Once upon a night so dreary
as I sat there bored quite clearly
suddenly they came a knocking

loud on my apartments door

so I got up and opened 1t and
quite SURPRISED I saw



My Girl
friend
Margaret
and her
slave

husband
in the

hallway,
right

outside






Wow ,

YOU'RE |
wearing ai
strapon,
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and HE'S |}
wearing a/

3

chastity .

locked up;
cage,












and now
he's
BEGGING



"What's The Story Here Paige?”



Hell, he
dizsoheyed
me AGATH
like I told ™
vou he's BEEH
di=zobeying me
for several
weeks ,




so until I'm
SURE that |
he's LEARHED
I'm denying
the =exual

releaze he so0
DESPERATELY
seeks




and ALS0 for ,
him to make |
FURTHER
amends ,
I'm going to
fuck hi=s as=,
without AHY
Jube or
mercy,

for one hour
EVERY night,
in front of
one of my
friends,




while he ,
sohs out in|
pain and
humiliation,
"Please
Mistres=sl T
can't take
any morel!



and that's ,
why TONIGHT |

Carol, we're
here at YOUR '
door!













And as

I stood
in my
doorway
looking
at each
ones
special
raiment,






I gleefullJi
said |

"Well,
get in _
here and M@ |
DO it,
I'm BORED
it will



And for
the next
hour,
after
which I
BEGGED
her for
more,



I sat
hornier
than Hell
watching
her punishj
and
humiliate §/
him on "
my living
room
floor!



And as W )
soon as
they left;gﬁ
I made Y
MY slave
husband
do THIS















was most
certainl
horny NO
more! _















