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Chapter One
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“Do you know what’s going on?” My first day in heels was a challenge, and I tried to keep up with Kitty.

“I think so, but I’m not sure. Let’s wait and see.” Her too-bright smile had me grunting. I wasn’t one for surprises, and Mistress had called us in.

It was Halloween tomorrow, and even though I loved the training, I was sad about missing out.

I lost my balance and would have greeted the floor with my face if Pet hadn’t saved me.

“Thanks,” I mumbled, my cheeks heating. My butt was in contact with his cage and he groaned. I hadn’t been allowed to orgasm for two days and couldn’t help grinding into it.

“Stop it, Gem.” He patted my bottom to move me along to the classroom.

When we entered, Ruby was already there with her glossy auburn halo of hair. She tensed when Kitty stopped next to her and took on the attention position. I shuffled in line next to Kitty, straightened my shoulders, folded my hands behind my back, spread my feet apart, and lowered my head.

Pet settled next to me while Charles took up the position, as well. His cage wasn’t anywhere in sight, and his cock stood to attention.

Mistress, dressed in her shiny thigh-high boots, and Master, with his glossy black dress shoes, inspected us before strolling back to the desk.

We were in the classroom with Mistress’ desk in front of us.

“Big announcement, which I’m happy to see hasn’t been spoiled by anyone.” Mistress tapped her wooden cane against her boots.

“Tonight, we’ll have a trial party in Halloween style,” Master said.

It took all my power and taught discipline not to look up and gape.

“What this entails will be divulged in a minute. First a few rules.” She tapped her cane against the board, and we raised our heads.

“First, you will all attend. We have possible patrons for each of you and expect you to perform one hundred percent. Don’t disappoint us, or you will be sorry.”

I cringed under her gaze. She wasn’t joking.

“We will give you a collar with a number. On your arms will be colored dots. Each dot points out what your strengths and pleasures are and what you have been trained in.” While Mistress explained, Harry fit us with our collars. Where he came from, I don’t know. And why he wasn’t attending was a mystery. He served Mistress, therefore might not be up for the trial. He was here for her and her alone.

“As you can see, the collars have the color of your shoes and a number. You will be barefoot throughout the night, and the number is what the patrons use to check out your profile in their booklet.” Mistress explained. 

We each got a booklet. Leafing through it, I found my name and my specifications in regard to kinks and training.

“The dots will be given tonight, and today’s training will continue after breakfast. Dismissed.” Mistress stroked his cock lightly when Harry returned the booklets. Master’s face contorted as he gazed after Charles.

“Come now, if he gets chosen we can hunt for a new sub for you.” He grunted at Mistress’ comment.

Hurrying to breakfast in the damn shoes without breaking my ankles gave me an inkling of the relief I’d feel when parading for the trial. It would’ve been a disaster with them on.

“Can you believe it?” Kitty hopped in her chair, her eyes sparkling. She knew who was interested in her. He’d been here a few times in the past month, checking on her progress. She was a proper painslut and couldn’t stop talking about getting her pussylips and nipples pierced so he could add weights to them. It was what he promised her two weeks ago, and it was all she talked about.

I was into pain but not to the extent of bodily harm. She wanted it, needed it to orgasm. 

My kinks were orgasm denial and forced orgasm, corporal punishment, anal penetration, and bondage, and my biggest turn-on was doing all that with a dominant couple. Being bisexual and needing a firm male and female hand, I wasn’t a perfect candidate, but being invited to join today might mean there was a couple out there who wanted me. I shivered with the possibilities. The wetness was already gathering and would leave a spot on my chair.
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Chapter Two
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“Pet and Charles shift the tables to the back and girls carry the chairs to the side of the room,” Mistress commanded.

We hurried to do her bidding.

“Present yourselves with your back to the dais.” She slammed her cane against her thigh.

We took our positions as before.

“Inspection!”

With our hands behind our heads, she inspected us one by one, her cane tapping where legs weren’t wide enough open, arms not high enough, or backs not straight enough. A nipple or ass was pinched hard by Master to make sure we didn’t twitch when touched.

“Nadu!”

As elegant as possible I went down on my knees and positioned my ass on my heels. Opening my legs, placing my hands on my thighs palms up, I lifted my head and straightened my back.

Mistress slapped her cane hard on our hands, sighing when Ruby cringed.

“Ruby, again.”

Ruby got up and took the two positions again before ending in the Nadu. Now both Master and Mistress tested her. Master stood behind her and leaned forward to pinch her nipples. He was just as merciless as Mistress, who didn’t hold back hitting her palms four times. This time Ruby didn’t flinch.

“You better perform well, or we’ll be forced to let you go without a Master.” She grabbed Ruby’s hair and tilted her head back. “Is that understood?”

Tears were in her eyes when she whispered, “Yes, Mistress.”

This was a strange turn of events, but I guess it was to be expected when you’d failed three trials. They would be losing the percentage of the payment which a Master or Mistress paid for a well-trained sub/slave, but right now, she was only costing them money and a spot for a more promising candidate. One year of training was a long time. I was here for three months and was invited to a trial. Kitty had trained for six months and was eager to move forward. She was told that the extent of limits in SM was reached at the training center. They knew she could take more but both needed and wanted her to get a Master who could take her to her limits of pain.

“Harry,” Mistress called him over. His arms were filled with dildos. He placed one between our legs with a suction cup.

“Pet and Charles assume the Humble position.” Master stood behind Charles and Harry stopped behind Pup.

Both men leaned forward, extending their arms and resting their foreheads on the floor.

“Hold,” Master ordered and motioned Harry to come forward. They held a dildo each and slowly penetrated them with it. Neither of them made a sound even though I knew from a previous punishment that Master was extra rough, thrusting the dildo in faster than Harry. I was getting double vision from watching them from the corner of my eye while keeping my head straight.

“Mount.” Mistress slapped her cane against the boots again.

Not moving my hands or bending my back, I lifted my ass and shuffled forward, and sank down in the dildo. It was a stretch for my pussy. I could take a bigger one in my ass, but this one was as large as my pussy allowed currently.

“Humble!” It took a lot of effort to bend over with the dildo to do Mistress’ bidding. The dildo was flexible but pushed against my G-spot in this position and I wasn’t allowed to come. Gritting my teeth, I reached the position.

With a little lubricant dribbled on my asshole, a buttplug was inserted. It wasn’t the biggest because of the double penetration.

“Modest kneel!”

I sat back, making sure the buttplug didn’t fall out. It was one of the most difficult positions. Kitty struggled with this without the pain. I glanced at her once I sat on my heels, put my hands in front of my pussy, and repressed a grin when I saw the nipple clamps.

I wondered how Ruby was doing but didn’t dare turn my head. She had serious trouble with anal, and they might have left that out. My curiosity got the better of me and I peeked. The excitement in her eyes spoke volumes. I gazed down at the giant dildo in her pussy before she covered it with her hands in the modest kneel. They left out the buttplug, I was sure of it.

“Good. Everyone will present themselves like this
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