Wild Women of Wessex

 (Part 3)

By Grahame Watersport

Chapter 5

Watering holes

After 3 days of sleep and a little discomfort Trudy was assigned to light duties. These included housekeeping, washing-up and the women’s laundry. She was allowed to wear a loose fitting dress with stockings and suspenders, high heels and ankle hobble plus collar and sometimes to remind her of her status, a gag. The women were careful to keep her away from anything that may cause an erection. Not that they really cared about the pain it may cause but rather the extra time it would take to heal the penis. 

During this time she didn’t see Marion but some times could hear her moan or cry out in pain or pleasure. She still didn’t know of Marion’s defection to Karen’s bed, but she would be treated to that relationship just as soon as she was healed.

For this time she was attended by Domino and taken to the bathroom for daily cleansing and retention enemas, sometimes there was so much "golden wine" it took 2 hours for a small bucketful to be given and none to drain out through the nozzle. Trudy liked the feel of the nozzle as the inner and outer bladders were pumped to maximum size, she enjoyed the feeling of being filled like a woman with the bladders, of extracting the "woman" from female urine and generally being used as a woman's toilet. 

At this time Trudy was forced fed her mistresses urine using a mouth gag that had a metal tube passed through the ball, allowing the rubber feeder tube leading from a clear bottle that contained urine. The bottle was located on a shelf just above mouth height allowing a constant trickle into Trudy's mouth. Trudy knew she would never like the taste but became accustomed the flavour and resigned to the daily task. 

Ten days had passed when Domino, as always naked and hobbled, came into Trudy’s “Darkroom” to get her ready for the day’s chores. She cuffed her hands behind and led her to the bathroom next door. She chained her to the wall in the shower and turned it on, after washing her and herself, she dried them both with a hair drier. Trudy was then taken to the toilet post and secured this time by the anal ring, collar, ankles and wrists cuffed behind the post.

Five minutes later Gloria and Annie appeared and showered together; they had just finished when Karen led a hooded Marion into the room. Trudy could see everything in the bathroom because the walls were covered in wall mirrors. To her astonishment Marion was being led by a leash attached to a ring in her clitoris. She also had rings through the nipples and between the cunt and anal area. She also sported 2 rings in each sex lip that had 2 spacer bars some 2 inches long that held open the beginning of her love canal. They got into the shower together and washed each other with great care.

Marion was then led to the raised toilet seat where Trudy could examine at close range the work of Sarah; Karen then took a large douche pump and easily slipped it into Marion’s gaping sex. Marion smiled and kissed her mistress passionately while the instrument discharged into her body. Then Marion discharged her sex into Trudy's open mouth followed by a bladder full of hot urine. Gloria stood behind Trudy and whipped her buttocks for the spillage that had been inevitable. 

Gloria then mounted the toilet and slid forward until Trudy's parted lips covered her upper sex. Slowly Gloria released her “golden wine” into the  waiting slave, after what seemed hours the mistress's bladder finally stopped draining, next Trudy was instructed to eat Gloria's cunt licking the inner and outer lips for several minutes before working on the clit and driving her ringed tongue as deep into the love canal as possible. Gloria began a long climax, grabbing the slave’s head and pulling it hard into her cunt until finally exploding. She relaxed while Trudy licked up the climax juice and tongue washed the engorged cunt.

Gloria was very pleased with the slave's progress, she was surprised that a male could give such good head and to be able to drink a woman's "wine" first was a great turn on. Obviously the training was working! She noted that as she got turned on so the flow of "wine" slowed allowing the slave to drink it all and extend the experience for both parties. A pity though she had emptied out the bladder, as an extra mouth full of urine flavour is more fitting for the slave to be left with than the wonderful taste of cunt juice.

Gloria got down from the seat and took hold of Trudy’s now erect penis with it’s gold embellishment and examined it carefully, (it had not been discharged since the piercing) noting that it was now full healed as were the anal ring area and nipples. She ordered Domino to approach, grabbed her by both nipples and pulled her into position in front of the erect penis, she then backed Domino onto the cock until it was deep into the woman’s sex. Gloria then rocked Domino gently back and forwards until the woman started to climax. Trudy was surprised at the greater sensitivity of her cock and could not help the explosion deep inside Domino as her muscles contracted around the stiff cock. 

“Very good! Back to your old self. Such a performance deserves a special training and corrective session tonight. Meanwhile you will spend the day in a sealed rubber bag that will contain a mixture of urine from Annie, Karen, Domino and Sarah. The bag is loose but you will be cuffed hand and foot inside. As the women make water during the day it will be piped into you mouth via a pump gag with a fixed rubber tube leading through a tight fitting hole in the bag. Drink it all. Enjoy it. It’s a rare privilege we share with you. But first Domino will give you a retention enema. She will use urine from the chamber pots used during the night. See you tonight, slave and enjoy your day.”

So Trudy spent the entire day in the dark with the feel of rubber on skin, the mixed smell of erotic rubber and urine along with the taste of women urine. In spite of the planned discomfort of lying in urine, being forced to drink it and smell it all day long, she actually enjoyed this demise. It was after all, female urine coming from the very centre of a mistress or her female nominee, in fact a gift of domination. And wasn’t she a slave committed to serving women? Well then it was her duty to accept the gift of women, and revel in it.

Chapter 6

Live entertainment

That evening Trudy was released from the rubber bag by Domino and led into the shower where she stripped and joined Trudy. Her hands were still cuffed behind so Domino washed her thoroughly, taking care to fondle the manhood till it was rampant, then inserting a finger into Trudy's anus while slipping herself onto the penis. The penis ring gave her extra stimulation and she came with a rush, it also made Trudy more sensitive and she unloaded about the same time. Domino then laid her on her back and squatted over her face allowing the spunk to run into the obediently opened mouth. She then lowered onto the mouth and ordered Trudy to lick her love canal. Trudy did as instructed, as a slave must.

After she was dried, Domino dressed her in firm control, black panty brief that completely flattened the genitals and penis and so looked female between the legs, a small hole allowed the penis chain to be passed to the outside. A black waist clincher corset was fitted and laced very tight producing a good small waist; six suspenders were attached for stocking to be fixed to. Next a black bra filled with shaped bags that contained a soft jelly that move like a real breast. A shoulder length black wig was produced and fitted, and then Domino got to work on Trudy’s face. She first shaved her and then applied make-up to the face, eyes and lips. Finally a short black latex dress was slipped on; it was high at the neck, tight at the waist and full at the hem. High heels completed the job. Trudy looked and felt every inch a tart especially as the corset made the hips swing as she tottered on the heels. Trudy was now ready to be led upstairs by a collar and lead, arms still cuffed behind.

She was made to climb up onto an 18” high coffee table in the centre of the large lounge. A chain hung from a beam above and the collar was connected to a link at the same height. The chain reached to the table so her wrist cuffs were attached at a point ½ way up her back. After some 15 minutes Gloria entered with her guests, 10 women of assorted ages and shapes, all had drinks in hand and were in good sprites. 

“This is Trudy, our latest slave in training, and probably has been the best fun so far. She is fully compliant to the will of a dominant woman and of a submissive woman, is fully toilet and anal trained. She takes the whip well and seems to enjoy bondage; furthermore she is pierced and ringed in the right places. Finally, she was a man but we have transformed him into a lesbian slave. She is being given the "pill" daily and is also extracting the oestrogen from all urine produced in this house. Please feel free to give your urine donations for her oral consumption whilst you are my guests, you may administer it directly or fill the babies bottles to be found in the toilet and then get her to suck the “wine” through the enlarged teat.

 So girls, she is available for any of you to hire for any period and treat as you wish. You can use her here with all of our equipment or take her home. Please feel free to inspect the “goods” before we demonstrate some of her charms”. 

Trudy's skirt was lifted and hands were run around the buttocks, between the legs and up the belly. The women liked the smoothness of form and lack of hair. They then pulled down the tight fitting panties to reveal her manhood. They were impressed with the penis, cock and anal rings. A stunning blond dressed all in red leather, asked if she could play with Trudy to entertain the guests. Gloria said, “help yourself, Domino will get any equipment you wish”. 

She had Marion brought from the “darkroom” naked except for her collar and leash. Angela inserted one end of a double-ended dildo into Marion’s sex and strapped it to her body, allowing about two inches of lateral movement. The spare end was then well greased; Marion was helped onto the coffee table behind Trudy. 

“You may now fuck your former boyfriend. Do it long and slow”. Marion moved forward feeling rather ashamed to be so visible to so many women. She parted Trudy’s buttocks and carefully slid the dildo into Trudy’s rose bud. She was surprised how easily it went in. Slowly she withdrew about 50% and pushed in again, Trudy also started to go in the opposite direction to her on each stroke. Marion started to get a buss from the action and increased her speed. For this she got several well-placed lashes with a cat-of-nine-tails. “I said slowly, slut”. Trudy was whipped across the thighs and belly for good measure. 

The couple continued to grind up and down on the dildo for some 10 minutes before Domino was ordered to take Trudy’s hard penis into her mouth and slowly suck it dry. Marion was instructed to speed up and climax at the same time as Trudy came into Domino’s mouth. As they started to reach climax several women whipped the trio to the satisfaction of all present, even the performers. Marion clung to Trudy as the perspiration ran down their bodies while Domino was told to share her mouth full of spunk between the three of them. The room full of women applauded and said how horney that had made them.

Chapter 7

Marion's turn

Marion was pulled away to the end of the room by a large buxom woman known as Zena assisted by her tall slim maid, June, where special suspension ankle cuffs were strapped on and her wrists cuffed behind her back then an arm binder zipped on. This had the effect of pulling her shoulders back and thrusting her 36" C cup tits well forward. A pair of tit clamps were snapped on behind the nipple rings. Marion was instructed to sit on the bench while a spreader bar was lowered from the roof beam and attached to her ankle cuffs; this spread her legs wide apart. The electric hoist raised her legs and tipped her back but Zena supported her shoulders until her head was clear of the floor. The hoist continued until Marion's crotch was about 4 ft 6" high. The special suspension straps on Marion's ankles allowed her weight to be supported without cutting of the circulation or causing any pain to the ankles thus she was able to concentrate on her demise.

Marion's sex was on full view to all and the women gathered around to examine this delightful example of womanhood complete with its gold rings. Her maid handed a special 3” diameter gold band to Zena. She unclipped it to allow the end to be threaded through Marion's cunt rings and then refastened thereby holding open her cunt for internal inspection. The women stuffed the gaping sex with a large dildo while a butt plug was introduced into her rose bud. The hoist raised Marion higher until her head was level with a bench that was placed in front of her face. Next Zena lay on the bench, legs spread and knickerless and ordered Marion to service her wet cunt until she climaxed. Pulling on Marion's hair the slave's mouth became part of Zena's sex and after several minutes Zena came into Marion's mouth. After several minutes she produced a stream of pee that surprised Marion as Zena pulled her face into her still spread cunt. Marion knew she must gulp down as much as possible as spillage was punishable by degrees depending on the volume of piss on the rubber sheet beneath her head.

As expected when Zena had finishes urinating and Marion had licked her dry Zena called for a whip and proceeded to whip Marion's inner thighs just below or in this case being upside down just above her gaping cunt. Marion couldn't help screaming as 6 red wheals appeared on each leg. “A good job you didn’t spill more, otherwise I’d still be whipping you, piss slut”.

As the women watched they started to get restless as they grew damp between their legs. "Time for a drink girls. Domino bring me a large speculum and several bottles of cold champagne plus some drinking straws". Domino returned and handed a very large speculum to her owner. Gloria first lowered the hoist until the dildo filled cunt was about chest height then she removed the dildo and then pushed the speculum into Marion's gaping hole and snapped the lever over to spread the walls of her vagina well apart. Marion gasped as it stretched her more than the dildo had but now knew her place in life so hoped she could tolerate the discomfort rather than getting another few strokes of the whip from Zena or Gloria. Ice cold champagne was now poured into her cunt until it started to overflow, about 2/3 of the bottle, straws were handed out and the women sucked her dry in seconds only to be refilled several times. Someone pulled out her butt plug and poured a half full bottle in its place. This was quickly absorbed into Marion's body and she started to relax as the alcohol took effect. Someone was kind enough to remove the tit clamps only to place them both on her clitoris, one each side of her clit ring. Marion knew that these women were experts in pain and pleasure as well as the total humiliation and servitude area. She longed to be taken to bed by Karen, to lick and fondle her hairless pussy, 36 C tits and always ready pouting rose bud, even submit to her mistress's whippings, wine and enemas. Karen would do wonderful things to her sex and anus and full breasts giving her total sexual release.

