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Blackmailed 6




I was sat in the lounge watching the TV, nervously checking my phone every couple of minutes.  I’d chosen to be blackmailed, to have my life controlled by a man I’d never met.  Since that day I’d fucked other women, had my body pierced and tattooed, fucked a group of guys, learned to deepthroat and worked as a money whore.  But I’d failed in my last task and was awaiting the punishment.  He made it clear, this time I had to respond quickly or there would be consequences.

My phone beeped, it was an email.  I toyed with my phone before taking a deep breath and reading the email.

Whore,

I’ve numbered your films randomly between one and eight.  Pick a number, that one will be uploaded to your Pornhub channel.  If you don’t reply within five minutes I’ll upload two of my favorites.

Master

I hit reply and sent

Master,

Please upload video six.

Your Obedient Slave

Was that it?  Somehow I doubted it.  Before I went to bed I checked my Pornhub channel.  There was still only the one video of me abusing my own tits with wax and a hairbrush.  He hadn’t done anything yet.

I checked again in the morning.  He uploaded a video of me masturbating on the bed sucking on a dildo that was two feet long, forcing it down my own throat.  My pierced body and tattoo were clearly visible, as was my face.  There was no doubt, this was me.  And shit, my channel had two subscribers.  Both of my films had had several views.  I wanted to cry, but it was time to get dressed and go to school.  I flirted with a dress, it was hot out but decided against it.  I wasn’t ready yet for the world to see my ink.

That evening I sat and watched my two films, I’m not proud to admit that I enjoyed them.  I found it exciting to know that my face was freely available on porn websites and that guys (I presume it would be guys) were jacking off to me.  Absently mindedly I started masturbating without really realizing.  I swear I had my dildo in my cunt before I knew what I was doing, thinking of the guys jerking off to me.

The week passed quietly, I didn’t hear from my blackmailer again until late on Friday afternoon, just as I was leaving school.

Slave,

Go to this hotel.  Message me when you arrive for further instructions.  Be there by seven pm at the latest.  Bring your money from whoring, slave slut.

Master

I read this with fear, it looked like my blackmailer wanted to meet me again, and there was a link to a hotel not far away.  When I left school I went to the bank and withdrew all the money, just over $1100.  I was terrified leaving the bank in case I got attacked and my money stolen, but everything was OK.  I went home, showered and dressed sexily.  I told Lucas (my step dad) that I was going out with my girlfriend Cindy for the night and I might not be back until the morning.  He just grunted – I think he was starting to think that she was more than just a friend but he didn’t say no.  I left the house just after five thirty so that I had plenty of time to get to the hotel.  I’d have to use the bus, I had to hand over all the money I’d earned.

I had just entered the reception when my phone bleeped again.  It was more orders.

Go to room 341 and knock on the door.  Then drop to your knees and close your eyes and wait.

I entered the elevator, pressed the button and waited.  I adjusted my hair in the mirror, got out and found the room.  At the door I hesitated, knocked on the door and dropped to my knees.  I was tempted to keep my eyes open, but scared of the consequences so I closed them as ordered.  I waited and waited until I heard the elevator open again.  Someone got out and I heard them walk towards me.  The person stopped when level with me.  They didn’t speak but I could feel their disapproval.  This was exciting!

Eventually they moved on.  Shortly afterwards the door opened.  The man stepped out and placed a bag over my head.  Next he placed something on my neck and locked it into place.  He pulled it hard, forcing me to my hands and knees and dragged me into the room.  I heard him slam the door behind us.

He walked me on my hands and knees into the room.  After a while he pulled me back to a kneeling position.  He took my bag off my shoulder and I heard him open it.  He tipped it out and I heard him sort through my possessions.  He was totally silent, but I could work out what he was doing.  He’d found the money and was counting it.  It took him a while, there was over $1,100 in $10 bills.

He moved behind me and knelt down.  He pushed one hand up inside the bag and placed it over my eyes, before lifting the bag off.  I was taking no chances and kept my eyes firmly shut.  He was doing something with the other hand – I heard a noise, I recognized it but couldn’t place it.  Then there was something stuck to the side of my head.  That was it, it was Gorilla tape, or something similar.  He wrapped it round my head, over my eyes seven or eight times until there was no chance I could see anything.

He pulled me up to my feet and ran his hands over my body, over the dress.  He turned me round and unzipped it, I moved to allow the dress to fall to the floor.  I wasn’t wearing underwear.

He kicked my ankles slightly, I opened my legs and he pushed his hand between them, onto my pussy.  I was soaking wet and started to groan under his control.  I couldn’t help it, I was bucking my hips and pushing down onto his hand.  I should have been repulsed at his touch, he’d made me his money whore, I’d got my own Pornhub channel (three subscribers now and counting) and he got me pierced & tattooed.  But I wanted to please him.  I’d do anything for this man.

He pushed his hand further to rub my clit.  He pulled on the ring, I gasped in pain as he did it but he didn’t react.  Instead he withdrew his hand, turned me round and forced me to my knees.  I didn’t need to be told, I raised my hands up to his crotch and started to stroke his growing bulge.  I moved my mouth in close and started to lick.  Again, he was totally silent.  Who was this man?

I opened his zipper and started to lick his dick.  I started at his balls, he was clean shaved and I liked that.  I worked my way up his cock, taking his full length into my mouth, sinking straight down to his balls.  I held him there as long as I could, using my tongue to flick around his shaft.  When I needed to breathe I lifted off and licked back down, then started to wank him as I alternated one ball and then the other in my mouth.  I was determined that this would be the best blow job he’d ever had.

When I thought he was ready I released his balls and returned to sucking his cock.  Up and down I went, sucking the helmet before sinking his full length down my throat.  I wasn’t gagging at all (but then anything would be OK after that dildo).  Up down, up down for maybe ten minutes until he grabbed my head and held me still as he rewarded me with a mouthful of cum.  Even then he remained completely silent as he shot load after load into my mouth.

When he’d finished cumming I pulled back and opened my mouth wide to show him his seed, remaining like that for 20 seconds or so before closing and swallowing.  Then I opened wide again to show him I’d completed my task.  Still no reaction from him!  This guy was giving nothing away.  I had no idea if he was pleased with me or going to punish me.  He walked away and then came back, dragging me to my feet.  He marched me across the large room before pushing me down onto a bed.  He lay me down on my back before maneuvering me so that my head was hanging off the edge of the bed.  I could guess what was coming next so I opened wide.  Despite him having cum less than five minutes ago he inserted his cock which was still rock hard into my mouth and down my throat.  I reached behind him to grab his ass, to pull him in even deeper.  I was determined to get a reaction out of him before he left me.

He started to buck his hips, violently fucking my throat.  He placed his hands onto my tits and crushed them painfully.  I wanted to cry out, to scream but with my throat stuffed I couldn’t even make a sound.  I was managing to take very shallow breaths when he pulled back into my mouth.  I don’t know how long he fucked me like that but it felt like minutes.

Abruptly he pulled out, let go of my tits and spun me round 90 degrees.  Roughly he grabbed one of my legs and secured it to the bed post.  I assumed a star position without asking and rapidly he secured my other limbs.  I expected him to climb on and fuck me, instead he got off the bed returning a few minutes later.  I felt something drag across my body.  It was thin, but not cold.  I guessed he was going to whip me.  I held my breath, scared for what was to come.

But he didn’t whip me.  Instead he tied one end of the thread round one of my nipples and tied it tight under the metal piercing.  I made a small noise from the pain and he instantly hit my other breast hard.  I had learned my lesson and would be silent.  He pulled the string across to my other nipple and wrapped it round, pulling it, drawing my breasts together.  My nipples could only be three or four inches apart.  The pain was intense, but I stayed silent.

He brought something up to my mouth.  I opened wide and he inserted it.  It was a ball gag.  He pushed it hard so it was behind my teeth and secured it behind my head.  He climbed onto me, straddling my waist.  He dripped something onto my tits, it was cool and didn’t hurt.  I’d been expecting him to hurt them after last time, but this was different.  Instead he rubbed the substance into my soft flesh before he lay down on top of me.  He slid his cock between my heaving breasts and started to fuck them.  I wanted to pant and moan to encourage him, but instead decided to remain silent – it seems to be what he wanted.

He fucked my tits hard, the restraints on my nipples holding them in place.  After a while he slid out and worked down my body, before entering my pussy with a hard thrust.  I couldn’t help it and I groaned though the gag.  Instantly he hit my tit again.  I got the message and returned to silence.  He fucked me hard, with long deep thrusts.  As he fucked me harder and harder I got more and more excited.  I wanted to scream, to shout to show my pleasure but he wanted me to be silent.  My breathing was erratic with his weight on top of me.  I was getting closer and closer to cumming, the ring through my clit was catching on his body, giving me extra stimulation.  As I neared the edge I took a deep breath and held it, partially to intensify my pleasure but mostly so I wouldn’t make any sound.

I was on the edge for what seemed like forever, then I started thinking about Cindy sitting on my face and that drove me over.  Wave after wave of orgasm shuddered through me.  My cunt contracted and this sent him over the edge.  I could feel his cock pulsing in me as he shot his load.  He started to lick my face and mouth as he kept on cumming inside me.

When we’d both come down he pulled out of me and walked off.  I heard him use the bathroom.  Next I heard him getting dressed.  He came back to the bed and lifted something to my thumb – at the time I didn’t know what he was doing but later I realized it was my phone.  He sat next to me playing with it for 15 minutes or so, before slapping my tits once again and untying my right wrist.  I didn’t move.  He stood up, crossed the room and I heard the door open and close.  Still I didn’t move, maybe he was testing me?

I waited for ages, must have been over an hour before I plucked up courage to cross my arm over and untie myself.  I spent a good ten minutes trying to release my other arm before it occurred to me to remove the tape from my eyes.  When it came off the room was dark, I soon found the bedside light switch and turned it on.  I could see the knots and undid my other arm.  Gently I released my legs and sat up on the edge of the bed.  I unbuckled the gag and closed my aching jaw.  I still had the collar on my neck, but that could wait.

I went to the bathroom to look at myself.  My tits were still being pulled together tightly.  Using the mirror I released them.  I gasped in pain as blood re-entered my swollen nipples.  Next I tried to undo the collar, but it was padlocked in place.  Fuck.

I went back into the room to get dressed, but I couldn’t find my clothes.  I tore the room apart looking for them but I couldn’t find them.  Eventually I sat on the bed and thought about my situation.  He must have taken them with him, in which case I would probably have instructions.

I found my phone and opened it.

Slave,

I have installed spyware on your phone, I’ll know where you are at all times.  Don’t uninstall it.  I also have you clothes, they’ll make a nice trophy for me.  Finally I have the key for you collar.  If you’re home for midnight I’ll return you the key overnight.  Late home?  You get it back Sunday.  Unless I suspect you’re looking out for me, in which case you’ll get it back Monday.  If you’re home on time I’ll know.  You must remain naked until you get home.  I’ll be watching.

Master

Shit, why did I lie there for so long?  Stupid, stupid girl.  I checked the clock, it had just gone eight.  Plenty of time … fuck, I was naked and almost five miles from home.  I pulled up google maps to plot a route home.  There were some dark alleyways and paths through parks I could take.  But first I had to get out of the hotel.

I looked at the floorplan on the back of the door, I was quite close to the fire escape.  I listened hard at the door, there was no one around.  I took a deep breath and opened it, looked both ways, it was empty.  I closed the door and ran to the fire escape.  Shit, I’d left the key behind.  I wasn’t thinking.

Once in the fire escape I started down the two flights of stairs.  Luckily the fire escape opened out to the back of the hotel.  I pushed the door open – there wasn’t anyone around.  It was getting quite dark, even at this time.  I’d have to walk one block to the entrance to a local wood, which would take me quite close to home.  I checked again, no one around.  I took a deep breath and started to run.

My breasts were heaving, so I crossed my arms and grabbed them, holding them steady in place.  It took me about three minutes to run the length of the block and into the relative safety of the woods.  I ran 50 feet or so into the trees before I stopped to gather my breath.  My feet were hurting, I’d not run barefoot before.  I looked around, there was no disturbance on the street and I didn’t think anyone had seen me.  I looked at my phone for directions and started to walk, naked through the woods. 

I walked for about three miles before I heard some footsteps.  I just dived off the path and hid in a bush.  It was a man and someone I presumed to be his son out walking a dog.  They didn’t see me.  I gave them five minutes to walk past before I left my hidey hole.  I checked the time on my phone as they walked past.  I’d left the hotel just after eight but the three miles had taken me nearly two hours to cover, I’d been walking slowly due to pain in my feet and getting lost frequently.  I wasn’t going to make it.  I stopped to think.  I needed a ride.

I turned and ran back into the woods.  It only took me a few minutes till I found the man and his son with the dog.  They’d turned round and were on their way back.  They stopped dead when they saw me.  I made no attempt to cover myself up and just walked up to them.  The man was about 40, his son must have been about my age – I didn’t recognize him from school.  I just walked up to them, naked, with a collar padlocked to my neck.

“Hi,” I started out with, “I’ve lost all my clothes and need to get home.  Could you give me a ride please?”

They didn’t speak or move, just looked at each other.

“Please,” I added, “I’ll be very grateful.”

Only then did the man react.

“How grateful?”

“Very grateful sirs.”

“How about a blowjob for each of us?” the man said.  His son just turned to look at his father in awe.

And there it was.  A ride home in exchange for a couple of blowjobs.  I could live with that.

“Sure,” I replied and walked over to them, “One thing, would you film it please?  It’s OK, you don’t have to get your faces in, just mine.  Please?”

“Sure,” replied the father.  I handed him my phone, put in the pass code and opened up the camera.

There was a tree down at the side of the path and they went to sit on it.  I knelt in front of the father and he unzipped his pants and took out his cock.  I didn’t wait, time was important and I took him into my mouth.  I sucked hard, drawing him deep into my mouth and throat.  I placed a hand on the base of his cock and started to wank him as I sucked.  I stole a glance at the son, his eyes were out on stalks and I figured there was a fair chance he’d cum before I even got near his cock.

The dad placed a hand on my head and groaned in delight as I sucked.

“That’s right slut, suck me hard,” he said, followed by “Oh fuck, yes bitch, fuck … suck me … make me cum … yes … yes …YES” he yelled, cumming hard in in my mouth.  I pulled out and swallowed his load, smiling up at him.  I moved over to the son and smiled at him.

“I’ll make sure you enjoy this,” I said to him. 

He looked at me and spoke, “Dad, can I play with her tits?”

That was it, he wasn’t asking me, asking his dad.  I felt cheap and used – I’d barging for the blow jobs for a ride, but now he was asking his dad if he could play with my tits.  I started to back away.  His dad leapt up and grabbed my hair, pulling me back.

“You let junior play with your tits if he wants, girl.  If you want that ride.  Either way, you’re going to suck his cock – you can’t tease him like that.  Understand?  UNDERSTAND?”

I nodded.  “I understand.  Sorry sir.”  I looked up at his son.  “Please play with my tits sir.  And please may I suck you cock sir?”

He didn’t speak, just reached down and grabbed my tits hard.  I unbuttoned his fly and took him into my mouth.  I’d only moved up and down his shaft half a dozen times before he started to explode into my mouth.  When he finished cumming I swallowed it all and he spoke again.

“Thanks Dad, that was awesome.”

Thanks Dad?  THANKS DAD?  I wanted to speak and shout back but didn’t dare.  Instead I stayed where I was, on my knees in front of them.  The father stopped the camera and handed me my phone.  He stood up and slipped his belt off, putting it round my neck.  He handed the loose end to his son and told him to lead me back to the car.  I put my hands behind my back and held onto my phone for dear life.

The boy had lost his earlier nerves and would pull hard on the makeshift chain when I was walking slowly.  They both had sturdy boots on, whereas I was naked.  The ground hurt my feet and I stumbled several times.  All that happened was the boy pulled harder and shouted at me when I fell.

It took about 15 minutes to make it to the edge of the wood.  They walked up to a big SUV and opened the rear door, pushing me in.  The dog went into the trunk and a few minutes later the boy got in next to me.  He pushed me to the floor and opened his fly again, grabbing the loose end of the belt.  I didn’t question and started to suck his cock. 

The father climbed into the cabin and asked me where I wanted to be dropped off.  I slipped Junior’s dick out of my mouth for a moment and gave him an address four blocks from where I lived and he grunted, putting the address into the GPS and off we went.  The boy slapped me and I looked up at him.  He smiled an evil smile and I took him back into my mouth.  He reached down and crushed my tits in his giant hands.  I screamed in pain but this just made him crush harder.  My only thought was to get him off as fast as I could.

As the car started he released my tits and held my head.  He used his strength to push my head up and down, each time forcing his long cock all the way down my throat, then pulling me back so that just the tip was in my mouth.  He was brutally using my mouth, forcing me up and down.  I was glad of the hours I‘d spent learning to deepthroat the massive dildo.  I took shallow breaths when I could.  Eventually he pulled my head down and held it there, his cock jammed in my throat as he started to cum, yelling in delight as he shot load after load down my throat.  When he’d stopped cumming he continued to hold me there until I started to struggle.

When he released me I pulled him off and drank in the air.  The boy took the belt off my neck and handed it back to the father.  I was aware that the SUV wasn’t moving, we must have arrived.  I looked round, the father was staring at me.

“You fucking slut girl.  Get out, Junior and I will watch you get home.”

I grabbed my phone and opened the door.  I climbed out and looked back at them.

“Thank you for the ride sirs ... and thank you for letting a slut like me suck your cocks.”

I slammed the door, expecting them to drive off.  Instead the SUV stayed where it was.  Fuck.  I looked up and down the street and started to walk.  The SUV followed me slowly.  I took a deep breath, turned and waved at them and picked a house at random and walked down the side of it and into the rear yard.  I leaned on the house and looked at my phone.  I had just over 20 minutes to get home.  I heard the SUV move off.

I waited for a couple of minutes and slipped back into the street.  There was no one around and I started to run down the street, turning at the corner and heading for home.  I was very aware of my situation, running naked through the streets with a collar padlocked to my neck.  Luckily I didn’t see anyone else on my way home.  When I got home the car was parked outside and all the lights were off.  I guess my step dad must be asleep.

At my house I found the key box, removed the key, unlocked the rear door, replaced the key and went in.  I found another set of keys and locked the door behind me and went upstairs to my room.  I checked the time, I’d made it with less than two minutes to spare.  I climbed into bed and felt the collar on my neck.  Without thinking I opened my drawer and pulled out my dildo.  I took my hand out from under my collar and opened my phone and started to watch myself, naked and blowing 2 random guys.  I slipped the dildo into my pussy, I was soaking wet and started to masturbate, all the time watching the film and fingering my collar and pussy.  It didn’t take long before I started to cum hard.  I turned my head into the pillow so I could scream as I came.  As I regained my breath I removed the dildo and sucked it clean, before turning off the phone and falling asleep.  There was no getting away from it, I liked wearing this.  I liked what it made me, what it said to the world about me.

In the morning I woke just after nine.  Fuck, I needed to be up earlier.  I slipped my robe on and went into the street.  There was no one around.  I opened the mail box.  There was the morning paper and a key on a string.  I went back into the house, put the paper on the table and returned to my room.  I set the phone up and filmed myself slowly removing the collar.  When I’d removed it I held it to the camera and spoke.

“Please Master, please may I wear this every night from now on?  Please master?”

I stopped the camera and sent the films from last night with the film of me removing the collar to my master.  There was no getting away from it.  I was loving this life.


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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