He made the trip home from Mistress' house in a daze. She had fulfilled his fantasy, given him something he had only dreamed about. The session had started simply enough. When he arrived from the four hour drive, he was surprised to have Mistress introduce him to another Domme. A "Guest Domme," was how she put it. Not knowing how to react, he just went with the flow.

The Mistresses had him strip, then bound him in many positions, flogging him in all of his sensitive spots, roughing up his scrotum, then putting shaving lotion on it, placing electrodes on his nipples, cock and balls, making him scream till he was hoarse. His screams and groans fed their hunger. Both Mistresses took turns with him, then worked him over together, keeping him off balance. Because he was a relatively new sub, he tried hard to accept all Mistress gave him. He found that a calm acceptance and surrender was the key that opened the door to submission. It seemed strange that while wanting to be a submissive, he had mentally resisted the actual act of it for so long.

The surprise came toward the end of the session. The Mistresses tied him on his back on the bed, and while one rode his face for her pleasure, the other took her pleasure by riding his cock. He almost passed out from the joy of it, and from the difficulty he had breathing as Mistress almost smothered him with her sex, while fisting his hair and holding his head in place. He surrendered totally, a prisoner to their need. They used him until they had their fill. It was over too soon. He was released and allowed to regain his composure. They chatted for a while, and he dressed, thanked and hugged them both, got in his car and began the long return trip home. Images of the afternoon and a fantasy fulfilled flashed through his memory. He made the trip recalling every little detail, with a big smile on his face.

