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The deafening music hit Emma the moment she entered the anonymous-looking door in the dark alley. She swallowed a lump and stepped inside, fighting the instinct that told her to turn and run away.

You’re doing this for Janet, she told herself and smiled at the woman standing behind the counter inside.

“I’m here for Janet’s bachelorette party?” Emma said with a shy smile.

The woman smirked and looked at Emma in her turtleneck and long skirt. “I assumed as much. You want me to take your coat?”

Emma handed over her heavy coat and adjusted her dark suit. She had not had time to return home after work to change, but she had no idea what she would have worn anyway.

What do you wear to a bachelorette party at a BDSM club?

It was not hard to spot Janet in the crowded club. The blonde was wearing a white prom dress and a tiara, separating herself from the huge amounts of black leather and latex on display. Emma was shocked to see that Janet had not booked the whole club for the bachelorette party, and she paused for a moment to stare at a woman being flogged nearby before she joined the group.

“Emma! So glad you could come!” Janet jumped up and hugged Emma. She already smelled heavily of fruity drinks. The two worked together and had been friends for a few years, but Emma had only met a few of the others. Most of them seemed uncomfortable with the surroundings.

“Isn’t this place awesome?” Janet shouted to try and drown out the music. She laughed and emptied another drink.

Yes. Awesome. Emma ordered a club soda and sat down, nervously fiddling with her bracelet. She knew that Janet only chose the venue for the shock value and the potential for viral pictures on social media. Emma tried to focus on the bachelorette party, tried to hide the fact that she was slightly offended at the venue choice, but something else drew her attention.

Near the group, a naked woman was shackled to an X-shaped cross. A leather hood covered her face, and a few tasteful tattoos adorned her toned, pale body. Behind her stood a tall, elegant woman with long, blonde hair. She wore a black leather dress and high-heeled boots, and she radiated a fierce grace that Emma could not help but be hypnotized by. In the woman’s hand was a long-tailed, black whip, and whenever she swung it at the shackled woman, the woman squirmed and fought against her leather restraints.

Emma should be appalled at the display, but she could not take her eyes away from the two women. Occasionally, the tall blonde took a break from the punishment and approached the other, gently touching her breasts and kissing her tortured back. Each time, the shackled one let out a moan of ecstasy, and Emma could feel her heart beat faster as the music faded from her senses.

The blonde woman finally decided that her partner had been tortured enough and released her. A pretty face with sharp features, crowned by dark, short hair revealed itself when the hood was removed. There were tears in her eyes, but she smiled at the blonde with so much love and affection that Emma could not help but feel a warmth spread from her loins at the sight, followed by a hint of jealousy.

The two lovers hugged and kissed each other, and the blonde said something in the short-haired girl’s ear that made her laugh. Then, the two of them began to walk toward Emma’s table, and Emma blushed deeply as the two women sat down at the table next to hers, still holding hands.

“Did you like what you saw?” the blonde said and winked at Emma. “I’m Vivian, but just call me Viv.” She reached out her hand. Emma shook it hesitantly, trying to hide her embarrassment at being called out for staring.

“I’m Alexia.” The other smiled. She had put on a black crop top and a pair of leather pants. “Or Lex. I prefer Lex.”

“I’m Emma. Nice to meet you.” Emma was surprised at how calm she sounded. In reality, her stomach was turning somersaults and her throat was dry from arousal. She could not take her eyes away from Viv and Lex.

“So, you’re not part of the party?” Viv pointed to the bachelorette group that were slowly making their way toward the door. Janet had not even bothered to tell Emma that they were leaving.

“I should probably go with them,” Emma said and felt her cheeks become hot. “I mean ...”

“Stay. Chat! I doubt you’ll be missing much.” Lex chuckled as Emma struggled to look the two women in the eye. “First time in a club like this, I assume?”

“Yeah. First time. I’m not ...” Emma was not sure where she was going with that sentence.

“Not into this?”

“Well ...” Emma sighed and shifted in her seat. “I must admit what you two did looked ... hot.”

“It was.” Lex kissed Viv on the cheek. “We take turns being the one on the receiving end. We both enjoy dishing it out, but there is still something about giving up control and just taking whatever comes.”

Giving up control. Emma had no idea how that felt.

“You should try it,” Viv said, her gaze intense. “There is nothing that makes me hornier than a blushing virgin.” She laughed when she saw Emma’s face. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to assume!”

Emma shrugged. She did not even stop to wonder how Viv had guessed that she had zero sexual experience. “Well, you’re not wrong. I just ... I don’t think ... I’m not ...”

“A lesbian?” Lex bit her lower lip. “That doesn’t have to matter. BDSM is not about sex. It’s about trust. Power.” Lex chuckled. “Well, and sex.”

The three talked for what felt like an eternity. The two women were so kind and approachable that Emma forgot all about the bachelorette party until Janet messaged her and asked where she was. She felt guilty and excused herself, but not before Viv and Lex had given her their number and told her to contact them if she ever wanted to explore BDSM further.

In the days following the bachelorette party, Emma had tried to push away the memory of the two charismatic women, but she had not succeeded. The sight of Lex’s back being turned into an expressionist painting by Viv’s cunning hands appeared whenever Emma went to sleep, and she often stared at Viv’s number in her phone.

I can’t ... it goes against everything I believe in, she thought to herself and put her phone away. She had work to do, anyway. It was a busy day at the office, and Emma had a deadline coming up.

But her mind was not the only distraction.

“Oh, God. I’m never drinking again.” Janet stood in the doorway to Emma’s office and massaged her head.

Emma smiled. “You can’t still be hungover.”

“The alcohol poisoning might be over, but the shame remains.”

“You’re used to that,” Emma said and leaned back in her chair.

Janet shrugged. “That’s true, I guess.” She smiled. “Did you make some new friends at the club? Olivia told me that the reason we lost you was that you stayed behind to chat with some leather-clad lesbians.”

“They were nice,” Emma said and bit her lip. “Viv and Lex.”

“Viv and Lex,” Janet repeated and smirked. She leaned in over Emma’s desk. “Did you let them tie you up? Spank you?”

“What? No!” Emma blushed and fiddled with the hijab. “You know I’d never do that.”

“I would.” Janet sat down in a chair across from Emma. “It sounds hot. Letting two beautiful lesbians just go to town on you, boss you around. I’d lick them until they begged me to stop, let them drag me around by a collar.” Janet’s eyes became distant as a subtle smile appeared on her lips. “So many things I never got to try.”

“You’re awful.”

“I’m engaged. You’re not.” Janet looked at Emma. “You’ve got no idea what is waiting out there, Emma. I worry about you. I never you and I were raised different, but still …” She checked her watch. “Well, work calls. See you for lunch?”

Emma nodded and watched her friend leave. She once again picked up her phone and stared at Viv’s number. For a brief moment, she managed to silence the nagging, mother-like voices in her mind and texted Viv.

‘Hi Viv, it’s Emma - from the club. Would it be possible to try BDSM for one night only?’

She regretted the text the moment she pressed send, and her heart pounded in her chest as she stared at the three dots indicating that Viv was responding.

‘One night you’ll never forget. Tomorrow night at seven.’

There was an address as well. Emma opened her mouth, but no sound came out. She was not sure if she wanted to scream or laugh.

Tomorrow, she would be dominated by Viv and Lex.

Emma’s pulse was racing as she stepped out of her cab. It was a quiet street, and she could see Viv and Lex’s house in the distance. It looked like any other house in the neighborhood. There was a light on upstairs, but the curtains were drawn.

This is silly. I should turn back.

Emma had never been this scared, and the fear was not because of what she was about to do, but because she did not know if she would hate herself more for going through with it or for backing out. This was a night for her to explore her desires, to live out something taboo, and she was not sure she was ready for it.

She took a deep breath, and with trembling legs, she walked toward the front door. She reached up to knock, but the door swung open before she had the chance. Lex was standing on the other side, dressed in dark pants, a blue silk shirt, and a dark suit jacket. Her short hair was slicked back, and her green eyes gazed intently at Emma. She looked amazing.

“Emma, you’re here. Good.” She smiled. “Come in.”

Viv waited right inside. She wore a red dress as well as high-heeled boots. The generous cleavage showed off plenty of her impressive attributes. “Our slave for the evening. Welcome.” She hugged Emma. The scent of her perfume was intoxicating, and Emma was surprised when Viv kissed her on the lips. “One night only?”

Emma forced a smile. “One night.”

“Did you bring a change of clothes?” Lex asked, crossing her arms.

“I ... no?” Emma took a deep breath and tried to compose herself. “Look I ... I’m willing to do whatever you want. If I’m going to do this, I want the full experience.” She met Viv’s kind gaze. “I’m your slave, as you said.”

“Good.” Viv bit her lower lip. ”The safeword is ‘orange’, but I doubt you’ll want to use it. From now on, you’re our slave. Our toy. You don’t speak unless asked a direct question, and you’ll refer to us both as ‘Mistress’. Do you understand?”

Emma nodded, and she blushed deeply. “Yes, Mistress.”

“Good girl.” Lex closed the door behind Emma. She could hear a lock being turned. “Follow us, slave.”

They entered a large living room, and Emma could not help but feel a little disappointed that there were no crosses, pillories, or shackles to be seen. In her mind, she had imagined the house to be a smaller version of the BDSM club.

Lex stood in front of Emma. There was something in Lex’s green eyes that made Emma shiver, and a moment later, without warning, Lex grabbed hold of Emma’s hair and yanked her head back.

“Such beautiful hair,” she said and let her fingers run through the surprised girl’s long, brown hair. “Let’s see what you’re hiding underneath all that clothes.”

“Pace yourself, my love,” Viv said with a smile. “Undress her slowly, please.”

“As you wish, my love.” Lex grinned at Viv and turned to face Emma again. She began to unbutton Emma’s blouse, and soon the inexperienced slavegirl stood in her bra and skirt. The two dommes smiled and admired the shy girl’s toned body. Lex let her fingers caress Emma’s stomach, and she felt the muscles contract beneath the soft skin.

“Remove your underwear, slave,” Lex said and stepped back. “Slowly. Sensually.” She pulled Viv to her feet, and the lesbian lovers began groping each other while they stared at the hesitant Emma. Lex kissed Viv, and the two made out passionately as Emma’s hands began to move. The bra fell to the floor, and she instinctually covered her breasts with her hands.

“Continue, slave,” Viv said, pausing in her make-out session for a moment.

Emma stared at the ground. She wanted to, but she was wrestling with everything she had ever been told about how to behave. Years of strict upbringing and lectures held her back, and she hated it.

Lex walked over to her and grabbed hold of her hair. She yanked Emma’s head back and slapped her on the cheek.

“Obey, slave. Do not make me tell you again.” Lex’s voice was harsh, but her eyes smiled. “Take off your panties. Show us your cunt. Now.”

Trembling, Emma slid her hands down her hips and removed her panties. She could feel Lex’s breath against her burning cheek, feel the heat from her body. It felt like she had never been this physically close to another person before.

“Beautiful,” Viv said and approached Emma. Her soft hands soon explored Emma’s body. “You have an amazing body. It’s a shame we only have you for one night.”

“Maybe she’ll beg for more,” Lex said and smirked at Emma.

“Maybe.” Viv’s lips were close to Emma’s. Their eyes locked, and Viv smiled before she leaned forward and kissed her. It felt like an explosion of sensations, and Emma could feel her nipples become hard. It was her first kiss, after all.

As Viv’s tongue explored Emma’s mouth, the blonde domme’s hands began to play with Emma’s sensitive chest, and a soft moan escaped Emma’s lips. Her body tingled with lust, and she could feel her pussy getting wet. Viv suddenly pinched her nipples, and the sharp sensation made Emma squeal. Viv chuckled and continued the playful torture, and Emma’s breathing became rapid. She was so caught up in the moment that she had not noticed Lex leaving, but the short-haired domme soon made her presence known again when Emma felt a strong hand pull her wrist behind her back. Something cold touched her skin, followed by a ratchet-like sound. Before she had time to react, the other wrist was subjected to the same sensation. A momentary sense of panic enveloped her mind when she realized that she was handcuffed. Helpless.

“You’ve never been bound before, have you, slave?” Viv asked. Her hand traveled down toward Emma’s pussy. She tried to pull away, but Lex had a firm grip on the chain connecting her handcuffs. Fingers gently spread Emma’s labia, and she gasped as Viv began to massage the sensitive clit. The blonde’s eyes were intense. “You’re going to be tied up for the rest of the night.”

Emma moaned as Viv continued to touch her pussy, her fingers exploring the sensitive flesh with the experience that comes from years of pleasuring women. Emma struggled to find the words, her body and mind overwhelmed by the constant stimulation.

“Yes, Mistress. If that is your wish.”

“Open your mouth,” Lex commanded. She pushed a large ballgag into Emma’s mouth and tightened the strap around her head. A blindfold soon followed, but Emma did not mind. She just wanted Viv to continue touching her.

But Viv’s fingers soon vanished, leaving a sense of emptiness that Emma had never experienced before. Then she felt something close around her neck. A thick leather collar. It was tight and restrictive, and the moment someone pulled the leash attached to the collar, it was as if something clicked inside Emma’s mind. Her hesitation seemed to vanish, the critical voices were silenced, replaced by a deep feeling of submission.

Submission and lust.

“Take her to the dungeon,” Viv said.

“Come on, slave. Let me show you where we play.” Lex’s voice was playful and soft. She pulled the leash, and Emma could not help but follow. It felt good to obey. They were soon inside a different room, and Emma’s handcuffs were removed. Leather cuffs were fastened around her wrists and ankles. She felt her hands being raised above her head and locked to a chain, and her ankles were locked together. Emma had fantasized about being restrained like this ever since the club, but actually experiencing it was overwhelming and scary.

The blindfold was removed. It took a moment for her eyes to adjust to the dim lights, but she soon realized that the two women’s dungeon was very similar to the club, though a lot smaller. Chains, shackles, and leather straps hung from the walls and ceiling. Various pieces of BDSM furniture filled the room, and there was a table upon which whips, paddles, gags, and other toys were arranged. Emma bit down on the ballgag as she felt her pulse quicken.

“Let’s see how much pain she can handle,” Lex said and handed Viv a whip. “This is your area of expertise, my love.” She kissed the blonde on the cheek and sat down in a comfortable chair nearby, crossing her legs and smirking at the nervous Emma. Her hand slid up along her own leg and began to caress her crotch on top of her pants as she watched her lover position herself in front of the helpless Emma.

Viv let the whip rest on Emma’s naked shoulder. “Embrace the pain.”

She took a step back and swung the whip. It struck Emma across her chest, and the slavegirl flinched. She had expected the pain to be bad, but it was more of a sharp, brief sting that was over before she knew it. The whip struck again, this time across her lower abdomen, and Emma let out a surprised gasp. She had no idea why, but the pain turned her on. Her pussy was tingling and her nipples were hard as Viv moved around her and continued to deliver sharp slaps with the whip. Emma’s ass and upper thighs were the next targets, and each strike made her moan with pleasure. She could not believe that pain could be so pleasurable, and she wished she had the words to describe the sensations, but all she managed were some muffled moans.

Viv stopped for a moment and approached Emma. She was breathing heavily and her skin was glistening. She removed the gag from Emma’s mouth and kissed her on the lips.

“That was the soft introduction.” She smirked. “Are you ready for more?”

“Yes, mistress.” Emma’s cheeks were burning with lust, but she still could not meet Viv’s gaze. The blonde woman was so beautiful and so intimidating. “Thank you, mistress.”

“Good girl.” Viv slapped her hard on the ass and looked at Lex. “I think our little toy needs to be fucked.” She turned her attention back toward Emma. “Lex has a nice, big strapon that I’m sure she wouldn’t mind showing you.”

“Not at all.” Lex stood up and removed her clothes. Her slender, pale body was perfect, with toned legs and a tight abdomen. Emma watched intently as Lex picked up a strapon harness from a nearby table and a large, black dildo. “Do you like it, slave?”

Emma nodded. She had never seen a cock in real life, and her only experience with dildos was when a few of her friends had left them lying on the bedroom table during visits. Lex fastened the dildo in the harness and placed the leather straps around her hips. She grabbed the base of the dildo and pretended to jerk off. “I’m sure it will look just as good when it’s covered in your cunt juices.”

The slavegirl blushed and looked at Viv, who had also removed her dress, revealing her impressive chest. The tall blonde walked to the wall and pulled a chain. The shackles holding Emma moved down, allowing Viv to push her to her knees. She removed the chain from her shackles. Lex approached her and grabbed hold of her hair. She moved the strapon dildo to Emma’s lips and smiled. “Open up, slave.”

Emma hesitated for a moment. Lex pulled her hair hard. “Open your fucking mouth. Now.” Emma complied, and the large dildo was quickly pushed inside. She gagged as Lex began to fuck her mouth, and she was painfully aware that the massive rubber cock would be tearing into her virgin pussy before long.

This is so wrong, she thought to herself. But it felt so right.

***

Lex continued to fuck her face for a few minutes. She loved to watch her slave choke on the strapon, and she loved to see how Emma’s eyes watered. God, I love tormenting a virgin. Lex used her other hand to grope Emma’s chest, her fingers digging into the firm, round flesh. Lex could see that Emma was enjoying the rough treatment, and that just made her want to go even harder on the helpless girl. She yanked Emma’s hair and slapped her in the face, and she felt a surge of arousal when Emma flinched.

“Look up at me when you’re sucking my dick,” Lex said and grabbed hold of Emma’s chin. She forced the shy girl to look up at her, and she was pleased when she saw that Emma’s brown eyes were glowing with lust. She began to thrust harder, and she enjoyed the sound of Emma choking and gagging as she forced the massive rubber cock down the girl’s throat. She knew she should stop, to allow the slavegirl to breathe, but Emma was not using the safeword, and Lex was having way too much fun.

It was a favorite pastime of the two lesbian lovers; they did not need to go to the club, they had everything they needed at home, but they loved spotting the shy, inexperienced ones. One of them was shackled to a wall in the basement at this very moment, having the time of her life, but Emma did not need to know that.

“Now for the fun part,” Lex said and locked Emma’s shackles behind her back. She grabbed hold of the slave’s leash and pulled her toward Viv, who was lying on a bed in the corner. Naked. Spread. Gorgeous.

Fuck, I love that woman, Lex thought and helped Emma onto the bed, pushing her face into Viv’s pussy.

***

Emma struggled to breathe at first as Viv’s pussy enveloped her mouth and nose, but Lex soon let go. The scent of the blonde domme’s wet pussy was overwhelming, and it was the only thing Emma could smell and taste.

“Lick my pussy, slave,” Viv said and winked at Lex. She grabbed hold of Emma’s hair and began to rub her pussy against the girl’s mouth. “Lick it.”

Emma was nervous. She had no idea what she was doing, but she obeyed. Her tongue explored Viv’s pussy, and she was surprised by the taste. It was ... good. She continued to lick, and she was rewarded with a smile and a pat on the head. Viv pushed her pussy down on Emma’s mouth as Lex got into position behind her.

“Let’s see how well you can focus on licking Viv’s pussy when I pound your tight little virgin pussy,” Lex said and grabbed hold of Emma’s hips. She pushed the tip of her strapon against Emma’s opening.

Emma whimpered and moaned as Lex slowly entered her. The pain was bearable, and it was mixed with a sense of pleasure that was unlike anything she had experienced before. The feeling of fullness was incredible, and she was soon moving her hips, begging for Lex to push deeper inside. She could not believe she was doing it. It was so wrong. So immoral.

So fucking haram.

Soon Lex was slamming her strapon in and out of Emma’s pussy, and the sensation was driving the poor slavegirl crazy. She had no idea how her body managed to accommodate the large dildo, and she was sure Lex was tearing her apart, but the mixture of pain and pleasure was intoxicating, and Emma had no desire to stop. She continued to lick Viv’s pussy, and she soon got the hang of it, at least judging by the reaction from her domme. Viv was rubbing her pussy hard against Emma’s mouth, and her breathing was heavy.

“Fuck ... this girl is tight,” Lex said and slapped Emma on the ass. She continued to fuck the slavegirl, pounding her hard and deep.

Emma was getting into the groove when she felt Lex grab hold of the leash. The pressure on the throat as Lex tightened the collar was unexpected, but not unpleasant. Her breathing became shallow, and her head was spinning, but she could feel that she was getting close to an orgasm. Her eyes were watering, and the restricted breathing made every thrust of Lex’s massive dildo even more intense. It was too much for her to handle.

“Come for me,” Lex whispered, and the sound of her voice sent Emma over the edge. Her first orgasm. It was violent, like a tidal wave of pleasure crashing against a rocky shore, and Emma screamed with pleasure as the sensations overwhelmed her mind. It was like all her senses were on fire, and her body shivered and bucked. She collapsed onto Viv’s lap, breathing heavily. The world around her seemed distant and unreal.

But Emma had not seen the lesbian couple’s meaner side yet. They were not done. Far from it.

“Get up,” Lex commanded and yanked Emma’s leash hard. The exhausted girl staggered to her feet, but Lex pulled the leash again. “On your feet, I said. You don’t get to rest yet, slave.”

Emma was afraid, but she was also excited. Her body was still tingling, and her pussy was sensitive, but she wanted more. She needed more. She stood up on shaky legs, and she was thankful that Lex held the leash. Without it, she was certain she would collapse.

“Don’t think that just because you’ve come, we’re finished with you,” Viv said and stood up from the bed. She smiled, and the smile sent shivers down Emma’s spine. “There’s a long night ahead of you, slave. We’re going to test you to see how much pain you can handle.” She grabbed hold of Emma’s arm. Viv’s fingers caressed Emma’s sensitive nipples. “You seem to enjoy a little bit of pain, don’t you, slave?”

Emma nodded. “Yes, mistress.”

Viv’s grip on Emma’s nipples grew stronger, and the slavegirl gasped as Viv pinched and twisted them. Emma gritted her teeth. She was not sure how much pain she could handle, but she knew that she wanted to find out. Her eyes met Viv’s gaze, and the tall blonde smiled.

“Such a good girl.” Viv let go of Emma’s nipples and gently kissed the girl. “Lex is going to fuck you again. Harder.”

She grabbed an odd gag with a small dildo on the inside and a large one on the outside. Viv pressed the small dildo inside Emma’s mouth and tightened a strap around her head. It felt weird to see a large dildo extend from her mouth, but not as weird as the feeling of a rubber dildo filling the inside, pressing down on her tongue.

Viv smiled. “And you’re going to fuck me.”

Emma was now pulled onto a bondage table. Her ankles were tied to the table legs, leaving her pussy exposed on the edge of the table. Her shackles were fastened to the sides. Lex positioned herself between Emma’s legs while Viv crawled onto the table and lowered herself onto the dildo on Emma’s gag. Emma’s mind was spinning, and her body was trembling with lust and fear. She could not believe the things she was doing.

It felt liberating.

Emma had always been afraid of her own sexuality, but now that she had tasted the forbidden fruit, there was no going back. She embraced the new, exciting sensations that filled her mind and body. Lex pushed the strapon into her pussy, and Emma moaned with pleasure.

It was an overwhelming experience. Viv was riding the dildo on the gag, her pussy pressed against Emma’s mouth, and Lex was slamming her strapon in and out of Emma’s pussy. Before long, she felt herself nearing a climax again, but just then, Lex pulled out. Emma could not see what she was doing, but she soon felt clamps being added to her sensitive nipples, and a flogger began pummeling her torso. She screamed into the gag, but the scream doubled in volume when she felt Lex’s dildo press against her asshole. It was a tight fit, and Emma felt like she was being torn apart as Lex forced it inside.

“Fuck her hard, my love,” Viv moaned. She rubbed her clit while she bounced up and down on the dildo and Emma’s face. “She can take it.”

“Anything for you.” Lex groaned and pushed the strapon deeper into Emma’s ass. The helpless girl squirmed, but she had no hope of escaping the massive rubber cock. Emma could feel her entire body tense up as Lex began to fuck her hard and deep, and the feeling of the strapon in her ass was unlike anything she had ever felt. The pain was overwhelming at times, but she felt like she wanted to experience it. It was like a drug.

Viv came soon after, squirting so violently that Emma could barely breathe. Viv collapsed on the table, panting and sweating. She was a sweaty mess, and her blonde hair was sticking to her face, but she had never looked more beautiful, aided by the satisfied smile on her red lips. Lex continued to pound Emma’s ass, and soon Viv had recovered enough that she began to kiss her lover.

“I think it’s my turn to have my pussy licked,” Lex said and pulled out of Emma’s ass. Emma was relieved and disappointed at the same time, but she soon saw Viv get in position between her legs, wearing a double strapon with two massive dildos. Emma’s eyes widened, and she struggled against her bonds, but she was completely helpless. Viv smiled at Lex and slowly forced the two dildos inside. Emma screamed as her holes were stretched to the limit, but Viv did not slow down. She continued to push until she was buried to the hilt inside both of Emma’s holes.

Emma felt tears form at the corners of her eyes as Viv began to move her hips, pounding Emma’s ass and pussy. It was too much. It was way too much, and it was way too painful. Emma let out a muffled cry, and her entire body quaked as Viv began to fuck her harder and harder. Lex unfastened Emma’s gag and tossed it aside, but the only sounds that escaped Emma were incoherent cries of pleasure and pain.

“Do you want to say the safeword?” Lex asked and leaned in over Emma’s head. She was smirking, her green eyes filled with desire.

“No ... mistress,” Emma whimpered.

“You are a brave girl,” Lex said. She kissed Emma on the lips before grabbing Emma’s hair and pulling it hard. “But it can always get worse.”

The words sent shivers down Emma’s spine. Viv had slowed down her pace slightly, and the double-penetration did not seem impossible to handle anymore. It was still uncomfortable, but Emma was beginning to find some degree of pleasure in the pain and discomfort.

Emma looked at Viv. The tall domme had closed her eyes, lost in the moment. Her large breasts swayed to the movement of her hips, her hard nipples erect. Lex’s hands moved to caress them while kissing Viv. The loving couple was a beautiful sight, one that only helped Emma further along as she neared the peak of pleasure.

She was getting close. Again. Her pussy and ass were still sore and sensitive from the previous treatment, but the constant pounding from Viv, the stinging and burning from the flogger that Viv had now begun using on Emma’s stomach and breasts, and the sharp bite of the nipple clamps was getting to be too much. The intense feelings made her mind drift away, the feeling of being bound, helpless and at their mercy turning her on beyond belief.

And the pleasure was reaching an excruciating peak.

Emma closed her eyes. She tried to hold the orgasm at bay. She tried to keep the pleasure down, to resist. Every muscle in her body screamed for release, but she wanted to extend the pleasure as much as possible.

But it was a futile struggle. Her body soon exploded in an orgasm of dizzying pain and elated pleasure, and her eyes rolled back in her head. Her body shook with uncontrollable tremors, and she was only vaguely aware of Viv pulling the strapon out of her holes, of Lex’s hands on her chest, and of her own moans. It was all too much. Her breathing became staggered as the second wave of the orgasm washed over her, drowning her.

Emma passed out.

When she woke up, she was no longer bound. Viv had wrapped her in a warm blanket, and the blonde woman sat naked on the floor, holding Emma in her arms. Emma looked up and saw Lex standing nearby, still naked. She had a concerned look on her face, but when she saw that Emma was awake, she smiled. Viv kissed Emma on the forehead and whispered to her, but Emma was still dazed, and she could barely make out the words.

She realized that she was crying. Viv continued to whisper in her ear, and Emma could finally make out what she said. “You were wonderful.”

The words made Emma’s heart flutter. Her tears kept falling. She did not know why she was crying. Was it from relief? Joy? Pain? Maybe it was all of them. Maybe it was none of them. She just knew that her life had changed and that she could never return to who she once was.

That it would tear her soul apart if this ended up being only one night of passion.

Emma had entered her workplace countless times, but this time felt different. She felt different. People greeted her as they always did, but Janet stopped her outside her office.

“You look ... different,” Janet said and looked at Emma with an inquisitive stare. “Did something happen?”

“In a way,” Emma said, unable to stop smiling. “Maybe I’ll tell you about it.” I hope she doesn’t try to hug me. “Lunch later?”

Janet smiled. “Sure. Have a great day, sweetie.”

Emma closed the door to her office and winced as she sat down. Oh, this will be an interesting day’s work, she thought as she felt the buttplug move inside her. It was held in place by a steel chastity belt, easily hidden by her suit. The key was in the possession of Viv and Lex, as were the keys to the steel collar hidden by her turtleneck and the narrow steel shackles on her wrists and ankles. They were barely visible under her shirt and suit jacket, and Emma hoped people would just assume they were bangles.

Emma felt a surge of adrenaline and lust as she felt the unforgiving steel through her clothes. She had no idea if she could keep this hidden, but she smiled knowing that she was not in charge anymore. She had relinquished control.

And she had never felt this free before.

THE END(?)
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Descent into Slavery

A shy young girl is introduced to a world of pain, submission, and unbelievable pleasure by an older, dominant woman – and loves every second of it. A series of 9 stories.

The Master’s Prisoner Slaves

When Abby is sent to prison to serve her unjust sentence, she has no idea that the prison hides countless secrets. A series of 8 stories.

His Slave for the Summer

Sasha was just looking for a little fun over the summer break from college. Now, she is shackled and gagged in a cabin with two young men.

There are a lot more stories to be found here
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Thank you for reading. I hope you will follow the links above to read some of my other stories – most are BDSM-themed. If you want to know about new releases, follow me on Twitter or Instagram. Check out my Patreon if you like handcuffs, shackles, and/or wristwatches(!). I also offer custom short stories on Fiverr.

Love, Jessica
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