Shocking Treatment
I was tied crosswise on a bondage horse. My Domme had also bound my balls and wrapped my cock from base to head with a shoestring. Electrodes were attached to either side of my balls and hooked up to a tens unit, which was then turned to different settings and levels of intensity. 

I went through this torture for half an hour, with a break in the middle to change the location of the electrodes to right underneath my balls and on the underside of the head of my cock. I screamed through both 15 minute sessions, dancing on tip-toes much of the time. My balls were also fastened front and back to cords that attached front and back to a leather neck collar, so I had little room to move without adding more torture to my balls and cock, which were on fire. When it was over, I had not cum, was dripping sweat, and I was hoarse for hours; however, the experience was very cathartic.

In a bit, we switched, and I fastened her arms to a belt that was tied around her waist. She sat on a futon, and I sat between her spread legs. I tightened some adjustable nipple clamps to the point where she seemed ready to safe out, then began using the pencil tens unit on her outer lips. She moaned in pain as I worked the tens across her sex. Finally, I spread her lips and began caressing her clit with the tip of the tens. She cried out and tried to wriggle away, but had no where to go. 

I grounded the unit on my wrist and pressed a finger inside her wet cunt. When I touched her clit with the tip of the tens, I could feel the current move through my finger and into her sex. She began to get into it and thrust herself against my hand. I continued to provide electric caresses to her clit until she came. The intensity of it surprised me, and when she squirted, her cum shot out several inches, drenching the blanket beneath her.


While she recovered, we cuddled, and then started all over again.

Copyright 2009

Robert Caveat

Robertcaveat2@yahoo.com
Cincinnati, OH
