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Chapter 1

Olivia’s father’s house was located just outside of Boston. It was an old-money mansion, with creaky floors and high ceilings, and it was pitch black at night. When Daniel pressed the button on the wall that turned out the light, he noticed that he couldn’t see his hand in front of his face.

“Um, honey, I literally cannot see my hand in front of my face,” Daniel called out, in a voice just above a whisper. He heard Olivia, his fiancé, laughing quietly.

“Maybe just walk in the general direction of my voice,” she replied from the bed across the room.

Daniel could hear the unmistakable sound of someone laughing while lying down and looking at the ceiling, a sound that universally communicates an enjoyment of the existentially absurd. He moved forward cautiously, in spite of the fact that he had only moments before seen with his own eyes, in the light of an overhead light fixture, an open and unobstructed path from the light switch to the bed. A moment later, he felt the soft quilt with his hand, followed immediately by the wrought-iron bedframe against his shin.

“Ow!” he whispered hoarsely.

“Are you OK?”

“I am not OK, I am blind and my shin hurts,” Daniel replied, laughing at the pain.

He found his way between the bed and the bedsheet and found Olivia’s warm body there.

“Oh, thank God,” he muttered. “I survived.”

“I knew you could do it,” Olivia whispered.

She kissed him, and within minutes Daniel had her naked, followed quickly by Daniel himself becoming naked.

“Shhh,” Olivia whispered. “This is an old bed, and it creaks.”

The house was quiet, almost disturbingly so, and Daniel’s soon-to-be father-in-law was sleeping (hopefully, they both thought) down the hall. Although they were old enough that they shouldn’t need to worry about things like that, Olivia’s father was old-fashioned in a way that they thought it a bit remarkable that they were allowed to sleep in the same room at all. Olivia had explained to Daniel that it was only because they were engaged to be married that her father was amenable to him staying in her room.

“I’m sure that the only reason I am allowed into your bed is because it is way too small, it creaks, and it bit me on the shin,” Daniel commented.

He began kissing Olivia on her right nipple, and while Olivia thought it felt nice, it occurred to her that because Daniel was so reliable in his lovemaking, she doubted that she would be able to have an orgasm. Her husband-to-be was too predictable to make her come while she worried about making too much noise. He certainly wasn’t going to surprise her, and he probably wouldn’t go down on her. She wondered if she could solve both problems by giving him a blowjob. She slid her hand down the front of his body and felt his cock thrust upward into her hand. But before she had gotten very far in her thinking about how to quietly conclude what was to surely be a brief, intimate encounter, she felt Daniel slip between her legs and enter her.

Olivia felt that Daniel was not an uncaring lover, but he did sometimes lack creativity. He certainly lacked patience, and the youthful lust and aggressiveness that had initially driven her wild in their sex life had become a bit juvenile for her taste. She had hoped that he would mature, slow down, and explore the vast landscape of sexual possibility with her. Instead, she felt that he knew just the one gear, the one speed. Fast, hard, and quick. She could get off on his adoration of her, and she never felt taken for granted, but while she was thinking this, she could feel him come.

“That’s right, baby,” Olivia whispered into his ear as she gently stroked his hair.

Daniel thrust a few more times, burying his face into the pillow.

* * *

When Daniel woke up the next morning, Olivia was already up and out of bed. He could hear the house’s old plumbing groaning as it delivered a steady stream of hot water, and he regretted not being in the shower with Olivia. He loved the way her skin felt when she was wet, and the possibility of a morning blowjob was attractive as well. But he soon heard the water being shut off, and minutes later, Olivia walked in, wearing a white bathrobe and a towel wrapped around her head like a turban.

“C’mon, you’re going want to get up and get going,” she said as she walked past the bed.

“I already am up,” Daniel replied, reaching out to put his hand on her butt. He was always amazed by the fact that Olivia could make something as formless as a bathrobe look sexy, since no garment could possibly hide her feminine curves.

She regarded him, noticing the pornographic projection between his legs, causing the bedsheet to thrust upward.

“Oh, Christ, Daniel. There’s no time for that. You should take a shower.”

Olivia took the towel off her head and gave her hair another towel-drying. She hoped that Daniel might be out of the room when she took off her bathrobe, since she would have to forcefully dissuade him from attempting to fuck her if he saw her naked body. Finally, Daniel did manage to roll himself out of bed and make his way to the bathroom. Sometimes, it’s like having a child, Olivia thought.

When they had gotten themselves seated at the breakfast table, Daniel noticed Olivia’s father had a judgmental look on his face. This was actually no different than the way that he always looked, so Daniel couldn’t tell if it was due to him having heard Olivia’s bed emitting rhythmic, creaking sounds during the night.

“You have everything packed?” Olivia’s father asked in his gruff, no-nonsense tone of voice.

“Yes, Dad,” Olivia replied. “And “yes” to all of the next ten questions that you are going to ask.”

Her father didn’t look amused by his daughter’s response.

“Well, I just don’t want you to get out there on the road–”

“And not have something you’d rather not have forgotten,” Olivia interrupted, intoning a phrase she had heard one thousand times.

She came around behind his chair at the breakfast table and threw her arms around him.

“Don’t worry, Dad, we are going to be fine. Daniel knows how to follow a GPS, and I know how to use a credit card.”

This did little to assuage the fears of a man who thought that a map and a roll of cash was the way to overcome any obstacle.

Daniel climbed into the driver’s seat after an awkward handshake with his future father-in-law. Olivia gave her father a hug and a kiss on the cheek, then settled into the passenger side of the vehicle. They waved goodbye as they rolled down the long, winding driveway toward their destination.

“Go west!” Olivia exclaimed, pointing toward the windshield.

At that moment, the GPS started speaking.

“In one mile, turn onto I-90 west,” the robotic voice advised.

“What he said!” Olivia chimed in.

Daniel laughed, mostly due to the feeling that the tension of being around her father was evaporating as quickly as the car was accelerating.

After a few hours of driving, Olivia had her tiny bare feet up on the dashboard, her body curled into what Daniel would have thought to be a torturously uncomfortable pose. But Olivia was the opposite of uncomfortable. She even appeared to be in a light enough mood that she put her hand out the open window to “ride the wind.”

He glanced over at her, seeing her medium-length dark brown hair being tossed about her beautifully angelic face, and he smiled. Like females were to Daniel in general, she was a study in contradictions. She seemed so relaxed and comfortable with her body in what would appear to be a contortionist’s pose, and even her cut-off jeans and faded T-shirt and messy hair made her look perfectly, naturally put together. Elegant, even.

“So do you know how long until you get your first paycheck?” she asked offhandedly. She had a Red Vine in her hand, and she was allowing it to arc toward her mouth so that she could bite off the end of it with as little effort as possible.

“Um, I guess two weeks, you know, after I start,” Daniel replied. He tried to hide the discomfort he felt in answering the question. He failed.

“Um, you guess?” Olivia asked, looking at him with the red licorice hanging out of her mouth. “What do you mean “you guess?” Didn’t they tell you these kinds of things when …” she trailed off.

Daniel kept his eyes on the road.

“No. Don’t you fucking tell me,” she said, shaking her head. “You don’t actually have the job yet, do you?”

“It’s a done deal!” Daniel protested. “It’s a lock, I’ve got this, don’t worry!”

“Yeah, no, I’m going to “not worry” when you stop fucking lying about things that directly impact me, and then, I don’t know, maybe stop lying to me in general!”

“I didn’t lie to you! I just, kind of didn’t say everything out loud, but that was more for your father’s sake. How was he ever going to let me take his precious daughter away from him if he didn’t think that I had a solid plan?”

“This has nothing to do with my father, and don’t you dare use him as an excuse! See, I thought you had a solid plan. I had no idea that you don’t have a plan at all!”

“I totally have a plan, Olivia. I know I can get that teaching job. Not to brag or anything, but they are desperate for teachers, and they’d hire anyone.”

“No, that doesn’t sound like you are bragging, Daniel.”

“Seriously, it’s not going to be a problem. We have enough money, and I just need to show up in person. I’m a better interview in person.”

“But I won’t have a job right away, and the whole thing about this plan, what I thought was a plan, is that your paycheck was going to smooth things over while we get situated. Now, it sounds like I’m going to have to take whatever stupid job is available just to save our asses. Not cool, Daniel. Not cool.”

“OK, just trust me, I know what I am doing.”

“Do you? Because the GPS doesn’t seem to know what you are doing.”

Daniel looked at his phone, which was mounted on the dashboard, and had a map displayed with no directions indicated.

“Oh, shit,” he mumbled to himself.

He wondered if he had missed a turn. He had gotten off on what he had advertised to Olivia as a “scenic route,” and now the map was just solid green with a jagged yellow line. It appeared to have given up on trying to direct him and had become content with just being a passenger.

“See?” Olivia exclaimed. “This is exactly the kind of shit that is not going to work. You can’t go off with a half-ass plan, taking the “scenic route,” only to find that we are completely lost.”

The road was narrow, and there were trees on either side that made an opaque curtain of greenery.

“Well, it is scenic,” Daniel protested, gesturing toward the view beyond the windshield. “Don’t worry, the sun hasn’t set, so we know we are going in the right direction. It’ll put us back on the highway, for sure.”

“But the sun is setting, and we don’t know how long before we get to civilization.”

Olivia pulled out her phone to open a map.

“Dammit, there’s almost no reception here.”

Daniel gave his phone a nervous glance and noticed that the map didn’t appear to be refreshing. He wondered if it was even connected to GPS at all. Suddenly, he thought about Olivia’s father, who would be shaking his head in disbelief at the foolishness of not having a printed map on a road trip.

“Well, what, do you want to turn around? I mean, we’ve been driving on this road for a few hours, and if we have to turn around …”

“No, I guess not,” Olivia replied with a sound of resignation in her voice. “Fuck. Hopefully we’ll get out of …” She looked around, seeing nothing but road and trees. “Here.”

They were becoming concerned with the fact that they hadn’t even seen another vehicle for the past hour or so.

“Well, c’mon. It’s an adventure,” Daniel offered, weakly, but then tried again, sounding more confident. “I’m sure we’ll get out of the woods before too long, and hey, it’s a beautiful day, and a beautiful drive, and we are going to start a new life, and everything is going to be so perfect. And one day, you’ll say, wow, everything turned out just the way we planned it.”

“Really? Is that how you think I talk? Wow, everything turned out just the way we planned it!” Olivia exclaimed, gesturing broadly. “Like that?”

Suddenly, in the waning violet light that filtered down through the trees, Daniel caught sight of something moving.

“What the hell is …” he managed to say.

A man lurched onto the road ahead of them, completely naked, and waved his arms wildly at their oncoming car. Daniel turned the wheel of the car in a desperate attempt to avoid hitting the man, which threw the car into a skid as it went sliding into the ditch and into an oak tree, crushing the front of the car and inflating the airbags.

“Are you OK?” Daniel heard someone say, though the sound was muffled. Everything was white. There seemed to be a loud, buzzing sound. He felt his body being pulled, pushed, lifted. He saw the pale gray sky swirling overhead. An unknown face peered down at him. “Are you OK?” A woman’s voice, he thought, more muffled than before. The loud, buzzing sound increased in volume, drowning out everything else. He could smell smoke. Everything went black.


Chapter 2

Daniel opened his eyes. He saw before him a rectangle of light, surrounded by a soft, white surface. He felt as though he was floating. After a minute or two, he realized that what he was looking at was the ceiling. The strange metallic, artificial sounds that he could hear around him began to make more sense. He could make out voices, and what sounded like the machines you find in a hospital. He attempted to adjust his position and was greeted with jolts of pain. He cried out, and the sound of his own voice surprised him.

“Are you awake now?” a voice asked.

Daniel moved his head, which, aside from feeling like a punching bag, didn’t hurt to move. A young woman came into view, and she was dressed like a nurse. Or a doctor, he couldn’t remember which.

“I hope so,” Daniel responded. “What, is, um, where …”

“You are being taken care of. You are on morphine right now, so everything might be a little fuzzy.”

“My, um,” Daniel said, unable to think of the word for fiancé.

“Your wife? She is fine. We have her in another room, and you will see her soon. She came out of it in better shape than you did, so don’t worry. We are taking good care of both of you.”

Daniel’s thoughts were a jumble of contradictions that didn’t make any sense. My wife, he thought. Do I have a wife? What about Olivia? She’s fine, the woman told me. Where am I? I am being taken care of? By whom? He drifted off in a drug-induced sleep, and remained there for how long, he didn’t know.

* * *

Sunlight lit up the room with an irrepressibly optimistic glow, and Daniel realized that his eyes were open, and he was awake, and his thoughts were clearer than they were earlier. When? How long had he been asleep? He began taking stock of his situation, and he realized that his right ankle had a padded leather cuff around it. He pulled at it and heard a metallic sound. He looked down and saw that a length of chain was attached to the cuff around his ankle. He looked around the room, and suddenly became aware that there was a Nurse? Doctor? standing off to one side of the room, looking at a clipboard. She looked up, seeing that he was awake.

“Good morning,” she said in the way that people do when they themselves woke up normally, and not in a hospital bed. “How are you feeling?”

“What is,” Daniel began, then realized that it was still difficult to speak. His throat was sore and dry. He jangled the chain attached to his ankle and attempted to point at it. “What is this?” he managed to say.

“Oh, that. Don’t worry, it’s for your own protection, as well as that of the staff.”

My own protection? Daniel wondered. He shifted, trying to sit up, when a searing pain shot through his chest. He cried out in pain, which got the attention of the woman who was now standing beside his bed.

“Careful, now,” she said. “You have a couple of broken ribs. It’s best not to move.”

She had a syringe, which she inserted into the IV that fed into his arm. Moments later, a warm, euphoric feeling flooded Daniel’s body. As he drifted up, above his own body, he felt the bedsheet being pulled down. He could feel the air on his body. The sunlight faded out.

When Daniel awoke, he had a new sensation. His mind felt clear, his body felt awake, and he found that he could sit up, which he did. There was no one in the room. He seemed to recall something on his ankle, but it wasn’t there anymore. He could move his legs. He could move his arms. He could stretch. Then he felt something strange. He pulled the bedsheet down and noticed two things that surprised him. The first was that he had a clear plastic device secured around his genitalia. The second was that he was completely shaved. In fact, it looked like he had been waxed, or something. It looked like there had never been any hair around his pubic region. Then he felt something around his neck. He reached up and felt a kind of heavy fabric encircling his neck, and while it wasn’t uncomfortable, he couldn’t think why it might be there. He felt around for one end of it so that he could pull it off. He was anticipating a loud, Velcro-ripping sound as he removed it. But he couldn’t find anywhere to remove it, in spite of the fact that there seemed to be metal attachments that felt like they would aid in doing just that. He was in the middle of this investigation that a woman walked into the room.

“I see that you are awake!” she said with an unfettered positivity. “Oh, and don’t bother trying to figure out how to take that off. It doesn’t come off. Well, not by you, at any rate.”

“What is it?” Daniel asked, wondering what part of his medical condition necessitated wearing a collar, not to mention the device between his legs.

“All of that will be explained at your orientation, which should be tomorrow, judging by your condition,” she said, sounding pleased.

“But what about, um,” he began, gesturing toward the plastic-looking thing around his genitalia.

“Oh, that? OK, lie back down,” she said.

She pulled the bedsheet down and examined the device.

“It seems to fit you alright,” she said as she lifted it, and pulled gently on his balls. “It doesn’t appear to be pinching you at all.”

She continued to examine him, and he started to become aroused. It had been a couple of years since anyone but Olivia had touched him there, though she tended to be a bit less aggressive in her manipulation of his balls.

“Um, yeah, but why am I wearing it?” Daniel asked, wincing a bit.

“Oh. Again, all of those questions will be answered at your orientation. For now, you should just get some rest.” She turned to leave the room.

“Wait, where is Olivia? The woman I came here with?” he asked, sounding hopeful.

The nurse stopped and turned toward Daniel.

“Oh, she’s fine. She has been able to stop by and visit you, but you were out of it at the time. But anyway, don’t worry. She’s having a wonderful time. You’ll see her soon enough,” she said, then left the room.

Soon enough? Daniel thought. Soon enough for what? And what do you mean she is having a “wonderful time?”

Daniel resigned himself to his situation for the moment. He thought it encouraging to know that Olivia had been in to visit him. He felt there was something very strange going on, but since it had been promised that he would have all of his questions answered, and Olivia was “having a wonderful time,” he decided to be patient. A patient patient, he thought, not laughing at his own joke.

The next morning, he woke up, and as he had been allowed to do for the past day or so, he got up, slowly, to use the bathroom. The device around his penis allowed him to pee, which was encouraging, since its presence had made him worried that there was some medical condition related to the functioning of his genitals. The door to his room was locked from the outside, apparently, which concerned him, but he could see out the window, and there seemed to be people moving about freely, so he contented himself with the hope that he would soon be allowed to join them. He had yet to get any clear answers about what had happened. He had gotten into a car crash, that much he knew, as he had at least some memory of losing control of the car. And there was an odd memory that he couldn’t account for involving a completely naked man running across the road, which he thought must be some hallucination he had while he was under the influence of the drugs they had given him.

As Daniel was looking out the window, he was struck by the natural beauty of the place. He had no idea where he was, but apparently this was some medical facility on the edge of a forest, or something like that. There were trees surrounding a large grassy area, with pathways that cut through from one building to another. And the structures themselves, though he assumed they were part of the hospital, or wherever he was, they certainly didn’t look like the antiseptically functional medical buildings he expected. This looked more like it was a very expensive rehab place, or a mountain retreat. The structures looked more like he was at a lodge or a chalet than a hospital. And he noticed that the majority of the people he saw were women. They tended to wear long, flowing garments, though there was a lot of variation, and they all had a serene beauty to them that he couldn’t quite identify. There was nothing obvious about their appearance that made them appear remarkably attractive in a traditional sense, it was more that they appeared confident, relaxed, and at ease. There was something elegant about the self-possession all of the women exhibited.

He then noticed a man, and what was highly unusual was that he appeared to be wearing a loincloth. He also appeared to be wearing a collar around his neck, and Daniel wondered if it was like the collar that he, himself was wearing. Perhaps he had a similar injury? But the loincloth, or whatever it was, just covered him in front, and aside from that, the man was naked. Daniel found this disconcerting, but nowhere near as disturbing when he saw another man a few hours later, wearing the exact same thing. He knew it wasn’t the same man because they had different skin tone and hair color. Daniel sat down on the edge of the bed and wondered just where he was.

Suddenly the door opened, and the same woman he had seen the day before (or maybe every day before, he couldn’t be sure how many days or how many women he had seen) entered the room.

“Hello, Daniel,” she said, sounding cheery. “Why don’t we get you up, and go for a walk?”

“Yes!” Daniel exclaimed, happy to do anything that wasn’t sitting in this room wondering what was happening. “Where are we going?” he asked, though he actually didn’t care, he would have gone anywhere she suggested.

“You are going to be joining today’s orientation. Hopefully, this will answer all of your questions you have at this point.”

“I want to see Olivia, can we do that?”

The woman’s brow furrowed a bit.

“Maybe not just yet,” she replied, gently. “But soon! She is fine, and she sends you her well-wishes, and you will be able to meet with her soon enough.”

Soon enough. Daniel thought. There is that phrase again. When is that, exactly?

“My name is Mia, by the way,” the woman said. “I hadn’t told you before because I wasn’t sure if you were in a state of mind to remember anything you were told. But I have been taking care of you, and now I am going to be helping you get on your feet again.”

Daniel noticed that he didn’t need any help getting to his feet, since his body seemed to have repaired itself completely.

“You will need to wear this,” Mia said as she pulled what looked like a loincloth out of the small bag she was carrying.

So that’s what I saw the men wearing, Daniel thought. Perhaps that is what the male patients wear at this, um, wherever this is.

Mia placed the garment around his waist, which was like a piece of string with a soft cotton rectangle-shaped piece that hung down in front. She fastened it behind him, then took a step back.

“Let’s have a look at how that fits,” Mia said.

Daniel looked down and saw that the garment just covered the device that he was wearing.

“That looks like it fits you well,” she observed. “I believe that you are ready to come and follow me.”

Mia turned toward the door, and Daniel followed, a bit embarrassed by having to wear such a revealing outfit. He thought about the fact that he was completely exposed in back and had nothing else covering his body aside from the collar. He tried to reconcile himself with the fact that he had seen at least two other men dressed similarly, so perhaps this was normal for patients here.

He caught up with Mia, who was walking briskly down a long corridor. He was relieved that there didn’t seem to be a lot of people here, and though he could hear voices, and he saw another woman pass by, who gave a friendly nod to Mia, he saw no one else. They came to a door with a long, vertical window in it, through which he could see the blinding light of the sun outside, and she pushed it open. Daniel had to squint as he emerged into the open air. The fresh, pine-scented air, the clean, earthy aroma of a natural environment, and the serene calm of a mountain valley retreat flooded his senses. They walked across the grassy lawn toward a one-story building. Daniel was delighted by the feeling of the grass on his bare feet, which distracted him from feeling embarrassed by the way he was dressed. He noticed there were people within view, but they didn’t seem to take much notice of him. They arrived at the door to the building, which looked more like a cabin in the woods than anything else, though it wasn’t rustic so much as it had a relaxed, simple construction that suited its environment.

Mia opened the door and gestured for Daniel to enter. His eyes adjusted again when he entered the hallway that led away from the door to the rooms within. Mia took the lead again, walking the short distance down the hall to what appeared to be a central meeting room. There were three other men already present in the room, and they were attired exactly the same way Daniel was. They looked over at him as he entered, and there was a brief exchange of wordless nodding.

“I will leave you here with the rest of the boys,” Mia announced. “Samantha will be in shortly to begin the orientation. Do you need anything else?”

“No, thank you,” Daniel replied, deeply confused about what was going on.

“Then I’ll be on my way. Enjoy!” she called out as she turned to leave.

Daniel watched her leave the room, and noticed, for the first time, how attractive the swing of her hips appeared. When he turned his attention back to the room, he noticed that the other three men in the room had all watched the same thing. They then each turned to see each other, and had the sheepish look that men give each other when they realize that they were just looking at a woman’s body in that way.

Several minutes went by in which all four of the men stood silent, patiently waiting. Daniel looked down at the smooth, wood floor. He felt awkward, almost naked, standing in a room with three other men with bare feet, wearing little more than a loincloth. Then a young woman appeared, her boots on the wooden floor announcing her arrival.

“Hello boys,” she called out as she entered the room. “My name is Samantha, I go by Sam, and I will be leading your orientation.”

She was much younger than Daniel might have expected, though he would have had a difficult time defining just what, exactly he had expected. She had long brown hair with relaxed curls and natural golden highlights. She was disarmingly attractive, had an incredibly friendly smile, and she was dressed like she might have been riding a horse, due mostly to the fact that she was wearing a white blouse, dark trousers, a pair of knee-high boots, and she was carrying a long riding crop in her hand.

“First things first,” Sam explained. “Welcome to Empire, the name we use to refer to our beautiful community in the woods. You four boys have been invited to come and live in one of the greatest community-living cooperatives in existence. You have the honor of being among a tribe of strong, fearless women, and your place will be to serve them in any way that you are able. However, these things take time. First, you will need to be reconditioned, and learn your place in our society. Toward that end, there are a number of things you will need to learn. This will not happen in one day,” she explained. “For some of you, it may take much longer. But should you apply yourself and learn the lessons that we will begin here today, lessons that will continue for some time to come, then you will come to appreciate the rewards of serving our community.”

Sam paused, observing the four men before her.

“If you have not been made aware, the collar around your neck is a shock collar.” She held up a device that fit neatly in her hand. “Every female here has one of these. If I push this button, it instantly delivers a debilitating shock. All of the collars are programmed with the same code, so if you are anywhere within fifty feet of one of these buttons being pressed, it will activate your collar. If one of you gets it, you all do. So, if one of you is being disobedient,” Sam cautioned while pointing toward each one of the four men, “it is in your interest to help correct that behavior. That way, all the boys can help each other to make this adjustment. And it is a big adjustment,” Sam admitted.

“You are accustomed to a life where your authority is rarely checked, and you have a great deal of personal autonomy. From now on, your life will be very different. You will be expected to answer to any female, regardless of what position she may have. And something to keep in mind: though the main buildings and the common areas will be restricted to use by those who are adults, there are other areas in which there are some of our younger citizens. Should you encounter any of these citizens, it is important that you remember that gender is of greater importance than any other consideration. You will be expected to answer to anyone of the female gender, regardless of age.”

Daniel was shocked by the implication, but even more by what came next.

“So to give you an understanding of your position,” Sam said in a deceptively cheerful voice, “I am going to push this button. You will notice that since you are all within fifty feet, it will activate everyone’s collar.”

She pressed the button, and immediately all four men fell to their knees. Daniel felt as though someone had flashed a blinding white light in his eyes and turned off all sound for a moment, followed by an intense pain that seemed to reverberate through his body.

“So now you all know what the shock collars are for. And since you are already on your knees, go ahead and stay in that position, since it will make the next thing I want to go over a bit more convenient. Now, in addition to this device, which activates your collar, you will also notice that I am carrying this whip,” she said as she slapped the side of her leather boot. “I tend to be pretty free with my use of the whip, so keep that in mind.”

Daniel was overwhelmed by everything that was happening. Hadn’t he just gotten out of the hospital? What kind of orientation was this? The collar he had been wearing for a couple of days (as far as he was aware) was actually a shock collar? He didn’t see any purpose in trying to appeal to this woman named Sam, she was clearly fully expecting his compliance in this insanity. He realized that he had no choice but to go along with whatever this was until he could find Olivia and get the hell out of here.

“The next thing I want you to understand is the “down” position. Go ahead and get on your hands and knees, then place your hands out in front of you until your forehead is just touching the floor.”

Daniel noticed that the three other men were assuming this position, so he followed suit.

“OK, now make sure that your arms are straight, your palms are flat on the floor, but keep your upper thighs vertical from your knees to your hips. In other words, keep your little butts up in the air,” Sam explained with a little laugh. “A bit of an arc to your spine is desirable. Memorize this position and practice it until you can really nail it on cue. Any female you encounter may order you into this position by saying the word “Down,” and you will be expected to comply instantly, regardless of the circumstances. I will add that, in general, this is the safest position you can be in. When in doubt, assume the down position. Trust me, it will always be easier that way.”

Sam strolled forward, walking between the bodies of the two men in the middle of the group until she stood behind them.

“Now I might say at this point that it will benefit you to become familiar with remaining in position for punishment, or something like that, but that would be beside the point. The reason that I do this job is that I really like to whip you boys across your fresh, virgin butts, and this is the opportunity that I look forward to. So remain in position, and I am going to go down the row and whip each one of you, starting with Aaron. Are you ready Aaron?” Sam asked playfully.

“Yes, ma’am,” Aaron replied.

“Oh, did you hear that? I got a “Yes, ma’am,” out of Aaron!”

Sam gave a lighthearted laugh, and then quickly sobered again.

“Two problems, Aaron. One, I hate being called “ma’am.” Two, you are not ready. You may think you are, but you are not.”

With that, she began whipping him hard, each stroke of the whip coming faster and harder than the last, until it would more rightly be called a thrashing. By the time she stopped, Aaron could be heard quietly crying.

“Oh, that was just too much fun, Aaron,” she claimed. “And now for Steven. Are you ready, Steven?”

In an attempt to not repeat Aaron’s mistake, he replied, “No, Sam.”

“Oh, so we are on a first-name basis now? Do you think we are friends now, Steven?”

“Um, no, I–”

Sam gave Steven the same frenzied whipping she had delivered to Aaron, only he was less successful in quieting himself. He was practically sobbing as Sam sauntered forward to the next in line.

“Robert, I believe you are next. Are you ready?”

“No, but thank you,” Robert said.

“Ooh, I got a pre-emptive thank you!” Sam exclaimed.

She made no further comment and began his whipping, delivering the now identifiable barrage, reducing Robert to practically weeping.

“And now for Daniel, we have the same friendly greeting we give all the boys here. Are you ready, Daniel?”

“I don’t think I am supposed to be here,” Daniel began saying, in spite of the fact that he knew it was a bad idea to say anything of the sort.

“Woah! Daniel!” Sam cried out, laughing. “I read your chart, but I didn’t see anything that alerted me to the fact that you are such a special individual!”

She tapped the button in her hand, giving each of the shock collars a jolt, then began whipping Daniel. He tried to harden himself to the pain, but soon it overwhelmed him, and he started to cry just as the other three had before him. He felt a sense of relief when she was done, but the stinging sensation continued to intensify. Also, she wasn’t done. She waited until a few seconds had passed, then she gave him one more stroke of the whip. Then another few seconds, then another hard stroke. She seemed to be making a point. Daniel regretted having said something so stupid, and each additional stroke of the whip drove that home.

“OK, everyone up on their knees,” Sam directed the group as she relocated to stand before them. “Every punishment you are assigned has two important elements. One, the punishment itself, two, the assessment of how well you took the punishment. If you take it well, and show gratitude for having been given correction, then you may be finished, and allowed to return to whatever you were doing, demonstrating an appropriate attitude. If you fail in this regard, then you will likely be assigned a much more difficult punishment. So be smart, and exhibit some willpower over yourself, and you will do well.”

Sam surveyed the four men kneeling before her.

“This is one of my favorite things, by the way. Seeing you boys kneeling before me after getting your butts whipped, and you all look so humiliated to have been put in your place. Hmm.” She sighed. “Adorable.”

“Now, onto the next thing we need you to learn. There is a system in place, a multi-tiered system of rewards and punishments. There are different levels, appropriate to your behavior,” Sam continued as she opened a drawer in a cabinet along the side of the room. She pulled out what appeared to be a black rubber ball with two straps attached to it. She walked around to stand behind Daniel. “The ball gag is one such level. Daniel, open your mouth.”

“But I–” Daniel began to say.

Sam took the opportunity to place the rubber ball in Daniel’s mouth, then pulled the straps behind his head and fastened it tightly with the buckle.

“Daniel, here, seems to think he is above the rest of you, and doesn’t have to follow the rules. He is incorrect about that, so he will be taught a lesson. When he has demonstrated that he can be trusted to obey, it will be removed.”

Daniel reflexively reached up to unfasten the strap, to take the ball gag off, when the shock collars of the four men activated.

“I have to say that I expected that,” Sam commented, sighing. She reached into her back pocket and pulled out a pair of handcuffs. “What do you think, boys, should Daniel place his hands behind his back, or do you all want another shock?”

Daniel realized it was a rhetorical question, meant to remind him that if he disobeyed an order, everyone would pay the price for it. He placed his hands behind his back.

“See? It really isn’t very difficult to understand,” Sam explained. She clicked the handcuffs in place around Daniel’s wrists. “The next level is wearing the handcuffs, which again, will come off when Daniel has demonstrated that he can be trusted to obey.” She returned to her place in front of the four men. “Now I hope that Daniel will not give us a reason to introduce any of the levels below his current status, as they are, um, a bit more difficult. But for the rest of you, you may wonder if there might be a time when you will no longer need to wear the shock collar. The answer is yes, that is very achievable for you. Not easy, for sure, but achievable. You will have demonstrated an extraordinarily high level of commitment to obedience before the removal of the collar will be entertained. As for the lock around your genitalia, what I like to call the penis prison, or dick detention, or cock cage, that will remain in place until you are in a committed relationship with one of our female citizens. You might think of it as being married, but we have a different concept of that institution, which you will come to learn. If you become, in essence, the personal property of one of the females here, then she may decide that you no longer need to wear the device. Or she might not, the choice will be up to her, but many of the women decide to have their men uncaged. But until then, all “bachelors” will be confined in this manner.”

Sam paused for a moment, allowing this information to sink in. Daniel’s mind reeled with each revelation. He couldn’t imagine how such a place existed, or how he came to be here. Who are these people? he wondered. He tried to focus on Olivia, how he would locate her and how they would get out of here. There must be a way, and if he could just find out where they were keeping her, he was certain that they could reason with these people. There had to be someone here who still had their sanity.

“OK, now we are going to talk about what we call “favors,” or “tributes.” These are going to be really useful to you in raising your status among the women here. Essentially, you will place your name on a list, offering to perform a task, or do a favor for a particular woman. This can be anything, and it will be up to the woman to whom you have offered the service to decide what it is that you will do. This is important: you make the offer to her, not knowing what it is that you will be required to do for her, which makes your offer that much more valuable. She might have you scrub her floor, or do some heavy lifting, or perhaps provide a more personal service.”

Sam gave the boys a wink as she said the word “service.”

“If you are smart, then you will make use of this opportunity to increase our estimation of you. But be careful that you don’t over-promise. You will run into difficulty if you have over-extended yourself, and too many women are owed your time and attention simultaneously. Aside from this system of favors, you will have your regular, assigned tasks. At the beginning, these will be pretty much just straight-forward cleaning and maintenance chores. The stuff that has to be done. Someone has to do it, and that person is you. As we go along, we will better ascertain your skillset, in addition to the level of trust you have established, and you will be given a job, for lack of a better word, that is perfectly suited to you. As an example, this building,” Sam gestured to the room itself, “was built primarily by Damien and his crew. He is an architect, and he has pretty much taken over implementing the design that Mariana, who is our chief architect, has created for us. You may notice the harmony between the design of the living spaces here and the natural environment. It is instructive, as it resembles the way that you, yourselves, should align your behavior to the natural order we have established.”

Sam placed her hands on her hips and turned aside, thinking to herself for a moment.

“The main person you need to be aware of is Arianda. She is our founder, the woman who designed the rules by which we live. It was her inspiration that led to the purchase of the land, and the establishment of our community. It was her drive to change the paradigm, and her interest in creating a new societal standard, that animated the construction and maintenance of Empire. We all owe her a debt of gratitude, and it is highly recommended that you boys take every opportunity to pay that debt. Aside from Arianda, as I have mentioned, every female who resides within our walls has authority over you, so you should show respect to each and every one of them. As you learn who is who, you will want to keep this in mind. And now,” Sam announced, “We will go on a little field trip. You will need to be familiarized with where everything is in our community. Daniel,” Sam said as an aside, “since you have demonstrated the need for additional restraint, I should point out that the “down” position is a little trickier for you. You will be unable to place your hands on the floor with your arms extended, but you will still be expected to touch your forehead to the floor, should anyone order you into that position. Other than that, we are ready to go. Follow me, boys,” she called out as she headed for the door.

Daniel got to his feet with the other three men, but his mind was elsewhere. She said, “within our walls,” he thought. Does she actually mean that there are walls? Are we imprisoned here? As he got in line, following the other three, he began plotting an escape. He searched the surroundings, hoping to see Olivia, but she was nowhere in sight. He wondered where she could be, and why she hadn’t come to him yet. She must be held captive, just like me, he thought. He looked off into the woods, beyond the buildings, wondering how they would escape.


Chapter 3

Olivia tore off a piece of bread and scooped some hummus onto it.

“This is fantastic,” she said as she took a bite.

“Leena makes everything herself, so it’s really fresh,” Arianda explained. “Plus, she has a tremendous talent, which is why I simply had to bring her here. Thankfully, she embraced all of our ideas about the way our lives are structured.

“All of your ideas,” Olivia replied, her observation sounding like a compliment.

“Well,” Arianda demurred, “the ideas are all out there to be picked up and woven together. It’s simply a matter of combining them in such a way as to make a comfortable garment.”

Olivia slid the sleeve of her white cotton blouse up her arm. She placed her chin on her open palm, her elbow on the upholstered arm of the chair. She tucked her legs up on the seat of the chair. Arianda was, perhaps, the most impressive woman she had ever met. She had to be over fifty, but she had the appearance of a woman twenty years younger. Her hair was long, and it was a rich, dark brown without any gray, yet it didn’t look as though she dyed it. Her eyes had some wrinkles at the corners, but they were the kind that come from smiling a lot, the sign of a contented person, and they had a youthful twinkle in them. Her beauty was borne of self-confidence, and there was an elegance to her that felt earned. She came off as kind, but there was an element to her personality that suggested it would be unwise to cross her.

“So what’s next?” Olivia asked.

“Next?” Arianda queried. “How do you mean?”

“Well, I’m just wondering what more there is to know. I mean, it’s been kind of a crash course in everything you have going on here. So I’m wondering what I need to know next.”

“You did come here in an unusual way. You are our first car crash.”

Olivia could laugh at the comment, having come to terms with the event. Since she and Daniel had both come out of it alive and without any lasting negative impact, she had been able to deal with the psychological aspects of it. Of course, she thought, it helped that she hadn’t been in an automobile since it happened.

“You should talk to Daniel today. It is his first day of orientation, so he may be a little off kilter,” Arianda cautioned.

“Right, he might be a bit overwhelmed, I suppose. Generally, the guys who come here have at least an idea of what they are getting into, right? I can’t imagine what it will be like for him, finding out all of this stuff at once.”

“We do have a fairly comprehensive system in place to guide the men who come here in the right direction, and I have every confidence in my staff to help him acclimate. Samantha leads the initial orientation, and she is very talented in that regard. She generally has the boys in the right frame of mind by the time she is done. But you are right, it is a lot of information to digest all at once. I’m sure that seeing you will make a lot of difference.”

“I am actually looking forward to it. I trust that he is in the best hands possible, but I have missed him this past week. Do you know what he is doing now?”

“He should be with the newest class, so he will be in Sam’s capable hands. She is very effective in what she does, so he will likely be somewhat changed for the better by the time you see him.”

Olivia smiled, thinking about the word “changed.”

“Yeah, he could do with some of that,” she admitted. Olivia thought about the fact that she loved Daniel, but there were things about him that she did not love. He could be thoughtless at times, like he wasn’t aware of anyone else’s feelings in a given situation, and he could exhibit a lack of self-awareness, not realizing how arrogant his action could make him appear to be. She absent-mindedly rotated her engagement ring on her finger. When she first woke up in the hospital, she was attended to by a woman who suggested that she didn’t need to wear it anymore, as they had a different approach to marital customs, but she expressed a preference for continuing to wear it, since it did mean something to her.

She picked up an olive, biting into it as she contemplated the situation. “When should I see him? I don’t really know what the schedule is for him.”

“You don’t need to do anything. When he’s ready, we will bring him to you,” Arianda assured her.


Chapter 4

Sam led the four men out into the middle of the public area, which was flanked by a number of living structures whose purpose Daniel could only guess. It looked to him like a tiny village in the mountains, with cottages and various multi-purpose buildings tucked in here and there, blending seamlessly with the natural environment. He looked around him with a new sense of purpose. He had to figure out how to get out of here, but he needed to find Olivia first, so he searched all around him, studying every person he could see. There were women and men, which he could tell even from a distance since the dress code was so different. The women tended to favor long, flowing garments of a variety of fabrics. Some were revealing, emphasizing their bodies in different ways, some were not. It appeared to be up to each of the women how they chose to dress themselves. The men were almost entirely, uniformly dressed in what Daniel thought of as a loincloth, though he was surprised to see a man who was wearing a long, semi-transparent cloak of some kind. What was most notable, was that no one seemed to pay much attention to the four of them being ushered out to the middle of the public area by Sam. Under normal circumstances, being led around outside wearing almost nothing aside from a ball-gag and a pair of handcuffs, with the marks of a harsh whipping across the ass, would raise some eyebrows. Daniel was unnerved by this, because it suggested that what was happening was not out-of-the-ordinary in this place.

The open space they were crossing was a grass-covered lawn, with a stage in the middle, presumably for public events. Sam came to a halt when she reached the front of the stage.

“This is, perhaps, the most important location for you to be aware of,” Sam said as she gestured to an open-air stage area. “Should it be determined that you are having a harder-than-normal time of acclimating to the rules of behavior, you may be brought here for a public shaming. You will be disciplined, so that everyone is made aware of the difficulty you are having in adapting, and they will be alerted to their obligation to help you in that regard. You should really, really try very hard to avoid this fate, because it is, um, not easy. However,” Sam brightened, “it is very entertaining to watch, so I, for one, won’t mind if this option happens to be necessary for you.”

Daniel noticed that Sam was looking at him as she said this.

“If you follow me over here,” Sam said as she led the group over to the side of the stage, “you will see some additional options for you to undergo a transformation in attitude. Here,” she indicated as they arrived at two vertical poles, is what we refer to as “the stationary.” As in, you will be held stationary, or not moving, when you are ordered here. Robert, if you could please, stand here.”

Robert dutifully positioned himself between the two poles, looking nervous about whatever was about to happen.

“Now extend your arms out to either side, pressing your wrists back against the straps on either pole.”

Daniel was relieved that his hands were secured behind his back, so she didn’t ask him to demonstrate whatever this was. Robert pressed his arms against the straps, which responded by clamping down around his wrists. He was now bound that way, unable to extricate himself.

“The ingenious part of this device is that it is self-operated. Once ordered to secure yourself here, the device itself will do the work of securing you in position. Robert here will remain in position until it has been determined that he is to be released. Which is accomplished by simply by pressing here,” Sam explained, but she did not activate the release.

The latch that would open the wrist cuffs was out of Robert’s reach, but it would be simple for anyone else to open it for him.

Leaving Robert in position, Sam indicated what looked like a modern art sculpture, which was next to the stationary.

“This is simply called “the box,” though there are actually five of them.”

There were two wooden boxes, painted white, which were held vertically at an angle by metal poles sunk into the ground. Sam opened the front of the boxes by swinging the hinged doors wide, revealing that they were open on the top.

“Aaron, please stand here, facing us, and place your legs in each of the two boxes.”

Aaron did as instructed and his legs fit inside the two boxes up to just above the mid-point of his upper thigh. Sam then swung the two doors shut and latched them.

“Now place your arms in the two boxes to either side of you,” Sam directed.

Aaron lifted his arms up to either side and placed his arms in the two boxes that were mounted horizontally by another two poles in the ground. Sam closed the doors shut on either of the two horizontal boxes, which easily contained Aaron’s arms up to just below his shoulders. Daniel observed that Aaron was now standing in something like the Leonardo da Vinci “Vitruvian Man” pose. Only his arms and legs were locked into boxes.

“The clever part of this is that even though the four boxes are open at the top, Aaron is unable to remove himself due to the fact that he is unable to bend his elbows or his knees,” Sam explained. “There are no locks on this device, since Aaron cannot reach the latches that secure the boxes closed. Now this is punishment enough in many situations, being made to stand here, unable to move. However, sometimes an additional element of punishment is desired, so there is a fifth box.”

She pointed upward, to a small, white box that was mounted above Aaron’s head to a crossbar. The crossbar was held aloft by the poles that secured the arm boxes.

“This can be lowered over here,” she explained as she pulled a large handle mounted to the upright pole on the right side downward, lowering the small box over his head. “You will notice that he is unable to remove his head from the box, which restricts his vision.”

Daniel was appalled at the device, which, though it secured Aaron in place, left his torso completely exposed.

“You may think that these devices are cruel,” Sam stated, as though reading Daniel’s thoughts. “But this is not the case. What would be cruel, would be to allow any of you boys to think that there are no consequences for your actions. To fail in providing you with clear guidance, strict rules for your behavior, and an opportunity to pay penance for your missteps. Should you find that you are remanded to either of these devices,” Sam explained while gesturing to the stationary and the box, “you will be given the luxury of contemplating what you have done wrong, and how to adjust your behavior such that it is appropriate, and correct.”

Sam crossed her arms, looking pleased with her demonstration. She silently observed Robert and Aaron, now secured in their respective devices. Daniel and Steven were relieved that there were no more devices to be demonstrated.

“If you look over here,” Sam directed their attention, you will see two additional devices.”

Daniel and Steven felt deflated as they turned, seeing the two devices positioned opposite them.

“Steven, follow me, and place yourself here,” Sam directed. “This device is referred to as the spreader.”

This device had two self-operated straps, like the first device that they had seen, only the straps were situated horizontally, close to the ground. They were set some distance apart, so that when Steven pressed his leg against the first strap, causing it to snap closed around his ankle, he had to adopt a fairly wide stance to reach the other one. When he had activated both strap/clamp devices, he was standing with his legs significantly wider than shoulder-width.

“This device will get your legs apart, as you can see.” Sam was speaking loudly enough for Aaron and Robert to hear, and anyone else who was anywhere near them, but no one else was paying any attention.

As if this is normal, Daniel thought.

“Now you may notice that Steven could, if he wanted to, reach down and unfasten the two clamps. Which is why we have another two behind him. If you will reach back, Steven, you will feel the straps mounted vertically on the pole behind you.”

Steven reached back and had to raise his arms a bit higher than he expected to. But eventually, the two clamps were activated, holding him firmly in place.

“And now, for what I think is the most humiliating of the four punishments, which I have reserved for Daniel here, we have what we call the violator.”

Sam lifted its cover, to reveal something like a dildo, pointed straight upward, mounted on the top of a short pole. It was lubricated under its cover, so it was ready to go when Sam directed Daniel to essentially impale himself on it. Daniel’s eyes were wide open in terror, and he was shaking his head, slowly moving away when Sam simply lifted her hand to show him the device in her hand that activated his shock collar. He felt like he might start to cry. He realized that he had no choice but to surrender to Sam’s direction, so he resigned himself to his fate. He positioned himself straddling the dildo-shaped tip of the pole and had to go up on his toes a bit just to clear it. He was shocked by its girth, and it took him several moments to calm himself down and relax enough to admit the phallic object into his asshole.

“Very good, Daniel, keep going,” Sam encouraged him.

As she said this, she readied the strap mounted to a pole behind him. This strap went around his waist, securing him in place once the dildo was fully inserted.

“You will notice that his knees are bent, and he can’t take the rod into his ass any farther,” Sam explained to the other three men. “This waist strap keeps him from straightening his legs or dismounting. So he will remain in this position until I release the strap around his waist. I love this one,” she added, her pleasure in seeing Daniel in this position apparent in the tone of her voice.

“OK, boys, I am going to take a break, and allow you to gain a deeper appreciation of the devices we have for you. I think that this would be a good time for you to reflect and make a decision about how you want to behave going forward. I will return in an hour or two.”

With that, she departed, walking back up the lawn to the building where they had started their orientation. Daniel looked frantically toward the other three men, realizing that they were in no position to rescue him. He wondered if his legs would hold out for an “hour or two.” He felt the large phallus stretching his asshole, and the ball-gag pushing back against his tongue. He was experiencing a tornado of conflicting thoughts and feelings. He had difficulty even thinking what he was experiencing was real. He had been in an automobile accident, or at least he thought he had been. Was that even real? It seemed as though he had entered a large-scale simulation, or he was having an intense hallucination. The one thing that seemed to ground him in the here and now was the massive rod penetrating his ass. That felt very real. But it was inexplicable. He had never even had anything up his ass before, let alone being violated in public.

As Daniel struggled with these thoughts, two young women came by. One was darker in complexion, the other had strawberry blonde hair and pale skin. Daniel hadn’t seen either of them before, and he still had some hope that someone would realize that he wasn’t supposed to be here and reunite him with Olivia so that they could leave. The two women took a moment to stop and examine each of the four men. They observed Robert standing with his wrists secured by the stationary, Aaron mounted in the box, Steven in the spreader, and finally, they stood in front of Daniel mounted on the violator. Daniel looked at them with desperation in his eyes, in an attempt to appeal to their sympathy. It seemed inconceivable to him that these two beautiful women could be so uncaring that they would leave him in such a position.

“Look at this one,” the dark-haired said to her friend. “He looks like he is having a difficult time in adjusting to his position here.”

“That’s why I love taking a look at each new group of boys during their orientation,” the other one said. “It’s kind of adorable seeing the ones who are really struggling with the reality of it. You know, when it really hits them that they aren’t in control anymore.”

“Yeah, the bigger the ego, the harder they fall,” the first one said, laughing.

“This one has quite a ways to fall.”

“Well, we owe to ourselves to help him adapt.”

“Hi, I’m Kali, and this is Aurora,” the woman with the darker hair and darker complexion said. “You must be Daniel. I’ve heard about how you came to be here.”

“We can see that you are having some trouble,” Aurora offered. “I guess that the huge dildo in your ass is kind of like a wakeup call, that things are going to be different from now on.”

“And we know Sam, so two things are obvious to us. One, you have that ball-gag because you spoke out of turn, which is sometimes hard for boys to understand. Showing respect, listening, and comprehending that you are not the authority by default. I really can’t imagine,” Kali said, turning to Aurora, “showing up in a place like this, where you really don’t know the first thing about what’s going on, and yet you think that everyone needs to hear what you have to say.”

“I know, right? Leave it to a boy to speak up when he obviously doesn’t know anything that he is talking about.”

“Yeah, and the second thing we know because we know Sam, is that she always puts the boy she has identified as the least obedient here on the violator. So clearly, you need to learn obedience.”

“You know, I have a theory,” Kali said to Aurora.

She took a step forward until she was right in front of Daniel. She took ahold of his loincloth and lifted it up.

“See? Even with the lock on his penis, you can see that he isn’t very big. I’m telling you, it’s like the guys with big dicks seem to adjust more easily. It’s the opposite of what you would think, but I guess that if they aren’t very big, then they have this complex about it. They’ve been compensating for so long, that they have developed all of these nasty habits that need to be broken.”

“Well, obviously he is wearing the smallest model of the locking devices,” Aurora mentioned. “Arianda must have had some reason to have chosen him.”

“She didn’t,” Kali responded, dropping Daniel’s loincloth and stepping back to join Arora. “This is the guy that was in the car that crashed when Michael was trying to escape. Apparently, Michael ran across the road, and they were so surprised that they lost control of the car.”

“Oh, right. I am so looking forward to Michael’s punishment. But what do you mean “they?””

“Daniel, here, and Olivia, the woman who showed up about a week ago.”

Daniel was startled to hear Olivia’s name. He had a look of desperation on his face that the two women ignored.

“Oh, so she was with him, before they showed up here? Crazy,” Aurora said, shaking her head.

“Yeah, I’m really interested to see how this turns out. Usually Arianda gives the boys at least some idea of what to expect before they arrive. This one,” Kali said, indicating Daniel, “he had no idea. So this should be fun.”

“Fascinating,” she observed, looking at Daniel. “Well, for your own benefit, understand that Empire is a female dominant community. That penis between your legs means you are now a member of the subservient class. The quicker you learn to submit to female authority, the easier it will be for you. You think you can do that, Daniel? You think you can learn to submit?”

Daniel looked at them with an expression that suggested that he might start crying. The two women started laughing.

“Oh, I think he’s going to be in for a hard time, learning to be submissive,” Kali said.

“I think you are right. I look forward to watching him submit.”

With that, the two women turned away and left the four men to their devices.


Chapter 5

Olivia sat on the front porch of what was now her new home. She had been given the choice of several new constructions, and she had chosen this one due to its relative privacy. It was set back from the main public lawn, with a view of the valley stretching out below on one side, and a view of the edge of the forest on the other. The house was built like a cottage, with a single floor, two bedrooms, and a fireplace in the main room. The bathroom was spacious, with a large, freestanding bathtub, and a beautiful, tiled floor.

The kitchen was outfitted with everything she would need if she were cooking for a family of five, but she realized that she would never actually need to use it, since the community offered a central dining area, and the head chef, Leena, was more talented at cooking than Olivia would ever be. Olivia strung a long row of tiny lights along the balcony of her porch, which gave it an exceptionally cozy appearance as twilight approached.

Olivia was drinking a cider, watching the birds gather to pick out their last meal of the day from her bird feeder when a woman she had yet to meet approached and introduced herself.

“Hi, Olivia, I’m Shira, and I just wanted to let you know that someone will be bringing Daniel by in about ten minutes if that is all right with you.”

“Hi, Shira, it’s nice to meet you.” Olivia replied. “And sure, that would be fine, thank you.”

“Cool. I like the way your little porch lights look. I guess you’ve gotten yourself settled in? I heard about the accident, and I have been looking forward to the opportunity to meet you and see that you are OK.”

“Oh, wow, thank you. Yes, I’m fine, just had a sprained wrist, but everyone had been so nice here, and I love this house. I’m really grateful for what everyone has done for me.”

“We’re happy to have you, as unexpected as it was. We’re sure that you and Daniel will make a really good addition to our community here. As you probably know, Daniel has made a full recovery, and his first day of orientation was today. I heard from Sam that he had a bit of difficulty in acclimating to things here, which is to be expected. But I’m sure that he will eventually come to appreciate his place here,” she said, trying to sound hopeful.

“OK, I’ll have a talk with him, and see where we are at,” Olivia replied, reassuring her.

“Cool,” Shira stated, then she made a gesture with three fingers pointed horizontally and said “Empire!” Then she laughed and turned to leave.

Olivia had to laugh at the strange “gang sign,” but it actually did give her a sense of the camaraderie among the people here, which she had come to admire. Then she suddenly realized that Daniel was to arrive shortly, and she got up to make sure that the main room of her house was in order. She had yet to receive anyone into her new living space, and she thought it should be welcoming, at least.

Olivia had learned that men were generally not allowed to walk around outside at night unescorted, and since it was almost dark, she was not surprised when a woman named Kendra appeared as chaperone to Daniel. She had an impressively strong build, and massive biceps, so she was more than equal to the task.

“Hi, Olivia!” Kendra called out from the front porch. “Look who I have here!”

“Thank you, Kendra, hi Daniel!” Olivia exclaimed as she rushed to open the screen door. She was about to throw her arms around Daniel, when she stopped, seeing that he was wearing a ball-gag. “Oh, boy. You have gotten yourself into trouble, I see.”

“Oh, right, you can remove the ball-gag, if you want to,” Kendra explained. “I wouldn’t recommend removing the handcuffs, but you can let me know what you want to do.”

“Oh, OK, sure. I do want to talk to him, so I’ll take off the ball-gag. But thank you for bringing him over!”

“No problem. I’ll be around, and I’ll pick him up in an hour or so to take him back to the orientation house when you are done.”

“Thank you, I appreciate it,” Olivia said as Kendra turned to leave.

She turned to face Daniel, and the look on his face both concerned her and amused her at the same time.

“Well, you look good,” she assessed, looking up and down his body. “I guess your recovery went well. Here, let me get this thing off of you.” She had Daniel sit down in a chair as she unfastened the ball-gag.

“Aagh,” he said, stretching the muscles in his jaw, which had become sore. “Oh my God, we have to get out of here, Olivia,” his voice a hoarse whisper.

“I guess today has been pretty tough for you, hasn’t it?”

“Tough for me? Yeah, we are in some mind control prison, or something. What have they been doing to you? Where are we?”

Daniel seemed frantic, with more questions than he was able to enunciate.

“Calm down, Daniel, one at a time. First, I’m fine, they haven’t been doing anything to me. They gave me this house to live in, so I guess the answer to your question about where we are, is that we are in my new house. It’s cozy, isn’t it?”

“Your new house?! What do you mean? We have to get out of here! Did you not just see that I was wearing a ball-gag? I’m in handcuffs, like a fucking prisoner! I have a shock collar around my neck, and believe me, it works!”

“It’s just for your own protection,” Olivia said in an attempt to soothe him.

“My own protection? Why does everyone keep saying that? I wouldn’t need any protection if I wasn’t handcuffed! I mean, I got whipped today. And that isn’t even the worst thing that happened!”

“Oh, Daniel,” Olivia sympathized. “I know, it’s an adjustment.”

“And that’s another thing everyone has been saying! “Adjustment.” As though I’m going to adjust to this! Seriously, unless they’ve brainwashed you or something, you have to agree that we need to find a way to get out of here.”

“No one has brainwashed me, Daniel. It’s just that, really, think about it. Where were we even going? I mean before we had the accident. Where were we actually going? To some shitty town where you might, might get a teaching job? And I’d, what? Work at the Dairy Queen until we could afford a small apartment? C’mon, that plan wasn’t even a plan, and by happenstance, we ended up here.” She gestured, “Look at this house! I have a house in the woods! And clean air, and it’s quiet at night, and it’s safe!”

“Do I have to remind you that I was whipped today? I don’t know what you think safe is, but my ass would attest that this place isn’t.”

“Oh, for fuck’s sake. Look, I’m sorry that you got whipped. I’m sure that it hurt, and that it was humiliating. But can you really compare? I can walk around at night! By myself! I can go for a walk, as I have been doing every night for the past week, just because I can! I know that I will never be accosted, and my safety is assured. But it’s more than that. I can breathe clean air, drink clean water, eat natural food, and it’s the first time in my life that I actually feel safe. And you know that tens of thousands of dollars of healthcare we just had following an automobile accident? That was free. As is everything else here. We just need to do our part in contributing to the community, and we all take care of each other. You being whipped is a small consideration, and it was probably for your own good.”

Daniel had a look of terror on his face.

“What are you saying? You can’t possibly want to stay here! Do you know that I am expected to throw myself onto the ground in a genuflecting pose to any female who demands it? And do you know that the female in question might be of any age? Can you imagine that? And do you know that I am going to be basically a servant? I’m expected to do favors for the women here, and when this was presented, this “favors” thing, it was strongly implied that it could include oral sex! Really? Are you OK with me licking pussy just because, I don’t know, Britney wants it that day?”

“There’s no one here named Britney,” Olivia responded.

“Oh, for fuck’s sake, you know what I mean!” Daniel exploded.

“Calm down!” Olivia cautioned. “I’m sure that you aren’t going to be required to do that.”

She thought about how the system of men providing favors to the women was presented to her. She was alerted to the fact that a guy named Liam had signed up to provide service to her, which she was curious about, so in spite of the fact that she didn’t have anything she really needed, she welcomed Liam to come over to her new house. She was just getting used to the fact that the men were almost entirely available for her to view, and she was very impressed with the shape of Liam’s body. He was in much better shape than Daniel. She noticed that almost all of the men were in better shape than Daniel. She had started to suspect that it was part of the plan here. The men were so fully on display that they responded by attending to their bodies in a more conscientious way.

She eventually had Liam move some furniture around, but mostly spent the time talking with him, asking questions about how he came to be living here in what appeared to be a female dominant community. He responded that he felt it was a better system. He had noticed that women were much more level-headed in their approach to problem-solving than men were, and that made for a more harmonious existence. He admitted that he was also attracted to the idea that women would be much freer in their expression of their own sexuality when they felt safe to express themselves in that way. Not in a coercive way, where they were encouraged to trade their body for money, but openly, coming from a place of power. Women who have agency, and therefore are able to make decisions about what they want rather than accept what they can get. Olivia had to suppress a smile, thinking about the fact that she could, if she wished, order Liam to provide her with a more “personal” service, and looking at him sitting there practically naked made it tempting to imagine. It was around this time when she began to think that she might actually want to stay here in Empire. She wondered what Daniel would think.

“Well you don’t know what these women will do,” Daniel protested. “Believe me, I never would have imagined half the things that have happened already. You know I have to wear a lock around my cock and balls, right?”

“Yes, I was there when they put it on,” she assured him.

This stopped Daniel in his tracks.

“Wait, what? What do you mean you were there?

“They asked me if I wanted to be there, and I said yes. They did the hair removal thing, which is pretty innovative, how they actually did it. Did you know that the technique was invented by one of the women here? It’s like laser hair removal, only it’s more permanent.”

“Permanent? What are you even talking about? As if that is even the biggest concern! Why did you let them do any of it?”

Olivia sighed, seeing that Daniel wasn’t taking this whole thing very well.

“Because I wanted it, OK? I wanted it. This place is better than any place I have ever seen, and if that means that you have to have a lock on your penis, then maybe that’s not just a small price to pay, but it makes things even better. Maybe you can use this opportunity to focus your efforts on something better than trying to figure out what your dick wants today.”

Daniel looked deflated. Olivia was concerned, since she didn’t want him to be unhappy, but she was going to have to be firm with him.

“Look,” she said softly, “please be patient. I know this is a lot for you to take in all at once.”

She got up and knelt before him.

“Here, let me take a look.”

She lifted the cloth that covered him in front, revealing his locking device. She lifted it with one hand and slid her other hand between his legs and gently cupped his balls.

“I made it really clear to the women here that you are my fiancé. This device isn’t just something to control you, or whatever. It also means that you belong to me.”

Daniel calmed down, somewhat, due to the effect that Olivia was having on him by gently stroking his balls.

“Please, Olivia. I appreciate what you are saying. But you can’t possibly think this is right. Normal people don’t live like this.” Daniel gestured with his hands, making the metal handcuffs clink together. “Please tell me that we can get out of here. I can’t live my life in handcuffs, or with a lock between my legs, or wearing a shock collar. Please help me get out of here.”

Olivia looked into his eyes, reading his desperation.

“What if they won’t let us do that?”

“Then that’s all the more reason to escape this place.”

Olivia thought for a moment. She had a saddened look of resignation on her face.

“OK, Daniel. Let’s do this. You think about it, and if you still want to figure out how to escape, then I will arrange to have you brought here a few days from now. I have to figure out a way to sort this out.”

Daniel looked encouraged, an expression he hadn’t had since he had arrived in this strange place. Olivia straightened up, held his face in her hands, and kissed him. He was relieved to feel her close to him and kissed her deeply in return. Olivia stood up, pulled Daniel up onto his feet, and kissed him once more.

“Just go along with this for now, OK? For me? We’ll figure this out, and if you need to get away from this place, then we will figure that out too.”

Daniel nodded.

“All right. For you,” he offered.

“And I’m sorry about this, but I am going to have to put this back on,” she said as she picked up the ball-gag.


Chapter 6

Daniel was led back to the orientation building, where he had a small private room. He was somewhat grateful for it, though he resented the fact that his room locked from the outside. At least his ball-gag and handcuffs were removed for the night, but that was only performed once he had been reminded of the shock collar he was wearing.

He got into bed and stared at the ceiling for some time. Just a few days, he thought. He didn’t know why it had to take that long, but he had to be patient. He thought about Olivia. He was happy to have seen her, and now that he had time to think about it, it occurred to him that she looked more beautiful than he had ever seen her. Maybe it was just that he’d been away from her for over a week, and maybe it was that he had a lock on his dick, but it seemed as though Olivia had changed, somehow. As though the environment had made her natural beauty more radiant.

“That’s probably it,” he murmured to himself. “We’ll get out of here and go live on a piece of farmland somewhere.”

Daniel thought about this scenario, daring to be hopeful, as he drifted off to sleep.

The next morning, he was awakened by Kendra. She placed the handcuffs on him, then led him to a shower room down the hall. He was allowed a bit of privacy in the bathroom area, but then he was taken to a large shower area where Kendra used a large, soft-bristled brush to scrub his entire body. His shock collar, as had been explained, was waterproof. Kendra removed the locking device on his genitals to scrub between his legs. Daniel was surprised that Kendra had a key to his device. She rinsed him off, towel-dried his body, then put the lock back on again. Daniel felt that the entire event was surreal, much like everything else that was happening. He tried to focus his thoughts on Olivia, with the hope that she would fix this situation. He tried to think of his experience as one long, strange dream. Although nightmare might be a better description, Daniel thought. Kendra led him to the main orientation room. She strapped the ball-gag on him, instructed him to remain in place, then left the room.

“Good morning,” Sam called out when she entered.

Daniel was surprised to see that Robert, Aaron and Steven weren’t there, and that apparently, Sam was going to have some time with him one-on-one.

“It’s just you and me this morning,” Sam explained, gesturing with her riding crop. “I thought it might benefit you to have some personal attention in helping you acclimate. Down position,” she ordered.

Daniel lowered himself to his knees and lowered his forehead to the floor.

“Very good, Daniel. I think you will benefit from a whipping to start out. I find that it puts a boy in the right frame of mind if he takes a whipping first thing.”

Sam straddled him, pressing her knee-high boots against either side of his body. She began to whip him, leaving horizontal crimson stripes across his ass. She started out more slowly than she had the day before, but eventually escalated to the relentless, frenzied whipping that had previously reduced Daniel to tears. He performed slightly better this time, but his eyes were watering by the time she was finished.

Standing beside him, Sam leaned down and unfastened his ball-gag.

“I have some questions for you, so if you show me that you can behave, then we will have the ball-gag off for a little while. Do you think you can do that for me?”

“Yes,” Daniel replied, his voice shaking.

“Good. Kneel up.”

Daniel got up on his knees, and looked up at Sam, who stood before him, surveying his posture. She had a smirk on her face, a look she didn’t even control, as it was simply her reaction to observing a man to whom she had just given a whipping.

“I wanted to speak with you separately, since your arrival here was unique,” Sam explained. “See, most of the men who are here came here intentionally. Many of them actually applied and were accepted as residents. These boys are special, because they come to us with the intention of serving and have already begun the process of committing themselves to a lifetime of service. Also, we get more applications than we can accept, so Arianda is able to be very selective. You will notice that the men tend to be really good-looking here. That is not by accident. Also, Arianda has kind of a thing for boys who are well-hung, so you’ll see a lot of big dicks. I mean, they’re locked up all the same, but they wear the biggest locks. Yours is the smallest size we have, by the way.”

Daniel felt his face flush hot.

“Most of the men come here attached to women who want to live in a gynarchy. Do you know what a gynarchy is, Daniel?”

“No,” he replied.

“Basically, it is a form of society that is ruled by women, and the men have no power. We have a number of women who come here specifically to live within such a system. I am one of them, by the way. I believe in the superiority of women. Anyway, many of these women bring their husbands or boyfriends, having already indoctrinated them to our way of life. You are different.” Sam paused for effect. “You have arrived, quite literally, by accident. So you are going to need some individual attention. I’ve actually been looking forward to this, Daniel,” she said with a smile. “So many of the boys here are already somewhat, how should I say, domesticated. It’s really too easy for me. I do enjoy a challenge, you know. You are going to need to be broken, and I am going to enjoy this. So let me begin by asking some questions. Have you ever been dominated by a female?”

Daniel thought about the question for a moment.

“Well, yes,” he replied.

“OK, tell me about that.”

“It was by you, and it was yesterday,” Daniel replied.

Sam smiled at the response.

“That doesn’t really count, Daniel. If you think that being dominated is taking a little whipping across your butt, then you have a lot to learn. This,” she said as she gestured with her whip, “isn’t domination. It’s part of it, to be sure, but true domination is when the submissive doesn’t even question his station. When a man recognizes that there is no choice but to submit, and then chooses it anyway, yearning to humble itself before a female, that is where domination begins. And that is where we will take you.”

Sam looked at Daniel, observing his response to what she was saying. Then she walked around behind him and unfastened his handcuffs.

“Let’s do an exercise. Come forward on your knees, toward me, and kiss the toe of my boot.

Daniel grimaced.

“See? Stop. The look on your face just now was inexcusable, and frankly, really juvenile. You should be ashamed of yourself. I have just given you an opportunity to pay respect to a dominant female, and you make a face. Try again, only this time, really think about showing gratitude for being allowed to humble yourself before me.”

Daniel crawled forward on his hands and knees. When he was directly in front of Sam, he bent down and pressed his lips against the toe of her boot. He kissed it in an obligatory manner, feeling humiliated by the act. He got up on his knees again and was surprised when Sam whipped him across his chest.

“Really, Daniel? Is that how you show respect for your superior? Try it again, only this time, I want you to kiss my boot like you kissed your first girlfriend. I want you to kiss it like you are desperate to demonstrate your reverence for female authority.”

Daniel tried again, lowering himself to kiss her boot, but this time he used his tongue.

“Keep going,” Sam encouraged him.

When Daniel thought he might have performed to her satisfaction, he considered returning to the kneeling position, but thought better of it, and remained in position.

“Much better. See? You are learning already,” she said in her bright, cheerful voice.

Daniel heard footsteps and realizing that someone else was going to see him in this position, suddenly felt self-aware about the humiliation of licking Sam’s boot.

“Kneel up,” Sam ordered.

He was relieved to be allowed to return to the kneeling position.

“This is Sophia,” Sam announced. “She is my goddaughter, and the daughter of one of my closest friends here in Empire. I have asked her to attend your orientation session today to help you understand a very important aspect of your life here.”

Daniel looked up and felt something akin to terror. He wasn’t very good at determining people’s ages, but he could tell that she was young to the point that it made him feel very uncomfortable. She was a very pretty girl with long, dark-brown hair, a white shirt that buttoned down the front and was rolled up at the sleeves, a gray, pleated skirt, and a pair of black leather shoes. She examined Daniel, her eyes darting about as she made her assessment of him. He was unsure of what to do, whether he should say hello, or wait until he was spoken to. He lowered his eyes, but found that he was looking at her tan, bare legs. He had never felt so nervous around a girl as young as Sophia.

“Down,” Sophia said, her voice flat and disinterested.

Daniel lowered his forehead to the floor, the humiliation of being ordered to do so searing his brain.

“So this is the one that has been causing trouble?” Sophia asked Sam.

“Yeah, but I think we have him under control. He just needs to learn.”

Sophia wandered around him, examining his posture in assuming the down position.

“Learning their lessons is always a bit tough for boys, I’ve noticed,” she observed. “I can see that he’s been given the benefit of your whip,” she admired. “But I can’t really tell until I’ve seen a boy get whipped with my own eyes.”

“So you feel that I should give him another whipping so that you can see how well he takes it?” Sam asked Sophia.

“Yes. It should be in the kneeling position, with his arms up and his hands behind his head, so I can get a good look at how obedient he is. And you should have him ask for it. You can really tell a lot from how well a boy asks for his own punishment. You can tell if he understands that he really deserves it, and if he appreciates what you are doing for him.”

Daniel’s head was buzzing as he heard the way that Sophia so casually talked to Sam about punishing him. He was terrified of the prospect of being whipped at her direction, while she watched. He couldn’t think of anything more humiliating.

“Daniel, you heard Sophia. Remain kneeling and place your hands behind your head.”

He complied, hoping that it wouldn’t get any worse if he simply did what he was told to do.

“What do you think of his posture, Sophia? Do you think it is appropriate?”

“No, I don’t. He looks arrogant,” she replied, placing her hands on her slender hips. “I think you should teach him some respect.”

“Good observation,” Sam replied. “Daniel, you should be embarrassed by how undisciplined and disrespectful you are. Sophia, at her age, is so much more mature than you are. I want to hear you show her gratitude for being willing to observe your punishment and help teach you a lesson about learning some manners.”

Daniel’s face felt hot from the humiliation of what was happening. Still, he knew that the only way out of it was to do his best in convincing the two of them that he was sincere in his appreciation of their efforts in training him to obey.

“Thank you, Sophia,” he began, “I apologize for appearing arrogant, when I should be demonstrating humility, and respect for your authority. I am grateful for you in allowing me to be punished, and I hope that the correction of my attitude will be obvious to you.”

“Hmph. We’ll see,” Sophia replied, unconvinced. “You should probably whip him harder than normal,” she advised Sam.

“I agree,” Sam replied. “Daniel, how many strokes of the whip do you think you deserve? What do you think you owe Sophia for her help in teaching you a lesson today?”

Daniel’s mind raced. He intuited that if he requested too modest a punishment, then he risked angering Sophia, who appeared to have little tolerance for male behavior.

“I hope that twenty-five strokes of the riding crop will be appropriate to teach me a lesson,” he offered, nervously.

“What do you think, Sophia? Do you accept Daniel’s offer?”

“Yes. Twenty-five on the left side and twenty-five on the right. That will do,” she concluded, and crossed her arms as she prepared to observe his sentence being carried out.


Chapter 7

A few days later, Daniel made his way over to Olivia’s house, though he certainly didn’t think of it as “her house.” He recognized it as the place she was currently living, but he couldn’t see anything permanent about their situation. He was nervous about what was going to happen. Olivia had claimed that she had a solution of some kind. Maybe the people who run this place would listen to her and let them leave, or maybe she had some plan to just take off through the woods. At any rate, a lot seemed to be riding on whatever was about to happen, so Daniel tried to mentally prepare himself for what was about to happen. He had faith that Olivia would come up with something that would work. She was good that way, he thought.

What Daniel was not prepared for, when he was ushered into the living area of Olivia’s cottage, was the sight of her sitting and chatting with Arianda. He had yet to meet her, but he had been shown her picture as part of his orientation, since she was the most powerful woman in the community. She was sitting opposite Olivia, and they were drinking wine, clearly at ease with one another. He was alarmed, but then thought that perhaps Olivia was making an appeal to the highest level of authority here. He was invited to sit down, but unlike the previous evening, his ball-gag was not removed. Kendra, who had escorted him, did not leave, but instead remained standing just behind him.

“Olivia here tells me that you have talking about escaping,” Arianda began.

Daniel’s stomach dropped. This was not what he had been expecting.

“As you know, I am sure, men are not allowed to conspire with anyone else about doing any such thing. And trying to convince another member of our community to go against its rules is also frowned upon. Therefore, it appears that your current level of restraint is insufficient to bring about the behavior we demand. So the only course of action is to assign a punishment. Your punishment will be severe, but you will come to appreciate its value. You will undergo a change in your attitude, and you will be given a fresh opportunity to recommit yourself to becoming an obedient male. You will come to understand that a man who is obedient is the only kind of man there is here. Anything else isn’t worthy of consideration.”

She looked to Olivia, who seemed to nod her approval.

“I see no reason to delay, so Kendra, if you will, lead Daniel here to the public house, and help prepare him. We will be along shortly.”

“Absolutely,” Kendra replied.

She placed her hand on Daniel’s side and lifted him to his feet. His knees felt weak from the revelation that Olivia had tricked him, informing Arianda that he had wanted to leave this place, and now seemed to be a part of the plan to punish him. He saw the futility in struggling, so he allowed Kendra to march him across the public space to a structure next to the orientation building. She led him inside, into the middle of a large empty room that looked like it could double as a dance floor in a community center. It was dimly lit, but as soon as Kendra removed his handcuffs and tied his hands and feet to a rectangular metal frame in the middle of the floor, she went over to a control panel and flipped on a light that shone directly into Daniel’s eyes. He was blinded for a moment, which was as disorienting as everything else that was happening. Kendra returned, and removed his loincloth and, to Daniel’s surprise, she used her key to unlock and remove the device around his cock and balls. It was actually a feeling of relief to have the device removed, in spite of the circumstances. The fact that he was tied up spread-eagle in the standing position, completely naked, with a bright light shining upon him was terrifying, but at least he felt free in one sense. He waited, the anticipation of whatever punishment he was to receive building in his mind.

It seemed to Daniel like an eternity had passed before he heard the main door opening. He didn’t know what to expect, but whatever that might have been, it certainly wasn’t Arianda, Olivia, and ten other women walking into the large, open space, and sitting in the chairs that he had been placed in a semi-circle before him. They were situated just outside of the glare of light, so he could only make out their silhouettes, but Arianda and Olivia sat a bit closer, so he was aware that they had chosen to have a front row seat for whatever was going to happen. He looked at Olivia and had to wonder how this had happened. It was as though she had willingly joined the other side. She had become the enemy. She had turned him in.

“As punishment for his actions, Daniel will receive fifty strokes with the cane. We are here to witness this punishment, to observe whether or not it truly has the transformative effect that is desired. We should see that in addition to being profoundly painful for him, it is deeply humiliating as well. We should see that he feels ashamed of himself and his actions, in a way that will be obvious to us. Kendra, if you will, please?”

Kendra stepped forward with a long, thick rod in her hand. She lined herself up to one side and slightly behind Daniel. She raised the cane and held it across his bare ass. After a pause, in which Daniel’s feeling of terror increased exponentially, she began to apply the cane. The first stroke seared Daniel’s skin, the impact reverberating through his naked body. He was shocked at the intensity of the sensation and was alarmed at the fact that he had been assigned fifty strokes. If he hadn’t been wearing a ball-gag, he would have cried out in indignation, in fury, in outrage, but as it was, all he could do was suffer the overwhelming pain and degradation of being punished so severely while completely naked before an audience. The fact that the audience counted among its members his fiancé somehow made it more humiliating.

Long before Kendra had landed all fifty of the assigned strokes of the cane, he was sobbing quietly, muffled by the ball-gag, and was more than willing to promise anything in exchange for ending the punishment. He began to feel the transformation that Arianda had alluded to. He wanted nothing more than an opportunity to prove his obedience, to kneel at the feet of the women in attendance and beg to be allowed to serve them. He had never felt such pain, such embarrassment, and he never wanted to again. He wanted to correct his behavior, to make them proud of him. At last, Kendra seemed to have finished. Daniel had lost count in the brainstorm of conflicting emotions, and so he was relieved that she had finally stopped. She left her position to take a seat in the audience.

“Olivia,” Arianda said at last, “I believe that it is your right to determine if the punishment had its intended effect.”

Olivia stood up and walked toward Daniel. She placed her hand below his chin and lifted his head to look him in the eyes.

“I am so sorry that this was necessary, Daniel,” she whispered softly. “Do you think that you can make this adjustment? Because I want to remain here, and I want you here with me. Do you think that you can do that, for me?”

Daniel looked into her eyes, and it almost made him cry seeing how beautiful, how perfect Olivia appeared to him. He felt emotions that were new to him, and he felt that he loved her more than he ever had, in spite of what had just transpired. He nodded his head, which brought the most exhilaratingly beautiful smile to her face. She reached down and placed her hand on his penis, newly free of its constraints, and she was surprised to feel it become erect almost instantaneously.

“Very good, Daniel. You’ve made me very happy, and I am very proud of you. I love you,” she said as she kissed him.

Olivia took a step back, and then turned to face the small group of women assembled there.

“I believe that he will be obedient going forward,” she proclaimed.

It was not lost on the women that he had an erection, and they were suitably impressed with Olivia.

“Excellent,” Arianda responded with a clap of her hands. “Kendra, I believe he is ready to be returned to his room. You might want to ice down his cock before you try and lock him up again.”


Chapter 8

The community was, in general, in a good mood. An energy could be felt in the air, a feeling of celebration, of levity, and though everyone was in the habit of being kind and generous with one another, there was something special about the day. The end of each lunar cycle was celebrated with a party, and every member would attend. The best food, drinks, and music were on offer. It was early evening, and the sky had already taken on a shade of pale violet, with streaks of pink and indigo.

Olivia took Daniel’s hand as they sauntered from her house to the sound of music playing in the main public area. Over the previous few weeks, he had earned the right to have his hands free, and he no longer had to wear the ball-gag. Olivia’s hope for their future in Empire appeared to taking shape. He still had his private room in the orientation house, but he was given the opportunity to visit Olivia regularly. He had listed his name with Olivia as part of the favors program, hoping that the favor might be sexual in nature, but she pumped the brakes on that idea.

“I think we need a little more time, Daniel,” she had said. “It was only a week ago that, you know.”

He did know. The effect of the caning had stayed with him for days afterward. After that, she told him that he didn’t need to offer his name on her list, she could just arrange to have him brought over to her house when she wanted, which turned out to be much less frequently than he would have liked.

She been awarded a position in a division referred to as “communications,” which was at present, just her and one other woman whose name was Sela, and it involved any written communication with the outside world, as well as internal communication. She was in charge of writing a newsletter, which involved talking with everyone in Empire about what was going on in their lives. They were a community of over three hundred people, so it was a full-time undertaking, but she had also begun writing a history of the community. She was compiling information about how it had come to be developed, and what the future might look like.

“Did you know that the original piece of land for Empire was a little over 900 acres?” Olivia asked, as she and Daniel playfully swung their hands back and forth, walking to the main public area.

“Did you know that I don’t know how big an acre is?” Daniel replied.

Olivia laughed.

“OK, well, if you had a house on an acre of land, you would probably be pretty comfortable.”

“I would be happy not living in a little room in the orientation house,” he replied.

“Oh, you’re getting there!” she said encouragingly. “You’re doing really well. I hear that you are really good with fixing stuff on the maintenance detail, and there is talk of moving you into a real position.”

“Hmm, maybe. They asked me what I can do, and I said I have a teaching degree, but I don’t know. Teaching high school science here would be difficult.”

“Why is that?”

“Look at what I am wearing!”

“Silly, they would allow you appropriate clothing for that.”

“Well, then I also thought it might be a better fit to teach college-level science, which is what I was going to do, you know, before we came here. It’s a question of demand.”

“Well, whatever you think would make you happy. I know that you have valuable skills. I’m sure you will find a place here.”

They were approaching the main public stage, which was lit up, and chairs had been placed in rows before it. There were two large LED monitors on either side of the stage, with multiple cameras projecting different views of the stage in greater detail.

“My gosh,” Olivia exclaimed. “Those huge monitors make it look like a rock concert.”

“Yeah, I know, I helped set them up. The tech budget of this place is kind of impressive.”

“Cool, maybe you could work in something like that, if you didn’t want a teaching job.”

“Yeah, maybe,” Daniel replied.

They found two empty seats and sat waiting for the show to begin. Practically everyone in the community showed up, so it was a sizable crowd.

Arianda took the stage, to wild applause from the audience, and took the microphone.

“Before we get started with the evening’s festivities, and some of our more light-hearted events, we will begin with some community business. As we can all appreciate, some of our boys occasionally need a little bit of public shaming.”

This drew some applause, and Daniel noticed that Olivia was clapping loudly at the sentiment.

“We have come to understand that Michael, who some of you know, has been having some trouble acclimating, and we need to help him in that regard. We have devised a punishment for him that I hope is both corrective for him, and entertaining for us.”

There was more applause.

“Can we have Michael brought up here, please?”

A man who Daniel assumed was Michael was brought forward by a woman he would later find out was named Mina, who, like Kendra, was built like an Amazon.

“That’s the naked guy we saw on the road,” Olivia mentioned. “Isn’t that funny? If it weren’t for him running out into the middle of the road, distracting you, we might not even be here.”

“So I guess he is being punished for doing that?” Daniel asked.

“Oh, he’s been punished consistently, like, every day since then. I was invited to watch on a couple of occasions. It was pretty severe. I think that this one is just for fun.”

Michael was handcuffed and wearing a ball-gag, as well as ankle cuffs with a short chain between them. He was otherwise completely naked. The chain caused him to have to move in little shuffle steps. His hands were freed, only to be reattached to the front of a riser that had been brought out onto the stage. His ankles were uncuffed as well, and he was made to crawl up onto the riser, where they were reattached the same distance apart as his hands were. This placed him on his hands and knees, facing the crowd. Suddenly, loud, thumping music began to play over the sound system. A woman appeared from offstage, dressed theatrically, and all in black. She looked something like a Vegas showgirl, with an enormous headdress, a leather bikini top and bottom, and knee-high boots. She also had an enormous phallic attachment between her legs.

“That’s Sela,” Olivia mentioned to Daniel. “She’s a friend of mine. She’s a really cool girl.”

Of course she’s a friend of yours, thought Daniel. It seemed that Olivia was getting to know everyone.

She was clearly making every attempt at being entertaining, inviting applause from the crowd, and showing off her extravagant outfit. She began to stalk Michael, as the two large monitors divided their attention between her and the expression on Michael’s face. She moved from one side of the stage to the other, heightening the anticipation. She finally reached the front of the riser, and it turned out that Michael had been placed at exactly the right height for her to grab the back of his head and make him take the giant phallic attachment in his mouth. Then she pulled away, as though denying him the right to suck her giant dick, then approached from the opposite side and repeated the action. When she finally made her way around to stand directly behind him, there was the image of both figures on the stage on one monitor, while the other monitor showed a close up of Michael’s face. It was clear when she had penetrated him, as his eyes suddenly flew open in shock at the sensation of being fucked in the ass by something so enormous. The audience was enthusiastic in their reception of the performance, and some of the audience members took their obligation to assist in the humiliation of the event rather seriously. There were a number of calls to encourage Michael to take it up the ass harder, trying to get him to back up on it, and show the audience how much he really loved it. To his credit, Michael did his best to respond to the audience, while having his ass pounded by the massive strap-on.

Following the humiliating ass-fucking of Michael, there followed a number of other entertainments. One of the many remarkable events of the evening was a dance performance, put on by a group of four men, who had clearly spent a lot of time practicing. Word had gotten out from some of the people who had observed the rehearsals that this was not to be missed. The four men came out onto the stage wearing high-heeled shoes, the kind that stripper’s wear, leather pouches strapped around their cock and balls, and they each had a butt plug with a flogger-type whip attached. It gave the effect that they had tails, which would swing around when they moved.

Their movements were highly synchronized, and it was at once extremely funny, and rather impressive. When they were facing away from the audience, they would rotate their hips, suddenly accelerating to make the whip swing up and smack their own asses. They would move from right to left, then left to right, spanking each of their butt cheeks in turn. By the end of the dance, their butts were all uniformly blushing red. They drew a huge applause from the audience, and Olivia was motivated to elbow Daniel.

“You should sign up to do that! You’d be great at it,” she said, laughing.

“I don’t know, they look like they had a lot of talent. I don’t know if I could move like that.”

“Boo!” she jeered. “I think it would be good for you. You’d get some exercise, and it looks like it would be a lot of fun.”

“Well, maybe,” Daniel offered.

“I think it would demonstrate that you have come to appreciate your place here, and it would be entertaining for everyone here,” Olivia persuaded him, gently stroking his thigh. “And I, for one, would really love to see that.”

“Um, OK, Olivia. If that is what you want,” Daniel offered.

“Good boy,” she said as she kissed him on the cheek.


Chapter 9

A few days later, Daniel had an appointment to stop in and see Sam in the orientation center, which made him nervous. He could never be quite sure what might happen when he was around her. He knocked on the door of her office, and heard her cheerful voice call out for him to come right in. He entered, and she directed him to stand in front of her desk. Sam was just finishing up typing something, so Daniel stood in place and looked around the room. Sam had a large, poster-sized framed photo of a male model mounted on the wall to the left of her desk. The model in the photo was lying face down on the beach, looking into the camera, and a wave was just crashing around his body, surrounding him with white, frothy foam. He was nude, and his sun-kissed rear end was featured prominently. Daniel took note of the fact that Sam’s riding crop was laying across the top of her desk. He eyed the implement warily, thinking about his orientation, when she had whipped him so thoroughly with it. After another minute or two, Sam sat back, picked up a pair of ben-wa balls and began rolling them in her hand in a circular motion. She looked Daniel up and down.

“It looks like you are doing a bit better than you were before, and you’re in better shape than you were a month ago.”

“Thank you,” he replied.

“Olivia has had good things to say about you, as has your supervisor in your, what is it,” she looked at a sheet of paper. “Your tech position. Her name is Dana, I believe. How is that going?”

“It’s fine, I guess.”

“You were looking to do something in teaching, is that correct?”

“Possibly, I was a bit unsure of teaching younger students.”

Sam laughed.

“Yeah, that’s a funny thing, isn’t it? You are right to be “a bit unsure.” The younger girls can be pretty mean, as you know.” She laughed again, thinking about it. “Well, we will continue to monitor your progress, and take into account what our needs are. I am sure we will find something for you that will better make use of your skillset soon enough. But I see that you haven’t really been making use of the favors program. It could really help someone in your position. Is there any reason why you haven’t been applying yourself in that area?”

“Um, I just wasn’t sure how to proceed with that. I mean, Olivia is my fiancé, and I have placed my name with her, but she hasn’t really had any need for anything …” Daniel trailed off, starting to feel self-conscious about how that sounded. “I mean, she kind of told me that we needed some time to adjust.”

“Huh. I see. Well, it would be of tremendous help to you if you were a bit more diplomatic in your use of the program. You never know how useful it can be to have certain women help you in achieving your goals.”

Daniel definitely got the impression that Sam was speaking about herself.

The next day, he happened to run into Olivia, whose new job had her talking to everyone, so she was kind of everywhere at once.

“I’m supposed to be making better use of the favors program,” he mentioned, in response to her request for an update. “I told Sam that I had put my name on your list, but you didn’t have anything for me to do, and then, well, I don’t know.”

Olivia thought about it for a moment.

“I know Sam. Maybe you should put your name on her list. It might be helpful to you in whatever you decide to do.”

Daniel was surprised.

“Really? I mean, I don’t know she seems like she would, um …”

He trailed off, not sure of what to say in the situation.

Olivia had been considering this for a few weeks, perhaps longer. Ever since she started to really understand the place and saw the potential in using its rules to her advantage.

“Yeah, but I think it may be to your benefit. To our benefit,” Olivia replied. “Anyway, I’ve gotta go, hope everything goes well for you.”

Daniel was left wondering about the exchange. Was Olivia suggesting what it sounded like she was suggesting? He turned back to testing the wiring for the sound system, unsure of what to do next.

Later that afternoon, he decided that he would at least show that he was applying himself and offered to perform favors for a number of women, starting with Olivia. As had been recommended, he included Arianda, though her list was always full, and she rarely made use of the men who made themselves available to her. He added his supervisor, Dana, and though it made him nervous to do so, he added Sam. He didn’t know what would come of it, but he hoped that it would show that he was doing his part to acclimate.

It was afternoon the next day when he was notified that he was to report to Sam’s office. It made the hair stand up on the back of his neck. He walked over to the orientation building and knocked on Sam’s office door.

“Come in,” she called out.

He entered her office to find her working on her computer, paying no attention to him until she had finished whatever task she was attending to at the moment. Daniel noticed that her riding crop was still laying across her desk. At last she looked up and observed him standing before her desk.

“I see that you took my advice. I was pleased to see your name on my list, since you seemed so hesitant about applying yourself in that regard.”

She was silent for a few moments, which made Daniel even more nervous than he already was.

“Come around here, Daniel,” she directed, pointing to a place on the floor beside her desk.

He stood in the place she had indicated and was shocked to see that when she swiveled her chair to face him, she had the hem of her short cotton dress pulled up, and she was wearing nothing underneath. His eyes registered his surprise, but he did his best not to stare between her legs, maintaining eye contact instead. Sam laughed at the expression on his face. She spread her knees a bit farther apart.

“You did express an interest in performing a favor, correct? You volunteered to do anything I ask of you?”

Daniel swallowed hard.

“Yes, I did.”

He was worried that this might be the outcome of offering himself to Sam, and the reason that he was surprised by Olivia’s response to the situation. Hadn’t she suggested it? Did she want this to happen? Ordinarily he would think that this was cheating on Olivia, but he was in a situation that was so far from ordinary, that he no longer knew what ordinary was.

“See, the thing is,” Sam explained, “I could use my position here to make you do whatever I want. Everyone knows that. Olivia knows that. And sure, sometimes that’s fun. But what we value here more than anything, is when you boys come to know your place, and offer yourselves without prompting. It’s what I want, it’s what Arianda wants, it’s what Olivia wants. And I can see that it’s what you want as well.

In spite of the plastic cage around his cock, Daniel had noticed that when he was erect (or what would be an erection if not for the device), his loincloth garment still tented out in front. It was something that had been happening more and more, since he was no longer having sex regularly, and he was unable to masturbate.

Sam did not seem to be in any hurry. Daniel got the impression that she enjoyed this part of it.

“For the purpose of better understanding my role here, I want you to tell me what it feels like for you to have, well, what would be an erection at this particular moment. Keep in mind, our interaction so far has involved me whipping you, securing you in the violator, and activating your shock collar. And now you stand before me, with my naked pussy in front of you, and you have a caged erection. Tell me how that feels.”

“I’m, um, humiliated, I guess. I can’t hide it, obviously, so I guess you can see that, in spite of everything, just the sight of you exposed makes me aroused.”

“Yeah, I can see that,” she replied, sounding amused.

She was silent for a moment.

“The reason Olivia wasn’t concerned about whatever I might do with you is that she has come to understand how this place works. You see, Daniel,” Sam explained as she placed her hands on her thighs and pushed her hips forward a bit, “I don’t actually care about you any more than I have to. This won’t mean anything to me. It will show me that you are beginning to appreciate your submissive role in our community, but nothing else. So kneel, Daniel, and demonstrate for me that you respect my authority over you. Show me that you know your place.”

Daniel lowered himself onto his knees and leaned in, placing his head between Sam’s thighs. She put her hand on the back of his head and pulled him closer to her, then she lifted one leg and rested her foot across his lower back.

“That’s right, Daniel,” she purred. She placed her hand on the handle of her riding crop.


Chapter 10

“So how was your appointment with Sam?” Olivia asked.

She had invited him over to her house, and it was early evening. She seemed genuinely curious about how he was doing, and he thought that he should be honest.

“She had me, well, how do I say it …”

“Go down on her,” Olivia suggested, helpfully.

“Oh. Did she tell you?”

“Yeah,” Olivia replied, laughing. “I mean, she told me she wanted you to about a week ago, but yeah.”

“A week ago? So, the two of you planned this?”

“Yes. I thought it would be smart for you to demonstrate a little submission to some of the women here. You might learn something too,” she said with a wink.

Suddenly something occurred to Daniel.

“So have you been having any of the men provide you with favors?”

“Not any of the men. Just Liam. I’ve had him go down on me a few times.”

Daniel was shocked.

“But what the hell?! I mean, I know a lot has happened, but aren’t we still engaged to be married?”

Daniel looked at the engagement ring that was still around Olivia’s finger.

“Yes, Daniel, but things work differently here.”

“You know, things are kind of fucked up here, to tell the truth,” Daniel replied with a flash of anger.

“How do you mean?” Olivia asked, her voice growing colder.

“How do I mean? I just licked the pussy of a woman who, by the way, has whipped me before, basically because you told me to, and meanwhile you’ve been having another guy go down on you, and meanwhile I have a lock on my cock which prevents me from masturbating. How is that not fucked up?”

“Oh, Daniel, you’re being such a child. Is licking pussy and playing with your penis really all that important to you?”

“That’s not really the point!” Daniel exploded. He was surprised when he felt his shock collar go off, which dropped him to the floor.

“I think that maybe you need some correction, Daniel,” Olivia pronounced, standing over him.

“What?!” he mumbled, confused by the fact she had just shocked him.

“Do you need another one?” she asked, holding up the activator, prepared to press the button again.

“No, please,” he begged.

“Oh, you want to start begging now? I thought you had some issues you wanted to address.”

“No,” he said meekly.

“Well, I think you made some good points there, and we need to bring them before the council. Don’t worry, I’ll attend to that.”

She went over and opened her front door, and within moments, Kendra appeared to escort Daniel back to his room.

The following evening, Daniel was escorted by two women he hadn’t met before toward the council building, a place that he had been hoping to avoid. He had heard that it is best to not have an issue that needs to be considered by the council. Men noticed that the council generally did not decide in their favor. When he was brought into the room, most of the women were seated already, and Olivia was there as well. He looked toward her, hoping to silently plead with her for leniency, but she did not make eye contact. When all of the women were in their places, Olivia was called upon to state the issue that she had for consideration.

“Councilwomen,” she began, “thank you for hearing this issue. It has come to my attention that Daniel, here,” she said as she gestured toward him, “is unhappy with the fact that he is unable to masturbate due to the fact that he is wearing a lock.

“That’s not what I was saying!” Daniel blurted out.

He knew that was a mistake when he saw all of the women flash a look his way. Without prompting, one of the two women who had escorted him stepped up and placed a ball-gag in his mouth, and then his hands were cuffed behind his back.

The women of the council gave Daniel a stern look, then returned their attention to Olivia.

“As I was saying,” Olivia continued, “Daniel expressed to me that his desire to play with his penis is causing him problems, in that he wants to masturbate, but the lock prevents him from stroking his cock as often as he likes.”

“My understanding is that you were acquainted with Daniel before you came here,” one of the women on the council stated.

“Yes, we were engaged to be married,” Olivia responded.

Daniel heard the words “were engaged,” and it sounded like Olivia thought of it as being something from the past. He had to wonder if that was the case.

“Oh, yes, of course,” the councilwoman responded. “So may I ask, did you know of him to have a particular preoccupation with stroking his penis?”

“He did want sex with great frequency, and I know that he was in the habit of masturbating whenever I wasn’t around to give him sex,” Olivia testified.

“I see. Is that the extent of his problem? That he wants to masturbate?”

“No, he also expressed some issue with licking pussy. I am uncertain of what the hang-up is, but I get the idea that he thinks that he is too good to be used in that manner. He seemed to feel that it was beneath him to have gone down on a woman who had whipped him.”

“He had a problem with servicing a woman because she had given him a whipping?”

“Yes.”

“Does he not understand that a whipping is for his benefit, in that it helps him focus on his submission?”

“Apparently not. I have not seen him express gratitude in the way that he should.”

The council sat silent for a moment, then there were a few whispers back and forth. At last, they seemed to have come to a decision.

“He will be given an opportunity to have his lock removed, and he will be allowed to masturbate. This event will take place publicly, and it will be put on the calendar, so that anyone who wishes may be allowed to observe. In addition, he will be placed in the stationary restraint for an hour every evening this week. Our community will be made aware of the fact that anyone who would like to have Daniel service them, should stop by and give him a proper whipping. Do you feel as though this will go some way toward remedying the situation?”

“I believe that what you have said is fair, and I am certainly satisfied with your judgement,” Olivia replied.

Daniel’s head was swimming, and he felt dizzy. It appeared that Olivia was changing, or that living in Empire was changing her. He could never have imagined that she would be OK with any of this. Had she become so at ease with this new social order that she felt comfortable sharing him? But at that, was she even sharing him? Certainly he couldn’t have sex with any of the women, is that what made the difference? Did she feel like oral sex didn’t count? Or did she just not care about him anymore? Maybe there really was something between her and Liam. At any rate, Daniel had a week of whipping, followed by who knows how much “service,” in addition to what, a masturbation show? Daniel had a feeling that he’d experienced many times since he’d arrived in Empire: that the entire world had tilted to one side, and he was sliding off of it.


Chapter 11

Mounted to the stationary, wearing a ball-gag, Daniel did his best to observe the rule that he was to not only display a positive attitude, but be gracious to any female who assisted in his punishment as well. There were at least two women each of the five evenings that he was placed in this position who decided to take him up on the offer. He learned each of the five nights that every woman had a different approach. Some of them would simply whip him hard across the ass, then say something about looking forward to having him over later. Some of the women really focused on the exchange part of it, talking to him directly about how his whipping should relate to what he was to do for them. And some of the women weren’t particularly motivated to whip him at all, and mostly made a show of it while they teased him about what was going to happen later.

The woman named Kali appeared early on his first evening.

“So, I believe I told you on your first day of orientation that you were probably going to have a hard time adjusting, and I see that I was right,” she said, smiling, shaking her head as she spoke. “I guess that you are just one of those boys that can’t get with the program. Which is why I am here to help you.”

Kali stood directly in front of him and brought her hand up between his legs. She cupped his balls in her hand, and wrapped her fingers around them, slowly making a fist.

“You don’t seem to understand how to control yourself, so you need someone to do it for you. I am one of those someones. I can show you how to successfully obey, by showing you how painful it is to fail. Do you want my help? Because it only really works if you acknowledge the fact that you need help, and you accept it when it is offered. Do you think you can do that?”

Daniel nodded, terrified to have Kali gripping his balls in her hand.

“Good, because Olivia has become a friend of mine, and she deserves your obedience. But more than that, she deserves to have you be obedient to all of the women here. When you think about it, it’s kind of embarrassing for her if you aren’t well-behaved. Have you thought about that? How your failure to submit reflects poorly on her? Not that any of the women here would judge her for that, we all recognize that it’s you who is the problem. But still, it’s shameful that she has to endure your inability to correct yourself, and that the community of women here have to help you.”

Daniel nodded, beginning to see things differently. He began to think that maybe he was an embarrassment to Olivia. Kali retained her grip on his balls while she moved to stand beside him. She brought her other hand back and spanked him across the ass. Daniel was shocked that she could deliver such a painful slap with her bare hand. She spanked him for the next minute or so, until his butt was red.

“I look forward to seeing you later,” she whispered into his ear, then departed.

Kali’s friend, Aurora, appeared half an hour later carrying a short paddle.

“Oh, Daniel, you fuck-up,” she said by way of greeting him. “I see that Kali has turned your butt red already. I do so love the way a boy looks after he’s gotten a spanking, it shows that he’s had an attitude adjustment already. Not enough, for sure. You’re still going to need a correction, Daniel. But that’s a nice start.”

Aurora gave him a hard slap across his butt with the paddle.

“By the way, I’ve been told that the length of time I have a boy going down on me is, like, really long. I’m curious,” she said as she delivered another hard slap, “what do you think is a long time spent going down on a woman?”

“I don’t know,” Daniel replied. “Twenty minutes?”

“Oh, God. No wonder Olivia is having you do this. No, twenty minutes is not a long time, Daniel, that’s a normal time. With me, it’s about three times that, at least.” She spanked him hard with the paddle several times in quick succession. “So you have that to look forward to.”

Aurora spent the next couple of minutes beating his rear end with her paddle, and a peculiar thing happened, which was that Daniel began to appreciate what she was doing for him. He thought about the fact that Olivia wanted this to happen, and the women he encountered here seemed to want to truly help him adjust to living here in Empire.

Daniel was scheduled to stop by Kali’s house the next morning, and when he arrived, she had no hesitation in explaining that he was going to be licking her pussy. She wasn’t even wearing anything below the waist when she greeted him at her front door. She was completely shaved smooth, which was unusual for women in Empire, but then Kali was an unusual woman. She more-or-less threw Daniel on the floor and straddled his face. He did his best to follow the gyration and thrust of her hips as she rode his face, but he couldn’t help but think that he was disappointing to her. She was simply a lot more experienced than he was. He realized that he had much to learn.

He was scheduled to meet Aurora later that afternoon, after work, but before he was to be mounted to the stationary again. She was a bit less forward than Kali, but she had him lick her all the same. She reclined on her sofa, and raised the hem of her dress, revealing that she was a natural redhead. As promised, she wanted oral sex for a length of time that Daniel was unaccustomed to, and his tongue began to feel fatigued long before she was finished with him. Again, Daniel realized that he had a lot to learn, and he began to feel grateful that he was in a position to realize this.

His second evening, he saw two women approach, and he could tell by their silhouettes that it was Kendra and Mina, two of the more powerfully built women. They stood on either side of him, and it suddenly occurred to Daniel that they were in a relationship with one another. It seemed odd at first, then it made perfect sense. They were gay, and they wanted to live in a community where they didn’t have to deal with men in positions of authority. More than that, they seemed to enjoy the ability to control any of the men that they encountered. They began taking turns, slapping him hard across the ass with their large, powerful hands.

When he was obligated to return the favor for their contribution to his punishment, he was again perplexed, thinking that they would have no interest in him serving them orally, but he was, again, mistaken. Mina and Kendra practically ignored him, aside from ordering him to his knees, except for when Kendra asked Mina if he was any good at licking pussy.

“Well, he gets and “F” for effort,” she replied.

She pulled his head back by grabbing a handful of hair on the back of his head and slapped him hard across the face.

“You’ve got a lot to learn,” she warned him, then shoved his face back between her legs.

The next evening his supervisor at his tech maintenance job, Dana, stopped by while he was immobilized on the stationary.

“You’ve actually been kind of a pain in the ass at work, Daniel,” she observed. “I can’t be bothered to spank you or whip you or whatever, but it would be really satisfying for me to make you kiss my ass. And I do mean literally, as in your tongue will be licking my asshole. And no, you aren’t going to be allowed to lick my pussy, I just want to have the image of you with your tongue in my ass when you are at work. See you then, Daniel. I am looking forward to it.”

Later that evening, a woman named Shira showed up behind him and grabbed his butt. She pinched it a few times, then gave it a slap.

“I hope that you are learning your lesson with everyone punishing your cute little butt,” she said into his ear. “I am wondering if you’re good enough with your tongue to be worthy of my friend Olivia. So I’m looking forward to trying you out. By the way, I squirt when I come, so get ready for that.”

The woman he last saw wearing a Vegas showgirl outfit with an enormous strap-on showed up at some point. Olivia had mentioned that her name was Sela, and she was kind of terrifying to Daniel. She had long rubber gloves on her hands, which made it sting when she spanked him hard across the ass. She slid two fingers up his ass, then leaned in and whispered into his ear.

“Do you want to lick my pussy?”

“If that is what you would like me to do,” he began.

She pulled her fingers out of his ass and spanked him several times in quick succession. Then she slid the two fingers back up his ass, practically lifting him up onto his toes.

“Do you. Want. To lick. My pussy?” she asked him, making it clear that she knew full well that she could have him do it if she wanted him to.

Daniel thought about the question and decided the best thing for him to do would to be honest with her.

“Yes,” he replied. “I would like to lick your pussy.”

“Oh yeah? You want your face right up against it? Your tongue inside me?”

“Yes.”

She pulled her fingers out of his ass and spanked him hard across the butt.

“Fuck you. It’s not gonna happen,” she said, then walked away.

Daniel was surprised by the exchange, as it was humiliating in a way that he hadn’t considered. He wasn’t sure what to make of it, but he had to respect her for it. He wasn’t surprised when Dana, his supervisor at work, did exactly as she said she would, making him kiss her ass and lick her asshole. What did surprise him was how long she made him do it. His tongue ended up more fatigued than it was during any of his other experiences. And though Shira had told him ahead of time that she would generally squirt when she would come, he still found that he was not prepared for it when it happened.

The next couple of days were similar, in that during his time mounted to the stationary, women from the community would appear and provide him with a punishment of some kind. Each experience was unique, since every woman had a different approach. When he wasn’t mounted to the stationary, in addition to his regular workday, he had obligations to perform favors for the women who had participated in his punishment. With every one of the women, he felt that there was something for him to learn, and he began to feel grateful to them for the education.


Chapter 12

In the evening at the end of that week there was a small celebratory event, during which Daniel was brought up before a crowd of thirty or so residents. His cock and balls were unlocked, which was a relief for him, but it made him feel even more nervous as it signaled the inevitability of what he was going to have to do. He was introduced onstage by Dana, the woman who was his supervisor at his tech job. She explained to the audience what they already knew, which was that Daniel had issued a complaint that his locking device did not allow him to masturbate, so he was going to be allowed to play with himself for an audience. There was applause as he was led out onto the stage. A spotlight illuminated him, making it hard for him to see the crowd. He saw them in silhouette, waiting for the show to begin. He felt more naked than he already was as he placed his hand on his cock. He had never done this in front of anyone, let alone a small crowd. He was worried that he would have difficulty getting hard due to the fact that he was intimidated. The crowd was quiet as he began to stroke his dick, but soon they began taunting him.

“Make it hard, jerk-boy!” one of the women in the audience yelled out, which made a lot of the people in the audience laugh.

“Humiliation is so important as a tool in shaping the behavior of a young man,” Arianda stated, watching Daniel’s performance and speaking with Olivia. “I do hope that he allows this experience to help guide him in the future.”

“Well, I can only hope,” Olivia replied.

“How is your relationship with Liam? He seems to really adore you.”

“He does, and I guess it’s just a matter of me figuring out what I want and how I want it. As far as Daniel is concerned, I just want to get him to the point where he accepts responsibility for his obligations to the community and conducts himself appropriately. I mean, it’s kind of embarrassing at this point.”

“Oh, don’t worry about that. We will all help him come to the realization that the easiest way for him now is to simply submit.”

Daniel had become fully hard, which the audience responded to with applause that sounded like admiration and mockery at the same time. He was confused about what he was feeling, since it was so incredibly pleasurable to be able to touch his own cock, free from the device, but it was also completely humiliating to have to do it in front of an audience. He had come to know many of the women in the audience, and he noticed that there were a few men there as well, all of them accompanying either their wives or their “intendeds” a word that was used to indicate a pre-married state of a relationship. Knowing that women he had to interact with on a daily basis were watching him, enjoying his embarrassment made it that much more humiliating.

To Daniel’s relief, it actually didn’t take very long before he was going to come, and he didn’t even mind the crowd’s reaction to him ejaculating, since he was so overwhelmed by the sensation that he could barely hear it. When he was finished with his performance, he was given a damp piece of cloth to wipe up the cum on the front of the stage. He was taken back to his room, and he felt so drained that he was actually grateful for Mina’s strong arm in supporting him. She put the device back on his cock and locked it in place before she left.

He lay in bed, watching the moonlight reflected on the ceiling, thinking about everything that had taken place over the past week. He had so many conflicting feelings, in that he actually felt grateful to how kind the women were once he was presenting himself as submissive as they wanted him to be. But there was a contradiction there as well. They didn’t want him to be meek, rather they wanted him to be confident in subverting himself to their will. They wanted him to be self-assured. They simply needed him to recognize that they held a position above his.

Which they do, Daniel thought. He was beginning to see that the women in Empire were not only dominant but deserving of that status. He noticed that Olivia had undergone a transformation. She seemed so much more confident in herself, more than she had ever been before. And it only made her more attractive. He still couldn’t determine why she had brought about the assignments he had been given over the past week, but there was something so impressive about the fact that she had. He couldn’t have imagined her being so demanding even a couple of months before. Just as he was about to fall asleep, he imagined her looking at him with that smile she had once in a great while, when she was truly proud of him. He was surprised at how good it felt to picture her that way.


Chapter 13

The next morning, the afterglow of the events of the past week had worn off, leaving Daniel feeling confused again. What was it that Olivia wanted? What was he to learn from everything that had happened? These thoughts ran around his brain all day as he installed some new speakers to augment the current AV system. After work, he was invited to go over to Olivia’s house. She thought that he might need to talk about everything that had happened, and she wanted him to be able to process it. While her invitation was a relief to him, it was also a cause for concern. He had come to feel a little bit of fear where she was concerned, and he knew he had to be on his best behavior, but he had some questions as well. Questions he felt he needed to have answered.

“I don’t understand everything that’s happening,” Daniel said. “Do you even want to be married to me?”

Olivia looked at him, her expression softening.

“It works differently here,” she began.

“I am so tired of hearing that it works differently here!” he exclaimed, then quickly lowered his voice. “I’m sorry, I don’t mean to yell. It’s just frustrating, trying to adjust to all of these rules, and not knowing what you want. I mean, I’m doing all of this for you.”

“I know that, and I appreciate it. I’m sorry that it’s so confusing for you, but I really am trying to help you.”

“How is it helping me to make me jerk off in front of an audience? How is it helping me to make me have to lick pussy every day?”

“Well, the first thing was, admittedly, to help you feel humiliation. I mean, it worked, I think. I watched you, and you were clearly, totally humiliated having to masturbate in front of an audience. It clearly did help you make a connection, that your selfish drive to make yourself come should feel humiliating. And focusing your energy on serving the women who live here is kind of the point. You think too much about your own desire, and not enough about serving others.”

“But I wouldn’t be if I wasn’t locked up this way,” he protested.

“But they are connected. You are going to be locked up, and you have to learn to deal with that.”

“And I would be happy to go down on you as often as you want me to, Olivia. I just wish that you wanted me to.”

“I do want you to,” she said softly.

“You do?”

“Yes.”

“Why do you want me to be with other women?”

“You aren’t “with other women.” You’re just a servant, which is the part I need you to learn. We all need you to learn. And making you do that, making you provide oral sex, especially after they have whipped you, is a way to do that. It’s a way for you to realize your position.”

Daniel exhaled, sighing, uncertain of what to say next. Olivia sat back on the sofa and raised the hem of her dress.

“Come here,” she said softly.

Daniel looked at her, surprised, then got on his hands and knees. He maintained eye contact as he closed the distance between them. She spread her thighs a bit wider, reaching out to take his head in her hands. He noticed that she had stopped shaving between her legs.

“That’s right, Daniel,” she encouraged him.

After her first orgasm, he began kissing her gently, taking his time in allowing her to come down.

“I hope that it matters to you that your talent has improved greatly,” Olivia offered.

“Thank you, I guess that practice makes, well maybe not perfect. But better?”

“Definitely better,” she said as she stroked his face.

“Good enough that maybe you would let me have sex with you?”

Olivia’s hand froze, and she glared at him.

“I can’t believe you said that, Daniel.”

“What? What’s wrong with that?”

“You don’t even know, and that’s the worst part,” she said as she stood up.

Moments later, Kendra was leading him back to his room.

“I don’t know why what I said was so wrong,” Daniel attempted to explain.

“Shut up, Daniel,” Kendra said, brusquely, and spanked him across the ass with her bare hand.

The next day, after work, he was brought to the council building. Instead of Kendra, it was Mina, the other Amazon woman, whom he had first seen bringing Michael up onto the stage at the recent monthly celebration. He thought that she had too small of a name for someone built so large. He felt a sense of dread at the thought of being brought before the council again, but when he was brought into the main room, it was empty. There was a padded bench in the center of the room, and Mina pushed him face down across it, then secured his wrists and ankles to the legs of the bench. She left him in that position, and he had perhaps half an hour to contemplate what might be in store for him.

He thought about Olivia’s reaction to what he had said, which in his mind was a perfectly acceptable invitation for sex, something she wouldn’t have thought twice about before they had arrived at Empire. This place had changed her so much, he thought. And it had been changing her in other ways. She was somehow more attractive than he had ever seen her. Her hips and her butt had always been incredibly sexy in his eyes, but they seemed to be, well, rounder, he thought. He was unsure how that was possible. He noticed that a number of the women here had really beautiful, curvaceous bodies, with a roundness to their features that he found incredibly desirable. Not that he paid much attention to them, he found himself more and more focused on Olivia, and it wasn’t just that her appearance was becoming more attractive, she was becoming more confident. And her confidence allowed her to be more herself, so that her personality was more well-defined.

As if on cue, Olivia entered, her stride exuding the self-possession she had recently begun to exhibit. Daniel felt simultaneously excited and terrified. He couldn’t imagine what she was intending to do with him.

“Hello, Daniel,” she greeted him coldly as she came to a stop directly in front of him. “Perhaps you have had some time to think about whether or not it is appropriate for you to suggest having sex with me. Because it’s not. Not at all. And more than just punishment, you need a correction. You have failed to fully appreciate your place, and you need to be shown how wrong you are. And when I am done with you, you will need to show that you are truly grateful that I have allowed you the opportunity to pay for your mistake.”

When she had finished speaking, she selected a long, thin, birch rod from a table set up on one side of the room. She placed it against the back of Daniel’s thighs.

“This is going to hurt, Daniel, but I want you to think about how you could have avoided this punishment, and what you will do in the future to stay out of trouble.”

She began to whip the backs of his thighs, each stroke delivering a stinging sensation that multiplied as she continued. She slowly moved upward until he had horizontal stripes from just above his knees to the top of his bare ass. Then she exchanged the birch rod for a flogger and began applying it to the cheeks of his butt, the long strips of leather occasionally licking his balls. When she had turned his butt a bright red, she picked up a strap like a leather belt, but a bit heavier than that. She focused on the lower part of his ass, and the tops of his thighs, ultimately bringing tears to his eyes. Finally, she selected a long, lightweight wooden paddle, delivering twenty or so strokes across the midpoint of his butt. When she put the paddle aside, she stood beside Daniel and gently stroked him, feeling the heat rising from the surface of his skin.

“Now that you are warmed up, I think you are ready for the sexual attention you were so inappropriately craving last night.”

Daniel felt hopeful, in spite of the fact that his ass was throbbing with the pain of Olivia’s punishment, and there were tears streaming down his face. She had returned to the table at the side of the room, just out of his view, and he heard her adjusting something, which was unfamiliar to his ears. Was she taking off her dress? In a moment he heard her standing behind him, and he felt her hands on his hips. Then he felt something pressing against his asshole, and he realized that she was wearing a strap-on dildo. She had lubricated it, so it began to slide into him, penetrating him, but he was so unaccustomed to anything entering him from behind that he clenched tightly.

“Relax, Daniel,” she said softly. “We’re going to have sex, like you wanted, only it’s going to be how I want it. You remember that time you wanted to have anal sex with me? It’s like that, only my cock is quite a bit bigger than yours.”

With that, she thrust it into him, until he had taken half of its length. She retreated slowly, and another thrust sunk its length farther inside of him. She repeated this until he had taken the entirety of it, and her hips were pressed against his bright red ass.

Daniel did recall wanting to have anal sex with Olivia, and he was ashamed to remember that he did go so far as to try and pressure her into letting him do it. He had never imagined that she might want to fuck him in the ass. Now she was thrusting fully inside of him, slowly increasing the rhythm and intensity.

“That’s right, Daniel. Show me that you can take it like you wanted me to. Show me that you are grateful to get fucked by me. Show me that you know what it means to be owned.”

She began riding his ass, keeping one hand on his hip while the other gripped a handful of hair on the back of his head. Daniel had never felt something so intense, and definitely not with Olivia. She had generally been so restrained, even shy, in sharp contrast to the aggressive, animalistic thrust with which she was fucking him now. He didn’t know what to think about the fact that his cock was as hard as the lock would allow. He even thought that he might come. Olivia didn’t let up, but kept pounding his ass with the dildo, to the point that he began to realize that she was doing this for her own benefit. She was working out some pent-up frustration with him, and she was taking it out on his ass. He had no choice but to give in, to let her take him completely, to own his ass in the most aggressively intimate way possible.

Her legs were shaking by the time she started slowing down to come to a stop. She leaned on him, placing her hands on his hips to hold herself up. She was breathing hard, as was Daniel, and it took a minute for her to slow down and collect herself. She withdrew the massive dildo, slowly, unbuckled it and dropped it to the floor. Her throat was dry, which she only noticed when she attempted to speak.

“That was very good, Daniel. I’m impressed.” Then she straightened herself up, put her dress back on, and walked out of the room. When Mina came in to collect him, she couldn’t help but comment.

“Well, fuck, you clearly just got wrecked. I guess you’re going to need some help walking.”

When Daniel was finally alone in his room again, he laid down on the bed, face first. His ass was on fire and felt sore from having been ridden hard. He shoved his face into the pillow, and suddenly he was overtaken by emotion. He began to cry, not in any way that he had experienced before, since he wasn’t sad so much as he felt wrung out. He felt exhausted, but somehow exhilarated at the same time. It was as though Olivia had not only beaten the fuck out of him, but she had instilled something in him as well. Something he couldn’t yet define, like he had a new sense of himself. And she hadn’t just reamed him with the enormous dildo, pounding his ass with its length and girth, she had given him a new identity as well.

He could now see what it was about him that she had put up with for as long as she had known him, and it was a part of him that he didn’t like. A part of him that was actually no longer a part of his identity, as though she had torn it out of him and thrown it away. He felt lighter. He felt better. He wouldn’t be able to sit down for a few days, but he did feel better. He guessed this was what was meant when people said, essentially, “you’re going to have your ass handed to you and you’ll thank me for it.” He had definitely had his ass handed to him, and clearly, he had Olivia to thank for it.


Chapter 14

“Look, let me honest with you, and tell you what I have been thinking,” Olivia began, sweeping her long hair back behind her ear.

She had instructed Daniel to kneel before her, and he was listening intently.

“This place has really changed my outlook,” she explained. “I realize that before I came here, I had this jealousy that was caused by the fact that I was worried that some woman might come along and take you from me. I felt anxious to lay claim to you, to get married. Here, you’re mine if I want you. No one else is going to take you from me because I already own you. So it doesn’t bother me to share you in certain ways. And now that I don’t feel that pressure to make it official, I have re-examined my options. Like Liam. Aside from the shallow considerations, like how he has a better body and a bigger cock, his submission to me is really beautiful. He is incredibly talented at licking my pussy, but more than that, he makes it obvious that my pleasure is foremost in his mind at all times.”

“What are you saying?!” Daniel exclaimed.

“Don’t interrupt me. What I am thinking right now is that I want to see how things progress with Liam. I might decide that I want both of you, and I don’t know exactly what that would look like. But that’s where I am at right now.”

“So, you want to have two men? Is that it?”

“Perhaps. I can have a second husband here if I want, but your failure when it comes to obedience is really pushing me to make a decision against you. At the moment I’m not seeing you as much more than a servant.”

Daniel looked dejected, and like he might get sick to his stomach.

“See?” Olivia exclaimed. “The look on your face! You should be happy to be a servant to me, but instead, you look like you’ve got a terrible attitude about the whole thing. Which you do. And you clearly need an attitude adjustment.”

“No, please!” Daniel protested, knowing that an attitude adjustment meant something painful and humiliating. “I’ll do anything, please don’t assign me a punishment.”

“Really,” Olivia stated flatly. “You’ll do anything.”

“Yes,” Daniel replied, sounding earnest. “Anything,” he repeated.

Olivia observed him, considering his offer.

“Well I do have something in mind, but it bothers me that you’ll only do what I want you to as a means of avoiding punishment. You should have made that offer independent of any other consideration.”

Daniel thought about what she had said.

“I see what you mean, and I appreciate how I’ve failed to serve you in the way that you deserve. What if I offer you the following, that I take whatever punishment you feel is appropriate, and I also do whatever you think would help me avoid the punishment.”

Olivia was impressed.

“Your offer is interesting. And it’s fitting. So you’ll do whatever I want you to and you’ll take the punishment as well?”

“Yes,” Daniel claimed.

“Well, I can think of something I want you to do,” she said with a sly smile on her face.


Chapter 15

Daniel was nervous. He had been rehearsing for the past three weeks with a group of three other men, learning the intricate choreography of the stage show they planned to perform at the monthly variety show. When he had volunteered, asking to be a part of the next show, he mostly wanted to please Olivia, but he also thought it might be good for a laugh. He had the previous performance in mind, and though it looked really humiliating for the men on the stage, he couldn’t help but think it was funny. What he was unaware of at the time, was that each performance was different. For the upcoming show, the outfits would be quite different. Mariela, the woman who created both the costumes and the choreography, had designed leather straps that were fit tightly around the balls of each of the performers, with a long strap attached that hung to the knees. At the end of that strap was a red rubber ball, that swung between the legs as the performers moved.

“What else will we be wearing?” Daniel asked Mariela, the first day of practice, before she had shown them the costumes.

“We always have the platform heels, of course, since that makes you boys look so special,” she said in her thick accent of mysterious origin. “And then the red rubber ball will be echoed by a red rubber ball-gag.”

“And …” Daniel prompted.

“No, nothing else. I want this show to be very naked, and just focus on the red balls.”

The movements were all focused on swinging the red ball that was hanging between the legs such that it would swing up and bounce off the chest, then back between the legs to bounce off the middle of the back. Daniel was nervous about how much his balls hurt after the first day of practice. He asked Mariela about this aspect of the show she had designed. She looked at him with a look of extreme boredom.

“Did you have samples of your ejaculation taken and frozen when you got here?” she asked.

“Yes,” he replied. He was only informed of this afterward, since he had been unconscious in the hospital when they had extracted sperm samples, shortly after his arrival.

“Then I do not care how much your balls hurt,” she replied, shooting him a look. He did not dare question her further.

By the night of the performance, Daniel had gotten used to how much it made his balls ache afterward, but he was still nervous to go out on stage. The show was well-received, with a combination of applause and laughter, and afterward, Olivia met up with him backstage.

“I am impressed, Daniel. You all looked fantastic out there, and I could see that you were really trying to hit your marks.”

“Thank you, Olivia. I was trying to impress you,” he replied.

She looked at the discolored places on his chest, where the rubber ball had been repeatedly bouncing off of him over the past few weeks.

“Well, I am impressed. And now that you have done as I have asked you to, I believe that you should be prepared to receive your punishment.”

“I am,” he replied.

Olivia was now impressed with the maturity he was displaying in facing his punishment.

“Very good. I will have you brought over to my house after the show.”

When Daniel arrived at her house, he felt prepared for whatever Olivia might do with him. He realized that he actually looked forward to it. He had been going over it in his mind and came to be aware of the fact that his body wanted to feel her close to him, even if that meant the sensation of physical pain. He was nervous, but he wasn’t afraid.

Olivia greeted him at the door, and invited him in. She took a seat on the sofa and indicated a place for him to kneel on the floor before her.

“You have come a long way, you know,” she said as she examined him. “No more ball-gag, well, except for during the performance. That was actually really cute on you, it reminded me of when you needed it all the time. But no more handcuffs, that must be nice for you.”

“It is, but I appreciate now that it required some personal maturity on my part to be allowed to go without them.

“You have shown that you are trustworthy enough, and I admire you for getting to that point. However, there is one thing we need to do, and it will require that you are secured a little bit, though I expect your full cooperation regardless.”

Then Olivia put her hand down the front of her dress and pulled out a silver chain, at the end of which was a key. Daniel felt his pulse quicken when she held it up, since he knew by now what it was. It was the key to the locking device around his cock and balls. She knelt down and unlocked it and placed it on the side table. She allowed the key back to fall back down between her breasts.

“And now, for your punishment. I want you to lay across my lap, Daniel, and present your butt to me,” she said as she sat back and lifted her dress to reveal her upper thighs.

He crawled up onto the sofa and lay across her lap, his newly freed cock sliding between her thighs, which she pressed together to hold him in place.

“Admit to yourself that there is something that feels so right about this. You have come to the point that you recognize your place in our relationship, and that it is a privilege for you to be punished by me.”

“Yes, thank you, Olivia,” Daniel replied.

She used her hand to spank him but realized that her hand was a bit too petite to really teach him a lesson, so she reached over for a small paddle that her friend Sela had lent her for the occasion. She continued to warm his backside with the paddle, knowing that it was more ceremonial than anything. She knew he had been punished much worse. But she did manage to make his butt a blushing red before she put the paddle aside.

“Return to the kneeling position on the floor,” she ordered.

“Thank you for my punishment,” Daniel said without being prompted.

It caught Olivia off-guard.

“Why, you are welcome,” she replied, and leaned forward to kiss him.

Then Olivia stood up and directed Daniel to follow her.

“I think it might be more meaningful for us both if you were to crawl,” she advised.

Daniel obediently crawled on his hands and knees, following her as she walked toward her bedroom. His excitement increased as he realized where she was headed. He had never been allowed inside of her bedroom, and he felt his desire for her increase as they drew nearer the threshold of that room. Once inside the doorway, Olivia directed Daniel to kneel up. She had him back up against the wall and raise his arms. She attached two cuffs around his wrists and secured them to some hardware that was built into the wall. Then she attached an O-ring on the wall to his collar, effectively securing him in the kneeling position against the wall of her bedroom.

Daniels’s mind was fogged by his desire, such that he was unaware, until he watched Olivia cross the room, that she had Liam secured to her bed. He felt his stomach drop. He felt his heart pounding in his chest. He heard a buzzing in his ears. His face felt hot. He had so many conflicting emotions as he watched Olivia crawl onto the bed and straddle Liam’s naked body. He noticed that Liam’s hands were tied to the railing on the headboard. He couldn’t look away as Olivia began kissing Liam. She caressed his naked body, and he saw her take his cock in her hand. Liam was fully erect almost instantaneously, and Daniel was shocked by the size of him. Olivia kissed and licked her way down the front of his chest, and Daniel could hardly bear to watch as she took his massive cock in her mouth. He couldn’t help but think of his own cock, newly free of its lock, yet still no closer to her. She sat up on the bed and pulled her dress up over her head. She was wearing nothing underneath, so for the first time in months, Daniel saw the entirety of her naked body. He was stunned by how extraordinary her body looked. He had always been enamored of her physical shape, but now she appeared to him as beyond perfect. He couldn’t imagine a woman looking more attractive than she did at that moment. He wondered if Liam had been allowed to see her this way previously.

She straddled Liam’s face in reverse, so that she had Liam’s cock available for her to play with, and she was facing Daniel. Daniel looked at her with desperation, frustration, and helplessness all showing on his face. She lowered her body until her pussy was pressed against Liam’s mouth, and he could tell by the look on Olivia’s face how talented he was. He was unable to look at her without simultaneously seeing Liam’s enormous, erect cock. Olivia occasionally would lower herself to take it in her mouth, maintaining eye contact with Daniel the entire time. He could see that she wanted him to watch. She wanted him to think about Liam’s cock in her mouth. This was what she had intended. Daniel realized that he was fully erect as well, and harder than he had ever seen himself. Olivia noticed as well. She stared at his erect dick, then she took Liam’s in her mouth.

While Daniel had seen Olivia have an orgasm before, he had never seen her have the kind of orgasm she had with Liam. Her entire body was shuddering, and she was practically wailing as he bore down on his face, seemingly coming endlessly. After she had recovered, she turned around and kissed Liam, then unfastened the cuffs around his wrists. She turned and looked at Daniel.

“Now, I want you to show me how much you want to please me. I want to see what you will do for me,” she said softly.

Daniel felt his stomach churn. Olivia slipped off the edge of the bed, then turned to take Liam by the hands. He sat up, and she guided him off of the bed. She led him across the room and positioned him directly in front of Daniel. She kissed Liam and wrapped her hand around his cock. She stroked it, slowly, and looked directly at Daniel. He looked up at her, and she could see the look of fear on his face.

“Oh, don’t be so nervous, Daniel. You’ll do fine.”

Daniel looked back down at her hand stroking the enormous cock directly in front of his face.

“Open your mouth,” she said.

Daniel swallowed hard, then opened his mouth.

“Oh, he’s bigger than that, Daniel. Open your mouth wider,” Olivia directed.


Chapter 16

“You did such a good job sucking your first cock, Daniel,” Olivia mentioned at breakfast the next morning.

“Oh, did you show Daniel his place in your relationship last night?” Arianda asked. She had joined Olivia, Liam, and Daniel on her front porch for coffee and bagels and was delighted at how well things seemed to be going for the three of them.

“Yes, and they both did really well. As you know, Liam is a lot to handle, and Daniel did an admirable job. I think his jaw is a little sore this morning.”

She gave Daniel a wink, and his face blushed.

“Oh, here,” Olivia said, wiping a bit of cream cheese from the corner of Daniel’s mouth. “That reminds me of last night,” she said, laughing.

“Oh?” Arianda said.

“Yeah, well in Daniel’s defense, Liam actually comes a lot. I mean a lot. Daniel did really well, overall. Sure, there was a little bit of cum dripping down the corner of his mouth, but I gave him a pretty hard spanking over my knee this morning, so I’m sure he won’t repeat that mistake.”

Arianda smiled.

“I am very impressed with you Olivia. Liam is quite a catch, and he seemed to practically fall at your feet the moment you showed up. And at one point I thought that Daniel might just be a lost cause, but you seem to have gotten him under your control. Excellent work I should say.”

“Thank you, Arianda. That means a lot to me. I can’t imagine what my life would be if I hadn’t found your little utopia here.”

“Well don’t waste time trying to imagine that. Rather, you should imagine the future, because yours looks very exciting from here. Do you know when you want to get married?”

“I think that is going to be soon, but not too soon. I am still trying to sort out if I marry Liam first, in a separate ceremony, or if I have both ceremonies at once.”

“Hmm. A first husband ceremony and a second husband ceremony are usually quite a bit different. But if there is anyone who could figure out how best to combine them, I am sure that it would be you. There aren’t any hard and fast rules, so you could modify it in any way you like.”

“Thank you, and that is what I am trying to decide. I do want to have a traditional, Empire wedding ceremony, but I want both of my boys at the same time. I’ll come to a decision soon, I’m sure.”

“Well, like I said, take your time, you have plenty of it. We look forward to many, many years of having you as one of our favorite residents here in Empire.


Chapter 17

“How exactly does the marriage process work?” Daniel asked later in the day. He was kneeling before Olivia, massaging her feet.

“Like normal, really,” she explained. “Legally, it just involves filing paperwork, and the ceremony is just for us to celebrate the occasion. The ceremony is a bit different, of course, since your vows will be focused on your obedience, and there will be a branding as well.”

Daniel winced, thinking about that part. He was aware that a number of the men in Empire were branded, and the brand was generally the name of the woman the wearer was married to. Some men were branded on the upper part of the ass, and some were branded on the front of their body, just below the waist.

“Where do you think I should be branded?” he asked.

“I think I would prefer you to be branded just above your penis,” she replied. “I think it will look nice there. And the iron that was designed for me is really beautiful, with my name in a really beautiful script. I’ll have Liam branded in the same place, just above his penis, so you’ll occasionally see it right in front of you.”

Daniel was nervous about asking his next question.

“Do you think you might consider having me unlocked?”

Olivia looked him in the eyes, contemplating whether or not he might need to be punished for asking.

“That’s going to be a hard no, Daniel. Last night was a special occasion. I wanted you to be fully erect while you watched me with Liam, and also while you were sucking his cock, so that you would realize that you wanted it as much as I did.”

She observed Daniel quietly for a moment.

“As you know, I have Liam unlocked, but that is only because he has proven himself to be trustworthy. I know that he wouldn’t dare touch his penis without my approval. You have not earned that trust. You also have not earned the right to come, so it doesn’t matter, really. So you can assume that you will be wearing the lock for the foreseeable future. Plus, I like it on you. Please tell me that at least you appreciate that. Don’t you want to wear it for me, knowing that I am enjoying the fact that you are locked up?”

Daniel struggled with his response.

“Well, I do want to wear it for you if that is what you want,” Daniel admitted. “I am proud to wear it if you hold the key.”

Olivia regarded him affectionately.

“I’m pleased to hear you say that, Daniel. I’ve been considering giving you the title of “slave husband.” That’s a unique designation that some of the women here bestow upon their men. It’s generally reserved for a second husband, and it comes with a different set of obligations for the man. The ceremony is a bit different as well.”

“How so?” Daniel asked, sounding concerned.

“You’ll be nude, of course, since you are offering yourself to me completely. You will remain on your knees throughout the ceremony, indicative of your status, and you will be wearing a ball-gag, since your vows will be spoken to you by me. You don’t even need to say, “I do,” because that part is assumed. That being said, you will have an opportunity to speak, but that part comes later. You will be expected to write and orate a speech where you dedicate yourself to me, but that is, well, additional really. It will be an opportunity for you to appeal to me as your new owner, in an attempt to lessen the first whipping I will give you. And that is pretty much the ceremony. Personally, I am looking forward to our first night together, when I have both you and Liam as second husband and first husband, respectively.”

“Second husband? I thought you said slave husband.”

“It’s the same thing, really. I mean, here, the word “husband” is pretty much synonymous with the word “slave” anyway, so the exact title is just a formality. The main difference is that you will answer to me above all others, and you will no longer be allowed to offer favors to any other women. I will be able to offer your services, since that may be useful to me, but you cannot. And if anyone feels that you need a punishment of any kind, they must defer to my judgement. Now, if someone feels that you have earned yourself a punishment, I am unlikely to be persuaded that you don’t, but still, it is under my authority and no one else’s.”

Olivia looked at Daniel with an expression on her face that he loved. It was the look she had when she was proud of him.

“Would you like to kiss my feet, Daniel?” she asked.

“Yes, Olivia. Thank you,” he replied, appearing grateful to her.


Chapter 18

It was late, almost midnight. Olivia sat on her front porch, with Daniel kneeling before her. She had decided that she wanted to spend some time alone with him, as he seemed like he was really adapting to his new position in their relationship. She liked the way that he looked, lit by the little string of lights on her porch, in addition to the light from an almost-full moon.

He was kneeling before her, with his arms up, his hands behind his head, with his fingers interlaced, which gave him an open and vulnerable appearance. His back was straight, such that he was displayed in attentive obedience to her. She enjoyed seeing him in this position. She studied the point where his knees made contact with the floor. They were spread wide, allowing her full access to his body. She thought about what it must feel like for him to kneel before her. His bare butt was almost sitting upon his heels, but he had raised up just a bit, to provide some tension. She saw that it made him appear more attentive. She followed the lines his inner thighs made, upward to his exposed and vulnerable balls, and the little lock holding his cock in place.

“May I say something?” Daniel asked.

“Certainly,” Olivia responded.

" I would like to offer you an apology," Daniel began, having been given permission to speak. He was in a position she thought appropriate for an apology, but then, she found it an appropriate position for him in general.

Olivia sat quietly for a moment, contemplating his request. She was amused to hear that he felt he needed to apologize to her. She sat on a wicker sofa on her front porch. She had her legs tucked up beside her on the seat, and she was sipping a martini. Anything he had to be sorry for, well, she would make him sorry, she thought. She had a birch rod beside her on the sofa. She raised her glass to her lips, then paused, observing him. She studied the look on his face.

"Go ahead. Let me hear your apology."

"I apologize for how slowly I came to appreciate my place here, and specifically, before you," he began, his voice sounding earnest and sincere, making it apparent that he was being genuine in his desire to express his regret, and show gratitude for being allowed to make amends.

"My desire is to show a willingness and desire to submit to you in every way," he continued.

As he spoke, her gaze travelled downward. She took note of the erectness of his body, and the attitude it projected. His smooth, hairless chest presented toward her, leading her eyes downward further, to his abdomen, and the lines that drew her attention to the locked device he was wearing. Her fingers absent-mindedly played with the key that was hanging from the silver chain around her neck. She sipped her drink, leisurely contemplating the way that his body appeared to be improving as he worked on it.

"Further, I would like to apologize to you, as my obedience to you is a show of respect, and I am afraid that I am being disrespectful if I am anything less than perfectly obedient to you," he continued.

"Afraid," she repeated, her hand finding the handle of the long birch rod. She caressed it as she allowed him to continue.

"I believe that you would prefer to whip me for your own pleasure than to feel it necessary to whip me as a method of correcting my behavior."

She thought about this as he spoke and wondered to herself if she really minded either way. At the moment, she thought about unlocking his tiny little chastity device, and watching him get hard, and then whipping him for having an erection. The thought made her lips curl into a smile.

"I recognize that I have no right to request a punishment from you," he continued, "aside from those times when you wish to hear me do so. I will submit to any punishment that you decide is appropriate, so it is of no use for me to offer to endure a punishment, as that is the least of what is expected of me."

Olivia couldn't help but think about whipping him as he said that. She toyed with the idea of having him on his hands and knees right then to give him a thorough whipping across his bare butt, but she let that thought drift through her mind without acting upon it as she sipped her drink.

"All that I can offer you is my gratitude for being allowed to continue doing my best to serve you," he said," and with that, he fell silent.

Olivia thought about punishing him, in spite of the fact that his apology had been so sweet. She felt that he was being sincere in his endeavor to serve her more completely, and she wanted to determine just how well he posed for her when she instructed him to assume the position for a whipping. She hoped that he would position his body so perfectly that it made her wet just to see his submission to her authority.

She took the birch rod in hand and slid it up his inner thigh. Daniel drew in his next breath sharply, obviating his fear, and his trepidation, yet holding the position for her nonetheless. She paused, observing his obedience to her whip, and she couldn't help but smile. She took a sip of her drink, and then pressed the rod against his balls. His cock would be getting hard if not for the device keeping him locked so tightly.

She held this image in her mind: the sight of Daniel naked and subject to her whip. She considered his apology as she contemplated his predicament. He had offered himself to her, and she had met his naked offering with her whip, held firmly against his exposed balls. Then she tossed the whip aside and ordered him up onto the sofa.

Daniel eased down onto the seat beside her, and she slid her hands up his torso, and brought him down to her into a kiss. She had him sit back, kneeling before her on the sofa, and she pulled the key from between her breasts. His pulse began to pound. She slid the key into the lock and released him from his confinement. She pulled the cage off of him and smiled, seeing the expression on his face as he regained his freedom. She watched as he instantly became fully erect before her. She couldn't resist the urge to take him in her mouth. He hissed and moaned as he felt the pleasure of her lips upon his cock. He felt harder, even larger than she had ever seen him before. She played with his erection between her lips and tongue. After a few minutes, she felt something she hadn’t in a while. Perhaps, it was the reason she had ended up with Daniel in the first place. She wondered if she should repress her desire, then immediately banished that idea. There would be no repression of her desires, she had decided some months ago. She sat up and looked Daniel in the eyes.

“Are you my slave?” she asked.

“Yes, Olivia, I am your slave,” he responded.

She eased back upon the sofa, pulling him with her. She lifted the hem of her dress and guided his erect cock between her legs. Daniel could hardly believe what was happening. She placed her hands on his butt as he entered her. She was so wet that his cock slid effortlessly between her lips, penetrating her until he had buried his cock fully inside of her. He drew back with his hips, and began to slowly fuck her, his slow, rhythmic movement illuminated by the moonlight for anyone who might be watching. He held her by the hips as he drove his cock into her, and she could see his desire, naked and possessed, his narrow hips thrusting into her. She slid her hands over his body, wrapping her hands around his neck as she pulled him close to her. Their mouths met in a kiss as he fucked her.

He hoped that his apology to her was well-received. He truly did want her to feel as though he was her property, and so he fucked her with the intensity he felt she deserved. Not that he could have done anything else, he was driven by desire, and his cock slid effortlessly into her beautifully soft, wet pussy. His mouth found her breasts, licking her erect nipples as he fucked her. She slid her hands down the sides of his body, gripping his butt in her hands as he thrust inside of her.

He'd been caged for so long that when he came, it obliterated all sense of here and now, and he came inside of her with an abandon she felt worthy of him. His body trembled in her hands as he delivered his come into her. He continued to thrust with his hips. He at last came to rest, panting with exhaustion. His cock slowly became soft within her. He kissed her passionately as he came to rest, his naked body lying alongside hers.

“I hope that doesn’t inspire any bad behavior on your part,” Olivia whispered into his ear.

“No, I, um, I wouldn’t–”

“Shhh,” Olivia whispered, her fingers on his lips. “I can’t wait to marry you,” she whispered, then kissed him.

Olivia looked up at the sky, grateful to have found her place as a resident of Empire.


Chapter 19

“Don’t get used to that,” Olivia said with a broad smile across her face. She placed the lock back on Daniel’s cock and balls, then kissed him as she dropped the key back down the front of her dress.
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