When I called Mistress to see if she could still see me, she surprised me with a change. She wanted to meet me in Lexington at a friend's house. She said the friend was on vacation, and she needed to check on the house now and then. She gave me the address and we agreed on a time to meet. Since our meeting was originally supposed to be a play session, with me as the sub, I hoped this was still going to happen, so I drove there with the familiar feel of butterflies in my stomach. 

I arrived at the house at the proper time, and annie, Mistress' female sub greeted me at the door. She had on a bra with the nipple area cut out and a pair of panties, which exposed the crotch area. I had directed her to make these items for a past session, and we still used them now and then. 

Annie led me to the back yard, which was surrounded with a tall wooden fence. The fence was overgrown with vines and bushes. Trees covered the whole area, and made a canopy. Since it was August, it was a very comfortable temperature. I could hear birds and insects calling to their own in the surrounding vegetation. Mistress sat at a patio table, having a glass of flavored water, one of her favorites. She beckoned me over and we talked for several minutes, while I disrobed. Mistress always wants me naked when preparing for a play session. annie then handed me some restraints, and I put them on. The wrist restraints were new, and padded. I had never worn anything like them. When I put them on, they were very comfortable. 

"Time to play, slut boy," Mistress finally stated. She directed me to a large tree. An overhead branch had a manual hoist with a hook hanging down. As I stood under it, Mistress directed me to place the restraint links over the hook. Next Mistress handed annie a ballgag. I opened my mouth, and it was secured tightly. annie pulled on the hoist chain just enough to pull my hands upward so I could not get them off the hoist hook. Mistress pulled a length of duct tape off a roll and pressed it over my mouth. A second section of tape followed the first, until there was no way for me to be heard. 

"robert, we have discussed several times your craving to be worked over without any kind of safeword or way out. Today, I am going to help you live your fantasy. But I should tell you, be careful what you wish for. I want to stretch your limits and enjoy myself while doing it. You know how much I enjoy giving you pain." She also told me she was not going to blindfold me because she wanted me to see as much as possible, and there would be no stopping until she was ready to stop. Her words made me shiver inside, and for a moment, I wondered if I had made a wise decision to submit to whatever would happen. A ray of sun struck me from above, and I began to sweat.

With that, it began. annie pulled on the hoist's chain until I was raised just enough off the ground that I could not touch it with my toes. She then fastened a rope to each ankle restraint and fastened the ropes to two wooden pegs, which had been driven into the ground. The effect was to spread my legs apart, so that I was stretched a bit like a wishbone, and my crotch, balls and cock were completely exposed. A gentle wind blew across my exposed flesh, stimulating it. I realized my ass cheeks were slightly parted, making me an easy target there. I was totally helpless with no choice but to hang there and take what I had coming. Mistress immediately began swinging a flogger from behind me and up between my legs, so that it struck my stretched inner thighs and balls. I jerked and moaned with every stroke. My thighs and exposed balls felt like they were on fire. Mistress spoke quietly and told me that she was not exerting herself at all and could continue to torture me this way for a long time. Her voice made me cringe. I had heard that tone before, and knew I was in for it. She drove home the point by increasing the intensity of a stroke or two, extending the flogger’s range to my cock. I screamed and struggled against the bonds, which held me like a bug in a web. The flogging went on, and on, and on. My thighs, balls and cock warmed and then became hot. I could feel my cock respond.  I finally gave in and just accepted what was going to happen to me. I began to visualize how I looked, hanging there, and tried to open my legs even more, so as to welcome the flogger.

When she finally stopped, I my body was covered with sweat, and I was shaking from her ministrations. “That was to remind you of what you are. You are my sub, and I will require similar service of you many times. I will do it because I can and because it pleases me.” Each sentence was punctuated with an upward lash on my sex from her flogger. annie fastened a ball crusher to my balls and began turning the wing-nuts until I felt it begin to painfully squeeze my jewels. They were much more sensitive as a result of the flogging. I was reminded of how they are the key to a man’s weakness and submission. I tried to scream through my gag, but only muffled sounds came through my nose. 

Mistress chuckled, "Scream all you want, pain slut. There's no one around to hear, and I doubt if you could be heard more than a few feet away anyway." With that, she began flogging my ass with a leather flogger. I jerked and screamed with each blow. annie had in the meantime squirted some lubricant on her hand and began massaging my cock. It began to stiffen in response. The feeling was heavenly and took me right the peak of arousal. Just as I felt I was going to start cumming, Mistress directed annie to tighten the ball crusher some more. When she did, I really felt the painful pressure begin to build. Mistress began to smack my ass with a paddle. I screamed with each blow, but she did not stop until what seemed an eternity. annie fastened the leads from my electric shocker to my nipples and turned it on. I jumped and screamed with each repetitive jolt. I had done this to her many times, and she understood intimately what I was going through. Her hand was again lubricated and began working on my cock in earnest. 

Finally Mistress stopped the blows to my ass. As I tried to focus on what annie was doing to my front, Mistress began to probe my anus with a gloved and lubricated finger. At least I thought it was a finger until I felt it's size. I prayed the dildo was not too big, because I had not explored this area recently to loosen it up. annie continued to work on my front. Just when I got used to the electrical stimulation, she increased the volume of it. Just when my balls got used to the pressure, she tightened the wing nuts on the nasty little device and it clamped down on my sore nuts even more. As they both worked on me, the level of the electrical stimulation was increased until my nipples were throbbing. 

I became a sex object made to be used and to give pleasure. I became sex itself. I came in a rush, grunting through the throes of one of the most intense orgasms I have ever felt. The throbbing of the electric jolts on my nipples became hot-wired directly to my sex. I cannot adequately describe how it felt, but it seemed to go on forever, and my crushed balls felt like they were pumping themselves inside out. annie’s hands worked on my cock  as I tried to thrust forward, frozen as they pumped jism into the air. My body tried unsuccessfully to pull them up inside my abdomen. The resulting tension only increased the intensity of my climax. I struggled and floated in the web of my bonds, all movement translating into quivering spasms. The pumping peaked as annie squeezed my cock till it hurt; then it subsided and my body jerked aftershocks as she took me in her mouth and teased me with her tongue.

When it was over, I hung there sobbing as I was disconnected, unhooked, unfastened, let down and untaped. They led me over to the patio table where I was allowed to collapse into one of the chairs. I sat there shaking until I calmed down a bit. I finally had the energy to thank them for one of the most intense experiences of my life, but realized that each recent experience had been better than the last. I began to look forward to the next one, and hoped Mistress would push past my limits again and again.



