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A Twisting Fantasies story

Adam knocked on Amelia's door and checked his watch. It was exactly nine o'clock on Sunday morning. His mistress was expecting him. After another night spent in chastity, Adam was eager to see her, if only for the chance to be unlocked. All he hoped, however, was that Mel wouldn't be there to greet him instead.

He breathed a sigh of relief as Amelia opened the door, wearing only a long kimono wrapped around her body and high-heeled boots which extended up and out of sight beneath the flowing red fabric. "Come in, slave," she ordered, letting the door slam shut as soon as he had stepped in. "Follow."

Amelia led him through to the lounge and sat on a sofa, beckoning Adam to stand on the floor a few feet in front of her.

"Present, slave," she said. Adam complied with her instruction, spreading his legs and putting his hands behind his back. He watched as she looked him up and down. The bottom of her bare, smooth legs poked out from under the kimono. "Undress for me, slave. Show me your caged cock." Adam began undressing, starting with his shirt then making his way down to his jeans. As he stripped, Amelia continued talking, all the while watching him intently. "Melanie is busy right now so don't worry about her walking in on us. We had a fun night yesterday, so much so that I think she's started to forget about you. See, the more you give yourself to me, the less important she becomes. And then it's only natural that she'll start to consider getting rid of you from her life. Tell me, what would you do if she walked in on us right now?"

Adam had just taken off his underwear and now stood naked, apart from the cage around his cock. "I don't know, mistress," he answered.

"I doubt any woman be happy to be deceived by you," Amelia continued. "But I'd still keep you as my slave, even if your relationship with her failed. She'd never bring you pleasure anyway. Not while your cock is locked up like that. Speaking of which, would you like to be released?"

"Yes please, mistress." Adam's cock started to harden at the idea. 

"Perhaps I will unlock you. If you continue to behave." She stood up and let her kimono drop to the floor. Adam's mouth hung open at the sight of what she wore underneath: a corset cinched tightly around her body, pushing her cleavage up, and her long legs led up from her knee-high boots to a delicate G-string. Her all-black outfit gave her the look of a real dominatrix, to both Adam's excitement and fear. "Do you like what you see, slave?"

"Yes, mistress. A lot."

Amelia laughed. "I'm glad, I suppose. But this isn't for you. This for me. I've decided I want to fuck you, slave, and you don't deserve the visual pleasure I offer you as well." She produced a blindfold and tied it over Adam's eyes, then handcuffed him. His cock throbbed, eager at her promise to fuck him. "Kneel, slave."

Adam kneeled, desperately willing to follow any order. He listened as Amelia fiddled with what sounded like buckles and straps.

"Open wide, slave," she ordered.

As soon as Adam opened his mouth, it was filled by a silicone dildo. He gagged and choked but Amelia held his head still.

"Suck it, slave." She momentarily lifted his blindfold off to reveal the strap-on she was wearing, attached around her waist and stuffed in his mouth. She bucked her hips back and forth, forcing him to give a faux blowjob. "You love when girls suck you off, don't you? Now experience what it's like to give one. Impress me, slave. Imagine, if you like, that this is your cock and you’re Melanie. She said she’s good with her mouth."

She put Adam’s blindfold back on him and he continued to suck the dildo, unable to do anything else. It was one he recognised from the shop they had visited the day before – fleshy and with the contours of a real-looking cock. When Amelia pulled out of his mouth, it was dripping with his saliva.

"I hope you've made it slick enough," she said. "Because now I'm going to fuck you."

Amelia led Adam into position, pushing him so he was standing bent over one arm of the sofa. His legs were forced apart and his exposed butt in the air. The tip of the dildo traced around his crack as he braced himself for the inevitable. He now realised what she was really planning on doing.

"Relax, slave," Amelia said. "Enjoy the privilege of me fucking you."

She pushed in slowly. The head of the dildo met some resistance and Adam winced in discomfort. Once it had breached the exterior, however, the rest slid in easily. With slow movements, Amelia fucked in and out with the slick dildo. Adam grunted at the new sensations. He had expected pain so was surprised when the penetration immediately brought his cock to life. Amelia sped up. She thrust in and out, disregarding her previous gentleness for full-on speed and ferocity. Adam's cock pulsed. The dildo was pushing against his prostate, granting him waves of pleasures which had him trembling and distracted from the discomfort of his chastity.

"Take it, slave," Amelia said. "Take it like a good slut."

Adam moaned in pleasure, but as the fucking continued the friction became more apparent. Feeling his, Amelia slowed down to a halt, leaving her dildo inside him.

"I don't want to hurt you, slave, not too much at least." She took his caged cock in his hand. "Is this precum I see? I should have known you'd be so turned on by this, but I don't want you staining my sofa."

She pulled back. Adam grunted as the dildo slid out. Amelia told him to stand up and turn around. A drop of precum fell from the tip of his trapped cock and he waited, blindfolded, for his mistress' next instruction.

"I can see you enjoyed that. Too much, in fact. Do you think you could have cum if I continued fucking you?”

“I don’t know, mistress,” Adam said, feeling ashamed at how turned he had become.

“Well I’d certainly like to test that out someday. But I have plans for you now. Follow me, slave," Amelia said as she took off the strap-on. "We ought to relocate to the dungeon."

She led him by the cock, her hand wrapped like a vice around the cage, to the door under the stairs. Unable to see through his blindfold, Adam treaded carefully down the stairs. His heart raced, knowing of everything Amelia could do to him down here. As they descended, he realised he could hear a vibrator. It got louder as they neared it, buzzing continuously. Adam was then forced into a chair, which he guessed was in the centre of the room. Amelia tied his ankles to the chair legs and his handcuffs to the back. She then shoved a ball gag in his mouth. The same one, he felt, that he had worn when she first had him tied up on her bed. Amelia then moved behind him.

Suddenly, his blindfold was removed. In front of him – tied with legs spread and hands chains to the ceiling as Adam had been the previous night – was Mel.

*****

She was completely naked. Saliva drooled out of her ball-gagged mouth and a blindfold covered her eyes. She couldn't see Adam. Nor could she hear him; a pair of headphones blasted music into her ears. Adam realised that she had no idea that he or Amelia were there. Mel whimpered. A vibrator was held up and pressed against her taint, in much the same way as it had been set-up when Adam was chained in the same position.

Adam watched her pale body: the way her chest swelled with deep breaths, the taut stomach and exposed ribcage, her perky breasts and sensitive vagina. Seeing her body bound and posed in this way was new to him. Despite the shock of seeing her, the sight was undeniably arousing.

"Not what you were expecting, slave?" Amelia teased. She walked over to Mel, her heels tapping against the ground. "There's a lot to explain. I thought now would be as good a time as any."

Amelia ran her hand up Mel's thigh. She shuddered at the unexpected touch. Adam watched as she endured the same teasing that he had grown accustomed to be on the receiving end of. Amelia turned off the vibrator. Spanked Mel's ass. Pulled her hair. Twisted her nipples. Mel only struggled sluggishly. It became clear to Adam that she'd grown used to Amelia's dominance.

Amelia removed Mel's headphones. Then her blindfold. She blinked, bleary at the new sight. Then her blue eyes fixed on Adam. Mel screamed through her gag, staring in disbelief. She twisted in her chains. Adam could only whimper, shaking his head and looking back at her in their limited form of communication.

"I told you I had a surprise for you," Amelia said to Mel. "A brand new slave to keep you company!"

"Mmmpprhh." Mel struggled.

"Your little fuck buddy has been my submissive for a couple of days now," Amelia explained. She ran her fingers across Mel's pussy, gently masturbating her. "I think he quite likes it really. As it happens, he spent Friday with me. Yesterday too, in fact – he wasn't ill. When you saw him in a morning, he was lying in bed with his cock trapped in that cage you see before you. Actually, he hasn't been let out since then. He must be so horny."

Amelia paced back over to Adam. She ran her hands over his shoulders and down his chest. "I hope you didn't think you were special, slave," she said to him. "You're not my first slave. Poor Melanie here has been my submissive for years. It's the price she has to pay for living here rent-free. Her slavery is the only rent I wanted, and she was happy to submit. Now and then I loosen my grip on her leash, so to speak, and let her hook up with guys. That's how she met you. But, when she told me your fantasies of being dominated, I couldn't help but takeover. And so I've been having fun with her since last night. She's used to sleeping in the dog cage by now, and finally I feel ready to reintroduce you two. You are both my slaves."

*****

"Now let's have some fun, shall we?" Amelia unchained Mel and led her, without a struggle, to what looked like a pommel horse. 

Mel looked back at Adam, regretting his involvement, but she had long since learned to respect and obey Amelia's commands. She was bent over the horse and had her ankles and wrists strapped to each leg. Mel grimaced as Amelia spanked her hard on her exposed butt, leaving a red hand-mark.

"You've fucked her many times, slave," Amelia said to Adam, approaching him. "And now I'm going to get you to fuck her again."

She left him tied to the chair and hurried upstairs to get something. While alone, Adam and Mel looked each other in the eyes. Mel made a noise through her gag which sounded something like "I'm sorry." Adam shook his head, as if to say it wasn't her fault.

Amelia returned, carrying two strap-ons. One Adam knew too well; the other was new.

"I'm still not ready to unlock you," Amelia said. "So for now this is all you get."

She fitted the new strap-on around her waist then untied Adam from the chair, just leaving his hands cuffed behind his back. "Stand up, slave. Present." Adam submitted and Amelia put the strap on in position so that the dildo firmly jutted out inches above his hanging, caged cock.

"Melanie spilled your fantasy to me, so it's only fair that I tell you hers," Amelia said, leading Adam over the immobile Mel. "She's secretly a dirty whore, did you know? She's always wanted to be double-teamed by two guys, but I never let her be with more than one at a time. Right now, however, I'm feeling generous. I fulfilled your fantasy, so I think I'll fulfil hers. It'll just be with these fake cocks. Which I'd say are really more reliable than the real thing."

Mel's eyes filled with horror as her secrets were spilled, and even more so as Amelia led Adam behind her. "I need to teach her that things don't always work out the way she's imagined. And today I want to treat you two equally. So you're going to fuck her in the ass."

Amelia took a handful of lube from a dispenser on a nearby table. She stroked up and down Adam's dildo then wiped her hand clean.

"Go on, slave," she said. "Fuck her."

She stood looking at Adam, waiting for him to do as he was told. With no other choice, he took a step forward. The tip of his slick dildo pressed into Mel's asshole. Just as Amelia had done to him upstairs, Adam pushed in slowly. Mel groaned through her gag. Amelia smiled and moved round to the other side. "Keep going," she said, "I'll fuck her throat." She took off Mel's gag and, before a word could be spoken, shoved her dildo in.

"Speed up, she likes it rough," Amelia ordered Adam, who had until that point tried to be gentle. But with her sharp words, he sped up, matching Amelia's own rhythms. With his hands cuffed behind him, all he could do was thrust his hips. Despite granting him no physical sensation, the mimicking motions of sex had him wishing for his own cock to be in the position of the dildo. In his already aroused state, each numb push sent spikes of phantom pleasure through him. His real cock grew. 

Adam looked across Mel's bare back to his dominatrix. Synchronised with him, she fucked Mel's mouth. Mel drooled and moaned. Her body, strained in its bondage, shuddered from its double penetration. Her filled mouth gagged as Amelia's strap-on thrust into it, while Adam's pounded her from behind. She could do nothing but accept it.

As Adam got hornier, he became more enraptured by his role, no longer needing Amelia to encourage him. He wanted to please her. He would do anything to please her. He stared as Amelia's tits, larger and more pronounced by the constricting corset, wobbled while she grabbed Mel's hair and more furiously face-fucked her. 

Adam's cock pulsed. Tears streamed from Mel's eyes. Amelia noticed and stopped.

"That's enough, slave," she said to Adam

Panting, they both pulled their straps-on out.

Amelia wiped her dildo over Mel's face, spreading the saliva over her cheeks. "Enjoy that, slave?"

"Yes, mistress," Mel replied with her first spoken words of the day.

"Excellent." Amelia moved to Adam and pushed him to one side, saying to him, "Now watch as I fuck her the way you used to."

She stepped behind Mel and, without pausing, slid the drool-covered strap-on into her vagina. Having been so turned-on by the previous oral and anal penetration, Mel was raring to be fucked properly. Her pussy, already wet, eagerly received Amelia's silicon shaft. Adam watched as Amelia fucked the girl with whom he had spent so many pleasurable nights with. But the pleasure was now no longer his. Amelia owned him, and she owned Mel. The ecstasy visible on Mel's face was given only because Amelia allowed it.

She stood there, mistress of her two slaves. Her heeled shoes were firmly planted on the floor as she fucked Amelia, harder and harder.

"I'm close to cumming, mistress," the slave burst out. Her orgasmic moans had nearly reached their peak.

"You may cum, slave," Amelia said. She continued thrusting in with the entire length of her shaft.

Mel screamed. Unbeknownst to Adam, she had suffered hours of tease and denial at the hands of their dominatrix the previous night. Having repeatedly been brought to the edge of orgasm before being denied, she was ready for the release Amelia was going to grant her.

It hit her in shuddering waves of pleasure. She was cumming. Her energy released in screams of ecstatic bursts.

*****

Adam watched as Mel fell limp and the last of her moans echoed around the dungeon. His cock ached. The chastity cage seemed to have gotten smaller – he couldn't believe how hard his member was struggling to break it open. Amelia slid her dildo out of Mel's dripping pussy and took off the strap-on, putting it to the side.

"Does that feel better, slave?" she asked.

"Yes, mistress," Mel said. "Thank you, mistress."

"Good." Amelia began to gather together new bondage tools. She unstrapped Mel, letting her loose to stand up and stretch, then led her over to Adam. 

"Sit, both of you, legs apart," she ordered her slaves. They sat down and she gave further instructions, both verbally and by moving their limbs into position herself. She had them face each other with their legs stretched open. Mel's right ankle was tied to Adam's left, and her left to his right. Then both had their hands cuffed behind their backs. Finally, Amelia attached collars to the two of them then linked a chain between them and made sure it was taut. They were tied together by their feet and necks, unable to lean too far back without pulling the other with them.

Amelia tightened the bonds a stood back, saying, "now I just need to sort some things out upstairs, so I'll leave you both together to have a rest."

She left her two slaves shackled together, exiting the dungeon but keeping the light on. Adam and Mel looked at one another, feeling helpless and exposed and frustrated by their closeness.

"I'm sorry you got involved with this, Adam," Mel said. Being the only one ungagged meant she felt obliged to say something, even if only to take advantage of the moment without Amelia moderating their speech. "You should know," she continued, "I don't blame you. If you thought being with Amelia was like cheating on me, it wasn't really. Even if me and you were officially together, I don't know if it would count as cheating. Amelia can be quite . . . manipulative. Did she trick you into tying yourself up?"

Unable to say anything, Adam nodded. He wanted to explain everything to Mel, so his frustration was heightened by his gag. Fortunately, she seemed to be rational about their predicament.

"The thing is, I should have expected this," Mel said. "She'd told me about her fantasies. She always wanted to have some guy tied up and vulnerable. She wanted to fuck them and blackmail them into becoming her slave. I assume that's what happened with you?"

Adam nodded.

"I see. Well, I suppose it makes sense. I just didn't think she'd ever do it. And never with you. I thought she'd let me have you to myself." Mel looked at Adam's caged cock. Despite her recent orgasm, she still found herself incredibly horny. Especially when she took a moment to remember all the pleasure Adam had brought her. "I don't know if she'll ever let us fuck now. Because I do miss you, and your cock. Whatever she makes us do as her subs, don't think I don't care about you. Understand?"

Adam nodded. His cock twitched again at the thought of Mel. The view of her naked body in front of him didn't help to stem the constrained erection.

"I'm sorry for getting you into this mess. I suppose it's actually part of your fantasy though, right? So maybe you're enjoying it all more than you admit. Anyway, let's just try and get through today and I'm sure we'll be able to talk about this all another time. I think I can hear her coming."

On cue, the dungeon door opened and Amelia descended the stairs.

*****

Without saying anything, Amelia untied her two slaves. She forced Mel to kneel then set Adam into position.

Adam was tied to one of the support beam in the dungeon, his hands chained behind it and his legs tied to its base. Amelia observed his naked body then took a roll of cord and wrapped it around his torso, fastening him even tighter. He couldn't move. But his cock throbbed.

"I think," Amelia said, circling him menacingly. "It's about time I let that thing out."

She stood in front of him, toying with the key hanging around her neck. Adam's heart raced as she kneeled before him and took his chastity cage in her hands. She ran the key over the harsh metal. The scraping sent shudders through Adam. Amelia smirked as she watched the cock bulging through its cage. She moved the key up to the ring where the padlock was located. She slid it into the keyhole and turned it. The padlock clicked open and Amelia removed it for the first time since putting it on two days prior. Amelia stood up.

"You are unlocked, slave," she said. "If you are as desperate to be released as you say, your cock shouldn't have any problems escaping from its cage now." 

She stood back and watched. Adam struggled in both his bonds and the ones around his cock. He was fighting to release it, to push the cage around the shaft off of the ring secure behind his balls. He contracted all his muscles and he tried to make it budge. The hard cock twitched. It pushed against the metal. Slowly, the cage started to budge. It loosened. His cock could finally become fully erect. It pointed straight out, throbbing and glad to be released. The cage, separated from its ring, was balanced hanging off the engorged tip. Amelia removed it, smiling at Adam's efforts.

"Good work, slave," she said. "I knew I shouldn't have had any doubts about your abilities. After all you've been through, your horniness must be through the roof." She watched his member continue to bounced in place, the ring still tightly around it kept the blood pounding through to supply the raging erection. "As I have said, today I want to treat my two slaves equally. And as much it pains me to admit, I did allow Melanie to cum." Amelia traced a finger along Adam's shaft. It bounced, trying to get more of a touch. "So, I suppose I'll have to let you cum too."

Amelia stood back, observing the excitement visible both in Adam's face and his cock.

"But I want to make the most of having two slaves," she said. "So I won't be the one having to deal with your messy eruption." 

Amelia stepped over to Mel, who had been kneeling patiently and watching fascinated by the sight of Adam’s raging member. She dragged the waiting slave by her collar. Mel tried to crawl to keep up. Amelia brought her to kneel in front of Adam, his hard cock pointing at her face. Amelia shoved Mel closer and brought her hands around the back of Adam and the beam, then handcuffed them. Mel was secured to him and kneeling at his feet.

"You look perfect there, slave," Amelia said. "Kneeling like any good submissive should. Now, I know how much you have enjoyed sucking this cock in the past. Do you want to suck it now?"

"Yes, mistress," Mel said, looking up at Adam and his cock. 

"Tell me you want to suck that cock for me."

"I want to suck this cock for you, mistress." Amelia gazed at the head which hovered inches from her mouth.

"Then you may suck it, slave."

Mel eagerly took Adam's cock in her mouth. The anticipation had been killing him, and the first real touch since being released from his cage had his knees shaking with pleasure.

"Start slow, slave. We're in no hurry." Amelia gave her orders as she circled her slaves, enjoying the view of the two submissives doing what she told. She was the puppet master; they were her puppets.

"Remember, slave," Amelia whispered into Adam's ear. "Tell me when you're about to cum."

Adam groaned a quiet "Yes, mistress", trying to not become immediately overwhelmed by the pleasure Mel was giving him. His cock, made even harder by the ring encircling it, seemed larger than it had ever been before. Mel was struggling to even get half of it in her mouth without it sliding down her throat.

"Faster," Amelia ordered Mel. She had grabbed a riding crop – which Adam immediately recognised – and began tapping Mel's bare back, driving her on to work faster. "Don't be afraid to show off. Let me see you deepthroat him."

Mel pushed up further towards Adam. Her cuffed hands squeezed the back of his thighs to help steady herself. As she reached up to take more of his cock in her mouth, her butt lifted off the floor and her back stretched. Seeing the exposed cheeks, Amelia redirection the attention of her crop.

"Faster," she said, accelerating her strokes. Mel yelped at the pain as drool gushed from her mouth. Adam groaned. The feeling of his entire cock enveloped by the warmth of Mel's mouth was becoming too much. 

"I'm gonna cum," Adam said, exhausted from his straining against his bonds.

Mel was pulled back by Amelia. Adam's cock was free of her mouth. It bounced, desperate for more. But it wasn't close enough to the orgasm it wanted, and Adam calmed down from the edge. He groaned in frustration.

"Not yet," Amelia said, slapping him in the face. "I could just deny you now. I could leave you here until you got soft, then slide your cage back on and lock you up again. Would you like that?"

"No, mistress. Please let me cum." Adam begged. He couldn't think of anything other the need for an orgasm. The feel emanated from his rock-hard cock and seized his entire body with desire for pleasure. Mel looked just as desperate to continue. She gazed eagerly at the precum dripping from his tip.

"Don't worry, slave." Amelia was pleased by his eagerness. "I will let you cum. But first, you need to pay for it."

She disappeared behind Adam and out of his sight. He could only watch as Mel tracked her return. The naked slave's look of shock filled Adam with dread. Amelia strolled around to the front of Adam, placing her legs on either side of the kneeling Mel. 

"This, slave, is yours from Friday." Amelia held in front of him a used condom. It was tied off to secure the contents inside. "If you're going lose some cum today, you'll have to eat some too. So I've had this stored since your last orgasm."

Adam looked at his own cum in horror as Amelia untied the condom. 

"You can always say no," Amelia said, noting the look on his face. Then she started lightly stroking his shaft. "But then I'll have no choice but to put you back in chastity, and I don't think I'll let you cum today. And maybe every time I decide to give you the chance to cum, I'll give you the same offer. So, either you swallow your cum. Or you can start getting used a life devoid of orgasms. What will it be, slave?"

Adam knew he had no choice. If his cock was locked up without an orgasm, the denial would become unbearable. "I'll do it, mistress," he agreed.

"Good." Amelia smiled. She kept stroking him lightly, fuelling his horniness and his decision to do anything for an orgasm. "Now open wide."

Adam opened his mouth and grimaced, waiting for the taste. Mel watched in horror as the cum dribbled out of the condom and into Adam's waiting tongue.

"Swallow it," Amelia ordered.

The liquid was cool, which seemed to make it even more unpleasant. It took multiple gulps to get rid of it, and Adam nearly gagged as the last drops disappeared down his throat. The taste remained, but the hardness of his cock had him deciding it was worth it.

"Excellent." Amelia chucked away the condom. "Now you definitely deserve an orgasm. Get back to sucking him, slave."

She stepped away, allowing Mel to resume giving her blowjob. Adam's recent unpleasantness immediately dissipated as his cock was consumed once again. He was quickly approaching the edge as Mel sucked him, her mouth tight around his shaft.

"I'm gonna cum." Adam groaned as Mel continued.

"Now, Melanie," Amelia said. "As I am treating you both the same, I only think it's fair that you get to swallow his cum too."

Mel panicked but was held in place, deepthroating Adam. As much as she liked giving head, swallowing was never something she could enjoy. Now, she regretted telling Amelia so much.

Adam shook. His cock pulsed. Mel wasn't moving up and down him but her tightness and his contracting muscles were enough to take him over the edge. Adam's knees almost gave in. His eyes were screwed shut. Pleasure erupted out of him. After so much teasing, the shots of cum were overwhelming. Each one seemed to release an unbelievable amount of semen. It felt as if his balls were emptying many times over.

Amelia held Mel in position as the semen spurted unendingly into her. She spluttered, her throat receiving shot after shot. But she could do nothing but accept them, knowing that the load gathering in her mouth would have to be swallowed.

Eventually, Adam's balls were completely depleted and his cock could rest again. He was exhausted.

"Now, slave, swallow all his juices," Amelia said to Mel. She held her slave by the hair and jaw. As Adam's cock slipped out, Mel's mouth was held firmly shut. She took a deep breath, feeling the cum held on her tongue, and swallowed. Mel squirmed. Amelia watched her throat move as it gulped Adam's semen down. Mel consumed the saltiness with her eyes screwed shut. Once it was all gone, she opened her mouth to show her mistress it was empty.

"Good." Amelia smiled at the demonstration of compliance. "You should get used to swallowing your mess. Both of you." She stroked Adam's hair tenderly as he still slowly recovered from his overdue orgasm. "How are you feeling, slave?"

"Good, mistress," he said, glad that his orgasm wasn't ruined by her again. "Thank you for letting me cum."

"You're welcome. Better savour the feeling – I don't know when you'll next get another opportunity."

Adam's cock softened and Amelia picked up the chastity cage. After cleaning off the cum and saliva from Adam's shaft, she slid the chastity cage on. It slid easily into position, attached to the ring. Amelia put the padlock on and clicked it shut.

"That's better," she said. "As it should be."

She unlocked Mel's cuffs then unbound Adam from his position attached to the support beam and told him to kneel. He did so, kneeling next Mel. The two slaves waited side-by-side, looking up at their dominatrix.

"You both belong to me," Amelia said, pacing back and forth in front of them. "You don't need to be in bondage to submit to me. You will both comply to any orders I give you. In granting you both orgasms this morning I have demonstrated my mercy. In continuing to be my slaves, you may suffer from my pain and teasing, but I can promise that you will be granted similar moments of pleasure to what you have experienced today. However, I want to give you both the choice: if you so desire, I will let you abandon your servitude and you can treat this all like a dream, soon to be forgotten; or, you can reaffirm your loyalty to me and we can all continue enjoying our time together, through pleasure and pain. So, tell me now, do you still pledge yourselves to me."

Adam and Mel didn't look at each other. Their recent orgasms still filled them with a glowing feeling of ecstasy. They would do anything to fill that way again. No matter what. They didn't pause to consider the options laid before them. They simply looked at the goddess-like figure standing before and said in unison: "Yes, mistress."
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