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To Mistress,

Never stop testing me. I love you always pushing my limits

The following story is how I was given to Mistress and the efforts that I had to go through in order to prove my devotion. Never once I have hesitated in the fulfillment of her order.
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Starting the lifestyle

Somehow, I managed to go 25 years before having any sexual attraction to men. Well, not really somehow. I am not gay. I never had sexual attraction to men, because I am interested in women. That is why a tried sleeping with them. Though, it always ended in the same two responses. Either they would say no, or they would laugh at my small penis. You can only take it for so long before it starts hurting your self-esteem. Eventually, I decided I was worthless and sought out my first mistress. I figured that since I was not attracted to men and could not get sex with women, I at least could serve a woman who enjoyed the company of more well-endowed men. So what if I was locked in chastity. Other than the occasional masturbation, I never really used my penis anyways.

Those first few years while I was dipping my toe into the scene were fun. I had a part-time mistress and we would go to the clubs together. At first, she only had me locked chastity during while out at the clubs. Sometimes, she didn’t even bother. After all, she was only my part-time mistress and what self-respecting girl would want someone with such a tiny dick. Things slowly evolved. First, she started keeping me in chastity longer and longer. Then, we joined a different lifestyle club where she could meet young, handsome and hung alphas for her personal pleasure. The changes were fun as my mistress enjoyed having sex with all the bulls.

Then it happened shortly after my 25 birthday. We were getting ready to head out to the club when my mistresses told me “tonight is our last night together. I no longer need your services.” I never expected our arrangement to last forever, but the straight forward manner which she told me the news shocked me. I thought we had developed a real relationship. One based on trust and love. Instead, she was casting me aside like yesterday’s bad fish. I was heartbroken. Through my tears, I murmured “why mistress?”

“I have taken a job in Berlin. I will be moving there shortly. My company is willing to pay for me and my spouse to move as well as give us both handsome travel budgets and personal expense accounts. It was too good of an offer for me to turn down. And before you say, ’they included a spousal rider,’ I want you to know I was never going to marry a small dicked sissy. I enjoy our time together, but I need a real cock to fuck. I have already spoken with Alpha Ryan. He agreed it would be tremendous fun. The two of us will be married and travel the world together.”

I was crying heavily now. My life was in ruins. Not only was I going to lose my mistress, but I was unsure of what would happen with my involvement at the lifestyle club. The group doesn’t like single men for good reason. Either you need a big cock or a mistress to attend events. Clearly I didn’t have the big cock. How was I ever going to see my friends again? Everything was getting taken away at the same time.

Mistress could see I was devastated. Without flinching, she finished applying her makeup, softly flicking the brush on her cheek. For the minute she curled her eyeliner, all anyone could hear was my sobbing. I was not in the mood to go out any longer. My life was over. But my mistress just exclaimed:

“Be a good dear and put on your smallest cage. Tonight is our last night together, but I have made arrangements for you to be given to another mistress. She is more strict and demanding. You will need to do everything she tells you without question. If you listen, she will keep you as her permanent submissive. Tonight is her test. It will not be the only one she gives you.”

With that, I ran and collected my smallest cage. Quickly, I wiped away my tears and composed myself before returning to my mistress. When I was ready, I presented the cage to my mistress. Without saying a word, she securely fastened the cage around my tiny cock, attached the key to her necklace, and placed it between her ample breasts. With that, my mistress exclaimed, “Time to go. Victoria does not like when people are late. You would not like her mad at you even before she takes ownership.”


The Exchange

As soon as we arrived to the club, my mistress approached a beautiful girl sitting on an elevated chair. She was stunning. The girl was tall and slender. She had long blonde hair and giant breasts. Her amazing figure was further accentuated by the black leather corset and black leather skirt she was wearing. As she stood up, she towered over both my mistress and myself from the combination of the platform on which she stood, her long frame and the four inch heels she made sure to wear. Immediately, my mistress began to speak to this radiant goddess.

“Victoria, this is the specimen I was telling you about. I have trained him the best I could over the last several years, but I can no longer keep him. If you accept him, he will do everything he is told without question. If you want him, the key to his cage is yours. If you reject him, tonight I will set him free.”

For what seemed like an eternity, we all stood there in silence. Victoria looked intently at my mistress and then proceeded to study me from her perch. Without saying a word, she stepped down to our level and walked before me. In her heels, we were almost the same height and looked each other in the eyes – hers were a beautiful sky blue. She then ran her long nails down my chest and abs. With her other hand, she squeezed my bicep. Afterwards, she walked around me to look at my back. Again, she ran her nails down my body stopping at the small of my back. No sooner did her nails leave my skin than I felt her slap my ass. Despite the sting of her hand, I made no noise. With that, Victoria approached my mistress and finally spoke.

“He seems acceptable, but I will need to test him. It is one thing to improve his training. It is another if he is unwilling to do everything that I demand. We will see together whether I take his key. If I reject it, you should leave him in his cage as you set him free.”

When Victoria was finished addressing mistress, she took two steps in order to stand before me. Only after another moment of inspecting her potential property did she speak again.

“Tonight, I will test whether I will accept you as my primary slave. You must do everything I demand or I will find another. I expect complete submission from all those who serve me. Do not question, do not hesitate. My needs will always take priority. Do you understand?”

Mesmerized by her beauty, I uttered “yes.” As soon as the word left my mouth, Victoria raised her hand and slapped me across my face.

“You will address me as Mistress. From now on, you are only allowed to call me Mistress. As far as you are concerned, my name is Mistress. When you talk to other people about me, you will still refer to me as Mistress. Do you understand?”

I shook my head and whispered, “Yes Mistress.”

“Good. Little pathetic submissives don’t have the right to speak my name. It is reserved for other mistresses and people with a real cock. I can see from you tiny cage you are not a real man. You are nothing but a submissive slave. If I keep you, I expect you to know your place. I will punish insolence mercilessly. Do you understand?”

I shook my head and stated, “Yes Mistress.”

“Then we will begin.”


The First Test

After my physical inspection, Mistress climbed the platform and returned to the throne in which she was sitting when I arrived in the room. From the small table to the left of the chair, she lifted a small silver bell and immediately rang it. As the bell continued to jingle, two handsome and well-endowed men walked into the room from the door next to the stage. Both were naked, so I could see the size of their impressive cocks. They stood there in silence as Mistress continued to ring the bell.

In no time, a naked submissive wearing a chastity cage carried in a chair and placed it so it was facing Mistress. He left only to return a moment later carrying a table covered with a black cloth. The surface under the cloth was not smooth, so I knew the heavy black cloth was obscuring something Mistress was not ready for me to see. When everything was in place, the naked submissive bowed to Mistress and then disappear.

Mistress returned the bell to the table on her right. Seeing everything was ready for her examination, she smiled and began to speak.

“The first of two challenges will begin shortly. I require all my submissive slaves to know their place. They are not real men. Their only job is to please me. They need to assist me when called upon and entertain me as I see fit. I need to make sure you know that I expect my submissive will suck cock. I may need you to prepare an alpha for sex. I may not want sex with an alpha who is horny, so I expect you to take that responsibility. Or, I may simply want to see you give a blowjob because it amuses me. I have brought in two alphas. Before the night is over, you will suck both of their cocks. For my first test, I want to see your skills at giving head. Alpha One, please take a seat in the chair and let this pathetic cuck sucking loser give you a blowjob.”

With that, the first of the two alphas made his way into the chair facing mistress. Sensing what she expected, I bowed my head to Mistress and walked over to the alpha. As soon as I was standing in front of him, I lowered myself to my knees. Having never sucked a cock before, I had no idea where to begin. I took a gulp out of nerves and to help create saliva. Remembering the few blowjobs I have experienced in the past, I began to kiss the side of the alpha’s cock. I took my hand and cupped his balls as I slowly gave small kisses down his shaft. With my other hand, I slid his cock over and continued to kiss the shaft. While my skills were lacking, the alpha seemed not to mind; or at least his cock did not seem to mind. Slowly, his penis began to fill with blood and grow in size. With it partially erect, I put his head in my mouth as far as I could take and used my tongue to circle the gland. Soon, I lowered my head and kissed his large balls. One at a time, I placed them in my mouth and sucked on them while I used my hand to stroke his now fully erect penis. After kissing his balls, I slowly kiss up the underside of shaft again until reaching the head. This time, I used my tongue to circle the head while it remained outside of my mouth. With the top of his penis wet from my saliva, I softly exhaled to change the sensation. Knowing it was time, I lowered my head on his engorged penis as far as I could take. It was not that far. I began to choke and gag as soon as the cock hit the back of my throat. I began to go up and down with my hands rubbing his cock under my mouth. After a few minutes, I started to use my right hand to stroke his penis and returned to sucking his balls. I kept pumping his cock as I returned to sucking. Not knowing what to do next, I just kept sucking and pumping until finally the alpha exploded in my mouth.

When he was done cumming, I stood up and turned around. With my mouth still full, I looked at Mistress and showed her the load the alpha just deposited. Unaware what to do next, I waited for instructions and quickly glanced for a place where I could spit out the semen in my mouth. Mistress just smiled and said, “Swallow.” Doing as I was told, I closed my mouth and took a large gulp. It was a strange sensation, but I managed to avoid gaging as the thick, creaming cum went down the back of my throat. When I was done, I re-opened my mouth and showed it to Mistress. She just continued to smile.

“I am glad you did as you were told, but I can see your last mistress did not train you how to properly please a man. We will need to change that. As my submissive, you can expect to regularly service men for my pleasure. I hope you enjoyed the taste and texture of his cum. I have a rule for all my submissive slaves. They are required to swallow cum – all cum. When I give you a release, you are expected to recycle your own. When pleasing an alpha, you will swallow his gift. When I have sex, you will clean everything and I mean everything. You will clean my lover’s cock, suck my pussy or ass, or lick cum from my tits. If I use a condom, I will pour the contents into your mouth. No matter how I feed you, you will always smile and thank me.”    


The Second Test

After Mistress had finished explaining her rules regarding me eating cum, she stood up out of her throne. She took a few steps and stood behind the covered table. Smiling, she slowly glided her hands over the mysterious objects hidden underneath the cloth. When she was done, she finally spoke.

“I own the holes of my submissive slaves. I can do anything I want to do with them. If you become my submissive, you can expect to get fucked regularly. I hope you have experience. Underneath this cloth are different size strap-ons, I want you to pick the one you are comfortable receiving tonight. For, I am going to fuck you while you service the other alpha. If you do well, you will become my slave. I will own you. In the future, I may even have an alpha fuck you in the ass. It will not be tonight, but one day it will happen.”

Mistress then removed the cloth covering three different sized strap-ons. The largest was long, like 12 inches, and thick. Its black color and shape was scary. I could barely look at it and did not even want to think about having it in my ass. I definitely could not select that strap-on. The smallest was approximately four or five inches long and narrow. Its purple color made the strap-on seem cute and welcoming to a novice like my-self. I was moving my hand towards selecting this little strap-on when I saw my soon to be ex-mistress shake her head. Without even looking, I moved my hand over and grabbed the middle strap-on. It was 7-8 inches long and looked like are realistic penis – not my penis but one of someone who had a decent sized cock.

Based on my selection, Mistress smiled and said my choice was acceptable. She took the strap-on from my hand and placed her long legs through the straps. “Help me” she instructed and I immediately got on my knees to tighten the various straps associated with the contraption. The harness looked like a mixture of a corset and a jockstrap. I tightened the straps around her waist trying to keep the corset back aligned with her actual corset. After the first straps were secured, I tightened the remaining straps around each of her thighs. When I was done, she shook her hips and the dildo penis swayed. “Good. Now suck it. It is not going to lube itself.”

With that, I began to suck the cock between Mistress’s legs. As a fake penis, I did not need to worry about teasing the dildo in order to help it enlarge. I just kissed and licked both sides to help cover it with saliva. After a minute of sucking the cock in my mouth, I heard, “That is enough. Go suck the alpha and stick your ass in the air.”

No sooner than I started to suck the second cock in my life did I feel a cold wet liquid land on my asshole. I could tell it was lube and the sensation of Mistress rubbing it around my ass actually felt rather good. She took her finger to trace the outside of my hole and spread it around. Soon, she slide her finger in and out of the hole to get everything ready. It felt amazing. For a moment, I almost forgot there was a cock I needed to suck in order to please Mistress. Returning to my assigned task, I put the alpha’s cock into my mouth just as I felt Mistress put the dildo against my asshole and begin to push. Having never been taken before, Mistress had to really push to get her cock into my ass. Despite this fact, she managed to force it all the way in. In no time, she was pumping heavily as I kept sucking and pumping the alpha’s cock. Wham. I felt a strong slap across my ass and then sharp nails slid across my back. The nails scratched from the bottom of my neck down to the top of my ass. Wham. She slapped my ass again. Mistress grabbed my hips as she shouted, “That’s it slut. Suck that cock.”

For nearly twenty minutes, Mistress kept pounding my ass from behind as I sucked that second alpha’s cock. After a few more harsh slaps on my ass, I thought she was done since the cock slid out of my ass. “Flip over. I want to see as he cums on your face.” Mistress ordered. I had no choice. I have come this far, so I rolled onto my back and returned the cock to my mouth as Mistress slid the strap-on back into my ass. Both Mistress and the alpha began to pump me aggressively: fucking both my face and my ass. I could barely take it any longer, but I was not the only one. Soon, the alpha pulled his cock from my mouth and started stroking it himself. Not realizing what he was doing, I tried to return it to my mouth. The alpha didn’t let me and kept stroking his own cock. Just then, I felt the first spurt of warm cum land across my face. He kept going and landed another ejaculation in my eye.  Only after he stopped cumming did Mistress pull her cock from my ass. She then took her fingers and wiped cum from my eyes and nose. I could see her devious smile as she said, “You know the rules” and put her fingers in my open mouth. “That’s a good boy. Swallow that cum.”


The Decision

After Mistress finished feeding me the remaining cum from my face, she approached my former mistress. Mistress was still was wearing the strap-on which bounced with every step she took. I remained silent waiting for someone to speak. It seemed like an eternity. Only then did Mistress start.

“He seems inexperienced. Did you not train him to suck cock or get fucked like a little bitch?”

My former mistress replied, “No, I never saw the need to force him gay. I just kept him locked as he served my needs. Though, he will do anything you ask. I am sure you can train him to be a gay cock slut in no time.”

“I see that. Even though he had no skills, he did jump in to sucking his first cock without hesitation. Even in selecting the strap-on, he picked a normal size rather than chickening out with the purple baby like most novices. It will take some work, but I could teach him the skills to deliver a proper blowjob. And now that I just popped his anal cherry, I can train him for even larger sizes. It can be fun to stretch out a new slave rather than having one already ruined. Perhaps I should consider keeping him.”

With that, Mistress walked before me. Before she could determine her final decision, she needed to ask me a few questions and judge my answers.

Will you obey all order as instructed? Yes, Mistress.

Will you suck cock and swallow cum without hesitation? Yes, Mistress.  

Will you accept me anally training you? Yes, Mistress.

“You realize, I will make you my bisexual cuck slave. I may never have sex with you. I may never give you a blowjob or hand job. You may never get release. But, I will fuck you with a strap-on. I will have you suck cock. Someday, I may have another man fuck you in the ass for my amusement. No matter what I tell you, you will obey. I will not stand for insubordination from my submissive.”

My heart fluttered at hearing all the things she had planned for me. I didn’t expect Mistress would want me to service men. I had no desire to suck cock and now she had me do it twice in a single night. If that is not bad enough, she just told me to my face that she expects me to eventually get fucked by a man. I am not gay, how can she expect these things? My brain is screaming “No. That is crazy.” As I look at her amazing figure which was only complemented by the tight leather corset, I opened my mouth and only “Yes Mistress” came out. With that, I was done. She accepted me as her submissive.

Mistress turned and walked back to my former Mistress. She put out her hand and said “Key.” I watched as my former mistress pulled the necklace from between her enormous breasts. She slowly removed the clasp connecting the key and placed it in Mistress’s hand. Once she held the key, Mistress began to smile and returned back in front of me.

“With this key, I now own you. You are my property. You will do as I say if you ever want your tiny dick released from that tight chastity device. To remind you I own you, I will wear it around my neck at all times. I am not a mistress who simply gives pleasure to a slave because enough time in chastity has passed. You will need to earn a release or milking. I train all my slaves the same way. Over the next six months, I will teach you how to give a proper blowjob. In six months, I will test you again. If I don’t see drastic improvement, I will no longer keep you as my slave. If you pass, I will use this key and give you a release. Until that test, you will remain locked in your current chastity device.”  


Tests Really End

During those initial 6 months, Mistress kept her word. She trained me how to give a proper blowjob. Some days, she would bring a bull to demonstrate how a blowjob is performed – always spitting the cum into my mouth afterwards. Others, she would have me perform on her strap-on before she proceeded to fuck my ass. At least once a week, I was expected to give a real blowjob to an alpha. Every time, they would correct my style and refine my routine. Eventually, I was ready. The six months had ended and Mistress tested me again. For her test, she had three alphas for me to service. I needed to have the proper technique on all three or else she would stop being my mistress. Needless to say, I passed.

For the next several years, I remained her loyal submissive. Never questioning or disappointing her orders. While I was forced to give numerous blowjobs, not once did anything but a strap-on, toy or butt plug go up my ass. I started to feel her threat for an alpha to fuck during our initial meeting was just another test. Until one day when Mistress came home after meeting her friend Sarah, who is a fellow lifestyle enthusiast. Mistress was beaming. She never seemed so happy. When Mistress sat down in her throne, I brought her a glass of wine and kneeled to kiss her feet. She looked down at me and gave me her devilish smile. Combined with the twinkle in her eyes, I knew something was amiss. They she spoke.

“I got the best news slave. Sarah has found a bisexual alpha to fuck your ass. Not every alpha wants to fuck a submissive, so it has taken us too long. She will bring him over this weekend and he will take your true anal virginity. I promised her a show, do not disappoint me.”

With that, my fate was sealed. For the first time, I would get fucked in the ass not by my loving Mistress and her strap-on, but by a real cock. Knowing it was going to happen felt different. It was not just anal sex, something I have experienced numerous times. For the first time, I would become a gay cuckold that Mistress had promised all those years before.  

When the weekend arrived, Sarah and the new alpha came over to Mistress’s house. As expected, I greeted them in my usual household outfit – nothing but my chastity cage. After helping Sarah with her coat, she and the alpha joined Mistress in the living room. They were in midst of conversation as I carried out the drinks for everyone. When I was done, Mistress gave me the signal for me to deliver a thank you speech:

“I am so grateful that you are willing to let me feel a real man in my ass. Mistress has been training me and I promise I will not disappoint you. We need to make a good show for Mistress and Sarah, they deserve the best. I hope I will live up to your standards. It should not be that hard to enter me tonight, since I have been wearing a butt plug all day in anticipation”

Everyone started laughing immediately. They all knew I was not looking forward to the alpha fucking my ass, but I still thanked him in advance for the experience. Nervous and scared, I just stood there until the alpha said “Don’t worry, I will be gentle” followed by a quick wink. Mistress laughed hysterically and ordered me to her side. She grabbed my caged and looked me in the eyes. For a moment, I thought she would call everything off. Then she began to speak.

“The alpha is going to fuck you. If he has energy left, he is then going to fuck me. It is a special treat to have a bi-sexual alpha. I think tonight Sarah and I will thank him for the show with a threesome. But first, everyone came here for a reason. Go and refresh my drink. When you come back, we will begin.”

At that point, she slapped my ass and I walked away. The alpha and the two ladies continued to talk and laugh about what was about to transpire. Mistress and Sarah decided they wanted the alpha to first fuck me from behind and then swap me to my back to finish. That way I could start on all fours eating out Mistress to help me relax before the alpha entered my asshole. Also, I would be in a better position for him to finish on my face and chest.  So, Mistress sat in a chair and opened her legs. Knowing there was no turning back, I crawled to her and started to kiss her sweet pussy lips. She looked at my big teary eyes and told me that she loved me. That she was so lucky to have such a submissive to give her everything she needs. Thankfully, the girls did not make me suck the alpha’s cock to get him hard. Instead, Sarah prepared him to enter me, so I had a few minutes of sweet bliss between Mistress’s legs before I felt the cold lube land on my asshole. I believe it was Sarah, but that might be wishful thinking, who played with my ass to spread the lube. I tried to concentrate on Mistress and giving her pleasure. From my view, she seemed very excited and kissed Sarah deeply. Once they stopped kissing, I felt the alpha enter me and strip my true anal virginity. I would like to believe it is from my oral skills, but I could feel Mistress cum just as he started to pound my innocent ass.

Oh the girls were excited. Sarah wanted a video, but thankfully the alpha stopped her. Mistress ran her fingers up my back and Sarah slapped my ass. After a few minutes, they had me move to the dining room table where I was on my back. I could hear the girls using vibrators as the watched the show. At points they participated including when Sarah lowered herself onto my mouth and leaned forward to kiss the alpha. Eventually, Mistress shouted “make sure you cum on his face.” At that point, Sarah got up and gave a clean path for the money shot. When the alpha was ready, he pulled out, removed the condom and gave me a huge load on my face. Particularly, the load covered my right eye where I could not see and continued down my cheek.

The girls shrieked with joy and laughter. Mistress came over and said “poor baby” as she scooped the cum out of my eye. Then she took her fingers and had me suck them clean. She thanked me and said it was the hottest thing she had ever seen. Since the alpha was about to get a threesome, Sarah thought it was fair for me to get one as well which is why she climbed on my face during the event. I was ordered to thank her – which of course I did. Mistress also decided I earned a full orgasm, so she will let me out some point the next week; but, I am to remain in chastity while we have guests. For the rest of the evening, I am also to do as I am told by her, Sarah and alpha. If I screw up or complained, the full orgasm would be cancelled. At that point, I was to wash my face and return. Mistress and Sarah wanted to fuck my ass while the alpha rested for his threesome.

For the rest of the night and into the next morning, Mistress and Sarah took turns having sex with the alpha. When one of them was not under the alpha, they would put on an ever increasing sized strap-on and fuck my ass raw. Mistress kept her cum eating rule going, so every time the alpha exploded, I was brought in to clean the mess. Once everyone left, Mistress told me again she loved me and I was a perfect slave in front of Sarah. I had truly earned my orgasm, but she was too tired from all the sex. She asked if I mind waiting longer for my release.

“Of course not Mistress. You alone decide when it is appropriate for me to get a release.”

Mistress smiled at my answer and yawned. She was ready for a nap. As she crawled into the king size bed she shares with all her lovers, she murmured:

“Maybe Thursday, if I am in the mood. Don’t remind me or else it goes away. Clean the toys and put them away. I expect a spotless house when I wake up.”
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