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For the last 2 months I’d been in contact with my blackmailer – I’d chosen this, thinking it would be exciting and it was, mostly enjoyable and definitely scary.  He’d made me fuck random guys, work as a whore and get my body permanently marked with piercings and tattoos.  I’d got a steady girlfriend now (my choice) and was on my way to meet her, my body fresh with the new piercings and ink.  I was terrified to think how she’d react.

When I pulled onto her drive my phone beeped.  It was another order from my master.

Sarah,

I love the new look.  I want a video of you and your girlfriend playing with your new adornments.  You have 24 hours.

Master

Cindy’s parents were away for the weekend so I knew we’d be alone.  We’d barely made it inside before she started kissing me, mauling my ass and back.  She started to unbutton my dress, pulling it down to reveal my body and placed a hand on one of my tits, squeezing it, her fingers moving to my nipple.  When she got there she paused, breaking off the kiss and just exploring with her fingers.  She pulled back and stared down at my breasts, her eyes going from one to the other.

“Sarah, what the fuck?  When did you get this done?” she said, still pulling on the little metal bars in my nipples, her eyes entranced by my adornments.

“This morning.  I hope you like them,” I replied.

She didn’t speak and just pulled on one hard.  I winced in pain, letting out a little gasp.

“Hmmm, I think I do.  I could have a lot of fun with these.”

I smiled, “And there’s more for you to discover.”

Cindy took my hand and led me upstairs to her bedroom.  When we got there I lay on the bed and spread my arms and legs.

“Tie me down Cindy.  Do what you want with me.  Tease me, control me.”

Where had that come from?  Two months ago I found the idea of fucking another woman revolting, now I was asking Cindy to do what she wanted with me.  She smiled, ordered me not to move and left me there, spread eagled on the bed with just my panties on.  She came back five minutes later with a bunch of belts from bathrobes.  She must have raided the whole house.  Slowly she tied each limb to the corner of the bed.  Next she climbed up over me until her pussy, barely covered by her tiny black panties was just a couple of inches above my mouth.  She started to rub her clit through the thin material which were getting damper by the second.  I could smell her musk and tried to raise my head to lick her, but she just pushed me down.  She slid off the bed and removed her panties then rolled them into a ball and looked at me.

“Open wide Sarah,” she ordered.  I opened my mouth and she pushed them in.  God this was exciting, I could taste her sweet cunt on them.  Cindy picked up another tie and wrapped it round my head, pulling it down into my mouth, keeping her panties in place.  She tied it tight to re-affirm that the knickers weren’t coming out. 

She placed her lips next to my ear and whispered into it, “you’re kinky.  Now keep those in there until I tell you to remove them.”  To demonstrate her dominance over me she slapped one of my tits hard.  I gasped in pain and nodded to show that I understood.  This was incredible, she was being so controlling towards me. 

Cindy started to kiss her way down my body, she spent ages kissing my breasts before she moved to the nipples, taking the metal bars into her mouth.  Our eyes met as she bit on my buds, raising her head and pulling hard on my nipple, the bar caught in her teeth.  Pain and pleasure mixed inside me, I was starting to enjoy the pain.   Although the bar was gripped between her teeth she smiled at me.  I tried my best to smile back, but it was hard through the rope and panties. 

Cindy repeated the trick with my other breast before working her way down my body.  She thrust her tongue into my belly button and pulled on the ring there.  She ran her mouth down my body and flicked my pussy through my panties.  This was incredible.  She only licked me twice before kissing down my left leg, sucking on my foot and toes.  She crossed over to my right and sucked my toes before working up to my ankle.  When she was level she sat bolt upright and looked at me, Cindy had just noticed my tattoo.

“Jesus Sarah, that’s hot.  How did I not notice before?”  I couldn’t reply of course.  Cindy went back down and worked up my leg.  When she was level with my pussy she sat up again and looked at me.  She smiled again, but the way she did it worried me.  She leaned over the bed and picked something up.  I could feel it as she placed the cold metal onto my body.  I tried to see what it was, but my tits obscured my view.  She pulled whatever it was slowly up my body.  When it was just below my tits she placed a hand over my eyes so I couldn’t see.  Fuck this was sexy.  She lifted the item off my body and held it close, before taking her hands off my eyes.  Scissors, it was a pair of scissors. 

She ran them back down and slipped the material of my panties into them, before cutting them twice at the sides.   She put them down and grabbed the cut material at the front, slipping a hand under my back and grabbing it there as well.  She pulled hard, my panties pulling up into my pussy, forcing my labia apart.   She started to slide them back and forth, it hurt but she was stimulating my clit at the same time and it was exciting.  She pulled hard, lifting my ass up by my panties before letting go behind my back, the broken panties sliding out of my pussy.  I gasped in pain.

She pulled them onto my face and I could smell my own juices.  She smiled again – her silence was driving me wild – and then untied the rope over my mouth.  I tried to spit out her panties and she slapped me again, shaking her head.  Instead she forced my ruined lacy panties into my mouth and retied the rope.  She put her hand back over my eyes and pinched her fingers over my nose, rendering me unable to breathe.  This was real submission.  With her other hand she reached down and pushed two fingers into my cunt, Cindy then started to slide them in and out while rubbing my clit with her thumb.  As soon as she found the ring she stopped again.  I couldn’t see her but I imagined she was shaking her head in amazement.  She started to move her hand again and I started to move my hips in time.  She pulled her hand out and slapped me hard.

“Keep still Sarah,” Cindy ordered me, “or you’ll regret it.”

She opened the fingers on my nose, allowing me to breathe out and in.  After one breath she reclosed her fingers and put her hand back into my pussy.  I wanted to move and gyrate under her attentions but I stayed still.  She fucked me slowly with her hand, her thumb on my clit and two fingers pushing in and out of me.  I was struggling for breath as she held my nose closed.  When she allowed me to breathe I would breathe out and in quickly before she clamped my nose closed again.  Cindy kept this up for ages, keeping me on the brink of orgasm but not allowing me to cum.  I think she wanted me to move, but I was learning control.

She allowed me one more breath and spoke to me.

“You can move and cum sweetie.”

And with that I started to buck my hips, pushing hard against her hand.  I could feel my orgasm building, the long delay coupled with a lack of oxygen meant this was going to be intense.  I was clenching my hands into tight fists, pulling hard on the restraints, getting closer and closer.  I was gasping for breath but Cindy’s hand held firm, no matter how much I threw my head around.  I must have been close to blacking out when wave after wave of orgasm hit me like a train.  Cindy felt what happened and let go of my nose.  I drank in the air as my orgasm continued – Cindy didn’t stop fucking me with her hand and another orgasm started, the first not having finished yet.  This was incredible, I’d never felt anything like it before as my orgasms went on and on. 

As air returned to my body the sensations started to subside.  Cindy pulled her hand out of my tight pussy.  I squeezed hard as she withdrew, forcing her hand out, she looked down at me and we laughed gently – me through the panty gag.  She untied my mouth and pulled out the panties.  We kissed deeply and passionately before she pushed her fingers into my mouth and I licked more of my own wetness from her hand.  When she pulled it out I spoke.

“Thank you Cindy, that was incredible.  But it’s your turn now.  Sit on my face, please,” I begged her.

She didn’t speak, just raised herself up and sat on my face.  She carefully held her pussy three or four inches from my face, she placed her hands on my tits and squeezed hard.

“Eat me, Sarah,” Cindy ordered me.

I was in no position to argue and raised my head up.  I licked her gently, starting at her soaking wet hole and running my tongue down one labia to her clit, then back down the other side.  I repeated this several times as she dug her nails into my tits.  I was being rewarded with her panting hard.  My neck hurt, so I lowered my head and she instantly hit my tits hard.  She didn’t need to tell me what I’d done wrong and I raised my head back up, ignoring the stiffness and started on her clit.  Cindy moaned in delight then shuffled slightly forward.  I pushed my head up as far as I could and darted my tongue in and out of her cunt.  Cindy writhed in delight as I got a couple of inches of it up inside her.

She sat back and sank down onto my face.  Unable to breathe I just sucked and licked at what I could.  Her breathing was deep and heavy and she really grasped my tits painfully as she got closer and closer to her orgasm.  She pushed down harder and harder as she lost control as she came, screaming loudly. 

I expected her to climb off as she came down from her high but Cindy was lost he her own world.  I couldn’t speak or move, I tried to roll my head away to get some air but she held me firm.  For a second time in under an hour I started to black out before she rolled off me and I drank in the air.  I could see Cindy, lying beside me, lost in her own world. 

As my breathing slowed she looked at me and ran one of her hands over my body.

“I should leave you tied like that all weekend,” she said.

“Your choice,” I smiled, “I can’t escape.”

Cindy pinched my nipple again. 

“No, you can’t,” she replied.

She kissed me again then got off the bed.  She closed the curtains, put on her robe and walked out of her room, leaving me there.  I could see a clock from where I was, it was just after three thirty.  I expected her back soon, but as time passed it occurred to me that I was going to be there for a while.  I closed my eyes and tried to sleep.

As soon as she came in I checked the clock, it had just gone eight.  I’d been tied to the bed for almost five hours and my wrists, arms and legs were painful.  I opened my mouth to speak and then thought better of it.  She put something on the bed and climbed on top of me, straddling my stomach.  Cindy looked at me and picked a sandwich up off the plate she’d put on the bed.  She didn’t speak either, just played with my tits and ate. 

She ate three small sandwiches before asking me if I was hungry.  I nodded and she started to feed me.  Next she gave me some water.  She took a drink from a bottle and leaned down to kiss me, dribbling the water into my mouth.

“Do you want to spend the night like this Sarah?  My parents are away all weekend and I think it would be fun.”

“My step-dad is expecting me back.”

Cindy got off me and rummaged in my bag, producing my cell phone.  She used my hand to unlock it and dialed my step-dad, then held it to my face.  As it rang she sank her fingers back into my cunt and started to fuck me with them.  When Lucas (my step-dad) answered I spoke as smoothly as I could and told him that I was spending the night with Cindy.  He was OK with it, just wanted to know when I would be back.  I said tomorrow morning and Cindy pinched my clit, so I added or afternoon.

When she put the phone down she also came back with something in her hand – I couldn’t see what it was.  Cindy just smiled at me.

“Open wide Sarah.”

I opened my mouth and she pushed something into my mouth, forcing it open wider than it was.  I thought it must be a ball gag, but when I pushed my tongue against it there was a hole in it.  She lifted my head and fastened it in place

“Oh, I want you able to use your tongue,” Cindy purred, “But don’t get any ideas that it’s coming out.  You’ll be wearing that all night.”

I tried to speak but just gurgled.  Next I tried to push it out with my tongue but it was firmly locked in place.  I looked at her.  Our eyes met and she smiled.  I was getting wary of her when she smiled like that.  She picked up a black dildo, no, fuck no, it was a butt plug.  Cindy pushed it into my mouth, up and down through the ring gag until it was wet.

“Suck it Sarah, get it nice and wet.  It will make the next stage so much easier for you.”

I sucked as hard as I could, licking it when I could manage and getting it as wet as I could.  She kept this up for maybe one or two minutes.  When she pulled it out I knew what was coming next.  I tried to relax my ass as much as possible, but it still hurt like hell and I screamed loudly as she pushed the hard black object in.  When it was most of the way in I clenched and the last inch sank into me.  I tried to force it out but it would be stuck hard until Cindy chose to pull it out.

I managed to speak.

“Shindy … plhease film vis ...  phlease …”

“Back soon Sarah.”  She put a blindfold on me and with that she left me alone again.  Fuck, would she film it?  I was in trouble if she didn’t.  It felt like a long time before she came back.

I heard her open the door.  Even through the blindfold I could see that she’d turned the lights on, a thin rim of light round the base of the blindfold.  I could hear her moving around the room as she set something up.  Finally she climbed onto the bed and removed the blindfold.

Cindy looked amazing.  She had her hair pulled back tight and was wearing a mask.  She had on a body hugging basque, her breasts barely constrained by the lacy material.  On her legs she had sheer black stockings … and round her groin was an enormous black strap on dildo.  Fuck, it must have been a foot long.  I dragged my eyes away, to each side of the bed she’d set up a camera stand with a phone on it.

She didn’t speak, just moved round the bed until the fake cock was level with my mouth.  Cindy pulled my hair roughly, bending my head back.  Our eyes locked as she thrust forward, the huge rubber dick entering my mouth.  She pushed three or four inches into my mouth.  There was nothing I could do as she started to fuck my mouth.  I lay back to enjoy the ride.

With every thrust she got deeper and deeper until she hit the back of my throat.  I gagged and tried to pull back.  Cindy punished me by slapping my tits hard.  I stopped pulling back and she stopped thrusting.  Instead I pushed my head forwards, slowly until the cock was at my gag point.  I held it there for a moment, took a deep breath and pushed forward.  The dildo entered my throat.  I coughed and gagged but kept on pushing until there were only four or five inches outside my mouth and throat.

“Fuck Sarah, that’s incredible,” Cindy said, “Ready for more?”

I couldn’t answer, which Cindy took as a yes.  She pushed slowly until the entire thing was buried in my face and throat.  Cindy placed a hand onto my throat and squeezed, she could feel the fake dick in there.  My nose was touching her skin, she was that deep.  She started to buck her hips and fuck my throat.  She thrust a dozen or more times before pulling back so only three or four inches were in my mouth.  I breathed deeply to replenish the air in my lungs before she pushed back in.  This was easier, this time I didn’t gag as much.  Cindy had her hand tight on my throat, she seemed to love the way that the cock forced it to rise and fall.

She fucked me like this for a few minutes, our eyes permanently locked on each other.   When she smiled at me and pulled out I was worried, but she just came back with another phone and re-entered my throat, filming her hand moving on my throat in close up.  She whispered in my ear, “this will look great on the video.”

She took her hand off my throat and picked something up.  With my nose on her flat stomach I couldn’t see anything, other than she was filming her hand.  She placed it onto my pussy and I started to grind.  She pushed something into my cunt, it was vibrating.  The sensation was incredible.  I could feel it moving against the hard black plug in my ass, I couldn’t breathe as Cindy fucked my throat.  She had a finger thru my clit ring and was alternately pulling and rubbing the sensitive spot.  I wouldn’t be able to hold on for long. 

I was bucking my hips wildly, trying to thrash my arms and legs around but Cindy’s knots held firm.  I couldn’t move, I couldn’t breathe, I was totally under her control and she expertly massaged my clit.  The vibrator inside me was driving me wild, rubbing against the one in my ass.  I was getting closer and closer and then yes!  Wave after wave of orgasm ripped through my body as I came and came and came.  I’d never experienced anything like it, I lost count of the number of orgasms I had, each one more intense and building on the previous one.  Cindy finally released my clit and pulled out of my throat.  I tried to thank her but could barely say anything legible through the gag and spit.  She just got off the bed and moved one of the cameras.

She got back on me, between my legs.  She pushed a couple of fingers inside my cunt to extract the vibrating dildo and lined the massive dildo up with the entrance to my pussy.  Cindy lay down on me, our breasts touching and in one hard thrust she entered me with the monster cock.  She pushed her hands under my shoulders to pull us closer together and we kissed through the gag.  I assumed that this was her first time fucking another girl like a man would.  She pushed in and out, deeper and deeper until I got about ten inches inside me and there was no room for any more.

The sensation was incredible as she fucked me hard, I could feel every thrust, the plug in my ass rubbing against the enormous phallus through the thin walls of my cunt.  Her control was incredible, alternating fast and slow.  I’d get more and more excited as she fucked me quickly, then she’d slow down and my excitement dropped.  It could only be a few minutes since I last came but here I was, getting close again.  I was terrified and excited in equal measures – my next orgasm was going to hurt, but hopefully in a good way.

My breathing was deep and heavy and Cindy knew how close I was.  She bucked harder and harder as I got close.  I wanted to hold her, to force her down into me but I was still unable to move.  I could feel it, I was so close and then I took a deep breath and held it as I came again, I wanted Cindy to stop but she kept fucking me.  Pain and pleasure were mixing again as my tender pussy kept getting fucked hard.  I was twisting under her, extracting as much pleasure as I could.

When my orgasm subsided Cindy pulled out of me and got off the bed and stood next to it, looking at me.  She slowly removed the strap on, then climbed back on.  She passed the straps under my legs, fastened them tightly and looked at me.  I couldn’t wait to see the film, I wanted to know what I looked like with the huge cock sticking up from my cunt.

“You’re not the only one that can deep throat a cock Sarah,” she said.

Cindy started at my cunt, licked up along my slit then started on the cock.  She ran her tongue up and down the massive dick before taking it into her mouth.  I watched as she slowly sank her mouth down until the entire object had disappeared into her throat.  I could feel her mouth just above my pussy, her nose buried against my skin where my pubic hair would be, if I had any.  I’d struggled to take this but she just made it disappear with no effort.  Cindy was incredible. 

She held it there for over a minute before she slowly pulled it out.  She climbed onto me, he pussy over my face and she went back to sucking the cock.  I didn’t need to be told, I wanted her to cum as hard as I had so I lifted my head up and started to lick her wet cunt.  I could feel the cock moving on my body, Cindy was sucking it hard.  She was moaning and groaning under my tongue flicking.  My neck was agony, but there was no way I’d stop until she came.  I was worried about how she might punish me, but mostly as I wanted her to enjoy this.

Abruptly Cindy pushed herself up and off the cock, pushing me down onto the bed, her pussy smothering my face.  She grabbed my tits hard and I could hear her screaming in delight as she started to cum hard on me, squirting into my mouth, making me gag until I could spit the liquid out.  Cindy clambered off me and turned round before sinking her cunt down onto the thick shaft.  She rode the cock for a while, gently rubbing her clit, her eyes closed.

Eventually she climbed off and lay next to me.

“What’s it to be?  Should I release you or leave you like this all night?  Tell me?  What should I do?  Release you?”

I shook my head.  I wanted to be released, but I remembered Cindy saying she wanted me here all night.

“Right answer Sarah … right answer.”

Cindy kissed me again and got off the bed.  She picked up the phones and turned out the lights

“Sleep tight.”

Cindy closed the door and left the room with me tied firmly to the bed.    I wanted to move, to curl up and to throw a blanket over me but most of all to remove the gag in my mouth.  I couldn’t do any of this.  It was going to be a cold painful night.

I slept fitfully, never getting more than a few minutes rest here and there.  God knows what time it was when Cindy came back in.  I was desperate to use the bathroom and wanted to ask for permission, but too scared of the consequences.  Cindy didn’t speak, she was naked.  She looked incredible as she walked across the room.  She got up onto the bed and sat astride me, before sinking the cock into her pussy.  She rode up and down on in, fingering herself as she rode me.  I loved looking at her, her tits bouncing up and down.  I wanted to grab them, to help her get off but all I could do was buck my hips to fuck her a little harder.  Cindy started to moan, then beg as she got closer and closer to cumming.

“Fuck me Sarah ... fuck me you little slut … fuck me hard … yes, that’s it, fuck me like the little slut you are ... oh, fuck … yes … yes … YES … YESSSSSSS!” Cindy yelled as she came.  I fucked her slowly as she rode her orgasm.  When she came down she just climbed off me and walked out of the room.  She came back a little while later and fed me again.  I was getting slightly worried she’d leave me there all day, but I knew her parents would be back at some point in the afternoon.  After she left the next time I don’t know how long she was gone, it must have been several hours.  When she came back she just fucked herself again on the dildo but this time when she got off she removed the gag and untied me.  She helped me to sit up, rubbing my ankles and wrists to get some life into them.  I used the bathroom and ran a bath, Cindy came in to join me and we bathed together, talking about the night.

She was worried she’d gone too far, but I assured her that she’d not.  I’d not asked her to stop at any point had I?  We kissed, fondled and talked in the bath for over an hour, before we got out, changed the bed linen and cleaned up.  Cindy shared the videos she’d taken with me and I left just before lunch.  When I got home Lucas was working in the yard, I sneaked in and made us both lunch.  He was pleased that I was back.  After lunch I watched the videos, Jesus they were hot.  I tried to edit them into a sequence, but it would take too long.  Instead I uploaded them to my master and emailed him.  I got a response quickly.

Pierced Tattooed Whore,

Your orders were clear. I emailed you at 10:27am and you had 24 hours to return your videos.  You have failed.  You will be punished.  I will contact you tonight with your punishment.  Keep your phone on you, you won’t have long to act.

And you’d better obey me from now on or I’ll ruin your life and that of your girlfriend.  I expect obedience and timeliness from you.

I responded instantly, begging for forgiveness, pleading with him to be lenient.  He didn’t reply.  Inside, I knew he wouldn’t.  Whatever the punishment was I would accept it without question.  I couldn’t have Cindy’s life ruined.  I’d come home happy – tired but happy but now all excitement and elation had left me.  I was resigned to my fate.  I wasn’t looking forward to the evening.


Thank You

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

If you enjoyed this check out my other books here:

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