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When We Last Left The Women of The Kinky Neighborhood …

As fall approached, and I looked back over the three months which had elapsed since the night that I locked Joe into his chastity tube on a permanent basis, even I was surprised by how far I had taken him into submission and obedience to me.  I was truly enjoying my marriage which was now structured as a Female Led Relationship.

I felt like I was on top of the world being married to a man whose primary focus every day was on pleasing and serving me.  Yes, there were hurdles which we had to overcome along the way, but overall, I was very pleased with the way that Joe acclimated to being locked up in his chastity tube, and the way he adapted to his new role in our marriage.

By the end of the second month that Joe was locked up in his chastity tube, with me controlling his orgasms, I was able to get him on a regular schedule whereby he was cleaning the house every weekend, going to the supermarket each Saturday to do the food shopping, and keeping up with the laundry each week.

Those chores which he started accomplishing very well, were in addition to him always being ready to get down on his knees, wherever and whenever I dictated, to give me pleasure using his mouth and tongue.  I would say that during the average week, I probably received at least four or five explosive orgasms from Joe, while I eventually got him weaned down to a schedule whereby he only received one orgasm per month.

For his one orgasm a month, I was letting him have intercourse with me, to show him that I appreciated how well he was doing being locked in the chastity tube, and serving me properly.  I did make it clear to him, however, that he would not always get to have sex with me when I decided to give him a release, and that when I did have intercourse with him, then he should consider that a bonus.

During that same period of time, I expanded my leather wardrobe and dramatically increased the collection of toys which I owned.  Joe never knew what to expect when he came home each night.  One night he would find me wearing a leather mini-skirt and boots, and then another night, he would walk in, and see me standing there in leather lingerie and high heels, with a whip in my hand.  I also made a point of subjecting Joe to at least one Tease and Denial Session each week, where he thought that he was going to get a release, but I knew ahead of time, that the only purpose of the session was to increase his frustration level while keeping him locked in his chastity tube.

Did he complain about being locked up?  Did he beg me to let him out of his chastity tube?  Absolutely yes to both questions.  I kept Joe so horny and aroused that he was constantly begging me to let him out of his chastity tube, and begging me all the time to let him cum.

I handled those requests just the way that all of the experienced FemDom wives on the block had suggested that I handle them.  The first time that Joe asked to be let out of the chastity tube, I gave him a stern verbal warning, and admonished him for whining.  The next time that he begged for a release, I added additional days to the time that he would be locked up in his chastity tube without a release.  And unfortunately for him, the next time he asked for the right to come, I subjected him to a sound whipping.

From my perspective, life was good.  I, in a short period of time, had managed to take my husband, and turn him into my adoring, subservient slave who was always attentive to my needs, and ready to obey any command, in the hope that if he pleased me properly, then I might let him have an orgasm.

Right before Labor Day, Alicia gave me a call, and told me that she was inviting everyone on the block over to her house for a Bar-B-Que on Labor Day.  When I asked her if there was anything that I could bring, she said “No Ann, this is a different type of Bar-B-Que.  None of the wives on the block are going to lift a finger.  All of the husbands on the block will be expected to totally prepare all of the food and beverages for our get together.  If you plan on coming, then you need to tell Joe to check with my husband Mark, and see what Mark wants Joe to make and bring to the Bar-B-Que”.

I told Alicia that I would love to come, and that I would instruct Joe to get in touch with Mark about the arrangements.  Then I said “Anything else I need to know at this point?”

Alicia laughed, and said “Well Ann, by now you know how I am, so you can be sure that we gals will have some fun activities planned for the day!”

I chuckled at her comment, and told her that I was sure that there would be some surprises, and couldn’t wait to come.  I then filled Joe in on the fact that we would be going to Alicia and Mark’s house on Labor Day, and told Joe that he needed to get in touch with Mark to find out what he was supposed to bring to the party.

The next day Joe contacted Mark, and found out that Mark wanted him to cook up a big pot of baked beans, and to also bring a large salad to the party.  I was curious about this type of get together, so I gave Patricia a call to see if she had any idea as to what was going to happen at Alicia’s house during the Bar-B-Que.

Patricia laughed, and said “Oh Ann, you can be sure that our husbands will not only be cooking and serving us, but that they will also be entertaining us.  Don’t say anything to anyone, but I hear that Alicia is having her husband Mark build a set of stocks and a whipping post just for the Labor Day party in her back yard!”

I was definitely a little surprised to hear that, and said “Wow, is that right?  I guess when your husband owns a woodworking shop, you can have him make some fun toys for your party”.

Patricia chuckled, and said “Isn’t that the truth!”

Then before she hung up the phone, she said “By the way Ann, I was going to call you today anyway because I wanted to ask you something”.

“What would that be Patricia?”

“You know the big colonial home with the white columns out front?  The house at the other end of this block?”

“Yes, I know what house you are referring to.  It has a sold sign on it, but it’s been vacant for the last few months”.

“Well, it’s not vacant anymore.  If you look down the block, you will see that there’s a moving van out front, and it appears that a couple is moving into the house right now”.

While I was on the phone with Patricia, I walked out onto my front porch and looked down the block, and sure enough Patricia was right.  There was a moving van which was being unloaded, as we spoke on the phone.

I said “Patricia, I see what you mean.  That’s nice that someone is moving into that house.  It looks like a great house from the outside”.

“Yes, it is a very nice house.  I was in there many times before the prior owners moved out of Pueblo.  Anyway, I wanted to ask you if you would like to go over there tomorrow with me to welcome the new owners to our block”.  Then after a short pause, Patricia laughed and said “You know what I mean Ann.  You and I could go over and talk with the wife, and welcome her to our little neighborhood!”

I laughed and said “Yes Patricia.  I know what you mean.  Welcome her like you and Susan welcomed me – Hah?”

“Exactly Ann. We need to make sure that she gets off on the right foot now that she’s living on our block, and maybe we’ll pick up another member for our FemDom Wives Club!”

“Awesome Patricia.  I’ll bake a cake tonight to bring over there with us tomorrow”.

“Sounds great, and I’ll put together some sandwiches for them tomorrow.  How about going over there around noon tomorrow?”

“That will work just fine for me.  I’ll see you tomorrow Patricia”.

“See you then Ann”.

The next morning, after Joe left for work, and I finished my chores, I got dressed to go down and meet the new neighbors with Patricia.  So as to make a nice first impression, I put on a sheer blue blouse, black leather skirt, black stockings, and a pair of black pumps with high heels.

Then I went over to Patricia’s house right before noon to get her.  When she came out, she was wearing a white blouse, red leather skirt, black stockings, and a pair of red high heel pumps.  The two of us then walked down the block carrying the peach pie which I had made the night before, and a box of sandwiches which Patricia had prepared.

When we reached the colonial home at the end of the block, and rang the bell, the door was opened by a woman about five feet seven inches tall with short black hair who appeared to be in her forties.  While she was very attractive, and had a cute hairdo, she was dressed in a t-shirt and a pair of jeans, and looked somewhat disheveled.  You could tell that she had been unloading some of the boxes which were piled up in the foyer and living room.

Patricia said “Hi, we’re your new neighbors, and we just wanted to stop by and welcome you to the neighborhood.  My name is Patricia Dolan, and this is my next door neighbor Ann Walker”.

Patricia then pointed across the street to show the woman which house belonged to her and which one was my house.  I stuck out my hand to shake hands, and said “I thought that you might like some peach pie, so I baked one for you, and Patricia made some sandwiches for you, so that you would have something for lunch”.

The woman was somewhat surprised by our visit, but then she lit up with a big smile, shook Patricia’s hand, and said “Oh, that is so nice of both of you.  My name is Marsha Gordon, and my husband Robert isn’t here right now.  He had to go into work today.  Please come on into the house!”

Marsha led us through the living room, and into the kitchen, where we set the pie and sandwiches on the kitchen counter.  She looked at what we had brought, and said “Oh everything looks wonderful.  That is so sweet of you both to bring these things over to me.  You have to excuse my appearance.  You both are dressed so exquisitely, and I look like a mess, since I’ve been unloading boxes”.

I smiled and said “We completely understand Marsha.  I just went through the same thing moving here a few months ago.  Where did you move from?”

Marsha explained that she and her husband had lived for the last ten years in Naperville, Illinois.  Her husband Robert worked for a National Security Contracting Company, and he had just been relocated to the Colorado Springs office.

Patricia and I talked with Marsha for about fifteen minutes, and found out that she was forty-four years old, and that her husband Robert was forty-six.  They had one daughter who was married, and lived in San Diego.  We also answered some of Marsha’s questions about shopping, doctors, and other necessary things which she wanted to know about Pueblo, and then we exchanged phone numbers with her.

As we were working our way back towards the front door to leave, Marsha said “Please excuse me Ann and Patricia, if you think that I am being too forward by asking you something, but I couldn’t help but notice that both of you are wearing a small key on each of your necklaces”.

“Would you mind telling me if there is any significance to the fact that you both have a key on your necklace?”

Patricia and I both smiled broadly, and Patricia said “I’ll tell you what Marsha.  Next Thursday night, I am having a little party at my home for the women in the neighborhood.  It will be a lot of fun for you.  You will have a great time with the gals who live on this block.  I would love it, if you could come to my house for the party, and I promise you that before the night is over, we will completely explain to you why we all wear a key on our necklace”.

The Story Now Continues …


Marsha Meets The Kinky Neighbors

The following Thursday night, as Ann Walker sat on the couch at Patricia Dolan’s house, sipping a glass of white wine, and chatting with the other women from the neighborhood, she wondered if Marsha Gordon, the newest resident of the Pueblo neighborhood, would show up for Patricia’s party.  Ann also wondered how Marsha would react once the women at the party explained to her what the significance was of the little keys which all of the women who lived on 12th Street wore on their necklaces.

As Ann sat there thinking about everything which had transpired over the last four months, she remembered how not too long ago, she had been the new arrival in the neighborhood, and how Patricia, Susan, Alicia, and Jennifer had helped guide her so that she could take control of her marriage with Joe.  Ann was so thankful that she had heeded all the advice which the women in the neighborhood had given to her.  Locking Joe up into a chastity tube was the best thing that she had ever done for her marriage, and she was truly reaping the benefits of male chastity and the new Female Led Relationship which she now had with her husband.

Ann’s thoughts were soon interrupted when the doorbell rang, and after answering it, Patricia led Marsha into the living room to meet the other neighborhood wives.  While Patricia and the other four wives who were already members of “The 12th Street FemDom Wives Club” were wearing either leather skirts, leather pants, or a leather dress, Marsha arrived for the party wearing an attractive little yellow dress and sandals with moderate height heels.

Ann couldn’t help herself from thinking back to that night when she, liked Marsha arrived at Patricia’s house for the first time, wearing an outfit almost exactly like Marsha was now wearing.  Yes, a lot had changed for Ann over the last four months.  Now, she almost always made sure that she was wearing some type of leather or latex apparel, with high heels which was geared at keeping her husband constantly excited and horny, frustrated for a release, and ready to do whatever she asked of him.

After Patricia poured a glass of wine for Marsha, and refilled everyone else’s glasses, she lifted her glass, and proposed a toast, saying “To Marsha Gordon, the newest arrival in our neighborhood.  May you be as happy and contented living on our little block here as all of us are!”

Then Patricia said “So Marsha, have you ever been to a sex toy party before?”

Smiling, Marsha said “Yes, actually I went to one at my girlfriend’s house in Naperville about a year ago.  She was hosting one of those Passion Parties”

“Well, this is a lot different than those Passion Parties.  I am sure that you will find a much wider variety of sex toys, and items which are made of much higher quality materials at this party.  I have all the lotions, oils, vibrators, and things which you normally see at a sex toy party, but you’ll also see some things here which you would never find at one of those packaged hostess type parties.  I handle a lot of merchandise which, you could say, ‘Is made for serious players’.  As the other women here can tell you, I don’t hold parties to make any money.  I just do it so that all of the gals in the neighborhood can get together, have fun, and stay on top of the newest items which come out onto the market”.

With a smile, Susan then asked Marsha “Did the hostess have any bondage items or kinky sex toys for sale at the party which you went to?”

Almost blushing, Marsha said “No, not really.  She did have a pair of pink fur lined handcuffs, a pink blindfold, and a pink paddle for sale, but that was about it”.

Patricia laughed, and said “Well, you won’t find any pink fur lined handcuffs or things like that here, but you will find quite a few different types of the real thing.  If you’re going to put handcuffs on your husband, you want to make sure that they are the type that he can’t get out of them!”

As all of the other women laughed at her last comment, Patricia said “Well ladies, why don’t you all grab your glass of wine, and follow me into the den.  I have everything set up in there”.

As Marsha and the other women followed Patricia into the den, Ann noticed that things were set up pretty much the same as they were when she attended her first party at Patricia’s house.  One long table was covered with the more innocent looking sex toys such as lotions, oils, vibrators, and scented candles.

The other long table was filled with Velcro and leather cuffs, handcuffs, shackles, gags, leather collars, hoods, whips, paddles, riding crops, all types of restraints, plenty of implements for punishment, and a selection of male chastity tubes which obviously had increased in size since Patricia’s last party.

As soon as Marsha saw all of the bondage items on the second table, you could tell from the look on her face, that she was somewhat amazed, and she said “Wow Patricia, you weren’t kidding when you said that you had a much bigger selection of items than one would normally find at a sex toy party!”

Then, looking at the other five women, Marsha tentatively asked “Do you all really use these things with your husbands?”

Alicia laughed, and said “Oh, you bet we do, and every one of us can tell you how wonderful it is, having your hubby restrained and helpless.  Have you ever taken control and restrained your husband during sex?”

Marsha hesitated for a moment, and then said “Yes, I have tied Robert to the bed a couple of times during sex, using some of my old pantyhose, but it was his idea, not mine.  He has always been trying to get me to tie him up while we have sex.  He told me that he thought it would add to the excitement of our love making”.

Alicia smiled, and asked “Well, did it?”

Marsha chuckled, and said “Yes, now that you ask, I would have to admit that it did on both occasions when I tied him to the bed.  Since Robert was helpless, I was able to make sure that he pleased me and gave me a nice orgasm before I allowed him to come”. 

As all of the other women applauded Marsha’s comment, Jennifer said “That’s the way it should always be Marsha.  Your pleasure should always be the most important consideration in your marriage.  Your husband’s pleasure should always be secondary!”

Susan then asked “Marsha, does your husband Robert normally help you with the chores around the house?”

Marsha laughed, and said “I could only wish that he would!  No, Robert goes to work, comes home, eats dinner, and then he usually sits in front of his computer for most of the evening every night.  The only time that he lifts a finger around the house, helping on any of the chores is when I really beg him to do something for me, and then he drags his feet getting it done”.

Susan, in her very southern drawl then asked “And what does that boy of yours do when he is on the computer every night?”

Marsha shook her head, and said “I don’t really know.  Whenever I ask him why he spends so much time on the computer, he tells me that he’s either responding to emails, or checking on the status of some of his work projects”.

All of the women nodded, as though they understood what Marsha was saying, and then Alicia said “Well, if it was me, I would take a serious look at his computer, and find out just what your husband spends so much time doing on that computer each night”.

Marsha shook her head, and said “I have to be honest.  I am terrible when it comes to computers.  I wouldn’t even know where to begin, if I wanted to look and see what Robert does on it each night”.

Alicia quickly said “No problem girl!  I am an expert when it comes to computers.  I’ll be glad to come over to your house tomorrow morning around 10 am, if you are available, while your husband is at work, and together we’ll take a look at that computer, since I have my own suspicions at this point, after hearing what you just said.  How does that sound?”

Marsha said “That sounds great.  I really appreciate your willingness to help me.  I am sure that I can learn a few things from you”.

Alicia laughed, and said “Oh, you are very welcomed.  Who knows, maybe we can find a way to get that husband of yours to spend more time helping you around the house, instead of sitting in front of his computer every night!”

All of the women then gathered around the two tables which Patricia had set up, and began examining the various sex toys and bondage items which were laid out on the tables.  As soon as Susan saw the polished teak wood Humbler on the table, she picked it up, and said “Wow Patricia, I was looking at one of these on line the other day.  This is absolutely beautiful.  You can put this aside for me right now.  I can’t wait to lock this beauty around my husband Larry’s balls, and keep him on his knees for hours!”

Ann then noticed that Patricia had a new Violet Wand for sale on the table.  When Ann picked it up, and asked Patricia about it, Patricia said “Ann, you will absolutely love this new Violet Wand.  It is twice as powerful as most wands on the market today, and comes with all of the different attachments”.  Then with a big smile, Patricia said “I can guarantee you that this baby will make Joe jump up off of the bed, unless you have him restrained down very tightly.  You can rest assured that he will do anything that you want, once you hit his cock and balls with the waves from this wand”.

Ann told Patricia that she liked the sound of that, and that she wanted the Violet Wand.  With a big smile, Ann said that she couldn’t wait to try it out on Joe the next time that she had him restrained down to the bed.

As the women looked at all of the merchandise which Patricia had on display, Ann and Jennifer noticed that Marsha was quite intrigued by the large selection of male chastity tubes which were on the table.  Marsha picked up quite a few of the different chastity devices, held them up, and appeared to be in deep thought, as she looked at them.

They both went over to Marsha, and Jennifer asked “Have you ever considered locking your husband Robert into a chastity tube?”

Marsha laughed, and said “No, I really can’t say that I have.  In fact, this is the first time that I have actually even seen one of these devices”.

Ann laughed, and said “Well, I can tell you that about four months ago, I was just like you.  I had no idea what a chastity tube for males even looked like until I came to Patricia’s party.  I can also tell you that after that party, with all of the help I received from Jennifer and the other gals here in the neighborhood, I decided to lock my husband Joe into a chastity tube, and my life has been absolutely wonderful ever since I did that!”

“Really?  Locking your husband into one of these devices changed your life for the better?”

“Absolutely!  If you should decide to lock Robert up in a chastity tube, you will be shocked at the way that your marriage changes for the better.  From the day that I locked up my husband Joe in his chastity tube, I no longer had to worry about the possibility of him playing around with the women at work, or masturbating whenever he felt like it.  Joe immediately started paying more attention to me, and to everything that I said to him.  His entire focus was suddenly on my sexual pleasure instead of his own”.

Then with a big smile, Ann said “From the day that I snapped the lock onto Joe’s chastity tube, he basically started doing whatever I wanted him to do around the house.  He now has a regular weekly schedule of the chores which he knows that I expect him to get done.  Even though the gals had told me beforehand all of the benefits I would receive by locking my husband up in a chastity tube, I was still surprised by all the wonderful changes which took place in my marriage”.

“Wow, it sounds like I need to spend some time investigating this male chastity thing.  I would love to be able to say the same things about my husband Robert, which you just said about your husband”.

“Patricia has a great book which will explain everything to you about male chastity and Female Led Relationships.  It was written by a Mistress who lives right here in Pueblo.  She let me read the book when I first moved here, and once I did, I was sold on the idea of locking Joe up in a chastity tube.  We’ll make sure that Patricia gives it to you before you leave tonight”.

“That will be great.  I’ll be very interested to read it and find out more about the whole concept of male chastity”.

Then, somewhat apprehensively, Marsha said “When you and Patricia came over to my house, I had asked you about the small keys which you both were wearing on your necklaces, and you said that I would understand the significance of the keys when I came to Patricia’s party.  Now, I see that Jennifer here, as well as Susan and Alicia also have a small key on each of their necklaces.  Based on what you just explained to me, am I correct to assume that your key is used to unlock your husband’s chastity tube?”

Ann and Jennifer both smiled, and Jennifer said “You are absolutely correct Marsha.  All the women here who are wearing a key on their necklace are members of “The 12th Street FemDom Wives Club” and have a husband at home who is currently locked in a chastity tube.  I would hope that very soon, you’ll make the decision to also lock your husband in a chastity tube, and join our little club”.

Marsha shook her head, and said “I don’t mean to keep saying ‘Wow’, but hearing that all of you have your husbands locked up in chastity tubes, that you make them do chores around the house, and that they please you in any way which you desire, is almost too much to comprehend.  It sounds too wonderful.  Almost like a fantasy”.

Jennifer laughed, and said “Believe me Marsha.  If you listen to the women in this room, and follow their lead, you’ll be able to also turn the fantasy into a reality in your home!”

Ann then excused herself, and went out to the kitchen to refill her wine glass.  Patricia was in the kitchen putting together a tray of appetizers, so Ann filled her in on the conversation which had just taken place with Marsha.  Patricia gave Ann a hug, and said “From what you just told me, it sounds to me like you did a great job of explaining to Marsha why we keep our slave/hubbies locked up in a chastity tube at all times.  Why don’t you take this tray of appetizers into the den for the gals, and I’ll run upstairs and get the Male Chastity book by Mistress Benay, so that Marsha can take it home and read it”.

Ann brought the tray of appetizers into the den, and the women immediately started munching on them, while they sipped their wine, examined all the toys which Patricia had on display, and shared stories about how they used different toys on their husbands.

When Patricia came back down to the den about ten minutes later carrying the book for Marsha, everyone was somewhat surprised to see Patricia’s husband Steve following her into the den, since he usually was never around when Patricia held one of her parties, and they wondered what he was doing there.

Their questions were quickly answered when Patricia said “I asked Steve to come down and join us for a while, so that I could show Marsha a few things”.

Patricia then said “Marsha this is my husband Steve.  All of the gals here already know him”.  Then turning to Steve, Patricia said “Steve, you may go ahead and properly welcome the newest resident of our neighborhood!”

Without hesitating, Steve got down on his knees, crawled over to Marsha, lowered his head, and kissed the tops of both of her feet, saying “It is very nice to meet you Miss Marsha.  I hope that you will be very happy living here in our neighborhood”.

Marsha was totally caught off guard by Steve’s actions, and didn’t know what to say for a moment.  When she finally spoke, she looked at Patricia, and said “Wow! Darn, there I go again using that word.  It’s just that I have never had a man get down on his knees and kiss my feet like that before”. 

All the women in the room laughed, and Susan said “Sweetie, every one of husbands have been taught to get down on their knees like that, and properly greet our female friends when they meet them for the first time.  Hopefully, you’ll teach your husband to do the same thing very soon if you decide to embrace our lifestyle!”

Patricia then went over to the table, picked up a Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity Tube, and said to Marsha “The reason I told Steve to come down here was so that I could show you what this particular chastity tube looks like when it’s locked on one of our husbands.  Steve, as well as Ann’s husband Joe, and Alicia’s husband Mark are locked up in a Bon4 Stainless Steel Chastity tube”.

Turning to Steve, Patricia then said “Ok slave, drop your pants and briefs so that Miss Marsha can see what the chastity tube looks like when it’s locked onto a slave’s cock and balls!”

Without ushering a word of argument, Steve unbuckled his pants, let them drop down onto the floor, and then pulled down his briefs, exposing the chastity tube which was locked around his cock.

Marsha started to say “Wow”, but caught herself, and instead said “So that’s what it looks like when you lock it on your husband.  Is there any way that he can get out of it?”

Patricia laughed, and said “Absolutely not.  I use the smallest possible ring around his balls, and there is no way that either of his balls can be pulled back through the ring, once the cage is locked onto the ring.  Go ahead and try to pull the cage off of his cock”.

Marsha hesitated, and said “Are you sure that it is alright with you if I touch your husband’s cock?”

Not only Patricia but all of the women in the room laughed, and Susan said “Honey, every one of us gals have already touched that slave’s cock.  You’ll understand after you get to know us better, but what belongs to one of us, belongs to all of us!”

Satisfied that it was alright with Patricia, Marsha reached out, grabbed a hold of Steve’s stainless steel cage, and gave a slight tug on it.  It didn’t budge.  Patricia laughed, and said “Marsha, don’t be afraid of hurting him.  Give that cage a nice hard pull this time!”

Sure enough, Marsha made a conscious effort to really pull on the cage, and when she did, Steve let out a loud moan, but once again, his cock remained firmly trapped in the stainless steel prison.

Marsha turned to Patricia, and said “I see what you mean now.  There doesn’t appear to be any way for your husband to get it off without you unlocking the padlock.  Is there?”

“Absolutely not”, said Patricia.  Then directing Marsha’s attention back to the cage portion of the chastity tube, she said “You will also notice that since you started pulling on the chastity tube, my slave’s cock is now trying to get hard and erect in the tube, but there is no way that he can ever achieve a full erection while locked in the cage.  All he can do is suffer while the metal bars of the cage press against his cock.  You can tease him, and arouse him all you want, there is nothing that he can do but suffer”.

Alicia then chimed into the conversation by saying “And while he suffers, he gets more and more frustrated and extremely horny, which is the way that we like to keep our husbands.  As long as they are frustrated and horny, they will do whatever we tell them to do!”

Then turning to Steve, Alicia said “Isn’t that correct slave?”

Steve lowered his eyes to the floor, and said “Yes, Mistress Alicia.  You are correct.  I am always ready to do whatever my Mistress or her friends tell me to do”.

Marsha shook her head, and said “I would have never known about any of this if I hadn’t come tonight.  Gosh, I would love to have my husband Robert treat me with the kind of respect which your husband has exhibited tonight”.

Ann quickly said “Marsha, you can.  All you have to do is get a chastity tube locked onto that husband of yours!  I was in the same situation as you earlier this year, and today I have a husband who gets down and worships my shoes when I come into the room, and he does anything I tell him to do”.

With a big smile, Marsha held up the book which Patricia had given to her, and said “Well, I can’t wait to read this.  I am sure that I will have a lot of questions after I do”.

Jennifer said “Well, you don’t have to worry about that.  You have five women here who are more than willing to answer your questions, if it will help you get that husband of yours locked up in a chastity tube”.

Patricia then ordered Steve to pull up his pants, and go back upstairs.  He quickly put himself back together, left the room, and went upstairs.  As soon as he had left the room, Marsha looked at Patricia, and said “Would you mind if I asked how often do you allow your husband to have a release since you said that you keep him locked in the chastity tube at all times?”

Patricia smiled, and said “I, like most of the gals here only allow my husband to enjoy one orgasm a month, and that is conditional upon his good behavior.  I release him from his chastity tube on a regular basis for cleaning, shaving, and for ‘Tease and Denial’ Sessions, but he would have to have exemplary behavior for me to give him more than one orgasm a month”.

Then with a big chuckle, Patricia said “On the other hand, I make sure that I keep Steve’s mouth and tongue busy at all times.  I usually make him pleasure me orally at least four or five times a week.  Once you decide to lock your husband up in a chastity tube, you will discover very quickly, that he will be ready and willing at all times to get down on his knees and give you the oral pleasure which you desire”.

With a big smile, Marsha said “Well, that would be absolutely great, because the only time that Robert ever gives me pleasure with his mouth and tongue, is when I beg him, and then he only does a half-hearted job”.

By the time that the party finally ended around 10 pm, Marsha Gordon had received a real education on the male phyche, and each woman at the party had given her their advice on how a woman should assert her dominance over her husband, and take control of her marriage.

In addition to the book which Patricia let her borrow, Marsha also went home with a pair of black police style handcuffs, a blindfold, a ball gag, and a short braided leather whip.  She felt like a kid at Christmas who had received a bunch of new toys, and she couldn’t wait for the opportunity to try them out on her husband.

As Marsha hugged all of her new friends, they exchanged cell phone numbers, and then said good bye.  Then Alicia said “I’ll see you in the morning, and together we’ll find out if that husband of yours has been doing anything naughty on his computer!”


Trouble for Robert Gordon

As promised, the next morning Alicia showed up at Marsha’s house, and after they chatted over coffee for a while, Marsha led Alicia to her husband Robert’s computer in the den.  She turned it on for Alicia, and said “Gosh, I feel guilty snooping behind Robert’s back like this”.

Alicia shook her head, and said “Well Marsha, you shouldn’t feel guilty at all.  Since your husband is spending so much time on this computer each night instead of helping you around the house, you have a right to know what he is doing.  If it turns out that he really is spending his time on work related matters, then good for him.  However, if we find out that he is doing something which he shouldn’t be doing, then we’ll deal with that also!”

The first thing which Alicia checked was the Browser History on the computer, and she immediately became suspicious because it was totally clean.  She knew that most people don’t clear out the Browser History every time that they get off a computer, especially a computer at home.  She turned to Marsha and asked “Do you know if Robert was on the computer last night?”

“Yes, as a matter of fact, he was on the computer when I came home from the party last night.  He told me that he was finishing something up, and when he finally came out of the den about ten minutes later, he asked me how the party went.  I told him that I had a great time, but I didn’t show him any of the things which I brought home from the party”.

Alicia nodded, and she thought to herself that the fact that Robert made a point of clearing out the Browser History only confirmed her suspicions that he obviously didn’t want his wife to see what he was really looking at on the computer.  While Marsha went back into the kitchen to make a fresh pot of coffee, Alicia began checking the Event Logs using the Event Viewer, and she also ran a list of the recently modified files on the computer, and she began checking them.

Over the next hour, using a program called Recuva, Alicia was also successful at restoring and then printing off a number of recently deleted pictures and emails which even though they had been deleted, were actually still on the hard drive of the computer.

By the time that Alicia was finally finished investigating the computer, she had a very clear picture of the websites which Robert liked to visit, the pictures which he had been looking at, and even some incriminating messages which he had sent to women on some of the websites.

When Alicia sat Marsha down and showed her everything which was found on Robert’s computer, Marsha was speechless, and she couldn’t believe her eyes.  All she could say was “I can’t even believe that this is what he was doing while I thought that he was working so hard each night”.

Alicia gave Marsha a hug, and said “Honey, this is why we keep our men locked up in chastity tubes.  You can bet that not only was Robert looking at these websites and pictures, but he was probably also masturbating to the images he looked at each night on the computer, and the worst part is, that while he masturbated to these images, he cheated you out of the sexual satisfaction which you deserve!”

When the initial shock started to wear off, Marsha then began looking at the list of websites which Robert was visiting, and which Alicia had printed off for her.  She couldn’t believe it, but as she went down the list, she quickly saw that every website had the same basic theme:

Elsie Sutton’s Female Superiority Page

The FemDom Portal

FemDom City

Female Dominations

Professional Mistresses

Serious Mistresses

The Mistress Directory

As if the websites which Robert had visited were not bad enough, Marsha almost got sick when she looked at all of the messages which Alicia had recovered.  There were a dozen messages which Robert had sent to a Mistress Jessica and a Domme Olivia, inquiring about their fees for domination sessions, and telling them all of the things that he was interested in.

Then, of course, there were the pictures which Robert had deleted, but which Alicia had recovered.  In every picture which Marsha looked at, she saw dominant leather clad women wearing high heels or boots with stiletto heels, either whipping men who was restrained, or leading them around on a leash while the submissive men crawled behind the Mistress on their knees.  There were also quite a few pictures which showed men on their knees with their wrists cuffed behind their back, kissing women’s shoes and boots.

When Marsha couldn’t look at the pictures any longer, she said to Alicia “So, all along my husband has been fantasizing about serving a dominant female all these years, but he has never mentioned anything to me, other than the few comments he has made telling me that he likes it when I wear high heels.  It doesn’t make sense”.

Alicia shook her head, and said “Marsha, actually it makes a lot of sense.  All of us women in the neighborhood have discovered over the years, that most males have a definite submissive streak, either obvious or hidden.  Some men try to hide their submissive nature, and some men don’t even realize that they will be their happiest when they come under the control of a dominant woman.  All of the women you met last night, just like me, have achieved complete happiness and satisfaction in our marriages because we took control, exploited that submissive streak, and now have husbands who are totally subservient to us, and will do anything that we tell them to do.  They may have had sexual fantasies about being dominated by a leather clad female, but the reality that we have given them is a lot more than they could ever have imagined, because now that they are under our control, we make them do a lot of things which they would have never envisioned themselves doing, like housework, laundry, and food shopping, to mention a few”.

“So what do I do now, Alicia?  Should I confront Robert when he comes home from work today?”

“No, I definitely would not do that yet.  We have plenty of time for that.  Put all of these pictures and messages away until we decide that the time is right to hit Robert with them.  The first thing that you need to decide is what you want to do.  Would you like to take control of Robert and your marriage?  Would you like to put Robert in his place, and have him serve and please you like I, and the other women in the neighborhood make our husbands do?”

Marsha didn’t even have to give those questions much thought.  She nodded her head, and said “I definitely would!  Right now I am so upset at him that I’d like to slap those cuffs which I bought last night onto him, and then whip the hell out of him to teach him a lesson”.

Alicia laughed, and said “Well, there’s also plenty of time for that to happen also, and he definitely will deserve the whipping that he does get.  I really think that today you should do nothing but read the book which Patricia gave to you last night.  Don’t say a word to Robert when he comes home from work today.  Why don’t you and I get together tomorrow for lunch with Patricia.  I’ll give her a call, and fill her in on what we found out today.  If after reading the book, you decide for sure that you are ready to put Robert in his place, and that you would like a Female Led Relationship, then we’ll discuss a plan which will make it happen over lunch tomorrow.  How does that sound?”

Marsha got up, went over to Alicia, gave her a big hug, and said “It sounds perfect.  I can’t thank you enough for what you did for me today.  Thank you for opening my eyes, and showing me that I have been such a fool”.

Alicia shook her head, and said “No, you have not been a fool.  You have just been a loving trusting wife, and have had a husband who basically was cheating behind your back, just like most males do on their female partner.  Now hopefully, you will be ready to take the necessary steps to show Robert that you, and only you are going to be in control of your marriage from here on out!”

As soon as Alicia left, Marsha poured herself another cup of coffee, grabbed the book “Male Chastity – The ‘Key’ To A Successful Female Led Relationship”, sat down and started reading it.  Before she was even finished with chapter one, Marsha was nodding her head, and saying “yes” in agreement to what she was reading, based on what she had found out about her husband Robert just a short while ago.

As it turned out, Marsha spent the entire afternoon reading the book, and she was totally engrossed in what the Mistress had to say.  When Robert came home, and found nothing prepared for dinner, Marsha flippantly told him “I’ve been very busy today.  I am sure that you can find something in the refrigerator to heat up for dinner!”

Around 7 pm, Marsha’s cell phone rang, and she saw that it was Patricia calling.  As soon as she answered the phone, Patricia said “Hi Marsha, how are you doing?  Alicia told me everything that you and she found out today”.

“Actually Patricia, I am not doing too bad.  I just finished the book you let me borrow, and there’s no doubt in my mind now about what I need to do”.

“Great, I am glad to hear that.  Well, why don’t you come over to my house tomorrow around noon for lunch.  Then you, I, and Alicia can decide what’s the best way to handle your situation”.

“Sound perfect Patricia.  Thanks so much.  I’ll see you tomorrow”.

While Marsha was on the phone with Patricia, Robert had gone into the den, and was sitting in front of his computer.  Marsha didn’t say a word to him, but she smiled to herself, when she thought about the course of action which she was about to embark on.  “Go ahead Robert.  Look at those pictures of Mistresses on the computer”, she thought to herself.  “Enjoy it while you can, because pretty soon, you are going to get your wish, and I am sure that you are not going to like it when I give you a dose of reality!”

The next day when Marsha went over to Patricia’s house for lunch, she found that Alicia was already there, sitting at the kitchen table, sipping a glass of wine.  As soon as Patricia led Marsha into the kitchen, Alicia asked “Well, did you get a chance to read the book?”

“You bet I did, and everything that the Mistress said made complete sense to me”.

“Great, then let’s talk about what you should do while we eat some lunch”.

While they leisurely ate their lunch of soup and sandwiches, the three women discussed what was the best approach to take with Robert.  All three agreed that Robert needed to be locked up as soon as possible in a chastity tube, that he needed to be punished for what he had done on the internet, and that Marsha needed to take control of her marriage, and make him subservient to her as soon as possible.

Normally, Patricia and Alicia would have helped Marsha lay out a plan whereby Marsha would get Robert locked up on her own, but it was very obvious to both Patricia and Alicia that Marsha did not feel comfortable trying to get her husband locked up in a chastity tube by herself.  Therefore, the three women decided on a much more devious plan, which first involved them taking Marsha on a shopping spree that afternoon, so that they could give Robert the surprise of his life when he came home from work on Friday night.


Another “Locked Up” Male In The Neighborhood

Friday afternoon, Marsha was on pins and needles as she stood there in the kitchen waiting for Robert to arrive home at any minute.  Never in all of her years of being married, had she ever been dressed like she was tonight, waiting for her husband to arrive home from work.

Marsha opened a bottle of wine, put it into a bucket of ice to chill, and then she went into the hall bathroom to check her appearance one more time in the mirror, and decided to apply another coat of bright red lipstick, before Robert would arrive home.  As she looked at the image staring back at her, Marsha couldn’t even believe how dominant and sexy she looked.  Patricia and Alicia had gone to great lengths to help her pick out a very provocative outfit for this special occasion.

Robert would not be coming home tonight to the wife who was normally wearing a t-shirt and jeans.  No, tonight he would be greeted by a sexy vixen wearing a black leather corset, which accentuated her breasts, a black leather garter belt which held up a pair of sheer black stockings, a miniscule black leather thong, and a pair of black patent leather pumps which had five-inch stiletto heels.

A few minutes later, Marsha heard the garage door open, and knew that there now was no turning back from the plan which she, Alicia, and Patricia had devised.  When Robert walked into the kitchen, she could tell that he was totally caught by surprise.  He stood there, looked her over from head to foot for a few seconds, and then said “Wow Honey, you look great.  Is tonight a special occasion?”

Marsha with a big smile said “Well, I thought that we could make it a special occasion.  Do you like what you see?”

“You bet I do.  You look absolutely awesome”.

Robert dropped his briefcase and keys on the kitchen counter, came over to Marsha, and put his arms around her waist.  Their lips met, and were then locked together for the longest time in a very hot passionate kiss.  When they finally finished kissing, Marsha said “I poured us both a glass of wine.  I thought that you would like that after working hard all day”.

Robert picked up his glass, took a long sip, and then said “Wow, I’ve never seen you look so sexy.  What are we celebrating tonight?”

“Robert, we are celebrating a new beginning.  Now that we have moved here to Colorado, I decided that some things in our marriage were going to change”.

As Robert gulped down almost the entire glass of wine, he said “Well, if the way that you are dressed tonight is any indication of the changes you are talking about, then all I can say is that I love the change!”

“I am so glad.  Now, why don’t you go into the bedroom and get totally naked.  I’ll refill your wine, and bring it to you, and then we can have some dessert before we have dinner”.

Marsha didn’t have to ask Robert twice.  He quickly went into the bedroom, and started removing his clothes.  As soon as she knew that Robert was in the bedroom, Marsha refilled his wine glass, and then she retrieved the two little sleeping pills which Patricia had given to her.  She crushed the pills, and then stirred the powder from them into Robert’s glass of wine.

Patricia had assured Marsha that the sleeping pills which she had given to her were completely safe, and would do no harm to Robert, but would ensure that he would fall asleep quickly, so that they could then move on to the next part of their plan.

When Marsha went into the bedroom, Robert was standing by the bed, and it was very obvious that her outfit and demeanor had gotten him very excited.  His cock was standing straight out and very erect.  Robert immediately tried to put his arms around her, and pull her onto the bed.  Instead, Marsha handed him his drink, and said “Slow down sweetie.  Here, have another glass of wine and relax.  We have all night to play around”.

Instead of sipping his wine, Robert once again gulped down half of the wine in the glass, and then set the glass down on the nightstand next to the bed.  Marsha picked up the glass, handed it to him, and said “Why don’t you just sit on the end of the bed, drink the rest of your wine, and I’ll show you some of the things which I bought the other night when I went to our neighbor’s sex toy party”.

Robert perked up immediately, picked up his glass of wine, took a long sip, finishing the wine in his glass, and said “Oh my, you didn’t tell me that it was that kind of party.  What did you buy?”

Marsha reached into the nightstand, pulled out the pair of black handcuffs which she had bought at Patricia’s party, and held them up to Robert saying “Aren’t they beautiful?  I thought that you might like them.  Are you in the mood for some kinky sex tonight?”

Before Robert even knew what was happening, Marsha placed the handcuffs around his wrists, snapped them closed, and said “Well, it looks like I just made you my prisoner for tonight!”  Marsha then took the handcuff key, slid it into the little slot on the face of the handcuffs, and made sure that she double locked them so that they would stay secure around Robert’s wrists.

When Robert realized that his sexy wife had handcuffed his wrists together in front of him, Marsha saw an immediate reaction out of him.  His cock immediately started getting harder and drops of pre-cum appeared on the tip of his cock.  At the same time Marsha noticed that Robert’s speech was somewhat slurred already, obviously a result of the sleeping pills which she had put into his drink.  Sure enough, a few minutes later, she could tell that Robert’s eyes were glazed over, and that he could not focus properly, and then he said “Oh my goodness, I feel so tired all of a sudden”.

Marsha smiled, pushed Robert back onto the bed on his back, and within a few minutes, he was completely asleep.  As soon as she was sure that Robert was unconscious, she grabbed a piece of rope, and secured the handcuffs which were locked around his wrists to the headboard of the bed.  Then Marsha picked up her cell phone and dialed Alicia.  As soon as Alicia answered, Marsha said “Ok, it worked perfectly.  He’s asleep now, and I have him handcuffed to our bed”.

Alicia said “Great.  Patricia and I will be right over”.

About ten minutes later, the front doorbell rang, and when Marsha let the two women into her house, she couldn’t believe how sexy and dominant they both looked.  Patricia was wearing a short black leather dress, black stockings, and pumps with high stiletto heels, while Alicia had on a sheer black silk blouse, black miniskirt, black stockings, and knee high black leather boots with five inch heels.

When Marsha led the two women into her bedroom, and they saw Robert naked and sound asleep, with his arms raised above his head, and his handcuffed wrists restrained to the bed, Patricia said “Perfect Marsha!  You did exactly what you were supposed to do.  Do me a favor and get me a towel that I can place under your husband, so that I don’t get your bed wet, and also a washcloth”.

After Marsha handed a bath towel to Patricia, and it was placed under Robert’s groin area, Marsha asked Patricia and Alicia if they would like a glass of wine.  Patricia said “That would be great.  While you get the wine, I’ll get started preparing your husband for his new life”.

As Marsha went into the kitchen to pour a glass of wine for the gals, Patricia opened up the canvas bag which she had brought with her, and took out a can of shaving cream, a razor, and a small pan.  She went into the bathroom and filled the pan with warm water, and then she covered Robert’s cock, balls, and groin area with shaving cream, and began removing all the hair from his genital area.

When Patricia had Robert’s cock, balls, and groin area totally hair free, she wiped him down with a warm washcloth, and then using the camera on her phone took pictures of his hair free genitals.

When Marsha returned with the wine for Patricia and Alicia, she couldn’t believe what a great job Patricia had done shaving Robert.  Marsha ran her hand all over his cock, balls, and groin area, and said “He’s as hair free as a new baby Patricia.  You did a great job”

Patricia held up her wine glass, and said “I am glad that you like him this way.  You need to make sure that he stays that way by shaving him on a regular basis.  No slave deserves to have any hair down there!  Just make sure that you always have his wrists either handcuffed behind him or restrained to the bed, before you take his chastity tube off to shave him”.

Then Patricia went into her canvas bag, took out a clear transparent Holy Trainer HT2 with Magic Locker, and held it up saying “I’ve been dying to try this new chastity tube out on someone.  Now for the fun part…Fun at least for you!”

Patricia showed Marsha how to use a shoelace to first tie up Robert’s cock and balls, and said “If you do this, it will make getting his balls through the ring so much easier, especially since I picked out a nice tight ring for your husband.  The shoelace will stop his balls from trying to go back into his body cavity”.

Patricia then showed Marsha how to push and pull Robert’s balls through the ring.  After both of his balls were trapped in the ring, Patricia then pushed Robert’s cock through the ring, and then she removed the shoelace, and handed it to Marsha, and asked her if she felt comfortable with what she had saw so far.

Marsha said that yes, she was comfortable with the procedure, so Patricia then placed the clear resin cage of the Holy Trainer down over Robert’s cock, slid it into the ring, and locked the Magic Locker.  Then, using her phone camera, she took pictures of Robert’s cock which was now locked up in the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube.

When Marsha saw her husband’s cock and balls totally locked up in the Holy Trainer, she looked at Patricia, and said “Wow, that looks so tight on him.  There doesn’t seem to be any room for his cock at all in that cage, and his balls look like they are being squeezed pretty tightly by the ring”.

Patricia laughed, and said “Honey, there isn’t supposed to be any room in that cage for his cock to grow.  If he tries to get an erection, it will get very uncomfortable very fast for him, and when that happens, the ring around his balls will get even tighter.

Patricia then handed the two keys to Marsha and said “These are the only two keys to that magic locker, so take care of them.  I’d suggest that you put one of them on a necklace, and wear it like all the other women in the neighborhood do.  I’d also put the other key away for safe-keeping.  Just make sure that you put it in a place where Robert can’t find it”.

Marsha immediately went over to the jewelry box on her bureau, and removed a white gold necklace.  She slipped the key onto the necklace and then secured the chain around her neck.

As the key hung from the necklace, and nestled itself between her breasts, Patricia took some pictures of Marsha wearing the key, and then raised her glass for a toast, saying “Marsha, you are now an official member of the 12th Street FemDom Wives Club!”

As Alicia and Patricia hugged Marsha, they all noticed that Robert was starting to stir, so Alicia said to Marsha “Let’s get your husband’s wrists handcuffed behind his back, so he’ll be all ready for us when he wakes up”.

Patricia and Marsha untied the rope holding the handcuffs to the bed, unlocked one of Robert’s cuffs, and then locked Robert’s wrists behind him.  They placed him on the bed on his stomach, and Alicia said “Great.  Let’s all go into the living room for a while.  We want your husband to totally wake up, so that he is cognizant of what is happening to him when we come back in”.  Then with a chuckle, Alicia said “I am sure that he will make quite a bit of noise, and let us know that he is awake!”

The three women spent the next half hour in the living room, sipping their wine, and giving ideas to Marsha about what she should do, now that she had her husband locked up in a chastity tube.  Marsha made lots of mental notes from the things which Patricia and Alicia told to her.  Then she asked “If I heard you correctly the other night, I understood you to say that you each usually allow your husbands to have an orgasm about once a month.  Should I plan on making Robert wait a month before I allow him to have an orgasm?”

Alicia and Patricia both started shaking their heads at the same time, and Alicia said “Marsha, there is no way that I would give that SOB an orgasm in a month, not after what he did behind your back.  I would make him wait at least two months for an orgasm, and then I’d only think about giving him one, if he had perfect behavior for the next two months!”

Patricia nodded her head, and said “I agree with Alicia completely on that.  Normally, when you first lock up your husband into a chastity tube, you take it easy on him, but your husband deserves quite a bit of punishment and suffering for what he did.  He also needs to be conditioned now to start thinking of himself as your slave, and to think about nothing other than pleasing and serving you, before he can earn the right to have an orgasm”.

Just then, the conversation was interrupted by yelling which started coming from the bedroom.  Robert, evidently was now fully awake, and was calling out to Marsha very loudly “Marsha, where are you?  Marsha, what have you done to me?  Get in here, and get me out of these handcuffs!”

All three women smiled at each other, and Patricia said “Just ignore him for a little while.  Let him start to realize that you, not him, will be calling the shots from now on!”

Sure enough, over the next fifteen minutes, as the gals continued their conversation, and leisurely sipped their wine, Robert’s yelling continued, and got louder and louder.  Soon he was screaming at the top of his lungs.  “Marsha, what the hell is going on?  Marsha, there is something locked on my cock.  What did you do to me?”

The louder Robert screamed, the more the three women giggled, until finally Alicia said “Ok Marsha, are you ready to go talk to your slave?”

Marsha picked up the braided leather whip, and the envelope which contained all the pictures and emails which Alicia had printed off of Robert’s computer, and said “You bet I am.  Let’s go do it!”

Patricia and Alicia, both with riding crops in their hands, followed Marsha down the hall, and into the bedroom.  The minute that Robert saw Marsha, he said “What the hell have you done to me?  Get me out of these handcuffs!”

Without saying a word, Marsha went over to Robert, pushed his face down into the mattress, and brought her braided whip down hard across his back.  He immediately let out a shrill cry, but before the pain from the first lash of her whip had fully registered within his brain, Marsha brought it down again and again repeatedly across Robert’s back, and a row of whip marks quickly began to appear.

At that point, Alicia grabbed a hold of Robert’s hair, lifted his face up off of the mattress so that he had to look her directly in the face, and she said “Scum bag, maybe you should start over again.  Only this time, politely and properly address your wife!”

Robert was totally shocked to see that there was someone else in the bedroom besides his wife, and he said “Who the hell are you?”

At that point, Patricia brought her riding crop down hard across one of Robert’s ass cheeks, and said “He doesn’t learn very fast, does he?”

As Robert yelled out, Patricia quickly brought her riding crop down across his ass again and again, making sure that each stroke of the crop was harder than the previous one.  By the time that she had administered ten severe strokes of her riding crop across Robert’s ass, he was sobbing, and begging for mercy.

Patricia rolled him over onto his back on the bed, and said “Ok, let’s start over again now.  First, you can apologize to your wife, and to Mistress Alicia for your arrogant and nasty comments”.

As soon as she saw that Robert was hesitating, Patricia hit Robert’s locked up balls with her riding crop.  He let out a blood curdling scream, and when he finally regained his composure, he quickly said “Marsha, I am sorry for the way I acted”.

Then looking at Alicia, he said “Mistress, I am sorry for what I said”.

Marsha smiled, and brought her whip down hard across Robert’s thigh, and said “You almost apologized properly, but you failed to address me properly”.

Then to emphasize her point, Marsha hit Robert’s other thigh with her whip, and said “Would you care to try again?”

Almost at the point of crying now, Robert realized what Marsha wanted him to say, so he quickly said “Mistress Marsha and Mistress Alicia, I am truly sorry for my impolite comments and behavior”.

Marsha smiled, and said “Very good Robert.  I am glad to see that you realize that from now on, you will address me as ‘Mistress Marsha’”.  Then pointing to Patricia, she said “I would also like to introduce you to Mistress Patricia.  Both she and Mistress Alicia live right here on this block.  I am sure that you will be seeing quite a bit of them in the future, and I would expect you to treat them with complete respect at all times.  Do you understand?”

Robert quickly said “Yes Mistress Marsha.  I understand.  Could you please unlock the handcuffs on my wrists, and there is also something locked around my cock, which is very tight”.

All three women laughed at Robert’s statement, and then Patricia pulled out her phone, and began showing Robert some pictures while he laid there restrained on the bed.  “Look how nice and clean your cock and balls are, without any hair”.

Robert let out a gasp, and before he could even fully process the fact that someone had shaved all the hair off of his groin area, Patricia then showed him the pictures of his cock and balls which were now locked up in the Holy Trainer Chastity Tube, saying “You said that there is something locked around your cock?  Well, you are totally correct.  Yes, there is.  This is what is known as a male chastity tube, and it is locked around you cock, and there is nothing that you can do about it now, since only your wife has the key which will unlock it!”

As Robert looked at the pictures on Patricia’s phone, his face displayed a look of complete horror, and he finally said “Why are you doing this to me?”.  Then turning to Marsha, he said “Please honey, take that thing off of me”.

Marsha brought her whip down hard across one of Robert’s thighs, and said “I don’t see any one named ‘Honey’ standing here.  Do you?”

Robert quickly realized his mistake, and said “I am sorry.  Please Mistress Marsha, will you take that thing off of my cock?”

With a big smile, Marsha said “Absolutely not Robert.  Not now, and not for a long time to come.  We have to have a serious conversation about your very bad behavior, and then maybe you’ll better understand why either that chastity tube is going to stay locked on your cock from now on, or you will no longer be living in this house with me!”

Marsha then picked up the envelope which contained all of the evidence showing what Robert had been doing on his computer, and started holding up pictures which he had viewed on the FemDom websites.

It didn’t take long at all before Robert realized that the pictures which Marsha was holding up, were in fact, pictures which he had looked at, and masturbated to, while he was visiting many of the Female Domination websites on his computer, while Marsha thought that he was working on company business.

When Robert didn’t say anything, Marsha said “Robert, do you recognize these pictures.  I am sure that you do”.

Robert knew better than to say anything at that point, because he knew that anything he said was probably going to get him into even more trouble.  He finally realized however, exactly how much trouble he was in, when Marsha started reading to him some of the emails which he had sent to Domme Olivia and Mistress Jessica, when he had inquired about setting up domination sessions with the two Mistresses. 

“Well Robert, do you remember sending those emails to those two Mistresses?”

Robert didn’t know what to say, so he laid there on the bed completely quiet.

Marsha brought her whip down hard against his stomach this time, and said “I asked you a question slave, and I didn’t hear your answer”.

Robert cried out as the whip left a neat row of red marks across his stomach, and he said “Please Mistress Marsha.  Don’t hit me anymore.  I can explain”.

“Great Robert.  Let me hear your explanation!”

“I am sorry.  I didn’t mean to hurt you.  I was just checking out those websites, and I thought it would be exciting to talk to those Mistresses.  I swear that I never intended to actually meet with any of them or to actually do anything.  Please forgive me”.

Marsha, as well as Alicia and Patricia all smiled, and Alicia said “Oh that is so lame slave.  Next, I suppose that you will tell us that you never masturbated while visiting all of those websites or viewing all of those pictures”.

Before Robert could even answer, Patricia said “That’s right slave.  Just how many times a week were you masturbating while you were visiting those websites?”

Robert started to lie, but quickly realized that it wasn’t going to work, so he said “Not often.  I promise you.  I didn’t do it often”.

Marsha started to get mad at that point, and brought her whip down hard once again across Robert’s stomach, this time causing him to scream out in pain, and she said “Mistress Patricia asked you how often you masturbated, and I don’t think that you answered her!”

Robert quickly said “Please Mistress.  Don’t hit me again.  Yes, I masturbated sometimes”.

That comment only made Marsha madder, so she hit Robert again with her whip as hard as she can, and said “How often did you masturbate, you worthless piece of shit?”

Robert let out a scream as the pain from the whip vibrated through his body, and he finally said “I guess I played with myself a couple of times a week”.

Alicia laughed, and said “If he admits playing with himself a couple of times a week, that means that he probably played with himself a couple of times a day.  Don’t ever believe what a slave says.  While he was playing with himself, he was cheating you out of the sexual satisfaction which you deserve”.

Marsha nodded her head and said, “Well, I have heard enough”.  Then turning to Robert, she said “So you like dominant women dressed in leather?  You like the thought of a female putting you in bondage, and using you for her pleasure and servitude?  Well guess what husband of mine, you are going to get your wish from now on, starting tonight”.

Marsha then grabbed a hold of Robert’s face, looked him straight in the eyes, and said “I’ll make this very easy for you.  The way that I see it, you have two choices.  From now on, you no longer have the right to be my husband and the head of this household.  You will be my slave/husband who will always be locked up in a chastity tube, and who will do whatever I tell you to do, whenever I tell you to do it...or…you can pack up your things tonight, and get the hell out of my house, and I will file for divorce.  I think that this pile of evidence I have in front of me will make divorce proceedings very easy for me.  Your choice is very simple.  There’s nothing further to discuss.  You can think about it for a while.  Divorce or a new life as my slave?  I’ll be back shortly, and I will expect your answer!”

As Marsha stomped out of the bedroom, Patricia and Alicia followed her back into the living room where they both gave her a hug, and Patricia said “We are so proud of you.  You did just great.  There’s no doubt in my mind as to what your husband’s answer will be”.

Sure enough, about fifteen minutes later, as the three women sat in the living room talking, they could hear Robert calling out to Marsha, begging her to come into the bedroom.  When Marsha and the other two women finally went back into the bedroom, Marsha said “Well Robert, have you made your decision?”

Robert in a much more contrite manner, said “Please Mistress.  Forgive me for what I have done.  I never meant to hurt you.  I will do what you want, just please don’t divorce me.  It would ruin my career, and my life.  I really do love you, and I will do whatever you want me to do”.

Alicia nodded to Marsha, and the two of them went over to the bed, grabbed a hold of Robert’s arms, and pulled him off of the bed.  They placed him down onto the floor on his knees, and Alicia said “You are lucky that it wasn’t me who you hurt.  I would have whipped you till you bleed, and then I would have sent that package of pictures, websites, and messages to your employer.  Are you sure that you are ready to accept your wife’s terms, and from here on out, become her locked up slave, and live under her rule?”

Robert hesitated for only a minute, and said “Yes Mistress.  Please, I will do anything that my wife tells me to do”.

Marsha smiled, and said “Robert, I am glad to hear you say that.  I hope you realize that from now on, that cock of yours which is locked up in the chastity tube will no longer belong to you.  It is now my property, and if you ever hope to have another orgasm, then you better plan on serving me properly, pleasuring me totally, and doing anything which I desire”.

Then pushing Robert’s head down to the tips of her shoes, Marsha said “If you are ready to accept your new position as my chastity slave, then you can start by worshipping every inch of the high heels which I am wearing!”

Robert quickly brought his mouth down to the tips of Marsha’s black patent leather pumps, and began kissing the top, sides and heels of her shoes.

As Alicia and Patricia watched, Marsha enjoyed the new servitude which her submissive husband was now displaying, and she vowed to herself that she would make sure that Robert really payed for what he had done, in the days, weeks, and months to come.

When Robert had totally cleaned Marsha’s shoes with his tongue, she then said “Very good slave.  You’ll be doing a lot of that from now on.  You can now worship Mistress Patricia’s shoes and Mistress Alicia’s boots, to thank them for all of the help which they gave to me tonight!”

As Robert knelt there on the floor with his wrists handcuffed behind his back, he realized that he had no choice other than to do what his wife had ordered him to do, and his mouth went to work, worshipping the two Mistresses who towered over him.  When he was spending so much time on the internet, his cock would get hard, as he viewed those pictures of men on their knees worshipping a Dominatrix’s shoes or boots.  Now however, as he licked Patricia shoes and Alicia’s boots, as soon as his cock tried to get hard, Robert quickly became very uncomfortable in his new tight chastity tube.

Labor Day Bar-B-Que In The Kinky Neighborhood

All of the women in the neighborhood were looking forward to the following weekend, and the Labor Day Bar-B-Que which was scheduled to take place at Alicia and Mark’s home.  At the same time, all of their husbands were filled with apprehension as they wondered what devious plans the FemDom Wives of 12th Street had in store for their locked up husbands on Labor Day, especially since the word had already got out that Alicia was having her husband Mark, who owned a woodworking shop, make some “special toys” for the get together.

Ann Walker was especially looking forward to the Bar-B-Que because it would be the first public gathering of the wives in the neighborhood since Marsha Gordon and her husband Robert moved into the house down the street, and Ann was dying to find out what happened when Patricia and Alicia got involved in helping Marsha put her husband into a chastity tube.

The day before the Bar-B-Que, Ann checked with her husband, Joe to make sure that he had taken care of the food which he had been told to bring to the Bar-B-Que.  Joe assured her that he would have the big pot of baked beans and the large salad ready to bring to Alicia’s house the next day.  Ann smiled, and said “Well, if I was you, I would make sure that everything you prepare is perfect.  I am sure that you wouldn’t want any of my Mistress friends to be disappointed!”

While Ann’s warning may have contained a veiled threat, Joe knew exactly what Ann was saying, and he was determined not to give any of the wives on the block a reason to punish him at the Bar-B-Que.

The next day as Joe was putting the finishing touches on the large salad, and he was double checking the baked beans, Ann came into the kitchen, handed him the skimpy leather briefs which she had made him wear to the play party which had taken place in Jennifer’s Dungeon a few months earlier, and said “You need to put these on.  Alicia told me that all of the men will be wearing nothing but leather or latex briefs today at her house”.

As Joe took the briefs from his wife, he asked “Is there anything in particular that you want me to wear over these briefs?”

Ann smiled, and said “Yes Joe.  I want you to wear nothing over the briefs today.  You’ll be fully dressed with just your chastity tube and leather briefs”.

Joe gave Ann an incredulous look, and said “You want me to go outside and walk down to their house today carrying the food and wearing nothing but these skimpy briefs?”

With a very stern look, Ann said “Yes, isn’t that what I just said?  Did you not understand?  Alicia wants all of the men to arrive wearing nothing but their briefs today.  Besides, it’s a beautiful sunny day outside.  Now get your clothes off, and put those briefs on, while I go into the bedroom and get dressed!”

Ann was so emphatic with her instructions, that Joe knew better than to say another word to her, so he removed his clothes right there in the kitchen, and pulled the tight leather briefs up his legs, and over his chastity tube.  As soon as he did, he remembered how prominent his chastity tube looked under the tight fabric of the briefs.  He couldn’t believe that his wife was going to make him walk down the street so scantily dressed, and with such a noticeable bulge in the front of his briefs.  He prayed that no one would see him when he had to walk down the street to Alicia’s house in an hour.

As Joe was packaging up the food for the Bar-B-Que, Ann came back into the kitchen after getting dressed, and Joe immediately felt his chastity tube tightening around his cock and balls, as he feasted his eyes on his scantily clad wife.

Ann was wearing a red leather crop tube top which exhibited a good portion of her cleavage, and left all of her midriff bare, a pair of very tight red leather hot pants, with a zipper which went all the way down around her crotch and up the back of the pants, and a pair of red high heel sandals.  Ann spun around on her heels, modeling her outfit for Joe, and said “Well my dear husband, what do you think?”

Joe was almost at a loss for words, but finally said “Mistress, with all due respect, I have to say that you look very hot and so sexy!”

Ann laughed, and said “Well then, since we have a few minutes before we have to leave, why don’t you get down on your knees and show me that respect”.

Joe immediately dropped down onto his knees, and began kissing Ann’s toes which were painted bright red to match her leather outfit, and were accessible due to the open design of the sandals.  After he had kissed each of her toes, Ann said “Don’t forget to worship my heels while you are down there!”

Joe quickly stuck out his tongue and began licking each of the four inch heels on Ann’s sandals.  By the time that Ann told him that she was satisfied with his worship, Joe’s cock was being cruelly punished by the metal bars of his chastity cage, and the ring of the chastity device was squeezing his balls tightly.

When Joe stood up, Ann had to smile because she could see that due to Joe’s excitement, his chastity tube was now protruding very visibly against the tight leather crotch of his briefs.  She further added to Joe’s discomfort by running her hand over his crotch, and then she placed a red leather collar around his neck, and locked it in place.  She then attached a red leather leash to the ring on the front of Joe’s collar, and said “See how color coordinated we are today.  Your collar and leash matches my outfit!”

Ann patted Joe on his butt, yanked on the leash, and said “Ok sweetie, grab the food, and let’s go.  I am sure that Alicia has lots of fun in store for us at her house today!”

When Joe realized that Ann planned on leading him on a leash down to Alicia’s house, he quickly said “Please Mistress.  Don’t make me go outside like this, following you on a leash”.

Ann laughed, and said “Sweetie, don’t worry.  I am going to let you walk to Alicia’s house.  If I was really mean, I would make you crawl there.  Now, let’s get going!”

As Joe followed Ann on his leash down 12th street towards Alicia’s house, he prayed that no one would see him, wearing the leather collar and the skimpy leather briefs.  About half way down the block, Joe was horrified to see a car coming down the street in their direction.  His horror turned to pure terror when the car slowed down along side of him and Ann, and a young guy stuck his head out the passenger side window and gave a loud wolf whistle.

With a big smile, Ann stopped, turned towards the car, waved, and said “Hi there, are you whistling at me or at my slave?”

The young fellow was totally caught off guard at first by Ann’s question, then he said “You are one hot looking lady.  Do you need another slave?”

Ann chuckled and said “Sorry, not today.  I am sure that the one slave I have here will satisfy me enough”.  Then she continued on her way to Alicia’s house with Joe following closely behind her, as the car drove off.

When Ann rang the doorbell at Alicia’s house, Alicia’s husband Mark answered the door, wearing only a black leather collar and a pair of very tight black latex briefs which did little to hide the chastity tube which he was wearing.

Mark bowed, and said “Welcome Mistress Ann.  So nice to see you again.  Right this way, my Mistress and some of her guests are in the living room”.

Ann pulled on the leash attached to Joe’s collar, and he followed Ann into the living room, where Ann saw that Patricia, Alicia, and Susan were already sitting there enjoying a glass of wine.

Mark quickly said “Mistress Ann, would you like a glass of wine?”

Ann said “Yes, I would love a glass of White Zinfandel, if you have it”.

Mark bowed, and said “Absolutely!  I’ll go get that right away for you.  Mistress, if you want to remove your slave’s leash, I’ll take him and that food he is carrying into the kitchen”.

Ann removed the leash from Joe’s collar, and he followed Mark into the kitchen where he set the baked beans and salad down on the counter next to the food which was already there.  Mark poured a glass of White Zinfandel for Ann, and just as he did, the front door bell rang, so Mark handed the glass of wine to Joe, and said “Here, I’ll let you bring this to your Mistress.  I need to go answer the door”.

When Joe went back into the living room, and brought the glass of wine to Ann, both Susan and Patricia commented on how much they liked the fact that Joe’s red collar matched Ann’s red outfit.  Then Patricia said “Ann, I’ll have to order a set of red wrist cuffs and ankle cuffs for you so that your slave will be totally color coordinated”.

Ann laughed, and said “Patricia, that would be wonderful.  Go ahead and do it.  I am sure that I will put them to good use!”

Just at that moment, Mark returned, leading Mistress Jennifer and her husband Ted into the living room.  Jennifer looked absolutely sexy wearing a yellow halter top which was tied below her abundant breasts, a pair of tight cut off blue jean shorts, and a pair of yellow sandals with stiletto heels.  Joe was quick to notice that like the rest of the male slaves, Ted had a leather collar locked around his neck, and that Ted’s chastity tube was showing very prominently underneath his black leather briefs.

Ted followed Jennifer into the living room, carrying a big pan of Au Gratin Potatoes, so Mark instructed Ted to go put the food in the kitchen while Mark went to get a glass of wine for Mistress Jennifer.

Shortly thereafter, the doorbell rang again, and Marsha Gordon, the newest resident of the neighborhood arrived with her husband Robert, who was wearing only a pair of tight leather briefs following behind her.

As soon as Patricia and Alicia saw Marsha, they both got up, went over to her, and gave her a big hug, thanked her for coming, and then Alicia introduced Marsha to everyone by saying “Please welcome the newest member of our FemDom Wives Club.  Marsha just locked her husband up in his chastity tube the other night, and we are so proud of her!”

Marsha thanked Alicia for the warm welcome, and told her husband Robert to follow Mark into the kitchen with the food which he had brought.

As soon as Robert left the living room, Patricia said “So Marsha, did you have a hard time getting Robert to put on those briefs which we gave to you, so that he could come to the party?”

Marsha laughed, and said “Yes, actually at first, he was very hesitant to put them on, and he said that there was no way that he was going to go out in public wearing only a pair of tight leather briefs.  However, when I told him ‘Fine, I’ll just add a few months to the time that you are locked up in your chastity tube without an orgasm’, things improved quickly.  He quickly put on the briefs, and that was the end of any resistance on his part”.

Susan laughed, and said “Don’t you just love it?  When you are holding the key to the lock on your husband’s chastity tube, they quickly realize that they don’t have many options other than to do what you tell them to do!”    

For the next half hour, the five Mistresses relaxed in the living room, sipping their wine, and catching each other up on the latest news.  While the Mistresses relaxed, the male slaves remained in the kitchen, helping Mark get everything ready for the Bar-B-Que.

When Mark finally went into the living room and asked Alicia if she wanted him to go ahead and put the steaks on the grill, she said ‘Why don’t you hold off for a while.  No one is in a hurry to eat right now.  I am sure that the Mistresses might like to have some fun first, before dinner.  Go ahead and tell the other five slaves that we want them here in the living room on their knees”.

When Steve, Joe, Larry, Robert, and Ted were all kneeling on the living room floor in front of the five Mistresses, Alicia said to the other women “As you all know, my husband Mark runs a woodworking shop downtown.  I had him make some fun pieces of furniture especially for your use today.  I thought that you might enjoy putting them and our slaves here to use for a while before dinner.

Alicia then produced a set of dice, and said “I thought that we would make it simple, and that each of our slaves would roll the dice.  The one who rolls the lowest number will be taken out back, and locked into the set of custom made stocks which Mark made especially for this party today.  I think you will really like these stocks.  There are openings for the slave’s head, wrists, ankles, and even his genitals.  I’ll leave it up to you all to decide what you want to do with the slave who gets locked in the stocks.  You can use anything which is in my toy box on him.  How does that sound?”

All of the women held up their wine glasses, cheered, and told Alicia that her suggestion sounded great.

Continuing, Alicia said “The slave who rolls the second lowest number will be taken outside and restrained to the beautiful whipping post which Mark also made for our party today.  You ladies can try out my whips and riding crops on him for as long as you want before dinner.  Does that sound like fun?”

Once again, all the women raised up their glasses and cheered, so Alicia said “Awesome then.  Let’s have these slaves roll the dice, and then we can have some fun!”

She handed the dice to Patricia’s husband Steve and said “Go ahead slave.  For your sake, I hope you roll a big number”.

Steve rolled the dice across the living room floor, and when they landed, he saw that he had rolled a nine.

Ann’s husband Joe rolled next, and he was not very happy at all when he saw that he had rolled a four.

When Susan’s husband Larry rolled the dice, he breathed a big sigh of relief when the dice stopped moving, and he saw that he had rolled an eleven.

Robert, the newest member of the group rolled next, and when the dice came to rest, he saw that he had rolled a ten.

Jennifer’s husband, Ted held his breathe, threw the dice out in front of him, and was disappointed to see that he had rolled a six.

Almost with glee, Alicia turned to Ann, and said “Well it looks like your husband Joe just earned a trip to the stocks.  Why don’t you go ahead and get a blindfold and a gag out of my toy box, and then take him outside.  I’ll be right there to help you get him locked up, so that the gals can do whatever they want with him while he is helpless in the stocks”.

Then turning to Jennifer, Alicia said “You can get a blindfold, gag, and some leather cuffs out of my toy box, and then take your husband Ted outside, and we’ll get him secured to the whipping post so that the gals can have some fun punishing him".

Joe definitely didn’t like the sound of what Alicia had said to Ann, but he also knew that he had no choice other than to follow Ann outside to the back yard, as she connected her leash to the ring on his collar, and led the way to the wooden stocks which were set up on the lawn.

As all the women headed outside to the back yard, Alicia told her husband Mark to carry her toy box out to the rear patio.  When he brought the box outside, he saw that all of the Mistresses were admiring the whipping post and stocks which he had made, and he felt very proud when they all took time to compliment him on the wonderful job which he had done.

The stocks were not like the kind that you would have expected to see the Pilgrims use.  Mark’s custom made stocks had the normal openings at the top for the slave’s necks and wrists.  However, instead of having the slave stand up straight, Mark had provided a wooden platform on which the slave would kneel.  As the slave was kneeling, his cock and balls were positioned in front of a small opening which could be closed and locked once the slave’s genitals were pulled through the hole.  At the rear of that platform was another set of stocks through which the slave’s ankles were locked once his legs were spread wide.

When Alicia came outside, she announced “Ladies, as soon as we get these two slaves restrained properly, you can help yourself to anything that is in my toy box, which you care to use on them”.

Jennifer first placed a blindfold over Ted’s eyes, and tightened it up around his head.  A ball gag was pushed into his mouth, and buckled very tightly around his head.  Alicia locked Ted’s wrists into the set of leather cuffs, and then standing on a step stool, she pulled Ted’s arms up over his head, and secured the cuffs to the hook on the top of the whipping post.

Alicia then went over to Ann and had her position Joe on his knees on the wooden platform of the stocks.  His legs were spread wide apart, and Alicia placed his ankles into the two holes at the rear of the structure, and locked them into place.  She then opened the top set of stocks, and after Joe’s neck and wrists were inserted into the openings, she also locked them in place.

Then turning to Ann, she said “Ann, could you please remove his chastity tube, so that we can lock his cock and balls into the little hole which is specifically designed for his genitals?”

Ann removed the key from her necklace, unlocked Joe’s chastity tube, and freed his cock and balls from the Bon4.  After being locked up in the chastity tube for so long, Joe’s cock immediately sprung up and it began to get hard and erect.  Joe, optimistically wondered if there was a chance that Ann would give him the relief of an orgasm while he was unlocked at the party.

Seconds later however, with a little help from Alicia, Ann pulled Joe’s cock and balls forward through the tiny hole in the middle stock, and Alicia closed and locked the opening, tightly trapping Joe’s cock and balls, which caused them to hang over the front of the stocks, where they were now vulnerable to anything which the Mistresses should choose to do to them.

Once they had Joe totally restrained in the stocks, Alicia pushed a penis gag into his mouth, and tightened up a blindfold around his eyes. 

Alicia then announced to everyone that the two slaves were properly restrained, and that they were ready for the fun and entertainment of the Mistresses.

Jennifer picked a very severe looking wooden paddle out of Alicia’s toy box, and said “Well, since my husband Ted is one of the losers today, I’ll get things started by giving his ass a good paddling!”

Everyone found out that Jennifer wasn’t kidding in the least.  She went over to Ted, pulled his briefs down, exposing his ass, and then she brought the paddle down hard across one of the cheeks of Ted’s ass.  Jennifer quickly followed that with an even harder blow from the paddle on the other cheek of his ass.

As Jennifer paddled Ted’s ass, he tried in vain to avoid the barrage of blows from her paddle, but was unsuccessful, and it wasn’t long before even though he was gagged, everyone could hear him begging Jennifer for mercy.

After she had punished Ted to her satisfaction, and his ass was bright red, Jennifer put the paddle down, and Susan picked up a Cat-Of-Nine Tails and she went to work on Ted’s back.  In a matter of minutes, Susan had Ted screaming into his gag, as her whip created row after row of red lash marks across his back.

While Susan was punishing Ted, Patricia picked out a pair of very evil looking nipple clamps which had alligator type teeth on them, and went over to Joe.  Since he was blindfolded, Joe had no idea of what was happening, until the sharp teeth of the nipple clamps bit down hard on both of his nipples.

He immediately let out a loud cry, which was muffled by the penis gag in his mouth.  Patricia then took another set of clamps, and attached them to his balls which were hanging down over the front opening of the wooden stocks.  As soon as those clamps bit into the skin of his scrotum, Joe started screaming from behind his gag, and begging Patricia to remove them.  Patricia just patted Joe on the head, and said “I am sure that one of the ladies here will take them off of you after you have suffered for a while!”

Patricia then went over to Alicia’s toy box and picked up a beautiful leather strap-on harness, which had a two sided dildoe attached to it.  The side of the dildoe intended for the Mistress’s pleasure was six inches long and of normal width, while the side of the dildoe intended for the slave’s pain was eight inches long, and had a much wider girth.  Patricia showed the strap-on to Ann, and said “Alicia bought this from me at one of my shows.  Isn’t it gorgeous?”

Ann took a hold of the strap-on, and said “Yes, it is not only gorgeous, but it also looks like it could be a lot of fun for a Mistress to use on a slave”.

Patricia laughed, and said “Well Ann, there is no better time than the present to try it out.  The way that your husband Joe is bent over with his legs spread out wide and secured in the stocks would make him a perfect candidate for a good screwing.  Let me help you put it on right now”.

Ann was a little apprehensive at first to take Patricia’s suggestion because she didn’t know how Joe would react to being screwed from behind with a strap-on, especially in front of all of the people at Alicia’s party.  She soon overcame her apprehension however, when all of the other women started encouraging her to don the strap-on, and to use it on Joe.

Patricia began attaching the harness around Ann’s waist, and said “I see that you don’t even have to remove your leather hot pants to use this.  Just pull the zipper down in front of your crotch, and we’ll get you fixed up with the dildoe”.

As Ann unzipped the front of her hot pants, Patricia put a coating of lube on the dildoe, slipped it through the ring of the strap-on harness, and Ann began working it into her pussy.  While at first, she was somewhat embarrassed to pleasure herself in front of all of the other women, she quickly overcame her hesitation, and let herself go, as the six inches of dildoe slid into her pussy, and she started enjoying waves of pleasure immediately from it.

Once Patricia finished buckling the strap-on harness around Ann’s waist and made sure that the dildoe was inserted in her pussy, she coated the other end of the dildoe with lube, pulled Joe’s briefs down to his knees, and poured lube into the crack of his ass.  Then she said to Ann “Ok sweetie, he’s all yours!”

Ann placed the head of the eight inch dildoe up against the crack of Joe’s ass, and it didn’t take long at all before he realized what was about to happen.  Joe immediately began trying to move his ass out of the way, which was totally futile, while he shook his head, and cried out from behind the gag.

The way that Joe’s legs were spread, and the way that his ankles were securely locked in the stocks however, prevented him from being able to do anything to escape the inevitable screwing which he was about to receive.

While all of the women gathered around the stocks to watch, Ann began pushing the head of the dildoe into Joe’s ass.  At first she worked it very slowly, forcing Joe to take about an inch at a time.  However, Ann soon realized that the harder she pressed the dildoe into Joe’s ass, the more the other end of the dildoe worked its magic, and pleasured her pussy.  Ann began working the dildoe faster and harder into Joe’s ass, while she enjoyed the reciprocal pleasure from the smaller dildoe on the other end.

It wasn’t long at all before Ann was pushing the dildoe fast and furious into Joe’s ass, while he cried out in pain, as the other women gathered around the stocks and were cheering and encouraging Ann to screw Joe even harder.

As if Joe was not in enough torment from the screwing he was receiving from his wife, Susan then decided to further add to his suffering.  She picked up her Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip, turned to the other women, and said “Do you think that I can knock those clamps off of his nipples and his balls with my whip?”

Jennifer laughed, and said “I don’t know, but I’d like to see you try”.

Susan then stood a few feet in front of Joe, brought her whip back, and let it fly.  She was successful in wrapping the leather tentacles of the whip around the chain of the nipple clamps on her first try, and when she pulled the whip back, Susan yanked the clamps off of Joe’s nipples with one swift motion.

As Joe let out a scream which was muffled by the gag in his mouth, all the other women applauded Susan, and Jennifer said “Ok, let’s see if you can do the same thing now with those clamps that are on his balls”.

Once again, Susan brought the Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip back, and attempted to hit the chain of the clamps which were attached to Joe’s balls.  Her first try however missed the clamps, and hit Joe on the left side of his balls.  Even with the gag in his mouth, everyone was still able to hear the scream which Joe emitted.

Susan turned to Jennifer, laughed, and said “That wasn’t a very good shot, was it?  I’ll have to do better this time”.

Sure enough, the second time that she unleashed her whip, she was right on target.  The tentacles of the whip wrapped around the chain connected to the clamps on Joe’s scrotum, and when Susan pulled the whip back towards herself, the clamps came off of Joe’s scrotum, and he screamed even louder than he had did before from the pain he endured.

While everyone congratulated Susan on her marksmanship, Patricia, went over to Joe, and with a big chuckle, said “I did tell you earlier that one of the ladies here would probably take those clamps off of your balls.  Didn’t I?”

Just then, Patricia and the other women turned their attention back to Ann because she was moaning loudly, and it was very evident to everyone that she was on the verge of achieving a pleasurable orgasm from the dildoe inserted in her pussy as she pounded away at Joe’s ass.  As the waves of pleasure overtook Ann, she grabbed a hold of Joe’s ass, pulled him tight up against her pussy, shoved the dildoe into him as hard as she could, and then she cried out from the pleasurable orgasm which she experienced, and collapsed over Joe’s back.  While Ann was experiencing the after-glow of a pleasurable experience, Joe was sobbing from the pain he was experiencing in his ass, his nipples, and his balls.

When Ann regained her composure, she slid the dildoe out of her pussy, and with the help of Patricia, removed the strap-on harness.  Ann closed the zipper on the front of her red leather hot pants, and then unbuckled the gag, and removed it from Joe’s mouth.  She gave him a long passionate kiss, and thanked him for the pleasure which she had experienced, and complemented him on how well he had taken the eight inch dildoe up his ass.

Joe was not happy at all however, when he heard Ann turn to Patricia and say “You’ll have to order a harness like that, and one of those dual sided dildoes for me, so that I can have pleasure like that with Joe at home!”

Alicia then came over and opened up the small stock which had been locked tight around Joe’s cock and balls.  As soon as she did, Ann picked up the Bon4 chastity tube, so that she could lock Joe’s cock back into the stainless steel cage.  As Ann was securing the device around Joe’s cock and balls, he was sobbing and begging her for a release.  “Please Mistress, I beg you.  Please let me come before you lock me back up in the chastity tube.  I am so horny and I am suffering so much!”

Ann gave Joe a soft kiss on his lips, and said “No Joe.  I don’t think that slaves are supposed to get any pleasure at this party.  This party is for the enjoyment of the Mistresses only.  You should be very happy to know however that your Mistress did get a lot of pleasure from screwing your ass, even if it was at your expense”.

Ann then secured the stainless cage to the ring around Joe’s balls, and locked everything back together with her padlock.  Once Ann had Joe secured back into his chastity tube, Alicia then opened all of the stocks, releasing Joe’s neck, wrists, and ankles.

Just as Joe stood up to work the cramps out of his body, Alicia noticed the wet spots all over her stocks, and with a severe frown, said “Ann, will you please make this slave of yours get back down on his knees and clean his pre-cum off of the front panel and the platform of my new stocks.  Look at the mess he made.  Evidently, he must have gotten some enjoyment out of being screwed up his ass.  Maybe you should seriously think about turning him into your little sissy slut.  Then you can use a harness like that on him all the time!”

Ann removed the blindfold from Joe’s eyes, and told him to get down on his knees.  Then she pulled him by his collar to the front of the stocks, where she ordered him to use his tongue to clean up every drop of his pre-cum which had fallen on the front panel and the bottom platform of the stocks.

Joe was not thrilled at all with what he had been ordered to do, and he hesitated for just a moment too long as far as Alicia was concerned.  She picked up a riding crop, brought it down extremely hard across Joe’s ass, and said “Did you not understand what your Mistress told you to do?  Now put that tongue of yours to work, and clean up my stocks!”

Joe let out a cry, as the pain from Alicia’s riding crop spread across his ass, and without further hesitation, he began licking his pre-cum off the front panel of the stocks.  Once that was cleaned up to Ann’s satisfaction, she pushed his head down to the bottom platform of the stocks and made him lick up all remnants of his mess which had dripped down onto the platform.

Ann then turned to Alicia, and said “Mistress, would you like to inspect the job that my slave did, to make sure that he has properly cleaned up what he dripped onto your stocks?”

Alicia looked at the front panel and the platform of the stocks, and then with a big smile, said “It looks like he did a satisfactory job.  Next time, we will make sure that we put a condom on him when he comes to one of my parties!”

Just then, Alicia’s husband Mark came out to the backyard to check with his wife on what time she would like dinner served, and she told him to go ahead and put the steaks on the grill.  Once Ted was released from his restraints and removed from the whipping post, Jennifer told him to go inside and help Ted and the other slaves with the dinner preparations, while Alicia told Joe to go get the wine, and refill the Mistress’s glasses.

As the six Mistresses sat around the large picnic table in the backyard, chatting and enjoying the sun, Joe made sure that he kept their wine glasses filled at all times, while Mark started grilling the steaks.  While the steaks were grilling, Steve, Larry, Ted, and Robert set the picnic table, and then they laid out all of the food dishes which each of the slaves had brought to the Bar-B-Que.

When the steaks were ready, the six Mistresses sat out back at the picnic table enjoying their meal amid lively conversation, while the six slaves were required to take their food and go into the kitchen to eat.  Whenever one of the Mistresses needed anything, Alicia would ring a small bell, and Mark would run out to the backyard to see what was needed by the Mistresses.

When the women were finally finished eating, Alicia told Mark that the men could go ahead and clear the table, wash the dishes, and clean up the kitchen.  While the slaves did that, the women retired to the living room where they continued their conversation while sipping their wine.

As the women relaxed in the living room, Patricia said to Marsha Gordon “Marsha, we are so very proud of the way that you took action and put your husband Robert into chastity so soon after moving here, and we are so glad that you have joined our little FemDom group here in the neighborhood”.  Then with a wicked smile, Patricia said “Marsha, since this is the first event which you have attended with your husband since you have locked him up, it would be fitting if you would have him pay homage to all the women in the neighborhood by having him get down on his knees and worship all of our high heels”.

Jennifer quickly seconded Patricia’s suggestion by saying “I think that is a great idea.  It will give him the opportunity to learn the proper way to worship a Mistress’s heels”.

Marsha smiled, and said “No problem at all ladies.  I’ll go get him right now!”

Marsha picked out a short braided leather whip from Alicia’s toy box.  Then she went into the kitchen where the men were cleaning up the dishes, grabbed a hold of Robert, and told him to follow her.  As they approached the living room, Marsha told Robert to get down on his knees.  When he didn’t react fast enough, Marsha brought her whip down hard across his back, and Robert immediately cried out, and fell down onto his knees on the floor.

Marsha then led him into the living room, and said “Robert, I don’t want to hear a word out of you for the rest of the evening.  All I want you to do is to use your mouth and tongue to clean and worship the high heels of every Mistress in this room, and to follow any other orders which you are given”.

Then, holding the whip close to Robert’s face, Marsha said “Just so you know Robert, if any of these Mistresses tell me that they are displeased with the job that you do cleaning their heels, you can be sure that I will put this whip to very good use on you!”

Marsha then ordered Robert to crawl over in front of Alicia, and said “You can start by cleaning Mistress Alicia’s heels first since she is our gracious hostess today.  Then you can work your way around the room!”

As Robert looked up at the whip which Marsha held in her hands, he realized that he had no choice other than to do what he had been told to do.  He crawled over in front of Alicia, brought his head down to the top of the red high heel sandals which she was wearing, and began licking the top and sides of them.

After Alicia watched Robert worship each of her shoes for a while, she crossed her legs, held her right foot out in front of Robert’s face, and said “Ok slave.  Now I want to see you take my entire heel into your mouth and suck on it lovingly, and I better not find any teeth marks on my heel, or you will be severely punished!”

Robert immediately slipped his mouth over Alicia’s heel and he began to suck on it very gently.  Alicia slid her heel in and out of Robert’s mouth until it was cleaned to her satisfaction.  Then she crossed her legs the other way, and made Robert worship the heel on her left shoe.

Once again, as Robert sucked on her heel, Alicia slid it in and out of his mouth, making sure that she pushed her heel all the way to the back of his mouth.  As Robert tried not to gag on the four inches of Alicia’s heel, she smiled and told the rest of the women “This slave is doing such a good job of sucking on my heels, that maybe at our next party, we’ll let him suck some cocks”.

All of the women laughed at Alicia’s comment, and Susan said that she thought that was a wonderful idea.  Robert however, was horrified by the idea, and he hoped that Alicia was only toying with him, and that she was not really serious.

When Alicia finally removed her heel from Robert’s mouth, she said “Very good slave.  You didn’t do too bad for a newbie.  Do you have anything to say to me now?”

Robert knelt there in silence for a few moments, not knowing what Alicia expected him to say.  When he didn’t reply fast enough, Alicia grabbed a hold of both of his nipples, dug her long fingernails into them, and squeezed them so tight that Robert started screaming.  When she finally released her grip on his nipples, Alicia said “Slave, whenever a Mistress gives you pleasure, you thank her.  Whenever a Mistress gives you pain, you thank her.  Whenever a Mistress grants you the privilege of worshipping her high heels, you definitely thank her.  Now is there something that you would like to say to me?”

Robert realized that he better say something fast, and that he better be convincing, so as to not suffer any more pain, so he quickly said “Thank you so much Mistress Alicia for giving a slave like me the privilege of worshipping your beautiful high heels”.

Alicia patted Robert on the head, and said “You are very welcomed slave.  Now crawl over to Mistress Patricia, and worship those pretty yellow high heels which she is wearing!”

Robert quickly crawled over to where Patricia was sitting, and brought his mouth down to the top of her high heel shoes.  He made sure that he did a good job of licking every inch of her shoes and high heels clean.  When she finally told him that she was satisfied with the job he had done, he immediately thanked her for allowing him to clean her shoes.

Robert then crawled over and followed the same procedure cleaning the top, sides, and heels of the tan high heel pumps which Susan was wearing.  When he had cleaned her shoes to her satisfaction, he thanked her, and he was finally starting to feel much more confident about his assigned task until he crawled over and knelt in front of Jennifer.

Jennifer was wearing a pair of very tight jeans, and a pair of black knee high leather boots which had five-inch stiletto heels.  As soon as Robert lowered his head and got ready to clean Jennifer’s boots, she said “Slave, lay down on your back with your head facing me!”

The order caught Robert off guard, but he quickly did what she said.  He wasn’t prepared however for the order that followed when he laid down on his back in front of Jennifer.

Jennifer immediately placed her left boot down onto Robert’s face, and said “Ok slave, you can start by licking the sole and sucking on the heel of my boot until it is totally clean, and I better not find any dirt when you are finished!”

As Robert looked up at the sole of Jennifer’s boot, he realized that the grooves were filled with remnants of grass and dirt from when she had been out in Alicia’s back yard earlier.  He didn’t know what to do.  He didn’t want to start licking the grass and dirt off the sole of Jennifer’s boots, but at the same time, he realized that if he disobeyed her, either she or his wife would probably make him regret his decision.

His hesitation was immediately obvious to Jennifer, and she pressed her boot down very hard against Robert’s mouth, and said “Is there a problem slave?  Did you not understand what I just told you to do?”

When she finally lifted her boot up a little bit, taking the pressure off of his mouth, Robert said “No Mistress.  There is no problem”.

As much as he hated it, Robert then began licking the sole of Jennifer’s boot.  As he ran his tongue over the sole of the boot, he could feel the grass and dirt accumulating on his tongue.  He tried to push it out of his mouth while he continued cleaning her boot, but Jennifer noticed what Robert was attempting to do, and said “Slave, you better not spit out anything onto Mistress Alicia’s beautiful carpet, or you will be in some serious trouble.  Make sure that you swallow everything that you lick off of my boots!”

Robert closed his eyes, and even though he wanted to gag, he began to swallow all of the grass and debris which he licked off of Jennifer’s boot and sucked off of her high heel.

Jennifer then brought her right boot down onto Robert’s mouth, and made him repeat the same procedure of licking the sole and sucking the heel of that boot also.  By the time that Robert had cleaned both of Jennifer’s boots, he was coughing and gagging on the grass and dirt which he had licked off of her boots.  Jennifer looked down at him, and said “Slave, would you like a drink now that you are finished cleaning my boots?”

Robert nodded his head, and said “Oh yes Mistress please.  That would be nice”.

Jennifer ordered Robert to open his mouth, and when he did, she leaned over and started pouring some of the wine from her glass into his mouth.  Robert couldn’t swallow fast enough, and almost choked as Jennifer continued pouring wine into his mouth, while she laughed at his predicament.

When Jennifer finally set her wine glass back down, and Robert was able to catch his breath, he quickly thanked her for the drink she had given to him, and thanked her for allowing him to clean her boots.  He was then told to crawl over and clean Mistress Ann’s high heel sandals.

After what he had gone through being made to clean Jennifer’s boots, Robert felt grateful that Ann was wearing a new pair of red high heel sandals, and that her sexy red toenails were visible to him as he cleaned the sides and heels of the sandals.  He actually felt the level of his sexual excitement growing as he imagined being able to kiss and lick those beautiful toes with the toenails which were painted bright red.

Ann must have read his mind, because she looked down at him, and said “Slave, I better not feel your tongue touch any of my toes while you are cleaning my sandals and heels, or else you will be in trouble!”

As Robert licked the sides and heels of Ann’s sandals, he was careful to avoid his tongue coming into contact with any of her toes, since he didn’t want to take the risk of upsetting Ann, and being punished for disobeying her order.

When Ann told Robert that she was satisfied with the job that he had done on her sandals and heels, he then crawled over to his wife Marsha, and got ready to clean her high heels, but she placed her hand on his chin, pushed his face up so that she could look in his eyes, and said “You’ve had enough shoe and heel worship for right now.  I’ll put that mouth and tongue of yours to a better use when we get home after the party!”

About that time, the other five men were finished cleaning up the kitchen and the dishes.  They then came into the living room to find out if there was anything else that their Mistresses wanted them to do.

Alicia asked her husband Mark if everything in the kitchen was cleaned to her satisfaction, and when he told her that yes, he had personally checked everything, Alicia said “Fine, I’ll take your word for it now.  If I should find anything later which doesn’t meet my standard, you can be sure that you will be punished severely since you were in charge of the other slaves!”

Alicia then told all of the men that they should get down on their knees, and go kneel by their Mistress, and not say a word unless they were spoken to.  All six men quickly obeyed, and dropped down onto their knees, and crawled over to kneel by their Mistress, as they had been ordered to do.  During the next hour, the group of Mistresses sipped their wine, and discussed their home life and different slave training techniques, just as though the men were not even present.

When the party finally broke up, all of the gals gave each other a hug, and left with their slave husbands following behind them.  If anyone would have driven down 12th Street about that time, they would have gotten an eyeful, seeing five sexy dominant women leading their scantily clothed submissive husbands back to their homes.


Six Mistresses And Their Slaves At The Halloween Fetish Ball

Instead of having the normally scheduled monthly Dungeon party at her home in October, Jennifer suggested to all of the other women in the neighborhood that they do something totally different and special for Halloween.  A Fetish Ball was scheduled to take place at the Cabaret in Denver on Halloween, and Jennifer thought that it would be great if the six members of the FemDom Wives Club would attend the Ball with their submissive husbands in tow.  All of the women loved Jennifer’s idea, so they got together one afternoon in early October at Patricia’s house and they made a reservation for a table for twelve at the Fetish Ball in Denver.  Even though it cost almost $300 to reserve the table, the women felt it was worth it, and they all charged their portion of the reservation fee to their husband’s credit cards.

Once their reservation was confirmed by the Cabaret, they then reserved six rooms at the nearby Crowne Plaza Hotel in downtown Denver, and they began discussing ideas on what they would all wear to the Fetish Ball.

As the six women sat around sipping wine, and looking on the Internet for costume ideas for the Fetish Ball, they all agreed that regardless of what costumes they should choose for themselves, they wanted their six husbands to all go to the Ball wearing the same outfit which would clearly show everyone that they were helpless slaves under the control of their wives.

After spending hours on line, looking at hundreds of costumes, and discussing them in detail, the six women finally made their decisions, and began ordering the items which were necessary for their Halloween outfits.

Ann decided to go to the Ball dressed as a very sexy female Police Officer.  Patricia opted for the attire of a dangerous looking female Pirate.  Susan, true to her nature of being in control, picked out everything she needed to go to the party as Wonder Woman.  There was no doubt in Alicia’s mind as to who she would be dressed as, when she went to the Ball.  Alicia settled on a very sensuous Cat Woman outfit.  Jennifer ordered everything she needed to go as Elvira, Mistress of the Dark, and Marsha elected to go as a female Pirate, but with a costume totally different than the one which Patricia had chosen.

After much discussion, the women decided on the outfit that all six men would wear to the Fetish Ball.  Each husband would be fitted with a full body black leather harness and wear black leather briefs over their chastity tubes.  Each man would also have black leather cuffs locked on his wrists and ankles, so that he could be restrained in any manner which the Mistresses desired when they got to the party.  They also unanimously agreed that they would lead their slaves into the Fetish Ball by attaching a leash to a leather slave collar around each man’s neck.

Over the next two weeks, the women got together for lunch three times, and they had fun updating each other on how preparations for the Fetish Ball were going, and it gave them an opportunity to show each other what new items had arrived since the last time that they got together.  While each of the woman would be wearing an ornate mask which matched their outfit, they decided that all of their husbands would wear a tight black leather bondage hood during the evening.

During their luncheons, the women also had fun sharing stories about how their husbands had reacted when they were told that they were going to Denver for Halloween.  The women had agreed to keep their husbands in the dark, and not tell them anything about the Fetish Ball.  All they told their husbands was they were going to Denver to celebrate Halloween, and nothing more.

“Ted is driving me crazy.  He keeps asking what we are going to do in Denver on Halloween”, said Jennifer.  Then with a wicked smile, she said “I finally told him that if he should ask me one more question about where we are going or what we are doing, that I would lose the key to his chastity tube for the next six months.  I think he finally got the idea that he better not ask me anything about our Denver plans!”

All the women got a kick out of that, and then Ann said “Joe has been the same way this past week.  He’s been asking me non-stop questions.  I finally told him the other night that I would restrain him, and whip him royally if he should ask me one more question about what we are doing on Halloween!”

Patricia laughed, and said “I wouldn’t be surprised to learn that our husbands are all talking to each other, trying to find out if any one of them knows what is going on.  I am sure that all six of our hubbies are a little worried right now about what we have planned.  That’s good.  Keep them that way!”

Alicia agreed, and said “All they need to know is that they are going to Denver for Halloween and that we are staying overnight.  They’ll find out soon enough what we have planned, once we get there!”

On Halloween, right around noon, all six women and their husbands met in front of Jennifer’s house and loaded their luggage into two SUV’s, one driven by Ted, and the other driven by Larry.  Ann with her husband Joe, and Patricia with her husband Steve rode with Jennifer and Ted, while Alicia with her husband Mark, and Marsha with her husband Robert rode with Susan and Larry.

As they headed to Denver, none of the men knew their destination.  When they finally got to Denver, Jennifer then told Ted that they were staying at the Crowne Plaza in downtown Denver, and Susan also informed Larry as to where he should go.

After checking into the hotel, the six couples made their way to their rooms, and they agreed to meet back down in the lobby at 7 pm so that they could head to the party.

When it was time to get ready for the party, Ann went into her suitcase, and pulled out the black leather harness and black leather briefs.  She then handed them to Joe, and said “Here, this is what you are wearing for tonight’s festivities.  Go ahead and put these items on while I get ready for the evening”.

Joe looked at the leather harness and skimpy leather briefs, and said “Is this all that I am wearing tonight?  Where are we going?”.

With a big smile, Ann said “No, that’s not all that you will be wearing.  I’ll add your hood, wrist cuffs, ankle cuffs, and collar after you get dressed”.  Then with a very stern look, Ann said “Remind me to also punish you later for asking me once again where we are going!”

As Ann headed into the bathroom to get ready for the night’s festivities, Joe knew better than to say anything else.  He removed his clothes, and pulled the leather briefs up his legs.  As he looked in the mirror, he quickly began to worry when he realized that his Bon4 chastity tube was bulging very prominently through the material of the leather briefs.

Joe then picked up the intricate body harness and eventually figured out how to put it on, and buckle up the straps that went around his waist, shoulders, crotch, and thighs.  As he stood there looking in the mirror, Joe realized that there were multiple rings attached to the harness which would allow his wife to restrain his wrists in a number of different places.

When Ann finally came out of the bathroom, Joe could not believe his eyes, and his locked up cock immediately tried to react to the sight which stood in front of him, and his chastity tube became very uncomfortable.

Joe did not see Ann, his wife.  Instead, he saw a very sexy Police Officer Ann, who stood in front of him, and what a sight she was to behold.

Ann was wearing a police officer’s outfit which would never have been allowed in any city in the country.  A tight black leather zip up top, which exhibited a good portion of her ample breasts was accentuated by the official looking police badge which was attached to the left side of her bodice.

The skimpy leather top left most of her midriff exposed, and a pair of black leather booty shorts tightly hugged her curves, and like the top had a zipper in the front of them.

Ann’s long legs, clad in sheer black nylons looked even longer because of the knee high black leather boots with stiletto heels which she wore.  While most costumes have toy props, that was not the case with Ann’s outfit.  Hanging from the black leather belt around her waist was a pair of very real police handcuffs and her favorite black leather braided whip.

As Ann approached Joe wearing an ornate black mask adorned with rhinestones, he could see that her eyes were filled with excitement just thinking about the evening which lay in front of them.

“Sit on the edge of the bed slave!”, Ann ordered.

As soon as Joe sat down on the edge of the bed, Ann placed a black leather collar around his neck, and secured it in place with a small silver padlock.

She then ordered Joe to hold his arms out in front of him, and when he did, she secured a pair of leather cuffs onto each of his wrists, and made sure that there was no way that he could remove them, by locking a small padlock onto the loop of each wrist cuff.  She then placed a leather cuff onto each of his ankles, and also locked them with small padlocks.

Ann then pulled the black leather hood down over Joe’s head, and tightened up all the laces on the back until the hood was taunt against Joe’s face.  

She placed the blindfold and penis gag which were part of the hood into her purse, since all of the wives had agreed that none of the slaves would be blindfolded or gagged during the Fetish Ball.  Ann also put a hand full of double ended snap hooks into her purse, so that she could use them later to restrain Joe’s wrists and ankles once they got to the club.

Finally, Ann attached a leash to Joe’s collar, pulled him up off of the bed, and said “Ok slave, I think we are ready to go party now!”

When Ann and Joe got off of the elevator, and came into the lobby, they found that all of their neighbors were already there.  Joe couldn’t believe the sight in front of his eyes.  The other five husbands were all wearing an outfit exactly like him, and their wives were holding onto the leashes which were attached to their husband’s slave collars.

The five women however, just like Ann, looked absolutely magnificent, and each of their outfits was different, while totally captivating and super sexy.

Susan, as Wonder Woman was wearing a red, white, and gold leather corset, over a pair of blue and white leather mini shorts.  Her gold headband was adorned with stars, and a red cape hung over her shoulders.  She looked even taller than normal as she stood there in a pair of red leather knee high boots with stiletto heels.

Patricia looked not only very sexy, but also very dangerous as a female Pirate.  She was wearing a black, white, and red satin corset with a bustier top over a mini dress with a layered skirt.  A long silver sword hung from the belt around her waist, while the pirate hat on her head and a pair of black lace up platform boots with chunky heels complemented her outfit.

It was obvious to all that Alicia had succeeded at giving Michelle Pfeiffer some serious competition with her Cat Woman outfit.  Her head to toe black latex jump suit even went one better than the original outfit seen in the movies, since it had fishnet cutouts over each of Alicia’s full breasts, and her black ankle boots had four-inch stiletto heels.

Jennifer looked incredible as Elvira, Mistress of the Dark.  Her ankle length black dress had a plunging V-Neck which exhibited a good portion of her gorgeous breasts, and the thigh high slit on the side of the dress displayed her long beautiful legs which were encased in sheer black pantyhose, as she walked across the tile floor in a pair of very high black stiletto pumps.  It was also obvious that the wig with the mane of long black waist length hair had to cost her a fortune.

Marsha, the newest member of the FemDom Wives Club also did not spare any expense with her female Pirate outfit.  She wore a beautiful purple velvet mini-dress with a layered skirt.  Over the dress, she wore a brocade vest with gold trim, and lacy puff sleeves.  A matching gold sword, her pirate hat trimmed with gold, black fishnet stockings, and black ankle boots with stiletto heels presented a very coordinated and sexy image.

As the six women hugged, and complemented each other on how great their outfits looked, scores of onlookers in the hotel lobby were snapping pictures of the women in their great looking outfits.  Each of the wives even patronized the other hotel guests by posing for pictures, while holding onto the leash attached to their slave/husband’s collar.

Jennifer then handed her phone camera to one of the hotel employees, who agreed to take a group picture for them.  After making all six of their husbands kneel down on the floor of the lobby, the six beautifully outfitted wives stood behind their slaves for a series of group pictures.

After viewing the pictures which the hotel employee had taken, Jennifer said to the other women “What a great memento of tonight.  I’ll send these pictures to each of you”.  Then looking at her watch, Jennifer said “We better head out now, and get over to the club.  I am sure that things are starting to liven up over there by now”.

Since the weather was very nice outside, and it was a rather warm evening, the women decided to walk to the Cabaret, since it was only two blocks from the Crowne Plaza.  As the six very sexy looking ladies walked down Glenarm Place, leading their slave/husbands on leashes, the Halloween revelers who were out and about, were giving them high-fives, and cheering them on.

When the group arrived at the Cabaret, they were surprised to see that the place was already packed, and that the dance floor was filled with people attired in all sorts of fetish costumes rocking to the music of a DJ.  The Maître D immediately escorted the six women and their slaves to their reserved table, and as soon as they sat down, two waiters were there to take their drink orders.

Since all of the women preferred to drink wine, Alicia ordered three bottles of White Merlot, which were brought to their table rather quickly.  After performing a cursory check of the corks and the wine’s bouquet, Alicia said “Since this is a special occasion, I think that we should allow our slaves to have a glass of wine tonight”.

All of the other wives quickly agreed with Alicia, so she told the waiters to pour the wine into the twelve glasses on the table.  When everyone had a glass of wine in front of them, Alicia held up her glass, and proposed a toast, saying “To a night of decadent fun for the members of the FemDom Wives Club, and to a night of servitude and suffering for our husbands!”

After the women had sipped their wine, and observed the crowd, out on the dance floor for about fifteen minutes, Susan got up from the table, and said “I am ready to do some dancing and have some fun.  Anyone else ready?”

When all of the other women at the table told Susan that they were also ready to dance, Alicia said “Just hold on one second everyone.  We need to take care of something first before we go out onto the dance floor”.

At that point, Alicia reached into her large leather handbag, and pulled out a long length of chain and a padlock.  As she bent down under the table, and slipped the chain through the loop on Mark’s ankle cuffs, she said “Here girls, run this chain through the loop on each of your husbands’ ankle cuffs.  Then we’ll wrap it around the base of the table and lock it so that these boys can’t go anywhere while we are out on the dance floor, but they can watch us have our fun”.

All the women loved Alicia’s idea, and quickly began attaching the chain to each of their husband’s ankle cuffs.  When all of the men’s ankles were connected to the chain, Alicia wrapped it around the metal base of the table, and secured it with her padlock.  With a big smile, she then said “Ok ladies, let’s go party!”

When the six women got out onto the dance floor, they paired up, and started dancing with each other initially, but that didn’t last for long.  As soon as the single men in the club saw the sexy group of women out there dancing with each other, the men began coming up to the FemDom Wives and asking them to dance.  Within ten minutes, each of the wives had a male dance partner.

The kinky wives of Pueblo had a ball for the next three hours, dancing with every single man, dressed in every imaginable type of fetish garb, as one DJ after another came on, and took control of the music.  During each break, the wives would head back to the table where their husbands were helplessly chained, so that they could drink their wine, and torment their husbands.

Patricia said to Steve “What do you think of that stud who I have been dancing with?  I am debating whether or not I will invite him back to our room after the party tonight”.

With a devious smile, Ann looked at Joe, and said “Did you see the way that tall guy had his hands all over me while we were dancing?  God, I am so wet between my legs right now.  I might have to see if he can take care of me later, since there is nothing that you can do for me, being locked up in your chastity tube, like you are!”

During one break from the music while the DJ’s were switching out positions on the stage, Marsha actually invited her dance partner, who was dressed in leather from his head to his booted feet, to come over to her table, while she got her wine, so that the man could see the six slave husbands who were chained to the table.

“Wow”, he said, as he looked at the chain attached to the ankle cuffs of the six men.  He shook his head in disbelief, and said “You weren’t kidding, were you?  Remind me not to make you or any of your lady friends mad!”

Marsha laughed, and said “You don’t know the half of it!”

Then she looked at her husband Robert, and said “Robert, why don’t you tell my new friend here what you are wearing under those briefs of yours”.

If Robert hadn’t been wearing a leather hood over his head, everyone would have seen that he turned completely red.  Totally embarrassed, he said “Mistress Marsha, I am wearing the chastity tube which you have locked on my cock”.

At that point, Marsha’s leather clad dance partner said “Well, if he can’t do anything with his god given equipment, maybe I can take over for him tonight, and give you what you need!”

As Marsha led her dance partner back out onto the dance floor, she said “Maybe, I just might take you up on your offer!’

For the remainder of the evening, as the six husbands sat there at the table, unable to move, and they were forced to watch their wives out on the dance floor with strangers, each of the women made sure that they gave their husbands a real show.

During a slow dance, Jennifer made sure that her husband Ted was watching, and then she slipped her hands underneath the tunic of the well-built guy she was dancing with, who was wearing a skimpy Roman Gladiator’s costume, and held on to his bare butt.

Alicia’s husband Mark couldn’t believe his eyes when he saw what his wife was doing out there on the dance floor, while he was helplessly chained to the table.  Alicia was dancing with a muscular male dressed in a sexy Aladdin’s costume.  As she guided her dance partner over in front of the table where her husband was sitting, Alicia pushed the vest aside which covered Aladdin’s chest, and she began running her tongue seductively over each of his nipples.

All in all, the six wives had a fun filled night at the Fetish Ball, while their slave/husbands suffered tremendously throughout the night, as their chastity tubes got tighter and tighter around their cocks, in reaction to the behavior of their wives out on the dance floor, as well as the kinky stimuli from all of the other party goers who were dressed in every type of sexy and sensuous fetish attire.

When the six wives finally decided that they had danced enough for one night, they all returned to their table, sat down, sipped their wine, and compared notes on the different studs they had danced with.  As their husbands sat there quietly, the women made sure that they talked about the sexual attributes of each of the men who they had danced with during the evening, and the women wondered out loud if they should invite some of those men back to their hotel room for some fun and games.

Alicia then pulled a key out of her handbag, bent down, and unlocked the padlock which had secured the chain to the base of the table.  Once the padlock was unlocked, she pulled the chain back out of the ankle cuffs of the six men, and put the chain back into her handbag.

Then Alicia said “Ok slaves, you can all get up now, stretch your legs, and go use the restroom while you have the opportunity.  Make sure that you are all back here in twenty minutes”.

As soon as the six men had left the table, and were headed to the restroom, Alicia laughed, and said “Since they are all locked up in their chastity tubes, I know that they will be gone for quite a while, because they will have to wait for a stall so that they can each sit down to pee.  I have an idea how we can all have some more fun when we get back to the hotel, and I wanted to run it by you all while our husbands are preoccupied in the restroom.

Alicia then told the other women what she thought they should do when they returned to the hotel, and the other five women unanimously loved it.

Jennifer said “Alicia, I thought that I was the most decadent person in our group, but you just beat me out.  I love your idea, and I can’t wait to see how our husbands react when we get back to the hotel, and they find out what is happening to them”.

Pleased that all the other women loved her idea, Alicia said “Ok girls, not a single word to our hubbies about our plan.  We’ll all get a chance to try out something different tonight, and no one has to worry, since all of our boys are locked up nice and securely in their chastity tubes.  We can tell each other how things went, over breakfast tomorrow morning!”

When the six men finally returned from the restroom, each of their wives attached a leash to the leather collars on their husband’s necks, and Jennifer said “Ok boys, it’s time to head back to the hotel and have some more fun!”

As the women led their husbands back to the Crowne Plaza after midnight, it was very obvious from looking at the bulge in the men’s leather briefs, that all of their slaves were very aroused from the action which they had witnessed at the Cabaret.

When the six women and their husbands got off of the elevator on the floor where their rooms were located, Alicia said “Ok ladies, time to get your slave blindfolded and gagged!”

All of the women immediately reached into their handbags, and took out a blindfold, and attached it to the leather hoods which their husbands were wearing.  They then took out a gag, shoved it into their husband’s mouth, and also secured it to the front of their slave’s leather hood.

As the six men stood there unable to see or talk, the women then began to implement the plan which Alicia had presented to them at the club.

Each of the women handed the leash attached to her husband’s collar over to one of the other wives, basically giving complete control of her husband over to a friend for the rest of the night.

Once all of the leashes had been exchanged, each of the women, without saying a word, led her new sex toy for the night back to her room.  None of the husbands had any idea as to what had just happened, or what was about to happen for the remainder of the night.  As far as the men knew, they were being led back to their room by their own wife.  Not one of the men realized that the woman pulling on the leash attached to his collar was someone other than his wife.

With big smiles of anticipation, on the faces of all of the women, Ann led Alicia’s husband Mark back to her room.  Patricia pulled on the leash attached to Jennifer’s husband Ted, and envisioned what she would do to her friend’s husband for the rest of the night.

Susan aka Wonder Woman knew, without a doubt, that she had some serious torment in store for Ann’s husband, Joe, while Alicia couldn’t wait to get Susan’s husband Larry into her room, and use him for her pleasure.

Poor Robert, Marsha’s husband had no idea that he was being led to the room of Jennifer, the most experienced and demanding Mistress of the group, who was very well equipped, and planned on making him suffer.

Patricia’s husband Steve also did not have a clue that the woman pulling on his leash was not his wife, but was Marsha, the newest member of the FemDom Wives Club.


The Parties After The Party

Jennifer and Robert

The minute that Alicia had finished explaining her idea to the other women at the Cabaret, they each immediately began thinking about the fun that they would have with someone else’s husband, and the various ways that they would use and torment the unsuspecting slave.  By the time that the six women led the men into their rooms, and closed the door, each of them knew exactly what hedonistic and fun things they were going to do with their friend’s husband.

As soon as Jennifer pulled Marsha’s husband Robert into her room, she picked up two padlocks, and secured each of his wrist cuffs to the rings on the waist belt of the leather harness he was wearing.  Then without saying a word, she pulled his leather briefs down, and removed them, before locking his ankle cuffs together with another padlock.

Jennifer was quick to notice that as Robert stood there helplessly restrained in front of her, drops of pre-cum were hanging from the tip of the Holy Trainer chastity tube which was locked on his cock.  Jennifer smiled, and thought to herself “This slave is just like all the other slaves.  His locked up cock is trying to get hard and dripping, because he is thinking that he might get a release from his wife tonight.  Boy, is he in for a rude awakening!”

She then pushed Robert down onto his knees in front of her, and Jennifer unbuckled and removed the gag from his mouth.

As Robert knelt there, Jennifer ran the tips of her high heel pumps all over the front of his chastity tube, making sure that all of Robert’s pre-cum was spread onto the top of her shoes.  Then she pushed his head down to her pumps, and said “Look at the mess you just made all over my brand new shoes slave!”

Jennifer picked up her riding crop, brought it down hard across Robert’s ass, and said “Now get your tongue to work cleaning up my shoes, and they better shine once again when you are done!”

Robert was immediately confused as soon as he heard Jennifer’s voice instead of Marsha’s, and with a lot of trepidation said “You’re not Marsha.  Is Marsha here?  Do I know you?”

Jennifer quickly brought her riding crop down very hard, this time across Robert’s back, making him cry out loudly.  Then she said “How dare you be so insolent as to ask me questions when I tell you to do something.  Yes, you know me.  You’ve cleaned the soles of my boots for me at Mistress Alicia’s party.  Now, get that mouth down and clean my shoes before I whip you within an inch of your life!”

As soon as Robert realized that the woman towering above him was the same one who forced him to clean grass and dirt off of her boots at the Labor Day party, he knew that he had better do what she told him to do.  He was quite sure that Mistress Jennifer would take great pleasure in whipping him severely, and he really didn’t want that to happen.

He began running his tongue all over the top of Jennifer’s right pump, but as soon as he tasted his pre-cum, he stopped and tried to lift up his head.  Robert had never licked up cum before, and he was going to try and tell that to Jennifer.

However, before Robert could utter a word, Jennifer slammed her riding crop against his back, pushed his head back down to her shoe, and said “You obviously are intent on disobeying me.  If you don’t lick that cum up, and start cleaning my shoes right now, you are going to receive the worst beating of your life!”

At that point, Robert knew he had no choice, so he quickly began licking his pre-cum off of Jennifer’s shoes.  He ran his tongue all over the top and sides of both shoes, until Jennifer finally told him that they were cleaned to her satisfaction, and then she said “Not bad!  I am sure that in the days to come, you will get used to licking up cum.  I do need to talk with your Mistress, and make sure that she knows that you should be eating everything that comes out of this cock of yours!”

Jennifer then pushed Robert onto his back on the floor, pressed the sole of her right shoe against his mouth and said “I don’t like to put shoes away in my closet with any dirt on them.  You also need to lick the soles of these shoes and suck on the heels until they are totally clean!”

As soon as Robert placed his tongue against the sole of Jennifer’s shoe, he realized that she was making him lick off all of the dirt which her shoes had picked up while she had been walking on the city streets and dancing all night at the Cabaret.

Since he was totally helpless, and in no position to argue, Robert immediately began licking the dirt and grime off of the sole of Jennifer’s pump.  As he licked, he swallowed all of the debris which his tongue removed from her shoe, and then he began sucking on her stiletto heel until she lowered her foot, and then she placed the sole of her left shoe down against his mouth.

Robert carefully performed the same cleaning chore on Jennifer’s left shoe, cleaning the sole completely with his tongue, swallowing the dirt he removed from her shoe, and then gently sucking on the stiletto heel until she was satisfied with the job he had done.

At that point, Jennifer left Robert lying on the floor, and went into the bathroom.  When she returned to him about ten minutes later, she was carrying a glass filled with golden liquid, and said “My shoes look pretty good slave.  It appears that you completely licked all of the dirt off of them”.

Then with an evil smile which the blindfolded Robert could not see, Jennifer asked “Would you like a drink to cleanse all of that dirt out of your mouth?”

Robert quickly said “Oh yes Mistress.  That would be very nice.  Thank you Mistress”

As Robert laid there helpless on the floor, he remembered back to the Labor Day party and how Mistress Jennifer had given him a drink of her wine after he had cleaned the soles of her dirty boots with his mouth and tongue.

So when Jennifer told Robert to open his mouth, he didn’t hesitate for a moment, expecting her to give him either some wine or a cool drink of water.

As soon as Jennifer started to pour her warm golden bodily fluid into his mouth, Robert realized what was happening, and started to gag.  When he closed his mouth to avoid drinking any more of Jennifer’s urine, she grabbed his nipples, dug her long nails into them as hard as she could until Robert opened up his mouth and screamed for mercy.  While his mouth was open, Jennifer then poured the rest of her golden nectar from the glass into his mouth, and said “I can’t even believe that you tried to refuse a drink from me slave, after I took the time to fill the glass with my precious liquid just for you!”

As Robert laid there on the floor, he could feel himself almost getting nauseous, as he thought about what had just happened to him, and what Jennifer had just made him drink.  In all of his fantasies which he had entertained while surfing on the internet, he honestly had never been attracted to any of the activities involving water sports which had been displayed on some of the websites which he had visited, and never had any desire to try them.

Now however, he was suddenly learning the hard way, that when a male slave comes under the control of a real Mistress, her desires and what she likes to do, take precedence over any fantasies or desires which the slave might have.  The thing that really began to worry Robert, was that he knew that Mistress Jennifer would probably tell his wife what torment he had been subjected to, and that his wife might then decide to start doing those same things to him at home.

Jennifer than untied the laces of Robert’s hood, pulled it off of his head, and led him over to the bed, where she placed him on his back.  As she looked down at his helpless form, Jennifer removed her dress and panties.  Wearing only her garter belt, stockings, and high heels, she climbed up onto the bed, placed her pussy over Robert’s mouth, and said “Ok slave, time for my pleasure now.  I am so wet from all of those studs at the club running their hands over my ass and tits earlier tonight, that you better give me as many wonderful orgasms as I desire.  If you don’t please me properly, you can be sure that your ass is going to look like mince-meat when I return you to your wife in the morning”. 

Susan and Joe

In the room next door to Jennifer and Robert, Susan wasted no time at all restraining Ann’s husband Joe to the bed on his back, as soon as she had led him by his leash into her room.  First she locked Joe’s wrist cuffs together in front of him, and then using a short chain and a padlock, she secured his bound wrists to the headboard of the bed.

Due to the blindfold attached to the hood, Joe had absolutely no idea that it was not his wife who had taken control of him and restrained him to the bed.  As he laid there helpless, Susan removed his leather briefs, making his locked up cock, balls, and ass very vulnerable for what she had in store for him.

Susan went over to her luggage, and retrieved a black case which contained her most recent purchase, and her most expensive toy, an E-Stim ElectroSex Unit with remote controller.  She had packed it in her luggage because she had initially planned on surprising her husband Larry, by using it on him after the Fetish Ball.  However, when Alicia suggested that the wives switch partners for the night, Susan then decided that Ann’s husband Joe would function very well as her first test subject and victim.

Susan went to work preparing Joe by first securing a band with electro leads around his balls which were already tightly bound by the ring of his chastity tube.  She then squirted an ample amount of lubrication into Joe’s ass, and proceeded to push an electro butt plug into him.  As Susan inserted the butt plug deep into his ass, Joe started moaning, but the gag in his mouth muffled his cries.

After Susan had connected the leads from the ring around Joe’s balls and the butt plug to her E-Stim unit, she turned the power on, and set the controls to the lowest of the eighteen stimulation intensity levels.  She then decided to remove the gag from Joe’s mouth so that she could enjoy hearing his pleas once she decided to start torturing him.

Susan then began experimenting with the different wave and pulse settings of the unit, changing them from the slow and steady stimulation mode to a continuous escalating pattern, which made Joe writhe and squirm all over the bed.

Susan particularly enjoyed using the unit’s Boost feature, and watching how it affected Joe.  Each time she held down the Boost button, the intensity would automatically increase three levels, and Joe’s body would react by almost jumping up off of the bed, as the electric waves were transmitted through his ass and balls, making him scream out and beg for mercy.

Thinking that his wife was the one torturing him, Joe cried out “Mistress Ann, please have mercy on me.  Why are you doing this to me?  Please don’t increase the power any higher.  I don’t think that I can take much more”.

Finally, with a chuckle, Susan said “Oh my, you poor slave.  I don’t even have the power turned up half way yet.  You have a long way to go before you really start suffering for me!”

As soon as Joe heard the unmistakable Southern accent of Susan’s voice, he became terrified at the realization that it was not his wife who was in control of his suffering at that point.

“Mistress Susan, is that you?  Is my wife with you?”

Susan laughed, and said “Very good slave.  I am glad that you recognized my voice.  I am sorry to tell you however, that Mistress Ann is not here.  It’s just you and me for the rest of the night, and you can be assured that I plan on making you suffer, and using you for my pleasure!”

Joe’s spirits plummeted at the news which Susan had just delivered to him, and just as he began to worry about what was going to happen to him, Susan held down the Boost button once again, sending an even more severe burst of electric waves through his ass and balls.

Susan smiled as she watched Joe frantically squirm around on the bed, and scream out for mercy.  Then she decided that it was time for her to get some real pleasure out of the torment which she was administering to her temporary slave.

She untied the laces of Joe’s hood, and removed it from his head.  As she looked at him, she could see the fear in his eyes, and she had to smile to herself, knowing that she had Joe just where she wanted him, and that she could use him for all the pleasure which she desired for the rest of the night.

Susan removed her cape, corset, mini-shorts, and panties, and she grabbed a pair of nipple clamps, as well as the remote controller for the E-Stim unit.  She then climbed up onto the bed wearing only her red leather knee boots.  She attached the set of alligator clamps to Joe’s nipples, and tightened the screws down on each clamp until he started begging for mercy.  She pulled on the chain attached to the nipple clamps, and said “I am not usually one to show mercy to a slave, so if I was you, I would save my breath.  The only thing I like to hear a slave say is ‘Yes Mistress’!”

Then Susan positioned her pussy over Joe’s face, and said “Here’s what we are going to do now slave.  You are going to pleasure me with your mouth and tongue, and I am going to keep increasing the intensity of the electric waves that go through your butt plug and the ring around your balls, until I experience a wonderful orgasm.  Then after I get the orgasm which I desire, we will take a short break, and then we’ll start all over again, until I am totally satisfied, and ready to go to bed.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Joe quickly said “Yes Mistress”, knowing that Susan meant everything which she had said, and fully realizing that she would really make him suffer if he did not pleasure her in the manner which she expected for as long as she wanted.  Even though his balls and ass felt like they were already on fire, Joe knew that it probably was going to be a very long night serving Mistress Susan.

Ann and Mark

While Joe was working feverishly to pleasure Susan with his mouth and tongue, in spite of the increasingly painful electric shocks which were being delivered to his balls and ass, his wife Ann was getting ready to take her own pleasure at the expense of Alicia’s husband Mark in another room down the hall on the same floor of the hotel.

Ann had already locked Mark’s wrist cuffs to the ring on the front of his leather collar, and bent him over the edge of her bed.  She then removed his leather briefs, and she made a point of showing him who was in control, by whipping each of his ass cheeks ten times very hard with her braided leather whip.  As she stood back and admired the red rows of whip marks across Mark’s ass, Ann felt the wetness spreading between her thighs, and she realized that she really did enjoy administering pain to a helpless slave.

When Mark started sobbing and pleading for mercy, Ann removed the penis gag from his mouth, and he immediately said “Please Mistress Alicia.  Don’t whip me anymore.  I’ll do whatever you want.  I promise you that I will please you in any manner which you desire”.

Ann laughed, and said “Well slave, that’s very nice to hear, but since Mistress Alicia isn’t here, I think that I will just do what I want to do with you tonight, since you are not in any position to argue with me anyway.  I will tell you however, that if you know what is good for you, then you will make sure that you don’t do anything to displease me in any way!”

As soon as Mark realized that the woman who had just whipped him was not his wife, he quickly tried to identify the voice of his captor, and he hoped that she would continue speaking so that he could figure out who had control over him.  He figured that it was probably one of the newer members of the FemDom Wives Club, since he couldn’t immediately identify the voice.

Unfortunately for Mark, Ann didn’t say anything else at that point, and he had no idea as to who had restrained his wrists to his collar, and whipped him so severely.

Ann then removed the black booty shorts of her police officer outfit, and ran her hand across the lips of her shaven pussy which was now very wet from everything that had happened during the night, and from whipping Mark.  She then went over to her suitcase in the corner of the room to retrieve the strap-on harness and dual sided dildoe which Patricia had ordered for her after the Labor Day party at Alicia’s house.

After Ann buckled the leather harness around her waist, she picked up the two sided dildoe, slipped it through the ring on the front of the harness, and began inserting the curved shorter six-inch end of the dildoe into her pussy.  Ann chuckled to herself about the fact that she didn’t need any kind of lubrication at all, because she was so sexually aroused already, and so very wet.

Then a devious thought crossed her mind, so Ann removed the six-inch dildoe from her pussy, and slipped the other side, which was a thicker eight-inch silicone cock into her pussy.  As she began working the dildoe back and forth, in and out of her pussy, Ann began moaning, as she felt the pleasurable vibes of an oncoming orgasm begin to overtake her body.

Having totally forgotten about Mark who was still bent over the edge of the bed, Ann rubbed the dildoe up against her clit, and continued pushing the entire length of the cock in and out of her pussy.  It only took a few more minutes, before Ann cried out, as an explosive orgasm sent waves of pleasure from her booted feet to her head.

When Ann finally regained her composure, she slipped the dildoe back through the ring of the harness, patted Mark on the ass, and said “Sorry about that slave.  I got a little side-tracked there pleasuring myself, but now I don’t even have to lubricate this big cock before I shove it up your ass.  I understand from your Mistress that she likes screwing you up the ass on a regular basis.  Let’s see if you can take this thick cock without any lubrication other than my juices which are on it.  Aren’t you thankful slave that I wet it for you, and don’t you think that you should thank me for coating it with all of my love juices?”

Mark, already fearful about what was going to happen to him, knew he better not do anything to upset the Mistress who had him in such a vulnerable position, so he quickly said “Yes Mistress.  Thank you so much for coating that cock with your precious juices”.

Ann laughed, and said “Oh you are very welcomed slave.  Now let’s see if you can take all of this cock up your little ass without screaming too much!”

Ann readjusted the dildoe, slipped the smaller curved end back into her pussy, and pressed the thick head of the other end up against the opening to Mark’s ass.

She reached down, spread the cheeks of Mark’s ass, and before he was even ready for it, Ann shoved the bulbous head of the dildoe into his ass.  Mark immediately let out a loud cry as the pain reverberated through his asshole, and he started begging Ann not to continue by saying “Please Mistress.  It hurts.  I don’t think that I can take it”.

Ann laughed, began working the dildoe deeper into Mark’s ass, and said “Don’t be silly slave.  Oh course you can take it, because you don’t have any choice in the matter.  Just relax.  I still have quite a few more inches to push into your ass!”

As Ann continued working the dildoe into Mark’s ass, he continued to moan either from pain or pleasure, while at the same time, the other end of the dildoe soon had Ann aroused once again.  As she became more and more excited by the dildoe in her pussy, she shoved the other end in and out of Mark’s ass with increasing frequency.

As she felt herself nearing another orgasm, Ann’s thrusts against Mark’s ass became much harder, and she move the dildoe in and out of his ass faster and faster, as both she and Mark were now moaning loudly.

It didn’t take long at all before Ann was shaking violently as another tremendous orgasm swept through her body.  She grabbed a hold of Mark’s waist, and collapsed on top of his bent over body with the large dildoe still fully inserted up his ass.

When all the pleasurable sensations finally subsided, and Ann was once again in control of herself, she stood up, and pulled the dildoe out of Mark’s ass.  As she stood there getting ready to unbuckle the strap-on harness however, she noticed something running down the side of the bedspread, and it upset her greatly.

She pulled Mark off of the bed, and forced him down onto his knees, while she examined the large pool of cum which Mark had deposited on the bedspread. Ann angrily undid the laces on Mark’s hood, pulled it off of his head, and said “How dare you slave shoot your load of filthy cum all over the place.  Did I give you permission to come?”

Mark, finally aware now as to who was in total control of him, quickly said “Mistress Ann, please forgive me.  I wasn’t able to stop it from happening.  I had a release because I was so worked up by the way that you were pounding the dildoe in and out of my ass”.

As soon as he said the words, Mark immediately regretted it, and knew that he was in serious trouble.  

Ann slapped him hard across the face, and said “Oh, so you are blaming me for the accident you just had?  How dare you even try to use that as an excuse!  What do you think your wife is going to say and do when she finds out that you had a release without the permission of a Mistress?”

Mark didn’t have a response to Ann’s question, and it was lucky for him that he didn’t even try to say anything else, which would have just incited Ann to greater anger.

As he knelt there in front of the bed with his wrist cuffs locked to his leather collar, Ann took the dildoe which she had just removed from his ass, rubbed it into the pool of cum which was on the bed, and then shoved it into Mark’s mouth before he even realized what she was doing.

As soon as the dildoe which was coated with both secretions from his ass and also his cum was shoved into his mouth, Mark tried to pull his head away.  Ann would have no part of that.  With one hand, she held the back of his head, and with the other hand, she worked the dildoe in and out of his mouth, and said “Suck this cock until it’s completely clean, you worthless slave!”

True to her word, Ann made Mark suck on the dirty dildoe until it was completely cleaned, in spite of Mark gagging quite a bit while he did what he was ordered to do.  As Ann held the dildoe up to the light, and inspected it, she said “Good, it looks pretty clean right now.  Hopefully, that will teach you never to even think about having a release without your Mistress’s permission!”

Ann then placed the sole of her boot against Mark’s chest, and pushed him onto the floor on his back.  She started removing the rest of her clothes, and said “Well, I think that I have had enough excitement for one night.  I am going to bed now slave.  You can just sleep right there where you are on the floor, and worry about how your wife is going to react in the morning when I tell her what you did!”

Alicia and Larry

As soon as Alicia had led Susan’s husband Larry into her room, she pushed him down onto his knees in front of the bed.  Without saying a word, Alicia grabbed a padlock, and locked Larry’s wrist cuffs together in front of him.

Alicia then went over to her suitcase, and when she returned to Larry, she was carrying a device known as a “Humbler” in her hands.  She pushed Larry’s head down onto the floor, so that she would have complete access to his balls which were already restrained in the ring of his chastity device.  She knelt down, opened up the two wooden slats of the Humbler, placed the device behind his knees, and then she pulled Larry’s balls back between his legs, and inserted them into the opening of the wooden vise.

As Larry moaned, Alicia tightened down the two thumb screws of the Humbler until his balls were totally and tightly trapped by the device, and there was no way that he could get up off of his knees while restrained in the Humbler without doing serious damage to his family jewels.

Alicia then loosened the laces on Larry’s hood, and pulled it off of his head.  The second that the hood was removed, Larry looked up at Alicia in shock, and said “Mistress Alicia?  I thought my wife had brought me back to the room.  Is Mistress Susan here?”

Alicia laughed, and said “No slave.  Your wife is not here.  As we speak, she is probably having fun using another slave for her pleasure somewhere here in the hotel.  Now, you do not need to ask any further questions, or speak without my permission.  All I expect you to do, is to follow my orders, and do exactly as I tell you, unless you want to receive some serious punishment tonight.  Do you understand slave?”

Totally confused by the turn of events, Larry quickly realized that he was in no position to do anything other than what Alicia wanted him to do, so he quickly said “Yes, Mistress Alicia.  I understand what you are telling me”.

“Great slave.  You just follow my orders, and say ‘Yes Mistress’ to anything that I tell you to do, and we will get along just fine.  Otherwise, I’ll get my paddle out, and I will make sure that you can’t sit down on that butt of yours for the next week!”

Alicia then pushed Larry’s face down onto the top of her right ankle boot, and said “You can start by showing Cat Woman how well your Mistress has trained you to clean a pair of boots with your mouth and tongue!”

Larry didn’t hesitate for a second.  He quickly began running his tongue over the top and sides of Alicia’s black leather ankle boot until she lifted up her foot, and pushed the heel into his mouth.  At that point, he began sucking on the heel, showing his adoration to the Mistress who had taken control of him.

When she was satisfied with the job that Larry had done on her first boot, Alicia then pushed his face down against her left ankle boot, and Larry quickly began licking and cleaning that boot with the same vigor which he had exhibited cleaning her other boot.

Once her left boot and heel were totally cleaned to her satisfaction, Alicia reached down, unlaced both of her ankle boots, and then removed them, saying “My feet are killing me after walking in these stiletto heels all night slave.  I want you to massage my feet and calves, and to suck on my toes, and you better do a good job, otherwise, you will see a side of me that you won’t find very pleasant!”

Without hesitation, Larry quickly took hold of Alicia’s right foot, and began massaging it gently, but forcibly enough to make her moan with pleasure.  He started by kneading each of her toes, and then working his way across the ball of her foot, around the ankle, and then up the calf of her leg.  He then moved his hands back down to her foot, lowered his head, and began lovingly sucking on each of her toes, one at a time.

Larry kept repeating the same process for at least fifteen minutes while Alicia laid back onto the bed, and enjoyed the pampering which her new slave was giving to her.  When she was finally satisfied with the job that Larry had done on her right foot, she lifted it up, pushed his head down to her left foot, and said “That was very nice slave, and I will expect you to do just as well a job on my other foot!”

Without hesitation, Larry began massaging the toes on Alicia’s left foot, and then worked his hands over her foot and the calf of her leg.  As he had done on the other foot, Larry then brought his mouth down to the toes of Alicia’s left foot, and lovingly began to suck and worship each of her toes.

After about another fifteen minutes, Larry started to tire, and when his hands started moving slower across her foot and calf, Alicia stood up, and said “I think that I’ll give your hands a rest for now, and put that mouth and tongue of yours to work pleasuring me!”

Alicia then removed her black latex jump suit, and as Larry knelt there in front of her, he was staring directly at her cleanly shaven pussy which was level with his face.  His cock which was already suffering in his chastity tube, became even more aroused, and as it tried to get hard in the chastity cage, it caused the ring of the device to pull on his balls which were trapped in the Humbler, causing him quite a bit of discomfort.

Fully aware of the predicament her slave was in, Alicia smiled, sat down on the edge of the bed, pulled Larry’s head in between her legs, and said “I will expect you to do an outstanding job of pleasuring me with your mouth and tongue.  I also expect you not to stop or slow down until I tell you that I have received all the pleasure which I want from you tonight!”

Larry quickly brought his mouth up to Alicia’s clit, and began gently sucking on it while his tongue worked little circles around the outside of her pussy.  He then slipped his tongue in and out of Alicia’s vagina while she draped her legs across his shoulders, and pulled his head up tighter against her body.

As Larry knelt there feverishly pleasuring Alicia, he could hear her moans get louder and louder, and he worked his tongue faster in and out of her pussy, and pressed it harder against her clitoris.  He soon realized that she was on the brink of an orgasm, when she tightly squeezed her thighs around his neck, and cried out with loud moans of pleasure as she got closer and closer to her release.

Larry picked up the pace sucking on Alicia’s clit, and working his tongue in and around her pussy.  Moments later, Alicia grabbed a hold of his head, pulled it up against her pussy so tight that Larry could not breathe, and she began screaming “Yes slave. Yes.  Yes, I am coming.  Don’t stop!”

While Larry feared that he might pass out from not being able to breathe, he still knew better than to disobey the Mistress, so he worked his tongue even faster in and out of her pussy, until Alicia experienced a mind blowing orgasm, and fell backwards onto the bed, opening her legs, and allowing Larry to once again breathe normally.

Alicia laid there on the bed for the longest time, basking in the glow of the wonderful orgasm which she had received from Larry’s mouth and tongue, while he remained on his knees in front of the bed.

When Alicia finally got up off of the bed, she patted Larry on the head, smiled, and said “I will definitely have to ask your wife if I can borrow that mouth and tongue of yours more often!

Alicia then loosened the screws on the Humbler, and freed Larry’s balls from the wooden vise, and she allowed him to stand up so that he could work the kinks out of his legs.  She then took a padlock, and secured the handcuffs which were on his wrists to the ring on the front of his leather harness.

As she climbed into bed, and pulled the covers up over her beautiful body, Alicia threw a pillow down on the floor, and said “Here you are slave.  Hope you sleep well.  I know that I will now!”

Marsha and Steve Join Patricia and Ted

As Marsha led Patricia’s husband Steve back to her room, she was filled with quite a bit of trepidation when she realized that she was now in control of someone else’s husband.  Marsha, as the newest member of the FemDom Wives Club had only been in control of her own husband for less than a month, and she wondered if she honestly had what it would take for her to dominate and use a man other than her husband Robert.

Once she was back in the room with her friend’s husband, Marsha decided that it made sense to get Steve properly restrained so that he would be totally compliant with whatever she should decide to have him do.

Using two padlocks, Marsha secured each of Steve’s wrist cuffs to the rings on the side of his leather harness.  Once that was done, she felt quite a bit better, knowing that her new slave was now helplessly restrained, and under her control.

As Steve stood there hooded, blindfolded, gagged, and restrained, Marsha looked at him, and then wondered what she should do next.  She felt quite nervous at that point.  On one hand, she knew that she wanted to use the helpless slave who stood in front of her for her pleasure and entertainment, but on the other hand, she wondered if she was up to the task of taking control of someone else’s husband.

Just then, the phone in the room rang, so Marsha pushed Steve into the bathroom, and closed the door, before answering the phone, so that he could not hear her voice or her conversation.

When Marsha answered the phone, she was relieved to hear Patricia’s voice on the other end of the call.

“Hi Marsha.  It’s Patricia.  Listen, it just occurred to me that what we are doing tonight is probably something totally new for you, and I just wanted to check and make sure that you are ok with it”.

“Oh Patricia.  I am so glad that you called.  Your timing couldn’t have been better.  Honestly, right now I am a little apprehensive about what I am supposed to do with your husband.  I am still feeling my way around with my husband Robert, and I don’t know if I am up to dominating someone else at this early stage of the game”.

Patricia laughed, and said “That’s why I called.  I thought that maybe you might need some help tonight, in order to have some fun.  I have Jennifer’s husband Ted here with me.  Would you like me to bring him over to your room, and then together you and I can have some fun with two slaves?”

With a big sigh of relief, Marsha said “Oh Patricia.  That would be wonderful.  I really appreciate the fact that you were thinking about me.  Yes, I am up for some kinky fun, and I would feel a lot better if you led the way”.

“No problem Marsha.  I’ll be right there!”

A few minutes later, there was a knock on the door, and when Marsha opened the door, Patricia entered, pulling Ted behind her by the leash connected to his leather collar.  Marsha was quick to notice that Ted was carrying a large black duffel bag, and she figured that it was probably Patricia’s bag of toys.

Patricia and Marsha hugged, and Marsha said “Thanks so much Patricia.  I really appreciate you coming over here to help me.  I hope that I haven’t spoiled your plans for tonight”.

“Don’t be silly.  You haven’t spoiled anything tonight.  As they say ‘Double the slaves – Double the Fun’”.

Then Patricia pointed to Ted, and said “Even though this slave can’t see or talk, I am sure that he has already realized that he is not with his wife Jennifer because he heard me on the phone with you.  How about my husband?  Does he know that it was you and not me that led him back to the room?”

Marsha laughed, and said “I don’t think that Steve knows what’s going on as of yet.  I put him in the bathroom when the phone rang, so I don’t think that he heard my voice or my conversation with you”.

With a chuckle, Patricia said “Great!  Then in that case we can really have some fun with him.  Go and get him out of your bathroom, and we’ll have fun with both of these slaves!”

Marsha opened the bathroom door, grabbed Steve by the ring on the front of his collar, and pulled him over to the bed.  Patricia motioned to her, telling her to put Steve on the bed, so Marsha pushed Steve onto the bed on his back.

Patricia then took two padlocks, and secured Ted’s wrist cuffs to the rings on the side of his leather harness, so that he was helpless like Steve.  Then she pushed Ted onto his back on the bed, facing the opposite way, so that his head was down at the bottom of the bed by Steve’s feet.

Patricia went over to the two helplessly restrained slaves on the bed, and pulled their leather briefs down over their legs and removed them, exposing their cock and balls which were locked up in their chastity tubes.

As the two men helplessly laid there on the bed, Patricia opened up the duffel bag which contained all of her toys, and took out her Violet Wand and an extension cord.  She handed it to Marsha, and motioned for her to use it on Steve’s nipples.

Marsha had never used a Violet Wand before, and when she brought it within an inch of one of Steve’s nipples, saw the way that it made him jump on the bed and moan against the gag in his mouth, she laughed, and said “Oh, I love the way that the waves of electricity just jumped out onto your nipple.  Did that scare you slave?”

At that point for the first time, Steve realized that he was restrained by someone other than his wife, and he nodded his head, indicating that he had been caught off guard by the pain which the Violet Wand had delivered to his nipple.

Marsha unsnapped the gag from Steve’s leather hood, and pulled the penis gag out of his mouth, and said “Did that hurt slave?”

Steve hesitated for a minute, not knowing how to address his captor, and then he said “Yes Mistress, it hurt a little bit”.

Marsha brought the wand back down close to Steve’s other nipple, and held it there for a much longer time, making him cry out once again from the pain of the electric shock, and then she said “Mistress who?  I don’t think that you properly addressed me, do you?”

Steve quickly said “I am so sorry Mistress.  I know now that you are not my wife, but I don’t know who you are”.

Marsha laughed, and said “Oh, that’s too bad slave.  You will just have to figure it out before the pain gets too unbearable.  Let’s see what effect this wand has on some other parts of your body”.

She then brought the wand down near the tip of Steve’s locked up cock which was dripping from his chastity tube, and watched in amusement as electric waves shot between the tip of the wand and the tip of his cock.  Steve’s body just about jumped off of the bed, and he cried out loudly as the pre-cum on the end of his cock acted as a conductor for the waves which shot out of the Violet Wand.

Marsha then placed the Violet Wand underneath Steve’s balls, and continued to hold it there as he violently reacted to the electricity by jumping up and down on the bed.  He cried out saying “Please Mistress.  Please move it away.  It hurts so bad on my balls”.

Marsha laughed, and said “Mistress who?”

Steve quickly realized that whoever was in control of the Violet Wand was not going to move it away from his balls, unless he properly addressed her, so he said “Please Mistress Ann?”

Marsha laughed, and said “Wrong slave!”

“Please Mistress Jennifer?”

“Sorry slave.  You are wrong again!”

Marsha then moved the Violet Wand back up to one of Steve’s nipples and held it there steadily making him cry out as the sparks flew between the wand and his nipple.

“Please Mistress Alicia?  I beg you Mistress”.

As Marsha moved the Violet Wand to Steve’s other nipple, she laughed, and said “By the time that you finally get it right slave, I will probably have fried your nipples and balls with my Violet Wand.  I am very disappointed that you don’t know who I am.  Especially after you had to drop your pants and show me your chastity tube at your wife’s party”.

By then Steve, who was almost crying, as the electrical shocks continued to flow between the wand and his nipples, realized who was tormenting him, and said “Please Mistress Marsha.  I am so sorry that I did not recognize your voice.  Please have mercy on me!”

Marsha moved the wand away from Steve’s nipples, and said “I can’t believe how long it took you to figure out who was tormenting you.  I am really offended.  Stick your tongue out slave!”

Steve quickly stuck his tongue out as ordered, and when he did, Marsha held the Violet Wand by the tip of his tongue, and watched as waves of electricity bounced between his wet tongue and the wand.

The minute that the first shock hit his tongue, Steve pulled his tongue back and closed his mouth, which was the wrong thing to do, since it enraged Marsha, and she said “I told you to stick your tongue out, and I expect you to keep it out.  Pull it back into your mouth one more time, and I will cook your balls with this Violet Wand!”

There was no way that Steve wanted Marsha to hit his hurting balls with the wand again, so he stuck out his tongue, and kept it out, as she held the Violet Wand in front of his mouth, sending wave after wave of electricity onto the tip of his tongue.

When she finally pulled the wand back, she said “Next time, don’t make a mistake and forget the sound of my voice!

At that point, Steve’s wife Patricia laughed, and she spoke for the first time, and said “Very nice Marsha.  I am sure that this husband of mine won’t forget what your voice sounds like in the future!”

Patricia then said “Mistress Marsha, we have been so busy with slave Steve, that we have been neglecting poor slave Ted.  I think that he needs some attention and torment.  What do you think?

Marsha chuckled, and said “Oh, I am sure that you are right.  Did you have anything particular in mind for him?”

Patricia laughed, and said “Oh, you can be sure that I have something special in mind for him.  Go ahead and remove his hood.  I want to be able to hear him when he reacts to the torment I have in store for him”.

While Marsha untied the laces on Ted’s hood and removed it from his head, Patricia went over to her duffel bag filled with toys.  When she came back to the bed, she had two white paraffin candles in her hand.  She picked up a book of matches off of the nightstand, lit both candles, and handed one of them to Marsha, saying “Have you ever seen how a bound slave reacts when you drip hot candle wax on his nipples or balls?”

Marsha shook her head, and said “No, I can’t really say that I have”.

“Well, then tonight you get your chance. You can start by waxing his nipples.  Just hold the candle up about six inches above each of his nipples, and let the hot wax drip down onto them.  I think that you’ll enjoy seeing what effect it has”.

As Patricia sat on the bed next to Ted’s crotch, Marsha sat by his head, and held the candle up over one of his nipples, just like Patricia had instructed her to do.  As soon as a pool of melted wax had accumulated on the top of the candle, Marsha tilted the candle, and allowed the hot wax to drip down onto Ted’s nipple.

The reaction was immediate.  Ted cried out, and tried unsuccessfully to move his body out of the reach of Marsha’s candle.  Before he even realized what was happening however, Marsha tilted the candle once again over his other nipple, and a stream of hot wax was immediately deposited on the tip of that nipple as well, causing him to cry out once again.

Patricia laughed, and said “Very good.  Now go ahead and fill his belly button with wax”.

Marsha smiled, and said “Oh, I like that idea”.

She then held the candle up over Ted’s belly button, and when she tilted it, the hot wax fell into his navel.  As he cried out from the pain, Marsha kept the candle tilted until his entire bell button was filled with wax, then she said “Wow, this slave has a deep belly button.  Look at all the wax it took to fill it up!”

Patricia blew a kiss to Marsha, and said “You are a natural Domme.  Isn’t it fun making these slaves suffer like this?”

Marsha laughed, and said “Yes, it is.  I never realized before how much fun it is making a helplessly bound man suffer and beg for mercy.  I will have to try this out on my husband, especially since he still deserves a lot of punishment from me”.

Patricia smiled, and said “Great.  Now why don’t you get out of that Pirate outfit, and we’ll make this slave here use his mouth and tongue to give you some real pleasure!”

Marsha loved that idea, so she removed her vest, velvet mini-dress, skirt, and panties, and then climbed up onto the bed wearing only her fishnet stockings and black stiletto ankle boots.

As Marsha positioned her pussy over Ted’s face, Patricia let some of the hot wax from her candle fall down onto his balls.  Ted immediately cried out as the heat spread through his balls.

Patricia then said “Slave, I want to see you use that mouth and tongue of yours now to give Mistress Marsha all the pleasure which she deserves.  To help motivate you, I am going to drip hot wax on your cock and balls until you give the Mistress a wonderful orgasm, and she is totally pleased.  If I think that you are not doing a good job, I will lower the candle, so that the wax dripping on your cock and balls is a lot hotter.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Without any hesitation, Ted said “Yes Mistress Patricia.  I understand”.

“Good, I am glad that you understand.  So get started slave!”

As Marsha lowered her pussy down over Ted’s mouth, Patricia tilted the candle, and a stream of hot wax fell down through the bars of Ted’s chastity tube, landing on the tip of his locked up cock, causing him to cry out from the pain, but at the same time, it made him immediately begin licking and sucking on Marsha’s clit.

As Ted sucked on Marsha’s clitoris and slid his tongue in and out of her pussy, Patricia dripped a steady stream of hot wax either onto his balls or onto the shaft of his locked up cock.  Whenever Marsha had to tell Ted to lick or suck faster, Patricia made sure that she then lowered the candle, so that the wax hitting Ted’s balls would be hotter, which motivated him to do a better job of pleasuring Marsha.

Marsha was already so sexually excited from the events of the evening, that it didn’t take long at all for her to have an explosive orgasm, as Ted feverishly sucked her clit, and moved his tongue in and out of her pussy.  The whole time, his body was writhing below her from the pain which he was receiving from the hot wax torture which Patricia was giving to him.

When Marsha regained her composure after enjoying a wonderful orgasm from Ted’s mouth and tongue, Patricia blew out the candle, and then with a laugh said “Marsha, you will have to let this slave take a long shower in the morning, so that he can try and get the candle wax off of his body before you give him back to his wife.  He definitely has his work cut out for him though”.

Patricia then began placing her toys back into her duffel bag, and said “I’ll leave Jennifer’s husband here with you tonight.  Who knows, you might want to use his mouth and tongue again during the night, if you should get a craving for some more pleasure.  In the meantime, I am going to take hubby Steve back to my room, and put his mouth and tongue to work right now.  Watching you come all over Ted’s face has got me very horny right now!”

Marsha gave Patricia a big hug, and thanked her profusely for taking the time to come over, and for showing her some new ways to use a slave.  Patricia then attached a leash to the ring on the front of Steve’s leather collar, yanked on it, pulling Steve off of the bed, and said “Ok my dear husband.  You can follow me back to our room now.  I am in need of a lot of pleasuring and worship from that mouth and tongue of yours, and you better be up to the task, if you know what is good for you!”


Epilogue

Fortunately for the wives of the FemDom Club and their very exhausted husbands, it was a blessing that Jennifer had previously made arrangements with the management of the Crowne Plaza for a late checkout on all of their rooms.  The six women felt rather refreshed after being sexually pleasured, and then being able to sleep in till late in the morning.  Some of them had even woke up with a serious appetite, and called room service to have breakfast delivered to their rooms.  The same unfortunately, could not be said for their six husbands, who after being tormented and used till late at night, or rather I should say, the wee hours of the morning, were then relegated to the task of trying to get a few hours of sleep on the floor in the room of each Mistress who had taken control of them after the Fetish Ball.

Since late check out allowed the women to stay in their rooms till 1:00 PM, they each made sure to send the slaves who had entertained them during the night back to their respective wives by noon, so that everyone could prepare to leave the hotel on time.

The ride in the two SUV’s on the way back to Pueblo was quite interesting, as the women were engaged in non-stop conversation about the Fetish Ball and what they did at their “After Party Parties”, while the men in each vehicle sat there without saying a word for the entire two-hour trip back home, and only spoke when they were asked a question, or spoken to by one of the women.

At one point during the drive back to Pueblo in the first SUV, Jennifer turned to Ann, and said “So, did you have fun with Alicia’s husband Mark last night?”

Ann smiled, and said “Oh gosh yes.  You bet I did.  I got to use the new strap-on harness which I bought from Patricia, and it was wonderful.  Then placing her hand on her husband Joe’s crotch, Ann said “I broke it in on Alicia’s husband Mark, but you can be sure that when we get back home, I will be using it on a regular basis with my sweetie here”.

Jennifer then turned to Joe, and said “I was talking with Mistress Susan this morning before we left, and she told me that she tried out her new E-Stim Unit on you”.  Then with a big chuckle, Jennifer said “Yes, she said that she was afraid that she might have fried your balls and ass too much while you were pleasuring her.  Was it painful?”

Joe hesitated for a minute, and then he said “Yes Mistress Jennifer, I must say that it did get painful at times when Mistress Susan turned up the power on the unit to the higher settings”.

Jennifer laughed, and turned to Ann once again and said “You really should take a look at that E-Stim unit which Susan bought.  I am thinking about ordering one for my own use.  Once you hook a slave up to that Tens unit, his mouth and tongue will go crazy pleasuring you, and he will do anything at all which you tell him to do.  I am sure that your husband can vouch for that now!”

The conversation between the women was very lively and similar in the other vehicle on the trip back to Pueblo.  Susan couldn’t wait to find out from Alicia and Marsha how things went with their borrowed slaves the night before.

As soon as they all were on the highway, Susan turned to Alicia, and said “Ok, spill the beans.  Did you have fun with my husband last night?”

With a big smile, Alicia said “Oh, I most certainly did.  I received a wonderful foot massage from your husband’s hands, and my toes got an even better massage from Larry’s mouth.  That was just the warm up before I put his mouth and tongue to work on my pussy”.

Susan giggled, and said “Well, I hope that his oral skills met your expectations”.

“Without a doubt, Susan.  In fact, I told your husband that I would probably talk to you about borrowing him again some time!”

Susan laughed, and said “I have no problem at all with that, as long as you promise to have your husband Mark build a set of stocks for me like he built for your back yard!”

Susan said “Consider it done!”.  Then turning to Marsha, she said “When I spoke with Patricia this morning, she told me that you and she wound up getting together and using two slaves at one time.  That must have been a lot of fun”.

Marsha chuckled, and said “Yes, I got a real education from Patricia last night.  As soon as I get home, I have to go shopping for candles”.

Then turning to her husband Robert, Marsha said “Patricia showed me that candles can do so much more than provide illumination in the dark.  I can’t wait to show you first-hand how a candle and a slave go together!”

As they arrived back in Pueblo, the two SUV’s exited I-25 at 13th Street, and headed back to their neighborhood.  Ann Walker and Marsha Gordon, the two newest members of the FemDom Wives Club couldn’t help but smile to themselves, as they both reflected on all of the positive things that had happened to them, and how much their lives had changed for the better since taking control of their marriages, and becoming part of the Kinky Neighborhood.

The End


A Look At Another Novel of Mine

Thank you so very much for reading “The Kinky Neighborhood – Part II”.  Please do me a favor.  Go to Amazon right now while the book is fresh in your mind, and leave a Review for me.  I am always interested in what my loyal readers have to say about my Novels.

You can also check Amazon for new additions to my Female Domination Series of books as they are added.  I promise to continue bringing you exciting and arousing full length FemDom Novels and to also keep you aroused with my short stories where I give you all the spicy details about what goes on in my new BDSM Dungeon and my Bed & Dungeon Inn located in Pueblo, Colorado

If you have not yet read any of my other full length Novels, I invite you to check them out now on Amazon.  Whether you are a male who is looking for a Female Led Relationship where your wife or partner is in control, or you are a Female who wants to take control of the male in your relationship, you will find that my novels lay out a road map to effectively utilizing Male Chastity to build a rewarding Female Led Relationship.

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

“FemDom Law Firm: A Tale Of Female Domination”

Jennifer thanked him for getting the drink for her, and then stopped him as he started to leave her office, pointed to the chair in front of her desk, and said “Nicholas, sit down.  We have things to discuss!”

Jennifer held up the cup containing her Latte, and said “Nicholas, first things first.  From now on, when you see me arrive at my office in the morning, I will expect you to go down and get me my morning latte, and don’t make me have to ask for it.  Do you understand?”

Nicholas was somewhat surprised, but said “Yes, I understand”.

With a scowl on her face, Jennifer Webster said “No Nicholas, when I ask you something, you will answer me properly.  The correct response is ‘Yes, Ms. Webster or no, Ms. Webster.  Do you understand?”

Even though he was somewhat embarrassed, Nicholas quickly said “Yes, Ms. Webster.  I understand, and I will get your Latte as soon as you arrive each morning”.

Jennifer smiled, and said “Very good Nicholas”.

Then Jennifer handed Nicholas a sheet of paper, and said “Here is the schedule which Marsha Weiss, our Training Director prepared for you.  As you can see, you are scheduled for two hours a day with her from Monday through Friday here in the office preparing for your Bar Exam.  Make sure that you do not miss any of your appointments with her.  Do you understand?”

Without hesitation, Nicholas said “Yes, Ms. Webster”.

Jennifer then handed Nicholas a stack of legal size folders, and said “Here are the files for the cases which I am working on this week.  You will need to research the case law rulings on each situation.  As you will notice, I have put a post-it note on each file, indicating the date when I need the legal brief finished and on my desk.  Any questions?”

“No, Ms. Webster.  I will make sure that I get the briefs to you in a timely manner”.

“Very good Nicholas.  Another thing which I need to mention to you right now, is that I have instructed the payroll department to reduce your salary by $10,000 per year effective immediately”.

A look of complete shock swept over Nicholas’s face, and he said “I am sorry Ms. Webster, but why would you do that to me?”

With a somewhat evil smile, Jennifer Webster said “Nicholas, it’s very simple.  After tomorrow, when you are locked up in your chastity tube, you will not be able to accompany me to court when I have a case to litigate, like you have done in the past.  I don’t think that either you or I want the metal detectors going off when you enter the court house.  As a result, it will be necessary for me to borrow another associate from one of the other lawyers here at the firm every time that I have to go to court, which will be an inconvenience for everyone, and as a result, we will have to take the additional expense out of your salary.  Do you understand?”

Obviously dejected at the news that his salary had just been cut by $10,000 per year, Nicholas in a rather low voice said “Yes, Ms. Webster”.

“Excuse me Nicholas.  What did you say?”

Raising his voice, Nicholas said “Yes, I understand Ms. Webster”.

“Great, that’s all I have for you right now Nicholas.  Before I let you go back to the conference room to get started on those legal briefs, come over here, kneel down in front of me, and kiss my shoes, to show me how much you appreciate the fact that we are letting you keep your job here at Doney & Williams!”

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, and the order which Jennifer Webster had just given to him.  He instinctively looked first towards the door, making sure that no one was standing there, who could see into the office.  He knew better than to argue with Jennifer Webster, at this early stage in his new training program, so he went behind her desk, knelt down in front of her, and began kissing the tops of both of her black high heel pumps.

Even though he realized that what he was required to do was intended to humiliate him, Nicholas still felt his cock getting hard and erect, as he knelt there kissing Jennifer Webster’s high heel shoes, while he gazed at her long beautiful nylon clad legs.

Once she was satisfied that she had properly shown Nicholas that he, from now on would be subservient to any of her wishes, Jennifer told him that he could get up, and then she dismissed him, and told him to get busy on the legal briefs which he needed to get done.

The rest of the morning, Nicholas worked feverishly on the assigned legal files which Jennifer Webster had given to him.  He was determined to make sure that he never missed another deadline, and to show all of the partners in the firm that he could be the most productive Associate Attorney which they had.

At 11:00 am, he went down the hall to Marsha Weiss’s office for the Bar Exam training session which was on the schedule he had received from Jennifer Webster.  When he reached her office, he knocked on the door, and Marsha told him to come on into her office, and close the door behind him.

With a big smile, Marsha Weiss said “So nice to see you Nicholas.  As you probably know, you and I have our work cut out for us.  You only have about two and a half months before your Bar Exam, and you have quite a bit of catching up to do to get back on track.  So let’s get started”.

Nicholas was quite distressed as soon as he saw the way that Marsha Weiss was dressed.  She was wearing a very tight blue blouse with a plunging neckline that showed off quite a bit of her abundant breasts, a tight black mini-skirt which fell halfway up her thighs, and a pair of black leather fashion boots with high stiletto heels.  He knew that he would have to avoid looking at her, and concentrate on what she was saying, or else he would not have a very productive session with her.  

She pointed to a straight back chair in front of her desk, and told him to sit down.  Then she opened one of her desk drawers, retrieved a severe looking wooden paddle, and placed it on the top of her desk where Nicholas could see it.  She then explained what was going to happen at all training sessions which she conducted with him.

“Nicholas, since time is of the essence in getting you ready for your Bar Exam, it is very important that you review the Training Syllabus prior to each of our sessions, and make sure that you study the required material for each segment.  When you are with me, I will question you on the material which you should have learned from the section which you were required to study”.

Then holding up the wooden paddle, Marsha Weiss said “This Nicholas, is the motivation system which I will use with you, in order to ensure that you properly learn the required materials.  At the end of each of our sessions, I will administer one stroke from this paddle on your ass for every incorrect answer which you have given to me during our question and answer session.  Do you understand?”

With quite a bit of apprehension, as he looked at the wooden paddle, Nicholas said “Yes, I understand”.

With a frown on her face, Marsha Weiss said “Well Nicholas, I am afraid that you have just earned your first stroke of the paddle. Do you think that was the proper way to answer my question?”

Nicholas quickly realized what he had done wrong, and said “I am sorry Ms. Weiss.  I meant to say yes, Ms. Weiss, I understand what you are telling me”.

“Much better Nicholas!  Ok, let’s get started!”

Over the next hour and forty-five minutes, Marsha Weiss drilled Nicholas on the legal issues which he was supposed to have studied in the last segment of his Training Syllabus.  He couldn’t tell from the expressions on her face whether he was giving her a correct answer or an incorrect answer to the questions that she was throwing at him.  He thought to himself that Marsha could probably do very well at poker, since her face never gave him any indication of whether or not he had answered her questions correctly.

As the time for their session to end approached, Marsha Weiss closed the book in front of her, and then she did some quick calculations, while Nicholas sat there holding his breath.

When she finally looked up at him, she said “Well Nicholas, you need to do a lot more studying if you expect to pass your Bar Exam in February.  Today, you answered thirty five questions correctly, and answered fifteen questions incorrectly, which means you would have achieved a miserable 70% score, if this had been a real exam.  Therefore, adding in the one additional stroke for your disrespect at the beginning of our discussion, I need to administer sixteen strokes from my paddle to your ass before I send you on your way back to work”.

Nicholas was very dejected to hear that he had answered so many questions incorrectly, but quickly became a lot more concerned, when Marsha told him to stand up, drop his pants, and bend over the chair he had been sitting on.

Nicholas couldn’t believe his ears, and he started to argue with her, telling her that she couldn’t really expect him to bend over and get beaten by that wooden paddle, just because he got some answers wrong.

Marsha stood up, shook the paddle at Nicholas, and said “Buster, if you don’t drop your pants, and bend over that chair in the next ten seconds, I will place a call to Ms. Doney and Ms. Williams telling them that you are not cooperating with me, and with the terms of the program that you have previously agreed to abide by.  When I do that, you will be out of this firm on your ass, so fast, that your head will spin.  Are you ready to become unemployed, or are you ready to cooperate with all of the terms and conditions of the Corrective Behavior Program which you are now enrolled in?”

Nicholas quickly realized that he had made a huge mistake, and had underestimated the resolve of Marsha Weiss.  Without uttering another word, he unbuckled his belt, let his pants drop down to the floor, and bent over the chair.

“That’s a start”, said Marsha.  “Now, get those briefs down off of your ass also!”

The minute that Nicholas pulled his briefs down over his knees, and before he even anticipated what was coming, Marsha let the wooden paddle fly, and it came down hard across one of his ass cheeks.  Nicholas let out a loud cry, and was immediately reprimanded by Marsha who told him that he better be quiet, and not disturb people in the office, or else she would have to gag him.

Nicholas was sure that she was very serious about gagging him, so he tried, as best as he could, to stifle his cries of anguish as Marsha then administered the other fifteen strokes from the hard wooden paddle, alternating the punishment from one of his ass cheeks to the other, while she made sure that each stroke of the paddle was harder than the previous one.

When Nicholas had taken all sixteen strokes from the wooden paddle, Marsha Weiss told him to get dressed.  As soon as he had fixed his clothes, and was heading towards the door, she stopped him, and said “Before you go anywhere, you can get down on your knees and kiss my boots to show me how much you appreciate the work I have done with you today!”

Nicholas figured that he had better not do anything else which might upset Marsha Weiss, so he quickly got down on his knees, kissed the tops of both of her leather boots, and said “Thank you Ms. Weiss for helping me prepare for my test.  I appreciate your time”.

Marsha smiled, told him to get up, and said “Ok, you can go back to work now.  If I was you, I’d do some serious studying before tomorrow’s session.  The questions are only going to get tougher!”

As Nicholas walked back towards the conference room, he looked at his watch, and saw that it was after 1:00 pm.  He had not had a chance to eat any lunch, and he realized that the scheduled time of his training with Marsha Weiss was probably intended to deprive him from eating lunch.  There was no way that he was going to waste any time going downstairs to get a bite to eat, so he just went back to conference room where his work was laid out on the table.

As soon as Nicholas sat down in the chair, he quickly jumped up, realizing that his ass was on fire, and that it was going to be an excruciating afternoon of trying to sit there and work on the legal briefs.

Even though he was experiencing constant pain sitting there at the computer, Nicholas focused on the research he was doing, and swore to himself that he would make sure that he was better prepared for the next training session with Marsha Weiss.

**********

When Nicholas entered their apartment, he found that all of the lights were off except the light in the hallway which led to their bedroom.  When he opened the bedroom door, he saw that Jessica was sitting in the high back chair which was in the corner of the bedroom, and Nicholas couldn’t believe the lovely and dominant vision which greeted his eyes.

Jessica was wearing a waist cinching black leather bustier which pushed up and exposed part of her beautiful breasts.  The bustier had garters holding up a pair of sheer black stockings which encased her long lovely legs, and framed her shaved pussy which was totally visible since Jessica was not wearing any panties.  Nicholas also saw that she was wearing a pair of knee high black leather boots which had skyscraper heels.  A black riding crop rested in her lap.  He had never seen those gorgeous boots or the riding crop before, and he realized that both were brand new.

As soon as Nicholas came into her view, Jessica, in a not so friendly tone of voice, said “I’ve been waiting for you to come home.  I want you to remove all of your clothes, and then come over here, and kneel down naked in front of me!”

Nicholas immediately panicked.  He knew that if he removed all of his cloths, Jessica would immediately see the chastity tube which was locked on his cock.  He needed to buy some time, so that he could try and figure out how he was going to explain to her what had happened, rather than shocking her with the sight of the chastity tube locked on his cock.

Nicholas went over to Jessica and tried to give her a kiss, but as soon as he brought his lips near to hers, she turned her face, and his kiss fell meekly upon her cheek.  He said “Honey, would you mind if I went and made myself a drink?  I thought that maybe, we could talk for a minute”.

Jessica looked at Nicholas, and with a stone face, said “Yes, I would mind.  I told you to remove all of your clothes, and get down on your knees in front of me.  Did I not?”

Nicholas had never seen Jessica act this way before, and it scared him.  He didn’t know what to do.  He knew that he didn’t want to remove his clothes until they had a chance to talk, so he said “Jessica, there is something which I need to discuss with you.  Would it be alright if we talked about something first before I removed my clothes?”

Jessica became very agitated, and smacked his leg hard with the riding crop, and said “No Nicholas, it will not be alright.  I already know more than you think I know.  Are you afraid that I might see the chastity tube which is locked on your cock?  Now get all of your clothes off, and get down on your knees in front of me, or you are going to be very sorry!”

Nicholas was shocked.  How did Jessica find out about the chastity tube?  What else did she know?  Her demeanor told him that she was not someone to be argued with.  This was not the Jessica that he had dated for the last two years.  This alluring dominant woman who sat there in front of him was obviously one who should not be disobeyed.  Nicholas very slowly got undressed, and when only his briefs remained, he hesitated for a moment too long.

Jessica stood up, came over to him, and smacked him even harder than she had before with the riding crop, and said “Is there a reason that you are hesitating in following my orders?  Get that underwear off now!”

Nicholas timidly pulled his briefs down, exposing the shiny stainless steel Bon4 Chastity Tube which was locked on his cock, and dropped down onto his knees in front of Jessica saying “Honey, I can explain.  Please give me a minute to explain what is going on”.

His pleading only enraged Jessica even more, and she brought the riding crop down very hard across his back, and said “Nicholas, there is nothing that you can say which will explain why your cock is locked up.  I already know what happened, and why that chastity tube is locked on your cock!”

***********


Final Note

I hope that you enjoyed the excerpts from my Novel “FemDom Law Firm”.  I know that you’ll love the book once you have a chance to order it from Amazon.  Just so you know the Sequels to “FemDom Law Firm” are filled with even hotter and kinkier action.

If you have not read it yet, you should also check out:

“His Fall From Power”

It has done awesome on the Amazon Charts, and was nominated for the “Golden Flogger Award” for Best BDSM Novel of the year in 2014.  I was besieged by so many readers asking me to please put out a Sequel to “His Fall From Power”, that I recently released “His Fall From Power – Part II – Mistress Doreen and Slave Thomas”.  It is now available in both Kindle Format and also as a Beautiful Paperback.

You can read a sample of “His Fall From Power – Part II – Mistress Doreen and Slave Thomas” by clicking here.

As always, I thank you for your loyal following.  I would really appreciate it if you would please take a minute to leave a Review of the book you have just read on Amazon, right now while the book is fresh in your mind.  I am always interested in 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 or the new Deluxe Dungeon Suite at my Bed & Dungeon Inn which is located in Pueblo, Colorado.

You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

For in-depth information on what I am currently doing, Gallery of Pictures, the Bed & Dungeon Inn, and my Book Blog visit my Website at:

www.MistressBenay.com

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