Sara was lying around one day chatting with her boyfriend. They had been living together for a couple of months now after dating for almost a year.  Their sex life was ok but getting kind of routine.  He didn’t seem too imaginative, so she was looking for some way to spice up their sex lives.  Neither of them were sexual novices, having both been married before as well as exploring their desires with other sex partners before meeting each other.
“Charley, I was talking with Becky the other day about different websites she likes.  She told me about a couple of BDSM sites.  So we looked at them a little. Some of that stuff sounds like fun.  Do you want to check them out with me?”

“Sounds like fun. I know of a site we can check out too.”

Sara was a little surprised at that but didn’t say anything. “Ok, why don’t you log on to that site while I get us each a beer?”

When she got back, he was logged on to the site.  Then she got a real surprise, he was a paying member, not just a paying member, but a gold member.  “How long have you been a member?”  
“Oh, a couple of years.”

“Why didn’t you ever mention it to me?”

“I thought it would bother you and I really didn’t want to do anything to screw up our relationship.”  

“Oh.  What kinds of things do you like?”

“Well, I am a Dominant.  I like to be in control.”

“I noticed you sometimes like to be in control but usually you are so interested in being sure we both like something.”

“I have tried real hard to ask your opinion. It was really difficult when we have sex.  I’ve wanted to guide you, train you and bring out your submissive qualities.”

“How did you know I have submissive qualities? I’ve never told anyone.”

“It shows sometimes in the little things. For example, you like me to make decisions about dinner, things like that. I was planning on talking to you about it someday but couldn’t figure out how to bring up the subject. I am really glad you brought it up today.”
“Have you ever had a submissive woman before?”

“Yes, a couple.”

“What did you do to them? I mean what did you guys do together?”

“It depended on the woman and what she wanted.  Why don’t I get a few of my toys out and we can take a look at them?”  With that he got up and went to a closet where they stored some of their stuff.  As he walked away he said “Take a look around the website while I’m looking for the toys.”

Sara started to click away, looking at different profiles people had posted and then she found the section with stories.  Seeing one that looked interesting, she clicked on it and began to read.  She got so engrossed in the story she didn’t hear Charley come back.  He just stood there quietly looking over her shoulder as she read the story.  It was about a woman who had submitted completely to a Dom.  Sara was so turned on by the story that her hand crept to her pussy and her fingers started to rub her lips lightly before slipping inside to play with her clit.  By the time she got to the part of the story where the Dom was flogging the woman for an infraction on her part, Sara’s fingers were moving rapidly over her clit and she began to moan.  The story detailed how many blows the Dom administered, how red her ass and legs became, how he alternated which cheek he flogged, and how her tears streamed down her cheeks and how she sobbed as the punishment was administered.  Suddenly, Sara came. She cried out so loudly that Charley was afraid the neighbors would hear, even though they lived about 25 feet away in a separate house.  
Sara slumped over the keyboard, her fingers still buried in her pussy, as she began to recover.  Suddenly she realized that Charley was standing behind her.  What must he think? She wondered.  Had he been there the whole time?  She had never masturbated around him before.  To have the first time while she was reading about a woman being flogged!  
Then she felt his hands as they lifted her long blonde hair away from her neck.  Still a little out of it, she didn’t even move as she felt him slide something around her neck. It wasn’t until she heard the “click” of a lock that she realized he had put a collar around her neck.

At first she wanted to object, but instead reached her hands up to touch the collar.  It was a wide leather collar with a metal band on the outside and three rings on it, one on each side and the other in front.  She wandered what they were for.

Then she heard another “click” as Charley hooked a leash to the collar.  

“Charley!  What do you think you’re doing!”

“Silence! You will only talk when I tell you to!” 

Sara was shocked speechless by his words, and even more so by his tone of voice.  It was the voice of command.  She thought she should say something, but found she could not.  More ever, she noticed her pussy getting moist again.  

He pulled on the leash and she started to get up to follow the pressure.  But then felt his hand on her shoulder, pressing her down.  “Kneel, little sub.”  Feeling somewhat dazed by what was happening, but full of trust and love for him, she knelt.  Once on her knees, she felt his foot between her knees.  “Spread your knees, shoulder width apart.”  She followed his command and then naturally placed her hands upon her thighs, palm up.
“Very well done.”  

Hearing him say that made her feel incredibly good.  His praise, following His commands. These were things that made her feel good.  “How was that?!!” she thought to herself.  She was a full grown woman, an independent professional.  How could this feel so right?  So good?

While these thoughts were occupying her mind, she heard his zipper.  Looking up, she saw him pull his cock from his pants.  She had never seen it so hard. It looked as though it would explode.  

Still staring at it, she realized it was moving toward her mouth.  She didn’t like to give blowjobs and was reluctant to blow him now.  But he placed his fingers on both sides of her mouth and pressed inward.  Reluctantly, she opened her mouth and suddenly, his cock was inside her mouth.  

Thinking he wanted her to suck it, she started to twirl her tongue around it.  Then she felt his hands grasp her head, holding it tight as he proceeded to fuck her mouth.  She realized her mouth was just a fuck hole to him, something to be used for His pleasure.  That realization was incredibly erotic to her, so she stopped trying to use her tongue and enjoyed the sensation of His cock as it slid in and out of her mouth.  She felt His cock swell even more; His ball sack grew firmer as it slapped her chin. Then He came inside her mouth, something she had never let a guy do.  But now she eagerly slurped it up, feeling so slutty but so good.  
She heard Him say “Clean me.”  So she started to lick His cock from His balls to the tip. She even pushed the tip of her tongue into the hole at the tip.  A part of her could not believe what she was doing. Another part reveled in it.

“As this is our first session and we have not discussed the boundaries of this part of our relationship, I will not command you to do more right now.  Later, after we have talked, I will demand more of you, much more.”
Sara felt a little disappointed.  This was so incredibly exciting.  But at the same time she was gratified.  It showed that He cared for her, even as she was on her knees in front of Him.  She knew at that moment that she would do anything to please Him.  

He unhooked her leash and then her collar before reaching a hand down to help her to her feet.  Taking her gently by the hand, he led her to the shower where he started the water.  Then he turned around and pulled her top over her head, then slid her shorts down over her knees.  She allowed him to do these things to her, raising her hands when indicated, her feet when her shorts and panties hit the floor.  He then got undressed himself and led her into the shower.  All this time her eyes were pointed toward the floor, she did not look into his eyes.  She felt both humbled and embarrassed by what had just happened.
Gradually she began to feel her normal self as the water pounded on her front and his hands soaped up her back. By the time he was finished soaping her back she was eager to turn and look at him.  Turning around, she looked up into his eyes.  He took her face in his hands and gently started to kiss her face. He started at her forehead, then her eyes before moving to her cheeks.  Next, he started to kiss her neck, all the while his hands were moving over her breasts. She didn’t remember his hands leaving her face but the sensations coming from her breasts were getting her so hot.  His hands were still a little soapy and they slid smoothly over her breasts.  Rubbing around her nipples but not touching them before finally taking both nipples with his fingers and pulling them gently.  By now she could not take it any longer, she grasped his face and kissed him deeply.  As their tongues played in that warm wonderland of their mouths, his hands continued to play with her breasts, tweaking her nipples, pinching them lightly and just generally making her incredibly hot as the sensations traveled straight to her pussy.
Then as if thinking with a single mind, their lips parted and she turned toward the shower wall, bending as much as the limited space allowed.  She parted her legs as she felt his hard cock bumping her ass cheeks.  Then his cock, seemingly with eyes of its own, found its way into her dripping pussy.  

She moaned as it penetrated her. At first he slid only the head inside, as though teasing her.  But then he thrust deeply inside her with one massive thrust until her pussy fully engulfed its swollen magnificence.  He paused briefly as they both enjoyed the sensation of complete togetherness before he began to slowly move in and out of her pussy.  This continued for a few minutes before neither of them could take it any longer. His thrusts became forceful and his cock slammed into her pussy over and over again.  A fleeting thought went through her mind that she was going to be a little bruised down there. But that thought was over taken by the first of three orgasms.  The first was very good, like during their best lovemaking so far in their relationship. But the next two were exponentially better with the third one leaving her light headed; the only thing keeping her upright was the shower wall and his cock which was still buried deep inside her. Then he came, crying out so loudly the dog peeked into the bathroom to see what was wrong.  

His last thrust was so hard and the sensations were so intense that she passed out.  It was a while before she awoke again, this time on their bed.  He lay beside her, spent.  Both of them were still wet but neither of them had the energy to get a towel. So she pulled the covers over them before snuggling up to his side.  Before she fell asleep, she wondered when they would be able to explore this exciting new area again.  They were going out later this evening, so perhaps tomorrow. She couldn’t wait for tomorrow!   

Part 2
The next morning over coffee, Charley asks “Did you enjoy our little play session yesterday?”

“Very much! I haven’t been that turned on for quite a while.”

“What did you enjoy?”

“The feeling of your command over me.  How slutty I felt.  How I didn’t have any control over what was happening.  It was incredibly erotic.”

“So you would like to continue exploring?  In that case, we need to discuss when, what limits you have, and a safe word and a gesture.”

“Safe word? Gesture?”

“Yes, something you can say so I will stop what I am doing with you.  It is for your own protection because I won’t listen if you tell me No or Stop.  There will be things I will demand of you or will do to you that will stretch your limits but will be things you will enjoy in the long run.  A gesture because sometimes you won’t be able to talk and will need a way to tell me to slow down”

A shiver went through her as she contemplated what Charley just said.  Stretch her limits?  Won’t listen to her when she says “No” or “Stop?”  “Won’t be able to talk?”  What was he planning on doing to her?  But at the same time, she could feel her pussy getting wet with just the thought of what those words implied.  Before she was even aware she had made a decision, she realized words were coming out of her mouth.  

“How about “Pinocchio”?  That’s certainly not a word that would come up in a normal conversation.”
“Good choice.  Now how about a gesture?”

“No, not that one” as Sara flipped him the bird.  “Can you do that Vulcan greeting still?”

“Like this?” as she proceeded to hold her right hand up in the greeting that became famous with Star Trek.

“Good, now that we have that worked out, let’s discuss what you want to try.”

“I haven’t really given it much thought.”

“Well, what fantasies have you had?  What excites you when you read erotica?

“Oh god.  Being tied up, spanked.  Oh I don’t know! I just don’t have that much experience in this stuff.”

“That’s ok.  I’ll take it slow for now.  But you will have to submit to my discipline while I am training you.”
“Discipline? What do you mean?”

“Well, you said spanking. That is one of the things I will do when you displease me.  Other things may be more psychological, perhaps humiliating.  Later, as I get to know your tolerance for pain, I will use a flogger and things like that.”

“Flogger? I don’t know.”

“Don’t worry, I won’t push you too far, too fast.  But understand that I will push your limits and before too long you will come to understand how pain can increase your sexual pleasure.”

Once again, a shiver went through her body.  What was she getting into?  But she trusted Charley, probably even loved him.  Besides, her pussy was so wet that she was sitting in a puddle.  “Ok, I am sure you know what’s best.”

“Good girl.”  

Usually someone calling her a girl or praising her that way would have made her mad. But this time it sent a wave of pleasure through her, she had pleased him.

“Sara, I don’t think either of us wants this to be 24/7, at least for now. So we need to define when I am your Master and you are my sub, differentiate those times from when we are our vanilla selves.  One thing I will expect you to wear when you are my sub is a collar, just like you wore yesterday.  So that will be the sign that you are my property and not my girlfriend.”

Sara was a little taken a back by hearing that she would be his property.  That was not something she had even conceived of.  But the more she thought about it, the more exciting and right it sounded.  

“Also, Sara, it would be best for you to have another name when you are my sub.”

At this point, Sara realized how much Charley had thought this whole thing out.  It made her feel better knowing he was experienced and that he cared so much for her.  “How about Genie? You know, like in that old TV show.  I could even wear a little harem outfit.”

“Genie, I like that. But I doubt you will be wearing clothes much as my sub. I like my subs naked and kneeling on the floor before me.  But now that I think of it, I might enjoy having you dressed like that, perhaps when I show you off to some of my friends.”

“Show me off!!?  What do you mean?  This is supposed to be our secret.”

“First, never question me when it comes to what I will do with you! When you are my sub, I am responsible for you and would never do anything that would jeopardize your normal life.  Do you understand!?”

Sara looked at him mutely; she wasn’t sure how to react to this new commanding Charley.

“Answer me!”

“Yes, I understand Charley.”

“Sir”

“What?”

“You will always me as Sir or Master when we are in our roles. Now answer me again!”
 Sara was shocked but answered anyway.  “Yes, Sir. I  understand.”
Then Charley said “That’s a good girl” and patted her on the top of her head.  

Sara’s emotions were a mix of humiliation, anger, contentment, and arousal.  She didn’t know what to think.  So she didn’t say anything.  
“Would you like to play now?”  Charley asked.

“Oh Yes! God, I am so horny from our talk I could almost cum right now if you told me to.”

Charley chuckled and said “That’s a good start. I plan to train you to cum on command. In fact, one thing I will control is your ability to cum.  Eventually you will only cum when I give you permission.”

“You can’t be serious.  How could you train me to do that?”

“It won’t happen right away.  But with a little time and discipline you’ll be able to cum on command, no matter where we are.  I trained one sub so well, that she came once at the office while we were on the phone together. Normally I wouldn’t do that, but she was being very difficult and doubted my control over her.  Needless to say, she never did after that.  Unfortunately, she got a promotion and had to move after she was fully trained.”

Sara sat there and mulled this over, kind of lost in a daze.  Suddenly she felt Charley, no that was not right, her Master, slip her collar around her neck.  First the click of the collar lock and then the click of the leash being attached.  “Now you are genie, my sub.  Remember that.” 

She felt the leash pull her to a standing position.  Once standing, she felt her Master reach around her and unzip her dress.  Then his hands were on her shoulders, sliding the dress from her shoulders.  It fell and puddled around her feet.  “Lift your feet one at a time. First your right, then your left.”  Unthinkingly, she obeyed as His foot slid the dress away from her.  Then she felt His hands unclasp her bra and pull it from her body.  Next He started to slide her panties down over her hips. “Look how wet these are. They are literally dripping wet.” Charley observed.  Her panties dropped to the floor where they sat, a soggy mess.  Charley took His foot and slid them away from her, her feet rising automatically to aid Him.  

“Now spread your feet shoulder width apart.  Point your feet straight ahead and in line with each other.  Your arms will be held behind your back at approximately mid spine, with one hand grasping the other wrist.  Your hands and arms should form a straight line.  Your back should be straight and your head held high.”

“Very good.  Now let me go over some of the basics.
All kneeling and standing positions, as well as some of the others, require carriage. This means that your torso is to be held erect. 

These positions require:

· A gently arched straight back. 
· Your shoulders will be down and back, lifting and pushing out your breasts.  
· Your elbows relaxed and bent softly into position. 
· Your belly should be pulled in with your hips slightly tilted upward.

· Your neck back with your chin held proudly forward.

· Your lips will be slightly parted - at all times ready to serve or be used. 
· You will maintain a general relaxed stillness while in position. 

You will not speak unless requested or allowed to do so.  If you need to change positions at any time, you will be beg for that privilege which will be up to the My sole discretion to permit it.
Do you understand these rules?”
“Yes, Sir.”

“Very good.”  With that, His hand moved to her pussy where he began to fondle her lips before pushing his fingers into her pussy.  Sensing this was a test, she remained still as his fingers brought her closer and closer to an orgasm.  

Then He stopped!  She could not help herself as a groan slipped from her mouth.   Oh god, he can’t stop now!  She needed to cum.  Between the conversation they had had, her feelings of submission, and his insistent fingers in her pussy, she was incredibly horny.  “Please, don’t stop.” She begged him.

SMACK!  “Did I tell you that you could speak?!”  SMACK!  SMACK! SMACK!  SMACK!  His hand alternated spanking her ass.  These were not gentle spanks like she had imagined a spanking would be.  These were the blows of a Dom disciplining his sub.
Suddenly she began to sob, tears running down her cheeks. But she did not move from the position He had placed her in. 

“Not bad, little sub.  You have great potential.”  

This praise warmed her belly and the sensation moved down to her pussy.  He had praised her!  Now she would strive to always please him.  

Then she felt a tug on her leash as he led her into the middle of the room.  

“Kneel and then get on all fours. Do not move or look around”

She obeyed him, wondering what was next.  She heard him walk away, then rummage around in a drawer before returning.  Next she heard his zipper come down and then his pants fall to the floor.  

“What a nice light red your ass is.  I can’t wait to see what different shades of red it will turn.  I love fucking a rosy red ass.”  

Genie did not know what to think about that, but was content that He knew best and would take care of her. 
She heard him squeeze some sort of liquid out of a plastic bottle and then heard a gentle rubbing sound.  Mystified, she almost looked back but remembered His command.

She felt his hands as they massaged her ass, and then pulled her cheeks apart.  Then she felt something probing her asshole.  Realizing what was about to happen, she began to pull away when she felt him spank her again.  SMACK!

“Do Not Move!”  

Numbly, she stayed in position as once again she felt his cock probe her asshole.  She had never permitted a lover to take her in her ass.  But that was as Sara, now she was genie.  She knew she had no say in what was to happen next.  This was her Master, not a lover and He would have His way with her.  

She felt His cock push into her virgin ass.  The pain grew but was not unbearable. Suddenly, she knew He was inside her. But still He pushed until His whole cock was buried inside her.  Then He paused and reached a hand around to her pussy where He began to play with her clit.  As he played, she became aroused despite the pain and discomfort she felt in her ass.  Soon she was panting with her desire. At that moment, He began to slide His cock in and out of her ass, all the while playing with her clit.  The contrast between the pain and the pleasure was intense; this intensity brought her to a shuddering climax.  While the climax was sweeping over her, she felt Him cum in her ass in what she realized was the first of many times.  Her climax did not end quickly, in fact it kept coming until her arms gave out and she inadvertently dropped her head to the floor.  She had just enough sense to keep her ass raised for His pleasure, but that was all.  Then she felt His cock soften and drop out of her.  He rested his hands on her hips as he breathed deeply from His exertions.

The orgasm had been incredible!  It had drained her of all her energy.  This from being fucked in the ass. She wondered what it would feel like when He decided to take His pleasure in her pussy?  She knew right then that genie was destined to be His property and that boring sex would never be a problem again.  

The road ahead was misty and a little scary. But she knew He would take care of her and lead her down the path of submission, a journey she wanted to take with all her heart. 
Then she felt Him unhook her leash and collar.  “That will be all for now, little one. Later, perhaps we will play.  But now Sara and I have some errands to run and chores to do.”
Part 3

It was a week before they had a chance to play again. The intervening days had been long for both of them.  She had had to get a proposal out and had worked 12 hour days all week long.  He had been tied up in the evenings working on fixing up a home office for both of them.  But now it was Saturday.  They had both slept very well and woken up late. Actually, he had woken before her and she woke to the feel of his cock as it slid in and out of her pussy.  What a way to wake up!  She just laid there pretending to still be asleep, enjoying the sensations before her body betrayed her. Her hips started to move of their own volition and then she began to moan.  It wasn’t long before they both came.  

As they lay there spooning in post-coital bliss, his fingers idling playing with her left nipple, he said “We don’t have anything on the schedule for today do we?”

“No, the whole day is free.  But it is too cold to go out. Besides, I just want to stay home today.”

“Perhaps I could play with genie today? What do you think of that?”

“Ooo!  All day?  God, that would be great!  I have had to be in charge all week.  It would be so great to be genie today.  When should we start?”

“Probably not all day.  I don’t want to push you too far.  How about after breakfast?  I need a little time to recover and we will need some sustenance to keep us through the fun.”  

Sara turned over to face him and kissed him deeply.  “You know, I think I love you.”  

Charley was a little taken back by her statement. She was very careful about professing her love and had never said it before.  He loved her and had for months.  It was now clear that their foray into BDSM was the spark she needed.  She clearly needed to be able to let go of all control.  This was perhaps the happiest moment of his life.

“I love you too.”  With that, he kissed her and then lightly swatted her ass.  “Come on, let’s get some breakfast before we get started again.”

During breakfast they discussed the day and what limits she might have.  Sara was a little apprehensive but knew he would take care of her. But the idea of letting him use her as a sex toy, not to mention slave, was new.  

“Charley, you mentioned a butt plug.  Is that what I think it is? I’m not sure about having something stuck up my ass. I mean, I really got off yesterday when you fucked me in the ass. But wearing something?”

“Baby, the butt plug serves a couple of purposes.  First, it reminds you, or should I say genie, of her status. Second, it stretches the asshole so it can accommodate my cock easier. I know it was uncomfortable yesterday and this will make it easier.  Besides, once I put your collar on, the decision is up to me.”

“I know. It is just hard to get used to. Maybe we shouldn’t talk about what you are going to do with genie.  It will be easier if you just do it.  I trust you to take care of me.”

“I love you, Babe.  Why don’t I finish cleaning the kitchen while you go into our bedroom?  I want you to be kneeling, naked, in the middle of the room when I get there.  Do you remember the kneeling position?”

“How could I forget?  It was incredibly erotic.  I felt so submissive and so horny! All right, genie will be waiting for her Master.”
With that she got up from the table and went to the bedroom.  Charley deliberately took his time cleaning the kitchen.  He wanted her to spend some time on her knees waiting for him.  It would help her get into the right frame of mind.  Today would be about submission and would involve little real training.  This was a mind thing, not a body thing.
Finally, he decided she had waited long enough. So he made his way into the bedroom to find her kneeling submissively just as instructed.  She looked incredible!  He stood there and just gazed upon this delightful scene.  Her full breasts were topped by nipples hard with desire.  Her nipples were very long and had always been a source of delight for both of them.  He had another indication of her desire; he could see dew on her pussy lips. That was a sure sign she was incredibly turned on.  

As she had waited there, genie had gone from excited to a little annoyed at the wait to excited once again.  She felt so much like a slave, she was owned.  It was an incredible feeling. Then when she heard him enter the room she almost had an orgasm.  She could feel him looking at her.  She had never felt so much like an object before.  It was a strange but erotic feeling.
After a minute, Charley turned and went to the closet where he pulled out a box of toys he had accumulated. The first thing he took from the box was her collar and leash.  Walking over to her, he took her hair in one hand and placed the collar around her neck.  The whole time she had not looked up.  He was so proud of her!  Then he fastened the leash to the collar.  
“Rise.”   

She stood up, still keeping her eyes down.  She was clearly a natural submissive.  Training her would be a pleasure.  Taking her leash, he guided her over to the box where he rummaged around until he found four light cuffs with Velcro fasteners.  He proceeded to place them around her wrists and ankles.  He also fastened a hobble between her ankle cuffs.  Then he rose and pulled her arms behind her to fasten the wrist cuffs together.  Now she was bound, not quite helpless but she would feel her new status every time she tried to move.  On another day he would make her fully helpless but she had a ways to go before that happened.  

The cuffs were a surprise to genie.  Even more so was the feeling of safety she felt when she was bound.  She knew she could break the restraints if she needed to. But she also felt so possessed.  

Taking her leash in his hand, Charley stepped a couple feet away from her and once again gazed upon this erotic vision.  Her breasts were thrust out slightly from having her hands fastened behind her.  The black cuffs around her ankles contrasted nicely with her pale skin.  But something was missing.  Ah yes!  With that thought, he rummaged in the box again before finding a small bag.  From the bag he withdrew two nipple clamps. These were light but had small bells on them.  They would jingle nicely when she walked or when he used her for his pleasure. The sound would further remind her of her status.  He had a third clamp for her clit but would wait until she was very aroused before putting it on her.  Taking her left nipple between his fingers, he proceeded to put the clamp in it.  The action prompted a hiss of pain from genie, but like a good sub, she remained still.  She was silent when he put the second clamp on. 
The pain from the clamps was, at first, excruciating. But then it became erotic.  She could feel a direct connection between her nipples and her clit.  She actually had a small orgasm when he put the second clamp on.   It was the most amazing feeling especially when combined with the sensation of being his property.
Stepping back, Charley once again looked at his new possession.  Satisfied that she was properly adorned for now, he decided to walk her around the house to let her fully appreciate what she was wearing.  So he tugged on her leash and walked toward the door.  Hampered by the hobble, she followed slowly.  The bells chimed softly as she walked.  He walked her around the house, taking care to avoid any open windows.  It was a slow walk but gratifying.  He knew that she was slipping into that submissive state all good subs reach at some point, a place where they feel totally owned and free of all problems.
“Master, may this one speak?”
“Yes.”

“This one would like to pleasure her Master.”  

“You already do pleasure me with your obedience.  Anything more will be at my command.  I think I need to emphasize your place.”

With that, he led her back into the bedroom.  He unfastened her wrists and allowed her to place her hands in front of her.  

“Go to the bed and place your hands on the mattress.”

As she followed his command, he went back to the box to get a butt plug and lotion.  Moving back to her, he stopped once again, this time to admire both her beautiful ass but also the picture of submission she presented.  While standing there he rubbed the bottle of lotion to warm it slightly before squirting some onto the butt plug.  
“Hold still.” With that she felt the tip of the plug touch her delicate anal flower and then the pressure as it made its way into her ass.  This was only the second time something had been in her ass. It was a strange feeling, a little painful but not unpleasantly so.  Then it was fully inside her. She felt so full.  Then she felt the tug of the leash.

“Straighten up. You will wear that plug for the rest of the day. If you need to go to the bathroom, you may ask for my permission to remove it. But you will put it back inside you as soon as you are finished.  Is that understood?”

“Yes, Master, I understand.”

“Good.  Now go stand in that corner and face the wall. Stay there until I tell you otherwise.”

With that, Charley unhooked her leash and watched as she went over to the corner.  This was just another way to emphasize her submission.  It was actually very hard for him to have her do this as he was so horny. He wanted her desperately but knew he must be disciplined in her training if she was to be able to easily slip fully into a submissive state in the future.  Deciding he needed to distract himself from that erotic vision before him, he left the room and went to check his email.  
After 30 frustrating minutes Charley could not contain himself any longer.  He had to have her.  Standing up so abruptly, he almost knocked the chair over as he made his way back to her.  

When he got back into the room where she was standing, he caught a glimpse of her peeking over her shoulder as she waited for him.  That was a violation of the spirit of what he commanded but he had not explicitly told her not to.  Next time he would be clearer in his commands.  

“Step back from the wall but continue to face it.  Good. Now bend forward and place your hands on the wall.  Spread your legs.  Very good.”

With that, he unzipped his pants, freeing his raging hard on.  Then without pause, he thrust into her pussy.  Her pussy was, if anything, wetter than it had been earlier.  He was rough in his fucking.  His cock plunged in and out, bruising her pussy lips slightly in his ardent desire.   All the while, the little bells attached to her nipple clamps were ringing in celebration. 

The feelings sweeping over genie were so contradictory.  She had felt so much like an errant child when she was standing there facing the corner. But the butt plug was there to constantly remind her that she was not a child, a feeling reinforced by her collar and cuffs.  It had been hard to wait for him to return. At first she found it erotic, then annoying, and finally she felt so submissive.  But then he had returned!  But then, without any foreplay, he had started fucking her.  She felt so much like a piece of fuck meat to be used.  That feeling combined with the incredible sensations arising from her pussy and nipples to bring her to a shuddering climax that lasted for what seemed a blissful eternity.  She had never felt so female before in her whole life.  She could feel her pussy juices running down her legs as she continued to cry out from her intense orgasm.  
Charley was startled by how loud she was.  But that didn’t stop him from thrusting into her hot, wet pussy time and time again.  But the part of his mind not taken by intense animalistic sexual feelings began to worry that someone would hear her cries.  But that part of his mind was not in charge right now, so he continued his assault on her welcoming pussy.  

Finally, both of them climaxed in an explosion that was accompanied by his male bellow as he planted his seed deep inside her womb.  They stood there, unable to move.  Mini orgasms sweeping through both of them like aftershocks from a category 8 earthquake.  She had the wall to hold her up and he had her to lean on.  But then, the worst thing possible happened.  There was a knock on the door.  Barely able to move, Charley pulled his rapidly softening cock from her pussy and staggered back.  Holding onto a chair, he reached down to pull his pants up before staggering around to find his shirt.  By now, he had recovered enough to move toward the door with some semblance of normality.  Opening the door, he found Thelma, their next door neighbor and their good friend.  Thelma was cute brunette about the same age as Sara and newly single after a nasty divorce.  She had become almost like family over the last year and often had dinner with them.
“Thelma.  What brings you by? It’s nice to see you.”

“I heard what sounded like cries of pain coming from your house and thought I better check to see if you two were all right.”

Thinking quickly, Charley said “Oh, we’re fine.  We got into a game of tickling and got carried away.”  At that moment, Sara came to the door wearing a robe that was wrapped tightly around her obviously naked body; the robe’s collar was drawn up around her neck.  

“Hi Thelma!  Did we bother you with all that noise?  Sorry but we got a little carried away playing around.”

Thelma sniffed the air a little, then arched an eye as she said “God!  That must have been some great playtime you guys had going on there.  I will leave you two to it.  Next time I hear you two I will just turn up my radio.”

As Thelma turned to walk away, she looked back over her shoulder and said “I envy you two.  If you ever want company in your “play,” just give me a ring.  I haven’t had any good  “playtime” in a long time.”  

As they watched her leave, Sara sniffed the air and said “God! It smells like a whorehouse in hear.  She knew what we were doing.”

“Not exactly. But she sure knew we were having sex.  Speaking of sex, that was amazing.”

“Oh, that is putting it mildly.  I need to sit down.  It was all I could do to stagger around to find my robe after you pulled out of me.  I can still barely stand.”
Charley mutely agreed with her and took her elbow before leading her to the couch.  As they collapsed on the couch, Charley heard the bells tinkle.  Realizing that she had had them off for far too long, he reached a hand inside her robe and started to remove the clamp from her left nipple.  This elicited a loud hiss of pain as the blood started flowing back into her nipple.  

“That really hurts.  Wait a minute, please, before you take off the other one.”

“I’m sorry. I should never have left them on that long. I guess I got carried away.”

“Oh Master, please get carried away as often as you want.  That sex was even more amazing than the last time, it that is even possible.”

Charley looked at her a second before saying “I think we had better take a break right now.  The mood is gone for now. Besides, I don’t think I will be able to get it up for hours now.  You drained me dry.”

“Darn Thelma!  I was so into this weird place in my mind. I felt so incredibly passive, so desirous of serving you.  I have never felt that way before.”

“Don’t worry; you will feel that way again.  I promise.  That feeling is sometimes called sub-space. It is kind of an ultimate mental state for a sub.  I think that next time, though, I will have to introduce you to something I hadn’t planned on using on you for a while, a gag.  We can’t have people coming to the door every time we play. Besides, next time you might not be able to come to the door.”
“A gag?  Not be able to come to the door?  I’m not sure about a gag.  What kind are you thinking of?  And why wouldn’t I be able to come to the door?”

“You will wear a gag. It will be a ball gag.  I have a couple of different size ones.  I will experiment until I find the size that keeps you quiet.  As for why you might not be able to come to the door.  Well, you might be tied up, literally.”

Sensing that these were non-negotiable areas, Sara just said “Yes, Master.”

“Good girl.  Now let’s get the other clamp off as well as your collar and cuffs.”

“I kind of like wearing the collar.  Why don’t you just leave it on me?”

“No, that collar is the symbol of your submission. That is when genie comes out.  We will not confuse genie with Sara.  Don’t worry; we still have time to play this weekend.  But right now, I think we both could use a little nap.”

“You are so right. I could probably fall asleep right here.  That last orgasm took every bit of energy out of me.  Thank you for taking such good care of me.  I love you more every day.”

Charley removed the other nipple clamp as well as her collar and cuffs.  Both of them forgot the butt plug and so it stayed inside her, a subtle reminder of this newly discovered part of her personality.  Neither of them had the energy to move to the bedroom. So they snuggled together on the couch and nodded off.  

Part 4
Sara awoke to the sound of the “snick” of her collar being locked around her neck.  “Hmmm. I thought we weren’t going to play for while.  Not that I mind.”

“I woke before you and the sight of you there, naked with your legs slightly spread, just made me so horny.  Besides, I have plans for genie this evening.”

“Oooh.  What are they?”

“That is for the Master to know and the sub to discover.  But first, my cock needs some attention from genie.”  With that, Charley plunged his cock into her pussy.  She was a little dry but became wet within two thrusts and she started to moan from her excitement.  Charley continued to fuck her willing pussy until he unloaded streams of cum into her, a fact that brought her over the edge and she too came.  

Remaining inside her to savor the feeling of her wet pussy cradling his rapidly softening cock, Charley looked into her eyes. Eyes that said “I want you; I would do anything for you.  I am yours.”  The look almost got him hard again, something he didn’t believe possible so quickly after cumming.  But he had plans for her tonight and wanted to get started on them.  So he pulled out of her and stood up, pulling on her leash to get her to stand up too.  

Turning around, he led her into their bathroom where he turned on the shower.  Since they were both still naked, he just pulled her into the shower after taking her leash and collar off.  First he pulled her butt plug from her ass and handed it to her for cleaning.  Then he cleaned her completely before allowing her to clean him.  Finished, he turned off the water and led her out of the shower stall where he handed her a towel and indicated she should dry him.  When he was dry, he tossed her a dry towel and went into the bedroom. She dried herself off and went into the bedroom to find him going through her clothes.  He selected a nice pale blue pleated skirt and a semi-transparent blouse.  

“Put those on.”  When she went to her dresser to get under clothes, he said “No just those clothes.  Subs do not wear under clothes.”

“But that blouse is see through.  People will be able to see my breasts.  What about panties?”

“You will wear what I tell you.  Any more backtalk and I will discipline you.”
Seeing the look in his eye, genie submitted to His will and slipped into the clothes he had laid out.  When she was dressed she turned to look in the mirror.  Sure enough, her nipples were easily visible, as was the curve of her full breasts.  While she was pondering her situation, she felt his hands around her neck and realized he was putting her collar on.  

“Master, a collar in public?”

“You must learn to trust your Master.  Look at your neck.”

With those words, her eyes turned to the mirror where she saw a lovely silver chocker with diamond studs around her neck.  It looked like a normal chocker but it made her feel so owned, so loved.  
“I love it. Thank you Master.  It is beautiful. Now I can go out in public with the sign of your ownership but only we will know.  Thank you, thank you.”

He turned her around and kissed her lightly on the lips before saying “When you own the very best, you always buy the best for her.”  The feelings this simple statement stirred in her were amazing.  She felt so warm, loved, owned and cared for.  

Then Charley turned to finish dressing.  She saw that he had picked out shoes for her too.  They were her highest heels and matched her outfit very well. She was going to be a well dressed slut tonight.  

She looked up after putting them on and saw his eyes proudly gazing upon her.  She knew he was proud to own her and knowing that made her pussy tingle.  

Charley then pulled a new, larger butt plug from a drawer along with some lube.  “I think you are ready for the next size. Turn around and bend over.”  She turned around and bent to place her hands on the bed.  She felt him lift her skirt, baring her ass for him.  Then she felt the plug, wet and cold from the lube, probe her ass.  He started pushing it in.  It was definitely larger than the other plug and it hurt going in. But she knew she could take the pain for him.   

When he had finished inserting the plug, Charley turned and said “Heel” before striding from the room toward the door.  She dutifully followed along, her unencumbered breasts swaying in time to her hips as she walked.  She felt so free but at the same time, exposed.  It was an erotic sensation.  

He walked out the door and got into the car.  She went around and got in, sensing the whole time that he continued to watch her.  

As they drove away, he said “Pull up your dress and play with your pussy.”

At first, she started to say something but the look in his eye told her it would be futile. So she hiked her skirt up and began to slowly run her fingers up her slit.  It wasn’t long before her fingers were playing with her clit.  She became so turned on, that she took the fingers of her other hand and started fucking her pussy with them.  Her head went back and a loud moan erupted from her lips.  The fingers playing with her clit were a blur, while the hand fucking her pussy was half buried in her pussy as it worked to bring her to a shuddering climax.  
When she opened her eyes, she realized they were in a restaurant parking lot and a valet was walking around the car to open her door for her.  She quickly pulled her hand from her pussy and smoothed down her skirt. Realizing she had acted without orders, she looked wide-eyed at him to see if he was mad.  But he was turning to get out the car and she didn’t see his reaction.  It wasn’t until they were walking into the restaurant that he firmly gripped the top of her arm and whispered firmly into her ear “Next time you will wait for my command.  When we get home tonight, I will discipline you.  You will remind me. Failure to remind me will result in two rather than one punishment.”
At that moment, they arrived at the maitre’ de’s podium.  “Sanders, we have reservations. I believe I requested a private table.”

“Of course, Mr. Sanders. Right this way. I believe you will like this table. It is intimate and very private.”

Intimate in this case meant small. But it was well screened by a group of tall plants.  She was grateful for the privacy. She had no idea what he had planned for her. But she had the feeling it was not something that could be performed in public.   The very thought made her pussy wet with excitement.   She had always had a little bit of the exhibitionist in her, but had been too controlled to ever indulge.  Now, she had no control. HE controlled her.  It was an intoxicating feeling.
The new butt plug was uncomfortable and genie squirmed a little after she sat.  “Sit still.” He commanded.  She immediately settled down and began looking over the menu.  But he pulled it from her hands and said “I will order for you.”  At first she was annoyed, but then she realized He was taking care of His property.  So she submissively dropped her head and placed her hands upon her lap.  

The waiter chose that moment to return and Charley began to order their dinner.  “We will start with shrimp cocktail.  For dinner, I will have filet mignon, medium rare.  She will have broiled scrod.  And I think we will a bottle of the house wine.”

When the waiter had left with their order, Charley looked at genie. She was the picture of submission, so different from the self confident, independent Sara.  Her breasts were clearly visible through her blouse.  He could see her nipples, all crinkled up with excitement.  “Lift yourself off the seat a little and pull your skirt up around your waist.”

She looked at him, a little startled. But then did as he commanded.  “Now play with yourself.”  Once again, she did as commanded.  A part of her could not believe what she was doing.   Another part of her was so turned on; her pussy was literally dripping wet.  She knew she would leave a wet spot on the chair when she got up.  She continued to play with herself, moaning softly even as the waiter brought their appetizer.  She knew that the waiter was aware of what she was doing, but her Master had not told her to stop. So she continued to play with her clit, her awareness of her situation increasing her arousal.  Suddenly she realized that He was talking to her.  “Take a shrimp and dip it in your pussy before eating it.”  Opening her eyes fully for the first time since she had started playing with her self, she saw that the shrimp were very large and succulent.  She took one and placed it at the entrance to her pussy. It was chilled but she pushed it inside.  The chill sensation competed with the steamy warmth of her pussy, a contrast that only served to increase her arousal.  She actually used it as a small dildo for a minute, pushing and pulling it out of her pussy.  Then she pulled it out and placed it in her mouth.  She could taste her juices on the now warm shrimp as she bit into it.  
At this point she slipped into a space where the physical sensations she was feeling were all she was aware of.  She was completely oblivious to the other people in the restaurant, other than as background to the physical sensations sweeping her body.  She started to orgasm, it was a little orgasm but it was soon followed by another as she took a second shrimp and inserted it into her pussy.  She continued this process until all the shrimp were gone.  

All this time, Charley watched her.  Seeing her half closed eyes, her lips slightly parted, moans softly emanating from her mouth.  Then watching her full lips as they engulfed the shrimp.  Seeing her suck her juices off of it before devouring the meat.  This vision of sluttiness was making him so hard.  He knew he could not wait until they finished dinner before he had to have some relief.  

The waiter chose that moment to return. He studiously did not look at genie who was sitting there lost in her own little world of sensation.  But he could not help but smell her arousal as it hung like a cloud around her.  He picked up the dirty dishes and looked at Charley as he said “Your dinner will be ready in 10 minutes. Sir.”  With that, he turned and left, pausing to glance at the slut sitting at the table. It was clear her skirt was drawn up and that her hands were in her pussy.  But he was an experienced waiter and knew when to ignore things.  
As soon as he left, Charley said to genie “Get under the table and give me a blowjob.”  The command dragged her from the place she had placed herself in.  She was so dazed from the waves of orgasms that she had just experienced that she just slid off her chair and knelt at his feet under the table.  She unzipped him and then struggled to free his rock hard cock.  Finally she got it free and she immediately, hungrily engulfed its magnificence in her warm, wet mouth.  One hand immediately found its way of its own volition to her pussy.  The incredible sensation of her mouth on his cock combined with the erotic vision she had presented to him these last few minutes brought him to an almost immediate climax.  He shot so much sperm into her mouth that she had trouble capturing it all in her mouth.  But she managed and then licked him clean.  The whole time she had continued to play with herself and the subservient nature of what she had done brought her to another orgasm, this one even stronger than the ones she had had in the last few minutes.  Then she put his beautiful cock back into his pants before pulling herself back up into her chair.  

Both of them just sat there, reveling in their post orgasmic feelings until the waiter arrived with their dinners.  The smell of sex in the air was very strong and the waiter sensed that he was going to get a very good tip tonight as long as he was very discreet.  So he merely placed the meals in front of them before slipping away.  
“Here I will cut yours for you.  That way you can continue to play with yourself during dinner.”  With that, Charley got her plate and cut it all into bite sized pieces before placing in front of her again.  This whole time she was playing with her pussy. It was almost as though she could not stop.  She was so incredibly turned on.  As she began to eat, the hand that was in her pussy crept up to pull on her left nipple and then her right nipple.  Seeing this, Charley pulled two nipple clamps from his jacket pocket.  He stood and moved around the table to her side.  Then he unbuttoned her blouse and put the clamps on her nipples.  They were the ones with the bells; he planned on leaving them on her until they got back home. He wanted to hear them tinkle as she left the restaurant. In fact, he would place one more on her clit so she would be quite musical as she walked across the floor.  Then he re-buttoned her blouse before returning to his seat.  He looked over at her, her hand was once again buried in her pussy and the bells were tinkling softly as wave after wave of small orgasms shook her body.  

The sight and sounds of her were making him excited again. So he rushed through his dinner, anxious to get her home so he could use her body for his pleasure again.  Finally, they were done and the waiter had picked up the check. While the waiter was completing the transaction, Charley took the third clamp from his pocket and moved around the table. He reached down between her legs.  She was so wet that the sleeve of his shirt was immediately soaked as he placed the clamp on her swollen clit.  He took a moment to use her napkin to sop up some of her juices before returning to his seat.  

After the waiter had come and gone, Charley arose and pulled a semi-conscious genie to her feet.  She was so lost in a sexual daze that she was not aware of the tinkling sounds emanating from her body, nor of the gazes of the other patrons as Charley guided her from the restaurant.  The next thing she became aware of was the sensation of his cock in her mouth as she leaned over in the front seat and gave him another blowjob, her hand back in her pussy.  He quickly came again, giving her the dessert she had not had in the restaurant.  

Then they were home.  He guided her into the house where he quickly stripped her and replaced her collar with her normal one before hooking her leash to the collar.  Tugging the leash, he led her into their bedroom.  At this point, she struggled to semi-awareness and mumbled “discipline me.” Hearing her, Charley smiled. She had remembered!  
Deciding tonight was the night to introduce her to the flogger, he pulled it from the toy drawer.  He led her to the bed where he bent her over, placing her hands on the covers.  He stepped back, pausing to admire the view before striking her beautiful ass for the first time on the left cheek.  She gasped with the pain but did not move.  In fact, by this point, she did not register the sensations as pain.  Instead they were erotic sensations that made her orgasm with each carefully administered blow.  Charley alternated which cheek he hit, with occasional blows to her upper legs and shoulders.  The bells from the clamps chimed with each blow, lending a counterpoint to the sound of the flogger hitting her delicate flesh.  

Finally, he could take it no longer. He had to fuck this incredible woman.  He dropped the flogger to the floor, pulled his tie from his neck and then ripped his shirt off, the buttons flying across the room in his haste.  Then he dropped his pants and stepped out of them.  He moved up behind her and pushed her legs apart with his feet.  His cock stuck out in front of him like a lance ready for battle.  So he sank it into her pussy and began pounding away.  She was so wet that it squished as it plunged back and forth in her pussy.  Then he came, much more rapidly than normally. But he couldn’t help himself, he had sat across from her this whole evening as she descended into sluthood.  She was lovely, she was erotic, she was his.

As though of one mind, they collapsed on the bed, sexually and emotionally spent.  The last thing he did before succumbing to sleep was to pull the clamps from her pussy and nipples.  The pain of returning blood sent another intense orgasm over her and this one caused her to pass into oblivion.  So they slept in a tangle until one of them aroused enough to pull the covers over their naked bodies.  

Part 5
When he woke the next morning, Charley lay there a minute gazing at Sara’s nude body as she lay on her stomach deep in sleep.  He could see that her ass was still red from the flogging.  So he got up and found some aloe vera lotion.  When he returned to the bed, Sara had still not moved.  She was clearly spent from that incredible day they had experienced yesterday.  He got back into bed, careful not to wake her up.  Taking the lotion, he squirted some on his hand.  He gave it a minute to warm slightly on his palms before beginning to gently rub into her ass with both hands.  His hands making circles around her reddened globes of pleasure.  The feel of his hands rubbing the lotion into her ass woke her slightly.  He could tell she was getting excited, little moans escaping were from her mouth and her pussy was beginning to grind into the bed.  He was also getting excited and stopped his rubbing.  He moved his hands to grip her hips and pulled them up so her ass was presented to him. Her pussy was already dripping.  His cock seemed to have a mind of its own as it made its way toward that warm and inviting goal.  It wasn’t long before his cock was sliding gently but firmly in and out of her pussy and they both came.  His roar and her scream exploding simultaneously from their mouths as they came.  They collapsed onto the bed, his cock still deep in her womb.

“Oh Master, Thank you for waking me that way.  I can’t believe could cum that intensely after the amazing day we had yesterday.”

It amazed them both that they could feel such passion after the incredible day they had had the day before.  This was so different than their old sex lives.  
“I think that my slave should make me breakfast while I stay in bed.”

“Oh, you do, do you?  What would you like your slave to prepare for you?”

“Actually right now, all I want is coffee and toast.  Put some jam on the toast and  bring the jar back with you. I have something in mind.  Oh, make some for yourself too.”

“Yes Master.”  With that genie jumped up and scurried into the kitchen.  She didn’t bother to get dressed, because she knew her Master liked her nude.  Besides, it felt so sexy to run around the house wearing nothing by her collar.  Before long she had the coffee and toast ready and placed them on a tray.  As she carried the tray back, she pondered what he had in mind for the jam.  Whatever it would be, she was sure she would enjoy it.  

When she got to the bedroom she noticed he was fully awake and his cock was fully erect.  She placed the tray on the bedside table and climbed in the bed beside Charley. 

“Do you want your coffee now?”

“No, hand me the jam instead.”

She handed him the jar and he opened it, then took a finger and scooped out some jam.  Then he rubbed the jam all over his cock and said “Clean me.”
She eagerly went to work. Her tongue first licking up the shaft in long, slow strokes before swirling around the head.  As she was licking, she became aware that he was making little moans of pleasure.  Sensing that he was getting close to cumming, she took him into her mouth. But before she could take the whole thing, she felt his hands pulling her head up.  Looking at him, she realized he wanted her to mount him.  So she swung her leg over him and paused for a minute with her pussy just above his waiting cock.  Then in one swift motion, she engulfed it with her pussy.  She started to move up and down but he placed his hands on her hips and held her still.  Then he reached over and picked up the jam again.  This time, he swirled it around her breasts paying particular attention to her nipples.  Then he began to lick the jam.  He started at the outside of each breast, cleaning them completely until only her nipples were still covered in jam.  The licking created incredibly erotic sensations and, when combined with the feeling of his cock in her pussy, was driving her wild.  “Master, please lick my nipples. Please, I beg you.” 
Without a word, he took her left nipple into his mouth and sucked the jam from it.  As he sucked he started to chew on her nipple. The gentle pain combined with the suction caused her to moan aloud.  He left that nipple to take the next one in his mouth. But as he gave it the same treatment as the first nipple, his hand was pulling and squeezing her other nipple.  She could not hold off any longer and began to move up and down on his cock.  

Then he leaned back and took both nipples between thumb and forefinger.  He began applying even pressure to both nipples, pulling them from her body until they were stretched out to their maximum.  The pain was getting intense, but at the same time the pleasure from his cock in her pussy was also getting intense.  Before long, they both came once again and she collapsed onto his chest.  His arms wrapped around her, holding her tight in his loving embrace.  

After a few minutes, he spanked her ass and pushed her off of him before sitting up.  “My coffee is cold.  Go warm it up.”

She stretched, running her hands down body only to stop in sopping wet bush.  “Do you mind if I clean up a little Master while I am heating your coffee.”

“I will clean you later. Right now I want my coffee.”

With that, genie once again jumped up and went to the kitchen.  She wondered what he was thinking of now. Just wondering was making her pussy se wet with anticipation.  
She warmed up the coffee, uncomfortably aware of how sticky her mid section was.  Then she returned to their bed where they lay comfortably drinking their coffee as he idly playing with her nipples. This caused her to get horny again but she knew better than to make a move that he did not command her to make.  So she waited, almost panting in desire.  When they were finished, he got up and said “Follow me.”
She followed him into the bathroom where he took her collar off and placed a waterproof collar around her neck.  “Get up on the counter facing me and spread your legs.”

She pulled herself up on the bathroom counter figuring he would soon start to fuck her, something she desperately desired.  But instead, he got out scissors, shaving cream and a safety razor.  Then he began to snip away her pubic hair as he said. “Slaves should be clean shaven for their Master so he can always tell how wet she is.”  She had never even considered shaving down there but now the thought was making her even hornier, as was  the feel of his hands as they manipulated that most sensitive of spots.  When he had clipped away all the long hair, he put the scissors aside and reached for the shaving cream. He sprayed it liberally over the stubble and around her pussy lips, rubbing it sensuously into the stubble so it was evenly coated.  
Then he wiped his hands off with a towel and picked up the razor.  With even strokes, he proceeded to remove all her pubic hair, pausing between each stroke to rinse the razor in the sink.  Next, he started to shave around her pussy.  He pulled her left pussy lip over to the right, stretching the skin tight so he could give her a close shave.  Then he repeated the process with the right pussy lip.  The feeling of his hands manipulating her pussy was driving her wild. Combined with the sight of what he was doing to her, she was close to climaxing.  Her pussy was so wet; she could feel a puddle under her ass as it sat on the cold marble counter.  When he was done, he took a hand towel and rubbed her newly bared pussy. The feel of the towel rubbing the newly sensitive skin brought her over the edge and she came for the third time that morning. She could not believe it, before these last few weeks she had never come 3 times in one day. Now she had cum three times and it wasn’t even 10 in the morning!  When she recovered, she gazed down at her pussy. She looked as she had when she was 12, before she had started becoming a woman.  It felt and looked both strange and erotic. The cool air was playing over her pussy like never before.  She just stared, mesmerized by the sight and the sensations until she heard him say “Now you will shave me as we shower”  
Realizing he meant his beard rather than his pubic hair, she slid down from her perch.  She had never shaved a man before and it turned her on to realize how much he must trust her to let her shave him. She did not even consider how trusting she had been to let him shave her pussy.  He was her Master, of course she trusted him.  She did not even stop to consider how much she had changed over the last few weeks.  As Sara, she had never placed such automatic trust in another person before but now she, as genie, did it without question. He had shown such love and caring for her as she traveled had the path of submission.
As he went to the shower and started the water, she gathered the shaving supplies before following him into the shower.  “Would you like me to shave you now Master?”

“No, wait until the steam gets my beard moist. Right now, I want you to wash my back.”  

So genie picked up the soap and began to wash his back, working her way down from his broad shoulders to his tight ass, then back up again.  He was clearly enjoying the sensation of her soapy hands on his back and the hot water beating down on his chest.  He moaned in gratitude as she began to knead the muscles in his upper back.  She continued until he said “Enough, continue washing me.”
So she knelt and began to soap his legs. He lifted his feet as she came to them and she carefully washed between his toes.  Then she moved up to his ass.  While she had washed it before, she had only washed his buttocks.  So now she carefully parted his cheeks and began to scrub his crack. She even washed his asshole; another thing Sara would never have considered doing. But genie gladly did. 

When she was finished, she rose and waited patiently for his next command.  He mutely turned around and let her wash his front.  Once again, she started from his shoulders.  She enjoyed the feeling of his muscles as she spread soap over his body.  Gradually her hands moved down to wash his crotch, paying special attention to his cock.  The attention made it stand up in anticipation.  So she dropped once again to her knees.  But first she washed his legs, working her way up from his feet to his crotch.  The action was turning them both on but then he turned away from her to let the water rinse the water from his body. Before she had a chance to rise, he was facing her again, his cock rock hard with anticipation. So she took it in her mouth and began to twirl her tongue over the head before engulfing it completely in her mouth and throat.  She swallowed five times, caressing his cock with her throat muscles before she had to let up so she could draw in some air.  Then she repeated the process three times before he let out a mighty groan and bathed her throat with his cum.  
He stood there unmoving for minutes as she continued to hold his cock in her mouth.  Then he reached down pulled her to her feet.  Then he said with a voice hoarse with satiated lust, “Now you may shave me.”

She took the shaving cream and sprayed some onto her hand, then rubbed it on his face and neck.  Next she proceeded to shave him, taking her time so as not to nick her precious Master.  When she was finished, he turned and rinsed his face in the shower.  

“I want you to clean yourself and get familiar with your newly shaved pussy. I expect you to keep it shaved from now on.  I want you to bring yourself to orgasm at least once before getting out of the shower. But you must be out in 5 minutes.”  With that he left the shower.  

Before she became genie, five minutes would never have been enough time to cum. But now, in her newfound sluttiness, she came not once but twice in five minutes and had time to completely wash her body.  Charley was waiting for her when she came out and he was holding a big towel spread out in his arms for her.  As he gently dried her, he whispered in her ear “I think we have played enough for now.  I want to check out the new exhibit at the art museum.  Let’s have lunch there.  Oh, one more thing.  I want you to wear a skirt but no panties today.  The cool air should feel interesting on your newly shaven pussy.”
With that, Charley went into the bedroom to get dressed.  In a minute, genie followed him and noticed he had laid out clothes for her already.  The skirt was one of her shortest and she knew she would feel so exposed the whole time.  But that is what He wanted, so she dressed as He wanted.  When she was finished, she felt him come up behind her and remove her collar.  Then he put her public collar on.  She was so happy, a whole day without any responsibilities but caring for her Master.  
He did not put a leash on her but merely walked toward the door, confident that she would follow.  Of course, she did and soon they were driving to the museum.  Once there they parked and went into the museum restaurant.  The host directed them to a table and handed them menus.  Once again, He took her menu and ordered for the both of them.  They said very little during lunch, each lost in remembering the revelry of the morning games.  As he waited for the check after lunch, genie said “Master, May I be excused to  use the restroom?”

He looked at her for a moment before replying “Yes, but you may not play with yourself while you are gone.”  

She had not intended to play with herself while she was in the restroom, but his words created almost a need within her.  She became so horny as she walked toward the restroom.  But she was a good sub and resisted the temptation.  But when she wiped herself she realized that she was incredibly wet.  It took almost all the toilet paper to mop up enough that it would not run down her legs as she walked.  Of course, the touch of the toilet paper in her hand made her even more aroused.  So she stopped and stood up.  She reached to pull up her panties before remembering she was not wearing any.   Realizing that she had taken too long to take care of business, she hurried back to the table.   

When she got there, he had a frown on his face.  “Forgive me Master” she whispered.  “I was so wet that I had to wipe for quite a while to get it all. I promise, I did not play with myself.”

Nodding his head, he rose and led her by the hand out of the restaurant and into the museum proper.  They had nice afternoon.  He did not overtly command her to do anything but made little gestures such as caressing her collar that reminded her of her status.  Combined with the cool air caressing her pussy, his actions kept her in a constant state of horniness all afternoon.  Finally, they had toured the entire museum and were leaving when they ran into a couple that genie only vaguely knew. They were old friends of Charley’s, so they stopped to talk to them.  

Charley introduced her as genie, something that surprised her tremendously.  “This one is genie, my new sub.  I am quite proud of her. She is learning her lessons very well.  It won’t be long before she is ready to be presented to the club.”  

She just stared at him as he said this, shocked that he would speak of her that way in public.  But then she noticed that the other woman was also wearing a collar.  This made her feel better but she still felt uncomfortable. This was the first time her new status was made public.  So she just stood there mutely as Charley chatted with the other Dom. His sub also stood silently but beside and a little behind her Dom.  Realizing that a good sub would not stand directly beside her Master, genie took a step back.  Sensing her move, Charley looked at her and nodded appreciatively before continuing his conversation.  After a few minutes, the two Doms took their leave of each other.  This whole time, neither sub was spoken to nor introduced as people, merely as property.  It was both humiliating and erotic at the same time.  
Charley led the way back to the car.  By this time, genie’s pussy was so wet that rivulets of her juices were running down her legs.  When they got back to their car Charley went with her to the passenger side. Thinking he was going to open the door for her, she was shocked when he pushed her chest into the car so was bent over the hood and flipped up her skirt.  She heard his zipper open and then felt his cock ram into her pussy.  It felt so good.  “God, I have wanted to stick my cock in you for hours.  I couldn’t wait until we got home.  I’m just glad we parked in this out of the way spot.”  While he said all this, he continued to pound away at her pussy.  Normally she would have been mortified at this public sex but she was so horny that all she could think of was how good his cock felt inside her.  It wasn’t long before they both came, their cries of passion ringing in the parking garage.  As soon as he could, he zipped his cock back in his pants and opened her door.  She was still in a daze as little orgasms continued to overtake her mind and body.  He moved quickly around to the driver’s side and got in.  
As they drove away, a policeman appeared and flagged them down.  “Did you or see anything? We got a report of screaming or something similar from in here.”  Charley answered for them saying “No, we heard some noises as we reached our car but didn’t see anything. Perhaps it was up a level. These garages have peculiar echoes.”  The policeman thanked them and went to check the next level.  
They both breathed a sigh of relief as they drove away.  Realizing what they had just done, they looked at each other and burst out laughing.  At that moment, they felt so incredibly close. Charley stopped the car and reached over to kiss her deeply.  “I love you so much. Thank you for being mine.”  Then he reached up and removed her collar.  “I think we have pushed our luck enough today. Don’t you?”  She smiled her agreement. Feeling her energy leaving her after this incredible day, she slumped against the window, her eyes closing.  Charley looked at her possessively, smiling as he caressed her arm.  He too felt drained.  They would both take a nap when they got home. When their energy was replenished, perhaps they would play some more. The day was still not over.  
Part 6

There was a phone message when they got home asking them to join two other couples at a benefit for homeless animals.  The benefit featured a string quartet playing a selection of Mozart’s music, something Sara loved very much and they were both animal lovers.  So Charley immediately called to accept the invitation 

“Hey John. Thanks for inviting us. We would love to go.  What time does it start?  No, I don’t think we’ll be able to join you for dinner.  We just got back from the museum and are going to take a nap.  Why don’t we just meet you at the benefit?  Ok, then. We’ll see you at 7.”

Sara was sleepily listening to this one sided conversation and when Charley hung up the phone, she moved over and snuggled up to him.  “Come to bed. I want you to hold me while I fall asleep.”  Then she kissed him deeply.

“Hmmm. You do that and neither of us will get any sleep.” With that, Charley led her to the bedroom and helped her out of her clothes.  She was so tired she was staggering.  Charley wasn’t much better but she was his responsibility, a fact that he had firmly in mind.  Lastly, he removed her collar before guiding her to bed.  Then he slipped out his clothes and climbed in. Sara immediately snuggled up to him, making contented noises until she drifted off to sleep.  He soon joined her in slumber.  

It was almost 6 when he awoke. Sara was still snuggled up at his side looking adorable.  He gazed at her for a minute before deciding they needed to get ready.  So he gently shook her and called her name.  She made a moue of protest and tried to bury her head under the covers. But he firmly shook her again, spoke her name a little louder, and pulled the covers off of her.  Once again she tried to regain the place in slumber but he would not have that. So he gently swatted her naked behind. This elicited a somewhat louder protest as she tried to pull the covers up once again.  

Deciding that firmer action was needed, Charley reached over to the nightstand for her collar.  He fastened it around her neck. Then he pulled the covers firmly off her naked body and gave her luscious ass a firm spank.  She immediately rolled over and sat up to stare somewhat angrily but sleepily at him.  

“It is time for us to get ready.  Will I be taking Sara or genie to the event?  Right now, genie is with me. So beware of your actions.”

Her hand immediately went to her neck and felt the comfort of her collar.  Still groggy, she did not immediately reply.  Instead she looked into his eyes and saw the determination there.  She knew that she had to get up and so began to rise. She also knew that he required a response for her.  So she said “Can I let you know in a few minutes? I need to clear my head a little.”

“Yes, you may. But I expect an answer by the time you are out of the shower.”

“Yes, Master.”  

“Now go take a shower.  This is a formal event, so I will get your burgundy evening gown out for you while you take your shower. That will be suitable for whomever I take tonight. Now hurry, we don’t have much time.”

So she immediately went into the bathroom and started the water.  She emerged after a quick shower to find her dress laid out on the bed as well as two sets of matching under things.  One was black and conservative.  The other was also black but the resemblance ended there. It consisted of a tiny thong and a demi cup bra that would do little more than present her breasts for his pleasure rather than cover them.

“Who am I taking tonight?”

“genie. I am so happy right now with you taking care of me. I just am not ready to go back to being in control yet.”

“In that case, you know which set of lingerie to put on. Oh, and put your hair up. Your collar looks so good and I want everyone to see it.”  Then he went in to the bathroom for his shower.  

As the collar she was wearing was her public collar, he did not change it when he emerged from the bathroom, dressed for the evening in a tuxedo.  Instead he pulled something from his jacket pocket.  It was a short leash that matched her collar.  

“Oh, I love it” genie exclaimed.  “But I’m not sure it would be a good idea for you to lead me around this evening.  Remember this is not a function of people who would understand.”

“I know, love.  But I have long wanted to have you on a leash you dressed as you are tonight.  So I will use it until we are almost inside and, of course, when we leave.”  With that, he fastened it to her collar and led her to car, stopping only briefly to get a wrap to go over her shoulders.  

As they approached the museum where the event was to be held, he reached over and unfastened the collar.  He did not want the parking valet to see it.  As they pulled up, the valet opened the door for her before running around to get in the drivers seat that Charley had just vacated.  They stood there for a minute as the valet drove away. Then Charley fastened the leash to her collar again and led her up the path to the museum.  

It was an incredibly erotic moment for both of them.  He, dressed in a tuxedo that proclaimed his dominant status in the world.  She, dressed in a beautiful gown but wearing things under it that proclaimed her status as a slut, the collar around her neck proclaiming that she was His property.  They walked slowly to savor the moment. Unfortunately it has to end.  As they neared the museum door they could hear the voices of their friends.  So he reluctantly removed the leash.  

“Oh there you two are!  We were beginning to wonder if you were going to come after all.”  

“John, you know I always do what I say I will.  We just slept a little longer than we expected. But here we are now, refreshed and ready.  I do hope they have some decent refreshments, we didn’t have time to eat and I am starved.”

At that moment, John’s wife Laurie said “Oh Sara, I love your chocker. Where did you get it?”

“Charley bought it for me just recently.  He takes such good care of me.”

Chatting away, the group entered the museum.  The evening went very well.  The benefit netted more than expected and everyone seemed to have a great time.  The string quartet was excellent and Charley made sure to spend time near them when they were playing. Of course, genie was at his side as she was all evening except for when she went to refresh his drink for him or get him more to eat.  

Later, Charley overheard Laurie comment to John about how subservient Sara was that evening.  Charley merely smiled upon hearing that, thinking that they had no idea how submissive his genie really was.  

But then it was time for them to leave.  The group made their way outside and over to where the valet was waiting.  Both Charley and genie were disappointed that he did not get to walk her on her leash. But that is a part of their lives that they could not share with even these close friends. Soon, they all made their farewells and got in their cars.  As soon as he could, Charley fastened her leash to her collar once again.  

“Master, thank you for a magical evening.  I just wish you could have kept my leash on me all evening.”

”So do I, so do I. There are events where could be open about this part of our relationship.  I will check for a suitable event so I can show you off.”

”That would be wonderful.  I love you, Master.”

“I love you little one.”

They were quiet for the rest of the drive, each lost in memory of the evening.  But soon they were home again and Charley led her inside where he removed her wrap before leading her into the living room.  There he stopped and turned toward her.  He just stood there, drinking in this vision of submissive loveliness.  He was so content with the world at that moment.  

So was she.  She had spent the drive back reliving moments from the evening. The feelings of submission, His control over her, His caring for her. She had never felt so content in all her life.  And now she was standing before Him, waiting His command, knowing that he could do so openly, wanting him to do so openly.  

“Turn around.”  As she did so, he reached over and unzipped her gown.  It glided down her almost nude body to puddle at her feet.  The feeling of the silk as it moved over her skin was so erotic.  Combined with the cool air as it touched her nipples, it made her pussy get wet.  It was funny, but all evening she had not really felt aroused. She had felt nurtured, safe, loved.  But now all her passion was coming out.  She remembered the feeling of the silk gown as it caressed her body all evening as well as the realization that she had walked among the rich and powerful this evening, a slave displayed by her Master as He wanted her dressed.  

Now she stood before Him, her body on display for Him.  He gazed at her, his passion growing as he looked upon His property.  Her luscious body perched so erotically on her high heels.  Her nipples pointing almost directly at him from where they peaked out over the edge of her bra.  Her lovely, hairless pussy barely covered by a thong that accented rather than covered it.  

“Kneel.”

As she did so, he pulled his cock from his pants.  They were already close together as her leash was so short and he was unwilling to let it go.  So when he got his cock out, it smacked her in the face.  But neither of them even noticed as her hot mouth eagerly caught and engulfed it.  Still holding her leash, he took her head between his hands and began to slide his cock in and out of that willing receptacle.  

They continued to enjoy the sensation for a few minutes until he suddenly pulled it out.  She looked up in alarm, fearing that she had displeased him.  Instead she saw in his eyes an incredible lust for her.  She knew then that he would have her pussy next.  

Pulling her up by her leash, Charley turned her around and forced her chest down over the edge of the couch.  Then he reached for her thong, meaning to pull it out the way. But his desire made him more forceful than he thought and the thong went skyrocketing across the room.  Not pausing for a second, he thrust his cock into her pussy.  By now she was so wet that liquid poured out of her pussy as it made room for his cock.  

The feeling of his cock in her pussy put them both over the edge.  They came together in an orgasmic explosion that left them both stunned and on the verge of blacking out.  He remained upright, his cock still buried in her pussy, mostly because he could not move.  She lay over the arm of the couch, her breath coming in sobs as her orgasm continued to send waves of intense sensations throughout her body.  

After about 15 minutes, his softening cock could no longer keep itself inside that wet, dark lake that was her pussy. So it dropped out where her juices continued to drip from its tip.  He stood there for a few more minutes before reaching for her leash again, not remembering when he had let it go before. 

He stepped out of his pants before pulling her up and leading her into their bedroom.  Once in there he unfastened her bra and said “Stand there.”  Then he moved over to the drawer where he kept his toys.  He withdrew a length of soft rope and came back over to her.  She watched him curiously as he had never used rope to tie her up before.  

Thinking he was going to tie her hands, she started to hold them out to him.  But he shook his head and put the rope around the back of her neck.  He then proceeded to even the rope out so that the middle was touching her spine.  Taking her left breast in one hand, he started to loop the rope around it.  When he had 3 good loops tightly wound around it, he then repeated the procedure on the right breast.  When both breasts were bound, he moved around to her back and tied the rope behind her.  Next he dropped both ends down between her legs and moved around to her front again.  Reaching between her legs, he pulled the two rope ends up so that they framed her pussy.  He pulled them tight and then up to circle around her waist.  He looped it several times around her waist before tying it off on the rope behind her neck.  

The feeling of the rope was strange but not unpleasant to genie.  She felt a little like a trussed up bird prepared for roasting.  She wondered what He had in mind for her.  What ever it was, she was content to let him do what He wanted.  Her breasts were beginning to swell some as the blood sought an outlet.  Her nipples were hard little points of sensation. Sensing this, he reached down and took her right nipple in his mouth and began to suck.  While he was sucking the right nipple, his hand was pinching the left.  This created an odd mixture of pain and pleasure in genie.  But then he stopped!  

He stepped away from her and went back to the drawer for some additional toys.  This time he brought forth three clamps, two of which he placed on her nipples.  At first, the clamps caused her intense pain, causing her to gasp.  But then the pain became mixed once again with pleasure.   But then he knelt in front of her and reached up with one hand to part the ropes framing her pussy.  With his other hand, he reached into the folds of her sex to find her clit.  Then, with a little manipulation, he managed to place the third clamp on her clit.  This caused even harder pain than the nipple clamps and she had to stifle a cry of pain.  

He stood back up and stepped back to admire his handiwork.  As he looked upon her, he began to take off the rest of his tuxedo.  Soon he was standing there nude in front of this vision of bound beauty.  His cock was now fully at attention, recovered from its earlier activity.  

She was barely aware of him standing there.  The war between pain and pleasure was raging on inside her.  But suddenly the two became one and she was overwhelmed with the combined sensations.  She did not sense him as he moved back to the drawer to bring out a final toy for the evening, the flogger.  

When the first blow came to her ass as it jutted out around the rope, she immediately experienced an incredible orgasm.  She began to waver, unable to continue to stand unaided.  He realized this and moved a chair in front of her. He placed her hands on the back of the chair before moving back to resume her whipping.  

He continued to place his love blows upon her ass.  Each one causing her to cum again.  Soon it was too much for her and despite the chair; she began to collapse onto the floor. But he grabbed her before she fell too far and carried her to the bed where he placed her on her stomach.  He continued to caress her ass with the flogger, giving her 3 more strokes before dropping the flogger on the floor.  

By now she was oblivious to everything around her.  Orgasms continued to roll over her as she lay there.  Then he turned her over and took the clamp for her clit.  The pain from the returning blood was too much for her.  The orgasm it caused robbed her of her senses and she passed out.  Realizing this, Charley removed the other two clamps and then untied her.  Tossing the rope aside, he looked down at her. The marks from the ropes still embossed on the canvas that was her body.  Her nipples were still full and red from their treatment.  Her clit, swollen from its treatment, was peaking out of the folds of her pussy like a miniature cock.  All in all, she was an incredible vision and he was determined to have her right then and there.  

Spreading her legs, he knelt between them and once again thrust his cock into her pussy.  It was so erotic to fuck this unconscious woman. It was not something he had desired before but right now, the whole situation made him as horny as he ever remembered being.  It was not long before he came and shot his seed into her womb where it joined the legion he had placed there earlier.  

Finally, spent and exhausted, he pulled out of her and collapsed at her side.  He barely had enough energy to pull the covers over them.  As he fell asleep he thought that this was becoming a regular event.  He would have to set the heat for this room a little higher. Winter was coming and he did not want either of them to get a cold. One of these times, neither of them would have the energy to cover them up.  

