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    Prologue 
 
      
 
    If you have read my first book titled “The Fateful Phone Call: Plunged Into A Life of FemDom Servitude and Inescapable Male Chastity” then you are aware of the fact that I had been locked in a chastity cage with no means of getting a release for almost a year because Mistress Gloria sealed the security screws and the cage with Loctite Red since I would not give her access to my banking accounts as she had demanded. 
 
      
 
    I had just about given up all hope of ever gaining a release from the chastity cage when I received a phone call which sent my life onto a totally new course, and I will detail those developments which have taken place for you in this novel. 
 
      
 
    I was shocked when a few months ago, I received a phone call while at work from Gloria’s friend Mistress Linda. I found it hard to even be civil to her on the phone since she was the one primarily responsible for my permanent chastity situation. As you will recall, Linda was the one who convinced Gloria that her name should be on my bank accounts, and Linda was also the one who gave Gloria the bottle of Red Loctite.  
 
      
 
    When she called me, Linda insisted that she needed to meet with me because she never intended for Gloria to actually use the Loctite on my chastity cage. Linda swore that she only gave it to Gloria so that Gloria could use it as a means to “Scare” me into making the requested changes to my bank accounts when faced with the possibility of permanent chastity if I did not comply with her wishes. 
 
      
 
    I obviously was not completely convinced by what Linda was telling me on the phone because I did not know if I could even trust her. Then Linda promised me that if I would meet with her, she would introduce me to a friend of hers who could very well have a solution which would free me from my permanent chastity situation. 
 
      
 
    Linda did not want to go into details on the phone and insisted that we meet if I was serious about getting freed from the chastity cage. Since it was difficult for me to continue the conversation with Linda while at work, I finally agreed to come over to her house the following night and meet with her and the friend she had mentioned and see if there really was a solution which would get me out of my stainless steel prison. 
 
      
 
    This is where I pick up the story about my inescapable chastity and what took place when I went over to Mistress Linda’s house as well as what has transpired in the months since I visited her and her friend. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Slave Robert 
 
    

  

 
  
   My Meeting with Mistress Linda 
 
      
 
    Linda gave me the address to her home since I had never been there before even though Gloria had spent many nights at Linda’s place engaging in Domination sessions with Linda’s husband and other slaves who served the two Mistresses. 
 
      
 
    When I found the address, I was immediately impressed with the magnificent three story Tudor style home and the sprawling well-manicured grounds. I could not help but think that Linda’s husband had an extremely high paying job or that Linda was earning a substantial income from her Domination sessions. 
 
      
 
    I arrived at the agreed upon time of 7 pm and parked in her circular driveway right behind a Mercedes sedan. As I walked up the brick walkway to the home, I was a nervous wreck, and my hand was actually shaking as I rang the doorbell. I had almost forgotten how beautiful and enticing Linda was until she opened the door for me, and I saw her standing there in a sheer black blouse, short red leather skirt, black hose, and red high heel pumps. 
 
      
 
    Linda smiled, and said “Well Robert, I am glad to see that you made it here and that you are very punctual. Come on in. I locked my husband in the jail cell downstairs in the Dungeon so that we will not be disturbed at all tonight.” 
 
      
 
    I was obviously caught off guard by Linda’s comment and I almost said something stupid like “You actually have a jail cell in your Dungeon?” Fortunately, I kept my mouth shut and just followed Linda down the hallway to the living room, where she said “You can forgo worshipping my heels right now. Hopefully, you will have the opportunity to do that later!” 
 
      
 
    When we entered the living room, I saw an extremely attractive middle aged woman with long auburn hair sitting on the couch sipping a glass of wine. She was dressed very fashionably in a white blouse, black leather slacks, and black high heel pumps. 
 
      
 
    Linda introduced me to her friend Mistress Elizabeth, and then instructed me to sit in the chair opposite the couch. As soon as I sat down, Elizabeth said “So Robert, Linda has explained your situation to me. Am I correct in understanding that you have been locked up in your chastity cage for about a year now with no release?” 
 
      
 
    I sighed and said “Yes Ma’am. That is correct. I have not been able to get free from the chastity cage since Mistress Gloria sealed it a year ago.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth shook her head and said “I can imagine that you are very horny at this point and would do anything to get out of that chastity cage. Is that correct?” 
 
      
 
    Without hesitation, I said “Yes Ma’am. That is absolutely correct.” 
 
      
 
    At that point, Linda interjected and said “Robert, my dear friend Elizabeth is a respected Chemical Engineer, and she has been doing some research about that sealed chastity cage of yours since I told her about it the other day. Elizabeth feels that she may be able to get you released from that chastity cage.”  
 
      
 
    Then with a very stern look, Linda said “However Robert, before we talk about what she may be able to do, I need to tell you the conditions which would apply if Elizabeth can in fact get you out of that chastity cage. I will preface what I am going to tell you with the fact that Elizabeth and I have already discussed this matter and all of my conditions are non-negotiable. If you do not agree with everything that I tell you after hearing what I have to say, then you can just leave here tonight and continue to be locked up in that chastity device for the rest of your life. You have no bargaining power in this discussion. Do you understand?” 
 
      
 
    I immediately felt a sense of foreboding, but I knew that Linda and her friend held my fate in their hands. For the past year I had absolutely no success trying to find a viable solution, so I said “Yes Ma’am. I understand what you are saying.” 
 
      
 
    Linda smiled and said “Very good Robert. You will listen to all of my conditions, and then if you have any questions, I will answer them for you.” 
 
      
 
    “Ok Robert, Condition Number One is that if Elizabeth is successful at removing the chastity cage from your cock and balls, you will then be her slave for a period of one month and you will serve her any weekend she so desires, either here in my Dungeon or at her home. During that month, you will not make any plans from Friday Night at 7 pm through Sunday Night at 8 pm. You will keep every weekend open for Mistress Elizabeth in case she requires your service. Mistress Elizabeth will have complete control over you and can use you for her pleasure or discipline you as she sees fit.” 
 
      
 
    Without really giving me a chance to even digest the first condition, Linda continued and said “Condition Number Two is that if Elizabeth is successful at removing your chastity cage, I will then lock you back up once again in either that chastity device or another one of my choosing. I will then hold the keys to your chastity cage for a period of one year and I will totally control your orgasms during the one year period.” 
 
      
 
    My head started spinning, but Linda forged ahead by saying “Condition Number Three is that you will be my slave for the entire one year period. I realize that you have to work during the week, but I will expect you to keep all of your weekends free in case I decide to use you for my pleasure, my service, or my entertainment. I will also expect you to spend your two weeks of vacation time here at my home in servitude to me. You should also fully understand that I will not be timid at all about seriously punishing you if you displease me or fall short of meeting my exacting standards. If you remember from our last meeting, I definitely know how to wield a Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip!” 
 
      
 
    Then with a big grin, Linda said “Robert, my husband is worthless at pleasuring me. That is why he spends most of his time downstairs locked in the Dungeon jail cell. Since he is an Investment Banker on Wall Street, he brings home a substantial income which allows me to live in the lavish lifestyle which I deserve, but that is all that he is good for. He is inept at using his mouth and tongue to give me pleasure and his cock is much too small to really do anything for me whenever I do allow him to have sex with me. I remember however what an admirable job you did pleasuring me with your mouth and tongue when Gloria shared you with me that one time, and that is the primary reason that I have taken the initiative to get involved in your situation.” 
 
      
 
    Linda picked up her wine glass, took a sip, and said “Slave, do you have any questions for either Mistress Elizabeth or me?” 
 
      
 
    I immediately said “Yes Ma’am. If Mistress Elizabeth is successful at releasing me from my chastity cage, will I be allowed to have an orgasm before you lock me up again and take control of the keys?” 
 
      
 
    Both Linda and Elizabeth started laughing, and Linda said “How did I know that was going to be the first question which you were going to ask? Slave, I am a strict disciplinarian, but I do have a benevolent side at times. Yes, we will make sure that you have a very satisfying orgasm before I lock you back up in the chastity cage.” 
 
      
 
    I nodded and happily said “Thank you Ma’am.” I then asked Linda if there would be specific requirements which I would have to meet each month while I would be her slave in order to earn a release from my chastity cage and be allowed to have an orgasm. 
 
      
 
    Linda shook her head and said “Slave, I am not going to sit here and tell you every possible thing which I will expect from you, but I can assure you that there will be no doubt in your mind each month as to whether you are pleasing me or whether you are deserving of being punished downstairs in my Dungeon!” 
 
      
 
    That was not exactly the answer I had hoped for, but rather than push the issue, I turned to Elizabeth and said “Ma’am, can you give me an idea as to how you expect to get this chastity cage off of me?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth grinned and said “Slave, I am sure that you are well aware by now that the recommended method of dissolving the Loctite Red is to apply heat of at least 500°F. Since that is not even a viable alternative in this case, I have been studying various solvents which could be used to remove the hardened Loctite which is on the security screw and on the cage itself from what I understand. 
 
      
 
    Since Linda presented me with this problem, I found some solvents which would possibly work, but I had to eliminate all of them except one because of the possible danger involved in using a solvent near your cock and balls. I have found a solvent which I feel comfortable using and I will take the necessary precautions while using it on the security screw and the cage. If I am successful, we should be able to get that cage off with first, one application of the solvent, and then a second application a few hours later.” 
 
      
 
    Then turning to Linda, Elizabeth said “I really do need to see the cage on him right now before I can commit to moving forward.” 
 
      
 
    Linda looked at me, and said “Slave, you heard Mistress Elizabeth. Get up and go stand in front of her, drop your pants and underwear, and spread your legs so that she may properly examine your chastity cage.” 
 
      
 
    I did exactly as I was told, and as I stood in front of Elizabeth with my legs spread, she pulled a magnifying glass with a built in light out of her purse, and she began examining my chastity cage, scrutinizing the security screw first, and then the junction where the cage portion was inserted into the ring. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then took hold of the chastity device and tried to insert her finger between the ring and my body. After only being able to get the tip of her pinky finger underneath the ring, she turned to Linda and said “Wow, this is the tightest fitting chastity device which I have ever seen. I can understand now why there is absolutely no way for him to get out of it.” 
 
      
 
    Linda chuckled and said “Yes, when Wilhelm makes a chastity device, he wants to be sure that he never receives a complaint that the slave was able to pull a ball through the ring. Not only is the ring tight, but if you look at the bottom of the ring closely, you will see the ridge which serves as an anti-pullout feature. Wilhelm incorporates that into all of his chastity devices.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth lifted up the cage and my balls and examined the bottom of the ring closely with her magnifying glass and then said “I see what you mean. This is definitely the most secure chastity cage which I have seen.” 
 
      
 
    Then with a little snicker, Elizabeth said “Your friend Gloria could have just kept the keys or destroyed them and then sent him on his way and I am sure that he would not have been able to get free from this cage. She must have really been mad at him to go as far as to seal the device up with Loctite.” 
 
      
 
    Linda nodded her head and said “Yes, you are correct. I have no idea as to why Gloria did what she did,” Then after a pause, Linda said “Well Elizabeth, do you think that you can get Robert out of that device?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth nodded her head and said “Yes, I am very confident that my solvent will work on the seal and that we can get the cage off of him.” 
 
      
 
    Linda smiled and said “Awesome!” Then she turned to me, and said “Slave, the decision is yours now. Are you ready to agree to all of the conditions which I laid out for you and have Mistress Elizabeth free you from that chastity cage?” 
 
      
 
    I obviously was not thrilled about the conditions which had been presented to me, but I also knew that serving Linda as her slave for one year was much better than the alternative of remaining locked up in my chastity cage for the rest of my life, so I said “Yes Ma’am. I agree to all of your conditions.” 
 
      
 
    Linda said “Very good slave. I believe that you have made the right decision!” Then she turned to Elizabeth and said “Normally I only see my paying clients during the week when they can lie to their spouses and say that they have to work late at the office while they are here having a session with me. Those clients are usually at home on the weekend with their families. Therefore, I keep my Dungeon free on the weekend for my personal use and disciplining my slave husband. Would this Friday or Saturday night work for you?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth thought about it for a moment and then said “Yes, Saturday night will work fine for me. Let’s say around 6 pm.” 
 
      
 
    Linda turned to me and said “Ok slave. You will be here on Saturday night at 6 pm sharp and remember to bring both keys for your chastity device!” 
 
      
 
    I nodded my head and said “Yes Ma’am. I will be here then.” 
 
      
 
    Linda shook her head and said “Slave, now that you have agreed to our conditions, you can drop the ‘Ma’am’ stuff and properly address us at all times as Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    Realizing that the next chapter of my life was now starting, I said “Yes Mistress Linda.” 
 
      
 
    Linda smiled and said “That is what I like to hear slave. Now, before you leave, there is one more thing that you need to do to signify your new status as our slave. You can get down onto your knees and worship Mistress Elizabeth’s shoes first and then my shoes with your mouth and tongue.” 
 
      
 
    Then, before I had a chance to kneel down, Linda said “Slave, you need to pull up your pants first. I wouldn’t want anything dripping from your chastity cage onto my nice expensive carpeting!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as I had pulled up my underwear and pants, I dropped down onto my knees in front of Elizabeth and began kissing and licking her black high heel stiletto pumps. As I worshipped every inch of Elizabeth’s shoes, she continued a conversation with Linda as though I was not even present in the room. I heard her ask Linda if the large fan and the bright stand up lamp were still in the Dungeon. 
 
      
 
    I heard Linda reply that “Yes, the large fan is down there in the Dungeon. I have to use it at times to cool down slaves who have gotten worked up a little too much from their session and I always use that bright lamp whenever I am doing an interrogation session with a ‘Kidnap Victim’. Do you need the fan and the lamp for Saturday night?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth replied that yes, she would need them and that it would be best if they used the portion of the Dungeon which was designed for medical sessions, especially the hydraulic gynecologist table which would be perfect for working on the removal of my chastity cage. Linda assured Elizabeth that would be no problem at all, and Elizabeth then told Linda that she would bring all the supplies and equipment which would be necessary for the task at hand. 
 
      
 
    When there finally was a break in their conversation, Elizabeth looked down at her shoes and told me that I had done a satisfactory job and that I should then move onto worshipping Linda’s shoes. 
 
      
 
    I crawled over to where Linda was sitting on the couch and brought my mouth down to the top of her red high heel pumps and began licking and kissing both of her shoes. When Linda was satisfied with how her shoes glistened from my worship, she then crossed her legs, placed her right shoe in front of my face, and made me suck her heels and lick the sole of her pump until both were clean. She then crossed her legs the other way and made me suck the heel and lick the sole of her left pump with my mouth and tongue until she was satisfied with the job that I had done. I was thankful that there was not much dirt and debris on the soles of Linda’s pumps since she evidently had not gone outside the house since putting on her shoes. 
 
      
 
    Linda then stood up and said “Ok slave. That is all that we need from you tonight. We will see you on Saturday night at 6 pm. Make sure that you are on time and that you bring both keys to your chastity cage!” 
 
      
 
    I thanked both Mistresses for their time and I headed out the front door to my car. As I drove home to my apartment, a hundred questions popped into my head, but the two most prominent questions were “Will Mistress Elizabeth be successful in getting me released from my chastity cage and if she does, what will my life be like for the next year as a slave to Mistress Linda?” 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    The Big Night Arrives 
 
      
 
    Time moved very slow for me the next two days while I anxiously waited for Saturday night to arrive. When it finally did, I pulled into the circular driveway at Linda’s house a little before 6 pm and noticed that the Mercedes sedan was once again parked in front of me. I surmised that the Mercedes must belong to Elizabeth and that the cars owned by Linda and her husband were most likely parked in the large garage attached to the house. 
 
      
 
    As soon as I rang the doorbell the door opened and I was totally surprised to not only to see both Linda and Elizabeth standing there in front of me, but I was also flabbergasted to see that both of them were dressed exactly the same in white latex nurses’ outfits accentuated by white fishnet stockings and white high heel shoes with sky high stiletto heels. 
 
      
 
    My mouth obviously had dropped open from the surprise which had greeted me, and Linda laughed and said “Well slave, do you like our uniforms this evening? Mistress Elizabeth and I felt that we needed something appropriate to wear since we will be using the medical section of my Dungeon to work on you!” 
 
      
 
    When I regained my composure, I nodded my head and said “Yes Mistress Linda. You both look absolutely astonishing. I am at a loss for words.”  
 
      
 
    Linda smiled and said “Well thank you slave. Instead of any additional words, you can get down onto your knees here in the foyer right now and worship our shoes!” 
 
      
 
    I didn’t argue for a second. I quickly got down onto my knees and began kissing and licking the Mistresses’ shoes, alternating my worship between Mistress Linda and Mistress Elizabeth’s high heels, making sure that I cleaned every inch of their incredible shoes. 
 
      
 
    When they were satisfied that I had paid proper homage to their high heels, Linda said “You may get up now slave and give me the keys to your chastity cage!” 
 
      
 
    I stood up and reached into my pocket and took out the two keys which were still on the necklace which I had originally given to Gloria and handed it to Linda. She took it, examined it, and said “What a nice gold necklace. I just might have to wear this myself with one of the keys for the next year while you are serving me and put the second key in my safe!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then ordered me to follow her and Mistress Elizabeth down the hall and to the steps which went downstairs to the basement. When we reached the bottom of the steps, I was led down a long hallway past a bedroom and bathroom before Linda opened another door and ushered me in and said, “Slave, while Mistress Elizabeth sets up everything that she needs so that she can get ready to work on you, go ahead and take a good look around my Dungeon since it may very well be your second home during the next year!” 
 
      
 
    As I entered through the doorway to the Dungeon, it took a minute for my eyes to adjust to the dim lighting, and when my eyes finally began to focus, I could not believe what I saw in front of me. 
 
      
 
    I remembered that Gloria had once said that Linda’s Dungeon was quite large, extensive, and very well equipped. As my mind tried to process everything which I saw in front of me, I immediately knew that Gloria’s comment was a severe understatement. 
 
      
 
    The basement Dungeon was massive with three distinct sections. The main part of the basement was furnished in typical ‘Dungeon Motif’ including authentic stone on the floor and on the wall as well as every type of punishment and bondage device imaginable hanging from pegs on the wall. The main attraction of the Dungeon section was the long bondage table with restraints attached to all four sides of it and a suspension system with leather cuffs hanging down over the center of the table. A St. Andrew’s Cross and a spanking bench were in close proximity to the bondage table. The Dungeon section was primarily illuminated by flickering torches on the wall in addition to subdued overhead lighting. 
 
      
 
    Off to the right of the Dungeon section was the Medical Room with white walls and white tile flooring which Elizabeth had made mention of previously. Sitting there in the center of that room was a massive hydraulic gynecologist chair with stirrups. I was quick to notice that this particular chair was equipped with numerous leather restraints in critical places to keep the patient immobile. Situated all around the chair were a number of stainless steel carts which held all types of medical instruments. I also noticed that the big fan and large stand up lamp which Elizabeth had requested had been placed in the room next to the gynecologist chair and that Elizabeth was busy placing her supplies on one of the stainless steel carts. 
 
      
 
    I was shocked when I went over to the very dimly lit area which was situated to the left of the Dungeon section. There stood an actual floor to ceiling prison cell similar to the ones which I had seen years prior when I visited Alcatraz. The cell contained a small bed which did not look very comfortable, a sink and a toilet, and the cell was illuminated by a single light bulb hanging from the ceiling. The thing that startled me the most was the fact that there sitting on the bed was a man, who appeared to be in his fifties or sixties. He was balding and totally naked except for a slave collar locked around his neck, the chastity cage which was locked on his cock, and the handcuffs locked around his wrists. When he noticed me, he lowered his head and stared at the concrete floor of the jail cell. 
 
      
 
    Just then Linda approached me and said “Well, I see that you have met my slave husband Edward. This is where he spends most of his time since he just cannot seem to please me properly. I will probably give him an opportunity to make your acquaintance properly later after we work on that chastity cage of yours.”  
 
      
 
    Then Linda led me back towards the Medical Room and said “You need to get naked now. Mistress Elizabeth is ready for you.” 
 
      
 
    As soon as I had removed all of my clothes, I was ordered up onto the gynecologist chair which I noticed Elizabeth had covered with some type of an absorbent pad. First, my legs were spread apart, and my ankles were secured into the stirrups. Then wide leather belts were wrapped around my waist and my chest and tightened up so that I was held securely against the chair. Linda placed a surgical mask over my nose and mouth and told me that was to prevent me from breathing in any fumes from Elizabeth’s solvent. She then told me to hold my hands out. When I did, she locked handcuffs around my wrists, pulled my arms up over my head, and secured the handcuffs to a hook on the top of the chair, and said “We really do not want you moving around at all while Mistress Elizabeth is working on your chastity cage!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then opened a box of Saran Wrap, took out a large piece and using a pair of long forceps began stuffing the Saran Wrap through the bars of my chastity cage until she had all of my cock covered with the plastic wrap. She then handed a squeeze bottle to Linda and said “This bottle is full of a Hydrogen Peroxide and Water solution. You need to squirt that on his body if any of the solvent should drip onto him when I am applying it to the chastity cage. The Hydrogen Peroxide solution will immediately neutralize any of the solvent that drips onto him.” 
 
      
 
    Linda and Elizabeth donned surgical masks and slipped on rubber gloves. Then Elizabeth illuminated my chastity cage with the bright lamp and placed the fan so that it would blow across my groin area moving away any fumes from the solvent which she planned to use. When Elizabeth picked up the brown bottle of solvent and a small brush from one of the carts, Linda asked her what the bottle contained. 
 
      
 
    “This particular solvent is actually a form of Tetrachloroethylene. According to my research, I should safely be able to dissolve the Loctite and free our slave here from his chastity cage. Ok, shall we get started?” 
 
      
 
    Linda nodded her head and said “Let us do it. Hopefully, you will be giving me a new slave for the next year!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth laughed and said “Yes, but don’t forget that he will be my slave for the first month!” 
 
      
 
    Using the small brush, Elizabeth began applying the solvent all over the top of the recessed security screw. When the screw and the indentation were covered to her satisfaction, she then began smearing her solvent all over the junction where the cage portion was inserted into the ring portion of the chastity device. A few drops of the solvent ran down onto the top of my thigh, but Linda quickly squirted the Hydrogen Peroxide solution onto the solvent and then wiped off my thigh with a cloth. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth removed her mask and gloves and then turned to Linda and said “Let us give the solvent about an hour or so to work and then I will see if I can remove some of the Loctite. How about we have a glass of wine while we are waiting? 
 
      
 
    Linda said that sounded fine to her. Then she patted my chest and before the two of them left, she said “Do not go anywhere slave. We will be back soon!”  
 
      
 
    As I laid there strapped down to the gynecologist chair, all I could do was hope and pray that the solvent was dissolving the seal on my chastity device. I am sure that it was well over an hour before I heard the sound of high heels coming down the hallway towards the Dungeon. 
 
      
 
    As soon as the two Mistresses entered the Medical Room, they both put their surgical masks and gloves back on once again. Elizabeth examined the chastity device and said “Well, it looks like the solvent has been doing a good job.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then picked up what looked like a scalpel and began cutting away some of the Loctite which had dissolved on the security screw and then on the junction of the device. Each time that she removed some of the sealant, she wiped her blade on a cloth that had been soaked with the Hydrogen Peroxide solution. After working on my chastity device for about fifteen minutes, she turned to Linda and said “Well, it looks like I have been able to remove quite a bit of the Loctite. I am going to apply another coat of my solvent on the screw and on the cage and hopefully, that will dissolve the remainder of the sealant.” 
 
      
 
    After Elizabeth had completely covered the security screw and the junction of the cage once again with her solvent, her and Linda went back upstairs and left me there restrained to the chair waiting for the solvent to work. 
 
      
 
    I lost track of time, but it seemed like an eternity before Elizabeth and Linda returned to the Medical Room and donned their masks and gloves once again. Elizabeth then went to work on my chastity device scrapping away the sealant from the screw and the junction with her scalpel. After about a half hour, she turned to Linda and said “Well, it looks like I have removed it all. Let us get everything wiped down with the Hydrogen Peroxide solution and then I’ll let you see if you can remove the security screw with your key.” 
 
      
 
    When Elizabeth was satisfied that the device was totally clean, she said “Ok, he’s all yours. Give that key a try. Just turn it very slowly until the screw starts to come out!” 
 
      
 
    I noticed that Linda had already placed the necklace with the key around her neck sometime after I had given it to her. She slipped the necklace over her head and inserted the key into the recess and began turning the security screw. Within two minutes, she had removed the screw, and with a shout of elation, said “Elizabeth, you are the greatest. Looks like we both have ourselves a new slave!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then separated the cage portion from the ring freeing my cock for the first time in a year. When she removed the Saran Wrap from my cock, it immediately sprang up into the air like it had not been able to do since the fateful day that Gloria had locked me up and sealed my device. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth looked at my cock, shook her head, and said “Now comes the tough part. How are we going to get that ring over his full balls and hard cock?” 
 
      
 
    Linda said “Do not worry. I know just how to do that. I will be right back” and she left the room to go upstairs. 
 
      
 
    When she returned, she was carrying two bags of frozen vegetables and I unfortunately knew what she planned to do. Sure enough, Linda placed one frozen bag under my balls and the other bag on top of my cock and said, “Just wait a minute and we’ll be able to get that ring off of him!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately let out a howl when the bags of frozen vegetables made contact with my cock and balls, and it only took a few minutes before Linda was able to start working my balls out of the ring. Even with the shriveled condition of my cock and balls however, she still had a challenging time getting my balls over the ridge which Wilhelm had installed on the bottom of the ring. After causing me much discomfort, she finally succeeded and totally removed the tight ring from my balls. When she did, Elizabeth and Linda raised their arms and gave each other a “High Five.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth placed the cage, ring, and security screw into a bowl and covered them with the solvent and scrubbed each part with a small brush. She then moved all the parts into another bowl filled with the Hydrogen Peroxide solution so that they could soak and be totally clean. Then she turned to Linda and said “We really should get all that hair shaved off of his cock and balls now while the cage is off. Quite a bit of hair accumulated during the last year while he was locked up.” 
 
      
 
    Linda completely agreed with Elizabeth, so she went into the bathroom and retrieved a bowl of warm water, shaving cream, razors, and a washcloth. She totally covered my cock and balls with the shaving cream and then she began to slowly remove all of the hair from my genitals. She continued shaving me until she was satisfied that everything looked as smooth and clean as a newborn baby. With a warm washcloth, she then began wiping down my cock and balls. As soon as she began rubbing my cock, I once again became hard as a rock. The more she rubbed my cock, the more convinced I became that she planned on giving me an orgasm. Instead, she suddenly stopped rubbing me and said “Well slave, I promised you a great orgasm. Are you ready?” 
 
      
 
    I did not have to think about that for more than a second, and quickly said “Yes Mistress. I would love that.” 
 
      
 
    Linda went over to the far end of the basement, took a set of keys off of a peg on the wall, and she unlocked the door to the jail cell and ordered her husband to follow her. With Edward in tow, Linda came back into the Medical Room and asked her husband what was the longest time that she had ever made him wait for an orgasm. When he told her that he once waited almost six months for an orgasm, Linda laughed and said “Well my dear, let me formally introduce you to slave Robert here. He has gone a year without an orgasm. Can you imagine how much cum he has in his balls right now?” 
 
      
 
    When her husband shook his head and said, “No Mistress.” Linda said “Well, we are going to find out slave. You are going to suck that cock of his until you drain him dry. Do you understand?” 
 
      
 
    Edward lowered his head, obviously not pleased at all with what he was being ordered to do and said, “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Linda placed Edward at the end of the chair between my legs and said “If you do a decent job, I’ll let you sleep in your own room tonight, and if you do a great job, I might even let you sleep in bed with me instead of sleeping in the jail cell. Would you like that slave?” 
 
      
 
    When Edward quickly nodded his head and said, “Yes Mistress. I would like that very much” Linda said “Well, then get his cock into your mouth and show me and Mistress Elizabeth what a good cocksucker you are!” 
 
      
 
    As I sat there restrained to the chair, my cock immediately became even harder when Edward took a hold of it and slipped it into his mouth. As soon as he began sucking on my cock, running his tongue over the head, and sliding a good portion of the shaft in and out of his mouth, I knew that I could not last long before going over the edge. I am sure that it only took a couple of minutes before my cock exploded and I started shooting nonstop streams of cum into Edward’s mouth. I felt one pulsation after another as my cock released a year’s worth of cum and it was not long before Edward started gagging as my balls rapidly released their contents into his mouth. 
 
      
 
    In order to make sure that Edward swallowed everything that came out of my cock, Linda held his head tightly up against my groin until it was obvious that I had finished my incredible climax. Then she looked at me and said, “Well slave, was it worth waiting a year for that?” 
 
      
 
    I told her that I really appreciated the orgasm and that it was awesome, but that hopefully I would never have to be denied a release for that long ever again. Linda just laughed and said, “Well slave, I guess that will be up to you now and will depend on how well you serve me!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then turned to her husband and told him to go ahead and go upstairs and wait for her to come up later. As soon as Edward had left, Elizabeth handed all the parts of my chastity device to Linda and said, “I cleaned everything up and this device looks brand new.” 
 
      
 
    Linda said “That is absolutely great. Let us get this slave locked back up now that he has had all of his fun for the time being.” 
 
      
 
    Without waiting at all, Linda began working my balls into the ring of the chastity device. It took quite a bit of effort, but she finally succeeded getting the tight ring over my balls. She then slid the stainless cage down over my cock, inserted it into the ring, and then positioned and tightened the security screw back into the device, and said “There we are. All locked up until who knows when?” 
 
      
 
    Linda then released my ankles from the stirrups and unbuckled the leather restraints which had held me down to the chair and unhooked my handcuffs from the top of the chair. As I stood up, I assumed that I would be allowed to leave and go home. I quickly found out that was a wrong assumption when Elizabeth looked at her watch and said “Linda, I cannot believe that it is midnight already. I have an overnight bag in the car. Would it be all right if I just stayed in the guest bedroom tonight so that I will be here in the morning, and then I can have some fun with my new slave?” 
 
      
 
    Linda said that would be perfectly fine with her. Then she turned to me and ordered me to follow her. When I did, she led me to the jail cell which had previously held her husband, pushed me inside, closed and locked the door and said “Well slave. Enjoy your first night in my Dungeon. I am sure that Mistress Elizabeth has something fun in store for you tomorrow.” 
 
      
 
    As Elizabeth and Linda shut off the lights in the basement and went back upstairs, I sat down on the bed in the jail cell with my wrists still handcuffed in front of me and wondered what lay in store for me during the next year. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Mistress Elizabeth 
 
      
 
    I was totally exhausted from the explosive orgasm which I had experienced thanks to Edward’s mouth, but the extremely uncomfortable bed and the varied thoughts churning around in my head made it hard to sleep that night. I tossed and turned and whenever I would wake up it took me some time to figure out where I was and why my wrists were handcuffed in front of me. As soon as I was able to focus on my situation, I remembered that this night was the first night of many more to come where I would be an owned slave to either Mistress Elizabeth or Mistress Linda. 
 
      
 
    Since there were no windows in the Dungeon, it was impossible for me to tell when morning had arrived, and I drifted in and out of sleep until I heard a door open and the lights in the Dungeon came on. I then sat up on the bed and saw Edward wearing only a tiny apron, his slave collar, and his chastity cage approaching my jail cell with a tray in his hands. 
 
      
 
    He bent down and slid the tray which was covered with food through the slot intended for that purpose at the bottom of the jail cell and said, “I just finished serving breakfast to the Mistresses and I thought that you also would be hungry.” 
 
      
 
    I picked up the tray which had bacon, eggs, toast, and coffee on it, and I thanked him for the food and for thinking about me. When I asked him what time it was, he told me that it was a little after 9 am and that Mistress Elizabeth had told him to inform me that she planned to come down to see me around 11 am. I sat down on the bed, balanced the tray on my knees and started to eat the breakfast when I noticed that Edward was still standing there at the door of the jail cell and he looked like he wanted to talk or say something, so I said, “Have you served Mistress Linda for very long?” 
 
      
 
    He nodded his head and said, “Yes, I have been her slave now for almost twenty years.” Then after looking like he was in deep thought, said “She actually was once my administrative assistant on Wall Street and worked for me for three years. I was infatuated by her beautiful looks and her dominant personality and even though it was against company policy, I started dating her and I became totally smitten by her. She eventually resigned her position when we decided to get married.” 
 
      
 
    As I ate my breakfast, Edward told me how excited he was at first to find out that Linda enjoyed kinky sex and how he enjoyed submitting to her and allowing her to be the dominant partner in their sexual escapades which included her putting him into bondage. Eventually though, Linda’s control over him began to extend much further than the bedroom and it wasn’t long before she took control of their finances and all of their marital affairs. She spent whatever she wanted and there was nothing that he could do about it. Fortunately for him, he earned a sizeable income and was able to afford a wife like Linda. However, as soon as she decided to lock him up in a chastity cage, he lost all control of every aspect in their marriage because he became totally dependent on her for any type of sexual release and if he displeased her in the slightest way, she would deny him a release and keep him locked in his chastity cage for months on end. 
 
      
 
    I was intrigued by the fact that Edward was discussing his marriage to Linda, and I said “It appears to me that this Dungeon must have cost you a considerable amount of money. Did it?” 
 
      
 
    Edward sighed and said “Yes, this Dungeon with all of the equipment cost an incredible amount of money but the expense was of no concern to Linda. She spends more on her wardrobe of outfits, shoes, and boots than the average person earns in a year!” 
 
      
 
    It appeared that Edward wanted to continue to talk to me and share the burden which was on his shoulders but then he stopped abruptly and said “I better get back upstairs and get the kitchen cleaned up before Mistress Linda punishes me. She absolutely insists on having the dishes washed and everything else tidied up immediately after a meal.” 
 
      
 
    I finished eating my breakfast and about an hour later, Edward returned carrying a small bag as well as a washcloth and towel. He handed the items through the bars to me and said “Mistress Linda said that she forgot to put these items in the jail cell for you last night. She suggested that you get cleaned up before Mistress Elizabeth comes down to see you!” 
 
      
 
    I thanked Edward for the supplies which he had brought to me, and he then had me slide the empty tray back through the slot at the bottom of the cell to him. Without saying another word, he picked up the tray and left and he went back upstairs. When I opened the bag, I was glad to see that it contained toothpaste, a toothbrush, shaving cream, a razor, and a bar of soap. I immediately took care of my hygiene needs and then sat down on the bed to await the arrival of Mistress Elizabeth. 
 
      
 
    About an hour later, I heard the sound of high heels coming down the hallway and crossing the floor of the Dungeon. Mistress Elizabeth looked absolutely stunning and at the same time she looked extremely dangerous. She was clad in a red leather bra which displayed her bountiful breasts, a red leather thong, red leather over the elbow gloves, and thigh high red leather boots with skyscraper stiletto heels. I immediately stood up to face her and when I did, she said “Well slave, are you glad to see me?” 
 
      
 
    I knew that there was only one correct answer to that question, and I said, “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth went over and retrieved the set of keys from the peg on the wall and unlocked the door of my jail cell and said “You should have dropped down to your knees the moment that you saw me. Get down on them now and crawl out here!” 
 
      
 
    I realized that I had made a major mistake, so I quickly got down on my knees and crawled out of the jail cell. As soon as I knelt down in front of Elizabeth, I immediately began kissing and licking her beautiful boots. I ran my tongue all over the top and sides of her boots as well as the extremely high stiletto heels. When I started to work my way up her tall boots, she pushed my head back down and said “That is enough for right now slave, and don’t you think for a minute that you have redeemed yourself. I expect my slaves to drop to their knees the minute that I come into a room!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then went over and retrieved a stainless steel collar and a leash from a peg on the wall of the Dungeon. She returned to me and using one of the keys which was on the same ring as the keys to the jail cell, she locked the collar around my neck. As she attached the leash to the front of the collar and began leading me across the Dungeon floor, she said “Just so you know slave, not getting down onto your knees when you saw me was actually your second mistake. You committed a major offense last night and I plan to severely punish you for it!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth led me over to the St. Andrew’s Cross and had me stand up. When I did, she unlocked and removed the handcuffs from my wrists. Then she pushed me up against the X shaped wooden cross and she secured my wrists into the cuffs at the top of the cross and made me spread my legs wide so that she could restrain my ankles into the cuffs attached to the bottom of the cross. 
 
      
 
    While Elizabeth was restraining me to the cross, I kept racking my brain trying to figure out what she was referring to when she said that I had committed a major offense the night before. Then when I finally realized what she was talking about, I realized that I was in deep trouble. I had totally forgotten to thank her for all of the effort she had expended in freeing me from my sealed chastity cage. 
 
      
 
    Just as I realized the mistake I had made, Elizabeth approached me with a very severe looking wooden paddle, so I quickly said “Mistress, I am so deeply sorry that I did not thank you last night for all of the time and effort you devoted to getting me out of the chastity device. Will you please forgive me for my neglect?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth laughed and said “So slave, you are just now realizing how inconsiderate you were last night? Well, your apology is late as far as I am concerned. You showed absolutely no appreciation at all last night. All you were worried about was having an orgasm. Well, I can assure you that you will not have any type of orgasm while I am in control of you for the next month. More importantly, I am going to beat the hell out of you right now to teach you some manners!” 
 
      
 
    I quickly tried to reinforce how sorry I was for my mistake, but I never got the words out of my mouth because Elizabeth struck my ass with the paddle so hard that I let out a scream from the shock and the pain. Before I was even able to process the first terrible blow, she quickly followed up by pummeling my ass cheeks nonstop with one vicious strike after another. 
 
      
 
    I did not know how many times Elizabeth struck my ass with that terrible paddle because tears were soon running down my face, my ass was on fire, and I was sobbing and begging her for mercy. When she finally stopped hitting me, she said “I think that was about thirty strokes, but I am not exactly sure since I lost count.’ Then she ran one of her gloved hands over my ass and said “Evidently it was enough to cause you to have blisters for at least a couple of weeks. Good luck sitting down!” 
 
      
 
    For a moment I actually thought that Elizabeth was done punishing me, but I quickly found out how wrong I was when she took a bullwhip off of the wall and held it up to my face and said “Slave, now it is time for part two of your punishment. I am quite accomplished at wielding a bullwhip. I actually won the bullwhip competition at a FemDom Conference in Los Angeles last year. Have you ever been hit with one?” 
 
      
 
    I was immediately terrified, and I began shaking my head and said “No Mistress. I have never been hit with one of those things. Please do not punish me anymore. I have learned my lesson” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth shoved a penis gag into my mouth and secured it tightly around my head. Then she said “No slave, I am afraid that you are not done being punished yet. There are three parts to you punishment today and this will be the second part!” 
 
      
 
    Before I even had a chance to think about what Elizabeth said about three parts to my punishment, she backed up, uncoiled the bullwhip, let the bullwhip drop to her side, flexed her wrist backwards, and sent the whip flying painfully into my right shoulder blade. I immediately screamed so loud that if I had not been gagged, I am sure that all of the neighbors for a mile would have heard me. Before the pain from the first strike had stopped radiating through my body, Elizabeth unleased another perfect strike, this time onto my left shoulder blade. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then repeated the alternating strikes onto my left and right shoulder blades three more times, changing her stance each time so that she could put a distinctive pattern of marks on me. By that time, I was in unbelievable excruciating pain, shaking like crazy, and crying like a baby with tears running down my face. After she finally hung the whip back up onto the wall, she ran a gloved hand over my shoulder blades and said “What a nice pattern of whip marks you have on you now. I am sure that they will last for quite some time!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Elizabeth released my wrists and ankles from the cuffs on the cross, I crumbled onto the floor of the Dungeon and just sobbed behind the gag until she removed it from my mouth and handed me a bottle of water to drink. She waited a few minutes for me to regain some semblance of self-control and then said “Slave, you need to get up onto the bondage table now on your back!” 
 
      
 
    When I finally climbed up onto the table and laid down onto my back, I immediately felt pangs of pain from the torture caused by the paddle and the bullwhip. Elizabeth quickly pulled my arms up over my head and locked my wrists into cuffs attached to the two sides at the top of the bondage table before restraining my ankles into cuffs attached to the bottom of the table. Lastly, she took a wide leather belt which was fastened to the center of the bondage table and buckled it tightly around my waist, ensuring that I could not move at all. 
 
      
 
    I was extremely uncomfortable, but I quickly began to ignore my pain however when Elizabeth pulled her thong down and revealed a perfectly shaved pussy. As she kicked her thong aside, she said “Now that you have had some pain, I need to have some pleasure. I want to see if Mistress Linda is correct when she says that you are very proficient at using your mouth and tongue to deliver pleasurable orgasms!” Then as Elizabeth climbed up onto the table and straddled my body, she added “After you please me, we can then move on to part three of your punishment!” 
 
      
 
    I did not have any time to worry about her last statement because Elizabeth then slid her body up over my face and pressed her pussy down onto my mouth. I immediately began kissing and licking her pussy and gently sucking on her clitoris. When my oral worship finally solicited some moans from Elizabeth, I then began sliding my tongue in and out of her vagina, slowly at first, and then gradually faster while I continued sucking on her clitoris. 
 
      
 
    When Elizabeth started rocking her body back and forth on my face, pressing her pussy down harder against my mouth, and whimpering loudly, while she dug her stiletto heels into the sides of my legs, I began moving my tongue in and out of her vagina at a frenzied pace and I continued sucking on her love button at the same time. It only took a few more minutes before Elizabeth threw her head back and let out a loud cry as a pleasurable orgasm overtook her whole body. It seemed like forever before she finally regained her composure, lifted her pussy up off of my face, and said “To use Mistress Linda’s words, I would say that you did an admirable job pleasuring me. You can be sure that I will keep that mouth and tongue of yours remarkably busy for the next month!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then slid off of the table, retrieved her thong, pulled it back up over her pussy, and said “Slave, I’ll be back in a little while, and then you can receive the third part of your punishment!” Without giving me a chance to say a word, she turned, left the Dungeon, and went upstairs. 
 
      
 
    As I laid there helplessly restrained to the bondage table, I wondered what Elizabeth planned to do to me when she returned. I prayed that the worst of the corporal punishment was over. I did not know how much more torture and abuse my body could take. About fifteen minutes later I heard the sound of multiple high heels coming down the stairs and when the door to the Dungeon opened, I saw Elizabeth followed by Linda who was wearing a black leather jumpsuit and black leather ankle boots with stiletto heels, as well as carrying a long riding crop in her hand. Directly behind them however, I was surprised to see Edward with his wrists handcuffed behind his back. Then I noticed that he was only wearing his slave collar and that he was not locked up in his chastity cage. Linda had previously made a comment that Edward’s cock was too small to pleasure her properly, but from my vantage point, it looked to be of average to above average length. 
 
      
 
    As I looked up at the two Mistresses, wondering what was going to happen, Elizabeth said “Slave, not only did your ignorance last night affect me, but it also extended to Mistress Linda’s slave. I have already punished you for not thanking me for all of my work last night, but Mistress Linda has insisted that you be punished for not thanking her slave after he so graciously gave you a wonderful orgasm last night!” 
 
      
 
    I wanted to say something, but then I realized that Elizabeth was correct. In all of the excitement of being released from my chastity cage and receiving an orgasm, I had not taken the time last night to thank Edward for the pleasure which he had given to me. I felt bad at that point, but I had no idea as to how bad I was going to feel in a few minutes. 
 
      
 
    Linda reached under the bondage table, released a latch and the portion of the table upon which my head was resting, dropped down to a forty five degree angle. As I looked up at her from my precarious position, Linda said “I always believe that the punishment should fit the crime. Therefore, since you did not thank my slave for the orgasm which he gave to you, it is only fair that you be forced to give him an orgasm. Since he has not had an orgasm in over two months, I am sure that there is quite a bit of cum in his balls which needs to be sucked out and when you are done, I will then own two cocksuckers!” 
 
      
 
    I was immediately filled with horror at the thought of having to suck another man’s cock, and I quickly tried to tell Linda that there was no way that I could do what she was ordering me to do. A nasty look crossed her face, and she slammed her riding crop down hard first against my right nipple and then against the left one. As I cried out, Linda said “Don’t you dare try to tell me what you will, and what you won’t do you ungrateful SOB. You do not have any choice in the matter since you obviously don’t know how to tell people thank you when they do something nice for you!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then told Edward to go ahead and stuff my mouth with his cock and to use my mouth until he completely emptied his balls. From the look on his face, he may have felt some empathy towards me, but there was no way that Edward was going to refuse the opportunity to enjoy an orgasm. He positioned his cock over my mouth, and I unwisely made an unsuccessful effort to keep my mouth closed. That resulted in Linda slamming her riding crop down against my nipples once again. As soon as I screamed, Edward slid his cock into my mouth. 
 
      
 
    He began sliding his cock in and out of my mouth, each time forcing me to take more of his shaft into my mouth. A few times when Edward pushed his cock all the way to the back of my throat I started to choke, and he graciously pulled it back out. Linda then slapped me on my thighs with her riding crop and said “Come on slave. Show some love to Edward’s cock. Suck on it. Run your tongue all over it. Show him how much you want his cum!” 
 
      
 
    Rather than get hit by Linda with the riding crop again, I did as she ordered and began massaging Edward’s cock with my tongue as I sucked on it. It did not take long at all for Edward to explode into my mouth, sending wave after wave of cum down my throat as he pushed his cock as far back into my mouth as he could. As I resisted the urge to gag uncontrollably, he kept his cock in my mouth for the longest time until the last drop of his cum was released and he was totally drained. 
 
      
 
    As he moved his cock away from my face, Edward thanked me for the orgasm which I had unwillingly gave to him, and Linda looked at me and said, “See slave, you can learn some manners from my slave!” She then turned to Edward and said “Slave, you can go up to your room now and wait for me. When I come up, I will get you locked back up in your chastity cage!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth and Linda then began releasing me from the bondage table and once I was free from the restraints, Elizabeth said “Slave, you can get down on the floor now and kiss our boots and tell us how sorry you are for your neglectful behavior last night!” 
 
      
 
    I quickly got off the table and dropped down onto my knees and began licking and kissing Elizabeth’s red thigh thigh-high boots and Linda’s black ankle boots. While I worshipped every inch of their boots, I told them how genuinely sorry I was for not expressing my gratitude to them and to Edward the previous night, and I assured them that I would do much better in the future and that it would not happen again. 
 
      
 
    Linda reached down, lifted up my head, looked me in the eyes and said “Slave, for your sake, I hope that you really mean it or else I will make the next year a living hell for you!” She then told me that I could use the hall bathroom to get cleaned up and then I could get dressed and leave. 
 
      
 
    I realized that the stainless steel collar was still locked around my neck so I looked up at Elizabeth and said “Mistress, could you please unlock this collar before I get ready to get dressed?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth smiled and said “No slave. I do not want to remove the collar. I actually like it on you, and I think that I will have you wear it as long as you are in my service!” 
 
      
 
    I was quite dismayed by Elizabeth’s statement, so I said “But Mistress I have to go to work tomorrow. I cannot be wearing this collar when I go to the office.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth just laughed and said “Of course you can wear it to work tomorrow, and you can wear it every day while you are my slave. Just wear a shirt with a high collar and make sure that you button the shirt over the collar. See slave how easy it was for me to solve your problem!” 
 
      
 
    Linda and Elizabeth then left me kneeling there on the floor of the Dungeon feeling quite distressed as they left and went upstairs. 
 
      
 
    After I had washed up and used the mouthwash in the bathroom to remove the taste of Edward’s cum from my mouth, I got dressed and when I looked at myself in the mirror, I saw that the stainless steel collar was quite visible. I knew that I would not be wearing any shirts with an open neck for at least the next month. I then went upstairs where I found Elizabeth and Linda sitting on the couch, each with a glass of wine in their hand chatting amicably.  
 
      
 
    I headed to the door to leave without disturbing the Mistresses, but I stopped as soon as Elizabeth said “Slave, I will see you here next Saturday at 6 pm.” Then after I nodded and said “Yes Mistress. I will be here on time.”, Elizabeth said “I would also suggest that you take some nice long hot baths for that back and ass of yours!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as I slid into the front seat of my car and instantly felt the pain in my back and my ass, I knew that I would definitely be taking advantage of Elizabeth’s suggestion many times during the coming week. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    “Electrified” by Mistress Elizabeth 
 
      
 
    After spending most of Sunday night in the tub soaking my battered body, I laid out my wardrobe for the next day making sure that I chose a shirt that had a high collar, and I added a tie to be extra safe that Elizabeth’s stainless steel collar would not be visible. I arrived at the office on Monday, and I was dismayed to see that my desk was already covered with phone messages and a stack of project folders which needed my attention. I was so uncomfortable, and my body ached so bad that I did not know how I was going to make it through the day. I had taken two Tylenol before I had left the house, but I swallowed two more before picking up the phone to start returning messages. 
 
      
 
    Fortunately for me, the week at the office went rather well and I was relieved when Friday night finally arrived. Honestly though, I was quite worried about what Mistress Elizabeth had in store for me in Linda’s Dungeon when I returned to her on Saturday night.  
 
      
 
    When I arrived at Linda’s house at 6 pm, she greeted me at the door wearing a very casual outfit consisting of a halter top and jeans and said “Mistress Elizabeth is getting dressed at this time. She said for you to go down to the Dungeon, strip naked, and wait for her on your knees. 
 
      
 
    I immediately did as I was told, and I went down to the Dungeon and removed all of my clothes. I knelt down on the floor and awaited the arrival of Elizabeth. I did not have to wait long. A few minutes later, I heard the sound of high heels coming down the hallway and entering the Dungeon. 
 
      
 
    As soon as Elizabeth walked in and stood in front of me, my cock started twitching in my chastity cage. If it had not been caged up, there is no doubt that I would have displayed an immediate hard on. Elizabeth was wearing a very sheer black flowing nightgown which was totally open in the front and exposed the black leather corset which showcased most of her magnificent breasts. The garters which were attached to the corset highlighted her bare pussy and held up silk black stockings. As I knelt there on the Dungeon floor, Elizabeth towered above me in a pair of black patent leather pumps with heels that had to be at least four inches. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth ran her hand through my hair and said “So, how is my slave doing tonight? Are you ready to serve me properly?” 
 
      
 
    When I quickly said, “Yes Mistress Elizabeth.” she pulled my face up against her pussy and held it there for the longest time. Then she said “I am glad to hear that slave. I have been thinking about that mouth and tongue of yours all day and I am definitely in need of some serious pleasure tonight!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then circled around me and ran her hand all over my back and my ass, and said “Slave, your battle wounds have not healed up totally yet. I suppose that I will have to forgo using a whip on you tonight and resort to another means of torture which I fancy!” Then with an evil smile, she said “By the time that I get done with you though, you may be wishing that I would have used a whip instead!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then ordered me up onto my feet and led me over to the bondage table where she had me lie down on my back. She then pulled my arms above my head and secured my wrists into the restraints attached to the top of the table. The wide leather belt attached to the center of the table was then buckled tightly around my waist pulling my mid-section down against the table. Elizabeth then retrieved a spreader bar which had leather cuffs attached to each end of the bar. My legs were spread apart wide and each of my ankles were secured into the cuffs attached to the spreader bar. 
 
      
 
    As I watched and worried about what she planned to do to me, Elizabeth went over to the wall and pushed a black button which lowered the suspension device which hung from the ceiling over the bondage table. She attached the hook on the suspension device to the ring on the center of the spreader bar. Then she returned to the wall and pushed a red button which started pulling the suspension device towards the ceiling. She continued raising the spreader bar upwards until my ass was a few inches off of the table and then she said, “I just love how vulnerable your ass hole and your balls look right now and they are in the perfect position for me to demonstrate for you one of my favorite means of torture!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth patted my ass and said “Do not go anywhere slave. I will be right back!” I saw her go into the Medical Room and when she returned to the Dungeon, she was pushing one of the stainless steel carts with some type of a large white control box, wires, and all types of accouterments on top of the cart. She placed the cart next to the bondage table and said “Slave, do you know what this is?” 
 
      
 
    I looked over at the sinister equipment, which was on the cart, and with trepidation in my voice said, “No Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth smiled and said “This is an Electro Sex Control Box. Mistress Linda always goes first class, so this control box is the best and most powerful one available on the market and of course, she also bought every available accessory for the box, and I plan to have fun with most of them!” 
 
      
 
    When I saw Elizabeth plug the cord from the control box into a wall outlet, I started to panic and said “Mistress, is this going to hurt?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth laughed and said, “Oh slave, maybe a little bit if I turn the settings up nice and high!” Then she picked up a pair of nasty looking alligator clamps, held them over my face, and said “You do not have to worry about these slave. I will not be hooking these clamps up to the power box.” 
 
      
 
    I quickly found out that was not much reassurance for me when Elizabeth snapped the extremely tight alligator clamps down over my nipples and I immediately experienced terrible pain and cried out. Elizabeth frowned and said, “I hope that you are not going to be very noisy tonight because if you are then I will be forced to gag you!” Then as she began picking up items from the cart and plugging each of them into the control box, she said “Alright, let’s get you fixed up with some of these nice toys now!” 
 
      
 
    First, Elizabeth took an Electro Sex Anal Plug and began working it into my ass until the entire length was inside my rectum and the wide base of the anal plug was pushing against my butt. She then took a set of Electro Sex Clamps and snapped one of the clamps onto each of my balls. When she picked up the next item which was attached to the control box, Elizabeth said “Most men hate this one. It is called an Electro Sex Urethral Sound and it’s going right down your pee hole!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately began begging Elizabeth not to do that, but my pleas were ignored, and she slipped the sound through the hole at the end of my chastity cage and began pushing it down into my urethra causing me incredible discomfort. Little did I know how uncomfortable I was about to become when she turned the power on. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth checked all the connections between the accessories and the power box and said “Slave, we are ready to have some fun. I will start you out on low power so that you can see just what this box is capable of doing!” 
 
      
 
    When Elizabeth turned the power on, it was a good thing that I was securely restrained, or I would have jumped up off the table. Even though she said the power was set to low, the simultaneous surges of electricity which flowed through my ass hole, my balls, and my penis totally caught me by shock (no pun intended). 
 
      
 
    After a few minutes, Elizabeth said “Ok slave, now I’ll turn the power up a few notches and I’ll set the unit for alternating wave patterns. I am sure that you will find this interesting!” 
 
      
 
    I can tell you that I did not find it as interesting as Elizabeth had said. The alternating sensations of pin pricks, hot burning sensations, and the squeezing of my body parts soon had me begging for Elizabeth to shut the unit off. Instead, she turned the power up a few more notches and said “Slave, I am just now getting to the fifty percent power level. Save your begging for when we are at the one hundred percent power level!” 
 
      
 
    Fortunately, Elizabeth left the power knob alone for a while and even though I was in pain, I started to better acclimate to the electrical surges flowing through my body. I quickly found out however that she was not taking pity on me but that she had another ulterior motive when she yanked the alligator clamps off of my nipples. I let out a loud scream as I experienced incredible pain as the blood rushed back into each of my nipples and then Elizabeth lowered a devious device down over each of my nipples which caused electricity to arc between the device and the tips of my nipples. 
 
      
 
    “Just so you know slave, this is called a Violet Wand and I just love it. This one is extremely powerful because it runs right off of Mistress Linda’s power box. Now, let’s turn the power up on the box to eighty percent while I play with this Violet Wand for a while!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Elizabeth had rotated the dial to a higher power setting, my whole body started shaking. I am sure that the electricity surging through my ass hole, my balls, and my cock caused my entire body to vibrate in sync with the electrical current. As if that was not bad enough, Elizabeth then began moving the Violet Wand back and forth between my nipples and the bottom of my chastity cage. Each time the Wand came within an inch of the metal chastity cage, sparks would arc between my cage and the wand adding additional electricity to the current that was already flowing through my penis from the inserted sound. 
 
      
 
    Just when I thought that I could not take any more torture, Elizabeth spun the dial on the power control box to the full one hundred percent power setting. I immediately let out a blood curdling scream and Elizabeth must have anticipated such a response from me because she quickly picked up a balled up pair of pantyhose from the cart and shoved it all the way into my mouth. Elizabeth left the power box on the full one hundred percent power setting for a good five minutes while I screamed into the pantyhose and fought against the restraints holding me down to the table. 
 
      
 
    When Elizabeth finally brought the level on the power box back down to a more manageable degree, I calmed down, and she removed the pantyhose gag from my mouth and said “Well slave, that was fun. Wasn’t it? I really enjoyed that but now it’s time for me to get some satisfaction by having you use that mouth and tongue of yours to pleasure me!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth removed her nightgown and let it fall to the floor and then she climbed up onto the bondage table and positioned her pussy above my face and said “Slave, I expect to receive a wonderful orgasm from you. If I am not totally satisfied with the job that you do, I will turn the power up on the control box to one hundred percent and leave you here to suffer for a very long time!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then lowered her pussy onto my mouth and without wasting a second I began to pleasure her with my mouth and tongue. I was utterly committed to giving her the best orgasm she had ever experienced because I could not risk having her turn up the electricity which was being delivered to my cock, balls, and ass. 
 
      
 
    As I licked and sucked her clitoris and slipped my tongue in and out of her vagina, Elizabeth began rocking back and forth on my mouth, and I could hear her emitting sighs of pleasure. As the electrical current continued to torment parts of my body, I picked up the pace of my oral worship and began sliding my tongue in and out of Elizabeth’s pussy faster and faster. At the same time, I sucked on her clitoris with increased enthusiasm until she pressed her pussy down harder and harder against my mouth, and she started moaning loudly. Soon after she threw her head back and her whole body began quivering when the vibrations of a pleasurable orgasm spread through her body. 
 
      
 
    When Elizabeth was once again in control of her faculties, she lifted her pussy up off of my mouth, eased herself off of the table, and said “Slave, that was awesome! I might have to hook you up to that power box more often when I want to be pleasured. It definitely motivated you to do a wonderful job!” 
 
      
 
    After turning the power off on the control box, Elizabeth pushed the black button on the wall and lowered my body back down onto the bondage table and she removed the anal plug from my ass and the clamps from my balls. She then slowly pulled the urethral sound out of my cock, and when she did, she said “Well, look at all the pre-cum that just dripped onto Mistress Linda’s table. Evidently your cock liked all that electrical stimulation. As soon as I release you, you better lick up every drop if you know what is best for you!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then placed all of the implements which she had used to torture me into a bowl on the cart and then released me from all of my restraints and as soon as I got off of the bondage table, she pressed my mouth down onto the pre-cum and made me lick until the table was perfectly clean. I was then ordered to get down on my knees and kiss her high heel pumps so that I could express my thanks to her for allowing me to worship her beautiful body and serve her. 
 
      
 
    When my worship of her shoes met with her satisfaction, Elizabeth said “Slave, before you get dressed, you need to clean everything in that bowl with the bottle of sanitizing solution which is on the cart and then rinse and dry everything off. After you do that, you can then get dressed and leave. I will see you here next Saturday.” She then picked up her nightgown off the floor and left the Dungeon. 
 
      
 
    After I had cleaned all of the implements which Elizabeth had used on me, I got dressed and went upstairs. I did not see either Elizabeth or Linda and assumed that they were probably on the second floor of the house with Edward, so I let myself out and headed to my car. I know that it is crazy, but as I slid into the seat of my car, I swear that I still felt electrical impulses vibrating through my ass, cock, and balls. 
 
      
 
    Fortunately for me, Elizabeth did not decide to use the Electro Sex machine on me again when I showed up to serve her the following Saturday night. Unfortunately for me, after examining my back and ass, she decided that I had healed enough and that I could handle some corporal punishment. She indicated that she was in the mood to swing a whip, so I was bent over the spanking bench immediately after I finished worshipping her high heel boots. My wrists were cuffed to hooks on the bottom of the front legs of the bench and my ankles were cuffed to the hooks on the bottom of the rear legs. 
 
      
 
    When Elizabeth went over to the wall in the Dungeon to choose which instrument, she would use to deliver pain to me, I prayed that she would not select that dreaded bullwhip. When she returned to me, she was swinging a Two Tail Leather Tawse and I assumed that it did not even look as dreaded as the Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip which had been used on me. I quickly found out how wrong I was when Elizabeth unleashed her first blow against the back of my left thigh. I immediately let out a scream and she did not even say a word. She just went over and retrieved a penis gag, shoved it into my mouth, and buckled it tightly around my head. 
 
      
 
    Then Elizabeth gave me some unwelcome news when she said “Slave, I had planned on giving you only ten strokes of my Tawse, but since you just made extra work for me, you will now receive twenty strokes!” 
 
      
 
    Then she immediately brought the Tawse down viciously against the back of my right thigh and began alternating strokes against the top of both of my thighs. It did not take long at all before I was sobbing from behind my gag and unsuccessfully begging Elizabeth for mercy. When she stopped hitting my thighs, I actually thought that my punishment was over, but then again, I had no idea as to how many strokes I had received. 
 
      
 
    A few seconds later, I realized that Elizabeth still had much more punishment in store for me when she brought the Tawse down extremely hard against my right ass cheek and then began alternating strokes between both of my butt cheeks. By the time that Elizabeth finally walked over and hung the Tawse back up on a peg on the wall of the Dungeon, I was a blubbering mess. 
 
      
 
    She then released me from the restraints on the spanking bench and said “Ok slave, let us get you bound down to the table now. I have a different type of worship that I desire from that mouth and tongue of yours tonight!” I had absolutely no idea as to what Elizabeth had in mind, but it did not much matter. She quickly had me totally restrained on the bondage table and then she climbed up onto the table facing my feet, lifted up her leather skirt, and lowered her ass onto my face, and said “Slave, I want you to make love to my asshole just like you are accustomed to doing to my pussy, and you better give me a great orgasm. If you do not, I swear that I will use that Tawse on your nipples and the front of your thighs!” 
 
      
 
    The idea of licking and sucking Elizabeth’s ass hole left me totally cold but I knew that in my current predicament there was absolutely nothing that I could do except follow her orders. I just did not want to be beaten with that Tawse once again, so I quickly began kissing Elizabeth’s ass and running my tongue over her butt hole. She was contented with that for a while and then said “That’s nice slave but show me how much you really love my ass. Push that tongue of yours into my asshole, and I want to feel the entire length of your tongue massaging the inside of my asshole!” 
 
      
 
    I really did not want to stick my tongue into Elizabeth’s asshole, but I knew that I had no choice in the matter, so I slipped my tongue into her butt hole gingerly at first while I continued kissing her ass. Elizabeth was obviously not satisfied with my halfhearted effort, so she reached down, grabbed both of my nipples, and harshly dug her fingernails into them and said “I told you that I wanted to feel your entire tongue massaging the inside of my asshole. Now get with it slave!”  
 
      
 
    At that point, I pushed my tongue all the way up into Elizabeth’s ass and began moving my tongue back and forth, as well as in and out of her hole while sucking on her at the same time. Obviously, she was pleased with my more concerted efforts, and she began moaning softly. Elizabeth then moved her own hand down onto her pussy, massaged her clitoris, slipped a few fingers into her vagina, and began pleasuring herself while I worshipped her ass. 
 
      
 
    In a matter of minutes, she began rocking back and forth and pressing her ass down tight against my mouth while her moans got louder and louder. When she eventually let out a scream from achieving what obviously was a fulfilling orgasm, I was thrilled knowing that I would not have to endure additional punishment from the Mistress’s Tawse. 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth slid off of my face, got down from the bondage table, and said “Slave, not bad at all for your first try at anal worship. I am sure that you will get even better as time goes on!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth then removed all the restraints and released me from the table, and I quickly dropped down onto my knees and kissed her high heels like I now knew I was expected to do, and I thanked her for allowing me to worship her beautiful body. When she was pleased with the job that I had done, Elizabeth said “You may go ahead and get dressed now. Then when you come upstairs, Mistress Linda needs to talk with you.” 
 
      
 
    After Elizabeth left the Dungeon, I went into the bathroom and freshened up. Then I got dressed and went upstairs where I found both Mistresses sitting on the couch. When I entered the living room, Linda said “Come over here slave and kneel down in front of me. I have some questions for you, and I need to tell you something.” 
 
      
 
    I immediately knelt down in front of Linda’s knee high black leather boots and she picked up a pad of paper and a pen and then she told me that she needed to know some information since she planned to buy some items for me. She wanted to know my shoe size, shirt size, waist size, my weight, and my height. I gave her all of the details which she requested, and since I had no idea as to what her intention was, I just assumed that she planned to buy me some clothing gifts. 
 
      
 
    Linda then informed me that I did not need to come over to the house the following weekend to serve Mistress Elizabeth. I was glad to hear that I was being given a weekend off from my service. However, I was told that I needed to be there at Linda’s house the next weekend on Saturday at 2 pm sharp. She also told me that I should plan to bring my toiletries with me since I would be staying overnight and not leaving before Sunday afternoon. 
 
      
 
    After Linda asked me if I fully understood her instructions, and I told her that I did, she told me that I could go ahead and kiss her boots before departing. I planted kisses all over the tops and sides of Linda’s knee-high boots until I was then told to get up, leave, and be back in two weeks. 
 
      
 
    As I drove home, I was relieved that I would finally have some time for myself the next weekend and that I would not be subjected to discipline and punishment at the hands of Mistress Elizabeth or Mistress Linda. I also was leery however about what was in store for me in two weeks and why Mistress Linda had told me that I would be staying over at the house until Sunday. Never in my wildest imagination could I have visualized what the Mistresses had planned for me and what was going to take place. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
     The “Coming Out” Party for Linda’s Sissy Slave 
 
      
 
    It was so nice to actually have a weekend to myself where I did not have to answer to anyone or constantly be on my guard and in fear of being punished for doing something wrong. I just took it easy, relaxed, watched a few television programs, and tried not to worry about what Mistress Linda and Mistress Elizabeth had planned for the following weekend. Over three weeks had gone by since Edward had given me that wonderful orgasm and I started to find myself getting horny once again, especially when I was out doing some grocery shopping and came in contact with quite a few attractive women. Since there was absolutely nothing that I could do about my condition, I was only able to hold out hope that one of the Mistresses would release me from my chastity cage the following weekend and give me some relief. 
 
      
 
    A few minutes before 2 Pm on the second Saturday, I arrived at Linda’s house. When I pulled into her driveway, I saw that Elizabeth’s Mercedes was already parked there as well as a van owned by a local food catering service. Shortly after I rang the doorbell, Linda dressed casually in a sweatshirt and jeans opened the door, ushered me in, and said “So glad that you are on time slave. We all have a busy afternoon so that we can get ready for tonight.” She then told me to follow her. When I did, she led me downstairs to the basement to the guest bedroom which was located next to the hall bathroom. 
 
      
 
    As soon as we entered the bedroom, Linda said “Tonight, Mistress Elizabeth and I are hosting a cocktail party for a few of my Mistress friends. The catering service is unloading all of the food right now but you as well as my slave Edward will be serving the hors d’ oeuvres and the drinks and satisfying all the needs of my guests. We are also having a special ceremony tonight, but you’ll learn more about that later.” 
 
      
 
    Linda then said “Right now, I need you to get naked and then go into the hall bathroom where you will find disposable razors and conditioning shaving cream in the shower. After you shave your face so that there is absolutely no stubble at all, I then want you to remove all the hair on your body from your neck on down to your ankles. I do not want to find any hair on your arms, neck, chest, or legs. I expect to see a smooth and hairless body when you are finished. Do you understand slave?” 
 
      
 
    I was not happy at all to hear what Linda was telling me to do, and I evidently hesitated a little too long in answering her, and with a stern look on her face, she said “I asked you if you understood my instructions slave!” 
 
      
 
    I nodded and said “Yes Mistress. I understand.” 
 
      
 
    “Good slave. Now, get busy in the bathroom and when you are all done, come back in here and wait for me. I’ll be checking on you!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Linda left to go back upstairs, I removed all of my clothes and went into the hall bathroom and started the shower. After I shaved my face, I began applying the conditioning shave cream to the rest of my body and I undertook the task of shaving all of the hair off of my body. I had to repeat the process a couple of times before I felt that Linda would be satisfied with the job that I had done. As I was drying myself off with one of her large plush towels, I was thankful that it was almost wintertime since I would be mortified if I had to go out in public wearing a short sleeve shirt and shorts. I could just imagine the demeaning comments I would receive from people on the street if it were summertime and they saw that I was totally hairless. 
 
      
 
    When I finished in the bathroom, I wrapped the towel around my waist and went back into the bedroom to wait for Linda. I did not have to wait long. She came back into the bedroom about ten minutes later with her arms full of boxes like she just returned from a shopping trip. She set all of the boxes down on the bed, walked over to me, and began inspecting my body. She checked me from head to toe, ran her hands all over my chest, arms, and legs, then she smiled and said “Slave, not bad at all. Just so you know, this is exactly how I will expect your body to look at all times during the next year while you are my slave!” 
 
      
 
    I was distressed to hear Linda say that, but nowhere near as distressed as I was about to become when she started opening the boxes on the bed and said “After you gave me all of your measurements, I ordered some special items for you slave which should fit perfectly. I know that you are just going to look adorable in your new outfit, not only tonight but most weekends while you are serving me!” 
 
      
 
    My heart sank as soon as Linda began opening the boxes and placing the items on the bed. When I had given her my measurements, I actually thought that she was going to buy me some new clothes that I could wear to work. Instead, I watched in horror as she laid out a Black French Maid outfit with frilly white lace trim, a petticoat, a matching white apron, a black garter belt, black silk panties, sheer black seamed stockings, and two pairs of black patent high heel pumps. 
 
      
 
    After Linda had unpacked the boxes containing the clothing and shoes, she opened another box and took out a long blonde wig which she placed over on the makeup table against the wall. She then said, “Ok slave, I’ll help you get dressed and ready so that you can serve my guests properly tonight, but in the future, I will expect you to do everything yourself!” 
 
      
 
    I started shaking my head, and said “Mistress, you do not really expect me to wear all of those things tonight. Do you?” 
 
      
 
    Linda immediately became infuriated with me, and I am sure that if she would have had a whip close by, she would have beat me terribly. Instead, she pressed her finger hard against my chest and said “Slave, you are damm right that I expect you to wear these things tonight and also any other weekend when I tell you to wear them. Why do you think that I spent so much money on your Sissy Maid outfit? Now, let us get you dressed and ready before I decide to just string you up in the Dungeon and leave your there all weekend. Before I help you get into your clothes, I need you to go sit on the chair over there by the makeup table so that I can paint your fingernails and toenails!” 
 
      
 
    I went over to the chair in front of the makeup table and sat down and said “Mistress, how will I go to work if you paint my fingernails and toenails?” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed and said “Slave, you do not have to worry about your toenails. I do not think that anyone in your office will get to see those. As for your fingernails, you can use nail polish remover after you go home tomorrow. Just make sure that your fingernails are painted next weekend before you come back to serve me!” 
 
      
 
    Linda placed a foot stool in front of the chair that I was sitting in and then she put cotton balls between my toes. Using a glass file, she then filed each of my toenails. She then pushed back the cuticles on each of my toes and applied a coating of clear base coat polish. As soon as it had dried, she began painting each of my toenails with a bright red polish and followed that up with another coating of clear topcoat polish, and said “Slave, I hope that you watched what I did carefully so that you know what I expect you to do to keep these toenails of yours looking acceptable to me!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then turned her attention to my fingernails, and she first filed my fingernails down. Then she pushed back the cuticles and buffed each of my fingernails. At that point, she started applying the bright red fingernail polish and applied at least three coats before she allowed each of my fingers to dry and said “There we go slave. You look perfect. Now, let us get you dressed!” 
 
      
 
    Linda had me sit back down on the bed and I was almost in a trance as she helped me into the black garter belt first, followed by the petticoat. She then she began rolling the black silk stockings up my legs, attached them to the garters, and said “I bought you some extra pairs of stockings so that you will always be prepared but you need to be careful that you do not put any runs in these stockings since they are very expensive!” 
 
      
 
    She then pulled the black silk panties up my legs and helped me get into the maid uniform before slipping a pair of black high heel pumps onto my feet and said “These pumps only have three inch heels. You can wear them tonight so that you can get comfortable walking in heels. The other pair has five inch heels and hopefully, you will be ready for them by next weekend!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then had me sit down in the chair in front of the makeup table once again and said, “Now slave, we need to get you looking like a proper sissy slave!” 
 
      
 
    She then began working on my face by first applying a primer, which she followed with a foundation application. She then applied a concealer, followed by a blush and then she applied a highlight and contour to my face. At that point, Linda turned her attention to my eyes. She first applied a primer which was followed by a concealer. She then applied eye shadow and Mascara and she then highlighted and lined my eyebrows. Satisfied with my makeup, Linda then applied lip balm to my lips and followed that up with a lip liner. She then applied a bright red lipstick to my lips working from the center outwards until she was pleased with how I looked. As she blotted my lips, she said “I hope that you have been paying attention slave to what I have been doing. It will be your responsibility in the future to make sure that all of your makeup is perfect when you serve me as my sissy slave!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then picked up the long blonde wig and said, “Now for the piece de re resistance!” She positioned the wig on my head, combed it out, and attached diamond earrings to my earlobes and said, “Look at my new beautiful sissy slave Roberta in the mirror and make sure that you remember exactly how I want you to look in the future when you serve me!” 
 
      
 
    As I stared at the mirror, I honestly did not recognize the person staring back at me. Linda had done an incredible job transforming me into a sissy slave. She then said “Roberta, I have to go upstairs to take care of some arrangements for my party. I suggest that you walk back and forth in the hallway for the next half hour or so until you are comfortable walking in your high heels. I will not be happy at all if you should spill any drinks or food tonight, so you need to learn quickly how to walk in your high heels. Also, do not forget your new name when you are serving my guests tonight. From now on, you are my Sissy Slave Roberta!" 
 
      
 
    Linda then left me there and she went back upstairs. I slowly hobbled out into the hallway, and I began trying to adjust and balance myself while walking in high heels. I was incredibly careful at first, taking tiny little steps for the first ten minutes or so until I started feeling a little more confident with my progress. As soon as I tried to take a longer strides however, I toppled over and fortunately the wall in the hallway broke my fall. 
 
      
 
    I had to start all over again walking first with baby steps and then gradually increasing the length of each of my strides until I was eventually able to walk the length of the hallway, turn around, and repeat the process numerous times. At that point, I was experiencing some success, but I definitely would not say that my ability to walk in high heels was anywhere near as graceful as the women I saw every day in Manhattan scurrying down Fifth Avenue in their stiletto heels. I could not even imagine how I would function when Linda actually did make me wear the pumps with the five inch heels. 
 
      
 
    I continued to practice walking in the high heels for probably another fifteen minutes or so until Linda appeared at the top of the steps and said “Roberta, it’s time for you to come up here and show me how well you can walk now in your new high heels!” 
 
      
 
    As I started to ascend the steps, I was thankful that there was a railing for me to hold onto, otherwise I am sure that I would have fallen backwards down the steps. When I reached the first floor, I found Linda sitting on a chair in the kitchen and as she watched, she had me walk back and forth many times across her expansive kitchen. She then told me what I was doing wrong and what I needed to change in order to be a more graceful sissy slave. 
 
      
 
    Linda advised me to make sure that I straightened and extended my legs while walking and to take small dainty steps. She also told me that when I brought my foot down on each step, I should remember to go ‘Heel to Toe’ each time moving the weight of my body from the heel of the shoe to the ball of my foot. She also advised me to keep my legs closer together while walking. One thing that I found difficult to do was when she told me that I needed to practice my balance by standing still and closing my eyes without swaying back and forth. She spent about a half hour with me practicing each of the techniques and then said “Well Roberta, I think that you will do ok tonight. Just be careful and remember the tips that I have given you. I would hate to have to punish you if you drop a tray of food or spill the wine while you are serving my guests!” 
 
      
 
    Then with a chuckle Linda said “Well, I actually wouldn’t hate it if I have to punish you, but you sure won’t like it!” 
 
      
 
    Just then Edward walked into the kitchen. His chest was shaven clean and glistened as though it had been oiled. His slave collar was the only thing he wore above his waist and his chastity cage could be seen bulging in the very tight black latex shorts which he wore. A pair of black ankle boots was the only other thing which he wore. As soon as he saw me, it was obvious that he did a double take. As he stared at me, Linda said “Edward, I would like you to meet my new Sissy Slave Roberta. You and she will be working my party tonight.” 
 
      
 
    Edward just nodded his head and said, “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Linda then outlined the responsibilities which each of us would have for the party. She explained that Edward would be answering the front door and greeting each of the guests as they arrived. She reminded him to make sure that he got down on his knees and that he kissed her Mistress friends’ high heel shoes or boots immediately after welcoming them into the house. She also told Edward that after all of the guests had arrived, he should assist me in the kitchen and with the food and wine service. 
 
      
 
    My responsibility was to initially bring each Mistress a glass of wine of their choosing after they arrived and then when directed by Linda to start bringing out the hors d’ oeuvres one tray at a time and offering the delicacies to each Mistress. I was also told to make sure that I kept my eyes on the wine glass which each Mistress was holding and if I saw any glass running low, I needed to make sure that it got refilled quickly. 
 
      
 
    Linda showed us the extensive food choices which had been laid out on the counters by the caterers and also the wine choices which were available. She then said “You two acquaint yourselves with all the food and wine choices. I need to go upstairs now and get ready for the party. Mistress Elizabeth will probably be coming down shortly if you have any questions.” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Linda departed the kitchen, and he was sure that no one could hear our conversation, Edward said “I am so sorry that Linda has decided to turn you into her sissy slave. She had threatened me many times that she was going to turn me into her sissy slave, but fortunately she never did it. However, she does require me to wear panties and pantyhose under my clothes every day when I go to work.” 
 
      
 
    Then with a smile, he said “However, I must tell you that you actually are quite attractive when you are made up as a woman. Knowing Linda, I would now guess that she will probably keep you as a sissy slave maid for quite a while since she has made the comment many times in the past that she was looking for a good sissy maid who she could use for all of the chores around the house every week.” 
 
      
 
    I was devastated to hear what Edward said and I started to ask him a question, but I stopped as soon as I saw Elizabeth approaching the kitchen. She looked absolutely incredible wearing a skintight green leather cat suit with an oval peep hole which afforded a tantalizing view of her beautiful breasts. She also appeared taller than normal due to the knee high black leather platform boots which laced all the way up to her knees and had stiletto heels that had to be at least five inches. 
 
      
 
    As soon as Elizabeth entered the kitchen, both Edward and I started to drop down to our knees, but she said “Roberta, you can forgo worshipping my boots right now. I do not want to mess up your lipstick and I surely do not want lipstick on my new boots. Slave Edward, you can go ahead and kiss my boots!” 
 
      
 
    Edward immediately began kissing and licking Elizabeth’s boots until she told him that she was satisfied with the job which he had done and that he could stand up. Then she said “Edward, Do you know Thomas the contractor who has done work for Mistress Linda in her Dungeon?’ 
 
      
 
    Edward said that he did in fact know Thomas from his visits to Mistress Linda’s Dungeon.” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth smiled and said “Good. His truck just pulled up out front. You need to go help him carry some things which Mistress Linda ordered and place them in the den. You also need to give him any assistance which he should require!” 
 
      
 
    Edward quickly scurried out of the kitchen and went outside to assist Thomas as he had been ordered to do. Then Elizabeth turned to me and said “Roberta, you make sure that you are totally familiar with all of the food and wine choices so that you can properly serve our guests tonight!” She then turned and left the kitchen, and I began looking at all of the hors d’ oeuvres which were on the silver serving trays and the various bottles of wine so that I knew exactly what I would be presenting to Mistress Linda’s friends during the evening festivities. 
 
      
 
    After I felt fairly comfortable that I could intelligently discuss the food and wine offerings, I wandered out to the living room, feeling a little more secure walking in my high heels, and when I looked into the den, I saw that Edward was assisting Thomas in assembling a piece of furniture on top of a large rubber mat. It appeared to be some type of high back chair, but I noticed that the seat of the chair had a large oval opening and that cuffs were attached to the rear legs of the chair. I was only able to assume that Linda had ordered another piece of bondage furniture from Thomas. Little did I know at that point how her new acquisition would affect me later in the night. 
 
      
 
    About an hour later, just minutes before the guests were scheduled to arrive, Linda came down to the living room and she looked absolutely marvelous dressed in a short tight blue leather dress with a built in corset which pushed her gorgeous breasts prominently upwards. Her long legs were encased in sheer black nylons, and she stood taller than me wearing a pair of blue leather pumps with sky high stiletto heels. 
 
      
 
    Once again, Edward got down onto his knees and began to worship Linda’s shoes, but she told me that she did not want me to mess up the lipstick which she had so carefully applied to my mouth earlier. Then with a chuckle she said “Roberta, I just want you to look good when my guests first arrive so I can show off my new sissy slave. You will not have to worship any of my Mistress friends’ shoes or boots when they arrive. I can assure you however that your lipstick will definitely get messed up later in the evening as our party progresses!” 
 
      
 
    Linda’s comments had a way of sending chills up my back since I never knew what she had in store for me, and I had already learned that I usually always underestimated her diabolical plans when it came to demeaning me. 
 
      
 
    Just then the doorbell rang, and Edward sprang into action ready to greet Linda’s first guest. When he opened the door, a tall middle-aged woman with long blonde hair entered wearing a short black fishnet and leather dress with a keyhole cut out front which exposed a good portion of her abundant breasts and thigh high black leather boots. As soon as she stepped into the foyer, Edward dropped down to his knees and began kissing her boots. He continued his worship until Linda and Elizabeth came into the foyer and Linda said “Slave, that’s enough for now!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then gave the woman a big hug and said “Susan, I am so glad that you were able to make it tonight. I am sure that you will have lots of fun.” She introduced Elizabeth to Susan and then called me over to where the three of them were standing and said “Susan, this is my new sissy maid, Roberta. If you should need anything tonight you tell her and if she disappoints you in any way, let me know and I will immediately discipline her!” 
 
      
 
    I bowed my head and said, “Mistress may I get you a glass of wine right now and is there any particular type of wine that you prefer?” 
 
      
 
    When Susan told me that she would like a glass of Chardonnay, I asked Elizabeth and Linda if they would also like a glass of wine. Fortunately for me, they declined, and I was relieved that I would only have to carry one glass of wine while wearing my high heels. I quickly went into the kitchen and filled one of Linda’s crystal wine goblets with Chardonnay. As I was doing that, I heard the doorbell ring twice and I assumed that more guests were arriving. Then making sure that I only took short steps in my high heels, I carried the glass of wine into the living room where Linda, Elizabeth, and Susan were sitting on the couch and talking. When I presented the wine to Susan, she thanked me and then she turned to Linda and said “So Linda, what kind of tasks has Roberta been doing for you? Is she cleaning your house and cooking for you, and have you had a chance to put her mouth to use pleasuring you?” 
 
      
 
    As I stood there in front of the three women, getting more embarrassed by the minute, Linda started laughing and said “Susan, to the first part of your question the answer is no. Today is Roberta’s first day as my sissy maid. I will definitely be getting her started tomorrow on cleaning and other household tasks. As far as the second part of your question is concerned, the answer is yes. Roberta so far has done a wonderful job using her mouth and tongue to pleasure me. You will get a chance to see firsthand what I mean later tonight if you so desire!” 
 
      
 
    Just then two more Mistresses walked into the living room and Linda jumped up from the couch and went to greet and hug them. One was a brunette wearing a red silk blouse, black leather slacks, and red high heel pumps. The other woman was a blonde wearing a black leather tank top, black leather miniskirt, black hose, and knee high black leather boots. 
 
      
 
    Linda called me over and introduced me as her sissy maid to her Mistress friends. From the conversation, I was able to determine that the brunette’s name was Mallory, and that the blonde’s name was Lisa. As soon as everyone stopped talking, I asked the two women if they would care for a glass of wine. Mallory said that she would like a glass of White Zinfandel and Lisa indicated that she would prefer a glass of Rose. 
 
      
 
    As I stood in the kitchen pouring the two glasses of wine, I began to wonder how I was going to remember what each Mistress was drinking when I had to refill their wine glasses later. My more immediate worry however was how I was going to balance two glasses of wine as I walked in my heels back to the living room without spilling any wine on Linda’s expensive carpet. 
 
      
 
    I just walked very slowly, taking small, measured steps and fortunately carried the wine glasses back to the women without any incident. As soon as I handed Mallory and Lisa their wine, Elizabeth then said “Roberta, I think that I would like a glass of Chardonnay now.” Before I could even acknowledge her request, Linda then said “Roberta, I would also like a glass of Pinot Noir” I bowed to both women, turned, and went back into the kitchen to pour the wine for them. 
 
      
 
    While I was filling the wine goblets for Elizabeth and Linda, I heard the doorbell ring once again indicating that another guest had obviously just arrived. Carrying the two glasses of wine and walking extremely slow so that I would not spill the wine while taking small steps, I went back into the living room and presented the wine to Linda and Elizabeth. Just as I was getting ready to turn and head back into the kitchen, I about fell over when I saw who had just arrived. I could not even believe that she had been invited to Linda’s party and I dreaded having to face her and did not know how I could possibly be civil to her. 
 
      
 
    There standing in the doorway of the living room was Gloria clad in a black silk blouse, red leather miniskirt, black stockings, and red pumps with stiletto heels. As soon as she entered, Gloria went over to Linda, and they gave each other a hug. After chatting for a while, Linda motioned for me, and when I went over to the two women, Linda said “Roberta. My Mistress friend here needs a drink!” 
 
      
 
    I nodded, looked at Gloria and said “Mistress, is there a particular type of wine which you would like?” 
 
      
 
    Gloria turned to Linda and asked her what she was drinking. When Linda told her, Gloria then said, “I’ll also have a glass of the Pinot Noir.” 
 
      
 
    I said “Yes Mistress. I will get it right away for you.” Then just as I turned and got ready to head back to the kitchen, Gloria said “Just a minute slave. Come back here!” 
 
      
 
    I turned and faced Gloria and said “Yes Mistress. Is there something else that you need?” 
 
      
 
    Gloria snickered and said “Well Robert, I must say that you look quite attractive as a sissy maid slave. I almost did not recognize you until after you spoke, but now I can see that it definitely is you. Linda did quite a commendable job transforming you into a sissy!” 
 
      
 
    I did not even know what to say in response to Gloria’s comment. I just stood there quite for a moment until she said “Well, hurry along Roberta. Get my wine for me!” 
 
      
 
    When I went into the kitchen and began pouring the pinot noir for Gloria my hand was shaking. All of the animosity that I felt towards her over the past year came roaring back. This was the woman who tried to sentence me to a life of permanent chastity, and she obviously felt no remorse over what she had done. I knew that I could not tell Gloria how I felt about her without Linda becoming offended, so I vowed just to keep my distance from Gloria for the rest of the evening. 
 
      
 
    When I returned to the living room with Gloria’s wine, I could see that Linda and Gloria were engaged in what looked like a serious and not so friendly discussion. Both had scowls on their faces and Linda was actually leveling her finger at Gloria to emphasize some point. When I handed the glass of wine to Gloria, Linda said “Roberta, you and Edward can start bringing the food out now. I am not expecting any more guests to show up.” 
 
      
 
    I immediately said, “Yes Mistress.” Then I went and found Edward and he assisted me in bringing out the first round of hors d’ oeuvres. We worked our way around the room offering the delicacies to each Mistress. Then we went back and retrieved silver trays with the second set of gourmet treats and made our way around the room once again. We repeated the same process two more times before we consolidated the remaining hors d’ oeuvres onto two trays and placed them on the cocktail table in front of the couch for anyone who wanted to continue indulging on them. 
 
      
 
    Edward and I then started working our way around the room checking to see who needed a refill on their wine glasses. After making nonstop trips between the living room and the kitchen, my feet really started to hurt and all I wanted to do was to take off the high heels, but I knew that Linda would not be pleased at all if she caught me doing that. I was actually thinking about sneaking into the bathroom for a minute just so I could remove the shoes and give my feet a rest, when Linda started clinking a fork against her wine glass and announcing that it was time to start the festivities. She then called for Elizabeth and me to join her in the middle of the living room. 
 
      
 
    While Elizabeth and I stood next to her, Linda told the group how glad she was that everyone could come and how she knew that everyone would have an exciting time before the night was over. She then gave a brief overview of how Elizabeth and she had rescued me from a life of permanent chastity. She got quite a few laughs from the ladies when she said, “Serving me as my sissy slave, Roberta is still going to think that she is in permanent chastity!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then explained that since Elizabeth was responsible for freeing me from the chastity cage which had been sealed with Loctite, she had earned the right to control me as her slave for the past month. Now that the month had ended, Elizabeth would now turn over ownership of me to Linda and the first step in that process would be for Elizabeth to remove the collar which she had locked around my neck a month ago. 
 
      
 
    Elizabath held up a key for everyone to see, then inserted it into the lock on the back of my collar, turned it and took the collar off of my neck. I was absolutely thrilled to finally have that collar removed after a month of wearing it twenty four hours a day seven days a week. My excitement was short lived however when Linda announced “Now, I will lock Roberta into a new collar which she will wear for the next year while she is serving me as my sissy maid slave!” 
 
      
 
    Linda held up a narrow gold colored metal collar which had a ring attached to the front for everyone to see before placing it around my neck and locking it with a key. She then slipped her necklace over her head and added that key to her necklace which already held the key to my chastity cage. Everyone applauded the significance of me now being collared and belonging officially to Linda for the next year. 
 
      
 
    Just then, Gloria jumped up, pulled a small camera out of her purse, and said “Linda, let me get some pictures of you with your new sissy maid slave and after I get them developed, I’ll give them to you so that you can have them framed and put on the wall in your Dungeon.” 
 
      
 
    Before Linda could say anything, everyone cheered since they thought that was a clever idea, and Gloria pushed me over and told me to stand next to Linda. Gloria began snapping pictures and then said “Roberta, kneel down and put your face next to your Mistress’s beautiful blue pumps. I looked at Linda and she pointed towards the floor indicating that I should kneel down, so I got down onto my knees and positioned my face next to her high heel shoes. When I did, Gloria snapped some more pictures and said to Linda “Great. I’ll give them to you when they are developed.” 
 
      
 
    When things settled back down, Linda called Edward over to where she was standing and had him get down onto his knees. Then she announced “Ladies, it is time for some entertainment and pleasure now. My slave Edward will be making his mouth and tongue available to each of you so that you can have your high heel shoes and boots cleaned and worshipped. Do not be shy. Make sure that he cleans every inch of your shoes and boots including your soles especially if you walked across the lawn and have some dirt on those soles which needs to be licked off!” 
 
      
 
    Then Linda said “Mistress Elizabeth and I will be taking Roberta into the den now and getting her ready to give each of you all the oral pleasure which you desire tonight. I’ll let you know when you can start using Roberta’s mouth and tongue!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth and Linda then ushered me into the den where I was now facing that piece of furniture which Thomas had worked on earlier in the day and Linda said “Roberta, have you ever been locked to a Queening Chair?”. 
 
      
 
    I told her that no, I had never even seen one until today. Linda laughed and said “Well, I am sure that my friends will give you a good workout on that chair tonight. Hopefully, your mouth and tongue will hold up until everyone has received all the pleasure that they want!” 
 
      
 
    Linda picked up a cushion and placed it beneath the chair directly under the opening in the seat of the chair. She then retrieved a blindfold, placed it over my eyes, and tightened it securely around my head, plunging me into darkness and said “Roberta, you do not need to see anything tonight. All you have to do is use that mouth and tongue of yours to please everyone!” 
 
      
 
    I was then ordered onto my back and Linda guided my head into position on top of the cushion directly under the opening in the seat of the chair. When I was positioned where they wanted me, Elizabeth and Linda restrained my wrists into cuffs which were attached to the rear of the Queening Chair and Linda said “You just relax slave. I am sure that you have a long night in front of you!” 
 
      
 
    When you cannot see anything, your other senses have to work overtime so I listened intently and heard Linda say, “I’ll go out and let everyone know that they can start using Roberta.” But then Elizabeth said “No, do not do that yet Linda. Since I am giving her up to you tonight, I should get to use her mouth and tongue first!” 
 
      
 
    Linda said “Ok. That sounds fair, but how is she going to please you with that Cat Suit which you are wearing? Are you planning to get undressed?” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth laughed and said “No. I do not need to do that. This panel on the front of my suit comes right off. It pulls down away from the Velcro strips. See, I just yank on it like this, and my pussy is now all ready for Roberta’s mouth!” 
 
      
 
    Linda gave a little clap of approval and said “Ok. I’ll close the door behind me and let the ladies figure out who’s next in line for when you come out.” 
 
      
 
    As soon as the door closed, Elizabeth said “Slave. Since I am first, you should be full of energy and give me an incredible orgasm!” She then sat down on the chair, and I could feel the heat of her pussy radiating down onto my face. Then Elizabeth said “Well slave, what are you waiting for? Get that mouth and tongue of your moving now!” 
 
      
 
    I did not realize how close my mouth was to Elizabeth’s pussy until I stuck out my tongue and made contact with her clitoris. I quickly began sucking on her clitoris and sliding my tongue slowly in and out of her vagina. Since I had given Elizabeth oral pleasure many times in the past, I knew exactly how she liked me to proceed. I worshipped her slowly for quite a few minutes until she began moaning and then I increased the pace of my sucking on her clitoris, and I began sliding my tongue in and out of her vagina faster and faster until she started whimpering and the chair started shaking as she experienced an explosive orgasm. 
 
      
 
    Everything was then quiet for a good five minutes as I assumed that Elizabeth was regrouping from her orgasm. When she finally got up from the chair, she said “Well, that was genuinely nice slave. I think that I will miss that mouth and tongue of yours. I will probably have to make it a point to come over to see Linda on a regular basis so that I can help her use and discipline you and get some pleasure when I need it!” 
 
      
 
    A few minutes later, I heard the door open, and Elizabeth say to the group “Ok, Roberta is ready for whoever is next!” 
 
      
 
    I am not exactly sure how long it was but over the next hour and a half or two hours, three more of the Mistresses came in, sat down on the Queening Chair, and used my mouth and tongue for their pleasure. Since I could not see anything, there was no way for me to know which of the women were using me for their pleasure at any given time. The only clue I had at all was when one of them said “Damm, now I have to get out of these tight leather pants” and to the best of my recollection, Mallory was the Mistress who was wearing black leather pants. No one else said anything. They just came in and put me through my paces until they received all the pleasure which they wanted. 
 
      
 
    There was a lull in the action for a while and I was glad because my mouth and tongue were getting sore, and my jaw and neck were hurting from constantly pushing my face upwards towards the opening where the ladies had placed their pussies. As I rested my head back down on the cushion, I tried to figure out how many more Mistresses I still had to service. Since four of the women had used me already, I assumed that I would still have to please two more. 
 
      
 
    Just then the door opened and closed, and as soon as she spoke, I knew who it was, and I could detect the vitriol in her voice when she said “Well slave. Isn’t this nice? You and me together again!”  
 
      
 
    When I did not reply, Gloria said “What’s the matter slave? Has the cat got your tongue?” 
 
      
 
    I shook my head and said “No Gloria. I just do not know what you expect me to say.” 
 
      
 
    The next thing I knew I felt a sharp pain in the side of my right thigh and realized that Gloria had kicked me with the tip of her high heel pump. Then she said “I do not expect you to say anything slave. However, I do expect you to address me properly as Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    Not wanting any conflict, I quickly said “Yes Mistress. I am sorry Mistress” 
 
      
 
    Gloria chuckled and said “That’s much better Roberta. I think that I like you better as a Roberta than a Robert. I do not know why I didn’t think about turning you into a sissy slave during all of those years we spent together!” 
 
      
 
    Then Gloria squatted down over my outstretched legs, lifted up my dress and my petticoat and then she pulled my panties down and said, “Let’s take a look and see what we have here.” After a few minutes of silence, she said “Yes, that looks like the chastity cage you were wearing when I sent you away. I am just not thrilled at all to see that Linda and her friend figured out a way to remove the sealant from it!” 
 
      
 
    When things were quiet once again, I could have sworn that I heard a series of clicking sounds and the muffled sound of a whirling motor. Then when Gloria stood up, I heard the same sounds once again directly above my face and I realized that they were the same sounds which her camera had made when she was taking the pictures of Linda and I earlier in the evening. At that point, I just assumed that Gloria was taking so many pictures so that she could give them to Linda to commemorate the evening’s activities. 
 
      
 
    Gloria then sat down on the chair, positioned her pussy above my face, and said “Well slave, you better give me one hell of a good orgasm. If you do not, I am going to convince Linda to allow me to take you downstairs to her Dungeon and whip you royally!” 
 
      
 
    I did not want to have to deal with a dissatisfied or irate Gloria, so I put everything I had left in me into worshipping and pleasuring her pussy. My tongue and mouth never stopped moving and within five minutes, Gloria was moaning loudly and shaking the entire chair. When she started screaming like she used to do when we were living together and I was pleasuring her, I knew that she was totally satisfied and that I was safe from any retribution on her part. 
 
      
 
    After she regained her composure, Gloria got up from the chair and said, “Well slave, at least you haven’t lost your touch when it comes to using that mouth and tongue of yours!” 
 
      
 
    As she headed to the door, she then said “Slave, I’ll see you soon.” Then with a malicious laugh, she said “Probably a lot sooner than you are planning on!” 
 
      
 
    I heard the door open and then close as Gloria left, and once again I was left to the silence in the den as I laid there restrained to the Queening Chair. I assumed that another Mistress would probably be in to use me shortly, but after almost an hour of no one coming into the room, I began to wonder what was going on in the rest of the house. I tried to pay attention to any sound which I heard, and I soon realized that I could hear the front door opening and closing, as well as people saying good night to each other and realized that the party was probably over. 
 
      
 
    After probably another half hour, the door to the den opened and Linda said “Well slave, all of my Mistress friends were very pleased with the job that Edward did cleaning their shoes and boots and they were extremely pleased with the job that you did pleasuring them tonight. I would say that overall, it was a successful party to commemorate your status as my new sissy slave. Now, the big question is ‘Have you saved the best for last?’ since I am the only one who did not get to use that mouth and tongue of yours tonight! 
 
      
 
    Even though I felt like I could not possibly give any more due to my sore mouth, tongue, and neck, I said “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Shortly thereafter Linda sat down on the chair, and I saw her pussy positioned and ready for pleasure. I mustered up all of the energy which I had and began sucking on her clitoris and sliding my tongue into her vagina at a rapid pace. Linda obviously was not pleased with my approach and said “Slave, I want you to take it nice and slow. I plan on really enjoying your mouth and tongue before I take my pleasure from you!” 
 
      
 
    Over the next half hour or so, I found out that Linda was serious about what she had said. Every time that I thought I had her close to an orgasm, she lifted her pussy up and away from my mouth and tongue. It was obvious that she had decided to ‘Edge’ herself and draw out her enjoyment. Finally, after she had done the same thing about five times, she said “Ok slave. Give me everything that you have. I am ready to explode!” 
 
      
 
    I started sucking her clitoris with gusto and sliding my tongue in and out of her vagina faster and faster. Sure enough, it did not take long at that point for Linda to start screaming. At the same time, she started digging her high heels painfully into the top of my thighs and the whole chair started rocking back and forth as Linda’s body erupted with a dramatic orgasm. 
 
      
 
    After Linda had achieved her climax, she sat there motionless for a good ten minutes before she got up off of the chair and said “Very good slave. That was the perfect way for me to end my evening!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then released my wrists from the cuffs and told me to slide my body out away from the chair. When I did, she helped me get up onto my feet and she removed the blindfold from my eyes. It took a few minutes for my eyes to fully adjust to the light after having been blindfolded for so long. 
 
      
 
    Linda pointed to the mirror on the wall and said “Look at yourself slave. You look like an absolute mess. Your makeup is totally ruined. You’ll have to fix that tomorrow before you start working around my house!” She then led me out of the den and into the kitchen where she grabbed two bottles of water out of the refrigerator. 
 
      
 
    Linda then opened the door to the basement and held onto me as she and I went down the steps to the Dungeon. She led me over to the jail cell, opened the door, pushed me inside, and placed the bottles of water on the small table inside the jail cell and said “You did very well tonight slave. Make sure that you get a good night’s rest because you will have a busy day tomorrow cleaning up my house from the clutter that was made from tonight’s party!” 
 
      
 
    As Linda locked the door of the jail cell, I said “Mistress, may I ask you a question?” 
 
      
 
    Linda said “Absolutely slave. What is your question?
  
 
      
 
    I did not know how she would react, but I took a chance and said “Mistress, It has been over a month since I had a release from my chastity cage and I am extremely horny after what I have endured tonight, and I was wondering if you plan on allowing me to have an orgasm soon?” 
 
      
 
    After a moment of silence as she stared me down, Linda said “Slave, I am going to forgive you for asking that question since this is officially the first day that you are serving me. You will never ask me for an orgasm while you are my slave. If you ever do that again, I will automatically add a month to the time that I keep you locked up in your chastity cage. Do you understand me slave?” 
 
      
 
    I hung my head, looked at the floor, and said “Yes Mistress. I understand.” 
 
      
 
    Linda said “Good! I will have Edward give you a wake up call in the morning.” She then shut off the lights in the Dungeon and went upstairs. I quickly opened up a bottle of water and drank the entire bottle to smooth my sore mouth and tongue. I kicked off the high heels and then I just collapsed on the bed, and since I was exhausted, I fell asleep rather quickly. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Linda’s Maid For The Day 
 
      
 
    At First, I thought I was dreaming but then I realized where I was and the fact that someone was actually calling my name. When I opened my eyes, I saw Edward naked except for his collar and chastity standing there at the door of the opened jail cell and he said “Robert, it’s time for you to get up”. 
 
      
 
    When I finally regained control of my faculties, I said “Edward, what time is it?” 
 
      
 
    He said “It is 8 am and the Mistress said that you should get up, use the cosmetics in the spare bedroom to fix your makeup, and be upstairs in thirty minutes. I have to go up and get breakfast ready for everyone.” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Edward departed, I got up and went into the bathroom to freshen up. When I looked in the mirror, I saw a sissy who looked like a disaster with smeared lipstick and makeup which was in disarray. I wondered how I was going to be able to get presentable within the allotted time. I immediately went into the spare bedroom, sat down at the makeup table, and trying to remember how Linda had done my makeup the previous night, I began to fix my face. I worked on my face, eyes, and lips as best as I could but when I looked in the mirror, I knew that I did not look anywhere as attractive as I did after Linda had done my makeup. 
 
      
 
    Knowing that I was running out of time, I went back to the jail cell, slipped the high heels back onto my feet, and then went upstairs to the kitchen where Linda wearing a red silk robe and Edward were sitting and eating their breakfast. When she saw me, she said “Edward, get a plate of food for Roberta”. Then she turned to me and said “Roberta, you may sit down at the table here with Edward and I and eat your breakfast. I normally do not allow my slaves to sit at the table with me, but I need to make sure that you both understand what you need to  accomplish today!” 
 
      
 
    While we were eating, Linda told Edward that after he cleaned up the kitchen from breakfast, he needed to hand wash and dry all of the crystal wine glasses which were used the previous night. He also needed to clean the silver serving trays since the caterer would be picking them up later in the day and that when Thomas arrived, Edward should assist him in bringing the Queening Chair down to the Dungeon. Then turning to me, Linda told me that she expected me to dust and vacuum the living room and den, completely clean the hall bathroom, and wash the kitchen, bathroom, and foyer floors. 
 
      
 
    Then she said “Roberta, Edward will show you where all of the cleaning supplies and utensils are kept. Make sure that you do an excellent job cleaning my house because I will inspect your work when you are finished, and I will not allow you to go home until everything is perfect! I am going upstairs now to get dressed. You can get started as soon as you finish your breakfast.” 
 
      
 
    After breakfast, Edward took me to the utility closet, and I got everything that I needed to start my chores. I decided to work on the bathroom first and I began scrubbing the toilet, tub and sink before mopping the floor. I quickly found out that trying to clean while wearing high heels was quite daunting. I thought about removing my shoes but decided against it in case Linda decided to check in on my progress. 
 
      
 
    I then moved into the living room where I began the chore of vacuuming and dusting. While I was doing that, Thomas arrived, and Edward assisted him in moving the Queening Chair and mat down to the Dungeon. Over the next two hours, I diligently worked on my chores, taking my time so that Linda would be pleased with my work. She came down shortly before I was finished as I was putting all of the cleaning supplies back into the utility closet. Wearing a blue blouse, black leather pants, and high heel shoes, she began inspecting everything that I had done. 
 
      
 
    When she was finished scrutinizing my work, Linda said “Roberta, overall, you did a fairly decent job. However, I see that you did not pull up the bathmat in the tub and clean under it. You also did not move the cocktail table in the living room. It appears that you just vacuumed around it. Please go and correct those things right now. I will make sure to remember to punish you next weekend in the Dungeon for your shortcomings.” 
 
      
 
    Disappointed at how meticulous Linda was, I fixed those items and then reported back to her. She had two bags which she handed to me and said “One bag contains extra pairs of stockings and panties as well as nail polish remover. The other bag contains the clothes you were wearing when you arrived here yesterday afternoon. Make sure that you wash and iron your maid uniform so that it will be presentable when you come back here next Saturday. I expect you to be here at 4 pm so that you have time to go downstairs and put on your makeup properly. You may go ahead and leave now!” 
 
      
 
    I took the bags from her but was totally confused and said “Mistress, may I please change into my regular clothes before going home?” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed, led me to the front door, and said “There is no need for that slave. You can change your clothes when you get home. Now, have a good day!” 
 
      
 
    Linda ushered me out the door and as I walked to my car dressed as a sissy maid, I was totally mortified. When I slid into my car, I removed the high heels because I knew that there was no way that I could drive wearing them. I was petrified the entire time that I was driving home to my apartment complex. I made sure that I followed the speed limits so that I would not be stopped by a police officer for speeding. When I pulled up in front of my apartment building, I looked all around the parking lot to make sure that there was no one around before I threw the high heels into one of the bags and made a mad dash to the doorway and let myself into the building, praying that no one would see me as I ran down the hallway. 
 
      
 
    Fortunately for me, I was able to get into my apartment before anyone saw me and as soon as I did, I removed the wig, the maid’s outfit, the stockings, panties, and garter belt. I jumped into the shower and spent quite a bit of time just washing myself and trying to process what had happened over the weekend spent at Linda’s house. When I got out of the shower, I then began the laborious process of removing the nail polish so that I would be ready to go to work the next day. 
 
      
 
    I slipped into a pair of shorts and went out to the kitchen where I made myself a stiff drink and wondered if I would be able to manage a year of being Mistress Linda’s slave. I slept quite soundly that Sunday night and as I rode the train into work the next day, I made a mental note that I needed to have my maid’s uniform ready for the following weekend when I reported back to Linda’s house. 
 
      
 
    During the next three weekends, Linda used me as her personal sissy maid during the day. I was forced to clean her house, wait on her hand, and foot, and drop down onto my knees and service her with my mouth and tongue whenever she wanted some pleasure, while I was kept in a constant state of horniness with no release from my chastity cage. 
 
      
 
    During the night, I was taken down to the Dungeon and disciplined for every infraction that I had made during the day while cleaning her house or serving her. Linda relished using the Cat o’ Nine Tails on my back and ass before locking me in the jail cell for the night. I was not getting home till late on Sunday afternoons and just getting back into my apartment without being seen, dressed as a sissy maid, had become a nerve racking experience.  
 
      
 
    I had assumed that this new regime was to be my lot in life for the next year. I served Linda on the weekend, cleaned, and pressed my maid’s uniform during the week, and then went to work every day. My job had become increasingly involved because of the latest technological advancements. The Internet was becoming mainstream, and more and more people were starting to take advantage of the Information Highway. At the same time, cell phone use was becoming widespread, and the first Smartphone had just been introduced which opened up a whole new arena for those of us involved in information systems to deal with. All of these developments resulted in my company picking up a slew of new customers who needed our technological expertise. 
 
      
 
    My job responsibilities keep increasing, more people were being added to my department, and I fortunately kept receiving salary increases. Then three weeks after the party at Linda’s house, something terrible happened. 
 
      
 
    I was sitting at my desk in my office when the mail person handed me my stack of daily mail. In addition to the normal letters and circulars which I was used to receiving, I was handed a large manila envelope which was marked ‘Personal and Confidential’ I immediately started to worry when I identified the return address as Gloria’s home address. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
     My World Comes Crashing Down 
 
      
 
    When I opened the envelope five pictures and a letter fell out onto my desk. As soon as I saw the pictures, I jumped up and closed the door to my office. 
 
      
 
    Before reading the letter, I looked at the pictures which Gloria had taken at Linda’s party and saw that Gloria had taken the time to write notations on the back of every picture. The first picture showed me decked out as a sissy maid standing next to Linda with the notation “Robert McConnell aka Sissy Maid Roberta.” 
 
      
 
    The second picture showed me on my knees next to Linda with the notation “Robert McConnell aka Sissy Maid Roberta ready to worship his Mistress’s Shoes.” 
 
      
 
    The third picture was obviously taken when Gloria first entered the den that infamous night. It showed me lying on my back restrained to the Queening Chair and the notation read “Robert McConnell aka Sissy Maid Roberta ready to use his mouth and tongue to service Mistresses.” 
 
      
 
    The next picture was taken when Gloria had lifted up my uniform and petticoat and showed me locked in my chastity cage with the notation “Robert McConnell aka Sissy Slave Roberta locked up in a Chastity Cage like all good Sissies should be!” 
 
      
 
    The last picture was taken looking down into the opening of the Queening Chair and showed me blindfolded and unfortunately with my mouth open at the time that she snapped the picture and had the notation “Robert McConnell aka Sissy Slave Roberta’s mouth ready for anything that the Mistresses desire!” 
 
      
 
    My hands were visibly shaking when I picked up the letter and read: 
 
    Hi Robert, 
 
    I told you that you would be hearing from me sooner than you might expect. I hope that you like the pictures. I think that they turned out quite well. I hope that you also enjoy the notations which I put on each picture.  
 
    No, I never had any plans of giving the pictures to Linda. I would not give that bitch or her friend Elizabeth anything after they double-crossed me by getting you released from your chastity cage. 
 
    I did however have two sets of the pictures made when I developed the film and I have diligently taken the time to write exactly the same notations on each picture in the second set so that your boss Brian will know exactly what you have been up to if I am forced to send the pictures with a letter to him. 
 
    Yes, I remember Brian. He was very cordial when we met at your Technology Conference. I have him pegged however as a very conservative person and I seriously doubt that he will take kindly to you after he sees these pictures and reads my letter if you force my hand by not doing what I say. 
 
    I expect you to call me in the next 10 days and we will discuss what you need to do if you want me to make sure that no one sees the second set of pictures. You know my home and work phone numbers so I will expect your call. Do not think for a minute that I am bluffing! 
 
    Mistress Gloria 
 
      
 
    By the time that I read the entire letter twice I was in full panic mode. Gloria’s assessment of my boss Brian was right on the money. If those pictures and a letter from her ever reached him, there was no doubt in my mind that he would fire me and my successful career in this industry would be over. 
 
      
 
    I had no idea as to what Gloria wanted from me but after what she had previously done to me by sealing my chastity cage with Loctite, I was convinced that she was unstable and dangerous, and that her threats should not be taken lightly. 
 
      
 
    I looked at the postmark on the envelope and saw that four days had already elapsed since the letter had been mailed. I knew that I did not have much time before I had to deal with Gloria’s ultimatum and find out what she wanted from me. Little did I know at that point, how shocked I was going to be when I did find out Gloria’s plans. 
 
      
 
    I agonized and waited four more days before I knew that I had to pick up the phone before Gloria destroyed my career and my life. I called her home phone on Thursday night and as soon as she answered, I said “Gloria, this is Robert.” 
 
      
 
    With an evil laugh, she said “If you are really who you say you are, then you would not be using my first name. You would be addressing me properly!” 
 
      
 
    I could see right away that Gloria planned to control the conversation and enjoyed toying with me, so I quickly said “Yes Mistress. You are correct. Please forgive me for not addressing you properly.” 
 
      
 
    She immediately said “That’s much better slave! Now, listen to what I am going to say and do not even try to argue with me at all. You will be here at my home tomorrow night at exactly 8 pm. At that time, I will fully explain to you what you must do if you want to avoid having those pictures wind up in the hands of your boss. 8 pm sharp here tomorrow night. Do you understand slave?” 
 
      
 
    I knew that Gloria was holding all the cards and I had to find out which ones she was going to deal to me, so I said “Yes Mistress. I will be at your home tomorrow night at 8 pm.” 
 
      
 
    Gloria said, “Very good slave” and hung up the phone, leaving me to wonder what would face me when I went to her home the next night. 
 
      
 
    My mind had been in such turmoil all week because of the pictures and letter which Gloria had sent to me that I had totally forgotten to get my maid’s outfit ready for Saturday. I knew that I would not have a chance to wash and press it on Friday after work since I now had to go to Gloria’s house. I got up early on Friday morning and called my office and left a message that I was sick and could not come into work. I figured that not only would that give me the chance to prepare my outfit for Linda’s house on Saturday, but it would also ensure that I would make it to Gloria’s home on time Friday night without having to worry about any delay in my commute home. 
 
      
 
    Other than washing, drying, and ironing my maid uniform on Friday, all I did was worry about what I would be faced with when I went to Gloria’s house that night. I drove myself crazy all day envisioning so many different scenarios in my head as I tried to figure out what Gloria wanted from me. 
 
      
 
    I did not want to be late, so at 7 pm I got into my car and headed to Gloria’s house. When I arrived and rang her doorbell, I glanced at my watch and noticed that I was about ten minutes early and hoped that would not create a problem with her. About two minutes later, the door opened, and Gloria stood in the doorway wearing a sheer white blouse, black leather waist cincher, short black leather skirt, black hose, and black high heel pumps. Holding a glass of wine in her hand, she smiled at me and said “Good evening slave. You must have been very anxious to see me. You are actually somewhat early but I’ll overlook your error. Come on!” 
 
      
 
    I followed Gloria and she led me into the kitchen and after she sat down at the table, she pointed to a bottle of bourbon sitting on the counter and said “Go ahead and make yourself a drink slave. I am sure that you are going to need it!” 
 
      
 
    Afraid that her statement was a foreboding of what was to come, I made myself a stiff bourbon on the rocks and then she told me to sit down at the table with her, and said “Isn’t this nice slave? Just like old times. Now I will tell you what you are going to do for me, and you will do exactly as I say if you do not want your boss to ever see the pictures of Sissy Slave Roberta!” 
 
      
 
    ** To Be Continued ** 
 
    

  

 
   
    Exciting FemDom Books by Preeminent Mistresses on Amazon 
 
      
 
    DSC Publishing is proud to have released so many Exciting and Sensuous Books dealing with Female Domination, Female Led Relationships, and Male Chastity. 
 
      
 
    All of the Books which we have released were authored by Preeminent Mistresses and are Top Selling Books on Amazon. 
 
      
 
    You will find it well worth your time to check out two of the Best Selling FemDom Authors who have been published by our Company 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mistress Benay 
 
      
 
    Mistress Benay was a well-known and sought after Dominatrix who was an Ardent Believer in Female Domination for many years. She also established herself as a successful Author of full length Novels covering Topics such as Female Domination, Male Chastity, and Female Led Relationships. During the last three years of her life, Mistress Benay brought Twenty Two Exciting Novels out to her loyal Readers, and her books continue to appear on an Amazon Top 100 List. 
 
    Mistress Benay turned her real life husband into a Willing Slave who worshiped the ground that She walked on, and he catered to all her needs. In her Top Selling Book "At Her Beck and Call - The Whole Story", Mistress Benay told her true life story, and explained how any Woman could also take control of her Relationship and turn her husband or partner into a willing slave. 
 
    Mistress Benay caused quite a stir which resulted in an international movement with women, by publishing her book titled "Male Chastity - The Complete Bundled Primer To Female Led Relationships". Women everywhere immediately began to heed her advice, and they began enjoying the benefits of taking control of their partner's orgasms, and building Female Led Relationships with their partners. 
 
    Make sure that you check out the Author’s Page on Amazon for Mistress Benay 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mistress Vanessa 
 
    After a Successful and very Eventful Twenty Year career as a Professional Dominatrix in New York City and Philadelphia, Mistress Vanessa recently retired and moved to Virginia, where she enjoys a Female Led Marriage with her new husband and has now started a new career as an Author, writing about her life experiences as a Professional Domme and the submissive men she catered to at various houses of Female Domination where she worked. 
 
    Make sure that you check out the Author’s Page on Amazon for Mistress Vanessa 
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