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                           Chapter 2





   I moved the table away and finished releasing her from the 


chair, then ordering her to stand. After she did so, I relocked


her in the sameway as she came out, regagged her, blindfolded her, then told her to just stand there. She looked so damn good, bound as she was, and wanting more as soon as I got her back in the house. I extinguished the grill, then cleared everything back to the kitchen. Hearing the familiar sound of the clamps and chain rattling, Millie whined, then groaned and whimpered a bit, feeling the harsh pressure of the clamps bite into her sore and tender nip-


ples again. Whining and whimpering all the way, I led her slowly back into the house, up the stairs from the landing, through the kitchen, then upstairs to my bedroom for a few more hours of ravag-


ing and enjoying her to her steady moans of sexual bliss. 


   Both of us almost exhausted from the afternoon and evening's 


erotic venture, we were both in need of rest. Millie thought I had been joking before about having a slave's quarters in the basement.


After leading her all the way to the basement, then setting her up


for the night, I removed her blindfold. She had a really stunned look in her eyes that couldn't believe I was going to keep her there as she was. Mil was guided onto a flat, padded frame, then her wrist and ankle cuffs were chained, drawn taut, then locked. A few straps around her arms, legs, and one wide one around her 


waist, held her tight to the long X frame. Her shaven sex was a-


gain open and vulnerable, easily inviting some more lustful attent-


ion. I greased her asshole, then gave her a slow 3 finger fuck, moving my fingers slowly and teasingly against her soaked vaginal walls, working her into another sexual frenzy. Then I pulled them out of her real fast, just before she reached her edge.


   Millie let out a loud, muffled scream and tried to buck her 


hips up, begging for me to re enter her and allow her to finish. I just smiled, then stuffed her holes to the max with a long, thick, vibrating dildo in each. After turning them on, I held them in place with an adjustable block, bolted to the frame. I covered her with a blanket that was cut and restitched to fully cover her en-


tire body nice and snug, while secured to the X frame. Knowing she would be nice and warm all night, I removed her sandals and enjoy-ed her feet for a few more minutes, then bundled them too. 


   She was still in shock and disbelief, but knew I wasn't gonna let her up 'til morning. After giving her a couple of kisses to 


her face, hearing a few more pleading whines not to leave her like that, I looked into her eyes that were almost in tears, smiled, then pulled the blindfold down over them. Millie really whined a lot, but knew she was done for. I told her to just rest and enjoy her bed and buzz buddies while the used batteries lasted. Then I shut off the light and went upstairs, smiling, contented, and lis-


tening to to the music of her muffled, pleading whines and whim-


pers just as I closed the basement door. I grabbed one more beer out of the frig, then headed off to bed for a GOOD night's sleep, knowing more fun and training was due for Millie in the morning.   


      


                             PART II





   The well rested night passed into a bright morning for me. As early as it was, I managed to tend to my slave FIRST, before hus-


tling through my morning habits. Millie was not at all happy, but realized that a loving slave had to endure what her Master provid-ed. Things could have been much worse, as she had experienced be-


fore by other Masters, and told me about while eating dinner. She did see that I wasn't anywhere as cruel and inhumane as they were,


and was overly pleased by as much attention that I DID give her 


just on our first day. After removing her gag and blindfold, she sucked some water through a straw, before I removed her blanket. 


   The instant chill to her long, large nips quickly got them to 


become erect. So I took a minute and sucked on each of them, while rubbing her clit. The batteries in the vibrators were dead, but made me wonder howlong they lasted, howmany times she got off, and                         


howmuch sleep she actually got. But before a question and answer period, I unbuckled all the straps, removed the block, then unlock-


ed her from the chains that had her stretched. With a few sighs of relief and thanking me a few times, I helped her up, after remov-


ing the phalluses from her holes. I locked her wristcuffs together behind her back, then ordered her to put her sandals on and head 


up to the bathroom for relief, then wait for me.  


   Without a whine, she did as she was told, moving with as much quickness as she could muster. Then I met her a few minutes later, waiting for me, while standing in front of the comode. Embarrassed and humiliated again, Millie endured her having been wiped, then cleansed by me, before being allowed to do anything else. That in itself, really got to her, but she knew that she had to follow my instruction as gospel to her, from me. Once done, she was ordered 


to the kitchen, then to kneel at the table and wait, while I cook-


ed breakfast.


   While doin' the cookin', I had her re-adjust her position and kneel properly. To remind her of continuing her obedience, I ask-


ed her how her night's sleep went and if she wanted another night


in her cell. Millie was getting everything that had been discussed


and what she expected since she was heavily desiring as much as 


she could get of it from me. She immedeately sat back on her heels, spread her knees as far apart as she could, then rested the backs of her hands atop her knees, fully displaying herself for total view by me. She learned the lesson of the cell, VERY QUICKLY! She also learned that I was a VERY reasonable Master as well. As much as she had a dream come true from the night before, she shivered 


at the thought of having to be there again, and what I could do to add to her punishment. 


   When breakfast was served, I ordered her to sit a certain way 


in the chair and keep that position on that kind of chair every-


time she sat in it. Millie quickly followed my instruction to the letter, with me checking her afterwards for correctness. I smiled, then sat, hearing her sigh of relief with a smile on her face. Mil


had wanted to be controlled, humiliated, and degraded constantly.


She knew she was getting it all from me by the trainload, and was gleeming with happiness. Because of her voracious sexual appetite,  she was also being truly spoiled by me having the same level as 


her. After breakfast, I cleared the table as she sat. Then I sat down with pencil and paper, and allowed open conversation. We dis-


cussed many a rule and suggestion that would help make our arrange-


ment much more solidified, and us, ONE!


   Millie told me that she really liked how things were at the 


time, but also offered other suggestions that made me smile. She 


even gave an view of a hypothetical day, evening, and night that she really enjoyed to the max. Some of it was not so surprising, yet it helped to know exactly what she was truly needing. She 


gave her specifics, and I followed through with a better sounding  


proposition. It took a few hours to do, but we never noticed how the time flew by. Everything that either one said was analized by both, thus making the contract between us crystal clear. This al-


so included our employment, friends, and both public and private places. 


   Both being of the working class, and that our hours were var-


ied, we needed to maintain a more rigid schedule for the both of 


us to follow. (I worked midnights and she worked days.) We did strive to make sure our days off were the same. We weren't into swapping, yet a 3rd party, a Domme or a sub/slave female only, 


or both at the sametime for a 4th, was totally agreeable by both. As far as friends of separate and both, we used only our better judgement together, and ALL were discussed and respected by both. 


We both had our likes and dislikes fo some places that either had been to of the other. So a few compromises were made and problems avoided. There were more rules that just fit us so well and dis-


pursed to either or both, that both of us smiled together while we looked it over completely. Eventhough the Master Had a right to o-


verstep his bounds at will, I chose not to do so. Better having peace in the valley, than the possibility of all hell breaking loose! By the time all was said and done, Millie hit the floor on her knees, kissing my feet and thanking me for allowing her to by my servant. I raised her up straight then hugged and kissed the woman I was EXTREMELY elated to be the proud owner of!





                            PART III





   As I took time in typing up the final draft, Millie began ful-


filling the duties of her work as servant, cook, and maid of the house. When all was done, or upon my decision, she stopped, and 


was anywhere, and in any position I wanted her to be in. Having 


her totally nude, 24/7, made everything impressivly easier too! Whenever she was home and standing, she HAD to have her ankles far apart, for easy accessability at ANYTIME from front, back, or un-


derneath. If sitting on the couch, cushioned chair, or easy chair, she had to sit her arms down, and knees spread far apart. When she read those parts, she smiled and kissed me.


   Her legs, clit and cunt HAD to be stubble free. so daily main-


tainance was a must. All that she was allowed to wear was her col-


lar, wrist and anklecuffs, a waistbelt with D rings custom set, 


and her sandals. A full apron was only allowed when cooking. I didn't want her to get burned other than sinjed from hot wax. She easily agreed again. There were MANY a smile of approval, as she read over the final draft before we went to a Notary. Her clothes ranged from elegant and classy, to casual, to just plain slutty, 


depending on where we were going. 


   On our way to the Notary, Millie had asked permission to sur-


prise me twice after the contract was stamped with the seal. I a-


greed with a smile, very curious as to what she was up to, figur-


ing I knew atleast one. Upon returning to the car, both were bum-


ed that he wasn't home. Regardless, we weren't THAT crashed to 


have our moods spoiled. She asked if we could go someplace about some "personal" jewelry. I knew just the place to take her and headed directly there. Upon meeting a woman, a very talented spec-


ialist in body piercing, and a very personal friend of mine, we struck a deal for all of what Mil wanted and when. The price was even highly adjusted, due to a few added perks to be thrown in. Once all was said and done, Millie begged my permission to pay for it all, which I approved by a nod, and a smile. Then we left for a nice dinner, then home.


   When we finally got home, she immedeately stripped naked, and put on her wardrobe of leather, got me a beverage, then knelt speechless on the floor. She was in front of, and facing me with her head bowed, and in perfect slave offering position. She had a glow on her face that was priceless! After a few minutes of look-


ing her over, I got up and locked her wristcuffs together to her waist belt. Then I leaned over and fondled her tits, enjoying the deep sensual pleasure of kneading those huge lobes of sexual flesh in my hands and fingers. As I did, and to her moans of pleasure, I planted little kisses all over her shoulder and side of her neck. Then I reached down and slid 2 fingers quickly up into her wet can-


al, then moving them around in her, really getting her hot, and panting. While I enjoyed giving her pleasure, my erection was get-


ing too big for my jeans.   


   I stopped with my playing, stood in front of her, then unzipped and pulled out my cock. My left hand grabbed her hair and pulled her head back, while I held my ever gtowing erection in my right.


Her mouth was open and waiting with her tongue sticking out flat and wet. Within a few seconds, she was moaning to giving my plea-


sure and enjoying hers being the way she was bound, kneeling, and my throbbing cock in her mouth. A minute later, I had her head in both my hands, holding her still while I face fucked her, enjoying her wet lips, tongue, and throat 'til i blasted my wad spurting forcefully into her belly. She moaned to each surge into her mouth then really moaned, trying to keep from gagging while my cockhead was buried in her throat and spurting. Then I withdrew, much to 


her satisfaction, allowing her to regain plenty of air and her com-


posure.


   Finished with her face, I ordered Mil to bend over and get only her head on the edge of the couch. As she did, I knelt down behind her, then rammed my stiff cock into her soaked cunt, which made 


her gasp for a few seconds She started moaning immedeately to the cunt ramming I was giving to her. Her ass was full and kinda wide, with beautifully spankable rounds. As I fucked her hard and repeat-


edly, I started spanking her ass, and kept up with the fuck/spank combo for awhile 'til they were red and heated. After a few more minutes, I have her moaning and whining, begging for mercy, yet begging for more fucking. Just before I decided to pull out and take her downstairs, I came again, spurting another load into an-


other hole of hers. Strokin' slower, I eased down, then withdrew


from her again with a long moan from her.   





                             PART IV





   Just as Mil was going to move, I grabbed her hair, turned her head, then faced her, and sternly ordered her to get up and get 


her ass downstairs to the stocks. I was right behind her as she took haste to the basement. On the way, I pulled out a cold long-neck from the frig, then joined her waiting for me with her neck resting in the bottom neck slot of the board. I smiled when I saw her, then brought down the top board, and locked the hasp. I enjoyed watching her move her ass around as I slid the ice cold bottle of beer over her ass. 


   Then I twisted off the cap, took a swig, then slowly and stead-


ily pushed part of the neck into her cunt. Millie let out a plea for mercy, but I told her to fuck it, as I started using a ping pong paddle on her reddened rounds. She whined as she did, feeling the coldness that slid inside her and against her contracting


walls. She also felt the heat starting to radiate deeper into, 


then through her asscheeks. I stopped after 10 firm spanks were given to each asscheek and I had a just a touch of her warm salt 


in my beer, and slowly removed the bottle.


   She whimpered and fliched again, feeling the cool nozzle pene-


trate her rim and enter her asshole. Then I gave the tube a slight squeeze. The cool KY jel started filling her ass, as she let out a few more whines. I stuck my hard cock into her cooled cunt again, still easily stroking it with the help of her wetness. The cool-


ness of the bottle had made her contract some around me, really making her feel like she was much smaller and really getting a big cock inside her. She was moaning in no time, while I added more 


jel into her ass, and fucked her like hell as I did. Then just as quick, I withdrew my cock and the nozzle, then slid my erection right back into her. Thistime, in her asshole!


   Millie let out a squeal as I entered her slicked dark cavity with steady pressure. Never once did I back off as I kept pushing deeper into her, until the entire width and length of my cock was buried completely in ass once again. She made a deep, gutteral sound feeling my massiveness fill her ass to the max, then feeling me start to pull out. She was again moaning but in steady, deep gutteral sounds to my stroking completely into her again, followed by another slow withdrawl. I picked up the pace and began fucking her ass like hell, driving my fingertips hard into her hips and pulling myself into her. The more I fucked her, the more Mil went wild, moaning and whining, until she was about to reach a huge cli-


max. I told her to go for it, since I was about to hit mine too.  


Within a minute, we were both moaning and groaning in unison, building ourselves to a massive climax, then letting our feelings


and emotions flow over the edge like a steady waterfall of our 


love while we came together!


   Eventhough we were both on our feet, our knees were weak from the strength of that last climax. Another few strokes later, I withdrew, and got her out of the stocks. She stood slowly gaining her composure while I cleaned off, then came to her with a long, passionate embrace, kissing her all over her face. Backing off her, I ordered her to my bedroom and sleep for the night. She kind of 


slow at first, still shaking a bit from her powerful climax, yet managed the steps up to the kitchen. Then she did the steps one more time, finally sighing in relief of her efforts, making it to the top and into my bedroom. I unlocked her wristcuffs and removed them. Then I removed her anklecuffs and sandals. With only her col-


lar on, we got into bed together and snuggled up just as I shut off the light. Spent as we were, sleep crept in with quickness, closing another busy day of mental and physical mind blowing sex and love.





                             PART V





   Millie was up before I was, relieved herself as much as possi-


ble, then freshened up, sponge bathing her armpits and crotch in the bathroom. Otherthan having her collar, sandals, and her wrist and anklecuffs on, she was completely nude, and QUITE ready to be played with in any way and for as long as I would enjoy her. A mul-


titude of thoughts ran through her mind, no matter how kinky and sluttish, she KNEW I would do to her if she wanted me to. She did-


n't care, as long as she was My property, professing her immence gladness after she woke me up by passionately sucking me with her cuffs locked together behind her. 


   She knew that there wasn't any way that I would let her leave, knowing how enthralled I was about her, let alone knowing I would 


do all I could to keep and take great care of her down the road. I


was asleep on my side facing out, when she had gently aroused me. With my cock as hard as a rock and staring right at her, she knelt down, locked her anklecuffs together, then her wristcuffs together behind her back after she had my shaft in her mouth. It didn't take long before I was fully awake and cumming hard into her mouth and down her throat. After I did, I backed away from her as she put her head to the floor and her ass in the air. 


The smell of hot coffee and freshly cooked bacon filled the air, as she had already started preparing breakfast for me. I stretched, got out of bed, then grabbed my keys and unlocked the 2 locks that secured her after spanking her a good, hard 5 times to each ass-


cheek with just my hand. Then I ordered her up and back downstairs into the kitchen, with me a few steps behind her.


   I had her sit and eat with me, then had her clear the table af-


terwards for a meeting of Master and slave. Millie refused to sit while we carried on the meeting, knowing her rightful place as we discussed, and wrote out a contract of ownership QUITE suitable 


for both. Once it was rehashed, finally completed, and easily agreed to, I had her put her head to the floor, then fucked her right there in the kitchen. Again quite happy and relieved, I ordered her to remove her cuffs, then put her jeans and shirt on. But before she buttoned up, I added a set of nipple clamps to her nips. After buttoning up, we set out to a friend's house again, 


and got the contract re-typed and notorized, finally sealing her ownership to me. 


   After an hour, I took the clamps off of her, then sucked them hard while she had to sit, panting as I did. The rest of the day was moving her out of her place, then into mine, which really did-


n't take too long. By dinnertime, we had her belongings stashed in storage, with only her clothes in a spare bedroom, and her nude with only her collar, cuffs, and sandals on, just as she should be. After preparing what I had on the list for dinner, I opted some-


more pre dinner relaxation, and treat for the both of us.


   What Millie didn't know was that I had made a special device to help her "somewhat" relax while helping me. It would also be a MA-


JOR test for her too. It was made it haste, when I took breaks 


from working on her lastnight, but it was quite well constructed, and quite ready for testing. With my drink and a couple of toys on the nearby endtable, I called her into the livingroom after wash-


ing her hands. Without a word spoken, she came into the room and saw it, and I could see the very nervous expression on her face.  


   I ordered her to kneel down on the foam rubber pads near the front of the board. After she did, I had her put her feet on the back of the board. I leaned over and slicked the 2 vibrator dil-


dos real good, then ordered her on all fours. Now she was posi-


tioned almost right against the front of my favorite cushioned chair. I told her to lean back slow, and while she did, I direct-


ed the 2 dildos toward, then into her cunt and asshole. They were attached to a thick, angled board by swivels, allowing each to 


move in any direction- up, down, or sideways, as she slowly impal-


ed herself on them. As she did, Millie let out quite a few grunts,


along with a few moans. The more she went back, the further the dildos went inside her, all to even more grunting and moaning. 


When she got to a certain point, I told her to stop and stay put.   


An oh so familiar sound perked her ears, hearing the rattle of 


the nipplechain. Then Millie gave out a kind of whimpering whine, feeling the clamps biting down on her tender nips again. I had her set to go now.





                             PART VI





   Within a minute, I was sitting nude in the chair with stiff 


cock rubbing her cheek. Millie knew better than to do anything until she was told to, so she had to wait for what she liked to do a lot, suck a cock and not lose a drop! With her head still bowed,


she listened to my precise directions, then waited again for per-


mission to start. As soon as I got comfortable, I ordered her to open her mouth and engulf my cock in it. As she did, I moved clos-


er to her until I was almost down her throat. Then I ordered her 


to slowly impale herself further down and stop again. While she did, I moved that much closer toward the edge of the chair. 


   I stuffed another cushion off the couch behind me, then ordered her to start sucking my cock, but not up and down on it. She had 


to rock on all fours back and forth, sliding all the way down my cock and almost off both dildos. Then sliding almost off my cock, and deeply impaling herself on the dildos again. She was to con-


tinue at a VERY slow speed, so as to give me great exciting and soothing pleasure, but not allowing near enough for her to even near a climax. She began, as I leaned back and easily enjoyed the slick talents of her wet lips and tongue, taking my length comlete-


ly into her throat, pausing, then sliding slowly and almost off of it.       


   To add to her "slightly" frustrating inconveinience, I began slowly and alternately paddling her ass with the medium swat of a 


perforated smooth leather paddle. Everytime she went all the way down, she would recieve a swat, then slid back. About 20 swats to each asscheek later, I leaned over and turned on the variable 


speed dildos and let them buzz on low, just to both irritate and pleasure her more. Millie knew I could go a longtime without cum-


ming, but really wondered if and when I would maybe stop this hu-


miliating and degrading torture. 


   After she had engulfed me 40 times, she started to whimper and whine a bit. So while she stayed steady with her task of stroking herself, I had gotten up and re slicked the dildos very amply, e-


ven into her holes with the nozzle. She also got a few sips of wa-


ter, too. Then I sat back down, comfortably repositioned myself, had my cock back in her mouth, and switched to a 4' leather strand-


ed flogger. Each time Millie was almost to my cockhead, she had to pause, recieve a strong stroke down her back with the tips stinging her reddened ass, then proceed going slowly forward again, until she engulfed my cock completely. When she did, she had to pause again, recieve another stroke, then resume her movement backwards.    She was allowed to slowly move forward and engulf me again, and recieving another. Eventhough I came hard 3 times throughout her task, she was never to break stroke or to climax, and recieve a hard and immedeate stroke. She did manage to get a few extra and had to learn this well, as it would be applied to her again, when 


I chose to do so. As a Master should, I was truly enjoying all of this! After a total of about 40 or more strokes, I finally stopped with the flogger and came a 4th time! Regardless, she had to keep with her task, until I stopped her.                             


   Millie's test was extremely hard on her, both mentally and phy-


sically. Her task was to endure anything and everything I chose 


for her to do, listen, follow through with preciseness, and endure all of it, regardless of how painful, frustrating, humiliating and degrading it was for her. The task was also to show me how solid her devotion to me was, since she could have easily stopped, then got off my cock and the dildos, then stood up in defiance. That 


was why her cuffs weren't locked to the hasp links screwed onto 


the board. 


   I was extremely pleased that she not only lasted almost an hour, but went a tad longer without sucking me, while I just watched. On-


ly then did she ask for permission to speak, and recieved it. She asked for permission to stop, and I granted that, but with a stipu-


lation. She had to be as far back and impaled on the buzzing dil-


dos as she could be, then stay that way, until I gave her permis-


sion to finally get off of them. "Yes, Master. I obey You, Mas-


ter.", she said in a tired, frustrated voice. She remained very still in her position for another few minutes, while I took pictur-


es of her from different angles. When I was finished, I sat down and came all over her face. Then 2 more pictures later, I helped her slowly slide off of her MOST humiliating and degrading task she'd had yet.     


   After a few minutes, I helped her up, removed the nipple clamps,  then dismissed her to the bathroom to clean up, then to the kitch-en and finish cooking dinner for us. While she followed her orders in silence, I made another drink for myself and sat watching a TV program, still totally impressed with Millie's mental and physical stamina. She didn't fuck her asshole raw, but she was close, slightly whimpering a bit, as she slid off the dildos. Another thing that she impressed me with, was her continuing devotion to her new Lifestyle, no matter how I tested her. Anyone else either wouldn't do it, or wouldn't last as long as she did. So while I sat, I thought about a good way to reward her for the fruits of 


her labors.





                            PART VII





   Throughout dinner and dessert, Millie was allowed open conver-


sation. She said that I was far tougher than she ever thought I 


would be. She was learning fast, just how her life would be with 


me in the future, and definitely wanted to continue onward. When 


we finished with the light dessert, I told her to go take a hot bath, put on what ever she chose, then to meet me outside. A lit-


tle while later, Millie joined me, and we were off to a show. Just before we went into the theatre, she openned her blouse and reveal-


ed her collar, and a pair of nicely tied tits, almost as tight and tied as I had them. I asked her if she was sure that she  wanted 


to leave them that way, since I did not want to do her up. She 


said yes, then pulled up her skirt, revealing a tightly set waist belt. Then she begged me to allow her to tape a bullet over her clit and put one into her cunt, then buckle her up. I graciously accepted and had her set up completely, before we got out of the big Chrysler. 


   The controls were taped to her side, under her blouse. Then she asked permission to make a final request. She asked me to use the controls on her no matter where we were and constantly vary their speeds. I smiled and agreed, but made a stip of my own. She was 


not allowed to cum at any time, unless I granted her. Millie a-greed with a smile and a passionate kiss. "I did this to myself, because I love the way it makes me feel, and to keep the evening that much spicier. Thankyou, Master for these past 2 days. I want and expect MORE of what You enjoy, and will accept it all from 


You! Thankyou, Master. May I join You outside the car, now? This 


IS EXCITING, and I can't wait to do this! It's also a whole new experience for me to be controlled and possibly humiliated in pub-


lic. I want and NEED to learn and accept this, Master. What a bet-


ter time than now to do so? Thankyou, Master! I knew You'd agree!" 


   I was in total shock as to how happy she made me feel! STRONG! PROUD! THE MASTER! A DAMN GOOD ONE, TOO! I gave out a hearty and evil laugh, slapping, then rubbing my hands together, just as 


Millie came around the car with a huge smile across her face. Then she openned my door, as another great session was about to begin!
































 
























































