Return to the Horse

I had forgotten that paybacks are hell. When I put you on the bondage horse, I did not hold back in my treatment of you. We had agreed to switch this session, and now it was your turn. 
You had me fastened over the horse, a leg or arm tied to each horse leg. My cock and balls were not resting on the crossbeam, but dangled below. "So now my helpless slave is going to get back some of what he gave me," you hissed in my ear and then bit my neck. 

I shivered. "Yes, Mistress," I said haltingly. There was a bit of terror that went through my bones at that moment. But I did not have time to dwell on it, because you quickly slipped the blindfold over my eyes. Then I felt your fingers grab my balls, roughly wrapping a rope around them. I gasped and grunted as my sensitive jewels were painfully strangled and bound. The rope tightened with each wrap around them. Surprisingly, my cock swelled even more in response. My balls felt like they were ready to burst when I finally felt you finish by tying a knot. A fingernail scratched the super-sensitized eggs, and I screamed in response. 

"Such a sissy," you said to me. "Guess I’ll gave to gag you, too." 

"No, please Mistress, I'll be good. Don't gag me; I want to be able to use the safeword." 

"You did not let me use it," you exclaimed back, inserting the gag and fastening it securely behind my head. 
I felt so helpless and exposed waiting there, knowing that I had no control over what was about to happen to me. The next thing I knew, my right nipple was on fire. You had attached the nipple clamp to it. "Ohmmm," was all I could say. Then the left one... oh it hurt like hell." 

"These will swing for you just like they did for me," you said gleefully. Before I could get prepared, you swatted me hard with the leather spanker that I had used on you. 

"Ohmmmmm," my ass felt like it was on fire. 

"Well, look at this, slave, I can see the stitch marks from this thing on your bottom," you exclaimed. I had noticed that when I had used the belt on you, but had elected not to tell you. You stroked my cheeks gently with one hand. Suddenly the next blow struck. 

"Owwwwwmmmmfff," I screamed... you had not held back. The next few were just as hard and seem to hurt even more. When you finished, my ass was on fire. Then you gently tapped my tied balls with something. I screamed in terror and pain. That is one sure way to scare the devil out of a man and get his attention. A man’s jewels hang down so proudly, and so vulnerable in their exposure—they are our weakness. You tapped my globes again and again, sending me into fits of terror and making me frantically struggle to escape. But there was no way out—until you finally stopped. 
I was unable to resist, as you unfastened my bonds, removed my gag, and had me lay on the horse on my back. Refastening me, I knew I was not to get any breaks.  I was awkwardly perched on the horse, trying to get comfortable, when I felt you straddle my face, "Bring me off, cunt licker... and do it quick." 

Your cunt and clit rubbed my face and buried me. I almost could not breathe. As I slowed down a bit, I felt you flick my balls with your fingernail. "Ohhhhh," such pain. 

"Don't stop, or there's more where that came from." Finally, you came... breathless and rubbing my nose and tongue in your sex. I felt your weight against my face and neck, thankful that I had made you feel good. You moved a bit and I heard your voice, "Now my sweet slave will get his reward." 
You leaned forward, and I felt your lips envelop me. Your hand pumped my hard prick, but the other one encircled my tied balls and began to gently squeeze me. The pleasure/pain kicked in and I felt myself being pushed over the top, screaming into my gag as my painful climax exploded into your wonderful, giving throat.
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