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One

Toni pushed open the door to the Vice Squad and
went through, stopping to look around at the mess
and disorder in thelong, low, narrow room with ill
concealed distaste.

Shedidn't really want to come here. It was both
a blessing and a curse that brand new young
policewomen had the opportunity for rapid
advancement in Vice.

She would get to avoid the boring radio patrols
that spent too much time breaking up domestic
disputes, breaking up drunken brawls, and writing
tickets to surly motorists, and would jump
immediately to plain clothes. Male cops spent
years applying unsuccessfully for plain clothes
work.

On the other hand, the reason why she was
allowed to bypass the boring, but time worn radio
patrol initiation, was also the reason why Vice was
no happy appointment for police women. Instead of
wearing an ugly uniform she would get to wear
cheap, revealing clothing and act like a whore on the
street, posing as a prostitute to catch johns,

It was, she knew, dirty work. Standing around in
skin tight pants, or mini skirts with your breasts
hanging out, and marching up and down on the



sidewalk in stiletto hegls for hourswas nothing to be
proud of. Nor was it pleasant work listening to the
obscene proposals from passing men, and offering
her self to them for money.

Still, a couple of years and she would be a
detective rather than just a plain clothes cop. That
was years before most men could even think of
applying. It would be unpleasant at Vice, but she
could handleit. It wasn't like she was some innocent
virgin.

Girls who grew up in New York weren't very
innocent by thetime they reached her age, and those
who grew up in the Bronx even less so. She doubted
the Johns would use any language she hadn't heard
often enough from the guys she'd hung with.

"Yeah?"

Sheturned her attention to a fat little guy with a
receding hairline who was standing in front of her.
Shewas five feet eight, which wasn't all that tall, but
he was shorter. He was chewing on half a cigar and
hisface looked like it hadn't been shaved in a couple
of days.

Being in Vice, the fact that he looked like a
disreputable scumbag didn't necessarily mean he
was. Shelooked past the open shirt and gold chains,
down to his belt. Sure enough, he had a badge stuck
into it and a holster on the side.



"1'm Antonia Toréli. | just been assigned here."

"Yeah? Go see Lieutenant Becker. He's the big
nigger in the corner by the cage.”

He pointed towards a big black guy with a
completely shaved head. Toni nodded and moved
past him, carrying her papers.

"Hey, kissmy ass, redneck," Becker snapped at
a blonde Aryan looking guy sitting on a desk.

"You Lieutenant Becker?' Toni asked
nervousdly.

He turned and glared at her. The Aryan guy
turned and gave her the once over aswell.

"Why?"

"1'm Antonia Toréli. | just been assigned here."

He scanned her up and down and held out his
hand. She shoved the file into his hands but he
tossed it on the desk without looking at it.

" Cute. Real cute. Turn around.”

"Huh?"

"Turn the fuck around.”

She hesitated then turned around, then back.

"Niceass. You'll bereal popular.”

She blushed, but held her tongue.

"Carlal"

"What?"

" Get your assover here”



A tall black woman in her mid-thirties came over
from another desk, scowling impatiently.

"What the fuck you want, baldy?"

"Watch your mouth, bitch!" he growled.

Histone and expression changed abruptly. " Got
a new whore for you. Get her dressed nice so the
johns come arunnin'."

Carlaturned her glare on Toni.

"Whereyou from?"

"TheBronx."

" No, you dumbass, what division?"

"She's a fuckin' rookie, straight outa the
academy," Becker said.

" Awwww Shhhediitt," Carla sighed, shaking her
head.

Toni was not feeling very loved at that moment.
She was not exactly a dainty virgin, but the
crudeness of these people was unnerving.

"Well, come on then, cherry. W€l find you
somethin' nicetawear," Carla sighed, nodding her
head as she moved towards a narrow door in the far
wall.

Toni followed, glaring resentfully at her back.

She followed her into a room not much more
than six by eight. It was crowded with a chest and
table and racks of clothes along the wall. Carla



turned and propped hersdlf against a counter, then
grinned.

" Git yer' clothes off, sweety."

Toni started in surprise, and flushed dlightly
under the older woman's eyes. Then, as Carla
motioned impatiently she hesitantly removed her
jacket, then opened her shirt and did it off. She felt
embarrassed at the woman watching, but knew that
was unreasonable.

She skinned her jeans down and off and stood
there in bra and panties, feet cold on the cement
floor. Carla looked at her, eyes flicking up and
down, and she flushed even further, sensing
something mor e behind the look than guessing her
size.

Carlamadeasign at the bra.

"You ain't gonna be wearin' that, baby. We'll
find a nicetight push up brato shove your titsout at
theworld an' git thejohnsall horny."

Resigned, Toni stripped off the bra, then stood
therein just her panties, shuffling self-consciously
from foot to foot as Carla searched through the
drawersand came out with some colourful looking
clothing.

The big woman turned several times, examining
her, and each time Toni felt a strange little flutter in



her stomach, and a sow heat along the side of her
face.

"You got nice breasts," she said.

Toni blinked in surprise and then pursed her
lips, embarrassed.

"1 mean, they ain't as big as mine, but they're
real firm," shesaid, grinning flirtatioudly.

Toni was gtill trying to figure out how to respond
when the woman pulled a black halter from the
mass of clothes and stepped over to her. Toni fought
an urgetojump back asthe woman held the halter
up against her chest.

"Yeah, thisll work,"” she said, folding the thin
material up against Toni's breasts.

She moved behind her, pulling the halter in tight
against her lower chest and tying it behind her. Her
big hands came around the front and she pulled up
the top of the halter, pulling it from Toni's
uncertain grip and squeezing it up against the
underside of her breasts.

Theway she pulled the halter in squeezed Toni's
breasts together and then up, and she pulled the
material in tight so that half Toni's breasts were
showing. Asshedid her fingers did along the sides
of Toni's breasts, and the younger woman felt a
swirl of heat along her chest.

"That looks good,” Carla said.



"1 can hardly breath,” Toni complained.

"That'stheway it's supposed to look."

"Half my breasts are hanging out!" Toni
protested.

Carla moved back in front of her, eyeson Toni's
breastsand again Toni felt a flutter in her stomach.

"Nice. Real nice" the woman said. Hey, you
can't fish without bait."

"1 guess," Toni said uncomfortably.

Carla handed her a pair of black leather pants
and she pulled them on. Carla got behind her and
added her hands asthey tugged and yanked on the
things until they were finally closed. They were
mor e than skin tight. Toni thought that every vein
and goose bump would bevisiblein thethings. They
squeezed her crotch incredibly tight, and cupped
her bottom in a sweaty grip.

"Nice" Carla said. "You got a nice little ass.
Make sure you point it at theroad a lot and all the
Johns will come like bears after honey, wantin' to
stick their dicks up your asshole.”

Toni's face flushed red and the big woman
laughed.

Toni glared but Carlaignored her.

Carla gtripped then. She wore no underwear and
despite her annoyance, Toni had to admirethetrim,
muscular black woman's physique. Carla had a



voluptuous figure to go with her height, big round
breasts with giant nipples, a big round ass, and a
tiny waist.

"Likeit?" Carlasnickered, bending forward and
spreading her legs, giving Toni a good shot of her
pink fleshed pussy.

Toni flushed and turned away as Carla cackled
and drew on a tiny mini. She dipped a little black
G-string on beneath it, then pulled on a lacy white
bra and a translucent pink top.

"How do | look?" she asked.

"You look likeawhore."

"Good."

Shelooked critically at Toni, then her hand came
up to Toni's hair, flicking at it as she tsked.

"What areyou.. "

"We got to do somethin' with your hair."

"What's wrong with it?"

"1t looks too tough. Let'stry an' part it in the
middle. You got a young face. Let's try and make
you look innocent."

Toni snorted in disgust. "1 ain't been innocent
for almost ten years."

"Yeah, well, let'stry an' look likeit anyways."

Shetook out a brush and carefully parted Toni's
black hair in the middle, twisting it alittle to leave
some short bangs over her forehead.



"Nice... nice," shebreathed.

She stood back then and admired her work.

"Great. You look like an innocent little virgin.
With that face and that ass, the guys will come
running. Just remember, you're, let's say...
seventeen. You can pass for that. Guys like em’
young."

"Right."

"Too bad you wasn't a blonde. You got light
enough skin. Why don't you dye your hair?"

"Why don't you?"

Carla cackled again, her big breasts shaking and
bouncing in her lacy bra.

" Ain't got the skin for it, baby. Well, we can git
a long blonde wig for you. That'll really draw em’
around. You'll rack up lots of arrests and get your
little white ass up to robbery or somethin', away
from us degenerates down herein Vice."

" That sounds good to me," Toni grumbled.

"Now let's get out there beforethey start makin'
jokes bout' usbeing dykes or somethin'. "

She started to move to the door, then stopped
and turned to Toni again.

"You better be prepared for some smart ass
remarks. These guysain't exactly the most politein
theworld.

Just tell em' to fuck off if they bug you."



"Hey, whereto | put my gun?"

Carla grabbed a little black purse off a shelf and
shoved it into her arms.

"My gun ain't gonna fit in that,” Toni said
dubioudly.

"Why not? Ahh, shit, don't tell me you only gots
your servicerevolver."

Toni nodded.

"That thing ain't good for shit."

She pulled out a wicked little thirty two
automatic from her purse and showed it to Toni.

"This is small, has fourteen shots and with the
hollow point bullets gives a kick like a mule."

"1 thought hollow pointswereillegal."

" Fuck that. You want to get your ass shot off by
some wacko just cause some pencil pushin' asshole
downtown is afraid of you hurtin' em' too much?"

She shoved the thirty-two into Toni's purse.

"1 got another in my desk. Make sure you buy
onetomorrow."

"Uh, okay, thanks."

" Thanks nuthin'. You gonna be with me | want
you to watch my back. | ain't no fuckin' baby sitter
neither."

"1 don't need no baby sitter,” Toni glowered.

Shefollowed Carla out into the main squad room
as a chorus of hoots and cat-calls greeted them.



"Hey, Carla. Fifty for a blow job," the little fat
guy offered.

" Fuck you, asshole."

"How bout you sweet cheeks?' The aryan guy
taunted, slurping wetly.

"Hey, kissmy ass." Sheglared around her.

"Okay!" several copsoffered at once.

" Shut the fuck up!" Becker snarled at them all.
He turned to the two women then and nodded his
head, lips pursed.

"Okay, Tordli, you go out with Carla tonight.
Jenkin, Schultz, Morgan and Washington will be
your dates."

He pointed at the blonde Aryan guy, who was
Jenkin, it seemed, the little fat guy with his hairy
chest showing, and two new guys that had just
wandered up, Washington, a thin black guy, and
Morgan, who was a six foot five monster in a crew
cut and football jersey.

"You watch what Carla says and does. She's a
real pro."

"Yeah, from experience, | bet." Schultz
snickered.

" Eat shit, Kraut." Carla scowled.

The six of them drove down to forty-second
street in a van and an unmarked car. Carla and



Toni took up positions on a likely corner while the
guys spread out around them.

"Just remember," Carlasaid, " you never, under
any circumstance, get in the fuckin' car with em'. |
don't give a shit how helpless or innocent they look.
Better to blow the bust than get in there
understand?"

"Yeah, sure.

It didn't takelong for their first customer toroll
to a halt. Carla sauntered forward, her bottom
wiggling. Toni trailed obediently behind, trying to
hide her nervousness. Carla leaned forward, letting
her breasts hang down for the john to see as he
peered out of his Cadillac.

"Hey, baby. How you doin'?" she asked.

"How much for a fuck?"

"Why, | dunno, baby, what you lookin' for?"
Carla said, rolling her tongue around.

"1 just want to fuck you. What's the standard
rate?"

"1 ain't MacDonalds, baby. Make me an offer."

" Fifty bucks."

"Okay. That'll doit."

Morgan and Washington screeched to a halt in
the sedan, blocking the man's car. They jerked his
door open and dragged him off as Carla backed
away, pulling Toni with her. Five minutes later the



tow truck had taken the car away, while the guy had
been driven off by a black and white.

"That was sure easy,” Toni said.

"It usually is sweetie, but you can never tell.
Some of these guys are wackos and got guns an'
knifes. You got to assumethey all are, just in case.”

The next car did up only ten minutes later.
Again, Carla led Toni up beside it and leaned
forward.

"Hey, there, big guy,” shegrinned at a big, blunt
looking guy inside.

"1'm lookin' for something special,” he said.

"Yeah? Wdll, we aim to please,” Carla smiled
wider.

"1 want to seeyou an' the white girl together ."

"What, me an' her? What you want us to be
doin'?"

"1 want to see you to do a lezzie number, suck
each other's cunts.”

" An for why would we do that, my man?"

"1'll give you a hundred bucks."

"Uh, uh. Not if you gonna fuck us after."

"1 only want to fuck her. I'll pay a hundred and
fifty then."

" Okay, sounds good. | love suckin' little white
girlsanyway."



Okay was the signal word and Schultz and
Jenkin were already moving in. Toni and Carla
backed away asthey wrestled the guy out of his car
and threw him over the hood.

" Some fun, huh?" Carla grinned.

"Yeah, sure.

Not all the johns showed up right away. They
had to walk up and down for long stretches of time
asthe night wore on. Toni'sfeet got tired in the tall
stiletto heels she was wearing and she wound up
walking in little mincing steps. And it wasn't too
long before she realized that any walking at all in
the super tight pants was going to have an effect on
her pussy.

Toni wasn't normally the excitable type, but the
leather pants were squeezing against her pussy like
a fist, and as she walked, her thighs caused the
leather to grind back and forth against her through
her thin silk panties, producing a warm tingling at
first but growing warmer.

Worsg, it was exciting her to be out on the street
dressed as she was, half her breasts naked to every
passerby, her bottom encased in leather like a
second skin. She'd never dressed so dluttily before,
but now it was as though she had a free pass. She
could dress, talk and even act like a whore without
any guilt.



And it wasturning her on. Her nipples, normally
small and pink, thrust out a half inch when erect,
and they were fully erect now, sticking out against
the thin black halter like a pair of thumbs, easily
noticeable by anyone who looked. Her breasts felt
warm, and her pussy, with the steady stroking of the
leather and silk, warmer still.

The hotter her pussy got, the more she started to
really get into her act - or maybe it was the other
way around. She was sauntering, rolling her hips
and showing her tightly clad buttocks to the cars
driving slowly past. She knew that she was being
recorded, and that the guys could hear, but she
somehow didn't care.

Men were staring at her asthey walked by, and
instead of feeling dirty or cringing she basked in the
approval and lust in their eyes.

"Hey honey," the rich looking man said as he
leaned over to scan her.

"Hey there, handsome." She grinned, leaning
way over so he could see most of her bulging
cleavage.

"You working?' heasked, staring into her chest.

"What would you like baby, alittle suck? | suck
like a vacuum, baby." Sherolled her tongue across
her lipsinvitingly.

"Yeah? I'll fiveyou forty."



"Forty? For forty you just get a normal suck,"
shetaunted. "for sixty I'll deep throat ya."

" No shit? You deep throat?"

" Ooooh yeahhh. | just love to take big boners
down my throat," shepurred, licking her lips.

" Okay, sure. Sixty bucks."

"Don't you want to fuck me after?" She pouted.

"How much?

"Weéll, I dunno, do you wannareally pound it to
me. That takesalot out of me you know on account
of me being multi-orgasmic.”

" Multi-orgasmic?"

" Oh yeah. | comelike afuckin' maniac, over and
over again. | can hardly work for an hour
afterwards."

"1'll giveyou a hundred to fuck you too."

" Okay man."

Her pussy was steaming as she did her tongue
along her lips and gave him a cat-like look, then
Carla grabbed her arm and pulled her back asthe
guys showed up and dragged him out of the car.

"What the fuck you doin', girl?" Carla growled,
shaking her. " All you needed was the forty. You
should have given the key word then."

"1 wanted to see how high | could get hisprice."

"What the fuck for?"

"A girl likesto bevalued, Carla."



She snickered, prancing away.

" Dumb white whor €"

Carla shook her head and sighed.

Toni's pussy was burning so feverishly now that
she was starting to sweat in the warm night air. Her
hair was getting damp and her body was sticking to
her leather clothes. She was charged and needed
somewhereto let off steam.

"Hey, Carla. | gotta go tothecan."

"We only been herea couplea’ hours."

" gotta go."

Carla grumbled under her voice, then pointed at
arestaurant acrossthe street.

"1'll be back in a few minutes."

"Yeah, well, see that you do."

Toni hurried across the street and went into the
restaurant, making her way to the back. There was
a narrow hallway there that led to the rest rooms.
As she was going down it a man came out of the
men'sroom and eyed her appreciatively.

"Well, hi there, honey."

"Hi, yoursdf,” Toni grinned, feeling hot and
cocky.

"You must be new round here."

"uh, huh."

"You got a hot body there."



"It's feelin' real hot, right now,” she said,
grinning up at him.

"That so? Maybe | got somethin' that can cool it
down a mite."

He leaned forward, his arms around her as he
trapped her against the wall. She looked into his
face only inches away, and was seized with an
almost overpowering urgeto grab him and rape him
right there. She'd never fdt this hot before in her
life.

Then hisarms did around her and pulled her to
him. His lips came down on hers and his tongue
darted into her mouth. She returned the grip
passionately, not protesting at all when his hands
did onto her bottom and squeezed tightly.

She groaned, diding her tongue againg his as his
right hand dlid down onto her breasts and started
rubbing the skin above thelittle halter.

Then Carl grabbed him by the scruff of the neck
and tossed him against the far wall.

" Get thefuck outa here” she snapped, her hand
halfway out of her purse, the gun visible.

The guy gulped, then backed off, staggering
down the hall and out into the restaurant proper.
Carlaturned to glare at Toni, who was leaning back
against the wall, panting heavily.



Carla grabbed her by the arm and shoved her
forward into the ladies room. It was empty and
Carla pushed her against awall, glaring angrily.

"What the fuck isthe matter with you?"

"Nothing," Toni replied sulkily.

"You dumb cunt. You that turned on by this?
You are, ain't you. Wereyou gonna just let that guy
fuck you right therein the hallway or what?"

"1 wasn't gonna let him fuck me!l"

"Yeah, sure. You so hot you burnin' up. | seen
girls get off like that before on the hooker thing."

Toni pushed herself away from the wall but
Carla shoved her back against the hard tiles.

"I'm not... "

" Bullsheesit."

Carla suddenly jammed her hand in between
Toni's thighs and squeezed her pussy hard. Toni
gasped and tried to wriggle away, but Carlawas a
lot bigger and stronger. She repeatedly squeezed,
kneaded, and rubbed at Toni's crotch as she kept
her forced back against the wall.

She grabbed Toni's wrists and forced them
together against the wall above the younger
woman's head, holding them in place with just one
of her big hands as she continued to squeeze her
leather clad pussy.



Tony panted and moaned, twisting and jerking
against thetight grip, but unableto break free.

" L-lemmie go, y-you dyke bitch!" she panted.

"Sure you want me to do that, baby?" Carla
breathed, pressing her body forwards.

Shejammed her long leg between Tony'sthighs
and brought her thigh up against the smaller
woman's sex, then began grinding it steadily, still
holding her wrists pinned against the wall above
her.

"You like that, baby? Your pussy all hot?" she
taunted in a low growl.

"1-lsn't!" Toni gasped.

Carlalooked down at the younger woman's stiff
nipples, then seized one through the thin halter,
pinching and twisting it.

"Hard little nipplesyou got, baby," shetaunted.

" Sstop it!" Toni moaned.

"You like being a dut? Is that it? That what
turnsyou on, dut? Tell me. Tell Carla.”

Her thigh was grinding up and down against
Toni's pussy with almost painful force, and Toni's
breathing was growing ragged and rough as she
moaned and twisted against the wall.

Then Carla unsnapped the back of the halter and
it fell away, her breasts tumbling free. Toni gasped
at her sudden nudity, her chest aching with the heat



as the big woman continued to grind her thigh
against her.

"Nice titties," Carla whispered. "Nice white
titties."

She cupped one of Toni's breasts, and the heat
gushed through the rookie. Then her big thumb
stroked roughly across the aching little pink button
of her nipple and an electrical charge seemed to
sizzlethrough her soft breast.

"Oh God!" Toni whimpered.

"Yeah, you ain't hot," Carla snorted.

Her strong fingers squeezed in against the soft
meat of Ton's breasts, then she pulled Toni'swrists
back down behind her head, gripped a tendril of
hair, and forced the younger woman's head back,
forced her back to arch.

"Nice. Nicetits," she said.

Toni saw stars as she felt the woman's teeth
against her exposed throat, felt her hot breath and
moist tongue sliding against her tingling flesh.

"Oh God!" she panted.

Her hips were grinding and bucking now and
Carlawasgrinding her leg in harder and harder. It
was painful now, yet the pleasure, the hot, dark,
hungry pleasure was too powerful to resist. She
started to buck forward against the woman, riding
her thigh asthe pleasure howled upwards.



"Oh  Jesus.. Jesus.. Jesus, Uhhh..
Uhhhnnnggh!"

Her eyesrolled upward and her bottom started
rubbing and grinding against the tiles as she
humped down at Carla'sleg.

Her vision flared red as a wave of carnal ecstasy
ran up and down her spine. Her mouth opened in a
soundless scream that turned into a series of
squeaks, then short, sharp gruntsthat sounded like
animal bark.

"Ungh! Ung! Ung! Ung! Ung! Ung! Ung! Ung!
Ung!" she gasped, her back arching as shejammed
her crotch down onto Carla'sthigh.

She came furioudly, her head rolling against the
wall, her bottom dapping heavily against thetiles as
she ground herself against Carla.

Finally it was over and, gasping and moaning,
she did to the ground as Carla stepped back and let
her go.

"You okay now? Can we get back to work
without you rapin' the johns?"

Toni hugged hersdlf tightly, mortified now at her
behaviour and at the stern faced older woman's easy
and arrogant manipulation of her body. Unable to
speak, she meekly did up her halter and followed
the tall black woman back out onto the streets.



Two

Toni wastoo stunned with her self for the rest of the
shift to do much of anything, including talk. She
couldn't believe that she had been ready, despite her
denialsto Carla, to fuck that guy right there. She'd
been that hot.

What had come over her? She wasn't any virgin,
but holy Jesus Christ! She'd fucked maybe six guys
snceshed lost her cherry asateenager, and none of
them had been one night stands. Now she was ready
to fuck some stranger in arestaurant.

And then there was Carla. Toni could hardly
even look at her the rest of the shift. She was too
mortified by what the older woman had doneto her.
Okay, so maybe the tall black woman had forced
her, but shit, she had cum! There was no way she
could deny that, not to herself, and not to Carla.

Shereddened just to think about it. Would Carla
tell the others? What a humiliation that would be.
Thank God their microphones had been turned off!

Her talks with potential johns after the
washroom incident had been meek and deferential,
not at all like the cocky whore she'd played at
before. Surprisingly, she'd been very successful. The
men appar ently thought her meekness was a sign of



a novice and were eager to be among the first
clients.

Thankfully, Carla seemed to have almost
forgotten theincident. She didn't act differently or
talk about it. At least, not on the street. When they
got back to the sgquad room though, it was a
different thing. As soon as they were alone in the
little room she shoved Toni against the table and
glared angrily at her.

"You want to tell me now what the fuck you were
playing at?"

"Nothing," Toni gulped, reddening.

" Are you some nympho, or somethin'?"

"No!"

"1 can't have you out there by yoursdf if | can't
trust you to remember that you'rejust pretendin' to
be awhore."

"1 wasn't going to... "

"Yeah, yeah, that's why you went off like a
fucking cannon. You humped my leg like a bitch in
heat."

Toni flushed even deeper as Carla's frown eased
and her lipstugged upwardsinto agrin.

"You sure do looks good when you're cummin'.”

“1...1 wasn't..."

"Uh, huh. Get those pants off afor they stick to
you."



Carla turned her back and began to strip.
Despite her embarrassment Toni had no recourse
but to peel out of her own clothes. The problem of
cour se, was that the pants were just too tight. She
managed to get the catch undone, but wriggling
them down over her hips was just too much,
especially since shewas so tired.

Carla snorted and came over to her. She was
naked herself and she grabbed at Toni's pants,
tugging down.

" Sheeeit!" shegrowled.

She moved behind Toni, her big round breasts
pushing into the bare skin of Toni's back as she
tugged at the pants. Toni was excruciatingly
embarrassed, but could hardly protest. Then Carla
shoved her back against the low table and grabbed
the waistband, pulling with all her considerable
strength.

Shejerked the pantsdown over Toni's hips, then
tugged, jerked, and yanked them down her thighs.
Toni lost her balance, and half fell onto the table as
Carla ripped the skintight pants down off her,
lifting her knees and feet off the floor as shefinally
torethem free.

They pulled loose and Toni'slegsfell back to the
floor on either side of where Carla stood. Her
panties had been torn off aswell, with the for ce of



the pull, and she was now naked as she stared up at
thetall, black woman glaring down at her.

Both women stared at each other for a long
moment, Toni anxious, embarrassed, scared, and
then, shocking her self, aroused.

Carla scowled, chest heaving, eyes dark and hot.
Then Carla pulled back. Toni sighed, partly in
relief, but also in some strange way, in regret.

"Been a long night,” Carla said, her voice
unsteady.

She pulled on her jeans as Toni fished her
panties out of the leather pantsand dipped them on.
She pulled on her own pants, then her bra and shirt,
racing to get fully clothed.

She didn't know what was going on inside her.
Shewasfedling hot lust, and it wasfor Carla. She'd
never in her life had any kind of desirefor a woman,
and had no idea why she was feeling it now.

Their next shift went normally. She found her self
turned on again, but since she was wearing a mini-
skirt, there was nothing squeezing her pussy and she
managed to control her self.

Carla seemed to forget about that first night and
the two became friends of sorts, though Toni was
uneasy around thetall black woman, partly because
of what Carla had seen and done, and partly



because she dill felt a strange kind of arousal
around her.

That first day, she'd gone home after work and
masturbated several timesto images of herself and
Carlain alesbian embrace.

It was standard procedure to go out for a few
drinkswith the guys after work, and that included
Carla.

After all, they were the only two women in the
squad and it was only natural for them to stick
together to some extent. So when Carla offered her
aride home after a drinking bout she didn't think
too long before saying yes.

Shedidn't livefar and it would save arideon the
subway. Not many New Yorkers had cars, unless
they lived in the suburbs.

Toni slumped in the seat, feeling okay as they
moved slowly through thetraffic. Just one more day
to go and it would be her weekend.

She hadn't thought about it until they arrived at
her building, and there happened to be an empty
space right out front, but then it only seemed
natural to invite Carla up for a drink. She hadn't
thought Carla would accept. She'd been palite, and
friendly, but nothing more since the first night
they'd met.



However, Carla nodded and agreed with a shrug.
That was when the tingling started in Toni's belly.
They didn't talk much as they moved upwards in
the elevator. She lived on the fourteenth floor and
theridein the old elevator was uncomfortably long.

Then she hurried out asthe doors opened on her
floor. The hall was narrow and musty as she moved
to her door and unlocked it. She pushed in and
Carla followed, showing no sign of anything aside
from alittle curiosity.

"Nice place," she said, looking around at the
little apartment.

"Thanks. | put alot of work intoit."

" Nice bedroom."

The open door of the bedroom wasright next to
the bathroom and you had to pass both to get into
theliving room.

"Uh, thanks."

"1 livein a bachelor apartment.”

"Oh yeah? Wadll, this place is pretty cheap,
really."

"Yeah, you got lucky."

" Coffee or something else?"

" Got a beer ?"

" Sure."

Toni found hersef fumbling with the bottle
opener, her stomach clenching anxioudy as she



opened it and then opened another for her self. She
cursed hersdf slently, clenching her jaw as she
lifted the two bottles and took them into the
combination living room, dining room.

The only place to sit down in the little living
room was a love seat and that waswhere Carlawas
sitting as she leafed through some magazines on
Toni's coffee table. Toni sat next to her, handing her
the beer. Carla took it with an absent minded
thanks.

They chatted idly about work and the job for
about half an hour. Toni was too hyper to really
concentrate on what Carla was saying at first, but
the woman's non-chalant, casual air gradually
began to calm her.

Carlawas sitting on her right, and both of them
wer e sitting forward on the couch. Toni's stomach
had just about returned to normal when Carla
casually reached across with a finger and dlid it
under Toni's bangs, diding them back out of her
eyes.
If she'd been hooked up to a blood pressure
monitor the thing would have shot through theroof.
She could hear her heart pounding as he pulse shot
up. She sat back against the back of the couch,
looking down at her hands, which were anxiously
clasped together in her lap.



Then Carlareached forward again, thistime her
hand gently shoving Toni's thick dark hair back
over her forehead. She didn't say anything. Toni
was talking at the moment about an instructor at
the academy. Her voice went up several octaves but
she doggedly continued, pretending an ease and
non-chalance she did not fedl.

Then as she looked up sherealized that Carla's
face was much closer to hers as the woman leaned
across towards her. Toni stammered, losing her
train of thought, her head pulling back as Carla's
moved forward.

Carla's lips pressed softly against hers. She
didn't react at all, but she felt a bolt of searing fire
burn into her system at the touch. Carla pulled
back, staring into Toni's white face with a quirky
smile.

Then sheleaned forward again, their lipsjoining,
the kisslong, deep, passionate, but again, one sided.
Toni was sweating, her hands fidgeting in her lap,
her heart thumping in her chest.

Carlapulled her lipsback as Toni stared into her
eyes, mesmerized. She trembled weakly as Carla
brought her hand up and caressed her cheek. Then
the hand dlid down onto the side of her neck, then
over her shoulder, then down onto her left breast,
cupping it gently, then squeezing it.



Carla brought both her hands to the buttons
down thefront of Toni's shirt, undoing them one by
one until she got to the one just above the waistband
of Toni's pants. She pulled the shirt apart, revealing
Toni'slacy pink bra.

Though she had already seen her naked body a
number of times, Toni gill blushed as Carla popped
the catch at the center of her bra and pulled the
cups apart. Her breasts were hot and swollen, her
nipples pointing out stiffly.

Carla's right hand did in and onto her left
breadt, caressing it gently, diding under the rounded
orb, rubbing the underside as she cupped it. Toni
stared down at the hand on her breast as if
spellbound.

Then Carla tilted her head up, her hand under
her chin. Again she pressed her lipsagainst Toni's,
her tongue dliding into Toni's mouth as she leaned
further into her. She kissed a soft trail down along
the nape of Toni's neck, then further, her face
dropping to the younger woman's chest.

She pulled the shirt further apart, then did her
tongue onto Toni's left nipple. Toni gasped, her
body jolted by the contact, her breathing getting
more and more heavy and ragged. Carla'sleft arm
did around her shoulder as her tongue lapped at
one nipple, then the other.



She closed her lips around the left nipple and
sucked gently as Toni moaned weakly above her,
arching her back involuntarily.

Carla pulled back then, her lips diding back onto
Toni'sas her hand did up and down Toni's smooth,
white belly. She deftly popped the catch of Toni's
pants, then did inside, her fingers moving into her
panties and over her hot, tangled mass of curly
pussy hair.

"Ohhh!" Toni gasped as she felt the woman's
hand dlide over her sex.

She was gasping for breath, on the verge of
hyper-ventilating as her body was wracked by
tremors of lust and anxiety.

"Relax," Carla whispered, her lips nuzzling at
her throat.

Her fingers did up and down the narrow cleft
between Toni's pubic lips, sear ching for and finding
the hard, swollen little clitty. Toni's back arched
again as Carla'sfingersground together around her
little bud and drove her to a convulsive orgasm.

Shejerked hard against the other woman's body,
her head rolling back against the seat back as she
groaned low and long. She gtiffened, then relaxed,
then stiffened again, her body arching hard as her
pussy ground down against Carla'sfingers.



Her head redled asthe orgasmic ecstasy washed
over her and left her a panting mass of quivering
flesh and exposed nerve endings. She felt, rather
than saw Carla pull her shirt out of her pantsand
shove it back over her shoulders. Then the black
woman tugged her pants and panties down her legs,
pulling them off and leaving her naked.

Again her skin began to flush as the black
woman began to idly stroke her exposed flesh. Still
fully clothed, Carla looked down at Toni's naked
body, her eyes shifting back and forth.

Toni had dumped down on the couch, and with
her legs spread far, Carla had no difficulty palming
her sweating, drooling mound, stroking it as she
leaned over and kissed Toni with numerous little
pecks.

She grinned and reached behind her, and Toni
saw with startled eyes that she pulled out her
handcuffs. Another hot tremor rippled through the
girl as Carla took one hand and dlipped the cool
metal around it, then clicked it closed. She watched,
transfixed, as Carla drew her arm back behind her
back, almost instinctively pulling the other arm
back and letting the woman cuff them together.

Carla gripped her hair, just behind her neck,
where it was thickest, and gently but firmly pulled



the gasping moaning younger woman up and across
her lap.

Carla felt her back arch across the black
woman's lap, and moaned as Carlaran afirm hand
up and down her belly, over her breasts, then down
between her legs.

"Hot little dut," Carla whispered.

Her fingers stroked up and down the furrow of
Toni's sex, and Toni whimpered, her thighs
spreading.

"Yeah. You hot for it, ain't ya, baby."

A long black finger did into her oozing sex,
diding deep, all the way to the knuckle, then
twisting from sideto side. A second finger joined it,
and athird, then Carla's thumb pressed up against
Toni'sclitorisand began to stroke from sideto side.

Toni hissed and her hips bucked helplessly.

"Slut," Carlasaid.

Shetightened her grip on Toni's hair, forcing her
head back farther, causing her to moan in pain.

"Tdl mewhat adut you is."

"C-Carlaa," she moaned.

" Say it. Say it, whitegirl."

"1-I'm adut!" Toni gasped.

"Again."

"I'madut. I'm adut,"” she moaned.



Her breasts were swollen, the flesh taut across
the aching, overheated flesh. She felt Carla's hand
riding up across them, squeezing and kneading.

Then it did down her belly and in between her
legs. Threefingersburied themselvesin her hot, wet
sex, and began to pump in and out.

"Comeon my fingers, dut,” Carla ordered, her
voice throaty and deep. " Come on, dut. Come on
my fingers. Dirty little white girl."

Her fingersthrust in and out faster and faster,
and Toni moaned in pain, her sendtive flesh bruised
and battered. But the heat wastoo high, too hot. The
excitement raged within her and her senses were
over come with waves of sexual need.

"Comeon, slut. Come."

She moaned and gasped, legs jerking, feet
flopping, pussy burning. And then she came,
bucking helplessly against the big Black woman as
her body screamed upwards into a massive
orgasmic overload.

Carla chuckled throatily.

"Yeah, | knew it. | knew it. Hot little dut."

She easily rolled the dighter girl over so shelay
belly down across her lap, then casually ran her
hands over the Toni's soft upraised buttocks.

"Niiice ass," shesaid admiringly.



She kneaded the soft, ivory skin, then drew her
hand up and dapped it down hard.

Crack!

Toni yelped at the sharp sting as the crack of
flesh on flesh filled the room.

" Oww!"

"Nasty littlewhitegirl,” Carla sneered.

Crack!

"Oww! Carla!" shegroaned.

" Shut up, dut. You're a bad girl and bad girls
need spankings," Carla said, tauntingly.

Crack! Crack! Crack! Crack!

Toni moaned and writhed as the woman casually
spanked her upraised rump, gasping and jerking as
her bottom became warmer and began to sting with
mor e and mor e intensity.

" Stop it!" she gasped.

"You don't likethat?" Carla asked.

Suddenly her hand was thrust between Toni's
wriggling thighs. It cupped and squeezed her moist
sex, then three fingers were driven smoothly up
through her sex and into her body, wriggling and
pumping in and out.

"Wanna come on my fingers instead?" she
cooed.



She dapped Toni's bottom with the other hand
and the girl bucked against her, moaning as her
throbbing bottom flared with new pain.

Carla began to finger her clitty, and did a hand
around to cup and knead Toni's breast.

"You're just like a little dall, aren't you," she
said in agrowl, "My little sex doll."

Crack!

Toni moaned, panting and dazed asthe woman's
hands alternately pleasured and tormented her
flesh. Carla's long fingers writhed deep inside her
and stroked expertly across her swollen clitoris as
Toni's bottom bucked and jerked and reddened.

Suddenly the big woman stood up with the
dighter woman in her arms, then with a grunt of
effort heaved her body up and back over her
shoulder. Then, carrying her like a conquered
prisoner, she walked into the bedroom.

"Oww!" Tonie cried as the big woman's hand
dapped against her upraised bottom again.

Carla chuckled, then threw her down onto the
bed. She knelt between her legs and two big hands
gripped her thighsand lifted her entire lower body
up off the mattress, holding it in the air as she
brought her mouth down against Toni's sex.

She mouthed the soft, hot mound, then her
tongue drove into the tight cleft, diding up and



down itslength, lapping at her pussy-hole, slurping
out the copious wet fuck-honey from her burning
box. She ran her tongue all around the pulpy
mound, slurping along the outside of the lips, then
running it up and down theinside.

She dropped Toni's body back onto the bed,
spreading her legs almost painfully wide before
dropping her body down and mouthing her sex once
more.

Her arms pressed down on Toni's thighs, pinning
them wide and her fingers eased the girl's soft pussy
lips apart to expose her pink flesh. Then she began
to work in earnest, her tongue pumping deep into
the aching hole, diding up and circling her swollen
clitoris, then stroking back and forth acrossit. Toni
gasped and whined, her hips bucking upwards as
she came again, She mewled in anxious delirium as
bolt after bolt of gut wrenching sensations of raw,
carnal energy slashed through her senses.

Gasping and panting, her head swirling and her
chest still heaving tiredly.

Her body burning feverishly, glistening with
perspiration, she lay still, panting heavily as Carla
started to work on her again, twirling her tonguein
her tight tunnd, grinding her teeth and lipsover the
raw little clitty, fucking her fingersup and down her
pussy-tube.



She came again, and then again, her hips
bucking, bottom bouncing and shaking through
blast waves of orgasmic pleasure as Carla lapped
steadily at her pussy entrance.

" Ohhhhh! OHHHH! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
Ungh!" she grunted, her body writhing on the bed
as Carla covered her dit with her mouth and sucked
furioudly.

Carla knelt between her splayed thighs, calmly
sucking down mor e of her pussy juice as Toni dowly
emerged from the orgasmic storm.

Toni's head lay back, her dlitted eyes staring at
the ceiling, gasping and moaning as Carla continued
towork her over.

"You gonna be my dut? Are you?"' the woman
demanded.

"Yesl Yes!" she moaned, unthinkingly.

" Say it, dut!"

"1-I'm your dut! I'm your dut!"

She came again, rolling and twisting, convulsions
wracking her body as Carla's expert mouth and
fingers set another stormwave of orgasmic energy
passing through her overheated body.

She slumped limply, gulping in air, and grunted
as Carla rolled her onto her belly. She moaned at
another sharp dap on the bottom, but did not react
as the woman uncuffed her wrists, then rolled her



back. Seconds later her hands were raised and
locked together around the centre bar of the
headboard, and Carla was diding her big handsup
and down Toni's body.

"Hot little dut,” shewhispered.

She reached for her own clothes finally, pulling
her shirt off and undoing her bra. Toni'sweary eyes
fixed on her huge brown breasts as Carla pedled out
of her pants. Then her eyes shifted to the black
woman'sdark pubic hair and the dit within.

Carla crawled forward up her body until her
head was directly over Toni's, then she settled atop
her, her hips coming down against Toni'sthighslike
aman in the missionary position.

Again, their mouths joined together, their
tongues diding sensuously over each other like
sinewy snakes. Toni groaned in delight, astonished
at the feeling of Carla's big firm breasts squeezing
down against her own. She could fed the hard black
nipples digging into her sensitive flesh as her own
nipples scraped along Carla's brown skin.

As their mouths joined together and their
tongues dithered and rolled back and forth between
each other's oral cavities, Toni tasted, for the first
time every, the sweetness of girl juice, her own.



Carla'sweight was like that of a man'satop her,
crushing her into the mattress. Their soft, fleshy
breasts rolled and mashed together as they kissed.
Carla began grinding her hipsagainst Toni'sthighs,
asthough she had a cock to fuck her with.

Toni's hands pulled fitfully at the cuffs binding
them above her, wanting to hug the other woman, to
caress her flesh. Carla's hands did through Toni's
black hair, then over her face as the kiss went on
and on. She kneaded the soft white breasts and
rubbed against her pussy.

Then she pulled up, crawling up, straddling the
dender, panting white girl. She grasped the
headboard in her hands as her knees came down on
either side of Toni's head, her crotch directly over
the dender young face.

Toni stared up into the gaping crotch above her,
her head filled with the musky scent of the black
woman's hot, steaming sex. Then it came down
lower and lower until the drooling cleft was right
against her mouth. She had never licked a woman
before, but knew how it felt from the other side.

Tentatively, her tongue rose upwards to flick
along the edges of Carla's dit. She probed harder
then, pushing thetip of her pink tonguein between
the tight lips above, diding it up along the narrow
cleft towardstheclitoris.



Carla's juices dripped into her mouth as she
drove her tongue deep between the taut pubic lips
and durped it upwards along her dit. Sheflicked it
across Carla's clit, then began alternately blowing a
stream of hot air upwards and sucking furiously.

Her head was pulsing, throbbing in blinding
sexual passion, gripped by the sensuous car nality of
their forbidden act, the perversity of what she was
doing, of what they were doing. What shock those
who knew her would feel, could they only see. What
a lewd excited arousal many of them would
experience.

Carla grunted high, high above her as Toni
managed to get her lipsaround the bobbing, jerking
little clitty and suck hard. Carla began swivelling
her hips, mashing her buttocks and mound down on
Toni'sface. Shejammed her crotch hole against the
girl's narrow chin, then rode upwards over her
mouth and nose and forehead before diding back.

Sherubbed her sex up and down Toni's face with
growing excitement, humping faster and faster as
shefelt an orgasm rushing forward to embrace her.
She squeezed her own breasts, her fingers sinking
deep into the dark brown flesh as she bounced atop
Toni'sface.

Below her, Toni could only push her tongue out
to catch what she could as Carla rubbed back and



forth with desperate fury, coating her entire face
with her pussy milk. Carla groaned in pleasure,
twisting her heavy breasets as she ground her pussy
down onto Toni's face. Her pussy cream flowed
down onto the upturned white face as she jammed
her self down again and again.

Then she had rolled off and her mouth joined
against Toni's, their lips locked together as their
bodies rolled and squeezed and jerked against one
another. Carla did her lipsonto Toni'sright nipple
and sucked it up into her mouth, then bit down
hard. Toni squealed in pain and shock, bucking her
hips upward.

Carla straddled her belly, her soft brown
buttocks rubbing against Toni's stomach as her
hands kneaded the girl's round white breasts. She
leaned over, her own fat mammaries dropping down
beneath her chest as she pressed them against Toni's
face.

She seized her own breast and squeezed it, then
pushed the hard nipple at Toni's mouth.

" Suck it, bitch,"” she panted. " Suck it!"

Toni closed her lips around the hard black
nipple, sucking it and a big chunk of brown tit meat
into her mouth. Her lips pulled inward as she
sucked, then her teeth began to grind and chew on



the hard, swollen nipple, making Carla groan and
wince.

Carlawasgrinding her puffy, fur covered sex up
and down against Toni's soft, concave belly, but now
she pulled her breast out of the smaller woman's
mouth and slid backwar ds to kneel between Toni's
splayed thighs.

Shetwisted Toni'shipsalittle onto her side, then
did her own right leg under Toni's left leg. Their
legs spread like two pairs of scissors, their crotches
did into each other and their hungry, overheated
mounds squashed together.

Carla's big hands were clutching Toni's hips,
then did around her, one on her back, the other on
her belly as she pushed her own pussy hard into
Toni'sfuck entrance. She began to grind her pussy
against Toni'sasthe black haired girl groaned and
gasped and wriggled against her.

Carla held her around her waist as she jammed
her pussy pad against Toni's, rubbing their wet,
drooling sexes back and forth against each other.
Toni was helpless to do anything but grit her teeth
and try and pull Carla in with her legs. Powerful
sensations of animalistic lust rippled up and down
her spine as shefdt her own soft pussy pad grinding
and mashing against Carla's



She whimpered in dazed confusion, her system
overawed by the explosive release of sexual pleasure
searing through her body. Her hot, swollen breasts
screamed in blissas Carla's hand dlid up her belly
and began to knead and squeeze the tender meat.

" Gonna fuck you!" Carla panted. " Gonna fuck
you, bitch! Fuck you! Fuck your white cunt!
Uhhhhh! UHhhhhhhh! Y Eeeaaah! Ooohhhh! Take
it! Takeit! Yeahhh!"

She twisted and ground her crotch against
Toni's, delighting in the harsh massage the other
woman's mound gave her clitty and pussy dlit.

She reached down and pried Toni's pussy lips
apart with her big fingers, causing the dighter
woman to gasp and quiver in pain and sexual heat,
then, holding the lips apart with her big fingers, she
pulled her own dark flesh apart, revealing her pink
gasn.

She twisted herself around dightly, then
carefully brought the two open pussy mouths
together, pink flesh against pink flesh, hot, seeping,
oily pussy meat pressed silkily against itself as she
pressed her groin firmly down and ground her body
into Toni.

"Oh! No! Oh! Fuck!" Toni gasped, her body
shaking and trembling as fire ripped up and down
her frame. Carla'sdick pussy meat crushed her own



and their clittiesflicked back and forth against each
other, sending a flashfire through their bodies each
time they made contact.

Carla was grunting and panting hersdf. Her jaw
was dack and her eyes narrow dlits. Sweat dripped
off her forehead as she ground steadily at Toni's
pussy meat. Her big hands were locked onto the
smaller woman's body, her right squeezing Toni's
buttocks, holding her leg straight up, her left folded
around Toni's left breast, mashing and twisting it
mer cilessly.

Then Toni came, bucking and writhing, her legs
jerking and bouncing, her body arching as her
hands pulled furiously against the handcuffs. She
grunted repeatedly, her mouth open in a near
soundless scream of wonder as ecstasy rippled along
her nervous system.

Carla twisted the shaking woman onto her side,
shoving her left leg even further back as she mashed
her pussy down against Toni's. She folded Toni's
upright leg against her own chest, squashing her fat
black breasts around it as she repeatedly slapped
and bounced her sex against Toni's

Then she followed her into the fold of the all-
encompassing orgasmic storm, her lips pulled back
in a snarl as she grit her teeth and hissed in
pleasure, her body quivering as she gasped and



panted and air blew out through her clenched teeth
with the sound of a steam pipe.



Three

Toni and Carla had spoken little after their dual
orgasm. Carla had looked at her watch almost
casually, then climbed off Toni's prone body and
gotten dressed. Then she'd removed her handcuffs
from around Toni's dim wrists, blown her a kiss,
and left.

Toni was left to gather together her scattered
wits, then try and figure out what had happened.

She felt no love for Carla. Her fedlings towards
thetall, powerful woman were more akin to respect
tinged with admiration for her abilitiesasa cop. Yet
quite aside from her emotions there was her body's
shocking attraction towards her.

The raw sensuousness of the woman had an
electrical affect on Toni that shed never
experienced before around any man, let alone any
woman. The way she'd fallen to pieces and allowed
her sdlf to be used, without really responding or even
taking part, was something that was totally
unfamiliar to her.

She always played a very active part in
lovemaking. To lie there, handcuffed, and play a
passive, submissive role was outside her nature. Yet
something had definitely aroused her about it, about



being cuffed and fucked.. FUCKED by the
power fully built woman.

Carla had found and touched a submissive side
of her that she'd never even realized wasthere, and
it scared her alittle. She'd been a tough girl all her
life, and wasn't ready to give up her independence
and freedom in anything, especially not lovemaking.

Still, as she lay on the bed afterwards, her arms
and legs parted widely and she spread her salf out on
the over sized mattress as though bound to the four
corners, and the thought brought a shiver to her
body, a tingling to her loins, and a sizzling heat to
her mind.

Nor was Carla about to forget.

Next day, as they changed together in the little
room, her arms had gone around Toni's belly as
she'd been bending over, and Toni had felt Carla's
crotch pushing against her round buttocks. Carla
pumped her crotch into Toni'sbottom several times.

" Gonna fuck you baby, fuck you with a big black
nigger cock!" she whispered, her mouth sucking at
the nape of her white neck.

Then she let go and backed away, pulling on her
mini-skirt as Toni staggered across to the wall and
looked back with wide eyes.

Carla winked at her, then pulled a bra on and
began to position her big mounds of brown breast



meat inside the cups. Naked, Toni swallowed
nervoudy, and turned to don a dinky, skin tight
sheath dress. It was bright blue, and hugged her
curves like a second skin.

She wore no bra under it and her breasts were
two firm, round mounds pressing againgt the fabric,
her nipplestwin bumps on the smooth blue hillocks.

Carla did a long haired blonde wig over Toni's
head and positioned it carefully. It was all the
nervous young rookie could do to hold still with
Carla's big breasts so close to her face.

"Now, ain't you adoll!" Carlagrinned, standing
back to admire her handiwork. " Yeah, that'll bring
em' on in crowds. Take alook."

Toni looked at the mirror on the wall and was
surprised. She'd never thought about dyeing her
hair before but blonde looked quite good on her,
and natural with her fair skin.

"You look delicious,” Carla grinned. "I could
take a nice bite out of you mysdlf, girl."

Toni turned around, backing away from the
other woman but Carla only walked past her to the
door and out into the squad room. Her senses
jangling, Toni followed.

A white Ferrari pulled up alongside them and a
man leaned over to peer out the window. Carla



moved forward but he waved her back, motioning
towards Toni. Toni stepped forward, smiling
coquettishly as she bent forward.

"You're one cute little girly,” he said, his eyes
diding up and down her body. " I'd like to fuck you
in the asshole.”

" Zat so?" Toni said, blushing dightly.

"Yeah. | bet you got a nice tight asshole. Turn
around and let me see your ass."

Embarrassed, knowing the guys could hear
through the microphone, Toni straightened then
turned to show him her bottom.

"Nice. Bend over alittle. Yeahhhh, real nice."

She turned around again, smile affixed to her
face.

"1 got aten incher, baby. Think you can take
that up your asshole?"

"1 dunno. Why should 17?" she asked.

"Why? Cause you're a whore. | bet you dream
about getting fucked up the ass by big fat cocks all
thetime."

“Not really."

"No? | bet | can split you wide open, bitch."

" That doesn't sound very niceto me. Why should
| let you?"

"Why not?"



"Listen, pal, thisisall real nice, but | got things
todo."

"How much you want?"

" For what?"

"For getting fucked in the asshole, you stupid
whore!"

"What you offering?"

"1'm offering to ream out your tail pipe."

Offer me money, you shitheel, she thought to
herself. She'd put the cuffs around this moron
herself if he'd just offer her some money.

"Tell you what, dut. I'll give you five dollarsto
fuck your asshole. How's that. That's about what
you're worth, isn't it. Five bucks and | get to fuck
your asshole for, say five hours. Okay?"

" That sounds okay to me, queer boy."

"What? Who the fuck you calling queer, you
fuckin' whore!"

" Eat shit and die!"

"1'll fucking show you who's gonna eat shit and
die, bitch!"

Washington and Jenkin were closing in on his
door as he pulled a gun from beside his seat and
pointed it at her forehead. She had barely enough
timeto realize that he was about to shoot her before
Carla'sgun barked several timesbeside her and the



guy was thrown backwar ds againg his door, the gun
dropping out of his hand.

Washington opened the door and the guy
tumbled out onto the street as Shultz and Morgan
raced over from the alley. Carla let her arm fall as
she cooly watched the others drag the man out onto
the street. Toni stood rooted to the sidewalk, still
seeing theround gun barrel pointed at her face.

"Fuckin' freaks," Carla sniffed.

Sheturned and eyed Toni, then put her hand on
her shoulder and shook her lightly.

"You okay?"

"Uh, yeah," Toni gulped, feeling weak.

" Gotta watch out for these crazies. Knew this
guy was a jerkoff the way he was talking."

"Hewas... he was gonna kill me!"

"Maybe. Or maybe he just got off on scaring
whores. Too late to ask now."

" Jesus!"

"Don't worry about it. Part of the job bein' a
whore. That'swhy you always keep your hand near
your purse.”

Sirens began to sound and soon blue and whites
filled the area with their red white and yellow
flashing lights. Lieutenant Becker arrived and the
rest of the shift was taken up with interviews and
reports.



Carla was late getting out because of her longer
interview with the shooting team. The rest of them
waited at the bar, drinking a lot more than usual
because they were all a little shaken by the sudden
and dramatic turn of events.

By thetime Carla arrived Toni had already had
adouble and three singles and was starting to fed a
little easier about her narrow brush with death.
They laughed and joked about things, since that was
the way cops dealt with death.

To Toni's surprise, even Lieutenant Becker
showed up after a while. By then everyone had gone
except for her, Carla, and Shultz. Becker
congratulated her on her " coolness', asif hedidn't
know she was frozen to the ground at the time and
couldn't have moved an inch.

Shultz left, after losing an arm wrestling match
with the Lieutenant. Toni had had more than too
much to drink, trying to forget the sight of that big
gun pointed at her, and Carla drove her home. She
was vaguely expecting some kind of sex, but to her
surprise, all Carla did was strip her and put her to
bed.

Next day she was feeling miserable. She had a
huge headache for one thing, and now that she was
sober, she was remembering how close she'd come
to getting her head shot off. She felt very awkward



around Carlatoo. She'd never liked being indebted
to people, even close friends, and here she was more
indebted to Carla than she'd ever been to anyonein
her life.

So after work that night, when Carlainvited her
back to her house for a drink, she couldn't turn her
down, even though her guts clenched a little at the
thought of sex with her. She knew she wouldn't be
ableto refuse, not with what she owed her.

Carla's apartment might have been a bachelor,
but it was bigger than Toni's even so. A huge square
room in an old building, with narrow windows that
went all the way up to the roof. Carla had a big
double bed under a pair of those windows, off
beyond her living room set.

They sat on the couch talking for about fifteen
minutes. Toni was mor e than a little uptight, waiting
for the black woman to come on to her. She wasn't
prepared though, when Carla stood up, put down
her drink, and held her hand out towards Toni.

" Come and dance with me."

"Huh?"

"Dance. Let'sdance. | lovethissong."

" Uh, okay."

She took Carla's hand, her small one almost
disappearing into the big woman's paw. Carla
hauled her up and pulled her against herself. The



song was a slow one and Carla's arm did around
her waigt as she took the male position and began to
lead Toni around the room.

They danced for about five minutes, Toni getting
more and mor e anxious and, against her will, more
and more aroused as their bodies ground and
pressed together.

Carla's hands caressed her back, drawing fireto
the surface of her skin, then eased down onto her
buttocks, gently kneading and squeezing, stroking
up and down. They rose, and tugged at the hem of
Toni's blouse, then lifted it smoothly upwards,
forcing her arms up and pedling it off over her head.

Toni felt light-headed, not wanting to have sex
with the big woman, but too aroused and fedling too
in debt to say no. Carla undid her bra and tossed it
away, dtill dancing, her hands stroking and
caressing Toni's bare skin.

She jammed her fingers into the waistband of
Toni's pants, then forced them down over her
buttocks and hips so they fell, along with her
panties, to her knees. Carla grinned, a foot jamming
down on them as she lifted Toni up and out of her
bunched up pants.

Naked now, she continued to dance with the full
clothed Black woman, her body trembling with
excitement, anticipation and anxiety.



Carla grinned and pushed her back against the
wall. She stared down into Toni's eyes, then slowly
dipped her cuffs out of her belt and clipped them
around Toni'sright wrist.

Toni looked down at her wrists, numbly
watching as Carla locked the handcuffs around her
other wrist. Shedidn't protest, said nothing, mutely
following as Carla dowly pulled her afew feet along
the wall. She raised Toni's hands high, forcing the
shorter woman up onto her toes briefly as she
dipped the chain of the handcuffs over a hook
protruding from the wall.

Toni was able to drop back onto her heels, but
only just barely. Her back was ramrod straight as
the handcuffs pulled painfully at her wrists. She
stared into Carla's eyes still, her body trembling
dightly as the big woman eyed her up and down.

Eyes locked on hers, Carla let her fingers ease
the bangs back from Toni's forehead, then stroke
dowly down along the nape of her neck and over
her shoulders before easing down to cup and lift her
breasts. She squeezed Toni's naked breaststogether,
thumbsrising up to stroke across the alr eady erect
nipples, then leaned forward to gently kissthe side
of her cheek.

"Slut," she whispered, her voice deep and
gravelly.



"Tdl meyou're my dslut,” she whispered again.

She caught Toni's nipples between thumbs and
forefingers and pressed her nailsinto the soft pink
flesh. Toni gasped and moaned, jerking against the
handcuffs.

" Say it, little fuck toy."

"1'm your dlut!" Toni moaned.

Carla's hand dlid down Toni's body and in
between her legs, and despite herself Toni moaned
and shifted her legs apart on thefloor, even though
shehad toriseto her toesto doit. Thefed of the big
woman's hand cupping her sex was indescribably
erotic and exciting.

She felt the fingers squeezing in and out,
repeatedly kneading her sex, squeezing harder, so
that it ached, yet forcing steaming pleasure up
through her trembling body.

"You're my fuck toy, ain't you, baby?"

"1'm your fuck toy,” Toni moaned, arching her
back against thewall. " God, I'm your fuck toy. Oh
Goddd!"

"Yeah. You likethat, en?"

Her middle finger curled up and did into the
moaning young woman, then a second finger joined
it. Her thumb pressed up against Toni'sclitorisand
began to stroke back and forth as the Italian girl
gasped and jerked and trembled in heat.



Toni's mind was awhirl with mixed emotions.
She was afraid of this tall, voluptuous woman and
her dominant lust and assertive personality,
uncomfortable even in her presence, self-conscious
in her own nudity and in her bound position, and
yet, deeply attracted, not just to Carla, so much as
to the eroticism of her own submission to her.

She wished therewere a mirror so she could see
her self, knowing how erotic she must appear with
her hands bound above her likethis.

Carla leaned inwards, her fingers pumping
steadily up into Toni's sex as she nibbled on the
underside of her chin, then on one earlobe, then
forced her head up and back and crushed her lips
with her own.

She eased back, grinning, then pulled her fingers
from Toni's sex. Without war ning they were thrust
into her open mouth, and Toni's eyeswidened as she
realized the dick, dippery substance coating them
was her own pussy juice. She moaned, and
something seemed to snap inside her.

AsCarla'seyesbored into hersher lipspursed in
around the two digits and her tongue began to lick
as she sucked gently. Carla smiled darkly, drawing
her finger sback, then pushing them dowly forward,
pumping them in and out of the smaller woman's
sucking mouth.



"Yeah, you suck it, dut. Suck that juice. Dirty
littlewhore. Nasty little dlut."

She pulled her fingers back, then caught at
Toni'snippleswith her fingers. Sowly, she pinched
her fingerstogether until Toni winced, then pulled
her hands up and out, stretching the pink buttons
an inch, then two.

"Oh! Oh! Oww! Carla! Please!" Toni gasped,
back arching, wrists pulling against the cuffs.

"What pretty little nipples,” Carlataunted.

" Owww! Ow! Ow!"

Toni gasped and jerked as her nipples were
pulled out even further, Carla'sfingerspinchingin
sadistically as she chuckled throatily.

Then she let go and Toni fell back against the
wall, gasping for breath, her nipples throbbing
hotly.

Carlaleaned in and crushed the dight woman's
mouth with her own, her tongue dithering back and
forth along her lips, then in against Toni'sown. Her
right hand drifted down between her legsand three
fingers drove up into Toni's oozing sex as her left
gripped thegirl's hair and yanked her head back.

Toni panted loudly, her body sweating, her skin
burning with prickly heat.

She gave a low cry, then shuddered as Carla
quickly dropped to her knees, her hands gripping



the under sides of Toni'sthighs, forcing them wider,
actually lifting her feet off the floor so the bulk of
Toni's weight hung on her wrists. She pushed her
faceinto Toni's crotch, her tongue pushing between
her cunt lips and diding up and then sucked hard,
her lips pulling at Toni's cunt meat. Her tongue
pushed out then and did into thelittle hole, dipping
back and forth inside the front of Toni's fuck-
tunnel.

She moved her tongue higher as she concentrated
on Toni's hard little clit. She folded her lips around
it and sucked hard as her tongue whipped back and
forth acrossit.

Toni's head tossed and jerked as her body
twitched spastically. Her high, round breasts ached,
feeling like overfull balloonsready to burst. Toni's
pussy was on fire, sending hard, ripping jolts of heat
up into her belly and chest.

She came, her body shaking violently against the
wall, her head bouncing and rolling, then her chin
grinding against her chest asair puffed out between
her clenched teeth.

" Oh fuck! Fuck... ," she gulped. "Oh! OH! OH
FUCK! Ungh," she groaned, her body flaring with
heat, her pussy sizzling likea live wire.



Carlalapped steadily at her flowing fuck-honey,
drinking it down with greedy lust as her tongue
dithered up and down the girl's pussy dlit.

Then Carla stood in front of her and Toni gazed
up numbly to see her smug face grinning down at
her.

"Hot little fuck toy!" she growled.

She gripped Toni's hair and jerked her head
back, then pinched her nipple hard.

" Areyou my bitch?" she growled.

"Y-Yes!"

" Say it, dut!"

"1-I'm your bitch!" Toni moaned.

"Again!"

"1'm your bitch!"

Carla chuckled in amusement, then her big
hands gripped Toni's throat, thumbs pressing up
against her jaw, holding her firmly in place as her
black, flinty eyes stared at her from inches away.
She bent and kissed her hard, her tongue thrusting
into Toni's mouth and swirling across her own.

She drew back, eyes hot as she gazed at the
helpless woman bound against the wall, then her
hand thrust in between Toni's trembling thighs and
squeezed her pussy.

"You'remy dut,” shegrowled. "My meat."



Toni groaned in pain and pleasure, her pussy
aching as the big hand fisted it. Abruptly, Carla
drew back, flipped her around so that she faced the
wall and then dapped her bottom.

" Say it again, dut."

Again she dapped her bottom, and Toni cried
out at the sharp, stinging pain.

"1'm your bitch! I'm your sut!" shecried.

"Again!"

And again she dapped the girl's small, round,
soft bottom, turning the skin a soft pink.

"Oww! Carla!"

Another dlap sent her jerking against the wall.

" Slut. Tell meyou need it."

"1-I need it," Toni whimpered.

Carla's hand thrust between her thighs again,
fingers driving up into her pussy from beneath as
her thumb jammed against her anal opening, then
dowly pushed inside.

"D-Don't!" Toni gasped, eyes widening.

"My bitch don't tell me what to do,” Carla
growled.

She gripped Toni's hair and jerked her head
back, thrusting her thumb deeper into her rectum,
then bit down on the nape of her neck and sucked

deeply.



Toni felt overwhelmed, out of control. The
handcuffs dug into her wrists and the hot, seductive
need swirled around her like a heady cloud.

"Whore," Carlagrowled.

She jerked her hands back and flipped Toni
around once more, and the dighter woman moaned,
almost falling, half hanging from her wrists before
regaining control of her rubbery legs.

Quickly, Carla stripped out of her own clothes as
Toni stared up dazedly. Then her mouth covered
Toni's again, smothering all words as her tongue
pushed into Toni's mouth and her arms encircled
her dight waist, drawing their bodiestight together.

Toni moaned as the woman's hot breasts rubbed
back and forth against her own. Carla's right leg
did between Toni's legs, her thigh pushing against
Toni'scrotch as she ground against her. Her hands
cupped Toni's hair and bottom, their bodies firmly
locked together from lipsto crotch.

Sherubbed her thigh hard against Toni's pussy
as her tongue did all around the inside of her
mouth. A singlefinger did up into her anus, probing
deeply. Toni whimpered and jerked helplessly
against her as her pussy steamed. Her breasts
glowed with heat as Carla began rubbing her chest
from side to side, dapping her big breasts against
Toni'ssmaller ones.



Then without war ning, Carla pulled aside. Toni's
dulled eyes opened and blinked dazedly up to seea
new face staring down at her, a black face, a round
face, a man'sface. It was Lieutenant Becker, all six-
foot-four of him, his bald head shining as he moved
against her.

He was naked, and her breath caught at first at
the sight of the rippling muscles on hisbody, and the
huge erection between his legs. His barrel chest
pushed against her breasts then, crushing them
back against her ribs as he séized her hair and
pulled her face against him. His lips crushed hers
and his big red tongue filled her mouth.

She felt his hard-on pressed up between their
bodies momentarily, felt its hardness and thickness
and length as it pressed against her. Then Carla
took it in her hands and pointed it at Toni's dlit.
Toni felt its blunt nose pushing against her pussy
opening. She whimpered into his mouth, her body
wanting, needing penetration, despite her horrified
shock and humiliation at the Lieutenant's presence.

Shefelt hisfat cock head force her pussy lipsin
and back as it dowly pushed into her body. Her
pussy burned anew with the pain of his thick,
powerful penetration. Her opening was stretched
wider and wider as hisfat fuck-tube forced its way
inward.



She shuddered in her cuffs, his mouth still locked
onto hers as it mashed around against her and his
tongue jabbed and darted and dithered all over her
oral cavity. Then his cock sank deep into her pelvic
tunnel and shelet out a long, agonizing groan.

His cock stretched her fuck-tunnel wide as it
drove up into her. The cock head ploughed deep
into her belly, finally mashing up against her cervix.
He jammed her leg wide as he threw his hips
forward, smashing his cock against the end of her
pussy tunnel.

"Like that, don't cha'?" he gritted, his mouth
momentarily tearing loose from hers. "Like that?
Eh? Eh? Eh?"

He punctuated each growl with a hard thrust,
smashing her back against the wall as his cock
hammered against her cervix. The pain and
pleasure swirled and twisted inside her mind and
body, and Toni moaned and gasped dazedly.

His hands did around her, cupping her bottom.
His fingers were like fat, hard sausages as they
kneaded her buttocks, then did between her legs,
pulling her legswider as he began to rut into her.

Toni's mouth opened and closed as she panted
and moaned in aching sexual bliss. Her eyes
fluttered rapidly, her vision blurring and clearing,
then blurring again. She saw Carla, standing off to



her right, her hand rubbing at her own pussy as she
watched with excited eyes.

"Fuck her, Jessel Fuck that dut! Rip her! Pump
that pussy!" Carlagroaned, fingering her clitty.

Becker's powerfully muscled body was
hammering the dender young woman against the
wall with savage force, jarring her dazed mind with
the force of hisruthless blows. His cock wasrodding
back and forth in her pussy with fast, deep strokes.

His mouth roamed her face, chewing, sucking,
kissing, licking, threatening to devour her. He
swung his hips harder, his cock sawing back and
forth across her pussy lipswith long, savage strokes.
He was much taller than her and his cock was
grinding against her with cruel force.

She came again, came right in his hands, came
around his pistoning fuck-pole.

"OH! OH! OH! OH GOD! OH GOD!!" she
gasped. " Oh no! Ohhhh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!
Ungh!"

She grunted furioudly as Becker dammed his
cock up into her body. Her legsjerked and twitched
as her buttocks slapped back against the wall.

Her body wasrocked by blast after blast of high
intensity sexual ecstasy. She arched her back,
pushing her hipsout from the wall, trying to impale
hersalf on his fat fucking cock. It continued to



pound into her astheir lipslocked tightly and their
tongues smashed together.

"Wait! Wait, Jessiel" Carlacried, trying to pull
him loose.

" Fuck off woman!" he snarled, shoving her back
hard.

Hereached down and gripped Toni's legs below
the knees then lifted them up, shoving them back
against the wall on either side of her. Her knees
made a loud thump asthey hit the wall beside her.

Then he started to really pump, his hips swinging
in wide arcs, his cock ripping in and out of her, his
cockhead pounding againgt and then past her cervix
ashetoreinto her body with crazed lust.

Toni screamed, her body shaking and convulsing
as she left one orgasm only to be hammered by
another. Shefelt utterly impaled on his giant fuck-
tube as he pistoned it in her belly. Her pussy was
wide open, utterly exposed as his prick pounded in
and out.

She could hardly breath. Her head rolled
bonelessly as Becker continued his brutal thrusting.
Then she came again, her body once more spasming
and shaking and convulsing as her pussy exploded
in delirious waves of ecstasy. Never in her life had
she been used like this, FUCKED likethis.



Nothing else described what he was doing to her.
He was FUCKING her! His hips smashed into her
thighs and buttocks with bruising for ce as he rutted
into her. His own breathing was now coming in
har sh, strangled gasps as he jammed every inch of
fuck-meat inside her squeezing, sucking belly and
then came.

Toni's eyeswidened in shock as she felt atorrent
of steaming, bubbling semen gushing up into her
belly. Shegrit her teeth, but then tore her lipswide
to scream as her body flopped and jerked and
shuddered through another violent orgasmic fit.

His fat cock continued to pound into her,
spraying little drops of cum out around it each time
his frantically pounding heart beat. Her pussy
cream mixed with his own juices and formed a
thick, bubbling stew inside her belly, making her
insides churn and rail.

He staggered back, letting her legs fall. Carla
moved in and lifted her off the hook, cushioning her
fall to the floor. She unsnapped the cuffs from
around Toni's red wrists, then pulled her arms
behind her back and snapped them shut again asthe
panting, gasping white woman lay on her belly.

One hand under her arm, the other grasping a
fistful of black hair, Connie forced the moaning gir|
across to a chair and held her on her knees as she



sat down. She spread her legs wide, reaching for
Toni's hair, pulling her forward until her face was
against her throbbing pussy.

"Suck me, white girl!" she growled. " Suck my
pussy! Suck it hard!"

Toni groaned, but needed little encour agement.
She was in a high pitched, feverish state of
excitement, her entire body trembling and shaking
as she pushed her tongue into Carla's dark pussy
opening.

"Hot littleslut," Becker growled.

Becker knelt behind her and she felt his hands
stroking and massaging her rounded buttocks. He
jerked her legs apart and began to rub at her sex.
Then hishand cracked down across her bottom, and
she cried out in pain.

" Nagty littledut,” hesaid. " Dirty little whore."

His hand cracked against her bottom again, and
Toni moaned as the stinging pain caught at her
mind.

"Lick that pussy, dut!" Carla growled, pulling
on her hair.

"Dirty littlewhore," Becker said, dapping at her
bottom.

His big finger s pushed into her pussy and began
to pump in and out, while his other hand cracked



and dapped against her upraised bottom, which
stung and throbbed.

Then she felt his cock head press against her
once again. She whimpered in anxious delight and
Carlalaughed crudlly.

"You think he'sdone with one cum , baby. | seen
Jessie comefive or six times and still keep it up.”

Then his hard cock head popped into her hole
and hethrust hard, burying the entire length of his
massive prick inside her dight young body. She
cried out, then groaned but Carlatore at her hair,
forcing her face back into her pussy.

The black woman slouched in the chair, her legs
up over the arms as she held both handsin Toni's
hair and forced her into her crotch. Toni's tongue
lapped desperately at the drooling pussy-pit, driving
her tongue in between the two black pussy lipsto
the pink flesh beneath.

Toni's body began to jerk back and forth as
Becker fucked hard. He seized her hips and began
to pound his cock into her pulpy sex with even more
speed and power than he had before.

She had a hard time keeping her tongue in place
and the impatient Carla pulled harder on her hair,
her big hands coming down on top of Toni's soft
black hair and mashing her face into her steamy
opening.



Toni licked hard, pushing her tongue as deep as
it would go, straining to push it further as she
wriggled it around inside Carla’'s pussy tunnel. She
dipped it up her cleft and flicked it across her clitty,
trying to get her lips closed around the hard little
bud.

Becker's hips were damming against her from
behind, his hands still dapping and cracking at her
aching buttocks, making them bounce and jerk. The
sound of skin slapping against skin filled the air as
hedrilled her with hard, full thrusts.

He reached around and sgueezed one of her
breasts, fingering the nipple, then drew his hand
back and dapped it lightly. The sting shocked Toni,
and shecried out, the sound muffled by Carla's sex.

"Dirty whore's gotta get punished,” he said.
"Dirty whores need to learn their place."

He dapped her other breast, which wobbled and
shook, and it burned feverishly. He dapped the first
again, all the time hammering his hipsinto her from
behind.

Carla let go with one hand, dliding it up her
body, mashing it against her a brown breadt,
twisting and sgueezing it as she groaned and ar ched
her back. She did her hand up into her hair as she
rode Toni'sface into a rocking, shaking, convulsive
orgasmic storm.



"Ung! Oh! Yeah! Suck! Suck! Suck! Ung! Ung!
Ung! Ungh!"

She douched deeper on the chair, her legs
coming around Toni, drawing her in tighter as she
mashed the small white faceinto her spasming black
Sex.

She gave a long groan as her orgasm tailed off.
She let her legs come wide again and lay there
draped over the chair, her hands stroking Toni's
hair as Becker began to fuck into her with total
abandon.

Toni'sface lay against her belly, her eyes dazed
and glassy as Becker did hishandsaround her dim
waist and began to jerk her back to meet histerrible
thrusts. His cock pounded into the little pussy
opening with furious speed.

"Ngah.. ngah... ngah... ngah... ngah... ;" Toni
groaned, her voice wavering and quivering as her
body was jerked and hammered by the big man
behind her.

"Ngah Ngah Ngah Ngah Ngah Ngah Ngah
Ngah... " she gargled. Her cheek bounced and
rubbed againgt Carla's abdomen as Becker rode her
like a madman. More cum shot into her body,
blasting her into another gut wrenching orgasm as
her body shook violently.



Still he fucked, his cock churning her gutsto a
frothing pulp. Again, she came, and then again, and
then yet again, her body ripping through a series of
searing orgasmic seizures as the big black man
continued toride her likeawild animal.

Then a final blast of milky jism shot into her,
spewing up into her womb as Becker gave a few
final hard, deep thrusts and stopped, histool buried
inside her belly as he leaned forward over her,
panting heavily.

"What a cunt!" he gasped.

" Better'n mine?"

" She'stighter'n you, bitch, but sheain't got your
talent."

" Fuckin' right, she ain't, but shekin' learn."



Four

The odd thing was, they didn't treat her any
different at work the next day. Becker was distantly
official while Carla was as brusquely efficient and
joking as before. Toni's groin was sore, not real
sore, but enough to remind her all day and all
evening about the terrible, erotic, lewd, baffling
events of that night.

She's spent the night at Carla's, too weak and
frazzled to go home alone. She'd dept in Carla's big
bed, in between her and Becker. Her hands had
remained cuffed behind her back the entire night,
and she hadn't wanted it any other way. She'd
enjoyed the eraticism of having her hands bound, of
being their prisoner, their plaything.

In the morning, she'd wakened to find Becker
pumping into Carla's pussy, sending the mattress
bouncing and jerking up and down. It had only been
a quicky and he'd rolled off soon after. Carla had
pulled her down between her legs to finish the job
and she'd sucked out Becker'sjuicesand then licked
Carlato a moaning orgasm.

Her hands still cuffed behind her, she'd been led
into the bathroom by Carla and taken into the
shower. The two of them had stood under the



shower as Carla soaped hersdlf up and then soaped
up Toni.

Then, standing beside her in the big shower stall,
Carla had did her soapy hand down between Toni's
thighs and began to masturbate her. The situation
was so intensely arousing, and the feel of the
woman's soapy hand againgt her wet, soapy pussy so
dippery and delicious that Toni had cum in her
hand in lessthan a minute.

Seemingly satisfied, Carla had finished soaping
her off then positioned her under the water to wash
off. She'd led her out of the shower, dripping wet,
then used a fluffy towel to dry her off. Toni had sat
passively on a chair then as Carla used a blow dryer
to dry her hair, brushing it so thick curly bangs
covered her forehead.

Only then had she taken the cuffs off Toni's
wrists. After so many hours confined, it felt strange
to Toni to have her hands free again. She hadn't
needed them for much since Carla dressed her
her self.

Once at the station though, she was all business.
Nobody could have guessed the odd relationship
between them. Certainly Toni couldn't figureit out.
Thiswasn't theway a good Italian Catholic girl was
supposed to act, not even one who had spent her
teen yearsasatom boy.



She seepwalked through her job, not needing
any great mental ability to attract men to her
shapely body, pretty face, and flowing blonde hair.
She'd almost become used to the insults and
obscenities.

She sat therein the passenger seat, bolt upright,
staring straight ahead, her body rigid. Carla drove
casually, turning to eye her now and then with a
grin. Toni felt like she was prey in some strange
hunt, and didn't know which way to jump.

On the one hand she was ashamed of what she'd
allowed to happen, both with Carla and with the
Lieutenant. She was disgusted, repulsed, felt
indignant that they had used her as they did, and
feared they would do it again.

On the other hand, wild fantasiesfilled her head,
fantasesinvolving chains and whips, of her hanging
from her wrists, being fucked hard, her body
writhing against Carla's, sucking her nipples and
clitty. She didn't know where these fantasies came
from, but they were almost overpowering in their
strength

Even now, as anxious and apprehensive as she
was, even though she was almost panicky with
worry, her pussy was hot, steaming hot, and wet.
She didn't know what to do, whereto turn to.



They stopped at a light and Carla reached over
suddenly, her hand diding behind Toni's head,
puling her over as she mashed her lips against
Toni's, pushing her tongue inside Toni's mouth.

She pulled back just as suddenly and Toni jerked
back, damming against the door. She looked at
Carlawith wide eyes asthe black woman stepped on
the gas and shifted gears, starting forward. She
hugged herself, now visibly trembling.

" Take off those clothes," Carla ordered.

"Wh-what?" Toni squeaked.

" Strip. Now," the woman snapped.

Toni jerked, then her fingers began to undo the
buttons of her blouse. She looked nervoudly out the
window at the darkened street, heart pounding as
she shrugged off the blouse, then undid her bra and
removed it. Her breasts were already hot, the
nipples swollen.

Sheremoved her shoes, then undid her pants and
removed them along with her panties. Nude, she sat
awkwardly in the seat, arms across her breasts,
fearful someone would see.

" Open the glove compartment.”

Toni looked at her in surprise, then obeyed.
There was a pair of handcuffs in the glove
compartment and Carla grinned at her.

" Put them on, bitch."



Toni took them out and looked at them. Then
snapped one around her left wrist and, as Carla
watched, drew her hands behind her back. Carla
reached over and snapped the other cuff closed,
then pushed her back into the seat.

Toni's stomach twisted as she looked around.

"Wh-what if someone seesme?" she gulped.

"1 guess they'll figure you're a dut. You got a
problem with that?"

Toni'sheart was pounding and her blood racing
asthey drove along.

"You my bitch?" she demanded.

"1...yes," Toni whispered.

" Say it, dut."

"1'm your... your bitch," Toni gulped.

" Fucking right you are. Spread your legs."

Toni eased her thighs apart and Carla thrust a
hand between them, fingersrubbing roughly against
an already hot, swollen clitoris.

Toni moaned, closing her eyes and shuddering at
the fedl of therough fingersagainst her, at the heat
burning through her body.

"Slut,” Carla said, grinning as she pulled her
hand back. "I could see you were a dut the minute
| laid eyes on you. But now we're going to see just
how much of adut."



"Wha.. What do you mean?' Toni gasped,
squirming on the seat.

"1 mean, you're about to be gang raped.”

Toni stared at her, the words crackling through
her body like an electric shock.

The car turned into a dark alley, and Toni's
heart pounded even louder. Then they stopped.

"Wh-where arewe?" she asked anxioudly.

Carladidn't answer. Instead she got out, moved
around the car, and opened the passenger door.

"C-Carla?"

Carla dragged her out, then closed the door
behind her. She shoved her deeper into the alley,
then moved away and got back into the car.

Toni stared at her in disbelief and shock.

"Carla!"

Carla grinned and slammed the car door, then
backed up.

" Come back!"

The car accelerated back out of the alley, and
Toni trotted desperately along until they
approached the street and the passing traffic. Then
she halted, backing away from the light.

The car turned and sped off, and she gaped after
it, naked and helpless, heart pounding as she stood



therein the dark. She backed further away from the
light, her head jerking wildly from side to side.

She heard a sound and twisted around, eyes
wide. A man approached, a tall, skinny Black man.
She backed away, until she heard a sound behind
her, and saw two more Black men coming into the
alley.

"D-Don't touch mel" she gasped, voice
quivering.

"What we got here?" one said.

" Pussy," another answered.

Two mor e Black men approached, and then two
more, and Toni found hersalf surrounded by
leering, grinning men.

" Gonna fuck you, baby."

" Gonna do this bitch."

"Nice present for us."

"1 likethosetitties."

" Come suck me, baby."

" Bet you can't wait for a big nigger cock, girl."

A rough hand forced her to her knees, holding
her there on the cold pavement asthe man unzipped
his pants. He drew out a thick erection and pushed
it against her face.

"Suck it," heordered curtly.

She moaned, and he thrust it into her mouth.



The other men gathered around, cocks out and
hard in their hands, fisting and squeezing them as
they watched her.

The cock pushed hard into her mouth,
threatening to gag her, and she sucked desper ately,
licking at the head to please the man as he twisted
hisfingersin her hair.

"Yeah, suck it, bitch,” one said.

"Look at this whore suck cock,” another
remarked.

" Fucking slut.”

The man knelt, pulling her down with him so
that she was bent over on her knees. Almost at once
another moved behind her, jerking her legs apart.
Then she felt herself penetrated, felt a cock
thrusting hard into her still moist sex.

The cock in front of her was pumping in and out
roughly, and hands moved all over her body, two,
four, six, more than she could count. She was
surrounded. They were all over her, laughing and
taunting her, mauling her soft flesh with eager,
lustful hands.

Shejerked back and forth between the two men
thrusting into her, moaning and panting in
confusion and fear. And yet, lurking just below the
surface was something else, something hungry and
power ful.



In a dark alley, naked and bound, being gang
raped, she thought dazedly. Gang raped by who
knew how many black men. In an alley. Naked.

Hands were all over her, and when the man in
front spit out his seed another quickly moved into
place, then ancther.

They twisted her over onto her back and she felt
the rough pavement against her shoulders, then her
buttocks. Hands lifted her legs up and pinned them
back, and a circle of leering faces looked down at
her as she was entered again. Again. Again.

They rolled her over again, her soft breasts
grinding into the gritty dirty and cold pavement.
Her legs were spread. A man knelt before her,
jerking her head up by the hair, and another cock
was forced into her mouth.

Then she felt pressure against her anus, and
moaned helplessly. She penetrated there too, the
cock jabbing again and again, thrusting itself ever
deeper into her body with short, insistent battering
strokes.

She couldn't count them. They were all around
her, shadowy figuresin the spar se light coming from
the end of the alley and a distant light bulb.

Naked. In adark alley.

Shefet the hunger rising through the recesses of
her ill stunned mind. It grew and spread as she



wasraped and raped again. Her body was lifted and
turned. Hands groped her everywhere, squeezing,
dapping and pinching as laughing, jeering voices
taunted her.

Shewasflipped over again, knees aching asthey
wer e scraped against the harsh, uneven pavement.
Strong hands yanked her hips up and then her
bottom was slapped hard.

She was entered again, anally, a thick cock
thrusting powerfully down into her rectum as her
cheek lay pressed against the pavement. She
grunted and moaned as the man sodomized her, as
his hips pounded against her upraised bottom.

The hunger swelled, a dark, ugly heat setting her
mind shuddering asit grew and seeped through her
body. Shefelt her pussy thraob, felt vacant, gaping as
the man roughly sodomized her.

Feet and legs surrounded her, men watching,
jeering.

The hunger and heat spiralled upwards, and her
chest was aching with the tightness. Her belly
fluttered and twisted and her pussy began to thrum
with need. The furious pounding against her
buttocks jarred her body and mind, and she
whimpered in need as the man rode her into the
dirty pavement.



He finished, and another took his place. He
thrust himsdlf into her pussy, and Toni knew a
wondrousréief, a deep, gut wrenching pleasure and
satisfaction filling her along with the man's cock as
he began toride her.

She gasped and moaned and whimpered as he
took her, but the pleasure outweighed all else as her
mind basked in the lewd, shocking abuse of her
body, in the dark heat of being gang raped in adirty
alley by a crowd of men.

She came, eyes closing, body shuddering
violently, gurgling in helpless wanton ecstasy asthe
man continued to hammer his pelvis against her.

He finished, and she felt vacant again, until
another man knelt behind her, and another, and
another. The darkness swept over her and she came
again, sobbing helplesdy at the overpowering
strength of it.

She had no concept of time as they continued to
use her, twisting and turning her to their pleasure,
thrusting into her mouth, her pussy, her anus. She
came again, and again, whimpering in pain, dazed
by the pleasure, raw with animal need and hunger.

And then they were gone, with a few final daps
and jeers, and she lay on her side in the alley,
gasping for breath, jaw sack, eyes closed, chest
heaving.



She moaned weakly in the darkness, aching all
over. A hand gripped her hair and she cried out in
dazed pain, forced to her knees. Shelooked up to see
Carla standing there, smirking.

"You got yourself fucked tonight, didn't you,
dut?"

Toni could not answer. She sagged weakly, and
Carlalifted her to her feet, then picked her up and
threw her over her shoulder, carrying her away.

Toni lay in a dazed heap in the back of her car,
almost unseeing as Carla drove her to her
apartment. Her mind wakened dlightly as the
woman pulled her from the back of the car, and she
was uneasily aware of her own nudity as the woman
took her by thearm an led her firmly up to the front
door of the building.

It was very late, and they were alone, but Toni
felt her own nudity despite that, staring around her
anxioudly and with no small wonder .

What was happening to her?

Carlaled her indde asthough sheweren't naked,
and into the elevator, then down the hall to her
apartment.

Almost immediately she was taken into the
bathroom and uncuffed.

"Kned in thetub," Carlaordered.



Toni obeyed without thinking, kneeling on all
fours as the Black woman turned on the water.
Using a hand shower, Carla soaked her down, then
began to soap her, running rough hands back and
forth through her hair, along her back, over her
breasts, and between her legs.

"That your first gang bang?" she asked.

Toni moaned softly in response.

"Nothing like being done by a wild pack of big
dicked mongrel dogs,” Carla said, soapy fingers
diding back and forth between Toni's swollen,
aching pussy lips.

"Nothing like a little gang rape to show a fuck
toy like you how crazed her body makes men, and
what she ought to be doing with it."

Toni was all soaped up, and the ddlicious dippery
fed of her body as Carla's hands moved over it soon
had a liquid heat rising within her lower belly once
again. She fet as though she was beyond caring
what was done to her, asif she were, as Carla kept
ingsting, just her fuck toy, her bitch, a dut made for
men and women to use.

A pleasuretoy.

The words shocked and excited her, and the
tough, cocky girl from the Bronx within her issued
a dizzying sense of outrage. Yet the pleasure was
stronger still, the pleasure of her body and the hot,



swelling heat of her mind as Carla's hands moved
over her dippery flesh.

"Now stand up and spread your legs."

Toni rose shakily, engulfed by a sensual heat, and
watched asthe woman picked up a safety razor and
sat on the edge of the tub. She thought at first she
was going to shave her legs, which didn't really need
it, but the woman focused her attention on her sex.

She pursed her lips, but kept silent, again, now
thinking Carla was merely going to trim her already
thin, neatly trimmed pussy mound.

But quickly, it became evident the woman was
not going for half measures. The razor bit into the
edge of Toni's narrow bush on all sides, narrowing
it, lowering it, then doing away with it completely.

The heat engulfing her rose another notch as she
finally realized the woman was denuding her of hair
entirely, and she felt a hot steam escape her sex as
Carl'sfingersstretched her pussy lips, pulling them
outwardsto saw the razor along the edges, ensuring
sheremoved very trace of hair.

Carla rinsed her off, then, and both women
examined her bald, shaven sex. Toni knew a new
sense of shame at how nakedly she was revealed,
and a new sense of vulnerability and excitement as
the Black woman's finger s caressed her there.



"lsn't that pretty. All ready for whatever we
want to useyou for," Carla said.

Toni closed her eyes and shuddered as the
woman's fingers stroked back and forth over her
now tingling, naked sex. She felt her chest tighten
and her breath growing ragged.

Carla eased her lipsforward and mouthed Toni's
sex. The girl moaned aloud, her head falling back,
back arching as Carla's tongue dithered back and
forth along the soft, damp furrow.

But Carla had no intention of letting her come.
She quickly drew back then jerked Toni forward,
out of the tub, then very quickly used a towd to
roughly dry her body and take the water from her
hair.

Then, till damp, her wrists were once again
handcuffed behind her back, and Carla led her by
a the arm down to the front room, where she was
forced onto her knees.

"Keep your back straight and your legs well
apart,” Carlaordered.

Toni obediently straightened her back and
shifted her knees apart on the floor.

"Wider, dut. Show me that pink pussy.”

Flushing with heat and excitement - and no small
embarrassment, Toni spread her legs still wider,



shifting them apart on the floor until her thighs
ached.

"That's better."

Carla, till fully dressed, made herself a drink
while Toni knelt, panting.

" S0... dut. Did you like being gang raped?"

The words caught at Toni's mind and she felt a
swirl of heat.

"1 asked you a question, dlut.”

Carlatugged back on her hair and Toni winced
and moaned.

" Answer when your mistress asks a question.”

"l...1...yes" Toni gasped.

"1 knew you would."

Carlareeased her hair and smirked over thetop
of her glass. Shetook a sip, then examined the girl
kneeling before her.

"That was a test, just to seeif you were hot for
me or just plain hot. But you're hot for anything.
You'reawalking, breathing fuck toy."

The front door opened and Lieutenant Becker
entered. Face flushing, Toni started to jerk her legs
together but Carlaturned and snapped out a leg.

" Spread em," she barked.

Toni halted, then, trembling, spread her legs
again as the big man padded across the room to
them.



"Now don't shelook nice," he said.

" She'sjust been gang raped.”

" Shelooks pretty good for all that."

" Sheloved it. Didn't you, slut?"

Toni dropped her head, shamed, but Carla
gripped her hair and forced it up and back.

"1 asked a question, dut."

"Yes" shecried.

" Say it then."

“I...1 loved it."

"What did you love, whore?"

Toni moaned, tearsfilling her eyes as the woman
twisted her hair.

"1 loved being gang raped!" shecried.

Carla smirked and then crouched beside her. A
moment later Becker crouched in front of her. She
moaned, her head forced back farther, as she felt
Becker's hands moving over her breasts, then down
between her legs.

"That true, Toreli? You love being gang
raped?’ hewhispered.

"Yes" Toni moaned, face scarlet.

"You'reour littlefuck toy, ain't you, bitch?"

"Yes" Toni breathed, shuddering at the words
and the knowledge he wasright.

" Say it, bitch."

"1-I'm your little fuck toy," she whispered.



"Again."

Toni raised her head, face flushed. "1'm your
fuck toy,” she said, swallowing and breathing
heavily

"You bringit?" Carla demanded.

"Right here" Becker said, pulling a device from
the pocket of hisjacket.

Toni couldn't see, for Carla held her head back
firmly.

"You're going to get a present for your new
statusasour bitch,” Carlatold her, squeezing one of
her breasts and thumbing the areola so the nipple
stood out.

A moment later Toni felt a blinding sting at her
nipple, and cried out in pain as the big woman's
hand slapped down over her mouth.

The pain wasterrible, intense and stunning, but
was gonein an instant. She shuddered and moaned,
unable to see what had been done, or pull free of the
power ful Black woman.

"Pretty little slut,” Carla cooed.

She squeezed Toni's other breast, and a moment
later Toni heard a sharp metallic click just as
another intense pain ripped into her breast. Again
she cried out, this time the sound fully muffled by
Carla's big hand. She whimpered and twisted, but



the woman held her steadily for a long moment
while Becker's big fingers probed at her nipple.

Then she was released and her head jerked
forward. She stared down with a gasp to see her
nipples had been pierced, and two stainless steedl
studs had been dipped through them.

"lsn't that pretty? We'll get you some nice rings
tomorrow, little dut,” Carla said, stroking her
breasts.

She stood up, and a moment later Becker did as
well.

"In the meantime," he said, grinning as he undid
his belt.

Toni swayed on her knees, staring in shock and
a strange, hazy excitement at her pierced nipples.
Her legswerejammed against Toni's back, and she
abruptly gripped Toni's hair, forcing her head up
and back as Becker thrust forward. Toni jerked
violently as the cock punched through into her
throat. Her eyesbulged and she twisted and bucked
in helpless desper ation.

"Dirty little white girl,” Carla sneered. "You
gotta learn how to deep throat. You think we can
put up with them lilly white, vanilla white bread
sucking from you? You're a fuck toy now, bitch.
You gonna play in the big leagues you gotta learn
how to handle the big bats."



Becker chuckled, forcing his cock ever deeper
into Toni'sthroat asthegirl twisted and choked and
gagged between them.

"1 got her," Carla muttered.

"Hold her steady.”

Becker began to pump inside her throat, his
thick cock stroking up and down inside the tightly
constricted eastic tube. He grunted as he raped her
throat, staring down at the girl's bulging eyes with
agrinand aleer.

"You likethat, baby?" hewhispered. " That's all
the cock you'll ever need.”

Toni's chest burned, her head pounded from lack
of oxygen, and the world began to spin around her.

Then Becker drew his cock back and it popped
out of her throat. She coughed violently, choking
and gagging as Becker grinned and stood back.
Carla held tightly to her hair, pinning her back as
shedrew in deep, shaking breaths of air.

" Eventually you'll learn how to breath even with
a cock in your throat,” she said in a conversational
tone.

She nodded at Becker, and Toni whimpered in
denial as her jaw was forced open and the big cock
was thrust down her throat once again.

Becker took histime, torturing her with his cock,
using her throat to the point where she became



light-headed, then pulling back and letting her
breath again, only to bury it within her throat again.

When he was on the verge of coming he drew
back, and Carla took his place, taunting, slapping
and tugging at Toni's hair as she taught her to lick
her pussy properly. Toni licked and sucked until her
jaw ached and Carla had come several times. Then
Becker took over once again, sheathing his big cock
in her throat, dapping his balls against her jaw as
he pumped it in and out, crushing her nose in
against his hairy abdomen as he raped her throat.

Toni spent the night in Carla's bed, hands and
ankles both cuffed together. But she got little Sleep.
Her body awash in steamy sexual heat, her mind
alive with wonder and awe, and no small shame at
what she had undergone, she moaned and twisted
and turned on the bed, wrists and ankles pulling
against the cold steed not to escape but for
reassurance of her own helplessness.

The next morning she pleasured Carla with her
tongue, then was lifted and carried from the
bedroom and placed on a narrow table. Her hands
wer e uncuffed briefly, then bound to thethetop legs
of thetable. Her anklesweresimilarly freed only to
be bound to the lower legs.

The table was bar ely big enough to support her
torso, so that her shouldersand head hung over one



end while her buttocks protruded over the other.
Shewas left in that position, her head upside down,
the blood rushing to it, for hours, moaning softly
and dazedly as Carla busied her self elsewhere.

Then she and Becker returned, and their hands
moved over Toni's quivering body asthey explored
its every recess.

"Cunt," Becker jeered.

"Fuck toy," Carlagrowled.

Becker moved to her head and gripped her hair,
jerking it down so that her mouth opened in a groan
of pain. Then his cock was insde her again,
pumping in and out.

Toni closed her lips around the shaft of his cock,
forming atight circle as she slowly took it into her
oral cavity. Her lips did down until the cockhead
mashed against the back of her throat and gagged
her.

Becker chuckled as she desperately worked her
mouth up and down his cock, grunting with the
effort to please him and keep him from using her
throat. Her mouth did faster as his cock shaft
became coated with dippery spit and her lips began
to make a wet sucking sound.

Suddenly his big hands enclosed her head, almost
covering it completely as he jammed it back and
down. She felt a splashing wetness spit against the



end of her mouth, then another, then another. Her
mouth rapidly filled with jism and she swallowed
several times before his orgasm passed and he sat
back with a sigh of relief.

"Nicejob," he grunted. His hand did along her
body, stroking her breasts, then both hands
returned to her head, forcing it back once again. He
forced her head far back so her back arched
painfully.

His cock remained hard, and was thrust back
into her mouth.

" Okay, whore. Timeto deep throat again. Let's
doit."

His cock rammed against the entrance of her
throat and popped past it, diding down her gullet.
She choked and struggled instinctively as her air
was cut off and her throat ached and tickled. But
shewas held easlly in place as the fat fuck-wand did
down her throat pipe.

"Just swallow it. Pretend it's a chunk of meat,
baby," Carla said.

"Itis" Jessie chuckled.

Carlalaughed too. She sat on the chair and did
her hand onto Toni's right breast, rubbing and
stroking the taut mammary as Jessie did his big
black girl-fucker up and down inside the girl's
throat.



Toni felt the big log of a cock asit pumped insde
her throat. Her throat wastoo narrow and Jessie's
cock made it bulge outward, forcing it wider as it
moved up and down. On the downward strokes, his
cockhead pushed almost into her chest while his
balls pressed against her nose.,

She was already dizzy from her awkward, upside
down position and lack of air was making her even
more so. Then Jessie pulled his cock out, the
cockhead popping free of her throat like a cork
coming out of a bottle. Toni gasped desperately for
air, her ragged breathing loud in the otherwise
silent room.

Jessie pushed his cock inward again. Toni
whimpered for a second, before her voice, like her
breath, was cut off by the bloated intruder which
did down her throat. His cock began to pump up
and down steadily, like a piston in its shaft. His
hands held tightly against Toni's head, keeping her
back.

Toni was little more than a receptacle for his
cockshaft asit pumped up and down in her throat.
Then she heard aclick, followed by a buzzing sound.
Shedidn't know what it wasand didn't particularly
care.

Until Carla pressed the vibrator against her
clitty.



Shejerked in shock at the sudden pressure and
vibration. The vibrator purred and throbbed and
buzzed againgt her clitty, setting it trembling and
spasming. She moaned around the cock plugging
her throat, the sound barely audible above the
steady durping of hiscock in her wet mouth.

Carla twisted the vibrator against her clitty,
turning it from side to side, grinding it against the
little bud. Toni's hips began to pump unsteadily, her
motionsrestricted by Jessie's hold on her head and
the tightness of the bonds holding her.

Her breasts throbbed hotly, the nipples
exquisitely hard and ultra sensitive now with the
studs impaling them. As though she saw or sensed
this, Carla's other hand did up over the rounded
meat, stroking the flesh, rasping across her hard,
aching nipples. She kept the vibrator positioned
against her clit as she bent and began to suck on
Toni'sright nipple along with the barbell stud.

Toni dazedly bucked upwards against the
vibrator as her juicesflooded out between her pussy
lips. She tongued desperately on the cockshaft as it
did back and forth between her throat and lips,
unable to suck without any air.

Carla's fingers massaged her hot, swollen
breasts, thumbing her nipplesto pin-point hardness
and twisting the little studs so that they ached



fiercly. Toni's body was trembling and shaking as
she neared an explosive orgasmic release.

Then Carla pulled the vibrator back from Toni's
sex. A moment later Toni felt something hard and
wet placed thereinstead, and second after that she
jerked violently, trying to pull away from the ice
cube Carla had pushed against her clit.

Carla and Jessie both laughed, holding her in
place. Jessie let his cockhead pop free of her mouth
and air whooshed into Toni's lungs as she breathed
deeply.

"Ca... Ca.. "Carlal" she gasped, her voice
choking and hacking.

" Doesn't that feeeel goooooood?"

Unableto pull her crotch away from the dripping
cube, her pussy had goneice cold. The sharp biting
ache of the coldness bit into her sex and especially
her clitty.

Reenting dightly, Carla did the cube away from
her pussy, bringing it up and placing it against
Toni'sright nipple instead.

"Ohhh...," Toni moaned. " Carlaaa!"

"Likethat, baby?"

" Coooldddd!"

" But you're so hot, baby."

Toni's nipples stung with cold as Carla shifted
the ice cube from one to the other. Jessie shoved his



cock back into her throat as Carla rolled the ice
cube around one nipple, then dlid her lips against
the other one and began to suckle like a baby.

Jessieresumed his steady pumping for a second,
then rutted furioudy for long seconds as he grunted
excitedly. Toni felt spurt after spurt of cum shoot
out the end of his prick knob and gurgle down her
throat.

Carla continued to suck her nipple as her right
hand did between her thighs and roughly stroked
her clitty. Her right hand alternated between her tit
and her cunt, fondling her clit, then coasting up her
taut belly to knead her straining breasts, then
gliding back down her belly to dip between her legs
again.

Although Jessie had cum, he continued to pump
his cock in her throat. Carla pulled back, dropping
the ice cube, and Toni heard the click and buzz of
thevibrator again assheturned it on. A second later
she felt its rounded nose pressing into her dit just
under her clitty, squeezing her clit hard.

At first her clitty was too numb from theice to
feel it, then it began to rapidly twitch and shaketo
the vibrator's rhythm. Her body was still bowed
tightly back as Jessie did his cock up and down her
throat tube, but her hips began to shake and her



bottom ground and squirmed as the vibrator sent
shivers up and down her spine.

Her bald pussy mound was soaking wet with
melted ice and seeping pussy juice. Her sex crackled
with energy, jolts of sexual eectricity ripping
through her belly and tearing along her nervous
system. She let her mouth gape wide as Jessie
fucked his cock right down into the open hole. Her
eyesrolled back and her body began to tremble with
power .

Then, almost too late, Carla pulled the vibrator
back and did another cube of ice up against her clit.
She pushed the cuberight into Toni's burning pussy
tunnel, forcing it in deep. Quickly, Carla puled two
mor e cubes out of a little bowl on the floor, holding
one against Toni's clit and the other against her
right nipple.

Toni continued to hump out, but the violence
diminished and the humping began hesitant, as
though desperately searching to regain the glittering
orgasmic prize which had suddenly escaped her. She
moaned loudly, the sound audible even around
Jessie's plunging cock.

Then Jessie came again, sending more sperm
duicing down her throat. He groaned and then bit
off a curse of pleasure as he tried to catch his
breath.



Between her legs, Toni's sex burned with cold
instead of heat. Water trickled steadily down her
thighs from the rapidly melting cubes. Carla held
them remor selesdy against her until she was certain
she had been well and truly yanked back from the
brink.

Only then did she pull the cubes away from her
nipple and clit, and fish inside her tight pussy
opening to flick the remains of the other cube out of
her body. She tongued Toni's nipples, durping at
the wetness the ice cube had left behind, then the
vibrator clicked on and pushed against the girl's
clitty again.

And still Jessie sent hisrock hard prick dliding
deep into the young woman's gullet.

Toni's frazzled nerves had her trembling
violently now. Her body was covered with sweat,
glistening against the bright overhead lights. Her
silky black hair was plastered against her head as
she twitched and jerked helplessy, her nervous
system almost as dazed as her mind.

Carla did thevibrator up her body and onto her
right nipple, circling it dowly around the hard little
pink nub and its piercing stud before dithering
across her chest and circling her other nipple. Then
it was back down her bely and in between her
swollen pubic lips.



Toni's overheated body was red. Her chest
heaved whenever Jessielet hisprick dide out of her
throat. Her sodden crotch smelled of a desperate
yearning heat.

Her breasts were as hard as rocks, the flesh
straining against thethin coating of skin.

Her face was ashen as her body quivered and
trembled weakly. She shivered as though freezing,
her nervous system confused, her senses dazed.

Jessie pulled his cock out of her mouth at last,
rubbing its dick, dippery, cum covered head across
her face before letting go of her head. It dropped
fully and she lay there, bent back across the table,
dack jawed and gasping weakly for air.

"Dirty, nasty little dut,” Carla cooed, hands
moving over her body.

The hands drew back, and Toni moaned, body
trembling. She cried out softly as the vibrator was
thrust up into her pussy and left in place, then as
Carla'sfingers began to rapidly stroke against her
clitty.

Her inner fires began to rise once again, torise
and spread. Her breathing became ragged once
again and she moaned and twisted in her bonds.

The pain came as a shock. A line of fire stitching
itself across her taut, straining belly. She cried out
dazedly, body jerking against her bonds, head



bouncing upwards as she tried to see the sour ce of
her pain.

Becker drew back, holding a thin leather strap.
She grinned at the dazed girl, then whipped it over
her head and brought it down across Toni's upper
belly. Again she cried out as fire raced across her
skin and bit into her mind.

Carla began tolick at her clitty now, her fingres
gripping the vibrator and pumping it slowly and
out. Becker stood by and watched as Toni began to
moan anew. Then dashed the strap down across her
breasts.

Toni cried out, body jerking violently, then her
head fell back with a shuddering moan. Again he
watched and waited as Carla tongued the girl's
swollen clitoris, waited while the girl began to
whimper and moan and writhein pleasure.

The strap cut across her straining breasts again,
raising a thin red line across the soft, ivory flesh.

"Nooo," Toni cried dazedly.

Carla tongued her clitoris and her head rolled
back upside down.

The strap dashed across her lower chest, then
her belly, then her breasts.

As Toni neared her climax the strap came down
faster, with less time for her to recover from the
sharp, snapping pain. Toni writhed and sobbed and



shook as the pleasure and pain twisted within her
body and mind. Then the orgasm hit.

Scalding fire raced along her body as ecstasy
dashed through her. She grit her teeth, her eyes
closed as the power and strength of the orgasm
screamed upwardsto a terrible intensity.

Crack!

The orgasm swelled and grew so that her fingers
and toes seemed to vibrate.

Crack!

Her head thrashed wildly from side to side and
her hipsjerked and bucked frantically.

Crack!

Each sharp blow, each crack of pain energy
kicked at her orgasm, throwing it higher, sending
her mind tumbling and spinning. The blows came
faster as she twisted and writhed and sobbed, her
breasts and belly and even her sex aching.

The climax screamed through her, then eased,
then rose again, or was it another. And then her
dazed mind was held with awe as sherealized it was
indeed a second orgasm slamming into her on the
heels of the first. It set her nervous system
screaming, her muscles spasming and shaking and
her mind tumbling, and then as it eased another
rose. One after another thundered through her body



like subway cars through a tunne, setting her
shaking and twisting.

"Oh God! OH GOD! OH OH NO!" she
screamed, as yet another orgasm tore through her.
Convulsions caught at her body, and her head
lashed from sideto side.

She went limp, jaw dack, but for twitches, but
the twitches grew into twitching which grew rapidly
into shaking and mor e convulsions, and then she bit
her lip.

"Noooooo!" she moaned. "Oh No! Oh! Oh!
Ooohh! Aaaghh!"

Her high pitched criestorethrough theroom as
she bucked and shook and twisted helplessly, body
writhing as her nervous system threatened to
disintegrate under the intensity of the mental and
physical stimuli.



Five

Becker left them, then, and Carla unchained her,
then led her, crawling, acrosstheroom and into the
bed. There she cuffed her hands behind her back,
cuffed her anklestogether, and let her rest. Drained
and exhausted, she fell into an uneasy seep.

She was till sore and drained when she woke.
Sherolled slowly onto her back, arms beneath her,
and stared at the ceiling with a measure of
wonderment and confusion at how she had let her
life cometo thiskind of state.

Her chest, bely and abdomen were criss crossed
in red lineswhere Becker had whipped her with the
strap, and she shuddered at the sight of them, awed,
despite the way they continued to sting and ache.

She continued to feel a deep, thrabbing sexual
heat within her, and she pulled against the cuffs
with a kind of comfortable, languid heat.

" Awake at last. Come on then," Carla ordered.

She uncuffed her, but forced her to kned, then to
crawl out into the front room and kned beside the
sofa. She had her sit back on her heels, impaled on
a dildo, then cuffed her hands once again and left
her in that position as she sat down and watched
television.



Toni watched, aswell, but the steady pressur e of
the thick dildo inside her kept making her squirm
and grind her hips. The base of the dildo had been
screwed to the floor, so Toni was able to roll her
hipsand twist her insdes around the thick, firm bar
of plastic, then dowly fuck hersalf up and down on
it.

"1 didn't say you could jerk off on that, dut.
Keep ill," Carlaordered, glancing down from the
sofa next to her.

Toni halted, sitting back on her heds, knees
spread, breathless and quivering with arousal.

"You get off when | tell you you can get off,"
Carlasaid, glaring.

Toni felt hersdf pulsing and throbbing with heat,
and squirmed dowly on the dildo, unable to work
her self up and down to bring herself to climax, but
unableto keep still either.

After awhile Carla pulled her up across her lap
and held her there, casually stroking and caressing
her body, pinching and twisting her nipples and
clitty whenever she got too aroused.

When shegot tired of that shefit a collar around
Toni'sthroat, then locked her cuffstogether in front
of her and lifted them up and back behind her head,
where they were snapped tight to the back of the
collar.



Sheremoved the studs from Toni's nipples, and
replaced them with rings, then pushed her belly
against the sametable they had used her on earlier.
Now the table was placed against the wall, and she
bent Toni forward, then attached an easticised cord
to her nipplerings and lifted it up and forward.

" Oh!"

Toni moaned and whimpered asthe cord pulled
at her nipples stretching them up and out. She was
forced onto the balls of her feet, then her toes, and
till the pain mounted as Carla pulled the cord up
and forward.

Shegripped Toni's hair to hold her in place, then
dipped the cord over a hook in thewall and released
her. Toni was able to ease back dightly - onto the
balls of her feet, but was forced to remain bent
forward, her hips jammed against the side of the
table, her breastslifted up and out by thetight grip
of the cord.

Carlalaughed and dapped her bottom, then left
her like that while she watched television again.

After atime shereturned, and forced a vibrator
deep into Toni's sex, turning it on and leaving her in
place. She watched from the sofa as Toni began to
squirm and moan, to roll her hips and pull her
nipples against the hook.



At the next commercial she padded acrossto the
girl and stood beside her, squeezing her breasts and
running her hands over her body.

"Dirty little whore," she whispered, kissing her
shouldersand throat. " You'remy hot little fuck toy.
My bitch. My dog. My slave."

She pumped the vibrator in and out, pulling on
Toni'shair to force her head back.

"You my bitch dave?" she growled.

"Y-yesl"

" Say it!"

"1'm your bitch dave!"

Carla grinned and released her hair, but
continued to pump the vibrator, watching the girl's
body as she became more and mor e aroused. When
she judged she was about to come she buried the
vibrator inside her, picked up a nearby belt, and
began to swing it hard and fast against her upraised
rump.

Toni cried out in pain each time the belt landed,
but despite the sharp blasts of pain the orgasm
rolled over her and sent her mind tumbling, ecstasy
bathing her and sweeping all other sensations away.

Toni didn't get to deep that night. She spent it on
her feet at the foot of Carla's big bed, her wrists
strapped to the two posts, ankles strapped to the
legs. She swayed and sumped any humber of times,



and eventually half hung there, chin on her chest as
the darkness slowly turned to light.
What am | doing, shethought several times.
But shedidn't care.

Vice involved more than just prostitution, and
the next evening when Carla brought her to work,
Becker told her she and Carla were supposed to
play his whores. He was going to play a pimp and
make a big drug deal.

The man they were after was known to be
paranoid about police and took great precautionsto
make sure his group was never infiltrated. He was
amajor dealer and a viciouskiller onewho'd taken
out several people the they knew about. They
couldn't prove a thing, of course, and so weretrying
to catch him on dealing instead.

Becker's street name was Duke. Toni and Carla
played hiswhores as he visited a noted drug dealer,
trying to make a deal for several kilos of cocaine.

The dealer's name was Rodrigues, and Becker
was convinced he could gain his confidence where
other undercover cops had always failed. Toni was
going to be his secret weapon.

They dressed her in a deek green sheath dressto
accompany them to the meet. Carla was wearing
leather pants and a leather vest, with nothing



underneath. Becker, or Duke, wore jeans, t-shirt,
and a leather jacket with a wide brimmed leather
hat.

He sauntered into Rodrigues place with one of
them on either arm. First they had to be sear ched.
Carla endured the extra close sear ching with a sneer
while Toni tried to ignore the grinning man who
cupped her pussy and squeezed her breasts.

After no deep the previous night she had been
put through her pacesall day by Carla, who said she
was "training" her to be a good bitch. That had
meant crawling and jumping, dancing and
stripping, and giving the big woman tongue baths,
among other things.

Yet she had not been allowed to come, and now,
even asthe seedy looking men glared suspicioudy at
her, she felt her pussy thrum with excitement as
their hands moved roughly over her body.

Then they were insde Rodrigues plush
penthouse apartment. Rodrigues was a dlimy
looking Columbian wearing a five thousand dollar
silk suit.

He and his three bodyguards were the only
peoplein the penthouse besides the cops.

Toni was briefly distracted by the huge floor to
ceiling windows and the view of the city outside,



then turned her attention back to Jesse and
Rodrigues.

They were already sitting at a table across from
one another. Carla leaned over Jessi€'s right
shoulder and Toni moved over to hisleft.

"1 never heared uf ju afore, man,” Rodrigues
was saying suspicioudly.

"1 just got in from L.A."

"Yeah? Wha du fuckh ju doink here now?"

"Heat got too big out west. Thought I'd try my
luck here. Have money will travel, you know."

" Dhesejour beetches?"

"Yeah, my two favourites, Carla and Toni."

" De nigger's got big teats."

"Thanksman." Carla grinned sweetly.

"Ju," heturned to Toni, " Ju got a mouth should
be wrapped aroun' my cock."

Toni licked her lips uneasily.

He turned back to Jessie.

"1 no do business weet men | dunno,” he said.
"You say you no cop, but | don' know that."

"Want meto proveit?"

Rodrigues looked at him suspicioudly. "How ju
gonna do da?"

Jessie grinned, then turned to Toni. " Strip," he
ordered.



Toni stared at him, momentarily shocked. This
was the first time he had ever allowed what had
happened between them in Carla's apartment to
intrude into their work relationship. She stared at
him and his face twisted angrily.

"1 said strip, dut!" he snarled, hisfist Samming
on thetable.

Shejerked in surprise, then rose and uncertainly
gripped the front of her dress. With all of them
watching she felt her skin flush red. Then a strange
dark hunger oozed up around her and her
breathing became rough and heavy.

She fumbled at the dress, then peeled it up and
off, standing there in bra and panties as the
Columbians grinned and whistled.

"Therest, dut," Jessiegrowled.

She shuddered, then obeyed, pedling off her
panties and removing her bra, shamed and ar oused
at once.

"Looks nice. You gonna fuck her, man?"

"Not quite. Carla."

Carla rose smoothly and moved behind Toni,
then gripped her wrists and pulled them up and
back behind her neck. Her other hand gripped
Toni's hair and dowly forced her head back so her
back arched sharply and her breaststhrust out.

"Niceteatson her,” Rodrigues said.



Becker rose and moved to stand before Toni,
who was quivering with dark heat and
embarrassment. He caresesed her taut breasts,
which had quickly healed from the thin, light strap
he had used on her, then pinched a nipple.

There were no rings or studsin Toni's nipples
today, because he had ordered Carla to make sure
they were bare. Now heturned to Rodrigues.

"You got a hammer and nails?"

Rodrigues stared at him in surprise, then,
curious, he ordered one of hisbodyguardsto go and
fetch them.

Meanwhile he watched Becker caress Toni's
nude body with a leer of anticipation on hisface.

"You gonna be a good bitch tonight?" Becker
growled in alow voice.

"1-I...yes" Toni gulped.

" Cause | want this man to know I'm not a cop,
that you for damn sureain't no cop, and that's hard
to do cause cops ar e sneaky."

Heturned and grinned at Rodrigues, then turned
back to Toni. " But there'sthings copscan't or won't
do."

The bodyguard returned with the hammer and
nails and gave them to Becker. He nodded and
Carla jerked Toni forward, then bent her over a
near by table, pressing her breasts against the wood.



Becker moved to the other side of the narrow table
and pressed one of the nails against Toni's right
nipple.

Hejammed it in, and she cried out, squirmingin
pain. Her nipple had been pierced, but the hole was
not large enough to take the nail.

But it would do so regardless.

She stared in shock as Becker jammed the nail
down harder, then brought the hammer against its
head. The nail diced through her nipple and she
screamed, as much in shock and fear as pain.

Becker hammered again, and again, driving the
nail deeper into the wood, then afinal time, so that
the head crushed down against Toni's nipple. She
howled in agony, twisting frantically in Carla's
grasp, but the Black woman held her easly.

Rodrigues was out of his chair, grinning and
leering now as he watched Becker hammer the other
nail through Toni's other nipple, grinning as she
screamed and was pinned to the low table.

Becker drew back, then drew the belt from the
loops of his pants. He doubled it up, grinned at
Rodrigues, then dashed it forward across Toni's
buttocks.

Again she screamed, tears flooding her eyes as
fresh pain assaulted her. Shewas staring in horror



at her nailed nipples, whimpering in fear and pain,
and unable to move for fear of tearing them.

The belt dashed in again, and again, the heavy
crack of leather on flesh filling the room asthe men
looked on hungrily.

"You want to use this bitch, this girl you think
might be a cop?" Becker asked with agrin.

"1 want to do more than that,” Rodrigues said,
eyesflinty.

He spoke to one of his men, who moved away,
then returned with two straps. The man moved
behind Toni and quickly spread her legs wide,
binding her anklesto the legs of the table. Rodrigues
then took the belt from Becker and tested it against
the palm of his hand before whipping it in sdeways
to dap directly across Toni's naked, shaved sex.

She screamed anew, twisting and writhing in
pain asthe men chortled and grinned to each other.
Again the belt dashed in, and again, cracking acr oss
the soft, bare pad of her sex.

Rodrigues moved in and dropped the belt on the
table, then unzipped and drew out his erection. He
thrust it deep into Toni's belly with a single, savage
stroke, and growled hungrily at her as his hands
settled on the back of her neck.

"You like dat, beetch?" he growled.



He thrust hard and fast, twisting his hips from
side to side and up and down, using his cock as a
weapon as he pounded his hips against her. His
hands moved beneath her to squeeze an twist her
breasts, and he laughed as she sobbed and cried out
in pain.

Such was the savagery of his attack that he
quickly came, then staggered back breathless. He
grinned at Becker, then motioned him forward.
Becker grinned in reply, and soon he too was
pounding his hipsagainst Toni's upraised bottom.

" Still think I'm a cop?" he demanded.

"No, man," Rodrigues said with a laugh.

When Becker had finished he and Rodrigues
returned to the table to deal while his bodyguards
continued to use the helpless, whimpering young
woman. Only after they had completed their deal
did Carla pry the nails back out of the table - and
Toni's nipples, with the hammer.

Rodrigues had given Becker ideas. Why should
he bust Rodrigues for some dope. The man was a
scumbag, but there were bigger scumbags around,
and now, for thefirst time ever, they had a chance
of planting someonein Rodrigues organization.

He and Carla discussed it that evening. They
were at Carla's apartment. Toni was there,



recovered from her trauma that day. Her hands
were bound with rope behind her back as she lay
across Jessie's lap. Her naked, softly rounded
bottom looked even more beautiful in the low
lighting as Jessie absently did hisfingersover it.

"It's perfect, | tell yah!" he exclaimed. " They'll
never suspect her, not in a million years."

"Not of being a cop, not the way she acts when
someone gets their hands on her pussy, but they
might think she'san informant and then they'll cut
her fuckin' throat."

"Wewon't give them a chance."

"How the fuck we gonna stop it? We can't plant
a bug on the little whore. She's gonna be stripped
naked almost as soon as he takes her."

"WE€Il plant a bug in the room somehow."

" An how we gonna explain thisto the boss? Not
to mention the D.A.. Shit! You try an' tell him that
sheinfiltrated his organization by fuckin' Rodrigues
and all the others. You know they' gonna gang bang
the bitch."

"Nobody ever wrote alaw against fuckin'."

"1t'll probably get her busted off the force."

"1 doubt it. | think if we can pull off a big bust
the brass will ignore what she did."

"The fuckin' defence ain't gonna! Can you
imagine what thetrial will be like?"



She scrunched up her face. " Now then Officer
Toreli, when you first saw Mister Big, were you
sucking off Rodrigues, or was he fuckin' you in the
asshole at the time?"

"1t'll probably never get totrial. If we get enough
evidence, Rodrigues and the others will plead and
roll on their bosses."

"And miss a chance to embarrass the
department like that? Can't you imagine what the
tabloids would make of her?" She glanced at Toni,
who was starting to roll her bottom up and down as
Jessie'sfingers pumped into her sex.

"You'rejust upset you won't have that long pink
tongue of hersup your pussy for a couple of days."

" Fuck you, King Kong!"

"Ungh!" Toni groaned, humping furiously
againgt Jessie's hand, her assbouncing up and down
as she panted and groaned and wriggled in Jessie's
lap.
"Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh! Ungh!"

" Lookit the bitch! She could be a gold mine for
us!" Jessie laughed. "We can put her all kinds of
places and nobody will dream she'sa cop.”

He thrust two fingers into the girl's twitching
body and she grunted in pleasure.

Toni spent the night bound and gagged and
folded into the big bottom drawer of Carla's



dresser. In the morning she was dragged out and
untied, dapped until she was able to regain some
semblance of consciousness, then made to crawl
across the apartment and kneel on all foursin the
tub.

Carla washed her and then carefully dried and
brushed out her hair.

Toni stood obediently before the mirror, feeling
dazed and hungry, and very much like Carla's toy
- her sex toy, asthe woman car efully fixed the bangs
across her forehead and admired her handiwork.

" Just you stand there, baby. Here, put your arms
behind your back,"

Shereached out and pulled them them back and
held them tightly together.

Shegripped Toni'sdamp hair and dowly forced
her head up, her back out.

"Look at that dut,” she whispered, her breath
warm against Toni'sear. " Look at the fuck toy, the
sex dave. You ever thought about being a sex dave,
Toni? You know what a sex save wears? Nothing
but skin and chain."

Toni moaned, her pussy throbbing.

Carlalet go of her arms, then opened a cupboard
drawer and took out a studded leather collar. Toni
watched as if in a dream as the woman dlid it
around her throat, tightened it, and buckled it in



place. Two smaller collarsfollowed, wrist restraints
which tightly caught at her slim wrists.

Finally, a strong chain came from the drawer
and her wrists were clipped together behind her
back, then lifted up high, painfully high, to just
below her throat, wherethe chain clipped the joined
cuffstogether to the back of the collar.

" Slut. Fuck toy," Carlagrowled, chewing on her
earlobe.

She opened a lower cupboard drawer and drew
out a halter - of sorts. It was perhaps eight inches
wide, and fitted, not over her breasts, but beneath
them. The upper edge was stiffened and curved so
that it pushed her breastsup. Theendswere curled
inwar ds and the straps on each end rose up along
the sde of her breasts, then curved in across the top
and criss-crossed beneath her throat before going
over her shoulders.

Another strap went behind her chest and
buckled in place, while another thicker strap
crossed her chest right acrossthetop of her breasts.

Her breasts were thus lifted upwards, pulled
together, and then squeezed downwards by the
upper strap. They throbbed with every breath she
took, the nipples like two hard pebbles set alight.

" Fuck toy," Carla whispered.



Next out of the cupboard were a pair of boots,
gleaming, thigh high leather boots with stiletto hedls.
She pushed Toni's legs into each and pulled them
up, then closed them tightly, and Toni stared at her
image in the mirror, awash in hunger and
amazement and sexual torpor.

"Don't you look born to be used? Born to be
raped? To be gang raped?"

She produced athick dildo, black and gleaming
and covered with little bumps. A twist at the base
and it began to buzz.

"Likethis, baby? Want something big and thick
inside you? Feeling empty without one?"

She forced the girl's hips against the counter's
edge, bending her forward, then kneed her legs
apart.

Toni moaned as she felt the rough rubber and
plastic diding between her pussy lips. She felt the
pressure mount, felt the lips of her sex forced in and
back, and the rough rubber cock diding upwards
into her body.

Shefet the silky wet deeve of her sex forced wide
by the invading toy, and moaned in pleasure and
pain asit was pumped lightly but insistently inside
her, forced ever deeper by the firm grip of the big,
Black woman.

" Oh!" she gasped, trying to close her legs.



"You can takeit, bitch. You can take a fence post
if you haveto,” Carla growled.

She dapped Toni's bottom and pumped the dildo
harder, then forced it in deeper. With ten inches
inside her the woman halted, chuckling.

She left the vibrator buried in Toni's sex and
dipped a thin leather belt around her hips. The belt
was simmer than Toni'sthumb, but strongly built.
It had two rings set on the hips and another at the
rear. As she watched, legs trembling, Carla
produced two short, leather straps and clipped one
to each ring, then ran the straps down between her
legs. They weren't long enough, and Carla pulled
harder, forcing the belt around her hipsto dig into
her soft flesh and pull downwar ds until she was able
to clip the ends of both straps the vibrator an inch
from the base.

When she released the straps Toni gasped, for
they pulled sharply upwards on the base of the
buzzing vibrator, forcing the base up against the top
of her sex.

" Almost finished now," Carla whispered, tongue
diding along Toni's earlobe.

Another vibrator was pushed againgt her rectum,
and she moaned, bending forward as the big woman
forced it deeper and deeper. Cramps rippled



through her belly, but Carla only dapped her
buttocks and forced the thing deeper.

When an inch or so remained she produced
another leather strap, fitting thisto thering at the
small of Toni'sbelt and clipping it to the base of the
vibrator.

Then two rings were inserted into her pierced
nipples, and two fine chains were clipped to them,
attached to thefront of her collar. The chainswere
calculated to raise her nipples only dlightly, to
remain taut and decorative, but they succeeded in
creating a steady sensation of tugging and pulling
against Toni's sore, swollen, sensitive nipples.

" Now remember, whore. You're going to be a sex
dave. You're a mindless fuck toy who will do
anything Rodriguestells her. You got that?"

"1'm scared,” Toni moaned.

" Of what? Of getting hurt, or of liking it? Of
maybe finding out that being used and whipped and
raped is a better life than you had before?"

Carlaran ahand through her hair and tweaked
one nipple. "You're going to find that out anyway,
baby. The only differenceisthisway you're going to
find it out from Rodrigues and not men.

"1 thought you might likeit if | wrapped her up,
man,” Jesse smiled. He held his hand out to



Rodrigues, who's eyes were too tightly glued to
Toni's body to notice. His breathing was suddenly
coming in harsh strangled gasps as he stared at her.

Finally, he tore his eyes off her long enough to
seethekey in Jessie's hand.

"Thisis her key, man. You own her now."

Rodrigues noticed the little keyholes then in her
collar, belt, and bracelets.

" Hooooolly fuckkeeng sheeet!" he gasped.

His men, standing behind him, were ogling Toni
with similar open mouthed stares. Hard bulgeswere
visibleat all their crotches.

"Who needs a fuckeeng key, maaan,” he
growled, tossing the key over his shoulder and
across the room. His hand did around behind Toni's
neck and jerked her forward, then his other hand
did up and down her body.

"WEIl see you later," Jessie said, he and Carla
backing out.

None of the men paid them any attention. All
their eyeswereon Toni.

Toni shuddered a little as she heard the door
close behind her. She was both frightened and
aroused by the men's hard, hungry stares, and by
her own bound, helpless nudity. she swallowed
anxioudy, face flushed, nipples pinching as her chest
rose and fell more quickly.



Rodrigues's hand dlid down her belly and in
between her legs, cupping her sex and the vibrator
almost buried there. He stared down at it, then
made a joke to his men in Spanish which brought
growls of agreement and laughter.

"You belong to me now, beetch,” he whispered.

He turned to hismen. " Thees eeswhat all women
should look like," he said.

He turned to the others, standing to one side,
jerking Toni's head back to throw out her chest.

"Thees ees how all women should look!" he
called.

They yelled in agreement.

" Put dem all een chains!"

There were more yells of agreement as the
aroused men stared at the lush young girl.

"What should we do with thees beetch?"

"Fuck her!" His men screamed.

" Fuck her to death!" one of them snarled.

"Yeah!" Rodrigues hissed.

Toni shuddered in apprehension and excitement.



Six

Jessie had pushed the seat almost all the way back
as he sat there watching. He sat back against the
seat back, grinning as Carla straddled him and
worked her sex up and down over his rigid fuck
pole. His hands cupped her buttocks, digging into
the soft brown meat as she humped and ground
her self against him.

The radio was playing in the car, but it wasn't
any tunethat would ever makeit onto thetop forty,
aspopular asit was.

The station playing wasthe collar around Toni's
throat, where atiny transceiver was hidden, and the
unsteady tune was one of panting, moaning, and
whimpering as the girl was fucked over and over
again by Rodrigues and his men.

Carla had taken the first watch, and had sat
through the wor &t of it as Toni was gang banged for
thefirst several hours. By thetime Jessie showed up
for his shift she was ready to run in and join the
frantic couplingsin the apartment above.

She rutted desperately against Jessie, plunging
her sex down around his steely prong as she listened
to Toni cumming yet again, the dull, slapping
sounds of someone fucking her easily audible over
the tinny speaker.



Toni was on the bed, perched precarioudy on her
shoulders as Manuel stood beside the bed holding
her legs just beneath the knees. His cock was half
buried in her tight rectum and as he pushed down,
the rest of it did out of sight until his balls rested
against the under side of her buttocks.

He held ill, his cock stuffed fully inside the
beautiful young girl'stight anus, sighingin pleasure
at the heat as her body squeezed around his prick.

Jose' sguatted in front of her on the bed, mashing
her breasts against his cock.

Toni was exhausted, and had lost track of how
many times she'd been fucked since Jesseand Carla
had left. At first she'd tried to suppress her arousal,
but the orgasmic power had grown too great and
she'd cum furioudly, unable to even keep quiet, to
prevent them from hearing her.

She'd cum a number of times, too many to recall
as cock after cock was pushed into her. Rodrigues
had half a dozen bodyguardsin the apartment and
all had taken her at least twice, somethreetimes. In
addition, he had many visitors, few of which
declined to partakein the sexual marathon she was
experiencing.

She'd cum at least twenty times so far, and was
rapidly approaching another. The mattress



squeaked beneath her as Manuel's muscular arms
pulled her up and down in time to his thrusts. She
moaned like a mindless whore, which, in a far
corner of her mind, sherealized she'd become.

Manuel let go of her legs briefly, and for a
moment her entire weight was on her head and
shoulders. Then his arms pushed down between her
legs and seized her about the waist, his big hands
almost completely encircling her tiny waist as he
hauled her crotch up against him.

Her legs dropped to either side, spreading wide
as hejammed her against him with powerful jerks,
plunging his cock down into her anus with
irresistible force.

His balls dapped against her ass cheeks as he
pistoned his long fuck-wand up and down in her
tight anal tunnel.

Jose' continued to mash her breasts around his
cock, grunting with pleasure as his cum approached.
Then he shot off, sending a long sticky stream of
juice splashing out against Toni's breasts and
pierced nipples. He flopped back with a sigh of
pleasure and Jesustook his place.

Jesuswasn't content to fuck doppy, cum covered
breasts though. He and Manuel dragged the girl off
the bed, then, with each standing on one side of her,



holding a leg apiece, they easily held her in mid-air,
upside down.

Manuel pushed his cock back down into thegirl's
gaping anus while Jesus drove his down between the
bald, puffy little pussy lips, forcing her crack
further and further apart as he buried hisboner to
the hilt inside her quivering body.

Toni blinked in confusion as her body was
bounced up and down. She groaned dazedly asthe
blood rushed to her head and made her even more
dizzy than she already was. She could no longer
think straight, aware only that she was being fucked
hard, that her naked body was being fondled and
pawed by the big men, aware that her crotch, that
her groin was doubly pierced, her belly stuffed.

She grunted deliriousy as she continued
bouncing, the men standing almost still as they
jerked her up and down over their cocks. Thetwin
prongs did back and forth inside her lower belly,
pumping and churning her gutsto afrothingjely as
she squeezed and sucked their peckers.

Jesus came first and poured cum down into her
already brimming sex. He eased back, letting go of
her right leg. Manuel lowered her to the ground,
letting her weight come down on her head and
shoulders again as he knelt behind her.



Toni'slegs collapsed as Manuel let them go. Her
feet thumped to the ground beside her head.
Manue'srough hands wer e squeezed tightly around
her tiny waist as he continued to cram his fuck-staff
into her anal hole. Toni's body was folded up and
crushed against the floor as the big man continued
to rut into her rectum.

Finally he spilled his seed. Toni felt it gurgling
down the drain of her anal tunnel, down into her
bowelsand belly. He shoved her away and stagger ed
to his feet. Toni lay crumbled at his feet as he
yawned and moved away.

She lay there for long minutes before finally
dragging her sdlf to the bed and easing her tired, ill
chained body down. Shefell adeegp almost instantly.

Voices woke her. She blinked around in
confusion, not sure where shewasat first. Then she
remembered, her eyes scanning her naked body
with some distaste, mixed with considerable
excitement. Shefelt like a medieval davegirl.

She got out of bed slowly, wincing as her raw
flesh made contact with the bed. Her wrists were
still jammed up high behind her back, and but her
nipples had been unchained, and the dildo and
vibrator removed from her pussy and anus. She



moved around the room slowly, half dazed, peering
at anything that looked inter esting.

She felt as though she was on a soft high, on
drugs, her head buzzing constantly and her pussy
throbbing. She stopped at one point and turned,
pressing her sex back against a corner of a dresser
and grinding hersdlf helplessly against it, moaning
softly.

She came within a minute, and staggered, then
fell heavily on her side next to the bed. As she lay
there panting and moaning she saw a suitcase just
underneath. The top was closed, but not latched,
and therewas a crack running around its edges.

Some instinct for police work had her push her
head forward and grasp the handle with her teeth,
then dide the suitcase backwards, body wriggling
for support, until it was out in the opening. Then she
awkwardly lifted thelid up and looked inside.

It was packed to the brim with money. There
wer e hundreds of thousands of dollarsthere, all in
hundred dollar bills. She stared at it uncertainly,
knowing she should do something, but not what. She
swayed back and forth on her knees, then sat back
on her heels. Unconscioudly, she did aside so that
her pussy jammed down against her right hedl.

The pain and pleasure made her moan aloud,
and arch her back. She closed her eyes, trying to get



the world to settle down around her, then stared at
the money again.

"1 found a suitcase with about half a million
dollarsin it," she said finally. " It's dark blue with
white stripes.”

They werelistening, she knew, had been listening
all night, listening to her being gang raped, listening
to her come again and again. The thought both
shamed and excited her, as did much of what she
had donelately.

She thought of them listening as she shrieked in
orgiastic pleasure and her skin to flushed red. She
hoped they never played the tapes in court. She
would simply die.

Shelet thelid down and shoved the suitcase back
under the bed with onefoot, then awkwardly stood
up and moved towar ds the door. She stood against
it, trying to hear the voicesmoreclearly. They were
loud and argumentative, but in Spanish, and even as
she felt heat rise through her body and rolled and
squeezed her breasts against the door she found
her self hoping someone was able to hear what was
going on and could speak Spanish.

Jessie understood Spanish very well. He'd turned
the speaker up as high asit would go as hetried to
make out what the men wer e saying.



"What're they sayin'?"

" Shut the fuck up," he snarled.

" Fuck you, man."

"Ther€'s gonna be a big shipment coming in
tonight."

"How big?"

" Somethin' like five hundred kilos."

"Nice."

" At JFK, on a flight from Egypt, in with some
ceramics.”

"Niceif it'strue.”

"Shut up! They're arguing... Rodrigues is in
trouble. Helost some dopein a DEA raid last week
and thisother guy is pissed.”

"Who'sthe other guy?"

" Someone named Henri."

Toni hurtled back into the bed as she heard the
voices approach the door. The door opened and she
looked up dizzily as Rodrigues camein. He grabbed
her by the arm and hauled her out of bed, quickly
brushed hisfingersthrough her hair, then attached
the chainsto her nipples.

Helooked around hurriedly, found the dildo and
vibrator, and shoved her roughly against the
dresser, bending her over. In an instant he had
thrust them up her pussy and then, ignoring her



gasp of pain, up her anus, attaching the straps
which still dangled from her belt to hold them in
place.

He straightened her, gave her a final once over
with hiseyes, then quickly led her out into theliving
room.

Besides his men, atall, reedy looking black man
stood there, flanked by two other men. Rodrigues
was speaking very quickly to him, a desperate smile
on his face as he showed Toni.

Toni blinked up at the tall men uncertainly,
worried about what was going on and more than a
little embarrassed about being naked amidst all
these fully dressed men - again.

As before the shame made her cringe but
brought a dark heat to her lower belly, and she
trembled before these strangers astheir eyes moved
across her naked flesh.

Thetall black man dowly began to smile, though
faintly, as Rodrigues informed him that Toni was
the daughter of an Italian mobster who had double
crossed him and that she had been kidnapped as
punishment to the impudent man.

Theblack man said something to one of the other
men behind him and all three laughed. Toni
wondered at his words. They definitely weren't
Spanish. They sounded like French.



One of Rodrigues's men went to the corner and
picked up the robe she'd been wrapped in when
she'd comein. Another searched around for the key
to her manacles. In moments Toni was enfolded in
the robe and was on her way out the door with the
three black men.

Jessie punched the steering wheel in annoyance.

"God Damn Haitians!" He snarled. "1 don't
suppose you speak French?"

"Areyou kiddin'?"

"We gotta find some asshole speaks French,
fast."

"Where? Wait. | know. That little asswipe
Johnny L ebeau."

"How long it take you to fetch him?"

"If he'sat the Stakesit won't take more'n half an
hour."

"Go. Call me an' seewhere| am. | don't know
where these fuckersare goin' with her."

" Shouldn't we spring her now?"

"No way. | wanna find out more about these
bastards."

Toni had no idea what was going on. She had
little choice though, but to go along with the three
men as they led her down to the basement garage
and out to awaiting limousine.



She got in the back with the tall man while the
other two got in the front. She gasped and moaned
as shetried to sit, and the tall man looked on with
cool amusement as she eased her hip to one side,
then dumped low.

He moved in beside her, smiled faintly, then
opened her robe to expose her nudity. The limo
started off, wheeling around the garage and going
out through the open doorway. They headed south
towards the highway as she looked out the tinted
window, carefully not looking behind her.

The black man stroked her hair and caused her
to turn back to face him. Hisfingers continued idly
stroking through her hair and across her cheeks.

His eyes were very cold, ice cold. They chilled
her, raisng goose bumps on her flesh. She knew this
man was a cold blooded killer who would cut her
throat without a second thought.

His hand stroked her breasts idly, then eased
down between her legs and palmed the base of the
dildo protruding from her sex. Suddenly he thrust
up hard and Toni felt agony deep in her gut. She
cried out, back arching, twisting and writhing asthe
man calmly forced the dildo up deeper, twisting it
from side to side and pushing for cefully.

Her insides ached and cramped, and she sobbed
in pain as the dildo was forced the final two inches



inside her, the base now flush with her straining
pubic lips.

The man stroked his hand along her sex, still
smiling faintly, those cold eyes examining her with
interest. Then hisfingers eased further beneath her
and caught at the dildo protruding from her anus.

"Please," she whimpered.

Her insides cramped and burned and ached as
the dildo was rammed up into her, and she twisted
and convulsed, sobbing in agony.

His fingers rose now, tugging on the chains
attached to her nipple rings, pulling the rings out
hard enough that tears spilled from her eyes.

They turned off the freeway and Toni realized
they werein Chesterton, one of the city's wealthier
suburbs. The streets were wide and few of the
houses could be seen for the tall hedges and walls.
They turned into a short drive and stopped before a
tall steel gate.

It opened and they drove down a long winding
drive, past weeping willows and oaks, to pull up in
front of an old Georgian style manor house. The
four of them got out and went into the house, where
she was handed off to a middle aged, plump black
woman.

Thewoman eyed her disapprovingly, then hauled
her down a long narrow hallway and past the



kitchensto a big, cold, stoneroom near the back of
the house.

There were few furnishings in the room, just a
few thick, heavy work tables, some metal shelves
with cleaning products, and a pair of washers and
dryers. Therewas also a big double sink.

The woman pulled a big steel tub out of the
corner and then took a hose from the wall land
turned on the water. She started filling the tub as
Toni stood by uneasily, exhausted, frightened, and
swaying on her feet, still with little idea what was
going on. She'd heard the men speaking, and heard
the tall man talk to this old woman but she had no
idea what the words had been.

The woman came over and took off her cloak.
Her eyes widened as she saw the collar, manacles
and chains on Toni, and she said something Toni
couldn't understand. Sheroughly hauled Toni over
to the tub and made her stand in it, then tugged on
the straps now buried in her pussy and anusto force
out the vibrator and dildo, unsnapping them and
diding them out of her aching belly.

Toni moaned, feeling vacant inside, and was
easly forced down into thewater. Shefelt it gushing
up inside her, for her pussy and anus gaped open,
and shuddered asit sloshed inside her.



The woman poured a pail of more water of
Toni's head, then began washing her hair, using
some hard badly smelling soap as she lathered up
Toni's thick short black hair. She ran her rough
hands all through her soapy hair, then moved them
down over her face. Toni snapped her eyes shut as
the woman's soapy hands rubbed roughly across her
face.

The woman was thorough, poking her fat fingers
into Toni's earsand then rubbing hard behind them
and down under her chin and around her throat.
She soaped up and scrubbed her upper back and
shoulders and chest, then with a mutter, reached
down and snapped the chain binding her wrists to
her collar and raised her hands high above her.

Toni moaned in relief, for her arms had been
forced back uncomfortably for morethan afull day,
and she felt awave of pleasure sweep over her asthe
discomfort wasfinally ended.

Thewoman started scrubbing under Toni'sarms
and down along her sides, her hands so rough she
needed no washcloth. Toni winced and yelped
several times as her hair was pulled or her body
manhandled too roughly. The woman's hands were
like sandpaper as they vigoroudy rasped away at
Toni's sensitive br easts.



Therewasakind of handle on the back of Toni's
collar and the woman used it to pull her to her feet.
Toni'sfeet scrabbled for purchasein thetub asshe
was dragged to her feet forcefully, the collar digging
into her throat and jaw.

Then she stood there, blinded, as the woman
scrubbed harshly at her lower chest, her belly and
then between her legs. Toni bit her tongue as the
woman's harsh hands rubbed furioudy at her pussy
mound and up along her anal opening.

Not content to wash her outside, the woman's
pudgy fingers stabbed right up into Toni's dit, first
rubbing up and down along the dit, then driving
right up into her pussy tunnel. Toni could do
nothing to resist her with her eyesfull of soap.

The woman's fingers pushed high into her sex
and pumped in and out, then pulled back and diced
up into her anus, again pumping in and out. Toni
winced as the woman's fat fingers forced her anus
wide, then thrust hard, twisting inside her with no
sexual intent whatever.

Then she was shoved down into the tub again,
her lower body immersed in the now soapy water .
She brought her hands up to her face, trying to rub
off the soap, then yelped as her ankle was grabbed
and she was abruptly jerked underwater.



Shefdt harsh hands scraping and rubbing at her
foot as the woman held her ankle firmly high in the
air. The water wasonly afoot or two deep but with
her ankle high in the air Toni wasleft with her head
underwater .

The woman cleaned her foot, then moved
downward along ankleto her calf and then down to
her knee. Shelet go of Toni's ankle then and the girl
jerked her head and upper body out of the water,
Sputtering and coughing.

But her other ankle was yanked up, diding her
face and upper body back into the soapy water. She
held her breath as the woman completed cleaning
her other foot and leg, then dropped it. Again she
did up out of thewater, coughing, trying to rub the
soapy water out of her stinging eyes.

The woman grabbed her by the collar again,
pulling her out of the water and standing her up.
She yanked her out of the tub and over against one
of the heavy work table, then bent her across it,
kneeing her legs apart. The woman picked up along
thin wire covered with bristles.

It looked like a pipe cleaner, but the woman had
other ideas for its use. She picked up a bottle of
soapy substance and squeezed out a thick dollop of
white stuff onto the brush, then shoved Toni face



down into the table again and pushed the thing
against her pussy.

Toni gasped and tried to jerk away, but the
woman's heavy hand just pressed down on her back
and she couldn't twist away. The harsh bristled pipe
cleaner shoved into her silky sex, scratching
painfully at her soft pink flesh.

Toni bit off a cry of pain as the pipe cleaner
pushed way up inside her belly. Thewoman let go of
it briefly, cuffing Toni on the side of the head as she
cursed. Then she fastened the chain to her wristlets
again, binding her wrists against the back of her
collar.

She grabbed the handle of the pipe cleaner and
began to pump it in Toni's pussy. Toni howled in
pain as the thing began to scratch back and forth
inside her sex. The soapy stuff turned to a stewy,
bubbling jelly inside her that stung like antiseptic.

Thewoman continued pumping the thing up and
down her pussy for long seconds, ignoring Toni's
cries of pain and easily controlling the wriggling,
thrashing girl.

She pulled the thing out at last and Toni groaned
in relief. There was a brief pause, then she felt it
pushed against her anus. She renewed her cursing
and thrashing, trying to pull away as the bristled



brush pushed way up inside her rectum and began
to claw away at her insides.

Her feet kept trying to kick back at the woman
but she kept dipping on the dlick, soapy floor. The
woman cuffed her again, then jammed the bristly
brush so far up into Toni's belly that she felt a
sudden sharp stab of pain in the pit of her gut. She
cried out in pain, as the thing stabbed into her
again, then again, finally pulling back out of her
anus with a wet scraping sound.

Toni lay there gasping. She heard the hose
coming on again but didn't think much on it until
the harsh stream of water started to hit her pussy.
Again she tried to jerk away but the woman held
onto her collar, easily keeping her pinned against
the table as she forced the hard stream of water
right against her dlit.

Thewoman brought the nozzle of the hose closer
and closer to her pussy hole until it was actually
touching. Then she jammed it in between Toni's
pubic lipsand forced it several inches deep into her
tunnel.

Water duiced up into Toni's bely and
fountained out between her pussy lips asthe woman
washed the soap out of her with the hot water. That
done, she pulled the nozzle out and pushed it into



Toni's anal opening, shoving it several inches deep
once again.

Toni felt like her insdde weretearing apart asthe
water blasted against her bowels. She scrabbled
helplesdy againg thetable, trying to escape the pain
and freezing asthe water poured into and out of her
anus.

Finally the woman let her up, pulling the hose
out of her anus and spraying the water into her face
instead. She widened the spray and poured water all
over Toni's head and shoulders, then down onto her
chest and back and finally turned it directly on her
buttocks, her legs and feet.

When she felt Toni was sufficiently washed off
she turned off the hose with a grunt and grabbed
the bedraggled girl by the arm, hauling her across
the room towar ds the door. She stopped and lifted
up a towe from a rack, then began to dry Toni's
hair and body.

Toni stood there shivering in the cold, her teeth
chattering asthe woman dried off some of the water
and then hauled her, still damp, out of the room and
down the hall again.

She was pushed into another small, spartan
room, and another Black woman waited, this one
thin, but just as dissaproving as shelooked at Toni.
The two women forced Toni down onto a low seat



then forced her head up and back. The thin woman
produced an electrical shaver, which buzzed loudly,
and leaned in against her.

"Wha... no!"

Toni realized their intent and jerked violently,
but they held her easily in place asthe shaver moved
remorselessly across her head. She saw the dark
hair tumble down across her breasts and shoulders
and sobbed in helpless misery as the shaving
continued.

When her head was bald it was soaped up, then
shaved with a razor so that every trace of stubble
was removed. The women shaved her pussy again,
to remove the dight stubble which had grown back,
then led her from the room.

They cameto a wider, carpeted hall, then turned
through a wide doorway and into a sumptuously
furnished living room of sorts.

Therewas a grand piano set against onewall, an
enormous fireplace against another. All the
furniture was antique French provincial.

The tall black man stood before the window,
looking out. His back was to them asthe fat woman
said something in a respectful voice. Hereplied and
the fat woman backed out of the room, closing the
door behind her.



Thetall man turned around, eyeing Toni with his
cold eyes. He was wearing black pants and a white
shirt. He padded closer to her, stopping when he
was only a foot away. his eyes looked her up and
down as histongue moved around inside his mouth.

He gripped her upper arm and twisted her
around, staring at her behind. His hands moved
over her bracelets and collar and chains, studying
them.

Two more Black men entered the room, one
carrying tools, and the other alow bench. Asthetall
man sat back they forced Toni to her knees, then
bent her acrossthe bench. Her armswerereleased,
and the manacles removed, then, to her surprised,
they wrapped thick, soft cloth around her arms and
wrists.

Thick, heavy manacles were placed over her
wristsand pressed together. Another man came into
the room, then, holding a welding torch and
wheeling an acetylene tank. Toni whimpered in
confusion as the three men worked behind her.

She heard the blow torch start up, and felt heat
against her wrists even through the clothes, which,
she suddenly realized, was asbestos.

Another pair of thick manacles were fastened
around her armsjust below her elbows, and again
she felt heat, gasping as her arms were forced



uncomfortable back behind her until they touched.
After several minutes, their tight grip shifted higher,
and she cried out as her elbows were jammed
together.

Another pair of heavy manacles went around her
upper armsjust above her ebows. Toni stared up at
the thin black man, watching his faint smile as he
observed the proceedings, and her stomach fluttered
with fear and alarm. What wer e they doing to her!?

Her collar was removed, and heavy asbestos
replaced it, then another, thicker, heavier collar was
placed around her neck. Toni stared at the old
collar in fear, realizing her only link to Becker and
Carla was now gone.

Thetorch flashed behind her and shecried out at
its heat, realizing at last that this collar would have
no key, that it was being sealed, welded closed -
permanently. And that the shackles around her
wrists and arms had likewise been welded together.

Thethought shocked her for long moments, and
she stared at the man as he looked on.

Her ankles were given the same treatment, the
with heavy metal shackles welded tightly about
them both.

Water was poured over her arms, and shefelt it
trickling down her back and along the crack of her
buttocks. She heard the metal hissing as it was



cooled down, and then moaned dazedly as the men
began to tug the asbestos out from under it.

When they were done they pulled her to her feet,
holding her as the man rose from his chair and
inspected her, moving around behind her and
fingering the now permanent shackles binding her
arms, elbows and wrists together.

He nodded at the men and they bowed and
smiled ingratiatingly as they removed their
equipment and left him alone with Toni.

Toni moaned weakly and fell to her knees before
him, whimpering and wondering dazedly what was
to become of her.

He studied her for long moments, then turned
away, going over by one of the tables.

He began leisurely unbuttoning his shirt,
removing it and folding it across the table. He
unlaced his shoes and took them off, dipping off his
socks and putting them into the shoes. Finally, he
undid his belt, and pulled his pants down and off,
neatly folding them over the table aswell.

Now naked, he walked back towards Toni, who
eyed him weakly and anxiously. He smiled thinly as
he approached, then wiped histhick erection across
her face. She opened her mouth resignedly and his
cock droveinto her and straight down her throat.



Jessie glared at the slent speaker, cursing
methodically.

"Maybe we should goin,” Carla suggested.

"Fuck that. I told you | heard water before it
conked out. Thething must have got wet. It'll work
again when the circuitsdry out."

" She could be dead by then."

"Just shut the fuck up.”

"Hey, man, can | go then?" Johnny Lebeau
whined.

"You shut up too, asshole!" Jessie snarled.
"WEe'l fuckin' wait until the thing dries out and we
can hear what'sgoin' on."

Toni tried not to gag as the black man's cock
thrust deep into her throat again. His erection
wasn't nearly as thick as some of those she'd
swallowed, but it was far longer. The cockhead
pushed right down her throat and out into her chest
cavity each time hethrust forward.

He spent long minutes face-fucking her, without
cumming even once. Finally, after she'd nearly
passed out from lack of air several times, he pulled
the thing out of her throat and stepped back. Her
head fell forward and she gasped and coughed and
choked.



He stood over her, sneering down as he eyed her,
then his arm flashed forward and he dapped her
hard across the face, throwing her back onto the
floor.

He snarled something in French, then reached
down and gripped her collar, dragging her to her
feet. He half dragged, half carried her across the
floor and dammed her belly down onto a large
table.

Hejerked her legs apart as he moved in behind
her, then she felt his cock thrust deep into her

pussy-dlit.



Seven

Jessie smiled as he put down the radio.

"Well, how about that?"

" Five hundred kilos. That's a big fuckin' bust for
us. Gonna get a citation for that."

"Fuckin' A right. | just wish we could see
Rodrigues' s face when he finds out."

"We might hear something in there now that the
bug isfixed."

"Yeah, but | don't hear her. That'sfunny. She's
usually pretty noisy."

"1 don't like the sound of that."

" Ahhh, they probably gang banged her again an'
she'sadeep.”

Both were happy about the raid that had just
taken place at JFK airport. Five hundred kilos of
coke was a lot of dough to someone, and they'd
busted a dozen men aswell. Both wereirritated that
they had had to let others do the bust, but neither
wanted to inform other cops about their particular
under cover operation.

Inside the mansion, Toni dowly came awake.
Every inch of her body ached, and her head was
throbbing like a migraine was about to blast itsway
out through her forehead.



She groaned loudly, rolling over onto her back as
she dowly opened her eyes. She had no trouble
remembering where she was this time. She
shuddered, remembering the tall black man's cold
eyes and savage behaviour.

He' d played with her like a small cruel boy with
an insect. She'd been taken many times over the
past few days, and often by men who were totally
inconsider ate about her feelings, but this was the
first time she'd been done by a man who truly
wanted to hurt her, who revelled in causing her
misery, pain, and discomfort.

He'd stabbed hislong cock into her body with so
much force her thighs ached terribly from being
dammed againgt the side of the table. Her cervix
ached even more from being cruelly hammered by
his cockhead. Her breasts ached even worse. He had
taken great delight in gripping them tightly and
then twisting them as far around as he could make
them go, seeming to enjoy her screams.

Every few minutes he'd dapped or punched her,
pinched her soft flesh, and dug his fingersinto her
in ways designed to inflict pain. She had no idea
what Rodrigues had said to him but he clearly
wanted to hurt her. She was beginning to think that
he knew she was a cop.



She lay there for another hour or so before a
short fat man showed up and took her out. He
pawed at her body as hetook her through the house,
grinning and whispering in French.

He delivered her to aluxurious bedroom, where
thetall black man, who's name she still didn't know,
waited. The man sat on the bed, wearing only a
robe. Thefat men left and the tall thin man stood up
and came over to her. She trembled anxioudy and
this seemed to amuse him.

Heforced her to her knees, then roughly shoved
her so she fell back onto her manacled arms. She
saw now that there wer e two chains hanging above,
and as she watched and whimpered in fear helifted
her leg leg up high, actually raising her bottom and
hip off the floor while he clipped one of the chainsto
her ankle manacle.

He did the same for the other, and she was left
hanging upside down, her chin against her chest,
her shouldersjammed against the floor. He left her
like that for a time, sitting back on his bed and
watching, apparently enjoying her discomfort.

Then he stood and gripped a crank set in the
wall. The chains began to rise, rattling upwards
through two rings set into a pair of high stone
pillars.



Toni moaned as she wasraised completely off the
floor, and then her legs were pulled further and
further apart until her thighs were burning and
aching from the tension on her tendons.

Helocked the chains off then and again sat back
to examine her, watching as she moaned and
twisted.

Then the faint smile appeared on hisface and he
rose. Now he had something in his hand, and Toni
realized it was a whip, a flog of some kind.

"Please,” shewhimpered. " Please no."

He smiled again and the flog lashed forward and
down to crack across her sex. The flog was made up
of a dozen small leather strips, and each stung her
flesh like bee stings. She screamed and jerked and
twisted as one snapped directly against her clitoris.

Carla and Becker looked at each other, surprised
and gratified now to hear that Toni was till alive.
Unbeknownst to any of them the collar had been
placed in a small box along with her other shackles
and, not knowing whereto put them, a servant had
placed them under Henri's bed.

Now they listened asthe girl was beaten, hearing
the sharp crack of the whip and her cries of pain.
Both found the sounds both exciting and worrisome.
They did not at all mind the little dut being beaten,



but did not want her to be serioudy harmed, and
with only audio and no camer as, they could not tell
what was going on.

Henri spoke softly in French, maoving behind her,
then swung the flog overhand once again. Again the
strips sailed forward and down, crackling acr oss her
sex and buttocks and thighslikearain of darts.

She howled and jerked and twisted but could do
nothing to protect herself as he swung the flog
again, and again, and yet again. His voice rose even
as the force of his blows strengthened, and her
entire groin began to burn with agony.

Just when she thought she could not stand
another blow without going insane he halted,
leaving her sobbing, seating and gasping miserable.
Her groin was at a level just below his, and he
quickly thrust himself down into her swollen, red,
pain-filled pussy.

Toni felt the cockhead touch her flesh, felt her
aching lips squeezed aside, pushed in, as the long
prick began to push inside her. Her pussy opened
and heforced the long, gleaming length of his fuck-
pole down her silky pink tube.

It hit bottom and he rested there momentarily,
his groin pressed against her, then he started to



buck against her, humping down in short little stabs
that made his cock piston inside her lower belly. His
hands held her red, striped buttocks lightly as he
humped effortlessly.

For long minutes his prong churned insde her
abdomen, the man in no hurry and making little
effort, his hips working in and out as his fingers
began to dig more forcefully and painfully into her
wounded buttocks.

Dazed and moaning, Toni relaxed in relief asthe
fierce pain subsided. She hadn't dept in days and
had endured more indignities during those days
than most women do in alifetime. Now as her head
hung upside down she stared out between his legs
and her mind began to sink back into a dulled state
of acceptance.

Then, asthe hard thrusting continued, that dark,
cruel hunger began torise, to uncoil somewherein
the back of her mind and spread its tentacles
through her body. She felt the sexual heat ignite
between her

Her position was uncomfortable, but not very,
and she began to enjoy his soft fucking. Her groin
began to buzz with energy and her body warmed as
her mind floated.

He started to fuck harder, gradually increasing
the length of his strokes until he was drawing the



entirelength out of her. He watched it emerge from
her belly like the proverbial sword of King Arthur,
inch after inch after inch dliding up into the light.

As the darker purplish skin of his cockhead
began to emerge from between her swollen lips, he
halted, then sheathed his sword, diding it
effortlesdy back into her silken depthswhereit was
squeezed and sucked by her twitching muscles.

The girl was moaning and sighing, which made
him feel powerful and arrogant. He fucked harder,
twisting his cock around inside her, thrusting from
different angles.

He fucked still harder, having to dow down the
speed of his strokes now to build up power, but each
thrust was a savage, brutal lunge that sent his cock
driving into the bottom of her sex in a single
powerful motion, a motion that made his groin
smack into her crotch and shake her hanging body.

He stabbed her repeatedly, feding his power over
her and glorying in it, skewering her tight little pink
sex with histool, hammering down into her.

She was whimpering and mumbling, but he
couldn't under stand the words, nor did he care what
they were. He fucked harder, ramming his cock and
hips forward as fast as he possibly could, grunting
loudly with each thrust, with the effort involved. His



noises matched hers, creating a stereophonic
symphony of carnal chanting.

Toni's mind bounced and jerked along with her
body, confused, delighted, anxioudy awaiting each
new stroke only to be washed by bliss as the long
polethrust into her body. The pain was a negligible
thing next to the pleasure, the burning in her loins,
the quivering in her belly.

Her hands jerked feebly behind her, unable to
move, unable to do as she ingtinctively wished to.
Her breasts wobbled and shook, the thin chainsno
obstacle now.

She thought about her welded arms and
shuddered at the outrageousness of it, shuddered at
having been so obvioudly turned into nothing but a
living fuck toy.

Her heat blossomed into an orgasmic fire. She
shook violently, her head rolling beneath her, her
body trembling and jerking, her pussy spasming
and twitching around his pumping fuck-pole. She
grunted and mewled in ecstasy, her sex boiling over
with heat, spilling it downward into her belly.

There was, in the midst of her cum, a knock at
the door, and voices, but she ignored everything
outside of her own body's pleasure, soaring and
gliding through an orgasmic flood of pleasure.



Henri glared at the intruder, barking out a
command in a single word. The man halted,
obediently falling silent, watching as the man
dapped and squeezed at her sex and picked up the
pace.

He camethen, his sperm jetting up into her belly,
bubbling and rushing and spewing into her womb as
hisfingersducinto her wounded buttocks. Hiscum
shot up down into her with terrific force, drawing
another cry of dazed pleasure from her numbed
mind.

Then he let her go. She collapsed forward onto
her face and he drew his glistening prick out from
her dit and moved back.

"What is it that you interrupt me?' he
demanded.

"It is the Egyptian shipment. The police were
there. The arrested everyone but Bachhir and took
the shipment.”

Henri cursed and dammed hisfist into the wall,
smashing a great holein the plaster.

"How did they know?" hegritted. Then his eyes
narrowed as he turned to eye the half conscious girl.

" That asshole Rodrigues. He must have a spy in
hisgroup.”

"What should we do?"

"Wekill him, him and his people."



"What about the drugs? We wereto deliver them
to Caruthers, Fernandez, and Washington tonight."

"We will take five hundred kilos from the
emer gency storage site. You go yourself. Make sure
there are no mistakes. And send Levesque to take
out that scum, Rodrigues.”

"Yes, Sir."

Carla and Jessie smiled evilly as Lebeau
trandated.

" Emergency storage site?"

"Where?"

"They didn't say," Lebeau shrugged.

"It must bethat guy who rushed in a few minutes
ago. Look! There heisnow!"

"We follow him?"

"You fuckin' bet."

"What about Toni?"

" She'll bealright.”

"What if he takes her somewhere else while
we're gone?"

"Shit! Alright then, you stay here. I'll go.
L ebeau, you stay with her."

"Hey, man. | got work to do."

"You want to try doin' it without your teeth?"

"1I'll stay hereman.”



"1'll have to get a chopper to follow him. He's
bound to be watching for atail." Jessiejumped out
and ran over totheother car asthe Haitian guy got
into a Caddy and drove off.

Henri padded back and forth, cursing Rodrigues,
the police, and himself. He shouldn't have smply
sent his people to kill the pig. He should have gone
after him himsealf, and torn his quivering heart right
out of hisbody.

He growled and cursed, getting angrier and
angrier. Then he heard a noise and turned sharply,
seeing the girl still hanging there, legs spread wide.
His eyes narrowed and he hissed a curse. She might
not be anything to Rodrigues but she was the only
connection he had to the pig.

He strode across to the crank, then raised her
higher before opening a drawer and taking out
another whip. This was no mere flog, but a long,
thick snake of a whip, a bull whip, and the dut was
going to feel itstouch.

He moved into position behind her, the faint
smile appearing on his face once again, and stared
at the unmarred white flesh of her body. Her back
was protected to some degree, for now, but he had
other targers.



He let the whip fly, and with practiced ease sent
it curling around the side of her belly, the sharp tip
snapping down directly onto one plump breast. She
screamed in agony, and he felt a small delight at her
pain. He swung again, grinning now as the whip
hissed along the side of one hip, curling in asit cut
into the soft white flesh, and thetip bit down against
the other breast.

Again she screamed, and again he felt a gush of
pleasure. He glared at her displayed sex, then swung
the belt overhand. It cracked down along the length
of her sex and thetip snapped into her abdomen.

Her screams pleased him, and his cock began to
rise hungrily.

The whip snapped across thighs and buttocks,
then around her hips again to crack against her
breasts. He droveit overhand, dicing it into her sex
again and again until he managed to get the
toughened tip to strike directly across her clitoris.

Laughing and more relaxed now, he moved in
front of her, and began to casually whip her belly,
abdomen and breasts.

He swung the whip overhand, aiming the tip at
her puckered anus, striking it repeatedly. And when
the beaten muscles relaxed and her anus seemed
partly open, he dropped the whip for an



intermission, moved in behind her, and forced the
entirelength into her in one single thrust.

Her scream of pain was music to his ears as he
began to violently rape her anus. His cock toreinto
her with a vengeance, heedless of the pain it caused
them both. Every sob torn from her lipsraised his
excitement.

His cock pistoned in her aching rectum, his hips
damming again and again into her buttocks,
smashing her down with savage fury. He reamed
her anuswith all hismight, his cock thrusting again
and again into her very bowels as he hammered his
body down against her.

She sobbed and wept and yelled and moaned
before him, her body quivering and jerking and
shaking under the brutal sodomy. His long pole of
flesh continued to spear down into her rectum with
unrelenting fury, until finally a hot steamy gush of
liquid shot out the end and hissed down into her
guts.

At once he halted, drawing back.

" Qanto! Qanto!" heyelled.

Thefat little man came running.

"Yes, master ?"

"Whereismy sacrificial knife?"

"In the safe, master. Y ou will kill her, yes?"

"1t has been too long since | drank hot blood."



"Yes Master. May | assist?' Helooked hungrily
at the naked, dazed girl.

" Save your cock, Qanto. | have already defiled
her. All that needs be done now isto add the sacred
symbols and tear out her heart."

"1 will fetch your knife, master."

Henri had planned to keep the girl for sometime,
but now he decided a sacrifice was in order, a
sacrifice to the voodoo gods of blood and fire. He
lowered her to the floor, where she lay sobbing and
moaning, body criss-crossed with angry red welts.

He lifted her casually, dropping her across his
shoulder, then carried her downstairs and into his
Voodoo temple, throwing her to the floor and
chaining her legs spreadeagled in the midst of a
pentagram.

He began to smear his face with the special
preparation, drawing special symbols on his
forehead and cheeks. He likewise painted his chest,
then knelt over the prone girl and began to smear
the sacrificial signson her belly, her chest, and her
forehead.

" Qanto! Hurry up, curse you!"

He glared down at her, in his mind's eye seeing
her cut open, her beating chest in his hands.

" Qanto!"



He strode to the door and flung it open, then
stepped back with a curse. Qanto was not there, but
instead atall black woman stood in the doorway.

"Nice paint job, asshole," shesaid.

He grabbed a dagger off one of the tables and
then was thrown backwards as a bullet sammed
into hisforehead and out the other side.

Toni looked up as Carla picked her way
distastefully over his body.

"Ca... Carla?" she moaned.

"Nice haircut, bitch. Now | won't have anything
to hang onto."

“I... hurt."

"Yeah, | can see that. But you had a nice time,
too. You sure had enough fuckin' orgasms.”

"uhhhhh... " she groaned.

"Yeah, right. You want to stay here or would you
like to come home with us?"

As things turned out, there was little need for
Toni to testify at any trials. Becker let Henri's men
cut Rodrigues and his peopleinto little pieces, then
the police ambushed them on their way out.

Asfor thedrugs, over athousand kilos was found
in a crypt at an old cemetery. Becker got a
commendation. M eanwhile Carla got a promotion.
It all took some creative writing of cour se, but with



the principals dead, nobody inquired too closdly into
their stories.

Becker and Carla both found Toni's new look
extremely arousing, and werein no hurry to make
changes. In fact, Carla brought her to afriend who
ran a hair removal salon, and Toni was for ced to sit
through hours of painful eectrolysis on her pussy
and head so that no hair would ever grow again in
either place.

Her armsremained welded together behind her
back and she spend most days on her knees,
pleasuring either Becker or Carla with her mouth
and lips and tongue, or being ridden roughly, hard
cocks or dildosramming up into her pussy.

A few weeks later, when the wor st of the fuss had
died down, Becker gave her to another drug lord.
This one was more sane than Henri had been, and
shewas merely raped repeatedly rather than beaten.
Still, it had been several weeks before the new
microphone built into her collar had revealed
enough information for another major drug bust,
and during that time Toni had fallen more and more
deeply into the life of a sexual toy and plaything.

After awhile her arms stopped aching sofiercly,
and she began to adapt to being armless, eating her
food and drinking her liquidslike an animal, licking
and dlurping them straight from bowls.



Becker had made sure he got the stash of money
in Rodrigues apartment, and got still more when
they looked through Henri's place. He bought a
large stone mansion, and he and Carla moved into
it.

Toni moved with them, like the rest of their
possessions, and her life asa sex toy continued.

She never thought about her plight, or wondered
if some other life might await her. She now gloried
in her own use and abuse, and felt more alive than
she ever had in her life.

From time to time Becker would give her to
someone new, and she would be raped, gang raped,
and sometimes beaten. But always they would come
for her and shewould return to her life astheir toy.
Sex was her life, and it was a good life.
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