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Mistress Paula and Mistress Priscilla ordered
all three sissy sluts to lie on one bondage bench each. They
secured thick leather straps across their wrists and ankles and
backs, smiling as they buckled them up. The three sluts groaned in
anticipation, their ass cheeks spread, their ass holes ready and
waiting for a damn good probing. The men heard the sound of latex
gloves being put on the Mistress’ hands and a squirt of lubrication
being drizzled onto them. The sexual tension crackled in the air
and Brad paced around the benches with his huge black and hard cock
bobbing up and down; teasing the sluts, taunting them. He gripped
his shaft and slowly and suggestively slid his grip up and down,
pre-cum oozing out of the slit of his cock head. He rubbed his
thumb over and across it and they heard him lick his lips and moan.
The sound of high-heeled boots echoed in the large room and the
men’s hearts pounded in their bare chests as the footsteps drew
nearer. Closer. Cool air kissed their ass holes, followed by warm
air from a nearby fan, whirring a few feet away from them. Their
cocks hung through a hole, their balls too, waiting and begging to
be touched.

“Mistress Paula, who would you like to
inspect first?” Priscilla asked, gazing at her friend with lustful
eyes, remembering how great her wet and warm tongue had felt on her
body, previously. Mistress Paula smeared lubrication all across her
gloved fingers and smiled.

“Oh I think I’ll start with your slut’s
employer first. Slut Daniel. I want to find out just how much of a
slut he really is.”

Daniel’s heart hammered faster. Although used
to shoving his own finger up his ass, the thought of an expert
dominatrix doing it, and properly and thoroughly, almost reduced
him to a drooling and gibbering wreck. He imagined that she’d
examined a lot of male sluts’ asses and he felt in awe of her
expertise as he watched her powerful body language and how
spectacular she looked in her outfit and boots. Her make-up was
immaculate and her hair shone like fire under the ceiling lighting.
He wished that his timid wife was more like her but she wasn’t
interested in BDSM anyway, unlike he was. He felt his cock engorge
with blood, making it harder than hard at the thought of them being
together and touching his body.

Mistress Paula slowly and deliberately
approached the bench and crouched down. Looking at his face through
a hole in the bench, she stared into his eyes, a mischievous smirk
spreading across her beautiful face.

“I’m going to show you what a
proper anal examination really feels
like, slut,” she whispered. “You have a safe word. Whatever one
you’ve said before I need you to let me know how much you can
tolerate by saying the word ‘amber’ and Mistress Priscilla and I
can ease off a little then you see. If you say the word ‘red’ then
we’ll stop doing what we’re doing completely and we can then try
something else. Got it?”

All three sluts nodded affirmative.

“Good. Now don’t forget that you can
use these safe words at any time, although judging by the hardness
of that cock of yours, Daniel, I don’t think you’ll say it at all,”
she said, laughing. He forced a feeble smile and closed his eyes as
the firmness of the grip of her other hand began to squeeze around
his balls. She then released her grip and began tickling them
gently with one finger. She then ran the same finger up the long
and wide shaft of his cock, flicking the end of it just before her
hand moved away.

Standing up, she stepped around to the back
of the bench. Daniel’s puckered hole lay waiting for delicious
intrusion. She deliberately kept him waiting for longer than was
expected, exerting her dominance over every fibre of his body and
mind. He shifted his hips to get more comfortable. His cock swayed
underneath him and the bench. Pre-cum dripped to the floor with a
small splat sound. He heard the creaking of the leather securing
his body and could smell it too; beautiful brand-new equipment,
perfect for taming a dominant man like himself. He loved and
embraced his submissive side and right now was very thankful that
he had the opportunity to enjoy the best of both worlds. He vowed
to get to know the Mistress’ better, and the two other sluts too.
He’d seen a totally different side to Robert and couldn’t wait to
get him on his own later to discuss everything. But, for now, his
body was about to be used and abused by a powerful woman. And he
couldn’t wait a second longer!
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