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I have always been a little kinky.  I enjoyed toys, bondage, and oral sex just to name a few.   My husband and I watch videos often and I fantasize about things I see in them.  I love being dominated when it comes to sex.  I want my husband to use me any way he wants.  That sense of not being in control is a real turn on for me.

Last Friday night as we lie in bed fooling around, he told me he had a surprise for me the next day, but that I had to go pick it up since he was working.  I was feeling kind of bummed that I had to go get my surprise, but was also excited to see what it was.

Before he left for work that day, he gave me the address of where I was to go get it.  It was located in the industrial part of town so I figured maybe it was a new dishwasher or maybe a new patio set.  I didn’t dwell on what it was and headed out to go pick up my surprise.

As I came around the corner approaching the address, I could see it was an old warehouse that I had to go to.  My husband had given me the receipt which I was to show to the guy at the warehouse.  He would then take me to get whatever it was my husband had purchased.

I found the address, parked the car and went inside.  It was sort of dingy in there and the lighting wasn’t that great.  Soon a man came up to me and asked to see my receipt.  I handed it to him, and after a few seconds of inspecting it, he told me to follow him.

“Right this way ma’am,” he said.

I followed him to a door located about twenty-five yards from where I came in the door.  He opened the door for me and I walked in.  It was still rather dark in the room as he followed close behind me.

“If you’ll wait here I’ll bring it out to you,” he said as he closed the door.

I felt kind of weird standing there in this warehouse.  Almost scared as I wondered what he could have possibly purchased from this place.  I had hoped it wasn’t something illegal or stolen.  I didn’t think he would do something like that, but I definitely wasn’t getting the warm fuzzies from this place.

All of a sudden, bright lights lit up the room and I was temporarily blinded by them.  As I closed my eyes to shield them from the light, a bag was placed over my head and my arms were pulled behind me and I was bound.  My feet were also bound as I tried to kick my attacker.

Completely immobilized and standing there with who knows what, I began to fear for my life.  What were they going to do to me?  Why were they being so quiet?  It’s not like we had a lot of money they could kidnap me for.  I began to beg for them to let me go, but my begging fell on deaf ears.

I was picked up and carried over someone’s shoulder like a sack of potatoes.  Where were they taking me?  I was put into an elevator that seemed to go a while before finally coming to a rather bumpy stop.  The door opened and my captor began to walk down what I imagined was a hallway.

I heard another door open, and I was placed on the floor.  My captor left and I was alone, tied and hooded unable to see where I was or what was going on.  As I lie there not knowing whether to cry or scream, another thought came into my head.  What if these were the guys who kidnapped women to sell as sex slaves?  Maybe that was why I heard no talking or why no one would answer me.

I must have laid there for an hour before I again heard the door open.  This time I was stood upright and my legs were freed.  As I stood there, I felt someone tug at the front of my pants.  “Here it goes,” I thought to myself.  I was not about to get raped quietly.  But no matter what I did I could not stop him from dropping my pants.

My legs were once again bound as I stood there with my pussy fully exposed to whoever was looking at it.  In one sense, it was erotic.  Try as I might, I could not stop the tingling that was going on in my pussy.  I thought I was going to be gang raped here as part of an initiation.

My arms were soon untied then retied so my arms were straight out.  I felt something cold on my shoulder and soon discovered what it was.  A pair of scissors was cutting my shirt and bra off me.  Now I was standing, fully naked with my arms spread wide.  This was humiliating. 

As I stood there ready to accept whatever my fate was, my legs were once again untied.  This time they were tied in a similar fashion to my arms.  I was now spread eagle standing on the floor, completely vulnerable to anything they may want to do to me sexually.  I could feel my nipples harden as I thought about my situation.  My pussy tingled at the thought of being fucked both scared and excited me.

My captor soon spoke after I had stood there for a while.

“You are now my slave,” the voice said.  “I am going to use you as my personal sex toy.  Don’t bother screaming as no one will be able to hear you”.

“Who are you?” I asked.

“It doesn’t matter who I am” the voice replied.

“Why are you doing this to me?” I asked.

“Be quiet or I’ll gag you” he replied.

I stopped talking for a minute then began to beg him to let me go.  Suddenly, I felt my hood being lifted and as I was about to thank him for removing it, something was put into my mouth and tied around my head.  He had gagged me with something.

I felt a hand slide down my belly and moved my hips trying to avoid the inevitable.  I felt the hand slide across my pussy, his finger separating my folds.  I let out a deep breath as his finger touched my hole.  I was getting worked up and had no way to do anything about it.  I was ready for whatever he wanted to do.

****

My captor stopped rubbing my pussy and I heard him leave through the door.  I was alone again and wondered what was next.  I didn’t have long to wait as I heard the door open once again.  But this time I heard a louder noise.  Something was scraping the floor.  I didn’t know what it was, but I could tell it was made of metal.  Finally, the noise stopped.  I assumed whatever it was, it was now in place.

I felt the bonds on my arms loosen as the ropes were removed.

“Try anything and you’ll be sorry,” the voice said.

Not wanting to get hurt I nodded ok.  My legs were then released and I bent down to rub my ankles.  A strong arm grabbed my arm and pulled me back up.  I was shoved across the room before a hand was put on my head and pushed me down onto my knees. 

Instead of being presented a cock, I was pushed into what must have been a cage.  I had thought for sure he wanted a blowjob.  Once I was in the cage, the door was shut and I heard a lock.  I tentatively reached up and pulled my hood off and took the gag out of my mouth.

I was in a large room with one door.  I was also in a cage in the middle of the room.  Light was coming from under the door so I assumed that’s where my captor was.  I didn’t have long to wait as the door opened to real an imposing man coming towards me.

He had a mask on and wore jeans and a wife beater white tank top.  He knelt in front of the cage and looked me over before speaking.

“I am going to give you the rules.  Follow them and I may let you go.  Disobey and the consequences will be severe.  Do you understand”?

I shook my head and said “yes”.

“Good” he replied. 

With that, he stood up and left the room.  As I sat there in my cage, I couldn’t help but wonder what was next.  My mind began to think a thousand things at once, and to be honest, it was exciting me.  My nipples were already erect from the cool air, and I reached down to my pussy and felt how wet it was.  I pulled my hand back up as the door reopened.

He came into the room with a box and set it on the floor.

“I want you to put our face down on the floor and keep your ass raised” he instructed me.

I did as I was told and put my face down on the floor and raised my ass up into the air.  He walked over to me and I felt something rub my ass.  All of a sudden, something long and hard penetrated my pussy.  The shock caused me to gasp as I felt the length of it go deep inside of me.  He let it sit there for a few seconds before withdrawing it almost all the way out, then shoving it back into me.

The man began to fuck me with this object as I lie there on the floor moaning as I felt this thing fuck me.  I felt him remove it from my pussy as I shook from the strokes I had just endured.  I felt something wet trickle down my ass and into my pussy. 

That’s when I felt the pressure of the object as it pressed against my asshole.

“Please no,” I said as I felt it start to enter me, but he didn’t stop.

He began to slowly fuck my ass with this thing, and as it started going deeper into me, I felt another object enter my pussy once again.  I now had something fucking my ass, and something fucking my pussy.  I moaned as I was double fucked.  I had no idea it would feel like this, and I enjoyed it.

When he stopped fucking me, he walked out of the room but left both objects still inside of me.  I began to move my hips around trying to get one of them to move.  I couldn’t stand having something inside of me that wasn’t moving!  My mind was filled with ecstasy as I sat there kneeling on the floor with tow objects hanging out of my body.  I wondered what would be next.

****

When the door reopened, the objects were removed from my body.  I was so horny now, why did he stop? 

“Sit upright” I was told.

I sat up on my legs and waited for my next instructions.  He brought one of the long objects to my mouth and made me suck my own pussy juice from it.  Once he was satisfied with that, he put it down and turned to look at me.

I watched as he unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out.  He stroked it a few times as he sat there looking at me.  As his cock began to stiffen, he got up and walked over to the cage.  Putting his cock through the bars, he instructed me to come to the side of the cage.

“Open your mouth and suck my cock,” he said.

I moved over to the side of the cage and took his swollen cock into my mouth.

“Suck my cock, bitch,” he said.  “And don’t try anything”.

I began to suck his cock, feeling it slide in and out of my mouth as it grew in size.  Once it was completely hard, he reached through the bars and grabbed my head.  He held it still as his hips began to move as he fucked my mouth.  I could feel it going deeper and deeper into my mouth, almost to the point where I was going to gag.  In one last push, he buried the full length of his cock into my throat as I gagged on it, after which he pulled his cock out of my mouth.

He put his cock back into his pants and walked out of the door.  The lights were turned off as I heard noises coming from the other room.  How many of them were there?  I sat there wondering if now was the time they were going to gang bang me.

When the door opened, he walked over to the cage and unlocked it, motioning for me to get out.  It felt good to stand once again as he grabbed my arm and shoved me towards the door.  As we entered the next room I saw a large stockade standing in the middle of the room.  He took me over to it, locked my head and arms into it, and put a bar between my legs ensuring they were spread wide.

As I stood there bound and helpless, he unzipped his pants and again shoved his cock into my mouth.  He fucked my mouth for a while before removing it.  He walked to my side and I felt something strike my tits.  He was whipping my tits.  With each stroke, my body convulsed at the pain, then sent shivers down to my toes.

He stopped whipping my tits and I felt something being put on my nipples.  It got real tight as I winced from the pain. It was then that I felt the weight of something attached to my nipple as it pulled down on them.  I was enjoying this even though I was his prisoner.  I really shouldn’t have enjoyed it, but I couldn’t help myself.

I could feel something rubbing my ass as I stood there helpless with my tits being squeezed and pulled tight.  “WHACK”!  I felt the sting of a whip across my ass, the initial pain causing me to scream out loud.  Several more strikes of the whip had me begging him to stop.  Finally, it stopped and I stood there helpless and whimpering.

I felt the heat of his hands as he began to massage my ass, rubbing away the sting of the whip.  It actually felt good.  It was then that I felt the full measure of his cock as he shoved it into my pussy and began to fuck me.  Every deep stroke into my pussy caused my tits to sway increasing the pressure and the tugging of the weights.

As he continued to fuck my pussy, I felt something coming around to the front of my pussy.  And then there was the buzzing noise as the vibrator hit my clit.  My legs about buckled under me as I almost instantly began to cum, my body shaking with the convulsions of my orgasm.  I screamed loud as he fucked my pussy while I came.

“Fuck me, oh God yeah!” I said without even thinking.

He banged me as hard as he could as I felt his cock going deep inside me. I was pushing back at his cock as hard as I could with each inward stroke.  At last, I felt him stiffen as he reached his climax and exploded inside of me.  I could feel the pulsing of his cock as he came and soon felt it start to soften as he was spent.

He came around in front of me and put his cock into my mouth ensuring I cleaned his cum and mine off his cock.  Once he was satisfied, he began to remove my weights and clips from my tits, which were super sensitive now.  He unlocked me from my stockade and made me stand in the middle of the room.  He reached back and removed his mask revealing my husband standing there.

He had arranged for use of the warehouse by a friend of his, wanting to fulfill one of my fantasies.  I must say he did a rather good job with it as I thought for sure I was a goner.  The pain and pleasure, along with the unknown was so sublime that I nearly cum every time I think about it.  What more could a girl want?
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I hope you enjoyed this story.  If you did, please consider leaving me a review on amazon.  Reviews are the only way indie authors can compete with the big publishing houses.  Thanks for taking the time to read my work.

-Marissa
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