The Sentence part 4

David was unsure just why a naked Carol had been locked in his cage for the night, after all there was little room available, just the size of a small double mattress with about three feet head height. The sides and roof were solid and covered in padded black latex rubber and the entrance was at one end requiring the occupants to crawl in.

The naked Carol was feeling very randy if a bit sore after the “seeing to” that her Mistress had given her with the large dildo so she instructed David to bathe her lips with his tongue. He had been surprised to find a string hanging out of her slippery slit but she explained it would soak up her internal juices that would be put to good use at some time. He got to work with relish but Carol slowed him down until one or other would fall asleep, she would awake him on a regular basis to continue his ministrations. Some time during the night she instructed him to open his mouth while she straddled his face then started a steady stream of urine which she advised him not to spill, well try as he might some spilled over his face and ran down his neck when he swallowed. 

“That’s all you are good for and can’t even do that properly, I’m sure you’ll get punished for it in the morning. I must tell you that it is a real thrill to have a man drink my piss I’ll give you some more in the morning it will be a little stronger in flavour than what you’ve just drunk. Now lick me clean and you can go to sleep with your face press to my anus, sweet dreams”. He was drunk on the aroma of woman’s sex odour and the all-pervading smell of latex rubber but frustrated that he could not touch and play with himself. His penis was trapped in the chastity belt tube and his balls tucked up in the body cavity from where they had dropped as a teenager.

He had to admit to himself that apart from the whippings he was turned on all the time by his captors, the treatment rooms and equipment used. He had visited several Mistresses in the past to help satisfy his curiosity about the BDSM scene but to get this full treatment was a nuclear blast. To be so close to a woman’s body, to be controlled by them, handled and tortured for their enjoyment was truly wonderful. So he was resolved to do his best and endure the pain, the discomfort, the degrading acts etc. to be able to enjoy a unique situation. He was even beginning to enjoy drinking their urine even if the taste was a little unpleasant.  Athena had told him that after a few weeks training he would hardly notice the flavour unless it had been kept for a day or two to mature or it was a woman’s first of the day that was always stronger.

Their cage shut out all light and most sound. It was in the corner of the basement of the house so there was no way of knowing the time of day or if anyone way even in the house. 

“Mistress Carol I need a pee so it must be morning time”

“Me too but I’ll relieve you first. Athena instructed me to ensure the catheter tube was in you mouth before I released the clamp so open up and put the teat she fitted to the end between your lips and raise your hips so as it flows properly. Don’t forget I will be giving her a report of our night together”.

He did as instructed and awaited his own warm liquid to flow, drinking it all as instructed. Now Carol positioned herself so that her sex lips were fully in contact with his open mouth a slowly relieved herself, when fully drained she said “That was better than yours I bet and now you can eat me till I climax”. “Yes Mistress” came the reply and after several minutes Carol shuddered and squirted her bitter juices into his willing mouth.

About ten minutes later the cage door was opened and Jane instructed them both to craw out and remain on all fours. Both were collared and leashed and then instructed David to kneel with hands behind so she could fasten handcuffs, finally she unlocked and removed his chastity belt leaving the butt plug still inserted, she noted that his testicles had stayed in place up inside his body. 

“Athena says that you must keep your legs together so they don’t drop out, if they do you will have to endure a ball stretcher all day.” With a little help from her crop she ushered them into a huge open shower and attached and locked their leashes to an eyelet on the wall. She turned on the large overhead shower and instructed Carol to wash them both with soap and to remove his butt plug, clean it and his anus inside with her fingers.

Washed, dried and naked, the pair were led upstairs to the dining room where Athena greeted them.

“Well good morning, trust you are both well rested and ready for the rigors of the day before you both?”

“Yes Mistress” came the instant replies.

“Breakfast first then. Carol you will find a jug of woman’s juice in the fridge. Prepare a bowl of two wheetabix, some sugar for David and use the woman’s juice instead of milk plus give him a large glass of it instead of orange juice. You of course can have milk and orange juice today but we may be training you to drink my juice soon.” she smiled.

“Now David you will sit here please” He approached her carefully so as not to drop his balls out or their body cavity.

“I want you to lower yourself onto this butt plug that’s mounted on this stool. Any time you eat in this house this is where you will sit, gradually the plugs will get bigger but for today it’s a small starter size. Now enjoy your breakfast.”

Stool was not quite how he would have described it. An adjustable height pole was attached to the floor on top of which was a three-inch wide steel “U” shaped cradle that had a butt plug attached a little back from the central point and a gap where a man’s balls could drop through or a woman’s slit could be penetrated. Each side of the butt plug were large wings attached that allowed the user to sit but still expose plenty of their cheeks for punishment. A strong lockable leather belt was fixed to the back that when encircling the victim would prevent any escape.

He lowered himself onto the well-greased plug and found that it slipped in with little effort or discomfort. “Well that’s a relief”, he thought, “now I’ll try breakfast.” 

The mistress tightened the belt clicked on a lock.

Carol placed a highball glass and the bowl of cereal on the table in front of him then went to the refrigerator and brought back a pint jug full of pale yellow female piss from which she filled his glass and then poured onto the wheetabix till they disappeared under the liquid.

“Eat and drink it all while we enjoy our normal breakfast “ ordered Athena and added several sharp cracks across his buttocks that were perched atop the stool with her crop.

He picked up the glass and sipped the juice “Not too bad or am I getting used to the taste” he wondered as he drank half a glass taking care to savour it, so as to play to the watching women. He then picked up the spoon and broke up the now sodden wheetabix biscuits, he scooped up a spoonful of biscuit and woman’s juice and popped it into his mouth and was pleasantly surprised by the taste, the sugar had made it almost acceptable and with a little practice he could get used to it. He suddenly realised that his mistress knew exactly what she was doing with his training so without further ado the bowl was cleaned and the rest of the piss juice downed and he looked forward to his as yet unpublicised day.

Carol was instructed to take him to the gynological table in the medical room as room as breakfast was finished and ready him for treatment. She secured all the restraints that left his hairless sex and anus totally exposed with his legs wide apart. This turned her on and she couldn’t resist a quick suck on his semi ridged cock and with his legs spread the inevitable happened, as he went fully hard and then to climax his balls dropped out of their body cavern. Carol looked up after taking time to suck him dry and swallow all the fresh cream then with a big smile said “Madam forecast that you would drop your ball out if I did a blow job on you, she seem very knowledgeable about men!”

A few minutes Madam Athena appeared dressed in a tight fitting electric blue rubber mini dress that hugged her well-formed curves. The secured slave, only just sexually spent, was again aroused at the proacative sight and twitched involuntary, this did not go unnoticed by her. She had been watching the CCTV monitor and seen Carol go down on him (as she had instructed the slut, Carol, to do) and was now delighted with a pair of dangling balls.

“I instructed that you were to keep those balls inside your body, since you can’t keep them to yourself it’s only fair that we get to play with them agreed my piss slave.”

The slave weakly muttered “Yes Mistress you did instruct me so and I now expect your punishment.”

“You are learning good with regards to your position amongst women” she grinned.

“Come girls and watch as I attach this special ball stretcher.”

She took from a shelf a heavy chrome collar that was in two “U” shaped pieces that when pushed together fitted snugly around the neck of his ball sack, two set screws then held the two parts secure producing a perfect ring. A second was also fitted leaving no slack between his body and his balls. Next she produced two threaded rods that she screwed into each side of the lower ring until they emerged on the other side and pushed into deep indentations in the upper ring. As she continued to screw in the rods so the two rings were forced apart and gradually brought pressure to bear on the slave’s balls, soon the skin covering his gems was tight and stretched and he began grunting with pain, breaking out in a sweat. The mistress stopped further expansion saying “Enough for now but we will visit them again and again through the day. Time for a little expansion of your prick from the inside I think. Today Jane will enjoy the task, make sure you thank her after each insertion and withdrawal. We will ensure you have an ample supply of fresh golden piss to keep you from dehydrating, just ask and you shall receive, well you will receive much more and the crop if you don’t ask often enough so just don’t forget.”

“Yes Mistress” came the instant reply as she gave the expansion rods a playful swing.

“We mustn’t forget your anal training” she added as she produced a gleaming speculum from an adjacent shelf “We move to a medium size today” she said as the well greased prongs entered his anal cavity, when slid to it’s full depth she twisted the screw that opened up the two prongs preventing any accidental expulsion then using the second adjuster screw started to expand the neck of the instrument forcing his anal muscle to stretch and his hole to open wider, as he gasped in pain she stopped and backed of the screw a little. 

“That will do for a while. By the end of the week you will be able to take a decent size dildo when I use my strap-on.” 

“That’s something I have always fantasised about Mistress but I have never been able to take anything other than a small plug. I know this training will be uncomfortable but I look forward to the end result.” he replied.

“I’m very pleased to hear that slave and promise you won’t be disappointed with the final outcome because I have many friends who would like to use a double-ender on a male, now enjoy Jane’s sounds treatment.”

After about 10 minutes Jane arrived wearing a white rubber mini nurse’s dress with just a thong beneath. She smiled at her patient as she laid out the pack of Sounds, lubricated the smallest and took hold of his semi stiff cock. 

“I’m starting again with the thinnest and together we will work up to the third thickest leaving the two largest for tomorrow, won’t that be something to look forward to.” Again that lovely smile. She pushed the tip in about a inch, pulled it out, added a little more KY and sank it in about 4 inches then holding the penis upright allowed the weight of the cold sound to continue it’s invasive journey to his bladder. He shuddered and endured the slight pain, in fact he was more aware of the pain to his balls than inside his prick.

“You seem to have mastered that well Mistress Jane,” exclaimed the slut Carol who had very quietly come into watch.

“Put on some latex gloves and try the next one, I’ll just withdraw this,” she grinned and pulled it out in one fast motion “Your turn now.”

“Please Mistress Jane may I have a drink of water”

“Yes of course you may but you must specify what kind of water you require”

“Mistress’s piss please.”

Nurse Jane took a jug of yellow juice from the small refrigerator placed it on the trolley beside his head so he could get a good look then lifted her dress pulled aside her thong and pulled out a tampon. She held it up close to his nose so he could get the faint woman’s aroma from it. He noticed it was discoloured with a light yellow tinge 

“That’s only my general juices and secretions I’m not on my period so don’t worry about that yet but Mistress Athena says we will train you to period slavery when one of us start to menstruate. I’m looking forward to that.” 

Next she asked Carol to remove the tampon she was also wearing and when held up it too was well stained and heavy with her sexual juices. Slowly Jane lowered the two tampons into the jug of urine and he watched fascinated as the tampons absorbed the fluid and expanded to three times their original size.

“Open wide” 

He did as instructed and Jane lowered the dripping inflated tampons onto his tongue.

“Now close and place one on each side of your mouth and use your tongue to squeeze out the moisture, enjoy the flavour. When you’re ready for a refill, just open your mouth.”

 He felt probing again at the end of his penis as Carol fed in the next size sound, she held his cock upright and he could feel the slow travel of the cold steel as it penetrated to his bladder. 

“So far so good, it’s easier that yesterday but I have to take the next two larger sizes up from yesterday and that will be rather uncomfortable.” he thought.

Carol continued till he had the fourth one inserted. Jane had replenished the tampons a dozen times. 

Mistress Athena called “Anyone for tea and biscuits.”  The girls left in a flash leaving David captive, alone with his thoughts.

To be continued

