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Introduction

Before I tell you about the book you are getting ready to read, I wanted to take a moment to sincerely thank all of my loyal readers who have been following my work closely since my first book “At Her Beck and Call” came out in April of 2013.  You are the ones who are responsible for all the success I have realized from my novels, and I am fortunate to have such a large base of wonderful fans.

The first week of August 2014, I released my latest book “Male Chastity – The “Key” To A Successful Female Led Relationship”, and within three weeks, you put the book onto Amazon’s Top 100 List for Marriage books, making it the third book of mine to achieve such status.  Thank you so much for buying my books and encouraging me to continue bringing you my stories.  As always, if you ever have a question about any of my books, you can email me at: MistressBenay@outlook.com and I will always answer every email as fast as my schedule permits.

So, what brings us to this new book “The Mistress and The Master – Domination Weekend”?  Well, let me give you a little background information on how this story developed, because three months ago I didn’t even know that I would be writing this story.

About nine months ago, I registered as a vendor to attend the “Thunder In The Mountains” Fetish weekend event which takes place at the Crowne Plaza in Denver, about two hours from my Dungeon in Pueblo, every year in either late June or early July.  This annual event is a venue which brings together people from all over the country who are active in the Male Leather Community, Gay and Lesbian Community, the Female Domination lifestyle, as well as bondage and discipline enthusiasts from all walks of life. 

The three day conference, which runs from Friday through Sunday consists of a series of daily workshops on BDSM related topics presented by experts on a variety of subjects, a large exhibition area where participants at the meeting can shop for all types of bondage equipment, fetish clothing, and a wide assortment of other adult sex products, get acquainted hospitality suites and cocktail parties, and the ever popular evening play parties with an abundance of BDSM equipment for members of “Thunder In The Mountains” to use into the wee hours of the morning.

My reason for attending the conference as a vendor, and not just a participant, was two-fold.  First, to display, sell and autograph Paperback versions of my top selling books, and secondly, to present pictures and information about my new Bed and Dungeon B&B which opened in Pueblo, Colorado in April of 2014.  My goal for the three day event was to sell a lot of books and to obtain a lot of reservations for my Bed and Dungeon.  I never went there thinking that I would be coming home with experiences which would become the basis for another book.  Hah – as they always say – “Life is stranger than fiction!”

In the months leading up to the Thunder conference, my husband Troy (you know about him if you’ve read any of my previous books) and I did a lot of work having banners, signs, and a display made for my booth in the vendor area, and I was quite happy with the way that everything turned out when we set up the booth at the hotel the night before the conference began.  There are pictures of me and my vendor booth at the Thunder conference posted on my FetLife page which you can view (MistressBenay).

When we were finished setting up my booth on Thursday evening, Troy and I headed to the Terrace Restaurant in the hotel atrium to have a nice leisurely dinner.  As we sat there eating and talking, we had a full view of the hotel lobby and watched people who were arriving for the Thunder conference as they headed to the elevators after checking in.

Even though this conference was a Fetish event, I had assumed that most people wouldn’t actually be dressed for the occasion till the next morning when the meeting got underway.  I soon found out however, that was not the case.  One person after another dressed in leather or some other provocative outfit passed by us, many towing large suitcases which obviously contained all their toys for the weekend.

As I sat there, I immediately noticed a couple of differences, as it related to the people who were arriving for the conference, as compared to the people I had encountered at other Fetish events which I had attended in Atlanta and Los Angeles.  First, I could see that the number of men arriving dramatically outnumbered the women.  Secondly, it appeared that most of the women who walked by us were subservient to the men who accompanied them.  I drew that conclusion from the fact that many of the women were wearing slave collars and walked behind their male partner on the way to the elevators.

Normally, the Fetish events I attend have more of a FemDom ambiance to them, so I am used to seeing primarily Dominant Females leading the way with their male subs following behind, as opposed to the scene which was unfolding before me at the Crowne Plaza.  I wasn’t too concerned at that point however, because I figured that by the time the conference actually started the next day and everyone had arrived, the demographics of the attendees would probably even out, and I would see my fair share of Mistresses leading their slaves around the convention floor, as I was used to seeing at my other Fetish events.

As Troy and I finished our dinner, and headed up to our suite, I was filled with anticipation and wondered about the prospects for the weekend which lay ahead.  I decided that I would put all of that aside for the evening because I needed a long and pleasurable relaxation session, and that’s just what I was going to have my slave Troy provide for me.   
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Thursday Evening Delight

When we got up to our suite, I was glad to see that Troy had made arrangements to have a bottle of White Zinfandel, my favorite wine, delivered to our room.  It was chilling in the ice bucket on the table, so I thanked him for ordering the wine, and told him to pour me a glass.  Then I told him to get undressed and wait on his knees naked by the bed while I went and freshened up.

I took my glass of wine and went into the bathroom where I changed into a sheer black negligee and a pair of my black pumps which had four inch stiletto heels.  When I returned to the bedroom, I saw Troy kneeling there by the bed, as I had ordered, wearing nothing but the Bon4 Chastity Tube which was locked around his cock.  I took his leather slave collar, a pair of leather cuffs, and some other goodies out of my suitcase, and placed the custom made collar (which says “Benay’s slave”) around Troy’s neck, and locked it with a small gold padlock.

“You’ll be wearing your slave collar all during the conference, so that there is no doubt about what your status is”, I said.  I then secured each of his wrists into the leather cuffs, attached a small chain to the cuffs, and locked the chain to the ring on his slave collar with another padlock.  Then I sat on the edge of the bed and pushed his head down to my pumps, and ordered him to worship and clean them.

Over the years, Troy has become very adept at worshipping my shoes and boots with his mouth.  When we are at home, and I take a pair of shoes off, I always make sure that he licks them clean before I place them in my closet.  So when I told him to clean my shoes, he didn’t hesitate at all.  He immediately began to lick the tops of my pumps with his tongue and lovingly worshipped and cleaned every inch of my shoes.  I lifted each of my shoes up, one at a time, and slid my stiletto heels into his mouth so that he could suck each of them clean also.  I pushed each heel deep into his mouth while he sucked each heel clean.

When my shoes were glistening and I was pleased with the job that he had done, I placed a leather blindfold over Troy’s eyes and had him lay down on the floor in front of me.  I placed each of my heels onto his nipples, and began tormenting them, pressing my heels against his now erect nipples.  I really love tormenting his nipples, because they are so sensitive.  I always tell him that “his nipples are the control knobs I use to get him worked up”.  Sure enough, as I scrapped my heels back and forth over his nipples, I could see that he was getting very excited, so I then added to his torment by running the tips of my heels over his balls which were held tight by the ring of his chastity tube.  Troy started moaning and his cock was now straining against the Stainless Steel bars of the chastity tube.  I smiled to myself, knowing that Troy was now worked up enough and ready to do a really good job of pleasuring me, and relieving all of the built up tension from the day’s activities.

I ordered Troy back up onto his knees, spread my legs, and pulled his head in between my thighs.  He knew exactly what he was supposed to do, and brought his mouth up against my pussy.  He started running his tongue up and down over my clit and gently licking me.

“Suck on me and nibble on my clit nice and easy”, I ordered.  Troy went to work doing exactly what I had told him to do, as I laid back on the bed enjoying myself while his mouth sent one pleasurable pulse after another through my body.  I then told him to stick his tongue into my pussy and work it in and out nice and slow.  Troy didn’t have to be told twice.  He did exactly what I told him to do.  His tongue darted in and out of my pussy while he continued sucking gently on my clit.  I have found that the number one advantage of keeping Troy locked up in a Chastity Tube is that when I want him to pleasure me with his mouth, he does an incredible job because of his aroused condition.

It wasn’t long before I could feel the waves of an oncoming orgasm approaching, so I reached down, pulled his face tighter against my groin and told him to work his tongue in my pussy faster and to suck me harder.  Troy immediately began moving his tongue up and down, and in and out of my pussy at a rapid rate while he increased the pressure on my clit with his lips.  It only took about another minute, and I exploded with a long wonderful orgasm.  I held his face tight against me for quite a while, as I basked in the glow of the sensations which overcame my body.  When I finally regained my composure, I then released my hold on his head so that he could get some air.

I sat up on the edge of the bed, removed Troy’s blindfold, and gave him a long passionate kiss, and thanked him for the great job he had done pleasuring me with his mouth.  Troy then, with some hesitation, said “Mistress, may I ask you something?”

“Oh course Troy, what do you want to ask me?”

“Mistress, I was wondering if there was any way that you could unlock my chastity tube, and allow me to also have an orgasm tonight before we have to be involved in all of the activities here over the next three days.  I really do need a release”.

I looked down at Troy’s chastity tube and saw that not only was his cock totally erect and pushing up against the end of the tube, but there was also a long stream of pre-cum hanging from the end of the tube.  I reached down and wiped the pre-cum off from the end of his tube and pushed my fingers into his mouth, making him suck them clean.

“Troy, I can see that your cock is very excited right now, and that’s probably why you just broke one of my rules by asking me to let you come.  There’s no excuse however, for breaking one of my rules which you know very well.  So you can expect to be punished for that.  It’s getting late tonight, and we have to be up early tomorrow morning, so I’ll just plan on punishing you tomorrow night!”

“…and the answer to your question is NO, you can’t have an orgasm.  You’ve only been locked up for two weeks since your last release, and you know better than to ask me for an orgasm.  I would suggest that you try to control yourself because you’re probably going to see a lot of things over the next three days which are going to get you very excited, and I’m sure that your cock will get pretty uncomfortable while it is locked up, if you get yourself too excited!”

I then unlocked the chain which was connected to Troy’s collar, and released him from the leather cuffs, and told him to go get ready for bed.  I climbed into the luxurious king size bed, and quickly fell asleep.  Nothing relaxes me as much as being totally pleasured by my slave’s mouth and tongue.  It beats every sleeping pill on the market

**********


Friday At “Thunder In The Mountains”

I opened my eyes to see the sun shining through a crack in the curtains, and I awoke to the distinctive aroma of coffee.  I knew that it couldn’t be brewing in our room because instead of a nice normal coffee maker, the Crowne Plaza, like many other hotels now, had decided to install one of those stupid little “one cup” machines in the room.  They make the world’s worst coffee and only give you an anemic portion.  I need lots of the real thing in the morning when I wake up so that I can attack the day.

I knew where the wonderful aroma was coming from when I saw Troy standing there laying out a breakfast spread on the table, and I realized that he had gone down to the Starbuck’s in the lobby and got me some real coffee, muffins, and bagels.  Now, that was a nice surprise to wake up to.  Yes, my slave has been trained very well!

I got out of bed, gave Troy a kiss, and thanked him for getting me all the wonderful goodies to help me start my day.  I asked him how he had slept last night, and he told me that he had a somewhat restless night because he had gone to bed so excited, and he just couldn’t get comfortable during the night in his chastity tube.

“I’m so sorry to hear that Troy because I slept wonderful last night” I said, as I sipped my coffee.  “You probably should have taken a cold shower before you went to bed to cool things down in that chastity tube of yours!”

Since I had a couple of hours before I had to be downstairs for the opening of the Vendor Fair, I lounged around, watched TV, and had a very relaxing morning.  I let Troy go down to put the finishing touches on our display in the exhibit hall, and told him that I would come down when it was time for the vendor area to open to the participants.

When it was time for me to get ready, I decided to wear my favorite black leather dress which is tight and form fitting.  The dress has a revealing lace up bodice top on it which shows an ample portion of my breasts, and has just the right desired effect which I like to have on men who see me.  I completed my outfit with a pair of sheer black stockings, and a pair of black Olio pumps with four inch heels.

When I went downstairs about five minutes before the exhibit area was scheduled to open, I found that the lobby and corridors to the exhibit hall were packed with people.  This was not the scene you would see in your normal business hotel on a weekday.  No, you realized right away that a Fetish event had taken over the hotel.  Some men were dressed in leather vests, chaps, and combat boots.  Others were attired in kilts and high black leather boots.  Most of the women were wearing outfits which left little to the imagination.

Some carried whips and presented a very dominant aura, while others had cuffs locked on their wrists and ankles while they followed behind their male partners.  There were girls dressed as cats being led through the halls on a leash (Meow!).  Men who were obviously slaves were being pulled by harnesses attached to their body as they followed behind their leather clad Masters.  And of course, there were numerous TV’s dressed to the hilt in tight dresses and mini-skirts with towering high heels, like Friday night hookers on the strip.  I knew right away that the next three days were going to definitely be interesting.

When I got to my booth, Troy was already engaged in conversation with a couple about my Pueblo Bed & Dungeon, and was showing them the Brochure with all the pictures of the amenities they could enjoy if they made a reservation.  I took my place in the booth as more and more people began to file into the exhibit area.  Over the next four hours, I signed copies of my Paperback books for people who bought them while Troy gave out brochures on the Bed & Dungeon and explained to people how the reservation process worked.

Later that afternoon, Troy asked me if he could take a break for a while, and I let him go outside for a smoke while I manned the booth myself.  Not too long after he left, a male, who appeared to be in his fifties, dressed in leather from head to toe came by my table with a very beautiful woman, probably in her early thirties, who followed behind him.   He was wearing a leather shirt, leather pants, and boots, while the very attractive redhead who accompanied him wore a sheer red blouse which displayed her ample breasts, a plaid mini-skirt, thigh high white stockings, and a pair of red pumps with very high stiletto heels.  You couldn’t help but notice immediately that she wore a slave collar, and was being led through the exhibit area on a leash by her Master.

The gentleman introduced himself as Master Robert and told me that the woman accompanying him was his slave Anna, and that they were from Taos, New Mexico.  He said that Anna had been his personal slave for the last three years.  I asked him if he was familiar with any of my books which were displayed on the table in front of him, and he told me that no, he had not ready any of them.  He explained that he normally wasn’t interested in books about Female Domination, since he always had to be in control of relationships whether it was with women or men.  He looked at the pictures of my Bed & Dungeon which were on display, seemed genuinely interested, and asked questions about the equipment in the Dungeon and the accommodations at the B&B.  I handed him a brochure, showing him all the features of the Deluxe Dungeon Suite, and explained how the reservation process worked.  I told him that I was sure that he would really enjoy himself if he decided to bring Anna down to Pueblo and stay in my Deluxe Dungeon Suite.  He then asked me about the Domination Sessions which I did, and I explained to him how I worked with men, women, and couples, who were interested in experiencing a session involving submission, bondage and discipline.

Robert asked me if I ever switched, and served as a submissive, and I told him that I absolutely would never even entertain the idea.  I made it very clear that I do not like to receive pain, and that I do not like not being in control.  I told him that I am the one who calls the shots, administers the discipline, and that I am the one who demands worship and obedience, whether I am being served by a male or female sub.  We had a long enjoyable conversation, and I found him to be very intelligent, articulate, and friendly.  He and Anna were staying in the hotel for the whole weekend event, and he asked me if I was there by myself.  I told him that my husband was there also with me, and explained that my husband Troy served me as a slave, in addition to the slaves who I saw on a professional basis in my dungeon.  Before he left, Robert surprised me by asking me if I would consider participating in a play session alongside of him, with my husband Troy and his slave Anna as our subs.

He emphasized that the session would be of a non-professional nature, and would be strictly for the fun and pleasure of the Mistress and the Master.  With a big smile, he quickly added, “You can be in control, over everyone except me, of course!”  I told him that I was always open to new adventures, and gave him one of my business cards.  I told him to get in touch with me sometime, and let me know what he had in mind, if he was serious about playing alongside of me.  When he left, I quite honestly didn’t really expect to hear from him very soon.  I figured that he was just making small talk with me as he worked his way through the exhibits.  Little did I know at that point, what was destined to happen before the weekend was over.

When Troy returned back to the booth, I told him that he could handle things for a while.  I wanted to go around and visit all of the other exhibit booths in the conference center.  I have to laugh now, because the purpose of coming to the conference was to make money, and as it turned out, I wound up spending a fortune buying goodies for myself and things for Troy, as I worked my way around the conference center visiting other vendor booths.  When I returned back to our booth, I had two shopping bags filled with items which I knew would definitely surprise Troy later in the evening, and in the days to come.

About thirty minutes before the vendor area was scheduled to close, I told Troy that I was going to go up to our suite, and that he could close up the booth when things shut down.  I went up to our room, called room service, had a bottle of wine sent up, which they delivered very quickly.  Then I relaxed until Troy came up later.  When he returned to the room, I had him pour me another glass of wine, and then told him that I needed him to give me a good foot and leg massage.  My feet needed attention after standing on them in high heel pumps all day. 

As I pointed to the floor in front of me, Troy got down on his knees, removed my high heels, and began massaging my feet.  He did a wonderful job kneading the muscles in each of my feet and legs, and planting kisses up and down my legs as his hands massaged them.  It felt so good, that I wound up keeping him on his knees massaging my feet and legs for almost an hour, while I relaxed sipping my wine.  When I finally let him get up, I told him that I wanted to just have dinner in the room instead of going down to the restaurant.  After reviewing the menu, I had him order dinner for us while I slipped out of my leather dress, and just lounged around in my bra, panties, stockings, and high heel pumps.

The meal which was delivered in less than a half hour, and I must say that it was awesome.  If you’re ever at the Crowne Plaza, you need to try their crab cakes and their grilled salmon – just wonderful!  

After we finished dinner, I told Troy that I needed to do some work on the book (“Male Chastity – The “Key” To A Successful Female Led Relationship”) which I was trying to finish for an August deadline, but that I needed him to get totally undressed so that I could take care of him first.  With a quizzical look on his face, Troy asked “What do you mean Mistress?”

“Troy, did you forget?  I told you last night that you would be punished tonight for asking me to unlock your chastity tube and let you have a release. Didn’t I?”

Almost stuttering, he said, “Yes Mistress, you did”

“Very well then, get undressed and get down on the floor on your knees!”

When Troy was completely undressed and kneeling on the floor by the bed, I took a leather hood out of my suitcase, and pulled it down over his head.  I laced it up tightly in the back until the hood was tight against his face, and then secured a blindfold to the front of the hood, and secured a penis gag into his mouth.  I then ordered Troy to place his hands behind his back.  When he did, I took a pair of handcuffs, slipped them over his wrists, and locked his arms behind his back. 

I then took the key which I wear around my neck on a necklace, and unlocked the padlock to his chastity device.  I removed the Bon4, freeing his cock for the first time in over two weeks, and placed a condom on his cock, and said “I can’t have you dripping all over the carpet”

I ordered Troy to place his forehead on the floor, and get his ass up in the air.  As he complied with my instructions, I went over to one of the shopping bags filled with the goodies I had purchased earlier in the day at the vendor fair, and took out a beautiful polished teak wood Humbler which I had purchased.  I had paid a pretty penny for it, but it was an absolutely beautiful piece of handmade work with a shiny veneer, and was much nicer than the humbler I had at home in my dungeon.

I bent down, pulled Troy’s balls through his legs, and inserted them into the opening of the Humbler.  I began tightening the two turn screws until both pieces of the Humbler closed together, trapping his balls in the middle.  I made sure that the screws were tight enough so that his balls would be uncomfortable, since my goal was to make him suffer for a while.

I then picked up my leather paddle and said “Ok Troy, I have decided that you are going to be smacked twenty times on your ass for breaking my rule last night.  Do you think that is appropriate punishment?’

I knew that he couldn’t really answer me with the penis gag in his mouth, so I told him to nod his head, if he thought that was a fair punishment.  Troy immediately nodded his head that yes he agreed.

“Very Good, that was the right answer”, I said, as I brought the leather paddle down hard across one of his ass cheeks.  I then rotated my strikes from one cheek to the other until I had administered all twenty strokes, and Troy was whimpering and his ass was bright red.

I ran my hand over his ass cheeks and felt the heat emanating off of them.  “Very nice!’ I said.  “Hopefully, you won’t make the same mistake again.  Now I have work to do on my book, so you can just stay there on your knees with your balls secured in the Humbler.  I wouldn’t try to stand up if I was you, unless you want to do some serious damage to your balls!”

I thought I’d increase Troy’s discomfort a little more, so I tightened the turn screws on the Humbler as tight as they would go, so that maximum pressure was put on his balls.  Then I set my laptop up on the desk, and began working on my book while Troy knelt there on the floor, hooded, with his wrists handcuffed behind his back, and his balls locked and tortured by the Humbler.  I got so engrossed in my writing that I totally lost track of time, and didn’t even realize that I had been typing for almost an hour until I heard muffled cries coming from Troy as he knelt on the floor behind me.

I closed up my laptop and went over to him and asked “Well Troy, have you learned your lesson now?’

He immediately nodded his head, so I took the gag out of his mouth, and removed the hood from his head.  “Was that a yes, Troy?”

He quickly said, “Yes Mistress, I am sorry for breaking one of your rules last night.  I promise I won’t ever ask you to remove my chastity tube again.  I am so sorry!”

‘Good, I hope this taught you a lesson”, I said as I bent down and turned the thumb screws on the Humbler, releasing the pressure, and removed it from Troy’s balls.  Then I unlocked one of the handcuffs, had Troy place his wrists in front of him, and then locked his wrists together, and attached the handcuffs to the loop on the front of his slave collar. I helped him up off of the floor, and led him over to the bed where I placed him on his back.

All the writing I had done on my sex filled novel for the last hour had actually got me pretty hot and worked up, so I figured that I might as well take advantage of Troy’s situation, and use him for my pleasure.  I slipped my panties down over my stockings and heels, and climbed up onto the bed.

“Looks like this could be your lucky night Troy” I said.  “I might let you come, as long as you please me properly first”.  I picked up a length of cord and began to tie up Troy’s cock and balls.  I wrapped the cord many times tightly around his balls and tied his rubber covered cock in a series of knots, until it stood straight up bound tightly, and hard as a rock.  I always love the sight of a cock which is rock hard and bound so tight that the veins stand out.

I got up on my knees and lowered myself down over Troy’s cock very slowly.  He immediately tried to raise himself up and push his cock further into my pussy.

“Don’t you dare move or try to push your cock into me” I said.  “I plan on using your hard cock for my pleasure for quite a while.  When I’m totally satisfied, then maybe, I’ll let you come.  If I don’t get the pleasure that I want, then you will go back into your chastity tube without a release!”

Troy got my message very quickly and just laid there totally still on the bed as I raised and lowered myself up and down over his erect hard cock.  I enjoyed myself for the longest time, moving up and down, front and back, pressing against his cock and getting myself closer and closer to an orgasm.

Whenever I felt myself getting close to an orgasm, I lifted myself off of Troy’s cock, and slid my pussy up onto his mouth, and made him worship me with his mouth.  Finally when I decided that I wanted to go over the edge, I slid my pussy back down over his cock, and told Troy to start pumping his cock into me.  As he did, I began riding his cock faster and faster, until I felt a massive orgasm erupt and waves of pleasure spread through my body.

I just sat on his cock for quite some time enjoying the afterglow of the wonderful orgasm I had just experienced.  Then I decided that I would be generous and allow Troy to also have a release.  I picked up a set of nipple clamps and snapped them onto his nipples.  I pulled on the chain connected to the clamps, and told Troy to start pumping his cock into my pussy.  As he worked his cock in an out of my pussy, I tormented his nipples by pulling on the chain, and rode him hard.  It only took a few minutes before he exploded, filling the rubber with large load of cum.  With his cock still deep in my pussy, I bent over and gave him a long passionate kiss, and thanked him for the great orgasm. 

He immediately said “No, thank you Mistress for allowing me to come, and for allowing me to please you.  I love you so much, and I will do anything that you ever ask of me”

As I got up off of Troy’s cock, I removed the cum filled rubber, and held it over his mouth.  “I know you will do anything that I ask of you.  Now open your mouth!”

Troy opened his mouth, and when he did, I held the rubber upside down, letting all of the cum drip into his mouth.  I squeezed the rubber, making sure that I emptied every drop into Troy’s mouth, and told him “Now swallow all of that!”

When Troy had swallowed all of the cum from the rubber, I then went and got the Bon4, and locked his cock back into the chastity tube.  Once he was locked back into the tube securely, then I unlocked the handcuffs, and released his wrists.  We both were totally relieved and satisfied at that point, and when I climbed back into bed and we embraced, we both quickly fell asleep in each other’s arms. 

**********


Saturday At “Thunder In The Mountains”

Saturday morning, the vendor area opened at 10 AM, so we had to be up earlier to get ready for the onslaught of weekend visitors to the Thunder event.  Troy got up before me and went downstairs to get me some coffee from Starbucks, and took his shower while I lounged around watching the Weather Channel, which is a serious part of my morning routine.  While he was in the shower, I laid a new leather shirt on the bed for him.  I had purchased it on Friday while I was visiting the Leather Masters booth in the exhibit hall.  It was a very tight fitting leather shirt which would look great with his slave collar, and there would be no doubt to anyone who saw him in the hotel, as to what his status was.

Troy was obviously surprised when he came back into the bedroom and saw the shirt laying on the bed.  He thanked me for the gift, and I said “I hope you enjoy it, since I charged it to your credit card – hah!”

Troy went downstairs to get our booth ready for the Saturday visitors while I leisurely got ready for the day’s events.  After taking my shower and drying my hair, I got dressed, and decided that I would wear the outfit which I had worn for the photo shoot of my top selling book “His Fall From Power”.  I put on a crisp starched white blouse, a short black leather mini-skirt, black thigh high stockings, and a pair of black pumps with four inch stiletto heels.  As I looked in the mirror, I thought to myself that there should be no doubt when I went downstairs that “The Mistress has arrived!”

I couldn’t believe how packed the atrium and the exhibit hall was when I went downstairs.  Obviously, a lot of people who did not have to work on Saturday came out to explore their BDSM inclinations.  By the time that I got over to my booth, Troy was already busy, handing out brochures on the Bed & Dungeon, signing people up for our gift certificate give-a-way, and explaining the pictures on the display in our booth.

I immediately began talking with people, signing copies of my books which they had purchased, and having a nice time inter-reacting with all of the various individuals who visited my booth.  Whenever there was a lull in the action, I would wander over to some of the other vendor booths near mine to see what goodies they had on display. 

At one point right before lunch, a TV, named Julie, who had to be at least six feet tall, and looked absolutely stunning came by my table, and began talking to me about my books and my Bed & Dungeon.  He/She was from Colorado Springs (about 40 minutes from my Dungeon), and wondered if I had any need for a sissy slave to service me, or help out as a maid around my home or at the Bed & Dungeon.  As we spoke, Julie mentioned that she was locked up in a mature metal chastity tube, and wanted to know if I liked my sissy slaves to be locked in chastity when they served me.  I told Julie that I absolutely required all of my sissy slaves to be locked in a chastity tube before I would even consider using them as a maid around my home, or as a slave servicing me in my Dungeon.

Julie then informed me that she was just finishing up several months of therapy, and had made the decision to take the big step of transitioning into a female body.  She explained that she always felt that she was a woman trapped in a man’s body, and finally made the decision to start coming out in public dressed as a female during the last two years.  She said that as soon as she was finished with the therapy, she would then start a hormone regimen of estrogen and an anti-androgen (HRT).

I complimented Julie on her choice of clothing, her make-up, and hair styling, and told her that she looked very attractive already just with what she had done herself, and that she could pass as a woman unless someone was really paying close attention.  Julie told me that she thought that I was absolutely beautiful, and would really like to become a sub to another female.  She asked me if I would have any interest in being her Key Holder.  I thanked her for her nice compliments, and told her that we could discuss the possibility of me being her Key Holder at another time since she lived so close to my Bed & Dungeon in Pueblo.

Since Troy was totally engaged at our other table talking with people about the Bed & Dungeon, he never heard any of the conversation I had with Julie.  I thought to myself that it might be fun to see if Julie was really serious about serving me as my sissy slave, so I told her “I don’t know if you would be able to measure up to the standards that I expect out of a slave.  I am very demanding, and anything less than perfect service would be met with severe punishment!”

In a very animated manner, Julie said “Oh please Mistress, I swear I would be a perfect slave for you.  I have had a lot of practice serving other Mistresses in Denver.  I promise you that I would do anything you wanted me to do”

“Anything?” I asked her.

“Absolutely Mistress Benay.  Would you please consider allowing me to serve you as your sissy slave?”

I told Julie that that I would give it some thought.  I asked her if she was staying in the hotel over the weekend.  She told me that she was, so I told her to give me her cell phone number.  She immediately wrote it down on a piece of paper and handed it to me.  Since the exhibit hall was getting very busy with participants, I really needed to help Troy talk to some of the other people who were congregating around my booth.  I thanked Julie for stopping by to visit with me, and told her that I would give her a call and be in touch with her.

The next two hours were very busy as one person after another stopped by my booth to either talk about my books which were on Amazon, or to view the information about my Bed & Dungeon in Pueblo, Colorado.  While there was never any shortage of people coming through the exhibit hall, I was somewhat dismayed, because there seemed to be an obvious shortage of submissive men who were looking for a Mistress.  When I made the decision to come to Thunder as a vendor, I had hoped that in addition to selling my books and marketing my Bed & Dungeon, I would also be able to book quite a few Female Domination Sessions, since this Denver location was relatively close to my Dungeon which was two hours away.

It became obvious to me by Saturday afternoon, however, that the largest percentage of participants who were attending the conference consisted of gay men who were more into the leather culture, and were interested in playing with other men.  The men who came by my booth, who were obviously slaves, in almost every case, were following behind a male Master.  As I mentioned earlier, normally when I go to an event like DomCon, I am used to seeing Dominant Females leading their male slaves around on a leash.  Obviously, that’s more of the market for my books and domination sessions.

Being Bisexual, I also would have loved to find an attractive submissive female play partner while I was at the event.  Unfortunately, none of the attractive female subs I encountered in the hotel were by themselves.  They were either with their lesbian partner, or being led around by their male Master.

Just as I was deep in thought contemplating all of those facts, I was somewhat startled by the ringing of my cell phone.  When I looked at the screen, the phone number which came from a 575 area code was not familiar to me.  When I answered the call however, I immediately recognized the male voice on the other end.

“Hello Mistress Benay?”

“Yes, this is Mistress Benay”  

“Hi Mistress, this is Master Robert.  You and I chatted yesterday when I visited your booth.  How are you today?”

“I am just fine.  Could you hold on for a minute, while I get out of the exhibit hall, and find a quiet place to talk with you?

“Absolutely!”

The background noise in the hall made it a little difficult to conduct a phone conversation, and I also thought that it probably would be best to take this call in private.  I didn’t know what Master Robert wanted to talk to me about, but I thought that it might be something that I didn’t want Troy or other people to hear.  I exited the hall and went outside of the hotel to talk to him.

“Ok, I am back, and how are you doing today, Master Robert?”

“Oh, I am doing wonderful.  Enjoying myself here at Thunder, and having a nice time getting reacquainted with a lot of my old friends”

“Well, that’s great.  I didn’t expect to hear from you so soon.  What can I do for you?”

“Actually, I wanted to tell you that I really enjoyed our conversation yesterday, and I wanted to extend an invitation to you.  I bring Anna with me to Denver on a regular basis, and I am a member of a private BDSM club here in town.  It is very spacious, comfortable, and well equipped facility, and tonight they are holding one of their play parties.  I was wondering if you would like to join Anna and me at the club tonight for the play party.  You and your slave would be my guests.  Would you be available to go with us?”

I asked Robert about the club and the play party, and he told me that these events were usually very well attended by a large number of people.  He felt that that this particular party would have an even greater turn out because so many of his kinky friends were in town for the Thunder event.  He explained that there would be no pressure from anyone to get involved in any of the play action unless I wanted to.

“You can just watch the action and meet a lot of people who are into the scene here, or you can get involved if you would like”.  Then with a laugh, he said “Who knows…maybe, you’ll show me how you discipline a slave while we are there”.

I thought about his offer for a minute, and then told him that it sounded like it might be fun, and that I would go to the party and bring Troy with me.  We agreed to meet downstairs in the hotel lobby around 8:30 PM so that we could all go together to the club.  I thanked him for thinking about me, and then I went back to my booth in the exhibit hall.

I didn’t mention anything to Troy about us going to the club with Master Robert and Anna.  I thought that I would keep him in the dark about it until it was actually time for us to head out to the club later in the evening.  I spent the next hour talking with people who were stopping by my booth, signing a few books, and giving out brochures for my Bed & Dungeon.  Then when things started to wind down about forty five minutes before closing time, I told Troy that I was going up to our suite, and left him there to close down our booth when the exhibit hall closed for the day.

Before I went up to the room, I headed over to a vendor booth which I had previously visited, because I had saw some items there which I now wanted to get for Troy; Items which I planned on having him wear to the play party at the club.

When I got up to the room, I decided that we would just have a light supper instead of a heavy meal since we were going to be going to the play party, so I called room service and ordered some club sandwiches to be sent up to the suite.  When the room service delivery guy showed up at my door in about a half hour, Troy arrived right behind him. 

Surprised to see food being delivered, Troy asked “I thought that we had planned on going downtown for dinner tonight?’

“That was the plan, but we have a new plan now”, I said.  “We are going out tonight with a couple I met here at the conference”

Troy asked me if he had also met them, or if he knew them, and I told him that no he didn’t know them, but that I was sure that he would find them very interesting.  I left it at that, in order to keep Troy off guard and wondering, like I always enjoy doing to him.

After we finished our sandwiches, I began getting ready for the evening.  I decided to wear the new short black leather dress which Troy had bought me for our Anniversary.  It was a tight form fitting dress with a built in bustier which really pushed up and enhanced my breasts.  Underneath the dress I wore a black leather garter belt, sans the panties, and sheer black stockings.  I decided to wear my black thigh high leather boots with skyscraper heels since they added the perfect dominant touch to my outfit.

Before I went into the bathroom to fix my make-up, I laid out the items on the bed which I had purchased downstairs at the vendor booth for Troy.  I told him that he could get dressed, and that the items which I had placed on the bed, along with his slave collar, and his chastity tube were the only things he would be wearing when we went out for the evening.  He looked down at the bed and saw a very thin black mesh undershirt, a small black leather jockstrap, and a pair of black leather slacks.

As he stood there a little surprised, not knowing what to say, I smiled and said, “You don’t need any socks, but it will be ok for you to put on your black loafers since we are going downtown!”

**********


Saturday Night At The Club

I finished getting ready, and when I looked in the mirror, I was quite pleased with how dominant my leather outfit looked.  I then checked on Troy and found that he was dressed in the clothes which I had laid out for him.  I must admit that he looked very sexy, and that I was pleased with the things I had bought for him.  The mesh undershirt was so thin that his nipples were actually protruding through the mesh, and the leather pants were so tight, that you could clearly see that he was wearing a chastity tube.

I went over to Troy and squeezed both of his nipples, telling him that he looked very sexy, and that I was sure that someone would want to play with his nipples when they saw how erect they were peeking through his mesh shirt.  Since he had no idea where we were going, I had fun teasing him by telling him that maybe some Mistress or Master would want to use him for their pleasure before the night was over.

Troy tried desperately to get me to tell him where we were going, but I just smiled, and told him that he would find out soon enough.  I looked at the clock on the nightstand, and saw that it was almost time to meet Robert downstairs.  I quickly packed a travel bag with a lot of my personal bondage and discipline toys, and then told Troy that we needed to head down to the lobby to meet up with our companions for the evening.

When we got off of the elevator in the atrium, I could see that Master Robert and Anna were waiting in the lobby.  Robert was once again decked out in a leather outfit from head to toe.  He was wearing a black leather vest over a black t-shirt, black leather slacks, and a pair of high black leather boots.  Standing next to him, Anna looked absolutely gorgeous, with her long red hair pulled back in a ponytail.  She was wearing a skimpy black leather halter top which barely contained her breasts, a black leather mini-shirt, black thigh high stockings, and a pair of high heel black pumps, which had straps above her ankles which were locked with small padlocks.  You also could not help but notice the slave collar which was locked around her neck, and was attached to the leash which Robert held in his hand.

I led Troy over to them and then introduced him saying “Troy I’d like you to meet Master Robert and his slave Anna.  Master Robert, this is my slave and husband Troy”

Troy extended his hand to shake hands with Master Robert, saying “Very nice to meet you”, but Robert did not extend his hand and reciprocate.  Instead, he looked at Troy and said “I hope you know that you are a very lucky slave to have such a beautiful and talented wife and Mistress!”

Troy was obviously caught off guard by Robert’s actions and said “Yes sir, I know how lucky I am, and I am very thankful that Mistress Benay continues to allow me to serve her as her slave and her husband”

Robert smiled, leaned over and gave me a kiss on my cheek, and said “Well Mistress Benay, at least he said the right thing.  You’ve obviously trained him well!’

I laughed and said ‘After all these years of training, he better say the right thing, or he knows that he’ll be in for some serious punishment!”

Robert said that the club we were going to was only about twenty minutes away right off of I-25.  He suggested that he drive us to the club since he had an SUV and knew where we were going.  I agreed with him, saying that idea made the most sense, rather than having Troy and I follow him and taking two cars downtown.

When we went out to his Cadillac Escalade, Robert opened the rear door, ushered Troy and Anna into the back seat, then came around and held open the front passenger door for me.  He took my hand, helped me step up into the high seat, and said “Mistress, your coach awaits you.  Slaves in the back – Mistress and Master in the front.  Adventure up ahead!”

Sure enough, Robert was right about getting to the club in twenty minutes.  The traffic was very light on I-70 and I-25, which is highly unusual for Denver, especially on a Saturday night.  When we arrived at the club, Robert retrieved a small suitcase out of the back, which obviously contained his play toys for the evening.  He then led us inside, and took care of the guest fees, as he had promised to do, while Troy and I signed waiver forms which were required in order for us to participate in the evening’s play party.  I was amused to see the apprehension on Troy’s face as he read the waiver form which was handed to him.  He looked to me for some reassurance.

With a big smile I said “Just sign it Troy.  I’ll make sure that nothing happens to you”.  Then with a little laugh, I added “Well at least I’ll make sure that nothing really bad happens to you!” 

Obviously, that did not bolster Troy’s confidence, but he went ahead and signed his waiver form.  Once all the formalities were taken care of, Robert said “Ok, let me give you a little tour of the place, and then you can decide what you would like to do for fun”.

Robert led us around the club showing us the social area, the smoking area, and then taking us into the play area.  I was very impressed at how large the play area was.  They had over a dozen pieces of equipment, and almost all of them were already in use by the mostly leather clad crowd which filled the area.  There were about thirty people in the room, and they represented a diverse cross section of the BDSM community.  There were Masters, Mistresses, male slaves, female slaves, and a number of sissy slaves all involved in play action around the various pieces of equipment.

As Robert showed us around the club, he was constantly stopping to talk to people he knew, and in each case, he introduced them to me.  Naturally, all of his male friends were leather clad Masters like him.  He told me that two of the men I met, Master Walker and Master Mike, were his two closest friends, and that they and their slaves often participated in scenes with Robert.  Finally, after he had shown me the entire layout of the club he said “Well, why don’t we go get these two slaves of ours ready, and go have some fun?”

I told him that I thought that was a great idea, and followed him over to a section of the club where we had Anna and Troy get undressed.  Robert made Anna remove her mini-skirt and halter top, which left her standing there in just her black thigh high stockings and her high heels.  He then reached into his suitcase, took out a pair of handcuffs, and locked her wrists together in front of her.  He ordered her down onto her knees, and she quickly complied.

I made Troy remove his shirt, pants, and shoes, and as he stood there wearing only the leather jock strap over his chastity tube, I took a few goodies out of my bag.  I buckled a wide black belt which had numerous restraint rings on it around his waist, and locked it in the back.  I figured that the belt would provide some good restraint points during the evening.  I placed his wrists into leather cuffs, and locked them together in front of him with a padlock.  I then took a leash out of my bag, attached it to the ring on his slave collar, ordered him down onto his knees next to Anna, and said “Ok Troy, are you ready to go have some fun now?”

I took a Cat-Of-Nine-Tails out of my bag, and then Master Robert and I headed back into the play area, leading each of our slaves by their leashes, while they followed us on their knees.  When we entered the play area, everyone took notice, and we immediately received a lot of approving comments from the people there, as they watched us lead our slaves around the room.

A tall beautiful blonde, who was wearing a skin tight red latex cat-suit and knee high red leather boots with stiletto heels, came over and introduced herself to me.  She said that she was Mistress Jenna from Denver.  She told me that she loved my dress, thought that I looked gorgeous, and that she really liked the way that I led my slave around on a leash, and had him follow me on his knees.

I thanked her for her kind comments and then said to Troy “Why don’t you show Mistress Jenna how grateful you are that she even noticed you by cleaning those beautiful red boots of hers with your mouth!”

Troy did not hesitate following my order.  He immediately brought his mouth down to the tips of Jenna’s boots and began licking them with his tongue.  While Troy worked his tongue all over her boots, Jenna and I carried on a conversation as though Troy was not even there.  We chatted about the BDSM scene in Denver.  I also told her about my Bed & Dungeon in Pueblo, and she seemed very intrigued by it.  She said that she would have to bring one of her slaves down to my Inn and stay in the Dungeon Suite some night.

When we finished our conversation, Jenna inspected the job that Troy had done on her boots, and said “Well Mistress Benay, it looks like your slave here is a very good boot cleaner.  Obviously you have trained him well.  I am a little disappointed that I won’t get to punish him for not cleaning my boots properly”

I quickly said “Oh no, Mistress, I don’t mean to correct you, but the job he did cleaning your boots doesn’t measure up to my standards.  I noticed that he never requested that you lift either of your boots up so that he could properly lick the bottom of the boots or suck your stiletto heels clean.  He knows better than that.  I have always trained him to lick the soles and suck the heels clean after he polishes every inch of my shoes or boots with his tongue.  As far as I am concerned, my slave here needs to be punished for not doing a thorough job on you boots!”

With a big smile, Jenna asked “Does that mean then that I have your permission to punish your slave?”

“Absolutely!  You may punish him any way you see fit!” I said, as I handed her the end of the leash which was connected to Troy’s slave collar.

Jenna took the leash, pulled on it, and forced Troy to follow her on his knees until she had placed him under a suspension device.  She placed a blindfold over his eyes, and ordered him up onto his feet.  She then lowered the suspension device down in front of him.  She attached his cuffed wrists to the cross bar on the suspension device, and then began raising the device up.  She continued raising the bar until Troy’s wrists were pulled up high over his head, and she had him standing on just the tips of his toes.

As Troy hung there from the suspension device, Jenna slipped her fingers into the waistband of Troy’s jockstrap and pulled it down his legs.  When she saw that his cock was locked in the Bon4 Stainless Steel chastity tube, she came over and gave me a big hug, and said “I knew I loved you the first minute I saw you.  I wish every woman would lock their men up like this!” 

Jenna then went over to a bench against the wall, picked up a duffel bag, and placed it on the floor near Troy.  She retrieved a pair of cloverleaf nipple clamps, a braided whip about three feet long, and a mean looking wooden paddle from the bag, held them up, and said “I was hoping that I would get to put these to good use tonight.  Thank you Mistress for letting me use your slave”.

Jenna played with each of Troy’s nipples, until they were aroused and erect.  Then she snapped the cloverleaf clamps onto each of his nipples tightly.  Troy let out a cry, and Jenna slapped his face, and said “I haven’t even started punishing you yet.  Do I have to gag you?”

Troy quickly said “No Mistress.  I’m sorry.  I will be quiet”

As Jenna picked up the braided whip, she said “You better be quiet, or else you will really be sorry!”

While Jenna was tending to Troy, I happened to glance over at the other side of the room for a minute, and I noticed that Master Robert was in the process of restraining his slave Anna, who had a ball gag in her mouth, over the top of a spanking bench.  He had already cuffed her wrists to the front legs of the bench, and was now securing her ankles to the rear legs of the bench, forcing her naked ass to protrude out as a nice target.  I was very interested to see what he was going to do to her once he had her totally bound to the spanking bench.

My attention quickly returned to Troy however, when I heard a loud crack, and realized that Jenna had brought the whip down hard across his back.  She immediately followed that with another strike of the whip across his ass.  I could see that Troy wanted to cry out, but that he had his mouth clenched tightly shut so that he would not earn even greater punishment for making noise.

Jenna then picked up the pace, alternating strikes across Troy’s back and ass, and I could see that she was also increasing the intensity of each strike.  It wasn’t long at all before both his ass and back were covered with rows of whip marks, and I could see tears start to roll down Troy’s face. 

When Jenna put the whip down, Troy obviously thought that his punishment was over, as I saw him start to relax his muscles.  He found out very quickly how wrong he was, when Jenna picked up her wooden paddle and struck Troy’s ass so hard that his body started swinging as he hung from the suspension device.  With a big smile, Jenna asked me if I would assist her by pressing my hand against his chest so that his body wouldn’t sway, and she wouldn’t have to hit a moving target.

I gladly obliged her and placed my hand on the middle of Troy’s chest just as Jenna delivered another punishing blow from her wooden paddle.  Since his body couldn’t move now, Troy got the full impact of the strike from the paddle.  Jenna quickly followed with three more severe blows, and Troy let out a loud cry.

Jenna admonished Troy saying “Did I not tell you that I expected you to take your punishment quietly?  Well, since you disobeyed me, I now have no choice but to gag you and to punish you with something a little more severe!”

At that point, Jenna lowered the suspension device temporarily while she retrieved a ball gag from her bag.  She pushed the gag into Troy’s mouth and fastened it tightly around his head.  She then raised the suspension device once again; only this time, his feet were completely off of the floor, as he hung helplessly from the raised cross bar.  She then picked up a rattan cane, and said to Troy.  “Now for disobeying me, you will get ten strokes of the cane on your ass, and believe me, they will be hard ones.  I know that you are gagged, but I want you to count out each stroke, and I better be able to hear you count.  Do you understand?”

Troy nodded his head to let Jenna know that he understood, and just as he did, she brought the cane down hard across his ass.  The gag muffled his cry, but I could hear him say “One”.  Jenna immediately followed with another severe strike from the cane, and from behind the gag I could hear Troy cry out and say “Two”.

By the time that Jenna was up to the sixth stroke, Troy was sobbing and big tears were running down his face, but he counted out the remaining strokes in between his muffled sobbing.  When Jenna had finished administering all ten strokes of the cane to Troy, I looked at his ass and saw that he had some very severe welts.  When I put my hand on his ass cheeks, they were super-hot.  There was no doubt in my mind that he would not be doing a lot of sitting for a while.  At least for a minute, I felt a little guilty since I was the one who had encouraged Jenna to punish Troy.  I honestly had no idea that she would be so severe with him, when I gave her permission to go ahead and punish him.

Like I said, I only felt guilty for about a minute, then I convinced myself that the whipping and caning which Jenna had just given to Troy would probably be a positive thing long term in my marriage to him, because I could always threaten to cane him like Jenna did, if he ever thought about disobeying me in the future.

Jenna went over to the suspension device and lowered the cross bar allowing Troy to place his feet completely back onto the floor.  She left his wrists secured to the overhead crossbar, but lowered it enough to take all the pressure off of his arms.  Then she asked me “Mistress, would you like to do the honors and remove his nipple clamps?”

I told Jenna that I would gladly remove them.  I knew that Troy was going to feel some serious pain when I took the nipple clamps off since they had been on his nipples for quite a while.  Sure enough, when I quickly removed both clamps, Troy cried out, as the blood rushed back into his nipples.  If he had not been gagged, everyone in the room would have heard him howl when I pulled those clamps off.  I immediately brought my mouth down to each of his nipples, sucked on them, and bit them gently, adding to his torment.

Jenna came over, gave me a big hug and a kiss, and thanked me for letting her discipline Troy.  I told her that she was more than welcomed, and asked her if it would be alright to leave Troy bound to the suspension device for a while, because I wanted to go over and watch Master Robert discipline his slave Anna.  Jenna told me that it was perfectly fine to leave Troy bound, blindfolded, and gagged as he was.  She said that she would keep an eye on him, and that she would also let me know if someone wanted to use the suspension device.

When I went over to the other side of the play room, I saw that Master Robert had a studded leather paddle in his hand, and he was in the process of disciplining slave Anna who was bound tightly to the spanking bench.  Evidently, he had already given her quite a good paddling, because her rear end was already bright red, and covered with marks from the studs on the paddle.  I watched as he brought the studded paddle down across the cheeks of her ass harder and harder, and it was very obvious to me that he was not holding back at all.  Each blow from the paddle which fell on her ass was very severe, and made the entire spanking bench shake.  Anna was crying out as each blow fell upon her ass, but the ball gag secured in her mouth muffled her pleas for mercy.

When Master Robert noticed me standing there watching him discipline Anna, he said “Hi Mistress Benay.  I was watching Mistress Jenna use that cane on your slave over there, and it looked to me like she really gave him a good beating.”

“Yes, she didn’t give Troy any mercy.  He’s got some pretty good welts on his ass right now”

Smiling, Master Robert said “Well, what do you think of the job I’ve just done on Anna’s ass?”

I could see that her ass was covered with plenty of marks and said “Well, you definitely turned her ass bright red, and those studs on your paddle have put some serious marks on her ass cheeks.  Would you mind if I felt her ass?”

“Not at all.  Help yourself!”

I went over to Anna and placed my hand on her ass, sure enough, both of her cheeks felt like they were on fire from the paddling which Robert had given to her.  As I ran my hands all over the cheeks of her ass, Anna started moaning.  Evidently, my hands felt cool and comforting on her ass which was on fire.

I thought I’d have some fun with her since she was bound helpless to the spanking bench, so I began running my hands all over her body.  I ran my hands up and down her legs, inside of her thighs, and then placed a hand between her legs onto her pussy.  When I did, she let out a serious moan, and even though she was bound to the bench, she tried to push her pussy up against my hand.

I looked at Robert, smiled, and said “Looks like your little slut here is getting all excited.  Is it ok with you if I play with her a little?”

Robert told me that I could do whatever I wanted with her, so I began massaging her pussy.  Anna reacted immediately to my touch.  She began fighting against the cuffs holding her to the bench, as she tried to move her pussy back and forth against my hand.  I rubbed her clit, slipped my fingers in and out of her vagina and began massaging her faster and faster.  She was so worked up that it only took a few minutes before her entire body was rocking the bench back and forth, as she experienced an explosive orgasm, and cried out from behind the ball gag.  Then she slumped over the bench, totally spent from the paddling which Robert had given to her and the pleasure which I allowed her to have.

Smiling, Robert said “Looks like I have a very satisfied little slave there right now, thanks to you Mistress!’

“Yes, she had quite an orgasm”, I said.  “She obviously was already worked up from the paddling you gave to her.”

I thought that it might be nice to take advantage of Anna’s situation, so I asked Robert “Does your little slut here have any experience at giving pleasure to women?”

With a big grin, Robert said “Oh yes, she has had a lot of experience.  Do I take your question to mean that you’d like me to have her put her mouth to use pleasing you?”

“Absolutely”, I said.  “I would love to use her.  Seeing all this action and people getting whipped has gotten me somewhat excited!”

Robert didn’t hesitate.  He immediately unbuckled and removed the gag from Anna’s mouth, and said “Ok Anna, I want you to use your mouth and tongue to please Mistress Benay, and if she is not really happy with the job you do, then I am going to paddle you even harder than I have already done tonight!”

I moved around to the front of the spanking bench, lifted my dress, pulled Anna’s head between my legs, and pressed myself up against her face.  I didn’t even have to say a word.  She immediately placed her mouth over my pussy and began licking my clit.  She then moved her tongue in and out of my pussy while she gently sucked on my clit.  While her movements were slow and deliberate, she did a wonderful job.  I could soon feel the sensations in my pussy moving me towards the orgasm which I desired.

I placed both of my hands on Anna’s head and pulled her face up tighter against my pussy and told her to pick up the pace.  Instantly, her tongue darted in and out of my pussy faster and faster, while she sucked on my clit.  It only took a few more minutes before I felt the flood gates open, and I experienced my release with a long wonderful orgasm.  I kept Anna’s face pressed tightly up against my pussy until all the waves of pleasure subsided, and I regained my composure.  I then gave Anna a long hot passionate kiss, and thanked her for the pleasure she had given to me.

“Well Master Robert”, you obviously were not kidding when you said that Anna had plenty of experience at pleasing women.  She did an awesome job, so you can spare her from that paddling now”.  I then helped Robert release Anna from the cuffs which had held her captive on the spanking bench.  When she got off of the bench, Anna immediately got down on her knees, kissed the tips of both of my boots, and thanked me for the pleasure which I had also given to her.

Robert was obviously pleased with his slave’s manners, and said “I am glad that she did not disappoint me, and that she pleased you properly.  Now, I have a question for you.  How good is your slave at sucking cocks, and is he Bi?”

Sheepishly I told him “No, he is not Bi, and honestly, I have never made him suck a cock.  Last year, Mistress Jill, who is a good friend of mine and I played a little game with our husbands where the loser of the game had to suck the other man’s cock.  Luckily for Troy, he won the game, so Bob had to suck Troy’s cock.  I always wondered what would have happened if Troy had lost, and he would have had to suck Bob’s cock”

“Mistress Benay, I can’t believe that your slave is still a virgin when it comes to sucking cocks, and that you haven’t forced him to do it.  Well, there’s no time better than the present to find out how he will do.  Do I have your permission to use him?”

I thought about it for a minute.  I didn’t know how Troy was going to react, but I honestly felt a little obligated to Master Robert since he had allowed me to use his slave for my pleasure, so I said “Sure, why not?  It’s one of the few things that I haven’t forced Troy to do yet, so let’s go see how he does”

Master Robert and I, with slave Anna following behind him on her knees, went over to the suspension device where Troy was bound.  I unhooked him from the overhead bar, but left his wrists cuffed in front of him.  I removed the gag from his mouth, left the blindfold over his eyes, and ordered him down onto his knees, saying “Troy, Master Robert here would like to have you service him with your mouth, so I will expect you to do a good job giving him the pleasure he desires”.

When Troy realized what was going to happen, he immediately said “Oh no, please Mistress Benay, don’t make me do that”.

In a very stern voice I said “Troy, maybe you are not understanding what I just said.  Master Robert would like you to give him pleasure, and since he is a friend of mine, his request is totally reasonable, and I expect you to comply.  If you do not give him the pleasure he is looking for, then it will displease me greatly and you will suffer the consequences.  Do you want to displease me?”

Troy quickly said “No Mistress, I would never intentionally do anything to displease you.  You know that”

“Good.  I am glad to hear that.  Then I will expect you to let Master Robert use that mouth of yours for his pleasure.  And Troy, I must warn you, that if you do not service him properly, I will have Mistress Jenna come back over here with her cane, and punish you even worse than she did last time!  Do you understand what I am saying?”

Troy hung his head down and said ‘Yes Mistress, I understand”.

Robert then unbuckled his leather pants, and slid them down his legs, revealing that he was not wearing any underwear.  I must admit that I was impressed when I saw what was between his legs.  His cock had to be at least eight inches long, and the girth of it was very wide.  I couldn’t help but thinking to myself that it would be nice to see how that big cock would feel in my pussy.

I quickly pushed those thoughts out of my mind, and watched as Robert positioned himself in front of Troy.  Since Troy was still blindfolded, he didn’t even realize that Robert was standing over him until he felt that large cock touch his lips.  Troy’s immediate reaction was to close his mouth.  When he did, Robert grabbed his head, and said “Come slave, open your mouth and get your tongue working on my cock”.

When Troy opened his mouth, Robert slid the tip of his cock into Troy’s mouth, and told him to lick it.  Troy began very gingerly licking the tip of Robert’s cock.  As Troy licked, Robert began pushing his long cock further into Troy’s mouth inch by inch.  When Troy started to resist, Robert grabbed his head and pull it up against his body, shoving the full length of his cock deep into Troy’s mouth.

“Come on slave, show me how you suck my cock!” Robert ordered.  He then began working his cock in and out of Troy’s mouth.  I thought Robert’s cock was big before, but I couldn’t believe how big it looked once it got so hard and erect.

Robert was obviously not pleased with the way Troy was sucking his cock and said to me “Mistress Benay, this slave needs some motivation.  I want him to suck my cock like he really loves it!”

I didn’t hesitate in taking action.  I picked up my Cat-Of-Nine Tails whip and said “No problem Master Robert.  I know just how to motivate him to do a better job’

I brought my whip down hard across Troy’s back and his immediate reaction was to suck Robert’s cock much faster and with a lot more gusto.  I continued whipping him while he picked up speed and intensity in sucking Robert’s cock.  Master Robert was obviously pleased with the way that Troy reacted, so he also began pumping his cock in and out of Troy’s mouth faster and faster, while he held tightly onto Troy’s head.

A few minutes later, I saw Robert tense up and hold Troy’s head tightly against his groin.  I could tell that Robert was ready to climax so I stopped whipping Troy.  Sure enough, moments later, Robert began shooting his enormous load of cum into Troy’s mouth.  Troy started to gag, and his immediate reaction was to try and pull away, but there was no way that Robert was going to allow him to do that.  He held onto Troy’s head tightly and said “I want to see you swallow every drop slave.  I am not taking my cock out of your mouth till you swallow all of my cum, and suck my cock clean!”

True to his word, Robert held onto Troy’s head till Troy had swallowed every drop of cum and sucked Robert’s cock clean.  When Robert finally pulled his cock out of Troy’s mouth, he looked at me and said “Well Mistress Benay, now your slave is officially a cocksucker!”

I laughed and told Master Robert that I appreciated the fact that he had helped me to initiate Troy in another area of submissive service.  “Now he knows how to service a male Master as well as a Female Mistress!”

Robert said “No problem.  The pleasure was all mine!”

As Robert pulled up his leather pants, I went over and removed Troy’s blindfold and helped him up off of his knees.  I asked him if he would like something to drink.  When he said yes, I led him over to the area where soft drinks were available, and got him a drink, and allowed him to sit and relax for a while.  I figured that he earned a little rest after all that he had been through during the evening.

While we were relaxing there in the social area, I had the opportunity to talk with Mistress Alexis and Mistress Olivia of Denver, as well as Master Walker who I had met earlier.  We chatted about the BDSM scene in Colorado, and I told them about my new Bed & Dungeon Inn in Pueblo.  They all seemed especially interested in hearing about my Dungeon Suite, and promised me to contact me if they were in the Pueblo area so that they could stop by, visit, and take a tour of my facility.

We stayed at the club for about another hour watching the action taking place between the different Masters and Mistresses, as they put their slaves through their paces on the different pieces of equipment, and used them for their pleasure, and for the entertainment of everyone else.  Since it was getting late, and I had to be up early again the next morning to be present in the vendor area, I suggested to Robert that we head back to the hotel.  He said that he was also ready to go, so we allowed our two slaves to get dressed.  We decided to leave their wrists cuffed in front of them, and we led them out to the car by leashes attached to their slave collars.

When we arrived back at the Crowne Plaza, we thought it would be a nice touch to lead Anna and Troy through the hotel lobby by the leashes attached to their slave collars.   Everyone who was in the hotel lobby obviously agreed, since they gave us approving smiles and thumbs up gestures.  As we parted at the elevator, Master Robert gave me a hug and a kiss, and promised to be in touch.

When Troy and I got up to our suite, I released him from his cuffs and slave collar.  When he got undressed to go take a shower, I noticed that his cock was very erect and pressing up against the bars of his chastity tube.  I told him that it appeared to me that he obviously was excited because of everything that had happened at the club.  Timidly, he admitted that he was aroused by everything that had happened during the evening, and he wondered if there was any chance that I would unlock his chastity tube, and allow him to have a release.

“Troy, I am going to make believe that I did not hear you ask that question, because if I did hear it, I would have to punish you for asking!”

I figured that I would give him a break, considering everything I had put him through during the evening.  I told him to go take a cold shower and go to bed.  While he was in the bathroom, I relaxed with a glass of wine, and thought about the eventful day and night we had just had, and wondered what would be in store on the last day of the conference.

**********


Sunday At “Thunder In The Mountains”

I awoke Sunday morning once again to the smell of coffee and pastries.  Troy had gotten up early, gone downstairs to Starbucks, and he had laid an assortment of goodies out on the table in the room for me.  He gave me a kiss, and then he went downstairs to get our booth in the exhibit hall ready for another day of visitors.  While he toiled downstairs, I enjoyed a leisurely breakfast, watched a few television programs, and then I took a long enjoyable bath.  When I got out of the tub, I felt totally rejuvenated.

When it was time to get dressed, I decided to wear a sheer black blouse which had a very low cut neckline which displayed nice cleavage from my black push up bra.  The blouse went perfect with a black leather pencil skirt, no panties, black thigh high stockings, and a pair of black leather ankle boots which had four inch stiletto heels.

By the time that I got down to the exhibit hall, the place was already packed.  Troy was busy handing out brochures and talking with visitors, so I jumped into the booth, and started explaining the Deluxe Dungeon Suite at my Bed & Dungeon to people visiting our booth and signing copies of my books for people who wished to buy them.  The constant influx of people into the exhibit hall continued for about two hours.  When it finally slowed down and the crowd thinned out, I told Troy to go ahead and take a break and get something to eat.

I figured that he deserved a break for all the work he had done, but the real reason I told him to go get some lunch was because I wanted to make a phone call, and I did not want him to hear my conversation.  I placed the call and when the person on the other end answered, and said hello, I said “Hello Julie.  This is Mistress Benay”

“Oh my goodness, Mistress Benay.  I am so excited that you called me.  Does this mean that you are interested in my offer to serve you as a sissy maid?”

“Not quite Julie!  I was calling you to tell you that if you were really serious about serving me in my home in Pueblo, then I have a little test for you first while we are here at the hotel.  Let’s just say that I want to see what kind of job you can do serving me”.

“Oh, yes Mistress.  Absolutely, anything you want me to do.  Just tell me.  I really would love to serve you.  What do you need me to do for you?”

“Julie, do you have a French maid’s outfit, by any chance?”

“Yes Mistress, I sure do.  I have the complete ensemble which has the short maid’s dress, apron, cap, black fishnet stockings, and very high black heel pumps.  I also have some beautiful lingerie and garter belts”

“Great Julie.  Are you available tonight?”

“Oh Mistress Benay, for you I will absolutely be available”

“Very well.  Then if you are interested in proving to me that you want to serve me, then I would like for you to come up to my suite at 7 PM sharp.  Make sure that you are dressed in your maid’s outfit, and that you are locked in your chastity tube.  Do you have a problem doing that?”

“Oh no, Mistress.  I will definitely do what you are asking, and I can assure you that you will be pleased with having me serve you”

I gave Julie the number to my suite, and told her that I expected her to be there on time, dressed as I had requested.  She assured me that she would not be a minute late.

I smiled to myself, knowing that not only would I test Julie to really see if she/he was ready to do whatever I said, but also it would give me a chance to give Troy a little treat after all the punishment he went through at the club the night before.

When Troy returned back to our booth after lunch, I decided to take a stroll and visit some more of the other vendor booths in the exhibit hall.  The problem with coming to this type of event is that sometimes you wind up spending more money than you make when you see things on display that you like.  Once again, that’s just what happened.  At one of the booths I visited, I found a Violet Wand which I liked much better than the one I had back home in my Dungeon.  This wand was red and black (matched the color scheme in my Dungeon), and was more powerful.

At another booth which had a wonderful assortment of hand-made leather goods, I bought a set of heavy duty black leather suspension cuffs.  I swear you can spend a fortune on leather goods, but I can’t resist buying things for my Dungeon when they are top quality and beautifully made.  I always have to laugh to myself when some prospective client thinks that the fee for a session in my Dungeon is too expensive.  That type of person has no clue as to how much money it takes to properly outfit a Dungeon like mine, and provide all the furniture and accouterments necessary to give my clients a first class experience.

Anyway, after I made my purchases, I returned to my booth, and saw that the crowd had really dwindled down, since it was almost closing time for the vendor fair, and realized that the exhibitors would start tearing down their booths soon.  I talked to a few people, signed a couple of books, and then decided to go up to our suite.  I knew that once the vendor fair closed, it would take Troy quite a while to disassemble our displays, pack up all of the supplies, and load everything into the car, so I told him that I would be in our room waiting after he had taken care of shutting down everything.

I went up to our suite to relax, poured myself a glass of wine, and then made the necessary preparations for our dinner, and for Julie’s arrival.  I picked out a special four course meal which I ordered from room service, and I advised them that I wanted it delivered to my room at exactly 7:30 PM.

It was almost six thirty by the time that Troy got to our room after tearing down the booth and loading everything into the car.  I allowed him to make a drink for himself, and then he headed into the shower to get cleaned up.  When he came out of the shower, I advised him that there was no need for him to get dressed, since we would not be going out for dinner.  I told him that I had already made arrangements for us to have dinner in our room, and that he was perfectly fine just as he was, with only his chastity tube and slave collar.  I told him that he wouldn’t be needing any other clothes during the evening.  He was obviously caught off guard, but Troy knows better than to ever argue with me when he can see that my mind is already made up on something.

I thought that Troy would jump out of his skin when someone knocked on the door of our suite at exactly 7 PM.  I knew of course, that it would be Julie, showing up right on time as she had been ordered to do.  Troy however, had no idea as to who was at the door, and he started to head into the bathroom to hide, thinking that I would answer the door.  I would have no part of that, and told him that he needed to go answer the door and see who was there.

He tried to object by saying “Please Mistress Benay, don’t make me answer the door like this.  It might be someone from the hotel”

Just then, the person at the door knocked again, and I said “Troy, are you not understanding what I just told you to do?  I told you to go answer the door, and see who it is.  Now hurry and do it!”

Troy knew that I was not going to relent, and that he had no choice.  It was funny watching him, as he tried to shield himself behind the door as he opened it.  When he opened the door, Julie was standing there totally decked out in her French Maid’s outfit as we had discussed.  She said “Good evening, could you please let Mistress Benay know that maid Julie is here to serve her as requested”.

I told Troy to let Julie in, which he did, and then he closed the door behind her once she had entered the room.  Julie immediately came over to where I was sitting, did a perfect curtsy, and kissed my hand as I held it out to her.  She then dropped down to her knees in front of me, and said “Mistress Benay, thank you so much for allowing me to come here tonight and serve you”

As she knelt there in front of me, I looked Julie over and I was quite amazed at the wonderful job she had done on her make-up, and how great she looked in the French Maid outfit, her black fishnet stockings, and black pumps which had five inch stiletto heels.

“You are quite welcomed Julie.  I am glad to see that you arrived right on time, and followed my orders so well.  You may go ahead and worship my boots now to show me how much you appreciate the opportunity that I am giving to you tonight!”

Julie didn’t hesitate for a second.  She brought her mouth down to the tips of my ankle boots and began showering both of them with tender kisses.  Then without even being told, she began running her tongue all over my boots and stiletto heels cleaning them till they shined.

When she was finished with my boots, I told her that she had done a very nice job, and that I was also impressed with how perfect she looked in her maid’s outfit.  I then allowed her to stand up, and I introduced her to Troy saying “Maid Julie, this is my slave/husband Troy”.

She immediately went over to where Troy was standing, and curtsied in front of him.  As she then stood there next to Troy, I couldn’t help but notice how she actually towered over him.  She was very tall to begin with, and now she was even taller in the five inch stiletto pumps which she wore.

I advised Julie that room service would be bringing up a four course meal shortly, and that when it arrived, she should have them put it in the kitchenette.  She should then set everything up on the dining room table for dinner.  I handed her my empty wine glass and had her refill it for me while I relaxed on the couch reading a magazine.  I made Troy kneel down besides the couch and hold my wine glass for me while I read, and hand the glass to me whenever I wanted a sip.

At seven thirty sharp, there was a knock on the door, and the room service attendant wheeled the cart of food into our suite.  Julie had him place everything on the counter in the kitchenette, and then asked me if I wanted her to sign the room service ticket.  I told her that I would sign the ticket, so she brought him into the living room so that I could sign the ticket.

As I signed the bill for the food, I had to smile when I noticed the delivery man looking intently at a naked Troy kneeling there next to the couch locked in his chastity tube.  I could tell that he was definitely intrigued by the tube locked around Troy’s cock.  I figured that with the Thunder conference in the hotel, the hotel employees were probably getting a real eye full whenever they delivered to the rooms this weekend.

When I handed the signed bill back to the guy, he thanked me for the generous tip, and told me to just call down to room service if I needed anything else.  I thought I’d have some fun with him, so I said “I may do that if I need another slave later this evening, if this one doesn’t totally please me.  Have you ever been locked up in a chastity tube?”  The delivery guy started stuttering and did not know what to say at that point, but it was obvious that he couldn’t get out of the suite fast enough as he headed to the door.

As Julie was setting the dining room table, she noticed that there were three servings of each course of food.  She asked me if one of them was for her, and I told her that yes, she would be eating with us tonight, and for her to set a place at the table for herself also.  She was very surprised and grateful, and said that she never expected to be allowed to eat with me at the table.  I told her to consider this a special occasion.  However, I warned her that she should not get used to it, because if I decided to let her come to my home in Pueblo and serve me on a regular basis, she would not be eating at the dinner table with me there.

When Julie was finished setting up the table, she opened the bottle of wine and poured a glass for each of us.  We then sat down and enjoyed our soup followed by the salad.  She then cleared off those dishes, and brought out the Veal Parmigiana entrée.  The quality of the food was excellent, and the dinner conversation gave me a lot of insight into Julie’s struggles with her life-long frustration of knowing that she was a woman trapped inside of a man’s body.  I complimented her on the decision she had made to go all the way now with undergoing the treatments which would allow her to have the feminine body she desired.

While Troy and I discussed the results of the three day vendor’s fair, Julie cleared the dinner dishes off of the table, and then she made a pot of coffee.  She served the coffee with the special Tiramisu dessert which I had ordered.  When we were finished with our coffee and dessert, Julie cleared the table and went to work cleaning up the kitchenette.

While Julie was busy cleaning things up, I took Troy into the bedroom, and prepared him for his “after dinner treat”, even though he had no idea of what I had in mind.  I attached cuffs to his wrists and ankles, and then secured the cuffs to the four corners of the king sized bed, restraining him tightly in a spread-eagled manner on the bed.  I then took the new Violet Wand which I had purchased earlier in the day, plugged it in, and laid it on the bed, so it would be ready for use later.

I removed my blouse and skirt, and went back out into the living room wearing only my lingerie and ankle boots.  Julie was finished cleaning up after our dinner, so I called her into the living room and ordered her to remove her maid’s outfit.  When she did, I was pleased to see that she looked very attractive standing there in her sexy black bra, black garter belt, stockings, and high heel pumps.  Her cock was locked securely in the Mature Metal chastity tube, just as I had ordered her to do on the phone earlier in the day.

I told her to hold her hands in front of her, and when she did, I locked her wrists together with a pair of handcuffs.  I noticed that her cock was already hard and erect and straining against the bars of the chastity tube.  I took a hold of the tube and said to her “Well Julie, hopefully it won’t be long before you won’t have to worry about this cock any longer now that you are starting your medical procedures.  Maybe by this time next year, this thing will be gone, and you can be a true female slut slave!”

I inspected the lock on Julie’s chastity tube and said to her “You know Julie, if I should decide to allow you to come serve me as my sissy maid in my home, then I will change this lock to one of mine, so that I know that I, and only I can unlock it.  Also, you will have absolutely no idea or control over how long I keep you locked up once I take control of your chastity tube.  Are you ready to accept that?”

Julie told me that she would be honored to serve me as my sissy maid, and that yes, she would accept the fact that I would have the only key which would unlock her chastity tube, and that I would have complete control over any release she might get from the tube.

As I led Julie into the bedroom, I said “Very well, we’ll see how you do tonight, and whether or not I allow you to come down to Pueblo and serve me at my Bed & Dungeon”.

As Julie stood there watching, I took the key from the chain around my neck, and unlocked the Bon4 chastity tube, and removed it from Troy’s cock and balls.  His cock immediately sprung up and started to get hard and erect.  I then climbed up onto the bed, positioned myself over Troy’s head, and lowered my pussy down onto his mouth.

I ordered Julie to climb up onto the bed and kneel between Troy’s legs, saying “Ok my sissy maid, you said that you would do anything I told you to do.  Well, I want to see you suck Troy’s cock nice and slow.  I do not want you to make him come, unless I tell you to do that.  Do you understand?”

Julie told me that she understood perfectly what I wanted her to do, and she immediately brought her mouth down over the tip of Troy’s cock and began to suck on it very slowly.

Troy reacted immediately by trying to push his cock up into Julie’s mouth, but she knew exactly what to do.  Whenever he would try to raise his body up and push his cock into her mouth, she would remove her mouth from his cock completely, and then wait for him to calm down before placing her mouth over his cock again.

I knew that Troy had to be totally ready to come, especially after everything that had happened the night before at the club in Denver, but I wanted to make sure that I had the opportunity to really use him for my pleasure first before allowing him a release.  I pressed my pussy down onto his mouth, and told him to pleasure me.  His tongue immediately went to work licking my clit and sliding in and out of my pussy.  As he worked on pleasing me with his mouth, Julie continued sucking on his cock, sliding it in and out of her mouth nice and slow.

It wasn’t long before I felt the waves of pleasure start to overtake me, so I pressed my pussy tight against Troy’s mouth and told him to give me the pleasure which I desired.  He knew exactly what to do.  He started sucking my clit, and sliding his tongue in and out of my pussy faster and faster.  After a few moments, I felt that wonderful sensation sweep over my body and I kept my pussy pushed up tightly against Troy’s face while I enjoyed one orgasm after another.

When I finally regained my composure, I released the pressure on Troy’s mouth, allowed him to breathe, and told Julie that I wanted to see her give Troy an orgasm.  She knew exactly what to do at that point.  She took a hold of Troy’s balls and began massaging them while she started sucking his cock faster and faster.

I thought that I would help her give him an orgasm.  I picked up the Violet Wand, turned it to full power, and began sending shock waves to each of Troy’s nipples.  As his body started reacting to the electricity being sent to his nipples, it only took his cock a few minutes to explode, and shoot a large load of cum into Julie’s mouth.  I was quite impressed by how quickly she swallowed Troy’s seed, and sucked his cock clean.  She obviously had a lot of experience at sucking cocks, and I thought that I could probably put that expertise of hers to work if I should decide to use her in my Dungeon during sessions with clients.

As I climbed off the bed, I asked Troy if he had enjoyed the release which I had allowed him to have.  He quickly said, “Oh yes Mistress, thank you so very much for allowing me to come”.

“Well Troy, if you enjoyed it, then what do you say to Maid Julie?”

Troy immediately thanked Julie for the explosive orgasm which she had given to him, and I handed her the Bon4 chastity tube and said “Here Julie, you can do the honor of locking him back up again.  Who knows, I might just keep him locked up from now until the next time you see him!”

Julie took the chastity tube, placed the ring around Troy’s balls, positioned the tube over his cock, and connected the tube to the ring with the nickel padlock.  I checked to make sure that Troy’s chastity tube was securely fastened, and then released him from the cuffs, and sent him to fetch me a fresh glass of wine.  I then ordered Julie to stand up.  I positioned her up against the foot board of the bed, and then made her lean over it so that her cuffed wrists were stretched out over her head.  I attached a length of rope to the handcuffs on her wrists, and pulled the other end up to the rungs of the headboard, and tied the rope off so that her wrists were secured tightly above her head.

I took a leather blindfold, and secured it over Julie’s eyes, so that she would have no idea about what I planned to do to her.  As she laid there blindfolded and bound over the end of the bed, I went over to my suitcase and took out my favorite two headed strap-on.  I was still wet from the pleasure which Troy had given to me, so I didn’t need any lubrication at all to slip the smaller dildoe end into my pussy.  I then attached the harness of the strap-on around my waist, and rolled a condom down over the eight inch dildoe which protruded out in front of me.

I generously lubricated up the rubber covered dildoe, and then pressed it up against Julie’s ass saying “Well you little slut, you showed me that you can do a great job sucking cock.  Now, I need to see how well you can take a big cock up this pretty ass of yours!”

Before Julie could say a word, I began pushing the dildoe into her ass.  Julie started moaning as inch after inch of the rubber cock went deeper into her ass.  As I worked the dildoe into her ass, the other end began working its magic inside of my pussy.  I couldn’t believe that I was feeling the waves of another orgasm begin between my legs so soon.  I picked up the pace of sliding the large cock in and out of Julie’s ass faster and faster increasing the pressure with each thrust.

Soon Julie was crying out and pulling against the rope holding her handcuffs to the headboard of the bed.  As I worked the strap-on in and out of her ass, the smaller dildoe in my pussy quickly pushed me over the edge with another fantastic orgasm.  The full length of the large cock was pressed up tightly against Julie’s ass, while I stood there and slowly came back down to earth after the wonderful orgasm.

I then pulled the large dildoe out of Julie’s ass, slid the smaller dildoe out of my pussy, and removed the strap-on.  I unlocked the handcuffs freeing Julie’s wrists, and allowed her to lie there bent over the end of the bed for a while until she had recovered from the severe screwing I had given to her.

I then allowed her to stand up, removed the blindfold from her eyes, and told her that she could go ahead and get dressed.  I allowed her to go into the bathroom and freshen up her make-up before leading her to the door.

As Julie was leaving, I handed her one of my business cards and told her to give me a call on Thursday, saying “When you call me, I’ll let you know if I can use your service this coming weekend at my Bed & Dungeon.  If I do have you come down, be prepared to stay for the whole weekend, and know that when you leave, I’ll replace that lock on your chastity tube with one of my locks!”

Julie told me that she looked forward to talking with me later in the week, and really hoped that I would allow her to service me in my Dungeon.  I gave her a hug, and sent her on her way.  As I watched her walk down the hall, I thought to myself that anyone seeing her at first glance would definitely think that she was one very sexy tall female.  I was sure that after her performance this evening, I could definitely put her to good use serving me and servicing my clients in my Pueblo Dungeon.

It had been a very eventful weekend, and I decided that I needed a relaxing bath before retiring for the evening.  I had Troy fill the tub for me, put in some of my favorite bath crystals, light candles around the perimeter of the tube, and then kneel by the tub, so that he was ready to meet my needs, as I took a long leisurely and relaxing bath.

**********


The Monday Surprise

Troy and I slept in late on Monday morning, then got dressed and packed everything up.  When all of our luggage was ready to go, he had a bellman come up to suite and take everything down to our car.  Once the car was loaded, we enjoyed breakfast down in the Terrace restaurant before getting on the road, and heading back to Pueblo.

We arrived home around two in the afternoon, and while Troy was unloading the car, and putting things away, the phone rang at the Bed & Dungeon.  The caller ID said that it was someone with a New Mexico phone number.  When I answered the call, I recognized the voice immediately.

“Hello Mistress Benay, this is Master Robert”

“Master Robert, so nice to hear from you, although I am quite surprised to hear from you so soon.  Are you still in Denver?”

“No, actually Anna and I left the hotel about an hour ago.  We are on the road, just coming into Colorado Springs, as I speak.  I was planning on going straight home, but then I had a devious thought.  I realized that I have to pass through Pueblo on my way back to New Mexico, and I was wondering if the Deluxe Dungeon Suite at your B&B was available this evening?”

“Well yes, it is.  I didn’t book it for tonight because I didn’t have any idea as to what time I would be getting back here from Denver.  Do you want me to have it ready for you?”

“That would be wonderful Mistress.  I should be there in about an hour, and look forward to staying in your Dungeon Suite tonight”

I thanked Robert, shook my head, and couldn’t believe that after just getting home, I had less than an hour to get the Dungeon Suite ready for guests.  I sent Troy up to the third floor and immediately put him to work, stocking up the refrigerator in the kitchenette, freshening up the bathroom, filling ice buckets to chill the wine, and making sure that everything in the Dungeon was ready for Robert and Anna.  While he did that, I retrieved a large bouquet of flowers from my garden and arranged them in a vase on the table in the Dungeon Suite, and put together a welcoming basket of treats and goodies for Robert and Anna on the counter in the kitchenette.

When Robert and his slave arrived, I had Troy unload their car, and carry their luggage up to the Dungeon Suite for them while I gave Robert and Anna a tour of the Bed & Dungeon.  They were both very impressed with the amenities, and I was sure that Robert would probably put all of the Dungeon implements to good use before the night was over.

As I was getting ready to go back downstairs, and leave them alone to get settled in the Dungeon Suite, Robert said “Mistress Benay, you know it would be especially nice if you could join us later up here.  I am sure that a Mistress and a Master could really have some fun with our two slaves in this Dungeon!”

Knowing that he probably had a lot of ideas on ways to use Troy and Anna for our mutual pleasure, and suspecting that I would probably be having another eventful night, I said “Master Robert, I can’t argue with you on that!”

**********


Extras

Please watch Amazon for new books in my Female Domination Series as they are added.  I promise to bring you every spicy detail from the encounters that take place between me and my slaves, and the exciting sessions which take place in my Dungeon at my new BDSM Bed and Dungeon in Pueblo, Colorado

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

**********

“Male Chastity – The “Key” To A Successful Female Led Relationship” (August, 2014)

Here is an Excerpt from my Top Selling Book on Male Chastity:

Kathy took the blindfold out of the nightstand and placed it over Roger’s eyes.  Then, totally unexpected by him since he could not see, she took the nipple clamps out of the drawer and snapped one of the clamps onto his right nipple.  He let out a yell, but before he could even recover from the shock of the first clamp, Kathy snapped the other clamp onto his left nipple.  He let out another yell and started begging her to take them off.  She told him that she would be more than willing to remove them after he had used his mouth to give her an awesome orgasm.

Roger may have been caught totally off guard by the nipple clamps, but as Kathy pulled on the chain connected to the clamps, she noticed that his cock was bouncing up and down very excitedly.  She placed her hand on his cock and said “Honey, your cock must like these nipple clamps.  Look how excited it has gotten!”

She pulled the chain connected to his nipple clamps towards her as she sat down on the edge of the bed and told him to follow his nipples.  As he crawled towards her, she pulled his head in between her legs and pressed it against her pussy.  “You know what to do”, she said.  “And you better give me a lot of pleasure if you want me to take these clamps off of your nipples!”

Roger wasted no time following her order.  He started licking and sucking on her clit while running his tongue in and out of her pussy at a frenzied pace.  Kathy reached down and yanked on the chain connected to the nipple clamps and told Roger to slow down.  “I want you to worship my pussy nice and slow for a long time, and show me how much you love giving me pleasure with your tongue!”

He immediately slowed down his pace and began to lovingly lick and suck her clit when he slid his tongue in and out of her pussy.  Kathy laid back and enjoyed the oral adoration for the longest time until she felt the waves of pleasure building up between her legs.  When it almost reached the point where she knew that she was going to go over the edge, she grabbed Roger’s head and pressed her pussy up tight against his mouth.  He instinctively began to suck her at a faster pace and pushed his tongue deeper into her pussy.  It only took a few minutes then, before she was pushed over the edge, and she enjoyed a tremendous orgasm.

She held Roger’s head tight between her legs until she finally regained her composure, then when she sat up, Kathy released the clamps from both of his nipples very quickly.  He cried out in pain as the blood rushed back into his nipples which had been clamped for almost a half hour.  Kathy added to his torment by first running her tongue over each nipple, and then sucking on his nipples while he knelt there whimpering.

She reached down and took a hold of his very erect cock, and while playing with it said “Obviously, your cock must have liked the pain.  You look like you’re ready to explode.  Would you like to come now?”

Roger quickly told her that she was driving him up the wall and yes, he would love to come.  Kathy helped him up onto his feet and said “Ok, let’s see what we can do with this cock of yours!”

Kathy guided him up onto the bed on his back and made him place his cuffed wrists over his head.  When he did, she took a length of cord and tied the chain of the handcuffs to the headboard of the bed so that Roger’s arms were secured helplessly above his head.  She left him bound like that to the bed while she went into the bathroom to get a pan of warm water, a wash cloth, a can of shaving cream, and a razor.

When she returned to the bedroom, she began playing with Roger’s cock, pumping it up and down slowly and running her tongue over the tip.  It wasn’t long before she could tell that he was getting very close to coming, so she removed her hand and stopped stimulating him.  He let out a moan and asked her to please bring him off.  Kathy told him that she would be glad to do that, but first she had something else she needed to do.

She ran the cloth with warm water all over his groin area and then rubbed shaving cream all over his cock and balls.  With the razor, she began shaving all the hair off of his genitals.  Roger asked her what she was doing, but all she said to him was that he would find out soon enough.  Kathy worked the razor up and down his cock, around his balls, and all around his groin area.  When she was satisfied that Roger was totally hair free, she took some pictures of his hairless cock and balls with her phone camera.

She then wiped him down with the warm cloth.  As she rubbed his cock and balls with the wash cloth, he started getting hard and erect once again, so Kathy put down the cloth and began pumping his cock up and down, slowly at first, and then at a faster pace.  Roger was obviously so excited by everything which had happened to him so far that it only took about a couple of minutes before he was moaning, and then he  started shooting a large load of cum into Kathy’s hand.  She squeezed his cock, making sure that she got every drop of his cum, and before he even knew what was happening, she slid her cum covered fingers into Roger’s mouth.

When he realized what was happening, he tried to pull his mouth away from her hand, but Kathy held his head down with her other hand while she pushed her fingers deep into his mouth.  She told him “Honey, you shot your cum all over my hand, so now you can just clean it all off!”

Kathy slid her fingers in and out of his mouth, making him lick every drop of cum off of them, then she made him lick the palm of her hand until it also was totally clean.  “Very good Roger.  I am glad that you cleaned up your mess so nicely.  If you hadn’t, I would have had to put those nipple clamps back on you!”

Having received the sexual release that he was looking for, Roger then asked her if she would please release him from the cuffs, and Kathy told him that she would shortly, but that she had one more very important thing to do first.  She went over to the night stand and took out the Stainless Steel Chastity Cage, the three rings, and the gold padlock.

While Roger laid there bound and blindfolded, Kathy began trying the rings around his balls to see which one would work the best.  I had cautioned her to make sure that she used a ring that was a little tight to ensure that there was no way that he could slip his balls out of it.  Kathy decided that the 1.75 inch ring fit nice and snug, so she placed it around Roger’s balls, slipped the stainless cage over his cock, and locked the cock cage to the ring with her padlock.  Roger kept asking her what she was doing as she was locking him into the Chastity Cage, but Kathy just ignored his questions.  Once she secured the lock, she pulled on the cage and tested it.  She was pleased with the result.  There was no way that her husband would be able to get it off without having the key.

Kathy picked up her phone camera once again, and took pictures of her handiwork from different angles.  Then she removed the blindfold from Roger’s eyes.  He immediately lifted his head and tried to look down and see what she had done to his cock, but it was hard for him to see since his arms were pulled and restrained tightly over his head.

She sat down on the bed next to Roger and said “Honey, let me show you what I’ve been up to.  I am quite pleased with how everything turned out!”  With a big smile on her face, she first showed him pictures of his hairless cock and balls.  He let out a gasp and started to say something, but immediately became quiet when she started showing him pictures of the Stainless Steel Chastity Cage which was now locked on his cock.  “Isn’t it gorgeous?” she asked him, as she flipped through the pictures for him.

Roger immediately tried to downplay what had happened by asking Kathy if this was just some kind of sex game.  “You don’t really plan on leaving that thing locked on my cock, do you?”

She leaned over and gave him a kiss and said “Honey, I definitely plan on keeping your cock locked up from now on”.  She showed him the key which was on her necklace and said “You wanted to know earlier what this key was for.  Well, now you know.  There’s no way that Chastity Tube can be taken off without this key, so only I will decide when it comes off!”

Since he was helpless and she had his undivided attention, Kathy then did what I had told her to do once she had him locked up.  She recounted for him all of the things that he had done over the years to make her unhappy.  She explained to him how he had shown total disregard for her feelings, her emotions, and her sexual needs.  She then let him know that she was fully aware that he had been masturbating whenever he felt the need while he cheated her out of the sexual pleasure which she desired.  Kathy laid it all out for him so that there would be no doubt in his mind that she now planned on keeping his cock locked up and being the one who was in control of their marriage.

“Roger, you didn’t even give me the time of day for the last few years.  It was just recently when I took the initiative to change my looks and the way I dressed, that you finally showed interest in me.  What you’re about to find out starting tonight is that this is now the new me.  I am no longer your old wife Kathy who you can use and abuse.  I am now your new Mistress Kathy who you will always respect and obey.  And, you will keep me sexually satisfied at all times because from now on, I am the one who will determine whether or not you get a sexual release.  Displease me in any way, and you’ll be waiting a long time for me to unlock that Tube and allow you to come!”

**********


Epilogue

I hope you enjoyed the excerpts from “Male Chastity – The “Key” To A Successful Female Led Relationship”.  I know that you’ll love the book when you order it from Amazon and read it.  You can see all of my books as well as my biography by clicking on:

My Amazon Author’s Page.

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

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

You can reach me by email at:

MistressBenay@outlook.com

On FetLife – Just type MistressBenay (one word) into the search bar

On FaceBook at: www.FaceBook.com/Benay.Amoroso

You can also communicate with me on my blog about my books or FemDom Sessions at:

http://mistressbenay.tumblr.com/

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

http://www.MistressBenay.com
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