

John’s eyes were blurry when he looked over at the clock. Green numbers floated in the pitch black in front of him. It was too early for his phone to be ringing so he must be dreaming. 


He shot out of bed as his phone rang again. It wasn’t a dream! John fumbled in the dark to grab at his cell phone so he could answer it.


“Hello John,” came the voice on the other side. “What are you wearing?”


John felt his blood run cold. It was his mistress and he didn’t pick up on the second ring. He was going to be in a lot of trouble for this…


“Don’t worry about picking up my call late this time John. I won’t punish you too hard for that misstep. It is 3:45 in the morning after all.”


The clock confirmed what she was saying. John groaned in his mind. He had to wake up in just a few hours for work. Why was she doing this to him? It wasn’t like her to take their relationship to these extremes. 


She cleared her throat on the other side of the conversation. In his mind, he could see her smiling, knowing that he was hanging on her every word at this horrid hour. She finally spoke, her words sweet as her voice went up a few octaves.


“John, John. I am here with my girlfriends and we were just talking about you. Don’t get a big head or anything, but when I told them about you, let’s just say my girlfriends are anxious to meet a man that is so…willing to indulge a woman in her desires. We started drinking and they begged me to call you.”


John could hear people talking in the background now. It sounded like they were all in a busy bar from the sounds of clinking glasses and live music. An erotic female voice cut through the din of sound and could be heard clearly over the line.


“Tell your little boy toy that I want a crack at him once you are done with him.”


“You hear that John?” said his mistress with venom in her voice. “My girlfriends want to meet you so that we can all play. What do you think of that?”


“Anything you want mistress. My body is to do with as you please.”


“That is the correct answer slave. I am going to text over the instructions. Make sure they are all followed or you are not going to like the result.”


With that, she hung up, leaving John just staring at the phone in his hand. The instructions on what he had to do before the meeting came flooding in. One look told John that he was going to have to cancel work today. There was no way he could check everything off this list and still be in the office at 9.
  

The first order was to have his body fully shaved…including his head. John raised an 
eyebrow. It was typical for her to ask him to have everything smooth before it was play time, but this was unusual. Perhaps it was a request from one of the women that were eager to also join in on the fun.


Heading into the bathroom, John pulled out his electric razor and began to go to town, buzzing off all the hair on his abs and chest. Once he finished it up with a razor, he completed the job by buzzing his head with a guard. He watched as the hair all landed on the white tile of his bathroom. The clean up would have to wait until later. He had no time to go back and sweep up every strand. If he was going to knock out everything on this list, he had to leave now.


His Mustang roared to life with a loud growl. As he backed out of the drive, he looked at his new look in the mirror. The shaved head actually suited him. His face had strong lines and handsome features so when he shaved his head, the look just enhanced his chiseled features.


John smiled and ran his fingers over the stubble that was still present. It was prickly to the touch and a very interesting feeling.


The next stop was going to be the grocery store. John popped inside and hurried through the aisles, pulling multiple bottles of wine of the shelf before tossing whipped cream and strawberries into his cart as well. His mistress must be planning something very kinky for their playtime…


John got through the check out as fast as he could. The cashier looked at him with tired eyes. She was probably wondering why he was buying groceries at 4 in the morning. He was glad she didn’t say anything. How would he explain what all of these items were for?


Back in the car again, John let the engine warm up for a few seconds before peeling out toward the sex shop. It was the only sex shop anywhere near where he lived. The south was still the Bible belt, which sometimes made it difficult to find a reliable adult store. 


A chime went off when he walked in. There was a female clerk behind the counter who looked bored as she chewed gum and browsed a magazine about home decorating. She looked up briefly and then back down at her magazine. When she didn’t think John would notice, she caught a few more glances of him. John was good looking normally, but with the new buzzed look, he looked the part of an action hero from the latest summer blockbuster.


“I haven’t seen you in here before. Are you looking for something in particular?” said the employee while she continued to chew her gum and look John up and down like she was going to take a bite out of him at any point.


John nodded and slid his phone over to the woman.


“I need all the items on this list. Can you help me with that?”


The woman paused and then looked back at John. “You are into some kinky stuff huh? I usually don’t see a guy requesting all of this stuff. Certainly not all at once.”


John was stoic as he looked on at the walls and walls of sex items. Strap on dildos, small dildos, big and thick monsters that were almost comical they were so large. The store had everything. The woman behind the counter continued to smack her gum as she looked at him with interest.


“I guess you don’t talk much do you?”


John shook his head and continued to look at the wall of sex toys as she tapped her fingers on the counter.


“Listen,” she said with a little grin. “This list is pretty extensive and it is going to take awhile in the back. Maybe I can help out both of us. What say you help me find all of these toys in the back?”


“I can’t do that,” said John when he slowly figured out that she offering him a quick fuck in the back of the store. The clerk pouted at him and twirled her hair around one finger.


“Why don’t you want to make us both feel good? Even if you are committed to somebody, it doesn’t mean you can’t have a little fun on the side. It is pretty normal to want to…enjoy yourself.”


John shook his head once again. “I can’t do that. You don’t understand the relationship I am in. My commitment to her goes beyond that of a typical monogamous relationship.”


The girl on the other side of the counter sighed and slipped into the storage room to fetch the supplies that he had asked for. John looked around the shop further as she moved boxes around to get to the items that he requested. The shop was really quite nice. Anything you could need to satisfy that special little itch was in here. John was glad his mistress didn’t frequent this shop too much. She would probably just come up with even more ways to push him to the limit.


A bag stuffed to the top with toys was slammed down on the counter without much fanfare.


“These are the items you requested. Will you need a receipt?”


“That won’t be needed,” said John as he slid over his credit card. He cringed a bit when he saw the bill was so high. He couldn’t really afford this five hundred dollar bill, but he didn’t have a choice. His mistress had requested high-grade leather implements. If he were to show up to her party and embarrass her in front of her friends, she would have his balls in a vise.


Exiting out through the front, John got back in his car and punched in the address for the hotel where his mistress was waiting. He had to squint to see his phone in the darkness and he was fighting the need for sleep. John was lucky this sex shop was open all the time, otherwise he would be driving clear across town to find the next 24/7 adult store.


His vehicle cut through the darkness toward the hotel and the impending punishments that would be administered. John was already hard when he pulled up and looked up toward the penthouse where his mistress was waiting. What sort of trials would she put him through today?


The bag full of sex toys weighed him down as he boarded the elevator and pressed the button for the penthouse. How many various BDSM implements were stuff in here? Would he even be able to walk tomorrow in the morning?


John stepped out into the hall and his mistress was already waiting for him. She looked gorgeous as usual with her long, blonde hair and pouty red lips. Her perfect frame was outlined by a skintight black dress that matched her pitch-black stiletto heels. John made sure to compliment her as soon as he made eye contact with his master. He wanted to avoid those stiletto heels going into his balls if he could.


“Get over here boy,” she said in a menacing tone. “If you made any stops over here that I didn’t authorize I will know it.”


“I came right away Mistress.”


“Good, get your ass in here. I want you completely naked in under a minute or you are not going to like the result.”


John rushed through the doorway and began to strip of his clothing as fast as he could. He looked around as he was peeling off his pants and realized he wasn’t alone with his mistress. Several other gorgeous women were looking on with keen interest. A thick brunette with voluptuous hips, a red-head with pale skin and soft pink lips, and to top it all off, a Hispanic woman with raven black hair and a cold expression. His mistress had brought an audience for his punishment and pleasure.


“Here he is girls. I hope you will be satisfied with what I have to offer. He will be naked momentarily or he will suffer the consequences.”


The women all nodded in approval, looking over at John like a side of beef that they were about to devour. Without any hesitation, John ripped off his boxers, which were the last thing to go. He was completely naked now in front of these three strangers. His mistress smiled at him, enjoying his discomfort.


“You are already hard slave. Do you desire some of my girlfriends? Is that why your cock is hard?”


“No ma’am. I only belong to you.”


“That is correct slave,” said his mistress as she pulled a roll of black tape from the bag that John had brought up. “Turn around. I am going to duct tape your hands behind your back.”


John obeyed and felt his eyebrow shoot up as duct tape was wrapped around his cock as well, holding his organ tight to his body and causing it to point straight up at his face.


“Now that you are bound my bitch, get on your knees.”


She was so close, John could smell her delicious body wash that she had just used that morning. He wanted to be next to her, but he didn’t dare to disobey a direct command. John got on his knees and waited for what would come next. 


A cold leather collar looped around John’s neck as he waited. His mistress grabbed the collar and pushed him down toward her painted toes. With his hands behind his back, John couldn’t support himself, so his mistress had to hold his head up while she guided him down to her cute toes.


“I want to feel your tongue on my toes slave. Don’t make me ask twice. You are going to clean my toes with your tongue or you are going to clean this hotel bathroom with your tongue. It is your choice.”


“I want to clean your toes mistress.”


“That is the correct answer slave. Now get down there and get to work. I want to feel my toes all the way in that filth hole you call a mouth.”


“Yes mistress.”


John opened his mouth and sucked on her big toe first, using his tongue to wash every part of her toe as he sucked on it like a woman would suck a cock. He bobbed and went down on her toe like a professional cock sucker, taking her toe all the way into his mouth as he tickled the whole thing with his tongue.


“Oh girls. He feels amazing with this mouth of his. I can’t wait to get the same treatment on my clit. I really do train them well.”


John smiled inside. It felt good to excel at something even if it was sucking on toes. Several of the friends that had come along moved in closer to get a better look at his toe sucking skills.


“Now add a second toe honey. Don’t get complacent down there.”


A firm slap on the ass had John opening even wider to suck a second toe into his mouth, using his tongue to probe the section between the big toe and the next toe. His mistress moaned in pleasure.


“Add a third toe to the mix. I want your mouth so full when I slap your ass I only hear a grunt.”


John, always the subservient slave, took all five of her toes into his mouth, suckling on her foot, cleaning her up with his mouth.


“I didn’t say all five you idiot.”


There was a loud crack as a leather crop found a home on John’s right ass cheek. He didn’t make a sound and continued to suck on her foot, enjoying the fact he was able to please him mistress with his tongue.


“Did you not hear me slave boy? I said not all five.”


Another swat at his ass could be heard several rooms over. The mistress was not playing nice tonight. It would not look good if her friends saw that she had a disobedient slave. John was making her look bad and she would not stand for it.


Gripping him by the leather collar, the mistress hauled him back up to his knees.


“You suck at that. You know that John. You suck at even the most simple task.”


With that, she spit in his face, a huge wad a saliva sliding down his forehead and spilling out over his nose. John closed his eyes and waited for the next slap against his full ass. His right buttock was already quite sore from not following directions.


“I think you like to be bad. I think you want me to look bad in front of my friends. That is what makes you happy huh?”


The loud crack of a leather-riding crop against his ass was like the peel of lightning during a storm. John remained stoic, not responding to her blows or her words. Inside, he liked being bad. He enjoyed the discipline. The more she degraded him, the more turned on he became. Even though his cock was taped to his stomach, he could still feel the burning starting deep in his crotch. It was so hot to be slapped around by such a beautiful woman. If she would let him, he would gladly bury his face in her ass and pussy right now, licking and lapping up all the nectar that spilled into his mouth when she finally reached her climax.


Roughly grabbing him by the collar, his mistress stuffed his face into the hard and course rug of the hotel. 


“Put your face against the floor. Girls, come on over here. He is going to clean the feet of everybody in the room. If you don’t like the job he is doing, I am going to give him a little shock. He likes the leather crop too much now. I want to feel the discipline.”


John suddenly had six feet shoved into his face, painted toes jammed into his mouth while other feet pressed down on the back of his head. He loved the feeling of being covered in the feet of so many beautiful women. John picked out a lovely foot with orange painted nails and jammed the whole thing so far into his mouth he started to gag.


“Good boy. Gag on that foot for me. Show me how much you want to please me.”


He went deeper, sucking in as much as he could while let his tongue come out and massaged the sole of the foot.


The woman above him moaned in pleasure, which made John feel good. He was doing a good job for her, pleasing her and making her feel like the goddess that she was. His mistress was also pleased and showed her appreciation by ripping off the tape that stuck his cock to his stomach. John flinched from the momentary pain and then continued to lick at the toes that were filling his mouth to capacity.


“My little slave boy here is going to treat you girls right. I decided to give him his cock back so any of you ladies that want to take him out for a test drive can ride him until morning.”


John waited to feel fingers on his member but it never happened. Instead, he felt something wet and silky pouring out onto his upturned ass. He butthole twitched as the cool liquid poured all over his rosebud. He had never tried butt stuff before! Something about it felt good though. Did that make him gay or something?


There was no time to sort out his complicated feelings as a warm finger began to press the lube into his tense hole. Just the tip at first, and then a little more. His ass quivered as a strange and foreign finger began to probe at him. He felt his breathing start to speed up and the finger went from just a tip, to a few inches. His cock began to elongate and get thicker with each extra inch that was introduced to his ass. It was such a strange sensation, but that is what made it awesome. He had never felt anything like it before! 
“Relax that tight butthole for me John. Don’t make me ask again.”


He tried to relax his tight hole, but the excitement was so overpowering. He wanted to ram his ass back onto the finger that was probing at him. John wanted to feel the full thing inside of him, but he could do nothing without the permission of his mistress. She would be very displeased if he jumped the gun so to speak.


With extreme focus and concentration, John let his ass open up just enough so that the probing finger could enter without much effort. He was rewarded with a slow and very sensuous massaging of the inside of his ass. The mysterious finger curled and stroked at his anal walls, teasing him, telling him non-verbally that there was going to be much more to come.


John grunted when the finger in his ass bottomed out. It was fully inside of him and wriggling around like a snake that was sliding into its home. The toes that he was currently sucking on were suddenly pulled away.


“You don’t need my friends foot in your mouth for what we have planned next. You might be scum my slave, but I need to protect that cute little mouth of yours.”


The finger in his ass was pulled free and John froze. What was about to happen? What did she mean by that last comment? The answer was a welcome surprise. Something big and thick was now knocking on his backdoor.


John bit down on his bottom lip and tried to prepare himself for what was going to happen next. He had never had anything up his butt before until just a few minutes ago. There was no way he was ready to be penetrated by something so large and intrusive. What if it hurt him on the inside?


Despite his reservations, the invading cock began to descend into his dark hole, splitting his cheeks in two and pushing deep into his body. Additional lubricant was added to his butthole in generous amounts as his tight sphincter opened up to take the wide implement.


“Look at that ass go,” said one of the girls as she looked on. His mistress laughed before she addressed her friends that had come to see John’s humiliation.


“He can be a good slave boy at times. My little boy is actually impressing me with how much cock he is taking right now. If he continues to do a good job, he will get his reward in the end.”


John felt pain in both knees as the rough rug began to dig into his knees. His breathing was coming hard and sporadic now. It was difficult to maintain this position but there was no way he was going to begin shifting around with something so large going up his butt right now. His mistress placed a firm foot on the top of his head and laughed at him.


“Look at you right now John. Well, I suppose you can’t right now. Good thing I am having my friend record you losing your anal virginity. I want to watch this back with you over and over again so you can see just how pathetic you look right now.”


He just grunted in reply, trying to block out the pain caused by keeping such an unnatural position on the hard floor of the hotel. In his mind, he wished he was flat on his back getting the same treatment, but there was no way to voice his opinions. He was at the mercy of his mistress right now. 


Legs shaking now, John bit down so hard on his cheek that he drew blood and he could taste copper in his mouth. When was she going to finally let him up and get him off? The pressure was building up hard now, pre-cum dripping out of the tip of his dick with every passing minute. Both of his thighs were sticky and wet now just from his own pre-ejaculate.


His mistress must have noticed how difficult his position was to maintain. John noticed that the back of his head was no longer being pressed down by several feet. Instead, he was getting dragged into a standing position by his collar.


“Oh look at the little babies knees. They are all red now.”


John looked down and noticed that his mistress was right. Both of his knees were an ugly shade of red now that he could finally stand. She slapped the bottom of his chin with an open hand and John winced.


“I didn’t tell you to take your eyes off me honey. Keep your eyes on me at all times.”


John nodded and kept his eyes focused on his mistress in front of me. She smiled and nodded toward him.


“Good boy. Now I am going to bend you over the bed and bang that tight butt hole you are sporting. Don’t think this is going to be a pleasure cruise for you though. I want all three of my friends totally serviced. You will do anything that they ask of you.”


Before he could even respond, he was being spun around and pushed over the hotel bed. John didn’t even notice the redhead getting in position, but once he was bent over, he was face to face with her fire red bush. A hand grabbed at his collar and pushed him down into the wet muff that was presented to him. Out of instinct, John just started licking and sucking as furiously and as fast as he could. He had to get this woman off as fast as he could if he was expected to service all three friends.


The woman seemed to really appreciate his tornado tongue as he spun and twirled his wet organ through her sweet folds. A hand appeared on his head and drew him in closer as she began to hump his face. John felt like he was being overwhelmed with all the things assaulting his senses right now. The sight of a fresh pussy being pushed into his face, the smell of her sweet hole as sticky juices began to seep out onto his tongue, and the exquisite feeling of having his mistress play with his butthole.


John felt sweet relief ease through his knees as they began to finally recover after being forced into such an uncomfortable position for so long. His mistress took care of him when the need arose which is why he was still with her. The perfect mistress was able to read her slave and adjust the disciplines and punishments accordingly. John felt like his mistress struck up the best balance between pain and pleasure. 


As if on queue, a hard slap sounded loud and clear throughout the whole room. One of the other women in the room had given him a hard smack on the bottom. John didn’t flinch as the blow landed. Instead, he just continued to service the woman in front of him. He could tell Mrs. Red Head was getting close and he wanted to please everyone in the room.


Smack! Another sharp blow landed against his firm buttocks. John did not give any indication that he felt it even though the pain screamed through his mind, He had to remain stoic and yet still passive. His mistress had to know that she was with a slave boy that could take his punishments.


The thick dildo that was currently penetrating his rear sank in a good three inches with a sudden push. John paused as he felt the wide implement spread him out fully. There was a short pause and Mrs. Red Head didn’t seem to notice as he quickly went back to licking at her sweet crotch. John could never let on that he could not take his punishments and pleasures that were being heaped upon him right now. He had to always appear as the perfect slave for his mistress.


Another three inches sank deep into his ass. John had to shift his ass around to accommodate the giant monster that was making a home between his cheeks. He could barely believe that his tiny and virgin butthole was swallowing up so much. John wasn’t able to look down at his own dick with his mouth full of tasty pussy, but he could tell his cockhead was leaking all over the place. His stomach was wet and sticky from the fluid that constantly was pouring out of his shaft.


Strong hands grabbed him by the hips and planted his ass high in the air. John didn’t know why he was suddenly being moved around like a piece of furniture, but he soon found out. While his mistress speared his ass from behind and her friend spanked his ass like a drum, the third friend had only one thought on her mind. 


John felt wet lips wrap around his cockhead and lick at the tiny slit where precum continued to ooze out. It seemed that one of the women in the room decided that he should get off after providing them so much entertainment. He didn’t groan and moan as she continued to go deep and wet on his most sensitive organ. John knew he had to remain as the slave in this situation and not the centerpiece of the sex spectacle. This was all about his mistress and not him. It would not be appropriate for him to draw attention to his own pleasure here.


The mouth on his turgid shaft went deeper and deeper, pressing his resolve to not groan in pleasure and really let go. His ass was slapped a final time as the cock that was descending into his ass finally reached full penetration. It was so big that John had no idea how the whole thing fit inside of him from this position!


The hand that had been slapping and rubbing at his ass now moved to his hanging balls and began to squeeze them as he continued to get blown.  The squeezing on his nuts hurt but that only intensified the pleasure that he was feeling. He was going to come soon with or without permission!


“Mistress, can I please come?”


“Get my friend off first and you may slave boy. Just know this, even if you cum, I am still going to be riding your ass until the dawn breaks.”


“Thank you mistress.”


John doubled his efforts and began to vibrate his tongue up and down on the clit that was in his mouth. Mrs. Red Head twisted and stretched, spreading her legs wide to get as much pleasure as she could muster out of the strange man that was being forced between her legs. She finally came in a screaming fury, her body shaking and shuddering as the strain of her orgasm arced through her body like a blue, electric shock.


As her orgasm finished, John took his opportunity and unleashed a torrent of jizz into the mouth that was suckling at him. It took away his breath as his ass clenched down around the dildo that was probing him deep. A flood of semen sprayed out of him, every drop disappearing down a stranger’s throat. He felt the hand on his balls squeezing every last ounce of him until he was totally dry.


The cock in him bum was slowly removed and his mistress gave him a nice pat on the rump.


“Good performance today John. I am happy with how you acted so I will give your poor ass a break while the ladies and I freshen up our glasses at the bar.”


John kept his face buried in the hotel mattress still savoring the taste of pussy on his lips. He didn’t respond as the four women left the room and continued on downstairs. A slow smile crept across his face as he realized that they would be back for round two. It was turning out to be a great night already.


THE END
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