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    When We Last Left Robert and His Situation 
 
      
 
    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. Eight 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 delays 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 early, but I’ll overlook your error. Come on in!” 
 
      
 
    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!” 
 
      
 
    … and now, the Story Continues … 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Gloria Unveils Her Plans For Me 
 
      
 
    As I sat there at the table looking at Gloria, I could not help but think how beautiful and sexy she looked in the very dominant outfit which she was wearing. For a moment, I almost forgot what she had done to me and how wicked she could actually be. I was interrupted from my thoughts when she said “Slave, my work situation at the hotel has changed. The Convention and Sales business has started to recover from the lull, and I am back to working fulltime trying to manage the many requests for meetings at the hotel.” 
 
      
 
    I wondered where the conversation was going, but I did not have to wonder long when Gloria said “Quite frankly, I am just too tired to do anything around here when I come home after working a grueling day at the hotel. I decided that I really needed a maid to clean my house and then I thought what better choice than a Sissy Maid who could not only keep my house clean but could also be available to pleasure me when I need some sexual relief!” 
 
      
 
    I really did not like the direction which the conversation was taking, and I was sure that trouble was brewing for me. Gloria confirmed that when she said “Slave, I have decided that you will have the honor of being my Sissy Slave Maid. You can keep my house clean, and I can use that very capable mouth and tongue of yours when I need some pleasure!” 
 
      
 
    Totally stunned by Gloria’s comments, I sat there for a moment, and then said “Gloria … I mean Mistress, Unfortunately, I am not available to help you out with your situation. As you know, I work every day and I am required to be at Mistress Linda’s house every weekend to clean her home and fulfill all of her requests. Since she is holding the key to my chastity cage, I have no choice in the matter. It’s just not possible for me to do what you are asking.” 
 
      
 
    Gloria flipped her long beautiful tresses, and said “Slave, anything is possible, especially when you are faced with losing your job if you don’t meet my demands!” 
 
      
 
    Then with an evil smile, Gloria said “I am perfectly aware that you work every day, and I am very aware that you are serving that bitch Linda on the weekend and that she has the key to your chastity cage. That still leaves every weeknight available for you to clean my house and serve me. Believe it or not, I can be considerate and accommodating to your situation, so I am only going to require you to be here two nights every week. I was thinking that Tuesday and Thursday nights should be satisfactory at the beginning for you to start in your new role as a sissy slave maid to me!” 
 
      
 
    Then to drive home her point even further, Gloria said “Linda may have the key to your chastity cage, but I have the pictures that can cause you to lose your job. I will expect you to be here next Tuesday immediately after work!” Then with a devious grin, Gloria added “I will expect you to wear your garter belt, panties, and stockings under your work clothes on the days that you come here to serve me. You can just bring your high heels with you since I know that you cannot very well wear those to work!” 
 
      
 
    Then Gloria got up from the table, pointed to the front door, and said “Now that we have worked out all of those details and you understand what I expect, you can leave slave. I will see you Tuesday!” 
 
      
 
    I realized that there was nothing that I could say which would change Gloria’s mind so I headed out to my car hoping that I would eventually be able to think of some way that I could get out of this new troublesome situation in which I now found myself. I could not even fully comprehend what was in store for me as I headed home to my apartment. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Mistress Linda Demands Perfection From Me 
 
      
 
      
 
    When I reported to Linda’s home on Saturday carrying a bag which contained my maid outfit and the clothing accessories, my mind was still whirling from the events which had taken place at Gloria’s house the previous night. I knew that I had to put Gloria out of my mind for the next two days while I was serving Linda or else I would screw things up and get punished for any shortcomings. 
 
      
 
    When Linda met me at the front door, she was wearing a short black dress, black hose, and black high heel leather pumps. She looked quite elegant sporting diamond earnings and a tennis bracelet adorned with diamonds. I also could not help but notice that she was wearing the necklace from which hung the key to my collar and the key to my chastity cage. I saw however that there were now two additional keys on the necklace. 
 
      
 
    Linda must have discerned that I was staring at the necklace and said “Slave, I liked your necklace so much that I decided to also add the keys which unlock Edward’s collar and chastity cage. I cannot wait for someone tonight to ask me what the keys on my necklace are for!”   
 
      
 
    Linda then beckoned me into the house and as soon as I entered her foyer, I dropped down onto my knees and worshipped her shoes until she ordered me to stand up, and then she said “Slave, I am going to a formal affair at Edward’s firm in Manhattan this evening, so I need you to hurry up and get downstairs, get out of your clothes, and put your maid outfit on and do your makeup. You will also find that I put the five inch heels on the makeup table for you. I think that it is about time that you start wearing them. I need you back up here in thirty minutes so that I can check your appearance and review your chores before I leave. Now, get going and make sure that your appearance will please me when you come back upstairs!” 
 
      
 
    I hurried downstairs to the spare bedroom and removed all of my clothes and put on the garter belt, stockings, and panties followed by the petticoat and maid uniform. I then picked up the black pumps with the five inch stiletto heels, sat down on the bed and slipped the shoes onto my feet. As soon as I stood up, I thought that I was going to topple over but fortunately I was able to catch my balance. Just walking over to the makeup table was difficult for me and I couldn’t imagine how I was going to be able to do chores around the house while walking in such high heels. 
 
      
 
    Over the next fifteen minutes, I applied the makeup to my face, eyes, and lips and I tried to emulate the job which Linda had done initially. When I was finished and looked in the mirror, I was pleased to see that while my completed appearance was not as good as when Linda had done my makeup, I had improved quite a bit from the previous week at achieving a passable sissy image. I then placed the blonde wig on my head, combed it out, and stood up, ready to report back to Linda. 
 
      
 
    I soon found that just trying to go up the stairs to the next level was a major undertaking for me while wearing the shoes with the higher heels. I held onto the railing, slowly ascended the steps, and when I got to the first floor, I very carefully walked to the living room where Linda and Edward were waiting. 
 
      
 
    I had never seen Edward fully clothed before, and I must admit that he looked quite dignified in the black tuxedo which he was wearing. As soon as I entered the room, Linda came over to me, inspected my appearance, and said “Slave, you still need improvement putting on you makeup, but I must say that you did a much better job tonight. I also see that you are walking very gingerly in those heels. By tomorrow, I will expect you to be able to get around a lot faster while doing your chores!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then told me that she wanted me to work on the second floor of the home while she and Edward were out. I was told that I needed to completely clean the master bedroom, the spare guest bedroom, and Edward’s bedroom, as well as the two upstairs bathrooms. While Edward helped Linda put on her mink coat, she said “Slave, I expect everything upstairs to be perfect when I come home tonight. If anything does not meet my standards, you will be punished for it tomorrow. Do you understand?” 
 
      
 
    I nodded and said, “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    As they headed to the door to leave, Linda said “Slave, when you are finished with all of your chores, you may make yourself something to eat, and then after you clean the kitchen, you should go downstairs and wait in the jail cell for us to return!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately went to the closet where the cleaning supplies were kept and got everything that I needed except the vacuum cleaner which I knew would require a separate trip. As I started to climb the stairs to the second floor, I had to stop and hold onto the railing when I realized that I was losing my balance and that I almost fell backwards down the stairs. It was quite obvious that accomplishing my chores in the five inch high heels was not going to be an easy task. 
 
      
 
    After cleaning both of the bathrooms and scrubbing the toilet, tub, and sink, and mopping everything in the two bathrooms, I then turned my attention to first the master bedroom and then the guest bedroom and finally Edward’s bedroom. I dusted everything in sight and then I carried the cleaning supplies back downstairs and retrieved the vacuum cleaner from the closet. I had quite a challenging time carrying the vacuum cleaner up to the second floor and when I entered the master bedroom, I decided that I just had to remove the high heels if I was going to be able to finish cleaning up the three bedrooms. 
 
      
 
    After I completely vacuumed the three bedrooms, I carried the vacuum cleaner back downstairs and by that time, I was exhausted, so I sat down in the kitchen for a while and slipped the high heels back onto my feet before figuring out what I should make myself for dinner. 
 
      
 
    When I checked the refrigerator, I saw a container of beef stew sitting on one of the shelves, so I took it out, heated it up in the microwave and ate that with some bread for dinner along with a bottle of water. I then cleaned up my plate, wiped everything down, and I once again removed my high heels before going down the steps to the basement. 
 
      
 
    When I got downstairs to the Dungeon, I went into the jail cell but did not bother to even close the door. I was really tired, so I removed the high heels, laid down on the bed, and before I knew it, I fell fast asleep. I do not know how long I was sleeping but I slept quite soundly until the sound of the jail cell door slamming shut woke me up. When I bolted up from the bed, I saw Linda standing outside of the jail cell and as she locked the door of the cell with her key ring, she said “Slave, I am glad that you were enjoying your accommodations, but I have to make sure that you don’t go roaming around my house at night!” 
 
      
 
    Then with a profoundly serious look on her face, she said “I just want to let you know that I have checked the job that you did on your chores tonight and I can assure you that you will be punished tomorrow for your shortcomings!” When she started to walk away, Linda then said “Just so you also know slave, I have cameras in every room of the house, and when I looked at the video after I came home, I saw that you took your high heels off for most of the night. You can also expect to be punished for that offense tomorrow!” 
 
      
 
    As Linda went up the stairs to the first floor, I fell back onto my bed, cursed the fact that I had not even given any thought about the possibility of cameras in the house and knew that Sunday was not going to be a good day for me. In spite of my worrying, I managed to fall back to sleep until Edward, once again wearing only his collar and chastity cage appeared at the door of the jail cell, unlocked it, and told me to wake up. Once I had cleared the sleep from my eyes, he said “Mistress Linda wants you to freshen up and then you need to be upstairs for breakfast in fifteen minutes!” 
 
      
 
    I asked Edward what time it was, and he told me that it was 9 am. As I stood up, I asked him if he had a nice time at his company affair the previous night, and he said “Thank you for asking Robert. Yes, the dinner party was nice, but I was quite embarrassed when one of my female coworkers asked Linda about the keys which hung from the necklace around her neck, and she said, ‘The Keys control my husband’s heart and some other important parts!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Edward turned and left the Dungeon, I quickly went into the bathroom to freshen up and get ready to face Mistress Linda. I thought it best not to spend any time trying to fix my makeup, so I slipped the high heels onto my feet and went upstairs. When I entered the kitchen, I saw Linda sitting at the table wearing a long and very sheer black robe which hung open revealing her black bra and black panties, as well as a pair of black high heels. Edward was serving her breakfast and as soon as she saw me, she said “Slave, sit down and have some breakfast and I will tell you what you can expect today!” 
 
      
 
    When I sat down, Edward poured a cup of coffee for me and then placed a plate of bacon and eggs in front of me, before fixing a plate for himself and joining us at the table. As soon as I had started to eat, Linda slid a sheet of paper in front of me and I quickly saw that it was a list of all of my shortcomings when I had performed my chores the previous night. 
 
      
 
    As I looked down the list which Linda had prepared, I could not believe how meticulous she was. I was tempted to ask her if she suffered from OCD, but I wisely realized that a comment like that would only earn me even more punishment. Some of the things which were on her list included: 
 
    
    	 Did not lift and dust under lamps in the bedrooms 
 
    	 Did not move chair in Master Bedroom when vacuuming 
 
    	 Did not dust under books on nightstand in guest bedroom 
 
    	 Did not wipe down windowsills in all three bedrooms 
 
    	 Did not wipe down tile and dry the fixtures in both showers 
 
    	 Did not properly remove all smudges on mirror in hall bathroom and in master bedroom 
 
    	 Did not mop up water which dripped in a few places onto staircase while carrying wet bucket 
 
    	 Did not clean filter on vacuum cleaner after using it 
 
    	 Major Offense – Slave removed his high heels for the better part of the evening 
 
   
 
      
 
    As I continued to study the list while I ate, Linda said “As soon as you are finished with your breakfast slave, you will go correct everything on that list and then I will reinspect those items. You will be in even more trouble if everything is not corrected properly!” 
 
      
 
    When Linda had finished her breakfast, she got up from the table and said, “I will be in the den taking care of some financial matters.” As soon as she left the kitchen, Edward said “I feel sorry for you Robert. Linda is an absolute perfectionist. Not too many people can measure up to her standards. That is another reason that I am glad that she never decided to have me function as her sissy maid!” 
 
      
 
    I just nodded as I finished up my breakfast. Then when I got up to take care of my plate, Edward took it from me, and said “Do not worry about anything here. I have got this. You go ahead and take care of the items on Linda’s list before she decides to reinspect everything.” 
 
      
 
    I thanked Edward and immediately turned my attention to addressing the items on Linda’s list. This time I did not even think about removing my high heels as I worked my way up and down the staircase and through the upstairs rooms over the next hour and it didn’t take long at all before my feet were killing me. After finishing all of the chores upstairs, I was down on my knees in the utility room cleaning the filter on the vacuum cleaner when Linda walked in. She was still dressed exactly the same as she was during breakfast, and as she towered over me in her black leather pumps with stiletto heels, she said “Slave, I have checked everything, and it appears that you have finally fixed things to my satisfaction. Hopefully, next time you do chores around here you will do a better job the first time!” 
 
      
 
    As she started to walk away, Linda said “When you are finished cleaning the vacuum cleaner, you can go down to the Dungeon and wait for me on your knees!” 
 
      
 
    When I finished cleaning the filter, I headed for the steps and carefully went down to the Dungeon. I got down onto my knees and waited for Linda. After about ten minutes, I heard the sound of her high heels coming down the steps and she soon stood in front of me. Without hesitation, I immediately brought my mouth down to the top of her heels and began worshipping them. When I had licked and kissed her pumps to her satisfaction, she said “Slave, get up and go over to the spanking bench. Time for you to be punished for your inferior performance and for me to experience some pleasure!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as I did as she ordered, Linda pushed me over the top of the leather covered bench, pulled my arms down, and secured my wrists into the cuffs which were attached to the front legs of the spanking bench. She then pushed my petticoat and uniform up to my waist and pulled my panties down and removed them. My ankles were then secured into the cuffs which were attached to the rear legs of the spanking bench and Linda walked over to the wall where all of the implements of punishment hung. I could not see what Linda was doing but I found out fast enough when she brought a wooden paddle down hard against my ass cheeks and said “Slave, I think that you deserve at least thirty strokes of my paddle today for your unacceptable behavior!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately tried to tell Linda that I was sorry for disappointing her, but my pleas were ignored as she began punishing my ass with one hard stroke after another from her paddle. By the time that I had received the thirty strokes from her paddle, tears were running down my face, my ass was on fire, and I was sobbing uncontrollably. 
 
      
 
    Linda then stood in front of me, dropped her robe on the floor, and removed her panties. She then pushed her pussy up against my face and said, “I need you to get me nice and wet with that tongue of yours and then I will make love to you!” 
 
      
 
    I was not exactly sure what Linda meant about making love to me, but I quickly began licking her, sucking on her clitoris, and sliding my tongue in and out of her pussy until she was moaning loudly while she pressed her pussy tight against my mouth. She then reached over, picked something up, and I knew that I was in trouble when she held up a harness which had a two sided dildo attached to it. She slid the shorter end of the dildoe between her legs and pushed it into her vagina, placed the longer dildoe which had to be at least 8 inches in front of my mouth, and said “Slave, I suggest that you really suck on this dildoe good to get it nice and wet since that is all the lubrication which I am going to use when I stick it up your ass! 
 
      
 
    As Linda pushed the dildoe into my mouth, I sucked on it as much as I could trying to get it as wet as possible because I was afraid that Linda meant what she had said. Sure enough, when she pulled the dildoe out of my mouth, she went behind me and without any warning at all, began pushing the large dildoe into my ass. As she worked the dildoe in and out of my ass, I could hear her moaning as the smaller dildoe worked its magic in her pussy. 
 
      
 
    The more excited that Linda became, the harder she pushed the 8 inch dildoe into my ass, causing me unbearable pain for a while. Eventually, as she pounded the dildoe against my prostate, I began to think that I might actually be able to experience an orgasm from the screwing which I was receiving. Unfortunately, before that could happen, Linda began screaming as she enjoyed her own orgasm. She then stopped pounding my ass with the dildoe and she eventually slid the silicone cock completely out of my ass, leaving me completely frustrated. 
 
      
 
    Linda then removed the harness, let it drop onto the floor in front of me, put her panties and robe back on and began releasing my wrists and ankles from the cuffs attached to the spanking bench. As soon as I was freed, Linda pushed me onto my knees and pressed my head down towards the floor and said “Slave, you dropped some of your disgusting pre-cum on my floor. Get your mouth down there right away and lick everything up so that my floor is clean!” 
 
      
 
    I quickly brought my tongue down to the floor and I licked the floor until Linda was satisfied that I had cleaned up every drop of my pre-cum. Then she said, “Take that dildoe into the bathroom and clean it thoroughly, hang it back up on the wall for me, and then I will see you upstairs in the living room!” 
 
      
 
    After I had done exactly what Linda had told me to do, with my ass hurting from the assault which I had endured, I gingerly climbed the steps to the first floor and went into the living room where Linda was relaxing on the couch. She handed me a bag which contained my clothes, and said “Next Saturday, I need you here an hour earlier because I am going to have some of my girlfriends over  for the evening. You may leave now!” 
 
      
 
    Once again, I was forced to walk out to my car dressed as a sissy maid and as usual I was terrified as I drove home, hoping that I did not get stopped by the police for any reason. When I pulled up at my apartment complex, I threw the high heels into the bag with my regular clothes, and then walked in my stockinged feet as fast as I could into my apartment building. I opened the door to my apartment and rushed inside, thankful that no one had seen me once again, but I knew that eventually my luck was going to run out if Linda kept sending me home dressed as a sissy maid. 
 
      
 
    Normally I would have had a whole week to recuperate both mentally and physically before having to report back to Linda as her sissy maid. However, because of the recent developments, I knew that I would have no reprieve the coming week and that I would have to be ready to service Gloria on both Tuesday and Thursday nights. I had no idea as to what Gloria had in store for me and quite honestly, I was somewhat terrified about her current temperament and behavior. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Forced To Serve Gloria Once Again 
 
      
 
    When I set my alarm for Tuesday morning, I set it for fifteen minutes earlier than normal so that I would have enough time to get dressed in the garter belt, stockings, and panties and make sure that nothing was visible after I put on my business suit. As I got in my car to head to the train station, I put the bag containing my maid outfit and high heels on the floor in front of the passenger seat. While I rode the train into Manhattan, a terrible thought crossed my mind, and I began worrying about what would happen if I unfortunately had an accident of some type at work or while commuting and had to be taken to the hospital. I was sure that I would want to die once they discovered the collar locked around my neck, the chastity cage locked around my cock and balls, and the female undergarments which I was wearing. 
 
      
 
    Fortunately for me I did not have time to worry about what I was wearing once I got into the office. My desk was piled high with folders which needed my attention and messages which needed return phone calls. It was such an extremely busy day that I was forced to skip lunch so that I could manage everything and ensure that I got out of the office right on time. I could not afford to be late catching my train and getting back to my car in Hackensack since I was sure that Gloria would not be very understanding if I did not show up when she expected me. 
 
      
 
    My return trip back to my car and the short drive over to Gloria’s house went without incident. As soon as I arrived at her house, I grabbed the bag from the floor of the car, walked up to the front door, and rang her doorbell at exactly 7 pm. After waiting a few minutes, the door opened and Gloria, wearing a white blouse, black leather slacks and black high heel pumps said “Slave, I am so glad to see that you complied with my order and that you are here on time. Come on in!” 
 
      
 
    I knew what was expected of me so as soon as I entered her house, I dropped down onto my knees and kissed both of Gloria’s high heel pumps and continued my adoration of her shoes until she said “That is very nice slave. I am glad that you remembered your manners while in my presence. You may get up now and go use the hall bathroom to change into your maid uniform so that you can start your work and don’t take too long getting ready!” 
 
      
 
    I went down the hall to the bathroom, removed my work clothes, and put on the petticoat, uniform, and wig over the female undergarments which I was already wearing. Then I slipped the high heels onto my feet, and I went back out to the living room where Gloria was waiting. As soon as Gloria saw me, she said “Roberta, I expected you to also put on your makeup. Why is your face not made up like a proper sissy maid?” 
 
      
 
    I was caught off guard by Gloria’s comment since I didn’t know that she had expected me to also be fully made up on the nights when I serviced her. As soon as I realized what she was expecting from me, I said “Mistress, I do not have any of the cosmetic items which are needed to do my makeup. When I report to Mistress Linda on the weekend, she has all the supplies waiting there for me to use.” 
 
      
 
    I could tell that Gloria was miffed at the situation from the look on her face. After a moment of silence, she finally said “Very well slave. I will make sure that when you report back to me on Thursday that all of the necessary cosmetic items which I want you to use are waiting for you in the hall bathroom. I will also expect you to pay me for them. It will probably be about $100 for me to get everything we need. Make sure that you bring the money with you on Thursday!” 
 
      
 
    I was not happy to hear that at all, but I knew that I could not argue with Gloria, so I just nodded my head and said, “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Gloria then pointed to the kitchen and said, “Go pour me a glass of White Zinfandel and then I will discuss your chores for this evening!” 
 
      
 
    When I went into the kitchen, I saw the bottle of wine and a glass sitting on the counter. I opened the bottle, filled the glass with the White Zinfandel and carefully carried it out to Gloria in the living room, making sure that I took small steps so that I would not trip in my high heels. 
 
      
 
    Gloria took a sip of her wine and said, “Slave, tonight I want you to work on the kitchen and the Dungeon. I want the stove and the refrigerator totally cleaned. I want the kitchen counters wiped down and the floor cleaned. I prefer that you get down on your hands and knees and scrub the kitchen floor instead of just mopping it.” 
 
      
 
    After taking another sip of wine, Gloria said “I suggest that you go work on the Dungeon first. I had a slave down there last night and didn’t get a chance to get it cleaned up. You need to wipe all equipment surfaces down with the disinfectant wipes which are in the Dungeon and give the floor a good mopping. Also, make sure that you empty the trash in the kitchen and Dungeon and take it out back to the trash bin. Do you have any questions slave?” 
 
      
 
    I shook my head and said, “No Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    With a dismissive wave, Gloria said, “Very well slave. You know where all the cleaning supplies are kept in this house, so get busy!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately went to the utility room, which was located next to the kitchen and retrieved everything that I would need. After I filled one bucket with soapy hot water and then another bucket with plain hot water, I gingerly went up and down the steps to the Dungeon twice carrying the buckets and also a mop, being especially careful not to trip or spill the water on my way down the steps. 
 
      
 
    I fetched the container of disinfecting wipes and began cleaning all of the furniture in the Dungeon. After I had thoroughly wiped down the St. Andrew’s Cross, the spanking bench, and the bondage table, I emptied the trash cans into a bag and carried it upstairs to the kitchen. Then I went back downstairs and began mopping and rinsing the floor of the Dungeon. By the time that I had made two more trips up and down the steps with the buckets of water, my feet were absolutely killing me because of the high heels. I didn’t even think about removing them because I knew that Gloria would go absolutely ballistic on me if she caught me without my heels. 
 
      
 
    I then turned my attention to cleaning the kitchen, first wiping down all of the counters before moving onto the task of cleaning the refrigerator. I found that it took me an incredibly long time to take everything out of the refrigerator, totally clean the inside, and then replace all of the items back on the shelves in the refrigerator just as Gloria had kept everything . Fortunately for me, the oven was not extremely dirty when I attacked it next. Even though it was quite a messy job, I was able to clean it in about a half hour. I then thought it best to take the trash from the kitchen and the Dungeon out to the trash receptable in the back yard before I started scrubbing the kitchen floor. 
 
      
 
    After I had placed the two bags of trash in the bin located at the back of the house, I looked up and was horrified to see that the female neighbor next door was standing in her yard staring directly at me. I can only imagine what she must have thought seeing a person who was clearly a male dressed in a blonde wig, maid outfit, stockings and high heels disposing of the trash. Our eyes only met for a few seconds before I quickly hurried back into the kitchen. 
 
      
 
    I was a nervous wreck, but I quickly once again filled one bucket with hot soapy water and the second bucket with plain hot water. I then grabbed a scrub brush and rag, got down onto my knees and began scrubbing and wiping down the kitchen floor. When I was finally done, I stood in the hallway waiting for the floor to dry before I attempted to put all of the cleaning utensils away. It was then that I realized that my stockings had gotten soiled from cleaning the floor on my knees and that my uniform was splattered with dirty water. It made me quite upset knowing that I would now have to wash, dry and iron my uniform for the second time in two days and get it done before I returned back to Gloria’s home on Thursday. 
 
      
 
    Sure enough, after I put all the cleaning supplies away and reported to Gloria who was sitting on the couch reading a book, her first response was just what I expected when she said “Slave, your uniform looks like a mess. It better not look like that when you come on Thursday to serve me!” 
 
      
 
    I nodded and said “Yes Mistress. I will have it presentable for you by then.” 
 
      
 
    I was then surprised when Gloria stood up, removed her heels, leather pants, and panties and said “Slave, I need you to get over here on your knees and give me some pleasure with your mouth and tongue before you go home!” 
 
      
 
    Over the next thirty minutes or so, I did exactly what Gloria had ordered me to do. I knelt there in front of her worshiping and pleasuring her with my mouth and tongue until she had achieved not one but two explosive orgasms. After she was totally satisfied and was in control once again of her faculties, she said “That was very nice slave. You may go ahead and get dressed and leave now. I will see you on Thursday!” 
 
      
 
    I got up, went into the bathroom, removed my wig, maid outfit, and heels, put my shirt and suit back on over my undergarments, and packed everything up to leave, thankful at least that Gloria wasn’t sending me home dressed as a sissy maid like Linda always does. When I went back out to the living room and said good night to Gloria who was watching television, she just raised her hand and waved me off towards the door. As I got into my car, I looked at my watch and saw that it was almost midnight. I was quite distressed knowing that I would not even get into bed till at least 1 am and that I had to be back up at 6 am to head to work. 
 
      
 
    The next morning as I rode the train into Manhattan, I kept dozing off because I was so tired. Not only was I tired, but my knees and back hurt from the work that I had done at Gloria’s house, and I hoped that I would have a relatively easy day at work. Unfortunately, that did not happen. As soon as I walked into the office, my boss summoned me and told me that everyone in my department needed to get into the conference room so that we could discuss a new client who was interested in possibly using our services. After a two hour meeting reviewing our best approach to soliciting the new client, I spent the good part of the day typing up a proposal explaining to the prospective client just how we could best service his needs. 
 
      
 
    By the time that I got back home later that night, all I wanted to do was to eat something and go to bed. Regrettably, I was not able to do that since I had to go down to the laundry room and wash my uniform and then iron it so that it would be presentable when I went back to Gloria’s house on Thursday. As I worked on my maid uniform, I couldn’t help but curse Gloria for putting me in this situation and adding so much additional pressure to my life. Little did I know that the pressures in my life caused by Gloria would only get worse. 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Dominated By Francine And Gloria 
 
      
 
    When I went back to Gloria’s house on Thursday night, she was wearing a black leather corset which accentuated her ample breasts, a short black leather skirt, black hose, and black leather over the knee boots with high stiletto heels when she met me at the door. As soon as I entered, I dropped down onto my knees and began worshipping her beautiful boots and licking her heels for the longest time, until she said “Slave, you may get up now and go into the bathroom to get dressed. You will find a box with all of the new cosmetics which I purchased for you sitting on the counter. Tonight, I would like you to use the Rose Cheek Blush and Highlighter and the eye shadow, lipstick, and accessories which go along with it.” 
 
      
 
    I stood up and said, “Yes Mistress.” When I turned to head to the bathroom, Gloria stopped me, held out her hand, and said “Slave, did you bring the $100 for me, like I requested?” 
 
      
 
    I reached into my pocket, took out a $100 bill and handed it to Gloria. When she took it from me, she said “Very good slave, you may go get ready now!” 
 
      
 
    I went into the hall bathroom, removed my work clothes, and put on my petticoat, maid uniform and high heels. Then I opened the metal box which was sitting on the counter and discovered that there were all different shades of cosmetics in the box. I took out all of the items labeled Rose Cheek and went to work carefully applying the primer, foundation, concealer, blush, eye shadow, mascara, and lipstick to my face. When I looked in the mirror at the finished product, I felt fairly confident that Gloria would be satisfied with the job which I had done. I then put on the blonde wig and headed out to the living room where I found her sitting on the couch. 
 
      
 
    As soon as I entered the living room, Gloria stood up, and surveyed me from top to bottom, and then said “Slave, I must say that you did a pretty fair job of putting on your makeup and getting ready for me.” 
 
      
 
    Then much to my chagrin, Gloria said “I have a girlfriend who is a cosmetics consultant at the department store. I think that I will invite her over here some night so that she can work with you on improving your makeup techniques and get your sissy face looking even more beautiful!” 
 
      
 
    Before I had even fully processed Gloria’s last comment, she said “Roberta, let me see the job that you did on your fingernails.” 
 
      
 
    I was stricken with terror, and said “Mistress, I didn’t do anything with my fingernails since I have to go to work tomorrow morning.” 
 
      
 
    As soon as I had uttered those words, Gloria stormed out of the living room, went into the bathroom, and when she returned carrying items in her hand, she sat down on the couch, placed a towel over her legs, and said “Slave, get down on your knees over here in front of me!” 
 
      
 
    When I knelt down in front of her, Gloria said “Roberta, you need to understand that I expect my sissy maid to look her best at all times while serving me. That means a complete uniform and all aspects of complete makeup every time you serve me. I will do your nails now this one time, but you will be punished later for causing me additional work tonight!” 
 
      
 
    While I knelt there in front of Gloria, she filed, buffed, and painted my fingernails with two coats of a rosy colored nail polish which complemented the color of my facial makeup and lipstick. She then applied a topcoat and as she worked on my nails, I prayed that I would be able to get all of the nail polish off before I had to go to work in the morning. 
 
      
 
    When Gloria was finished with my nails, she admired the job which she had done, and said “Now, that is the way that my sissy maid’s fingernails should look at all times!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria then handed me all of the items which she had used to do my fingernails, and said “Slave, go put these things back in your box in the bathroom and next time make sure that you follow the same exact steps which I just did!” 
 
      
 
    While I was returning the items to the cosmetics box in the bathroom, I heard the doorbell ring and when I returned to the living room, I was surprised to see the female next door neighbor who I had a brief encounter with on Tuesday night standing there with Gloria. Illuminated by the light of the living room, I was able to see that she was an attractive middle age woman with long red hair, and she was wearing a nice-looking yellow dress and yellow high heel pumps. 
 
      
 
    Gloria obviously noticed the look of shock on my face, and said “Roberta, I would like to introduce you to my neighbor Francine. I understand that you and she met each other on Tuesday night. You may go ahead and greet her in the proper manner!” 
 
      
 
    I knew what Gloria expected me to do so I got down on my knees in front of Francine and began kissing her high heel pumps. As I was worshipping her shoes, Francine said to Gloria “Well, I can assure you that my husband has never done anything like that for me when I have come home from work.” Then she laughed and said “But I do not have any sexy outfits like the one that you are wearing Gloria. That might be the reason that he has never got down and kissed my shoes!” 
 
      
 
    Pleased with the job that I had done kissing Francine’s shoes, Gloria told me that I could get back up from the floor. Then she said to Francine “Getting you an outfit like I am wearing is no problem at all. I will be glad to take you shopping any weekend that you are free.” Then Gloria turned to me and said “Slave, there is a bottle of Pinot Grigio chilling in the refrigerator. Go pour a glass for Francine and me!” 
 
      
 
    After I poured the two glasses of wine, I took small, measured steps in my high heels and very carefully carried the glasses into the living room and handed them to Gloria and Francine who were sitting on the couch talking and laughing. 
 
      
 
    Francine lifted her glass in a toast, and said “Gloria, you need to tell me your secret as to how I can turn an inconsiderate husband into a docile sissy maid who will follow my orders like Roberta here follows yours” 
 
      
 
    Gloria laughed and said “Francine, the number one thing that you need to do is to take away his manhood and put him in a position where he has to follow every order you give to him if he ever wants to experience another sexual release.” 
 
      
 
    As I quietly stood there, I could see the look of complete bewilderment on Francine’s face at what Gloria had said and then Gloria clarified her comment by adding “You need to lock up his cock and balls and take control of your relationship!” 
 
      
 
    Francine took a sip of wine, shook her head, and said “What do you mean when you say lock up my husband’s cock and balls?” 
 
      
 
    At that point, Gloria turned to me and said “Roberta, go stand in front of Francine, lift up your petticoat and uniform, pull down your panties, and show her what I mean!” 
 
      
 
    I was mortified by Gloria’s order, and I hesitated and started to say “Mistress, please ….” I never got to finish my plea. Gloria very forcibly said “Slave, that was not a request. That was an order, and you will be punished for attempting to ignore an order for me. You now have earned two punishments tonight. Now, get over there in front of Francine and do what I told you to do!” 
 
      
 
    I had no choice but to comply with Gloria’s command so after I had lifted my petticoat and uniform and pulled my panties down to my ankles, I kept my eyes fixed on the floor so that I would not see the expression on Francine’s face. I did not need to see her face when I heard the loud gasp as she said “Oh my goodness. You really were serious about locking up his cock and balls!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria laughed and said “Exactly. All you have to do is lock your husband in a chastity device like the one Roberta is wearing, take control of the key, and your husband will never be able to masturbate again. He will be dependent on you for all of his sexual releases, and it is understood that if he does not please you totally, then he does not get to cum!” 
 
      
 
    Apprehensively Francine asked me if I was in pain wearing the chastity cage. I honestly told her that no, it normally did not cause any pain unless my cock got excited and tried to get hard. Then she wanted to know how long I had been locked up without an orgasm. She was quite shocked when I told her that I had currently been deprived of an orgasm for two months, and she said “Wow, my husband is jerking off in the bathroom if I do not give him sex every few days. I think that I definitely need a device like this for him!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria then explained to Francine how easy it was to have a custom made chastity cage fabricated for her husband and told Francine that she would be glad to introduce her to Wilhelm who could make such a device for her husband. Gloria clinked her wine glass against Francine’s and said, “We could go shopping to buy you some leather outfits and have a chastity cage made for your husband all in one weekend!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria then told me that I could pull my panties back up and that I should get the bottle of wine since both she and Francine needed to have their glasses refilled. After I returned with the bottle of wine and replenished their glasses, Gloria said “Francine, putting your husband into chastity is one part of the equation. The other part is making sure that you discipline him on a regular basis, and you will see what I mean when we take Roberta downstairs to the Dungeon in a little while for a discipline session!” 
 
      
 
    Francine about spit out her wine when she heard Gloria’s comment and said “Gloria, are you telling me that you actually have a Dungeon in your home?” 
 
      
 
    Gloria laughed and said “Yes Francine. Every good dominant woman should eventually have one at her disposal. You do not need a Dungeon to get started on discipling your husband. A few sets of handcuffs, a blindfold, some rope, and a whip are all you need to get started. When we go out shopping, I can help you get everything that you need to start taking control of your husband. As you will see my Dungeon is not very elaborate, but it does the job and has all the basics needed for discipling slaves. Some of my female friends have Dungeons which are three times the size of mine. Refill your glass of wine, and we will take Roberta downstairs now since she’s earned herself some serious punishment tonight!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria ordered me to go downstairs to the Dungeon and wait on my knees for them to come down. As I knelt there on the hard concrete floor in the Dungeon, I assumed that Gloria and Francine would be coming right down but evidently they continued their conversation for quite a while. I must have waited there on my knees for almost half an hour before I heard the sound of high heels coming down the stairs. 
 
      
 
    When they entered the Dungeon, I could hear the very audible gasp which Francine made as she saw what was in front of her eyes, and she said “Oh my Gloria, you were not kidding at all. You really do have a Dungeon down here!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria laughed and said “Yes Francine. Let me show you everything which is down here, and then I will even give you a chance to try some things out on my slave!” 
 
      
 
    As I continued to kneel there, Gloria walked Francine around the Dungeon and explained how the various pieces of furniture and the implements hanging on the wall could be used to punish slaves and improve the slave’s attitude and performance. 
 
      
 
    Then Gloria walked over to me and said “Slave, get up and get over to the spanking bench. As soon as I did, she pushed me over the top of the spanking bench, pulled my arms down, and secured my wrists into the cuffs attached to the front of the spanking bench. She then pushed my petticoat and uniform up to my waist and pulled my panties down and removed them. My ankles were then locked into the cuffs attached to the bottom of the rear legs of the spanking bench. 
 
      
 
    Gloria went over to the wall, retrieved a riding crop, and said to Francine “Roberta here needs to be punished for two things tonight. First, she did not do her fingernails which caused me extra work and then she did not immediately follow my orders when I told her to show you her chastity cage!” 
 
      
 
    Before I was even ready to anticipate the first strike, Gloria brought the riding crop down hard against my left ass cheek and quickly followed up with another blow against the right cheek of my ass and said to Francine “The riding crop is a must have implement for any woman who wants to discipline her man. Roberta here deserves at least thirty or forty good strokes of the crop tonight!” 
 
      
 
    As I laid there helplessly secured to the spanking bench, Gloria proceeded to alternate strikes to my ass cheeks and each stroke of her riding crop was more severe than the previous blow. After what I surmised was at least twenty or twenty five strokes of her crop, Gloria handed the riding crop to Francine and said “Here, you need to try it out and get comfortable using a riding crop. Give Roberta at least another ten or so strokes!” 
 
      
 
    Francine took the riding crop from Gloria and was quite hesitant at first, but she quickly overcame her inhibitions and was soon bringing the riding crop down extremely hard against my ass cheeks which were already tender from Gloria’s beating, and I could soon feel tears running down my face from the pain which I was enduring. After Francine had delivered what must have been at least a dozen blows to my ass cheeks, she said “Wow Gloria, his entire ass is bright red, and it looks like we gave him some blisters!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria laughed and said “That is the whole idea. When you punish a slave, you want him to feel the pain for many days afterward every time he tries to sit down so that he is constantly reminded about you and does not repeat his unruly behavior!” 
 
      
 
    Then Gloria said “I must also tell you Francine that when I whip a slave, it gets me very sexually excited. Right now, I am wet between my legs. Did punishing Roberta have the same effect on you?” 
 
      
 
    After a short hesitation, Francine embarrassingly said “Yes Gloria. Right now, my pantyhose is soaked. I have never done anything like this before, but I cannot believe how much I enjoyed whipping your slave and how excited it got me!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria chuckled and said “Just think Francine. You can enjoy that same feeling every time you want just by taking control of your husband and punishing him for all of the times that his behavior has annoyed you!” Then she quickly said “Well, since you are so aroused right now, we will just have to let my slave take care of you! Do you enjoy having your husband use his tongue and mouth to give you pleasure?” 
 
      
 
    Francine was almost ashamed to admit it, but she finally said “Gloria, I would love it if my husband Michael would pleasure me with his mouth and tongue, but he just will not do it. He has told me many times that he does not think that a man should go down on a woman.” 
 
      
 
    Gloria scoffed at Francine’s comment and said “Oh boy. You definitely need to take control and make some changes to your husband’s attitude and to your marriage! Well, get over here and my slave will take care of that wetness between your legs right now!” 
 
      
 
    With Gloria’s persistent urging, Francine stood in front of my head, lifted up her dress, pulled down her pantyhose and pressed her pussy up against my face. Then Gloria said “Roberta, if you do not give my friend a wonderful orgasm, I am going to whip your ass which is already bruised so hard that you will not even be able to sit down on it for a week. Now, get busy!” 
 
      
 
    I did not need any further encouragement. I immediately began licking Francine’s pussy, sucking on her clitoris, and sliding my tongue in and out of her vagina. It did not take long at all before Francine started moaning, grabbed a hold of my head, and pressed my mouth tight against her pussy. I moved my tongue as fast as I could in and out of her vagina while I sucked on her clitoris. In a matter of minutes, Francine started screaming as an explosive orgasm overtook her entire body and she actually collapsed on top of my bound body. 
 
      
 
    When she finally recovered from her pleasurable release, she said “Oh God Gloria. That was wonderful. Thank you so much for allowing me to use your slave like that. My husband has never given me an orgasm like that” 
 
      
 
    Gloria laughed and said “Francine, we will get Roberta out of here and then you and I will sit down, have a few glasses of wine, and come up with a plan on how you can have many more orgasms like that by taking control of your husband! Do me a favor and release Roberta from the cuffs. I need to run upstairs for a minute and will be right back.” 
 
      
 
    By the time that Francine had released my wrists and ankles from the cuffs attached to the spanking bench, Gloria came back down, and handed me a bag, and said “Slave, all of your clothes are in the bag. You can go ahead, let yourself out, and leave now. Us women have some things to discuss. I will see you next Tuesday night!” 
 
      
 
    I hesitantly took the bag from Gloria, climbed the stairs to the first floor and headed out to my car. I could not even believe that once again I was being forced to drive home fully made up and dressed as a sissy maid. I got home safely but as soon as I had opened the front door of the apartment building, I came face to face with people who were on their way out of the building. They both stopped dead in their tracks, looked at me, and then the burly man said, “Where do you think you are going faggot?” 
 
      
 
    I was totally humiliated at that point and quietly responded that I lived in the building. The man scoffed at my response and said, “I’ve never seen any queers living in this building!” 
 
      
 
    While I was trying to figure out what to say next, I was saved from any further encounter with the man when the woman grabbed his arm, pulled him towards the door and said “Honey, please leave him alone and let’s just go!” 
 
      
 
    As they went out of the building, I hurried down the hallway to my apartment, unlocked the door and rushed inside. My hands were shaking as I made myself a drink to calm my nerves and then I removed all of my clothing and began the laborious task of trying to get all of the fingernail polish removed. It took me a good hour before I was able to remove all traces of the polish from my nails and climb into bed. Not only was I mentally exhausted, but my ass was hurting terribly from the abuse which it had received, and I prayed that Linda would not see the horrible marks which Gloria and Francine had put on my ass cheeks when I went to serve her on Saturday. 
 
    

  

 
   
    Linda Discovers My Servitude To Gloria 
 
      
 
    On Saturday I thought that I was going to be lucky, and that Linda would not see the marks on my butt because when I arrived at her home I found out that Edward and I would be waiting on Linda and a few of her girlfriends who were coming over for cocktails, snacks, and to play cards. 
 
      
 
    When she opened the door Linda was dressed in a red leather pantsuit and a pair of red leather pumps with her signature stiletto heels. After I worshipped her shoes, I was dispatched to the downstairs bedroom where I got dressed in my maid uniform and did my make up. When I came back upstairs, I was told to assist Edward in the kitchen and to answer the front door when Linda’s guests started arriving. Other than his collar and chastity cage, the only thing Edward wore was a small frilly apron. He was preparing an assortment of dips and had me fill bowls with chips and the different dipping vegetables which he had cut up. While I worked, Edward showed me the ice buckets with bottles of Sauvignon Blanc which we were to serve to Linda’s guests during the evening. 
 
      
 
    Just as all of the food was almost ready, the doorbell rang, and I went to answer it. Not surprisingly, the first one to arrive was Elizabeth who was wearing a beige blouse, tan leather skirt, taupe hose, and brown knee high leather boots. I welcomed her and as soon as she entered, I got down and kissed her boots. After she had gone into the living room and hugged Linda, I asked both of them if I could get them a glass of wine. When they both said yes, I went into the kitchen, poured two glasses of the Sauvignon Blanc, and carefully carried the wine out to them. 
 
      
 
    No sooner had I returned to the kitchen than the doorbell rang again, and I went to answer it and I immediately recognized Mallory who I had served at Linda’s previous party. This evening, Mallory was dressed in a short black leather dress, black hose, and black high heels. As soon as she entered, I dropped down onto my knees and kissed her shoes until she told me that I could get up. When I did, I offered her a glass of wine, and when she said that sounded good, I went into the kitchen and poured a glass for her which I then brought out to the living room where Mallory had joined the other women in conversation. 
 
      
 
    When I returned to the kitchen, Edward said that all of the snacks were ready and that we should carry the bowls of dips, vegetables, and chips out to the dining room. We placed them on the dining room table along with linen napkins and drink coasters, as well as a deck of playing cards, along with a score sheet and pen. Edward set four place settings and told me that one more of Mistress Linda’s friends should be arriving. 
 
      
 
    Sure enough, a few minutes later the doorbell rang and when I opened it, Susan who had also been at Linda’s previous party entered wearing a black silk blouse, black leather pants, and black high heel pumps. Once again, I got down on my knees and worshipped Susan’s shoes before offering her a glass of wine and when she said that would be nice, I went to fetch it for her and brought it to her in the living room. 
 
      
 
    After the women had chatted for about twenty minutes, Linda ushered them into the dining room to start the evening of card playing. Once they were all seated, Linda told me that my job was to stand by the table, not say a word, and make sure that all of the wine glasses stayed full and that I should get the ladies anything which they desired. 
 
      
 
    Linda then opened the playing cards and explained to the group that they would be playing five games of Hearts and that she would keep score. She further explained that whoever had the lowest score total for the five games would be the winner and would get to take Roberta down to the Dungeon and use her in any desired manner for either pleasure or to administer discipline. Obviously as soon as I heard Linda say that I became quite distressed, and I began to worry about what lay in store for me later in the evening. 
 
      
 
    Linda handed the deck of cards to Susan who began dealing out the cards to the ladies. As I stood there, the game moved very slowly because the women would constantly stop to discuss someone’s husband or significant other and how they were managing him. I was also continually working my way around the table refilling the wine glasses whenever they were running low. 
 
      
 
    After over an hour of chatter and gossiping, the women finally began the fifth game and Linda announced that Elizabeth and Mallory were tied for the lowest score as the final game began. I knew very well what I would be in for if Elizabeth won but I had absolutely no idea at all as to what Mallory’s plans would be for me if she won. As it turned out, Mallory was successful at “Shooting the Moon” in that last game, so she got zero points and the other three women got twenty six points each. The ladies all lifted their wine glasses and toasted Mallory and then Linda said, “Alright Ladies, let’s all move downstairs to the Dungeon so that you can watch as Mallory takes control of her slave for the evening!” 
 
      
 
    Linda reached under her chair, picked up a leash and handed it to Mallory who immediately snapped it onto the ring on the front of my collar. I was then led down the steps to the Dungeon by Mallory with the other three women carrying their glasses of wine following behind us. As Mallory pulled on the leash, I was terrified that I was going to lose my balance because of my high heels and fall down the steps but fortunately I made it down without hurting myself. 
 
      
 
    When we entered the Dungeon, I noticed that four folding chairs had been added to the room so that everyone could obviously watch the proceedings which were going to take place. Mallory immediately ordered me down onto my knees in front of one of the chairs. Then Mallory pulled her black leather dress up around her waist exposing the fact that the garter belt holding up her stockings was the only thing she was wearing under the dress and said “I remember what a wonderful job Roberta did pleasuring me at the last party. I think that I would like to use her mouth and tongue for a while before I start discipling her!” Then with a wicked grin, she added “If Roberta doesn’t give me an incredible orgasm then I will make sure that she really suffers tonight!” 
 
      
 
    I knew that I was going to be under a lot of pressure to perform as Mallory sat down on the edge of the chair in front of me, spread her legs, yanked on the leash, and pulled my head down in between her thighs. I quickly began licking her pussy, sucking on her clitoris, and sliding my tongue in and out of her vagina. I alternated the speed of my oral worship until Mallory started moaning and squeezing my head tighter with her thighs. Then I began sucking on her clitoris faster and slithering my tongue in and out of her vagina as swiftly as I could. It only took a few minutes before Mallory pressed her hands on the back of my head, pushed my face even tighter against her pussy and began emitting moans which loudly indicated the pleasure which she was experiencing. 
 
      
 
    When Mallory regained her composure she stood up and as all the women applauded, Susan said “Damm … I wish that I would have played my cards a little better tonight!” Then after everyone laughed, Linda said “Mallory, you go ahead and decide what you want to do with Roberta now. I am going to run upstairs for a few minutes to make sure that Edward is cleaning everything up properly and when I come back down, I will bring a bottle of wine for us.” 
 
      
 
    Mallory then had me stand up and ordered me to remove my petticoat, uniform, and panties. I did as I was ordered and was soon standing there in front of the three women in my collar, chastity cage, garter belt, stockings, and heels. Mallory took a pair of alligator clamps off the wall and snapped them onto my nipples immediately causing me significant pain. She then led me over to where I was facing the St. Andrew’s Cross and pushed me up against it. 
 
      
 
    Mallory asked Susan to assist her, and while Mallory secured my wrists into the cuffs at the top of the cross, Susan spread my legs and restrained my ankles into the cuffs at the bottom of the cross. Mallory then took the wide leather belt, which was attached to the middle of the cross, wrapped it around my waist, and tightened it up until my body was pulled flush against the wooden cross. She then went over to the wall and retrieved the Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip. 
 
      
 
    Just then, Linda returned to the Dungeon carrying a bottle of wine, set it down, and walked over to the cross where Mallory was getting ready to use the whip on me. As soon as Linda saw my ass cheeks, she loudly said “Slave, what in the hell happened to your ass?” 
 
      
 
    All three of the other surprised women, in unison said “Linda, we thought that you did that to Roberta.” 
 
      
 
    Angrier than I had ever seen her, Linda said “Like hell I did! I did not put any of those damm marks on Roberta!” Then Linda grabbed the Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip out of Mallory’s hand, viciously brought it down hard across my back and shouted “Slave, who did that to your ass?” 
 
      
 
    I was terrified to say anything, but my hesitation in answering her question only made Linda even madder. She began furiously whipping my back, my ass, the back of my thighs, and kept asking “Who did that to your ass? Who have you been seeing?” 
 
      
 
    Then she suddenly stopped whipping me, went over to the wall and retrieved the bull whip, and handed it to Elizabeth, and said “You are the expert in using a bull whip. Whip the hell out of this slave until I get an answer!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately remembered how bad the bull whip had hurt when Elizabeth had used it on me before and I quickly said, “No please!” But my plea was too late. Elizabeth had already flicked her wrist and the tentacles of the bull whip came thrashing down painfully across my back. While my body was reacting from the pain caused by the first blow, the follow up strike of Elizabeth’s bull whip caused me to scream out in pain and pleadingly say “Please stop. I will tell you everything you want to know!” 
 
      
 
    Linda nodded to Elizabeth and for a minute, I was given a reprieve, but Linda angrily said “Start talking slave or Elizabeth will really show you what she can do with that bull whip on a set of balls! Who did that to your ass?” 
 
      
 
    In between my sobbing with tears streaming down my face, I said “Gloria did it.” 
 
      
 
    For a second the Dungeon went completely silent, and you could have heard a pin drop. Then all three women gasped and at the same time said “Gloria?” 
 
      
 
    I nodded my head and said, “Yes Gloria” and Linda immediately said, “What in the hell were you doing with Gloria?” 
 
      
 
    Almost crying, I said “It is a long story. I did not have any choice. She is forcing me to serve her.” 
 
      
 
    Linda was so infuriated that she started whipping me some more with the Cat o’ Nine Tails and said “Well, you better start talking and not stop until you tell me the whole story, or your back is going to look like shredded meat when Elizabeth and I get done with it!” 
 
      
 
    I quickly began recounting everything that had happened from the day that I had received the pictures in the mail from Gloria and how she was using them to extort me into serving her every Tuesday and Thursday night. I made sure that I did not leave out any detail that had transpired up to that point. 
 
      
 
    When I was finished explaining what had happened, there was dead silence for a while and then Linda exclaimed “That stupid fucking bitch! How dare she mess with my slave and fuck with me behind my back! So, that explains why she never gave me the pictures that she took at my party. She is going to pay and pay big for what she has done!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then asked Mallory and Susan to take me down off of the cross and they immediately released my wrists, waist, and ankles from the cuffs attached to the cross. At that point, I just crumpled onto the floor in front of Linda, sobbing from the burning pain in my back. She then went into the hall bathroom and retrieved a jar of ointment and as she rubbed it all over my back, said “This ointment contains antioxidants which will help prevent your back from scarring.” 
 
      
 
    Then Linda said “Slave, why did you not come to me when you received those pictures from Gloria? This whole mess could have been avoided if I were aware as to what that bitch was up to!” 
 
      
 
    I finally stopped sobbing, thanked Linda for putting the ointment on my back, and said “Mistress, I was so afraid of losing my job that I did not want to take a chance of doing anything which would get Gloria upset. She just seems like she has turned into a person who is not at all reluctant to hurt people.” 
 
      
 
    Linda nodded and said “Well, you may be right about that, but she has gone too far this time. It is about time that someone hurt her!” 
 
      
 
    Linda told me to go lie down on the bed in the jail cell for a while and just relax. As soon as I did, she turned to Mallory and said “I am sorry that you did not get to finish enjoying my slave tonight. I promise that I will give you a make-up session another night.” 
 
      
 
    Mallory laughed and said “Do not even worry about it. Roberta gave me a wonderful orgasm, so I got my prize for winning at cards tonight!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then picked up the bottle of wine and said “Ladies, let’s go back upstairs, have a glass of wine, and maybe you can all help me figure out a way to truly get even with Gloria and punish her in a way that she will never forget!” 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Linda Implements Her Plan And Punishes Gloria 
 
      
 
    As I laid there on the bed in the jail cell, the ointment which Linda had put on my back began to take effect and the burning pain in my back began to subside. I was so worn out physically and emotionally that I soon fell asleep and did not even stir until I heard Edward calling out to me. 
 
      
 
    When I opened my eyes and sat up on the bed, I saw that the door of the jail cell was open, and that Edward was standing there once again wearing only his collar and chastity cage. I asked him what time it was, and he told me that it was already 9 am. Then he said “Mistress Linda said that you should go ahead and remove your makeup and uniform, take a shower, put your own clothes on, and then come on upstairs for breakfast with her and I.” 
 
      
 
    I was so glad to hear what he had just told me since I was definitely not in the mood to clean the house or serve as a sissy maid on this particular Sunday. I thanked Edward and as soon as he left, I headed into the spare bedroom, removed all of my female lingerie and makeup. Then I went into the bathroom and took a long shower. After I shaved and brushed my teeth, I gladly put on my own clothes and went upstairs where Linda and Edward were sitting at the kitchen table eating. 
 
      
 
    As soon as Linda told me to have a seat, Edward jumped up, poured a cup of coffee for me, and then placed bacon, eggs, and toast in front of me. As Edward and I started to eat our breakfast, Linda said “Last night the women and I came up with a plan that will truly punish Gloria for a long time to come and will allow us to get the pictures away from her today.” 
 
      
 
    Linda then picked up the telephone, put it on speaker, and told Edward and I to be absolutely quiet. She then dialed Gloria’s number, and when Gloria answered, said “Good Morning Gloria. This is Linda.” After a few minutes of exchanging pleasantries, Linda told Gloria that she was in the process of planning a major fetish party and asked Gloria if she would be willing to help with planning the arrangements. When Gloria said that she would love to help, Linda asked her if she could come over to the house later in the afternoon so that they could have a glass of wine and begin working out the details for the party. Gloria said that she could come over to Linda’s house around 4 pm and they ended the phone call. 
 
      
 
    Linda immediately called Elizabeth, told her that their plan was moving along, and that Gloria would be at the house at 4 pm, so Elizabeth agreed to get to Linda’s house before then. Linda turned to me and said “Slave, you can go home after you finish your breakfast, but I want you to be back here by 3 pm. When you come back, park your car in my garage so that Gloria does not know that you are here when she arrives.” 
 
      
 
    Linda then told both Edward and I that we needed to call in sick for work for Monday because she would need both of us to help her with what she had planned for Gloria and that she would explain everything in detail later. 
 
      
 
    When I finished my breakfast, Edward took my plate, and I went downstairs and retrieved the bag containing my maid outfit and came back upstairs to leave. As I was headed to the door, I realized that Linda was talking on the phone with Wilhelm, who had fabricated the chastity cages which both Edward and I wore. I did not hear the whole conversation, but I did hear him agree to be at Linda’s house on Monday. As I drove home, I could not help but wonder what Linda had planned for Gloria, but I was hopeful that Linda would be able to get the incriminating pictures away from Gloria and permanently remove Gloria as a threat to me and my job. 
 
      
 
    When I got home, I followed the instructions from Linda and called the voicemail for my office, leaving a message that I was not feeling well and that I could not come into work on Monday. I then relaxed for a few hours before I drove back to Linda’s house and when I arrived there at 3 pm, I saw that Elizabeth’s Mercedes was already parked in the circular driveway. I parked in Linda’s garage as instructed, and when she let me into the house, I saw that Linda was dressed in a white blouse, short black leather skirt, black hose, and over the knee black leather boots with stiletto heels. I dropped down onto my knees and worshipped her gorgeous boots until she told me to get up and go into the kitchen. When I went into the kitchen, Elizabeth was sitting there wearing a black leather jumpsuit and sipping a glass of wine. 
 
      
 
    Linda joined us in a few minutes, poured herself a glass of wine, and handed a package, which I assume contained something like Rohypnol to Edward and said “When I ask you later to get Gloria a glass of wine, make sure that you pour the entire contents of this package into her drink. Do you understand?” 
 
      
 
    Edward nodded and said, “Yes Mistress.” 
 
      
 
    Linda smiled, turned to Elizabeth, and said “Once we knock that bitch out, we will take her down to the Dungeon, and find out what we need to know. Then, we will show her how it feels to be on the receiving end of being disciplined and screwed!” 
 
      
 
    When the doorbell rang at exactly 4 pm, Linda had Edward greet Gloria and escort her into the living room where she and Elizabeth were sitting while I hid out in the kitchen. After Linda and Elizabeth exchanged pleasantries with Gloria, Linda told Edward to get a glass of wine for Gloria. When he came into the kitchen, Edward nodded to me and then he poured a glass of wine for Gloria and thoroughly mixed the contents of the package which Linda had given to him into Gloria’s drink. He then brought it into the living room, and when he gave it to Gloria, Linda told him that he could wait in the kitchen until they needed his services. When Edward returned to the kitchen, both he and I intently listened to the conversation which was taking place in the living between the three women. 
 
      
 
    Conducting the pretense for why she had Gloria come over to the house, Linda explained her idea of hosting a major fetish party at a local hotel. She said that she felt that Gloria could help with securing the needed accommodations since she was involved in planning events such as conferences and meetings. When Gloria said that she loved the concept, the three women lifted their wine glasses and toasted the idea. 
 
      
 
    As the conversation continued with talk about discipline sessions and other ideas for the party, Edward and I could tell that Gloria had started slurring her words whenever she answered a question from Linda or Elizabeth. It was not long at all before Linda called out and told Edward and I to come into the living room. When we did, we found Gloria sleeping quite soundly in the recliner where she had been sitting. 
 
      
 
    Linda stood up and told Edward and me to carry Gloria down to the Dungeon and to remove all of her clothes. When Edward asked Linda if we should leave her underwear on her, Linda said “Hell no! I want her bare ass naked when I come downstairs!” 
 
      
 
    Edward and I carried Gloria downstairs, laid her on the floor, and removed her high heels, blouse, leather slacks, bra, and pantyhose. By the time that we had her completely naked, Linda and Elizabeth came down to the Dungeon, and Linda put all of Gloria’s clothes into a shopping bag. She then had us place Gloria underneath the suspension device, secured Gloria’s wrists into the cuffs attached to the bar of the suspension device. As we watched, Linda went over to the wall, pressed the red button, and raised the suspension device, pulling Gloria’s body upwards until her feet were a few inches off of the floor. Then Linda said, “Let’s go have a sandwich and a glass of wine while we wait for her to wake up!” 
 
      
 
    As we sat around the kitchen table, Edward laid out all the lunch meats, salads, breads, and spreads for us. While we ate and drank, Linda laid out the rest of her plan for the night. Then she surprised Edward and me when she said “If everything goes according to plan tonight, I will even let both of you slaves have an orgasm tonight. Would you like that?” 
 
      
 
    Immediately in unison, Edward and I said, “Yes Mistress!” 
 
      
 
    I was absolutely thrilled at the prospect of getting a release from my chastity cage since it had been over three months since my last orgasm. I was not sure how long Edward had been denied but he was also obviously excited by Linda’s statement. 
 
      
 
    After sitting there eating and talking for about an hour, we then heard sounds coming from the Dungeon and knew that Gloria had woken up from her little sleep potion. Linda, with a big smile, stood up, and said “Ok, it’s show time!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth, Edward, and I followed Linda down to the Dungeon, and as soon as Gloria saw us, she started yelling and said “Just what the fuck do you think you are doing? Get me down from here right now!” 
 
      
 
    Linda took her Cat o’ Nine Tails Whip off the wall, swung it viciously against Gloria’s back and said “Gloria, you are hardly in a position to give anyone orders! You are going to answer some questions or else it is going to be a long and painful night for you!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria sneered at Linda and said, “Fuck you bitch!” 
 
      
 
    Linda did not even bother to respond, instead she started whipping Gloria’s back, ass, and thighs repeatedly. Then after giving Gloria probably about ten very severe lashes, said “Now, since you never gave me the pictures which you had developed from my party and you instead decided to use them to blackmail my slave, where are the pictures?” 
 
      
 
    When Gloria did not answer, Linda turned to Elizabeth and said “Ok, I guess that you will have to get her to answer my questions!” 
 
      
 
    Elizabeth took the bull whip off the wall, stepped back behind Gloria, flicked her wrist, and sent the tentacles of the bull whip crashing against Gloria’s back. Gloria let out a blood curdling scream but before she was not even finished screaming, Elizabeth brought the bull whip back down against her ass and a line of red marks instantly popped up on Gloria’s ass cheeks. 
 
      
 
    As tears ran down Gloria’s face and she began sobbing uncontrollably, Linda said “Now, we will try again. Gloria, where are the pictures?” 
 
      
 
    In between sobs, Gloria told Linda that the pictures were at home in her safe. Linda asked Edward for a pad of paper and a pen, and then said to Gloria “I want the combination to the safe right now. If you hesitate or give me the wrong combination, Elizabeth will make sure that you will have hell to pay!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria obviously knew that Linda was serious, and Gloria also did not want Elizabeth to hit her with the bull whip again, so she rattled off the combination to her safe. Linda made Gloria repeat the combination and when she was sure that it was written down properly, Linda handed the piece of paper to me and said, “Ok slave, take the house keys out of Gloria’s purse, and go there and see if you can retrieve the pictures!” 
 
      
 
    I immediately took Gloria’s house keys out of her purse, headed out to my car, and drove to Gloria’s house. When I arrived there, I went right to the safe in Gloria’s office, dialed the combination which was on the piece of paper, and sure enough, the safe opened. I saw a manila envelope in the safe, and when I picked it up, written on the front were the words “Slave Roberta.” 
 
      
 
    I opened the envelope and right there in front of me were all the pictures from Linda’s party with me dressed as a sissy slave along with Gloria’s notations on the back of each picture. I closed the safe, took the envelope, and headed back out to my car, and returned to Linda’s home. 
 
      
 
    When I got back to Linda’s house, I found her, Elizabeth and Edward waiting for me in the living room. I handed the envelope with the pictures to Linda, and after she viewed them, she went into the den. At that point, I did not know what she had done with the pictures. When she returned, she said “Well that part of our plan was successful.” Then as Linda and Elizabeth headed back down to the Dungeon, Linda turned to Edward and me, said “Would you two slaves like an orgasm now?” 
 
      
 
    Linda did not have to ask twice. Edward and I quickly followed the two women down the stairs to the Dungeon. When we entered the Dungeon, Linda said to Gloria “I assume that your mother still lives in Indianna. You are going to call your hotel right now and tell them that you have a family emergency, that you need to go out of town, and that you will not be able to come in to work this coming week. Tell them that you will use your vacation days, if necessary while you are away. That is all you will say. If they ask any questions, just tell them that you will call your secretary during the week.” Linda then took the extension telephone off the wall and asked Gloria for the phone number to the hotel where she worked. 
 
      
 
    When Gloria hesitated giving the phone number to Linda, Elizabeth took the bull whip off of the wall and started to walk towards Gloria. That is all it took, and Gloria quickly rattled off the phone number to her hotel in Manhattan. Linda dialed the phone number, held the phone up to Gloria’s face, and said “Just say exactly what I told you and nothing else!” 
 
      
 
    While we all listened, Gloria identified herself to the person on the other end of the phone call once it was answered and she said word for word what Linda had told her to say. The person she was talking to knew her and told Gloria that she would leave the message for Gloria’s secretary. Linda then hung up the phone and said “That was exceptionally good Gloria. As long as you do exactly as I say, Elizabeth will not have to use that bull whip on you again. However, the minute that you disobey you will immediately regret it!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then lowered the suspension device and instructed Edward and me to take Gloria over to the spanking bench, bend her over the bench, and get her restrained down nice and tight. Gloria tried to resist for a moment but quickly found out that she was no match for the Edward and I when he grabbed one of Gloria’s arms while I grabbed the other. Once she was bent over the bench, I restrained her wrists into the cuffs on the front of the bench and Edward secured her ankles into the cuffs on the back of the bench. 
 
      
 
    Then Linda after locking Edward’s wrists behind his back in handcuffs, removed her necklace, took the key to Edward’s chastity cage, unlocked it, and removed it from his cock. Once the cage was removed, his cock immediately sprang up full and erect. She then turned to me and told me to remove my clothes. As soon as I was naked except for my collar and chastity cage, Linda locked my hands behind my back in another pair of handcuffs. Then she unlocked my chastity cage, and my cock jumped up fully erect for the first time in months, and Linda said, “I promised both of you an orgasm and you are going to have it at Gloria’s expense! Since she likes to screw people, it is only fitting that she gets royally screwed tonight!” 
 
      
 
    As soon as Gloria realized what Linda had in store for her, she said “You can not do that! I will have you arrested for raping me!” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed and said “Gloria, no one is going to get arrested since you have been telling everyone that your fantasy was to be my slave and that you wanted to be put into bondage and screwed by my two male slaves!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria shook her head in utter disbelief and said “You are crazy Linda. I do not have a submissive bone in my body. I never told anyone anything like that!” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed, and turned to Elizabeth and said, “Didn’t Gloria tell you and your friends that she wanted to become my slave and that she wanted to be screwed by my other slaves?” 
 
      
 
    Right on cue as planned, Elizabeth said “Absolutely! Gloria told me, Susan, and Mallory that she wanted to be your slave, that she wanted to experience helpless bondage, and that she wanted to be used in every manner including being screwed by your other slaves.” Then Elizabeth added “Gloria also said that she hoped that you would lock her in a chastity belt and prevent her from having any future orgasms!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria said “You are all crazy. I did not say any of those things!” Linda laughed, lifted up Gloria’s face, and said “My dear Gloria, can’t you see that we have many witnesses who will testify that you are only about to get what you said you wanted!” Then with a big smile on her face, Linda said “And when Wilhelm comes tomorrow, I’ll also make sure that you get fitted for a chastity belt which will prevent you from having any more orgasms!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria kept shaking her head and said “You cannot do this to me. Like I told you already, I do not have a submissive bone in my body. I do not want to be your slave and be used by you!” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed and said, “Well Gloria, that is not what all of my friends will say if they are ever questioned. It is too late now. You are going to get what you deserve!” Then she turned to Edward and me and said “Enough talk! These two slaves are dying to shoot their loads and get a long overdue orgasm!” 
 
      
 
    Linda ordered me to stand in front of Gloria’s face and for Edward to stand at her rear and said “Gloria, I’ll be kind to you and at least lube up Edward’s cock!” Once she had done that, she said “Ok slaves. If you want that orgasm which you have been yearning for, I suggest that you take it right now!” 
 
      
 
    I did not need any further encouragement. I immediately pushed my cock into Gloria’s mouth and noticed that at the same time, Edward had begun pushing his cock into Gloria’s ass. While Gloria was restrained helplessly to the bench, I began sliding my cock in and out of her mouth and at the same time, Edward plunged his cock back and forth into her ass. After such a long time of being denied, it did not take either of us much time before both of our cocks exploded. I began filling Gloria’s mouth with a tremendous load of my cum while Edward filled her ass hole with his copious release. 
 
      
 
    Gloria tried not to swallow the massive amount of cum which I had shot into her mouth, so Linda walked over, squeezed Gloria’s nostrils, and held her nose shut tightly until Gloria swallowed everything in her mouth. Then Linda said “I hope that you two slaves enjoyed your orgasms. It may very well be a long time before you get to cum again!” 
 
      
 
    Both Edward and I immediately dropped down onto our knees and began kissing Linda’s boots to express our gratitude to her for allowing us to have an orgasm. Then, Linda locked Edward back up into his chastity cage once again and after she had done that, she unlocked the handcuffs and released his wrists. She immediately did the same thing to me. Once my cock and balls were locked back up in the chastity cage, she released my wrists from the handcuffs and said, “You and Edward can go ahead and release Gloria from the spanking bench and lock her up in the jail cell!” 
 
      
 
    As Edward and I released Gloria from the spanking bench, it was quite obvious that she was no longer the self-assured bitch who we previously encountered. Instead, she appeared to be quite defeated and docile as we led her over to the jail cell, pushed her inside, and closed and locked the door. Then Linda took the keys from us and placed them on the peg on the wall at the other end of the Dungeon. 
 
      
 
    Linda turned to Elizabeth and gleefully exclaimed “Well, tonight went well. Just like we planned. Hopefully, tomorrow will go just as well!” Then she turned to me and said “Slave, you can sleep in the guest bedroom down here tonight since we also have a busy day planned for Ms. Gloria tomorrow. As I headed into the bedroom, Linda, Elizabeth, and Edward went up the steps to the first floor. 
 
      
 
    I must say that I slept extremely well that night due to the fact that the king size bed in the guest bedroom was quite comfortable and also due to the fact that I had experienced such a wonderful orgasm. I did not even stir until Edward, fully clothed in a casual outfit, knocked on the bedroom door, opened it, and said “Robert, we will be having breakfast with Mistress Linda and Mistress Elizabeth in about an hour from now. Mistress Linda prefers that we are dressed in our normal clothes since Wilhelm will be arriving later this morning.” 
 
      
 
    I thanked Edward, got out of bed, and went into the bathroom to take a shower, take care of my hygiene necessities, and prepare for the day. After I got dressed and was preparing to go up the stairs, Edward was coming down into the Dungeon carrying a tray with breakfast for Gloria. He slid the tray of food through the opening at the bottom of the jail cell and then he and I went upstairs to join Linda and Elizabeth for breakfast. 
 
      
 
    Edward made a great breakfast for us consisting of pancakes, sausages, fresh squeezed orange juice and coffee. After everyone was served and while we were eating, Linda said “I just want to update everyone on what we plan to do today when Wilhelm arrives.” Linda then told us that Wilhelm would be bringing pictures of the best female chastity belts which he had fabricated so that Linda could select one for Gloria. Then with a little laugh, she said “I am going to fix that bitch so that she is never in a position to hurt anyone again and never gets to experience any pleasure herself!” 
 
      
 
    After breakfast, I helped Edward clean up the kitchen while Linda and Elizabeth relaxed in the living room. When we were finished cleaning up the kitchen, Linda then told Edward and I to go down to the Dungeon, take Gloria out of the jail cell, and restrain her to the suspension device. She also told us to make sure that Gloria was gagged with a penis gag, and that we put one of the leather hoods on her head so that she could not see or say anything. 
 
      
 
    We went down to the Dungeon and did exactly as Linda had ordered. With minimal resistance from her, we got Gloria restrained to the suspension device, gagged, and hooded. As soon as we came back upstairs the doorbell rang, Edward answered it, and escorted Wilhelm into the living room where the two women were sitting. After exchanging hugs and pleasantries, Wilhelm opened his briefcase, took out some pictures, and said “Linda, since you told me on the phone that you want to lock up one of your female slaves, I have brought pictures of the best female chastity belts which I have fabricated. Take a look and see which one appeals to you.” 
 
      
 
    After Linda had studied the pictures, she picked out the chastity belt which she liked the best and handed it to Wilhelm and he said “Not surprisingly Linda, you chose the most efficient and the most expensive chastity belt which I have ever fabricated. This belt is made of form fitting stainless steel. It fits like a tight girdle and the integrated lock is guaranteed to be pick proof. You obviously have good taste since you chose the most expensive chastity belt which will cost you $1,500.” 
 
      
 
    Linda nodded and said, “That is fine Wilhelm. That is what I want, and I need it to be ready within a week.” 
 
      
 
    Almost in disbelief, Wilhelm said “ Linda, for me to have it ready in a week, I would have to put all of my other projects aside. That would create a problem for me and would make it necessary for me to charge you at least $3,000 if I drop all of my other projects to concentrate on this chastity belt!” 
 
      
 
    Linda was not fazed at all by Wilhelm’s comment and said “That is fine because that is what I need you to do. I’ll go get the money for you right now, but I need you to absolutely guarantee that you will have the chastity belt ready within a week!” She then stood up, went into the den, and returned shortly with a stack of bills in her hand. I can only assume that she took the cash out of her safe before handing it to Wilhelm and said, “Are you ready to measure my slave for her chastity belt now?” 
 
      
 
    Wilhelm was obviously surprised by the turn of events, but stood up, picked up his briefcase, and said “Fine Linda. Let us do it. Where is your slave?” 
 
      
 
    Linda led Wilhelm down to the Dungeon with Elizabeth, Edward, and I following them down the steps. When he saw the hooded and naked Gloria hanging there helplessly restrained to the suspension device, he laughed and said “Well, this slave will obviously not create any problems for me while I measure her for her chastity belt!” 
 
      
 
    Wilhelm took a cloth tape measurer out of his briefcase and began recording a set of measurements of Gloria’s waist, hips, backside, and crotch areas, as well as measuring the distance between her pussy and ass hole. As he measured her, Gloria was trying to voice her objections but the gag in her mouth and the leather hood muffled everything that she was trying to say. After he had taken a second set of measurements to double check his notations, Wilhelm placed everything into his briefcase and said “Ok Linda, I will get to work on the chastity belt right away. I will call you when it is ready to be fitted onto your slave.” 
 
      
 
    Linda told Edward and I to take Gloria down from the suspension device, remove her hood and gag, and put her back into the jail cell. While we were doing that, Linda, and Elizabeth escorted Wilhelm back upstairs so that he could leave. Once Gloria was securely locked back into the jail cell, Edward and I went upstairs, and Linda told me that I could leave but said “Slave, make sure that you come over tomorrow night after work to help with Gloria. Edward will make some meals for her before he goes to work in the morning, but he will need help taking her into the shower tomorrow night!” 
 
      
 
    As I sat at my desk the next day at work, I could not stop thinking about Gloria locked down there in the Dungeon at Linda’s house. The events of the prior weekend were so monumental, and everything had happened so fast that I found myself having a hard time focusing on the projects which were sitting on my desk. While I was apprehensive about what Linda was doing to Gloria, I was also hopeful that Gloria would no longer be a problem for me and pose a threat to my job security. Before I knew it, the day had slipped away without me accomplishing much, and it was time to leave and go to Linda’s house as she had ordered. 
 
      
 
    When I arrived at Linda’s home, Edward was already there waiting for me and as he led me down to the Dungeon, said “Mistress Linda wants us to take Gloria into the bathroom so that she can take a shower.” After he unlocked the door to the jail cell, we secured Gloria’s wrists in front of her with a pair of handcuffs. She looked quite disheveled but did not fight us at all as we led her into the bathroom. Edward then told Gloria that she could take a shower, dry her hair, and take as much time as she liked freshening up and that Mistress Linda had said that Gloria could use the makeup and anything else she wanted while she was in the bathroom. 
 
      
 
    While we waited for Gloria to finish in the bathroom, Edward and I chatted for a while, and he started to tell me that he was sure that Linda planned to make Gloria one of her permanent slaves. However, before he had a chance to say much more, Linda came down the stairs into the Dungeon, and he immediately stopped talking. Linda approached us and said “So, is our new captive still in the bathroom?” 
 
      
 
    Edward told Linda that we had heard the sound of the hair dryer running, so we assumed that Gloria would be finished soon. Sure enough, a few minutes later, Gloria emerged from the bathroom, walked into the Dungeon looking a hundred percent more presentable, and said “Can I get dressed now? Where are my clothes?” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed and said “No Gloria, you can not get dressed now. You are going to stay just like you are right now for the rest of the week until after Wilhelm returns with your new chastity belt!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria became quite agitated at Linda’s comment and said “You cannot do this to me. I do not want to be locked up in a chastity belt.” Linda just laughed at her and said “That is funny that you should say that Gloria. If I remember correctly, Robert did not want to be locked up in a chastity cage, but you did not give him a choice. You locked him up anyway. Now it is your turn!” 
 
      
 
    Gloria realized that she was not about to change Linda’s mind and said, “I am leaving right now!” Then she started to dart toward the steps and Linda nodded to Edward and me. We quickly grabbed a hold of Gloria’s arms before she got to the first step and dragged her back to the jail cell, pushed her inside, and locked the door. She started screaming at the three of us, but we were already on our way up the staircase to the first floor. 
 
      
 
    As far as I knew, Linda and Edward took care of all aspects of providing for Gloria the rest of the week since I had to go to work and focus on the numerous projects which had piled up on my desk. I tried not to even think about Gloria and her situation all week. Then on Friday, I received a phone call from Linda telling me that she needed me to be at her house at 10 am on Saturday since Wilhelm had completed the fabrication of the chastity belt and would be coming over to fit the belt on Gloria. 
 
      
 
    As soon as I got to Linda’s home on Saturday, she instructed Edward and me to get Gloria out of the jail cell and restrain her back up onto the suspension device. Once again, Linda wanted us to make sure that Gloria was gagged and hooded before Wilhelm arrived. When we went down to the Dungeon and removed Gloria from the jail cell, she tried to fight us as we were attempting to get her placed under the suspension device. However, Edward and I prevailed, and Gloria’s wrists were soon restrained above her head into the cuffs attached to the suspension device. Edward then shoved a penis gag into her mouth and secured the strap tightly around her head and I pulled a leather hood down over her head and tightened up the laces until the hood was snug against her face. Then out of character for him, Edward slapped Gloria on the butt and said “Gloria, very soon you’ll know what it feels like to be locked up like Robert and me!” 
 
      
 
    A few minutes later, Linda came down the steps and Wilhelm carrying a small suitcase followed her into the Dungeon. He set his suitcase down on the bondage bench, opened it, and removed the sleek shiny stainless steel chastity belt which he had fabricated to Gloria’s measurements. When he handed it to Linda for her inspection, she said “Wow Wilhelm, I am extremely impressed. Besides its functionality, it is absolutely beautiful!” 
 
      
 
    Wilhelm thanked Linda for the compliment, explained the integrated lock system to her and said “Your slave should definitely be warned that like all of the locks on my chastity devices, no attempt should ever be made to open or tamper with the lock using any kind of device. If she should ever do something like that, the lock will be damaged and there will be absolutely no way to remove the chastity belt!” 
 
      
 
    He then pointed out the rear opening in the device which would allow Gloria to defecate without any problem and the adequate slit in the front for urination. Then with a big smile, Wilhelm said “While your slave will never be able to have sex while locked in this chastity belt, you will also notice that there is a special one way guard behind the front slit which will deny her the ability to even pleasure herself. Now, shall we see how this fits and looks on your slave?” 
 
      
 
    Linda led Wilhelm over to where Gloria was helplessly bound to the suspension device and when he saw Gloria, he chuckled, and said, “I see that you left her just where she was when I was here the last time. Has she been hanging there the whole week?” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed and said “No not exactly Wilhelm. She has been enjoying my lavish jail cell accommodations during the past week while we waited for you to return. I just wanted to make sure that she would not give you any trouble when you fitted her with her new chastity belt today!” 
 
      
 
    As Wilhelm was preparing to put the chastity belt on Gloria, he turned to Linda and said, “Do I know your slave?” 
 
      
 
    I noticed that Gloria started to immediately nod her head and Linda deceptively said, “Oh Wilhelm, that is a distinctive possibility since you know most people in our circle of fetish friends.” 
 
      
 
    Wilhelm then showed Linda how to put the chastity belt onto Gloria. He first placed the rear section of the belt on Gloria’s butt cheeks, wrapped and closed the stainless steel band around her waist, and indicated that he was pleased that it fit so well. He then brought the front section up between her legs, placed it over her pussy, and slid the top of the panel into the opening on the waist band. He closed the integrated lock and after it snapped shut, he used a key to pop it back open to show Linda how easy it was to operate the lock. 
 
      
 
    Wilhelm then closed the lock once again and handed two keys to Linda and said “That is all there is to it. Your slave is securely locked up now in chastity until you decide to use your key to set her free. Just make sure that you keep the keys in a safe place. I have already destroyed the mold so there is absolutely no way to get another key which will open that lock!” 
 
      
 
    Linda smiled and said “Oh, you do not have to worry about that. These keys will be going into my safe so no one gets their hands on them!” 
 
      
 
    Wilhelm said “Great. Well, I hope that you and your slave enjoy the chastity belt!” He then picked up his suitcase and followed Linda back upstairs. After he departed, Linda came back down to the Dungeon carrying a bag and told Edward and me to take Gloria down from the suspension device and to remove her hood and gag. 
 
      
 
    As soon as Gloria was freed, Linda said “Go into the bedroom Gloria and use the full length mirror to see how nice and form fitting the chastity belt looks on you!” 
 
      
 
    Visibly agitated, Gloria stormed into the bedroom to look at herself in the mirror and when she came out a few minutes later said “Linda, you can’t keep me locked up like this!” 
 
      
 
    With a scowl on her face, Linda said “First of all Gloria, from now on you will address me as ‘Mistress’ and yes, I can keep you locked up in that chastity belt since from this point forward you are now my slave!” 
 
      
 
    Linda then handed the bag to Gloria and said “All of your clothes are in the bag. You may go ahead and get dressed and then leave. I will expect you to be back here at my home next Saturday at exactly 11 am so that you can prepare lunch for me, and I will give you a list of your new responsibilities at that time!” 
 
      
 
    Edward and I were then told to follow Linda back upstairs to the kitchen where Edward was instructed to make lunch for the three of us. Then with a big smile on her face, Linda said “It’s still early in the day but I think that you should open a bottle of White Zinfandel so that we can celebrate the addition of a new slave to my stable!” 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Not Exactly Good News For Me 
 
      
 
    Edward prepared a great lunch of Salmon with all the fixings accompanied by a wonderful salad. As we sat down to eat and were toasting Linda’s accomplishment, Gloria came up the steps and left the house without saying a word. With an evil smile on her face, Linda said “I’ll have to make sure that I punish her for being so rude as to leave without saying goodbye to me and thanking me for that beautiful chastity belt!” 
 
      
 
    After we were finished with lunch, Linda stood and said to me “Slave, make sure that you are here next Saturday at 10 am. As soon as you get here, get dressed in your maid uniform, get your makeup on and be ready to work. You will have a lot of chores to catch up on next Saturday and Sunday since nothing got done around the house this week because of Gloria.” 
 
      
 
    I knew that the only appropriate response at that point was to say “Yes Mistress. I will be here next Saturday at 10 am.” 
 
      
 
    As I got ready to depart, I stopped and said “Mistress, I forgot to get that set of pictures which I took out of Gloria’s safe. May I have them so that I can destroy them?” 
 
      
 
    Linda, with a devious look on her face said “Slave, I will give them to you after you have finished serving me for two years.” 
 
      
 
    I was totally taken aback by Linda’s comment and said “Mistress, I am only required to serve you for one year not two years. One year is what we agreed on” 
 
      
 
    Linda laughed and said “Slave, that was before I spent so much time and money protecting you from Gloria. No, I think that two years of service as my slave would now be more appropriate to reimburse me for all of my work and expense. You do not need to worry. As long as you serve me properly, are completely obedient to me, and do not give me a reason to expose you, your pictures will remain in my safe until you have served me as my slave for two years!” 
 
      
 
    

  

 
   
    Exciting Books Dealing With Female Domination and Male Chastity 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 and one by a verified Slave 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 Four 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 
 
      
 
      
 
    A Photographic Tribute To Mistress Benay: A Pictorial Look At The Life Of A Preeminent Dominatrix 
 
    By Her Loving Husband Slave Troy 
 
      
 
      
 
    In 2018 the World and DSC Publishing lost one of the most Renowned and Loved Mistresses, who was also a Top Selling Author of Novels dealing with Female Domination, Female Led Relationships, and Male Chastity. 
 
    To the World, Mistress Benay may have just been one person. But to Her Loving Husband/Slave Troy, who mourns the loss of his Sweetheart every minute of every day, Mistress Benay was the World! 
 
    As a Lasting Memorial to his Dear Wife, and as a Special Gift to the thousands of Readers who enjoyed Mistress Benay's Books over the years, and to the Tens of Thousands of people who followed Mistress Benay on Twitter and Facebook, slave Troy compiled into this Beautiful Paperback a selection of over 50 Full Size Color Photos, many never seen before of a truly Outstanding Mistress and Author. 
 
    Readers who are fortunate enough to get a copy of this Captivating Paperback will be treated to a Pictorial Journey of Mistress Benay's Life which will include not only Color Photos of the Mistress which were taken at her Colorado Bed & Dungeon, but also behind the scene Images showing the Mistress at work and at play with her slave/husband. 
 
    Anyone who was lucky enough to have had a Session with Mistress Benay in her Colorado Dungeon, and the Countless Readers who have bought and loved her Fiction and Non-Fiction Novels will definitely want to add this Beautiful Photographic Keepsake to their Library. 
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