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	Bondage Master’s Bodyslaves


	by Unknown


	FOREWORD


	Boris held her down and the Baron looked her over.


	“Very good, my slave,” he sighed as he put one hand on her glistening flesh. It would feel so good to make her feel so bad. He ran his fingers over her subtle curves and her long white plains. He got hard as he touched her.


	His mighty cock rose up and the heat made him feel as if he had the strength of ten.


	“You will use her now, master?” the dwarf said as he too fondled his cock.


	He had been graced by God without height but with an awesome member.


	Boris loved to use it too. His master was good to him that way.


	In other ways he could be very, very cruel.


	Baron Ludwig Von Krause took her right nipple between his tight clenched thumb and forefinger.


	He gave it a savage twist to one side and she let out a long wail.


	Her scream made his cock throb with power as he pressed it to her open mouth.


	“Suck me till I come, you slut,” he commanded as he rammed his rod home.


	CHAPTER ONE


	Baron Ludwig Von Krause stood on the ramparts of his castle. The fife had been in the family since the days of Charlemagne… His sleek bald head was tingling in the moonlight. It was Walpurgisnacht, his favorite day of the whole year.


	Soon the autumn air would resound with the sound of pain and torture. Not his own, of course, but of the lovely ladies for whom he waited at this very moment.


	Ludwig had long had an almost insatiable appetite for the young sweet morsels of all the major races of the world. He lusted for, and did violence to, women of every race, creed and color on the face of the planet. His cock lusted in a majestic and regal fashion which would have pleased his ancestors.


	In fact, he felt more in tune with his forefathers ever day. His life seemed to meld into the long line of Krauses reaching back over time.


	There had been a Krause as the sack of Rome, at the burning of Paris, at the rape of Belgium and the blitzkrieg of Poland. Stretching back over the years, two thousand years of unbroken tradition. He was a warrior as much as his great great great great great great grandfather.


	Ludwig put his hands on the stone heads of the gargoyles which looked out over the long slope of the hill. His manor house was perched up high on a crag. Krag Condor, it was called, named for the large black birds that at one time, so legend had it, flew over the ramparts. Sometimes Ludwig could almost swear that he could hear their screams, feel the beating of their massive wings.


	His soul seemed to soar with them, high above the little houses and streets of the village. The village. An important place, and the place from which Ludwig’s servant, Boris, now hurrying, his burden a flock of new young ladies from the city.


	He was picking them up at the train station. The train was due in at any moment. Ludwig was just about to glance at his pocket watch, a gem of some three hundred years in age, but was stopped by the distant sound of a train whistle breaking the crisp autumn air.


	“German efficiency,” Ludwig sighed as he stood on the rampart.


	The stone was cool under his hands as he looked out over all that was his. Or should have been his at any rate. For centuries his family had ruled this land.


	They paid allegiance to no one, bowed to no one, till they chose to.


	All the land in his sight, from the hills to the river that ran in the distance. He looked down on the town and smiled fondly as he recalled some of his ancestor’s journals.


	Some were as lusty as he himself was. The tales they told of riding into tow n late at night to carry off young buxom women made his cock hard.


	It was slightly more difficult now. But just as rewarding.


	Ludwig walked around the battlement and clapped his hands together for warmth.


	He was dressed in his normal light clothing. A black sweater and a pair of thin black pants.


	The cuffs of his pants were tucked into the top of a pair of impossibly shiny, black riding boots. He had long black hair, which hung down to his shoulder. It was in no way effeminate, rather it was manly in the extreme.


	He cut a figure of some dash and moment. A veritable member of the master race.


	The master race, how those words rang in his soul.


	His father used to talk lovingly of the Fuhrer and his plan for man. Ludwig was sorry that he had missed all the fun. But that was just the way things turned out.


	“Oh well,” he said as he drummed his fingers on the wall and looked out into the distance. He could just see the headlights as they came into view.


	The car was just turning off the main road and coming up the long winding path that led to the castle. It would only be a half an hour till they arrived.


	Ludwig swept back down the stairs climbing around and around till he was back in the main part of the manse. He was a little cold. Castles were always hard to heat and the lights were few and the hallways dark. It had to be that way, the cost of electricity what it was. He was working on a plan to put up a windmill on top of the roof but he had yet to complete the plans.


	He came to the long sweeping staircase that led to the main room. He walked down and it was like descending into a whole new world. The livingroom was lit with candles, hundreds of them. And they filled the whole place with a very old world kind of light.


	The main floor was one long room. Once the room where the guard hung out and there were still places in the woodwork where bored soldiers had carved things.


	Ludwig walked down the stairs, or rather glided, he seemed to walk without benefit of movement. He came to the bottom of the stairs and he paused.


	The long room was alive with light, flickering, sputtering light.


	“How marvelous, I must tell Boris,” he said as he walked to the main salon.


	His feet were walking on carpets brought back from the Middle East some eight hundred years before. He stopped before a huge fireplace. A structure whose maw could easily suck in a man standing at his full height. There was a cut-un tree lying in wait. It was surrounded by kindling and all Ludwig had to do was toss a match on it and the whole thing burst into flames. Ludwig had to step back from the heat.


	He heard the sound of the car outside and he walked to the door.


	“Welcome, welcome,” he said smiling brightly as he opened the door.


	Ludwig showed all his teeth as the young woman all marched in. His nose was filled with the wonderful smells of them as they passed by.


	He took a sniff of each of them as if he were tasting some vintage wine.


	Boris came in last and Ludwig let his right hand rest on the little man’s hump.


	“Welcome, ladies, welcome,” he said as he closed the mighty oaken door.


	“Master, I will get the drinks and food,” the dwarf said as he waddled away. His hump and his deformed right hip made walking a real pain for the little man, but he endured it as he endured all the insults nature had heaped upon him.


	“Make yourselves at home, ladies, Boris and I will see to your needs. I am sorry that we do not have more servants to attend to, but as they say, the times do tell…” 


	“Oh Baron, you don’t have to worry,” the tallest of the six women said.


	“Gor blimey, gov. You got a swell place here,” the smallest, an English girl, said.


	“Thank you, my dear, and now…” he began holding out his hand to the first. “I would like to know your name, my dear,” he said hoisting her hand to his lips.


	Ludwig kissed her hand and she giggled.


	“Sandy Weintraub, from New York, pleased to meet you, I’m sure,” she said.


	“Pleased to meet you, my dear,” he said moving to the next one.


	“Brandy Alexander,” said a willowy brunette. Her hand was cool and the Baron pegged her as his first project, in spite of her stupid name.


	“Miss Alexander, I hope we will enjoy, working together…” 


	“Me too, by the way I’m from the states too,” she said with a shake of her head.


	“Bon jour, monsieur,” the little French girl said. She had little tits and the Baron wanted to bite them off at once. He had never liked the French. Her name was Monique Dubois and he made a note to save her for last.


	The fourth girl was English, the one who had spoken earlier.


	“Marcy Brooker,” she said in the thick accent she had brought all the way from the East End of London. The Baron kissed her hand and she gave his cheek a pat. Of all of them she looked like the most eager for skin contact.


	The fifth was a slim oriental from Vietnam by way of Paris and she too was shy and deferential. Not one of them asked about the film they were supposed to be making for him.


	The last girl the tall one, said her name was Marty Cousins and she was from England. There were no Germans, and Ludwig was only a little disappointed.


	Ludwig was, on the whole, pleased. Boris had done well. And the gimmick about looking for a star for a new film seemed to suck them in from great distances.


	“Now ladies, we will not be doing anything tonight. I know that you want to get to sleep and rest from your long journey. Castle Krause is not as you might say, on the beaten track. In the morning we will go over the casting and then we will begin to rehearse. So I would like you all to go with Boris who will show you to your rooms.


	“As I am already sure you have learned, he is only scary to look at. He is a very good person and one who will see to your every need.” He smiled at them and thought about the irony of that statement.


	He would see to their every need. And his own every need, too. And Boris’s needs were very complex.


	The women led out of the room and followed Boris up the stairs.


	Ludwig retired to his own chambers to begin his plans. Already the ache was growing between his legs.


	He could feel his manhood swelling to full hardness and he was ready to use it.


	He wanted the tall one first. Her lean form and her large hanging tits made him almost drool. He could just see her face as he forced her to undergo excruciating pain.


	He thought back over all the women he and Boris had done in over the years. The wonderful ways they had abused them came back to him. His cock was hard.


	Ludwig shut the doors to his bedroom and he lay down on his bed. He thought back over all the fun he had had, and he dreamed of all the good stuff to come.


	His hands slid down his body and they closed over the hot bulge in his black pants.


	He cupped his hand over the hot bulge and he rubbed at it.


	“Ohhhhhhh,” he sighed as he rubbed a little harder at his cock.


	He thought back to the first time he had ever really given a woman all the pain she deserved. He had been a teenager and his maid had been teasing him for months.


	His cock quivered as he thought about her. Her hair had been black and she had a nice set of tits and her whole body gave off a hot odor that spelled fucking.


	He was young and his cock was the focal point of his life. He wanted to use her and it all the time. He had been home from the Gymnasium and she had teased him.


	She used to leave the: door to her bath open so that he could see in as he passed by. She knew it, he could feel her getting off on his watching her as she sponged her tits.


	He could hear the sound of water as it rolled over her tits and cunt and then dripped onto the floor.


	One day he looked in and he saw her standing in front of the mirror. She had a razor in her hand and she was scraping away at the hot bush between her legs.


	He watched her for a long time. He couldn’t tear his eyes away from the sight of her cunt. She cleaned her hair all away and then spread her legs further apart.


	She was just letting her fingers slide up and down between her lips.


	Young Ludwig could not stand it. He took a step in and closed the door behind him.


	“Oh, get out, get out,” she yelled as she closed her hands over her tits.


	She left her nice fresh pussy all uncovered. Ludwig reached for it.


	Her hand held the razor and she slashed it at his arm. He pulled back but not before she cut a deep gash in his flesh. The blood poured out and he howled like a wounded beast.


	He hit her hard across the mouth and he sent her flying. He wrapped his wound in a cloth and hauled her into her room. He locked the door.


	In his youth he had discovered a whole network of passages that connected every room on every floor.


	He threw the naked woman over his shoulder and he carried her off down the hallway.


	He carried her down the passage way and then came to his room. He pressed the latch and the bookcase swung out.


	He was safely in his room and he tossed her on the bed.


	The young Ludwig tore off his clothes and he fell on her like a deranged man. He forced her to spread her legs and tried to jam his cock into her.


	But she was having none of it. She jammed her knee into his groin and tried to make for the door Her hand twisted the doorknob but it was in vain. Ludwig held the only key. His breath tore in and out of his chest as he hoisted himself to his feet. He staggered toward the naked girl. She turned and her fists beat at his face, his chest. He knocked her aside.


	He hit her across the head and she crumpled to the floor.


	“Ohhhhh,” she moaned as she slid down the wall.


	Ludwig was in pain himself as he got a length of log from the fireplace. He took a couple of pieces of rope and he lashed her arms around it.


	Shy was tied with her hands behind her back and the bar across her back. Her feet he left untied and he waited for her to wake up.


	“Oh, uh, where… what???” she stammered as she came to.


	Ludwig was standing over her. He held his cock in his hand. He rubbed the head of it back and forth over her lips. He put his hand on her hair.


	“You will suck my cock now, or I will let you have more of the same,” he said.


	He cracked his hand over her face and her neck jerked back with the power of the blow. He stood over her and she moaned softly. Her mouth was making soundless O’s.


	He took his head in his hand and he forced her to tilt it back. His cock was all hot and red as he jammed it into her mouth. He slipped his cock into her She was fighting for breath as he drove his cock into her. She pulled at her bonds as his hot cock inched its way down the hot tight passage of her throat.


	Ludwig held his hands on her face and he faced her. He began to pump. His cock was hard and hot as he slowly fucked her face. He moved his rod all the way in and then held it there. He just enjoyed how it felt to have his cock all the way in her mouth.


	She sucked on his shaft and her lips were closed around it. She moved her head on him and her lips were pulling out as she moved back. Her hands; pulled at her bonds.


	She wanted to get free and scratch his eyes out. But it was not to be.


	The Baron pulled his cock out of her mouth and he began to rub it around and around on her face. He rubbed it over her eyes, her nose, her lips.


	He slid his cock down and he let it slide down between her tits. He put one hand on each of her tits and he molded them over his staff. He slid his cock in between them. Her soft white tits made a nice firm cushion for him to fuck. He moved his hips and his cock slid up and down between the two hot globes. She was moaning softly.


	Her nose was pressed into his upper belly as he fucked her chest.


	Ludwig was getting all hot and ready as he pushed her back violently.


	Ludwig slid his hand up and down on his hot cock. He held his fist around his staff and he pulled at his meat. He moved over her.


	She was on her back. Her arms were under her and she had an expression of pain on her face. “Arrrrrgggghhhhh,” she whimpered.


	That warmed his heart. Ludwig took a step toward he and he put his foot on her belly.


	He put some weight on his foot and he looked down at her.


	“You disgust me,” he said as he got on his knees.


	He forced her to roll up onto her shoulders and he pressed his cock up to her cunt.


	He shoved his cock up into her pussy and she let out a long sigh.


	His hands were over her tits as he slid his cock into her. She was fighting him, trying to crawl away. But he was having none of it. He pushed up into her.


	Ludwig shoved his cock all the way up into her and she let out a long sigh. He moved his shaft deep up into her cunt and she was shaking all over.


	He slid into her and she was rocking up and down on her shoulders as he took her nipples in his fingers. He pulled at her tabs of hot flesh and she let out a long sigh.


	He was deep up in her. His cock was red hot and her cunt was running all hot and wet.


	The hot girl juice ran out of her pussy in a thick hot river. He pumped at her.


	He moved his long hard rod all the way up into her and she was gasping for breath. He pulled it all the way out.
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	She was all hot and wet and her cunt juice flowed out so heavily that her asshole was wet too.


	“Oh no, oh no, not there, don’t fuck me there,” she begged.


	“Yes yes, I will, I will,” he said as he pushed her legs all the way back.


	She was bent double and her face was right under her knees. He touched the head of his cock to the rim of her ass. He slid it all around.


	“No, no, no, no,” she whimpered as he slowly moved into her. He jammed his cock up into her and she let out a long cry.


	His cock moved into her ass and she moaned like she was being torn in two.


	He moved slowly up into her and she was shaking all over. He moved in. Her sphincter held him tight as he slipped up into her. Ludwig felt big and powerful as he saw how much he was hurting her. Somehow that made him feel good. He wanted her to hurt. He wanted her to suffer to make up for teasing him and making his balls ache like that.


	He enjoyed the feeling as she let out a gasp. Her bps were pulled back in a slack grimace as he filled her ass. He moved all the way in. He put his hands on her cheeks and he humped at her harder and harder. He moved his hips faster.


	He slid in and out. He pumped at her ass so fast that she was breathing hard. He took his one long index finger and he pushed it between the lips of her cunt. He shoved his cock all the way up her ass and then slipped his finger into her cunt. He could feel his cock in her butt.


	His finger slid along the membrane that separated her cunt channel from her ass channel, tie could feel his cock m her ass as he slipped up her cunt. It was interesting.


	It was a crazy kind of kick for him to feel his cock as his finger probed up into her cunt. He slid his rod out of her ass and he felt it move past his finger. He wiggled his finger deep up in her cunt and he pulled it out. His cock was only in her asshole a little way.


	He put his hands on her back and he massaged her flesh. He moved his cock all the way out and he jammed his cock into her cunt. She moaned as he moved in.


	His hands were on her tits and he moved his cock slowly in and out and in and out. He pulled his cock almost all the way out and he touched one finger to the head of her clit.


	He touched the head of her little passion button and he moved it all around.


	“You like it, eh my little pig?” he taunted as he filled her cunt up with his cock.


	He slid all the way in and he moved his finger around and around on her clit. He made her breathe hard, her chest rising and falling.


	Her hands were jerking at her bonds as he moved in and out and in and out. He pushed her legs back up, they had slipped down, and he pulled his cock out.


	He didn’t want to waste his come by shooting it way up into her.


	Ludwig wanted to see his handiwork. He wanted to appreciate fully her degradation.


	He pulled his cock out and he moved up next to her lips. He touched the head of his cock to her lips and he pumped his fist on his rod.


	Her mouth was open, expectantly as he worked his fist on his cock.


	He slid his hand up and down and she licked at his head. Her tongue dug into the very tip of his cock, she probed it into the slit at the head.


	She ate out the last hot drops of come that were there. She ate them out, suddenly her passion was enflamed. Her cunt was all hot and she wanted to eat his come . She licked at his cock and her lips slid down the side of his rod. She ate her way down his cock and she pushed her face up to the hot sack. He pressed his lips against her back as he bent over. She was down on him. Her lips took him in. She sucked his cock and he moved his hips back and forth as she ate him up.


	He pumped and his cock slid in and out and in and out and in and out.


	He moved his long hard cock faster and faster and he licked at her flesh. She sucked hard and her hands j pulled at the thongs which bound her. She sucked hard at his cock and he could feel the hot come as it rose up in his balls. He pulled his cock out.


	He pumped his hand on it and he let his come shoot out and fall on her face.


	He loved the way it looked as his hot white come splashed over her features.


	He pumped his hand on his cock till all the hot drops were out.


	“How do you like that, little swine???” he asked as he let his cock go.


	She looked up at him expectantly as he stood over her. His face was a cruel mask as he touched her with the point of his big toe.


	He pushed her over and she lay on her belly. Her arms were tied still. He moved in and he made her spread her legs wide. His mouth was wet and warm as he kissed her asshole.


	He ate her out and her whole body shook as his tongue moved around and around on the rim of her ass. He licked at her butt hole and she let out a long sigh.


	Ludwig pulled at his cock as he let the image fade in his mind. He let the dream of the future replace the vision of the past. He felt his come building.


	He slid his hand up and down and up and down on his hard hot cock and he felt the heat rising up in his body. He moved his fist faster and faster and he moved his hips.


	“Master, master, are you ready,” Boris said as he came out of the hidden passage.


	“Hold. on… I’m… coming…” he moaned as he pulled at his crank.


	“Oh, master, master, hurry up, she is ready.” The dwarf was whining.


	“Uhhhhhhh,” Ludwig sighed as his hot come shot out.


	Boris applauded as he watched her jet stream of come arch up into the air. It fell to the bed and Ludwig turned to his slave.


	“Get up here. Are you going to let it go to waste?” he yelled.


	Boris ran up to the bed and his master pulled him up. He forced the dwarf to get on his hand and knees over the mess and eats it up.


	He made him suck up all the hot goo and then he got off the bed.


	“Oh master, it is so good,” the deformed little man said as he ate up the come.


	All the time he was hating him in his heart. He loathed his master. He thought that he was as cruel and evil a man as ever walked the keep of Castle Krause. The men in his family, all deformed as he, had served the men of the Krause line for as long as there had been a house to serve. The job was passed from one dwarf to the next, as the Krauses passed on the twisted nature in which they all so reveled.


	“She waits you, master, I told her that you wanted to check her out before the others.” 


	“Very good, my dwarf, very good, lead me to her,” he said as he put on his black robe.


	There was dirty work afoot and he relished the moment.


	CHAPTER TWO


	Few things in life charmed Ludwig more than sneaking about in the dimly lit corridors of the castle.


	Ever since he had been a young trout he had loved the dusty places, the cobwebs, the hanging years of ancient dust. His nostrils tingled as he stepped into that dark dry land.


	Somehow the castle remained remarkably dry over the years. It was set high enough on the mountain that the ground water drained down and the stone, although cool to the touch, was not damp.


	“This way, master,” the dwarf moaned as he dragged his weak leg down the hallway.


	“I know the way, dwarf, believe me,” Ludwig cried as he followed his servant.


	“I am sorry, master, very sorry,” the little man moaned again.


	Ludwig was cautious as he pressed his ear up to the door to the room. He could just make out the sounds of girlish laughter on the other side of the panel.


	“She is not alone, you fool,” he yelled at his servant.


	“How could I know, master? how? how?” he moaned as Ludwig hit him one across the face.


	“Ohhhhhhh,” the dwarf howled as he put his hand over his offended cheek.


	He held his hand over his face and he looked at his master. His eyes were accusing. Like those of a whipped dog who knows that his whipping was undeserved.


	“Shut up, fool, do you want her to hear us?” Ludwig spat.


	He pressed his hands to the door as if he could sense through the wood and stones the vibrations of what was going on inside. He moved back from the door.


	“Who could be with her, at this hour?” he moved his hand, pulling at his long, black hair.


	“It could be one of the other girls,” the dwarf said, He was eager to get back into his master’s good graces.


	“Very good, Boris, very good indeed,” Ludwig spat, his hand lashed out once more.


	This time the little man was not ready for the blow, it sent him tumbling.


	He came to rest; against the far wall, his head spinning.


	“Oh, master, why do you abuse me so?” he moaned. “Have I not served you well?” 


	“Shut up, dwarf. You addle my thinking with your whining.” 


	Ludwig was staring off into space as the lusty imaginings swept up over him. He let his mind be filled with the visions of naked women, bound and tied, lashed and suffering.


	His cock was hardening in his pants and he put his hand over it.


	“Oh yes, yes, very very good,” he moaned to himself as he thought about it. “Come dwarf, we will use the front hall,” he strode to the nearest exit.


	It pained him to use the front door like a real person. He was much happier slinking around the back passages, his nose sniffing the dank air and his eyes scanning the shadows.


	That was where he was most at home in the lightless kingdom.


	But his lust had to be satisfied so he and the dwarf walked up to the bedroom door.


	“You go and wait in the dungeon, I will bring her directly,” he said, his cock stiff.


	Ludwig Von Krause adjusted his clothing so his erection did not show.


	He knocked on the door, His rap light, conspiratorial “Who is it?” the high-pitched, female voice called.


	“It is I, the Baron,” Ludwig called.


	“Just a minute, Baron, I’m coming,” she called.


	He had chosen the tall English girl. For her body was the one to which he would most like to inflict pain. She came to the door.


	The swell of her tits pushed out against her flimsy blue robe. Her hair was about her shoulders in a thick golden shower. Ludwig smiled at her.


	“Good evening, my dear, I just wanted to…” he began.


	“I thought that you were not going to have anything for us until morning?” 


	“Yes, that was my original plan, but I thought that perhaps you would like to read for me before the others, you know, in private,” he winked.


	“So that’s how it is, eh brother?” she said as she looked him over.


	“I am afraid that that is how it is,” he said back. He could not read her eyes.


	“Well, if you gotta go, you gotta go. You want to come in, or do you have a place in mind?” 


	“If you would come with me, I think we can be comfortable,” Ludwig held out his hand.


	She took it and he led her down a well lit stairway. Her hand was firm in his, her fingers toying with his flesh. She was interested.


	The Baron was at least sexy, she thought, much better than the other men she had had to bed in order to get her career on the way. He was nice and tall, like herself, and thin, like herself, and he looked like he was the possessor of a fine long cock.


	He led her down the back stairs and deep into the bowels of the castle.


	It was as if they were burrowing all the way down into the heart of the mountain itself.


	Ludwig was ahead of her, his hand holding hers.


	“Ahh, here we are,” he said as he held open the door for her.


	The room was dark and padded with thick carpets. The walls, ceiling and door were all covered in the same thick fabric. He smiled as he took her hands in his.


	He dosed the door behind them and she failed to hear the sound of a strong bolt sliding home. She was now locked in. Ludwig put his hands on her gown.


	He pulled it down over her shoulders and he took a deep breath as he uncovered her.


	His lips were quivering a little as he pressed them to hers. He kissed her hard and she responded in more than a mechanical way. She kissed him hard and her lips moved over his face. Her tits were large and he held her close to him so he could feel them against his chest.


	Her hands slid up and down on his back and she pulled at his shirt. Her hands pulled it up and over his head.


	Ludwig shook his head and had his turtle neck off. He smiled as she bent her lips to his nipple. She kissed each of them.


	The baron took her tits in his hands and he pressed his thumbs over her nipples. He held his hands over her nipples and he made them stand up tall and proud.


	Her hard hot nipples were pressing up at his thumbs as he kissed his way down her neck.


	She leaned her head back and he was able to lick, nibble and bite his way to her ear.


	She was naked as her robe fell to the floor. He dipped one hand up between her legs and tested her waters. She was hot and wet and he moaned as he took her ear in his lips.


	Her hands moved to the back of his satin pants and she pulled them down.


	They could go no further than his boots. Her hand encircled his manhood and she pulled at it. Her lips were wet and warm as they pressed to the head of his cock. She took his head in and she moved her tongue all around it. She moved her hand on his staff.


	She pulled at his rod and her hand made him get harder and harder. She was making him pump as she sank to her knees in front of his cock.


	She put her hand behind his cock and she kissed her way up the underside of it. She kissed her way up his rod and her tongue moved up and down on the underside of it. She could feel his blood pounding in his cock and she loved it. She felt as if she was in tune with his life forces as she licked all the way from the base of his rod to the head.


	He moaned as shy kissed her way to the head of his cock and she looked up at him.


	“You like, Baron?” she asked as her lips toyed with the head of his cock.


	“Oh yes, indeed I do,” he moaned as her lips took him in.


	Her full hot lips were sealed all the way around the head as she moved down.


	She cupped her hand under his hot sack and she held his balls in her hand. She moved her mouth down.


	She took his cock all the way into her mouth an inch at a time. She sucked him down and his cock was throbbing as it moved deep into the back of her throat.


	“Oh yes, yes yes,” he moaned as she sucked him off. He looked over at the wall.


	One piece of carpeted surface was moving. A crack appeared and he could just see Boris’s eye as it pressed against the break.


	Ludwig waved him off. He wanted to let her suck him and then he would let her have it.


	He was trying to decide what to do with her. He had a thousand twisted and painful things he wanted to try out. And he knew that Boris would come up with something good if pressed.


	His little size belied a massive imagination. His; thinking was most Gothic.


	Ludwig admired that. He slid down onto the floor and kicked his boots off. He took off his trousers as she spread out on the carpet.


	“Hurry, hurry,” she moaned as her hands moved to her pussy. Her fingers were on her slit, teasing it, and moving just the tiniest bit up into it.


	Her fingers moved to the head of her clit which the Baron could just see. It was a little pearl of hardness at the apex of her lips.


	He moved up and he kissed it. His cock was hard. The Baron pressed his cock to her cunt and he slid up into her. She was on her back, her long legs were lifted up in the air. She was on her back and her heels moved up and down as she kicked him in the ass. He slid all the way out and into her.


	Her cunt was so hot and wet that he was able to slide right up into her on one long stroke. She moved on it and his balls slapped up against her ass.


	“Oh yes, love, that’s the ticket,” she gasped. Her heels moved up and down and the Baron felt like he was a horse or something. She kicked him in the butt.


	His long hard cock moved all the way in and he bent his lips to her neck. He kissed the hollow under her ear as he slid back out of her.


	He pulled his cock out till only the head was lefts up in her. He pulled his rod out and then he drew his knees up under himself.


	The Baron knelt at her cunt, his hands on her belly, his fingers moving on her, as he pushed his cock back into her. He slid it all the way in and then he put his hands on the bottoms of her feet and he shoved her all the way back.


	He made her roll up onto her shoulders and he pumped at her cunt. He moved in and out and in and out and the heat rose up in her. He could feel his own passion growing.


	The Baron was ready to cause her some pain. He slipped his cock back in and he moved one finger down the crack of her ass and touched the red hot rim.


	He slid the finger up into her and the hot juice ran out of her cunt and made her ass all wet. He moved his finger up into her and the heat was too much for her. She loved it.


	Her ass moved up and down and she pulled her legs way back. She drew her legs up almost to her chest and he moved into her. Her asshole was tight around his finger and he moved it in and out.


	He moved his finger in and out and she was gasping for air. Her chest was heaving as he pulled his cock all the way out of her. He let his cock pop out of her cunt and he moved it down so that his head pressed up to the rim of her butt. He moved it all the way in.


	He shoved his cock all the way up her ass on one long hard stroke. The woman felt as if she was being torn in two. Her anguished shout filled the chamber.


	But no one outside the walls could hear the cry. The sound was trapped, as was she.


	Boris stuck his head out and the Baron waved him in.


	“Are you ready now, master,” he said as he rubbed his own hard rod. He had been playing with himself in the passageway, the scene too hot for him to ignore.


	“Yes, my dwarf, Are you ready?” he smiled at the deformed little man.


	Nature had played many a cruel trick on Boris. One of them was the tall hard pike that jutted out from his small deformed body. His cock was fully ten inches long and rivaled the Baron’s for true supremacy. He held his hands around it. She looked up at it and moaned. The sight of that little man with that big cock was almost too much for her.


	Ludwig had her by the cheeks of her ass. He had his hands on her sweaty buns as he pumped his long hard cock in and out and in and out. He slid harder and faster and deeper. His cock was throbbing as he moved into her, and then back out.


	He was so deep up her ass that he thought he would come on the spot. His cock was rigid as he pulled it all the way out. He moved up to her mouth. She lay on her side and he made her suck the head of his prick. The demon dwarf moved around to her cunt.


	He got on his knees and his massive organ threatened the lips of her cunt. “Fuck her, dwarf,” his master ordered and the deranged little beast pressed the head of his cock up to her hot full lips. He moved her legs apart and he drove his cock in.


	“Oh my god,” she yelled as the Baron shoved his cock into her mouth. His rod was smaller than his servant’s but, it was by no means a puny weapon. He slid his cock up into her mouth and she sealed her lips tightly around it.


	She put her hand around his cock and she moved her head against it. Her cunt was so full of cock that she didn’t care that the owner was a three foot humpbacked dwarf.


	“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned as he slid his cock up into her.


	“Oh yes, yes, it feels so good,” the dwarf moaned.


	“Ohhhhhh,” she moaned as Ludwig pulled his cock out of her mouth.


	He held his cock in his hand and he passed the head of it over and over her lips and cheeks. He eased his head up the line of her jaw and she took her tongue and slid it all over his head. She was leaning up as his cock moved back to her mouth. He jammed his cock into her mouth and after a few hard strokes he came.


	He shot his hot load into her mouth and then he pulled out. His come dripped out of his rod and flowed over her tits. He moved his cock over her face, he loved to see the mess come out.


	Her eyes were wide as he pulled out of her and then put his hands over her tits. Tire dwarf was pumping frantically at her cunt. He backhanded the little fellow across the face.


	He popped out of her cunt and fell back on the rug. He looked hurt but he didn’t say a word. He just began to silently jerk off. The woman felt sorry for the little guy.


	His hand moved on his cock as the Baron pulled her to her feet. He was holding her arm, forcing it up behind her back, making the pain shoot up her whole body.


	He made her walk to the rear of the room and he pressed a button. A portion of the wall slid back and revealed a hidden room. The Baron pushed her into it.


	There was a kind of rig there, waiting for her. He put a belt around her middle and that provided a place through which to thread the ropes with which he bound her.


	He strapped her to the posts by her legs and attached a dog collar to her neck.


	He strung chains from the posts and made sure that ropes which bound her hands abused her naked pussy.


	She screamed as his hot needle pierced her nipple. The right one went first and her face was contorted in pain. Shy threw her head back and realized she would bear the scars forever. He drew the needle out and then took the other nipple in hand.
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	He shoved the pointed object through her nipple and sent a wave of pain over her.


	Her whole body shook as the hot needle slipped into her flesh.


	“Ohhhhhhhhhhh!!!!” she yelled. “Stop, stop, stop,” she moaned.


	“Yell as much as you like, they cannot hear you. No one can hear you.” 


	“Ohhhhhh,” she moaned again as the Baron come up to her. His cock was hard and her pussy was at just the right level for him to fuck. He touched her clit with the head of his cock. He made sure that she was all wet.


	Then he took a pair of rings and put them through the holes he had just made in her tits.


	Then he drew a chain down and attached it to the belt she wore.


	Only then, when her pain and humiliation was complete, did he begin to fuck her. It was as if her pain made him feel all the better. He shoved his cock up into her He felt large and powerful�a true member of the Master Race, as he slipped up into her.


	Her cunt was hot and he moved his way in slowly. Her cunt was making sucking noises as he moved into her. She was strangely silent as he abused her.


	Once she had had her first fit of screaming, it was over. He moved his cock up into her and his balls swung down. He held his cock there and his lips moved on her neck.


	“Kiss me, or I’ll rip your tits off,” he said.


	“Oh, oh, oh, help me,” she begged as his tongue slid into her mouth. He kissed her hard and his lips moved over and over her hot face. Her cheeks were red.


	He slid up into her and the hot come rolled out of her cunt.


	She was humping against him, her cunt sliding up and down on his hot cock. Her hands pulled at the ropes which held her. But it was no use. She was trapped.


	That was why she gave in so easily, that and the fact that the pain was turning her on.


	She found that physical suffering made physical pleasure all the more intense.


	The Baron pulled out of her cunt and then fell to his knees in front of her. He began to kiss her cunt. The little man kept trying to get in on the act but the Baron kept slapping him away. Her body shook as he licked at her pussy.


	His tongue slid up into her and he took her clit between his teeth. He bit down on it a little and whole series of vibrations ran up her.


	He pressed the tip of his tongue to her clit and she let out a long sigh.


	“Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!” she moaned as he bit her clit. He didn’t do any damage to it.


	Not yet. He just locked his lips around it and sucked as hard as he could.


	“Please let me have some please master???” the dwarf begged.


	“Go away, Boris, I’m busy,” he said as the little man flogged his cock.


	“Oh master, please, please, I am so horny,” he said in his little high pitched voice.


	“Fuck off, dwarf,” Ludwig cried as he kicked out at the little man.


	“You will be sorry’.” Boris said under his breath. “You think that I’m a little guy.” 


	The dwarf ran out of the room and back to his room. He crept deep in the bowels of the castle. His bed a moss covered rock, his only source of light a smokey candle.


	It was his home, and his only place of solitude. The little crawl space which led to it was so tiny that none but he could get in. He crawled into his burrow.


	The rats scuttled about around his head and he sang to them. Long ago he had made his peace with the rodents and now they did his bidding. They were his allies.


	Boris wanted more than anything to kill Ludwig and take the keep for his own.


	He felt as if it were his birthright, his own inheritance. But what could he do, the Baron was in the full flower of his youth, young and strong and Boris was bent and weak. But he did have the power of his mind, and the aid of his armies.
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	Ludwig pulled at her clit with his lips. And she came and came and came. Her whole body shook as he stood up and held his cock in his hand. He fit the head of his rod between her lips, they were wet and slathery as he moved in. He shoved his cock all the way up into her and she let out a long sigh. His hands were on her tits, pulling at the rings that now pierced them. He moved his cock up into her and she let out a long howl.


	“Oh no, no, no,” she moaned as he broke down her barriers with his hard cock.


	He slipped back out of her cunt and he moved his way around her. She was so cute and helpless, his prisoner, his to do with as he pleased… He pleased in many ways.


	His cock was hard and hot as he got up behind her. She was on the posts in such a way that her ass hung down. Her rosy sphincter was right handy for him.


	He put his cock up to her hot asshole and he shoved it up into her.


	“Oh god, oh god,” she cried as he fucked her ass hard. His hands moved around and he slid them down her belly. He took hold of her clit and he pulled at it. He had it trapped between his thumb and forefinger and he got a hard grip on it. He pumped at her ass as he pulled harder and harder on her clit. She felt as if her tiny clit would soon part from the rest of her cunt.


	He gnawed on her clit and his lips closed around the base of it. He abused it with his tongue and her whole body shook. Her head was rolling around and around on her shoulders.


	“Oh, oh, oh,” she cried as the pain and pleasure seared up her frame.


	“Ahhhh,” he groaned as he pressed his tongue up hard against her clit. He tongued it hard and he let his teeth close over it. He bit hard on the nib.


	“Oh no, oh no, oh no,” she grunted as he abused her little bit of flesh.


	“Yes, yes, yes, you hole,” he groaned as he stood up.


	His cock was in his hand as he pressed it up against the rim of her ass. He drove his cock up into her and she let out a long sigh. He cock spit out a hot load of come and it filled up her anal channel.


	Ludwig Von Krause pulled his dripping cock out of her asshole and stepped back.


	“Now the pain begins, my dear,” he said. He walked to the wall and he pulled out a rack of various tools. He set it down. To begin with he took out a pair of steel clamps, not unlike steel clothes pins. He took one and he came up to her. He petted her pussy, the lips were dripping wet. He pulled her clit up and he clipped the clamp over it. She howled in pain and her whole body was wracked.


	She jerked around like a puppet on a string. He smiled as she moaned in pain. He was ready for more ornate fun. He took out a long candle and he slipped it up her cunt.


	The candle was so fat that it made her cunt strain cruelly. He pumped it in and out.


	He pumped at the hot cunt and pulled the candle out. He grinned as he lit the wick.


	Her took the candle and he held the flame dangerously close to her nipples. The flesh quivered as the heat began to make her wary. She jerked up and down.


	He smiled as he held the flame under her nipple. The flesh turned red, then blistered, and then broke. She screamed in pain as he tortured her like that. The clamp on her clit was making her hurt as well. The pain shot up in one long ache. It seemed to hurt her forever. She moved her butt around and then he stood up. He was ready to do more to her.


	His hands moved on her tits and he took the lighted candle and walked around behind her.


	Her asshole was all wet and positively dripping with come. He took the candle and he inverted it. He shoved it up her ass and he laughed.


	“No, no, no,” she moaned, “how can you do this to me???” 


	“It is easy, in fact, it is fun.” He stood behind her. “The whole thing in most ingenious, I must admit. I have never done it quite like this of course. You see,” he, began to explain his innovation. “The candle which is up your tasty ass, will eventually burn down. At that point the flames will do some damage to that tender area. And I will be watching the whole time.


	“I will be able to enjoy the anticipation of your pain,” he laughed cruelly as she writhed in terrified agony.


	CHAPTER THREE


	Boris woke up from his nightmare. He was being held over an open flame and slowly roasted. The dream was so real that he could almost feel the flesh puckering and then splitting open. He awoke with a howl that sent rats scuttling for their holes.


	“Shhhhh, lads, quiet with you now,” he said ordering his rodent legion to calm down.


	The rats ceased moving as their master called them to order.


	“Now my boys, shall we see what is up and around in the castle at this hour?” he said. He crawled out of the tiny hallway and his favorite rodent was right behind him.


	Cecil was as big as a cat and twenty times as mean. He had a large head and his tail lay out behind him, all long and slimy looking. His whiskers twitched as his master led the way. He had a long pointy snout and his nose was forever on the sniff.


	“Shhhh,” Boris said as he dropped his hand onto the rodent’s head.


	“Eeeeee, eeeeee, eeee,” the huge rat squealed. Boris put his hand over his muzzle.


	“I told you to shut up, you stupid rat,” he turned the corner.


	He pressed the hidden button and the door panel slid open. He stepped up onto the ledge and pulled the rat in. He kicked it in the ass, sending it running faster.


	“You be a good rat now,” he said, and I’ll get you some cheesecake.” The rat had always been passing fond of good cheesecake. And rarely could he secure any.


	Boris led him down the hall and he soon came to the room occupied by the American, Sandy. He pressed the panel and the doorway slid open. He dropped in.


	The rat slid down beside him and they both waited as their eyes grew accustomed to the gloom. The rat nosed around in her clothing which lay on the floor.


	Boris could feel a tingling in his cock as he walked up to her. She was asleep, her naked body was clearly outlined under the sheet. He climbed up onto the bed. His long hard cock was all that he could think about. He felt as if he would explode if he didn’t get his cock into some pussy soon. He crawled up to her. His hands moved to the edge of the sheet. He pulled it down and his eyes bugged out as he looked at her beauty.


	Hs cock was so hard that he was afraid it would go off right then. He hopped up and down on the bed as he took off his pants. He got naked fast. He was glad the room was dark as he slid his hands down her body. She was dreaming as she spread her long white limbs.


	He always felt like a kid in a candy store as he got next to a full sized woman. He had had sex with a few women his own size but they couldn’t take his cock all the way.


	He got behind her and she drew her knees up. She was half awake, her horniness directing her movements.


	He got on his hands and knees and he began to lick her cunt.


	He dug his tongue all the way into her and then licked it all around. Her lips were full and hot and he drew his tongue all around them. He kissed his way to the clit. She moaned as he sucked on it.


	Boris moved back up and the head of his cock was hot and red as he pressed it to her lips.


	The dwarf had his cock almost all the way up her cunt by the time she was fully awake. And even as she awoke she didn’t mind. Her hands moved down and she pulled the lips of her pussy wide open for him as he moved into her.


	“I don’t know who’s back there, but you sure got it locked,” she moaned.


	His cock moved deeper into her. He slid his hands over her back and then down over her sides. He cupped his hands over her tits and he pulled at the nipples.


	“Oh god, oh god, oh god,” her voice croaked as he moved into her even more. His cock was so long that he took forever to get it all the way up her cunt.


	He stroked all the way in and his balls swung free back and forth.


	“Oh my word, yes, yes, yes,” he moaned as the heat spread out in him. He pulled his cock almost all the ways back out. He held it with only the head in her pussy.


	He moved his hand down and his fingers found their way to her clit. He took the hot finger of passion in his fingers and pulled at it. She moved her hips around.


	She moved her ass in a slow circle and the heat ran wild in her. The hot cunt juice oozed out of her and she let out a long sigh.


	“Ohhhhhh, yesssss,” she moaned as he slipped all the way back up into her.


	He shoved his long hard cock all the way in and he made sure that her clit got the full treatment as the shaft slipped in and out.


	He pumped as her ardor grew and grew. Her head was down and her ass was up. She moved her hips and she met his cock hard thrust for hard thrust. She pushed back at him as he moved.


	He stroked in and out and in and out and in and out. He was panting as she raised her ass even more. He had to stand up. He was just the right height.


	He slid his long hard cock all the way out. He pulled it out and it made a loud popping noise as it came free of her pussy.


	She moved around and she took one look at the dwarf with the big cock. She almost passed out but he was able to keep her awake by holding her tits in his hands.


	“You’re a dwarf, the dwarf,” she moaned as her eyes twitched.


	“Sure am, but you didn’t seem to mind a minute ago,” he said as he stroked her cunt.


	He rolled over onto her belly and she was hot and wet as she pulled her legs back. Her cunt was hot and open and runny as he moved into her.


	She let out a long sigh as he slid all the way in. His cock slipped up into her and the heat was just too much for her She moaned as he slipped all the way in.


	“Oh, oh, let me suck it,” she begged. She did not have to ask more than once.


	He rolled off of her and lay on his back as she moved in. She took his cock in hand.


	Her lips were warm and wet as she kissed the head of his cock.


	Her tongue explored the slit at the head of it and she licked into it.


	The dwarf lay back as the hot mouth closed over the end of his cock. She was so hot and wet that he almost came on the spot. She sucked her way down his rod.


	Her lips were sealed tight around his cock the whole way down. She ate him up and her tongue moved on the underside of his shaft as she moved.


	She took him all the way in, she held him deep in the back of her throat. How she was able to get that huge cock all the way in was a mystery to him, but he was glad of it.


	She sucked as hard as she could on his cock, her lips moving up and down on his iron hard rod. She sucked all the way up and her lips pulled way out.


	Her hand was around his crank and she pulled at him. Her fist slid all he way up and then all the way down. Her lips were sealed around the head of his cock.


	Her fist moved on his shaft as her tongue slide around and around the mushroom cap of his head.


	She licked her way all around and the heat rose up in him. The dwarf moved so that he was sitting up. He had her impaled on the end of his rod.


	He moved up and down and up and down and up and down. He pumped at her mouth and he put his hands on the back of her head. He pushed her all the way down.


	“Uhhhhhh,” he moaned as her nose pressed down into his pubic bush. He knotted his fingers in her hair and he pulled her up. He made her move all the way up till the head of his cock popped out of her mouth.


	He moaned as she kissed her way down his hard hot cock. She kissed and nibbled and licked her way down his hot cock. She ate her way over his rod and then down to the base of it.


	She cupped a hand under his balls and she held them. Her fingers played with his sack and she kissed her way up his hard hot cock.


	She licked her way up the side of it.


	Her tongue was lapping all over his cock as she came back up to the head.


	“Oh my god, yes, yes, yes,” he moaned as she sucked hard. Her lips moved up and down and up and down on the hot cock and her face was red hot.


	Her head bobbed on his rod and the hot come was alive in his balls. He arched his back and the hot come shot out. He let out a long howl and the come ran out of him.


	He moved his hips and the come filled her mouth and ran over her tits. She let it run out and then he lay flat. She lay next to him. Her fingers strayed over his body.


	She was kissing his ear and her fingers gently played with his prick trying to bring it back to life.


	She pulled at his rod and the hot tube of meat slowly filled back up. She rolled over onto her back.


	She pulled her legs way up and she touched her slit. She dragged her fingers up between the lips and moved her digits gently over and over her clit.


	“Oh, oh, oh, oh,” she moaned as he grew hard and hot and slid his cock up to her lips.


	“Oh, oh, oh, oh,” she moaned as his hot rod slid up into her.


	“Ahhhhhhh,” he said as his cock filled up her hot tight pussy.


	The dwarf pumped his cock all the way up into her. She let out a long sigh and held him tightly. She put her arms around him and pulled him down.


	She made him roll over onto his back and he was hard. She sat on him, her cunt all the way down over his cock. She moved up and down on her haunches.


	She rose all the way up and her cunt held only the head of his cock in her lips. She hovered there, her cunt full of the hot member.


	“Oh, yes, that’s it,” she moaned as the dwarf touched the hard button of her clit. He pressed at the semi-hidden head and she shook like the earth itself was moving under her.


	She moved all the way back down, her cunt sliding down over him. She was squatting over his hard cock and her whole body was shaking. She moved all the way up. Her cunt lips pulled out as she moved up on the hot rod. His finger pressed to her clit and she felt as if she were falling down a deep deep well.


	He was under her, small and fragile looking. But his cock was huge, and hard.


	She moved all the way down on it and his hips were covering her tits. She humped up and down on his cock faster and faster and the hot goo ran out of her.


	His cock was drenched with the stuff, his pubic hair matted with it. He took his hands and he rubbed the palms around and around on her nipples. He rubbed them till they got nice and hard and then he moved his hands down her belly.


	He pulled the lips of her pussy away from his cock and she let out a moan. He wanted to suck her cunt. He found that her odor made him crave the taste of hot pussy.


	He made her get off of him and her cunt made a smacking noise as she got off. Boris was on her cunt like fly on a pile of shit. He pressed his lips up to her cunt. He thrust his tongue into her and he drank up her hot flavors. It was as if he thought he could find salvation up there. His tongue slid all around her hot hole and then he moved down. He made her lay on her ass and he licked at it. Her hole was dripping wet and he ran his tongue all around the ridges of her sphincter.


	He slid the head of his cock up into her. She gasped as the pain shot up her. She moved away from him. He tried to pull her back. She fended him off.


	“Let me roll over, then you can do it,” she said. She rolled over onto her belly and she held her ass up for him. He moaned as he took a look at her rosy target.


	In the far corner of the room the rat, Cecil, found a pair of panties and began to tear them apart. The dwarf slid his cock up to her hot asshole.


	Her crack was all wet and he slid his cock up into it. She moaned as his head grazed between her legs.


	“ANIMAL!” a voice screamed and the dwarf felt a sharp bite of a whip on his butt. It was Ludwig Von Krause himself, in all his rage. He had a whip in his hand. His face was a mask of rage as he cracked the whip over the dwarfs head. He made the small man pull out of the hot asshole and fall to the floor. The rat charged Ludwig.


	With one snap of the whip, the rat’s right eye popped out. He cracked the whip again and Cecil ran for the woodwork to escape total blindness.


	“And now for you,” he said to his slave. Boris was on his knees.


	“No master, no, no,” he moaned as the lash hit him across his deformed back. His hump burned with pain as the whip crashed over it again and again. The woman was screaming and the whole house was coming to life. The other girls ran into the room and Ludwig turned to face them.


	“Go back to yours rooms!!! Go back, now!!!” he yelled cracking the whip.


	The women all screamed and those brave enough to defy him only got hit with the lash.


	He drove them all back to the one large room, it had bars over the windows.


	“I was hoping to keep this all so friendly,” he began. “But now I see that it must become ugly.” He stood before them. His face a mask of cruelty.


	“No, you can’t hurt us, you can’t” one of them moaned.


	“And who is to stop me???” he said. “Each of you will be taken to my chamber of delights and there you will experience pain beyond your wild imaginings. I am sorry that my little charade disintegrated so soon, but that is life.” he smiled.


	He left the room, closing and locking the door behind him. The women could hear him laughing all the way down the hall. The Baron returned to the bedroom. The naked girl was still on the bed, she held a sheet up over herself. The dwarf was gone. Ludwig pulled the naked girl off the bed. He made her lay on the floor and then he tied a strap around her ankles. He tied her in a sitting position with her legs up. He fit a ball gag in her mouth and she could not say a word. He stood over her laughing. Her face was serene as she closed her eyes. He stood over her and his whip was in his hand.
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	He held the lash over her head and he rubbed his cock over her face. He had just enough room so that he could kneel between her legs. He was able to get his cock up between her tits.


	He hugged her close and he moved his cock up and down and up and down between her hot white tits. She was just sitting there, his cock was hard and he put his hands over her tits.


	He pressed them up over his cock and he slid up and down and up and down. He moved his hips and she moaned. Her voice was muffled behind the gag.


	The Baron was mad with lust and his hot pumping threatened to loosen her very teeth. Harder and harder the large maniac drove his cock. Her whole body was shaking as he moved in and out and in and out. She moved up and down and her eyes fluttered open as he pulled his cock all the way up over her face. He held his cock in his hand like it was a weapon and he rubbed the head of it over her soft full lips.


	He eased the head of his cock across the hard plastic surface of the ball gag and then moved down onto his knees. He touched the head of his cock to her cunt.


	She was all wet and he pushed the head of his great throbbing member up past the pink guardians of her lust. He moved on in. His cock had life anew as he pushed up into her.


	His mind was filled with the thousand Gothic thoughts that all the young women provoked. He wanted to use them all. He longed to fuck them and torture them in new and bizarre ways. He moved his cock all the way up into the young woman.


	“Uhhhhh,” she said as he pulled his cock back out.


	Her eyes were open, but those windows on the soul showed no feeling.no emotion, as if his cock had put out the fire that made her and individual.


	He pulled his cock all the way out and he made her pull away from the wall. He pushed her legs back up onto her chest and he slid his rod between the cheeks of her ass. He slipped his cock up and down between the hot cheeks and he moved his hands under her feet. He tossed her shoes away and then he slid his cock all the way up to the rim of her ass. She was all wet back there, the dwarf had seen to that. He pushed the head of his cock up against the hot hole and he moved in.


	He shoved the head of his cock up into her and then he waited. He eased his cock up into her and then he paused while the heat massaged his most valued appendage.


	He moved his hands on her legs and he made her roll up small. The manner in which he had her bound did not allow her any freedom of movement at all.


	He slid up her ass and his cock was throbbing hot. He moved all the way in and his hard hot cock was eaten up by that red ridged sphincter.


	“Oh yes, that feels good,” he declared to the world. He pushed his; long hard Prussian cock up her ass and then leaned back. He looked down.


	His eyes fell to the hot juncture of cock and asshole and he loved the way her hot sphincter was straining to hold him in. He moved his cock a little faster.


	He pumped at her ass and he used about half of his overall length. In and out and in and out he pumped, his hands sliding up and down on her white ass. He slid his hands down under her buttocks and held her steady while he stroked.


	He slid his cock in and out and in and out and in. His come was boiling in his balls. He slid his cock all the way out and then he pulled her over and let her lay on her side. He could see that she was turning red from the lack of air. Her face was deep colored and he pulled the gag out.


	Her chest heaved as she took great whooping breaths in. She sucked air deep into the bottom of her lungs as the Baron moved up next to her head.


	He took his cock and he held it in his hand. He rubbed the head of it over her lips and her tongue slid out to lick and lap at it.


	“Oh oh, oh,” she moaned as he made her spread her lips. She opened her mouth wide.


	He slid his cock into her hot open mouth and she let out a long sigh. Her whole body shook as the cock moved into her throat. Ludwig looked down at his rod and smiled.


	He loved to see his hard hot meat getting eaten up by her soft pink lips. He moved her head all the way down on his cock by pulling her closer to him by her ears.


	She came willingly and his cock was all the way in the back of her throat. She sucked on his rod, her lips moving on his rigid flesh. She moved on his cock and her tongue slid up and down on the underside of the hot thing.


	She licked at his cock and then he began to pump harder and harder at her mouth.


	He pushed her all the way down and she was on her back. He got over her face and he began to pump at her lips. He moved his ass and his cock slid in and out and in and out of her mouth. She let him fuck her as fast as he pleased, not that she had any choice.


	The Baron was happy for the moment. His cock was getting all the sucking it required and his mind was busy thinking of the things he was going to do to the women. He moved his rod in and out and in and out and in and out. He pumped harder and faster as the flames rose up in his balls. He could feel his lust growing as he stroked at her mouth. He pulled his cock all the way out of her mouth. He held it in his fist and he slid his palm up and down on the hot wet tissue. He moved his hips and his cock was throbbing.


	He moved his cock over her face and then once he was ready, he slid it back up to her mouth and pushed it all the way in. He eased it all the way in on one long stroke.


	He pushed his cock all the way in and his balls slapped up against her chin. He let out a long sigh and then arched his back. He arched his back and his come shot out in a long hot stream. He let out a yell and his cock drained.


	Her throat contracted around his bulk as the hot come shot out. He moved his cock back and let only the head of it stay between her lips as the last hot drops of come rolled out. He let his hot cock drain into her open mouth.


	She swallowed and his cock was limp. He moved over and she was on her back struggling to catch her breath. His cock was still dripping hot goo as he cupped his hand and got some of it. He took that and he pressed the comey finger to her clit. She went wild. He pushed at the finger of flesh and she shook all over.


	He eased his fingers around on her erect clit and his touch was sending her into hot spasm. She jerked around and her ass rocked. Her lips were moving in soundless O’s as he moved his fingers on her hot passion finger.


	His lips were warm and wet as he bent his head to the hot thing. He took the hot button between his lips and he sucked on it.


	He sucked on her hot clit and his teeth closed over the small stiff thing. He bit at it and his lips and tongue moved on it. He licked at her clit and her whole body began to shake in sympathy. Her hands pulled at her bonds.


	The Baron was stroking her clit and his hands moved over her tits. He pulled at her hot clit with his lips and his fingers moved up to her nipples.


	He pulled at her nipples as he abused her clit. His lingers were holding the tabs of flesh tight and his teeth closed dangerously over the clit.


	Her expectation of pain was more agonizing than pain itself.


	“Oh don’t, don’t, don’t, please don’t,” she begged.


	“Ahhhhhh,” she cried as his tongue moved over her clit and his teeth released the hard finger of passion to his softer, more loving lips.


	He sucked her off for a moment and made her come. Then he kissed his way up her cunt and over her belly. He moved up so that he could take her nipple in his teeth. He took her right one into his mouth.


	He locked his lips around it and he bit down hard. Her made her scream in pain as his teeth bit her nipple hard. He could feel her flesh tearing, taste the salty blood as it oozed out of her wound. He bit her hard and his fingers moved up to her hot cunt.


	He shoved two hot fingers up her cunt as he bit down on her nipple. He jammed them in and then he pulled them out. He made her roll over so that her ass was in the air and he began to abuse her asshole. He filled it with his fingers till the sphincter threatened to tear completely. He left her on the floor of the room, broken, and tom, her asshole bleeding as well as her nipple and her whole body a mass of bruises and bites from the treatment he had given her.


	The Baron was on a blood rampage, and he needed to see more female pain before he could rest.


	The panel in the wall slid open and the dwarf fell out. He crossed the room and came to her side. He untied her and his lips moved on her torn body, he licked up her blood and then with great effort, he dragged her to the bed. He made her lay out and he massaged her body and dressed her wounds. He left her there and went in search of his master The Baron was not hard to find. He was in his torture chamber.


	His chamber�his domain�his place in the dark light of the sun�where he was the master of all that he wished.


	CHAPTER FOUR


	“There you are, little man, I was wondering where you had got to,” the Baron said as he got his favorite device ready. He was naked except for his black hood.


	He stood in front of the ropes and he tested them for strength.


	“Bring me the first one,” he said and Boris went off about his business.


	His master had forgotten about the last incident already. Boris suspected that perhaps his mental powers were slipping. The dwarf went to the room.


	He unlocked it and the women were all huddled in a corner. He took one by the hand and hauled her to her feet. She struggled against his grip “Come on now, don’t be difficult,” he said as he hauled her down the hall.


	Tire other girls just sat there and watched her go.


	“Please, please, don’t, don’t,” she begged as he dragged her to her doom.


	“Stop whining, there is nothing I can do,” he said as he led her to the room.


	The Baron was waiting for them and he dismissed his dwarf. He took the girl in and he gave her an injection. At once, as soon as the needle left her arm, she was limp.


	He lay her out on his table and he began to play with her. He touched her everywhere and his cock got nice and hard as he used her body as his own personal test lab.


	He shaved her pussy and he began to lick and suck that hot hole. He liked it while she was out. He licked the hot lips and she just lay there like she was dead, only warmer. He got his fill of her cunt and then he climbed up onto her. She was still and warm and his cock was so hard. He got on his knees.


	He fit the head of his massive organ to the lips of her pussy. He shoved his cock all the way in and then pulled it all the way back out.


	He could do anything he wanted to her. She was his to abuse and use at will. He made her roll over onto her side and he got behind her. He slid his hands all up and down her body.


	His fingers moved to her cunt as his cock slid up and down between the cheeks of her ass.


	He slid his cock up and down between the cheeks as his fingers strayed into the hot open pit of her pussy. He slid his fingers all the way up into her. She was so tight and hot and wet that he was beside himself with joy.


	He nudged his cock up the crack of her ass and then slid it down against the lips of her cunt. Her cunt was slick with her hot juice and his shaving her bald made it easy for him to get into her. He shoved his cock slowly up into her cunt.


	He eased in and his hands moved up and down on her belly. He moved his hands on her tits and he had his fingers around her nipples. She was all hot and he pulled at her nipples till the hot feeling rose inside him. He slid his cock up into her.


	He shoved his cock all the way up her cunt and she was breathing hard.


	Slowly she began to come out of the funk caused by the drug he had given her. She woke up.


	His cock was red as he slipped in and out and in and out. She woke up and slowly pulled her legs up. She drew her lets up to her tits. His cock was able to move in her cunt more and more easily. He slid all the way in and put his hand on her ass.


	“Oh yes, fuck me, Baron, fuck me,” she begged. Her whole body was shaking, It kind of offended the Baron that she was enjoying it.


	He felt as if she was intruding in his private pleasure.


	“Silence, woman!!!” he roared as he pulled his cock out of her cunt. He rolled her over all the way onto her belly and he raised a hand over her ass.


	He brought his hand down hard on her butt and she let out a long scream. It was more surprise than pain that made her shout, but not for long.


	He cocked his hand back and he brought his palm down hard on her ass. The air was filled with the sound of flesh on flesh and he hit her again.


	He slapped her ass and the feelings of heat and weakness ran up in him. He put them aside and he hit her ass more and more. He loved the way her flesh felt under his hand as he struck her. Her white flesh was all nice and red from the hot contact.


	That turned him on even more. He hit her again and again and his hand was alive with power. He nulled his other hand up and down on his cock.


	He made her cry and her tears and moans were music to his ears. He kissed his way down her back, he slipped his mask up over her head. He kissed his way down and his fingers probed at her cunt and ass. He slipped two fingers up into her pussy. He shoved them all the way in and then pulled them back out.


	He moved his fingers from her cunt to her asshole and he made that hot hole give way and accept him as well. He shoved his fingers up her ass and then moved his way up. He pulled his hands out of her butt and he fit the head of his cock there instead.


	He pushed the head of his cock up her hot asshole and the pain was running wild in her.


	Somehow the hot feeling of the spanking combined with the heat of his rude entry into her to make her come. He shoved his cock up her ass and she was on fire.


	She got up on her hands and knees and she put her head down and her ass up. He shoved his long hard cock all the way up into her asshole and she begged for more.


	He reached out and he picked a riding crop up off the floor. He raised it up and he smacked it down on her bare back. He struck her hard and the flesh of her back got red and raised up in a long welt. She moaned as his cock moved up her ass.
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	He shoved his cock all the way up her butt and the sphincter tore. Her whole body shook as the heat made her shiver and shake and tears ran down her face.


	He liked it. The Baron loved to see them cry almost as much as he loved to see them in pain.


	Her moans were a love songs to him. He got harder listening to them. Ludwig pulled out and his cock was red hot and hard as a rock. He called for his aide. The little deformed man took some time to answer.


	“Help me string her up,” the Baron ordered. His dwarf aided him.


	They tied her hands up behind her back and hoisted her into the air.


	The sound of her shoulders cracking made the Baron hot. Once she was elevated her face was hidden behind a black mask and her tits were bound and tied to her feet.


	They let her swing like that as the next victim was brought in.


	The long haired French girl took one look at the suspended woman and passed out.


	“She does not like our machine, Boris,” Ludwig said as he pulled her by her legs.


	“No master, she seems to be sleeping,” the dwarf moaned.


	As much as he hated his master, he loved the sessions of torture. They made his huge cock grow and pulse with renewed life and vigor.


	“You may have this one, Boris, I will watch,” Ludwig said.


	“Thank you, master, thank you,” Boris moaned. He pulled his pants off and his cock was already hard as he applied the pressure of his small fist to it.


	He pumped at; his long hard pole and he moved over the fallen lass. He shook her awake and he aimed his long hard cock at her huge white tits He lay his cock up between the hot globes and he made her spread on her face. He was straddling her and his diminutive stature made it easy for him. He pulled at her tits and he made them form a soft sandwich of flesh for him to fuck. He moved his cock in and out.


	He pumped at her hot tits and her lips slid back and forth over the head of his cock each time it pushed up between her tits. He moved his hands on her tits.


	She tried to push the little massively hung man away, but she could not. He slapped her across the face and he made her spread her legs wide.


	He pushed his cock down and he was at her hot cunt. He knelt there and he fit the head of his cock to her moist lips. He spread the lips wide and he slid his long hard dong all the way in. His master looked on with intent interest.


	Ludwig loved the way her hot hole ate up his huge hard cock. She moaned as the cock slipped into her. He saw the way her face turned red as the hot shaft filled up her cunt.


	Boris was panting, and his ass muscles were standing out as he moved into her. He shoved his long hard cock all the way up into her and the heat was almost too much for him.


	“Ohh hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!” she moaned as his cock finally slipped all the way in.


	He was all the way up in her and her lips moved in silent passion.


	The dwarf pumped at her cunt. His cock sliding in and out and in and out. He pumped hard and fast.


	The dwarf moved all the way in and the huge bulk of his cock was all the way up in her. He moved his hips a little faster and he pumped it in and out a few more times.


	She was on her back, her legs out wide. The dwarf pushed her legs way up. Her knees folded back almost to her tits and he was deep in her.


	He moved his cock and the hot come rolled out of her cunt. He was surprised at how wet she was getting. He pulled his rod all the way out.


	His face was hot and wet as he kissed his way down to her cunt. He kissed his way over her belly and down to her hoi cunt. He licked at her pussy.


	He dragged his tongue up between the lips and he tasted all her good hot goo. He sucked on her lips and his small fingers slid around her hole.


	He eased one finger all the way around her hot cunt. Her whole body was shaking as he moved his lips on her pussy. He licked his way to her clit.


	He took the head of her clit between his teeth and he sucked on it. She shook her hands moved up and she put them over her tits. The dwarf had her going good.


	Ludwig was getting all hot and hard watching his dwarf get it off with the girl.


	He stood up and he went over to the hanging wench. He put his hands on her tits, the flesh was turning dark red from the trapped blood. He tightened the bonds. Her pain must have been intense but the mask did not allow him to see her face.


	He took his hand and he touched the lips of her cunt. She was wet and he played with her pudenda a little. Then he got his dildo out.


	It was his favorite, Big Adolf, he called it. It was fourteen inches long and as big around as a man’s arm. The head of it was decorated with a variety of spikes that would make any woman tingle. He moved the head of it up to her cunt. She was hanging there and her pussy was at just the right height for special abuse. He took the head of the dildo and fit it between the lips.


	She made a gasping noise as he slid it up into her hot dripping cunt. He shoved it in and he smiled as her cunt seemed to stretch dangerously. He moved his cock in his other fist as he shoved the huge dildo all the way up into her.


	He shoved it all the way in and the whole thing disappeared up into her.


	Ludwig was so turned on that he had to have her. He moved around behind her.


	Her ass was hanging low and he moved his cock up to that hot puckered opening.


	He fit the head of his cock up into her and he moved his hands on her belly. He felt his way down her belly and he moved his fingers to her naked pussy. He took hold of her clit and he abused it between his fingers. He pulled at her hot button. Her whole body shook and that caused her to swing and the rope around her neck choked her. He moved his finger on her clit.


	Her hand was rolling around and around as the hot cock moved up her ass.


	His hands moved on her and his cock slid all the way up her butt. His hand slid the dildo in and out and in and out and in and out. She was swinging on her ropes.


	The Baron looked over at his dwarf.


	Boris was on his hands and knees, his cock was sliding in and out of the woman’s mouth as she lay under him. She was under him, her head between his legs.


	His hard hot cock moved up and down and her lips slid along on it. Her mouth moved on the shaft and he licked at the hot shaft She moved her lips on the thing.


	His cock was so huge and his body was so small that the scene looked wrong somehow.


	The dwarf moved over and lay down on his back. She got over him. Her hand guided his hard cock up to the lips of her pussy She fit the cock up into herself.


	He moaned as she squatted over his member. She moved on down. He put his hands up and he held onto her tits as she moved onto his hot cock.


	She slid on down and the heat was rising up in him. She moved all the way down and his fingers pulled at her tits. He moved his hips a little too.


	He didn’t need to do that. She was doing most of the work. Her legs flexed and she rose up on the hot shaft. Her lips pulled out as the cock moved out of her.


	Boris lay there and lie enjoyed the sight of his hot red cock sliding out of her cunt. She moved up slowly and the head was the only thing left up in her.


	Her hand moved down over her tits and then against the head of her clit. The little thing was at the apex of her lips and he pressed at it.


	He moved her hand away and took her clit between his fingers. He rolled the hot thing around and around between the fingers and the heat rose up in her.


	She was flushed red, her whole body shook as his fingers trapped her clit.


	He moved his hips and the cock was sliding deeper and deeper up into her. She moved all the way up and the cock was all hot and wet. He moved his hands on her tits and then back to her lit. He alternated points of abuse and she panted harder.


	Her chest was heaving as he abused her clit and the fire spread up in her. He moved his cock faster and faster and she began to ride him. Her legs flexed and she pumped up and down.


	She moved all the way up and the head was the only thing left up in her. She held there for a moment and then slipped back down and the whole cock was in her.


	He pressed at her clit and made sure that it got pulled against the cock as she moved. He put his hands on her tits and he pressed his palms over them. He moved his fingers on her tits and the heat was rising up in him. He could feel it. His hands moved to her clit and he pulled at the hot thing. She was all hot and ready to come Boris was enjoying his solo act, but not for long. Ludwig came up and he had his engorged cock in his hand.


	Ludwig pushed her all the way down onto his cock. Her whole body was shaking as he made her lean way over. The Baron’s cock was rock hard as he pressed it to the rim of her asshole. He shoved his cock a little way up into her.


	He could feel his servant’s cock already deep up her cunt as he moved in. His own rod slid easily up into her ass. He moved all the way in and he took hold of her long braid.


	He pulled at it and made her head snap back as he moved into her ass. He shoved his cock all the way up into her and he pumped in and out.


	He moved his cock in and out and in and out and in and out. He pumped hard and fast and his heat was intense. He liked the fact that there was another cock up her as the same time as his own.


	He shoved his COCK au me way up into her as she let out a long moan. He pulled back out.


	The dwarf was hard and he moved his hands on her belly and her tits. Ludwig made her roll off of him and get on her hands and knees.


	Ludwig go behind her. His cock was hard and he edged it up to the rim of her butt. He teased that hot hole and then he moved his cock to her cunt. He slid it down the hot crack of her ass and then pressed it against her lips.


	The pink folds of flesh were all covered with her hot goo, he slid in. He made her groan as he slid his cock up to her. He moved in inch by inch.


	His cock was throbbing as the dwarf took his place by her head. He was sitting back and his long hard cock was rising up near her face. She avoided sucking it.


	The dwarf grabbed her braid and he pulled it so that her head came forward. She was over his cock and he clamped a hand over the back of her head.


	He pushed her down onto his cock. He shoved her face all the way down onto his rod and she made wet noises as he made her eat him up.


	His cock was longer than any she had ever sucked before. He moved his hand on her head and he forced her to take it all the way in. He made her gag.


	She made a threatening noise and he pulled her head up.


	Her lips moved off of his cock and she pressed her face up to the underside of it.


	She pressed her face up to his cock and she licked at the hot vein that ran up it.


	She licked all the way up and down the underside of the cock and her hands moved on his belly. She moved her lips all the way down on his cock and then onto his balls.


	She kissed the hot sack of his balls and she moved her hands up between his little legs.


	She was breathing hard as she kissed his full hot sack. Ludwig’s cock was still moving in her cunt and he was making her mind spin. He slid his hands down on her butt.


	His hands moved on her flanks and he slid one hand around and he put it over her belly. He slid his hands down and he found the naked lips of her pussy. He clamped a and over her lips. His cock slid in and out between them.


	The dwarf was pumping at her lips. His hard hot cock moved in and out. Hiss tiny hands were on her cheeks. He held her steady and his hips pumped.


	In and out and in and out, he stroked. His fingers moved on her cheeks as she sucked hard. He could feel the way her cheeks pulled way in as he moved.


	Her lips were pulled way out as she rose up on his cock. She moved all the way up and the hot rod popped out of her mouth. She moved her hand on him.


	She pulled at his hot cock and then her mouth moved back down it. Her cunt was red hot as the Baron gave her one last shot. His cock moved all the way up into her.


	He let out a long moan and he pulled back on her braid.


	He shot a hot load of come all the way up into her deepest parts. He ejected a hot river of come up into her and it rolled out around the tight seal of her lips.


	He pulled his cock out and she moved her belly down onto the floor. Her lips moved up the bulging blue vein of the dwarfs cock and she came up to the head.


	She held her hand behind the cock and her lips moved on the shaft. Her lips moved on the mighty tool and then she took her head in her lips.


	Her hand slid up and down on his hard hot cock and her lips moved on his head. Her tongue slid all around and around the hot cock and the heat rose up in him.


	The dwarf was writhing on the floor as the girl sucked him to completion. Her hand moved on his staff. She pulled at him and his heart rate increased dramatically.


	She pulled, on his hot cock and the come was boiling in his balls.


	He arched his back and let out a long howl as his come shot out.


	She caught it in her mouth, letting the hot come make her cheeks puff out. She let all the hot come collect in her mouth and she sucked hard.


	Her hand moved up and down on the hot cock as the heat rolled out of him. Her lips were sealed tight around his rod and the hot come rolled down he back of her throat.


	She swallowed and the come ran down into her belly.


	“Ummmmm,” she said as the hot come filled her belly. He pulled out.


	His cock went limp as he rolled over. The hot goo was running down her face.


	Ludwig picked himself up and he walked over to the suspended girl. She was hanging there and he took her nipples between his fingers. He pulled down hard.


	She moaned as he pulled at her tits and he made the nubs quiver. The Baron was filled with blood lust as he stood in front of her. He took the hot cock out of her pussy and he held it between her tits. He rubbed it up and down and then he pulled her mask off. He let her hang there and he forced the dildo up to her lips.


	He made her open her mouth wide and take the hot cock in.


	He shoved the thing all the way down the back of her throat. Her pain was intense as he jammed the wet dildo down her throat.
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	In the bedroom the rest of the girls were sitting in terror. “What do you think he’ll do to us??” one of the two said.


	“I don’t know, fuck us, make us suck him and the dwarf, God knows,” she said.


	Marcy paced the stone floor, her footsteps filling the room with sound.


	“We have to get away, there has to be a way.” 


	Marcy stuck her head out the window, it was a long way down. “We ain’t going out this way, that’s for sure,” she said pulling her head back in.


	Sally was tapping the walls with her fingers, “What the hell are you doing?” Marcy yelled as she turned around “Looking for a secret panel,” she said as she tapped on.


	“That only happens in the movies,” Marcy assured her.


	But Sally was undaunted. She tapped on.


	The night of terror seemed to go on forever and the two women knew that all they had to rely upon was each other.


	Sally tapped along the wall and then over by the fireplace.


	As she passed the hearth, her tapping echoed hollow.


	“Here it is,” she yelled excitedly as the tapping showed that there was indeed a hollow panel there. They both began to search for the switch that would open it.


	“In the movies it’s always a light or a false book,” Marcy said as she began to push and pull anything that looked likely. It took almost an hour but they found one.


	The panel slid open and they looked into the gloom.


	The hallway was dark and they could smell the dank odor of age.


	Marcy was sure that she could hear the sound of rats scuttling around. Sally led the way. She took a candle from a holder and lit it.


	Holding it out in front of her, she walked into the gloom.


	The door slid shut behind them as they moved into the gloom.


	Marcy was close behind Sally, she was afraid to be in the dark alone.


	They headed carefully into the unknown.


	CHAPTER FIVE


	Ludwig let her hand go limp. He had been holding her wrists, feeling for a pulse. He was only slightly disappointed.


	“She is unconscious, master,” Boris moaned as he dragged himself over to his lord and master.


	“So she is, my faithful dwarf. So she is,” Ludwig let a hand rest on his cohort’s head.


	“Would you like me to bring in the others?” the little man asked.


	“No let us wait on them, first let us rest.” Ludwig was spent. His whole body exhausted. As the sun crept up over the edge of the cliffs to the east, Ludwig curled up in his grand bed and let the burden slip from off his back.


	The dwarf stood at the foot of his bed, his arms folded, his eyes watchful. Boris was amazed at how quickly the Baron had forgotten about the trouble between them. He looked at the sleeping man and knew that he could end his life as easily as not.


	Boris let him lie. He turned his deformed back on the sleeping man and walked back down the hallway. He passed by the room in which the woman he first made love to was staying. He paused and looked around. He saw no one.


	Twisting the handle he put his weight on the knob. He pulled at the door. It opened and he walked into the darkened room. He could hear her faint breathing.


	Boris moved to the bed. He put a hand out and felt the warmth of the sheets. Her body was near him. Feeling her heat, hearing her breathing was almost too much for the little guy. His cock got hard and stood up tall and hard. He climbed up onto the bed.


	His hands moved out and he cupped them over a pair of heaving tits.


	“I knew you would come back for me,” she said as he ran his fingers over her nipples.


	“How could I leave you to him???” he said as he pulled the sheet down off of her.


	She was naked and pink from the heat of her bed. The heat seemed to rise up off of her like the waves off a parking lot in August. The dwarf held out his hands palm first as if to warm himself by her fire. His cock was hard and he stood up.


	He towered his full four feet over her. His massive cock stood out and up and he stepped out of his rough burlap trousers. He moaned as she reached up for his hot rod.


	Her hand was as hot as the rest of her as it closed around the dwarfs member. Her hand moved all the way up and down on the hot dwarf cock and he moved his hips a little.


	Her lips were the next thing to come up to his prick.


	“Oh yes,” he moaned as the hot lips closed over the head of his dick. She kissed his hot cock and her hand moved up and down on it. He was big and hard and she took in a few inches of him.


	She sucked the first four or five inches of his cock in. That still left a grand length of it outside her lips.


	She pumped her fist up and down on that. His whole body was shaking.


	Her lips moved back up on his cock and she sucked on the head of his rod only. She rolled over and she was on her hands and knees, sucking the cock of the creature whom she hoped would save her. She moved her hand under his balls.


	Her hot palm moved under his scrotum and she sucked on the head of his prick. Her tongue moved all around the underside of the head. She licked at his glans and her fingers moved up the insides of his thighs. Her hands moved up over the cheeks of his ass.


	She held her hands over his cheeks. They were hard as she moved her head in closer. She sucked him deeper and deeper into her mouth and then moved back.


	Her head snapped back as the heat rose up in him. He shot a hot bolt of come into her mouth but that did not stop him from fucking on. His cock was gushing with come as he drove his rod into her mouth. She grunted as he jammed the dripping hot cock all the way down the back of her throat She sucked as hard as she could, her cheeks pulled way in and her hand moved up and she pulled at him, trying to get him off.


	But the dwarf was on her face and pumping. His hips churned as he drove his still hard cock all the way into the back of her throat. He slid all the way in.


	He pushed his cock all the way into her and then he pulled back out. His cock never once went limp and he stood back. She was breathing hard, trying to catch her breath “So you want more,” the little man with the big cock said. He took a step in. “Why are you hurting me?” she begged “Why are you being like him?” she moaned.


	“Because I am like him,” the little man said as he pulled out a whip. His pulled it out from under the bed. There was a whole treasure trove of devices down there and he was ready to use them all. He was a changed dwarf.


	She made something rise up in him. Some feeling that made him become a deranged beast.


	She had made him feel disloyal to his master at first, but now he saw that the Baron was right.


	He cracked the whip over his head and let the tip of it flick at her chest. She was on her back, writhing on the bed in front of him.


	“No, no, Boris, no,” she begged as he stood over her. Her hands were clasped together and he threatened her with the whip again.


	“Stay there, just like that,” he ordered and he walked around behind her. Her ass was up in the air and her head was down. He wanted to fuck her like that.


	His cock was hard still and he moved around behind her. He smiled as he patted the hard curve of her rump. She was nice, very nice. He let his fingers slide up between her legs. He slid his digits in her hot cunt soup. She was all runny and he took the head of his cock and he nibbed it up against her slit. He pushed the head up into her and he moved his lips. He slid his hard hot cock up into her and she let out a long sigh.


	He eased his rod up into her and she let out a grunt.


	He slid into her cunt and he put his hands on her back. She moaned as he penetrated deeper and deeper into her. His long hard cock rammed in all the way.


	She moved her butt around in a slow circle as he slid in. Her huge tits were shaking and he liked the way they looked as he fucked her.


	He stroked all the way into her cunt and she let out a long sigh. He pulled back out He was still only using about a quarter of his cock, the rest he saved.


	He slid almost all the way out, leaving only the head up in her lips. She moaned and her hands moved out wide. He smiled as he pulled his cock out of her cunt all the way.


	He moved it up and he let the head of his rod brush over her asshole. He teased her rumphole and then he moved his hands onto her cheeks.


	“Ohhhhhhhh,” she moaned as he slid his cock up to her rim.


	“You want it back there, tell me you want it back there,” he said.


	“Oh yes, I do, I do, fuck my ass,” she moaned as he slid into her.


	“Oh yes, yes, yes,” Boris sighed as he slid his cock into her ass.


	“Oh my goddddddddd,” she groaned as he moved in. Her whole body shook as he stroked all the way up into her as far and as fast as he could. He just rammed it up into her.


	“Ahhhhhhhh,” he said when he came to the very upper limit of her asshole. He moved his cock in and out and in and out and in and out. He pumped at her and he moved his hands down over her belly. Her asshole was tight around his cock.


	He stroked at her ass and his hands moved down to the hot bush of her cunt. He found the head of her clit at the apex of her lips and he pulled at it.


	He took his thumb and forefinger and he let them hold the tiny bit. He pulled at her clit and that made her come alive under him. She began to buck.


	Her ass moved around and around in a hot circle and he slid his cock in and out of her.


	She moved in the same rhythm as the finger on her button. He pushed, she shook. He pulled his hot wet red cock out of her ass and he heard it pop as the sphincter grudgingly let go of it. Boris moved over and he made her flip over onto her belly. He got on his hands and knees and he moved up in between her legs. She pulled them open for him. He kissed his way over her belly and then over her hot pubic bush. He licked his way down between her lips and his tongue slid into her. She moaned and pulled her legs up.


	She pulled her knees up almost to her chest and he licked into her.


	His tongue moved into her and he licked up all her hot juice. He ran the tip of his tongue all around the full pink lips. Her legs jerked as he slid one finger up to her asshole.


	He slid his index finger into her ass as he licked his way to her clit. He lapped at it and he sucked on her hot hole.


	Her legs kicked up and down as he pulled at her clit. He moved his finger in and out.


	The sucking was intense as she moved under him. He licked as he pumped.


	His lips were locked around her clit. He teased it with the tip of his tongue, enjoying how it quivered and responded to his touch.


	“Ohhhhhh,” she moaned as she arched her back. Her cunt was all hot and steamy as she humped up and down in front of his face. She moved her hips faster.


	Boris licked at her clit and then pulled back. He was up on her in a flash. His cock was rock hard and he moved in and pushed his way into her.


	He jammed his cock up into her and he moved his hands over her tits. He began to pump. He drove his cock in and out and in and out and in and out.


	He pumped at her harder and faster and deeper and he made her squeal in joy. Her legs moved up and she locked her calves over his. He was lying on top of her. Her heels were moving up and she pressed them into his ass. She kicked at him and moved up and down under him.


	She bucked up and down under him and her face was red and her chest was heaving. She moved her ass up and down and the cock moved all the way into her.


	He was so huge that he made her come just easing half way into her. He moved deeper and deeper and he hooked his arms under her knees and pushed her all the way back.


	He slid all the way in and he moved his hips. He pumped in and out and in and out. He moved his butt and his cock was making wet sucking noises as it slid in and out of her cunt.


	He was on top of her and her hands moved up and she took his face in them. She pulled his lips down onto her own. She kissed him hard. Her tongue was warm and wet and her taste was salty as he kissed her. She moved up and down under him.
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	The dwarf moved back onto his knees. He put his hands on the soles of her feet and he pushed her way back. He moaned as she moved her hips in a slow circle.


	She moved her hips around and around and his cock was warm inside her.


	He was just about to come when the door once more was kicked open.


	“I knew that you could not stay away from her, dwarf,” his master yelled. The sound of his whip cracking the air made the little man wince.


	He braced himself and the bite of the leather thong was on him. He felt the lash dig into the naked flesh of his back. He let out a long cry as the lash let him with a fine large welt.


	The evil Baron struck his dwarf again. He hit the little man hard, his whip making the white flesh turn red and pucker. Boris was moaning as tire whip beat him again and again.


	The pain was so intense that he blacked out. When he awoke he was amazed at what he saw.


	The Baron was smiling as the girl screamed in pain Her right tit was pulled way out as the weight hung down. The inexorable force of gravity was pulling the steel ball toward earth. The nipple was ready to tear and her mind was filled with red hot images of agony. He smiled as her tit was torn.


	“Aieeeeeeee,” she yelled as the nipple tore away. The dwarf moaned in commiseration as the weight fell to earth. The Baron was happy.


	He moved in and his hands were eager as he took her tom tit in hand. The nipple was oozing blood and he liked it. He put his hand on her tit and he squeezed it. His lips were puckered and he bent them to her wound. He licked at it.


	“Ohhhhhh,” she cried as he sucked on her wounded breast.


	He moved his hands on her and she moaned. He lowered her to the ground. His cock was hard and ready. He was ready too. He wanted to give it to her bad.


	He made her lie down on the floor, she was spread out. She was on her belly, her arms and legs outflung and he took his cock in hand.


	She was moaning as he got in between her legs. He was on top of her and he fit the head of his cock to her cunt. He slipped his cock up into her.


	He forced the head of his cock up between her hot lips and he made her scream in pain.


	She was in pain because he had hold of her nipple as he stroked in. He inched his cock up into her and he pulled on her nipple. He slid almost all the way in.


	She jerked about in front of him and he slid his cock back out. He pulled out of her and his hands let go of her tits. He made her roll over and pull her legs up.


	He ran his hands over her and he paid special attention to her cunt. He gently stroked her lips and ran his fingertips over her soft flesh all around the slit.


	He made her sigh as she waited for the pain to stop. But it would not. He made her spread her legs and he took the head of her clit between his thumb and forefinger. He grabbed onto it and he pulled hard. He yanked on it and she jumped like a puppet on a string.


	“Ohhhhhhh!!” she yelled as he pulled on her clit and she jumped.


	“Yes,” he said as he ripped at the finger of flesh. He moved his other hand to her slit and he forced three fingers up into her. He wanted to make her hurt.


	He rammed his fingers up her cunt and the dwarf pulled at his chains. He had to watch and the fact that he was watching made Ludwig all the more vicious.


	“You can’t see good, no, dwarf? I move her around.” Ludwig pulled her over. He dragged her by her cunt. Hauling her like she was a sixpack.


	He pulled her over and he made her kneel at his chained feet.


	“You want her to suck you, eh dwarf???” he spat.


	“No, no, master,” the dwarf moaned as the big man put a foot on his long cock. He was naked and his cock rested on the cold stone floor. Ludwig stepped back. “Suck him off, slave, I want to see it,” he ordered. And she did as she was told.


	She moved in and she took his hard hot cock in hand. She pulled roughly at it and he got hard.


	Her lips conformed around the head of the dwarfs cock. She took his head in and: she sucked on it and her hand moved up and down on the shaft.


	She moved her hand on it and her tongue slid around the head. She licked at it and her mouth moved all the way down the side of the hot hard thing.


	She was on her knees. Ludwig was behind her and his cock was at her cunt. He slid his hard hot cock up into her cunt as she moved her mouth down Boris’s rod.


	She opened her mouth wide and she slid on down the cock. She slid her way down the cock the her lips pulled out as the cock filled her up.


	She sucked hard and her cheeks pulled in as she took him all the way down. His huge rod was only in her mouth for a moment. She could not hold it there for long.


	She bobbed back up and let the cock pop out of her mouth. She let it pop out and she slid his hand up and down on it. She pulled at the hot cock and licked at the head.


	Her face was red and shiny as she pressed her nose up to the underside of his cock. She pressed her face up to the hot shaft and she kissed her way down.


	Her lips moved on the big blue vein and the power was pulsing in it. She could feel it. She was concentrating on Boris’s cock, not on the one in her cunt.


	Her tit ached and her clit was burning from the abuse. But she could not stop and suffer, she had to suck.


	Her head moved all the way up and down and she licked and nipped and sucked the sides of the hot rod.


	Her mouth moved all the way down and she kissed his hot sack. She kissed his balls and her hand snaked out and she cupped it under his balls.


	She kissed the hot sack and the cock up her cunt pulled out. He moved his cock up and he lay it between the cheeks of her ass. He lay it there and he pushed the cheeks over the hot cock. She moaned as he moved up and down between the hot white globes.


	Her lips moved back up the side of the dwarfs cock and up to the head. She kissed the tip of the rod and she licked at the head. She licked all the way around the glans.


	The dwarf was pumping his hips as the lips moved over his cock. He pumped at her lips as her hand moved down around the base of his massive cock.


	“Uhhhhhhh,” he grunted as she sucked her way down. Her lips moved down the shaft and then her tongue moved along the underside of the hot cock.


	Boris moved his hands against his chains. Ludwig could see that his former servant was about to come and he pulled her off of his cock. He made her roll over onto her back. He fell on her with a vengeance. He jumped on her belly and he hooked his arms under her knees. He made her roll back onto her shoulders and he began to pump.


	He slid his cock all the way into her and he held it there.


	Boris tried to get his hand to his cock so that he could get some relief. But he could not reach.


	He was chained in such a way so that could not touch his cock.


	Ludwig stroked long and deep into her. He slid his massive cock all the way up into her and then pulled it back out. He seemed to take hours to do it.


	He pulled his cock out till only his head was left up in her. He moved on finger down and he applied it to her clit. He pushed at her hot button.


	Her whole body twitched as he moved his finger on her clit. He pulled at the hot finger of passion and he slid his cock back up into her. He pushed at her clit and he made sure that her clit got pulled along beside the shaft. He moved all the way in.


	He held his cock all the way up inside her and he pulled back out. He had a bright idea.


	He pulled out and he made her crawl over to the dwarf once more.


	He made her get up into a squatting position over the dwarf’s cock. His rod was touching her asshole and he made her shiver as he pushed down on her shoulders.


	The cock pressed at her ass and then pushed past her sphincter. Ludwig shoved her down onto the cock, impaling her on the massive member.


	Tire dwarf shuddered as the hot tight asshole consumed his cock. She sat all the way down on him and he let out a long? sigh. Ludwig smiled.


	He got on his knees and he spread her legs out wide. She sat on the huge cock, and he made her lean back. Her cunt was red and rosy and all wet.


	He touched the head of his cock to her slit. He pushed his head up into her and she let out a long sigh. His head moved up into her and he put his hands on her tits. He ran his fingers around on her hot globes as he slid his rod up into her cunt.


	“Ahhhhhh, ohhhhh, uhhhhh,” she grunted as he fucked her.


	Her asshole was already full of cock and her cunt was slowly being topped off too. Ludwig slid his cock up into her and he could feel the other cock up her ass.


	Her cunt was hot and wet and tight as he moved on in. He slid in slowly and he could feel the dwarfs cock through the thin membrane that separated her twin passages.


	He pushed his way up into her and he kissed her lips. Her mouth was dry and he pulled at her lips. He took her lower lip in his teeth and he pulled at it and abused it.


	Her hands moved out and she put them on her crotch. She pulled at her clit and she let out a long sigh as the heat made her feel good.


	Ludwig began to stroke. He moved his cock in and out and in and out and in and out. The heat was building up in Iris balls. He could feel his come rising up. Ludwig pulled his cock out and he moved up. He stood up and he was just the right height. His cock was resting neatly between her tits. He moved in and he put his hands on her tits. He pushed her hot knockers over his cock and slid up and down between them. Her tom nipple was abused by his cock and he liked that.


	Ludwig moved his cock up and down and she licked at the head each time it popped out.


	Ludwig loved the feeling as he slid his cock up and down between those hot mounds. Her tits were soft and he moved his cock faster and faster.


	He held his rod in his hand as he stepped back. He passed the head of his distended organ over her lips, he brushed it over her nose, and up her cheek.


	The dwarfs cock was still deep up her ass and he moved his hands onto her face.


	Ludwig took her cheeks in hand and he eased his cock against her lips.


	He arched her back and he moved in. He forced his cock past her tight closed lips. He muscled his way into her mouth. He jammed his cock into her throat.


	Ludwig enjoyed the way she fought against him as he moved into her mouth. He began to hump hard and fast as she sucked on his cock. Her hands moved onto his ass. She clenched her hands over his butt and moved her mouth on the hot cock.


	Ludwig pulled back and only the head of his cock was in her mouth. Her fingernails were digging into his flesh as he moved his cock out of her mouth.


	He pulled back and his hands moved on the back of her head. He began to move again. He slid his long hard cock all the way down the back of her throat. Her lips were sealed tightly around his rod and he moved back out. He slid in and out of her mouth.


	The dwarf pulled at his chains and his cock was deep up her butt. He moved his hips a little as she rocked on his rod. His cock was hot and he wished that he could come.


	But no matter how hot and wet and tight she was .she was not moving fast enough to make him come. Her pushed at her and his cock moved up her ass.


	“Oh, oh, oh,” he groaned as he felt the frenzied pair hump faster.


	His nostrils were filled with the hot odor of his master’s come. Ludwig was pumping harder and harder at her lips as the heat rose up in him.


	He pulled at her hair and she moved back. Her hand moved off his ass and she wrapped it around his hot hard pole. She pulled at his cock and she held her mouth open over the head of it.


	Her hand moved on the hot pole, trying to get his hot come out. At last the hot river did flow. Ludwig arched his back and the hot come flew out. It hit her in the face and she sucked it all right down. Ludwig let go of her head. He moved his hips.


	His hands moved on her tits as he stood back. He lay back on the floor and let the cool stones touch his skin. It soothed him. The girl got up and off of the dwarfs cock.


	His balls were blue with tension as she turned around. She squatted over his cock, facing him this time and she plunged herself down, eating up his hot, thick cock with her juicy, sucking pussy-mouth.


	CHAPTER SIX


	Sally held her finger to her lips. Her ear was pressed to a door and she strained to hear. She didn’t know where they were, but she did know that they had to find, a way out soon.


	They had been wandering in the dark for what seemed like days to them.


	“Can you hear anything,” Marcy whispered as she pressed close to her companion.


	“Not with you yelling in my ear,” Sally said as she stood up.


	“Oh don’t be such a bitch, did you hear anything or not?” 


	“No, not a thing, you want to give it a try?” 


	“Anything you say, we sure can’t stay here, not like this,” Marcy said.


	“Okay, here goes,” Sally said as she pressed her shoulder to the frame. She pressed out and the door gave a little. She pressed again and the door swung open.


	There was a small light burning in the room. That was all. There was a bed, a cot, not even a mattress, just a bare iron frame. There was straw on the floor, not very fresh straw either. It was a while before they spotted the only occupant of the cell.


	He was a tallish man, with long dark hair and a thick beard. His hands were chained to the wall and all he wore was a strip of cloth over his forehead. “Who are you???” he asked as he sat up. His hands tried to cover his nakedness.


	“Who are you?” Sally said stepping into the gloom.


	“Go away, go away,” he yelled. “I don’t believe in you,” he yelled.


	“Stop yelling, I don’t believe in you either,” Sally said. She found a candle and she lit it. The cell flooded with light. He was not bad looking, a little dirty.


	She looked at his long cock and she tried to imagine it all hard and angry.


	“Ummmm,” she said, “you been here a long time?” 


	“Forever, I think, forever and a week,” he sighed. “Are you real?” 


	“I think so, but I wouldn’t swear to it,” Sally said as she came over to him.


	“You sure smell real,” he said as he moved his head over to her legs.


	“So do you, cowboy, don’t they let you bathe?” she said wrinkling her nose.


	“Nope, not in a year or so,” he said as he licked her calf. “You taste real too,” he said.


	“Don’t they feed you?” she said taking a step back.


	“Not like that they don’t,” he said. “Why are you here?” he was suddenly lucid.


	“We got lost in the tunnels, where are we?” Sally asked. Marcy was staying in the shadows. Sally took a step closer to the man. His cock was getting bigger.


	She knew that he was getting horny. But he had to know how to get out of the castle.


	“Can you help us get out of here?” she said falling to her knees.


	“Do I look like I know the way out?” he held up his chained arms.


	“No… but you look like a very smart man,” she said and her fingers grazed along the side of his cock.


	His prick was rock hard. Years of neglect had given him the lust of the ages. He was red hot and his whole body was tense as she wrapped her hand around his staff.


	She pulled at his cock and her lips moved over the head. She breathed a hot breath on his cock.


	“Ohhhhhhh, yessssss,” he sighed as she touched the slit at the end of his cock with her tongue.


	“Now, tell me what I want to know, and you can have me,” she said.


	” I don’t know anything,” he said as she moved back away from his cock.


	She sat down in front of him and she pulled up her dress. Her cunt was bald and it shone in the candle light. She put her index finger on her clit.


	“Look at this, don’t you want to kiss it, don’t you want to fuck it?” she moaned. Her finger moved around the head of her clit. She dug the tip of the digit in between her lips and the hot juice flowed out. She moaned as her finger slid up into her cunt.


	His eyes were locked onto her cunt as she waved Marcy into the room. She came in slowly and she stood next to Sally. She began to gyrate slowly as she removed her shirt. Her tits were big and soft and white and the nipples were hard as she tossed her shirt onto his chest.


	He moaned as his cock quivered. He was moaning and he begged for it.


	“Okay, I’ll tell, just do to me, do it all to me,” he begged.


	Sally moved in and she pulled her shirt off. She bowed her head and she sucked the head of his cock into her mouth. She took his head in and she licked at it. Her tongue slid all around under the head as she moved down slowly. She took him in inch by inch. Marcy moved in and she was on her knees beside him. Her tits pressed against his hairy face and he began to suck and lick at her hot white globes. Sally took his cock in hand.


	She fit her fingers around the base of his tool and she held him firmly. Her lips slid up the outside of the hot rod and she kissed the head. She parted her lips and took the hot head into herself. She sucked all the way down on the hot cock. She took him all the way in and her lips were sealed tight around the base of the cock. Her mouth was warm and wet and the chained man almost came on the spot. She move up and off his cock. She let it pop out of her mouth and she moved over. Marcy got on the other side of him. They both began to lick his cock at the same time. He moved his legs out wide as the two women licked at his cock. Marcy kissed her way up one side of his cock and then Sally hungrily kissed her way down the other. Sally began to suck on his balls as Marcy took the head of it between her lips. She moved her mouth down on his cock as Sally sucked his left ball into her mouth. She held it in her lips and she worked her tongue on it.


	His ball was nice and round and she sucked on it. His skin tasted pretty funky but it was worth it to get out. She sucked her way off his ball. Her mouth moved down and she kissed her way to his feet.


	Marcy took his cock all the way in. Hi s arms pulled at his chains as she held him deep in the back of her throat.


	The chained man was all hot and crazy as the hot lips moved down to his toes. Sally licked her way to his feet as Marcy took his cock all the way down.


	She sucked hard on his cock and her hand moved under his balls. She cupped her palm under his balls and she moved her head up and down and up and down.


	She bobbed her head really fast and her lips were sealed tight around the hot cock. She moved her hand under his balls and gave them a tight squeeze.


	“Ohhhh,” he moaned as the hot come poured out of him.


	He arched his back and his hot river of jism flowed out.


	She licked it all right down. Gulp!


	Her lips were sealed tight around his cock as she licked her way up. His body was twitching. He looked so helpless that the women felt sorry for him.


	Sally moved up and she walked up to him. His head was right at crotch level. She pressed her bald pussy up against his face. He licked at her slit.


	His hot pink tongue slid up between her lips and he moved his mouth on her clit. She was all hot and runny and Sally tasted good to him. He was so hot that his cock never even went limp. Marcy still licked at his rod as Sally humped at his face.


	Sally squatted over his cock. Her hand moved around his hot pole and she guided it to her lips. She sat down and the cock moved up into her inch by hot inch.


	Her legs bent and the heat was rising up in her body as the cock moved up into her.


	She sat all the way down and she pressed her tits to his skinny chest. His face was all covered in hair and she found his lips with her own.


	“Ohhhh,” he sighed as she settled down onto him and kissed him hard.


	Her tongue slid out and snaked into his mouth. He sucked hard on it. Her mouth stayed riveted to his as she moved up on his cock. She moved all the way up on his cock.


	Her legs straightened and she slid up him. Her lips pulled out as she rose.


	She moved all the way up till only the head of the cock was left up in her. She rotated her hips and her cunt moved in a slow circle. Her hand moved down to her lips.


	She took her clit and she rolled her fingers over the head of it.


	“Ohhhhhhhh,” she moaned as she slid on down the hot pole. She moved all the way back down, she pressed at her clit and made sure that it got the full treatment.


	Her clit was abused as his shaft slid up out of sight into her. He grunted as he leaned back. She settled down onto his cock. She moaned. Her hand moved on her belly.


	The prisoner put his hands up over her tits and he moved his fingers on her nipples.


	He pulled at her nipples and then he bent his head. He kissed her right nipple and he flicked his tongue back and forth over it. She liked that. He moved his teeth over her nipple. He bit at it a little and she moaned. He moved his cock up and down in her hot cunt. Marcy moved in.


	His cock was nice and hard as she moved up and off his cock. She got around and she once more slid down on him. She was facing Marcy as she sat down the chained man’s cock went up her cunt and she spread her legs wide. Marcy moved in.


	She took her lips and she locked them around Sally’s clit as she sat down on the cock.


	Sally let out a long sigh as the lips closed over her clit. She moved tongue up to the head of the clit and she moved it around and around. She pressed at the hot button and she moved her head all the way around. The prisoner’s cock was all the way up in her.


	Sally moved up and down on the hot rod and Marcy sucked on her clit as she did.


	Sally came and she let out a long howl as the hot cunt juice ran out of her.


	“Ohhhhhhhhh,” she sighed as she slipped off the hard cock. Marcy was not done. She made Sally roll over onto her back. Marcy got over her.


	She sat over the other girl’s face and she bent her own head to Sally’s pussy. She kissed the hot slit and she forced her tongue up into her.


	She slid her tongue all the way up into Sally’s cunt as she spread the lips. Sally kissed her way up the insides of Marcy’s thighs and came to her hot cunt.


	She licked at the hot hole and then moved back. She lay on her back as Marcy attacked her cunt.


	Her lips and tongue felt so good. Sally just lay there as the lips moved on her cunt.


	She spread her legs wide and Marcy pulled her lips apart.


	The hot goo ran out and Marcy licked it all right up. Sally could not believe how good it felt. Her cunt was all hot and wet and her whole body was alive with a new kind of energy.


	She was shaking as the lips moved down her inner thighs. Marcy kissed her way down and she pressed her face between her legs. Sally moaned and she pulled her legs back. Her knees came up almost to her tits as Marcy pressed her face into her hot wet gap.


	Marcy kissed her hot cunt and thrust her tongue deep into the open pit. She licked all the way into her hot cunt and she moved her lips on the hot cunt lips.


	Marcy kissed her way all around the hot pussy and then took Sally’s clit between her teeth. She pulled at it and she pressed the tip of her tongue to it.


	She flicked her tongue back and forth and pulled at the hot bit of flesh with her lips.


	She pulled at it and she made the woman come. Sally arched her back and came.


	The hot goo poured out and this time Marcy ignored it. She instead moved back to the chained man. His cock was still hard and his eyes were bugged out. She kissed him. His lips were eager and soft as he licked at her lips. She sucked on his hot tongue. He ate up all the hot come that lingered on her lips. Marcy moved up and she squatted over his cock.


	She took his meat in hand and she aimed it at her lips.


	She was all hot and wet as she sat down on him. His cock slid all he way up into her She sat all the way down and the cock was deep up in her. He moaned. His lips moved on her neck.


	When he came for the second time, and he relaxed a little, he told them his story.


	He was the older brother of the man now calling himself Ludwig von Krause, and he had been put in the cell by his evil brother and was said to have been lost on an Alpine expedition.


	The body was conveniently supposed to have fallen down a crevasse.


	So his brother imprisoned him in the cell, keeping him alive so that he could have an object of scorn to enjoy. The real Ludwig said.


	He talked of how his brother used to be demented sexually. He told of his torturing of the servants when they were boys. Little Rolf, as the false Baron was named, loved to tie the nipples of a young woman together and then fuck them with all manner of devices.


	“But is there some way out of here?” Sally asked as he finished his story.


	“Yes, you have to go back through the passageway, I could show you, but it is too hard to describe.” He lay back against the wall.


	“We have to get you out of those chains,” Sally said as she yanked at the chain.


	“It’s no use, I have pulled on them for years now, they will not give,” he said.


	“But if all three of us pull, maybe,” Sally said. “The masonry is old,” she said.


	She pulled at the chain and Marcy joined her and all three pulled as one.


	The chain creaked and the stone around the mounting began to crumble.


	“Come on, gang. I think we can do it,” Sally yelled as she pulled harder.


	The chain yanked out of the wall the two women fell into a heap.


	“Wow,” Sally said. “Now all we have to do is the other one.” 


	They pulled on that one and soon it too gave way.


	They had him free and the real baron was able to lead them out of the cell and down the passageway. He led them down the tunnel and into as many caverns as they could count.
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	The way twisted and turned and soon they were all turned around.


	But the real Ludwig led them finally to a doorway. He pushed it open and they were outside at last. They stood in the cool air and inhaled deeply.


	“Well, what do we do now?” 


	“I don’t know,” Sally said as she looked back at the castle.


	“I have to go back there,” the real Ludwig said. He pulled his makeshift cloak around his thin frame. “I have to pay back my brother,” he said as he began walking.


	He left the women behind and they watched him go.


	They walked back to town and got a room at the inn. They slipped off to sleep, knowing in the morning they would get the police.


	The real Ludwig managed to break into the castle easy enough. He wanted revenge on his demon brother. But first he needed a bath and a shave and a set of clothes.


	He found the bedroom which used to be his, and cut off his beard. He had time; for his brother was occupying himself with some of his baser pleasures.


	He had the girl strapped to the table. Her tits were tied up and he liked the way they turned all dark from the lack of blood flow. He was behind her.


	His cock was rock hard as he jammed it up her cunt. He moved his rod all the way in and he held it there. His mouth moved on her neck. He licked at her.


	He loved the way his cock felt so deep up her cunt. He began to move slowly. He stroked his cock in and out and in and out and in and out. He used the whole length of his wand.


	He slid his hands down and he rubbed them over her tortured tits.


	“Oohhhh,” she moaned as he slid his cock in and out some more. He pulled his rod almost all the way out and he held it in his hand. He pulled at it while he let the head stay up between her lips. He pulled at his cock and then lay it up between her cheeks.


	He lay his cock up between the cheeks of her ass and he pressed the hot buns over his staff. He moved his cock up and down between the hot mounds.


	She was shaking as he pumped at her butt. He moved his cock all the way back and he le the head of it press up against the rim of her butt.


	He pushed the head of his cock up against her asshole and she let out a moan. He moved his hips and he eased his cock all the way up into her.


	Boris looked on as the hot cock slid all he way up her ass. He moaned as she looked like she was in pain. The false Ludwig pulled his cock almost all the way out of her ass.


	He moved his hands on her back and he spread the cheeks wide. He shoved his cock up her butt again. He eased his cock all the way up into her and then back out.


	“Uhhhhh,” he said, as he dipped the head into her cunt.


	He rubbed the head up and down in her heat and he slid the shaft up into her.


	He moved his hands down and he pulled at the lips of her cunt. He pulled her lips wide open and he was able to thrust into her deeper and harder.


	He slid his cock all the way up into her and then pulled back out. His fingers were around her clit. He pulled at her clit and he made her jump and moan.


	His fingers pulled at her clit and he moved his hips. He pumped his cock in and out and in and out of her hot dripping cunt. He pulled all the way back and his cock popped out She was moaning as he went over and freed his dwarf. He made the little man sit on the table in front of her and beat his meat. He moved his hands on her back. Her cunt was running hot and dripping wet as he moved up behind her again. Her head slid down and she kissed the head of the dwarfs cock. She kissed the head and her tongue moved into his slit.


	The dwarf sat there as her lips moved all the way down on his cock. She bowed her head and sucked all the way down onto his hot hard cock.


	She took him all the way in and her lips closed around his shaft. She sucked as hard as she could as she moved all the way up and down. The dwarf was panting as she moved.


	His hips pumped a little as the heat rose up in him.


	“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” he moaned as the lips pulled at his rod.


	“Suck him, suck him till he comes,” Ludwig moaned as he pumped up and down between the cheeks of her ass. He moved his hips harder and harder.


	His cock slid up against her asshole and he shoved the head up past her sphincter.


	He drove his cock up her ass and she let out a long sigh as she turned her head from his rod. She licked at his cock and her fingers formed a tight circle around his cock.


	She helt onto the base of his cock as her lips moved up and down on the hot shaft. She kissed her way up the underside of the hot cock and she licked all the way up. Her tongue moved along the underside of his head. She licked at him and then moved on down.


	Her lips moved along the hot blue vein that ran from the head of his cock to the base. She kissed all along it and the cock was throbbing hot.


	Ludwig shoved his long hard cock all the way up her ass. He made her pick her head up.


	Ludwig put his hand on the top of her head and he pushed her down on the hot cock.


	He forced her to take the dwarfs cock all the way in. He made her eat it all up. Her lips were pulled out as she sucked her way up and down.


	She bobbed her head as the heat built up in the dwarfs cock. Ludwig was getting hotter and hotter as well. He got up on the table and he was kneeling in front of her.


	He pulled at her tits and her nipples were bleeding. He made her suffer even more as he fit the head of his cock up against her lips. He shoved his hard head up into her.


	The dwarf had his cock all the way down the back of her hot tight throat.


	Ludwig didn’t care how full she was, he wanted in. He forced her jaw open and he shoved his cock into her mouth. He loved to see her lips pull way out and he slid all the way in. His cock moved into her mouth alongside that of the dwarf.


	He moved his cock all the way in and she was choking.


	Ludwig liked that. He liked to hear her suffering. He moved his hips a little. He slid his cock in and out and in and out and in and out. He moved his hands on her head.


	The dwarf pulled back and his huge cock popped out of the girl’s mouth.


	Ludwig took that chance to get hold of her and begin to pump.


	He was on his knees in front of her and his cock was driving.


	He pumped at her lips and the heat rose up in him. He moved his ass and his cock slid in and out His cock moved in and out and in and out. He pushed his cock all the way up into her and he let out a long groan. The dwarf was holding his own cock, pulling at it.


	Ludwig pumped his hips and his cock slid in and out of her mouth.


	He let his hands rest on the back of her head and he pulled himself up to her. His cock went off. His hot come poured out of him and filled her mouth up.


	She sucked on his cock and the hot come rushed out.


	It rolled down the back of her throat and into her belly. Ludwig pulled his cock out and she turned her come filled mouth to the dwarfs cock.


	She took him by the cock and pulled his rod to her lips. She kissed the head and parted her lips. She took him all the way in. Her lips were tight around the shaft as she moved on down.


	She sucked all the way down on him and her lips moved on the outside of his rod. She licked at the underside of his cock as she moved on down. Her lips pulled way in as she sucked on his cock. She sucked hard and then moved back up.


	He was too big to get all the way in, her lips moved on his shaft. She moved her head all the way up and off the hot cock and she sucked harder and harder.


	His cock pulled out of her mouth and she took a deep breath. Her hand slid on his cock as she caught her breath. She pulled at his rod and held her lips over the head.


	He moved his hips and he pumped at her mouth. He moved his hands on her tortured tits.


	Her mouth moved all the way down on him and her lips locked around his cock. He let out a long sigh and the hot jet of come shot out.


	“Ohhhhhh, godddddd,” he moaned as the come shot out.


	The hot come shot out and it ran down the back of her throat.


	CHAPTER SEVEN


	She was face down in a pool of come. Ludwig slid back off the table and he picked up the whip that was lying by the table. He hefted it in his hand. The weight felt good as he took a step back. It was a fine whip, it had been in the family for generations.


	It had ten fine thongs, each of them capped by the nastiest bits of steel. The jagged bits would rend and tear any flesh against which they were used.


	Ludwig stepped back and his arm arched back. He brought the whip down on her unprotected back. She screamed. The harsh sound filled the air.


	Her body jerked under the impact of the whip. She pulled back and her tits, still tied to the posts, were stretched even more. Her nipples were pulled to the breaking point.


	She was moaning and her sobs filled the air. The dwarf was forced to view her torture. He crawled back and he hid his face as the sound of leather on flesh filled his ears.


	CRACK CRACK! CRACK!


	The whip filled the air with the cruel sound. Her body was all red as the pain inflamed her. She pulled back but her nipples, the poor torn bits of tissue held her.


	“Ohhhhhhhh, noooooo,” she sighed as he cocked his arm back for more.


	“Yessssss, my little slave, yes,” he said as he brought it down hard on her rounded white buttocks. He smiled as his whip made her ass all red.


	A network of welts stood out on her flesh and she was crying. He took a step closer to her and he ran his long elegant fingers over the red welts.


	He traced a long line up the crack of her ass and over the cuts in her flesh. She moaned as he put his hands up over her buttocks. He warmed his hands on her ass.


	She was red hot, her flesh nice against his palms. His cock tingled. His lust returned as he fingered her wounds. There was something erotic about the welts, the way the flesh felt as he moved in. His cock got hard and he touched the head of his member to the first of her biggest wounds. His cock was sensitive to the heat.


	“Ummmmmm,” he sighed as he ran the head of his cock along the abrasion till he came to her cunt. He nudged the head of his cock into her slit and he ran his hands up her back. She shivered as he moved his cock up against her cunt.


	He pulled the lips of her pussy wide apart and a few drops of her own hot juice ran out. He took them on the tips of his fingers and he rubbed them up over her asshole.


	He made her all wet back there and he slid his cock inch by hot inch up into her.


	“Oh god, oh god,” she moaned as her head lolled forward. Her mind had long since snapped. Her mind was bent as the pain and the terror overwhelmed her.


	He moved in and his cock was warmed by her wetness. He loved it. His whole body tingled as Ludwig moved his cock in and out as the heat rose up in his balls once more. His once loyal dwarf lay at his feet. His head under them, so he could look up at the hot juncture of cock and cunt.


	Ludwig slid his cock all the way up into her cunt and then he pulled it back out. He let the hot cock pop out of her cunt and he moved his rod back. He guided the cock to her well worn asshole and he slid it up into her. He shoved his cock all the way in and she let out a long sigh. Her whole body shook as she slumped forward.


	“She does not look so good, master,” the dwarf said as he got up on his feet.


	His limp cock hung down low as his master put the meat to the woman. Boris was only sure of one thing, that he did not want to be hit with that whip again. Not for anything or anyone. He stood back and his eyes: moved to her tortured asshole.


	It was torn open, he could see that. Her tortured sphincter was ripped open and a thin trickle of blood ran out.


	He gritted his teeth as he saw the whole length of the Baron’s cock slipping up into her.


	She moaned as the cock filled her asshole.


	Ludwig put his hand on her tits and he pulled at them. Each time her nipples moved, the nooses around them tightened. Then they would hurt even more.
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	Ludwig pulled back out of her ass and the dwarf pressed his face up to the hot place. He licked at her asshole and also at whatever portions of his master’s cock showed outside the hole.


	He licked his way down and he pulled himself up under her. Her legs were spread and her asshole was full but that left her cunt free for him to do with as he pleased.


	The little man pulled his face up to her hot cunt and began to lick at it. He shoved hi: tongue all the way up into her and she let out a long sigh.


	She shook from head to foot as the cock moved up her ass and the dwarfs tongue slid up her pussy.


	Boris pulled his tongue back out. He kissed his way up and down the insides of her thighs and he licked up all the hot cunt juices that ran out of her.


	“Ohhhhhh,” she moaned as the cock left her asshole for a moment. Ludwig let her sphincter return to the shape nature had intended. Once the elastic muscle had snapped back into shape, he moved in. His cock slid up past the newly closed gap and she squirmed.


	She shook her butt from side to side as he moved up into her.


	Her hands pulled at her bonds. Her nipples were squeezed tighter and tighter.


	He shoved his cock all the way back up her cunt and she let out a moan. The Baron began to pump faster and harder. His cock slid all the way in and then pulled all the way out. He was all hot and his face was dripping wet as he stroked. His cock was redhot and he slid it in and out faster and faster. His hands moved on her back.


	He pounded his cock into her and she was writhing on the end of his cock.


	Her hips moved around and around in a slow circle and the heat was too much for her.


	Her hands were on her ass and the meat moved up into her. The dwarf moved his lips up and he found her clit.


	He locked his lips and it and he pressed his ‘tongue against it Boris had a death grip on her clit. His lips held it tight and his tongue moved really hard against it. He pressed at it and her whole body responded. Her chest heaved, her arms twitched, her ass gyrated against the Baron. She moved head back and Boris sucked as hard as he could. She came. Her whole body went tense and then she came. A hot river of come flowed out of her and she made a series of hot wet noises.


	“Ohhhhhh, uhhhhh,” she cried as the come rolled out of her. Boris let go of her clit and he spent his time licking up her hot goo.


	His face was wet with it as he moved his mouth back to her asshole. The Baron pumped his cock all the way up into her asshole and came. He fell back, the force of his ejaculation staggering him. He fell back and the dwarf moved in on her asshole. He began to suck out all the hot come and his tongue moved all around the hot ridged sphincter. He sucked on her asshole and he moved his finger up into her.


	He slid his finger up her butt and he filled her up as his tongue moved around. He licked at her and she moaned as he did so. Ludwig stood back as he felt his lust cooling in his chest.


	He turned around as he heard the sound of human opening the door. The wooden door swung open and there was a vision he thought he would never see again.


	The real Ludwig looked into the face of his false brother. He held two swords. One of them he gripped in his right hand and the other he tossed to the false Ludwig.


	“Come on, brother, have at you,” he said through barred teeth.


	His sword point lowered until it was level with the false Ludwig’s eyes.


	“You would fight me before I put on my pants? Eh, brother?” the false Ludwig said.


	“Why dress yourself just to die?” the real brother said as he stepped forward. At last he would have his revenge and in such a personal manner as well. The dwarf stayed back and his tiny eyes gleamed with hope as the real baron began to attack. The false Ludwig fought back, his parries weak, his thrusts, few, if any.


	He was forced back across the room by the darting blade of the real baron.


	“Come on, brother, you can fence better than that, you get soft,” he said.


	“I have not had much call since you went away, good brother,” the false Ludwig said.


	“Rolf, you swine, fight me,” Ludwig said as he pressed the battle.


	His blade rang against that of his brother’s, a conversation in steel, an argument conducted in primal passion raged between them. Ludwig was sharp, years of pent up hate came to the fore and made him a fighting machine. He moved in. His blade ducked around that of his brother Rolfs and he slid up to the upper right quadrant of his chest.


	The tip of his blade just grazed along Rolfs collarbone and nipped under his shirt.


	A timely twist was all that saved him from a mortal cut.


	“Ouchhh,” he yelled as the blade nipped him. “You have cut me,” he said, looking at his blood.


	Like a wild beast pressed to the wall of the cave, Rolf came alive. His blade began to sing as the sight of his own blood spurred him on. He slashed at his princely brother and he attacked with renewed skill and vigor.


	He did a neat cut-away over the blade of his bother and when Ludwig parried up and to the right to defend himself, Rolf dropped his blade down and threatened to score a fatal touch to his lower left quadrant. Only a timely fast parry saved him.


	His blade whipped that of his brother out of line and then he pressed in. Ludwig did not stand on ceremony, he pushed his brother hard and he forced him out the door. He made he retreat down the hallway as he pressed the battle. At the head of the stairs, Rolf made his stand. His blade was level, steady, as he faced Ludwig down.


	“Thus far, no further, brother,” he said wiping the blood off his face.


	“Aye, this is it, my good sibling, die now,” Ludwig said as he attacked with a flurry of motion. His blade seemed to be everywhere, but so was Rolfs.


	“We seem to be an impasse, brother dear,” Rolf said as he took engarde.


	“So it seems, so it seems,” Ludwig was poised. He could see Rolf planning something.


	As a fencer he was always one for the flashy finish Ludwig was a “wear them down and then fill them with steel” kind of guy. But not Rolf.


	He was a brave fighter, not patient.


	Ludwig could see his brother’s weight shifting as he readied himself.


	Rolf was going to uncork one of his famous fleches, a gambit by which he rushed full tilt at am opponent and bowled him over, spreading him neatly on the point of his sword if possible. Ludwig turned around so that he was sideways to the stairs. Rolf came at him.


	His sword was extended as he charged. His face a mask of hate as he came forward. Ludwig simply stepped aside as his brother’s blade passed by. He whirled around, and shoved his own blade to the hilt into the back, he had waited so long to stab.


	Rolf tumbled down the long marble stair. He hit the landing in the middle and bounced all the way to the end. Her lay there like a broken rag doll and the whole house was quiet. Ludwig walked down the long flight of stairs and he stepped up to his fallen brother. He stood over the man and his face was serene. His life long mission was over.


	CHAPTER EIGHT


	Ludwig lay on his back as the door opened up and Marcy stepped in. He was naked and the thin weight of the silk sheet was all that was against him.


	He felt all hot and horny, as he had every morning since his triumphant return. Marcy’ was wearing one of Rolfs ornate devices, her tits were under a shelf on which a wine bottle rested. Her hands were strapped to her thighs as she stood there at the foot of the bed.
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	She moaned as he ran his finger up her naked pussy and slipped one long digit into her slit.


	He felt her heat and he unstrapped her from the silly device.


	She fell into his arms and she was hot and alive. Her lips moved up his neck and she kissed him hard. Her hands moved around him as her cunt grew more hot and wet. He moaned as he rolled her over onto her back. She lay there, her lips slack, her knees pulled way up. He moved down and he kissed his way along her neck. He licked his way over her collarbone and on down her belly. He kissed his way down her chest. Her nipples were hard and he let them rub against his cheeks. He moved on down. Her legs pulled up and apart and he pressed his face up against her hot wet slit. His lips moved on her naked pussy.


	He pulled her lips wide apart and he slipped his tongue up into her. He licked at her hot cunt and he moved his hands over her tits. Her whole body shook as he licked at her and his tongue snaked up into her. He tasted her hot pussy, after al! the years he had spent alone, it was like heaven to him up there. He sucked at her cunt and he drank up her juice like it was the best thing in the world. He moved his tongue in and out of her.


	She was all wet and her chest was heaving as he rolled her over onto her back. He made her lay out and he moved his way onto her hard flat belly. He was on her and he made his cock rub up against the lips of her pussy. He shoved the head up into her.


	Her hot cunt was running with juice as he slipped up into her.


	“Oh yes, yes, my Baron,” she moaned as he fed his cock up into her. His cock was as long as Rolfs had been, but he used it to give pleasure, not to give pain. He slid his cock all the way up into Marcy’s hot cunt. He filled her up and she let out a long contented sigh.


	She was all hot and her cunt was holding onto him. Her muscles were strong and she gripped him hard. Ludwig pulled back and his cock slipped out of her. He eased his cock out and left only the head up in her. He moved his hips and the cock slid in and out slowly and deeply. He moved his cock harder and harder and she met him thrust for hard thrust. She pumped her hips up and down on the bed. His lips moved over her face. Her mouth was wide open and she licked her tongue out. He caught hold of it and sucked hard.


	She moaned as the tongue slid all the way into her mouth. She moved against him Ludwig was lying on her and her tits pressed up against his chest. The little points of fire turned him on.


	Her breath was hot on his face, like she .vas on fire inside. He pushed his cock all the way into her and she pulled her legs way back. Her feet locked up over his hips as she moved around and around in front of him. Her cunt rotated and his cock stayed still. She pulled her hands down her body. She stroked her tits and then pulled the lips of her cunt wide open. Ludwig pushed back on her. He was kneeling at her pussy.


	She was spread out in front of him and she pulled at the lips of her cunt. She moved her hands on the insides of her thighs as he slid all the way in and then back out. He rocked on her belly, his hands on her breasts. He held her nipples as he stroked. He pumped in and out as she took her clit between the tins of her fingers.


	She pulled at her clit as the cock moved in and out and in and out. She licked her dry lips her chest heaved and her blood pounded. She arched her back and came.


	He drove his cock all the way into her as she let out a grunt that meant she had reached the pinnacle of female sexual completion. He pulled back out. His cock was still hard. He lay back and she turned around. Her lips were hot and wet as they moved up the fronts of his legs. She kissed her way up his body and then onto his hot furry crotch. She put her hand around his rod, her fist worked on his shaft as she got ready.


	With some trepidation she moved her way up so that she was over the head of the cock. She kissed the head of it and she licked at the delicate little slit at the end.


	Her tongue slid into the slit and she ate out all the come that was there. Her lips were quivering as she opened her mouth as wide as she could. Her hand moved down his shaft and she held his base.


	She sucked him in. Her lips were sealed tight around the rod and slid on down. She ate him all the way up. Her lips did not stop till she had him all the way in. She did not hold him there for long, she sucked back up as soon as she got all the way down.


	She sucked all the way back up, her lips pulling way out as she did so. Her tongue moved against his shaft as she moved up, her cheeks pulled way in.


	Ludwig put a hand on the top of her head as she moved around so that she was between his legs.


	He pulled his knees up and she took him all the way down once more. She sucked hard and began to bob up and down and up and down. She moved her head all the way up. Her hand stayed around the base of his cock. She moved her head all the way up and let the cock pop out of her mouth. She slid her hand down and she cupped it under his balls. She held them in her hand as he kissed her way around the base of the hot cock. She kissed her way around his root and then over the hairless sack. She gave his balls a squeeze and he moaned. He moved his hands up and covered his face. He moved his hips up and down as she sucked harder and harder.


	He could feel the come rising up in his balls. He moved his hips up and down.


	Her mouth was hot and wet as she bobbed all the way down on his shaft. Her tongue slid up and down on the underside of the cock as she sucked.


	Ludwig put his hands on her head and he began to pump taster ana faster. He moved his hips and the heat was rushing up in him. He pumped at her mouth. He slid his cock in and out and in and out and in and out. She sucked as hard as she could.


	The hot come shot out. The steaming load of jism pulsed out of his rod and down the back of her throat. She sucked hard as the come shot out.


	Her lips were sealed around the shaft and she sucked the come right on down.


	She let her hand moved off his balls and then she tilted her head up. A few drops of come rolled down the side of his cock and she licked at them.


	She lapped up all his come as Ludwig made her roll over. He was a demon, his lips eager for her cunt. He made her lie on her belly as he ate her cunt. He pressed his face up between the cheeks of her ass and he kissed his way down to her slit.


	He licked at her asshole and slid a finger up her cunt. He moved his tongue all around the hot opening in her ass and he shoved his finger all the way up her cunt.


	She was grunting like a pig as the finger slid in and out. He moved his fingers faster and faster and the juice was rolling out of her.


	Ludwig felt his cock getting hard again as he kissed her asshole. He shoved his tongue all the way up into her and he sucked as hard as he could.


	Her cunt was steaming hot, his fingers slid faster, and she bucked as he clamped his thumb over her clit She shook like she had been pulled into a light socket.


	He was ready for a little back door fun, just like his brother in that way. He took his cock in his hand. He lay it up between the full hot cheeks of her ass. He lay it up in the crack of her ass and he moved his shaft up and down. He pumped at her ass and he continued to finger her cunt. He slid his fingers in her heat and she got up on her hands and knees.


	She was on all fours in front of him and he fit the head of his cock to her asshole. He shoved his long hard cock all the way up into her and she let out a long moan.


	He buried his cock deep into hers and she groaned. He pulled his cock back out. Her whole body was shaking as he pulled his cock out. Her let his rod rub up and down in between her lips as he fingered her clit. Her whole body was shaking as he shoved his cock back into her cunt. He forced his cock into her and his fingers slid down over her belly and he covered her clit. He pressed at her clit and he moved his lips on her neck.


	She was shivering with lust as he forced his cock up into her cunt and pulled at her clit at the same time.


	The hot come poured out of her and he pulled his cock almost all the way out.


	He held it with only the head up in her. She moaned as he pressed his cock to her asshole again.


	Ludwig pumped at her and she was wiggling on the end of his cock. She let out a gasp and she fell forward. Her face was pressing down on the bed as he slid his cock deeper and deeper into her. He moved his cock all the way out and then rolled over.


	He was tired, his whole body dripped with sweat. He lay back. Marcy rolled over, she moved in and she took his hot cock in hand. She pulled at it, and then kissed the head of it.


	She got up and she moved over the cock. She squatted over it and she fit the head up to her full pink lips. She fit the head of the cock up into herself and then sat on down.


	She sat down on the hot cock and the bulk of it made her sigh and grunt. Her hand was clamped over her pussy as she settled on down.


	Ludwig pushed upwards, driving to the hilt.


	Her cunt was all the way over his cock, she had him deep inside herself. Her finger slid down over the head of her clit and she pulled at it. She pulled at the hot fingers and the come rolled out of her. She moved her ass up.


	She rose up on her haunches and the cock showed outside her lips. The red rod slipped out and she had only the very head of it up in her.


	Her finger moved around the lips of her pussy and then up to the head of her clit. He pressed at the head of it and a shock ran through her body.


	His cock was throbbing as she settled back down on him.


	She ate him all up and gave him a hard squeeze. Her cunt muscles contracted around him.


	She moved back up. She was dripping with goo as she moved up. The hot come rolled down the sides of his rod. He slid his fingers on his wet meat.


	He moved his fingers on his shaft and the heat rose up in him. He moaned as she began to pound up and down. She bowed her head and she pumped on him. She moved her cunt up and down and up and down and up and down. She pressed her lips to his. Her mouth was on his and their tongues collided and they kissed for a long long time.


	Ludwig could not stand it any more. As she sucked on his tongue, he came. His hot jism shot out and filled her up He belched out a long, hot ribbon of come and filled her trench.


	CHAPTER NINE


	Boris was one contented dwarf.


	With the false Ludwig gone, he was almost a free man.


	The new master, the real Ludwig, made fewer demands on Boris, leaving him more time for his rats and his passions.


	The Baron even went so far as to give the little man his own woman. He let him have her to do with as he pleased. And his pleasure was varied.


	Boris had learned much from the cruel Baron. The dead man had taught him many a trick and he was loathe to put them all to rest. He still had vague yearnings in the direction of tying up and fucking the fairer sex. But he fought to stifle them.


	The new Baron closed down the dungeon and the torture chambers. He said all such action should cease under pain of death, tie was a gentler man.


	So Boris made love in a gentler manner, in his gentler time, for his gentler master. His huge cock did not care as long as it had a nice wet dark hole to enter.


	The woman he had chosen was the one with the one long braid. He loved to think of her as his own little love doll, to whom he could do anything in the world.


	When he had first had her, she had been all bound and ready for the old Baron’s pleasure.


	Boris winced as he thought of the old Ludwig and his lash. He could see her in his mind’s eye. She was tied hand and foot, her sweet nipples were bound by strings to her legs thus forcing her to sit in an uncomfortable position lest she tear the sweet bits of tissue. Her arms, bound behind her, had the added agony of being tied to her knees.


	She would have been wide open had not her braid been pulled out long and over her head so that it fit up between the lips of her pussy and over her asshole.
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	He recalled how fine she had looked all trussed up like that. But that time was long gone. He looked at her now. Her skin seemed to glow all red and warm as she lay on the bed. He had moved up from his hovel, his hole, up to a real room.


	His cock was hard as a rock as he moved up and got between her legs. Her face was all serene and warm as she closed her eyes and opened her mouth. His lips closed over hers and she kissed him hard. Her hands moved onto his small head and held him.


	She thrust her tongue into his mouth and he sucked hard on it. Her hands moved down his back, she finger his hump, and then down to his ass. He moaned as she pulled at the cheeks of his butt. He was on his knees. His cock was at the lips of her cunt. He shoved the head of his cock into her hot wet gap. She moaned. His cock was ready and he inched it up into her. He slid his cock all the way into her as she let out a long sigh.


	He was huge, and he had never tried to put it to her all at once. He slid all the way in. Her cunt lips pulled out cruelly as the mightily shaft penetrated all the way into her.


	He slid his cock all the way up till his balls hit her ass.


	Her whole body shook as he shoved his cock up into her. She pulled her knees up almost to her chest and she licked her dry lips as he moved in.


	He stroked hard and his cock filled her all the way up. Her fingers danced on his neck, she toyed with the short hairs back there, as he moved.


	He slid all the way into her and she let out a long sigh. Her breath escaped in one long rush as the cock moved all the way in. He was as far as he could go.


	She felt as if he was sucking her brain out as he pulled his cock out of her cunt.. She moaned as he slipped his rock hard cock out of her pussy.


	He held only the head in her and her body twitched as she begged for it Her hands moved on her inner thighs as he moved his cock back into her.


	“Oh yes, Boris, yes Boris, yes,” she moaned as he slid back in.


	He fed his cock all the way into her and the heat was just too much for him. Boris could feel his sense of control slipping away as he fucked her.


	She was so hot that he felt his will melting, his resolve fading.


	She was against him, her lips on his, her hands on his neck. She moved under him. His cock was all the way up in her cunt once more. He put his arms under her knees.


	She rolled back even further and he was able to fuck her more effectively. Plus the fact that he loved to see her all rolled up in a ball. He moved his hips and she bucked against him as best she could.


	“Uhhhhhh,” she moaned as he pulled his cock all the way out. He had to rest. He was a little guy and she was so big, it was hard for him to control her.


	He pulled his cock free of her cunt and he held it in his hand. He moved his cock along the crack of her ass and then fell back. She moved around on the bed. She lay with her pussy up next to his face. She was on her side. He rolled over onto his. As he took her clit between his lips, her mouth found the head of his cock.


	A warm safe feeling spread up over him as her lips closed over the head of his cock. She let her hand hold his staff still while her lips held his head Her mouth moved slowly over his cock. She had to make her mouth open impossibly wide to get even his head in. She moved her mouth wide open and sucked him in.


	She took him all the way to the hilt and held him there. She sucked on his code. Her lips moved on his rod and she took more and more of him in. She fought down the urge to gag and she rotated her head a little. She moved in as he licked at her cunt. Boris pulled her lips wide apart and he licked at her slit. He kissed his way around her lips. He moved his tongue over the big outer lips and then licked his way around the delicate inner ones. She opened like a flower before his lips. He licked at her heat and he loved the way she tasted.


	Her mouth passed the halfway point on his cock. She had to breathe. Her lungs were starved for air. She had to do something but she didn’t want to let go of his cock. She let her lips unseal around his shaft and she exhaled and then inhaled around his rod.


	She sucked in a deep lungful of air and she moved her way down. She pressed her way down and then could take no more. She sucked her way up the hot cock.


	Her mouth left his shaft and she let it pop out of her mouth. She held her hand around it. Her fist slid up and down on the mammoth cock as she caught her breath.


	He was too big, she made him roll over onto his back and then resumed the attack.


	She took his cock in hand and she pumped on it as she bent her head over it. Her braid fell down and he pulled on it. He held it in his little hands. She made him lie on his back as she got around and knelt between his legs. She was over his cock.


	She took the head of his cock into her mouth. This time it was easier. She sucked on the head as her fist cruised up and down on the shaft. She licked at him too.


	Her tongue slid into the slit at the head of his cock.


	A few drops of overeager come had accumulated there and she licked them away. She got; a full taste of his come as she moved her mouth down the side of the cock.


	She ate her way down the cock and she nibbled her way over his balls. She licked at the hot sack and her hand was cupped under it. She held his balls in her hand.


	His cock was throbbing and the huge tower of flesh was a challenge to her. She kissed her way up the side of the massive cock and she licked her way to the head.


	Her fist was locked around the last four inches of him while she kissed the head. Her lips pulled way open and she took the head in. She sucked her way down the hot cock.


	She sucked him all the way down and the cock was deep in the back of her throat.


	She moved her lips on the cock and she held him all the way in for only a moment. Then she was forced to let the cock pop back out of her mouth. She knew that next time she could keep it down longer. She pulled at his rod and got ready. She took her time and then slid all the way down the whole cock in one long plunge. She took him all the way in.


	Her lips were sealed around the cock and she shoved her head back up. She sucked all the way to the head of the cock and she sucked on it. She held him in her mouth.


	She worked her tongue on the shaft as he moaned under her. She let the cock throb as she moved up and got over it. She was squatting over the cock like a runner in the blocks.


	She had one hand out and she had the other one on his cock, she guided it to her pussy.


	She fit the head of it to her cunt and then sat on down. She slid all the way down on the hot hard cock and she was able to get it up into her cunt, easier than down her fucking throat.


	Her cunt was all hot and wet as she rode his huge cock. She moved all the way up, her legs flexed and she was perched on the head of the tower of meat. She moaned as she sat back down. His cock was so big, so hot.


	Her face was twisted in a contortion that must have meant passion, as she moved all the way down onto him. Boris put his hands up and he cupped them over her tits.


	He held his hands over her tits and he fumbled with her nipples. The tabs of flesh got hard as he bounced up and down under her. She moved with him. Her legs were hurting her as she squatted there and she moved up and off of his cock.


	She let the cock pop out and she lay back. Her hands covered her tits and her chest was heaving as the little man moved over. He made her spread her legs. He put his hands on the bottoms of her feet and he made her pull them back up. She rolled up small.


	His cock was teasing the lips of her cunt as he massaged her feet.


	“Oh yes,” she sighed as he slid all the way into her. He moved his cock slowly all the way up into her and she wiggled her ass around.


	“Ummmmmmm,” she moaned as he slid all the way up into her. His cock was hard and hot and it pushed all the way deep into her. He moved his hands on her feet. She hooked her legs up over his shoulders. He moved his hips as she licked her lips.


	He was deep in her and the heat was building up in his balls. He could feel it. He moved his hips and his cock slid in and out and in and out. He moved his hips as she writhed on the end of his cock. She moved her hips up and down.


	His cock slid in and out faster and faster as she humped up against him.


	Her ass rose and fell on the bed. His cock was all the way up in her.


	Boris put his finger on her clit and he pushed hard at it. He moved his finger all around and she let out along wail that meant she was approaching the hot realm of climax. He moved his hips faster and faster as she humped harder and harder.


	She let her legs slip down and her ass pounded up and down on the bed. She humped up and down and up and down and the hot come rolled out of her.


	It ran down between her legs and made her all wet. He lay all the way down on top of her and she locked her legs up over his ass. She held him tight and her body rocked.


	She moved her hands on his back and her legs tightened on him as he began to move more quickly.


	He moved faster, and she moved her hands and her hips faster.


	At last his hot dwarf-come shot out and filled up her cunt. He let out a long sigh and he rolled off of her. He lay on his back and the come was cooling deep up in her.


	His cock was limp and even like that it was still a very long appendage.


	CHAPTER TEN


	The Baron was sitting in the living room. The huge fireplace was crackling with a bright and merry blaze. Sally was at his feet. Her head was bowed low as he rested his shod feet on her back. His hands were folded holding a newspaper that he only pretended to read. His feet rested on her bare back and she was whimpering slightly.


	Ever since his evil brother had died, life had been good, he was happy as lord of the manor and his two women suited his needs well.
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	Sally loved even to indulge in his occasional urge to. have living pieces of furniture about. He loved to lounge around and have his heels resting on a back, or an ass. He could never hold off fucking his furniture though. He soon got too hard to stop.


	He put down the paper and he pulled his pants down to his knees. She was tied up her hands behind her. But he was able to get at her anyway.


	He made her kneel on all fours as he touched the head of his cock to her slit. He slid his cockhead up and down between her hot lips. He moved his hands over her back and got ready. His cock was nice and hard and she didn’t say a word as he licked his fingers and then pressed them to her hot cuntlips. He made her wet too.


	He rubbed at her slit and then he touched the head of his cock to her cunt. He shoved his hard hot cock up into her and she let out a long sigh. He eased all the way in.


	Her cunt was wet and hot and he sank into her with no trouble at all. He slipped right on in and his cock was buried up to the hilt in her soft wet flesh.


	“Oh yes,” he moaned as he pulled back out. He slid his cock out.


	He left only the head of his cock in her. He moved his hands down over her tits. He slid his hands over her tits and he moved his cock all the way back into her cunt.


	He shoved it all the way in and he moaned. He moved his hands on down and he soon came to the naked expanse of her crotch. He slipped a finger up into her and he moved his cock in and out and in and out. He pumped at her cunt.


	His finger violated the seal her lips had on his cock. He moved his shaft back out and she made a sucking sound as he moved. Her cunt was all hot and foaming. He reached around and he pulled her free of her ropes. He made her lay on her back and he got over her face. He squatted over her face and he bent his head over her cunt.


	He kissed her hot lips and he forced his tongue up into her. Her own hot mouth moved up and she kissed his balls and then up to his asshole. She licked all the way up to his butt hole. His tongue was all ready to abuse her clit as she stuffed a finger up his ass.


	Ludwig shook as the digit entered his virgin butt. He rolled over and lay on his back.


	She was on him in a flash. Her hands on his cock, her lips locked around the head.


	Her finger slipped up his ass and she sucked hard on his cock. She moved all the way down Marcy came in as she moved, Her lips were dry and she licked them.


	Her mouth lingered over the head of his cock. She let her tongue slide out between her lips and she flicked it back and forth across the head of the cock. She licked at him and his cock quivered. She took her hand and she pulled up at his rod as Marcy got on the floor next to her. She was on the far side of his cock as she kissed her way down the near.


	Sally hotly kissed her way down the side of his cock. Her lips moved on the rod and she ate her way to his balls. She pushed her face into his sack.


	Marcy moved her lips up the cock as her friend moved on down. Ludwig just lay there as the hot mouths moved on his cock… He moaned as Marcy sucked on his head.


	Her heavy tits swung down as she ate him up. Her lips moved down over his rod, her tongue slid against the side of his cock as she sucked her wav down.


	She sucked her way down the hard hot cock and the thing was throbbing in her lips. She sucked as hard as she could and the heat rose up in him.


	Ludwig put his hands on her head and he pulled her up. His cock was sliding out from between her lips and he moved his hands onto her cheeks. His fingers were on her cheeks as he pushed her back down onto his rod. The hot shaft moved all the way in.


	Her head was spinning as he jammed her down over his cock.


	His rod was all the way up in her throat. She was sucking hard as he relinquished his grip on the back of her head. He moved his hips up and down.


	Her hand was around the base of his cock as Sally moved up. She made Marcy suck all the way up and off the cock and she replaced her at the head.


	Sally took the hot cock between her lips and she moved on down. She slid all the way down onto the cock and she moved her head up and down.


	Her lips were sealed tight around his cock as she moved her head all the way up and down She bobbed on his cock and Marcy kissed her way up to his mouth. Her lips tasted of his own cock as she kissed him. He groaned and let her do it.


	Her tongue moved all over his lips and then she licked her way over his ear. She licked her way around his ear and he loved it. Her tongue moved down. Sally sucked as hard as she could on his cock and her cheeks pulled way in.


	Her cheeks pulled way in and he raised her noggin up. Her mouth was puckered around the cock and she held the head of it between her lips. Her hand slid up and down on it.


	Sally pumped on his cock, waiting for his come to shoot out.


	Her stomach was growling, she wanted it, she needed it. Her hands pulled at his cock as her lips sucked as hard as they could. His hips pumped a little.


	Marcy kissed her way down and Sally sucked harder and harder.


	Her cheeks were pulled way in and at last the come began to rise up in Ludwig’s cock.


	He arched his back and let out a long groan before he came.


	“Very pretty, brother dear, very pretty indeed.” 


	The sound of that voice turned the blood of the three orgiasts to ice water.


	ROLF! THE FALSE LUDWIG�BACK FROM THE GRAVE�BACK FROM THE DEAD!!!


	CHAPTER ELEVEN


	“YOU!” Ludwig gasped, losing his hard-on at once.


	“Yes, it is I, dear, dear brother,” Rolf smirked as he stood surrounded by what looked like an army of vicious rats.


	In his hand he held a cage in which an enormous rat glared with beady red eyes at the interrupted threesome by the fireplace in the Gothic manse.


	“Shhhhh,” Rolf said, kicking at some of the rats who were nearest to his booted feet. “Soon enough, dear ones, soon enough.” 


	The red-eyed rat in the cage gave a snarling noise and the army of rats quieted down. Cecil, the red-eyed rat in the cage, was an especially intelligent member of his race and so he conveyed his orders to his cohorts with his telepathic rodent’s mind.


	“But how…” Ludwig began, he could not believe that his evil brother stood before him alive and in control.


	“You only thought I was dead, fool.” 


	“But…” 


	“CEASE!!!” Rolf commanded. The rats nearly charged at Ludwig and the girls.


	“A trick I learned in the Orient�you remember that wonderful trip we took to India and Tibet, Ludwig dear, during those awfully messy and confusing days in 1945 when Father took us to the Orient?” 


	“Yes, of course, but…” 


	“SHUT UP!” 


	The rats glared at Ludwig and the girls felt their tits shivering as the beady-eyed rodents leered at their naked flesh, salivating as they crept inch by inch closer to the threesome huddled together out of sheer terror.


	“Yes, dear brother, a trick�a trick to fool the ignorant�a trick to feign death�to slow the heart and pulse to an imperceptible rate and so confound an enemy in time of stress.


	“It worked, obviously,” he leered at his brother and toyed with the snap that would release the door of Cecil’s cage and allow the ravenous monster loose upon them to lead his hordes in bloody attack.


	“An old fakir taught me that trick and it has come in handy more than once�but never more than this last time�dear, dear brother.” 


	There was something slimy and oily in the way Rolf said “dear, dear brother.” It made Ludwig’s flesh creep.


	The vision of the man they all thought was dead standing before them surrounded by his army of rats was frightening�terrifying�the girls felt that they would die on the spot�better they had.


	“You all seem to be getting along famously,” Rolf said.


	“But where have you been?” Ludwig wanted to know. “How did you get away?” 


	“Fool!” Rolf spat. “Fool, fool, fool. You thought that by throwing my body into the sewers of the castle that I would be disposed of in an unattractive manner�that you would not even have to bury me�to give me the respect that was due my deceased person�no, you had to throw my body into the sewers that run under this castle�the sewers that I have explored since I was ten�the sewers that I know better than the floorplan of the castle itself�fool, fool, fool!” 


	And then he laughed, a particularly dirty laugh. A laugh that made the blood run cold.


	“BORIS!” bellowed Rolf. “Where is that half-man, that wimp?” 


	Never far from the sound of his master’s voice (whoever his master happened to be) Boris appeared quickly, hobbling through the river of rats that blocked the exits from the chamber where Rolf had surprised his brother and the two girls.


	“There you are,” Rolf grinned as he saw the humpbacked dwarf sidle into the room, pushing rats away with his feet as they snarled around him.


	“There you are, my little one,” Rolf said. “Surprised to see me again?” 


	“M-m-m-m-aster…” little Boris began.


	“SHUT UP, YOU STINKING LITTLE WIMP�YOU TURNCOAT�YOU WRETCHED EXCUSE FOR A HUMAN BEING�YOU ABSOLUTE TURD, TURD, TURD!!!” 


	Boris recoiled from the violence with which his former master greeted him. He knew that whatever had happened to save the false Baron’s life it had been an evil deed�a dark trick.


	“STRIP!” Rolf commanded Boris. “Strip off those filthy rags. Your playmates await.” 


	What Rolf had in mind none of them knew�all they knew was that none of the possibilities were pretty.


	“Get those filthy rags off your ugly body.” 


	Boris stripped as quickly as he could. He threw his clothes away and they were quickly snatched up by the army of rats and tom to shreds in seconds. Not a morsel of fibre was left after the wrenching, tearing teeth of the half-starved denizens of the castle dungeons had done with them.


	It gave the girls gooseflesh to think that it could be their own bodies that the rats were rending and tearing in that manner. All it would need would be a word for the evil, demented Rolf to send the rats scampering over .their naked flesh, tearing off their tits, their very flesh!


	“Good,” Rolf said when Boris was completely naked. “Now join your friends.” 


	He watched with an evil glint in his eye as Boris hobbled over to where the threesome was cringing where only moments before they had been enjoying such unadulterated bliss exploring and enjoying the sexual possibilities of one anothers’ bodies.


	“You all were having such a good time,” Rolf said, smiling as he walked a few steps closer, pushing rats from his path�rats who snapped at his boots but did not dare lose control, not until a signal came from Cecil, their leader.


	“But you were forgetting Boris,” Rolf said, his tone mocking. “Poor Boris�little Boris, little, humpbacked, ugly Boris�everybody forgets the little shit�they go on to their pleasures without him�they forget to let their little pet half-person have some�he loves it�don’t you, Boris�you love pussy, don’t you, you little sawed-off twerp!” 


	Boris didn’t know what to answer�whatever he said would be wrong.


	“Don’t you like, pussy?” 


	“Yes, m-m-m-master,” he whimpered.


	“And assholes�you like to shoot it up the old dirt road, don’t you, hmmmmm?” 


	“Y-y-y-yes, master,” Boris whined.


	“Good,” Rolf said. “I have a real treat for you�a virgin asshole�isn’t that right, brother dear?” 


	“What!!!” Ludwig was ready to defend his manhood�even now.


	“Your asshole is virgin, isn’t it, brother dear? You’ve never known the pleasure and pain of a twelve-inch rod up your butt, have you? Hmmmm? Or have you been keeping something from me? Hmmmm? Have you? Hmmm?” He was diabolical in his condescension.


	“Leave us alone,” Ludwig ordered. “Get out and leave us be�you are free�and alive�go your way and leave us to peace.” 


	“Peace!!!” Rolf laughed. “I’ll show you peace�peace as you’ve never known it�complete peace�the peace of the grave�the grave that you would have sent me to�the grave of garbage that you sent me to�brother dear.” 


	Marcy and Sally were ready to piss themselves, they were so frightened. This evil monster was capable of anything�anything!


	“Well, Boris, don’t you want it�don’t you want that nice, virgin ass of my brother? Don’t you? Don’t you want to fuck him? Don’t you want to stick that truncheon of your deformed magnificence up his tight, hot poopchute and blast your load into his innards, don’t you? Hmmmmm?” 


	“N-n-n-n YES! YES, MASTER, YES!” Boris was small, but he was not an idiot.


	“Then get it up�squirt, get it up!” 


	Boris began to stroke his thick cock. Hanging between his stumpy thighs, the thing hung all the way to his sawed-off knees. He had about as much erotic desire as an ugly nun, but he knew that he’d better get it up�or Rolf was quite capable of turning the rats loose on him to tear the limp thing from his loins or to cut it off with a machete.


	“Get it up, stumpy, get it up!” 


	“M-m-m-maybe, some help…?” Boris looked sheepishly at the two naked girls who were trying to hid behind Ludwig.


	“Of course, my little toy-boy, of course�suck him until he gets hard, one of you sluts.” 


	“Now wait a minute…” Ludwig protested.


	“SHUT UP, YOU SWINE!!!” Rolf shot. “SHUT YOUR GODDAMNED, MOTHER FUCKING MOUTH, YOU ASSHOLE�YOU BASTARD BRICK OF SHIT�YOU TURD! SHUT UP!!!” 


	The rats crept closer, their red eyes gleaming in the firelight as they bared their fangs. Ludwig stopped protesting.


	“SUCK HIS COCK! SUCK THAT OBSCENE POLE THAT JUST OUT FROM THE LOINS OF THIS FREAK�SUCK IT�MAKE HIM HARD�MAKE HIS COCK HARD AND LONG SO THAT HE CAN FUCK MY BROTHER�SUCK HIM, SLUTS!!! SUCK HIM!!!” 


	Both girls dropped to their knees and began to suck on Boris’ long cock as hard and as fast as they could. They grabbed his meat and fought over it like two ravenous hounds. They sucked and licked and slavered all over his pendulous balls and his long, lengthy shaft of manhood.


	“Suck it, suck that cock,” Rolf urged, his own cock getting hard as he watched the terrified women lick the dwarfs cock to full and fleshy hardness.


	It was a rampant pole that jutted up from the deformed loins of the twisted dwarf. It was huge as a cock�but on this little runt�it was obscene�it was a phallic joke from an ancient Greek comedy by Aristophanes�it was HUGE.


	“Now he’s ready,” Rolf said. “Get away, sluts. Back�back, I say.” 


	He loved watching the girls cringe on the floor like whipped puppies. They scampered tightly into Ludwig, for the rats were inching closer in the dim light of the fire�they were licking their thin lips and flashing the jagged edges of their teeth as they crept, scuttlingly closer, closer, closer. The girls could smell their rancid, skinny bodies�as they crept ever closer to fresh, hot meat.


	“Here,” Rolf said, pulling a small tube from his pocket and tossing it to the dwarf. “I don’t want to be unkind.” 


	Boris looked down at the tube in his hand as he caught it. His cock throbbed as he removed the cap and squeezed out a thin line of pure white milky substance.


	“I don’t want to tear him apart with that tree-trunk of yours�after all, he is a virgin.” Then Rolf laughed a particularly ugly laugh and spat.


	“Grease it up�use lots of it,” Rolf said as Boris began to smear the milky white substance over the whole length of his cock. He rubbed the creamy head of his dick with the slick, elastic goo and felt his cock throb.


	“Ram some up brother’s ass,” Rolf said. “Get him all loosened up�I want him to enjoy this,” he sneered and then edged closer to the scene in the midst of the ravenous rats.


	The girls were terrified, watching the beady red eyes of the rats closing in on them as they clung to Ludwig’s legs.


	“Spread his ass�spread it apart and let me see that creamy white slick-em slide up there.” 


	One of the girls had taken the tube from Boris and was squeezing a line out to lubricate the virgin asshole of Ludwig, the true Baron.


	“That’s good�use plenty�he’s tight and he’ll need some help,” Rolf seemed concerned for his brother’s comfort. “I want to make sure that he gets it all the way up there�every inch of that dwarfs claim to manhood�all the way to the roots�to the balls�all the way up there�all the way to the very tip of his cock into the deepest depths of your hot, little asshole, brother dearest.” 


	Ludwig allowed the milky cream to be inserted into his rectum. He had no choice.


	“Now give it to him,” Rolf snarled. “Give him that cock of yours, Boris�you’ve got a big one�now use it!!!” 


	Boris held his thick, meaty cock in hand as he hobbled over to where his good master was standing�spread legged and ready for the ultimate penetration.


	“Bend over, master,” Boris whispered. He was ashamed to be ordering this good man to such humiliation.


	“STICK OUT THOSE BUNS, BRO!” Rolf roared. “Stick out that hard-muscled ass of yours. Get ready, bro�get ready for the big plunge.” 


	He stepped close�closer, closer, closer, holding the caged rat in his hand as he watched the head of the dwarfs creamy white dick press against the tight pink pucker of his brother’s asshole.


	“RAM IT IN THERE!!!” 


	He held the rat cage against Boris’s butt and opened the door.


	“A AIIIIIIIEEEE!!!!!” Boris screamed, ramming his cock to the hilt inside the Baron’s butt as Cecil, the red-eyed rat, bit his ass.


	“Good,” Rolf said, snapping the door of the cage shut.


	Ludwig felt the ripped flesh of his asshole strain to accommodate the huge cock that had been so unceremoniously rammed to the fucking hilt inside his tender, unused dark tunnel of love.


	“Now fuck him,” Rolf said. “Fuck his ass, dwarf�it will be your last…” Boris felt the tight hold that Ludwig’s ass had on his hard manpole�it was incredible�it felt like the tightest virgin piece of ass he had ever had in his life.


	He fucked.


	He rammed it hard and then started to pull back�but…


	“It’s stuck,” he whined. “My cock is stuck!” 


	The sound of Rolfs laughter echoed through the stone chamber.


	Boris and Ludwig felt the tightness of the cock-in-ass turning to cement.


	‘That was Liquid Surgical Adhesive that you used, brother dear… you are welded to the dwarfs cock for life… for life… HA HA HA HA HA�but that won’t be long�not now…” He stepped back, backing his way towards the door as the hungry rats inched near to the four who were in the midst of them. Boris struggled to loosen his cock from his master’s ass, but it was welded�forever…


	“GET THEM, CECIL!!!” Rolf spat and sprang the door on the cage.


	The huge rat leaped through the air and landed on Marcy’s naked tit and sank his fangs to the depths.


	Thousands of scurrying gray rodents covered the four victims as Rolf, only Baron of the von Krause family, began to laugh as he locked the door to the chamber within.


	THE END
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