Tickle Extortion
	Quite often, my friends Claudia, Erin, and I got together in order to attack my boyfriend James. And by attack, I meant we got him tied up in a chair and mercilessly tickled his feet until he begged for mercy! The three of us often tried to invent new scenarios in order to make the attcks more interesting. However, one particular scenario came to me almost out of the blue.
	I was working at the library and stopped in to see Claudia. I knew James wasn't on campus yet, so there was no need to worry about him being there yet. Claudia was busy typing away on her computer, but looked up happily when she saw me.
	"Hey, Jackie," she greeted me.
	"Hey, Claudia. What're you working on?" Claudia made a face. 
	"It's an article for an online journal. But for some reason, I'm having real writer's block. I wish some one could give me some real advice."
	"I could help you if you'd like," I offered. 
	"Thanks, but I don't want to burden you. I know you're taking five classes as well."
	"It's no trouble. But you could ask James too. He's an English Major too and he's getting his Master's now. He'd probably be happy to help you."
	"Hmmm, maybe. I have asked him to look at some of my writing before." Claudia looked thoughtful as she spoke.
	"So there's your opportunity. He'd be happy to help you. I know he would. And hey, if he doesn't, we could always punish him." Claudia laughed and nodded, brushing some of her long hair off her face.
	"That would be fun," she agreed. "In fact, we could probably make him do anything if we got him in the chair."
	"Why don't we?" I asked, an idea forming in my mind.
	"Why don't we what?"
	"Why don't we get James in the chair and tickle him while making him promise to do stuff for us?" I asked.
	"Hmmm, that actually sounds like fun."
	"Yeah. I mean, we'd have to keep the demands reasonable, of course, but there's plenty we could make James do."
	"Yeah, like reading my article."
	"Sure. And maybe we could get him to wait on us a little. You know, making us comfortable, getting us dinner, that sort of thing," I said, beginning to get excited.
	"Yeah! Oooh, this is gonna be fun."
	"I know. So, I take it you're in?"
	"You bet! But what about Erin?" Claudia asked me.
	"She's on vacation with her family this week," I responded.
	"Ahhh. So it'll just be you and me?"
	"Probably. But it might be best. I don't want to be cruel to James, just have a little fun with his weakness. Too many people giving him orders might be a little excessive."
	"Good point. In that case, why don't we do this at my house? I have a comfortable chair for James and we won't be interrupted," Claudia said. 
	"Okay. When?"
	"How does Friday at 7 sound?"
	"Perfect. James and I were trying to think of something to do that night anyway. Why don't you text him and ask the two of us to come over and grab something to eat?"
	"Great idea. Oh, and Jackie, I want to put the powder on him this time!"
	"Sure thing. I'll drop off some of my karate belts in your office tomorrow so you can hide them at your house if you'd like."
	"Yes! And don't forget the hairbrushes." Claudia rubbed her hands together eagerly.
	"Two hours if he disobeys!" I vowed.
	"Hahahaha, yes! That'll scare him!"
	"Of course it will. I think we're gonna have a lot of fun with him on Friday!"
************************************************************************
	"So it looks like Claudia wants us to come over on Friday." James informed me over the phone later that evening.
	"Oh?"
	"Yeah. We'll probably end going somewhere to eat, but it would be fun to hang out with her for a bit."
	"Sure. Nice of her to invite us over," I said lying back on my bed.
	"Yeah. She said around 7. That good for you?" James asked.
	"Works great."
	"Great!" Oh, it would be great alright. Claudia and I would see to that!
************************************************************************
	As it turned out, James showed up at my house a little after six. This was fun as it let us spend some quality time together. We did have to leave by 6:30, so we just sat on the couch talking for a bit. I have to admit that we got quite a laugh when my two little dogs started chasing each other in and out of the room. Thankfully, this kept them from trying to follow us out the door!
	"Hungry?" James asked me as we got into the car.
	"Yeah, getting there. You?"
	"Yeah, I could use some food. But it might be a little while before we eat."
	"I'm fine with that,"I assured him.
	"Okay." James set Claudia's address into his GPS and off we went. Soon enough, we were on the highway.
	"Let me text Claudia and tell her we're on our way," I said as I pulled out my phone.
	"Sure. Let her know we may hit a little traffic, but we should be there soon."
	"Okay."
	I typed a quick message to Claudia: 
	On our way. Have the brushes and belts ready?
	A few minutes later, my phone buzzed.
	Everything's ready. See you soon. 
	"What'd she say?"
	"She said she'd see us soon," I told him with a smile.
	"Alright." James paused and shot me a look. "Are you planning something?"
	"Whatever would make you think that?"
	"Because everytime I think we're just going to hang out at another girl's house, someone's waiting to ambush me."
	"James, you have my solemn oath that no other girl- or guy- is going to ambush you."
	"I'll hold you to that!"
	I left it at that. Besides, I wasn't lying. It would be only Claudia and I attacking James tonight, no one else. So let him complain all he wanted later; he wasn't getting out of this!
	"I guess this is it." I looked up as we pulled up in front of Claudia's small brick house. It was clearly two stories, but it looked compact. It was probably cozy though, and I knew there was a nice comfy chair waiting for James inside so I wasn't worried!
	"Hey, guys!" Claudia greeted us at the door.
	"Hi!" James and I greeted her, following her inside.
	"Come on into the living room. It's more comfortable there."
	James and I followed Claudia inside. The living room had wooden floors, a TV set inside a wooden cabinet, two small couches against opposit walls and a worn, but comfortable armchair and footrest in the middle of the chair. James spotted the chair right away, but I was directly behind him and grabbed his arms right away.
	"Heyyyy!" James turned and scowled at me. "You promised!"
	"I promised no one would ambush you, hon," I reminded him as Claudia helped me drag him toward the chair. "It's just Claudia and I tonight!"
	"That's right. Two on one!" Claudia told him, plucking a pair of my old karate belts from off the couch.
	"Two on one is still evil!" James glowered at me as I quickly bound his wrists together.
	"Isn't it?" I asked with a smile.
	"Good thing we love being evil!" Claudia had tied James's ankles up and was pulling off his shoes and socks."
	"Grrr, Claudia! And you to, Jackie!"
	We ignored James's growling and happily lifted his feet onto the footrest. Getting him into the chair had taken a little over ten minutes, so it was about 7:15 when I knelt down in front of James's feet.
	"He's all yours," I told Claudia. She grinned and held up a new cannister of powder in front of James's face.
	"Oh no! Not that!" 
	"We couldn't forget this!" Claudia dumped some powder into her hands and began massaging it into James's bare feet. Her long, well-mannicured hands worked the powder into James's soles with slow easy strokes and James couldn't stop a giggle from escaping his smiling mouth.
	"So, how long am I getting it?" James asked once she'd finished about five minutes later.
	"Once you promise to do what we say," I explained.
	"What?" James watched as Claudia brought out a small bag and dumped out a colorful display of feathers and hairbrushes.
	"That's right," I told James, picking up a green feather. "We have a few demands to make of you. And if you refuse..." I waggled the feather at his face with a grin. James scowled at me, clenching his tied hands together.
	"I'm not doing anything for you guys!" he declared with a playful pout on his face. Judging by the smile he was trying to hide, though, I guessed that he was about to enjoy this scenario. Well, he would certainly be laughing about it soon!
	"I think you're going to change your mind about that very soon!" Tilting my head, I began dragging the feather over the scrunch lines on his right foot.
	"Ahahahahahaahah!" Sure enough, James's extra-tickly feet didn't fail to respond to my feather.
	"Awww, he's already laughing." Claudia giggled, kneeling down next to me.
	"I can't help it! Ahahahahahaha!"
	"That's what I'm counting on!" I brushed the feather from side to side, tracing every lines that cropped up on James's sole as he scrunched his feet.
	"Ahahahahahahaahaha!"
	"Aww, his feet are getting all pink! It's like they're blushing," Claudia informed me gleefully. 
	"Probably 'cause we're staring at them!" I laughed.
	"Ahahahahahahahaahaha! Nooooo! Stoppit!"
	"Ooh, someone's sensitive," I teased. 
	"Let me try!" I paused and let Claudia take over. She had a red feather and began running the tip up and down the very center of James's soles, alternating beteween the left and right foot.
	"Ahahahahahahaa! Noooo! I can't take it!"
	"Oh, you're gonna take it alright! Unless you want to give in!" Claudia told him.
	"Noooooo! Ahahahahahahahaahaha!" 
	To give James credit, he managed to hold out for a full half hour of Claudia and I alternating feather torture. During that thrity minutes, the skin on his feet flushed even more and I had a feeling his feet would be extra warm and soft by now.
	"What- ahahahahaha- what do you want?" James finally shrieked. Claudia and I paused, letting James catch his breath while we made our demands.
	"Well, I want you to review more of my articles. I could use your advice."
	"Oh, is that all?" James asked, panting for breath.
	"Of course not," I told him. "Claudia and I want dinner here tonight. And we want you to get it." I laid the tip of my index finger on the very center of James's right foot. He twitched and giggled at that.
	"And what about me?" Claudia and I exchanged a look and then I began stroking  James's right sole.
	"AHAHAHAAHAHAHAAHAHAHAHA!"
	"Of course you're free to get something for yourself," I told him. "But you'd better obey us first and foremost!" I kept stroking, smiling as I realized how right I had been about James's feet. They were indeed very warm and soft. Of course, I always did enjoy running my fingers over his feet.
	"Oooh, I have something else!" I moved back to let Claudia run her nails over my boyfriend's feet. 
	"AHAHAHAHAHAHAH! NOT THE NAILS!"
	"Well, maybe if you promise me a foot massage."
	"OKAY! I PROMISE! AHAHAHAHAHAHAAHAHAH!"
	"And one for me too!" I said eagerly.
	"OKAY! OKAY! TWO MASSAGES! AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH!"
	"Good, good," I mused. "And I think you could make yourself useful by making sure our pillows are plumped and we're warm and comfy enough on the couches, right?" Claudia paused, running one nail over James's arches.
	"Ehehehehehehehehehe! Yes! Yes!"
	"Excellent!" Claudia paused as I glanced at the clock. "Huh. A little past 8:30. You managed to last a little more than an hour and half. And now you can get us our dinner!" James panted for breath, glancing up at me.
	"So, I'm free to go?" he asked hopefully.
	"Well, what do you think, Claudia?" I asked.
	"I think we should show him what will happene if he dares to disobey us!" she asnwered.
	"Oooh, yes!" 
	"What?" 
	"Oh, yes," I said. James watched as I Claudia and I picked up two hairbrushes, his eyes practically popping out of his head. 
	"No! Not the hairbrushes! I won't disobey! I promise!"
	"Of course you won't." Claudia and I began rubbing the brushes all over James's feet. James tried to luft his feet away, but Claudia and I quickly pushed his feet back onto the footrest and held them there. 
	"Oh no! You're not going anywhere!"
	"AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAhAH! NOOOOOOOO!"
	"Now," I told him. "You're going to obey our every order, right?"
	"AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH YEESSSSS!"
	"And you know you'll get two straight hours of this if you disobey, right?" Claudia asked.
	"AHAHAHAHAHAHAHA OH GOD! AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH"
	"That's right. So you'd better listen," I teased.
	"AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH! I WILL! I WILL! AHAHAHAHAHAHAHAH!"
	"Get him for another few minutes," I told Claudia.
	"No problem!"
	"AHAHAHAHAHAH! EHEHEHEHEHEHEHEHHEHEHE! NOOOOO!"
	I watched the clock and when the numbers read 8:45, Claudia and I ceased out torture. James couldn't move; he could only lay slumped in the chair gasping for breath and scrunching his feet up.
	"You girls..." he finally gasped.
	"Ah, ah, ah," I teased, waving my brush at him.
	"Yeah, better watch it!" Claudia laughed. "And better get moving too. We're hungry."
	"And I know you want to obey us, right?" I asked as I helped him undo the belts. James scowled, but kissed me all the same. I could feel the smile on his lips as he did; perhaps he had enjoyed that more than he dared to let on!
	"Oh, yes, I want to obey alright."
	"Good. Because if you don't..." I held up the brush again.
	"Eeek! Why don't you girls lie down while I get your food? Uh, what do you want?"
	"There's a bunch of fast foo places down the street," Claudia told him. "I have a craving for Wendy's. A double burger and fries sounds good about now. And a Dr. Pepper please."
	"Sure thing. And Jackie, you want your usual Taco Bell order?"
	"Why thank you," I answered, draping myself over the couch. "You're so sweet."
	"But hurry back. My feet are sore and need to be rubbed," Claudia called from her reclined pose.
	"Oh, your feet?"
	"Yes, my feet and Jackie's too! So hurry back!" Claudia waggled her nails at him.
	"I will, I will." James ducked out the door as Claudia and I waved our fingers at him.
	"You know, I think I could get used to this," Claudia said as she stretched out on her couch.
	"Yeah, being waited on is going to be nice. And I think James knows enough not to disobey us." I strecthed out on my couch, eager for some nice soft tacos delivered to me by my handsome, obdient boyfriend.
	"We'll have to have him wait on us more often," Claudia mused.
	"Then let's start thinking up more demands," I agreed. "I'm enjoying this too."
	Claudia flicked the TV on as we waited for our obidient servant to return. I had a feeling that his feet were going to be tingling for a while yet and I was looking forward to seeing what else I could make him do in due course. I had no doubt that Claudia and I could get really creative!
	


