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The story so far…

Felicia Fetters is a former bikini model turned police woman, who accepts a job as Sheriff in the small beach town of Marston’s Pointe. Soon Felicia discovers that her new home has a seedy criminal underbelly overseen by the enigmatic crime lord known only as Ace. During her attempts to bring Ace to justice, Felicia meets Tanya Donnelly, a buxom reporter determined to bring Ace to justice, but things between Tanya and Felicia sour when Tanya publishes a photo of a bound, gagged, and lingerie clad Felicia in the local paper. Felicia also meets the femme fatale Shelly Arnold, who wants to take over Ace’s organization for herself.


Felicia, Shelly, and Tanya soon find themselves prisoners of Ace’s right hand woman, the kinky dominatrix known only as “The Queen”. During her captivity, Felicia meets Jessica, a former model who also is a captive of The Queen. Jessica and Felicia form a plan to escape but Jessica also has a bone to pick with Shelly, blaming her for her captivity. Both women sucessfully overpower
 Shelly and load her onto a truck, but get caught by The Queen’s forces when they try to retrive Tanya. While Felicia and Jessica are prisoners again, the truck containing Shelly drives off, the driver unaware that he has a beautiful, bound and gagged passenger...



1
.


Jessica's life had been quite a journey, from middle-aged, overweight woman to one of the top fitness models in the world, and then from that to bondage slave to a sadistic dominatrix. Of all the humiliations and tortures that she had endured at the hands of The Queen over the past few... had it been weeks? She realized that she wasn't sure how much time had passed since her kidnapping, but her best guess was that it had to have been a few weeks.

Of all the things she had endured, being forced to face a table full of sweets might be the toughest one. Cupcakes, cookie cakes, donuts, pie, pizza, and just about every other junk food she could think of crowded the table from one end to the other. The table was so packed that she couldn't even make out the table cloth beneath it. And in the center of it all was a large, framed photograph of what she used to be. Jessica was very familiar with the photo, she used it in her progress pics all the time. It was was photo of her old, flabby body. She was at the beach, with one side of her bikini bottoms bunched up and exposing a massive, cellulite covered ass cheek.

Jessica would post that photo on social media next to her now, tanned to a dark bronze with rock solid abs and even firmer ass cheeks that she loved to show off in thongs. All signs of cellulite were completely gone, and her tanned skin was smooth and waxed all the way down.

Now, she couldn't turn away from the photo, and couldn't turn away from the cornucopia of junk food before her thanks to the straps around her wrists and ankles keeping her in her chair at the head of the table. A cloth had been shoved into her mouth, and then another cloth pulled over her mouth, around the chair, and tied at the back back, forcing her head straight and back so that she couldn't turn her head if she wanted to.

“Mmmrrrmm...” She sighed as her stomach rumbled at the sight of the greasy pizza glistening in the light. Jessica had no idea how long she had been tied like this, but her stomach was sending her the signal that it wanted food, and it wanted it now.


I could eat that entire pizza right now.
 Her mouth watered around the gag in her mouth as her eyes fell on the lovely cheese and crust of the pizza before her.

“Mmm... mmmm...” She closed her eyes and bit down on her gag. No, even as a hostage she had to remain strong.

Her stomach rumbled again, louder.

“Offff fffrrr... moooo...” Jessica mumbled and once again tugged on her bonds. She was secured tight, and wouldn't budge.

“Hungry?” A voice said from behind her. Jessica tried to turn her head towards the sound but the gag only allowed her so much room.

“Mmoo! Ummph!” Jessica moaned, squirming in her seat. She knew that voice, and knew it well.

A moment later, The Queen stepped around her chair, brushing her shoulder with a finger. Her dirty blond hair was down around her shoulders, and she wore her classic corset and thong outfit. She stared down at Jessica with amused eyes.

“You know, it was quite an exciting evening.” The Queen mused, turning and walking towards the middle of the table.

“Mmm qnnnmm...ppfffsss...” Jessica moaned, once again pulling on her straps.

“You know, I would expect this behavior from Felicia, but you... I'm so disappointed...” The Queen stopped by the portrait of the old Jessica and stroked it.

“It must be so hard, all that discipline, all that exercising and dieting,” The Queen continued. “Don't you ever just want to give in to all of your cravings and desires?”

“Mmmoo!” Jessica recoiled. She had been a captive of The Queen long enough to know where this was going.

The Queen stepped away from the portrait and strutted towards Jessica, snatching up a cupcake as she did.

“I wonder...” The Queen began, peeling away the wrapper as she approached. “I wonder how long it would take to get you back to your old body.”

“Mmmmoo!” Jessica moaned and pulled again on her bonds, but they were strapped tight.

She turned and looked back at the approaching Queen, who was discarding the wrapper to the cupcake.

“Urrrff... mooom....mmmph!” Jessica flexed, straining every muscle in her body. She called upon every reserve of strength she had, all of her inner fire and will power.

The Queen meant to force feed her until she gained back all of her old weight, and probably more. It was the ultimate punishment for what The Queen saw as the ultimate betrayal, and there was no way that Jessica would let that happen.

“Mmmoo! Ummm! Mmmmph!” Jessica thrashed in her seat, her head squirming against the gag, using all of her strength to pull on the straps...

It was useless, she could only moan into her gag and slightly move her head. The straps dug into her flesh as she struggled and held tight.

And her empty stomach cried out for sustenance.

“Mmmooo! Hlllp! Mmmoo!”

“Open wide Jessica.” The Queen said, and pulled the cloth away from Jessica's mouth. No sooner had she done so then Jessica spit out the cloth that had been wadded in her mouth.

“Queen, please I-UMMMMPH!” Jessica was cut off by the cupcake being shoved into her gaping mouth. The sugary sweet taste of icing overwhelmed Jessica's taste buds.

She attempted to spit it out, but The Queen clamped a hand over her mouth, forcing the sweet in.

“Urrggg...mmffg....gggg...” Jessica huffed with no choice but to chew on the sweet.

“There, that's a good girl.” The Queen cooed as Jessica chewed and swallowed.

Once Jessica's mouth was free again, she attempted once again to plead with The Queen.

“My Queen, please forgive me I-GRRRMMPH!” This time, The Queen shoved a burger in Jessica's mouth.


I didn't even see burgers on this table!
 Jessica thought as she bit down, her mouth filling with the greasy taste of the patty, covered with lettuce, tomato, and ketchup.

Like last time, The Queen clamped a hand over Jessica's mouth, slowly forcing the burger in so Jessica had to bite and chew if she didn't want to gag on the food.

“Tastes good doesn't it? It's good to have a cheat day once in a while.” The Queen smiled.

“Mmmm...ummm...grrr....” Jessica moaned as she chomped down on the burger.

“Now you see,” The Queen started as Jessica chomped down on the greasy burger. “You and Felicia is one thing, but my people just told me that Shelly Donnelly is missing from her room. We combed the Dungeon top and bottom but can't seem to find that slippery snake anywhere.”

Jessica swallowed, taking a moment to enjoy not having her mouth filled with something.

“Queen, please listen to me, I-ummmm!” Once again, she was cut off, this time by a donut.


Cream filling!
 Jessica's eyes widened as she bit down and the filling spilled out from inside the donut and over her tongue.

“I suppose you wouldn't know where to find this woman, would you?” The Queen kept her hand clamped over Jessica's mouth and waited until Jessica had finished masticating the donut. She removed her hand and waited, this time not grabbing any more food.

“If you tell me, I'll be merciful.” The Queen smiled at Jessica, awaiting the bound woman's next words.

Jessica gasped and nodded, aware suddenly of the crusts of food caked around her lips. The Queen reached over with a napkin and wiped around Jessica's mouth.

“Such a slob, but I understand. All that discipline, it can be hard.”

Jessica nodded, thankful to feel less filthy and nodded at The Queen.

“She's... in the truck, in one of the hidden compartments.”

Jessica hoped that this would make The Queen happy, but it seemed to have the opposite effect. Instead, The Queen sighed and shook her head.

“Now you see, that's a problem, because all of the trucks left for their runs already.”

“But she's there, that's where we hid her.” Jessica pleaded.

“Don't correct me.” The Queen's voice was stern and hard. Jessica immediately clenched her jaw.

“Well,” The Queen stood. “I guess we'll have to get a hold of the driver's and tell them to check, but until then...”

She snapped her fingers. Jessica's eyes widened and she turned.

One of The Queen's concubines stepped forward. The thickly muscled one with red hair and tattoos. She wore a skin tight leather dress that stopped high up on her thighs.

“I have other matters to attend to. My friend here will make sure that you're well fed until Shelly is located.”

The red haired concubine smiled at Jessica and reached for something on the table. Jessica's attention though was on The Queen, stalking off into the shadows.

“Please forgive me Queen, I was foolish, I was-GULP!” Her pleading was cut off by the concubine shoving a large slice of pie into her gaping maw.

***

“Urrrrm!” Shelly moaned as she was tossed against the metal wall of her prison.


Since I'm a mummy, it may as well be a tomb!
 She thought, as the truck bounced again and she hit her head off of the wall above her.

The layers of duct tape did nothing to protect her from bouncing and smacking off of the tight, enclosed area, and she suspected that she would be covered with several bumps and bruises once she got free.

If she got free.

She felt the truck turned, and rolled to the other side of the compartment.

What road were they on? It seemed extremely bumpy, and extremely winding.

“Oooffff!” She moaned as she rolled, hitting into the metal wall. This time, though, when she hit the wall, it gave in under her weight and she felt a rush of warm, fresh air hit her.

“Mmmmmmoo!” She whined, and the truck turned again, tossing her to the other side of the compartment and agains the more sturdy metal wall.

What was that?

The door, it must have been the door to the storage compartment. It must have opened when she hit it. That didn't make sense though, wouldn't the door have a latch?

Unless her kidnappers forgot to latch it.

“Huufff...” She sighed through the tape. Felicia and Jessica were the kind of idiots that would forget to latch the door and then take the truck onto an extremely dangerous road.

Or it was possible that they had to escape in a hurry and just forgot? Either way, Shelly felt more helpless than she already was, now knowing that at any moment the truck could make a wide turn and she could go falling out.


Hopefully we're close to wherever they're taking me.
 The idea of being helpless at the hands of Felicia and Jessica wasn't an appealing one, but at least she wouldn't have to worry about being dumped out in the middle of a highway while wrapped head to toe in duct tape.

But her worst fears were realized a moment later. The truck made another wide, wild turn. Shelly felt her cocooned body start to roll and tumble across the small chamber. With her hands and feet wrapped, there was nothing she could do to slow or brace herself as she felt herself tumble into the loose door.

“Mooof!” She cried as she impacted the door. The metal lifted and there was nothing she could do from spinning right out and into the open air.

“MMMMOOOO!” Shelly moaned as she felt herself tumble out of the hidden compartment and through the air.

***

Tanya's massive, heaving, creamy breasts were mesmerizing as they rose and fell. With each movement, it looked as if they would finally burst free from the too small gold bikini top. Try as she may, Felicia found that she could not stop staring at them.

“Hrrry!” Tanya moaned through her gag, catching Felicia starring. The red head's eyes were wide and annoyed.

“Hrrrmmph!” Felicia shrugged and rolled her eyes. Given that both she and Tanya were bound and gagged, their priorities were bigger than starring at each other's chests.

Tanya turned away and huffed into her gag. At some point their captors had replaced her leather muzzle gag with a thick, blue cloth pulled tight between her lips. Likewise, Felicia was gagged with a thick, pink cloth. Also like Tanya, Felicia had a collar around her neck attached to a chain being held by one of The Queen's many female henchwomen.

Now they were here waiting in the main chamber, their captors keeping both women on tight leashes. Felicia imagined that The Queen had a punishment of some sort in store for her, and that the big, blue wrestling mat that had been laid out in the middle of the room had something to do with it.

“Mmmph!” Felicia moaned as she felt on of her captors tighten their grip on her leash. Where did they think she was going to go?

“Ummmfff... mmm..” Tanya moaned and flashed Felicia a nervous look. Felicia just glared at her.

She could have just left with Shelly and Jessica, but instead she had to go back for Tanya, and now here she was, bound and gagged again, this time alongside Tanya. A thousand scenarios raced through Felicia's mind as they waited there for whatever The Queen had in store for them.

Where was Jessica? Did The Queen have another punishment in mind for her? What about Shelly? If they caught Jessica then it was safe to presume that they had found Shelly as well?

The two collared and gagged woman had been waiting for seemingly an eternity when finally The Queen made her entrance. As always, the dominatrix's face was unreadable. The throne that she had been in earlier was still in the room, seated at the head of the wrestling mat, and The Queen sat down in her throne. Her posture was upright and regal, much like her namesake.

“Hrrrr! Murrrmmm mmmph!” Tanya pleaded through her gag.

Felicia just stood upright and stared down her captor.

“Grrrumm mmrrbbll...” Felicia threatened through her gag.

“Well ladies,” The Queen began. “It seems that you two have some... issues with each other, and if there's one thing I hate, its drama.”

“Offff frrr gggdddss ssskkk..” Felicia rolled her eyes, prompting a look from The Queen.

“Yes, I hate drama, so you two are going to work out your issues with each other here and now.” She got up and gestured to the blue wrestling mat on the floor.

“Wwfff? Mmmoo!” Tanya moaned, her gaze flashing between Felicia and The Queen.

Felicia looked at the mat and Tanya, and then to The Queen.

No, there's no way she was going to put on a cat fight in her underwear for The Queen's pleasure.

“Mmmmo! Ufff!” Felicia protested.

“Oh yes,” The Queen answered. “You two will have it out here, and the winner gets to go free!” The Queen said with a flourish, tossing her hands in the air.

“Eeep!” Tanya squealed, and her eyes widened.

“Uffff!” Felicia mumbled. This couldn't be serious?

“Oh yes ladies. You two wrestle it out, whoever wins gets to go free, but the loser... stays here with me... forever.”

“Offf! Mooo!” Tanya shook her head, her gaze still drifting between Felicia and The Queen.

Felicia narrowed her eyes at Tanya and tried to smile through her gag. She knew she had this. It would be perfect actually, the perfect way to punish Tanya. What better way to get back at Tanya then to leave her to a life of servitude as The Queen's slave?

It was actually too easy. Felicia was younger, and in better shape than Tanya. She could easily overpower this big breasted moron and go home.

But then Felicia thought about The Queen. She had no guarantee that The Queen would keep her word. In fact, it was in The Queen's best interest to keep them both as prisoners.

Felicia didn't have much time to think this over though before she felt the collar being taken off of her neck. No sooner had that happened then she felt her wrists being untied and then she was shoved forward along with Tanya onto the mat.

“Ufff!” Felicia moaned, feeling her bare feet stumble onto the cool mat. She rubbed at her now free hands and instinctively raised her hands to pull out her gag.

“Oh no. Gags stay in. Anyone that disobeys that gets an automatic disqualification.” The Queen warned.

“Wffftt?” Felicia grumbled, hands hovering around her mouth. Tanya had her hands folded in front of her obediently.

“Oh yes Felicia. Now tops, lose them.” The Queen said, rising up from her throne.

“Wfftt?” Felicia's eyes widened. There was no way she was topless wrestling Tanya.

“Mmmoooh! Pffffsss!” Tanya moaned in agreement. Both her and Felicia shared a look of trepidation. At least this was one thing they could agree on.

“Lose them now or you're both disqualified.” The Queen's tone was icy and final. Felicia looked at her again and noticed that this time she had a squirt bottle in her hands, and Felicia had done enough modeling shoots to have an idea of what was inside.

“Ohhrrffrr...” Felicia moaned and rolled her eyes, and then turned towards Tanya.

“Wfff? Ummm...” Tanya whined, meeting Felicia's gaze. Felicia turned back to The Queen only to be greeted with her icy gaze.

“Urrr...” Felicia moaned, and reached behind her back to unhook her bra.

“Mmmrrpphh... mmmurr!” Tanya whined, and then followed Felicia's lead, reaching behind her back to undo her own bra.

Felicia's gaze kept shifting between Tanya and The Queen as she undid her top, and she was unsure as to who she hated more in this moment. One thing she was sure of was that she didn't want to spend the rest of her life here with The Queen, and if she had to wrestle Tanya to get away, then so be eat.

Felicia tossed her bra aside and stood topless in her thong panties. She had broken out in a cold sweat, the skin on her bare breasts had raised, and her nipples had gone erect. This hadn't gone unnoticed by The Queen, whose eyes zeroed in on Felicia's bare breasts. Instinctively Felicia went to cover up her nudity, but then stopped and decided to stand straight, hands on her hips in a sign of defiance. The Queen arched an eyebrow at this, and part of Felicia wondered if her captor was turned on by it.


Of course she is.
 Felicia mentally grumbled.

Tanya though, had shrugged out of her bra and now stood with her hands over her massive, bare breasts in vain attempt at covering her modesty.

“Okay ladies, chests out.” The Queen ordered, stepping towards them with the spray bottle.

“Urrfff!” Tanya protested.

“Grrrfff...” Felicia grumbled at Tanya and then stepped towards The Queen and puffed out her chest.


The sooner this gets started, the sooner it can be over with!
 Felicia flashed a look at Tanya and then back to The Queen, who's eyes were narrowed with amusement.

“Urrrfff kkyyy...” Tanya mumbled and stepped up next to Felicia and stuck out her bare chest as well. Felicia's eyes strayed over to her opponent and she once again couldn't help but be impressed at just how large Tanya's breasts truly were, especially without the constriction of a bra.

Then Felicia felt something wet and cold splash against her breasts.

“Urrrmm! Mmurrrm!” She moaned and recoiled. This didn't stop The Queen, who kept spraying.

Oil, she was spraying oil all over Felicia's chest, no doubt getting them oiled up for their match.

Once Felicia's chest was sufficiently oiled and glistening, The Queen shifted over to Tanya and started to spray down her naked breasts with oil.

“Mmmfff! Ummm!” Tanya moaned, also shocked at the cold oil hitting her naked skin.

Felicia watched as The Queen soaked Tanya's massive breasts with oil, and within seconds the older red head's breasts were glistening under the lights much like Felicia's.

“Okay girls,” The Queen began, taking a step back. “Now start rubbing.”

“Whrryy mmo...” Felicia grumbled into her gag, but with no other option, started to spread the oil over her bare chest.

“Ohhmm... mmm...” Tanya moaned, and started spreading the oil over her bare breasts as well.

Felicia did a double take at the big breasted redhead next to her. Tanya's eyes were closed and her hands moving slowly and sensuously back and forth over her bare chest.

“Uummm...mm....uhhhmm hmm..” Tanya moaned, cupping her hands around her nipples.

Is she enjoying this?

“Okay ladies, now turn around.” The Queen ordered.

“Wffft?” Felicia cocked her head. The Queen responded by making a twirly motion with her fingers.

“Hffff...” Felicia sighed and rolled her eyes.

No sooner had she turned around then she felt her bare ass cheeks being sprayed down with oil.

“Ummm... mmm...” Tanya moaned next to her as her equally exposed ass cheeks were oiled as well.

A few seconds later, The Queen stepped back, satisfied that both participant's backsides were sufficiently oiled up.

“Okay ladies, you know what to do.” The Queen suggested, and Felicia's hands went to her ass and started to rub in the oil over her luscious, full ass cheeks.

Next to Felicia, Tanya was doing the same over her thonged behind, still moaning the whole time.

“Mmmm... ummm... gggmmm...” Tanya was sighing and moaning into her gag. Felicia looked over to see that Tanya's ass was shining from all of the oiled being spread over it.

One thing Felicia had to give Tanya was that despite her not working out, she still had quite a body. Her boobs and ass were especially impressive for a woman her age. Seeing Tanya's ass was nothing new to Felicia, seeing how they had been neighbors and Tanya had a penchant for sunbathing in a thong bikini, but Felicia still couldn't help but admire it.

“Alright I think that's enough ladies, step forward.” The Queen ordered.

Felicia moved her hands away from her now well oiled backside and turned around to see The Queen taking a seat again on her throne. Tanya turned around as well and flashed Felicia a look.

“Grrrmm hurrrmm mmm...” Felicia mumbled and narrowed her eyes at her opponent.

She moved out into the center of the blue mat, keeping her back to The Queen. Tanya stepped out to a few feet away from Felicia, eyes shifting nervously from Felicia to The Queen. Felicia squatted slightly and placed her hands on her knees, waiting for the official start of the match. Her stance probably gave The Queen a magnificent view of her bent over, oiled up, thonged ass, but Felicia didn't care.


Take a good hard look, this is the last you'll be seeing it.
 She thought and tried to smile around her gag.

Tanya bent slightly and stuck her fists up in a generic fighting gesture. The older woman's stance told Felicia all that she needed to know: That Tanya had no idea how to fight. In that moment, Felicia almost felt bad for her opponent being so outmatched, but this was a situation that could determine the rest of their lives, and Felicia knew she couldn't feel bad for long. She knew that hesitancy or pity would mean she got stuck as The Queen's hostage.

“Okay ladies, get ready...” The Queen started.

Felicia and Tanya locked eyes.

“Get set...”

Felicia's heart pounded in her chest. Tanya's oiled breasts heaved up and down.

“Go!”

Felicia charged. Before Tanya could even process the start of the match, Felicia tackled her and wrapped her arms around the big breasted woman.

“OFFFF!” Tanya moaned as Felicia pushed her back, keeping her arms locked around Tanya, pinning her opponents arms to her side.

“Grrrrrrr!” Felicia bit into her gag as she forced Tanya back.

“Mmmph! Mmmmoo!” Tanya planted her feet and resisted, pushing back on Felicia with all of her strength.

“Urfff!” Felicia bit harder into her gag and planted her feet. Her glutes tightened and she strained with every muscle in her lower body.

“Ummm mmmff!” Tanya moaned and stumbled back.

Felicia shifted herself, scurrying around to take a position behind Tanya.

“Mmmfff!” Tanya moaned as Felicia pressed her body flat against Tanya's from behind, still keeping her arms locked around Tanya.

Then Felicia tightened her grip, exerting pressure on Tanya with all of her strength.

“Giffff...” Tanya wheezed as Felicia bear-hugged her.

“Hffff...hfff...” Felicia tightened her grip as Tanya's pinned arms flailed against her.

“Efff... mfff... ufff...” Tanya moaned, straining against Felicia's vice like grip.

“Errrfff!” Felicia cried and pulled Tanya tight against her body. The older woman's oiled ass squirmed up and down against Felicia's waist as Felicia held her tight.

Felicia liked it. She loved feeling Tanya's helpless body wiggle against hers, loved having her helpless, and loved the power she had over Tanya. Like earlier when she found Tanya bound and gagged, it was arousing to Felicia. She paused, feeling the blood rushing through her body, and feeling the growing arousal in her as Tanya's ass wiggled against hers in an attempt to get free.

Then it all went rushing away as Tanya's foot stamped down hard on Felicia's.

“Offff!” Felicia moaned, involuntarily loosening her grip on Tanya.

That was the opening Tanya needed, and she jammed her elbow back into Felicia's ribs.

“Grrrrmm!” Felicia cried, releasing her hold on the big breasted woman, her hand instinctively rushing to her ribs.

Tanya took full advantage of this and tackled Felicia. Both women collapsed onto the mat, their slick, shiny bodies writhing against each other's.

“Mmmmooo! Mmmph!” Felicia moaned, trying to wriggle out from under Tanya's weight.

Tanya sat back, pinning Felicia's lower body to the mat while grabbing the younger woman's flailing wrists.

No! No! This can't happen!

But it was. Tanya pinned Felicia's wrists flat to the mat and started to lean forward. Felicia's eyes widened as Tanya's bare, shiny breasts towered towards her face.

She means to smother me!

“Mmmmo! Mmmph! Hmmmpph!” Felicia shook her head as the massive melons got closer, taking up all of her vision.

“URRRRGGGH!” Felicia bit into her gag and strained, using every muscle in her body to shift her weight slightly.

It was enough, Tanya tipped slightly, losing her balance and relaxing her grip on Felicia.

Felicia pushed Tanya off of her and scurried on top of the dazed woman.

Two can play at this game!

Tanya barely had time to open her eyes before Felicia had scrambled on top of the fallen redhead and planted her thonged ass onto Tanya's face.

“Bbbbllmmmbbb!” Tanya blubbered, her hands failing against Felicia's ass cheeks.

“Ufff hffff hfff mmm...” Felicia giggled into her gag as she pushed down, exerting all of her weight onto her ass, which was now covering Tanya's entire face.

“Bbbllm! Hllp!” Tanya moaned, swatting weakly at Felicia's backside.

Then Felicia started to rub her ass back and forth over Tanya's face.


That's it! Take it all in!
 Felicia smiled as she rubbed her ass up and down over her opponent.

Tanya's flailing hands found the strap of Felicia's thong and grasped at it. Felicia reached behind to swat at the woman's clutching hands but she was too late.

Tanya's hands grabbed hard at the straps of Felicia's panties and pulled up, hard.

“URRRRRLLL!” Felicia moaned, feeling her panties ride up deep into the crevices of her ass and vagina.

“MMMMOOO! MMMMMMEEEP!” Felicia moaned and swatted at Tanya, who responded by pulling up harder.

“UUUURRPPP!” Felicia's panties rode up high between the folds of her vagina and she rolled off of her opponent in an attempt to get her to stop.

It didn't. Tanya kept a death grip on Felicia's panties as the younger woman rolled off her and tried to scurry away. Felicia's hands gripped the mat and tried to crawl away from her mature opponent but she felt herself being dragged backwards by her underwear.

Just lose it! Take it off!

Normally, Felicia would be worried about being completely naked, but she had other things to worry about, and reached back to pushed down her underwear. Tanya must have anticipated this and stepped forward, pulling Felicia's underwear with her.

“Urrrgggh! Mmmmmpph!” Felicia moaned, feeling the wedgie go even higher.

Tanya was now looming over her, and pulled up, Felicia had no choice but to follow, like a puppet on a string. Her opponent was like the puppeteer, using Felicia's panties as the string from which she controlled her.

“MMMMMRRRGGH! GGFFFFMMM!” Felicia moaned as Tanya pulled her into a standing position.

Once Tanya had Felicia upright, her hands coiled around the strap to Felicia's underwear, bunching it in her hands.

“Mmmooo! Mmmooo! Stttp!” Felicia pleaded, shaking her head.

But Tanya was out of mercy, and pulled so hard on Felicia's underwear that she lifted the younger woman straight off the floor.

“MMMMMOOO! URRRRRFFF! MMMMP!” Felicia cried, kicking her feet as Tanya gave her the biggest, most painful wedgie she had ever had in her life.

Felicia's hands reached down in an attempt to push her panties down and relieve the pressure on her privates, but then she realized too late that was what Tanya wanted her to do.

Oh no!

Tanya lifted one of Felicia's panty straps and wrapped it around her wrists, prompting another moan from Felicia.

“Uffff!” She moaned as her hands was tied with her own panties. No sooner had Tanya done this then she lifted the other strap and wrapped it around Felicia's other wrist.

“Offf!” Felicia moaned.

Tanya let go and stepped back to admire her work. Felicia's hands were secured to her sides, wrapped up in the straps to her own thong.

“Mmmph! Umm! Umm!” Felicia tugged and pulled, but every time she did all it would do was pull her thong further up her ass.

Tanya approached, nodding, hands on her hips. She had Felicia helpless.

“Mmmoo! Mmooo! Stttp!” Felicia backed away, moaning and pulling on her bound wrists, giving herself a wedgie as she did.

Just pull! Rip them off!

She would have to do it. Pull with all of her strength, ripping her panties. Nudity and embarrassment would be worth winning.

“Hrrrrrggggg!” Felicia closed her eyes and strained, pulling with all over her strength. She heard fabric tearing.

Yes!

Then Tanya grabbed a handful of Felicia's hair, tugging hard on her scalp.

“Mmmmo!” Felicia moaned as Tanya threw her face first onto the mat.

“Ufff! Mmmfff!” Felicia moaned and rolled over onto her back.

Her eyes opened to the sight of Tanya's massive breasts lowering towards her. Felicia didn't have time to move, and soon her face was covered by the massive mammaries.

“Bbbbbllbbb! Mmmmbbbblll!” Felicia moaned, blubbering into the massive breasts.

Tanya's hands grasped her head and pulled it forward, keeping Felicia's face buried deep in her bosom.

“Blllbbbll! Ufffflll! Blllbbb!” Felicia moaned, straining and wriggling against Tanya's grasp.

Tanya pressed down with all of her weight, her breasts smushing against Felicia’s face.

“Uffff... hfff... mmmfff...” Felicia wheezed, realizing that she wasn't getting any air.

No! I won't let her win like this...

But with every movement and struggle Felicia made, she could feel her muscles crying out for oxygen. Her kicking legs started to feel like lead, and a deep burning started in her chest and spread to every muscle in her body.

“Mmm...ffff... ggfff...” Felicia's body was like a computer shutting down. Her legs went still, and her fingers went slack.

A fire burned in her chest and she gasped for any last bit of oxygen she could get through the gag. All that she inhaled was the taste of sweat and oil from Tanya's breasts.

Felicia went still, the darkness taking her.

***


I did it!
 Tanya's eyes went wide as Felicia stopped squirming under her.


Still, better be sure!
 She thought, and waited, still lying on top of Felicia with her breasts over her face.

A few seconds passed and Tanya lifted herself. Felicia's head fell to the side, her entire body limp.


Oh god, did I...
Tanya's heart skipped a beat for a second, but then she saw the steady rise and fall of Felicia's bare breasts. No, she didn't kill her, just knocked her out.

Someone was applauding. Tanya looked up to see The Queen rising from her throne, politely clapping.

“Well done Tanya! I have to say that I did not expect this!” The Queen exclaimed.

“Uffff... mmm!” Tanya squeaked excitedly. She had won! That meant that she got to go free.

No sooner had she thought this then two strong hands grabbed either arm and pulled her to her feet.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmp!” Tanya moaned, trying to pull away, but her captors were strong.

“Good, good,” The Queen approached, eyes shifting down to the unconscious Felicia. “Someone get rid of that.” She nudged Felicia with her foot as she spoke, and then eyed Tanya.

“As for you, I did say the winner would go free.” Her eyes narrowed as she spoke.

“Ummm hmm!” Tanya nodded, heart pounding in her chest.

“Oh well, I guess I am a woman of my word. Take Tanya away and keep her uncomfortable until I figure out what to do with her.” The Queen yawned and turned away.

What? No!

“Mmmmoo!” Tanya pulled but her captors twisted her arms and started to pull her back across the room.

She said she would let me go!

“Mmmmph! Mmmph! Mggggrrll! Ummm!” Tanya kicked and squirmed as her captors pulled her off into the darkness.

***

“Open up little piggy...” The Red headed concubine smiled as she waved the french fry in front of Jessica's face, angling it closer and closer towards the bound woman's mouth.

“Mmmrrrr...” Jessica moaned. It was all she could do at the moment. Her problem wasn't that she couldn't open her mouth, it was that her mouth was already open as wide as it could go, and it was completely stuffed with french fries.

“Mmmm ummm! Mmmoo mmoooff!” Jessica shook her head while trying to munch down on the greasy fries already sticking out of her mouth. She imagined that it looked like she had just stuffed an entire bag of fries into her mouth.

Despite her attempts to chew some of them, the Red haired woman wedged the new fry into Jessica's already stuffed mouth, and then sat back with a satisfied smile.

“There you go piggy, eat up!”

“Mmmrrff mmmrrr...” Jessica grumbled, trying to chew and swallow as much as she could while fighting another wave of nausea.

They can't keep this up all night, can they?

But she knew The Queen and her people well, and they absolutely could keep this up all night, or for days, if they wanted.

“How's our piggy?” Someone called.

“Mmmpph!” Jessica whined, and turned to see The Queen strolling in, looking quite pleased with herself.

Behind The Queen was a new girl, someone Jessica had never seen before.

Is she a new Dominatrix?

This woman, whoever she was, didn't have the normal style of a dominatrix, but if there was one thing Jessica learned during her time with The Queen was to expect the unexpected.

She was an older woman, maybe mid 40s, but strikingly beautiful. Her looks, combined with the deep, penetrating look in her eyes probably made her more desirable to men than women half her age. The woman's large, exquisite, creamy breasts bounced and heaved with every step she took, and whoever this woman was, she had no qualms about showing off her body. Her clothing consisted of a black leather jacket over a black leather bra, and nothing else. Black leather chaps covered her bare legs and it looked like she had a black leather thong on as well, though Jessica couldn't be sure until the woman turned around. To complete her outfit, she had a lasso clipped to her waste and wore a black bandanna over her dark brown hair, with another black bandanna hanging around her neck, and she wore black biker boots.

There was something commanding and alluring about the woman and the way she sized up everything in the room, including Jessica. Every movement she made possessed a commanding sensuality, an electric charge that filled the room when she entered.

“Our piggy is still working on her dinner.” Said the Red-head, stepping back and smiling at Jessica with amusement.

Jessica's eyes though, went to The Queen. If The Queen had found Shelly then this was all over, hopefully.

“Well Jessica,” The Queen began, leaning against the food covered table. “We had all of our drivers check their cargo areas, top to bottom, and what do you know, no sign of Shelly Arnold.” The Queen threw her hands in the air in faux surprise.

“Wfff! Mmmurrmmm Urrrm! Mmrrrmm ggggg!”Jessica tried to blubber through the mouthful of food.

“Oh Jessica, you shouldn't talk with your mouth full, it's rude.” The Queen smiled and stood up.

“Mmmo! Pfff! Mmmo!” Jessica pulled, but she was still strapped securely to the chair.

How could they not find Shelly? She was in one of the cargo ports, plain as day.

Could Shelly have gotten free somehow? That seemed unlikely, Jessica had wrapped her up good and tight.

Unless...

Jessica ran the situation over in her head and realized that she had forgotten to latch the cargo area door. If that was the case, then Shelly could have easily fallen out onto the road somewhere.

Under different circumstances, Jessica would have savored the image of Shelly, mummified and squirming in a ditch on the side of the road, but right now she didn't have the luxury of savoring it because now it meant that her ass was on the line.

Literally her ass. She now knew that The Queen would force feed her until all of her muscles were gone and she was back to her old, flabby self, or bigger.

Jessica looked up at the smiling Queen and pleaded with her eyes.

“Mmmooo, pfff...”

“Oh Jessica, I'm so disappointed, but don't fret. I never let anyone get away from me.” With that The Queen stepped away from the table and strolled over to the other woman, standing on the other side of the room.

The Queen leaned on the woman's shoulder affectionately and then looked back at Jessica. Whoever this woman was, her face had been stone solid until The Queen touched her, and then her face betrayed a sly, aroused smile, before returning back to being completely blank.

“This sexy woman right here is Lustra, one the best bounty hunters I know.”

A bounty hunter! At least that explained this woman's get up.

“She's gonna track down our friend Shelly and bring her back to me. And you better hope that she does, and fast.” The Queen continued, approaching the table again.

“Because I'm gonna keep on feeding you and feeding you until you look like this,” The Queen motioned to Jessica's picture of her old body, “or until she returns with my missing property.”

“Wfff! Mmmpp! Hummm!” Jessica protested, gagging on her mouth full of fries.

“Jessica, really, you should chew your food.” The Queen stepped back and looked at the Redhead.

“Make sure she eats well,” The Queen said, and then turned to Lustra. “You know what to do.”

“I haven't failed you yet, and I wont this time.” Lustra said, and with a nod turned to leave the room, giving Jessica a few of the leather thong running through her ass cheeks.

Jessica’s fate was now in the hands of this woman in the thong and ass-less chaps who was currently strolling out of the room alongside The Queen.

***

The last time Tanya Donnelly had been in a van, she had been stripped down to her underwear and bound and gagged to be shipped off to an unknown destination.


Well at least this time I'm not tied up.
 Tanya thought as she crossed her hands over her bare breasts and looked up at the guard sitting on the bench seat across from her. He flashed her a skeezy, crooked smile, which caused her to pull her legs up closer to her.

The van rocked under her, and she was tempted to get up to look through the front windows to see where they were headed, but didn't want to give her guard a view of her thonged ass.

After she had defeated Felicia Fetters, they had dragged her off to the garage and shoved her into the van.


At least they took my gag out.
 She thought, thankful that her mouth was free. Tanya guessed that since they were setting her free that they figured she had no reason to call for help. Still, she hoped that they would at least give her a robe or something to cover up with seeing how she was still topless and clad in the gold thong from earlier.

As she sat in the back of the van, topless and curled into a ball, she thought back again to her match with Felicia Fetters. Tanya couldn't believe that she had it in her, and what she had done to Felicia. She also couldn't believe that she had left Felicia Fetters behind like that to be The Queen's slave.

But then she thought about Felicia, and how the other woman had almost salivated at the thought of wrestling Tanya for freedom. Felicia had gone after her hard, like a rabid animal. When Tanya thought about that, then she didn't feel bad at all for smothering Felicia with her breasts and leaving her behind.

I should have done worse to her!

But there was something else on Tanya's mind, something else far more shameful.

Brad.

It came back to her when The Queen had oiled up her breasts, a memory, a feeling...

She remembered the other night in her storage room, of the tanning oil dripping over her bound body, and Brad, finding her like that, and the night of passion they had together...

Tanya found herself getting arosed and her hands instinctively went to her crotch, leaving her breasts exposed. Her guard raised his eyebrows and Tanya immediately covered her breasts again and drew her legs closer.

She had gotten turned on when The Queen oiled her up because it brought back the memory of Brad, the man who had fucked her, who had showed her passion...

And then he had betrayed her and sold her to The Queen. She should hate him and wish nothing but ill on him.

But it was thoughts of Brad that fueled her during that fight. When she was fighting Felicia, her blood turned to fire in her veins. Her arousal gave her strength, and the thought of getting out and seeing Brad fueled everything she had done to Felicia.

And now here she was, on a van, presumably to freedom, but where were they taking her?

As she thought this, the van made a turn and then slowed to a stop. Tanya looked towards the front of the van with hope in her eyes. The Queen sat in the passenger seat while one of her henchwomen drove, and both immediately got out once the engine was turned off. She turned her head to look up at her guard, who smiled at her and opened the rear double doors of the van.

Sun light filled the back of the van, and Tanya saw harsh, rocky terrain beyond.

“Okay, time to get out.” Her guard motioned for her to follow.

Tanya stepped out of the van, blinking and raising a hand against the oppressive, bright light of the sun. It felt like ages since she had seen it.

The Queen waited next to her guard.

“Well Tanya, I promised that I would let you go, but there will be conditions to this.”

“What...” Tanya stammered, lowering her hand to face her former captor.

“Offf! Mmmfff!” Tanya moaned as The Queen's henchwoman came up to her and placed a thick, leather muzzle over her mouth. Instinctively, Tanya raised her hands to pull the muzzle down.

“Oh don't even think about it Tanya, or we'll shove you back in that van and you’ll stay with us.” The Queen warned.

“Mmmmph!” Tanya stamped her foot and lowered her hands, balling her fists. The henchwoman secured the muzzle tightly at the back of Tanya's head.

“Mrrry mmooo...” Tanya grumbled into the leather covering her mouth, but then noticed that The Queen held something in her hands.

It was a large, black rectangular box, with two long wires coming out of one end. Silver clamps were attached to the end of the wires.

“Okay Tanya, hold out your hands.” The Queen stepped forward with the box.

“Mmmm umm!” Tanya shook her head.

The Queen flashed her a dark look filled with anger and warning. It made Tanya's blood run cold, and obediently she held out her hands.

The Queen smiled and placed the box in her hands while her henchwoman took the two wires and extended them towards Tanya's bare breasts. Tanya knew exactly what they meant to do and started to recoil.

“Mmrrrooo...”

“Tanya, behave, I won't tell you again.” The Queen warned.

“Hrrrummph...” Tanya sighed.

One of the sliver clamps was clipped to Tanya's nipple, causing her to cry out.

“URRRFF!” Tanya cried as her nipple erupted in sharp, stinging pain.

Her captors chuckled, and then the remaining clamp was clipped to her other nipple.

“MRRROOO!” Both of Tanya's nipples cried out against the cold, stinging sensation caused by the metal clamps.

Tanya stood, naked save for her gold thong, gagged with a black leather muzzled, and holding the black rectangular box in her hand with a wire attached to nipple clamps. The box was surprisingly heavy and her arms were starting to protest.

“Now Tanya, I'm giving you your freedom back, but the cost is that when we drive off that you start walking down this road and keep walking, don't come back to Marston's Pointe... ever.” The Queen's voice was icy and solid, her eyes narrowed and cold.

“Urrrmm hrrrmm!” Tanya nodded.

“Now, this is a device of my own design. It's built to give your nipples a little shock if you ever stop walking.”

“Wffft!” Tanya's eyes widened.

“Or if you ever let it go.”

“Mmooo!” Tanya protested, but involuntarily tightened her grip on the device.

“Relax, it's not turned on... yet.” The Queen smiled.

“Ohfff...” Tanya mumbled and looked at the henchwoman and guard, both of whom had smiles on their faces.

“After 24 hours the battery on it will die and you'll be free to do as you wish as long as you don't come back to Marston's Pointe. If you do, then my people will find you and snatch you up and this time you will be mine, forever. Do you understand.”

“Ummm hmm...” Tanya nodded. Part of her knew that she should have thought this through more, but it was difficult for her to make any informed decisions through the stinging pain in her nipples.

“Ah, this is such a delicious sight. A bound and gagged, half naked woman, wandering along the highway, completely unable to explain her situation to people!” The Queen cackled.

“Offf ffrrm... mmmmph!” Tanya grumbled.

“You better hope that no good samaritan stops and tries to help, because the minute you let go of that device, you'll get the shock of your life!”

“Mmmmrrrgg!” Tanya protested, eyes shifting between her captors. All of them had the same, amused smile on their faces.

“Now you better get going.” The Queen chuckled, and then reached over and pressed a button on the box somewhere.

Immediately, the device emitted an electric hum and then Tanya felt a jolt of blue electricity hit her already pained nipples. It sent a sharp, burning sting throughout her breasts.

“HMMMPH!” Tanya jumped.

Her captors all giggled at her.

“Better get moving Tanya!” The Queen laughed and clapped her hands.

“URRRFF!” Another sharp sting ran through her breasts, and Tanya started to hurry away from her captors.

“Wrong way Tanya!” The Queen said between giggles.

“Orrr fffrrr.. mmmph!” Tanya grumbled and spun on her heel and walked past her captors in the opposite direction. They all laughed and pointed as she passed.

“Urrrfff...” Tanya whined as she passed the van.

They were on the side of a highway somewhere, with rocky, desert terrain on both sides.


Nowhere to hide...
 Tanya thought, realizing The Queen's plan.

The sun beat down on her from above, and she already felt herself breaking out in a sweat. Added to that, her arms were starting to painfully protest against carrying the heavy, electronic device.


24 hours... 24 hours...
 She told herself, that was all she needed.

The rocky terrain burned her bare feet as she walked. Behind her, she heard an engine. As she walked, she turned her head to see the van heading back onto the highway in the opposite direction. The Queen waved at her from the passenger seat while the henchwoman at the wheel beeped twice and then sped off down the road.

“Mmmph! Mmmo!” Tanya moaned, and kept walking forward, becoming more and more aware of her burning feet, tired, aching arms, and the sweat sliding down her bare breasts...


Oh no...
 Her eyes widened as a bead of sweat hit one of the metal clamps attached to her already stinging nipples. The liquid connected with the already electrified metal, causing a small blue spark to erupt at the same second a sharp, painful charge ripped through her nipple.

“MMMMRRROO!” Tanya whined, instinctively dropping the box to favor her now smoking nipple.

The clamps pulled on her breasts, causing a rush of fresh, stinging pain...

And then the box sent a jolt of electricity into her breasts.

“Zzzmmm! Mzzzz!” Tanya's teeth chattered as her whole body quaked from the shock.

Quickly she clutched the box with box hands and stumbled forward, the shock quickly ending.

Her body convulsed as she walked from the aftershocks of the electricity, and Tanya decided to take slow, deliberate steps to keep from over exerting herself and sweating too much.

Tanya Donnelly walked on, just hoping that no one would stop for a naked, big breasted woman in a thong walking along the road.

Then in the distance she heard a car engine approaching.

“Urrmmm...” Tanya grumbled, hearing the car slow as it approached from behind.

Thankfully, it didn't stop, but the middle aged, balding man behind the wheel stared at her, slack jawed as he slowed, but then he picked up speed and sped off down the road.

Tanya kept walking, anticipating the long day ahead of her.

To be continued...
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