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In early spring Master Andrew's slave training season begins for guys who are heavily involved in the BDSM scene. There are plenty of men looking for a personal slave to play with especially around Christmas time. 

Master Andrew's Slaves are known to be excellent sex slaves for play after his training is done voluntarily. The Slaves pay a high price for the training.

It is February 15th. and Master Andrew is posting an ad online looking for an uncut man between 20 and 25 years old. The training begins on March 1st. Room and board are included in the training fee.

He usually trains two Slaves per season but this year only one guy signed up as a trainee. Sometimes he finds another male later in the season.

On February 17th. a man from a Midwestern state calls for an appointment.

Andrew tells the man to be at the Training Facility the next day at 8 a.m. sharp. 

The Facility is a one-story building with a basement. Master Andrew has his private living area in the right half of the building. The left half is used as office space. The basement is the slave housing and training unit. 

It usually houses only the trainees but this year three trainees from the year before are still there because they don't have a place to stay or a job.

Monday, February 17th. 8 am.

The new trainee arrives on time. 

Master Andrew is greeting him at the door.

“Good morning Mr. Sam McCain, right? Sit down on that chair over there in the corner. Let's start with a few questions to make sure you're eligible for free slave training. If not you have to pay for your living expenses and training. Ok, you are 23 years old, you are uncut, and want me to provide you with slave training. Is that right? Answer with yes or no Sir.”

“Yes Sir.”

“Ok. Here are the rules of the training contract you are signing voluntarily. You have to follow all, and I repeat this, all instructions your Sir and Master give you. In this case, I'm your Sir and Master. You have to call me Sir Andrew or Master Andrew. Is that clear ?”

“Yes Sir. Yes, Sir Andrew.”

“Good boy. You almost earned yourself your first kick in your fucking nuts Slave boy. 

See my black steel-toe leather boots, they work great on a slave's nutsack. 

You will be called slave D. You give up your right to have a name. Understand ?”

“Yes Sir, Master Andrew.”

“What? Sir or Master. Not Sir Master you idiot,” Andrew tells the new trainee. “So, now we talk about punishments. Every time you don't obey, do something wrong, or against the rules you will spend an adjustable amount of time in the ‘Blue Room’. The time will be adjusted up or down, depending on the severity of your violation. I'm sure you will find out soon enough what spending time in the Blue Room means.”

The new slave D trainee is still sitting on the chair in the corner. He is already excited about the things Master Andrew told him. Andrew is looking between the slave's legs and sees the outline of his hard cock. 

“Who told you to get a fucking boner you piece of shit,” Andrew yells at the trainee. 

“This is not a kindergarten, this is a hardcore training facility. I cut your fucking nuts off if you don't listen. Now get rid of your hard-on.  If your cock is still hard in one minute I'm going to help you to make it soft again.”

The poor Slave doesn't know what to do to get his rigid cock soft again. The more he thinks about it the more it is throbbing. 

Even his asshole starts to twitch. One minute is over. Andrew takes D, short for Slave D, to the basement. He opens the cells of the three other Slaves. He ties D to a wooden cross after he stripped him naked. “Every Slave has to be naked 24/7. It's rule number six. Got it ?” Andrew explains. 

“Yes Sir.” 

“Yes Sir Andrew, you fucking moron. How many times do I have to tell you ?” he yells at D. 

Master Andrew takes a bamboo cane off a wall shelf and hands it to Slave B. Andrew pulls the new Slave's foreskin back until he whimpers in pain. “Shut up bitch. That's nothing compared to what's coming,” Andrew says to D and laughs. “Take the cane and hit his fucking cock head, especially the tip until his cock goes soft,” Andrew tells Slave B. The first hit with the cane hits the trainee's cock head hard. He screams and tries to get off the cross. 

“Harder, the tip now,” Andrew tells Slave B. He targets the tip of Slave D’s dick head and another even harder plow goes down on the poor trainee's cock head. He's begging to stop now. But his cock is not going down. It looks like it got even harder and is standing up on his belly at an 80° angle. 

“Please stop, I can't get soft as long as you hit my cock in front of everybody. It turns me on. It hurts so bad but it's too good to make it soft.”

Master Andrew takes the cane himself and gives the Slaves cock five more beatings, each one harder than the one before. “Take this if you like it that much.” he says. When he plows the last hit down on his cock, the Slaves cum is spraying out of his cock in all directions. He is still pumping out cum, when Andrew hits his nuts with the cane. The Slave jumps off the floor about one inch and screams even more but the straps keep him from jumping higher. Andrew is laughing. He unties him and gives him a forceful push. The Slave stumbles into his cell and lands on the small piece of foam that looks like a dog bed. “That's your bed from now on. You should get some rest before the training starts,” Andrew tells Slave D and is leaving the basement. 

The other Slaves tell D about the place and the famous Blue Room. 

Slave A takes D's cock in his hand, pulls the foreskin back, and looks at the head. “Boy, he hit you good on your head. It's all red and swollen. I bet it will hurt for a few days if you jerk off.”

Slave A’s dick is getting hard from holding and looking at D's cock. “Maybe some cum ointment will speed up the healing process,” A says to the trainee. He pulls his foreskin back and starts rubbing his head. It doesn't take long and he feels his jizz boiling in his nuts, rising inside his fuck pipe. He is pressing his head on D's head and pulls his foreskin over both their dick heads so he won't waste any fuck juice. He keeps stroking and blows his seed, covering both cock heads in his slimy cum. The jizz has no way to escape and blows his foreskin up like a balloon. Slave D is turned on by A’s stroking session and is adding his load under A's foreskin, mixing up both of their cum. A is pulling his foreskin slowly back and both cum loads splashing on the cement floor. 

“We better go back in our cells before Master Andrew finds out what we did. 

He doesn't want us to jerk off or have any sexual activity with each other. I don't want to go to the Blue Room and meet the Bull again,” Slave A is telling D.

“The Bull ?” D is asking.

“Yes, the Blue Room is a very small room with dark blue painted concrete walls. 

Just big enough for one sling hanging in there. If the Master brings you to the Blue Room you have to lay in the sling. 

After only a short amount of time, the Bull comes in. He's a friend of our Master. He comes in naked and usually his huge cock is already hard. I guess he is 12 inches and fat like a fist. He won't use any lube. If you're lucky enough he spits on your hole but that's it. He will fuck your ass with no mercy. He made me bleed one time. The room is so small your head is banging against the wall with every thrust the Bull does.” 

“And that's supposed to be a punishment ?” D is asking. “I love a big fat breeding pole up my fucktube making my hole sore.”

“Well, you're at the right place. Quiet now, the Master is coming back,” is A's response. 

Master Andrew is walking along the Slave cells. He sees the cum puddle on the floor and stops. “Who did this? 

Who's fucking jizz is this? Didn't I say no jerking off or fucking each other ?” 

Slave D, the trainee tells Master Andrew it's his cum. 

“You fucking bastard, two violations
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