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It all started so harmless, when I accepted an invitation from someone posting an ad online, looking for a male dancer for his christmas party. 

There were 14 other men invited. I was supposed to be there at 6 pm before anybody else arrived.

When I got there, a jaw dropping, hot, sexy guy in a dress suit and tie opened the door. His pants were very tight so I could see a big bulge between his legs. His shirt was halfway buttoned up. He had a nicely groomed beard and there was a tattoo on his neck. 

“Hi, I'm Sir Ryan”, he introduced himself. I stepped into the living room, when his partner Mark came out of the kitchen.

The dinner table was already set for sixteen people. Right next to the front door was a metal chair. 

Mark had two pair of handcuffs in his hand and told me to sit down on the chair. I had a questioning expression on my face, when Sir Ryan gave me a harsh look and pushed me down on the chair. “Get naked”, Ryan said. 

I was prepared to take my clothes off but why the handcuffs ? 

After I was completely naked, he cuffed my arms to the back of the chair and Mark put the second pair of cuffs around my ankles. I heard a car pulling up in the driveway. “The first guests are here,” Sir Ryan said. More cars pulled up and parked outside.

They were all very masculine looking men. Sir Ryan and Mark went outside and greeted their guests. By now everybody arrived and the first guys started to come in. Mark pointed in my direction and said, “this is our christmas present for you guys. You can check it out before dinner and let me know if we made a good choice.” One man after another who came in stopped at the chair I was sitting on and grabbed my nuts and dick. Some squeezed my balls in their big hairy hands or pulled my foreskin back and polished my dick head for a few seconds. One muscled guy pushed his finger in my ass crack and fingered my hole. By the time everyone was inside and ready to sit down for dinner, I was rock hard and leaking precum on the chair, which one guy scooped up with his finger and licked it off. “Come on, save that stuff for dessert,” Mark said to his friend. 

While everybody was sitting down at the table and started to eat, I was the only one naked. My dick was pulsing with excitement but I couldn't do anything for relief.

Sir Ryan turned on the TV and of course there was porn playing. He said it's one of their homemade porn of the Puppy collection, “Pup getting bred”. The other ones are “Pup in the backyard, Pup chewing a bone and Pup being fisted”.

The dinner seemed to go on forever. Finally after 30 min or so everybody was done.

Mark got a stainless steel bowl from the kitchen, filled it with the table scraps and carried it outside in the backyard. 

There was no privacy fence and through the glass sliding door I could see neighbors walking around naked in their backyards.

“We live in a gay nudist community”, Sir Ryan said, “and our neighbors are very open minded”. 

Mark took the handcuffs off my arms and legs and everybody started to get naked and play with their dicks. 

“Don't be so impatient guys,  we have to unwrap the xmas gifts first,” Sir Ryan said.

I watched them unwrapping their gifts. There was a dog collar, a leash, nipple clamps, a butt plug with a puppy tail and something that looked like a speculum. 

“Just what we need,” Mark said with a grin. 

The muscled guy put the collar around my neck and attached the leash. Another guy with a tattoo on his dick head plugged that puppy tail in my ass without a warning. It felt like it ripped my ass apart but after a few seconds it felt kinda good. The plug pushed on my prostate and made me even leak more cum. I had to go down on my hands and knees and was yanked outside. I was chained to a metal stake close to the food bowl. 

“Here is your christmas dinner,” the muscled guy said and I could clearly see he got excited about the scenario.

I also saw some neighbors watching from their porches. He said, “we are waiting inside until your bowl is empty and you took a shit. We want a house trained puppy.” Then he pissed on the table scraps in my bowl and said, “here in case you get thirsty.”

I took the first bite with my right hand when he suddenly pulled that pup tail out of my ass and rammed it back in. 

I almost choked on the food so intensely was the pain. “Bad puppy,” he said. “Did I say you can eat with your paws ?

Now hurry up so we can get started with your training. The guys don't wanna wait forever.” 

So I chowed down everything that was in my bowl. After 2 minutes or so, I suddenly felt the urge to take a mighty shit. He must have spiked the scraps with some laxatives. When I couldn't hold it any longer, I just let loose and the pup tail got pushed out by the gushing content of my bowels.

“Good boy, now you get a chew bone as a treat,” the tattooed guy said. He pulled his foreskin back and pushed his unwashed tattooed cock head into my mouth.

“Save that for later, after his circumcision,” Sir Ryan yelled at him. My heart started pounding and I panicked, thinking about what he just mentioned. 

“I'm joking. Male pups don't get circumcised, they get neutered. I'm joking again,” he said but the thought about it gave him a raging boner. Now they took me down to the basement. A dim lit room with a sling and a cage in the center. 

Some devious toys, I have never seen before in my life, were hanging on the wall. 

On the left side of the room was a big comfortable looking mattress on the floor. Some of the guys were already fucking each other and I smelled their male muskiness in the room. 

Sir Ryan pushed me on the mattress between all these hot, sweating and fucking guys. 

He fastened my leash to a hook in the wall.

It really turned me on to watch eight studs running a train. My dick started to get hard again. Mark was at the end of the train and had his cock deep inside a hot skinhead and shot his cum load inside his ass. 

Now Sir Ryan stepped behind Mark and pushed his cock in his hole. “Milk my cock with your tight hole baby, make me cum hard,” Ryan was moaning in Mark’s ear. It didn't take long and he inseminated Mark with a big load. It looked like it was too much for Mark to hold it in, Ryan’s cum was dripping out of his ass and he tried to pump it back in with his big cock head. The skinhead started to moan and breathing hard and was filling up the guy in front of him. About 40 minutes later everybody was filled up with one or two loads of cum.

Then two guys grabbed me by my arms and I could smell their sweaty armpits and cum covered cocks. They strapped me down on my back on top of the mattress. I was laying in puddles of cum. The guy with the tattoo on his cock head was holding his ass hole one inch above my nose and pushed two loads of Mark’s seed on my face. 

Mark was next who squirted Sir Ryan’s sperm on my nose. 5 guys continued covering my face with cum someone had pumped into their ass just minutes before.

Sir Ryan wiped as much cum as possible with his finger under my nostrils and made me snort it. When I felt it running down my throat I had to swallow it. Most of the guys watched me snorting their cum and stroked their cocks. 

Mark took a small basket off a shelf which had raffle tickets in it.

He chose two guys to draw one ticket each. The first ticket showed a picture of a Prince Albert ring. The second ticket showed a wooden humbler. 

“Well, it looks like you're getting a Prince Albert piercing, and the best thing is, I get to do it,” I heard Mark saying. 

I always wanted to get a Prince Albert but I was too scared to go through with it. I was still strapped to the mattress, so there was no way to escape. Mark had everything he needed for my piercing in a small wooden box. He climbed on top of my chest, facing my cock. His low hanging nuts were resting on my right nipple. His ass cheeks were spread wide open and I got a good look at his hairy fuckhole, still glistening with cum. 

This way I was distracted and couldn't see the procedure that was going on between my legs. I could feel him taking my soft dick in his big hairy hand and pulling my foreskin back tight. He pushed something down my piss slit and then there was a sharp pain on the lower side of my cock head.

“Good boy, you're all done,” he said while playing with my balls. 

“Now we can loosen your straps and take off the leash because Sir Ryan has a longer chain for you, just perfect to attach to your new Prince Albert.” 

Two minutes later I was standing there with a chain attached to a hook in the wall and the other end to my cock. 

Mark went to the Christmas tree and sorted through all the gifts until he found the wooden humbler. He came back with a smile on his face and didn't waste any time. He stepped behind me and pulled my nuts back between my legs and tightened the humbler around my stretched, tight nutsack. I couldn't stand up straight with that thing attached to me or I would rip off my balls. “Here we go, good pup.

Now we have to insert the speculum and you're ready to roll,” Mark said while he was slapping my balls with his right hand. 

I told him to stop, it was hurting like hell. “Don't you dare tell me what to do, your dick is proof enough that you like it. It probably has never been as hard as it is right now,” Mark replied. He plunged the cold metal speculum into my tight fuckhole and adjusted the screws until my hole was spread open and available for everybody to take a good look inside. Now I know why the laxative had been in my food.

Sir Ryan came closer, grabbed Mark’s dick and put his fat cock head through the opening of the speculum. He stroked his cock to make it even more rigid and Mark rammed it  balls deep into my fuck tube. I was surprised he didn't start to pound my ass. 

Instead he took 5 deep breaths of poppers and filled my ass with his hot piss. Ryan had his finger inside Mark’s asshole, massaged his prostate and made him whimper, when he suddenly stopped pissing and shot a hot load of jizz into my piss filled rectum. He mixed it up with a few thrusts of his cock. Nothing came out of my ass when he was done and pulled out. Now it was Ryan’s turn to drain his urine filled bladder into my anus. It felt like I was gonna burst any moment. He stopped pissing but kept his cock inside me so nothing would come out yet. 

Mark was sliding between our legs, laying on his back, when Ryan pulled out of me. It seemed like a half gallon of piss was pouring out of my butt and giving Mark a piss bath he really deserved. Ryan was looking for traces of Mark’s cum in his piss but didn't see any. 

Sir Ryan pulled the speculum out of my hole and threw it across the room to 4 guys who had a circle jerk while they were watching us. The guy who caught it had to clean it up.

Mark and Sir Ryan were whispering something to each other but I couldn't hear what. I would find out soon anyway. Mark finally took the humbler off my stretched and blue ball sack, while Ryan took the chain including the Prince Albert off my cock head. They both told me it would be burning as hell the first few days when I take a piss but they offered me to push a catheter down my dick so it would be less irritating. I thought that would be the next thing happening to me, but I was so wrong. 

Before they sent me on my way home, they wanted to try a new experiment they were fantasizing about for a long time. Mark and Sir Ryan each took a catheter out of the sterile wrap. Mark was first to insert it in my dick. He was holding my dick head between his thumb and index finger and pushed the catheter through my urethra down into my bladder. Now Sir Ryan did the same. I was holding my breath so I wouldn't scream because of the pain. When he had the second catheter in my bladder, they both started to take the end of one catheter in their mouth and sucked all the piss out I had inside of me. I was hoping they would do something similar to release the built up pressure of my cum but Mark said I'm not allowed to shoot a load until New year’s eve when they have their New year’s dinner party. 

They gonna milk me dry in different ways using different milking equipment, on my now raging hard cock. To ensure I can't cheat and get off before New year’s, Sir Ryan put a chastity device on my penis. With an evil grin he said, “Now get out of here, I'm gonna send you an email every day for the next six days with details about your milking procedure on New year’s eve. And don't get hard when you read them, this tight chastity device was not made for a hard dick, you get the picture" ?
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