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Part Two:
Jake surely had an hard time trying to fall asleep.

 Alone, naked and laying on the cold floor, with his body still aching from the severe whipping he received no longer than an hour ago, and his gagged mouth still sore from the dirty job he had to do, and with the taste of the cum of those two evil bitches still strong inside his mouth.

He sobbed, tried to scream, tried to beg, tried to move to find a less uncomfortable position, but all his efforts turned out to be useless, he was tightly strapped in the position that his captors chose for him.

His mind flew to his family, by that time, they must have turned alarmed to not see him coming back home, they would call the police, someone would find him, he was sure about it, he HAD to be sure about it. It was the only hope left to him, as those two women clearly told him they had no intention to let him go.

He fell asleep after hours of useless efforts, and his sleep was certainly not the most regenerating he had in his life.

It was finally Saturday, both Jessica and Sarah had a long weekend before them, falling asleep was hard for them too, as they both kept on wanting to come back to the basement to torment their new guest some more. They finally decided that it was better to leave the boy alone to contemplate his fate.

Sarah woke up first, she jumped off the bed and started to prepare breakfast.

The smell of just made coffee made Jessica wake up too...the world seemed better that day, a sense of total happiness and fulfillment was clearly visible on her bright smile.

“Good morning, sweetie, I saw you woke up in a great mood! What might have happened yesterday to turn you so happy?”  Sarah said with a smirk.

“Who knows…” ironically answered Jessica.

“You know what, baby – Jessica continued – I think it’s unfair you’re preparing breakfast, it should be our boy’s job from now on! And also cleaning around and do all the chores, what you think?”

“Well, that goes without saying, but I wasn’t really in the mood to go down there and teach him, not unless I have had my first morning coffee!”

“We should punish him for that, what you think? I know he has no fault about it, but it will help him on his training, and will help him understand the seriousness of this situation” Jessica said with a lascivious smile.

“Why not? – replied Sarah- After all, who cares if it’s his fault or not?”

They both looked in each other’s eyes for a second, both understanding that they were feeding each other’s sadistic streak, it was the very moment they understood how far they could go in training and tormenting the poor boy in the basement.

Sarah wanted to put this feeling on words and stated:

“I don’t want to be a nice Mistress to him Jessy, I want him to fear me, to see me like a superior being, someone who has the power of life and death over him, I want him scared as hell about me, even when he will finally accept his fate, I want to torment him as much as possible, even when I’m not there. More than his body, is his mind I want to torment.”

Jessica just smiled and replied “See why we get along so well? We are cruel bitches!”

Both girls laughed and, without any need to say another word, rushed down the basement, not even taking the time to make up or get ready.

Jessica thought about that, and felt it even more exciting, she wanted this boy to worship her any way, without her needing to dress or make up for him.

They found Jake still sleeping, muffled noises came from him, his breath was heavy due to the gag.

Sarah took off the cover and admired the marks she left on him the night before, they were nice and red, she sighed about the thought of how his body would look within a week or two.

She leaned forward to wake him up, but Jessica held her.
“ I have a better idea!”
She rushed to the wall to grab the cattle prod, and directed a high voltage shock on the boy’s naked ass.

Jake woke up with a scream, his body started to shake from the shock, fear, surprise and pain, his scream was long and desperate, almost anyone would have moved to pity in hearing that sound, but those two girls just giggled, and Jessica pointed the prod right after the boy’s caged cock, she took a minute to look in his eyes, he was already crying and pleading with his eyes, Jessica coed him:

“Aww poor boy, are we being too evil with this cutie?”
“I think so Jessica, maybe  he doesn’t deserve this, maybe we should let him go home to his family?”

Jessica seemed to think about it for a minute, they both saw the look of hope in his eyes.
“Well, maybe we should…”
Then she suddenly shocked Jake right above his cock, the boy started to cry and scream again.
“But after all...maybe we should just keep him here as our slave!”

Jake had assumed a fetal position, he was trembling, Sarah hugged him and started to caress him all over.

“Speaking about that, you earned this little punishment just because this morning, while I was cooking breakfast, I realized it should have been your job, after all, we host you, we provide you food, and someway somehow, you should pay the rent. Hence we thought that the best way is that from now on you’ll do all the cooking and the chores around the house.”

Jake was listening, still trembling, but somehow he managed to gather some self control.

“You understand that being here lazing all day – continued Jessica – just waiting for the moment we come down to play and give you our perfect bodies to worship, it’s not enough, and it would definitely be too good for you. 

No boy, you’ll work hard here,  we expect breakfast every morning within 5 minutes from the minute we order it, you can guess what comes if you fail.”

Another bolt gave him the idea.
“You will also clean, of course – said Sarah – and since you’re here all day, you’ll clean every day,  I know it’s not necessary, but it will amuse us to see you all tight up cleaning every spot of this house.

Escaping is out of question, we’ll keep you tied, and we live in a pretty isolated place outside of town, you’ll never know exactly where you are located, just know that, if you ever try to go through that door (which will never happen), you’ll have miles to walk in the woods, and all tied and chained it won’t be easy at all”.

While Sarah was talking, Jessica started to slowly remove the chastity device on his cock. The boy noticed that, and, in spite of the fact that he hated those women, he was aroused as hell. After all, he was young, and not used to controlling himself for a long time.

Jessica slowly started to stroke his cock, but Sarah questioned her.

“Hey, you did that yesterday! Shouldn’t it be my turn?”

Jessica pretended to look sad “right, baby, I didn’t mean to be selfish, here you go, it’s yours!”

“Of course it is!” replied Sarah, winking at the boy.

While Sarah stroked him gently, bringing him on the edge and slowing down when she sensed he was about to cum, Jessica was busy grabbing some items from all around the room. That kept Jake alarmed enough, but Sarah’s treatment soon sent him to bliss.

Jessica came back after few minutes, she had a big bag with various items. She obviously didn’t want Jake to see them.

She simply sat next to him and caressed while her friend went on with her teasing.

“Would you like to cum, honey?” she sexily asked to the boy.
All Jake could, despite he hated himself to admit that to her, was nod.

Sarah increased the speed, and soon Jake was about to cum, he started to moan louder and louder, and his body started to shake, Jessica took the chance to rub him all over and play with his nipples, hardening them and pinching them painfully.

As Jake felt the orgasm building inside him, Sarah suddenly stopped and started to smack the boy’s cock!
Jessica pinched his nipples harder, and pleasure turned into crazy pain in less than a second.
Jake cried and screamed in frustration and that just made the women laugh as hard as ever.
Sarah quickly locked Jake’s cock up again and smacked him hard on the face.

“Didn’t Mistress Jessica tell you that you would remain in chastity for at least 2 months? You’re with us since less than 24 hours and already want to cum? You’ll be stroked like this each day, some days more than once, but you’ll never cum. This is part of your training, a very important part, we need to increase your stamina at the maximum level, as when we’ll be ready to fuck you, we’ll expect you to last very long before cumming, if you’ll EVER be permitted to cum, of course. By the way,  I guess we’ll have to help you learn the seriousness of your condition…take out the toys, baby.” A few other smacks followed, and Jake’s cries increased dramatically.

Jessica grabbed the bag and took out a collar, but it wasn’t a normal one, it was a shock collar.

“From now on you’re going to wear this, this collar is remote-controlled by two of these”,  Jessica said as she showed Jake two small controllers. It was easy for him to understand that both of them would always have one with them – at the first sign of bad behavior you’ll be shocked, understand, slave?”

Jake nodded between cries, the pain was bad, but the way his cock felt was much worse, he felt it throbbing needing for release, and he could not believe he had to endure at least another 59 days like this.

“Very good, pet” Jessica seemed satisfied while she applied the collar on his neck, tightening it enough to feel uncomfortable for him.

“Is that too tight, baby?” mocked Sarah.
Jake nodded.

“Good!” Sarah replied.
“Okay, enough foreplay, time to eat, same rules as yesterday, slave!” Jessica announced.

As the night before, he was made to lick both of them, this time they simply laid on him, commanding him to go slow, as they had no rush, as the night before he was made to drink their cum and their piss right after. 

Jake didn’t want to do this, he hated those women, after what they were doing to him, giving them pleasure was the last thing he wanted to do, but, someway, those two bitches were training him to get used to their smell and taste, this morning’s licking session went on for about 3 hours, during which they kept Jake under their pussies and asses even when they just wanted to relax. They wanted him to smell and taste them as much as possible.

After the session, Jake was gagged again, he thought he was going to rest for a while, but the girls simply dragged him upstairs. Sarah handed him a broomstick and a dustpan.

Sarah had the brightest smile on her face. “Clean all the floors, baby, you have 30 minutes to finish this job, if not you’ll be punished. I know it will be hard for you to make it in time so tied and shackled, and I surely hope you won’t make it, as it will give us the chance to punish you some more!”

Jessica hurried to reply “Well, we don’t really need an excuse to punish him, he’s ours, after all...you know what slave? Clean everything and then you will punished, no matter how good you do, you’ll suffer some more just because it will amuse us!”

Jake just stared at her, sadness in his eyes made her wet, she smacked him as hard as she could.

“Get to work, slut!”

Resigned. Jake simply started to sweep off his kidnappers’ floor.
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