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Introduction by Mistress Benay

Welcome to the second installment of my Female Domination series titled “Domination Sessions in My Dungeon”.  This Story is called “The FemDom Nurse”, and you guessed it, the Nurse is Yours Truly Mistress Benay.  I am sure that all of you males out there who have medical fantasies will enjoy it.  I also hope that Dominant Women reading this story will pick up some new ideas on ways that they can have some fun while using your slave for your pleasure at the same time.   

As some of you may know, I require all applicants who want to serve me in my Dungeon to submit a completed “Session Questionnaire” before I will contact them to arrange a session.  You can see my actual Questionnaire on my Website at: www.MistressBenay.com.  One of the more popular scenarios, which many submissive males ask for when filling out the Questionnaire on my website, is a Nurse/Patient scenario.  I really like doing those sessions because inevitably the client never realizes just what he is in for, once I get him on the examining table in my Dungeon.   

What follows is an account of just such a session which I did with a new client named David who requested that I dress as a sexy nurse and submit him to a full body physical exam.  He also said on his Questionnaire that he wanted to be kept helpless during his session with the nurse.  He didn’t have to mention that twice to me.  I wouldn’t have it any other way.  

I hope you enjoy reading the account of his session as much as I enjoyed doing it with him.  Or rather I should say, doing it to him!  

Mistress Benay

www.MistressBenay.com

MistressBenay@outlook.com


The FemDom Nurse

David, a new client had made an appointment with me for a two hour session and had requested a medical scenario where I would dress as a nurse and he would be a patient who would undergo a complete physical examination.  Before he arrived on Wednesday night, I went up to my Dungeon and gathered the items which I planned on using during his session.  I was determined to make sure that it would be a physical exam which David would never forget. 

When the doorbell rang, I looked at the clock and saw that David was right on time for his 8 PM visit.  I let him in and exchanged some pleasantries before leading him upstairs to my Dungeon.  As I normally do before a session, I had him sit down while I went over his Session Questionnaire with him.  I like to review what’s on the Questionnaire to make sure that I totally understand the client’s limits, and to make sure that the client understands that once we start a session, I am in control of what happens, and he no longer has any say. 

I then told David that I was going to get dressed in the appropriate attire for our session, and that while I was doing that, he should remove his clothing except for his underwear, and sit on the examining table to wait for me.  I left him in the Dungeon and went to my bedroom to change.  I put on a very short and tight nurse’s uniform which had a plunging neckline which exposed my breasts, white fishnet hose, and a pair of white pumps with high stiletto heels.

When I returned to the Dungeon, I found David sitting on the table in his underwear as I had ordered.  His eyes almost popped out of his head when he saw the outfit I was wearing.  I quickly told him that I understood that he was here today for a complete physical exam, and said “My name is Nurse Benay.  Doctor Thompson was scheduled to do your physical today and I normally assist him when he does the exams.  Unfortunately, he was called away on an emergency, so he asked me to conduct the exam in his place.  Will that be ok with you if I do the examination instead of him?”

I noticed that David’s eyes were glued to the top of my uniform where my breasts were visible as he said that yes, it would be fine for me to conduct his examination.  “Very well then, let’s get started.  Please remove your underwear and get naked”.

When he did, I directed him to sit in the wooden arm chair next to the table.  Before he even realized what I was going to do, I secured each of his wrists to the side arms of the chair with Velcro cuffs.  I then spread his legs apart and secured each of his ankles to the bottom of the chair also with cuffs.  He immediately became concerned and asked me what I was doing.  “David, I am going to need you to sit still while I conduct my exam, so the cuffs are just to ensure that you’re not moving around during your examination so that I can get the proper results”

I then picked up my Wartenberg Pinwheel and a blindfold and said ‘David, the first thing I would like to do is to test your sensory reflexes to make sure that you have the proper sensitivity at different pressure points.  I am going to blindfold you so that you do not anticipate where I will be touching you and I can get more accurate results by you not being able to see”.  I placed the blindfold over his eyes and then took the Wartenberg Pinwheel and started rolling it down from the side of his neck, along his right arm, down to the top of his hand, and back up again to his neck.  I could see that he was starting to squirm as I repeated the process from his neck down his left arm and back up again as the pinwheel pricked his skin.

Using the pinwheel I then repeated the same process again, only this time I rolled it down the outside of each of his legs, down to his ankles and back up again.  I then pressed the pinwheel on the inside of each of David’s thighs and rolled it up and down.  He really began to squirm in the chair.  I admonished him by saying “David, I need you to sit still or I will have to get some straps and further restrain you in the chair!”

I then increased the pressure as I began to circle his groin area with the wheel pressing harder against his skin.  I ran the pinwheel all over his balls, and he began to moan.  “Looks like we have good sensitivity and reflex down there”, I said as I smiled at his predicament.  “Now let’s see how your penis reacts to the wheel”.  With that, I began running the pinwheel up and down the shaft of his cock.  The reaction was immediate as his cock began to get hard and jut out erect from his body.  I told him “Looks like we have good sensitivity down here.  You make sure however, that you keep that cock of yours under control!”

I then picked up a set of clamps and said “Ok David, I now need to test the sensitivity of your nipples”.  He started to ask me what I meant, but before he could even get the question out, I snapped one of the clamps over his left nipple.  He let out an immediate cry.  I then attached the other clamp to his right nipple, and he started begging me to take them off.  I told him “Absolutely not David.  I need to properly assess how sensitive your nipples are and how they react to stimuli”.  I then pulled on the chain connecting the two nipple clamps and he yelled out.  “That’s enough of that.  You are going to scare the patients in the other examining rooms.  I can see that I have to do something about this”, I said as I picked up a penis gag, pushed it into his mouth, and secured the strap around his head.  “There, that’s much better.  We can’t have you yelling and upsetting everyone else who can hear!”

I then went back to using the Wartenberg Pinwheel on his body, only this time I made sure that I pressed the pins down hard as I ran it over his arms, legs, thighs, and groin area.  When I pressed it hard against his cock and balls, he started fighting like crazy against the cuffs which held him to the chair.  “I would say that we have very good sensitivity in all of the areas I have checked so far”, I reported to him.  “Now let’s check those nipples.  The clamps should have been on long enough for our test.  Let’s see how the blood rushes back into them when I remove the clamps”.

Before David could even digest what I had just said, I yanked both clips off of his nipples and he let out a scream which was muffled by the penis gag in his mouth.  I then brought my mouth down to his nipples, ran my tongue over them, and then nibbled on each nipple with my teeth.  He was gagged, but I could still understand what he was saying.  He was begging me to stop torturing his nipples.  “No problem here David”, I said.  “I would say that you’ve got good sensitivity and response in each of your nipples from the test which I have done so far!”

I went over to the cabinet against the wall and retrieved my Violet Wand.  When I returned to David I said “Ok, I now need to test how your body reacts to electric stimuli”.  Obviously he didn’t have an idea of what I was going to do since he couldn’t see.  I plugged it in, turned it on, and brought the glass filament close to his leg.  As the arch jumped out and hit his leg, he began to move his leg in response to the current hitting it.  I worked the Violet Wand up and down both legs, and began increasing the intensity of the current being emitted by the wand.  I soon had him squirming in the chair.

When I brought the tip of the Violet Wand within an inch of his nipples, David jumped in the chair and let out a cry which was muffled by the gag in his mouth.  I moved the wand back and forth between his nipples giving him different intensities and durations of electric bursts.  He was squirming like crazy and begging for me to stop.  “I think we’ve got very good sensitivity and reflex in the nipples.  Let’s see how we do down here’, I said, as I moved the filament of the wand slightly below his balls.  He darted up in the chair immediately and cried out.  I then moved the wand up and down alongside the shaft of his cock, and David started jumping around like crazy and begging for mercy.

“You’ve got very good responsiveness down here in your cock and balls”, I said.  “But, I see we have a little problem here.  You’re starting to drip and I can’t have you making a mess in my examining room!”  I undid the gag from his mouth, ran the tip of the penis gag against the tip of his cock, picking up all the drops of pre-cum which he had released.  I then shoved the gag back into his mouth forcing him to lick it clean as I secured the gag back around his head.  I then got a rubber condom and slid it down over his cock.  “This will stop you from making a mess on my floor”.

I then took a spray bottle of water and wet his nipples and wet the rubber which was on his cock.  I then went to work once again with the Violet Wand.  This time, however, the arch of electricity which flew out of the wand had a much more intensive effect on David since his nipples and cock were wet.  I soon had sparks jumping back and forth from his cock and from his nipples, as he went crazy in the chair trying to break loose from his restraints.

“I think we can conclude this part of our examination”, I said.  “You obviously react well to electric stimuli.  Let’s get you ready for the next part of your exam”.  I released each of David’s cuffs from the chair and quickly locked his wrist cuffs together in front of him.  Leaving him blindfolded and gagged, I led him over to a spanking bench on the other side of my Dungeon.

“This will be a simple test”, I said with a laugh.  “I just need to check the elasticity of the muscles in your rear end and the thickness of the skin on your butt”.  I pushed David down onto his knees onto the lower rung of the spanking bench.  I then pulled his arms up over the top and attached his cuffed wrists to a hook on the other side of the bench.  Restrained as he was, his ass stuck up in the air, ready for my next test.

I then took a riding crop off of the wall and went to work on David’s butt, administering one smack after another, alternating my blows to each of his cheeks.  I could tell that he was not used to having his butt whipped because he started begging for mercy before I even built up enough steam to really punish his ass.  “It is obvious to me David that we are going to have to toughen up this ass of yours.  You will probably need a prescribed therapy regime of regular whippings to get your ass used to whippings.  For today, I will take it easy on you and only give you twenty more smacks with my riding crop.”

When I finished working on his ass with my riding crop, I then switched to one of my leather paddles.  I started lightly and slowly and then really began smacking each of his cheeks good.  I increased the frequency until I saw that both cheeks of his ass were turning a nice shade of red.  I placed my hand on his ass and confirmed that the paddling had done its job by the heat which emanated off of David’s ass.

“David, from a purely medical standpoint, I would say that your ass muscles are operating fine.  They seem to have good resiliency and texture.  As I said before however, I just think that you will need a good regime of having your ass whipped on a regular basis to keep the texture of those muscles nice and taunt”

I then told David that it was time for his next test which I liked to call the “Emission Volume Test” as I released him from the spanking bench and removed the gag from his mouth.  “I trust that you will be quiet and well behaved for the rest of your testing”, I said as I led him over to the examining table and placed him there on his back.

I unlocked the hook from his wrist cuffs, pulled his right arm down and connected it to a hook on the side of the table.  I then did the same thing with his left arm, connecting that wrist cuff to the other side of the examining table.  I made him spread his legs, and then attached each of his ankle cuffs to hooks on the sides of the table.  To make sure that his body was restrained properly against the table, I wrapped a leather strap around his waist, and buckled it tightly under the table.  Then I secured another strap tightly around his chest. 

I then went and got a set of three vibrators and secured them around his cock with rubber bands.  “Ok David, this is a test to see how long it takes you to ejaculate and how much cum you emit into the rubber”, I said as I turned the power to the pack of vibrators on.  I started the vibrators out slow at first and watched David start to wiggle against the restraints holding him to the table.  I then began increasing the power to the vibrators until they were soon vibrating violently around his cock.  By that time, David was moaning and straining against the cuffs attached to the examining table.  Once the vibrators were going at full speed, it only took about two minutes before David’s cock began shooting his sperm into the rubber.  I gradually started reducing the speed of the vibrators until they were totally off and David had stopped releasing cum into the rubber.

I unhooked the bands and removed the pack of vibrators from his cock.  Then I gently removed the rubber, careful not to lose any of the cum which was in it.  “Well David, your response time to ejaculating seemed completely normal considering the velocity of those vibrators which were massaging your cock”.  I then held up the cum filled rubber and said, “Now, let’s check the volume of your emission”.

I removed the blindfold from David’s eyes so he could see, as I held up the rubber over his face.  Frowning, I said “I’m sorry David, but it doesn’t look like you released the proper amount of cum for a healthy male.  I would have expected twice as much in this rubber.  But then wait a minute, have you masturbated lately?”  David tried to look away and avoid my question.  I grabbed his face, looked right in his eyes, and said “You did, didn’t you? You played with yourself recently that’s why your emission volume is low”.

When he hesitated answering me again, I picked up my riding crop and brought it down very hard against his thigh.  He let out a cry and quickly said “Yes Ma’am, I’m sorry.  You are right.  I masturbated earlier today.”

“Just what I thought”, I said.  “I knew there had to be a reason why there’s not more cum in this rubber.  You probably play with yourself every day don’t You?”  David started stuttering and said “No, not every day.  Well sometimes, I do but….”

I quickly cut him off and said “Well, this is totally unacceptable.  What we have here is another male who likes to play with himself.  Very well!  I know just how to fix this problem and I will shortly!”

“Before I do that however, you can just dispose of the cum in this rubber for me right now.  Open your mouth!” David immediately began begging me not to make him eat his cum.  He said that he had never done it, and the idea of eating it made him sick.

“Well, that’s too bad David.  Now’s the time for you to learn how to eat what comes out of that cock of yours”, I said, as I grabbed one of his nipples and while squeezing it tightly, dug my fingernails into it.  When he opened his mouth to cry out, I shoved the rubber filled with his cum into his mouth and squeezed all of the white sticky liquid onto his tongue.  He started to gag, but soon realized that he had no choice and he swallowed everything I had poured into his mouth.  “Very good”, I said smiling.  “You’ll also find that it’s a good source of protein”. 

I then said “Now I know just how to fix this masturbation problem you have.  Don’t go anywhere.  I’ll be right back”.  I went into the bathroom and filled a bowl with warm water.  I got a can of shaving cream, a safety razor, and a washcloth out of the cabinet, and returned to David with the items.  I set them down on the chair next to the examining table and wet David’s cock, balls, and groin area with warm water on the washcloth.

When I started to rub shaving cream all over his cock and balls, David asked me what I was doing.  Holding up the razor so that he could see it, I said “I am going to get all of this hair off of your cock, balls, and groin area before I fix the masturbation problem”.

David became very agitated and began pulling against the restraints which were holding him to the table saying “You can’t do that.  No, please Ma’am.  What will I say to my wife when she notices that all of my hair is gone?”

“Oh, so you have a wife, David?  Well I guess that you will just have to make sure that she doesn’t look between your legs from now on.  Then again, you could explain to her what happened and bring her with you next time you have a visit with me”

I then began shaving all around David’s balls and up and down the shaft of his cock.  When all the hair was removed from them, I then shaved off all of his hair above and below his groin area.  Soon he was totally hairless and smooth as a new baby down there.

I went and got a mirror and held it up over David’s crotch saying “I know you can’t see your cock and balls because of the position you are in, so here, take a look in the mirror.  Look how nice and clean you are down there now!

He let out a gasp and started mumbling “What am I going to do?  What am I going to tell my wife?”  I told him “David, you are going to have a lot more to explain than just your hairless cock and balls by the time I’m finished solving your masturbation problem.  It was obvious that David didn’t know what I meant as I went over to the cabinet on the wall and chose a Chastity Tube for him.  I always try to keep at least three or four Chastity Tubes in my cabinet just for situations like this.

I decided to put a “Holy Trainer” on David and returned with it to the table.  “Do you know what this is, David?” I asked.  He looked up and immediately a look of horror appeared on his face.  “That’s not what I think it is?” he asked.

“Well David, if you think it’s a male Chastity Tube, then yes, it’s what you think it is” I said with a little chuckle.  He almost started crying as he begged me not to put it on him.  “Please Ma’am, you can’t do that.  How can I ever go home with that locked on me?”

“Sorry David, but yes, I can do it, and I am going to do it.  I have a responsibility to help you overcome your masturbation problem and this is a guaranteed way to solve your problem” I said, as I began working his balls through the ring of the “Holy Trainer”.  Once I had both balls through the ring, I then applied a little lotion to the tip of his cock, and worked it through the ring also.  I then slipped his cock into the cock tube, slid it up onto the top of the ring, put the end cap in place, and then locked the tube to the ring with a small padlock from my collection.

I then held up the mirror once again over his crotch so that he could see his now locked up cock and balls.  He immediately started to sob, promising me that he would never masturbate again if I would just take the Chastity Tube off of him.

“David, your promises are not any good because like any other male, you can promise all you want but your cock controls your actions, so your promises don’t mean anything.  I’ll tell you what we are going to do.  You will make another appointment to see me in two weeks for another exam.  I’ll do an “Emission Test” at that time as part of my exam, and if the results are satisfactory, I’ll consider letting you leave next time without being locked in the Chastity Tube”.

“Ok, enough about that for now.  We have a couple more things to do before we are finished for today” I said, as I unhooked David’s ankles from the side of the examining table.  I locked the two ankle cuffs together, lifted his legs up, and connected the ankle cuffs to the chain which hung down about three feet above the examining table.

I left David bound to the table while I took an enema bag into the bathroom and filled it up with warm soapy water.  When I returned, I said “Ok David, now we have to check the efficiency of your bowels.  This will be a test to see how strong your bowel muscles are and how long you can keep this bag of water inside of you.”

David immediately started protesting again saying “You’re not really going to give an enema to me, are you?”  I dismissed his protest quickly saying “Yes David, I am going to give you an enema.  I am a medical professional and this is the best way to see if your bowels are functioning properly.  Also, when we’re done, you’ll be cleaned out nicely!”

I hung the enema bag onto the hook where David’s ankles were attached, brought the tube down, and slid the nozzle into David’s ass.  Once the nozzle was fully inserted, I opened the clip at the top of the tube and allowed the contents of the bag to start to flow down and fill up David’s bowels.  He immediately started wiggling on the table as the warm liquid flowed into him.

As soon as I was sure that the bag was completely empty, I pulled the nozzle out of David’s ass and quickly replaced it with a lubricated butt plug.  He let out terrible cries as I worked the butt plug into his ass until he had taken the full six inches of it and the wide base of the butt plug was seated securely between his ass cheeks.

David started telling me that he knew that he couldn’t hold all that water and that he felt like he was going to explode.  He complained that he was in pain from the pressure in his abdomen.  I told him “Just calm down David.  If your bowels are working properly, you should be able to hold it for quite a while until I release you.  In fact, I know just a technique which will take your mind off of the problem in your bowels!”

At that point, I went to the top of the table, released the latch, and lowered the top portion of the table all the way down so that David’s face was now facing my crotch.  I raised my short nurse’s uniform and pressed my pussy up against his face.  “Ok David, while we are waiting to see how long you can hold that enema, I’d like to have you use your mouth and tongue to give me some pleasure”.  I grabbed his head and pulled it up tightly against my pussy.

I didn’t have to ask him twice.  David immediately began licking my pussy and sucking on my clit.  “Stick your tongue all the way into my pussy while you suck me”, I ordered.  He quickly complied and began moving his tongue in and out of me while he sucked on my clit and licked me up and down.

I could tell that the pressure of the enema was creating a real critical situation for him when he started licking and sucking me faster and faster.  It didn’t take very long then before I felt the waves of pleasure overcome me and I exploded with a wonderful orgasm.

As soon as I regained my composure, I began releasing David from his restraints.  When all the cuffs and straps were removed, I told him to go into the bathroom, remove the butt plug, and relieve himself in the toilet.  “After you get yourself cleaned up, come back here, and we’ll review the results of your physical exam!”

After about ten minutes, David returned from the bathroom and I told him that he could get dressed now.  He hesitated, stood there sheepishly, and asked me once again if I would please remove the Chastity Tube from his cock, since he was afraid to go home with it locked on him like that.

“David, get yourself dressed.  I already told you once that no, I will not remove it.  It is wrong for you to masturbate, especially now that I have found out that you are married.  By masturbating, you are actually cheating on your wife.  Instead of your focus being on giving her pleasure, your total focus is on getting your own pleasure.  Now that your cock is locked up, you won’t be able to give yourself any pleasure, so maybe now you will focus your energies on your number one priority which is pleasing your wife!”

Then I added “Another thought I had, David is that if your wife finds out about the Chastity Tube locked on your cock, then maybe you should come clean with her, and explain why your cock is now locked up.  You can tell her that the nurse at the Doctor’s office did it.  You might even want to bring her with you to your next appointment.  If she should decide that she likes the idea and wants to take control of your cock, I’ll give her the key to the lock on the Chastity Tube. 

Now before you go David, I would like you to show me how much you appreciate all that I’ve done today for you.  You can get down and kiss my shoes and thank me.  I could see that he was totally caught off guard by my order but he went down onto his knees and brought his mouth to the tips of my white high heel pumps and began kissing them.  “That’s it” I said.  “Worship every inch of my shoes and don’t forget my heels”.

David followed my directions perfectly.  He kissed each pump from the front pointy toe to the back of each shoe.  Then he lowered his head even more and kissed every inch of my stiletto heels.  I patted him on the head and told him that he did a nice job and that he could stand up.

I gave him a small peck on the cheek and said “Ok David, I’ll expect to see you for your next appointment in two weeks.  Oh, and by the way, in addition to the normal office visit charge next time, I’ll expect you to pay a fee for the rental of that medical device you are wearing home today!” 

**********


Thanks So Much for Reading This Story which is part of the “Domination Sessions from My Dungeon” Series

If you haven’t read the first story in the series called “Two Slaves Are Better Than One”, you can get it right now by clicking here and going to Amazon.

Please watch Amazon for new Installments of this Female Domination Series as they are added.  I promise to bring you every spicy detail from what goes on in my Dungeon and at my new BDSM B&B

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

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

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

“Troy, remember when you arrived at my house to pick me up earlier today, and I was wearing my leather boots.  You forgot to do something, didn’t you?”

He realized what I was talking about, and shook his head yes that he understood.  Very well, now you have to be punished for not offering to clean my heels with your mouth.  I am very serious about enforcing my rules so you need to always make sure that you are following them.

I went over to the table and selected a nice Cat-of-Nine Tails.  I stood back and began lashing Troy across his back.  I made sure that each lash landed solid so that they would sting like hell.  I worked my way down his back, across his butt, and down his thighs.  When I reached his thighs, I started back up across his butt, and up his back.  It wasn’t long before he was sobbing, pleading, and begging from behind his gag.  I must admit that I did have to take a minute and admire my handiwork.  His back and butt were covered with a series of very defined red marks from the lashes.  I was sure that he would be hurting for a while.

“I’m sorry I had to punish you so severely Troy”, I said.  “But you must understand that when I give you a rule, I expect you to always follow it perfectly.  Since this was your first whipping by me, it had to be severe.  This whipping was for your own good, so that you’ll remember things in the future.  Do you understand?”  He quickly started nodding his head that yes, he understood.

I then unhooked his cuffs from the top of the beams, and removed the rope holding him up against the center beam.  He immediately collapsed on the floor.  I removed the gag from his mouth, and took the leather hood off of his head, and left only the blindfold on him.

He quickly thanked me for releasing him.  “Very good Troy.  See that, you are learning very fast.  I put my arms around him, hugged him, and gave him a hot kiss, telling him that I was proud of him because of the way he took his punishment.

**********

I had decided that whenever I finally found that man who would become my soul mate and permanent slave that I would lock him up in a male Chastity Device.  I had made the decision to put Troy into a Chastity Device early in our relationship, and avoid all the problems which my female friends had with their partners.  Now was the time to lock up that cock of his before we headed home after this weekend.  

I took some Vaseline, as suggested in the instructions, and rubbed it around the inside of the ball ring on the “Birdlocked”.  I then placed the ring up against Troy’s balls, and began working one of his balls through the ring.  It definitely was a tight fit, and he was moaning as I worked his ball into the ring.  When the first one was through, I then worked on pushing the other ball through the ring.    Troy had no idea what I was doing since he was hooded and blindfolded.    As soon as both balls were through the ring, I then took hold of his cock, put a little Vaseline on the tip of it, and worked it through the ring also.  The difficult part was done.  I then slipped the sheath of the “Birdlocked” over his cock, pulled it down tightly, attached the ball ring over it, and inserted a small gold padlock through the hole, locking it all together.  Troy was now securely locked into his new Chastity Tube.

I was very impressed with the quality of the device, and could see right away, that there was no way he would ever be able to play with himself or have sex while the “Birdlocked” was locked on his cock.  He would be able to wear it day and night, at work and at home, and of course, he would not be able to remove it, since I held the key to the lock.  I took some pictures of him in the Chastity Tube before I removed Troy’s Blindfold, Hood, and Restraints.

When I released him from the bed, his hands immediately went to his pubic area, as he discovered what I had been doing, while he was bound to the bed.  “What is this?” he asked immediately. “Troy, you asked me earlier in the evening what was the purpose of the gold key which is on the necklace around my neck.  This key unlocks the male Chastity Tube which I have just placed on your cock.  Without this key, there is no way for you to remove the tube from your cock.”  I could see that he was very nervous, upset, and confused, so I figured that he deserved an explanation.

“Troy, most men no matter how good their intentions, are not faithful to their girlfriends and spouses.  They may promise total fidelity at the beginning, but few men deliver it. Women have found that men, in general will cheat either by having an affair outside of their relationship, or by playing with themselves, and taking their pleasure without including their girlfriend or spouse.  I, like all of my FemDom friends know this to be true.  I will not have a slave who professes to be true to me only, and then either cheats or plays with himself.  Therefore, the only solution is to lock up that cock of yours so that you do not get into trouble.  I feel that it’s better to be safe than sorry!”

“But Mistress Benay, you can’t keep me locked up like this all the time”, he said.  With a big smile, I said, “Troy, yes I can.  I can do anything I desire, if you want to be my slave.  I will let you out of the Chastity Tube from time to time, depending on your behavior, and how charitable I feel at the time.  You will have to earn your release by pleasing me at all times and showing me that you deserve a release”

**********

Ellen took a long length of cord and began to tie up Troy’s cock and balls.  She encircled his balls many times, and tied the cord around his cock until it was knotted tightly.  She then attached the other end of the cord to the Suspension Device which was over the bondage table.  She started the motor which controlled the winch, and suddenly Troy’s cock and balls were being pulled upwards.  When she had just the right amount of pressure on his cock and balls, while keeping his back on the bondage table, she shut off the motor.

Mistress Ellen then went into her bag, and took out a Violet Wand.  “I just absolutely love this little gadget”, she said.  “This will drive your slave crazy!”  She plugged the Violet Wand into an outlet, and picked out an attachment she liked.  She asked me if I could give her a spray bottle with water, which I went and retrieved for her.  Once she had the bottle, she sprayed the water all over Troy’s cock and balls.  Once she had his pubic area all wet, she brought the Violet Wand down within inches of his cock.  He immediately started jumping, and crying out. It was a good thing that we had restrained him tightly to the bondage table.  He started wiggling and trying to move, every time Ellen brought the Violet Wand near his cock and balls.  As sparks flew from the wand, it was obvious that she was sending jolts of electricity into his cock and balls. 

**********


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

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

So what does Punishment Night entail in Mistress Benay’s household?  First of all, I gather my thoughts and any notes that I have made during the previous week about Troy’s behavior.  It may have been something he did, it may have been some remark or comment he said, which I did not like, or he may have broken one of my basic rules for proper respect of the Mistress/slave relationship.  Before I ever go down to my playroom where he is waiting on his knees, I know whether he is going to get a serious beating, a mild session of good behavior enforcement, or if he has been a model slave the past week, a release from his Chastity Tube and an orgasm.  

As I said previously, since I didn’t yell or fight with him when he did something during the week which made me mad or pissed me off, Troy may have no idea that he is in for some punishment for that infraction on Punishment Night.  But then again, as our relationship has matured over the years, he has become more astute at realizing where he has fallen short of my expectations once he does some introspective thinking on what transpired the previous week.

The first thing I do when I come into the room on Punishment Night is to lock my slave collar around Troy’s neck if he is not already wearing it.  His wrists are then cuffed and locked behind his back or cuffed and locked to the ring on his slave collar.  Many times, I will also pull a leather hood over his head and lace it up tightly.  This is the basic starting position for every Punishment Night session.

The next thing that I will always make Troy do is to worship my high heel pumps or boots while I relax in my chair.  This worship is much more involved than a cursory licking of my shoes or boots.  He has learned that I expect every inch of my shoes to be licked, kissed, and cleaned.  When he has cleaned everything except my heels, he is then told to lie on the floor in front of me.

In that position with Troy bound helpless, I slide each of my high heels into his mouth where I expect him to lovingly suck and clean them with his mouth and tongue.  While he is sucking on my heels and they are pressing down on his face, I recap for him where he failed in serving me the previous week.  For every failure, I let him know what his punishment will be.  For example, how many lashes he will receive, and whether they will be administered with a whip or a cane  In addition to the whipping, he will receive, he may also be told how many hours he will spend in the jail cell bound helpless with clamps also attached to his nipples.

**********

We then had both slaves put their arms behind their backs.  Susan and I locked their wrists together with handcuffs, locked slave collars on their necks, and then we both sat down on the bed in front of them.  As both slaves kneeled with their heads down in front of us, I said “You both can raise your heads and watch Mistress Susan and me for a while.  We’re going to get to know each other better while you watch”.

They didn’t need any further explanation when I reached over put my arms around Susan, pulled her close to me, and gave her a long passionate kiss.  While our lips were locked together, Susan ran her hands over my breasts and massaged them gently.  I likewise, ran my hands over her tight top, gently squeezing her nipples through the sheer fabric.  The passionate action between the two of us became very hot very fast, as I moved my hands down to the top of her stockings, rubbed her thighs and worked my hands between her legs.  She immediately did the same to me, and as we started kissing again, we both slipped our fingers into each other’s panties and began rubbing each other’s clit.

It only took a few minutes before I felt her get totally wet, and I knew that she found the same thing with me as she rubbed my pussy gently.  Almost at the same time, we both slipped our fingers into each other’s vagina and began an in and out motion that had us both rocking together on the bed while our lips remained locked together in a hot passionate kiss.

As we played with each other, we could hear sighs and moaning coming from Troy and Dave, as they watched us.  Bound helpless on their knees there was nothing that they could do, except get themselves excited over what was happening in front of their eyes.  With Troy wearing his ChastyTube and Dave wearing the “Gates of Hell”, I am sure that they both started to experience a high level of discomfort when their cocks started to react and get hard while they were locked up.

It wasn’t long before my fingers had Susan crying out with pleasure as an orgasm overtook her.  Once she reached the pinnacle of her pleasure, she quickly increased the pressure on my clit and moved her fingers in and out of my pussy at a rapid pace.  I soon followed her in having a long explosive orgasm.  We hugged each other tightly, kissed passionately, and quickly found that we had bonded together, even though we had only met a few hours before.  

Once we both regained our composure, we placed blindfolds over Troy and Dave’s eyes, telling them that we would give them a chance later to give us some more pleasure with their mouths.  “Right now, however, we have a more immediate need for the use of your mouths!” I said.  

**********

Susan and I laid out our whips and paddles on the bed, and it was amazing what a wonderful selection we had between the two of us. We decided that we just had to try out each of the implements on our slaves.  I let Susan go first, and she selected my heavy black leather paddle.  It is one of my favorite paddles because it is so much more devious than it looks.  The black leather actually covers a wooden paddle inside, so it is very heavy, and hurts like hell when you bring it down on a slave’s ass.  I made Troy buy it for me when we stayed overnight at the 1763 Dungeon in Atlanta a few years ago at their store there.

Susan immediately went to work warming up Troy’s ass, by alternating smacks on each side of his butt with the paddle.  As she saw his ass turning red, it only encouraged her to increase the intensity of each smack with the paddle.  As I mentioned earlier, the paddle is very heavy, and it was humorous to watch Troy being pushed into the bed from the force of the paddle each time Susan cracked him across the ass, and it was obvious to me that each smack of the paddle seemed harder than the prior one.  Susan really liked the way that the paddle handled, and began hitting him harder and harder with it, until Troy’s ass was bright red in no time at all.

It was then my turn and I selected one of Susan’s mean looking paddles which had metal studs up and down both sides of the paddle.  I knew that the paddle had to hurt because of those studs, and I soon found out that I was very correct when I let Dave have it hard across his butt.  He cried out immediately, and I was glad that he had the penis gag in his mouth to muffle the noise.

It only took about eight or ten good hard smacks on each cheek of his butt with that paddle, and he soon had red welts from the studs.  He was sobbing and begging me to stop with his pleading from behind the gag.  “I can tell that you don’t use this paddle on him very much”, I said to Susan.  “If you did, the poor boy would never be able to sit down.  These studs really do a job on his ass!”

Susan laughed and agreed with me.  “No, most of the time, all I have to do is threaten to use that paddle on him to get him to behave.  I actually save that paddle for when he does something really bad, and I want him to really suffer!”  She then ran her hand over Dave’s ass and admired the neat rows of welts I had put on his butt cheeks. 

“Boy, I’ll have to catch up to you now, and get working on Troy’s ass since you did such a job on Dave!”  As Susan said that, she picked up one of my riding crops and let Troy really have it.  She hit each of his butt cheeks with alternating strokes from the riding crop.  I watched as she increased not only the intensity, but also the frequency with which she punished his ass.  Harder and harder she let him have punishing strokes from the riding crop.  True to her word, and no matter how much Troy cried, she didn’t stop until his entire ass looked like it was on fire.

When Susan was finished, I placed my hand on Troy’s butt and felt the heat which was emanating from his ass.  “Wow, you weren’t kidding.  I guess we’re even now.  It doesn’t look like either of them will want to sit down on their butt for quite a while!”  I then picked up two Cat of Nine whips, handed one to Susan and said “Here, let’s give their butts a rest and see what we can do to their backs!”

**********


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

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

I want you to know that I am always available to receive any of your questions or comments about my Books, my Female Domination Sessions, or my new BDSM Bed and Breakfast Inn in Colorado.

You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

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

www.MistressBenay.com
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