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                           Slave Ray








   My wife and I went to the local depatment/hardware store to pick up a few needed items for our house and something for ourselves. I was busy getting a few tools I needed, while she went looking for some clothing. While browsing through the clothing racks, Louise was approached by a very nice looking sales clerk, asking if she needed any help. Within a few minutes, they had struck up a conver-


sation of sorts when I found Louise. The sales clerk introduced herself, and the 3 of us chatted for awhile. Giving her a personal invite to our home, she went back to work, as we went and paid for our goods, then we left. 


   "Nice Lady. Looks GREAT too!", I told Louise. "Before you found me, we were talking for a bit, and I asked her if she would like to stop by after she got off of work. She said she would. So she's go-


ing to have a dip in the pool and dinner with us, okay?", she asked with a wink. "Sounds great to me!", I answered back, imagining Nan-


cy in a tight, reavealing bathing suit and sandals. "Super! She said she'll be at our place about 6ish. That way, dinner will be in the oven, and we all can chill with drinks while we float!", Louise informed me, also having thoughts of her own.


   Nancy showed up right on time, bringing along a nice gesture, A fine selection of wine from a local winery. As the girls conversed and enjoyed a couple of glasses the essence, still busying themselves in the kitchen, I was busy in the workshop  out back, unaware of our guests' arrival. Almost an hour and a half went by, when they both came out to the shop to surprise me in their bathing suits and sandals. "Hey you, are ya too busy to have some wine and dinner with a couple of beautiful, buxom blondes, hungry, slightly buzzed, and horny?", gigling afterwards as they said it in unison.


I almost dropped my wrenches into a motor I was working on, slight-


ly startled when I heard the both of them say that, breaking the near silence in the shop. 


   I turned to see both of them leaning against either door jam, and against each other at the hip in seducing fashion. Both in VERY skimpy bathing suits, sandals, and sunglasses, I immedeately stop-


ed my work. "Now who are these sexy Ladies behind those Foster Grants?", almost frawthing at the mouth with a smile, and always the shmooer. "Hey BIG BOY! BOTH of us wanna play with your toy!!!", Nancy so seductively spoke, leaning provacatively lower. "Well alright! I'm outa here!" I said, not turning down an offer like that, ESPECIALLY with 2 gorgeous blondes. "Go upstairs, shower off and shave, and put on the bathing suit I picked out for you laying on the bed. You'd better hurry, too!", Louise piped in a rather se-


ductively stern way. I flew outa the other door of the shop, leav-


ing dust flying all the way to the house. "It's gonna be an interesting night, and it's the weekend! Time to PAAAARRRRRTA!!!!",


I yelled, rushing up the stairs.


   Showered, shaved, imagination in high gear, and a semi-erect cock easily workin' up, I put on what I NEVER thought in my wildest


dreams thought I would- a real tight and revealing speedo. They're scheming something, and I THINK I'm gonna like it! "Where's my hunk of a hubusband? I want to see that chunk down here NOW! Dinner is getting cold!", yelled Louise. As I came down, I could see 2 can-


dles illuminating the room and dinner on the table, with a VERY al-


luringly gorgeous Lady sitting at either end. "You sit here, dear.", directed Nancy, pointing at the only chair at the side of the table. "


   This is utterly amazing! I don't know what's going on, but I'm surely NOT complaining!", I said smiling skeptically. Just before I could sit down, Louise stopped me and kept me standing right where I was. "I DON'T want to hear one complaint at all tonight! Neither does she! While WE enjoy our dinner, YOU are to massage our feet while you are UNDER the table on your knees, STARTING NOW! Nancy's FIRST, too! She's worked all day and deserves it, but kiss mine first. Besides, she's our guest! It's only right, too. Don't you think so, Mistress Nancy?" "Absolutely right, Mistress Louise!" "Now GET STARTED! Do a damn good job, or you DON'T get dinner! By the way, I haven'y cooked yours just yet. We have plans for us and maybe you too, IF you do well. UNDERSTAND?", Louise sternly spoke.    


Every so often, I get surprised by Louise, but this was by far, the best one yet! "Yes, Mistresses.", I so humbly replied, head already bowed, then crawling under the table to begin my duties. Needless to say, I was smiling, looking foreard to my task!


   As the Ladies began conversing, I first kissed my wifes' feet, then moved around and did the same to Nancy's. Then I gently slid her sandals off of her feet and began applying a slow and sensuous massage to both of them. The musky scent of them was somewhat soft


and rather appealing to me, while I caressed and massaged them,  placing soft kisses again all over her foot and toes. I also had to stay VERY quiet, so as not to disturb their dinner and conversa-


tion. (Louise's rule!) All the while, my cock was getting VERY hard and bulging out of the side of the speedo, begging for attention.    Unexpectedly, Nancy would rub her fingers slowly and gently over her pussy lips, sometimes under her swimsuit, KNOWING I was watch-ing and getting hotter than hell. Then Louise surprised me, catch-


ing me stroking my cock, while just kissing  the tops of her feet and toes. "Slave I want you upstarirs NOW!!!", she said reaching under and grabbing my throbbing cock, and yanking me out from beneath. She had her fingernails firmly gripping my hard shaft as she pulled me to my feet, then upstairs. Nancy asked if she could be of help, but was declined. "No, Dear! Excuse me for a few minutes, and then I have a surprise for YOU!"





                             Part II





   Within a second, and one FIRM YANK, my speedo was history. With-


in minutes later, my wife had me blindfolded, gaged, and tied to a custom made piece of furniture that we designed and I built just for our pleasure when we role played. The structure itself was bulky and heavy, but none the less, a neccessity for the high weight of a man, thus easily holding that of any woman as well. I was quickly and easily strapped, tied, and chained to the "midevil" device and completely vulnerable to whatever Louise had On her mind to do to me. Twenty minutes after we were in our room, she left me smiling, while I was helplessly consumed within the view as the live part of the unilateral bondage art that we appreciated somuch.


   She had managed to, with precise skill and speed, hang me on its' frame for her "entertainment" later. My arms were draped over a T bar, with my leathercuffed wrists locked to a chain and the slack drawn out. My ankles were also cuffed and locked to chains that not only pulled them up and back, but also forced my knees far apart. My genitals were completely exposed to the talents Louise had of plenty of cord applied to them in neat, tight fashion. Even- though my cock balls were tied apart, she tied my cock very effi-


ciently, then tied it to my tied balls.  To add to that discomfort, a snapclip was tied and knotted at the base of my ball sac, which was also holding the 4 lb. weight pulling down hard on me. She had me in strict punishment for taking advantage of a blind freedom be-


low the table. A just punishment for an illicit error of personal pleasure without permission.


   Happy with having her slave down and under complete control, she headed back down with a few "extra toys" for another willing switch of play, knowing she was an easy one to "apprehend" for our game play. While I struggled with trying to gain even a centimeter of comfort, Louise was setting Nancy up for providing the center of the evenings' "entertainment" and "dessert" for all of us. Guessing at about 20 long minutes later, there were footsteps ascending the stairs to our bedroom. Was this going to be 2 on ME tonight, as I had anticipated, or?


   Apparently had had a very quiet relationship with Nancy as an old friend and lover. But as it sounds, I knew who was Boss, still!


Another 5 minutes later, Louise had Nancy in a neck/wrist restraint keeping her wrists high and away from her beautifully rounded ass.


Nan was also blindfolded and bound on her knees in a very interest-


ing position, and NO possible way to get out of it either. Her mouth had my cock completely in her mouth and damn near down her throat. Louise had locked the ends of 2 almost taut chains leading from an eyebolt just under my ass, to a D ring on either side of her collar. That way, Nancy couldn't withdraw far enough to get my cock out of her mouth. But she did, however have a very small bit of stroke area to work on me. 


   Louise also had pulled Nancy's nipplechain up towards the same eyebolt, then tied a short piece of cord around the chain  and to the bolt. To punish her more, she added a 2 lb. weight to each 


merciless, fiercely biting nipple clamp. Nancy's knees were spread apart and tied to a spreaderbar, keeping her ass and cunt open and easily accessable. To make things even more difficult, Louise had raised up and tied each ankle against each thigh. A rope was tied to the bottom of the post I was strapped and tied to, then to the middle of the spreaderbar. The bar and her knees were slightly for-


ward, making her weight want to fall slightly away from me. The 2 chains locked to her collar kept her from falling away at all. No matter what Nancy did, my cock caught pleasure and pain from Nancy's lips, tongue and teeth.         


   Just before Louise had Nancy kneel down, Louise had cinched a wide leather waistbelt tight around Nan's waist. I had this custom made for Louise, but she had other plans for its' use that night. A strap and a custom pad dangled down over Nan's clit. It had a small 5" vibrator in the pad. Then another set of straps with a small wedge dangled further from the pad. Louise slid a long, thick, vi-


brating dildo into Nan's soaked cunt, then cinched up the straps high up around her thighs with the wedge hard against the dildo, keeping the buzzing menace deep inside Nan. both of the vibrators had a wire that connected to a variable speed adjustment control, which was attached to the back of Nan's waistbelt. With Nan's ass and asshole totally exposed and accessable, Louise was ready to enjoy watching, while playing with the evenings' entertainment.


   Nancy jerked with gurgled moans when Louise set the controls and turned the vibrators on. Then she wet Nan's asscheeks with an ice-


cube just before landing a firm, loud smack. She knew that Nancy would take her revenge out on my cock, in both pleasure and pain, which she did. As the spanking continued, Nan worked vicously on my cock as per Louise's command, and some of her own deviant pleasure too. The constant sounds of whining, whimpering, and moaning by Nan and I steadily filled the room, to Louise's snickers of pleasure. When she had given us about a good 10 minutes of a "fun" punish-


ment, Louise straped on her favorite monstrous vibrating dildo, and greased it and Nan's asshole. Nan was squealing like hell from the steady pain of the thick monster penetrating and slowly sliding into her ass. The weighted nipple clamps were also working hard on her, constantly moving and stratching Nan's long, plump nips.        


   Louise was deeply enjoying the sounds of both of us, as she var-


ied her thrusts deep into Nan's ass. Dinner was good, but dessert was far better than she'd expected it to be, intensely cumming over and over, regardless of us. Every so often, the pingpong paddle 


would smack across an asscheek between strokes, really adding to Nan's helpless situation. But then, Nan would work feverishly on my cock, forcing me to feel what she was, but through her way, let a-


lone, Louise's. She was in for a helluva workover, and so was my cock, catching every emotion Nan had. Louise made sure of it, and that all of us were getting a QUITE fair share of dessert, which would continue on through the night in various other ways, too! Now I know why guys sometimes go the the department store with their wives. There just might be something special there, that they don't know about!    












































 


