Wild Women of Wessex

 (Part 1)

By Grahame Watersport

Chapter 1

The abduction

Marion and Grahame had been taken prisoners after being surprised by Gloria and her two lesbian friends, Annie and Karen. The couple had been in one of their role playing evenings where Marion had Grahame (his turn as slave) chained to the bed by a neck collar and ankle cuffs. Marion had been sat on his face enjoying the full attention of his tongue deep in her sex. As a result neither saw nor heard the door open and the “female gang” enter.


They grabbed Marion and using a spare pair of wrist cuffs lying beside the bed cuffed her arms behind her. Then using a handy vibrator plunged it into her wet pussy. On full power they worked it in and out at speed to ensure a rapid climax, on reaching the top, Gloria gave several well-directed lashes with a whip that Marion had been using on Grahame. These were to Marion’s flanks and in spite of the pain it drove her over the top to a wonderful release. Marion’s innermost feelings had now been confirmed to Gloria and the girls; it would prove very costly to Marion. While she tried to gain some sense of composure, the trio turned their attention to the chained “slave”.


Grahame was an easy target to assess. The whip marks were clearly visible on his thighs and chest. When they turned him over, his buttocks had the telltale marks of previous punishments inflicted by Marion. To further his fate he was clad in a pink body shaper complete with suspenders and black stockings. Gloria pronounced that under her direction he should be further feminised and forced into semi-lesbian service, as a sex slave, to be used by the trio and their “friends”. All present including the “whore” Marion would help in the training and transformation of Grahame to Trudy. It should be an enjoyable function for everyone including Trudy if she approached it willingly. Although she may not enjoy the punishments that go hand-in-hand with slave training.


With that her hands were cuffed behind her back, the chain unfastened from the bed, Annie then pulled the slave to her feet. A hobble chain was fitted to the ankle cuffs. Finally a large black latex sheet with a central hole was placed over the head. It was long enough to reach to below the knee and conceal the sexy underwear. High heeled shoes (size 10) were beside the bed, so these were slipped on and Trudy was ready to go.



Marion had been covered in the same way but was naked beneath the rubber cloak. Annie had locked a wide leather collar around Marion’s throat and attached the other end of  “Trudy’s” collar chain to it. That ensured that the lovers of half an hour ago were within two feet of one another. It would be very hard to escape. Neither protested as rubber ball gags were fitted and tightly secured; collars, cuffs and chains were not new to either as they enjoyed playing bondage games during long love making sessions. With another chain attached to Marion’s collar, the lovers were led out of the bedroom, downstairs and out to a waiting car, were they were bundled into the back seat to be joined by Gloria. Annie drove with Karen beside her.


The journey lasted no more than 20 minutes, when the car pulled into a drive of a large country house; in it’s own secure grounds. The chained couple were led into the house and into a large lounge that contained huge beams in its 10-foot high ceiling. These beams were festooned with large eyelets and hanging chains. A large log fire burned in the Inglenook fireplace and the room had a warm glow from the many table lamps. Annie pushed the chained couple to the beam nearest the fire then took two chains that were attached to the beam and locked one to each collar. 


The couple looked at each other, knowing that neither could help the other but were getting turned on by the sight of each other dressed in rubber and high heels, gag, collar and chain. In fact Trudy was rather excited by the prospect of serving so many women, gay or not. she hoped that Marion and “herself” would be allowed to avail of each other’s bodies and services. Marion on the other hand was not too sure that she was going to enjoy being used by gay women (as she felt sure would be the case).


She had often wondered what it would be like to make love to another woman or vice versa. 

· Didn’t she enjoy the taste of her own sex when Grahame kissed her after spending time tonguing her sex, licking his face until it was all consumed?

· Didn’t she enjoy being in bondage with a leather hood on while being serviced with a penis, dildo or fingered front or back?  Would she really be able to tell who was entering and pleasuring her?

· Didn’t she enjoy making love to Grahame when she had him dressed in her underwear, with his fingers and toenails painted?

· Didn’t she enjoy him wearing her “Opium” perfume?

· Didn’t she enjoy being held in bondage for hours awaiting sexual release?

· Didn’t she even enjoy a little punishment with the whip when held in bondage when awaiting sexual gratification?


Maybe she could actually take to a sex life with a bunch of horny women with a little coercion from Grahame or should it be Trudy. Now that could be fun watching and helping his transformation to a lesbian slave. And help she would when she found out that Grahame was ultimately responsible for this strange situation.

Chapter 2

The conversion


He had met Gloria about six months ago on a flight back from Singapore. As they sat next to each other upstairs in a Jumbo drinking a few large Gin and Tonics they talked about life, likes and loves. Gloria asked many questions and as time passed he explained his rather unusual sex life with Marion and how there was a chemical reaction every time they touched or looked at each other. He also revealed that they indulged in some unusual sex games. This interested Gloria and she asked many searching questions that he was happy to answer. She admitted that she too had an interest in bondage, discipline and cross-dressing. She suggested that they should stay in touch in order to get together for some mutual indulgence.


This happened the next time that Grahame went to Malaysia. He just bumped into Gloria at the reception desk of the Shangrlia La Hotel in Kuala Lumpur. They went for a drink and then up to her room, both eager to explore each other’s mind and body. She was very dominant and asked him to play along with all her wishes adding that over the next few days she would swap roles from time to time. How could he not agree? After all she was sat astride him as he lay on his back on the bed. Next day they went shopping for chains, locks, a whip and a sponge ball for a gag. By the end of the week they knew one another very well and both carried the whip marks to prove it. That was three months ago.


Gloria and her two lovely assistants strolled back into the room but now dressed in very revealing leather outfits that immediately excited Trudy and even impressed Marion.  “We will start with Trudy, get her spread-eagled on the bed in the corner and stripped. We will then remove all body hair. Leg, arm, chest and belly hair will be taken off with waxed strip but the hair between the legs will be removed with a razor. After that waxing will be performed every week to start with, then every 2 weeks and so on until she is in line with the same hair growth as the rest of us. Regarding shaving the underarms and crotch, the slut Marion, will be responsible to keep herself and Trudy totally smooth. Any sign of stubble will result in their both being severely punished regardless of which one is at fault. In fact that same rule will apply for any infringement of rules or poor service”.


Well now they knew what Trudy was in for. She was soon spread-eagled on the latex rubber covered low bed in the corner of the large lounge. Totally exposed to the gaze of three imposing women, her penis started to rise to a full erection. Annie dragged Marion over to the bed and still with her hands cuffed behind, gagged and wearing the latex rubber cloak was instructed to sit astride the erection while Annie and Karen set about waxing “Trudy’s” body. She was instructed to keep “Trudy’s” interest in sex foremost in her mind by slowly fucking, but not enough to climax either of them. Only at the end of waxing was a climax permitted and that was helped by a gentle but accurate and thorough whipping of both slaves. Gloria commented that a point was proven, that sex was still to be enjoyed by both slaves but only under supervision and usually with some involvement of the “guards”, using anything that came to mind.

I.e. whipping, insertion of butt plugs or fingers and even sometimes a face full of female sex or “Golden Wine”.

Marion's cuffs were removed and she was allowed total movement about the bed as Annie had attached a 6ft long chain from the bed head to her thick, wide collar. Trudy however was left still spread-eagled and naked. This allowed Marion to use a “Lady Shave” electric razor on the underarms and between the legs and up around the penis and testicles, even removing the hair in the anal crease. After this she shaved herself, removing the hair on the “Mound of Venus” which was the only hair on her body as Grahame had always shaved her sex for her.


It was now about 8 o’clock in the evening. Gags were removed and dinner was served. Trudy was released after a 2ft long chain from the bed head was locked to her collar. This allowed her to sit up to eat. The food served her was without gravy. Gloria marched in carrying a jug of steaming gravy; she now stood in front of the bed and pulled up her short leather skirt to reveal her naked loins. Next she squatted and placed the jug below her vagina and proceeded to urinate into the jug of gravy. Then she took a spoon and mixed the two together. The contents were then poured over the dinners and the two slaves were ordered to consume all the food including the gravy or each would receive 20 hard strokes of the riding crop hanging from Karen’s waist belt.


While the couple ate, Gloria gave encouragement with the riding crop explaining that all food and drink would be tainted with “Golden Wine” from any of the three Mistress’. In fact, the complete daily output from the three when in residence had to be consumed before lights out every day. It was to be left to Marion as to the percentage she drank, the balance was all for Trudy. An even better treat was for Trudy. "She will take Marion’s total daily output of urine every morning as a second enema and retain it. There are two other women slaves in residence and their daily urine output along with any other female guests outputs will be given as retention enemas. If a large volume is available then it will be given as a drip feed to ensure that Trudy's colon absorbs all the gift because a woman's urine contains natural oestrogen and will help Trudy to grow breasts, swell hips and grow less hair." pronounced Gloria. It was also planned to feed her contraception pills daily.


Lights were turned off and the slave couple were left to make the best of things. Marion had found a second large rubber sheet under the bed, which she now pulled up over them. She was still wearing the wide leather collar and chained to the bed head. This was not unusual in their lovemaking and would stay that way all night. Now that she was not his prisoner, but that of three women she wondered, “What would tomorrow bring”. She then slid down the bed to take the stiff cock of her partner into her warm, wet mouth.
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