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“Holy fuck!” Jack rolled on his side and inhaled a deep breath as he stared into the darkness. The young male smiled as he clutched his sore testicles, a dull ache pounding inside of him reminding him of his unforgettable encounter with the deadly dommes next door. 

It has been almost three days and Jack was still reeling from the unexpected cocktail of pain and punishment the vicious duo next door had inflicted upon both his once virgin anus and his now throbbing testicles. 

Jack had clumsily stumbled into their world, hurtling his tender and innocent mind and body towards their stiletto heels, worshipping their dominance as their dark and twisted side hovered above him, threatening to drag his innocent body beyond the point of no return. 

The curious male had felt a sudden wave of submissiveness the moment he stepped into the busty duo’s secret dungeon, a feeling which lingered with him days later. Jack’s natural persona was a strong, powerful and dominant one, yet over the last seventy two hours he had found himself drawn to two stunning females who were clearly more powerful than he was lead to believe, slowly chipping away at his masculinity. 

The submissive male glanced at the timer on his phone and casually slipped out from between the duvets sheets and drew the curtains. Jack squinted as the unforgiving morning sun shone it’s warm rays directly towards him, reminding him the world was only just waking up. 

The hunger for further pain and punishment wraps itself around Jack’s cock, stroking his manhood awake as it gently teases the full length of his curious shaft. Jack never imagined he would submit his body to two sexy strangers to do as they pleased, but he did. And he didn't regret a single moment. Every second the Domme’s who were donning skin tight leather outfits were whipping his bare torso, every moment they were smothering him with their ass, testing the limits of his lungs, every brutal kick they unleashed towards his sensitive testicles and every single thrust as they pummeled into his virgin ass. Jack loved it and he ached to relive the moment. 

Jack fills up a tall glass of orange juice, clumsily spilling several drops across his kitchen counter. Still clothed in his pajamas, the horny male powers up his laptop desperate to learn more from his recent adventure. 

Jack struggles to find the right words to key into the search engine to find what he wants, something that will help him understand why he was so aroused by the events why crushed his masculinity mere days ago, but also the continued thirst for more punishment at the hands of the beautiful deadly vixens. 

The curious submissive types in the first phrase that pops into his head, unsure if his search phrase would result in any returns.  

Woman kicks man in the balls and fucks him in the ass

An array of images quickly populate the laptop screen and before he knows it Jack is drawn into a world of videos depicting women dominating and hurting men. The women's clothing ranged from every attire including short skirts and denim to leather clad outfits wrapped snuggly around their bodies. The online world of female domination sucks him in as Jack is glued to his laptop watching various videos of women kicking their male slaves, followed by a torrential downpour of anal violation as they pummel their gigantic strapons into their male slave’s anus. In each of the videos, the females are depicted as all powerful, all domineering and in full control of the proceeds where the males are used as punching bags and sexually objectified.

Jacks feels his cock growling for his attention as he scrolls through various pages of Femdom videos, fascinated by it’s popularity and variety. The hours melt away as Jack becomes heavily engrossed in the plethora of material online, his hunger for further punishment grows as he craves the pain he experienced the first time Sadistic Sara and Vicious Veronica smashed his balls and stripped him of his anal virginity. 

His insatiable cravings become too much, Jack peers down between his legs and smiles at his throbbing erection, straining under the fabric of his pajamas, as it threatens to rip through the flimsy material, squirting his pre cum across the walls of his kitchen. 

Dammit, I need this now Jack's craving pull him between exploring the Internet in search of Dommes specialising in punishment men and returning to the basement next door, begging for more punishment. His bravado was humbled the first time he saw them, the women caught him red handed entering the dungeon unannounced and his body paid the price of their punishment. Their lesson should have taught him humility and respect, sent him packing with his tail between his legs. But he wanted more. He wanted to break back into their dungeon, to push their buttons and make them angry. The horny submissive knew his thoughts were akin to a suicide mission, and he wondered if any sane man would put his vulnerable testicles and sore ass through the barrage of punishment he suffered the first time. 

Jack cupped his ballsack and gently massaged each of his testciles, probing his delicate orbs as he reminisced submitting the most vulnerable part of his body to the sharp toes of Sadistic Sara’s stiletto heels.

Am I fucking insane? the curious submissive muttered under his breath as he shook his head wondering why any man would subject his most tender body parts to the abuse he was hungry for. 

Jack slams the lid of laptop shut and jumps into the shower, now on a mission to visit the stunning females next door in an attempt to subject his body to further punishment, addicted to their drug of pain, Jack soaks his naked body under the hot shower, preparing himself as he inched closer into the unknown. 
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Jack’s return journey towards the neighbour’s basement is no less nervy than his first two descents. In fact, the horny male feels a bigger ball in the pit of the stomach as his desires collides with his fear of what the punishment he is propelling his body into.

Jack knows what he want, his stiffening manhood straining against his jeans desperate for further pain reminds him why he is here. But part of him wonders if he is insane for even entertaining the thought. His one and only encounter with Mistress Sarah and Mistress Veronica left him with a gaping wide anus, swollen testicles, several whip marks strewn across his chest and had almost broke his nose as his face was smothered. 

The door to the basement is once more open a few inches, a quick scan inside the offending dungeon and Jack is both relieved and disappointed he is alone. A sense of rendezvous overcomes him as he stares back at the bench where he was bent over, getting his virgin ass stripped of it’s innocence, mere days ago. 

“Well look who we have here” a familiar voice punctures the air behind Jack

“Hello” Jack turns around as his body suddenly feels warmer at the sight of the two Domme’s facing him. 

“We thought you would return” Mistress Sarah smirked as she tapped the top of her boots against the concrete floor.

“There is something I’d like to ask you” Jack visually surveys the female's attire soaking in the visual innocence. Mistress Sarah donned a tight white top which struggled to contain her throbbing cleavage, her dark blue jeans wrapped snugly around her legs and ass, showcasing every inch of her slender legs and curvy ass. Mistress Veronica wore a sleeveless black shirt, the top two buttons undone once again showing copious amounts of cleavage to the hungry world, her black jeans wrapped so tightly around her ass, they appeared to be painted onto her body.

“Oh yeah, what’s that?” Mistress Sarah’s words drag Jack closer into their trap as her words invade his personal space. 

“The other night....” Jack’s focus started to waver as he wondered how the females who were standing in front of him, the ones looking innocent and neighbourly dressed in almost casual civilian attire were the very same ones that forced his manhood into a night of unparalleled  pain, domination and utter humiliation.

“The night where we turned you into our little bitch” Mistress Sarah violently slapped Jack across his face quickly getting impatient with him. 

“Ye......ye.....yes” Jack stammered feeling his face burning. 

“I know why you are here” Mistress Veronica smiled as she ran her hands through Jack’s hair before grabbing a clump of his hair and tugging him forward.

“Uuuhhhhhh”Jack was unable to respond under the unexpected punishment, any resemblance of confidence he had mustered up before walking in was now shattered into non-existence. 

“You're back for more, aren’t
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