





                                         SURPRISE TO THE SURPRISE





                                                              BY





                                                    SIR RAYMOND 





                                                          (Switch)








   It was late Friday afternoon, and the weekend looked bleak for a last minute date for drinks and dancing. Mary was on my mind all that week, and I finally decided to give her a call to find out if she'd want to go, or maybe do anything that she'd wanted to do, in-


stead. The call was made and she asked if she could call me back in twenty minutes. I a-


greed and grabbed a shower and a shave just before the phone rang. She called back, but asked me if I'd join her as a date to a birthday party. To make the call sound sweeter, plus she had a secret plan going on, she mentioned that there was a really big surprise for me in it, if I did. Although VERY curious, I didn't want to ask and force an issue, but agreed and got the address where I was to meet her. The weekend really DID show promise!


   I'd wanted to score her whenever I could, but really wanted to tie her up and play with her before the night or even the weekend was over. She knew it, too! It took a bit to drive down into, but just outside of old town Detroit, with my mind constantly remembering a few times when she drove into the car lot of the corner hamburger joint where we all hung out, COMPLETELY NAKED! One thing for sure that she did tell me, was that she loved being the exhibitionist, and teasing other male drivers that caught her fancy when she saw them. I recognized her car and knew it was her, and when she pointed to me and signaled to come on over and get into her car with her, my hand was already ready to pop the door and get there. It was "interesting" to see her sitting in her birthday suit, giving an order to a bisexual ladyfriend that worked there as a car hop, feeling quite at ease with being completely naked in a public parking eating area, and me in the car with her, all at the same time! She knew how I deeply wanted to tie her and enjoy her body, and also ad-


mited that she wasn't ready for that from me just yet, but would be sooner than I thought. A few weeks later and a very lucky phone call, presented that time.


   When I got the the address, I knew the type of house and its' inner structure, basement and all. A few of my other Lady friends lived in them, too. She surprised me by answer-


ing the door in only a closed robe. "Im REALLY GLAD to see you here! Come on in and grab a seat in the livingroom. I'll get a beer for ya, but I need to talk to you for a minute." Then she dissappeared as I sat down if an old comfortable chair nearby. "There's some-


thing going on downstairs right now. So just come on down, but just be real quiet and DON't say a word! Promise, me Ray!" "Ok." Beer in hand and following her, we went downstairs to a room that was actually half of the basement and made especially for VERY specific sexual activity. After a quick look around, I could see everything that was hanging on the walls and from the ceiling, noting that I was in an actual dungeon, THEIR dungeon! Kay turned around when she heard the old, thick door open and greeted us both with a finger over her lips and pointing directly to me. I nodded, and went to the chair that she pointed to, then signaled to sit and watch quietly. As I did, Mary had dis-


robed and joined Kay, giving immediate attention to another woman that was bound, gagged, and blindfolded. ALL three of them were completely nude and two of them were having a ball with the third. I waited a few minutes, while drinking a beer and stroking my QUICKLY growing cock through my jeans. 


   Kay spoke up and told me that her ears were packed, waxed, and she really couldn't hear either of them, but wanted to make sure that I talked real quiet just to assure her not knowing at all that there was a man in the room. Mary looked at me and nodded with a smile. "Ok. What's up? This is GREAT but why am I here?" Both of them told me that Geela wanted me to dom her and she would gladly do ANYTHING for all three of us for her birthday present. "Oh really now? This is REALLY NEAT! But what's the catch?", I asked very seriously while I popped another beer that was very cold and quite available. They knew that I might bolt, if the deal wasn't all to my liking. Yet, they also knew of both sides of me since Mary blew the whistle on me one night, and never told me that she did. I was about to find out.


   "Now that you know that she REALLY WANTS to serve a real slavemaster, and DO EVERYTHING that's ordered to all of our pleasure, not just hers, she WANTS AND BEEN BEGGING FOR SOMETHING REALLY SEVERE, BY YOU, TOO, I want something from you, too!" "OOOK! What is it?" "Mary and I BOTH agreed to be YOUR slaves and do WHATEVER YOU ORDER US TO DO! Then, when we've all been done, I PERSONALLY want to tie you and spank you butt with a brush, while you do as I say! Mary wants you too while you are tied, but she'll also be tied in ways. So you're gonna get it double from us. Maybe even from Geela upon our order, as she IS our slave and does EVERYTHING we order her to do. You game for the night, ANNNNND the weekend???????" "WOW! THAT'S  a helluva barter!" "If you need time to think about it, grab another beer, but go in the other room and think about it while you think and drink. The choice is yours! Go!"


   That was the end of the conversation as she pointed to the door just as she stopped talking. Kay was clearly running the show, and I wasn't too happy being a used pawn in HER game, instead of Mary's! If Mary had offered, then I most assuredly agreed without question. But her friend using her for what SHE REALLY WANTED? I WASN'T PLEASED AT ALL! Mary came out a few minutes later, begging and pleading me to agree, noted the full terms that Geela clearly stated as her being total slave to ALL and DIRECTLY  to me, and Mary really hoping that she could finally serve me, right along with her two MOST dearest bi Ladyfriends. They'd all had an INTENSE bond with each other for atleast a two long and lustful years before that night. In the meantime, I listened to two horney women feasting on the moans, whines, and lustfully happy gurgled panting and screams of a third slave woman, and her reactions to their playing with her.  "Just give me a couple more minutes. Then I'll come in and tell ya." She nodded, and left about her business, while I thought it over some more, having a few strong memories of years before being dommed by three Mistresses. I did want both sides, but thought that if I chanced giving myself to them first, they might keep me that way for the weekend, or ad-


hire to the deal and I would have them all!  


   Just after I came into the room and agreed, Kay gave me a card that Geela wanted me to have. It stated what she was needing, and more specifically, certain things to be done to her, but only after the others were tied. I was to enjoy her, play with her, then take and torture her to her limits and maybe thensome, as she was hoping to be pushed even fur-


ther, while she was to service whomever was available for servicing at the time. Only up-


on my choice, would I do so, and by how far to help her gain another level.


   "You have yourselves a deal, and I CAN be with you for the entire weekend, too! So when do I slip into this really beautiful playtime?" Mary piped up with "How about RIGHT NOW, Sir! Please?" Kay followed up with about the same, and BOTH had a great smile on their faces as Kay was fucking Geela's cunt and asshole with a double dildo straped onto her, and Mary was getting her sweet, smoothly shaven clit, licked and sucked by Geela. They had TONS of rope, all sorted to lengths and on a rack by itself. They also had plenty of ductape, too. The first thing I did was to strip down and join Mary, kissing her, squeezing a tit of hers, and squeezing her nipple between my fingers as I did. Kay was enjoying fucking the hell out of both of Geela's bottom holes, while she had my quickly stiffening cock in her hand and loving watching it get really long and en-


gorged, gaining even wider thickness to it. Geela had no idea that I was there and was really moaning loudly, from enjoying being double fucked and lovingly licking and suck-


ing on Mary's clit and luv button, while she was tied up, blindfolded, ears plugged, and partially hooded. So for a good twenty minutes, all for of us were really enjoying each other, and me switching my attention to Kay after ten minutes, Mary quickly enjoying fondling my cock, balls, and ass, and all of us enjoying watching Geela, being fucked hard, while servicing her Lady co-owner. 


   To boost myself with my favorite fetish, their sandals were within reach of all of them, and both Kay and Mary handed me theirs and Geela's then enjoyed watching me get even more turned on as I sniffed them. Of the three, Geela's was the MOST exciting and really got me stirred up, knowing I was gonna own her sexually and play with her real hard af-


ter both of the Ladies were through with her. Then I surprised them. I whispered into Kay's ear, but made sure that Mary could also hear, that I wanted to change the deal and how, making and taking a huge chance of getting chumped if they didn't release me. I al-


so knew that if they didn't, I'd still be their quite willing slave. That part, they DIDN'T know about. After a few brief seconds, Kay smiled big time, while looking at a very a- greeably smiling Mary. "Pull her head back by her hair and shuve that penis gag into her mouth and lock it.", she told Mary. Then Kay looked at me. "I want you to go stand un-


der that hook with your fingers together behind your neck and your feet spread as far apart as you can get them. MOVE!"


   Both of us did as we were ordered with silent speed. As soon as Mary was done with Geela, she put her sandals on, then grabbed two pairs of leather cuffs from the equipment wall, put them on my wrists and ankles, then locked the anklecuffs to two chains. After she locked the wristcuffs together, she slipped the shank of a hook through both locked hasp rings, went to the equipment wall and waited. We watched Kay finally get a huge orgasm as she kept thrusting her hips forward, ramming the two thick phalluses hard into both of Geela's holes, while holding on to Geela's tightly cinched waistbelt. Geela was very near screaming from the impacts, but still moaning loudly a lot, too. "Gag him with the openned mouth attachment gag, and make sure the straps are on good and tight, then lock it!" As Mary did, she looked at me and smiled, telling me that the both of them had been waiting for that moment and I wouldn't regret it either. When she locked the tightly adjusted straps together, my jaws were held very securely around  the mouth piece, and I couldn't open or close my mouth at all. Smiling again, Mary flicked the tip of my cock, giving me a slight but very well connected sting, and getting a slight, quick whine out of me. Then she walked over to the wall further behind me and waited. "Crank the cable and raise his wrists, 'til I tell you to stop. But do it kinda slow. I want to REALLY enjoy watching this!"


   Mary started and I could hear the loud clicks as my wrists went up toward the ceiling. Then I felt the slight strain on my arms, then more as she continued. "Keep going. Going. Going. More. More still. MORE! I want him on the balls of his feet. More! RIGHT THERE! STOP! DAMN! I'M GONNA HAVE FUN WITH YOU, SLAVE!" Mary gig-


gled a bit, hearing me grunt a lot from being stretched upwards, then held there com-


pletely helpless and vulnerable for their pleasure. "You have fun with him for awhile. I promised this bitch that I was gonna fuck her until she is crying and I'm really enjoying getting her there. Just don't spank or paddle his ass. THAT'S MINE! Give it a good hard whipping though. Watching him get it from you and hearing his whining noises will help me get off even better!" "Thankyou, Mistress!" Mary turned to me with a questionable look on her face, but still serious to what she'd been waiting to do to me for a very long time. "I've been waiting for this and I'm gonna whip you RED, while giving this great hard cock of yours some pleasure AND some serious pain! It won't be this hard for long."


   I whined slightly, watching Mary look over all of the toys they had hanging on the wall and on the shelves below. Then just as she picked one out to use on me, Kay ordered her to bring it to her then go back and get the neck/wrist restraint, the KY, the chastity belt, a couple of locks and a key, and which buttplug and dildo. I could see some dissappoint-


ment on Mary's face as she picked out everything, took it all over to Kay, then stood there waiting for her next order. Kay was having a ball continuing to steadily fuck Geela's sore holes, finally getting her to scream more than she was moaning. Kay ordered Mary to stand over Geela with her ass facing Kay, buckle the collar around her neck, then cinch the waistbelt of the chastity belt real tight around her and lock it. Eventhough it was tough to just hang there and wait, hoping for some attention, I was getting one helluva show seeing three bi women in quite a scene, watching Mary submit to Kay without question, while Kay was painfully fucking a tied and completely helpless slave in both her holes.


   Kay ordered Mary to bend over and hold her asscheeks apart. When she did, Kay put a dab of KY on the tip and part of the buttplug, then slowly work it all the way into Mary's ass hole. Mary grunted, then whined a lot, feeling the oversize phallus being steadily in-


serted into her, but never moved, until it was completely inside her. Then Kay had her stand up, then crouch, almost sitting on top of Geela's ass,  with her wrists cross behind her back. Within seconds, her wrists were buckled securely to the restraint, and the re-


straint between her collar and wrists adjusted to keep Mary's hands well away from her ass. Right about that time, Geela started to cry, but Kay kept fucking her with a big smile on her face. "That's what 've been waiting to hear. Now she's got another ten more excru-


ciating minutes before I stop. In the meantime, I'm gonna play with you, while we all en-


tertain our new slave hanging very quietly over there." Then she turned her head and smiled at me for a few seconds and teld me, "Sooooon! Verrrrrrrry sooooon!"


   The more Geela was screaming and crying, the better Kay loved it. Kay was also busy fitting the VERY short phallus to the chastity belt, then stuffing it just inside the entry of Mary's wet cunt hole, adjusting the narrow leather strap between and against her crotch, pulling it tight, then securing it to a hasp on the back of the waistbelt, with a lock. Mary spread her ankles as far apart as she could lowering herself nearly on top of Geela, with Geela's fingers easily reaching and starting touching Mary's clit and cunt lips. Then she right bent over, and stayed as she was. As Kay kept painfully fucking Geela, she started spanking Mary's ass hard and repeatedly for the duration of Geela's time being tortured.


Geela was letting out lots of loud muffled screams, and Mary was whining from being steadily spanked real hard. Her huge tits were quite a site to see, and I couldn't wait, thinking of what I was going to to to them, and Geela's, and Kay's, once I was the Master to all of them. But until then, I had to endure the long straining discomfort that I was in, while being well entertained with an unbelieveably impressive scene going on before me. My erect cock was well within reach of Kay but she chose to really get to me by not giv-


ing me any attention at all. 


   When Geela's time was up, Kay stopped with both of them, and backed away from them, put her sandals on, and walked over to the equipment wall, and making quite a few quick selections. It was interesting to see how Geela was secured to the large, square, padded platform on the floor near in front of me. Her cuffed wrists were locked behind her back to a tightly cinched waistbelt, and a rope was tied to the front D ring of her col-


lar. The rope passed through her well spread and secured knees, finally tied to an eye-


screw. It was so tight, it forced Geela's head down against the platform and keeping her ass up. Another rope was also tied to that same collar ring, pulled tight, and tied to an-


other screw, keeping her from backing up, and staying exactly where and how she was. Even her anklecuffs were chained and locked down to the platform. Within minutes, Kay had cuffed, chained, and locked Mary's ankles to the platform keeping her within full reach of Geela's fingers. Then Mary squealed and whined loudly, feeling Kay clamping Mary's nipples with a very unmerciful set of nipple clamps with a very hard spring. The chain to them was pulled down toards the hasp ring of Geela's locked collar with a short piece of cord and tied to the ring, 


   Kay stuffed a ballgag into Mary's mouth, then buckled it very tight and locked it. The last three things were done quickly, but showed a lot of her well practiced skills. Two doubled ropes dangling from eyehooks in the floor joists were tied loosely to the hasp of Mary's waistbelt. Then both slaves heard the again familiar jingling of three more sets of nipple clamps and chains. One set was quickly attached to Geela's unusually long, plump, and erect nipples, a cord tied to the chain, then pulled taut and knotted off to the eyescrew securing her collar rope. While she let out lots of loud, muffled whines from feeling the pain of the clamps, she tried screaming even louder feeling another set being clamped at the samething to the very lowest point of her cunt lips just after Kay had each of them between her fingertips for a brief, teasing moment. The last set was attached the very same way to Mary's cunt lips, with a cord connecting one chain to the other but not knotted off just yet. Kay was really meticulous at getting everything precisely so. She checked the distance between Geela's fingers then pulled the ceiling ropes taut and tied then off. The very last adjust was the cord to the chains of both clamped sets of cunt lips. They were towards each other until both the chains and the cord were almost taut. After all of then were finally secured, both slaves were almost in hysterics from the extremely painful set up that they were in. Neither could move without feeling or administering pain to the other.    


   Now Kay had both of the slaves set up in very secure and extremely stringent posi-


tions, exactly how she wanted them to be, and exactly what both of them loved and loved to be in. It was quite a sight to see Kay standing straight and proud while looking them over and double checking all the things that both of her slaves were secured by. While she was still wearing a custom made strap on harness with two large dildos pro-


truding from a thick leather patch just over her clit, she was massaging her really large tits and fumbling teasingly with her quite erect nipples. Then she looked at me and gave me an evil grin. All the while, my whimpy whines went purposely un-noticed, as Mary was being set up by Kay. She knew she was being extremely tough on me and loved making me suffer while being forced to wait in such a stringent position. "Are you real uncomfortable, slave? You are? Good! That's just the way I want you to be, and you'll be that way for a while longer, too. Those two fuckin' cunts are about to get two hundred lashes and Mary even picked out the exact whip that I was hoping she would for me to use on both of them! Now you're gonna REALLY GET A SHOW! They both earned severe punishments this past week and it's my turn to deliver them all! Then you'll get yours when I'm through. Maybe just as hard, too!" When Mary heard what Kay said, she started whining and shaking her head, hoping Kay would change to a less stiffer whip, but Kay just laughed and said "NO CUNT! THIS IS THE RIGHT WHIP FOR THE BOTH OF YOU!" 


   Kay had secretly told Geela that if she had Mary within the reach of her fingers, to softly and gently tease her until her punishment started. Once it had, Geela was to start torturing Mary's lower lips with only her fingernails, making sure that her lips were pinched down hard, raked severely, and not to stop unless Kay said so. At times, and to make that it was a lot of times too, she was to try and get her fingertips and nails under the strap and also pinch and torture Mary's button very severely. She was to make MARY scream and cry until Kay finally decided that it was enough, and stopped it. 


   Mary had tortured Geela while both of them were being punished together, and knew it was Geela's turn if Kay said so. The pact and code that they all made was that neither slave was allowed to tell the other prior to punishment night that it would happen, and by what means of what one was supposed to do to the other, until that very night and even moment. Every month, Mary and Kay would switch, as to who was the Domme in charge, and calling ALL the shots between the three of them. (There were only three weekends out of the year that ALL THREE agreed to being dommed at the sametime by the Dominant Master or Mistress of All's choosing, and in complete agreement of the three. If one could not be obtained for said weekend, then the weekend would go to the Domme having that month. That was one unanimously agreed option in their contract. The other clearly stated option that was added to not having anyone available at the time was bringing in a special person or people at special times during the entire year, for the sole purpose of exactly what I was there for that night, additional play with one HELL-


UVAN IMPACT! )


   Geela had no wish to dominate either of them, but did as she was ordered to, regardless of what it was, let alone upon who. If she ever made a sound of disinterest, disgust, or displayed an attitude and/or expression in an way and/or mannerism, she would be EX-


TREMELY punished by both at the same time, either right then, or a noted time later. It was Geela's birthday, and one of the things she had begged for was to have me dominate her AND deliver some extreme punishment to her. Actually, LOTS OF IT! Neither of us knew it until that night, and if I didn't call Mary when I did, she was about to call me and beg me to come over. But Geela was also to get a super extremely punishment by the both of her ownwers, FIRST! 


   The three of them had their uniquely complete chemistry well solidified by a contract, a sworn oath, and even cut their finger and each held theirs' up and against the other two for ten seconds, finally sealing the contract each Lady's signature AND with the bloody fingerprint of each, right in front of the Notary Public, just before the contract was final-


ly authenticated THE notary's signature as witness and the State seal pressed into the pa-


pers. Their rules of the contract NEVER changed, but at times and even stated in the contract, that a rule COULD be slightly modified, depending upon the circumstance. They also had another surprise for me, but I wouldn't know what it was, until the week-


end was over, and I was about to leave. But the weekend was just starting to get into full swing with Mistress Kay at the helm, and the rest of us all, AT HER WHIM, AND FANCY!





                                                               -2-





   "I know a lot of what you've been through with your past Mistresses and you're gonna wish they were doin you instead of me, you piece of shit! You'll be lucky to feel what little amount of pleasure I'm gonna give you. I've been waitng and hoping for a real good chance to finally own you for awhile and have fun playing with you, MY WAY! I finally have the chance to work you over but good, and you're gonna feel anything BUT PLEA-


SURE! LIKE THIS!" Right at that very moment, Kay drove all five of her fingernails into the head of my cock real hard after she'd been fondling it for a few minutes while talking to me. She didn't let off either, making me whine and scream for what seemed like almost a minute, while looking over and smiling as her slaves were torturing each other. As I panted nervously while looking her in her big brown eyes and listening to her, Kay had to have heard about my rather playful, toying past by someone, most likely, Mary. She even said that Kay really wanted a shot at having me for one long night and just raise hell on me in any way she wanted if she ever got that chance. That one chance finally happened, and she had me just the way she wanted right then, knowing there was nothing I could do but take whatever she brought my way. 


   Kay counted off the seconds that she held my cock in such a purposely painful way, then just  laughed at me while I whined loudly, trying to beg her with my eyes and loud gurgled, incoherent sounds after she got to please allow me some mercy. When she counted to 30 and laughed, she finally let go and went over towards the wall and picked up a covered table, setting it down near the front of me, just to have everything she need-


ed close for quick, easy access. "There! That's for after I'm done with your ass. Now lemme feel your ass! Mmmmmm!!! Nice! Firm! I'm gonna create a reddened piece of art on it starting NOW!" At that very moment, her hard swung brush met my left asscheek with a very stinging affect. Then another to my right ass cheek. After the 6th smack con-


nected, Kay started fondling my cock again, but purposefully using her fingernails into my cockhead again, adding more pain to my dilemama. Never once did Kay say a word, quite into deeply enjoying what she was doing to me, completely ignoring her slaves working hard on each other.


   What was a real rush was that I was watching two nude, huge busted, bound and gag-


ed babes tied to each other and torturing each other, while I was getting my ass brush beaten. All of everything that I was seeing and feeling really boosted my sexual high to an unbelievable level, as Kay made sure that I was kept just short of peaking out and cli-


maxing. She was well in tune with my reactions, watching and listening to me as she continued working on me, while I watched a most incredable S & M show going on right before my eyes. While Kay was happy while she tortured me, she yelled at her slaves to keep it up, threatening both of them with double or triple what she had planned to origin-


ally deliver to both of them. I remembered that Mary once told me that she was tough, but right then, I regreted not heeding her warning. I even highly doubted that there would be any way in hell that she would turn around and allow herself to be MY slave after she had me as she wanted, in HER own dungeon. All I could do was hope that I could really take it from her, and pray that maybe, just maybe, Kay would be true to her word. One way or another at that point, I was really fucked! Super excited, but really fucked, and I even knew she was gonna do that to me, too! By the way she strutted around with her strap on double dildo bouncing so freely in the air, she gauranteed it would happen!!!


   Kay took a break from me, slowly steeping around her two slaves, while watching them entertain her, and spinning a three foot leather falled flogger with her right hand, waitng for the right moment to deliver a few stings to both of them. Then she did, look-


ing like all very strongly as THEE DOMME and applying each strike with direct accur-


acy and in the fullest of harsh force as if she was actually a "male." She really was in re-


lationship to either, and both of her slaves. The more she delivered ten fiercously hard strikes, the more she reminded me of one night when I really screwed up with my three Owners, and how hard they tore into me all at the same time, with the harshest being Mis-


tress Tilly. It was then that Kay reminded me of the impact that all three tore me up with, and of the One that did the most with such personal and intense severity, giggling and laughing all the more when She delivered. Nothing I did, nor tried to convey for mercy affected Her attitude, let alone, Her mind as She continued on even after both of my oth-


er two Owners backed off. Kay impressed me and shook me all at the same time, while she continuing delivering more random strikes which were quickly leaving red lined as-


surances of each and every strike. It almost seemed as if she was warming up for a real challange, and definitely playing a severely strong head game with me, while  knowing I was watching her. She was right, and she was definitely winning! I knew right then, that I was in for far more than I bargained for just to gain it all with everything that I thought I was at the time.


   Both of her slaves got a good twenty SEVERE strikes as I counted them all as they struck, and as many a red lines as were already welling up from each of Kay's deliveries. Kay knew how to really entertain her "guest", smiling at me just for a brief moment, but telling me in so many a way that I was next! Oddly, it was as if I was watching Mistres Tilly all over again, but in a different body. For onee again, I feared Her wrath, but re-


membered how She taunted me while She was the one strung up and actually daring me to tear Her body up just to see one tear from Her while I did. It began to make me won-


der if Kay was being or even the same way as Mistress Tilly was when She demanded that She be subserviant to me later on. It was quite obvious that it was going to be a long and intense night both physically and mentally, just to gain a few things, "love", and the fullest of respect to ones' authority and to the others' subservience there of, not to men-


tion the almighty ORGASM! Then again, the more of those, the better! 


   The most odd thought was that although Kay reminded me of some of the most feared, painful, and yet so sexually super excited times of my life 'til that moment, I shook, but didn't care what I had to endure to achieve what I truly wanted at the time. I fully em-


braced the position as I was in all actuality so willfully in, just because in many a way, I missed it, and needed it to be back into my life at that point again, regardless of what I would gain later by doing so. All the more regardless, the games were on, both in the mind and on the body, as the both of us knew with both of us knowing what the indebt-


ed rebutals were and how they were going to be, whether delivered or recieved! 





   













































































  


         


