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3 Slaves for the night

I was on my knees, my collar attached to the same leash as my sister slave, our necks touching.  From where I was I could see my master at the door, he had a naked salve girl called Anna on a leash.  I couldn’t believe that he’d swapped me and Kirsty for the night just like that.  I found it hard to believe that he’d paraded me naked in front of 20 guys and then given them free rein over my body – and Jesus, they had made use of us both.

As I watched my master walk off into the night James closed the door.

“So then girls,” he said, looking down at us, “what am I allowed to do with you for the night?  What are your limits?”

I hesitated, I wanted to lay down some rules, but at the same time he might report back and Josh would be disappointed with us.  And he could be very cruel.  Kirsty beat me to the answer.

“Sir,” she said, “Chloe and I have no limits.  We will do what ever you want, without question.  If we disappoint you in any way you may punish us in any way you see fit. We will never say no, will we Chloe?”

“No sir,” I replied, “We belong to you for the night.”

“Fuck me,” said James.  I don’t think he meant it literally, just a comment on how submissive we both were.  He looked down at us, unable to move easily the way we were leashed together.  He leaned down and uncoupled us.  Without thinking we both assumed the submissive pose, on our knees, legs apart, arms folded behind our backs, heads down.  For all his faults, Josh had trained us well.

James walked past us and into the lounge.  We got onto all fours and crawled with him, resuming our poses once he sat down.  He looked round the room, it looked like a small bomb had gone off. 

“Fucking students,” he muttered to no one in particular.  James leaned forward and extended a hand to each of us.  Instinctively I opened my mouth and sucked his fingers, next to me Kirsty was doing the same.  He pulled his hands out and placed them onto our breasts, taking a full breast into each of his hands.  He squeezed hard – not so hard as to make either of us cry out, but we felt it.

“That can wait ‘til the morning.  Follow me slaves.”

He released us and went up the stairs.  We followed him up the stairs as fast as we could.  James led, I was next with Kirsty behind me.  She was faster than me and kept rubbing her nose against my pussy.  When she did that she would stick out her tongue and lick as well.  When we got to the top he disappeared into the bathroom and we could hear him pissing.  When he came out we were of course kneeling, waiting for him.

James didn’t speak, he wandered off into a bedroom and we followed him in.  His room was quite large, with a double bed.  Hopefully we’d get to sleep in it.  Once in the room he gave us our first order.

“Undress me slaves.”

“Yes sir,” was our inevitable response.

“And be careful – this cost a lot to rent.”

We undressed him carefully and put the outfit to one side.  Kirsty found the bag it came in and we hung it up.  While we did this James sat on the edge of the bed masturbating slowly.  Once we had finished we resumed our submissive poses.  James studied both of us.

“Who gives the best blowjob?”

“Kirsty does sir,” I replied.  She started to move forward but James pushed her back.

“I didn’t tell you to move, did I Kirsty?”

“No sir, sorry sir,” she replied.

“Chloe, suck my cock.”

“My pleasure sir.”  I edged forward and started at the base of his cock, licking it up and down, circling the end with my tongue.  His cock was shorter than Josh’s, but fatter.  I was hoping he’d fuck me with it.  I took as much into my mouth as I could, which was all bar the last inch.  I looked up, James had thrown his head back and was loving the attention.  I sucked quickly, moving my head up and down.  I was purposely moving my head too far down to make myself gag and splutter – in my limited experience guys like it when they make you gag.  While I was blowing him he ordered Kirsty up onto the bed next to him so he could kiss her and play with her tits.

James lay down on his back and pulled Kirsty down with him.  I sucked for all I was worth but he didn’t cum, not that surprising considering how much beer he’d drunk.  After a couple of minutes he ordered us to swap places.  I got up first and we kissed.  Between his legs Kirsty was sucking his balls.

“I can’t believe she’s better than that Chloe,” James said.

“She is sir, much better,” I replied.

“Anna hardly ever sucks my cock,” he muttered before we started kissing.  James broke it off after a few seconds and moaned softly under his breath.  I looked down, Kirsty had his full length in her throat, his pubes disappearing up her nose.  She was motionless, holding him in place.  James propped himself up to watch.  Kirsty started to move her head, but only up and down an inch. 

“Holy fuck Kirsty, that’s incredible,” he mutter softly.  She kept it up for almost two minutes before she had to breathe.  Even then she just pulled back and kept a couple of inches in her mouth, before repeating her party trick on his cock.  James lay down again and pulled me onto his face, facing towards Kirsty.  He stuck his tongue out and started to lick my soaking wet pussy.  I started to ride him, pushing my slit up and down.  He held my breasts as I rode him. 

When Kirsty came up for air he pushed me off and over onto my back.  I opened my legs and he climbed on top of me, pushing straight into my cunt.  Kirsty climbed up next to me and started to kiss me.  James’ fat cock felt incredible in my pussy, he was stretching it like it had never been stretched before.  It felt fantastic and I could feel myself getting close to cumming.  I broke off from kissing Kirsty and asked for permission to cum.

“Fuck yes,” grunted James.  He wouldn’t be far behind me.  I started kissing Kirsty again, our faces and tongues entwined, our hair mixing.  James propped himself up onto his elbows and gripped my tits.  As he squeezed I came, my body trying to bend at the waist.  I broke off the kiss and screamed in delight at finally getting a release after blowing so many guys earlier in the day.  My screams got James off, he grunted loudly and came in my pussy – I could feel every spurt and pulse as he came.  We lay there, wrapped together kissing.  When he pulled out we snuggled up next to him.

“Don’t you need to pee girls?” he asked.

Kirsty answered him, “Yes sir, but not without permission.”

“Jesus, you two really are submissive.  Go use the bathroom slaves.”

“Thank you sir,” we replied.  We came back as quickly as we could.  As we got into bed he wrapped an arm round us both.

“I set an alarm for seven, get up when it goes off.  You can use the bathroom and have a drink of water.  Then tidy the house.  When you’re done bring me a bacon roll and a coffee.  Sleep well girls.”

“Sleep well sir,” I replied.  I turned out the light and checked the time, it was approaching two am, and we all went to sleep.
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The alarm went off after what felt like ten minutes.  Kirsty moved quickly, the noise was coming from her side of the bed.  She silenced it and slipped out of the bed.  I really wanted to close my eyes and sleep, but Kirsty tapped me and pulled me out of the bed.  We left the room in the dark.  As I closed the door James spoke to us.

“Quietly does it girls, I need to sleep.”

“Yes sir,” we replied.  We looked at each other, we needed sleep as well but naturally as slave girls our needs were not important.  I started getting wet just thinking about that, I was a slave girl, devoid of rights, just an object to be controlled by my master.  We went to the bathroom first, it was the usual mess after a party.  I wanted to pee but James hadn’t told me that we could, so for now we just surveyed the mess and went downstairs.

It was cold in the house, the heating hadn’t come on yet.  Every room and the outside, front and back, were covered in bottles, cans and debris from the party.  There were plates, snacks and cigarette ends all over the place.  We had less than two hours to clean up.

“Let’s start with the big stuff Chloe,” said Kirsty, “we can’t vacuum until James is up.”

I looked round.  “I’ll start in here,” I said.  I picked up a few empty bottles and walked towards the back door.  I unlocked it and paused.  “Do you think we can get dressed?  It’s freezing outside.”  There was a light frost outside.  We paused and looked at each other.  We’d not been given permission to wear clothes, so we decided to stay naked.  It was early on a Sunday morning, it was unlikely that there would be anyone else around.

I walked out, found the glass recycling bin and put the bottles in, lowering them down to keep the sound to a minimum.  The sun was beginning to rise and we could both see the mess the garden was in.  We set about our task, the cold air and frozen ground causing our bodies to shiver.  At least it wasn’t raining.

As soon as the garden was tidy we started on the house, working from room to room picking up the mess.  We didn’t get any warmer as we had to keep heading outside with the waste.  We picked up every can and bottle, we washed the plates and glasses and put them away, wiped down the surfaces and cleaned the house better than it probably had been since James moved in. 

Time wore on quickly – we were working as fast as we could, but we’d spent so much time outside we were cold and moved slower than we normally would.  We didn’t speak to each other much, just confirmation of what to do next.  As the time approached nine am Kirsty stopped cleaning and started cooking.  She put the bacon under the grill, warmed some bread rolls and put on the coffee.  Just before nine we laid a tray, with both brown and red sauce and headed upstairs to his room with his breakfast to make sure we were there on time.

We entered the room on the dot of nine.  His alarm started, James quickly silenced it and sat up.  He yawned and looked over at us.  Kirsty placed the tray on his knees and then we dropped to our knees.  James didn’t speak, he just picked up a roll, covered it in ketchup and picked up his phone.  He played with it while eating and drinking.  When he was finished eating he put the plate down and put the mug on the tray.

“Would you like me to clean that away for you sir?” I asked.

“Yes please Chloe,” he replied.

I stood up and picked up the tray.  As I walked away I paused and looked back at him.  “May I start vacuuming now sir, or would you like me back to serve you?”

He thought for a moment.  “Come back up here when you’ve put that in the kitchen.”

“Yes sir.”

I went downstairs and put the tray down, then returned to his room.  When I entered James was sat on the edge of bed, his cock buried in Kirsty’s mouth.  I dropped to my hands and knees and crawled over to James.  Our eyes met and I spoke to him.

“Would you like me to suck your ass hole sir?”  What the fuck had happened to me in the last couple of weeks?  What kind of a dirty slut was I?  I desperately wanted James to give me a favorable report back to Josh, partially as I wanted him to be pleased with me, mostly as I didn’t want him to have a reason to punish me.

James didn’t speak for a moment.  When he did he edged himself down the bed until his ass was hanging off the edge.  Then he spoke, “Fuck yes slave”.

“Thank you sir,” I replied.  Kirsty had heard the conversation and moved slightly to one side, allowing me access to James’ ass.  Above me Kirsty was sucking him hard, moving her head up and down quickly.  I wasted no time, I put my hands on his ass cheeks and pulled them to one side and extended my tongue.  James spoke in a high pitched, strained voice and my tongue touched his skin.

“Oh Jesus, oh fuck, that’s incredible girls,” he managed to stammer out.

I could feel his balls on my head, they were moving independently.  It wouldn’t be long until James came.  I pushed my tongue further, rimming him and then pushing it into his ass hole.  I started to fuck his ass with my tongue – I could only get three quarters of an inch in, but he loved this.  I felt his balls move and heard James groan and yell as he came in Kirsty’s mouth.  I could feel her hair on my back, rising and falling as she kept sucking his cock while he came.  I kept up my tongue fucking, this had to be incredible for him.

I felt him pull Kirsty off so I released my hands from his ass and knelt back, next to Kirsty.  She turned to me and we started kissing, exchanging his cum.  I grabbed Kirsty’s hair and bent her head back.  I raised my head above hers and opened her mouth, allowing the cum to dribble into her mouth.  Then I leaned back and she repeated the exchange.  We continued to snowball for a while – I heard James utter a long slow “Fuuuuuck” as we did this.  I stole a glance, he was wanking himself quickly.  Next time I dribbled cum into my sister-slave’s mouth I didn’t lean back, this time I worked my way down her body and started to bite her erect nipples.  As soon as I did this James started speaking.

“Fuck . . . Christ . . . I’m going to cum, oh God I’m going to cum . . . YESSSSSS”.  I released Kirsty’s nipple and moved fast to take his cock into my mouth as he exploded.  I sucked quickly, draining every drop from his balls into my mouth.  When he’d finished cumming I went back to kneel next to Kirsty.   After a couple of minutes James spoke to us both.

“You can swallow now girls.”

We both swallowed and thanked him.  James got out of bed and patted our heads.

“Anna hardly ever sucks my cock, she doesn’t swallow and anal is out,” he muttered. 

“I’m sure she’ll do it from now on sir, Josh will make her,” Kirsty said.

James laughed and left to use the bathroom.  After he’d peed he called us in and we showered together, cleaning him well.  When we got out we dried him off and he looked at us both.

“Do you need to use the bathroom girls?” he asked.

“Yes please sir,” we both replied.

“Be downstairs in ten minutes girls.”

“Thank you sir.”

He left the room and we used the bathroom.  We sneaked a glass of water and went downstairs.  James was inspecting our cleaning efforts.

“Not bad girls, not bad at all.  Now vacuum and finish the cleaning.  You’ve got about 50 minutes before we need to leave.”

We resumed cleaning, James sat and read a book.  Just after 11:20 he found us both and handed us our Togas.  We put them on, put on our sandals and left for Kirsty’s flat.  James was wearing a coat, it was cold, but all we had were our togas. 
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By the time we got to Kirsty’s flat we were once again freezing cold.  As we got to the stairs Kirsty spoke to James.

“Sir, we aren’t allowed clothes inside the building.  Please may we strip off?”

James just shook his head in disbelief.  “Oh, erm, of course,” he replied.

We stripped off and walked up with him.  At the door he rang the bell and Kirsty and I dropped to our knees.  The door opened and James walked in.  Kirsty and I crawled in, as Josh expected.  At least the flat was warm.

We walked/crawled into the lounge.  There was Anna, on her knees, naked, her legs opened wide with her magnificent body on display.  Compared to her I was acutely embarrassed by my small breasts.  Kirsty and I took up positions on either side of her, like three ducks in a row, heads down being ignored by the men.  Josh and James started talking about their experiences of the night.  At no point did either of them talk about our feelings.  I stole a glance at Anna, she was blushing as Josh talked about her like she was a piece of meat.  Which, I suppose, is what she now was.

The cooker in the kitchen started bleeping.  Josh spoke.

“Anna, deal with that.  Kirsty, help her.  Chloe, set the table for two”.  We crawled off to obey.  When I came back the guys were sat at the table.  As I started to set table I bent over and felt something on my pussy, Josh had inserted a finger and was fucking me with it.

“Do you like that slave?” he asked.

“Yes master, very much master,” I replied.  And it was true, I loved the way he had become so dominant over me.  I didn’t like his sadism, but I had to tolerate that.  He kept fucking me until the table was set, at which point he pulled his finger out and had me lick it clean.  I returned with two glasses of water, just as Kirsty and Anna were ready with the boys’ food.  We served them and started to drop to our knees when James spoke.

“Josh, mind if Kirsty blows me while we eat?”

“Not at all.”  He looked at Kirsty and spoke sharply, “Why the fuck aren’t you sucking my friends cock slut?”

“Sorry master,” she replied, crawling into position under the table.

“Help yourself to Anna if you want,” James added, followed by “aaaaaaah.”  Kirsty must have been at work under the table.  Josh just looked at her and she crawled to him and started sucking.  I stayed where I was until James looked at me.

“Chloe, why not climb up onto the table and entertain us?”

“Yes sir”, I replied.  I crawled to the far end of the table and climbed up on it.  I knelt on the hard wood surface, my legs opened as wide as I could get them.  I put one hand onto my breast and started to massage it, slipping the other between my legs and started to rub myself.  My cunt was already a bit wet from when Josh had finger fucked me earlier.  I started to moan – this felt good, being exposed like this in front of two guys, knowing that they were having their cocks sucked under the table.

I slid two of my fingers into my pussy and let out a long, soft moan of pleasure as they sank slowly into my soaking wet hole.  I fucked myself for a couple of minutes, before taking my other hand off my breast and started to rub my clit.  It wasn’t long before I was on the verge of cumming.  I started to beg for permission.  I begged for a while, all the time rubbing my clit hard, on the verge of orgasm.  All it needed was one word from Josh or James.  I opened my eyes and looked at them.  Neither was eating, they were just watching.

James had his eyes half closed, one of his hands was under the table, presumably on Kirsty’s head.  His mouth was hanging half open, under his breath he was muttering “fuck . . . oh yes . . . yes . . . fuck yes.”

Josh was watching me – I knew he wasn’t going to let me cum until he did.  This was another form of torture I had to endure.

“Please master . . . sir . . . please let me cum . . . I’m so close . . . please . . .” My begging and pleading was becoming more and more frantic, I was in danger of cumming without permission.  With immense will power I took my hand off my clit, only for James to yell at me.

“Put your hand back slut,” he ordered.  Fuck, I did and started to rub again.  “Oh shit YESSSSSSS” he yelled as he came into Kirsty’s talented mouth.  As he came Josh put his hands under the table and grabbed Anna by her hair.  Josh stood up and pushed the chair away with his legs, he pulled Anna out and lifted her head, then pushed it back into the table.  Josh then started to fuck her mouth.  Poor Anna was gagging and spluttering but Josh didn’t care, he was fucking her mouth like she was a piece of meat.  Anna started to make noises like she was about to vomit, Josh didn’t care, it just excited him more.  He spat on her and then with a roar he pulled out and started to wank himself, shooting load after load over Anna’s face.  All the time I was pleading with him to cum – eventually he granted me permission and I came instantly, screaming as wave after wave of orgasm hit me.  When I opened my eyes and looked down Kirsty was licking the cum off Anna’s face – seeing them being so slutty made me cum again, nowhere near as intense but still an orgasm. 

When Anna’s face was clean Josh just pushed her out of the way and sat back down.  I stayed motionless where I was as the boys resumed eating.  On the floor Kirsty and Anna resumed their kneeling pose.  Neither of the boys spoke to their slaves, but they did speak to each other, discussing the party and Anna’s new found submissive nature.  When they’d had their fill we slaves were ordered to clean up.  When that was done we found our owners in the lounge, sat next to each other on the sofa.  Josh ordered me to get a couple of dildos from the bedroom, then he used me as a footstool.  James smiled and gestured to Kirsty to take the same stance and he lowered his legs into the small of her back.  We had our assess next to each other.  Josh took the double ended dildo I’d brought and fed one end into my pussy, then the other end into Kirsty.  Next they pushed our asses together.

James and Josh high fived each other, pleased with what they’d done.  James picked up the other dildo and threw it to Anna.  “Fuck your holes with that slave,” he ordered her.  “Yes master,” came the inevitable response.  While she wanked and fucked herself Josh talked to James.

“Thing is James, they want to obey you.  You have to be firm and let them know that an order is exactly that.  It’s an order, not a request and there are consequences if they don’t obey or don’t perform as well as they can.  Chloe, what happens if you fuck up?”

“You would punish me master,” I replied.

“And would you deserve it?”

“Of course master.”  Shit, he was right as well.  I liked that knowledge, knowing that he demanded and deserved perfection.  I liked living with that element of fear.  What I was starting to hate, though, was the enjoyment he got from inflicting pain on us just because he could.

Josh leaned over and picked up a riding crop.  He swished it through the air, this was going to hurt.  Without warning he brought it down on my ass and I whimpered.  He quickly delivered another five blows before speaking again.  My ass was stinging.

“She’s done nothing wrong, I just like to remind them occasionally who owns them.  Try it on Kirsty,” he added, passing the crop to James.  James held it for a few seconds, before raising it up and bringing it down onto her.  When Josh whipped me he did it as hard as he could, bringing me real pain.  I could hear the crop move through the air – when James did it the sound was much softer, he was being far more playful.  Kirsty took the blow in silence – then I remembered, she had a mouthful of cum.  No one had told her to swallow.  James quickly delivered another five blows, then whipped his legs off Kirsty’s back and stood up.  He looked down at Kirsty.

“Start fucking your friend slut,” he ordered Kirsty.  Presumably she nodded and I felt her ass start to move off, the dildo pulling slightly out of my pussy, then pushing back in, our assess slapping together.  James walked across the room to Anna who was still kneeling, her legs open, fucking herself with the dildo.  She was moaning gently.  She looked up at James, then at the riding crop.

“Keep fucking yourself slave,” he ordered Anna.

She kept staring at the crop as she replied, “Yes master”.  James walked round her, then brought the crop down onto her tits.  Anna cried out and James kept walking round her.

“Every time I walk round you you’ll get a blow until you cum slave, understand?”

“Yes master, I understand.”

Josh stood up and picked up a ball gag from the side table.  He strode over to Anna and inserted in into her mouth, fastening it tightly round her head.  All the while she kept fucking herself with the dildo.  When the gag was secure Josh sat back down and put his legs on my back.  I was rocking back and forth slowly as Kirsty fucked me with the dildo.  I turned my head slowly to watch Anna.  James walked round her again and brought the crop down onto one of her tits.  I was right, he wasn’t hitting her hard like Josh would have done.  She yelled as the crop hit her sensitive breast. 

James kept circling her, taking 20 or 30 seconds to circle round her naked body.  Anna was trying hard, the dildo was moving quickly in and out of her cunt.  She was breathing rapidly, her eyes fixed on the crop as James walked round her.  She took five blows to her breasts when she started to beg through the gag.

Josh looked at James and spoke, “I can’t hear anything, can you?”

James smiled, “Nothing clear bud,” and brought the crop down on Anna again.  She gurgled through the gag.

“Eash ay I cum aster?”

James and Josh just laughed and James cropped her again.  Her huge breasts were covered in spit dripping down from her mouth, they were starting to turn red from the crop.  James circled her twice more before he granted Anna permission to cum.  As soon as he did she collapsed forward, screaming loudly through the gag.  James softly cropped her ass while she came – hard enough so she’d feel it, not so hard to really hurt her.  He seemed far more in control than Josh ever was.

When Anna straightened up she pulled the dildo from her pussy.

“Fuck Chloe’s mouth with that slave,” James ordered her.

Anna crawled over to me and knelt in front of me.  Our eyes met and I opened my mouth wide.  She didn’t speak, just lifted up the dildo and pushed it into my mouth.  I loved the taste of her pussy on it and it was so wet it just slipped to the back of my throat.  Now I was being fucked at both ends by the dildos.  I wasn’t going to cum like this, but it still felt great.

“Get under Chloe Anna, get your head on her pussy,” ordered Josh.  She started to pull the dildo out, but a blow from the crop made her keep it in.  She slid onto her back and I opened my arms wider, allowing her to slide under me.  As she slid down she nibbled my nipples until she was level with my pussy.  All the while she kept fucking my mouth with the dildo – not as good as a real cock, but in some ways better, I didn’t have to worry about sinking my teeth into it.  Spit was dribbling out of my mouth now and landing on Anna.

As soon as she licked my clit I almost came.  I had one dildo in my throat and one in my pussy, which Kirsty was still slow fucking me with.  Anna was very gentle with her tongue, just flicking my clit with its end, then taking long, slow licks of my slit.  I tried to beg for permission to cum, but it was just unintelligible gibberish.  Surely they knew what I was asking for? 

My elbows were weak, I started to drop down.  Snot was blowing out of my nose, saliva gushing from my mouth.  My hips were bucking under the attentions of Anna’s tongue and Kirsty fucking me.  I was begging to be allowed to cum, I was desperate for a release.  I could hear James and Josh discussing me.

“Is your slave asking for something James?”

“Can’t tell, she’s a noisy slut.”

“Maybe she wants to cum?”

“EEEEASSSEEE,” I begged, “EEASSSSEEE”.

“Not sure, maybe she just wants you to turn the TV on?”

They both laughed at that, I just begged louder and louder.  Eventually Josh relented and allowed me to cum.  My elbows and legs gave way and I collapsed onto Anna.  I lay there, engulfed in my orgasm which just kept going for nearly a minute.  When it finally subsided I rolled off Anna, the dildo popping out of my cunt, Josh’s legs fell onto Anna’s stomach and she winced as they hit her.

A lash from the crop brought me to my senses and I got up onto my knees, legs apart.  Beside me Anna and Kirsty moved into the same position.

“Thank you for allowing me to cum master,” I said.

Josh and James stood up, they talked to each other for a while.  Eventually they broke off from their conversation and looked at us. 

“Kirsty, go to your room and get all the ropes,” Josh ordered, “Chloe, get the hanging baskets down.  Anna, stand up.”

I stood up and got a chair.  In the center of the lounge there is a long wooden beam – originally I think the room was two but the wall had been taken out at some point.  Kirsty and I had hung hooks in the beam to hang plants from.  I didn’t like where this was going.  I took the three containers down and put them into the kitchen. 

When Kirsty returned James used some of the ropes to tie round Anna’s ankles and knees, next he used one of the longer ones.  He secured Anna’s wrists behind her back, then brought the rope up to her elbows.  He wrapped it several times round her elbows, drawing them together – they could only have been separated by an inch.  Anna gasped in pain several times as James did this.  When he was happy that her arms were tied tight he looped the loop back over itself, tying it off.  Next he took another rope and looped it over her wrists, then passed it up over the hook in the ceiling beam.  He positioned Anna directly under it and pulled slowly.  As her arms were lifted Anna bent at the waist to compensate.  James kept hoisting until she was bent at 90o at the waist.  As he continued to lift she went up on tip toes.  She must have been in some considerable amount of pain.  Was this what was to happen to all of us?

James took another rope and tied it round her neck, then pulled it down and secured the other end to her ankles, locking her in place.  She couldn’t move and straighten now, not even if she wanted to.

Josh looked at the scene in front of him – he was grinning like the Cheshire cat.  He walked round her, stopping to run a hand across her exposed pussy.  She moaned softly as he inserted a couple of fingers into her slit. 

Josh’s next move surprised me, I expected to be tied in the same position – it looked painful but also exciting, having my cunt on display like that, being able to be used by anyone who wanted to.  Instead he ordered me and Kirsty to lie on our backs, in line with Anna, arms outstretched above our heads.  Josh secured my arms at the elbows and wrists while James worked on Kirsty.  Poor Kirsty, she still hadn’t been given permission to swallow the boys’ spunk. 

Next he tied my wrists to a hook he screwed into the skirting board, fixing me in place.  Then he picked up a magic wand and placed it between my legs, the head against my clit.  He tied my legs together and the knees and ankles, then turned on the wand.  I gasped, it was in just the right place to stimulate me.

I saw James stand up, he must have finished securing Kirsty in the same way.  Then I watched in disbelief.  They turned back to Anna, her huge breasts hanging down.  Each boy picked up a thinner rope and started to wrap it round the base of one of her tits, each loop tighter than the last.  When most of the rope had been used Josh passed another, longer rope under the looping rope, then continued to wrap it round her tit.  When they had finished they tied the ropes off.  Her poor tits were starting to turn purple as the blood supply was constricted to them. 

Josh took the longer rope and tied it to itself, then passed it up over one of the other hooks in the ceiling.  He brought it down near to my ankles.

“Lift you legs up Chloe,” he ordered me.  I didn’t hesitate and lifted my legs up.  It was hard from where I was.  When I’d got them about 18 inches off the floor Josh picked up the rope secured to Anna’s breast and pulled on it, until it was taught.  Then he tied it round my ankles.

“Stop lifting Chloe, let Anna’s tit take the weight of your leg”.

I knew this would cause her severe pain, but I had to obey or he would inflict severe pain on me.  I gently lowered my legs down until all the weight was being supported on her breast.  Anna took it well, she whimpered and used a few obscenities, but she didn’t ask to be released.  James then did the same with Kirsty’s legs.  Again Anna whimpered but she took it well.

“OK Chloe, Kirsty, how much pain Anna’s tits are in is up to you.  Feel free to lift your legs.”

As soon as Josh spoke I lifted my legs and I could see Anna turn to me to smile, I don’t know how much my legs weigh but it must be significant.  She then turned to Kirsty, presumably to thank her.

“What shall we do now Josh?” asked James.

“We could fuck Anna I suppose,” Josh replied.

“Or we could go to the pub.  The second half starts in five minutes.”

Josh looked at his watch.  “Good idea.”  Josh picked up his phone and pressed a button.  The wand on my clit started to vibrate.  I gasped and looked at him.

“Smart plug Chloe, I can control it from anywhere.  Don’t cum, will you?”

“No master,” I replied.

Josh grabbed his wallet, keys and coat, James did the same and they left the room.  They’d been gone for five minutes when then wand stopped moving.  That was a relief, it was agony being stimulated like this knowing that I couldn’t cum.  But then I was aware of the pain in my hips, I’d been taking the weight of my legs on my muscles, but there was a limit on how long I could do it.

[image: ]

“Anna, I’m so sorry, I can’t hold me legs up much longer.”

“That’s OK Chloe, I know you’re trying hard.”  I could hear the tone in her voice, she knew that this was about to hurt.  I lower my legs as slowly as I could.  Anna didn’t swear, but she did gasp in pain as her tits took the weight.  I lowered my legs until some feeling came back into them.  Somewhere in the pub Josh was toying with me, he kept turning the wand off and on.  Sometimes it would be on for a few seconds, other times for ten minutes or more.  As soon as I could I took the weight of my legs back, from where I was I could see Anna’s breast move back into place.

We stayed like that for an hour until the boys came back.  My hips and legs were agony, fuck knows what Anna’s tits felt like.  I’d always been embarrassed by my small tits, now I was grateful, there was no way Josh could ever do that to me.  They didn’t speak when they came in.  Josh just walked up to Anna and grabbed her hair, pulling it back.  He unzipped his fly and pulled out his cock, inserting it into Anna’s gaping mouth.  James walked round to the other end and pulled out his cock.  He wanked himself for a few moments, looking proudly at the scene around him.  As soon as he was hard he pushed his cock inside Anna, placed his hands on her waist and started to fuck her.

Anna was being spit roasted with a cock in each hole.  I could hear her gagging and gasping for breath as she was used like this.  I could see the look on Josh’s face, it wasn’t going to be long before he came.  This was what got him off I think, a woman in pain that he had inflicted.  I thought back to those videos I’d found.  It wasn’t the submission that he liked, it was inflicting pain that did it.  What got me off was the submission.  Hmmm.

I was right – Josh was grunting like an animal, Anna’s mouth was just another cunt to him.  I looked at James, he had the same look on his face as he rutted Anna.  Josh started to scream, “I’m cumming, oh fuck I’m cumming.”

And with that he pulled out of her mouth and started wanking as he shot load after load of white salty cum over Anna’s face.  She blinked, but it was too late as the cum was already in her eyes.  Josh cumming set James off and he pulled out of Anna and wanked himself, spurting over her ass and back. 

The boys gave it a couple of minutes before they started to release us.  First they lowered our legs down, then released Anna’s tits from their prisons.  She screamed in pain and swore again when they removed the ropes as blood re-entered her tits.  They left her bent over however.  Next James released me from the floor and had me suck his cock clean.  When I got back onto my knees poor Kirsty was licking cum off Anna’s face, then off her back.  She now had four loads in her mouth.

“I think Anna deserves to cum, don’t you Chloe?” asked James.

“Yes sir,” I replied.  I crawled round to her pussy and started to lick her pussy.  James sat down to watch. 

“Get me a beer Kirsty,” he ordered.  Kirsty just nodded and went to the kitchen.  Anna started to moan softly as I licked her pussy.  I pushed a couple of fingers into her and started to finger fuck her. 

“Suck her ass Chloe,” James ordered.  I didn’t reply, just lifted up a little and started to lick her ass.  “Get it nice and went, I might want to fuck it later.”  I pulled my fingers out of her pussy and used my hands to pull her cheeks apart.  I spat onto her ass hole.  With my left hand I used my fingers to hold her cheeks apart, then with my right pushed a finger into her ass.  I fucked her slowly with it.

“You like that, don’t you whore?” asked James.

“Yes master,” she replied.

“So, why’ve you never let me fuck your ass, slut?”

“I’m, I’m sorry master.  My ass is yours now master.”

“Too fucking right,” he said.  Kirsty returned and handed him his beer.  I kissed down Anna’s pussy and started to suck her clit.  She was moving her hips as much as she could, quickly.  She started to beg as I fingered her asshole and sucked her wet cunt.

“Can I cum please master?  Master, please may your slave cum?”

James was ignoring her, instead he was playing with Kirsty’s tits.  I spat on her ass again, getting more liquid on so I could fuck her harder with my hand.  I slipped a second finger in and pushed my tongue up her soaking wet cunt.

“PLEASE MASTER . . . . PLEASE may I cum?”

“Sorry slut, do you need something?” asked James.  Josh laughed.

“PLEASE LET ME CUM MASTER . . . PLEASE”

James relented and allowed her permission, she came instantly with a loud grunt.  He pussy exploded and she squirted all over my face.  I did what I could to drink it all, but most of it went over my face and body.  Anna was still grunting loudly when I heard a slap.  Josh had stood up and he slapped Anna hard on the face.

“Thank your master for allowing you to cum slave.”

“I’m sorry master, thank you for allowing me to cum . . . . Master, can I cum again please?  PLEASE?”

“Very well slave.”

Anna grunted again as she came a second time.  This time she didn’t fuck up and thanked James straight away.  I kept licking and sucking on her pussy until James told me to stop.  Then he ordered me and Kirsty to release her.  We had to help her down, she’d been bent at the waist for over an hour with her arms tied behind her.  She couldn’t get into a kneeling position, but James seemed OK with relaxing his rules.

“Kirsty,” said Josh, “do you still have a mouthful of cum?”

Kirsty nodded and made a hu-hum noise.

“Share it with your sisters then.”

Kirsty kissed Anna, then me, transferring some cum to each of us.  “Should we let them swallow?”

“Why not,” replied James.

“Swallow girls,” Josh ordered.  We all swallowed and thanked our owners for giving us permission to swallow.

James turned on the TV and we spent the afternoon watching a film.  Naturally the boys sat on the couch and the girls on the floor.  We would serve them, get them snacks etc.  During the ad breaks we entertained them with displays of kissing, or sucking their cocks.  As time wore on Kirsty was dispatched to the kitchen to cook.  Neither Kirsty or I had eaten all day, I didn’t know if Josh had allowed Anna to eat in the morning, I suspected she was also starving.  Kirsty made a pot roast big enough for all five of us.  After the boys had eaten Josh chopped up the meat into small cubes and spooned some out into three bowls.  He placed them on the floor and we were allowed to eat, arms behind our backs.

While we cleaned up Josh and James talked.  Once everything was cleared away James spoke to Anna.

“Anna, you’ll be staying here tonight.  I’ll come to pick you up in the morning.  Look after Joshua won’t you?”

“Yes Master.”  What else could she say?  Josh and James slapped each other’s backs at the front door.  When he’d gone he turned back to look at us.

“Three dumb fuck toys for the night.  Must be my lucky week after all,” he said to on one in particular.
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We played a game for a while, before Kirsty was dismissed to the kitchen to cook the evening meal.  Josh wanted to be entertained.  By the glint in his eyes I could see that this meant trouble for Anna and I – I was envious of Kirsty in the kitchen out of harm’s way.  Josh ordered me to get the door jamb kit and spreader bar.  When I came back he ordered me to fit it to Anna’s wrists and secure her against the long windows.  Then he made me put the spreader bar on her legs, forcing them wide apart.  When she was secure in the position Josh stood in front of her and held her huge tits, one in each hand.  He was in love with her breasts – I was very conscious of my small tits.  Still, I was better at sucking his cock.

“Chloe, get some candles and matches,” he ordered me.

“Yes master,” I replied and scuttled off.  I wasn’t sure how many to get so I came back with a box of IKEA’s finest.  Each was about seven inches long and maybe half an inch wide.  Josh picked them up and smiled.

“And get some string slave.”

“Yes master.”

I came back with a ball of string.  Josh smiled. 

“Get Anna’s nipples hard Chloe.”

“My pleasure master.”  I meant this, I was looking forward to sucking on her nipples.  I started by putting my hands on her breasts, they were firm and full.  I loved the way I couldn’t get my hands all the way over one.  We started kissing, mouths open wide so Josh could see what was going on.  I could see his cock starting to grow in his pants.

I kissed my way down her neck, all the while massaging her breasts.  I kissed them, then took one nipple into my mouth.  I loved the way in grew in there.  Anna had long, superb nipples.  As soon as the first was hard I moved over to her other.  I looked up at her, she was watching me, eyes, half closed, lost in the moment.  I pushed one hand onto her slit, she was already wet.  She moaned softly as I rubbed her pussy.

When her nipple was hard I went back to the first.  It was soon rock hard again in my mouth.  I broke away and spoke to Josh.

“Her nipples are hard master.”

“Pick up the string and tie her nipples together – I want her breasts tight against each other.”

“Yes Master.”

I picked up the string and tied one end tightly around one of Anna’s nipples.  She winced when I did it – I tied it tightly as I could without it causing her permanent damage.  I pushed her tits together and tied the string round the other nipple.  I stood back to admire my handiwork – she looked like she was wearing a push up bra, well, her tits were somewhat lower than if she was wearing a bra but the cleavage was incredible. 

Anna was learning fast as a slave.  She must have been as desperate as I was to know what Josh had planned but she didn’t speak.  I picked up the scissors I’d brought and snipped the string.

“Master, she’s ready,” I said.

Josh smiled.  He was fully hard inside his jeans and was stroking his bulge.

“Put four candles in her mouth Chloe.”

I opened the packet and picked out four candles.  I knew what was coming now, and so did Anna.  She didn’t recoil from this.  She opened her mouth wide and I pushed the candles in.  Anna was a good girl, she bit down on the bases, hard enough to sink her teeth in, but not so hard to bite through them.

“I fancy dinner by candle light tonight with my slaves.  Chloe, help me move the table.”

We picked up the table and put it next to Anna, it was length wise against the window with Anna across from the seat.  Saliva was dripping out of her mouth and down onto the table.

“Clean that up please Chloe and set the table for three, you and Kirsty opposite each other.”

I obeyed, moving the chairs and setting the table.  Kirsty was cooking pan fried salmon with a crisp green salad.  I set the table and put out three glasses of water and three wine glasses with a bottle of white wine in a cooler jacket.  I didn’t know if I was overstepping the boundary by doing this, but I didn’t want Josh to drink a full bottle to himself.

Josh sat at the table and waited.  He ordered me to suck his cock while we waited for Kirsty.  He told me he didn’t want to cum so I was very gentle.

Kirsty arrived soon after.  She put the food down and he bid us both to sit, making sure our breasts were visible above the table.  Josh took out the matches and lit the candles.  He smiled and sat back down.  It was only a few seconds before the first drop of hot wax fell off the end of the candle and landed onto Anna’s tits just below.  She whimpered in pain as it dripped and ran down her tit.  Very soon drips were coming off all the candles.  She started to twist her neck as the pain intensified.

“Keep your head still Anna,” he ordered.

We sat there in the candle light, eating our meal as poor Anna suffered in pain.  She was making lots of high pitched screams – this just excited Josh.  We all ate quickly and drank the wine, I was relieved that we’d been allowed to share the Sauvignon Blanc.  As soon as he’d finished he stood up and dropped his pants.  He grabbed Kirsty by the hair and pulled her round the table and bent her over it. 

He didn’t waste any time and and started to fuck her.  Kirsty spread her legs wide as Josh thrust in and out and stared at Anna as she suffered for his entertainment.  It wasn’t long before he started to grunt and shout in delight as he came hard inside Kirsty.

I knew what would be expected of me.  As Josh came I slipped under the table.  When he pulled out of Kirsty I took him into my mouth and cleaned his cock, then started to suck on Kirsty’s pussy, eating all of Josh’s cum out of her.  When I’d got it all Josh slapped Kirsty’s ass.

“I’m going for a shower sluts.  Release Anna and tidy up slaves.” 

I had a mouthful of cum so Kirsty blew out the candles.  I untied her nipples and she whimpered again as the blood re-entered her sensitive buds.  Her poor tits were red raw.  We discussed removing the wax, but we’d not had any orders on this so we left it on.  We tidied up and cleaned away (we gave Anna a glass of wine which she accepted gratefully) and then assumed position on the floor, waiting for Josh.

We didn’t have to wait for long.  When he came in he looked at us.

“Take Anna to the shower and clean her up,” he ordered.  We went to the bathroom and into the shower.  Anna went to turn on the water – Kirsty explained to her that we weren’t allowed hot water as she turned the dial down to cold. 

We cleaned her as fast and as well as we could in the ice cold water.  We were out quickly, we’d got all the wax off.  Her tits were red raw so we rubbed some lotion in to sooth them.  Once done we crawled back to the lounge.  Josh was on the couch watching some American Football match.  I assumed my position as a footstool and he allowed me to swallow.  Kirsty sucked his cock and he played with Anna’s tits. 

When the game was over we went to bed.  Josh lay on his side, he ordered me to suck his ass, Kirsty to blow him and he kissed and played with Anna’s tits.  Once he came he allowed Kirsty to swallow and rolled onto his back to sleep.  We snuggled up next to him and fell asleep too.
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In the morning the alarm went off and was quickly silenced.  Kirsty and I were dismissed to prepare breakfast, when we came back with it Anna was riding Josh, she had her arms behind her back, held in place by one of Josh’s strong arms.  His other was on one of her tits, sinking in into her flash.  One of her hands was rubbing her clit.  As she fucked him she was begging, pleading with him for permission to cum.  She was getting very demanding, pleading with Josh.  He said nothing, he was just staring up at her.  Josh was grunting.

“I’m cumming Anna, cum with me slave.

“Thank . . .” she said, her voice getting high before fading out as they came together.  Josh released his grip on her and she fell forward onto him.  When they separated I announced that breakfast was ready and we went to eat and drink.  Josh got dressed (we were obviously still naked) and we went to the table. We’d made food for all of us and we sat down to eat.  While we were eating the door bell rang.

“Answer that Anna,” Josh ordered.

“Yes sir,” she replied and set off for the door, naked.  When she came back she was following James who’d come to collect his slave.  James sat down and took some toast off my plate and picked up my coffee.  He ate and drank, the asked Josh how Anna had performed.  She was watching nervously.

“She did pretty well for a new slave.  Needs more training and has got to work on her oral skills.”

James looked at Anna.  She lowered her head and spoke.

“I’ll work on my oral master, I’m sorry if I disappointed you sir,” she said, sounding despondent.

“Oh, you’ll get plenty of practice slave,” he replied.  He took out some clothes from a bag and threw them at her.  “Get dressed girl, we’re going home.”

“Yes master,” she replied.  Anna stood up and looked at Josh.  “Sir, may I wear clothes please?”

Josh nodded and she put the clothes on.

“Say good bye to Josh”, James said.

She walked to Josh and kissed him.  “Thank you for showing me what I am sir.”  Josh grabbed her tits and slapped her ass.

“My pleasure slut.”

James and Josh shook hands and then James left with Anna.


Thank You

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading this.  If you’d like to read what happens next do get in touch at paige.bond.author@gmail.com and let me know.  I love getting feedback.

If you enjoyed this check out my other books here:

https://www.amazon.com/author/paige.bond 
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