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Synopsis

Kate has one weekend and one chance to pass Master’s interview. If she passes then she will become his sex slave, but first she has to get past the grueling tests in his hidden sex dungeon… 

When Kate comes across an online dating website for BDSM, one profile catches her eye in particular. Eventually Kate decides to meet up with the mysterious man who calls himself ‘Master X’. When Kate is placed on a private jet and flown to a mansion that’s hidden in the middle of nowhere, she starts to suspect ‘Master’ might be different. To pass the interview she’ll have to succumb to Master’s humiliation and domination, the likes of which she’s never known.

All Kate has to do to end this weekend of sex and mayhem is say her safe word. But there’s just one problem. She doesn’t want to.
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Chapter 1

They met, of all places, on the Internet.

Some dark forgotten corner, a chat room on the edges of reason. Some old forum lost in pages full of darkness and depravity. Normal dating websites just hadn’t worked, everything was too…kosher. Everyone was either looking for someone to share a mortgage and 2.4 kids with or they were just looking for random vanilla hookups.

Kate hadn’t known what she was looking for, but she knew it was something more. It was only when her friend had prompted to try out this other site, this other place where ‘people with unique tastes went’, that she’d finally stumbled onto something interesting. That night after Kate had first learned about it, she couldn’t wait to get home. When she’d got in, she poured herself a generous glass of wine, threw on some pajamas and sat down waiting for her laptop to turn on.

‘Dungeon…dating…dot…com’ that was what the site was called. She spent the rest of evening lost in a treasure trove of profiles that promised wonderful things. Whips…clips…chains…pain. It was all here. But still, it wasn’t quite right. She needed the genuine article. This was all entirely recreational. She needed someone who was into this as much as she was. Ok, she hadn’t really done any BDSM at all yet - but there was something so utterly enticing about this world that she needed to.

When he first came across her profile, he knew that he’d found the one. All those months of searching for the right girl. Could it be that this ‘Kate008’ was the one he had been looking for? From her profile picture he could tell that she was attractive. Sure, she’d not actually included her face (like most people on the site) but her complexion suggested enough to know that she was good looking. It was only an afterthought for him however, after reading Kate’s profile he could tell that there was something sufficiently different about this Kate girl. She wasn’t just in this for a quick thrill, she wasn’t in this because she’d read a book and wanted to try it out - he could tell from the words that she’d written in her profile that she was broken. Someone who was utterly alone and separated from the rest of the world, seeking a connection through BDSM…just like him.

At first they spent a couple of weeks chatting to each other online. It started with polite introductions, and then they quickly got down to business. Long nights spent roleplaying back and forth to each other about the type of things they longed for, the deep depravity that they both sought within the other.

Colour flecked into Kate’s world again. She was naturally timid, reserved, quiet and often had difficulty opening up to others. She went to work, kept to herself for most of the day and then she came home again. There were a couple of guys at the office who had tried to hit on her. Kate just smiled and held her head low. She’d slept with one or two, and admittedly they hadn’t been too bad looking. Often she’d lay in bed at night, casting her memory back over the encounters. There was Scott from accounting, he was tall and athletic, definitely handsome enough. He’d taken her out for a nice dinner, walked along the promenade and then they went back to his apartment and he fucked her missionary style like a true gentleman. She often thought of him as she lay on her back, with her thighs spread eagle in the air, laying on top of her and slapping into her crotch as he pounded away at her pussy. As nice as the whole experience had been, he hadn’t been able to make her orgasm, and Kate found the…regularity of the whole thing rather bland.

After Scott she went out with Tom from IT, who wasn’t as good looking or well built as Scott, but she’d still let him fuck her. Tom’s skills in the bedroom department were even more lackluster than Scott however, and Kate ended that one rather quickly. Then there had been that other guy who worked in sales, she’d fucked him in the bathroom at the office party. That was the closest she had come, the thrill of getting caught had nearly put her there - but still it had fallen short.

She certainly wasn’t a stranger to sex, she’d just never felt like it had really enticed her. When she lay there at night playing with herself, she thought of these encounters, imagined herself as a degenerate whore that was used by every guy in the office. To Kate that was the most erotic part of it all, humiliating herself as some degenerate slut.

She had one friend at work that she confided these feelings in, a girl who worked in the admin department alongside Kate called Chelsea. Chelsea was a little bit of a gossip. Kate knew that everything she confided with Chelsea was spread amongst the floor within a matter of minutes of Chelsea having heard it. She didn’t mind however, she’d like people to know what she was…what she wanted. Kate liked Chelsea because she was a complete and utter degenerate too. A 21st century hedonist who would be spend the rest of her life strapped on top of a cock if she’d had the choice. Outside the office, Chelsea and Kate weren’t really friends - but at their desks in the office the dirty talk helped to pass the long and dull work week.

Chelsea had been the one to suggest to Kate to try out Dungeon Dating. Chelsea and her long term boyfriend where regular participants of the site, and often met up with other couples for orgies and wild weekend full of group sex.

Before Kate had started chatting with him, her days had been bland and full of mediocrity. But now they had their conversations, color had definitely come back to her world.

Every morning Kate would wake up, eager to see if there was a new message in her inbox. There always was. This morning it read:

Kate. You wake up in the dungeon. I’ve had you tied up there all night. Ropes cover every inch of your naked body. I come down the stairs and feed you your morning dose of cock. There’s something to get you off before work. ;)

And get off she did. She’d kneel on the mattress, with her phone held out in one hand, while she fucked herself silly with the other. She didn’t have a name for him, he hadn’t give one and she hadn’t asked. On the site he simply went by the user name ‘Master X’. That was all she needed, she didn’t need anymore. She’d read over his messages and cum, moaning his name loudly into the quiet morning. At the last possible minute Kate would heave herself off the mattress, get herself ready and head out to work. The hours between her leaving and getting home would pass in a blur. Everything had become background noise, filler that simply existed between the spaces where she could be alone with Master X again. Even her conversations with Chelsea had become static to her ears. Every night she’d sit on the train on the way home from work, re-reading over their messages obsessively. She’d practically jog the 10 minute walk from the station to her little apartment, and Kate abhorred anything that remotely resembled exercise.

When the front door was locked and her heels were kicked off, it time to sit on the sofa with a glass of wine and chocolates, time to chat with Master X again. She always worried that he wouldn’t be online, but he always was. A message popped up on her screen, it was from Master.

“Good day at the office?” the message read. Kate’s heart jumped in her chest and her stomach kicked with nerves. Even though they’d been chatting these past couple of weeks he still made her feel giddy. Kate took a quick sip of her wine, set the glass on the table and pulled her laptop in a little closer.

“Not bad.” Send. “I’d rather I was tied up somewhere with you however. ;)” Send. She leaned forward and picked a chocolate from the open tray on the table. She crunched down on the small black cube. A sweet liquor spilled out and exploded across her taste buds. Her laptop dinged and another message flashed up on the screen.

“How about we do that then?” Kate’s heart started hammering hard in her chest. Her fingers rattled across the keys quickly.

“What do you mean…like we meet up?” She paused for a moment before sending it. She read it over again, closed here eyes and hit send. There was a little sign in the chat room that indicated the other person was typing a message, three little dots that would appear by the other person’s user name. Kate stared at the dots now as Master typed his reply. The dots disappeared, but he hadn’t sent a message…whatever he was typing he was giving it some thought.

“Yes.” Was all the message said.

Kate placed the laptop down on the coffee table in front of her, grabbed her glass and stood up. He wanted to meet. He really wanted to meet. She paced around her apartment, took another sip and stared out of her window. Rain trickled down the glass and drenched the city outside. Kate looked at the laptop sitting on the coffee table. Apart from the warm yellow light from a tall lamp in the corner and small lamp on the table behind the couch, the only other light in the apartment came from the bright screen of the laptop. The apartment was a small studio flat. She walked behind the couch without looking at the laptop, went into the kitchen and turned on the light. The only thing that separated the kitchen from the living room was a small counter that ran between the two. The tungsten bulb overhead whirred and clicked on, flooding the room with stale with light. Kate opened the fridge and pulled out the half bottle of white, pouring the remainder of the soft white liquid into her glass.

She took another drink from the glass, set it on the table and placed the laptop back on to her legs, reading the message again.

“Yes.” The dots appeared by Master’s user name again. He was typing.

“Hello? Are you there?” Kate took a deep breath and typed her message back.

“I’m here. Sorry, I just had a parcel delivered.” The dots appeared by his name again.

“So?”

“So what?” Kate typed back.

“Would you like to do that?”

“Do what?” Kate grabbed another chocolate and popped it into her mouth. Strawberry cream. She placed the laptop on the couch and folded one leg back and sat on it. She was wearing an old oversized t-shirt and a pair of panties. Nothing more. She could feel the back of her calf pressing against her underwear. She pressed herself against it slightly, not daring to take her eyes of the screen.

“Would you like to meet up? Spend a couple of days together. It would be nice to make the role playing a little more real.” Kate didn’t type anything back initially. She ran one hand over the old t-shirt that covered her top half, and squeezed her right breast gently, tracing circles over her erect nipples with her fore finger. She leaned forward and typed.

“I’d like to do that. But…how do I know I can trust you?” She hit enter and took another sip from her glass of wine. She’d only been back from work thirty minutes and she was already on the way to the bottom of her second glass. Her head whirled slightly. She placed the glass back down and pushed her glasses back up to the bridge of her nose. Another message dinged on to the screen.

“You can’t. ;)” Was all he had written back. Kate stood up again, this time to go to the bathroom, the bottle of wine was pressing on her bladder pretty hard. She stalked across the cool wooden floor of the living room, into her bedroom and through the door that led to the small en suite. She pulled her panties down to her knees, sat on the cool seat and read over the conversation again in her mind. After she finished she pulled her panties up, flushed, washed her hands and walked back towards the sofa. She picked the laptop up and typed once more.

“When then? Where? I know you said you live close…but I know nothing about you. You could be anyone.” The dots appeared by his name instantly.

“Next weekend? I’m not too far. My place is pretty remote however. It’s a quick flight to get over here.” Kate read over the sentence a couple of times, just to make sure she’d read over the words correctly.

“Flight?” Kate sat on the edge of the sofa, laptop on the table, staring at the dots by Master’s name.

“Yeah, it’s only 30 minutes in a plane, beats the three hour drive.” Kate looked around the apartment, was this guy for real? She was a single chick living in a bum apartment on the less fashionable side of the city. She couldn’t afford a flight even if she wanted to, not on her simple wage as an admin monkey. She leaned forward and typed out her response.

“I’m really sorry, but I can barely afford to pay my bills Master…let alone take a flight to come out and see you!” She hit send and chewed nervously on the end of her thumb. An old habit from childhood that she had never managed to shake.

“All you have to do is say yes.” He replied. “And I will take care of the rest.” Kate took another chocolate from the tray on the table, white chocolate with raspberry. She got it now, or at least she thought she did. This was just another role play. It was all part of the fun they’d been having these past couple of weeks.

“Ha.” Kate typed back, a wry smile on her face. “If you say so Mr. Big bucks. In that case yes, please whisk me away to your castle of whips and chains.” She hit enter, let out a short laugh and took another sip of wine. This was ridiculous, but fun.

From the other side of the apartment, Kate heard the sound of something scraping against the floor by the front door. She sat up and looked over at the floor by the kitchen. Someone had just pushed an envelop under the front door. Kate stared back at the screen, the three dots flashing by Master’s name, indicated that he was typing once more.

“Open it.”

She looked from the screen back to the dark red envelop sitting on the kitchen floor. Her heart was hammering away in her ears, Kate looked around the apartment, suddenly afraid that someone else was in there with her. She stood up slowly and backed away from the laptop and the front door, towards the window that overlooked the street at the front of the apartment.

“What the fuck is this…” Kate said out loud to the apartment that she had earlier assumed was empty. The laptop dinged again, another message from Master X. Kate looked around for something heavy that she could grab on to. On the wall to her right there were a rack of her old CD’s, leaning against which was her junior league baseball bat. Kate walked over to the bat, trying her hardest not to make a sound and picked it up. The laptop dinged again. Kate walked over cautiously and looked at the messages.

“Go on…it’s not going to bite.”

“Kate?”

She ignored the messages, raised the bat and walked over slowly to the red envelop that had been pushed under her door. She picked it up and turned It over. The envelop had a weight to it, like thick expensive card. She turned it back over again. On the center of the envelope there were two small black letters, printed neatly and raised slightly above the red paper. Kate ran her finger over them.

‘MX’.

“Master X…” she whispered to herself. Kate looked around the apartment, making doubly sure that she was alone. She held the envelope tight in one hand, and the bat in the other, deciding it was best to make sure the apartment actually was empty. After tip toeing into her room, checking all the cupboards and looking under the bed. She finally took a breath. No one else was in here. Kate lowered the bat and walked back into the living room, feeling a little silly for being so on edge. She marched towards the apartment door, swung it open and looked down the corridor. No one was there. Kate closed the door and walked back into the apartment. She sat down at the sofa cautiously, keeping the bat on her lap, like a seatbelt that would stop from crashing into the screen of the laptop, straight into the arms of this mysterious Master X.

Her hands shook slightly as she opened the envelop. Inside there was a plane ticket to a private unnamed hanger and a note.

Kate.

You’re probably wondering how the hell I know where you live. I know I would be. For now, all you need to know, is that I’m not a psychopath or a maniac. I’m not going to hurt you. This letter is effectively me allowing you to make a choice. If you don’t want to play along, then that’s fine. I’ll leave you alone and promise that I will never bother you again. All you have to do is say so. If you do want to play however, then I want you to understand what you are getting yourself into. So, here are your options:

If you want to visit, respond on the chat with the code ‘violets’.

If you want out, respond with the code ‘tulips’.

Whichever choice you make, I want you to know that I will respect it fully. Please be aware that if you walk away, then I can no longer talk with you online anymore. I’m sorry but that’s just the way it is. I’ve grown comfortable with you and I feel ready to take things to the next level, if you’re not on board with this then I’m just wasting your time.

Yours,

Master X.

Kate held the letter firmly in her shaking hand, took a big sip from her glass and finished the last of the wine. What the heck was going on? She looked at the messages on the screen, it had been ten minutes since Master had sent his last message. Kate read over the letter again.

“What the fuck do I do now…” She felt excited, she felt scared, but most of all she felt confused. So many questions swam around in her head. Who the heck was this guy? How did he know where he lived? She wondered if she should call the police. Did this count as stalking? She was always deliberately vague with her identity when she talked to people online. She’d only gone as far as telling Master X the name of the city she lived in. A city with a population of a couple million people. There was no way he could have tracked her down just from that was there? She clicked on the avatar next to his name, enlarging the mysterious picture that Master X had attached to his profile. Enlarged, the image was low resolution and slightly blurred, but Kate could still make it out. The image the silhouette of a man, sitting in front of window. She leaned closer towards the image, trying to make out any sort of features on the man’s face. There was nothing, even if it was the man sitting behind the keyboard on the other side of somewhere. Kate couldn’t see a thing. She closed the image and sat back, staring at the letter once more.

She picked up the laptop, and on the keyboard she typed out the words ‘tulips’ and ‘violets’ just to test which one felt…right. Kate looked at the front window, stared at the rain trickling down the glass panes.

“What the heck do I do…” On the one hand, there was a ticket here for something exciting and completely new. On the other hand…there was the fear. Violets, yes. Tulips, no. Violets, yes. Tulips, no.

“Fuck it.” She hit backspace, deleting the characters she had just typed, entered the fresh ones and hit enter.

She looked at her message on the screen, something dropped in her stomach. She hoped she had made the right choice. In Kate’s mind, she was a few inches tall, a fly surrounded on all sides by the giant white walls of the laptop screen. The black text towered above, fading into dizzying heights.

“Violets.”


Chapter 2

Kate sat there for what felt like an eternity after hitting send. Waiting for Master X to respond. She stared at his user name, waiting for the dots to appear, to indicate that he was sending his message. But nothing came at all. She considered sending another message, to check that he was still there, but she decided against it. It felt…desperate. Well she was desperate, but she didn’t want Master X to know that. She read over the letter a couple more times, making absolutely sure that she had put the right code word into the chat. What if she’d entered the wrong one? She checked, double checked and triple checked. It was definitely right, she’d typed violets. Violets had meant yes, that has been the correct answer. Hadn’t it?

Kate stood up, paced around the apartment holding the envelope, she even cracked open another bottle of wine and poured herself another glass. She walked back and forth in front of the window, waiting for the ding of the new message. But none came at all.

“What is he playing at?” Kate said out loud to herself, taking another sip of her drink. What If he had sent a message but it hadn’t come through?

“The internet!” She cried out loud, set the glass down on the shelf by the window and ran over to the laptop. Six perfect bars of connectivity stood at the bottom corner of the screen. “Rats…” But what if it was the modem? Kate ran to the closet by the front door where the installation guy had stuffed the mystical black box when she first moved in.

“If the light if flashing and green, thumbs up.” He had said to her in a patronizing tone when talking Kate through the box.

“If it’s amber or red - then turn it off at the wall, wait 30 seconds and turn it back on again. Give it 5 minutes and you’ll be fine.”

She opened the door and the flashing green light stared back at her. No problem with the internet then. So maybe he was just messing her around.

Kate shut the closet door, walked back over to the window to grab her glass and sunk back into the couch.

“Say something!” Kate shouted at the screen.

The three dots appeared by his name. Kate sat forward and held her breath. His message finally dinged on to the screen.

“Friday. 7pm. Front of your apartment. Be ready.”

With that came the noise of someone signing out. Kate’s eyes flicked from the chat box to his user name and saw that the text was gray and italicized. He was offline.

*

The next seven days passed tortuously slow. Kate spent the weekend with her eyes fixed on the laptop screen, reading their conversation over and over again. She read over the letter, held the expensive looking card up to the light, trying to find a hint of any hidden message. She looked at the plane ticket, she stared at his grayed out user name, willing him to sign back in. Willing him to say something…anything.

She went back to work on Monday and went through the motions of her old 9-5 lifestyle, before Master had come into her world, before any of this craziness had started.

“Are you alright babes?” Chelsea kept asking her. “You look bummed out about something?” Kate was bummed out. On the one hand she had this weekend of adventure and mystery looming, but on the other she was facing complete radio silence from Master. Just what the hell was he playing at?

Kate hadn’t cared to divulge with Chelsea the details of her experience with the dungeon so far. Before hand, she hadn’t cared what Chelsea had told her co-workers about her sexual endeavors. She was timid and never would have told them herself, but it didn’t bother her if other people wanted to know, it didn’t bother if other people wanted to talk behind her back. Master was different though, it was a secret she wanted to keep all to herself. A secret that was too important to give away as water cooler gossip.

Kate got the impression that Chelsea could tell that she holding out on her. Aware that her usual tap of gossip had turned dry and some terrific pressure was building up behind the closed valve, she prodded even harder, trying to weasel the secret out of Kate.

By Wednesday Chelsea had all but given up, Kate’s lips were sealed tighter than a casino bank vault. Chelsea responded the only way a gossip can when they don’t get there way, and tried to spend the rest of the week giving Kate the cold shoulder. Kate couldn’t care less, and relished the silence - it gave her more time to plan ahead for Friday…for her meeting with Master.

For Chelsea it was absolute torture however, and even her silent treatment only lasted until Thursday afternoon.

“Why won’t you tell me?!” Chelsea finally broke, beating her hands against the table with each word, trying to edge the frustration of curiosity out of her body.

“Tell you what?” Kate said with a sly smile on her face. Chelsea stared back at her in disbelief.

“Don’t give me that shit Kate! You’ve been sitting on something real juicy all week!” Chelsea leaned closer into the table, practically sat on the edge of her seat. Kate looked down at her chair and stared back at Chelsea.

“Have I? I can’t see anything on my seat.” Chelsea threw her hands up in the air in exasperation and set them back down again.

“Oh come on Kate. I thought we were supposed to be best friends! We tell each other everything!” Kate scoffed and looked back at her monitor, clacking her fingers against the keyboard like she was working again. Chelsea and Kate were somewhat close in the office, but Kate certainly didn’t consider her best friend material, and she knew that Chelsea didn’t either. Chelsea realized this attempt had fallen completely flat on it’s face and tried again.

“Well - you always tell me about…you know. That kind of stuff. What’s so different this time?” Kate rolled her eyes and looked past the monitor and back at Chelsea again.

“Chelsea honestly, I have nothing to tell you. I think you need to just let it go.” She stared at Chelsea for a moment then pushed her chair back to the right, putting the monitor back between her and the grown child sitting on the other side. Chelsea was quiet for maybe all of 30 seconds, before gasping.

“That’s it!” She stood up out of her chair, walked around to Kate’s side of the desk and nestled her skinny blonde ass on the table. That was another thing that bothered Kate about Chelsea, she was absolutely stunning. A tall petite twig with blonde hair, and a great complexion. The only fat on her body was packed on her glorious ass and her fucking massive tits. She was wearing a sharp white blouse and a tight pencil skirt with red heels, she leaned on the desk and looked down at Kate, who had now given up on pretending to work.

“You always told me about the other guys because you didn’t like them.” Kate stared up at Chelsea’s bright pink lipstick and rolled her eyes again. “You don’t want to tell me about this guy because you actually like him…”

“What business is it of yours Chelsea whether or not I like him?” Suddenly Chelsea jumped off the desk, pointed her finger at Kate and let out a celebratory gasp.

“Aha! So there is someone! I knew it!” Kate slumped forward and pretended to bang her head against the desk, indicating she was done with the conversation. Chelsea had a magical way of wearing her down, she always got the gossip out eventually.

“Please can we just let it go!” Kate pleaded with Chelsea. Chelsea marched back around to her side of the desk, wearing a smug smile like a badge of pride. She might not have got the whole truth out of Kate, but that little morsel was enough for now. Enough to keep her off Kate’s back for the next couple of hours at least.

*

By the time Friday came around Kate was more than ready for the week to be over. It had been 7 days since Master and Kate had spoken. She wondered if he had thought of her at all in the last week. She hadn’t been able to stop thinking about him. Night times were spent on her back in her bedroom with her legs up in the air. She often wondered if she was a serial masturbator as most days she would give herself a seeing too in the morning and at least twice in the evening. Once she’d attempted to take a break, see if she was in fact addicted or not. She’d lasted three days before she had to run to the bathroom at lunch during work, and fingered herself in the cubicle. Okay, maybe she was something of an addict. But who was she hurting? She just had a lot of orgasms bottled up inside that she needed to unleash on the world.

Deciding that she would need a little time to get ready, Kate took a half day from work and only worked until lunch time on the Friday. She had felt so sick with nerves that she hadn’t eaten anything the whole day. Her plan was to get back to the apartment, give herself a deep cleanse and shave all the necessary areas. On the train she kept pulling her phone out to look at the photo she had taken of Master’s last message.

“Friday. 7pm. Front of your apartment. Be ready.”

She looked over the message obsessively, reading over the words a hundred - no - a thousand times. She was so engrossed with thought of Master that she nearly missed her stop, and had to run through the doors, narrowly avoiding being squished.

Back at the apartment, it was time to get ready. Kate kicked off her heels, sending them clattering along the wooden floor to rest somewhere upturned on the living room floor. She threw her handbag onto the sofa and walked into her bedroom to get undressed. She unbuttoned her blouse, threw it into the laundry basket in the corner of her room, unzipped her pencil skirt and let it fall it to the floor, and rolled her tights down her large pale legs. She started to run the bath, a hot jet of steaming water cascading into the white porcelain below.

“A few bubbles…” She grabbed a bottle of neon blue bath mix and poured a generous lump into the water. It slapped against the shallow puddle of water that had already formed at the bottom of the tub and began to foam under the water jet instantly.

Kate turned around and walked to face herself in the mirror. She unclasped her bra and threw it into the bedroom behind her.

She could never figure out if she was attractive or not. She knew that she had a ‘cute’ face, she had been told that on more than one occasion. Her hair was mousy blonde, it fell flat and straight, cut in a straight fringe above her eyes, and falling just above her shoulders. Kate turned around and examined herself in the mirror. While she didn’t mind her face, below the shoulder was a different matter altogether. She had always been kind of portly. Not exactly fat, but she definitely had her fair share of ‘curves’. Despite her size, her breasts altogether weren’t that big, but did sit upright on her chest like a couple of perky apples. She looked at her pear shaped body disapprovingly, scowled at her tree trunk thighs and the slight belly fold that had crept in sometime around Christmas. She rolled her panties down around her waist and let them fall to the floor, and stared at her ass in the mirror, giving it a light spank to watch it wobble for a second.

“So huge…” She said to herself as she looked at her massive behind. It was on the large side of things, but Kate found that she actually quite liked her bottom. She just wished the rest of her was a little smaller. She ran her hands over her breasts, squeezed them softly and lowered herself into the bath. Steam rose from the water gently. The clock on the wall said it was just past 2pm. Kate lowered her head back into the water, took a deep breath and tried to relax.

After she was done in the bath, she spent about two hours sat in front of the mirror in her bedroom, making sure that she got every little detail right. Her legs were shaved, her skin was moisturized, she put on her favorite perfume, picked out an outfit that flattered her body and spent enough time on her hair and makeup to get it just right.

She stared at herself in the mirror now the transformation was complete. She’d opted for a short white dress that finished just above the knee, black tights and red heels. She’d straightened her hair until every strand had fallen into line. She’d whitened her face a little with her pale foundation, put lots of mascara on and settled for a deep red lipstick. She turned in the mirror while pouting slightly, examining her small button nose and fat cheeks. She looked like a porcelain doll. Every inch was painted, primed, primmed and put together with the most delicate care. She walked into the living room carefully, wobbling on the heels like a baby deer taking it’s first steps. She lowered herself to the couch carefully and examined her red nail polish, making doubly sure that nothing was out of place.

“Well Kate…” She said out loud to herself. “It’s 4pm and you’ve got three hours before he’s coming to pick you up.” She stood up slowly, taking care not to put any creases into her dress and walked over to the kitchen, her heels clacking away on the wooden floor boards. She hadn’t wanted to take any chances being late for Master, but this might have been a little overkill. She opened the fridge, took out a bottle of wine and poured herself a glass.

“Here’s to online dating.” Kate cheered herself and took a deep mouthful of the wine, leaving a faint red imprint of her lips on the glass.


Chapter 3

At 6:55pm Kate jumped with a start. A loud buzzing noise filled her apartment. She looked up and saw her phone whirring across the coffee table, she picked it up and looked at the screen. Withheld number. Kate answered it and held the phone to her ear. The voice of an old English gentleman came out the other side.

“Mrs. Kate Sterling?” The man’s voice was posh, well formed and warm.

“…yes?” Kate answered. “Who is this?”

“Digsby’s the name. I am Miss Sterling’s driver for the night. If you could please…” The buzzer went at the front door. Kate got up and ran over to it, placing the receiver against her other ear. “Buzz me in Ma’am and I will proceed to help take your bags down to the car.” Kate pushed the button for the door and heard the buzz through the intercom.

“Thank you Ma’am. Won’t be a minute now.” The call ended. Kate tucked her phone into her handbag, and wheeled her small travel case from the living room to the space by the front door. Three minutes later a knock came at the door, Kate opened and it and looked at the old gentleman stood in the hallway. He was wearing a butler’s suit. He looked at Kate, broke into a warm smile and extended his hand.

“Albert Digsby’s the name Ma’am. I’m under instruction to escort you back to the Master’s residence and see to anything that you may want.” Kate took his hand and he shook it firmly. His skin was soft and wrinkled, like old paper.

“May I Ma’am?” Albert extended his hand towards Kate’s case on the floor and looked at her expectantly.

“Certainly.” Kate said nervously. Unfamiliar with ever being treated like this before. Albert took the case into the hall, Kate stepped out the apartment and locked the door behind her. They rode the elevator down to the lobby in silence and walked outside to the pick up zone at the side of the apartment building. Kate hesitated just before the door, it had started raining outside and she hadn’t brought a coat or anything. This damned summer weather was becoming too unpredictable for her liking. Albert took a step to the side, pulled an umbrella from somewhere and extended it over Kate’s head.

“Here you go Ma’am. Wouldn’t want this awful weather ruining your lovely dress now would we?” Kate thanked him again and they stepped outside. Albert walked her over to a long black car, which looked polished and very expensive. He held the back door open and Kate stepped inside, a thin curtain of rain sprinkling her between the umbrella and the roof of the car. Albert closed the door, put Kate’s bag into the trunk, walked round to the driver’s side door and stepped in. He fiddled with something on the dashboard, then turned around to face Kate.

“Now Ms. Sterling, the Master has asked me to run a couple of things past you before we set off.” He pulled a note out of his pocket and a placed a set of reading glasses on the end of his nose.

“Do you have your ticket?” Kate held up her handbag, the ticket tucked away safely in the bottom.

“Passport?” Again, in the bag.

“Favorite flower?” Kate hesitated for a moment, Albert looked up at her waiting for an answer.

“…Violets?” Kate asked, unsure of herself. Albert nodded and looked back at the note.

“And finally Master wants to know if you have any questions or requests before we depart?” He folded the note up and slipped his back into the his jacket.

“Not that I can think of right now Albert…but if should think of any I’ll be sure to let you know.”

“Very well.” Albert said and turned back around to face the wheel.

They drove through the night rain, turning down random streets. Kate wondered where abouts the man was driving too, he certainly wasn’t driving towards the highway, which led to the airport, if anything he was driving away from it. She felt something tense up deep inside of her and suddenly realized how foolish she was being. She knew absolutely nothing about this person, and now she was being driven in a mysterious car by a strange man to the middle of nowhere. What was she thinking? Kate looked up into the rear view mirror and saw Albert’s eyes staring back at her.

“There’s no need to worry Ms. Sterling.” Albert’s warm voice reassured her. The wipers beat hard at the screen, pushing curtain after curtain of rain of the windscreen. “We’re going to a small strip that’s about fifteen minutes away from here, it’s a little easier than using the more commercial hubs.” Kate smiled back at him and nodded her head nervously, Albert pulled out of the city down a country lane. Kate looked around at the interior of the car, it all looked very expensive and upmarket. Fine black leather trimmed with a line of perfect red sheen. Black and red. Just like the letter Master had sent her earlier last week.

The hanger was remote indeed, one moment they were driving up an overgrown country lane that looked like it hadn’t seen passage in decades, when Albert took a sharp left and drove through a patch of trees. A square strip of tarmac about half a mile wide punctured the surrounding forest. They came up to a barrier, which had a guard in a booth next to it. Albert pulled up slowly, exchanged a single nod with the man inside the booth and the barrier raised up. On the far end of the open tarmac square was a small hangar. The doors stood wide open and the bright overhead lights spilled from outside into the dark of the stormy summer night outside. Albert drove into the hangar and pulled up behind a jet black cruiser.

“Here we are Ms. Sterling,” Albert jumped out of the driver’s seat and before Kate could realize what had happened he was round her side and holding the door open for her, “Just in time for the 8:00 flight to your destination.” He held out a hand and smiled at Kate warmly. She took it and stood up out of the car. Kate looked around the hangar in awe, her mouth hung open. Albert looked at the shock on her face.

“Yes it’s quite something isn’t it.” He commented, and pulled her case from out of the trunk. Kate looked at the jet that stood in the middle of the hangar. It was jet black and the highly polished surface reflected the bright hangar lights from high above. Rain rattled atop the metal roof. Running alongside one side of the jet and up the tail there was a thin red line. The line finished in the shape of a circle about halfway up the tail, in which where red letters which read ‘TS’.

Just who the hell is this guy…? Kate thought to herself as she took in the extravagance before her. At first she’d objected at the idea of Master paying for a flight, but this…this was something else altogether.

“Shall we Miss Sterling?” Albert walked towards the jet and turned around to look at Kate expectantly.

“I can’t afford this Mr. Digsby, this is all way too-”

“Rest assured Miss Sterling,” Albert interrupted politely, “The Master has asked me to reassure that all is paid and accounted for. All he is asks is that you simply sit back and enjoy the ride.”

Kate swallowed, looked past Albert to the letters on the tail, and followed him on to the plane.

“TS” She thought to herself. “Just who are you?”


Chapter 4

The flight had been short, extremely comfortable and Kate had been pampered from start to finish. On board there had been two stewardesses, whom were dressed in black and red outfits, two pilots, herself and Albert. The interior decor was also dressed in black and red. Everywhere Kate looked the surroundings shouted exuberance. Just how much money did this guy have?

They touched down within thirty minutes, and Albert escorted her off the plane and into another long black car that was identical to the one they had left behind.

They drove further into the night, Kate stared from the windows as headlights rushed past on the highway. She saw a sign for Fort Rouge.

“Fort Rouge? Albert - isn’t that in Louisiana?” Albert’s eyes fixed on hers in the rear view mirror.

“Yes Miss Sterling, we are in South Louisiana.”

Louisiana. So TS lived in Louisiana. She knew two things about him now.

They carried on for another twenty minutes or so, before Albert finally pulled off from the highway through a rather upscale looking town and out into the country side.

“Do you mind if I ask how far we have to go?” Kate shouted from the back seat.

“If you look to your left now Miss Sterling, we are just pulling up.”

Kate looked out her window to the left, but all she could see was flat fields of corn, with the occasional oil well spinning slowly into the night.

Albert pulled off the road and turned onto a dirt track, again - it had been very well hidden. Kate would never had seen it if she had been driving. Either side of the track was lined with tall oak trees that blocked most of the view from the outside. About thirty seconds down the track they came to a wooden gate, Albert slowed the car to a stop, wound down his driver side window and pressed a thumb out to a black console that stood up from the dirt on the side of the track. From the back seat, Kate heard the console beep faintly and the robotic voice of a woman say ‘Identify yourself’.

Albert cleared his throat and said “Albert Digsby.” The machined issued another beep, the gate clicked and swung open. Albert wound up his window and drove forward again.

The track continued for another two or three minutes, a little bumpy in places, Kate had to grab hold the armrest to stop herself from bouncing out the seat and bashing her head against the ceiling. The track turned a corner and that’s when she saw it.

At the end of the track, the path widened and turned into a small tarmac clearing. At the other side of the clearing there was a large cream colored wall, which had highly decorated iron bars pointing straight up between the arches of the wall. The wall split directly in front of where the track ended, and a huge set of cast iron gates stood in front of them. Albert pulled the car up to another booth, rolled his window down and exchanged another nod with the guard inside. The gates opened and before them lay an exquisitely paved driveway, that stretched all the way up a hill to a white mansion that sat on the crest of the peak. Kate pressed herself up against the window as Albert drove the car up the driveway, mouth hung open at the sight in front of her.

“Just how much money does this guy have?” Kate wondered to herself out loud by mistake. She clasped her hand over her mouth as soon as she had said it, but it was too late. She shot a quick glance at Albert to see if he had heard, the very corner of his lips were pulled up in a slight smile.

The car pulled up around a fountain that sat at the front of the mansion steps, Albert helped Kate out of the car. She stood up and craned her head back in amazement, the house looked even bigger now they were up close. The night was warm and they seemed to have out flown the rain. Floodlights lit the grand facade in front of them.

“This way Miss Sterling.” Albert led Kate up the dozen marble steps that lay in front of the mansion and they walked through the giant oak doors.

The doors closed back on themselves in complete silence. The hallway was astonishing. Black and white checkered marble covered the floor, a fountain lay in the middle bubbling away gently and a grand white marble staircase ran up the middle of the room and split into a balcony that extended on all sides of the hallway. Kate’s eyes must have looked as if they were about to burst from her head.

“Follow me Miss Sterling.” Albert’s black polished shoes clacked across the equally polished marble. They walked past the staircase and down a corridor on the right. Kate trotted to keep up with Albert, taking extra care not to fall over on the red heels that she had put on to make herself look smart. Looking around at her surroundings now, Kate couldn’t have dressed up enough if she had tried. She trotted behind Albert with quick footsteps, struggling to keep up with his confident stride.

“Mr. Digsby..” Kate panted as she raced behind him. Red velvet carpet ran down the center of the hallway they stalked down. On either side of them, exquisite fine art covered the walls, expensive looking vases stood upon fine wooden tables and dozens of tall black doors stood closed, hiding rooms and secrets behind them. Kate managed to step in line with the butler and took a breath to get her question out.

“Mr. Digsby, do you mind telling me why we are in such a big rush?” He turned left suddenly down another corridor and she chased after him.

“We are nearly late Miss Digsby, and we shan’t be having that.” He continued to press on without so much as breaking a sweat. He pulled a pocket watch from his blazer, looked at the time and returned it swiftly.

“Late?” Kate asked. “What on earth are we late for? I wasn’t under the impression we were meant to be anywhere on time.” Albert took a turn down another corridor and spun his head to face Kate.

“Why yes Miss Sterling. You have an appointment with the Master at 9pm, and we can’t be tardy. He does not abide tardiness at all.” He turned left down another corridor. Kate continued to chase after him, starting to feel flustered. She was starting to feel like she was in a labyrinth of red velvet, marble and mysterious black doors.

The corridor went up into some stairs and finally came to a stop in the form a small square room. On one side of the room there was a large glass window which looked out on some gardens which must have been at the back of the mansion they had pulled up in front of. Kate stood still for a moment to catch her breath, she looked up at Albert who stood by a large white door patiently, turned away from it as if waiting to greet someone. Was that it? All that rushing just for them to stand in front of some door?

“Albert what is going on here?” Albert turned his head to look at her slightly, then pointed his eyes to a clock on the wall behind them, nodding at it gently. The time was 8:59pm.

“Really?” Kate said. “One minute early?”

The clock struck nine and a chiming noise radiated from the walls around them. Something clicked on the white door behind Albert, he turned to the side and faced Kate.

“Miss Sterling if you will,” Albert pulled the door open by the handle and held it open for her, “Master Selby will see you know.”

Kate straightened herself up, smoothed the creases from her dress and walked towards the open door as confidently as she could. She eyed Albert for a moment, who nodded at her as if to suggest that it was ok to go through.

Kate stepped through the door and heard it click shut behind her.

*

The room looked like the dean’s office from an ivory league school. Long and broad windows commanded further views of the exquisite gardens that lay behind the mansion. The floor was deep brown antique oak, covered in fine patterned carpets. On the wall to the left there was a large stone hearth, surrounding which were a collection of plush antique armchairs. The walls were covered in paneled oak, set into which were tall shelves of books that extended all the way from the floor, to the ornate plaster ceiling that towered above them. Kate walked over to a large desk near the back wall at the center of the study, and took a seat in a large green leather armchair. She looked around nervously for a moment - wondering when this ‘Master Selby’ was supposed to be getting here. Somewhere over to her right Kate heard something click, she looked at the wall on the far side of the room and saw a book case had opened to. Standing in the hidden door way was a man, the most beautiful looking man that Kate had ever seen. He took a step forward into the room from the dark recess, allowing Kate to see him fully.

He was tall, muscular and impossibly handsome. He wore boots, jeans and a white vest that was drawn tight across his barrel chest. The man scowled at her and walked over to sit at the other side of the desk.

“You must be Kate008?” He said from the other side of the large oak monolith. Kate tried to sit up as straight as possible, sticking her chest out.

“Yes, are you…”

“Yes I’m Master.” He pulled a wad of stapled papers out of a drawer on his side of the desk and threw them onto the top towards Kate.

“That’s your contract. You can read it if you want to, but I probably wouldn’t bother if I were you. It’s all the usual stuff that you’d expect.” He grabbed a pen from an expensive looking pot that stood on a leather writing square and threw that at her too. “Sign it, print it, date it.” He got up from the chair, walked over to Kate’s side of the table and sat on it right next to her. She could feel the heat radiating from his body. Kate glanced up at him nervously, studying the thick patterns of ink that crossed his arms, body and neck.

“What exactly is this…” Kate said unsure.

Master looked down at her and huffed. She really was the perfect specimen. Beautiful but broken. No self confidence at all. He would mold her into something extraordinary.

“This is your contract. You sign it and I can do anything that I want with you. You can read if you have to, and you probably should.” He rolled his eyes and stroked his fingers back through his long brown hair. “Just don’t do it right now. I’ve been waiting for you all week and I want to get down to business. Just sign the damn thing and you can read over it later. You have 48 hours to cancel anyway.”

He shoved the pen into Kate’s hand and nodded at her with an encouraging smile. Kate pressed the pen to the paper and signed her name. She barely had chance to glance at the contract, but saw a title at the top which read ‘Rules of Slavery’. Something twinged within her.

“Ok.” Master said loud to the room, stood up from the desk and paced around Kate as she sat still in chair.

“Rule number one. You will call me Master and Master only. You may have heard Albert refer to me as Master Selby. This is a name for staff. Not a name for you. If you wish you can call me Master X - but please try and keep it brief.” Kate nodded her head and he went on.

“Rule number two. You must follow my orders at all times. Any dissent will be used against you and will be punished.” Kate nodded again, felt her stomach tremble with nerves and took a deep breath.

“Rule the third. You are my live in sex slave, living sex toy and breathing play thing. As of signing that document to your release on Sunday night, you are mine to do with as I wish.” Kate nodded again, a small smile breaking across her lips.

“Finally, rule the fourth. Your safe word. It’s important that we have one. I don’t agree with them myself…but it’s a legal thing. Blah blah blah, I need to make sure I know that you’re consenting. So you must come up with one now on your own accord and let me know what it is.” He paused for a moment in hesitation, waiting for Kate to respond.

“Oh!” Kate said with a jump, caught a little off guard. “How about er…violets?”

Master’s lips curved up at the corner.

“Very well. Violets it is.” Kate felt herself blushing, she felt that she had picked the right word.

Master walked around to sit on the desk by Kate again and she looked up at him briefly. He was looking her body up and down, as if he was staring right through her clothes.

“I hope you’re ready Kate. This weekend serves as a sort of interview of sorts. If we work well together then I’d like to invite you back, on a more permanent basis.” Kate felt her heart skip a little at this notion. “But - we’ll have to see how we get along here first of course. The interview will be over on Sunday night at 7pm when you are officially free. Of course you can terminate before that at any time you like by using your designated safe word…but that will most likely be looked on as automatic failure.” Kate felt a lump form in her throat and swallowed at it.

“Now,” Master stood up from the desk and extended a hand towards the door in the wall from which he had emerged, “Shall we?”

Kate stood up and they walked over towards the opening. Master turned around and held a palm out as if to say ‘stop’.

“Past this point is the point of no return Kate. Through this door Kate will no longer exist, and you will simply be known as Slave. I’m giving you one last chance to turn back from this. I have to warn you it’s not going to be easy.” He ran his fingers through his hair again, Kate stole a quick glance at the muscles which rippled along the side of his body. “But. It will be worth it if you’re the right person for the job.” Kate cleared her throat and spoke.

“I want to go ahead Master. Please. Lead the way.” He stared back at her for a second, his gorgeous azure eyes burning into her own. It was as if he was saying ‘are you absolutely sure you really want this?’. Kate stared back at him, gaze unbroken. ‘Bring it on’ her eyes said back to his own. She was ready for this.

“Ok then. Follow me.” Master stalked through the door into the dark room on the other side and Kate followed him, the hidden door swung closed behind them and locked.


Chapter 5

On the other side of the bookshelf, the room was a little cooler. There were no windows, and the only light came from a filament tube that was on the ceiling over heard. The walls, floors and ceiling were bare concrete, a stark contrast from the portrait of opulence that decorated the mansion on the other side of the hidden wall.

Master turned to face Kate and stared her up and down, his expression a composite of a sneer and intrigue.

“Strip.” His cold voice commanded. Kate stared back at him for a moment, taken by surprise at how fast he was starting.

“You wan-” Master walked behind Kate, and brought his hand against her ass swiftly. It was a light slap, but sharp enough to bring Kate to her senses instantly. Her mouth hung open in surprise for a moment, but Master’s expression was unchanging. He looked at her with a fierce intensity in his eyes. Kate reached back and rubbed at her ass, it felt hot were his hand had struck her. She felt tears well in her eyes. Not only did the mark feel hot, but it felt strangely good. She cleared her throat again and straightened herself up.

“Yes Master.” Master stood back and let the tension fall from his body.

Kate unzipped the back of her dress, slipped her arms from it and let it fall to the floor. She stepped out of her heels, placing them neatly against the concrete wall, and then she rolled down her tights, dropping them onto the floor by her dress. Now she was just stood there in her underwear and bra. She removed the bra, rolled her panties down past her knees and let them drop to the floor around her ankles.

Master her looked her up and down, with a knowing smile on his face. Kate felt herself standing coyly, and attempted to cover herself with her arms. She felt extremely self-conscious and felt as if his gaze was judging her. She disliked her body and her curves enough as is it, being forced to stand in front of a man while he picked apart her every fault was even worse. Master walked around her, his eyes tracing up and down her body. He stroked the top of her ass with his finger as he walked around, causing Kate to squirm somewhat.

“Ticklish.” She mumbled and looked down out of nerves.

“I’m very impressed Slave. Very impressed indeed. You have an utterly beautiful body. I should fuck you on this floor right here and right now. You’d probably like that wouldn’t you?” He stood in front of Kate and grabbed her chin between his thumb and forefinger, pulling her face up to meet his gaze. Kate nodded her head solemnly and smiled bashfully.

“Yes…I would like that Master.”

He brought his hands down and placed them upon her breasts, rubbing his large hands over them in a soft caressing manner.

“Yes I bet you would Slave…” Master said as he explored her body with his hands. Kate closed her eyes and felt herself shudder with ecstasy. His touch was like liquid electric, coursing across the surface of her body. She shifted her weight around nervously on her legs, and noticed that she was damp between them.

“Well you will have to wait Slave.” Master stepped away from her and dropped his hands from her body. Kate wanted to lean towards him, her body yearning for his touch. “You tried to disobey a direct order, and you’d not even been my slave for a full minute. I assure you that you will be reprimanded for that at some point.”

Kate hung her head, bizarrely she felt complete shame wash over her. How was she messing up so much so fast?

“But for now it’s time for your bath and your makeover.” Master placed at gentle hand on to Kate’s shoulder and stroked a strand of hair from her face. “Does that sound good to you Slave?” Kate looked up at him and gave him a nervous smile.

“Yes Master.”

“Very well then. Follow me.”

The small concrete cell that had been contained on the other side of the study wall was not a singularity within the mansion. It turned out the cell was the start of a subterranean dungeon, that sprawled throughout the mansion walls and underneath the ground, hidden far from the forefront of the house. Before Master started his grand tour of Kate’s prison for the next two days, he pulled a collar out from a drawer and placed it around Kate’s neck. It was black leather with sharp iron spiked protruding from it. Master attached a leash to the collar around Kate’s neck and instructed her to follow him.

“When you are wearing this,” Master explained as he walked Kate through the labyrinth of concrete hallways, “You must follow me wherever I go.” For the most part he kept the leash slack enough to allow Kate to walk alongside him normally, but at corners and at random spots, he would tug at it, pulling Kate towards him forcefully. “I do have another one somewhere, it is a gag which attaches to a lead…I shall have to try and figure out what I have done with that.”

They walked into a large room. They were no longer in a chamber of concrete. In the center of the room a large round tub was sunk into the floor, which was filled with hot soapy water. Tendrils of steam smoked from surface of the water. The rest of the floor and walls were covered in neat beige tiles and drains surrounded the room on all sides where the floor met the wall. Master walked Kate over to a hook on the wall and placed the other end of her leash onto it. He pulled his vest off, threw it onto the floor, and pulled his boots off with his feet, without stopping to untie them.

“It’s time for your bath Slave.” Master said as he stepped out of his jeans and underwear. Kate couldn’t help but stare. Master stood there in front of her completely naked, his perfectly sculpted body presented just for her. He walked back over to Kate and took her leash from off the wall and pulled her towards the tub with him.

They walked into the tub, down steps that recessed into the floor towards the center. Hot water lapped around Kate’s legs. They took another step down into the water and Master sank into it, resting his back against the edge of the tub. The water came above Kate’s shoulders, enveloping her body in complete warmth.

Master let out a long sigh, spread his arms on the edge of the recessed tub and let his head fall back, closing his eyes.

“Corina.” Master yelled. Kate turned in the water, looking around her. There were two doors leading into the tub room, the one from which they had entered and another on the other side of the room, opposite to the side of the tub they were sitting in now. The door on the other side opened, and a tall black girl walked in, wearing nothing but red lace panties. She approached the edge of the tub.

“Yes Master?” Her voice was quick, keen and eager to please. She didn’t so much as look at Kate.

“Corina could you get the bathing equipment ready for Slave here? She’s ready to have her wash down.”

“Yes Master.” Corina turned on her feet quickly and left the room again, without so much as looking at Kate.

Kate sank into the tub a little, letting the water come up to just below her chin. Master lifted his head up and looked at her.

“That was Corina, she’s going to be helping you with the bath. She will be removing your makeup, washing your hair and shaving you.”

Corina came back through the door, carrying a silver tray that contained various bottles, pouches and sponges. She down at the edge of the tub, lowered her legs into the water and prepared her items on the tray.

“Here Slave.” Master tugged on Kate’s leash and she slid over to him. Be unclasped her leash from the collar and squeezed his hand against the side of her face. “Do as Corina tells you.” Kate nodded sheepishly and looked over at the black girl who was staring back at her. Kate felt uncomfortable, but Corina didn’t look bothered at all. It was as if she had done this a million times before.

“Here please.” Corina patted a gently against her thigh and Kate moved through the water to be sit by her side. Corina turned Kate around in the water, pulled her back so she floated up on to her back and started to move her hands through her hair. Kate closed her eyes in complete relaxation, she hear her fingers running over her scalp. Combined with the warmth of the water she felt herself being lulled towards the direction of sleep. Corina pulled Kate upwards with ease as she weighed little in water. She applied shampoo to her hair and dipped her back into the water again to rinse her off. After she had shampooed and conditioned Kate’s hair, Corina spun her back around and used wipes to remove the makeup from her face. Kate looked down at Corina’s nude front as she cleansed every part of Kate. She was small and slender, her small pert breasts just inches from Kate’s face.

“You wear a lot of make up girl.” Corina said to no one in particular, as she worked at wiping away the paint. After that, she sat Kate on the edge of the tub next to her. She squeezed a liquid soap into her hands and rubbed it over Kate’s body until it turned into a thick lather. Corina’s hands felt good massaging her body. She rubbed them over Kate’s breasts, massaging her nipples slowly with the soapy mixture. Kate closed her eyes and bit her lip. She opened them again and noticed that Master was staring at her.

“Do you like that Slave?” He asked from the other side of the tub?” Kate felt embarrassed, Corina continued to rub her hands down Kate’s side, lathering up her belly and thighs. Her eyes flicked up to Kate’s and she held her gaze for a moment. Master sat forward a little, his brows knotting. “I asked you a question Slave.”

“Yes Master. I like it.” A smile broke across Master’s face and he pulled himself along the edge of the tub, bringing himself in closer to the two of them.

“Up please.” Corina said to Kate. She pulled Kate up to her feet and turned her around to face the wall on the outside of the room. Kate heard Corina squeeze more soap into her hands and gasped as she place cold handfuls of the liquid on to her buttocks.

“What is it you like about it Slave?” Master asked. Kate hesitated, trying to think of the least humiliating answer she could. But it was no good. He had her in a corner.

“I like how her hands feel on my body.” Kate felt Corina’s hands move more delicately and slowly across her body. As if they moved more deliberately. Corina had one hand on each of Kate’s cheeks, she spread both of her thumbs out between her crack and rubbed down and up it quickly, thumbing the edge of her slit. Kate’s pelvis buckled involuntarily and sparks fizzled across her back.

“Well, well well.” Master said to himself as he watched Corina massage Kate’s body. Kate turned her head and from the corner of her eye she could see he was stroking himself under the water.

Corina splashed water down Kate’s back, washing the suds away. Then Kate felt her spread her ass cheeks apart from behind and something wet and hot press against her cunt and asshole. Whatever it was, it felt good. Kate turned around to see Corina was lapping at Kate with her tongue from behind. Kate let out a small and involuntary moan.

“So you’ve got a thing for the girl who was sent to bathe you?” Master said out loud with an air of surprise. Although Kate suspected that this entire scenario had been designed to make her as aroused as possible. He continued on in mock surprise. “Well isn’t that exciting.” He was silent for a moment, simply taking in the scene before him. He ran his hand up and down his stiff cock as his servant Corina ate out Kate’s ass and pussy from behind.

“Would you like to fuck Corina slave?” Master’s voice questioned Kate from behind. Corina’s hot touch broke away from Kate’s behind and Kate heard her sink back into the water behind. Kate turned around and also sunk into the water, feeling conscious and embarrassed. Kate said nothing for a moment, simply staring into Corina’s fierce gaze, which burned back into her own.

“…Yes master I would.” Master looked from Kate to Corina and back again, a huge smile emblazoned on his face.

“Well!” He chirped. “Isn’t this exciting. The slave wants to fuck my servant.” Master turned his attention towards Corina, who was treading water quietly towards the center of the large tub. “What do you think Corina, do you want to fuck this low and pathetic Slave?”

Corina floated there for a moment, seeming to turn the question over in her mind.

“Possibly.” Was all she said. Master laughed and brushed his fingers back through his hair.

“Well, well well. Possibly that is something for you to look forward to later on Slave. But for now we have to finish your makeover.” Master let all of the excitement drop from his voice and resumed a more authoritative and distant tone.

“Corina, escort Kate to the changing rooms. Help her get dry and take her on to the next stage. After you’re finished bring her into the…” He paused for a moment to decide, “Blue room and we’ll pick it up from there.” Master lifted himself out of the tub walked over to the edge of the room and pulled a black and red dressing gown from off the wall. He walked over to the door from which they had entered the room and paused before leaving.

“Make sure you behave yourself Slave. We wouldn’t you misbehaving again now would we?”

He walked out the room, and Kate was left floating alone in the tub with the black servant girl.


Chapter 6

After Master left, Corina helped Kate out of the tub and walked her through the door at the back of the room. The door led into a changing room, in which Corina dried down Kate with a towel. The ‘makeover’ involved Kate sat on a stool with her legs spread as Corina shaved her pussy bald with a shaving blade. After that was over and done with, Corina straightened our her hair, applied dark eyeliner to her eyelids and gave her a small kiss on the lips.

“He well try and break you this weekend. You just have to hang in there.”

“Did you do this?” Kate asked. Corina stared at her for a second before answering.

“No. It is different with you. I think he likes you very much.”

After she had finished preparing Kate, Corina reattached the leash to her collar, walked her back out the through the tub room and into the dungeon hallways. After about two minutes of walking she stopped at a plain black door which had a keypad on the side of it. Corina entered in a six digit code and the door swung open.

“Please proceed Slave.” Corina said coolly. Kate gave her a quick smile and walked past her into the blue room beyond. The door shut behind Kate, she held a hand above her eyes, trying to see in the dim blue light of the room.

“Get on to your knees Slave.” Master’s voice come from somewhere ahead of her. Kate did as he said, and lowered onto her knees immediately. He stepped foward out of the darkness towards her. Completely naked and erect. In his hands he carried a belt of some kind. At each end of the belt the straps were looped around his hands, and halfway at the midpoint the belt split into two and was linked together with a mesh of criss-crossing chains. Master stopped just one step away from Kate and brought the belt over the back of her head, and placed the chain mesh against the back of her hair.

“Open your mouth.” Kate did as he said without hesitation. His cock stood half erect. The massive member throbbed and twitched in the air, Master seemed to tense his stomach, lifting his cock momentarily. He took a step forward and it slid into her Kate’s mouth. He wrapped the leather belt around his wrist one turn at each end, bringing the strap tighter against Kate’s head and forcing her to go down deeper onto his cock.

Kate had never really sucked a cock before, and this was all completely new territory to her. The hard and long shaft poked against the back of Kate’s throat and made her gag a little. Tears brimmed in her eyes and she tried to keep her lips sealed tightly around Master’s cock. He loosened his grip on the belt a little and let Kate’s head slip backwards halfway along his shaft.

“I was going to masturbate earlier while you were letting Corina eat you out like the whore you are.” Master pulled Kate’s mouth back onto his dick and sent the head of this shaft all the way to the back of her throat. Kate’s arms were pinned down in front of her. She took one hand and rubbed it against her pussy, and with the other she teased at her nipples with her fingers.

“But if felt like a bit of a waste cumming in the bath, when I’ve got my own walking, talking cum recital right her.” Master did a few quick pumps and fucked Kate’s mouth like he was a bull in heat. “So I’m going to cum in your mouth instead. Because that’s where my cum belongs. Deep and inside of you. I’ll never waster another drop on the outside again.”

Kate moaned as he slipped his fat cock into her mouth once more, and pulled it out all the way again. All of a sudden, he dropped the belt he was holding, wrapped both his hands around the back of Kate’s head and started fucking her face violently with his cock, slamming her head back and forth on his dick like he hadn’t cum in years.

Kate felt Master’s cock stiffen and grow hot in her mouth, and the next minute he was shooting hot strings of his semen all over her tongue and into the back of her throat. Kate came as well as he filled her mouth with cum, pressing her fingers hard into her pussy and pinching tight at the nipple on her left breast. His seed jetted into her mouth and she moaned around his cock as it filled her lips, trying not to let a drop of him go to waste.

Master sent one last squirt of his jizz onto Kate’s tongue and then slipped his cock from in between her lips. He stood there for a moment his abs tensing as his chest rose and fell under his heavy breathing. Kate’s eyes had adjusted more to the dim blue light now and she could make out the room more clearly. Master sat, then lay down on the floor, throwing his arms backs and breathing hard against his elbows as his breath came down back to it’s normal rate.

“Fuck me…” Master panted. “You sure know how to suck a dick girl. People usually jump off straight away on their first time. You didn’t even seem to flinch.”

“Your cum tasted so delicious inside of me Master,” Kate said in eagerness, “I didn’t want to miss any of it.” She looked up at him with her big brown eyes, unblinking. 

“Well there’s certainly more where that came from. But I’m not quite done with you yet Slave.” Master stood up slowly from the floor and motioned for Kate to stand up as well.

“Get up, and follow me. I want to show you something.” He walked forward into what Kate assumed had been a wall, but upon closer inspection she realized it was actually just a dark corridor which happened to miss the light from the dim blue bulb over head. Master led Kate down the corridor and stopped at the end by a black door. “This is the room you will be staying in tonight.” He pushed the door open and led the way inside.

The room was long and wide. One half was almost bare, save for a mattress in the corner and two shiny metal dog bowls on the floor beside it. Halfway along the room the decor changed completely, the bare concrete floor became an expensive looking carpet. On this side of the room there was a four poster bed, draped in expensive looking fabrics and pillows. The walls were covered in antique wallpaper and there was a dark oak trunk at the foot of the bed. There was another door on the other side of the room, in the far corner.

“Guess which side of the room is yours?” Master smirked. Kate looked around solemnly at the divided room and walked over to the mattress on the bare side of the room.

“Good girl.” Master said while he walked over to his side.

“There are rules in this room, much like there are rules everywhere else in the house. The most important rule of all is that you are not to come over to this side of the room at all, without my express permission. I of course can go over to your side whenever I wish. You sleep on the mattress, you eat from the bowls, and if you need the bathroom. Scratch on the door. Understood?” Kate nodded her head and sat quietly on the mattress, looking at the bare surroundings. Master threw himself on to the bed and picked up a magazine that was on the bed side cabinet beside him.

Kate felt humiliated. She was stark naked sat on a dirty mattress in a concrete cell with nothing but a collar on her body. She lay back on the mattress, the cool concrete wall pressing against her flesh and giving her a little shock. She lay there for a moment letting her skin adjust to the temperature. Master was sat on the bed, legs up and crossed, flicking idly through a magazine. Kate did feel a little tired, but she wasn’t sure if she was just supposed to go to sleep or not. She did know one thing, she was absolutely ravished. She hadn’t eaten anything before she had came over, because she wanted to make absolutely sure she would fit in the dress she wanted to wear. The dress he had torn off the minute they had stepped through that hidden doorway. She looked down at her naked body, there were goosebumps on her flesh - she was cold as well. She let her mind wander to five minutes prior, when she had been on her knees with the Master’s cock buried deep in her throat, filling her with his cum. She felt between her legs, the lips were still slick with wet. She ached for more. She wanted his cock inside of her pussy. He must have known that little act out in the blue room would have gotten her riled up. He must have been toying with her on purpose. Warmth, food and orgasm. That was three things she wanted now. She flung her head back on the mattress and lay her body out flat. Would she get any of this before bedtime?

She lay like that for twenty minutes or so, wondering if this was some sort of test, if there was to be a reward for her waiting patiently. Kate lifted her head up and looked up at the Master, who had put the magazine down and was staring at her intently from the bed, stroking his cock slowly.

“Everything alright slave?” He said.

“Could I have some food and a blanket Master?” Kate said meekly.

Master stared back at her, his eyes flicked over her naked body. For a minute he said nothing, simply stroking himself slowly and looking at her.

“Food and a blanket eh?” He said and stood up from the bed. “Well that depends. Do you think you’ve been a good girl?” Kate turned on to her side and propped her weight on one elbow.

“I think so Master.”

“You think so?” His feet crossed the line between the carpet and the cement and he squatted down beside the bed. “You think so? What on earth does that mean? Either you have or you haven’t.” He put a hand beneath her breast, cupped it lightly and flicked his thumb over her nipple. A small jolt of electric danced across Kate’s body and she twitched. Kate cleared her throat and tried again.

“Yes. I have been a good girl.”

Master stared at her, while pinching her nipple between his thumb and forefinger. “Well, I guess you have. You can have some food and a blanket Slave. But in future if you want food, you press at the bowl with your nose like a dog. He stood up, walked over to the bowl and held it in her face.

“See?” He held the bowl out in front of her, pushing it in her face a little. “Put your nose in the bowl, and push it.” Kate did so, nuzzling the bridge of her nose against the cold metal edge gently. Master pulled the bowl back and put it on the floor again. “See? That’s how you ask from now on.”

He got up, walked over to the door on the other side of the room and disappeared behind it. He came out a few seconds later holding a bag of dog food and a large bottle of water.

“Only the best for my Slavey.” Master said as he tore open the packet. Hard pieces of kibble clanked into the metal bowl as her poured the bag. He placed it back down, took the top off the water and filled the bowl beside it.

“There! A feast fit for a queen!” Master took the bag and water back over to his side of the room and placed them on floor just by the edge of the carpet.

Kate sat on the mattress, looking at Master, unsure if this was a joke or some sort of test. The smile dropped from his face.

“Is there something wrong Slave? You do want to eat don’t you?” Kate sat there in silence, unsure how to respond. Her stomach spoke for her, filling the silence with a low grumble.

“It certainly does sound like you’re hungry Slave…come on…eat!” He pointed towards the bowl on the floor by the foot of the mattress. Kate lifted herself up slowly to walk towards it. Master held his hand out.

“No Slave. You crawl. Remember? Slaves crawl.” Kate got on to her hands and knees, the cold concrete floor pressing back against them, and crawled over to the dog bowl. She stopped by the bowl and hovered over it, looking down at the kibble in the metallic bowl below. She heard Master walk up beside her and kneel down.

“Come on Slave. Don’t be like this now. Or I’ll take the food away. Then you will really regret not eating. He put his hand firmly on the back of Kate’s head and pressed her head down into the bowl. Kate gave little resistance. As little as she wanted to eat dog food, being completely submissive and humiliated like this had turned her on so much she didn’t care what was in the bowl anymore. She opened her mouth, took a few pieces into her mouth and chewed. The biscuits were surprisingly soft, and actually tasted good. Kate wondered if it was actual dog food. She swallowed the mouthful down and took another bite.

“See?” Master said taking his hand from the back of her head, slowly tracing his fingers down her back towards her ass. “I knew you’d like it. Fresh breaded chicken, cooked by my head chef in the mansion kitchen. People shouldn’t judge books by their covers.”

As Kate swallowed another mouthful of the sweet food down, she felt the Master’s fingers sink into her lips and enter her pussy. “Don’t stop eating.” He said as he fingered her softly from behind. Kate lent forward to take another mouthful and spread her legs apart a little wider, allowing the Master to sink his fingers into her further.

“Doesn’t your pussy look so much better now that Corina shaved it?” He said as pulled his fingers all the way out and slid them back in again gently. “I like my slaves to be clean shaven.” Kate chewed, swallowed more of the food down and tried to keep control of her pelvis as it bucked against master’s hand.

“Sit up Slave.” Master took a step back from Kate. She moved back on to her knees and looked up at Master, he towered above her. Master leaned forward, removed Kate’s collar and threw it on to the bed behind him. Kate felt strangely naked. And although she had only been wearing the collar for a few hours - she already felt attached to it.

“Lie on your back, spread your legs and rub your pussy.” Kate did as she said, she moved back on to the concrete, gasping a little as the cool hard floor pricked at her back and ass, and began to masturbate herself. Master stood over her, watching, stroking himself slowly.

“Bring yourself right to the edge of orgasm, but - do not orgasm. You are not allowed to orgasm.” Master’s tone of voice changed suddenly with this rule and he brought his voice to a shout. Kate flinched, almost afraid of him - she nodded to acknowledge that she had heard him, closed her eyes and dropped her head back as she rubbed her pussy.

Within a minute or two, the blinding bliss was approaching, and was nearly consuming her whole body, Kate had to fight hard to stop herself from falling over the edge, but Master seemed to have a keen sense of how close she was and reminded her not to go too far.

“No.” He said firmly. Now he was sat on the edge of the bed, a few feet away from Kate as she lay on the floor spread eagle fingering herself furiously. “You’re not allowed to cum. Remember.”

Kate stopped within inches of orgasm, threw her hand down to her side and let her whole body collapse back down to the floor.

“Lay there and do not make a move.” Kate did as he said. Another two or three minutes went past and she lay completely still, without touching herself, the promise of the orgasm almost completely gone from her body now, simply replaced by a dull warmth.

“Pick your hand up slave, touch yourself again. Remember. No orgasms.” Kate did as he said, and worked herself back up to climax. This time it hadn’t taken as long, she was still worked up from the prior attempt and her body was primed to jump straight back to the explosion that was building up inside her. As Kate got closer involuntary gasps escaped her lips between labored breaths, and the silence of the room was filled by sound of her fingers moving against her wet pussy. She was so close now, she could almost -

“Stop.” His voice commanded once again. “You do not cum until I say.”

Kate hesitated for a moment, her fingers lingering over her clit, daring to give one last stroke that would send her over the edge. She stared into Master’s eyes and he stared straight back. “Just try it.” His eyes seemed to say.

He made her go like that two more times. Build up to orgasm, stop right on the edge, cool down and go again. By the 4th round Kate was so primed for orgasm her thighs were twitching at any sensation and she could feel the muscles inside her twitch involuntarily, wanting to be filled. The whole time Master sat on the bed, watching and stroking, his face betraying no emotions other than a spark of satisfaction in his eyes.

“We’ll go again.” He said finally after another pause. “But this time…” He turned around, grabbed the collar from the bed and placed it onto Kate’s neck again, “You wear your collar.”

“Rub your pussy for me Slave.” He stood above her now, as Kate worked her pussy one last time. She came back to the edge of climax with a few strokes and her body was positively aching for the explosive release that was primed inside her. Kate felt her body arch away from the cool concrete floor that was now covered in her sweat, the small of her back and her ass lifting clean off the floor completely.

“This time you can cum Slave,” Master commanded from above her, “and the while you cum - I want you to remember…”

Kate’s fingers beat furiously at her lips and the orgasm broke across her body.

“You can never cum without without your collar again.”

Fire and electricity consumed every muscle, every inch, every hair. Kate’s body writhed and contorted on the concrete floor as she came all over her fingers, squirting her juices on to the floor of her cell, her other hand grasped around the tight leather collar that was wrapped on her throat.

Above her she heard the Master grunting as he came to his own climax, and hot jets of his sticky cum squirt through the air to land on her body.

She played the rule over in her head as the orgasm dissipated across her body.

“You can never cum without your collar again.”


Chapter 7

The weekend had certainly started with a bang, but Kate knew that they were far from reaching the depths of depravity that Master had in store for her, whatever they maybe.

After her initiation, the Master and her had retired to bed for the night. The master slept on his four poster bed which was on the nice side of the cell, and Kate slept curled up on her mattress on her slave side.

In the morning, they had woken early and Master had put the leash back on Kate almost immediately.

“Time for us to go for our morning walk Slavey.” Master said. Before leaving the cell, he had given Kate some kneepads to put on. “Here, take these - it might get a bit rough on the walk outside.”

Wait, Kate thought to herself, Outside? Surely he didn’t mean outside in the real world where everyone would be able to see them? Beyond this hidden side of the mansion, Kate didn’t know what the outside world had in store. She had anticipated being kept locked in some dark dungeon for two days. She had seen so many staff and servants on the way into the house, what on earth would they all think of this?

The kneepads weren’t the only accessory, the Master had also prepared a butt plug for Kate to wear, a small black plug that was finished on top with a red ruby crystal. He had made her poise on all fours with her large round ass in the air when he pushed it firmly into her soft behind. Kate gasped as felt the cool plastic sink into her asshole. It felt good. From the bedroom he walked her on the leash back along the concrete hallways of the dungeon hidden beneath the mansion, to an elevator which led up the regular mansion floor. He pulled her out of the elevator back into the ‘normal’ side of the mansion and outside into the back garden.

Although it was early morning the heat was blistering, and the sun was almost unbearable. Kate had been in a dark room underground for the last 12 hours, this sudden burst of sunshine was going to take her eyes a little getting used to.

Master looked down at Kate as she knelt on all fours on the patio, wiping sweat from off her eyes.

“Hm.” He said out loud. “Perhaps we could get you some protection from the sun. It’s not very fun trying to torture someone with sunburn.”

He lifted his wrist to his mouth and said something into a black wrist band.

Three minutes later, the servant whom had bathed Kate the night before was out on the stone patio, covering Kate’s body in a generous helping of sun tan lotion. The girl, whom Kate now remembered was called Corina was wearing a small black two piece bikini. Her ebony skin glistened underneath the intense morning sun. Kate stared at her svelte figure which had a fine coating of sweat and sucked on the inside of her lip. She had never had thoughts towards another girl like this before, but there was something about the Master’s mansion that stripped her of all inhibitions.

“That’s enough Corina.” Master said to her as Corina finished rubbing lotion onto Kate’s behind. Corina bent down, put a pair of sunglasses on Kate’s face and disappeared off the patio and back into the mansion. Standing on the patio on all fours, Kate felt much better now she had some shade for her eyes and the cool lotion on her skin, but the heat was still intense.

“Come Slave, let us take a walk through the gardens. I think we should check out the barn.” Master started walking away from the mansion and tugged at Kate’s leash to make her follow suit. They walked down a set of steps that were laid into the stone patio, and onto a long straight path that was set between two brilliantly green lawns.

Navigating the terrain on all fours was difficult at first, but Kate soon grew accustomed to it. At first she was terrified that people would see her, but then it seemed that there wasn’t a single other person in the exquisite gardens but themselves. She had been wrong of course, an estate of this size needed a dutiful team of servants to keep it prim and proper at all times. As master strolled through the gardens leisurely, Kate followed just behind on all fours, the slack leash swinging left and right as they walked.

They passed the first servant after turning down a path that went through a small wooded area. An older man and a younger girl working the soil in some flower beds. Kate spotted them immediately as they turned on to the path and felt her face flush in embarrassment. It had been fine walking in the gardens supposing they were empty, but now there were people…she tried to keep her head down, put one knee in front of the other and move on, but she couldn’t help but keep looking to see if they would notice. There was no way the servants wouldn’t be able to see her. They were walking right past them now.

“Morning Chester…morning Zoe.” Master said to them as he walked on by.

“Morning Sir.” The older gentleman returned, the girl beside him tipped her hat. The master kept on walking down the path and soon the the servants were out of view completely. Bonkers, Kate thought as she trundled along the path beside him. They had just exchanged morning pleasantries like nothing was out of character at all. Like they hadn’t just seen a grown man walking a naked fat girl down a path like a dog, with a ruby studded butt plug poking out of her ass. Kate could feel her face flush red with embarrassment, despite the servants having acted like she wasn’t there at all, she was still acutely aware that they had seen her.

They went on like that for another five minutes or so, the Master leading Kate past a carnival of his ground workers and exchanging morning pleasantries, until they arrived at a large square barn.

The master turned around and looked down at Kate.

“Do you need to go bathroom Slavey?” Master asked her.

Kate shook her head no. So far she hadn’t eaten or drank anything today. If anything she was feeling a little dehydrated from the sun. Master looked at the expression on her face and seemed to recognize this. “No of course not…I’ve not even given you food or water today! Excuse me Slave I really am quite the tyrant!” He smiled and turned around to face the barn. “Come on, let’s go inside the barn. There will be plenty to keep you’re mind off that in there.”

Master pulled on Kate’s leash and she followed him inside.

Inside the barn wasn’t like a barn at all. In fact it was more like one of the bare concrete cells Kate would have expected to find on the underside of the mansion. Inside the air was cool and the light was comfortably dim. On the ceiling there were a number of hooks, from which hung a series of chains and ropes. Kate sat down on the back of her legs and looked around the room quizzically. The master had walked into a side room temporarily.

“Here.” He said as he walked back in. He placed a dog bowl on the ground and filled it with water from a bottle. Kate leant forward and lapped at the cold fresh water greedily, her breasts grazing against the cool concrete floor as she spent over on all fours.

“This,” Master paced around while Kate drank, “Is the barn. You may have noticed the fixtures on the ceiling. You’re probably wondering what they’re used for. You may find out someday, but it won’t be today.”

Kate leaned back one more and sat up straight, her throat felt dry, she swallowed at it.

“For now we’re going to play a little game.” Master said whilst walking back to Kate, placing one hand firmly against the back of her head. Kate looked up at him out of the corner of her eyes, curious as to what would be coming next. Master walked around to face her and knelt down to look in her eyes. He brought up one hand up and clicked. From behind Kate could hear something being wheeled into the room. She turned around and saw two servants wheeling in a metal cart, upon which were a series of surgical looking tools. They place the cart just behind Master in the center of the room and then they exited again. Kate heard a door shut and footsteps disappear outside the building. Master stood up, walked over to the cart and surveyed the contents on the surface. He held one of them up to Kate. It was a long metal rod which seemed to have the shape of a ‘M’ at the end.

“Do you know what this is Slave?” He extended the end of the rod towards Kate, the tip about two feet from her face. Kate shook her head no.

“No master.”

“It’s a branding iron.” Master said as he walked towards her, dragging the tip of the iron against the concrete floor. It bumped across the smooth floor with a dull rattle. Kate felt another lump form in her throat and swallowed against it.

“A branding iron sir?” She asked.

“Yes Slave. A branding iron. For branding things that are my property. Things like you.” He walked around behind her whilst dragging the iron along behind him, the dull rattle filling her ears with noise. Master walked back over to the cart and placed the iron back on top. Master looked down at the contents on top of the cart for a moment and looked back to Kate.

“You’re quite aways from that level of…initiation.” The last word seemed to hang in the air of the barn. Kate felt herself breathing a sigh of relief. Being walked around the grounds like a dog in front of his servants was one thing, but being branded? She wasn’t sure if that was something she could commit to or not. “First you have to pass your interview…you have to pass the tests.”

He pulled on Kate’s collar, leading her into the room which was adjacent to the one they were standing in. This room was slightly different. No hooks or chains on the ceiling, instead the floor was covered in a large metal grate. Master turned around and pressed a button on the wall behind him. The sound of whirring engines stirred from somewhere underneath the floor and the grate pulled upwards, splitting into two doors down the middle. They stopped with a loud bang, Kate leaned forward to see what lay beneath.

The grates had covered a large pit that was hollowed out of the floor, about the size and depth of a garage. Kate leaned over the edge to get a close look. The floor of the pit was empty, and the walls were bare.

“Climb in.” Master said to Kate. Kate looked back up at him in shock. She didn’t want to climb in there. There was no telling how long she was going to be once the gates came down again and she was locked inside. What exactly did he have planned for her? “Climb in Slave, I will not tell you again.”

His eyes bore into Kate’s soul and she felt like she had to look away. She looked from the Master to the floor, then the floor to the pit in front of them.

“What if I don’t want to?” Kate asked.

“You have a word for that. You know what it is. If you want to say it that’s fine, but as soon as you do this whole thing is over.”

Violets. That was all she had to say. One word, two syllables and she could be out of there, back at her apartment and this whole thing would be over with in a couple of hours. She brought the word up from her throat, lifted her tongue to and took a breath.

Nothing came out.

She couldn’t say the word she wanted to say. Kate didn’t know why, but reasoned that perhaps because she didn’t really want to say it in the first place. Master read this internal struggle on her face and a dark smile spread across his face.

“Just as I thought.” He said. “Get in.”

“Will it be bad?” She asked.

“There’s only one way to find out.”

He unclipped the leash from her collar and removed her sunglasses Kate dangled her legs over the edge and lowered herself down easily into the pit.

“Now turn around and get on to your knees. Face on the ground and ass in the air.”

“What’s happening?” Kate asked a she adopted the position, her cheek pressed against the cool cement floor.

“I have 40 servants on this estate Slave. 20 men and 20 women. You have already met a few. They are runaways, renegades, deviants much like yourself. They work for me on a condition. They wait on me hand and foot and I make sure their deepest darkest desires are answered.”

“What does that have to do with the pit?” Kate asked. Her voice echoed around the cold chamber.

“Each and everyone of my servants have passed the interview. In some form. The pit however, is new. No one had done this yet.”

“But what happens in here?!” Kate shouted, starting to feel nervous now.

But Master didn’t answer. Kate heard him speaking into his wristband.

“May all servants know there is a Slave in the pit. All those who are interested may attend until tomorrow morning.” Kate heard his instruction twice. Once as he said it into his arm, and another as it came from loud speakers that were placed intermittently all across the mansion grounds.

Kate heard the Master turn and start to walk way.

“Wait!” She shouted. “What does that mean? What’s going on in here?” Master walked back over to the edge, Kate turned around and saw him peering down on her.

“When I walked you over here Kate it was to show off the new merchandise. Most of my staff will have seen you from the back of the house to the barn. That walk was to let them decide whether they want you or not.”

“Want? What do you mean by want?” Kate heard her own voice echo around the chamber. It sounded scared and agitated.

“You’re not just my sex slave Kate. Not today anyway. Today anyone on these grounds can have their way with you once you’re in the pit. You should have read the contract, it was all in there.”

“But!”

“But nothing. If you don’t want to be here, then you know what you have to do. See you in 24 hours Kate, best of luck with the interview.”

He turned away from her, she heard him click the button on the wall and the metal grates above lowered back down again, groaning heavily.

“Wait!” Kate shouted. “I’ll say it!”

But she didn’t. The grates came to a close on top of her, and the pit was plunged into absolute darkness.


Chapter 8

It didn’t take long for the first ones to arrive. Kate had sat in darkness for what felt like five or ten minutes. Listening to the sound of her breath across the chamber, craning her ears to the grated ceiling to see if she could hear anyone coming. At first she couldn’t, but then the first ones came. Someone walked into the room above, the sound of naked footsteps slapping gently against the cement floor. This time the grate didn’t open all the way, instead a smaller hatch opened near the middle, and two figures lowered themselves down into the darkness.

The room was nearly pitch black, but Kate’s eyes had grown accustomed to the dim light, and she could make out the faces of the two figures quite clearly from the dim light that came from the hatch above. It was the two servants she had seen earlier before Master had taken her into the barn. The older man Master had been called Chester and the younger girl whom Kate could not remember the name of.

“Where are you girl?” The older man spoke out. Kate had huddled herself in a corner in some attempt to keep warm. Obviously Chester’s eyes hadn’t adjusted to the light yet and they couldn’t see through the darkness.

Kate closed her eyes, took a deep breath and readied her self.

“I’m here.” She said. She saw Chester’s profile turn around in the darkness and stop to face her. He lifted his shirt from over his head and kicked his pants off. The younger girl next to him did the same, and stripped off until she was completely naked.

“Second I saw Master walking you through the grounds this morning I knew I wanted to slide my old cock into your young fine ass. Kate looked down and saw that he was stroking himself in the darkness. He walked towards her with his hand stretched out. He found her in the darkness and started running his hands over her body greedily, taking her curves in.

“Please-” Kate said.

“You won’t speak unless I tell you to Slave. That clear?”

Kate nodded her head in the darkness but realized they wouldn’t have been able to see. “Yes” She said quietly.

He pulled her up away from the corner towards him, running his hands over her body. The other younger woman came up behind and also pushed her body tight against Kate’s. She was sandwiched between them both, as they gyrated against her in the dark. Kate felt uncomfortable at first, but then sensation of contact with another human overtook her. She was a slave for complete strangers, a fuck toy that she could be used by anyone in the next 24 hours. She felt herself growing incredibly moist between her legs.

The girl behind her started kissing at Kate’s back, as the older man in front was squeezing at her breasts. He brought a hand down to her pussy and slid a finger between her lips. Kate felt his finger slip inside of her completely, he leaned closer towards her and puller her into his lips in a hot embrace. Kate relaxed her body and felt her self open up completely. From behind she felt the girl running her hands across Kate’s ass and running small circles across her asshole with her finger tips. Chester lay back and pulled Kate down on top of him. Kate straddled his body and felt his hard cock nestled between her pussy lips.

“That’s right girl, get down her on me.” He was underneath and had his hands on her breasts, then down to her hips. Kate rocked her hips back and forth, sliding her pussy along his hard shaft. She propped herself up on to her knees slightly and she felt him angle the tip of his cock upwards so it was pressing into her. Kate let out an involuntary moan.

“Don’t we need protection?” She said. She heard the other girl laugh from behind.

“You don’t get protection you stupid cunt.” The girl answered. “You’re a fucking slave.”

The girl kissed Kate’s neck from behind. Kate let her head roll back. She hadn’t like how the girl had spoken to her, she especially disliked the c word. But at the same time being spoken to like she was dirt really turned Kate on.

Kate rubbed her pussy against the tip of Chester’s cock and pushed down hard against the tip. She had ached to be filled all weekend and now she would have her chance, even if it wasn’t with Master.

Chester and Kate both let out a long moan as she slid all the way down his cock. He wasn’t long, but he was thick and stretched her pussy wide. Kate gasped with pleasure as she started to bob up and down on his short fat cock. Chester’s fingers dug deep into her plump waistline, pulling her down onto his cock over and over again.

The other girl was behind Kate, mostly playing with herself. Kate reasoned that her eyes had adjusted to the dark now and she’d be able to see Kate riding Chester from above. The girl would spank Kate’s ass from behind every now and then. A couple of minutes into riding Chester Kate heard the grate open above and two more people climbed down into the pit. It didn’t take long for Chester to cum. Before he did he ordered Kate to lie on the floor in the opening underneath the grate where the only light was coming through. Kate did so, breathing heavily on the cool concrete floor, her eyes squinting as the light above burned into them. She could hear Chester pumping away at his cock beside her, he let out a large moan and his hot load splashed against Kate’s face. Kate felt someone prying her legs open and a long tongue started to lap at her pussy. It was the girl who had been behind her. Chester shot another load of cum on to Kate’s face, she scooped some of his cum off her face with her finger and sucked it dry.

“Damn you’ve got a good pussy.” Chester said. “I might come back again and fuck you later if I get time.” With that he stood up, gathered his clothes from the corner and hauled himself upwards out of the pit.

The other girl was still between Kate’s legs, her tongue and lips working away fiercely at Kate’s pussy. Kate’s head lolled back on the cool floor and her breathing was labored with constant gasps as the pleasure rocketed through her body. To her surprise she came and she she came hard. She brought one hand down to the girl’s head and dug her fingers deep into her hair, holding her head against her crotch as her pelvis jolted.

“Now you do me.” The girl commanded. Kate sat up, and dove straight in between the girl’s legs. Kate looked around and the two other servants that entered through the hatch. One large black guy, and a younger looking white guy. They were both stroking themselves watching Kate eat out the girl on the floor.

“I’m in first.” The black guy said. He came up behind Kate, who had her face down in pussy and her ass up in the air. He put one hand on her waist and with the other he guided his cock into the back of her pussy. Kate felt her cunt stretching around this tip of his cock as he pushed it all the way inside of her. She couldn’t help but let out a moan as he sank his cock all the way in, he was longer than Chester had been, much longer, but his cock wasn’t as fat. Kate wrapped her hands around the outsides of the girls legs on the floor, and immersed herself in her soaked pussy. As she kissed, flicked and tongue fucked the girl’s pussy, the large black guy fucked Kate’s cunt from behind, sliding his mammoth length in and out of her. With each hard pump from his hips Kate let out a small gasp, and tried to push her tongue deeper inside of the cunt in front of her. It didn’t taken long for the girl on the floor to cum, Kate was pleasantly surprised as she had never eaten a girl out before, and had anticipated she would be bad at it. From the noises the girl was making however, it seemed like she was getting on just fine. As the girl came on the floor, she grabbed hold of Kate’s hair as Kate had done to her, and pulled her head against her pelvis as it kicked off the floor. The girl’s screams filled the room. The sound of her orgasm seemed to turn on the black guy who was fucking Kate from behind. His already large cock seemed to tighten inside of her, and he pumped harder and faster.

“Oh…fuck!” He yelled. He dug his hands deep into her hips and pulled himself all the way in as his cock exploded deep inside of her. Kate let out another loud moan as the black guy shot string after string of his hot cum deep inside of her pussy. The explosion, the girth, the fingers digging into her hips. It all seemed to fill the deep ache that had been screaming inside of her for the last few weeks. As the black guy finished coming inside of her he pulled his hips back quickly and Kate felt his cock slip outside of her. The girl on the floor released Kate’s hair from her grasp and her body sank back into the floor. Kate rolled over, fell on to her back and stared up into the darkness, breathing heavily. She could heard the guy who had fucked her from behind doing the same, and the girl who’s pussy she had tongue fucked laying beside her also.

“I’ll give you a minute to rest slave, then I’m going to fuck you ass.” It was the voice of the other younger white guy who had dropped into the pit a little earlier.

“Damn girl you give good head. I might take Chester up on his offer and come back down on you later.” The girl on the floor said. Kate could see the outline of her figure stand up in the darkness. She moved towards the opening at the center of the grate. “Oops, might need my clothes.” She went back for the clothes she had thrown in the corner earlier, returned to the center and made her exit. The black guy jumped up and out of the pit without saying anything to Kate, she sat up, placing her weight on to her hands and finally took control of her breath again. The cum on her face from Chester had started to dry, the cum from the black guy was still fresh and she could feel it dripping out of her cunt slowly onto the floor.

The white guy stepped forward, clutched Kate by her hair and pulled her up on to her feet.

“Down on to your knees Slave. I’m going to fuck your ass from behind.”

“Please,” Kate pleaded with him, “Not my ass I’ve never-”

“If you don’t want to be in the pit Slave, then just say your word.” He released his grip from Kate, took a step back and stared at her, daring her to say her safe word. Violets. The word echoed through Kate’s mind. One word, two syllables and she would be free. Free to go back to the prison that was her old life. No. She wanted this more than anything. She got down on to her knees, lent forwards and pushed her ass back into the air.

“Fuck me already then.” Kate dared him. The guy came up behind without saying anything further. She could feel his large erect cock pressing up against her thigh from behind. He ran his hands over her bare ass and spread her cheeks slightly. Kate heard a spitting noise and something hot and wet land on to her asshole. The guy placed his thumb on to her ass and rubbed his spit across her hole.

“I hope you’re ready,” He said as positioned the tip of his cock against her ass, “This might hurt.”

“Just do it already,” Kate said back to him. She was anxious about how it would feel, but she was also shocked to discover a keen eagerness inside of her. Willing him to hurry up already and shove his cock into her tight little ass.

She felt the warm tip of his cock press hard against her ass. He pushed into it and for a moment nothing happened.

“You need to relax if you want this to go smoothly,” the man said from behind her. Kate took a deep breath, rolled her head around on her neck and wiggled her hips from side to side. She felt her core relax a little. The man pushed the tip of his cock against her ass again. This time the tight muscles of her sphincter were a little looser, and spread, wrapping themselves around his dick. Kate took a deep breath and gasped at the sensation. It stung slightly, but mostly it just felt good. The man wrapped his hands around Kate’s waist and began to pull him self inside of her slowly.

“There, there.” He soothed as pulled his dick all the way inside of her tight asshole. Kate closed her eyes and moans escaped from her mouth as she tried to breathe through the pain. He took his time with her, but it still wasn’t a gentle introduction. The guy would push his cock in a little deeper, wait for a minute or two for Kate’s asshole to relax further and push in deeper. He kept pulling out, spitting into Kate’s asshole for lubrication and pushing his dick back in further. “Here we go.” He said, and with one final push he slid his fat cock all the way into Kate’s asshole. Kate let out a cry of pain, the sensation was peculiar. It stung, it felt incredibly warm, but most of all it just felt good. He slid his cock out of her ass slowly, all the way up to the tip and pressed all the way inside of her again, back up to his hilt.

Kate moved her weight about a little, trying to take some of the strain of her hands. She had been on her hands and knees for quite some time now, and it was staring to feel a little tired. She lowered her self onto her forearms, bringing her head down to the floor. Her breasts grazed against the cool floor of the pit, she felt her nipples stiffen in response. Behind her the guy had started to work up a strong rhythm, Kate’s asshole was fully relaxed and he was sliding in and out of it with real ease now. With her palms flat on the ground and one side of her face pressed against the cool cell floor Kate let out a small moan from each thrust of the monster cock in her asshole. It felt similar to being fucked in the pussy, but so different at the same time. She wondered for a moment what had happened to the butt plug the master had slid into her ass this morning. She hadn’t remembered taking it out before she got into the pit, but also had no recollection of it being while she was in her either. Strange, she thought.

Kate could hear the labored breathing of the guy fucking her from behind, he was nearly at his climax. Kate’s ass tightened at the thought of his semen filling up her asshole. She took one hand, brought it down to her pussy and ran a finger between her lips, whilst massaging her clit with another.

“I’m going to…cum!” The guy yelled the last part through strained breath. Kate felt his cock tighten inside of her, go hot and explode. Hot jets of cum filled her tiny little asshole. With one hand she drilled her fingers against her pussy, with the other the tried to claw at the hard flat floor with her fingertips. Kate let out a long satisfied moan as he squirted the last of his cum into her ass. The guy shuffled out of Kate’s ass, fell back behind and she could hear him lay flat on the cool floor breathing hard.

“God damn…I think I’ll have to come back and do that again. You’re the tightest little thing I’ve ever fucked.”

“I’ve never been fucked in my ass before.” Kate answered back at him.

“Well I’ll definitely be doing it again!” He answered back.

Kate rolled over onto her back and put her weight on to her elbows. Now she had cum on her face, and cum dripping out of her ass and pussy. She shivered a little at the thought, it felt intensely good. The guy stood up, throwing his clothes back on. Kate looked around the pit, for now there was no one else in there with her, she had a little reprieve.

“Good luck with the rest,” The nameless servant said as he pulled a top on. “I’ll be back later for more.”

He walked over to the center, but his arms through the opening and pulled himself up and out of the grate.

After he had left Kate had a couple of minutes to herself, but it didn’t take long for the other to start arriving. All in all before night fall, just short of a dozen people dropped into the pit and had there way with her. Kate tried to keep count of who had come at what point and how many she there had been, but after a while it had proved impossible. In the darkness the tactile sensation all seemed to roll into one, each body was different and yet they were all different at the same time. There had been different combinations at some points, she had known that much.

One girl showed her how to scissor. Kate had never really fancied herself much of a bisexual, but something about being on the ranch stirred up a madness in her like she had never known. Lying on the floor in a dark cell, with her cunt pressed up against another, both pulsing and pressing against each other in the darkness until they came in a slippery screaming mess. There had been a point when there had been two guys inside at her at one time. One fucked her ass from behind, while another fucked her mouth and came all over her tongue and down her throat. After a while Kate felt tired and she felt sore, but she didn’t let up at all. She was supposed to be the slave, but when she heard someone new jumping into the pit her head lifted in eagerness and she’d run towards the center to greet them as fast as she could.

“This is supposed to be a test honey…” One of the older lady servants had said to her, “It seems like you might even be enjoying it!” But Kate was enjoying it. She felt used, she felt abused. She was an absolute cum slut, a walking depository for strange men’s semen. Her tongue and her fingers were tools for other’s to get off. She was a hedonistic cog in a giant breathing fucking machine, and she was loving every moment of it.

Kate had lost all track of time. She thought she was around the halfway point. There had easily been twenty or so men now, and at least half as many women. She estimated it must have been somewhere close to midnight, perhaps she’d have a couple of hours to get some rest now and put her head down for a few hours.

She was finishing up blowing a guy who had dropped into the pit fifteen minutes earlier. ‘After this guy’s done I’m going to get a little shut eye.’ Kate thought to her self. She gripped one hand on to the base of his shaft, while bobbing her head up and down on the tip of his cock almost expertly. He blew his hot load into her mouth, and Kate swallowed it all down greedily, not wanting to waste a drop.

He finished getting changed back into his servant’s clothes and threw himself up and out of the pit. Kate glared at the faint light that shone through from outside, trying to work out what time it was in her head. She moved her self over to the edge of the pit, tried to wedge herself comfortably into the corner and let her head drop between her arms. Just as Kate felt herself starting to drift off to sleep, the engines in the grate doors started whirring noisily. The loud screeching of the opening gates was unbearably loud in Kate’s ears. She threw her hands across her ears, trying to block out the sound. The gates opened fully and stopped with a loud metallic clank. Light poured into the pit and burned into Kate’s eyes. She squinted through closed eyelids, trying to adapt to the new brightness.

Kate squinted up a the edge of the pit and saw the silhouette of a man standing at the edge.

“What’s going on?” Kate croaked.

“It’s me Slave.” The master said. Kate’s ears pricked up immediately at the sound of his voice, she lifted her head and forced her eyes open. It took a moment for them to adapt to the brightness, she started up at the figure on the edge of the pit, willing it to come into focus. She had scrunched eyes up so tight that everything was blurred. She blinked a couple of times until she could see again normally. Kate looked up and saw the master standing on the edge of the pit.

“What’s going on here?” Kate asked. Her voice sounded thin and dry, she cleared her throat and tried to get some of the strength back in her voice. “What you are you doing here so soon?” Kate asked. “Did I fail the test or something?”

Master looked back down at her thoughtfully for a moment and smirked.

“What is so funny here?” Kate asked again. She brought herself to her feet unsteadily and looked around the floor of the pit she had been ravaged in for the last couple of hours. Dark stains marred the concrete floor all over. She looked back up at Master who started at her naked body.

“What time do you think it is exactly Kate?” The Master asked. She had no real way of knowing. The room above the pit had no windows in it, so she couldn’t see through to the outside, and the only real light that was in the room was from a filament tube that was on the ceiling high above her.

“I don’t know,” Kate answered honestly, “It’s kind of hard to keep track when you’re in here. It all passed liked a dream. It’s close to midnight though right?” Kate said. “I was going to try and get some sleep.”

The master let out a loud laugh, and walked away from the edge for a moment, only to come back with a large smile on his face.

“Close to midnight…” he laughed to himself whilst regaining his composure.

“What’s so funny here?” Kate demanded. “Has it only been a couple of hours? I’ve been trying my hardest down here. If it’s not time for me to come out yet then close the gates and I will stay down her until my time is done! I haven’t said the safe word you don’t get to take me out yet!” Kate felt herself getting slightly angry. This wasn’t fair at all. She had no idea how long she had been down here at all. It really was difficult keeping track of what time it was while she had been down in the pit. The whole thing had felt like one long fever dream. She honestly couldn’t tell if she had been down there 20 minutes or 20 hours. How was it fair for the master to come in halfway through and taunt for her inability to keep track of time? She supposed it was probably just another part of the test. He was probably coming her to taunt her, and test her mental ability.

“No Slave,” Master said reassuringly, trying to appease Kate’s rising frustration. “It’s not that at all. I haven’t come down here to mock you at all.”

“Then why did you come down here?!” Kate asked him, almost exasperated now.

“Well…you’ve done your time Kate. It’s 11am on Sunday. You’ve done the 24 hours.”

Kate stood in the center of the pit in silence for a moment, dumbfounded.

“I…what?” Was all she could muster. Perhaps this was another one of the Master’s tricks. See if he can lure her out of the pit early and that way she fails the test. “There’s no way it’s been twenty four hours,” Kate said boldly, “I may not know what time it is, but I definitely know I haven’t been in there for a full day.”

Master laughed again, somewhat shocked at Kate’s defiance and lack of trust.

“Well free to stay down there if you wish Slave,” Master said, “But I have an important lunch to attend to now and I would rather like it if you were there by my side.”

“If I’ve really been down here twenty four hours then why did you only come and get me at 11? You said I was supposed to be in here until 10.” She started up at the master with her fixed expression, she was determined to catch him out in his lie, and expose his plan to make her leave early. Had she really been down there for that long? Kate looked around the pit in confusion, trying to cast her mind back on the last couple of hours.

“Well I was going to pull you out at 10 as promised,” The master said, “But you looked like you were having so much fun I didn’t dare interrupt you until you let up. I saw you finally take a break just now and decided it was a good as time as any to end it.”

“What do you mean you saw me?” Kate asked.

“Look around you Slave, there are cameras everywhere. You’ve been on film this whole weekend, I’ve been watching you every second.”

Kate looked around the pit which she had previously assumed was bare. Then she noticed it. On each wall at the center there was a tiny black button. Kate walked up to one and examined it a little more closely. She tapped her finger on the small glass dome that was sunk into the dome. It was a camera alright.

“You’ve been filming me?” Kate looked up at Master and asked, “Without my permission?”

Master laughed again, Kate felt her face flushing half in anger and half in embarrassment.

“It’s my private property Kate, I’m allowed to do whatever the hell I want. Besides, you’ll find this is all covered in your contract. You know - the one you never actually bothered to read.”

Kate had no way to express what she was feeling, a noise of frustration escaped from her lips, but she swallowed it back down quickly.

“This…isn’t fair!” Kate protested.

“What exactly isn’t fair here Slave?” Master’s voice turned cold and calculating now. “You’ve had your fun here. You signed the contract, I haven’t made you do anything that you didn’t want to do. In fact from all accounts and from what I’ve seen on my monitors these last twenty four hours you’ve been having the time of your life.”

“Well…yes…” Kate posited.

“So what’s the problem then? When I spoke with you in my office you acknowledged the sacrifices and rewards you would be privy to in your position. This is all part of the parcel. So tell me exactly why this isn’t fair? Because as far as I can tell you should be thanking me, and I think you definitely owe me an apology for the way you are acting right now.”

The words sat heavy in the chamber. Kate said nothing for a moment, simply reflecting on what he had said, letting his words sink in. He was completely right. She was acting like a real brat, for no real reason. She owed him everything, he had made her into what she was, in such a short amount of time.

“I’m sorry Master.” Kate said solemnly.

The hard expression on his face melted away almost instantly and warmth returned to his eyes.

“That’s ok Slave. I’m going to chalk this one up to you being tired. It can’t have been easy staying up for twenty four straight hours and fucking your way through half of my estate.”

Kate let out a small laugh.

“Now please come with me, as I mentioned I have a lunch that I need you to be present for. It will be quite important, the last test in seeing whether or not you will pass your interview.” Master crouched down towards the edge of the pit and held his hand out expectantly.

Kate walked forward and held her hand out somewhat hesitantly.

“And you promise this isn’t a trick? You promise that I’ve done the twenty four hours?”

“I promise.” The master said. His voice was warm and reassuring. “You are getting on my last nerve however with the lack of trust. Either you get out the pit now or I’ll throw you in for another twenty four hours.”

Kate grabbed tight hold of his hand and he pulled her out of the pit. They walked through into the room adjacent and outside of the barn towards her final test.


Chapter 9

Once again Kate had to squint her eyes to adjust to the brightness. It was Sunday alright. The thick morning sun beat down on them once more. Kate was more than certain she had been in there long enough for it to at least be dark by now. The fact that it was bright out confirmed that she definitely been in the pit for twenty four hours. Kate couldn’t quite believe it. How had that time passed so fast?

Master stared at her and seemed to realize what she was thinking.

“Believe me now?” He asked with a cocky smile on his face. “Here put these on.” He handed her a servants costume, much like the ones the other staff wore around the mansion. Kate shuffled into it, a short black miniskirt and a crimson red top that finished just above her midriff. “You’ll be needing these as well.” He handed Kate a pair of red shoes, she slipped them on, straightened her clothes out and looked up at Master for approval. “You look great.” He said, almost seeming to guess instantly why she was staring at him.

“These clothes fit incredibly well.” Kate said somewhat quizzically.

“Yes Slave, I’ve been watching you very closely during our time together. I can identify a woman’s measurements almost instantly simply by looking at her.” Kate looked at him in shock.

“Really?” She asked.

“No.” Master laughed. “You left your clothes on the floor outside my office in the east wing. I just got Corina to pick them up and look at what size you wore.”

“Oh.” Was all Kate said. She hung her head, feeling a little stupid. Master reached into his pocked and pulled a leash out, he fastened it to her collar. Kate went to move on to her and knees but Master held his hand out to stop her.

“No Slave, you can walk this time. We’re running a little late and I don’t like to keep my guests waiting.”

They walked away from the barn, back through the gardens and back towards the mansion from where they had stepped in the first place. Kate hadn’t realized it when she had been laying down in the dark of the pit, but now she was walking around in the sun she was aware of just how tired she felt. She hadn’t eaten or slept in over twenty four hours. She grasped at her rumbling stomach. Master seemed to hear this and turned around to face her as he walked in front.

“Don’t worry we’ll get you something to eat at lunch. After that you can rest all you like. This will be the final test in determining whether or not you pass this weekend.” He led Kate through the gardens, turning down seemingly hidden paths and walking through small clearings that were absolutely stunning in their beauty. They walked past several other servants, all of which Master exchanged a brief hello. Some of the servants Kate even recognized as people she had been with down in the pit. Most of all she recognized the man whom had taken her anal virginity, who was quietly tending to a bed of violets beside they path they were walking on. They exchanged a wordless glance and Kate continued to walk on, aware of the slight aching in her ass.

They walked up the stairs and followed the patio around to the side of the building, where a large greenhouse was fixed onto the side of the building. Master entered a combination into the keypad on the wall and glass door slid aside silently. They stepped into the cool air and the door shut slid behind them again.

Kate looked around the large glass room, it was bright and modern. All around the room there were large leaf plants and various fauna on all surfaces. While the room was still warm, it was certainly cooler than it had been outside, and the difference in temperature brought some relief.

“This way Slave.” Master said briefly, and tugged Kate to follow behind him. He walked quickly across the greenhouse, through a wall of seemingly impassible leaves that parted easily, revealing a table that was hidden at the back of the room, around which sat a number of businessmen in suits.

“Gentlemen.” Master announced to the table. The men at the table stood up to acknowledge Master’s entrance. “Please sit.” They did so as Master made his way over to the table and joined them.

“Sit Slave.” Master said to Kate. She did as he said. Sitting on her knees on the cool floor beside the table. Master chose the seat at the head of the white metal table. Kate looked around. At the desk there were four other men, all dressed in business attire as Master was. Each man sitting at the table had a slave sitting beside them, just as Master did. Kate examined the other slaves sitting on the floor around the table closely. Of the four guest sitting at the table, two of them were Asian, one black and one white. They all had slaves the same race as themselves. Kate looked down at herself and up at her own Master. What kind of meeting was this anyway?

“Gentlemen thanks for agreeing to meet with me. It has been too long since we last gathered together.”

“Here here” An older Asian man said from the other end of the table. Master rang a bell on the table and servants entered from all sides, carrying trays of food and drink. Kate examined the other Slave’s sitting around the table, but none of them would meet her gaze. Instead they simply stared forward, or down at the ground in front of them. Kate felt shocked somewhat at the beauty of the girls. They looked like the type of girls you would find in a beauty magazine. They looked like Chelsea.

“Let us toast.” Master said holding a glass of wine to the table of his associates. “To old friends.” The table returned the toast back and began to tuck into their lunches. Kate craned her neck to look at the food, she couldn’t quite see the plates from the table but she could smell it. Fresh chicken salad. It smelled amazing. Master seemed to notice Kate’s straining and set his fork down.

“Oh Slave sorry. I nearly forgot.” He rang the bell once more. Corina stepped out from somewhere behind them and was at the Master’s side in seconds.

“Corina, could you please be a dear and get some food and a bowl for Slave here?” She’s been in the pit all night. Corina nodded her head, disappeared and a moment later she was a back with a metal dog bowl full of kibble. She placed it on the ground in front of Kate and petted her head gently.

Master thanked her and returned to his own food and jumped into some conversation the other guests were having about agricultural taxes or something. Kate had tried to keep up with the conversation but fast found herself becoming bored. She was sidetracked almost the instant her food arrived. Without any hesitation this time she leaned forward and gobbled at the food in the bowl greedily, until she had emptied it within a matter of minutes. As Kate looked up from her bowl, she saw that Master and his guests had finished their lunch and were sat back in their chairs lazily, taking sips from their glasses and exchanging dry business talk about one thing or another.

“The problem with the Metasuzki tax,” the black gentleman at the far end of the table began, “It’s really not liable unless you’re working a in domestically situated sector…” They droned on and on. Kate was already on the edge of sleep, and found herself fast drifting off in the warmth of the conservatory. She looked at the other slaves, whom continued to stare dead ahead, or down at the floor in front of them like they had been through this torturous rigmarole a million times before.

“Anyway.” Master’s voice interjected. “Let’s move on to real business shall we, what we all came here to discuss in the first place.”

The men all seemed to sit up around the table, the energy that was sapped from the room with the business talk was instantly returned.

“Yes.” One of the older Asian men from the other end of the table began. “We are very impressed with your latest acquisition. She seems to be settling in just well.” Kate looked up from the ground, stirring on the edge of sleep and was surprised to see the table was looking at her, other slaves included.

“Yes.” Master agreed. “She’s had somewhat of a busy weekend, she’s technically still in her interview phase but she seems to be settling in just fine.” Master put a hand down on Kate’s shoulder and brushed at it gently. The black man sitting at the table sat up to get a better look at Kate.

“Yes we’ve all been very impressed with Kate.” He said flatly and the rest of the table. “The question of the matter is Selby, what price are you thinking of putting her on the market for?” Kate’s ears pricked up. Price? She looked up at Master, who was now digging his fingers into Kate’s shoulder. What on earth had that guy meant by price? One of the older Asian men at the end of the table also spoke up.

“Yes Selby, it will be interesting to see how much you want for this one. You’ve reared some beauties in the past but this one…she seems like something different altogether.”

Kate looked at the man was talking about her as if she were cattle. They all looked at her greedily. Their eyes poured over her curves, examined every detail, dissected every flaw. Even the other slaves were looking at her. What on earth did they want?

Master cleared his throat before speaking. “Well gentleman we can get to that in due time, but as mentioned this Slave hasn’t passed the interview process yet. I haven’t decided whether or not she is satisfactory enough to carry the Selby brand name.” Master’s fingers squeezed hard into Kate’s shoulders. Just what on earth was he playing at here? Kate didn’t mind being a slave to Master. She didn’t mind being a toy to his servants. But being auctioned and carted off with one of these weirdos? She wasn’t having any part of this. Kate shuffled to move to her feet, but Master kept his hand pressed hard on her shoulder, pushing her down. She looked up at him in protest, opened her mouth to speak but he stared back at her, his eyes burning into with ferocity. Kate closed her mouth and decided it would be better not to speak for now.

She looked back at the table, the men hadn’t seemed to notice this slight affray, but one of the slave girls had and now she was studying Kate with a bemused expression on her face. Kate stared back at her in wrath.

“Nonsense.” The younger white gentleman said sitting on the opposite side. We’ve all seen the feeds Selby, she looks like she can hold her own more than enough. Pass her now and let’s starts the auctioning process. Come on now.” The rest of the table muttered ‘here, here’ to signify their agreement. Master looked around at them quietly, his fingers still squeezing deep into Kate’s shoulders.

“I’m sorry gentlemen but rules are rules, and this lunch is a simply a meeting for you to express your interest, not an opportunity for you to start a formal bidding process. Now I do believe that the keenness from the table to start such proceedings is certainly in vocative that said interest is there, but I will remind you that there are rules we have to follow before we can go ahead with such things.”

The black gentleman sighed heavily and pushed his chair back, blowing air out of his lips in exasperation. “You’re such a stalwart Selby, always playing by the rules. Well let’s take the vote then. Now need to be sitting in this greenhouse sweating our balls off pretending like we want to talk agricultural tax.”

“Yes,” said one of the Asian men at the opposite end. “Let’s take a vote.”

“All those interested in bidding for Slave ‘Kate’?” The Asian man said.

“Should she pass the interview process.” Master interjected.

“All those interested in bidding, should Slave ‘Kate’ pass the interview process.”

They went round the table, all affirming their desire to bid for her.

“Then it’s settled.” The black man said. “We shall bid for her tomorrow when she had passed the interview process.” They all stood up, pushing their metal chairs backwards along the conservatory tiles, temporarily filling the quiet conservatory with screeching and loud squeaking noises.

“Until tomorrow Selby.” One of the Asian men said at the end of the table. The guests walked out through a clearing behind them one by one, with their slaves following in tow. After they were gone Master sunk back into his chair at the head of the table and let out a big sigh.


Chapter 10

“Do you mind telling me what the hell that was about?!” Kate yelled after she was sure the other businessmen had left. She was on her feet now, pacing around the warm conservatory, her feet pacing across the large brown tiles.

Master leaned forward, took a long sip of the beer in front of him and placed the empty glass back on the table.

Kate’s felt something dangling against her body as she walked around the conservatory. She looked down and noticed the leash was still attached to her collar. She brought her hands to her throat, found the clasp and unclipped it, throwing the leash on to the table.

“Is this all I am to you?” Kate asked as she walked around the table. Master sat at the large white metal table with his head in his hands. “Just a slave that you can sell off once I’ve passed your little game?” Kate felt humiliated, she felt betrayed. She was supposed to be his slave and his alone. She wasn’t just a piece of produce that could be sold off or traded-

“Is that all I am? Use me up and then trade me in for a younger model? Some eighteen year old girl with tits that point at the ceiling?” Kate could hear the hurt in her voice. Master just looked at the table, he didn’t say anything back at all.

“Answer me god damn it!”

Master looked up at Kate and breathed a deep sigh. He rolled his head on his shoulders and took a deep breath.

“It’s not as simple as you’re making it out to be Kate.” He said. Kate took a step back from the table, somewhat shocked that he used her actual name. “I’m part of something much larger. Something that is much bigger than just you and I.” He waved his hand at the table, Kate looked down at it for the first time properly since she had entered the room and saw it was covered with large manila envelopes. She had seen the men looking through these while they talked business, but she had assumed they would just be full of meaningless business data. Charts, spreadsheets, graphs… “Go ahead and look inside.” Master said. Kate picked up the folder nearest to her, it had belonged to one of the Asian men that had sat at the table. She opened the envelope and looked inside. Inside there was one piece of paper, her photo was printed in the top right corner, the rest of the paper was covered with information about her. Name, address, age, date of birth, measurements, there was even a column that said ‘Value’. By this column there was a figure: ‘$1m’.

“Value?” Kate said slowly, whilst looking up from the manuscript at Master.

“Yes Kate. Value.”

“What the hell does that mean?”

“That’s the reserve price you’d need to reach if you went to auction.”

“Auction? What on earth are you talking about here? Explain to me exactly what is going on.”

“By coming here this weekend Kate, by participating in the things that you have participated in. By signing the contract, you have agreed to all of this. I can’t believe I’m saying this again, but if you had actually read the contract and yes, you should have read it, then you would have known that all of this was coming.”

“So you’re just going to pass me for this stupid interview, then send me off to live with some old guy that I don’t even know?” Kate stared at Master in disbelief. He looked back at her and said nothing.

“That’s if you pass the interview.” Master said.

“And what if I don’t?” Kate said back.

“Then you can’t go to auction.”

“I don’t mind coming out here and doing all this.” Kate said. “I don’t mind being locked up in a pit and having sex with whomever you order me to, as long as it makes you happy. But I don’t want to be taken away by some strange man. I don’t want them to take control of me. I am your property and your property only. That’s what I thought I was agreeing to when I signed those papers. I don’t want do to this anymore if it means you’re just going to sell me on.”

Master looked at her for a moment and said nothing.

“Then what are you going to do? You don’t get to decide whether or not I pass you for interview. Everything that you’ve done so far indicates that you’re the perfect slave. I’d be crazy to let you go now.” Master stared at her defiantly. Daring her to prove him wrong almost. Kate looked back at him, she felt almost utterly hopeless. She felt as if there was nothing she could do. Master stared back at her, he read the trouble in her face, he seemed to know what she was thinking. He always seemed to know.

“So it’s settled Kate. It doesn’t really matter whether or not you want to be another man’s slave. I’m afraid that is what the contract dictates, you signed it and you must play by the rules, otherwise you’re just another nobody.” His words were cold and cut through Kate like ice. She turned her head down and felt a single tear rolling down her cheek.

“Well if I can’t be just your slave then I’d rather be nobody.” Kate said with one last defiant push. Master looked back at her, wondering what she was doing. Kate took a deep breath.

“Violets.” Master’s mouth fell open. Kate had said her safe word. It was all over, this new life she had built around her, this castle of escape, it had all just come crumbling down in one word.

“Kate, no - you’ve still got time to take it back. Please don’t do this.”

“I don’t want to do this if it means I have to be someone else’s slave. I only want to be yours. Is that possible?”

“No.” Master said.

“Then I’m afraid this is what I want. Violets.”

“Kate ple-”

“Violets.” Kate was practically shouting now. For a moment Master looked solemn, then a hint of a smile curled on his face.

“Why are you smiling?” Kate asked him.

“If that’s the way you want to play Kate. That’s the way we’re going to play.” He turned to a wall of leaves behind him and shouted. “Corina!” Corina came forward through the leaves with two other servants on either side of her. Two large men. “Bag slave here and take her up to the bed. She’s just said her safe word.” Corina and the two other slaves were on her within a second.

“Stop!” Kate shouted, “I said my safe word, you have to let me go now! I don’t want to do this anymore!” She tried to struggle free from the men on either side of her, but it was no use, they were twice the size of her and at least three times as strong. Corina slipped round the back of Kate and placed a bag on top of her head, plunging her world into darkness. Kate thrashed about, screaming for them to let her go.

“Control her will you.” Kate could hear her Master’s voice from somewhere within the room. He had moved now, his voice back to the cold and calculating tones he used when she had first me him. What had he meant when he said she has passed the challenge? Was this just all part of another game?

“You see.” Master’s voice was right in her ear, Kate jumped, startled that he had moved so close to her without her realizing. “You’re a better slave than you could have even have imagined. A good slave knows one thing beyond all else, and that’s loyalty. A slave without loyalty is like a house without a foundation. Sooner or later it will all come tumbling down.”

“Please.” Kate begged, the bag was hot and she couldn’t see a thing with it on over her head. “Please let me go, I’ve said the safe word, you have to let me go now. I don’t want to do this anymore.”

“Oh you don’t have to Kate, you’ve passed the interview.”


Chapter 11

They men lifted Kate and carried her like a child whom had fallen asleep after a long car ride. One took her by the legs while the other supported her by her arms. Corina lead in front, or at least Kate thought she did. All she had to go on was their voices. They had carried her out of the conservatory, through a door that led somewhere into the mansion, and into and elevator which felt like it had gone down, down towards the sex dungeons that were hid far beneath the squeaky clean facade of Master’s mansion.

They carried her a good five or so minutes. When they finally set her down it was on a table. The table was soft and plump, as if it were cushioned and covered in a layer of paper, or something that crinkled as they set her down onto it.

“Remove her clothes.” Corina’s voice commanded.

“Please Corina.” Kate begged, “I’m not meant to be here anymore, I said the safe word, you have to let me go.”

Kate heard footsteps, Corina was approaching her. A hand touched her face and stroked it gently through the Hessian bag that was over her head. The bag lifted from off the top of her head and light blinded Kate once more. Corina was standing right opposite, bent over with her face right next to Kate.

“Oh Kate…we don’t have to do anything. Now stay still while I remove your clothes.”

Kate looked down at Corina’s hand, she was holding a large pair of scissors.

“Please,” Kate pleaded with her, “Please don’t hurt me.”

Corina let out a small laugh. “I’m not going to hurt your darling, I’m just taking off these clothes.” She pulled Kate’s top away from her skin and placed it between the blades of the scissors. She moved the blades up swiftly, slicing through the fabric like it was soft cheese. Kate felt the top peel away from her skin, and her breasts moving apart back to their normal position. One of the servants pulled the remains of the top from behind, pulling her arms back slightly. The top rolled off and her torso was naked.

“Please stand up Kate.” Corina said. Kate stood up without protest, simply covering her breasts with her hands.

Corina slid the scissors across the short skirt the same she had with the top, the skirt fell to the floor. She pulled at Kate’s panties and made two cuts, from the fabric near the inner groin to the waist band at the top on either side of her pussy. Kate trembled as the blade slid through the fabric of her panties. The soft metal edge of the cold scissors pressed against her crotch more than once, the cold metal making her flinch.

“Sorry.” Corina said with a mischievous laugh. “Didn’t mean to make you jump.” She put the scissors down on a tray next to her and one of the other servants wheeled it out the room. Kate’s pussy was completely exposed now, with the front of her panties dangling down. Corina reached a hand around and squeezed at Kate’s behind, pulling away the remains of the panties leaving Kate standing completely naked.

“Corina Please.” Kate began again, Corina simply placed a finger to her lips to shush her. Kate said no more.

“Follow me Slave.” Corina said. She walked through a door into another room, in the middle of which was a large table in the shape of an X.

“What is that thing?” Kate asked as they stopped by it.

“This is a Roman cross.” Corina said. “This is where Master fucks all of his slave’s for the first time.”

Kate felt something inside her pussy tremble. Did she just say fuck?

“He’s going to fuck me?” Kate asked.

“Yes.” Corina answered simply.

“But I don’t want to fuck him just for him to sell me after.” Corina looked up at Kate suspiciously. She pushed Kate back on to the large X shaped table.

“Please lie back and put your arms in the restrains Kate.” Kate did as she said and Corina locked Kate’s arms into the restrains. “You’re really not getting any of this are you Kate?” Corina asked Kate. Corina moved back around to the foot end of the table, between Kate’s legs. She grabbed one of her feet and pushed it back up towards Kate. “Place both your knees back, like you’re giving birth.” Kate did as she said, “That’s it. Hold it right there.” Corina walked back around behind her. She pulled some ties up from the wood behind Kate and wrapped it around Kate’s knees and back down to the wood again, keeping her legs up and spread open.

“There we go. You’re all ready for him.” Corina said with a satisfied smile. She walked back to the foot end of the table, went between Kate’s legs and bent over, giving her a solitary kiss on her pussy.

“What am I’m not getting here?” Kate said. “That he wanted to sell me off like I was cheap dirt?”

“He was never going to sell you at all Kate. You’re his prized possession. Those businessmen, that lunch, it was a ruse. It was all faked to see if you would remain loyal to him. And you did. You passed the test.”

“So you mean…”

“Yes Kate. You passed the interview for real.” Corina exited the room and closed the door behind her, leaving Kate strapped to the table alone. She lay there for a couple of minutes by herself. She had been up for over twenty four hours now and was well past the throws of exhaustion. The doors opened, Kate tried to lift her head off the cross to see who it was. It was Master, he stood in the doorway, looking at Kate, strapped to the table helpless.

“You’ve been a good girl this weekend Slave.” Master said as he shut the door closed behind him. “So I’m going to reward you now.”

Kate squirmed slightly on the cross, her knees were bound tight against her chest. She wriggled on the cross, trying to push herself towards Master.

“Yes Master…” Kate moaned. “Please fuck me.”

“You passed all the tests. You’re obedient, you’ve got endurance and you’re loyal. Alone these are all marking of a good slave, but together they are the makings of a great slave.” He walked forward, Kate craned her her up to see more clearly. He was wearing a robe and nothing else. Master unclipped a fastening from across his neck and let the robe fall to the floor. He stood right in front of her, bare naked, his erect cock throbbing, seeking to be inside of her.

“The auction. None of it was real. It was an elaborate test put together to test your loyalty. One of the most complex that I have devised yet. No one has ever faced such a difficult challenge as you have before Kate. But I needed to see that you were the real deal. I’ve never made anyone say their safe word with the intention of it meaning they’d passed. But with you had I to see if you would walk way and drop everything before betraying your loyalty to me. That’s what was important.”

“I would have.” Kate said. “And I’d do it again in a heart beat. I’ll be your slave and I’ll do whatever it is you want me to, but I will never be the slave of someone else. I am yours and yours alone.”

He walked forward, ran his hands over the bottom of Kate’s thighs, sending lightning bolts up and across her skin. Kate ached for him to be inside of her.

“Pleas fuck me Master.” She moaned.

He grabbed hold of his cock, and pressed the tip of it against Kate’s lips, pressing inside of her slowly. Kate let out a loud moan, feeling as if she was cumming almost immediately. She had waited weeks to feel his cock slip between her silky white thighs, and now it was finally happening and it was better than she had ever imagined.

“Fuck me Master.” Kate moaned again. Master slid his cock all the way into Kate’s pussy. She was completely soaked and he slipped in and out of her tight hole with complete ease. Master quickly picked up a pace, and within second was slamming in and out of her cunt as if they had been fucking for days without a break.

“Yes..” Kate moaned loudly. Every pump of his hips sent his massive cock all the way inside of her tight pussy, then he would draw them back and pull it all the way out again. “Yes!” Kate moaned again even louder now. Master leaned forward over and took her breasts in his hands, fucking her cunt viciously with sharp, quick thrusts. Something exploded inside of Kate and another orgasm leapt across her body without warning, her arms jolted upwards and her wrists firmly met the clasps that were keeping her tied to the cross, her knees pushed back into her chest and her ass rolled on the cool wood of the X table.

Master moved his hands down to her waist, buried his fingers deep into her flesh and started thrusting even harder now.

“You’re my slave…” He grunted through heavy breaths between pumps, “And my slave only!” With this she felt his cock stiffen and swell inside of her. His fingers sunk deep into her waist and he exploded inside of her. Kate banged her head back against the surface of the table as Master filled her tight cunt with his massive load of semen. Jet after jet of hot string shooting from his tip, into her pussy and coating her insides. Kate felt herself clenching around him involuntarily and cumming once more as she felt him orgasm inside of her. “Yes!” She moaned between gasps of pleasure, “Yes Master!” She yelled into the room. He fell over her, his hands not releasing their grasp as he squirted the last of his cum into her tight pink pussy. All the strength was gone from her, she had nothing more to give. Master lifted himself up slowly, stepped back from her and let his cock fall out of her pussy.

“Now I have claimed you and you are mine.” He said to her. “No one else can have you ever again. You are my slave for the rest of your life.”

Kate trembled in fear and excitement at his words, she was on the brink of exhaustion yet she felt as if she were ready to go again.

“You’ve earned yourself some sleep my little Slave. And after that is done we can look into branding you, and putting my mark upon your rather fine ass.”

THE END


Excerpt from ‘Humiliation’

…“I don’t think you are sorry slave. At least you don’t seem sorry to me.” She stroked the tip of the crop softly against my ass in small circles, ran it down the back of my leg and up the inside to tickle my balls. “Maybe we could try something…”

I heard the whoosh of the crop rushing through the air and felt it smack into my testicles. The pain was too much to bear. I doubled over on the desk, strained to shout but no sound came out at all. A deep feeling of nausea swirled in my stomach and I fell to the floor clutching my fists. Above me I heard Hannah laugh.

“Oh I’m sorry Slavey...was that a little too much?” I couldn’t answer back, my mind was only focused on the pain. I felt her place her foot on my hip and pull backwards, rolling me on to my back. My knees were still doubled over from the pain, but she brushed the crop against the tops of them lightly and tapped. I straightened my legs out in response.

Lay there on my back with my hands in fists at my side, I had my eyes closed and tried to breath out the pain that was still radiating from my groin. Despite the pain I noticed I still had a massive hard on. What was this girl doing to me?

“Maybe it was too much, slave.” She said whilst looking down at me writhing on the ground. “I’m sorry - we should probably work you up to stuff like that. I hadn’t realised you were….such a sissy.”

The word dropped from her mouth into the room like a stone into a still lake. I grimaced involuntarily at the insult, she saw it - she liked the reaction it had caused.

“Yes Slavey….you’re my little sissy boy. But you’ve been punished enough for now.” She knelt down to the floor and ran a hand through my hair.

“It’s not your fault you’re a stupid little man. There’s so many rules to remember and it’s only your first day being a slave!” She had put on a motherly voice and spoke to me like I was a child being reproached for stealing cookies. I hated it - but I loved it at the same time.

“How about Mistress gives Slavey a little reward?” Hannah perked her voice up a little as she continued to stroke her fingers through my hair softly. “Would you like that Slavey?”

I looked up at her and nodded solemnly.

“Yes Mistress.”

“Get up on your knees Slavey and stand behind Mistress here at this desk.” I moved to my knees like she said and knelt in front of the table. Hannah stood at the desk with her back to me, hands flat on the surface as I had just done, her legs spread wide apart. Speaking to the wall, she addressed me from the front.

“Lean forward Slavey baby, I want you to lick Mommy’s asshole for her. I want you to lick it clean. This is a reward remember…so no using your hands. Keep them clasped firmly behind your back.” She bent herself over slightly and wiggled her ass around a little, inviting me forward to eat it. She looked utterly delicious. From where I was knelt I could see her shaven pussy, all plump and pink - just begging to be licked and fucked.

“Slave? I don’t hear you moving?” I hesitated, having never eaten an asshole before I didn’t know what to do what if-

“Slave!” She screamed the word this time and I hesitated no longer. I shuffled forward on my knees with my hands behind my back and fell face first into her ass. She tasted as delicious as she looked.

At first I had to weasel my mouth between her cheeks, spreading them by burrowing in with my nose, but when I’d managed to part them and get my lips to her anus...wild horses couldn’t have torn me away. I kissed at her asshole passionately, running my tongue over the bumps and ridges of her sphincter, I even caught my tongue slipping out of my mouth and pushing inside of her slightly. What was becoming of me? Above and in front of me I could hear Hannah moaning to her softly, she pushed her ass backwards as my tongue slipped inside of her again and my face was buried between her legs completely.

“Oh Slavey…” Hannah moaned. I pushed my tongue flat against her ass hole, licked up slowly all the way to top of her ass crack and back down again, past the hole and down to her pussy.

“Naughty Slavey…” Hannah said cautiously. “Keep your tongue on my fucking asshole or I’ll get the crop again.”
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