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Dedication

	I am dedicating this book to all the Dominants and Submissives out there living their lifestyle. It’s amazing to truly feel free and to live your life without fear of judgment. I envy everyone who has been able to do that, as I am only just now learning how to truly live my life the way I want to. It’s truly an amazing feeling to give someone else the power, control, and trust. Submission is amazing, and it takes a true Dom to understand that. 
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Chapter 1

	I walked into the club Deeper Desires. Seeing the huge sign that listed all the rules. I smiled as I quietly read them again:

	
		NO unprotected sex unless you’re committed to the person you’re having sex with. ALL parties need to agree if it’s okay to have oral sex without a condom.

		NO forcing someone to do something; always get consent. 

		NO fighting. 

		Every member must be tested every three months for STDs. 

		DO NOT take Photos or Videos. 

		NO smoking in the building, only in the designated area outside

		NO drugs

		NO Weapons of any kind

		ALWAYS have a safeword before starting a scene

		If you want a private suite or room, inform one of the suite managers, and they will tell you what room or suite is available so you don’t accidentally walk in on a scene. 



	If you break any rules, then your membership will be cancelled immediately.

	There’s another sign that reads, Room and Suite rank from greatest to lowest:

	
		Master/Mistress Suite: There are only two of them on the fourth floor because they include a full-size suite with two rooms. The big room is a Master bedroom that has a huge custom-made bed with restraints attached. The second room is the submissive bedroom, the submissive bedroom has a single bed with restraints. Along with other areas to restrain your submissive. There is a full-size kitchen, a living room, and an office for meetings.

		Dominant/Domme Suite: There are only five of them on the third floor, and they are smaller. The main bedroom has a king-sized bed, while the other room has a single bed with the same bondage setup. It has a small kitchen for simple meals and a small living room.

		Disciplinarian suite: There are only five of them on the third floor, and they have one bedroom, a small living area, and a punishment room. This suite only has implements for discipline. 

		
Exhibition room: There are ten rooms on the second floor.  It’s only one room with a small supply of implements, toys, and restraints. This room has a window looking into the club for club members to watch. 

		Kink room: There are twenty rooms on the second floor. It’s one room with restraints, implements, and other items for kink play, or beginners.



	The club was in full swing, and I felt giddy with anticipation. I walked through the corridor and found a Dom that I’ve played with in the past, so I walked up to him.

	He stood up and said, “Kat, how are you?”

	I replied, “I’m good. How are you, Sir Jax?”

	He smiled, “I’m wonderful, do you want to play?”

	I nodded, “Yes, sir,”

	He chuckled, “Let’s go. Do you remember your safe word from last time, or do you need a reminder?”

	I said, “I remember, sir, it’s coconut.”

	He replied, “Good,” before he led me to a corner of the club. He said, “Strip and get on your knees.” I eagerly obeyed as he lowered his jeans enough to pull his cock free. He ordered, “Open so I can fuck your mouth.”

	I opened my mouth, and he shoved his cock to the back of my throat. I relaxed my gag reflex as he fucked my mouth. Sir Jax continued to fuck my mouth as I kept my hands on my thighs with my legs slightly spread. He held my head still as he pushed in and out of my throat. 

	Sir Jax pulled out and wiped the drool from my mouth as he pumped his cock with his fist a few times. Finally, he helped me to my feet, then he discarded his pants and underwear completely. 

	I watched as he sheathed himself with a condom before he said, “Get in position over the bench.”

	I climbed into position on the sex Bench before Jax tied me in place with the built-in straps. Once he checked the straps to make sure they weren’t too loose or too tight, he stepped up behind me. Jax put the tip of his cock in my entrance before hammering into me rapidly. 

	I gasped but didn’t speak. I learned over time that Jax liked noises, but he didn’t like a submissive who spoke during sex unless, of course, something was wrong, and they needed to stop.

	He continued pounding into me before pulling out and slapping my ass. He walked around me so his cock was at eye level as he said, “I want you to suck my cock while I make your ass red.”

	I trembled in excitement as I said, “Yes, sir.”

	He picked out a flogger and ripped the condom off before walking back over to me. Jax held his cock near my lips, so I instantly opened my mouth and sucked him in as the first smack came down on my ass.  I moaned and sucked him harder. 

	After about twenty spanks, he dropped the flogger and held my head as he fucked my mouth. Finally, he stiffened and ordered, “Swallow all of it.” Jax released his seed in my mouth. I swallowed every last drop he shot down my throat. I stayed in my prone position, still yet to orgasm, but I knew Jax and I knew he would make me come before the night was over unless I truly pissed him off.

	Jax walked away for a second before coming back with Sir Dwayne. Jax asked, “Do you remember my friend Dwayne?”

	I murmured, “Yes, sir.”

	Jax smiled, “Since you’ve played with him before. Are you okay if he joins us?”

	I nodded, “Yes, sir. I’m okay with that.”

	 Jax murmured, “Good, then I want you to suck him off while I eat your pussy. If his dick leaves your mouth, then my mouth moves away from your pussy before I slap your ass. Do you understand?”

	I murmured, “Yes, sir. I understand.”

	Jax moved behind me as Dwayne stripped and walked in front of me. Sir Dwayne held his cock at my lips, so I sucked him into my mouth as Sir Jax licked my slit. I continued to suck Dwayne’s cock as he held my head and fucked my throat. Jax licked my entire pussy and ass, leaving nothing untouched except my clit, which he avoided until Sir Dwayne lifted his arm. 

	Finally, Jax latched onto my clit, sucking it harshly as I moaned around Dwayne’s length. Dwayne gripped my hair and used my mouth as he wanted to, while I relaxed my throat and took whatever he gave me. Sir Jax nipped my clit with his teeth before he ran his thumb through my soaked folds, collecting my juices. He stuck his thumb in my ass as his mouth continued working on my pussy. 

	My mind was in bliss, I was completely at their mercy, and they were going to be completely satisfied by the time they finished with my body. My body was on fire as my arousal built. I needed to come, but I knew the rules when playing with Jax and Dwayne, so I held it since the Dom is supposed to orgasm before the submissive. 

	Dwayne hammered in and out of my mouth before he stilled. He groaned as his hot seed hit the back of my throat; I swallowed every drop like he liked for me to do. I continued sucking his cock as Jax ordered, “Come, Kat.”

	I came all over Jax’s mouth with a prolonged moan. Jax pulled his thumb out of my ass as he wiped his face on my ass cheek. Finally, Dwayne pulled out of my mouth, so I said, “Thank you, Sir Jax; thank you, Sir Dwayne.”

	Both of them said, “You’re welcome, but we’re not done with you yet.” 

	Jax untied me as Dwayne walked over to the bar; Jax helped me sit up, and Dwayne came back over with a bottle of water. Dwayne said, “Drink all of it so we can play some more, then once we wear you out, maybe we’ll buy you a shot or something alcoholic.

	I smiled, “Yes, sir.” 

	I quickly drank the water as I was told to. That’s one thing I like about Jax and Dwayne: they make sure the submissive they’re using is taken care of between sessions, and they always take a small break so the submissive doesn’t get overwhelmed. 

	Once I finished my water, Dwayne threw the bottle in the trash before walking back over to us. I laid down on the Bench that Jax pointed to, and he used a rope to tie my legs so my knees were bent, then he tied my hands behind my back so I couldn’t stand or anything. 

	As I laid in this position, both Doms put on a condom. Jax lubed my asshole as well as his cock. He sat me on his lap as he laid down on the Bench. He slowly slid his cock into my ass until he was buried to the hilt. 

	Dwayne leaned me back and slid his cock into my pussy. I felt so full as they started moving in tandem. Jax had one hand on my hip and the other covering my mouth, stifling my moans. Dwayne had one hand on my other hip, his other hand was kneading one of my breasts as his mouth sucked, licked, and nibbled on my nipple. 

	A few club members watched, but I was so engrossed in Dwayne and Jax that I barely noticed. When I fully submit like this, I tend to become oblivious to my surroundings. Jax and Dwayne knew this, so they made sure to keep an eye on me when we were doing a scene. 

	I was completely at their mercy, and as a submissive, all I wanted to do was please them in that moment. I enjoyed the ride as they pumped in and out of my pussy and ass at a punishing rhythm. 

	After a while, both men stilled and ejaculated into their condoms. Dwayne pulled out of me before lifting me off Jax. Once, Jax was standing, Dwayne laid me back on the Bench so they could dispose of their condoms. 

	As soon as they threw the condoms away, Jax came back with a butt plug and some lube. I was still tied up, so he lubed my ass and the plug before inserting the plug deep into my ass. Dwayne came back with a vibrator. 

	Jax knelt next to me on my left, and Dwayne knelt next to me on my right. He inserted the vibrator before he said, “Don’t come unless we give you permission.”

	I rasped, “Yes, sir.”

	He turned the vibrator on high before Jax and he both took one of my nipples in their mouths. Dwayne began thrusting the toy in and out of my core as he and Jax sucked, bit, and licked my nipples. I was squirming as I moaned. 

	Jax lifted his head as he said, “Not yet.” His cool breath caressed my taut, wet nipple, causing me to shiver as he started working my nipple with his mouth again. 

	I was completely frazzled trying to hold off my orgasm when Dwayne said, “Now,” as both of them bit my nipples. Dwayne pulled the toy free just as I squirted, soaking everything under me. 

	Both men stood up with pride at what I had done, before they untied me; I was breathless. Once I was untied, they moved me to a dry chair and helped me get dressed before they got dressed.

	Jax carried me bridal style to the bar, where he sat me on a stool. Dwayne tapped the bar as he said, “Can we get three shots of tequila, two beers, and one gin and tonic?” The bartender quickly got our drinks, and we clinked our shot glasses before downing them. 

	Jax excused himself for a minute before returning to us. He mumbled, “I told the janitor about Kat’s mess, so he’s cleaning it up for us, and we have a Dominant Suite for the night. I figured we could take this upstairs, and maybe we can pretend that Kat belongs to us for one night.”

	I mumbled, “Sure. We can do that tonight.” Dwayne nodded in agreement, too.

	We sat down and talked while we drank. Dwayne and Jax indulged me with as many drinks as I wanted, and they paid for every drink that I had. 

	By the time we began our walk to the suite, I couldn’t walk, so Dwayne carried me to one of the bedrooms in the club. Dwayne placed me on my feet before they undressed me. Once, I was naked; they undressed themselves. Jax picked me up and laid me in the middle of the bed before he laid on one side, and Dwayne laid on the other side of me. 

	Jax made himself comfortable between my thighs as he licked my core. Dwayne played with my nipples as he sucked and licked them, alternating between the two. I gasped as my legs wrapped around Jax’s shoulder before he moved away. Jax murmured, “Uh-huh, I want your legs up and open wide so your pussy is spread open with it.” 

	Dwayne grabbed one of my legs while Jax grabbed the other, and simultaneously, they tied my legs up and open so my ass barely touched the bed.  Then they tied my arms out so they were straight. I could only move my head now, but they were happy with it. I laid there as they got back into their positions. Jax laid between my thighs and licked my core. Dwayne had enough space to reach my boobs again, so he went back to playing with them. I moaned and gasped as they took what they wanted. 

	Jax lifted his head. “Don’t come without permission. Understood?”

	I moaned, “Yes, sir.”

	Jax nodded happily as he lowered his mouth back to my pussy. The butt plug was still firmly in my ass, so Jax put a little pressure on it as he sucked my clit into his mouth. I gasped as I tried to fight off my climax. The two men weren’t making it easy on me. Finally, Dwayne released my nipples, which were now stiff peaks, before he grabbed some nipple clamps and clamped them onto my breasts. I’ve had enough submissive training that nipple clamps don’t really bother me anymore. Jax and Dwayne are aware of this, so they know that I can handle a good amount before I have to use my safe word. 

	Once Dwayne was happy with the placement of the nipple clamps, he tugged on the chain slightly to make sure they wouldn’t pop off. Dwayne says, “Open that sweet mouth of yours.” 

	I tilted my head back and obeyed. Dwayne straddled my head as he stroked himself before putting his balls against my lips. I sucked them gently into my mouth, licking them in the process. I did the same thing to the other one before he moved back and stuck his cock in my waiting mouth. I licked around it, moaning every time he pulled the chain on the nipple clamps. 

	Finally, Jax whispered, “Make him come, Kat, or you won’t come. You taste good, and I can do this all night, but after a while, you might start to get uncomfortable.”

	I nodded, “Yes, sir.” I sucked harder as Dwayne held my head. Finally, Dwayne groaned, “I’m close.” A few minutes later, Dwayne growled, “Swallow it.”

	He came into the back of my throat, and I swallowed it all before he pulled out. The guys switched places, so Dwayne was between my legs and Jax was in my mouth. I was becoming frustrated with my need, but I didn’t complain. I let them take control of my body. Dwayne licked my clit, and I shivered in response as Jax pushed to the back of my throat. I gasped around his length as Dwayne shoved two fingers into my pussy. I felt full, and I trembled as my need rose, but Jax held my head as he powered in and out of my mouth.

	Finally, Jax whispered, “Swallow.”  

	He came in the back of my throat, and I swallowed it all. Finally, Dwayne sped up as Jax whispered, “Come for us.”

	My body shook, and I cried out as I came all over Dwayne’s mouth. They worked me down before pulling off the nipple clamp. Jax helped me up, and I asked, “Would either of you like a drink?”

	Dwayne murmured, “Please, get us a soda and get yourself a bottle of water. Can you see if there’s anything in the kitchen to make a snack for all of us?”

	I smiled, “Yes, sir.”

	I walked out of the bedroom without clothes to figure out what we had to eat. I looked through the cabinet and fridge before I grabbed their sodas and my water. I took the sodas to them as I said, “Excuse me, sirs. I can make sandwiches with fruit and chips. I can make burgers and hot dogs with chips, or I can make steaks.” 

	Jax murmured, “How about steaks with green beans and mashed potatoes?” I handed them their sodas as Dwayne agreed.

	I nodded, “Yes, sirs.” I turn to leave, but Dwayne says, “We want you in some type of bondage while you cook.” 

	I nodded, “Yes, sir. What did the two of you have in mind?”

	Jax smiled, “Your hands need to remain free so you can cook, but I was thinking of shackles for your ankles, nipple clamps, and a vibrator.”

	Dwayne mumbled, “Kneel for me.” I instantly knelt, so he continued, “I agree with Jax, but I think we should add a bigger butt plug and a rope harness. Maybe add a gag too.”

	I murmured, “Yes, sir.”

	Jax smiled, “Good, stand up, lean over the bed so Dwayne can put a vibrator in you and change the plug.” 

	I leaned over the bed to feel a vibrator being inserted into my pussy before I felt Dwayne pull the butt plug out. He added lube to my ass and the butt plug. I took a deep breath as he worked it in and out of my ass until it was fully seated. It was definitely bigger than the other one, but I believed I could handle it. 

	Finally, I stood back up, and Jax got to work on making a rope harness for me. He tied a knot in it so that the knot would rub my clit when I walked. It went over my stomach between my boobs. He brought the rope back around so my breasts were tight but comfortably held up by the rope. By the time Jax was done, I was in a complete rope harness, 

	Dwayne knelt and attached shackles to my ankles as Jax attached nipple clamps to my nipples. Jax murmured, “These are weighted clamps, so they will feel heavier. If they become too painful, tap one of us on the shoulder to get our attention.”

	I whispered, “Okay, sir.” Jax grabbed the gag and held it up so I quickly asked, “How do both of you want your steak?”

	Dwayne replied, “Medium or medium-well. I’m not picky.” 

	Jax nodded, “That works for me, too.”

	I smiled, “Yes, sirs.”

	Jax put the gag on me before he said, “We’re going to the living room to watch TV and talk. Once dinner is done, set it up in the dining area and kneel between our chairs. Fix yourself a plate, too, but put it in the warmer.” 

	I nodded since I couldn’t speak as I slowly walked away, the shackles clanking the entire time, as I made my way into the kitchen. I pulled the steaks out of the fridge and began seasoning them. It didn’t take long to fix three medium steaks. I quickly fixed the potatoes and green beans before plating the food. 

	Finally, I set the table with the food and put mine in the warmer. I quickly got drinks and placed them on the table. I knelt between the chairs where I had set their food and waited. A few minutes later, they walked in as Jax murmured, “It smells delicious.”

	Dwayne nodded, “It really does.”  I nodded in response as they sat down on either side of me. Dwayne says, “Kneel higher up and put your hands behind your back.” I did as I was told, and Dwayne made cuffs out of rope using the harness to secure them. Now, I was completely bound. 

	Jax held me steady as the vibrator was turned on, and then Dwayne held me steady as the butt plug started vibrating too. It was overwhelming, but I wouldn’t orgasm without permission. Jax says, “You can kneel more comfortably now.”

	I lowered down so my ass was on my heels as my body began to tremble. My moans were muffled by the gag, but Jax and Dwayne could both see my struggle. Occasionally, one of them would slightly tug on the nipple clamps or pull the rope harness up so it rubbed my pussy. 

	Jax murmured, “Come, Kat.” I instantly came with his permission. My cries of pleasure muffled behind the gag. They continued eating and let the toys continue to pleasure me. 

	Eventually, they were done with their food, so Dwayne said, “Come again, Kat.” I came again at his request. 

	Jax smiled, “I think we should feed you, and then we can go again.” Dwayne agreed, so they left me tied up but turned off the toys and took the gag off. Dwayne helped me up and set me in his chair before walking away and coming back a few minutes later with my plate of food. Jax and Dwayne fed me dinner, giving me sips of water with a straw.

	Once the water was gone, Dwayne poured vodka into my cup. He smiled, “Since you have been amazing since we got started and you have drank plenty of water, now I’m going to let you have vodka.” 

	I nodded, “Thank you, Sir.”

	I finished eating, and Dwayne let me finish off the vodka in my cup before I was lifted from the chair and led to the bedroom. Jax helped me onto the bed and positioned me on my stomach with my ass in the air. He undid the shackles and took them away. Dwayne pulled me close to the edge of the bed and bent his knees so I was level with his cock. The vibrator and butt plug were turned on again. Making me tremble as Dwayne held my head and guided his cock into my mouth. 

	After a minute of Dwayne using my mouth as he pleased, Jax sucked on my clit. My body trembled. I was on the verge of climaxing again. Dwayne pulled out of my mouth as Jax slapped my ass. Dwayne nodded, permitting me to come, so I let go and climaxed with a cry. 

	The night continued to the point that I lost count of how many times they made me come before I finally passed out. All I remember was the endless number of condoms they used. 

	 

	 

	
Chapter 2

	After sleeping at the club, I went home to nurse my hangover. Once I got to my apartment, I grabbed the mail from the mailbox and set it on the coffee table. 

	I took a quick shower before getting dressed in a pair of leggings and a long shirt, putting my hair up in a ponytail after I brushed it. I went into the kitchen and made myself a glass of water with Alka-Seltzer. I took some headache medicine before guzzling the water.

	I made some toast and a fruit smoothie. Finally, I took my small breakfast to the living room and ate my toast as I looked through the mail. 

	My toast was gone, and I was sipping my smoothie while I flipped through the bills. I noticed an envelope from Deeper Desires. I frowned as I opened it, wondering if I had unintentionally broken a rule and lost my membership. 

	I opened the letter and began reading it, “Dear Katrina, I have been asked to invite up to twenty wonderful ladies whom I would recommend for a special interview. This interview will be conducted by friends of a mysterious man. The mysterious man is looking for a sex slave/pet. Someone who follows orders, and out of twenty of you ladies, the mysterious man’s friends will select five of you lucky ladies to meet him, and he will choose the one that he wants.”

	I gasped. I haven’t been in a relationship since I discovered BDSM because no one I have met has been into that lifestyle, so I have only practiced my Kinks and Passions at the club. Yet, this man is looking for someone to own, and I couldn’t be more excited, as I kept reading, “The first order you must follow is to wear a dress or skirt to the interview, (the interview is detailed below), no panties or bra is allowed. Your hair should be neat, and your makeup should be minimal. I recommend everyone pack a small bag with important toiletries, medications, and necessities because whoever this man chooses will be going with their new Owner for a three-day trial period, so if you have pets, please make appropriate accommodations for them.”

	I was more excited as I continued to read, “Warning: All of the ladies will be inspected upon arrival, and if you have not followed the orders that have been given, you will be dismissed immediately.”

	I could barely contain my excitement as I read the last of the letter, “please fill out the questionnaire and follow the instructions that are included (which I was not allowed to see), and remember if you are not picked then the club will still be here for you to attend and all of the ladies that are not picked will get one month of membership for free. Good Luck, ladies.”

	I read the interview details, “The interview will be held at Deeper Desires. All ladies will enter through the backyard. You will be led up the stairs to one of the Master suites, where four men with inspect that you follow the instructions given. If you do, then you will be let in; if not, you will NOT be allowed in the suite. Be at the interview by eleven this Saturday, August 20, 2025.”

	I whispered, “That’s in two days.”

	I couldn’t believe it, but as I looked over the letter, it had the club stamp on it with the owner’s signature.

	I looked through the papers and saw the questionnaire. So, I grabbed a pen and decided to fill it out.

	Questionnaire:

	
		
Name?  Katrina Wynter Price 


		
Nickname (if applicable)? Kat


		
DOB? January 1, 1993


		
Likes? I like to please the Dom I’m with at the time. I like some pleasurable pain. 


		
Dislikes? I don’t like a sadistic amount of pain.


		
What are you looking for in a Master/Owner? I’m looking for someone who can keep me in line. I also want someone who can satisfy me as well as I satisfy them.


		
Hard Limits and Why? I will generally try everything at least once, but I don’t like suspension because I’ve had a bad experience with a member of the club who got his membership suspended because of it. Also, I don’t like being completely ignored as a punishment because most of my family hasn’t spoken to me since they found out about my submissive side, which my ex-boyfriend told them about after we broke up. That was when I was seventeen.
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