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Kathleen typed away briskly entering all the information he had requested. She answered all the questions as truthfully as possible, not wanting the recipient to reject her application. She paused briefly at the send button and gave it a once over, making sure her address, phone number, and other personal information was correct. She realized the gravity of this questionnaire and decided to save a screenshot. Before submitting the application, Kathleen decided to type into the optional instructions field.

‘I need you to take me. Catch me and force me to do anything you need. Harm me any way you want. Hold me in your grip for seven days.’ And then Kathleen finally clicked send, the anticipation made her wet.

She had just messaged a professional dominate. She had heard about him from one of her kinky friends. Anyone can contact him through his website, letting him know precisely what they want done to them and he makes their dreams a reality. He doesn't charge anything for these encounters. Legally he can’t charge anything for his services, that would fall into prostitution. Rather he has them sign a contract and model release and he puts the pictures and recordings on his site. Kathleen had heard a ton about his site and what he does. She has been considering it months, often visiting his site just to masturbate. And finally, she had mustered enough courage to message him.

Kathleen went about her day until finally that evening her phone buzzed notifying her she had received an email. She quickly pulled it up to give it a read.

“What are your hard limits? You neglected to fill out a safe word.” It was just a simple text email that didn’t bear any signature. The only way she knew it was from him was from the domain name in the from field.

His response may have made someone nervous from not filling out the necessary information, however she had done that intentionally.

“I left it blank on purpose. I need to be totally at your mercy. No limits, no safe word.” She texted back. Ten minutes passed but it felt like an hour to Kathleen.

“A whole week is a long time; won’t someone notice that you’re missing?” Was the response.

“No. I live alone. I have no family and I work from home. My calendar is free for two months and the few friends I do have will be traveling out of country for quite some time.” She wavered briefly before hitting send. Kathleen knew what she was disclosing to him that no one would see her for a while. The would be no evidence of what happened, and if there was she would already be long gone. He could take her and never let her go for all she cared. The thought made her wet as she hit send.

“You have to give me a safe word.” Was his immediate response.

“NO! This is my fantasy, if you won’t help me I’ll find someone else.” she quickly typed and sent the message.

An hour passed and Kathleen thought she may have blown her chance. She pondered giving him a safe word even though it wasn’t what she wanted. There was a dark part of her that wanted to be taken completely, for her body to confiscated. She wanted to be in fear, her freewill taken from her and immersed in the horror.

Her phone rang from a blocked number.

“Hello.” Kathleen answered, her tone frustrated.

“Are you sure you want to proceed without a safe word?” The voice on the other end of line asked. It was not a natural voice. It was disguised by a voice changer, making it sound deep, distorted, and jarring to her ear.

“YES!” She yelled into the microphone. There was a long pause. The only sound coming from her cell phone speaker was the slow distorted breath of the cloaked voice.

"Very well then. Just understand what you are asking for then. I will have to modify my contract to fulfill your request.”

“Thank y-.” She muttered.

“Shut the fuck up.” The voice demanded. The breathing continued for what seemed like an eternity before it decided to continue. “Now listen closely. In a few days, you will receive two copies of my contract. Sign both and send one copy back. Keep the second copy for your records. Sometime in the following month I will come to you unannounced. You can attempt to resist all you want, try to scream all you want, fight all you want... But trust me, you will fail. I am great at what I do."

Kathleen shuddered at the idea and couldn’t help fingering herself in anticipation. His call ended and Kathleen immediately striped her pants and panties off and masturbated. Building herself to an orgasm almost instantly. She squirted uncontrollably at the thought of being taken and abused by a complete stranger.

The next day, there was a knock at her front door. When she opened the door, a mailman stood impatiently in the entryway to her home. He stood in a raincoat to protect his uniform from the pouring rain, his hand outstretched towards her holding a manila folder inside a sheet protector.

“Certified mail.” He said as he handed Kathleen the envelope. “Please sign.”

Kathleen followed the courier’s request and signed the slip and handed it back over to the mailman. She took the envelope from his hands and looked upon the return address. It was the P.O. box that matched the one listed one her chosen dominate’s website.

“Thanks,” She said, closing the door.

She quickly tore open the envelope and pulled out the documents. Kathleen gave it a glance over to determine it was his contract. Once she was satisfied it came from him, she hastily signed and initial every form and without even reading the entire document. She placed one of the signed copies into the prepaid envelope he had provided and sealed it. Kathleen grabbed her coat and quickly went outside to find the mailman several houses down and gave him the envelope. She wanted to make sure it was sent back to her Dom as quickly as possible, not wanting there to be any delay.

The days went on and Kathleen tried to fill her time with her work. The days turned into a week and she began to not be able to focus on business matters. Kathleen filled her time taking out the frustration from the anticipation with exercising. She keeps her tall figure in shape with a disciplined routine, wanting to look her best for when the day her Dom finally came. She would finger herself constantly, thinking about how he would introduce himself and surprise her. As the weeks went on she wondered if the contract had been lost in the mail or if he had forgotten about her. Kathleen emailed him asking if he had received the document, but he never replied. The weeks slowly turned to a month and she wondered if the arrangement would ever happen at all.

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

One night while she was in bed, she was abruptly woken up out of a deep sleep in the middle of a cold night. A strong hand held her head down and covered her mouth, making it impossible to breathe out of. Her bedroom was dark and she couldn’t see, but she could feel his knees jamming into her shoulders preventing her from sitting up or moving away. Kathleen’s mind instantly began to flood with thoughts. Was it him? Was this one she had wanted to take her? Was it a burglar? Was it someone who may not let her live when he was done? She wondered how this man had gotten inside her house. She knew she had double checked the locks on her doors and windows. The thought that it could be someone else made her mind fill with fright. Her fear escalated as she felt a knife at her throat. Whoever it was took the knife and slowly dragged it down to her breasts, stopping at her nipples.

“On the off chance that you make one sound I will cut your damn areola off, you comprehend skank?” A low voice whispered into her ear.

Kathleen nodded her head in terror and he removed his hands from her mouth. Kathleen quickly breathed in and was about to shout for help when the man quickly backhanded her across the face. The strike stung her cheek, taking her breath away.

“Fucking imbecile! Did you think you were being shrewd? You know you’ll pay for that.”

Kathleen tried grasping for breath but was cut short by him jamming a ball gag in her mouth. The size of the round object was quite large and her jaw began to ache. He slapped her again and shoved her onto her stomach. Kathleen sobbed quickly as she felt his knee press firmly against the back of her neck. She felt her arms being forced together, followed by the familiar sound of duct tape being stretched out. The glue from the taped pulled at the skin on her wrists as he tightly wrapped it around her forearms.

"Okay fuck slave, we are going on a little excursion."

He quickly pulled her up off the bed, standing her up beside it. She stood there passively out of fear for her life, waiting for his next demand, not wanting to disobey for the fear that he may strike her yet again. She felt the knife slide into the waistband of her panties, the back of blades cold steel rubbed against her hip bone, making her shake in fear. With a quick sawing motion at the material, he cut them away and they fell to the floor.

"Try not to stress whore, you won't require those where you’re going." He growled at her.

Kathleen began to cry as she felt the cold air of the room against her pussy and he pushed her towards the exit of her bedroom. As he led her to the front door of her house, he grasped his hand firmly around her wrist. The strength of his grip felt more constricting than the duct tape. When the two of them reached the front door, he yanked up on her wrists, twisting her arms in their sockets sending pain up her shoulders.

“Stop.” He demanded.

Kathleen did as he wished and froze immediately. She felt the familiar texture of leather as he wrapped a collar around her neck. A moment later she heard the clink of metal on metal as he clipped what must have been the end of a leash to the collar. He opened the door to the outside and the sound of rain from the night’s cold storm crashed into the entryway of her home. Without anything further, he pushed Kathleen out the door and into the turbulent weather.

The rain splashed against her bare body as they stepped out from the protection of the front patio. Kathleen hoped that someone would see him pushing her out onto the street. There had to be someone driving by or looking out their window that could see her walking down her driveway. She was naked, gagged, and being led on a leash by a tall dark hooded man, this wasn’t a normal situation, there had to be someone to take notice and call the police.

He opened the backdoors to his windowless white van, Kathleen pushed back against him knowing that if she were to get in, she will never be seen again. He slapped her ass hard she could hear the loud crack sound and echo off the walls of nearby buildings. The sound was loud the street remained silent besides for the rain falling on the asphalt. No lights turned on inside any of the homes and beside for the two of them, the neighborhood remained motionless.

Kathleen begin to sob again as she got in the van, crying softly through the ball gag. She resisted for a moment before he pushed her hard to the floor. He then roughly grabbed her legs and turned around, tucking her legs underneath his armpit. She heard the sound of the tape again and felt the retraining glue wrap tightly around her ankles.

“I will have a ton of fun with you. But first, we don’t want you to get bored during our drive."

He climbed in the back of the van closing the doors behind him. He then reached over to a compartment next to her pulled out a giant dildo. He gradually worked it into her pussy before turning it on. The buzzing immediately got to work on her clit, turning her on, making her come down from her fear. He quickly turned away from her and went back to chest of toys. A grin came across her face as she realized it was her Dom, putting her at ease. She quickly wiped the smile from her face when he spun around with yet another vibrator.

He watched as Kathleen began to grind her hips as the world around her faded to everything but the buzzing in her pussy. Her hips started shuttering and she barely noticed him as he reached over rolled her onto her stomack. He lifted her ass up and rubbed her ass for a moment before spreading her cheeks. With his spare hand moved the smaller vibrator towards her crack and rubbed it against her opening. Once there he pressed it roughly into her dry ass hole.

Kathleen tried to scream but the ball gag choked back any sound and making it into a soft whimper. Tears rolled down her cheeks from the pain of the insertion, but the gyrating dildo embedded in her pussy took her concentration off the pain in her ass. He let the vibrator sit inside her as her ass adjusted to accommodate it. Finally, he reached over and turned it on, as he did, Kathleen's shuddering began to quicken and she bucked her hips wildly. She grinded her teeth against the ball gag and tried to moan out in pleasure as the waves of climax crashed through her body. Kathleen came in spurts as she squirted over the dildo buried deep in her pussy.

“My little slut, already cumming? And I haven't even started yet.” He pet her head, smoothing her hair. “You’ll be quite the good little whore… Hope you enjoy the ride.”

And with that he opens the cargo door to the front cab climbing inside and shutting the door behind him. The back of the van was cold and the only sound she could hear was the rain splattering against the metal roof. She tried scream out and work herself out of the duct tape to no avail. She had a hard time focusing as the dildo went to work on her. The van shook as the engine turned over and Kathleen cried as another orgasm rocked her body, mixing with the pain buzzing away in her ass.

The van drove off away from her home as Kathleen writhed on the floor board. An hour must have passed before the vehicle stopped. The door to van opened and then closed shut. Kathleen expected for the rear doors to open but instead was just left to the pounding rain and the vibrators humming away at her holes. The battery life must have been wearing down for the bussing wasn’t as intense as it was previously. As she laid there bound and gagged on the cold van floor she could hear the sound of electronica dance music coming from nearby.

She felt the bass and kick drum being filtered through the walls of building it was coming from. The music went on for what seemed like hours as she laid there shivering in the cold and vibrators went dead. The only warmth she felt was from the juices that oozed from her pussy. From time to time she would hear chatting and laughing just outside the van. Kathleen tried to scream but the gag muffled any sound she tried to make. The voices came and went from the various party goers. She even tried rocking the van with her body weight but her efforts didn’t seem to matter. Tired and exhausted, Kathleen passed out and went to sleep.

She had no idea how much time had passed when the van started up and began moving again. The pain in her ass had faded to be replaced by pleasure, her thighs sticky from her pussy juices. It wasn’t long before the van came to a halt and the rear doors opened. The man grabbed Kathleen by the hair and pulled her up.

“Time to wake the fuck up whore!” He mocked her pointing her face out the van doors. “Welcome to your new home as my slave.”

Kathleen looked out the back of the van and laid her eyes upon what he had directed her to. It was just like any other house in suburbia. A one-story tract home with a small front yard of freshly mowed grass and trimmed hedges. He cut the duct tape from her ankles, grabbed her by the bicep, and dragged her from the van and into the house. Once inside, the resemblance to any normal home ended, being replaced with one of a medieval motif. He swung aside a tapestry on a wall revealing a door with an inset handle. He quickly swung it open and led her down a narrow set of rickety wooden stairs.

Once she was down off the last step she noticed the basement looked like a torture chamber complete with stokes and a rack. One wall had sets of chains hung about it and there were several hooks mounted to the ceiling. He walked her over to the far corner, where a cage rested.

"Welcome to your new room slut." He said as he aggressively pushed her inside. Its enclosure wasn’t large and only allowed for her to bend, squat, lay, or sit.

The man came inside the cage and squatted next to her and pulled the dildo from her pussy. Kathleen groaned as it was removed from her hole. It had been inside her so long it had started to feel as if it were part of her and she felt empty without something filling her. He cut the tape from her wrists and quickly replaced them with a set of handcuffs on each arm. He turned her away from him and locked her arms to the bottom bars on separate sides of the cage, forcing her to bend over.

Kathleen couldn’t see him but hear his pacing about the room behind her. She heard him open the door to a cabinet and retrieve something from it before he returned. She felt the base of the dildo still lodged deep in her ass moving slightly and some weight being removed from it. But suddenly, as the weight was replaced the vibrator came back to life at full power.

“Ughhh!!” Kathleen moaned, her voice exhausted and held back by the ball gag.

“Shut up.” He said as a sudden pain shot across her but cheek. She had an idea what she had just felt from her experiences before, but she’d have to wait to know for sure.

A flat leather bound surface gently glided around her ass cheek and then over to the other. Kathleen wanted to moan just so he would slap her with it again but she wanted to draw out the smooth caressing. As it rubbed across to the other ass cheek she was able to confirm it was in fact a paddle. The massaging from the paddle and the buzzing dildo embedded in her ass was probably the most gentle gesture she had felt the whole night.

A loud crack sounded and blunt force pain rippled across her ass. Kathleen was quickly taken out of the mindset when it was pulled back and swatted her ass where the paddle had been caressing. She jerked away out of instinct and attempted to scream out from behind the gag. The metal links of the hand cuffs rattled against the bars of the cage as his hand came up to feel her ass where he had just struck. The hum from vibrator was the only thing she felt and heard as his hand pacified her pain.

“You redden quickly.”

CRACK! The paddle came down on the opposite cheek, making Kathleen flinch and squeal again. The mixture of pleasure in her ass and the pain on her cheeks made her swollen clit tingle and peer out from her hood.

Time and time again her Dom brought the paddle down on her ass. Each time he reached out to touch where he hit. Smoothing his fingers over her rump to test for bruising. Kathleen’s squeals had turned into muffled screams from behind the gag and the jerking of her body became more violent. He repeated the paddling for several minutes until her ass was as red as rose petals.

The beating seemed to stop as she breathed heavily through her nose, the only sound that filled the silent room was quiet purr of the dildo. It quickly shook in her ass as she heard him step up behind her. She her the zip of his pants as he loomed over her, shortly after he guided the head of his cock to her pussy lips. He grabbed his cock, holding it from the base, and pressed it against her lips, lodging it there as Kathleen braced herself against the cage. She prayed inwardly that she would be able to please his cock with her withered pussy.

Slowly, he pressed his cock into her. Her body resisted at first, but then gradually stretched to admit him. Janice felt it slowly force its way forward, filling her up. It took strength to not cry out as his hips pressed against her red and tender ass. Once he buried his cock inside her to the hilt, he pressed his stomach into the dildo protruding from her ass. Pleasure shot throughout her body from her pussy and her ass. She felt the familiar buildup of pleasure that she desperately desired as he stood outside the opening of the cage, sliding his cock back out.

He began to skewer his cock in and out of her, her pussy still gripping him and moving. Kathleen moaned through her gag as the pleasure began to mount inside her. The pain was banished now, his back and forth motion sent waves of intense pleasure swirling through her. Her mind was filled with the vision of how she looked being fucked in this cage. The thoughts made her light headed with pleasure, becoming immersed in her fantasy.

The slap of his paddle, the viciousness in his voice, demanding her submission as he pounded into her pussy from behind all played into her mind. The way he left her for hours bound and gagged in the back of his cold van. The multiple dildos he had placed inside of her until the charge of the batteries went dead. How he had taken her in the middle of the night at knife point, cutting her panties from her body. As the experience came full circle in her mind her body trembled, her hips shuddered uncontrollably, and finally her pussy began to spasm all over the length of his cock. She came so hard that she squirted out of the top of her vagina. She could hear the splashing of her cum as it sprayed onto his balls.

“UHHHHH!” Kathleen moaned against the gag as she as the waves of pleasure washed through her. Her Dom remained silent as she came, letting her have this moment.

He continued to drive into her as his balls began to drip from her juices. Her hips shook quickly with the speed of the dildo as she squirmed against the stiff rod in her pussy. Kathleen pressed herself up tight against the base of his thrusting cock and buried him balls deep inside her. As she pressed her clit against his balls she felt them begin to spasm. She writhed against his hard cock as he erupted in his own climax. She flexed her pussy around his cock gripping it tightly as his cock flourished. Her eyes shot open wide in surprise as his cock fired off a shot of hot thick jizz against the back of her pussy. The first shot was larger than she expected but she continued to rock back and forth on his cock eagerly as he fired round after round of his semen. His balls unloaded a clip of warm cum into her pussy until it was full.

Once he finished he backed up from her and zipped up his pants. He reached over and removed the vibrator from her ass then undid her handcuffs from the bars. He quickly motioned for her to sit with her legs out. She obeyed, inwardly thankful for the break. He quickly locked the cuffs from her hands back to the bars once she was facing him and pulled out two more sets, placing them around her ankles. Once she was seated, he took the other end of the cuffs and linked them to the edges of the cage, leaving her legs spread. He left her there momentarily as walked away into the darkness. When he returned, he was holding two corded dildos and an extension cord.

“I’m going to take real good care of you, fuck toy.” He said as he plugged both of the vibrators in and plunged one into her pussy and the other into her ass. “See you shouldn’t be able to wear these out like the other ones.”

He backed out of the cage and left into the shadows. Kathleen’s vision blurred from the intense vibration of the vibrators as he walked up the rickety staircase and closed the door behind him.
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