
Der große schwarze Schwänz 

It's been three months since Mistress' anniversary surprise. At the time Mistress couldn't 
help but notice, pleasingly, that the slut's cock visibly twitched and swelled inside its 
cage when it was confronted by that hot shemale. “The slut is obviously interested in 
shemaledom”, She thought, smiling, storing the information for future reference. 

For three months its cock was left locked in the cage. She was so bored with it that She 
couldn't even be bothered to milk the slut. But recently She has been thinking about 
new ways to humiliate the slut and tonight She has arranged an evening out. A date for 
Herself and Craig, the snowboarder, at Diva Deluxe, a very famous, exclusive fetish 
club in Berlin. She is suddenly interested in it again.

“Tonight”, She announces to the slut, “the two of U/us are going out. W/we are going to 
go to a club, and you will come along as My slave. You will wear the rubber pig suit and 
the pig head, naturally. Actually, from now on you will always wear der Schweinkopf 
when you are out with Me. Do you understand?” 

She is dressed in a very sexy, black mini-dress. Not rubber this time - it's winter, and 
rubber can be extremely cold. She is dressed in opaque tights and an opaque body suit. 
A sable fur coat over the top that the slut bought for Her, to keep Her warm. Thigh-high 
kid-leather boots which come just below the mini dress. A classic Ushanka Trooper hat 
in sable fur. The slut of course paid for all of Her clothes – and they are of the highest 
quality, and very, very expensive. 

The slut is dressed in rubber. It's cold as hell in the suit but She doesn't care. In public, 
Her slut is a reflection on Her, and how Her slut looks is more important than a little 
discomfort: sluts always look best dressed head-to-toe in black rubber. The slut is on a 
leash and She pulls it along behind Her, the slut always two strides behind. The more 
She mistreats and humiliates the slut, the more submissive it becomes. It is now very 
attentive to Her, very devoted. Very 'interested' She thinks. She can be capricious, but 
the slut is now totally focussed on Her.

Craig is looking sexy as always - very urbane and sophisticated.

The club is spacious. An exclusive club. It's decorated in a nostalgic style – a kick-back 
to 1920s Germany, all art deco. There are women performing on stage, and they are 
beautiful drag queens. Of course they are all prostitutes. They have dressing rooms in 
the back of the club, and they are all there lined up along one side, primping and 
preening themselves in front of the long mirrors, chatting to each other.

Mistress orders a table for three close to the stage, and sits down with Craig next to 
Her. The slut assumes that the third seat is for it, and begins to sit down, but is stopped 
by a snap of Mistress' fingers. She points to the floor, near Her feet. “The slut is not 
allowed to sit at the table. It lies at My feet, at the side of the table, with its snout 
pressed to the floor! Ja?”

The pig is on the floor, watching, watching. There are many divas performing on the 
stage, going off-stage every now and again to change outfits.

The pig head



Mistress is drinking a bottle of the finest Cristal champagne. There are some delicate 
appetizers, oysters, caviar. Occasionally Mistress drops crumbs on the floor for the slut: 
“Oink, oink, little pig. Oink for Me! Now snort up those scraps!” Mistress says, laughing. 
The guests at the other tables are also laughing at the scene. It's a fetish club, and they 
are used to seeing these sorts of things, but it's nevertheless highly entertaining.

After a while a diva comes out on stage. Ebola, the Black Pearl. She's dressed in a long 
midnight-blue velvet gown, blue velvet shoes, and a headpiece – a long burgundy-
colored wig. She begins singing. A Marlene Dietrich number. Reminiscent of decadent 
1920s Berlin. Think 'Cabaret'. 

Mistress immediately recognises her as the one that She likes the most. She is very tall. 
6' 2". Very slender, with smooth, chocolatey black skin. She notices that she has good 
bone structure. Very graceful. She is from England, but of African descent. Her parents 
came from German SüdWestAfrika, what is present-day Namibia, and she now lives in 
Berlin. Ever since she was a young boy, she always felt in her heart that she was a girl. 
A narcissist. A true diva. She has had her breasts done, the best breast job ever, 
enormous breasts, double-Ds. She's been on hormones for a year and Her ass has 
filled-out, gotten rounder, less muscular, and the hair on her body has become a soft 
down. She spends a lot of time in the club and makes a lot of money which allows her to 
spend so much on the laser treatments. All her facial hair has gone. The hormone 
treatment has shrunk her balls, but has not done anything to her dick, and her libido is 
not affected at all. She is always very horny.

The diva finishes her set and retires to her dressing room. Since she is the star she only 
has one performance a night, and she has now finished for the evening. Mistress snaps 
Her fingers, and a waiter rushes over to Her side. She whispers in his ear: “Nachdem 
sie sich verändert hat, haben die Diva an meinen Tisch kommen!”

“Dies ist für sie”, She says, slipping him two large-denomination notes (zwei hundert 
Euros). 

Und dies ist für Sie”, and She gives him another note. It's very generous, all paid for by 
the slut. The waiter disappears in the direction of the diva's dressing room.

Twenty minutes later, after she has primped and pampered herself, she comes swishing 
across to Mistress' table, the 200 Euros sticking out of her bra. Craig stands up as she 
arrives. The third chair was obviously intended for her all along, thinks the slut. As she 
sits down she takes the 200 euros from her bra and puts it into her delicate purse, 
accepting the invitation. Her velvet gown is split in the front, revealing long, slender legs. 
The slut from its position on the floor can see that she is wearing thigh-high stockings, 
and it can see the edges of a lacy garter belt. Its cock twitches in its cage.

Mistress begins talking to her in rapid German, and the slut cannot follow what is being 
said. Mistress sends the slut away for a while, to crawl around the room on its hands 
and knees, crawling to each table and oinking. There are over 80 tables, and She 
orders the pig to hit every table. It will take a while, enough time for Her to finish what 
She has to do with Ebola. She will be watching the slut as She is talking to the diva.

When she has  
changed, have the  
diva come to My 
table!

This is for her

And this is for you



Everyone is laughing at the pathetic slut as it crawls around on the floor, oinking and 
snorting, collecting pats on the head. 

Her name is Chantelle - Ebola is her stage name, she explains.

Mistress tells her about how the pig is Her slave, Her slut, and how Craig is Her stud. 
She explains how the slut has shown an apparent predilection for shemales, and She 
explains what She wants her to do with it. She tells her that she will be paid a great 
amount of money to come over on Saturday, while the slut is out doing errands. It will be 
sent to the market to do some shopping. She wants her there ready for when the slut 
returns. The slut will be surprised.

"I know you have not had any experience as a dominant, being just a stage performer, 
but I will give you a crash course in extreme domination. I have looked around for quite 
a while, but I haven't been able to find anyone quite as beautiful as you. You are perfect 
for this assignment. I will teach you everything you need to know in one afternoon. I will 
teach you the art of bondage: shackling, wrist cuffs, knots. Flagellation. The art of 
humiliating a slut. I am particularly into pony play at the moment, so I will give you a 
short course in that too. I will enjoy watching you riding it around! Then there's violet 
wand play. It's really quite easy when you know how. Finally, teasing and denial: 
stroking the cock that has been in that chastity cage, for hours and hours, bringing it to 
one delicious, excruciating edge after another, and learning when to stop so that it never 
gets a release. If you do this properly, I will pay you 1,000s of dollars. It's all the slut's 
money, of course!”

The following Saturday She sends the slut out with orders of what to buy: “you had 
better not come back before three hours is up!" She warns it. It goes out to the market 
dressed all in black. A collar locked around its neck with a silver plate, “Property of 
Mistress Dagmar” engraved on it. Everyone snickers. They all know Mistress Dagmar's 
slut by now. It is away for three hours and finishes the errands with time to spare. It has 
a coffee at a cafe to help pass the time.

Exactly three hours later it comes home. Mistress is lying on the couch, watching a 
movie. Craig is also there. The new squeeze. He's rubbing Her shoulders as the slut 
arrives. She is lying next to him and They're spooning. The slut sees them and is 
jealous. 

It goes to its room and changes out of the black outfit and into its rubber pig suit. It is 
required to wear the pig suit in the house at all times. The cocklock is still on of course. 

The slut comes back, and immediately gets down on its knees and sits at Her feet, 
awaiting orders.  She orders the slut into the kitchen to get champagne and three 
glasses. The slut wonders what the occasion is. She asked for three glases - perhaps it 
is going to be allowed to share some of the delicious champagne with its Mistress? It 
returns with a bottle of Cristal and the glasses. It pours the champagne and hands the a 
glass each to Mistress and to Craig, and then takes the third glass. “No, slut, the third 
glass is not for you. you don't get to drink. That glass is for a mistress friend of Mine 



who is next door. Just at that moment the door that leads to Mistress' bedroom opens, 
and a beautiful, black woman steps out. She is stunning! She's not wearing the wig 
tonight, and her hair is totally natural, very black, pulled tightly back. She is wearing a 
black leather mini-skirt, a black leather, boned, corset, black opaque pantyhose, thigh-
high kid-leather boots. Everything specially ordered for her by Mistress with the slut's 
credit card.

The slut doesn't recognize her as the diva from the club. It only met her briefly before it 
had been sent off to crawl around the tables, to snort and oink. 

Mistress introduces her to the slut: “This is Chantelle, and she is a dominatrix friend of 
Mine. I thought W/we would have some fun with you. She is going to dominate you 
tonight and I am going to watch!” She sits back on the couch with Craig.

Chantelle is holding a switch and taps the side of her boots impatiently, pointing to her 
feet with her other hand. The slut rushes over and kneels, head lowered, and she 
attaches a leash onto the slut's collar. She walks it around the room, pulling harshly on 
the lead, to hurry it along. 

After a few circuits, she attaches a bridle and harness to the slut, and then attaches 
reins. She orders the slut to parade around the room, pulling on the reins to keep it 
moving round in a circle, whipping it occasionally with a single tail.

Finally it is time for tease and denial. The slut is taken out of the rubber and taken down 
to the chamber – Mistress' dungeon. The slut is held against a steel spider's web, and 
its arms and legs shackled so it cannot move. “This is when the cocklock comes off, and 
the teasing begins”, Chantelle tells it. The cock lock is taken off, and the slut feels relief 
as its cock stiffens and stretches.

Chantelle starts stroking the slut's cock. She is wearing long satin gloves, and the slut is 
incredibly turned on. Chantelle has learned well – she has brought the slut to five 
edges, and has managed to prevent the slut from cumming each time. The slut is going 
crazy with frustration. 

But Mistress notices that Chantelle is also getting very 'bulgy' under her miniskirt, and 
She smiles: Chantelle is discovering domination, and she's liking it. Perfect!

Chantelle continues stroking the slut to more edges, and the bulge in her mini-skirt gets 
bigger and bigger. The slut is looking at Chantelle, and thinks that it recognizes her. It 
has seen her somewhere before, but where? Mistress notices the slut's questioning 
look, and laughs. She tells the slut that Chantelle was the diva at the club that night, a 
week ago.

And then the slut notices the bulge too. Her mini-skirt upzips at the front, and she slowly 
unzips it in front of the slut's face. The slut is trembling. Chantelle puts her hand up her 
miniskirt and pulls out a 12” black cock. The slut is totally stunned. It's the largest, 
thickest, blackest cock that it has ever seen.



“Sie gehen von einem großen schwarzen Schwanz gefickt! Einem dicken schwarzen 
riesenSchwänz”, She tells it. It has no idea what She said, but it has a pretty good idea.

you are going to get  
fucked by a big  
black cock!  A thick,  
black, monster cock


