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In this book I bring you into my actual experiences with my Master, at least over the last couple of years. He is a hot Asian jock, a few years younger than me. He is a real Alpha, very competitive, quite stubborn, and likes things to be done exactly his way. We’ve been together for about six years now and I’m so grateful for his continued guidance and ownership. My submission didn’t start with him, but it was shaped and formalized under him.

I’ll take you through the day-to-day with him at his place, which I visit a few times a year, for several days every time. I’ll also show you what it’s like to travel with him. Apart from me, the digital nomad, no one travels as much as my Master, so naturally traveling makes up a big part of our time together. Over the last three years, we added gay cruises into the mix, after he’d been badgering me for a year to join him.

You’ll see right away in Chapter One that serving my Master is not easy. His control is intense and he keeps me on a tight leash. He’s able to loosen his grip a little, but that requires me to be very clear about my limits and my needs, and not to be afraid to use the safe word. You see, thanks to him, I’m learning a lot about myself, how far I can go, and how to be of better service without going beyond my limits. Indeed, just as I stressed the importance of my wellbeing and mental health in Book One: Becoming a Slave, it will be clear that it is always on my mind also in my relationship with him.

This is not a romantic relationship, although it involves a very high level of trust, and we do care for each other. We don’t cuddle very often, though he seems to like that too at times. However, even without cuddles, and even when we are on different continents, I draw comfort and strength through hard times, including in isolation during the COVID pandemic, simply from knowing he is there and I am his, collared to him.

I hope you enjoy immersing yourself in this book and that it teaches you about our way to make a BDSM relationship work, as well as managing a sub’s submission, whether you are the sub or the Dom.

To be clear and reassure you, this is not only a kinky non-fiction drama, but also a book containing several hot erotic scenes. I must also clarify that everything described in this book has happened to me for real. That is despite the classification of the book as fiction, which was simply because retailers required it to be presented under the erotica sub-category which only exists under the fiction category.

Finally, after getting to know me in the first book from my blog, Becoming a Slave, I am pleased to properly introduce you to my Master.
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It’s only Day 3 on the week-long gay cruise that I’m on and I’m so horny! Don’t get me wrong, I already sucked dick and got fucked, both at the same time, the way I like it. Yesterday my Master had another guy come over and had me serve them both. I waited blindfolded on my knees, and when the other guy arrived I was instructed to suck him off while my Master bred me.

Besides the fucking, I’m also socializing so quickly. Just saying hello, which leads to hugging and then groping in a matter of two minutes (kissing requires permission from my Master). The ship is charged with sexual energy together with wonderful friendly vibes, so anything is possible. You can fuck everyone, yet you don’t need to fuck anyone, as there’s no pressure at all.

I’ve been thinking of going on a cruise for a long time, without knowing what to expect. So let me just plug Atlantis and recommend to anyone who hasn’t done it yet to go ahead and just do it! My initial concerns were mainly the price and planning so far in advance, months ahead, when anything can happen in between. And it has! There’s chaos at home and I came on the ship with a very preoccupied state of mind. But I kept my commitment to go and have the time of my life. I mean, it’s the gayest thing you could do, an experience of a lifetime! And then you get to do it again and again, as I’ve learned many passengers have done. If I recall the numbers correctly, out of about 2,800 passengers, 1,700 have done it before. Yet there are 1,100 newbies like me on the ship.

Anyway, back to sex and submission. Having my Master as my roommate changes everything. At first that added a lot of stress and frustration because he’s keeping me on a very tight leash. He’s also taking up most of the cabinet space. He gets to decide everything, including who I get to play with. There are so many cute guys here and I want to have fun! I think I managed to convey my feelings before they turned into explosive frustration, so he gave me some slack to play with a couple of muscular guys that I was interested in, who were also into me.

Speaking about frustration: I want to be in a desperate, horny, eager headspace, which can be heightened if I don’t cum. But I also know that my Master hates more than anything when this frustration builds up and I lash out. That’s why I’m not doing the entire Locktober month locked (sorry fellow subs) but I have locked myself for half of the month. I cum only with my Master’s prior permission, but he does want me to cum, so that I don’t get agitated and forget myself. I know he likes when I’m eager for him, but maintaining a stable sub headspace is more important to him and he knows he can control me anyway in the way that he wants.

Being the exhibitionist that I am though, I still want to have opportunities to show others that I’m a sub. Some of my underwear/shorts are actually more revealing and you could possibly see the chastity cage through them. Maybe Sir will let me wear them to some of the parties. Besides that, I think I might just let it hang fully exposed when we go to the dick deck cruising area. People should know I’m a fag, not just a friendly face!

Grrr, I’m writing all this while jerking off in bed and he’s still sleeping. I’ll ask for his permission to cum when he wakes up.

Several hours later…

I didn’t have time to cum before we left the room to start our day and that may have kept me a bit on edge. When my Master taunted me a little about something, I wasn’t ready to let it slide and I lashed out. I was angry, feeling abused, which is something I’m never ready to accept. He wouldn’t take any talking back and had no problem putting me down in front of others, which made it worse.

After some quick simmering inside my head, I decided to refocus on my priority of making the most of this cruise. Somehow I calmed down in a number of minutes and said I was sorry for fighting with him. I also conveyed my feelings and concerns. Just letting him know that his tight leash was making it difficult for me to enjoy the cruise. I said I noticed and appreciated that he started to make an effort to give me some slack but wanted to let him know it wasn’t easy for me.

The following morning

By now it seems we’ve overcome our fight. Sir seemed content and even joyful later yesterday night at the party, smiling and holding me close, probably feeling better with having me as his property.
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I’m back at my Master’s place for two weeks. We’ve managed to maintain our long-distance relationship for four years. It’s a Master-slave relationship, not a romantic relationship, just to be clear. I visit him a few times a year and sometimes we travel together. This year I also started joining him on cruises, which I’ve written here about. It’s quite different to submit to a Master in such a public way, in front of many other guys on a gay cruise. It’s thrilling, but not so easy.

Anyway, I had a really long trip to get here and I was exhausted by the time I arrived. I went straight to bed. For the last couple of days I had to balance between chores and my own work, as I got here just before an important deadline for one of my projects. I’m grateful that my Master understands that I have other responsibilities too, so we can make this work, though I can’t slack off from my duties to him. There’s still laundry to do, errands, cooking and a little cleaning. I need to be a good guest after all. Or that’s at least one way I look at being a slave under the roof of any Master that takes me in for a few days. I’m like any other house guest, except I’m especially eager to be a very good guest and do anything to please my





	Mindfuck the sub into desperate submission;

	Hiding the dick from Doms, especially Bulls;

	Displaying the sub’s submission (whether 1-on-1 or in a bar or sex party);

	Ensuring 100% focus on the Dom, in and out of bed.
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