I had just finished constructing the bondage horse and decided to try it out on you the next time we were together. I brought the boards into the room and set it up. It's basically a sawhorse kit that I converted to something a little different. The legs are about 27 inches tall. The top crossbar is made from a 2 x 6 that I have covered with a carpet remnant. The whole thing breaks down easily and reassembles in just a minute or so. So here we are. I told you I was going to teach you about something new, something we had never tried before. I got you to undress, put the wrist and ankle restraints on you, then had you lie on the 2 x 6 crossbar, so that your chin rested on one end, and your bottom was exposed on the other. I had drilled a couple of half inch holes at the ends of each leg of the horse, and I threaded ropes through the holes, tied the ropes to your restraints and secured your arms and legs each to a bondage horse leg. I stepped back to admire my work. It was obvious that it worked perfectly and that you were not going any place. I pointed out to you that you were totally helpless and in my control. Your breasts hung down on either side of the crossbar and immediately caught my attention. I flicked a fingernail at each one and told you how beautiful you looked. Your "Ahhhh," was immediate. I knew you were beginning to really realize how exposed and helpless you were. Switch that I am, I also wondered how I would feel tied to the horse with my cock and balls dangling down and accessible. I shook my head… better focus on what is happening now, not what might be. I unzipped my pants, bringing my already stiff cock out into the air. "Suck it, my pet slut," I commanded. You shivered at my verbal control of you and complied. As you began to suck me in, I reached around your chest and gently caressed your breasts, feeling the nipples stroke the palm of each hand. As you moaned into your cock gag, I tightened my grip on your nipples and began to squeeze them gently. I gradually applied more and more pressure, until you were moaning with the pain and stopped sucking on me. I smacked your bottom with my hand and commanded, "Don't stop, slut… or it will go harder on you. I let you service me for a few more seconds and reluctantly pulled out. Since I did not need your mouth for a while, I decided to gag you. Using a bit I had made from an old crutch handle, I quickly had you silenced except to moan. I went to my bag of toys and located a couple of homemade nipple clamps with weights attached to them. As I fastened them to each nipple, I let them drop. Your groan was music to my ears. "These will wiggle as I spank you, my pet," I pointed out. "That should give you some extra stimulation." I walked behind you and gazed at your bottom. It was such a wonderful looking target. Your clit and cunt beckoned me from between your spread legs. I lightly ran my fingers across your sex and felt you try to push yourself into my hand. "Not so quick, pet. We have a lot of time for that. But first I have some things I want to try with you." I caressed your left cheek, then the right one…. gently, oh so gently. Suddenly I smacked your cheek with my open palm, causing you to jerk your head up and back. "Ummmm," was all you could say. I knew from personal experience that these smacks were a wonderful excitement, especially when the person being spanked did not know when they were coming. To give you even more of a thrill, I slipped the blindfold over your eyes. I began spanking you in earnest, then, giving you an even dozen on each cheek. You took it stoically, grunting quietly with each surprise stroke, and the nipple clamps swinging in response. For good measure, I added another weight to each clamp. It sounded like you half moaned and screamed into your gag. My fingers slipped into your cunt. You were so wet there that I did not believe it. I slipped a vibrator into your cunt, turned it on and secured it with a piece of rope. You were moaning almost continuously, now. "I have a new toy I would like to try out, pain slut," I teased. The new object looked like it was made from a short, thick belt, doubled over on itself. It was about 18" long and 2 " wide. It was mean looking. I raised your blindfold a bit to give you a peak at it. Your eyes widened in shock for a second before I blindfolded you again. I proceeded to lay into your ass cheeks with it. The first blow caused your head to jerk up in surprise. The second one and all of the others did the same thing to you. You forced an "Uh," out with every stroke. Your bottom was covered with beautiful red stripes and patches from all of the action. I gently caressed it and began to softly spank you with one hand as the other sought out your clit. Your climax caught me by surprise, as it hit you quickly and hard. You grunted through it as your body shook and quivered. The nipple clamps and weights danced in the light as your breasts jiggled. When your climax finally stopped, I heard you crying softly. I unfastened your bonds, clamps and gag and took the blindfold off. We snuggled a bit on the bed as you finished sobbing. I was afraid I had gone too far and hurt you, but you told me that was not case. The intensity of the experience had overcome you. "It is amazing," you sighed, that something that painful, can give me that much pleasure." "And just think," I responded, "we have just gotten started." 
