Switching

By Robert Caveat

After I attached each wrist and foot to the "horse," I had to stand back to admire your ingenuity in making it. I had not experienced the horse from this point of view, only from the point of view of the helpless one. But now tables were turned. We had agreed to switch. You were on your stomach. Your cock hung down between your legs. Your balls were there for the grabbing, so I took full advantage, pulling and pinching your sack. You groaned with each movement. Then I gagged you. I decided to enjoy my first opportunity to switch with you. Fortunately, I had spent some time studying and planning. You were going to be in for a surprise. I reached under you and caressed your hard male nipples. It amazed me how rock hard they could get. The nipple clamps were where you left them after taking them off me, so I reattached them to you. You squealed into your gag. It was music to my ears. I felt myself get wetter. 


I decided to wind a leather tie around your sack. As I did it, I could see the skin stretch. "Gee, I hope that's not too tight." I took another leather tie around the base of your cock and wound that back and forth to just below the rim of the head. I could feel you harden even further. “Now for the paddle. You forgot about that didn't you? I didn't.” 
“Whack, whack, whack.” It made more noise than I expected. Your groans were impressive. I was surprised how much I was getting into this. I actually enjoyed having you in my control and giving you pain. The paddle made beautiful red marks on each ass cheek. Tentatively, I tried striking your ass with my hand. The smacks were light at first, but I am not one to do things half way. I finally let you have it full tilt. You moaned with each strike, and I decided I liked the skin contact this method gave me. As I caressed the handprints on your cheeks, I knew I would enjoy correcting you in the future with the quick swat only a well-placed hand could give. 


I grabbed your ball sack and played with it, pulling, pinching, stretching and squeezing it. You were moaning almost continually. The head of your cock was entirely purple. I had never seen your cock this color. I unwrapped your cock tie, leaving your balls still secured, and slowly begin to lick from the base to the head. Precum dripped down my chin. I heard you moan with pleasure. Now for the whip on each ass cheek and the tops of your thighs. Oops… that last one was pretty close to your balls. Your struggles to get away from the thing were pretty intense. The whip left marks that you would have for quite a while. I thought it would make up for the many times you had left bruises on me and give you something to think about afterward. 


When I took each of the nipple clamps off, you screamed into your gag. I quickly went back to your cock and began to suck you off in earnest. Soon you were close to coming. I stopped just as I felt you stiffen. Your frustrated moan excited me. Precum dripped out of your slit and off the head of your cock. I wondered how long I could torture and torment you before I tired of this new game, knowing I was going to find out. You were helpless, and I had no plans for the afternoon. Might as well take advantage of my first opportunity to have you in my clutches. There were so many things I wanted to try. We were definitely going to find out how well your tongue worked with me sitting on your face. And we did. 


“Paybacks are a bitch, pet, and my name is Mistress.”
