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1.

Carissa felt the fibers from the rope dig into her wrists as she struggled. Rope was wrapped around her bare ankles as well. She kicked her feet in a futile gesture.

“Sorry babe, you ain't getting out that easily!” A gruff voice chuckled.

Carissa looked up, eyes wide with alarm. A large masked man stood over the bound PI, he was holding a thick white cloth in his hands.

“Time to make sure you stay quiet!

“No!” Carissa Chains cried, trying to scurry away as the man loomed over her, gag held between his outstretched hands...

Outstretched hands...

Outstretched hands...

Val sat at her computer, staring at the cursor hovering over the open document.

Outstretched hands...

What next? Well he gags her of course! Val leaned back and ran her hands through her thick, dark hair. Of course he gags her, that's what happens to Carissa Chains in every story: She sticks her nose where it doesn't belong and gets captured and tied up.

Yeah, every story...

For Val, this would be the third story she had written about Carissa Chains, a danger prone Private Investigator, but there was something... off. In this instance, Carissa was investigating a corrupt politician and stripped down to her underwear in an effort to seduce him, only to get captured and tied up. So what was next?

Indeed, what is next?

Carissa had found herself in all sorts of kinky straights, so how would this be different, what would the bad guy do with Carissa Chains after he gagged her?

What indeed?

Val adjusted herself at her desk chair. The morning sun filtered through the closed blinds behind her computer.

Fuck it.

She stood up and stretched, feeling her back muscles loosen as she moved. Her blinds were kept closed to keep her neighbors from seeing her sitting half naked at her computer while writing. Right now she wore a small black bra that was maybe a size or two too small for her large breasts. A matching thong covered her bottom. As she finished stretching, her hands moved down to rub to her bare butt cheeks, sore after sitting in her chair while she wrote.

Such a magnificent ass.

Val was proud of her posterior, but it was a shame she couldn't share it with anyone beyond the patrons at her work. Her hands moved up and down against the skin of her bare backside, rubbing away the ache that seemed to have settled deep into the muscles of her ass.

Patrons or pervs?

She was constantly getting cat called at the bar she worked at and had a small collection of phone numbers left on checks, but hadn't taken any of her patrons up on their advances for several reasons, firstly being that most of the numbers she received were from men.

Sorry boys, not my type.

She smiled, moving her hands from her ass cheeks to her hips.

The second reason she didn't take anyone up on their advances was that she doubted they were willing to be tied up... well, at least in the way she wanted to tie someone up.

It's no fun when they like it.

She had met plenty of ladies open to letting Val bind them, but there was something... hollow about that. Val preferred struggles and muffled protests, not groans of pleasure.

Her hands came around to her crotch and slipped under her panties.

She was dry.

Val frowned.

A victim, she wanted... needed... a victim. Someone helpless at her will, someone who would fight, who would scream into their gag as Val had her way.

Her stories gave her that outlet. Carissa Chains was a strong woman, a woman that spent every day at the gym, and the goons that tied her up were just different faces for Val to wear.

But now what? The writing just wasn't doing it anymore. When she first started writing out her fantasies it seemed like the most erotic thing she had ever done. In the early days of writing, Val often had one hand on the keyboard and the other down her panties pleasuring herself.

It had been some of the best orgasms she ever had.

But now here she was, dried up, bored.

After she was done, she would release her stories online, where she had amassed a small but dedicated readership. Her stories sold reasonably well, but not enough for her to quit her day job as a bartender. She knew that her readers were always happy to read about Carissa getting tied up, but Val felt that she owed them something different with each new story that she put out.

But what?

Alas, that was her problem. Her fire had gone out, the writing was no longer an act of eroticism but an act of obligation. At first it had been an addiction, but like any junkie, she found herself needing more and more of a fix.

So what's next? What's my next fix?

She took her hands out from under her panties and noticed the time on her computer screen.

Shit!

It was almost time for work!

She ran down the hall towards her bedroom. Val lived alone in a modest apartment that had a living room, kitchenette, small bathroom and bedroom. It was enough for just her and sparsely decorated. All she really needed was her desk and computer, and that was where she spent most of her time.

In her bedroom, she opened her closet and picked up a pair of black tights from the floor. Tights accented her ass perfectly and she either wore them or shorts to her job. Short shorts and tight pants meant men salivating over her, and that meant tips. Quickly, she stepped into the tights and slid them up over her curvacious backside. Next, she grabbed a black tank top and slipped it on. The top was low cut, exposing the top of her bra along with her large breasts.

Finally she slipped on shoes and ran towards the door.

She would have to think of new ways to tie up Carissa later.

2.

It was a beautiful Los Angeles day, warm and with the sun high in the sky, and Val would rather be spending it on a beach in a bikini than at work.

Well, technically, she was spending it on a beach.

The bar she worked at Santa Carla's, was located right along the ocean with both indoor and outdoor seating areas and bars. Working the outdoor bar was Val's favorite because she could at least enjoy the sun and the “sights”. Being located right along a beach meant that there were plenty of bikini clad ladies that stopped by her bar for drinks and food, and more than one of those ladies had been inspiration for some of the women in her bondage stories.

Being a weekday though meant that it was most likely going to be a slow day, and she would be lucky to break one hundred dollars in tips. This was confirmed when she parked outside the bar and saw that the lot was nearly empty.

Great... she thought. It was going to be a long shift.

She came through the front entrance of the bar and noticed two patrons at the bar being served by her manager, Rick. Rick was an older man with flecks of grey in his dark hair and a thin beard. When Val entered he looked up and smiled. Val returned his smile and headed for the back room.

If he's working front, maybe I'll be out back?

As she passed some tables, she noticed a short, dark skinned bus boy clearing away some dishes.

Oh no...

Almost as if on cue, the bus boy turned and saw her. Immediately, he set down the dishes and ran over towards her.

Not Cal!

At 21 years old, Calvin was the youngest employee at the bar, and had attached himself to Val like a parasite. When they first met, his eyes immediately went to her cleavage, and after that he added her on Facebook and followed her on Twitter and Instagram. On their days off he would usually flood her inbox with awkward messages.

“Hey Val!” He cried and chased after her as she hit the doors leading to the back of the bar.

“Cal.” She nodded.

“So... uhh... whats up?”

“Nothing, just coming to work.” She said non nonchalantly.

They entered the back kitchen and he followed her like a puppy dog.

“Slow day huh?” He asked.

“I don't know, I'm just starting.”

“Oh, right.” He chuckled. Val missed the humor.

She stopped at a row of lockers and opened one up.

“Hey so, my mom will be out of town this weekend, I was going to have some friends over and... hang out and stuff.”

Val set her purse in her locker and turned to face Cal, who was grinning wide. He had been trying to grow a beard for some time, for his facial hair grew out in uneven patches.

“Is that so?” She asked, trying to sound uninterested.

“Yeah, I was wondering if you wanted to come, hang out.”

“I don't know, I might be busy this weekend.” She closed her locker and started heading back to the front, Calvin following.

“Oh really, plans?” He asked.

“Yep.” Calvin didn't see her roll her eyes as she answered.

“Like... a date? A guy friend?”

Val rolled her eyes again. She kept her sex life to herself, and Cal, along with the rest of the men at the bar, had yet to figure out her that her preference was women. In fact, Val hoped the day would never come when they discovered that because she suspected that they would salivate over her even more than they did.

“More like a lady friend.” She dead panned.

Cal laughed, letting out a loud snort.

“Thats... that's funny.”

“Why?” She asked.

“Well, you're too hot to be into chicks.”

Val sighed and hit the doors and heading out into the bar. Rick turned to see both of them.

“Calvin, there are still tables that need cleaned!” He glared at the bus boy.

“Oh, right!” Calvin scurried away from her, and Val let out a sigh of relief. If that would have gone on longer she might have really started to rip into the little twerp.

“Val, you're outside today.” Rick said.

A smile spread across her face. Today was already starting to look up.

As soon as she stepped outside, the smell of saltwater and the sound waves hit Val. It felt nice and refreshing. The outside area was basically a large porch, decorated with a tiki theme. Though it seemed dead now, the dinner rush would no doubt hit in a few minutes and hopefully that would keep her plenty busy.

Val stepped behind the small bar, decorated with bamboo, fake leaves, and tiki torches, and leaned back. Hopefully, Rick would keep Calvin busy inside so that he wouldn't come out here and bother her.

Or hopefully I get a patron soon.

As it turns out, Val didn't have to wait long.

A few minutes passed, then Val heard something in the distance. It sounded like a voice, high pitched and frenzied, and getting closer.

She leaned forward and listened. From her view, the beach looked completely empty, so whoever it was must be approaching from the other direction.

The voice got closer and Val realized it was a woman's voice. Whoever it was, she was speaking Spanish, and chattering away at a mile a minute.

Must be talking into a cell phone. She thought.

Val listened for a minute longer. Whoever this woman was, she sounded right around the corner. The woman's voice cracked several times and she started to scream into the phone.

What has her panties in a twist?

A moment later, the woman stepped into view and Val gasped.

I'd like to twist her panties. Val thought with a smile.

The woman was indeed screaming into a cell phone. Val could only see the back of her, but she had long blond hair and seemed to have a stocky build. She had a bag slung over one shoulder and wore a short, flimsy black robe. Val could see that the robe stopped around the woman's thighs and she had shapely, thick, muscle bound legs. Her legs were tanned to a deep bronze.

Hello there.. Val licked her lips.

A bodybuilder woman? She definitely looked the type.

Val had always been a naturally thin woman, though good genes gave her larger breasts than most thin women, and a curvier behind. For some reason, Val always had a thing for the weight lifter ladies, maybe it was because she envied their muscle, or their ability to be both strong and sexy, whatever the reason, Val melted at the sight of them. Despite her best efforts, Val never had the good fortune of dating a muscle woman because those type of women seemed to drift towards the equally muscle bound dudes.

Yuck.

If there was a muscle bound woman that was into other women, Val hadn't met her yet, so all she had was her fantasies. She had spent many a lonely net pleasuring herself at the thought of tying up a female bodybuilder. Images filled her head of their beautiful muscles straining against rope or tape as they fought to get free. Val would have complete control, and all the bodybuilder could do was mumble into her gag.

At that moment, a gust of wind came in off the ocean, hitting the bodybuilder and lifting up the bottom of her robe.

The sight of her ass made Val get wet.

The flimsy black material lifted, exposing a white, thong bikini bottom. Tanned, toned glute muscles curved around the fabric of the thong, ready to swallow it.

The bodybuilder let out and scream and pushed down on her robe, turning as she did to give Val a view of her front.

The bartender stood up straight and gasped. The woman wore a white string bikini under the black robe. Her large breasts pressed up against the thin robe, her cleavage glistening in the sun. Her abs were a tight six pack, and her entire body was just as tanned as her legs and backside.

Val watched as the bodybuilder straightened out her robe, screamed more Spanish expletives into the phone, then hung up and dropped the phone into her bag with a huff. Then she looked right at Val.

Val averted her eyes and grabbed a towel, trying to make a show of cleaning the bar. Footsteps approached and Val looked up to see the bodybuilder approaching.

Oh no!

Val turned and cleaned the other side of the bar. Did she notice her watching?

So what if she did? What would she do? Scream at her? Val could just kick her out.

As Val wiped down the bar, the image of the Bodybuilder's ass flashed through her mind. She imagined spanking it, her hand connecting with the hard muscles of the woman's ass, then she imagined the Bodybuilder hogtied, a white rope cleaving those perfect ass cheeks...

“Hola!” A voice called behind her. Val turned to see the Bodybuilder sitting at the bar.

“Hey!” The Bodybuilder raised a hand at Val, eyes wide.

“Oh, sorry.” Val said and walked over.

The Bodybuilder muttered something in Spanish.

“What can I get you?” Val asked.

“Just a beer.” The Bodybuilder sighed and rested her head on one of her hands.

“What kind, we got lots of-”

“Just a fucking beer!” The bodybuilder screamed. Val backed up and threw her hands up.

“Okay! Okay! Will do!” Val turned away and reached down into a cooler.

As Val fished for a beer, she heard the Bodybuilder's phone ring from her bag. After a few rings, the Bodybuilder snatched it and put it to her ear.

“What?” She said in heavily accented English.

Val rose, a beer in hand. She opened it and set it in front of the bodybuilder.

“Your fucking photographer never showed up!” The bodybuilder screamed into the phone.

The woman's eyes were wide and filled with fire as she listened to a voice on the other end.

“No, I'm here on this shitty beach wearing this little bikini, and that shit never showed! Fuck you!”

More talking on the other side.

“I don't care if you paid me already! No more! It's not my fault that he didn't show!”

The Bodybuilder hit end and threw the phone into her bag, she then glared at Val, then at the beer bottle in front of her.

“What's this?” She asked, glaring at Val.

“It's a beer.”

“It's a fucking light beer! Give me something stronger!”

Val sighed. It was going to be one of those days.

“Like what?”

“I don't fucking care!”

“That's what you said the last-”

“Just give me a god-damn drink!” The Bodybuilder screamed and slammed a fist down on the bar.

Val glared at her, and realized that her blood was boiling. Hot or not, this chick was a pain in the ass.

“What, you got a problem!” The Bodybuilder accused.

Val sighed. Fuck it.

“A little bit, yeah.”

To Val's surprise, the Bodybuilder actually let out a little chuckle.

“Oh, a scrawny bitch like you has a problem with me. I bench press three of you a day!”

“That's nice.” Val shrugged. What was this bitch's problem? She got that her photographer cancelled, but that didn't mean she had to be such a cunt.

“I have a vacation house just down the beach,” The Bodybuilder turned and pointed behind her. “Come and see me if you have a problem.”

“I'm not going to do that. I will ask you to leave though.” Val smirked.

The Bodybuilder's eyes widened and she leaned back.

“What?”

“I will be happy to serve you if you are respectful, but if you continue to act like this, I will ask you to leave.”

The Bodybuilder slammed a fist on the table.

“Where is your boss, Punta! That means bitch!”

“I know!” Val responded, her eyes wide with fury. She had just about enough of this bimbo.

“Get your manager!” The Bodybuilder jumped up, slamming both fists on the table.

Val threw down her towel.

“With pleasure!” She turned and headed inside.

Rick was wiping down the bar. He turned to see Val stalking towards him, eyes blazing.

“Val?” He asked, voice filled with caution.

“There is a customer outside that wants to speak with you.” Val crossed her arms as she said so.

Rick frowned and headed towards the back door. Val leaned against the bar and watched him go. She would let him deal with her before she went back out there.

“Boy, are you alright Val?” Cal slithered up next to her.

“Fuck off, Cal.” She said, never turning to look at him. Calvin recoiled like he had been shot.

Fucking big mouthed bitch.

“Val, I'm just-”

She turned and glared at him.

“I... said... fuck... off.”

Cal took a step back and then turned away. Val turned back to the back door to see Rick and the woman. The woman was screaming in Rick's face.

I'd love to shove my panties down that big mouth of hers.

Val smiled at the thought. Big tough, weight lifter bitch, tied to her bed, kicking and screaming as Val shoved her moist underwear down her throat.

Once again, Val felt herself getting wet.

After that, she would spank her until her ass was bright red. Oh god, yes. All the while, the bodybuilder would be moaning into her gag, pleading for Val to stop.

It was delicious, and she wanted it.

What was stopping her?

She could throw you around like a rag doll, not to mention you would be arrested.

Chloroform, that would do. It would knock her out long enough for Val to tie her, but then what? After Val was done she would surely call the police.

Not if I get rid of her...

Not kill her, no... But sold her... or kept her...

She could be my personal bondage toy.

Val smiled at the thought. She had never tied up a woman before, but she had years worth of kidnap fantasies, and would need more if she wanted to keep writing.

Yes, she could be my muse, my bondage inspiration!

Val looked back out the back door to see the Bodybuilder, red faced, turn and stalk away. As she walked, another gust wind came and once again lifted up her robe, exposing her backside as she stalked down the beach.

And she has a beach house, perfect place to keep her.

She just needed a kidnap plan.

3.

“Holy shit,” Devin said, his mouth agape as he peered into his binoculars. “This babe is major!” His hands turned the lenses to focus more on the object of his affection.

“Hey, let me see!” Calvin reached over to grab the binoculars out of Devin's hand, but Devin deftly raised one hand and swatted the smaller man away.

“No way! This is mine!” Devin turned his back to his cousin and focused his gaze out the passenger side window of the van.

“Hey! This is my job! I can take away your cut!” Calvin pouted. Devin lowered the binoculars and glared at his cousin. He was a much bigger man than Calvin, with long dark hair pulled back into a pony tail, and tattoos running down his neck to his back and shoulders. While not muscular, Devin had some bulk and girth to him, and had done prison time, which is why Calvin called him for this.

“You wouldn't dare. You can't handle this job without me.”

“This is my job, what I say goes, and I say give me the god damn binoculars.” Calvin held out his open palm.

Devin's gazes shifted down to his cousin's open palm.

“I will if you allow me to feel up her tits once we grab her.”

Calvin gritted his teeth. Val had said that she wanted this bitch delivered mostly untouched.

Mostly.

Plus, not like Val would know if they felt this chick up, right?

Right?

“Sure.” Calvin nodded. Devin handed over the binoculars and turned to face out the front windshield.

“How did you get wrapped up in this job anyway?” Devin asked.

“What's it to you?” Calvin brushed him off while raising up the binoculars.

“It's a chick, right?”

“Shut up, I'm paying you, aren't I?” Calvin placed the binoculars to his eyes and focused them on the beach house set several yards down the road.

“Yeah, definitely for a chick.”

Calvin gritted his teeth to hold his tongue. He hated admitting when Devin was right, and he was right a lot, especially about this.

Last night after her shift Val had approached him. He knew that she had an encounter with a customer, some hot workout chick. And that chick was hot, but it was a shame she was such a bitch. They had difficult customers before, it came with the job, but somehow this one must have really gotten under Val's skin more than usual. Val made him swear to secrecy and then said she had a proposition for him. Part of Cal knew that he should have said no, but fuck, Val was so hot, and that ass of hers... fuck... he would have given anything for a glimpse of her sweet tush.

So he agreed to not breathe a word of whatever was said between them. At first, Val asked him if what she heard was true about him having done time in the past. It was, Calvin had done a year for drug possession. Then Val asked if he still talked to anyone he knew from the inside. Calvin assumed that Val was looking for a drug hook up and offered to give her some names, but as it turned out, she wanted something much, much different.

She wanted a kidnapping.

Cal's jaw just about hit the floor when she told him that. Val? Sweet, hot Val wanted someone kidnapped? Not only that, she wanted that bitchy weight lifter woman kidnapped.

“Then what? Ransom? Is she loaded?” Calvin asked. If Val wanted to ransom this lady, he definitely wanted in, but Val just shook her head.

“No, this is more... personal. I just need some guys to snatch and restrain her for me, and I'll take it from there.”

A sensible man would have said no right then and there... but Calvin was intrigued to say the least! He could tell that Val had plans for this lady, and he bet they were hot plans!

His first thought went to Devin, his cousin. Devin had never lost a fight in his life, and even though this bodybuilder bitch may be tough, she was nothing Devin couldn't handle. Good sense dictated that Calvin find another guy to go along, but he decided that he would be the second guy.

“How much would it cost? To hire someone to do this for me?” Val asked. Calvin met her wide, brown eyes and an idea formed, a way for both of them to get what they wanted. He quoted her about $400 for Devin, and as for his payment, he would accept a photo of her in a thong in lieu of cash.

When he said that, Val's eyes widened even more and she reached back a hand to slap him. Calvin had anticipated this, and recoiled, throwing his hands up defensively.

“Of course, I could just go to the cops and tell them about a kidnapping plot that I caught wind of.” Calvin said, squeezing his eyes shut, anticipating the blow.

“You little shit, you wouldn't!” Val screamed, hand still raised.

“That's my price, $400 to pay the second guy, and a picture for me. I pick the thong and the pose.”

She lowered her hand and glared at him, eyes still blazing with white hot fury.

“This is a risky job, paying people for kidnapping is usually ten times more expensive. And I promise, nobody will see the photo but me.” Calvin lowered his hands with caution.

Val gave in, eventually. He told her that after the job he would specify what he wanted her to wear and how he wanted her to pose.

And who knows, maybe if they did a good enough job, Val would feel generous and give him a few more pics as a thank you. So Calvin called Devin and told him about the job and the pay (leaving out what Calvin was getting out of the deal) and they rented a plain white cargo van, and here they were.

The plan was simple, wait for the bitch to go out on her morning jog. When she passed the van, they would jump out, tie and gag her, and drive her around in circles for a bit before bringing her back to her own beach house, where Val said she would be waiting. After that, Val said they would be done and her job would begin.

What did Val have in store for this buff bitch? Calvin was sure that whatever it was, it must be sexy. Maybe he should ask for pics of that too.

The beach house was set just off a long stretch of road that didn't seem to get much traffic. The muscle babe's house seemed to be the only home for at least a mile, so that meant that Calvin and Devin wouldn't have to worry about being seen by anyone.

Hopefully.

In the driver's seat, Calvin looked through the binoculars at the house. It was surrounded on all sides by a white picket fence, and had a nice garden in the front and a small deck in the back that lead down to the beach. But Calvin didn't care about those things, instead his focus was on a large, open window near the back of the house.

Due to having no neighbors, the bodybuilder didn't have to worry about anyone peeping in on her, and was seemingly unaware of the van idling a good distance away from her home. Calvin focused on the window and felt his jaw drop while simultaneously feeling his dick stirring in his pants.

The Bodybuilder stood in the center of her bedroom, her blond hair laying around her shoulders in a wet tangle, and a white towel wrapped around her body. Her large breasts swelled underneath the towel, and it barely came down past her ass.

“What I say? Major.” Devin said smugly.

“Shut up.” Calvin grunted.

Inside her house, the bodybuilder turned her back to the window and pulled on the towel. Calvin gasped.

The white garment fell to the floor, exposing the muscly sinew of her shoulders to them. Her back muscles fed into a small, tight waist and into solid, toned, sculpted ass cheeks. Below her ass, her legs were equally rock solid but also feminine. The bodybuilder turned and headed for a small dresser, exposing six pack abs and the side of her left breast. Despite their obvious enhancements, her breasts were exquisite.

The woman opened a top drawer and pulled out a tiny, white garment: A thong. She quickly stepped into the undergarment, sliding the white fabric up between her rock solid ass cheeks. Calvin realized that his fingers were locked around the binoculars in a death vice.

Next, the Bodybuilder reached into another drawer and took out a white sports bra, turning to face the window as she prepared to slip it on. Her nipples were small and pink, a sharp contrast from her tan breasts. Quickly she slipped the bra on, covering her bare bust.

“What's she doing?” Devin asked.

“Umm... nothing.” Calvin lied, not wanting his cousin to take the binoculars away.

“Bullshit.” Devin accused.

“No, she's not-” Calvin was cut off when his cousin ripped the binoculars out of his hands.

“Hey!” Calvin groped for them as Devin lifted them towards him.

“Uh uh! My turn!” Devin said in a mocking tone.

“No wait! This is my job, I say who gets the binoculars!” Calvin reached for the binoculars but Devin pushed him back.

“No! Mine!” Calvin pushed against Devin's hand, but his cousin was bigger and stronger and easily held the smaller man off.

“Relax, you can have them in a minute.” Devin said and placed the binoculars over his eyes.

“Give them back!” Cal reached tried to swat at his cousin's massive hand that was holding him back.

“Oh yeah, she's nice...” Devin smiled as he peeped through at their target.

“Devin!”

“Who did you say wanted her kidnapped?” Devin asked.

“Confidential, now give me!” Calvin reached again.

“Oh come on, let's...” Devin trailed off, his mouth going slack.

“What's going on?” Calvin stopped and looked out the windshield at the house. Nothing. Devin sat frozen, watching.

“Shit...” Devin muttered, binoculars still held up.

“What?” Calvin squinted at the beach house in the distance.

“Shit...” Devin sighed again.

“What's going on? What?”

“Shhh!” Devin held up a hand. Calvin sat frozen next to him, what was going on?

“Shit, it's go time...” Devin lowered the binoculars.

“What?” Calvin demanded.

“She's putting on running clothes, let's go!” Devin got up from the passenger seat and made his way to the back of the van.

“Wait... what?” Calvin asked again.

“She's about to go out for a run! Let's go!” In the back of the van, Devin slid on a ski mask.

Shit! Calvin lurched forward, forgetting that he had his seatbelt on until he felt it dig into his gut when he tried to get up. Shit!

“Come on man!” Devin called, grabbing a length of rope in one hand and a thick, black cloth with the other. Calvin's hands fumbled for his seatbelt and pressed in on the release. A second later, the restraint came free and Calvin jumped out of his seat and stumbled to the back of the van.

Devin tossed a ski mask to Cal, who just barely caught it.

“Put it on, we don't have much time.” Devin said, crouching by the rear double doors.

Calvin slipped on his mask and adjust the eye holes. Devin was positioned by the doors but his eyes were on the front windshield.

“Down!”Devin grunted, and Calvin stared at him blankly.

“Down!” Devin cried again, eyes blazing.

Fuck!

Calvin scurried over and crouched down next to his cousin. Devin shoved the rope and cloth into his cousin's hands.

“Okay, so when she runs by I'll jump out and grab her. First, you shove the gag in her mouth, we don't want her calling attention to us.”

“What if she pulls it out?” Calvin asked, and Devin sighed.

“I'll have her arms, just focus on getting her quiet. After she's gagged, tie her feet, she'll no doubt be kicking.” Calvin nodded at this.

“Then, I'll pull her arms behind her back,” Devin continued. “You, use the rope to tie them. Then we toss her in the back and take off.”

Calvin nodded. His heart was racing, he had never done anything like this before. This was exciting!

But what if they got caught? What if she got away? Or what if a car drove by as they were grabbing her? A thousand different scenarios went through his mind as to how this could all go wrong, and he felt his heart thundering against his chest like a jackhammer.

“Hey!” Devin slapped him, snapping Calvin back to reality. “You with me?” His cousin glared at him from under the mask. All Calvin could do was swallow and nod.

Devin reached behind him and lifted a black bottle and a white cloth.

“This,” He held both up in each hand. “Is chloroform, only use it if she's putting up a fight, a massive fight, like shit has gone extremely, extremely wrong, got it?” Calvin nodded.

“Just soak the rag, but not too much, don't want to kill her, and then hold it over her mouth and nose. She'll breath it in and be out in seconds. And for fuck's sake, don't breath any in yourself!” Once again, Calvin nodded at the instructions. Satisfied, Devin turned again towards the house in the distance. Calvin followed his gaze.

Even though they were parked far enough away, Calvin could see the front door opening, and a second later a blob stepped out: The bodybuilder. Soon, the shape of the woman made it's way through the front yard and out onto the sidewalk. The shape was moving fast, she was jogging.

As she got closer, Calvin could make out more details about her. Her blond hair was tied back in a ponytail, and white earbuds trailed from her ears to an MP3 player clipped to her waistband. She wore a small, tight, black hoodie that stopped just above her six pack abs. The pants she wore were also black and skin tight, though the MP3 player in the front weighed them down, revealing a V-Cut just below her abs.

She was breathtaking, and in that moment Calvin would have given anything to see what Val had in store for her.

“Here she comes, get ready!” Devin gripped the handle of the rear doors.

The woman was getting closer, and Calvin could see the sheen of sweat along her forehead glistening in the afternoon sunlight. Beads of perspiration cascaded down along her mid-section and collected along the waist band of her tights.

She was only a few feet away now, her eyes focused on the sidewalk in front of her. To Calvin's knowledge, she didn't even acknowledge the van in front of her.

“Wait...” Devin whispered.

She was so close that Calvin could see her hazel eyes glinting in the sunlight as she reached the front of the van. Then she was gone, passing out of sight as she ran along the side.

“Now!” Devin cried and pushed open the rear doors. The sunlight splashed in as Devin jumped out, Calvin following. The Bodybuilder had just passed by the rear of the van and stopped, turning to check out the commotion.

Devin rushed her and her eyes widened in alarm. Calvin ran forward, rope and gag outstretched. The woman turned to run but Devin enveloped her, wrapping his massive arms around her in a bear hug. She screamed and kicked her feet as he lifted her high off the ground.

“The gag!” Devin cried as the woman screamed and kicked in his arms. Her muscles bulged as she tried to shake off her attacker.

Calvin ran forward, dark cloth held out between his hands. The woman's eyes went wild at the sight of the gag.

“NO! NO! Help! Help me!” She screamed, her voice thickly accented.

“Gag her now!” Devin cried through gritted teeth.

Calvin ran forward, and the woman lifted her powerful legs and kicked out, hitting Calvin square in the chest. It felt like a ton of bricks had just slammed right into his ribs and he felt all of the air rush out of his lungs. The force of her kick sent him tumbling back and into the sand.

“Shit!” Devin called, lowering the woman but still keeping his grip on her. He kept one arm wrapped around her and lifted his other hand to cover her mouth, but she anticipated this and leaned forward, biting down on his palm. Devin screamed and she sent an elbow right into his gut.

Devin let out a choked gasp and doubled back, but the woman wasn't done. Now free, she wheeled around and landed a punch right in Devin's jaw. The kidnapper's head rocked back from the hit. Meanwhile, Calvin stumbled to his feet, hand clutching his chest. As he attempted to catch his breath, he saw the woman turning to run back to her house.

Oh no!

Calvin charged forward, tackling the woman. It felt like he may as well be tackling a brick wall. In that moment, he realized that they underestimated just how strong this woman really was. He slammed into her as she turned and hit her square in the shoulder, once again taking the wind out of him.

Think of Val. Think of her in that thong!

Calvin gritted his teeth and wrapped his arms around her chest. She spun, dragging him along with her, and reached up to grab his arm. Her hands wrapped around his arms like a vice and started to pull.

Shit! He could feel her pulling his arm free. With nothing else to do, Calvin hopped up and wrapped his legs around his mid-section. The woman stumbled forward, not ready to take his weight.

“Get off of me! Help! Anybody!”

Calvin raised one of his gloved hands and clamped it over her mouth.

“He-Ullllmmmm! Mmmm” The woman spun and tottered as Calvin dug his fingers into her cheek.

“Devin! Get the rope!”

“Hlllmmmmp! Hllmmmph!” The woman cried into Calvin's glove. As he spun around, he could see his cousin struggling to his feet.

“The rope! And the gag!” Calvin screamed. They had to get this under control, any minute now somebody could drive by and see this.

“Hmmmmph! Hlllmmmm!” The woman whipped around, trying to shake Calvin free. He tightened his grip, feeling his stomach do somersaults.

Then she stopped, breathing heavily into Calvin's palm, and he lifted his head to see Devin stumbling forward to grab the rope and gag from the sand.

Then the woman threw her weight back, and Calvin felt his back slam into the side of the van. In an instant, he was sandwiched between her weight and the metal siding of the van, and it felt like his chest had just collapsed. Darkness crept in on the edges of his eyes, but somehow he kept his grip on her.

Come on, Devin...

She slammed him back into the van again and stars flashed before his eyes. Calvin's arms and legs turned to jelly in that moment and he released his grip on her, no longer in control of his own body.

Damn!

Then Devin dove forward, tackling her, sending her back-

-And once again into Calvin, slamming him back into the van. His entire mid-section exploded in pain and it felt as if his insides had been liquified.

Devin wrapped his arms around her again, this time in a front facing bear hug. The woman screamed as he lifted her off her feet.

“Get off of me! Let me go! Help!” She screamed again. Devin twisted and slammed the woman down into the sand next to the sidewalk, bringing his weight down on top of her. The Bodybuilder let out a grunt as the kidnapper landed on top of her.

Calvin stood on wobbly feet, watching as Devin sat up, using his knees to pin the bodybuilder's arms to the ground. He held the gag out between two gloved hands and lowered it towards her gaping mouth. She opened her and opened her mouth just as the thick, dark cloth was pressed between her jaw.

“Huuurrrrummmm! Lllllummmmm! Hllllppp!” She bit down as she screamed into the gag.

“Hmmmmm! Mmmmmph!” She shook her head as Devin lifted it up to secure gag. As he lifted her head, he leaned forward, taking some of his weight off the bodybuilder.

This was the opening she needed. She brought one of her powerful legs up and kneed Devin right in the balls. The man let out a sound that like the one a balloon makes when it deflates and he tumbled off the woman.

Calvin stumbled forward, one hand favoring his ribs, and watched as Devin rolled off of the woman, both hands cradling his testicles. The Bodybuilder sat up and pulled down her gag.

Calvin took a step forward, ready to fight, when he looked back at the open doors of the van, and his eyes fell on the bottle of chloroform and the cloth.

Yes!

If ever an occasion called for it, this was that time. Calvin stumbled towards the bottle.

The woman turned to run but Devin, still wincing in pain, lunged forward and wrapped both hands around her calf. She stumbled forward as he wrapped her leg in a vice.

“Help! Help!” She spun around and tried to shake her leg loose, but Devin held on tight.

“Get off of me! Let go!” She trudged forward in the sand, dragging Devin behind her.

Calvin grabbed the chloroform and twist off the cap, then dumped the smelly liquid all over the white cloth. Within seconds, the cloth was completely soaked. He lifted the cloth, but was careful to keep it away from his face, and held his breath. Turning, Calvin saw that Devin had planted his feet and was holding the woman back by one leg as she dragged him forward through the sand.

“Get... off... of... me!” She screamed and kicked with her free leg, hitting Devin square in the face. He cried out and fell back, releasing his hold on her. The woman turned to run back to her house, not noticing Calvin running up behind her. A second later, Calvin jumped on her back and pressed the cloth over her face.

“Mmmmmph!” The woman screamed into the chloroform soaked rag. She pitched forward, arms flailing as Calvin held the rag tight over her face.

“Ummm.... mmm....” He cries were weaker now as she stumbled deeper into the sand dunes, her arms flailing weakly at her side. Still, Calvin never moved the cloth.

“Mmmmm.... mlllleelllp mmmmm...” She fell to her knees, her limbs going slack. Calvin kept the cloth held firm.

“Ullllmmmph...” A final cry and the woman went limp and pitched face first into the sand. Calvin removed the cloth and rolled off of the unconscious bodybuilder. She lay face down in the sand, her body completely still. He tossed the rag away and lay next to her, catching his breath.

After a few moments, Calvin sat up, his chest crying out in pain as he did. She may have actually broken a few of his ribs!

Fucking bitch!

Calvin turned to look at her unconscious form. Her head was turned to face him, her breath coming out in shallow burst. Looking up, Calvin saw Devin stumbling towards them, rope and gag in hand.

“Is she out? Did you get her?”

Calvin nodded, opening his mouth to say something but then thought better of it. Speaking sounded painful right now. Devin stopped and stood over the unconscious bodybuilder.

“Fucking bitch!” Devin cried and sent a meek kick into her thigh.

“Hey...” Calvin wheezed, getting to his feet. “No hurting her...” He tried to say more but every word was a shot of pain in his chest.

“Whatever, grab her. I don't want anyone seeing this.” Devin ordered, and grabbed her feet. Calvin nodded and grabbed her from under the armpits. They heaved and lifted her, both grunting and gasping, and shuffled her towards the open van doors.

The kidnappers ushered her limp form in the back of the van, then hopped in and closed the rear doors behind them. Once inside, they both took off their masks and looked down at their unconscious hostage.

“So once again, what does someone want with this chick?” Devin asked between breaths.

“I told you, it's personal...” Calvin gasped.

Devin only glared and started to tie her hands behind her back. Calvin went to work on her feet, and after they were confident that the knots were secure, they rolled their hostage onto her back.

“She is hot... for a tough muscle bitch.” Devin reached forward and gripped the zipper to her small hoodie. Calvin reached out and grabbed his hand.

“What... what are you...” he gasped.

“Hey, after all I went through, I'm copping a feel!” Devin said and started to lower the zipper. Calvin tightened his hold on Devin's wrist and shook his head.

“Hey, let me do this! This is part of my payment!” Devin glared. Calvin shook his head again.

“It's this or double.” Devin's eyes were cold as ice, and Calvin knew that he meant it. Calvin didn't have the money to pay Devin double, and didn't know if Val had the money, and even if he had to ask her, that meant telling her that they hurt her prize, and in that case she might refuse to pay them at all. Refusing to pay them would put both her and Calvin on Devin's bad side, and that meant...

Devin could be a scary man, he might go easy on Calvin because he was family, but as for Val, there would be no going easy on her.

Calvin sighed and nodded. Devin smiled slide down the zipper, exposing the woman's white sports bra.

“Gag her while I'm doing this.” Devin orders. Calvin nodded, lifting the gag and scurrying over to the woman. He pressed the gag between her lips and pulled it tight, then secured it at the back of her neck.

Devin slid down the right cup of her bra, exposing a small, pink nipple. He caressed it with one finger.

“Well, I hope that whoever is getting this beautiful specimen enjoys it.” Devin smiled. Calvin watched as Devin took off his glove and ran his hand over the smooth, tan skin of the woman's breast. After a moment, Devin slid the cup back in place and zipped up the hoodie.

“There, no harm no foul. Now, let's get going.” He said. Calvin nodded and they both made their way to the front of the van.

Even though this was over, he still had a bad feeling about this.

4.

“Oooommmphh...” Maria groaned, her eye lids fluttering as she tried to open them.

What happened?

She lifted her eyes and was hit by a shaft of white hot light, sending a searing pain through her skull, causing her to groan again and squeeze her eyes shut.

“Ooooomm...” Maria groaned, and realized that there was something in her mouth.

What?

She leaned her head back and felt a soft pillow beneath it, and realized that she was in her bed... or a bed. Slowly, she raised one eyelid again. Light filtered in through her thick eyelashes and she could feel the pain returning in her skull.

Hungover? Am I hungover?

What was the last thing she remembered? Waking up, showering...

A run! I was going to go for a run!

Yes! That was it! She was going to jog along the beach, blow off steam before hitting the gym!

Then what?

Maria stretched out her legs and attempted to lift her hands to stretch out her aching shoulders.

But her hands wouldn't move!

“Hmmmm?” She bit down, realizing that a thick cloth was pulled tight between her lips. As she moved her legs, she could feel the coil of rope tighten around her ankles.

What?

Once again, she tried to move her hands but felt them tied tight behind her back, a coil of rope lashed around her wrists. Her eyes shot open, light hitting her like a fist. Once again, sharp pain ran through her skull and she winced, biting into her gag.

“Mmmm...” She lowered her eyelids just a bit, until she was basically squinting, and sat up.

Maria was in the bedroom of her vacation home, lying on her bed, bound and gagged.

“Mmmmmph...” She grumbled, biting down into her gag. How did this happen?

Then she remembered, going out for her jog, the van, the two men...

Then the smell. They had pressed something over her face and a smell hit her, then there was blackness.

They must have drugged me!

So they drugged her and brought her back to her place, but why? She lowered her head and saw that she was still in her running clothes: Black, skin tight pants and her mid-riff baring hoodie. Where were the men? If they wanted to kidnap her, why bring her back here?

Maybe kidnapping wasn't what they had in mind?

Maria 's eyes widened, letting in more light. The pain in her head was fading to a dull ache. She didn't like where this was going, not at all.

I have to get out of here!

More and more details were coming back to her, of the fight, the men placing their hands over her mouth to keep her quiet. She remembered that she was winning, until they used the drug on her.

I need to get free!

If she could break free of the ropes then she could probably fight her way out, if she remembered correctly, she was much stronger than the men.

Her eyes wide open, she surveyed the room. The bedroom curtains were open, letting in the bright, California sun. In the distance, she could hear the waves on the beach.

Part of the reason why she had chosen this vacation home was that it was deserted, quiet. There were a few shops and such further down the beach, but her nearest neighbor was several miles down the beach from her. She liked the freedom, the ability to sunbathe nude outside and not worry about gawkers. The vacation home was a good place to book photo shoots too, and her and the photographers could often work in peace without any onlookers.

Maria grew up in Spain, and moved to the United States as a teenager. She had always been a great beauty, and soon found herself taken in by the bodybuilding world. Over the years, she had built up an impressive and feminine physique muscle by muscle, and broke into modeling in her early 20s. Her modeling money went towards her opening her own gym and working as a personal trainer, and she opened several more gyms over the years. Now, she primarily lived in Florida, but made frequent trips to the West Coast for photo sessions and to manage her businesses.

This trip was meant to be short, in fact, she was planning on packing up tonight and flying back to Florida tomorrow, disgusted after a photographer flaked on her.

He probably found some new, skinny piece of ass to photograph!

She shook her head. Forget all that, she needed her head in the now. Focus on getting these ropes off, then getting help.

Maria sat up, feeling the ropes digging into her wrists as she did. She twisted her legs around, trying to work the rope free of her ankles.

Come on!

She flexed, feeling the muscles in her arms bulge around the ropes holding her wrists together.

“Urrrggggmmm...” She grunted, biting into the gag. The rope held, digging into her tan flesh.

“Mmmmmrrrpph!” She bit even harder, feeling her face turn red as she strained. As she did, she stretched out her legs and expanded her calf muscles, hoping to break the ropes.

Come on! What are all these muscles for?

But the ropes were holding well, whoever tied them knew what they were doing.

“Mmmmmrrrrmm! Ummmph!” She shook her head in frustration and relaxed, feeling her muscles loosen.

They might be back any minute!

Time was not on her side, she had to get out, soon!

What if there was someone on the beach? It was a long shot, but every now and then people came down this way looking for privacy. Maybe she could get their attention somehow!

“Hlllppp! Hmmmfff! Ummmph!” She cried, the gag muffling her cries.

Of course there could be no one out there, and this could all be for nothing. But no, they gagged her for a reason. A gag was used to keep people quiet, and the fact that they gagged her meant that they were worried about her attracting attention.

“Mmmmmph! Ummmm!” She stamped her feet into the mattress in frustration, trying to make enough noise to attract someone's attention.

“Call as much as you want, we're all alone here.” A female voice said from behind her. Maria spun her head around to see a skinny, light skinned, dark haired woman standing in the doorway. The woman was smiling as she looked down at Maria 's bound form.

She looked... familiar?

“Hummmfff?” Maria cocked her head, staring at the woman.

“Go on, keep calling. The gag is more or less for aesthetic purposes any way. I think no bound woman is complete without a cloth shoved in her mouth.”

“Mmuufffeerrr mmmmffferr!” Maria grumbled, staring at the woman. The woman wore black tights and a black tank top, and had a black bag slung over her shoulder. She smiled and stepped in the bedroom, closing the door behind her.

“I was hoping you would be awake by the time I got back, I had to go pick up some things for us.” The woman said, walking over to a dresser positioned just under a window.

Maria 's gaze followed the woman. Who was she? There was something about her. She could feel her brow furrowing as she watched her captor.

“Mmmmff mmmmrrrr mmooo?” Maria grumbled. The woman stopped and turned to her captive, smiling.

“Don't remember me?” She cooed.

Maria squinted at her. There was something about her...

“I wouldn't think you would. After our little encounter, it was easy to look you up... Maria .”

Maria 's eyes widened.

“Mmmeee?” She leaned back.

“Oh come on, your an internationally published model, it wasn't hard. You fill out a bikini well.” The woman smiled, setting the bag down on the dresser and approached the bed.

“Now,” She said, sitting on the edge of the bed. “You should really treat your servers better.”

Maria 's eyes widened. The bartender bitch!

“Murrrggle! Ullllummmph! Mmmmph! Mmmmpph!” Maria cursed into her gag. A fucking bartender? Here she was, bound and gagged and at the mercy of some minimum wage bimbo that was pissed because she didn't tip?

The bartender crawled up onto the bed, on all fours like a cat.

“Oh what, mad little ol' me got the best of you?” She purred and stalked towards her captive.

“Mmmmrrrmm! Ullllumm!” Maria scurried back, hitting the headboard behind her. The bartender chuckled and continued to crawl towards her prey.

“Oh poor little muscle bound bitch...” she cooed, right up in Maria 's face. Maria pressed herself flat against the headboard. Once she got free, this bitch was toast!

“Gluuubb! Mmmmmrrrppph! Ullllrrgggh!” Maria grumbled. The bartender chuckled and ran her fingers up along the helpless bodybuilder's bicep.

“What's the point of all these big muscles if you can't even get yourself free from a little rope?” The bartender smiled, watching as Maria 's arm broke out in goosebumps.

“Mmmfff mmooo! Llllllummpph mmeee mooo!” Maria grunted, shooting out her bound feet towards her kidnapper, but the bartender had anticipated this and rolled off the bed, chuckling to herself as she did.

“Better get used to chewing on something, because as long as I have you, your mouth will be stuffed.” The Bartender stalked back towards the dresser and the bag.

“Mmmmm ulllmm! Mmmm! Mmmooo!” Maria stamped her bound feet up and down on the bed, straining her muscles against the rope.

No! I will not be this bitch's play thing!

“Try as hard as you want, those ropes are secure.” The bartender smiled, looking down at her captive. Maria stopped her struggles and glared at her captor.

“By the way, Maria . I'm Val. Figured that we should be on first name basis, we're going to get to know each other very well.” Val smiled and started to lift her shirt.

Maria watched, helpless. She was crazy! This bitch was insane, and now had Maria tied up and at her mercy.

“Hrrrrrummmph! Hmmmpffff! Mmmmmppph!” Maria screamed into her gag. Val's had her shirt off, exposing a black lace bra. Despite her petite figure, she had full, round breasts that were just as pale as the rest of her. She tossed her shirt away and then started to push down her tights.

“I'm sure that it's nothing compared to your physique, but I'm quite happy with my figure.” Val smiled, lowering her pants to reveal a matching, black lace thong. The woman, her captor, had a round, curvaceous ass for a small woman, though he ass cheeks were as pale as the rest of her body. Maria didn't like where this was going, not at all.

“Hurrrmmmph! Mmmmph!” Maria raised her head and screamed into her gag, hoping that someone, anyone, would hear.

“Don't worry Maria , I took a week's vacation from work. I have you all to myself.” Val smiled. Maria froze and stared at her. What happened after a week?

Val reached into the bag. “And I have so many toys for us to play with.” She smiled taking out a red ball gag. Maria could only watch, helpless. That gag was huge! How was she expected to get her mouth around it?

Next, Val took out a roll of white tape. She smiled and twirled the tape around on the edge of her finger.

“Ummm hmm!” Maria shook her head.

“Oh come on, this is just the tip of the iceberg.” Val giggled, setting the tape down. Next she reached in the bag took out a bottle of tanning oil, holding it up high for Maria to see before setting it down.

“Next is something from your own, personal collection, but I just happen to be a fan of it.” Val smiled and took out a small, pink bikini top and matching bottom from the bag. Maria recognized that was indeed one of her own, taken from her large and extensive bikini collection.

“Mmmmfff mmoo! Mmmfff moo!” Maria mumbled.

Then Val reached into the bag and took out a small, black, triangular looking object with a flat, rounded end. Maria 's eyes widened once again. Though she had never used such a thing, she had heard of it: A butt plug.

“Ummm hmmm! Ummm hmmm!” She shook her head, her blond hair whipping around furiously. Val giggled and set the butt plug down.

“Oh come on, is your ass too tight for one of these?” She laughed.

“Ummm hmmm!” Maria nodded.

“Well, we'll see about that.” Val smiled, then reached into the bag once again. Lastly, she removed something long, black, and cylindrical, curved at one end: A dildo. It was huge, at least nine inches long. Maria froze.

“I think we'll have some fun with this too.” Val giggled.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmmph! Ummmmmpph!” Maria cried into her gag. This crazed bitch was going to make her a bondage sex slave for at least a week, maybe longer!

Val giggled again and set the dildo down.

“ I think we can have some fun with just us first, don't you?” She said and approached the bed again. Maria started to scurry back.

“Ummm hmm! Mmmph! Ummmph!” Once again, she felt herself hit the head board. No where to go!

Val crawled up onto the bad and leered over her bound captive.

“Well, it seems you have me at a disadvantage. You still have all your clothes on.” Val's eyes were full of flaming hot lust as she looked over her hostage.

“Mmmmrrrrph! Urmmmph!” Maria shot her legs out to kick Val again, but the bartender grabbed the helpless bodybuilder by her thighs.

“Oh, so tight... I love it!” She smiled and planted herself on top of Maria 's knees. Maria froze, staring daggers into her captor.

Once I get free, I'm shoving that dildo up her ass! She promised herself.

Val leaned forward and grabbed the zipper for Maria 's hoodie. Maria whipped her head around.

“Mmmooo! Mmmmoo!” Her blond hair flew around in tendrils as she struggled. Val only smiled and lowered the zipper. The hoodie opened, revealing Maria 's large breasts, contained by a white bra.

“Mmmmph! Ummmph!” Maria tried to squirm away. Usually, a scrawny bitch like this wouldn't be a problem for her, but the ropes left her limbs feeling sore, and being drugged didn't help.

The zipper came un-done and Val ripped the hoodie open, exposing Maria 's bountiful cleavage. The bodybuilder turned her head and bit into her gag as Val pushed the hoodie down along her shoulders.

“Oh come on, it can't be that bad...” She sighed, leaning in. Maria grunted and pressed her head flat against the headboard.

“Ooommmpph!” She grunted, feeling her lips curl around the cloth pulling between her jaw. This bitch couldn't hold her forever, and when she got free, this bitch would pay.

Val gripped Maria 's chin and turned her head to face her.

“Come on...” She purred like a cat as she spoke. Maria resisted, twisting her head away from the crazed bartender.

“Ummmmph!”

Val's look hardened and she grabbed Maria 's head with both hands and twisted it to face her.

“That was not nice.” Val's eyes were ice as she glared at Maria. Maria glared right back.

“Mmmfff mooo...” Maria mumbled. Val responded by leaning in and planting a kiss on Maria 's gagged mouth.

Maria 's eyes widened in surprise. She felt the woman's lips touch hers where they protruded just above and below the gag.

“Mmmm...” Maria sighed and tried to pull her head back but Val's hands were locked around her face like a vice. Then she felt the woman's tongue play across her lips and down along the cloth in her mouth.

“Mmmmm.... ummmm...” Maria muttered.

Then Val pulled away and down. Her tongue ran along Maria 's neck, tracing an arc down...

“Mmmmph!” Maria tried to twist as Val's tongue danced down between her breasts. The skin of her chest broke out in goosebumps as the woman's tongue lapped along each breast. Then Val's hands were there, grabbing her bra and pulling it down.

“Mmooo! Mmooo!” Maria kicked her feet helplessly as she was completely exposed. Then Val's tongue danced along her nipple, cold Saliva meeting her warm skin.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmm!” Maria moaned helplessly. Then Val's tongue shifted to her other nipple, causing it to explode with a cold, tingling sensation.

“Mmmurrrgglllee...” Maria sighed, rocking her head back. Val moved her tongue down, along the six pack of Maria 's abs, and lower...

Oh no!

“Mmmmph! Ummm!” Maria twisted her upper body, feeling her bare breasts jiggle as she moved. Val sat up and smiled.

“What? Don't want me to know what's down there?” She asked. Maria looked at her with pleading eyes.

“Mmmm....”Maria shook her head. Val only smiled and leaned down, her hands gripping the waist band of Maria 's pants.

“Ummm...” Maria stiffened. Val gripped Maria 's tights and pulled. The tight slid down, exposing Maria 's white thong panties. As the tight came down, Maria felt the warm bed sheets beneath her touch against her bare ass cheeks.

Val stopped when the pants were around Maria 's ankles. She looked up at her captive and smiled.

“Oh not yet, I'll leave that for later.”

“Hummfff...” Maria let out a breath of relief.

Then Val grabbed her by the ankles and pulled. Maria 's eyes widened as she felt herself pulled down along the bed.

“Mrrrrfff!” She cried, falling flat on her back.

Val stood up on the bed over her hostage.

“You have a very nice body, Ms. Maria .” She said, hands on her hips. Maria glared up at her.

“Mrrrrrffffing bbbbbbffff...” Maria said. Val only smiled and turned around, baring her thonged ass to the helpless bodybuilder. Once again, despite her petite size, Val had a round, perky ass.

“Ive always been told that I have a nice backside, what do you think?” She asked, patting her right cheek.

“Mmmffff...” Maria grumbled.

“What's that?” Val asked, patting her left cheek. “Don't you think so?”

“Urrrgglle!” Maria spat.

Val placed both hands on either cheek and lifted them slightly.

“What? You can't tell? Do you want a closer look?” With that, she squatted down, her backside dropping right towards Maria's face. Maria froze, glaring up at the tiny thong running between her captor's ass cheeks.

“Mmmm ummm! Mmmm umm!” She shook her head, watching as the pale ass grew ever closer.

Val stopped, her ass hovering just a few inches above Maria's face.

“What about now? Like it? I don't work out like you, but it's all natural.”

Maria twisted her head away.

“Mmffff! Ummmfff!”

“What? Need a closer look?” Val asked.

“Mmmooo! Mmmooo!” Maria shook her head, looking up to see Val's ass dropping-

-Right on her face. Maria 's entire face was engulfed by the ass, her nose riding right up, the fabric of the thong the only thing stopping it from going up into Val's asshole.

“Glluubbbbllle! Mmrrrpppplll!” Maria blubbered into Val's ass, now covering her face.

“What? Need an even better look?” Val asked.

“Mmmmmlllbbbll!” Maria cried, and felt the ass moving, rubbing all over her face. Val was gyrating back and forth on top of her.

“Oh yeah, how about that?” Val rocked back and forth, rubbing her backside all over Maria's face.

“Bblblllblbbbl! Mrrrllllglgglll! Ubbllle!” Maria blubbered into the thonged ass cheeks doing a dance all over her face.

Maria realized that she was stamping her feet up and down on the bed, trying to shake Val loose.

“Oh yeah, how's the air down there?” Val giggled, pressing her ass down onto Maria's face.

It was dark, her face pressed right between Val's cheeks. Then Maria realized that she couldn't breathe!

“Mmmmllllugggglle! Mmmmlllupph! Urrrrggle!” Maria grumbled, stamping her feet even harder.

“You know, I think it's time you took a nap.” Val laughed.

No!

That was it, this woman was going to smother her out with her ass!

“Mmmmllurgggle! Ullllummph! Mmmmpph!” Maria tried to twist her head but Val had her ass placed firmly over her mouth and nose. She gasped into her gag, now soaked with her own saliva, and tried to take in what air she could.

It was no use, she could feel her muscles sagging, her body crying out for oxygen.

“Mmmmmurggglll...” Maria sagged, feeling herself falling... falling...

Everything sounded like it was underwater. Her legs went lip.

Then there was nothing.

5.

What am I doing? Val asked herself, not for the first time, as she looked down at the unconscious, beautiful Spanish bodybuilder that she had just smothered into unconsciousness with her ass.

Val surprised herself by how tough and ruthless she came off when facing the woman, but she knew that she had to put up a tough facade. If she even showed a hint of weakness, fear, or doubt, the bodybuilder could pounce on that and use it to her advantage. So Val put up a tough as rocks exterior, completely giving herself to this character she was playing, the character of the merciless, sadistic dom.

It had all happened so fast, her anger, approaching Cal for help, now here they were, at this woman's secluded beach house. This woman who probably bench pressed twice Val's weight every day was now bound and gagged as her helpless prisoner. Not a minute passed where Val didn't worry about a friend or family member coming by to look for the woman, or for the police to show up because a passerby had seen two masked men jump the woman earlier that day.

All in all, it just made it seem hotter. The thrill of it all made Val's blood pump ten times more than writing ever did.

Once I'm done with this, I'll have one hell of a story to write!

What would she do once she was done with this? She couldn't just let the woman, Maria, go, could she? But she also couldn't keep Maria as a prisoner forever.

I'll cross that bridge when I come to it.

After approaching Cal about help, Val started to have second thoughts about all this, but by the time she had made up her mind to drop it all, Cal and his cousin had already abducted Maria, and at great trouble, apparently. Val paid the kidnappers their fee, promising Cal in private that she would give him his payment later that evening.

Fucking little perv.

Cal had refused money, instead asking for a picture of her in a thong. Initially Val had refused, but then Cal started not so subtly hinting that he would go to the cops if she didn't play along. So with no other choice, she gave in, though she still hadn't ruled out just grabbing a random photo off the internet of a girl's ass and sending it to Calvin saying it was hers.

Somehow that little troll will know though. She had a feeling that Cal spent a lot of time studying her backside. Besides, sending a guy a pic of her scantily clad was relatively small compared to what she was doing right now.

Still in her underwear, Val shifted off the bed and looked down at the unconscious bodybuilder. Maria looked almost peaceful, her breathing coming in slow, steady rhythm. What to do with her now? Val wandered over to the dresser where she had unloaded the “Bag of Fun” and grabbed the roll of white tape.

Hmmm... this could be promising.

What else could she do? Her eyes drifted over to the items she had unpacked on the dresser. The hot pink of the thong bikini caught her eye. A smile spread across her lips as her gaze shifted from the bikini to the unconscious woman on the bed. She could feel herself growing wet as a plan started to form in her head.

Oh poor Maria, this is just the beginning for you.

Her eyes drifted from the bikini to the small black butt plug next to it, and her smile grew even bigger. From the butt plug, her gaze shifted to the bottle of tanning oil. There was something else, a final piece...

Val looked back into the bag and saw a small, black makeup case inside.

Yes! That was what was missing!

She took the make up case out, unzipped it, and took out a single tube of red lipstick.

This was going to be very fun.

She would have to move fast, figuring that Maria would be coming around soon, it wasn't like she used chloroform on her this time. Val grabbed the tape, the bikini,the tanning oil, the butt plug, and the lipstick and carried them out of the bedroom. The underwear clad writer carried them through the dining room to the glass sliding doors at the rear of the house. Sliding open the doors, she felt the warm breeze of the beach hit her and she stepped outside on the back deck. The deck looked out over the ocean, the waves gently lapping against the beach a few yards away. Several lounge chairs were arranged side by side on the patio. Quickly she sat her items down on a chair and hurried back in the house, hoping that Maria was still sleeping.

Maria was still motionless on the bed. Val positioned herself at the end of the bed, grabbed the bodybuilder by her bound ankles, and heaved.

Holy fuck!

She lifted and pulled, underestimating how heavy Maria actually was. Val's muscles strained and cried out as she tried to drag Maria 's prone body off the bed, but the bodybuilder was pure muscle, and more than that, just dead weight at the moment.

Fuck!

Val gritted her teeth and pulled, edging Maria inch by inch towards the edge of the bed. Even though she was proud of her body, Val was far from the most physically active, and after a few minutes of pulling, her arms started to feel like they were on fire. Maria moved slowly towards the edge of the bed as Val heaved. After a few more heaves, Val stopped, gasping, the burning in her arms having moved towards her chest. As for Maria, her legs hung off the side of the bed, while her upper half still rest on the mattress.

Maybe I should have kept those guys around to carry her for me!

Then, Val noticed that the blanket that Maria was lying on had also shifted with her, half of it lying on the floor along with the bodybuilder's shapely legs. This could be promising! Looking up, Val saw that Maria was laying on the rest of the blanket on the bed. Yes! She could wrap Maria in the blanket, and use that to drag her off the bed! It would be like a moving pad, but for a hostage!

Val hurried onto the bed and wrapped the blanket around Maria 's upper torso, only leaving her face uncovered, then wrapped the rest around Maria 's legs. It was a long blanket, no doubt made for the king size bed, and left Val plenty of slack to drag her prisoner by.

She hopped back onto the bed and grabbed Maria under the armpits. The woman's arms and shoulder were completely solid muscle! It was hot, and frankly a little intimidating. Val stopped, taking in the thought that this goddess was now helpless at her mercy.

Oh what fun we will have!

Val lifted Maria and started to lower her to the floor, careful not to damage her prize. She lowered her pet to the floor and then scurried around to the unconscious woman's feet, grabbing the length of sheet in her hands.

Time to go!

She heaved, breathing a sigh of relief. The sheet definitely made transporting her prisoner much easier. Maria slid smoothly along the linoleum floor of the beach house, and within a few minutes they were at the sliding doors leading outside. They emerged into the sunlight and beach air, and Val dragged her prize over to one of the lounge chairs.

Lifting her is going to be a bitch!

Val set Maria down and opened the blanket. The woman was still unconscious, and sleeping like a baby. Standing over her prone form, Val took in several breathes and hooked her arms under Maria's armpits, then heaved.

Fuck!

Val's muscles screamed and protested as she lifted the bodybuilder's upper body onto the beach chair, but eventually she slumped Maria 's upper half onto the chair, then shifted down to her legs, which were considerably easier to maneuver. Finally, she had Maria laying flat across the lounge chair, and Val allowed herself a moment to catch her breath.

At least the hard part was over.

Now was the fun part!

Val allowed herself a moment to stop and listen to her hostage. The bound and gagged bodybuilder was still, her breathing still heavy. If she was about to wake up, she didn't show it, but either way, Val would have to work fast. The last thing she wanted was for Maria to wake up half naked and turn Val into a human barbell.

First, Val untied the rope around Maria's ankles, then slipped off her shoes. Val started to take off Maria's socks, then stopped and smiled, another idea forming in her head.

She's not going to like any of this! Val chuckled to herself, removed the bodybuilder's socks, and then bunched them up, setting them aside with the rest of her items. Next, Val reached up, gripped the waist band of Maria's pants, and started sliding them down. The tights slid down, revealing the bottom of Maria 's perfect abs, and a hard cut V-Line along her hips. Underneath her tights, Maria wore a stringy, white thong.

Val continued to move the tights down the bodybuilder's legs, allowing her hands to run along her musclebound thighs.

No tan lines.Val noticed, and the mental image of Maria sunbathing outside in the nude filled her head. In the image, Maria was laying on one of the lounge chairs, tossing her mane of long blond hair back, her perfect breasts covered with tanning oil and glistening in the sunlight.

As Val moved the bodybuilder's tights down her legs with one hand, she felt the other run down her own her calves, and up to her own bare, milky white thigh. Val stroked her inner thigh just outside of the front of her panties and felt her skin break out.

No, I have to remain focused!

She gritted her teeth, slid the tights off one leg, then the other, and tossed them aside. Next, she grabbed the pink bikini bottoms, set them next to Maria 's bare feet, and reached up and grabbed either end of the tiny thong the bodybuilder had on. Val pulled and the thong cascaded down along Maria 's bare legs, exposing her perfectly waxed vagina. Within seconds, Val had the flimsy white garment off and set aside with the running pants. Then she took the tiny pink bikini bottoms and slid them up Maria 's legs.

She felt the thin white thong insert itself between Maria 's muscle bound ass cheeks, and satisfied, Val took the rope and retied her prisoner's ankles. Now time for her upper half.

Val moved to behind Maria and pushed her limp form up, gripping her by the bound wrists. It occurred to her that Maria could be playing possum by letting Val untie her hands, and then the bodybuilder would easily overpower her captor and run off.

Well, only one way to find out. Val held her breath, then started undoing the knot around Maria 's wrists. The rope fell away, and Val let Maria's hands fall free. The bodybuilder's hands hung at her sides limply, and Val let out a breath. Next, she reached around from behind Maria, grabbed the zipper to her hoodie, and pulled it down. Maria's hoodie fell open, and Val shrugged it free from the bodybuilder's shoulders.

Val tossed the hoodie aside and let Maria lie back, giving herself a moment to look at her perky breasts heaving under a small, white bra.

Damn! Maria really did have an amazing body, and though it was obvious her breasts had enhancements, it didn't take away from her sexiness. She was a goddess, a beautiful, muscle bound, Spanish goddess.

And she's all mine!

Val pushed Maria up into a sitting position again and undid the clasp on her bra, pulling the undergarment loose and setting it with the bodybuilder's other discarded clothes. One of Val's hands stroked Maria's right breast. Her skin was soft, her breast firm.

Val's fingers traced the underside of Maria's breast and then up to her nipple. As she traced the outside of her prisoner's nipple, she could feel the tip start to harden, and Val allowed herself a smile.

“Umm...” Maria started to stir.

Shit!

Val's hands shot over, grabbed the pink bikini top, and slid it over Maria 's bare breasts. Her fingers worked deftly, securing the straps to the bikini top, one behind Maria's back, and the other at the back of her neck.

“Ohhh...” Maria grunted again, her head lolling from one side to the other. It was taking her a while to come out of her stupor, no doubt the chloroform and smothering probably doing a number on her.

She probably has one hell of a headache right now.

Once the bikini top was secure, Val grabbed the rope and re-tied Maria's wrists, then laid her back down in the lounge chair. Maria was still stirring, her eyes fluttering.

“Offf...” She groaned again, her body wriggling in the chair. Val sat in the chair next to Maria, waiting for her pet to fully come to her senses.

Maria sat up, opening her eyes and blinking several times. After a few minutes, her eyes fully opened and she took in her surroundings.

“I thought you could use some sun.” Val smiled. Maria whipped her head around to glare at her captor, then tugged on her bound hands. Her eyes widened again in alarm, then she looked down at her feet to see that they were still bound as well. Still smiling, Val leaned back and crossed her legs.

“I know, you were hoping it was all just a bad dream. Don't worry, it's very real.” Val watched as Maria looked down, noticing her bare legs. The bodybuilder's eyes traced up her half naked body, noticing that she was in different clothes.

“What...where...” Maria's eyes whizzed around, trying to get her bearings.

“Just your back patio, don't worry.” Val smiled. Maria glared at her.

“You... you undressed me?” Maria's eyes filled with fire as she glared at Val.

“Look at the bright side,” Val licked her lips. “At least you aren't gagged... for the moment.”

“You crazy bitch!” Maria yelled, tugging on her bound hands, but the rope held tight.

“Such language.” Val giggled.

“Why are you doing this?” Maria glared at her.

“Why not?” Val sat up, eying up her prisoner. “And I must say, what a rocking bod you have.”

“You fucking bitch. Once I get out of here, I'm going to destroy you. No police, just me and you. I'll be the end of you.” Maria continued to tug on her bound hands, and Val's eyes fell to the bodybuilder's breasts, shaking back and forth under the bikini as she fought against her bonds.

“Oh now, is that anyway to treat your host.” Val got up, turning around so that her thong clad behind faced Maria . Instinctively, Maria recoiled.

“What do you want?” Maria asked again.

Val dug through her items that she brought out and turned around with the tube of lipstick in hand.

“Just a little bit of fun, that's all.” Val took off the cap for the lipstick and wagged it for Maria to see. Maria's eyes shifted from the lipstick to Val's hungry, lust filled eyes.

“You're crazy! Crazy! Help! Help!” Maria screamed.

“Keep screaming, you of all people know that no one will be coming by.” Val said and stepped forward.

Maria recoiled in her chair as the underwear clad bartender approached.

“No... no!” Maria cried as Val strode forward and sat down, straddling her prisoner.

“Now, now... This will only be worse if you struggle.” Val said, leaning forward and grabbing Maria by the cheeks with one hand. Maria's lips pursed together as Val squeezed and pulled her face towards her.

“Pucker up.” Val giggled.

“Nooo...” Maria said through pursed lips, trying to twist her head away, but she was weak and tired, and Val had a solid grip. She pulled Maria's face forward and started applying the red lipstick to the bodybuilder's protruding lips.

“There, there, that's not so bad.” Val said, watching as Maria 's pink lips turned bright crimson thanks to the lipstick. Maria glared back at Val, her eyes filled with fury.

After a few more layers, Val sat the lipstick down and stared down at her captive.

“There... your lips look so juicy now... I may just have to...” Val started to lean in.

Maria's eyes widened and she tried to twist away, knowing what was coming next.

“Noooo....noooo....” Maria tried to turn away, but Val only tightened her grip, then planted her lips on Maria 's.

“Mmmmmm....ummmmm...” Maria mumbled. Val brought up her other hand and locked it around Maria 's chin, keeping her head held firmly in place as she kissed her.

“Ulllmmmm...” Maria groaned, her entire body stiffening. Then Val tightened her grip and squeezed right at Maria's jaw line, causing Maria's entire jaw to go slack.

Then she slid her tongue in.

“Mmmmmpph!.... ummmmm....” Maria tried to pull away as Val ran her tongue over Maria 's tongue. She could feel Maria's tongue try to pull away in revulsion.

“Mmmmppphh!” Maria's entire face scrunched up as she tried to pull away from her captor.

Val withdrew her tongue and broke off the kiss, lipstick now smeared all over her lips, as well as Maria's. Maria's face was bright red with fury.

“Why you crazy bitch! I'll kill you! I'll fuck you up so bad you'll-ULLLLMMMPH!” Maria's threat was cut off by Val shoving her bunched up socks in her mouth.

“Put a sock in it.” Val laughed, licking her lips.

“MMMMRRRRMMMPH!” Maria gagged and attempted to spit out the sock gag, but Val placed a hand over her mouth, pushing the socks back in. Then, Val reached next to her and grabbed the white tape.

“Let's make sure that you keep quiet.” Val said, holding the tape. Maria's eyes widened, knowing what was coming next.

“Mmmooo! Mmmmooo! Mmmllellpp! Mmmlllleellp!” She protested as Val pressed the tape over Maria's mouth, pressing the socks in place, then started wrapping it around her head.

“A few layers should do it, keep you nice and quiet.” Val giggled.

“Mmmmrrrppph! Mmrrrrrmmm!” Maria twisted her head, trying to shake off the gag, but it was no use. Soon, several layers of white tape covered her mouth. Val broke off the tape and set the roll down, staring at her hostage with satisfaction.

“There, all nice and quiet now.” She smiled.

“Mrrrrummmph!” Maria grunted, her face contorted in rage.

“How do those socks taste?” Val giggled.

“Mmmmmooo!” Maria squeezed her eyes shut and shook her head, her hair whipping about in a frenzy.

Val laughed again and picked up the bottle of tanning oil.

“Now, we have to keep that tan of yours going. Don't want you to burn.” Val approached Maria again.

Maria recoiled in her seat, eyes wide.

“Mmmmooo....mmmooo! Mmmmelllp!”

Once again, Val straddled her captive and set the oil down between Maria's bound legs.

“Hold that for me, will you?”

Maria glared at her.

Val reached forward with both hands and cupped both of Maria 's breasts. Maria arched her back and tried to twist away.

“Ulllummmgggllph!” Maria whipped her head around, squeezing her eyes shut.

Val dug her hands inside the cups of the bikini top, running her hands over Maria's nipples. Both were erect.

“Oooh, somebody's excited?” Val giggled.

“Mmmmrrugggllleee.” Was Maria's response.

Val dug her hands into the soft flesh of Maria's breasts, kneading, massaging...

Maria threw her head back and arched her back, her bound feet flailing like a fish on land. Val shifted her hands, pushing aside the cups to the bikini top and letting Maria's large breasts fall free.

“There, don't want tan lines, do we?” Val asked, still massaging Maria's now exposed breasts.

“Mrrrrmmmph! Mmmmooo!”

Maria kicked her bound feet up and down as Val groped her. After a minute, Val let go and lifted up the bottle of oil.

“Now,” Val squirted the oil into each hand and rubbed them together. “Let's get down to business.”

“Gllluuubbbllll” Maria leaned back, eyes wide in terror.

Val placed either hand on Maria 's bare breasts and started massaging the oil on. The shiny substance coated Maria 's breasts, causing them to glisten in the sunlight.

“Mmmrrrllllummph! Ooggglle! Mmmmpph!” Maria twisted under Val, her breasts shaking under the bartender's grip as she moved.

Val dug her hands into the bodybuilder's breasts, feeling her palms slide along Maria 's skin as the oil lubricated them. Then, she shifted her grip to the underside of Maria's breasts, watching as her captive's oiled up mammaries shook up and down as she moved.

“Mmmmllumph! Ummmpph! Grrrgglle!”

Val stopped and pulled her hands back, watching as Maria's breasts shined in the sunlight. As she watched, she could feel her own blood rushing through her veins, her heart racing.

I don't think I've ever been so turned on!

Maria sat still, glaring at Val, who's gaze still rest on her prisoner's oiled up tits.

“Hummmph! Mmmpph!” Maria struggled, causing her breasts to bounce and heave. Val finally looked up and met her captive's gaze.

“Let's do your backside now!” She exclaimed. Maria's eyes went wide with alarm.

“Mmmufff? Mmooo! Mmmoo!” Maria shook her head.

Val stood up, grabbed Maria by the shoulders, and pulled her forward.

“Mmmmfff! Mmlllellp!” Maria grumbled as Val twisted her around in the lounge chair. The bodybuilder was heavy, but all of her struggling had worn her out, and in a minute Val had her turned around and lying on her stomach.

The pink thong cleaved Maria 's ass cheeks perfectly, and her glutes contracted and flexed as the bodybuilder struggled. Unable to resist, Val sunk her hands into the flesh of either ass cheek.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmo!”

“What a wonderful ass you have. You definitely do squats.” Val giggled.

“Mmmfff mmmo! Mffffimmm mmmiifff!” Maria swore.

“Such language, I think that deserves a spanking!” Val smiled.

Maria's eyes widened and she lifted her head.

“Mmmwatt? Mmmoo!”

Val flattened her palm and sent it flying into the base of Maria 's rump. Her hand contacted the bottom of Maria's ass with a loud TWAP.

“MMMMMRRRMM!” Maria lifted her head, growling into her gag.

Val delivered another spank, this time right in the center of Maria's right cheek. Her glutes were solid and muscle mound, but Val ignored the pain that ran through her hand with each spank.

“MMMMFFF!” Maria cried.

Val smacked her left cheek this time, and Maria kicked her bound feet in protest.

Val extended both palms flat, and started bring them down on Maria 's ass cheeks in quick succession, like a drummer hammering away. As she drummed on Maria's ass cheeks, the body builder continued to wriggle and struggle underneath her.

“Mrrrmmm! Mmmmooo! Mmmmmmph!” Maria twisted her head, her face turning red in anger and humiliation as her glutes became a drum set.

The TWAP, TWAP, TWAP of skin on skin started to drown out the sound of the waves in the distance.

After a few minutes, Val stopped, looking down at Maria's reddening ass cheeks.

“Now,” Val squirted more oil into each palm and rubbed them together. “Let's do something to relieve this irritation.

She leaned forward and dug her hands into Maria 's butt cheeks, rubbing the oil all over the bodybuilder's behind. After a minute, Maria 's backside was as shiny as her breasts.

“How are you feeling?” Val asked her hostage.

“Mmfff mmmoo!” Maria spat into her gag. Clearly, none of this had broke her. Good, she liked it when they struggled.

It meant she got to try harder.

Val smiled and gripped the top of the pink thong.

“You wonder why I'm doing all of this?” Val asked. Her hands wrapped around the top of the small, pink garment, and Maria twisted her head around, eyes wide and staring.

“It's because you were such a bitch. Seriously, could you not act like a tight ass for five minutes?” Val giggled and pulled down the thong.

“Mmmmmph!” Maria grunted and tried to shuffle away as the small pink garment slid out from between her ass cheeks. Despite the fact that the thong barely provided any cover, it was still a revelation to Val to see Maria's bare backside.

“What a delicious derriere you have.” Val smiled, sliding the thong down to Maria's knees.

“Mmmmooo! Mmmmph!” Maria twisted her head, trying to see what Val had in store.

Val smiled and raised up the small, black butt plug.

“It got me thinking, how tight is your ass?” She smiled, holding the sex toy out for Maria to see.

Maria's eyes widened.

“Mmmmrrph! Mmmmoo! Ummmph!” She shook her head and tried to wriggle away, but Val planted herself down on the back of Maria 's knees.

“Mmmmmrrrmm!” Maria raised her head, biting down into her gag.

Val squirted some oil into her hands and started rubbing it along the shaft of the plug.

“I think we may have to loosen you up a bit, and I know just the way.” As Val spoke, Maria twisted her head around again, her wide eyes watching in horror.

Val finished oiling up the butt plug and angled it down towards Maria's rear end.

“Buckle up.” Val smiled, used her free hand to spread Maria's cheeks, and started to insert the plug.

Val thought Maria's eyes were going to bulge right out of her head when the plug first entered.

“ULLLLMMM! MMMMMMMPH!” Maria moaned, shaking her head back and forth. Val continued to push, inserting the plug further and further into Maria. As expected, she was met with much resistance.

“Oh yes, very tight.” Val giggled, and pushed on the plug some more.

“Mmmmmmph! Ummmph!” Maria dug her face into the chair and moaned into her gag. Val used her other hand to help push the plug along.

“Uurrrrrmmm....mmmrrrrmmm..” Maria groaned as the butt plug dug deeper and deeper into her rectum.

Then it stopped, the flat end of the plug resting comfortably between Maria's sizable glutes. The bodybuilder huffed through her gag.

“There, that wasn't that bad, was it?” Val smiled and patted Maria's ass cheeks.

“Mmmmrrrm!” Maria spat.

Val only giggled and grabbed the thong, then started to pull it up.

“Now, we'll just leave this there and let it loosen you up a bit.” Val smiled, pulling the pink thong back up through Maria's ass cheeks. The flat end of the plug protruded stuck out, stopping the tiny garment from fully going up along Maria 's waist.

Her thong replaced, Val stood up and looked down at her oiled up, anally penetrated hostage. Maria wriggled around on the lounge chair like a worm, arching her back and wiggling her ass back and forth. It was sexy as hell, and Val realized that Maria was trying to shake the butt plug free. She couldn't help but smile, watching as the bodybuilder arched her shapely ass high and shook it back and forth while moaning into her gag.

“Mmmrrrmmm....ummm... gglllummm..” Maria groaned, wiggling her butt back and forth.

Val felt herself getting wet, and realized that she couldn't control herself anymore. Here she was, this strong, muscle bound woman, gagged with her own socks and shaking her ass up and down trying futilely to work free a butt plug.

Overcome by lust, Val settled down into the chair next to Maria, watching as the bodybuilder clenched and unclenched her ass, wiggling it back and forth. The sun glistened off of the tanning oil that covered her muscle bound backside. Then, Maria sat up and started reaching her bound hands back, groping at her ass.

She's trying to pull it out.

Val sighed and sat back in her chair, her hand drifting down towards her crotch.

Maria leaned forward, sticking her plugged ass out, and shook it back and forth like she was dancing. Val's hand slid under her panties.

Maria stretched her arms out as far as they would go, her finger groping along her ass crack for the edge of the butt plug, but it held firm.

Val moved her fingers down and realized how wet she actually was.

Meanwhile, Maria was almost twerking, her ass cheeks rocking up and down, the plug holding firm. She didn't notice Val sighing as she ran her fingers down along the outer folds of her vagina.

6.

“Come on Maria, hop to it!” Val taunted her hostage as she stepped inside the sliding door of the beach house. Outside, night was starting to fall, and the setting sun was hovering low over the waves of the ocean.

“Mmmrrrrummph!” Maria grumbled, wobbling on her bound feet out on the patio. The bodybuilder was still bound and gagged, and clad in her tiny pink bikini. Val smiled and watched in amusement as Maria hopped forward, her large breasts heaving up and down as she did.

“Look, if you want that thing out of your ass then you're going to have to move faster than that.” Val crossed her arms, watching as Maria's eyes widened with what looked like hope.

“Hrrumm?” Maria cocked her head, staring at her lingerie clad captor. Val smiled and adjusted her “bag of fun” on her shoulder.

“Yes, I'll take it out. But you have to work for it. Now, hop to it!” Val stepped back and gestured to the open door.

Maria narrowed her eyes in determination and hopped forward again, her breasts heaving up and down with each motion as she moved. Despite masturbating earlier, Val couldn't help but get turned on at the sight of the helpless bodybuilder's exposed breasts jiggling up and down . The hostage took another hop forward, and her breasts heaved from side to side.

Val took a step back from the door, watching as Maria took another hop forward. She did intend to be true to her word and take the butt plug out from Maria's ass...

Eventually.

Really, she just knew that she wasn't strong enough to carry Maria in, hence the hopping, and she needed to motivate Maria somehow, so the butt plug seemed like an easy way to do it.

“How is it feeling back there? Loosening up?” Val giggled as Maria hopped forward again.

“Ffff mmmoo!” Maria spat.

“If you hurry, I may take the gag out too.”

“Hmmm!” At that, Maria quickened her pace and took a large hop forward, landing on both feet and teetering a bit just outside the sliding door. Val meanwhile, sat on the back of the large couch that took up most of the living room, watching.

“Come on girl! You can do better than that!” Val beckoned Maria like one would do a pet, and Maria was her pet, whether she liked it or not.

Maria took another hop and was inside the beach house, though she still had to make her way through the dining room to the living room where Val sat, waiting.

“Good! Just a little more!” Val clapped her hands in encouragement.

“Hrrrrummmpph...” Maria grumbled and hopped forward again. Her bare breasts glistened in the setting sun thanks to the tanning oil on them.

With a few more hops, Maria was in the living room standing a few feet opposite of Val. Val stood up and smiled at her captive.

“Well, I guess I did make you a promise.” She said, approaching Maria.

“Mmmm hmmm! Mmm hmm!” Maria nodded her head as the bartender approached. The bodybuilder stood still as Val walked a circle around her bound and gagged hostage.

She stepped behind Maria, admiring her oiled up, slightly red backside, the pink thong stretched around the flat end of the butt plug. Val stepped forward and pressed herself against Maria's body.

“Mmmmph!” Maria stiffened as Val wrapped her hands around the bodybuilder's waist.

“Shh! I'll make good on my promise.” Val whispered in Maria's ear, feeling the woman's body stiffen, her immaculate muscles contracting as Val ran her fingers along Maria's bare thighs.

“Hummmph!” Maria twisted her head back, her eyes on fire.

Val pulled Maria back, feeling the bodybuilder's rock hard ass cheeks press against her waist, the only thing separating them was Val's black panties. Her hands moved up along Maria's abs.

“Mmmfff! Mmmooo!” Maria tried to pull away, wobbling as she struggled to maintain her balance.

“Shh...” Val whispered, and started rubbing her hands along Maria's bare breasts.

“Hummmfff! Urrggllle!” Maria moaned, rocking her head back. Val started rubbing herself up and down along Maria's ass.

“It will be over, but not anytime soon.” Val cooed, digging her fingers into Maria's breasts, rubbing her crotch up and down along the bodybuilder's sculpted ass cheeks.

“Mmmm...mmmmm....” Maria moaned into her gag.

Val's hands moved down, dancing along Maria's sides, feeling the woman's skin as it broke out in goosebumps. Then her hands moved down to Maria's hips and hooked into the straps of the pink thong.

“Ummm! Mmmm!” Maria nodded, her eyes full of hope. Val pushed down, feeling the thong slide down along Maria's thighs. She let go and the small garment fell down around the rope holding together Maria's ankles.

“Hmmm mmm! Hmmm mmm!” Maria nodded excitedly. Val's hands moved up, tracing Maria's ass cheeks as she did. She dug her hands in the flesh of the bound woman's backside and pushed.

“Mmmmooo!” Maria's eyes widened as she was pitched forward and over the back of the couch, her entire backside sticking out.

“I told you this wouldn't be over quickly.” Val giggled, setting down the bag of fun on the back of the couch next to Maria. Maria lifted her head to see her captor digging through the bag.

“Mmmoo! Mmmoo!” Maria tried stand up but Val pressed a hand down on her shoulders, holding the bodybuilder in place. As Maria struggled, her ass cheeks clenched and unclenched around the butt plug

“Mmmmph! Ummmph! Mmmoo!” Maria's hair whipped around her head as she shook it in rage.

Val's hands emerged from the bag, a large, white vibrator with a rounded end in one hand, the black dildo in the other. Maria froze, starring in horror at the sex toys in her captor's hands.

“I got off, so it's only fair that you get off next,” Val said, lifting the vibrator. “ I think we'll start with this.” With that, she switched it on, and the vibrator started emitting a loud buzzing.

Val moved towards Maria, vibrator outstretched, and Maria's eyes were as wide as saucers.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmmo! Mmmmmph! Mmmm!” She tried to squirm away, but Val stepped right behind the bodybuilder and wrapped her legs around Maria's muscular, bound legs.

“Oh come on, it will fun.” Val cooed, lowering the vibrator towards Maria's exposed backside.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmoo!” Maria clenched, anticipating what was to come next.

Val pressed herself against Maria 's bare flesh and lowered the vibrator past the butt plug to the bound woman's now exposed sex.

“URRRRGGLLL!” Maria cried out in alarm as Val pressed the vibrator against her vagina. Her entire lower body quaked as the toy pressed against, parting the folds of her vagina.

“Too much?” Val asked over the buzzing.

“Hurrrmmm... Mmmm...” Maria squeezed her eyes shut, feeling her sex come alive as the electric toy drilled into it. Val pressed the vibrator up right against her clit.

“Or not enough?” Val asked.

“Mmmurrrmm... Mmmm...” Maria tensed, doing her best to control herself, but it was no use, she could feel herself getting wet.

Val turned up the setting on the vibrator and Maria's eyes shot open.

“MMMMMMMPH!” With increasing speed, she felt the vibrator pressed hard against her sex. Her entire lower body shook with the machine.

“Mmmmmmmm....mmmmm....” Maria moaned, trying to regain control of her body as the bartender dug into her sex with the electronic toy.

“Oh yeah...” Val cooed and slapped Maria's bare ass cheek.

Maria , meanwhile, had her eyes squeezed shut. She wasn't going to give in, wasn't going to give this bitch the satisfaction of giving her an orgasm. Her glutes clenched, reminding her of the uncomfortable hunk of plastic stuck between her cheeks.

Val wasn't about to give up though, and moved the vibrator along Maria's outer lips.

“Oooofffmmm...” The bodybuilder exclaimed.

Val moved the vibrator up and down, tracing the outline of Maria's vagina, but Maria squeezed her eyes shut and breathed heavily into her gag.

“Oh come girl, it's okay to enjoy it.” Val said, moving the vibrator up and down along Maria 's sex.

But Maria's muscles tensed and she lay there completely still, doing her best to ignore the vibrator. Val smiled, Maria was tough, but she was going to win this battle of wills. The bartender worked the vibrator on Maria for twenty minutes, moving it deep into the folds of the bodybuilder's waxed vagina, and out along the lips, and in to the clit. Maria would move and grumble into her gag, but still tried to keep her composure.

Eventually, Val stuck a finger down and felt how wet Maria's vagina was, and realized it was time.

“Well,” She shut the vibrator off. “ That's that.”

“Hummmfff...” Maria exclaimed, opening her eyes and letting out a breath. She had done it, she had outlasted Val.

“Time for the next step.” Val giggled.

“Mmmmfff?” Maria twisted her head to see Val grabbing the dildo. “Mmmm hmmm! Ummm hmmm!” Maria shook her head, watching as Val lowered the dildo towards the bodybuilder's exposed vagina.

“I think I about softened you up enough.” Val laughed.

“Mmmmmph! Mmmmmph!” Maria moaned, realizing that the vibrator was just to butter her up for this!

Val smiled and thrust the dildo forward into Maria, but then her eyes widened in shock when she found that she was met with resistance.

“Mmmm!” Maria pressed her head into the pillows beneath her while stiffening her entire body.

Val gritted her teeth and pressed the dildo forward into Maria, but it stopped. This bitch was tight.

“Oh you... you tricky one...” Val smiled and pushed, feeling the dildo slide forward ever so slightly.

“Urrrggglle...” Maria moaned, still pressing her face into the pillow.

Val bit her lip, wrapped both hands around the 9 inch dildo, and pushed. She felt it dig slightly deep into Maria's sex.

“Mmmmmph!” The Bodybuilder lifted her head, biting into her gag. Val smiled and pushed some more, feeling the dildo penetrate her hostage even deeper.

“Ummmph! Mmmmph!”Maria moaned.

Val planted her feet and shoved, feeling the dildo move into Maria. The bodybuilder's entire body quaked and she cried out into her gag.

“Oh yeah...” Val sighed.

“Urggggllle!” Maria cried out.

Then Val started to work the dildo, sliding it back and forth, loosening up Maria as she went.

“Yeah, oh yeah...” Val sighed, riding her hostage like a cowboy rides a horse. The dildo worked back and forth inside her hostage, who was moaning the whole time.

“Mmmmm.... mmmm...urrrrmmmph...ummmm....” Maria rocked back and forth with each movement as Val thrust the dildo back and forth inside of her.

Val quickened her pace, thrusting the dildo with vigor as Maria rocked back and forth under Val, her body moving with the thrusts.

“Mmmmmph! Mmmmph! Urrrmmm....ummmmm... gllllbbb...”Maria moaned with each movement.

“Fuck yeah baby!” Val smacked Maria's ass cheeks, thrusting the dildo back and forth.

“Mmmph!” Maria cried out and Val spanked her again. The bartender raised one hand like she was riding a bull at a country bar while moving the dildo inside her hostage.

“Mmmmm... mmmm....ummm..” Maria rocked back and forth, feeling the dildo thrust deeper and deeper into her.

Then Val could feel it, the ripples going through Maria's body, the small tremors as she moved.

Maria was close.

Val moved quicker, using smaller thrusts.

“Mmmmmmrrrmmmph.... urrrmmmmppph!” Maria was getting louder now, her entire body rocked by tremors.

Val maintained her pace, smacking Maria's ass cheeks with each thrust.

“Yeah! Yeah! Yeah!” Val cried, thrusting in and out of Maria, feeling the small tremors course through her muscle bound body.

Then she felt it. Maria's entire body seize up like she was frozen. All of her glorious muscles roared, standing at full attention, bulging under Maria's glorious tan skin. Then, just as quickly as her body had gone rigid, it went slack. The bodybuilder deflated like a popped balloon, her entire body being rocked by convulsions as she went.

“Mmmurrrmmm.. murrrmm... mmmmmppppph....” Maria sighed into her gag, her legs going slack as she came.

Val leaned back and removed the dildo, watching as the bodybuilder crumpled to the floor like a rag doll. Maria settled behind the couch in a heap, breathing heavily into her gag, her blond hair clinging to her sweat covered face.

Val dropped the now soaked dildo, smiling down at her captive. Maria didn't lift her head, but instead just sat, exhausted and trembling, breathing raggedly through her gag. It was pathetic, Maria was pathetic.

It was perfect. Val's entire body tingled at the thought. Her skin was raised and despite masturbating earlier, Val was still very, very, turned on.

“If you think this is over, you got another thing-Ummmmmph!” Val's boast was cut off by a black gloved hand clamping over her mouth. She raised her other hand and felt another strong, gloved hand grab it and twist it behind her back.

“Mmmmph!” Val kicked out with her feet as she felt her captor lift her up.



7.

Val had long dreamed of having a strong, beautiful woman like Maria bound and gagged and at her mercy. In fact, having any woman bound, gagged, and helpless had always been a fantasy of hers. As a writer, she brought these fantasies to life and shared them with the world, but in any situation, Val was the dominant one. She was the captor, the aggressor, and it was a feeling that aroused and pleasured Val more than anything else. Being the damsel, the submissive, the hostage had never appealed to Val.

And now, as she sat helpless, bound and gagged, Val realized that she hated it. She hated the feeling of the gag filling her mouth, the helplessness of being at her captor's mercy.

“Murrrrummm mmmph!” Val grunted, biting down into the thick towel pulled between her lips and tied at the back of her head. Her captors had stuffed a pair of white panties they found in a drawer, Maria's panties, into Val's mouth before they secured them with the towel.

“How do those panties taste huh?” Devin, one of her captors, smiled down at the now bound and gagged writer/bartender. Val only glared at him and his cousin, her coworker Cal, as they leered down at her.

“Fffff mooo!” Val spat and tugged on her bonds once again. She was tied to a chair, but in a rather unique position. Instead of the usual sitting position, she was place with her chest against the back of a wooden dining room chair, her breast pouring out over the very top of it. Her arms were tied down in front of her to the wooden sides of the chair, and her legs were bound by the ankles to the back legs. The position they had her bound in pulled her upper body forward and caused her thonged ass to stick out over the end of the chair.

Calvin!

That little twerp and his cousin! They must have come in through the open rear door, but why? She paid them, though she hadn't sent Calvin the pick of her in the thong yet.

But I fully intended to!

Here they were now, the men she had hired to abduct Maria, looming over her. Maria was still bound and gagged. The two men had sat the bodybuilder in a chair at the other end of the room, not bothering to pull up her bikini bottoms or to put her top back in place, or take out the butt plug. Val guessed that they had a plan in store for the ladies, and it wasn't good.

“Urrrgghh! Mrrrrgglle!” Val grumbled, straining against the ropes. Fuck, she was tied tight! Her feelings of helplessness and humiliation turned to embarrassment. What did these freaks want?

She glared up at her captors again, doing her best to look defiant despite her predicament. They obviously had the upper hand on her and Maria, and she could only imagine that if they wanted to call the cops they would have, so what was their angle.

Devin was flashing her a lopsided grin. She had seen enough men come through her bar to know that his eyes were filled with lust as he leered at her. As for Calvin, his eyes shifted uneasily between Val and Devin. Calvin was trying to smile like his cousin, but his face kept fading into uncertainty, telling Val that Devin was calling the shots.

“Well, well. Look at you, all tied up and no place to go.” Devin sat down on the back of the couch, never taking his gaze off Val. Val shifted her gaze to Maria only to see that the bodybuilder's eyes wide with fear as she watched these new players.

God help them if they put their hands on her. She's mine!

White hot fury welled up inside Val as she pictured Devin running his hands along Maria 's oiled up tits. Despite only being with her a few hours, she already saw Maria as her personal play thing and no one else's.

Calvin stepped across the room, eying up Maria. The bodybuilder's bare breasts rose and fell as she watched him, her eyes narrowing.

“Looks like you two were having some fun.” Devin picked the dildo up off the floor and eyed it with amusement.

“Mmmrrrmm ullugggmmmph!” Val spat.

“I know, you paid us and we were supposed to be on our way, but well...” Devin trailed off and eyed Maria. “That one proved more feisty than we realized, so we're thinking that we're due a bonus.”

“Mmmmph! Mmmm!” Maria twisted, her breasts glistening as she pulled on her bonds.

Money! This is about money!

“Mmm! Ummm!” Val shook her head, trying to beckon them over her way. If they could take out the gag then maybe she could talk her way out.

Then I'll figure out a way to deal with them in a more fitting way after.

“Sorry darling, you don't get to do the talking in this arrangement.” Devin gloated.

Val's eyes filled with fury. How dare he!

She turned her gaze to Calvin.

“Mmmmmph! Ummmmph! Mmmm!” She widened her eyes and beckoned him to come over. To her surprise, Calvin's eyes widened in shock.

Yes! She would play the damsel, make Calvin think he was the hero.

Val leaned forward, allowing her cleavage to press against the wooden back of the chair. Calvin's eyes immediately fell to her breasts.

“Mmmm.... ummm...” Val flashed him dough eyes and Calvin took a step forward, his eyes never leaving her cleavage.

Yes! It was working!

“Ummm...” She pushed herself forward more, gyrating on the chair, her breasts pressing together and up on her chest. Calvin's eyes started to look like saucers. Somewhere, in the back of Val's head, the dom part of her detested playing the damsel and being forced to use it to appease for help, but she was desperate, and this may be her only way out of this.

Calvin took a step towards her, his jaw slack. He was practically salivating at the sight of her.

“Mmm...” She moved back and forth on the chair as much as the ropes would allow, using her upper arms to press her breasts together.

Calvin took a step closer when Devin suddenly grabbed his chest.

“What are you doing man?” Devin glared at his cousin.

“I...uh...” Calvin's glassy eyes shifted between his cousin and the bound and gagged Val.

“Dude she's playing you! Using her tits in the hopes that she'll let her go!” Devin flashed Val a glare.

Damn! Val almost dropped the facade, but no, she had to commit. Maybe she could turn this around, get them to fight amongst themselves.

“Ummm hmmm!” Val shook her head, keeping her eyes wide and innocent.

“Naw dude... Look at her...” Calvin motioned to the bound bartender.

“Hmmm...” Val batted her eyes at him.

“Stop that!” Devin pointed a warning finger at her.

“Mmmmeeepp!” Val recoiled, her doe eyes turning to pouty eyes.

From her chair, Maria watched Val intently, knowing that her fate was intertwined with her captor's at the moment.

“Mmmm...” Val sighed and closed her eyes, rubbing her breasts back and forth against the back of the chair.

“Stop that!” Devin ordered. Val opened her eyes to see Devin step between her and Calvin. Calvin leaned his head around Devin to stare at Val, his jaw slack.

“Mmmmummm...” Val's eyes fell to her cleavage and up at Calvin, and in that moment it looked like he was about to have a heart attack.

Devin raised a hand and slapped Calvin across the face. The sound of Devin's dry hand impacting on his cousin's cheek seemed to echo throughout the beach house. Calvin recoiled, his hand instinctively jumping to his cheek, which was already turning red. From her position, Val could see Calvin's eyes well up a bit.

“Keep focused! You can have your fun with her, on my terms!”

Calvin's eyes shifted from a look of hurt and pain to that of red hot anger.

“Really! Because this whole thing has been on your terms from the beginning! What about my terms!” Calvin screamed, taking a step towards his cousin. It was working!

Devin stood his ground, glaring at his cousin.

“Yes, because you will fuck it up like you always do. You were content to get paid fucking next to nothing to kidnap a chick, a chick that kicked our asses! All you wanted was a damn pic! Now look, you have the real thing and you're still bitching!”

“Fuck you! Have you thought about what to do with them after? They'll go to the police!” Calvin took another step forward. The two cousins were now chest to chest.

“We call that lady I know at the brothel, she'll buy them both. Dude, we could live like fat rats off the money we make from these two bitches.”

Sell us! They were going to sell us!

Val felt red hot rage boiling in the pit of her stomach. She wasn't a thing to be bought and sold!

“Fuck you. I'm tired of taking order from you!” Calvin screamed and tried to step around his cousin. Devin shifted, stepping in the path of his cousin.

“Don't pussy out on me now.”

“I'm not. You're the pussy!” Calvin accused, his eyes boring holes into Devin. Devin's face darkened.

“What?” His voice was ice.

“Fucking pussy. That's my woman and I'm gonna get what's owed. This was my job from the beginning, don't pretend like you're the boss.” Calvin puffed up his chest.

“Why you little shit. I was totally going to share these girls with you, but now I ought to kick your ass and have my way with both of these ladies.” Devin's voice was hard, full of conviction. Val knew in that moment that if he had his way, that would be what happened.

“Try me.” Calvin dared.

Devin took a step back and raised a fist. Calvin took a step back and with lightning speed, delivered a punch right to Devin's gut.

“Ummmph!” Val jumped in shock. She had never thought that Calvin would be so... scrappy? The punch was practiced and precise.

Devin grabbed his stomach and stumbled back, but Calvin was already shifting to Devin's right and landed another punch in the larger man's side. Calvin's fist hit into Devin's kidney with a crunch and Devin let out a cry of pain and recoiled again.

One of Devin's hands favored his side while the other clutched his stomach. Meanwhile, Calvin circled, fists up, ready for more.

“You piece of shit! I'm done taking order from you!” Calvin said as he circled his ailing cousin. Val watched part in horror and part in satisfaction. Her plan had worked, but almost too well. She had hoped to get Calvin to set her free, but now was scared to see what Calvin would do if he won, and he was even more scared to see what Devin would do if he won.

Devin took a step away and Val saw his hand slide toward his pocket.

“Mmmmpph!” Val cried out to Calvin.

Devin whirled to face his cousin, his hand emerged from his pocket with a small, thin black object in hand. One of his fingers worked along the object and a shiny blade emerged from the top of it. A pocket knife!

Calvin froze, his eyes falling on the blade in his cousin's hand. Devin screamed and charged, knife outstretched, it's blade aimed right at Calvin's chest.

“Ummmmph!” Val cried, watching in horror.

Calvin retreated as Devin charged at him. Devin's face was beat red, contorted in rage and pain. He screamed like a warrior diving into battle.

Calvin backed up past the chair where Maria was seated. Val's gaze fell to the bound and gagged bodybuilder, who never took her eyes off of Devin. Just as Devin charged by Maria , she raised her bound feet. His feet caught on her's immediately and he pitched forward, carried by his own momentum. The knife went flying out of his hand. Devin's eyes went wide in shock and terror as he flailed forward, hands outstretched and flailing wide. The man's momentum tugged on Maria 's legs, jerking her forward out of her seat.

Calvin, meanwhile, continued to back up at a frantic pace, eyes wide, arms pinwheeling at his side. As he backed up, one of his feet landed on the black dildo, which had been kicked away in all of the excitement. The smaller man's ankle rolled on the sex toy and Calvin fell back, arms flying up above his head, searching for a life line to grab onto.

There were none. Calvin's head came down on the polished wooden floor with a loud thud at the same time Devin's smashed into the floor face first. The entire beach house shook as they crashed down.

“Mmm!” Val closed her eyes and winced. Did she hear something crack when the men hit the ground or was that her imagination?

Everything went still and quiet. She lifted one eye open.

Devin and Calvin both lay perfectly still on the ground. Val lifted her other eye and saw Maria in a kneeling position on the floor, and she was surveying the two men as well. Another minute passed with no movement from either man. Were they unconscious? If so then Val didn't have much time.

“Urrrrgglllmmm...” She tugged on her bonds, but only felt the ropes dig into her skin even more. These were tied tight!

“Mmmmrrrrmmph! Ummmmm! Urggggmmmpph!” Val grunted, straining against the ropes, but they held tight.

“Mmmmmpph!” She exclaimed into her gag. Val knew that she couldn't just wait here for someone to free her, or worse, if Devin or Calvin woke up.

“Hmmm...” Val heard a muffled exclamation and looked up at Maria. The bound bodybuilder was gazing at something intently on the floor. Following Maria's gaze, Val saw that she was looking at the knife, now lying discarded in the middle of the floor.

“Mllllpp!” Val squealed. Maria ignored her and lowered herself into a sitting position on the hard wood floor, her labored breath coming out through her nose.

“Mmmmph! Ummph!” Val called out to Maria, but the bodybuilder was intent on the knife. Maria started to slide forward on the ground, pulling herself forward with her powerful legs, and her bare ass sliding smoothly along behind her.

“Ugggglllmmph! Uggglle!” Val tugged on her bound hands, but they remained tied to the back of the chair. Meanwhile, Maria was sliding closer to the knife.

No! If she got to that knife and cut herself free, there was no guarantee that she would do the same to Val. If free, Maria could call the police, or worse, just leave Val with two unconscious men who would be waking up angry, horny, or both!

“Ummmph! Mmmmph! Mmmoo!” Val rocked in her chair, trying to slide it forward, but the way she was tied limited her movement to little but squirming.

Dammit! Looking up, she saw that Maria was only a few inches away from the knife, it's blade shining in the light.

“Mmmmeyy! Hllllp! Mmmllleellp!” Val called. Maybe Maria would take pity on her? The only reason Maria was getting free was because of Val, maybe she would feel that she owed her one?

But something in Val knew that wasn't the case. She doubted that Maria would have any goodwill towards a woman that had kidnapped her, butt plugged her, and fucked her with a dildo.

Then Maria was at the knife and twisting her bound form around so that she could grab ahold of it. Val's eyes widened in horror, watching as Maria turned around and grabbed the knife in her bound hands.

“Ulllllllllmmm....” Val moaned. This plan was backfiring spectacularly.

On the floor, Maria turned the knife around in her hands and started slicing through the rope that held her hands. In a few minutes, the rope fell away from the bodybuilder's hands, then she brought the knife forward and started on the rope around her ankles.

Val watched, wide eyed, as everything she had worked for turned against her. Maria, her captive, her plaything, was about to get free and then what? Leave Val as a hostage? In that moment, Val realized that whatever was about to happen was all her doing.

I could have left it, but no! I wanted revenge! I wanted to humiliate her! I wanted control!

Val wanted to know what it was like to have a woman, a strong woman, bound at her mercy, and for a few precious hours, she did and it was exhilarating! This woman, a goddess come to life, had been bound and gagged and helpless under Val, and now Val watched as the rope fell away from her ankles.

The arousal Val felt at having this woman to herself was almost worth it. No matter what happened next, she would carry this day with her for the rest of her life. Val realized her mistake was bringing other people into the fold.

Calvin and Devin!

She was lazy, wanted her hostage gift wrapped and delivered to her. If she would have waited then she probably could have thought of a way of capturing Maria by herself, and that way she would have had Maria all to herself for as long as she wanted.

Now it was all slipping away, and she would most likely go to jail for what she had done. Jail, or worse, left at the mercy of these two men.

On the floor, Maria reached up and clawed at the tape around her mouth. Her hands fumbled around her gag until she found the seam, and then started to peel it off. Val froze, watching as the last of her work was slowly being peeled away from her former captive.

It's all over now.

Layer by layer, the tape came off, slowly exposing the lower half of Maria 's face. Once she was free, the bodybuilder tossed the tape on the floor with the rest of her bonds and then she spit out the socks that were being used as stuffing. Once her mouth was free, Maria raised her head and glared at Val.

“Mmmmeeellleeep...” Val moaned, recoiling in her seat. Maria's eyes were filled with ice, and Val knew in that moment that now she was at the bodybuilder's mercy. The look Maria gave Val told her that she would rather have the cops called on her, because whatever Maria was going to do, it wouldn't be fun.

The bodybuilder's face was rock hard and filled with icy, venomous rage. Maria stood up to her full height, muscle rippling throughout her half naked body. As she stood, her pink bikini bottoms fell around her ankles. She hadn't bothered to adjust her bikini top, but instead reached behind her back and started to undo it.

“Ummmm?” Val leaned her head back, puzzled.

Maria finished undoing her bikini top and tossed it aside, and now stood in front of Val fully nude. Her face was still filled with silent, cold rage. Val knew that if Maria had clothes on, she would have something terrible up her sleeve.

“You...” The bodybuilder glared and stepped out of the thong lying around her ankles.

“Mmmm?” Val asked, widening her eyes. Maybe the innocent approach would work again.

“You.” Maria took a step forward, her sinuous body growing closer with every step. Val traced Maria's magnificent nude body with her eyes.

“Mmmff?” Val gave her a “who me?” expression.

“Don't be cute with me.” Maria's voice was as icy as her gaze as she stepped towards the bound bartender.

“Ummm hmm!” Val shook her head, keeping her eyes wide. Maria now loomed over the helpless bartender.

“You humiliated me, fucked me, groped me, kidnapped me...” Maria took her time between each word, her whole body rippling in anger. For Val, it would be almost hot if she wasn't the one bound and gagged.

“Ummm! Mmmm! Mmmmuurgggle!” Val pleaded through the gag, trying to appeal to Maria's sense of pity. The bodybuilder's face remained rock hard, and she leaned down towards her new hostage.

“What's that? I can't hear you. You shouldn't talk with your mouth full.” A cruel smile spread across Maria's face. Immediately, Val could feel the red hot rage boil up from her belly and spill out into the rest of her body. Her eyes blazed in anger and she lunged forward in her chair.

“Urrrggle! Mffff! Mmmfff mmoo! Illlugggmph! Rrrrrgggh!” Val chewed into her gag as she let out her muffled tirade. She had just saved this bitch and this was how she was re-payed.

Maria laughed, a low, deliberate, cruel laugh.

“You used a dildo on me, and worst of all..” Maria reached a hand behind her back and her face twisted in momentary discomfort. Val watched as the naked bodybuilder arced her body and squirmed, then let out a sigh of relief as something popped free from behind her. A moment later, Maria 's hand emerged in front of her, butt plug in hand.

“... you stuck this up my ass!” Maria hissed and reached forward, grabbing the towel wrapped around Val's mouth and pulling it down. Val wasted no time in spitting out the panties wadded in her mouth and letting out a gasp.

“Hey, wait! I get it, maybe I didn't treat you the best, but at least I-ULLLLUMMMPH!” Val's eyes widened in shock, horror, and disgust as Maria shoved the butt plug, pointy end first, into the bound bartender's mouth!

“MMMMMMPH! UMMMMMMPH!” Val moaned, feeling her lips close around the conical end of the sex toy.

NO! THIS WAS UP HER ASS!

Val heaved, preparing to spit it out when Maria raised the towel again and tightened it around Val's mouth, holding the butt plug in place.

“GRRRRRMMMPH! UMMMMMMPH! MMMMMPH!” Val turned and glared at Maria , feeling the gag tighten and press the flat end of the butt plug against her lips. Of all the humiliating things she had done to Maria, this beat all of them!

“There, how does my ass taste?” Maria flashed a cruel smile and stepped back, taking in her handiwork.

“Ullllurrggglle! Mmmmrrrgglle! Ummmph!” Val shook her head, hoping to work the gag loose. Once she got free, if she did, she was using a whole bottle of mouth wash on herself.

Val twisted and started rubbing her gagged mouth on her shoulder, hoping to work it loose or pull it down. She wanted this thing out of her mouth as soon as possible.

“Oh no! You don't get to do that!” Maria strolled over and grabbed a handful of Val's head and twisted her head up.

“Urrrrgggh!” Pain shot through Val's scalp as the bodybuilder twisted her head up.

“Look at me!” Maria commanded.

“Mmmuurrrm...” Val growled, squeezing her eyes shut. Maria had eased up somewhat on the pressure to her head.

“I said look at me!” Maria commanded. Val opened her eyes and gazed up at her captor. Maria still had a handful of Val's hair and glared down at her. Then, Maria turned around so that Val was now facing her beautiful, muscular, chiseled ass.

“Like it?” Maria asked.

“Mmmmrrrrmmm.” Val groaned, and Maria tugged on her hair again.

“Like it!” Another tug.

“Urrrrmmm!” Val winced and glared at the bodybuilder's clenching ass cheeks. “Ummm hmm...” Val nodded.

“Then kiss it!” Maria shouted, simultaneously backing up while pushing Val's head forward. Val's face plunged forward and was planted nose first between Maria's ass cheeks.

“Mmmmllummlbble! Ooommmummloommm! Huuullummm!” Val blubbered into Maria 's glutes, trying to twist her head head free. She felt Maria's other hand reach around and grab the other side of her head and hold it in place.

“Oh come on, I thought you would want to get to know my ass better! I got to see yours!” Maria chuckled and started flexing her ass cheeks. Val felt the muscle bound backside constrict around her face.

“Mmmmmllloommph! Ullllooommmph! Mmmmooo!” All Val could do was blubber helplessly as she felt Maria's glute muscle contract around her face. Val twisted and struggled, trying to wrench her face free, but the much stronger woman had her in an iron grip.

“Mllluuoomm! Ullllooollll!”

Maria only laughed, bent over, and started shaking her ass back and forth in Val's face.

“Ulllloooolllm! Nnooolloom! Bllloobbbllmmm!” Val continued to blubber as the muscular ass cheeks rubbed from side to side in her face.

Then Maria released her grip on Val's head and stepped away.

“Mmmmmfff!” Val let out a gasp, taking in air through her nose, eyes wide with shock.

She realized that she wished that Devin or Calvin would wake up and deal with this bitch, that she didn't want to undergo any more humiliation.

That or let her be finished!

But Maria was far from finished. The nude bodybuilder took a few steps forward and turned around to face her captive, a smile on her face.

“There, now... what next...” Maria bit her lip and surveyed the room around her. Val could only look up at her helplessly.

“Ulllurggghh...” Val grumbled.

“Oh come on, it's not that bad!” Maria laughed, then her eyes fell on something and she went quiet. Val froze, watching the bodybuilder.

“Mmm?” Val asked. Maria still hadn't moved, just stared. Then a small, cruel smile started to creep over her face. The helpless bartender followed her captor's gaze and saw that Maria was staring at the dildo, lying a few feet away from the unconscious Calvin.

“Ummm mmm! Ummm mmm!” Val started shaking her head. Maria only chuckled and took a few steps towards the dildo.

“Oh what's wrong? Don't want a taste of your own medicine?” Maria turned and winked at Val as she approached the sex toy.

This was it, she had to get out!

“Hrrrgggmmmm...” Val grunted and flexed, straining her muscles against the rope, hoping against all reason that Calvin and Devin were really bad a tying knots.

But nothing happened, the rope held fast against her wrists and ankles. Val raised her head to see Maria bending over and picking up the dildo.

NO!

“Hummmgggrrlll!” Val mumbled, pulling on the ropes with all of her strength. She hated this feeling of helplessness, at being at the mercy of your captor.

How do the submissives do it?

Maria approached her now, holding the dildo tight in her hand. Val's eyes fell on the long, black toy in the nude bodybuilder's hand and she froze.

No!No!No!No!

“Oh what? I thought you liked playing with this?” Maria laughed and bent over, holding the dildo inches away from Val's face. Every part of Val's being screamed for her to turn away, but she couldn't take her eyes off of the dildo.

“What? Don't like it?” Maria reached forward and brushed Val's cheek with the sex toy.

“Hmmmmmph!” Val recoiled, squeezing her eyes shut. She felt like a child, closing her eyes in the face of something that scared her, hoping that it would be gone by the time she opened them.

But she opened her eyes and Maria was still there, dildo in hand, eyes filled with cold vengeance.

I should have left the bondage in the stories! I never should have tried this in real life!

Maria wagged the dildo in front of Val's face. The gagged bartender could only watch in horror and anticipate what the bodybuilder had in store.

“You know, when you were using this on me, I made a promise to myself. Do you know what that promise was?”

“Ummm hmm!” Val shook her head, her blood freezing in her veins.

“I promised...” Maria paused and took a step back, licking her lips. Val froze, eyes wide and intent on her captor.

“I promised that once I got free, I would shove this dildo up that cute little ass of yours.” Maria smiled.

Val felt a chill run along her spin and immediately clenched her ass cheeks.

NO!!!!

“Hmmmm! Mmmmm! Nrrrmmm!” Val shook her head. No! She wouldn't.... couldn't... let this happen!

“Oh yes! Straight up that ass of yours!” Maria cackled with joy.

“Ulllummmph! Mmmrrruggglle!” Val tugged on her ropes. Damn Calvin! Damn Devin! This was all their fault!

“Mmrrrrrmm! Ummmmmph!” She heaved to the side, rocking the chair slightly. She froze, eyes wide with hope.

Yes!

“Ulllmmph!” She rocked the chair to the other side. Maybe if she knocked it over it would collapse.

But Maria anticipated this, stepping behind Val and clamping a hand on her shoulder. The bodybuilder's grip was like a vise.

“Grrrrulllph!” Val cried, feeling Maria's hand dig into her shoulder, holding her in place.

“That's no fun. Now, if you stay still, this will be over in no time!” Maria laughed, then Val felt Maria 's other hand gently sliding down her back, fingernails dancing lightly along the bartender's skin, leaving a trail of raised flesh as she went.

“Hrrmmm...” Val moaned, squeezing her eyes shut.

Then she felt Maria 's hand reach the small of her back, then the top of her thong panties-

No! Please! If only I wasn't gagged! I would beg, apologize! I would tell her that I would disappear, leave her alone. I never should have done those things to her! Please, just don't-

Then she felt Maria bunch up her panties and pull straight back.

“Ullluuggggg!” Val moaned, feeling the front of the panties pull up against the folds of her vagina. Maria gave another heave.

“Ulllllmmmmm...” Val moaned, her teeth digging into the butt plug that filled her mouth.

Maria gave another sharp tug and Val felt the tiny panties snap! They flew off and into the bodybuilder's hand, exposing Val's bare backside.

“Mmmmmmpph! Mmmmooo!” Val twisted her head, eyes wide and pleading. Maria turned away without so much as a look in her captive's direction, tossing the ripped panties to the floor.

Val watched Maria approach a bag on table-Val's “Bag of fun”.

And she knew exactly what she was after!

“Ummmph!” Val turned away and hung her head. This was it, there was no one coming.

Maybe she's just trying to scare you! She'll tease you and then back off at the last minute!

Yes, that was it, Maria just wanted to get in Val's head! There's no way this woman could have a sadistic streak like that!

Val turned around to face Maria only to see the bodybuilder rubbing tanning oil all over the dildo. The black sex toy started to glisten in the low light of the house. Maria had rubbed oil along her hands too, judging from how they shined. Once she was finished, the bodybuilder turned and held up the glistening dildo for Val to see.

“Ready?” A wide grin crept across her face.

“Ummmmmph!” Val turned away and once again tugged at her bound hands. They still held tight.

She's just screwing with you! She won't really do it!

She heard footsteps behind her as Maria approached. Val went still and took a breath.

She's going to wag it in front of your face and laugh at you. Laugh at how you struggled and pleaded, laugh at how pathetic you sounded. Laugh at how you mewled, but it will be okay because-

“MURRRRRLLLLLLPPH!” Val squealed, feeling as something large, soft, and slippery was roughly shoved up her asshole.

“How does it feel?” Maria laughed, giving the dildo another shove.

“MMMMMMMPH! ULLLLLMMMPH! MMMMMPH!” Val moaned, feeling the dildo slide further up inside her rear end.

“Oh yeah!” Maria laughed.

“MMMMLLLLLELLLP! MMMLLLELLP MMMMMEEE!” Val moaned, knowing that no one could hear, but she couldn't do anything else. She was helpless, at Maria's mercy.

I'm helpless. I'm her pet!

Then she felt the dildo stop. She squeezed her cheeks together and felt the shaft of it protruding firmly between them.

“Mmmmmrrmmm...” She pushed, hoping to move the dildo out of her, but it held fast between her ass cheeks.

“Urrrrgggpph!” She strained and heaved, feeling her face turning red, but the sex toy held firm.

“Oh you poor thing,” Maria stepped in front of Val, a look of amusement spread over her face. “How does it feel?”

“Mmmfff mmmoo!” Val spat and wiggled her ass, trying to work the dildo loose, but it was no use. It held firm.

“You're ass was much tighter than I thought, I'm sure that leaving the dildo inside you for a few hours will loosen you up.” Maria laughed.

“Mmmmmrrrrph! Ummmph!” Val spat.

Maria laughed again.

“Now, I'm going to go and get dressed. I'll leave you here to think about what you've done.” Maria patted Val on the cheek as she spoke.

“Mmmmrrrpph! Mmmmph!” Val sneered, eyes narrowing. Maria only chuckled and turned around.

“Maybe I'll take a nap and decide what to do with you in the morning.” Maria said as she approached the bedroom.

“Mmmmrrrrmm! Ullllugggle!” Val moaned. No! She couldn't stay like this all night!

But Maria was already in her bedroom and flicked on the light. She took a final look at her bound hostage, laughed, then closed the door behind her.

“Mmmmrrrmmm! Hrrrmmm! Ummmm!” Val moaned, but the bedroom door remained closed.

“Hfffffmm! Muufffmmm! Mmmm!” Val tugged on her bonds again. There was no way she was spending all night tied to a chair with a butt plug shoved in her mouth and a dildo shoved up her ass!

Someone groaned on the other side of the room.

“Mmmmeeep!” Val squealed and followed the sound. What now?

Calvin was stirring. He let out another groan.

“Heeeeummmph! Mmmmuummph!” Val called out, part of her, the part that still had some dignity, didn't want Calvin to see her like this.

So what? He may be the only one that can help you!

She almost had Calvin help her earlier before Devin messed it up. If she could get Calvin to cut her loose, they could maybe work together to subdue Maria .

How? And then what?

Val's eyes raced around the room, looking for something they could use, anything-

There!

Sitting on a table top was a white rag and a brown bottle.

Chloroform!

That must be how they planned to transport the girls. Calvin and Devin would have their fun with Maria and Val, then chloroform them out and take them to the brothel to sell.

Pigs!

She would deal with them too, once she got free.

Calvin pushed himself up into a sitting position and placed both hands on her head, groaning again.

“Mmmmm! Ummmph!” Val rocked her chair against the wooden floor, hoping to get his attention.

It worked. Calvin looked up at her with bleary eyes. He squinted at her, then his eyes widened in shock.

“Val?” He questioned.

“Ummm hmm! Ummm hmm!” She nodded.

“What... where am I?” He asked.

He must have hit his head harder than I thought.

“Ummmph! Mmmph!” She beckoned him over. Calvin stood up, his feet wobbling under him as he stood. He got into a standing position and took a step towards her, and his knees buckled under him.

“Mmmmph!” Her eyes widened in alarm.

Calvin teetered and placed one hand against a wall to steady himself and the other against his head. Val guessed that he might have a concussion, and a bad one.

“Mmmmph! Ummmph!” She pleaded. The last thing she needed was Maria to emerge from her bed room. Calvin would be easy prey for her in his condition.

Hand still placed against the wall, Val wobbled over to where she was tied.

“Val, how... where...” The look in his eyes told her that the wheels were trying to turn in his head, but they were too covered in rust to do anything.

“Hllllelllp! Mmmmfff!” She implored through the gag.

Calvin stopped and stood up straight, then Val noticed his eyes run along her body, down her back-

-And settle on her ass, no doubt on the dildo now protruding from it.

“Uhhh Val... what's going on...” He blinked, never taking his eyes off the sex toy sticking out from between her beautiful cheeks.

“Hrrrrummph! Mmmmlluggglle!” She moaned, hoping that he would get the hint that this wasn't a consensual situation she was in.

He took another step towards her and his eyes drifted down to Devin's unconscious form.

“Devin?” He murmured, staring down at his cousin.

“Ummm hmm! Umm hmm!” Val shook her head. Not Devin!

But Calvin ignored her and squatted down by his unconscious cousin.

“Devin? You okay?” Calvin started to shake Devin's prone form.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmoo!” Val pleaded through the gag.

Calvin rolled Devin over and his cousin let out a groan.

Shit! Maybe she'll get lucky, maybe Devin will be just as rattled as Calvin.

“Hey Devin, you okay man?” Calvin shook him again.

“Mmmmmmph!” Val tried to warn him.

Devin's eyes fluttered as consciousness returned. Val froze.

“Hey Devin, what happened?” Calvin asked. Val could see Devin's eyes open wide with alarm and confusion.

“Hey Devin, are you-” Calvin was cut off by Devin's hands wrapping around his throat.

So Devin clearly remembered what happened.

“MMMMMMRRRRUMMPH!” Val cried. Calvin gripped at his cousin's hands as Devin tightened his grip.

“UMMMMPH! MMMMMPH!” Val screamed again. This was going to hell very quickly.

In that moment, the bedroom door opened and Maria stepped out. No longer naked, she wore a pair of white thong panties and a matching white sports bra. Her eyes immediately fell to Calvin and Devin. The two cousins were now rolling around on the ground, each clutching at the other's throat.

Not hesitating, Maria dived right at the two attempted kidnappers.

“Mmmmmph!” Val cringed, watching as Maria gripped Calvin, her biceps bulging, and tossed him aside. Calvin rolled into a heap on the floor and Devin struggled to his feet, groping at Maria.

“Ummmph! Mmmmph!” Val moaned, nothing but a helpless spectator to all of this.

Then something glinted in the light and caught her eye. Looking down, she saw Devin's knife laying on the floor, just beyond the reach of the writhing mass of bodies on the floor.

“Mmmmeep!” Her eyes widened. This could be her chance. She glanced over at the fight to see Maria and Devin wrestling as Calvin jumped on Maria 's back. Hopefully they could keep each other busy for a few minutes.

“Ulllmmmphh!” Val heaved her bodyweight forward, pushing off with her legs and lifting with her arms as best as she could.

The chair heaved forward!

Yes!

She heaved forward again, feeling the chair lurch forward, the knife growing closer. Val risked a glimpse over to the side to see Calvin still clinging to Maria's back. It looked like he was trying to wrap his arms around her neck in a headlock, but thus far was not having luck. Maria delivered a viscous kick to Devin's groan. The man cried out in pain and curled up.

No time to spectate!

Val lurched the chair forward again. And again. With each heave, the knife got ever closer...

Something thudded. Val twisted her head to see Maria back into a wall, sandwiching Calvin between her and the drywall. He cried out and slumped off of the bodybuilder. Devin meanwhile, got to his feet and charged Maria .

Val turned away and lurched the chair forward again, praying the men would keep her busy for a few minutes longer. One more heave should get her close enough to the knife.

Someone cried out and Val turned around to see Maria deliver a hard punch right to Devin's gut. Maria was reeling up for another punch when Calvin tackled her from behind, sending her colliding into Devin.

Val heaved the chair forward again and was right next to the knife.

This next part is going to hurt!

She leaned all of her weight to the side, feeling herself topple over with the chair. Val hit the floor with a loud thud and pain shot through the side of her body.

Fuck!

“Ummmmmlllummm...” She groaned, biting down into the butt plug that filled her mouth as she hit the floor. Fuck that hurt!

Behind, she heard banging and groans, telling her that the fight was still going on. Val was now laying on her side on the floor, the knife a scant few inches away.

Damn!

She shifted her bodyweight towards the knife, feeling the chair slide with her. Her fingers gropped out towards the blade, willing it to come closer.

“Fuck it, you're on your own cuz!” Someone cried. Val twisted her head around to see Calvin turn and run for the open glass doors leading out to the back patio.

“Hey! Fucking cow-” Devin's cry was cut off by Maria tackling him from behind. The underwear clad bodybuilder tried to twist the would be kidnapper's arms behind his back, but he fought her the whole way. Maria's lovely glutes clenched around her tiny thong as she fought Devin.

Val turned away and slid towards the knife. The edge of her fingers brushed the handle!

Yes!

With one more push, her fingers were able to close entirely around the handle. Val let out a sigh of relief and twisted the knife in her hands so that it angled up towards the rope binding her to the back of the chair. The steel blade bit into the ropes and she started sliding it up and down.

More groaning and screaming behind her. Val resisted the urge to look back, instead focusing on cutting herself loose. The ropes around her wrist were starting to loosen. As she cut, she prayed that Devin had enough in him to keep Maria busy for a few more minutes.

The last rope ripped free and Val raised her hand triumphantly.

No time to celebrate! Hurry up!

Val used her free hand to cut through the ropes on her other wrist. She worked from a better angle and the knife cut through her bonds with ease. Soon her other hand was free. Now, it was time for her ankles.

She turned to cut her ankles free and saw Devin grab at Maria, his hands locking around her bra. The bodybuilder slammed both palms into his chest, knocking him back. There was a loud tear of fabric. Devin had not let go Maria's bra when she pushed him, and his momentum ripped it right off her chest.

Both stopped, and Devin looked down at the bra in his hands, and then up at Maria's bare breasts. The would be kidnapper froze and his jaw dropped. Maria huffed, looked down at her bare chest, and then raised her head and sent a fist flying at Devin's head.

Val felt the ropes around her ankle fall free and started on the other one, all the while, keeping her eyes peeled on the fight.

Maria had Devin pressed against the wall and was sending a volley of punches into his face. Devin crumpled under her, hands groping at her defensively. As Devin collapsed to the ground, his groping hands found the sides of Maria 's thong panties and grabbed the side straps in an attempt to pull himself up. It was no use, and Maria sent another volley of punches into Devin's temple. The man cried out and fell forward, pulling down Maria's panties with him.

The bodybuilder froze in shock and anger as the half conscious man dragged her panties down around her ankles as he fell. Now completely nude, Maria let out a cry of anger and started delivering kicks to Devin's stomach.

Val felt the ropes around her ankle fall free and she rolled away from the chair, letting out a breath of relief.

It isn't over yet!

No, it wasn't, there was still Maria to deal with. Val rolled onto her back and pushed herself up. Maria was still delivering kick after kick to Devin's midsection, but it was only a matter of time before she turned her attention back to Val.

It was time to strike.

Val stood up and lunged for the chloroform and rag on the table. She grabbed the bottle and twisted the cap off. Then she turned the bottle over and dumped the chemical all over the white rag. In seconds, the rag was completely soaked.

Turning back around, she saw Maria take a step away from Devin, who now lay in a moaning heap on the floor. Maria nodded her head in satisfaction at her handiwork and bent forward to lift up her panties.

Now!

Val lunged forward, jumping onto Maria 's powerful back. The bodybuilder immediately shot straight up.

“Wha-UMMMMMMPH!” Maria 's cry was cut off by Val pressing the soaked rag over her face. Immediately, Maria 's hands clutched at her face. Val wrapped her legs around Maria's waist and tightened her arm around the bodybuilder's throat.

“Ullllrggggmmm! Mmmmrrrggll! Ummm!” Maria cried as she stumbled back, hands clawing at her face and throat.

Val kept the rag held in place and tightened her hold on Maria 's throat. The bodybuilder's groping hands started to flail weakly in the air, the drug taking effect.

Breath it in you bitch! Val thought in satisfaction.

“Ummm.... mmm...” Maria sunk to her knees, arms falling limply to her side. Val kept the rag held firmly in place.

Maria went completely still and slumped forward, all of her weight coming down on the hardwood floor. Val kept her grip and the rag in place, not taking any chances.

Maria remained limp, a nothing more than dead weight. Val let out a breath and removed the rag, tossing it across the room as she rolled over on her back.

“Ummmmpph...” Val groaned, remembering that she was still gagged... not to mention the dildo.

She stood up and pulled the towel down from around her mouth, then spit out the butt plug, watching as it plopped to the ground next to Maria. Her mouth now free, Val took in a long gasp of air and stretched her jaw.

Fuck that feels good!

Val was suddenly aware of the mass between her ass cheeks and realized that what was to come next would be uncomfortable.

Well, here it goes...

She gritted her teeth and reached behind her. Her hands wrapped around the end of the dildo and tugged. Val winced as she felt the sex toy sliding out of her.

Damn!

The dildo came out with a PLOP and Val tossed it aside, not bothering to see where it landed.

I don't want to touch that thing again!

Someone groaned and Val turned to Devin lying on his back. His face was red and pulpy, and no doubt would be covered in bruises by the morning.

What to do with you? She wondered, looking at the man, then her eyes fell to Maria's unconscious form at her feet. An idea started to form in Val's head and a smile started to spread across her face.

This could all still turn out my way! She smiled and stepped over to the chair where she had been bound. The knife lie on the floor next it and the now shredded ropes that held her.

Tie me up! Humiliate me! I'll show you!

Val bent over and retrieved the knife, so consumed by her idea that she forgot that she was completely bottomless. Nudity was the last thing on her mind right now.

Devin was still on his back and letting out intermittent groans of pain. Val approached, knife held in her hands. She stepped over Maria's still body, confident that she would have plenty of time to re-tie the bodybuilder.

Devin opened one eye, the other seemed swelled shut, and looked up to see Val standing above him, clad in a bra and nothing else.

“Wha...” He mumbled. Val stepped forward and planted her foot right on his testicles, prompting Devin to let out a yowl of pain.

“Hi Devin!” Val smiled, bending over, flashing the knife before his eye.

“Ow! OW!” Devin cried, hands groping for his crotch as Val dug her foot into his balls.

“Listen Devin...” Val started, but he was too busy squirming, trying to relieve the pressure on his crotch.

“Devin!” Val screamed and pressed the knife against his cheek. Devin froze and stared at her with a red, glassy eye.

“Now Devin, obviously I'm not too happy with you right now, but if you're will to cooperate, I will let you walk away as it. If you don't, well...” Val smiled and lowered the knife down along his chest.

“If you don't, these will be your last moments in one piece.” She hovered the knife above his crotch and Devin watched frozen.

“Now, I understand that after you were done having your way with us ladies, you were going to sell us. I want to know where and when.”

Devin only stared at her in glassy eyed confusion. Val pressed the knife against his pants.

“I'd start talking Devin.” She smiled.

8.

On the outside, the brothel looked like a normal, if not somewhat run down, tanning salon. A neon sign in the front promised tans and massages, but large white blinds blocked out the windows, while a sign on the front door instructed visitors to ring the buzzer to be let in. If someone did want to come in, they would be invited by a pretty receptionist to tan or get a massage, but if the right person told the receptionist the right words, she would lead them to a private room where a beautiful woman would be waiting to fulfill their most twisted fantasy. The basement of the brothel was a full on bondage dungeon, filled with devices to fulfill every dom and sub's desire.

Val parked in the salon's rear parking lot and waited. She had spoken with someone on the phone, presumably the madame, and was given instruction on where to go and what to do.

This could be a trap. She thought, not for the first time. As soon as she got out of the car, two large men could jump her, bind and gag her, and drag her off to be a bondage slave along with Maria. From what she could gather, Devin had already spoken with the madame and promised her two women, so if the madame wanted, she could just take Val, whether Val wanted to come along or not.

Val was brought back to the moment by something thudding in the trunk of her car. Maria must be waking up. Val smiled, hoping her hostage had a good nap.

More thudding, Maria kicking against the trunk. Let her kick as much as she wanted, her muscles couldn't get her out of this one.

After interrogating Devin, Val sent him on his way, telling him that if she ever saw him again, she would finish what she started that day. Devin, a bruised, broken mess, had sufficiently had the fight taken out of him and only nodded and stumbled out the back door. Somehow, she wondered what he would do once he got a hold of his cousin.

I doubt that I would see Calvin at work on Monday. But Val had no intention on returning to the bar. She called the brothel that Devin had allegedly worked out a deal with and worked her own deal. Apparently, the demand for a submissive, fit woman was high, and the madame didn't want to lose this one. Val had played hardball, saying that she was going to keep Maria for herself unless they paid up, and gotten the madame to pay a handsome price for her.

Part of Val wanted to keep Maria as her pet, but the woman was too much trouble for little Val to handle by herself, not to mention that she didn't rule out Devin and Calvin coming back from her once they had licked their wounds. That is, of course, if Devin didn't deal with Calvin at some point.

After the phone call, Val had securely retied Maria, locked all the doors, and taken a long, hot shower, and yes, she had used an entire bottle of mouthwash to rinse out her mouth. After that, she had gotten dressed and packed Maria in the trunk of her car and taken off.

Val watched the rear door of the brothel and her hand drifted down to her jeans pocket where the knife rested. She told herself that it was her security precaution, though she doubted it would do much if she was up against more than one assailant.

Another few minutes passed, and then the rear door of the brothel opened and a woman stepped out. She was tall and thin, with long dark hair. The woman looked to be about in her mid-forties but was more beautiful and fit than most women half her age. She wore a grey pencil skirt, a white button down blouse, and a grey blazer. The top few buttons of the blouse were open, exposing the woman's large breasts resting underneath a red bra. Val guessed that this woman must be the Madame, though she looked more like a business woman.

Val got out of the car and stared at the woman. The Madame took a few steps forward. Her eyes scanned Val up and down, sizing her up. This was a woman used to having to make snap judgements of people, a cold, hard, calculating woman.

“I take it you're the woman I spoke to on the phone.” The Madame said in a curt tone.

Val nodded.

“Where is the... “item.”” She asked, eyes narrowing.

As if on cue, Maria started kicking against the trunk. Val motioned to the rear of the car and smiled. The woman, the Madame, did not seem amused, and let out a whistle.

Val froze, her hand shooting towards the knife in her pocket. The door behind the Madame opened and Val's jaw dropped. Two women came out, both amazing, statuesque. They had blond hair and great tits, and were both wearing leather bras and thongs. The women's luscious lips were each wrapped around big, red ball gags.

Val's hand pressed against her pocket, ready to pull the knife in case of trouble, or jump in the car and speed off. The Madame saw Val's reaction and let out a giggle.

“Oh relax little girl. These are just my helping hands.” The Madame smiled and clapped her hands. One of the ball gagged girls stepped forward, a briefcase in hand. The woman handed the briefcase to the Madame, who took it without ever taking her eyes off of Val.

“For you.” The Madame held the case up, a glint in her eyes. She started approaching Val, her henchwomen following. Val took a step back as they approached.

“Please relax little girl, I don't bite... unless you want me to.” The Madame flashed a white, toothy grin at Val and set the briefcase down on the hood of Val's car. Val still hung by her door, hand against her pocket.

“Don't you want to look in? Make sure I'm being honest with you.” The Madame asked, eyes filled with idle amusement. Val didn't move.

“Is it my associates? Would you like it if they took a step back?” The Madame motioned to the ball gagged women behind her.

“I'm sorry, it's been a long day.” Val said, hand tightening on the handle of the knife. The Madame nodded in understanding.

“Look, what would I gain from kidnapping you? I have plenty of skinny, dark haired girls in my employ. Plus, I'm a woman of my word, and if you are as well, then you possess something that will be of great value to many people, and something that will bring much, much money.”

Val nodded. The Madame had a point, but Val was still on edge. The Madame seemed to sense this and unlocked the briefcase.

“Unless, of course you want to work for me. I'll take voluntary work as well as involuntary.”

“Sorry,” Val swallowed, watching as the clasps came open on the case. “ But I've recently discovered that I don't like being tied all that much.”

The Madame laughed and lifted the briefcase for Val to see. It was filled with stacks of twenty dollar bills. Val's eyes widened at the sight.

“It's okay dear, we love doms here, don't we girls?” She turned to her gagged henchwomen, both of which nodded in agreement. The Madame turned back to Val and closed the briefcase.

“Now, I've shown you mine. You show me yours.” She smiled.

Val nodded and turned to the rear of the car. As she approached the trunk she heard footsteps behind her. She spun around to see the Madame following, henchwomen a few steps behind. All three froze when Val turned around.

“Lead on girl.” The Madame said. Val only stared at the strange trio behind her. The Madame sighed.

“Look, I'm beginning to wonder if I've been had. If I find out that you tried to swindle me, then I will take you in place of what you promised. Sound fair?” The Madame's eyes seemed to stare holes into Val.

“I said, sound fair?” She asked.

Val nodded.

“Good, now please show me what's in the trunk. I'll have my associates wait her if that makes you feel better.”

Val nodded and the ball gagged women nodded back in understanding. Once again, Val approached the rear of the car. The banging in the trunk had resumed.

Val stepped around to the trunk to see that the Madame was true to her word, following a safe distance behind while her henchwoman, or whatever, waited. The Madame stepped to the rear of the car a few feet away from Val and nodded. With that, Val stuck her key in the lock and turned.

The trunk flew open and in the inner light switched on as the hatch rose. Inside was Maria, completely nude, her legs taped together at the ankles and above the knees. Maria's hands had been secured behind her back and taped together at the wrists and elbows. The bodybuilder had been gagged with the ball gag that Val had brought along.

“Murrrrurmmm! Urrrmm! Mmmmmph!” Maria 's lips pursed around the ball gag as she squinted up at her captor. The Madame stepped forward and looked down at her prize.

“My God,” She gasped. “She's beautiful.” The Madame clasped her hands together as she eyed up her new product.

“Urrrm?” Maria cocked her head in confusion, obviously not piecing it all together yet.

The Madame placed a congratulatory hand on Val's shoulder.

“Well done! Well done! How did you ever get ahold of such a specimen?” She asked, her voice giddy like a child on Christmas.

“Oh it wasn't easy.” Val sighed.

“Mmfff mooo! Mmffff! Mlllllelllp!” Maria cried through her gag and started squirming around in the trunk.

“Do you mind if I call my associates over to take her away?”

“Mmffff?” Maria froze, eye wide.

“They may want to be careful, she's a handful.” Val cautioned.

“It's no matter. We'll have her broken easily enough.” The Madame clapped her hands and the henchwomen approached. Maria heard the footsteps and started to struggle again.

“Mmmfff! Ummmph! Mmmmm! Mmmm!” She kicked her bound feet up and down, the car shaking with each movement.

“Excellent job restraining her, you sure you don't want employment here?” the Madame asked.

“No thank you. I think I'm going to disappear for a bit after this.” Val said. The Madame nodded in understanding.

“Well, if you ever want to visit her for some play time, feel free. All on the house.” The Madame smiled and stepped back as her henchwomen came forward. In the trunk, Maria froze and stared up at the ball gagged women in confusion.

“Hummmph?” She asked, then they bent over to pull her out.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmo! Mmmmph! Ullllmmph!” One of the women grabbed Maria's legs and heaved them out of the trunk, the bodybuilder trying to squirm away as she did. Once her feet were out, both henchwoman hooked their hands under Maria's armpits and lifted her into a standing position.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmph!” Maria's hair whipped across her face as she struggled. The woman held Maria up several inches off the ground and it struck Val that they must be very strong, because it seemed like they weren't expending any effort at all to hold up the helpless bodybuilder.

“Urrrgglle! Ummpph! Mmmmmph!” Maria strained and fought but the two women held her firm.

“Oh struggling, such delicious fun!” The Madame giggled and stepped forward. Maria froze and glared at her new owner.

“Oh yes, you will be such fun! Men will come from far and wide to have fun with you!” The madame patted Maria on the cheek.

“Urrrgggm!” Maria recoiled and glared at the older woman.

“Ah yes, delicious struggles. Breaking you will be fun.” The Madame giggled.

“Urrrmm?” Maria cocked her head in confusion.

“Bring her inside and string her up. We'll start immediately!” The Madame clapped her hands again.

“Ummmph! Mmmmph!” Maria tugged against her captors but they spun around, Maria still held between them, and started dragging her towards the rear door of the brothel.

“Mmmmmooo! Mmmmoo! Mlllelllp! Mmmmmmfff!” Maria kicked her feet and strained, but the henchwomen didn't seem fazed at the slightest and continued to haul her towards the door. The bodybuilder twisted her head around to glare at Val.

“Mmmmllellp! Mmmmooo! Mmmmph!” Maria's eyes were wide, pleading. Val almost felt bad for her, being sold into life of servitude and bondage.

Almost.

Val had once pleaded with Maria through a gag, once gave her those wide, desperate eyes, and Maria responded by shoving a 9 inch dildo up her ass.

“What will you do with that money?” The Madame asked, never taking her eyes off of Maria's writhing, nude form.

“Find a nice place, sit down and write. I have a hell of an idea for a story.” Val said.

“Would I like it?” The Madame asked.

“I think you would.” Val responded. The Madame turned to her and smiled, then extended a hand.

“Pleasure doing business with you. Don't be a stranger.” She smiled as Val shook her hand. Then to Val's surprise, the Madame pulled her forward and planted a kiss on her lips!

“Mmmmm!” Val cried out and she felt the Madame lock her hands around her head and pull her close, her tongue digging into Val's mouth.

What!

Val's eyes widened and she tried to pull back, but the Madame's grip was like a vice, locking her head in place.

Then the Madame broke the kiss off, letting go of Val. Val stumbled back at stared at the older woman in shock. The Madame's eyes were closed and her tongue ran along her lips in ecstasy.

“Oh yes...” The Madame cooed. “She'll do.”

“Wha-ULLLLMMMPH!” Val was cut off when a ball gag was shoved in her mouth from behind.

No!

“Mmmmmph!” Val raised her hands to pull down the gag as she felt it being fastened at the back of her next. The Madame stepped forward and grabbed Val's hands, holding them in place with an iron grip.

“Sorry dear, but I was promised two women earlier tonight, and I will have my two women. You are a woman of singular talent and focus and I will have you working for me.” The Madame smiled.

“Ulllummgggrrrlll!” Val cried, pulling back. Rough hands grabbed her arms and pulled them behind her back, and a moment later she felt the cold metal of handcuffs being locked in place.

This can't be happening!

Val turned her head to see the two henchwoman waiting by the rear door with Maria, still bound and gagged. Maria watched in wide eyed confusion.

Then Val was being picked up and carried towards them. Val kicked her feet and struggled but her captors held her tight. She twisted her head to see that she was being carried on either side by two more beautiful, ball gagged women. These two women had dark hair instead of blond hair.

They must have snuck up behind me!

“Mmmmmmph! Ummmmmm!” Val's feet skirted over the ground as they dragged her towards the door. The Madame stepped in front of them to the hood of the car and snapped the briefcase shut.

“Good job girls. Let's get these two inside. Strip the little one and shower her with the big one.” The Madame said and stepped towards the closed rear door.

“Ummmmph! Mmmmmph!” Val struggled, but her captors didn't falter.

Maria struggled and kicked as well, watching as her former captor was dragged closer to her, now a prisoner as well.

The Madame opened the rear door and motioned inside.

“After you ladies. A new life awaits!” She cackled.

Maria was first, every muscle in her body straining as her struggling nude form was dragged inside.

“Mmmmph! Ummmmph! Mmmmmph!” Darkness consumed Maria and her captors as they dragged inside.

“Ummmph! Mmmllllellp! Mmmllellp!” Val kicked and pulled against her captors as she was carried inside the looming entrance.

“Mmmmmooo! Mmooo!” Her hair whipped around her face as she shook her head. The Madame laughed and closed the door behind them as she followed her new attractions inside.

The metal rear door closed, cutting off the women's muffled cries to the outside world.

The End....
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