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MIND SLAVE 

Elise spotted the black lace from across the store. It was Ryan’s favorite color. Getting compliments for going out of her way to please was her drive, and she desperately wanted to make their first time in bed memorable. Previous boyfriends were fun to sleep with, but Elise felt a certain spark she had never come across just after their second date.

The racks of lingerie blocking Elise’s path forced her to weave through the aisles. Halfway through, she noticed the confident looking Latina marching for the same destination. Elise picked up her pace. It was a prize she couldn’t stand to lose.

They met in front of the bra, each grabbing a strap. Elise felt the pull and tensed up. The woman grabbed the tag. Her voice held a tone of authority as she asked, “Is this your size too, dear?” 

Elise nodded but held her grip. It was the last one on the rack, and the hours spent searching for such a lovely pattern of lace was time she didn’t want to be in vain.

“It looks like we’ve got a conundrum on our hands, then.” The woman tugged back toward herself. “One of us is leaving disappointed.”

Elise’s fear of being perceived selfish was almost pathological. Dropping back into her submissive pattern, Elise let go as she said, “I’m sorry. You take it.”

Her plump lips smiled at Elise. “Keep talking like that, and you'll piss me off. I can tell you’re a sweet girl who wants this bra for someone special.”

Elise was shocked as the woman’s bronzed hands presented the bra. “I couldn’t. I’ll just find something else.”

“It’s yours. Take the damn thing.” Elise saw her stare in an understanding, yet forceful way. It put her conscious mind at ease, but alarms were going off in the back of Elise's head. 

Elise had always shied away during a confrontation, and being given the bra in question made her brain skip like a jarred record. “You got it first. Please.”

The woman huffed a curl of hair out of her face. “No, we grabbed it at the same time.” She pushed the bra into Elise’s chest. “Take it.”

Elise glanced over and grabbed the same style of bra in red from the next rack. “I think I like this one better anyway.”

“Honey, you’re not even holding the same cup size.”

Penny looked down at her desperate choice to see that it was an A32. Not her size at all. “No, it’s the right one.”

The lock of hair fell back over the woman’s face as she cocked her head. “Fine. Go try it on.” Elise felt a pressure behind her eyes as the stranger gazed into them. “You'll listen and learn that I'm right.” 


Elise looked in the mirror as she removed the bra she had put on in the morning. She heard the door of the next changing room over latch shut. Even looking at the red lace made her breasts hurt.

Slipping the straps over her shoulders, Elise noticed that the cups were horribly undersized. She was too embarrassed to go back out without trying it on, even if she was alone. No matter what, she was fitting into the first A cup she’d tried on since middle school.

She wrestled with the clasps, feeling the lace strain under the pressure. Closing her eyes, she endured the tightness until the first hook caught. Elise had too exhale to get the second clasped.

When her eyes opened, Elise was shocked to see her breasts trying to mound over the top of the cups. The sharp pain of the lace abrading her nipples caused her to whimper. Still, she turned to the side to appraise how it looked on her. She hated it.

A familiar voiced piped in from over the divider. “So, how’s the fit?”

Elise knew the lace was starting to leave its pattern on her skin. The sound of her pain had given away her lie. “You were right. It doesn’t fit at all.”

“I know. You’ve got to be pouring out of that thing.”

Elise struggled to unhook the clasps. She had to force the air out of her lungs again as she barely managed to undo the back. “Men like that look, don’t they?”

The woman laughed. “Of course they do, but you’re not doing yourself any favors if you can’t breathe.”

A deep blush came over Elise. Embarrassment was a near-constant for her, but humiliation in private was a new and unwelcomed feeling. She crossed her arms to cover her breasts, hoping to cover up at least some kind of shame. It wasn’t helping.

Elise jumped as she saw the black bra fly over the wall and hit the floor. A card fluttered after it. “Here, it didn’t look right on me.”

“Are you sure?” Elise bent over to pick up the card as she heard heels clattering against the next stall’s bench. “What’s this?”

She saw the luxurious mane of the other woman pop over the fiberglass wall, then two eyes as dark as the bra itself. Elise covered herself again as the woman said, “It’s an invitation.” Her irises darkened a shade as Elise's mind went on autopilot. “Do what it says.” 

Elise kept her arms up as she flipped the card over. It read:

Have problems asserting yourself?

Come join the CMC!

142 Industrial Drive, Plainview

The woman added, “We can help you be less passive. You’re a sweetheart, but you let people walk all over you.”

“Oh no, I can't to intrude.”

Elise saw the woman purse her lips before she extended a hand down. “My name’s Nora, and I’m inviting you. Show up at seven tonight.”

“And mine’s Elise. But I don’t want to bother you.” Elise draped her left arm across both breasts and extended the right.

Nora refused to shake, softening her look in a way that blew every concern from Elise's mind. “A stubborn one, huh? You’re coming tonight, unless you want to be timid like that the rest of your life.”

The direct order was all it took to make Elise fall in line. “Alright, but what do you do there?”

Nora finally grabbed Elise’s hand, then gave a firm jolt. “That’s for you to find out. Just keep an open mind.”


It was dusk, and 142 was the only address clearly marked on the street. Elise pulled into the gravel parking lot at the front of the unassuming warehouse. The only thing that set it apart from the others in the long row was the green light bulb over the door.

What the CMC was exactly, she had no idea. A metal warehouse the size of a gymnasium seemed like an odd place for a social club or counseling group. It was the only question that kept Elise standing beside her car as she triple-checked the address.

The streetlights flickered on in unison, more than enough to spur a nervous, fearful person like Elise to the metal door. Everything about the placed looked manufactured by the lowest bidder. Even the gray paint on the door had peeled, showing the rusty patina underneath.

Elise twisted the knob and pulled the door open. The waiting room she entered was lit by the type of green bulb outside. Steel benches and cheap tables covered in magazines lined the walls. The pneumatic arm above the door eased it shut, and Elise immediately thought of the fucked up horror of an operating room she had seen in her one ill-fated trip through a haunted house as a teenager.

A deep need to leave drilled through her mind as she grabbed the knob. It refused to turn, which only made her try harder. A hard pull backward did nothing but instill a bit more panic. She continued to struggle until she heard the door on the other side of the room creak open.

The hairs on the back of Elise’s neck stood on end. It was only when she heard Nora’s voice that she calmed down, if only a little. “Glad you made it dear. I knew you'd show up.”

Elise turned around to see the familiar face in a completely different outfit. The only clothing on Nora was a red latex corset and the strappiest high heels Elise had ever seen. The domineering woman from that morning had transformed, looking like the dueling definitions of authority and skimpiness.

Staring with little ability to believe her eyes was the only reaction Elise could manage. Nora approached with a warm smile on her face. Even that gesture seemed threatening.

Nora opened up again. “It’s what I’m wearing, isn’t it?”

Elise nodded. She became conscious of her shocked expression and blushed. Even if Nora felt bashful about showing her body to a near-stranger, Elise would have felt mortified to even look in comparison. Her eyes slammed shut, trying her damndest not to look at the woman before her.

“It’s not what you were expecting, but that’s alright.” Elise felt Nora’s finger lift her chin. “You don’t wear clothes like this when you’re scared as a mouse.”

Elise opened her eyes. Nora’s expression bordered on motherly. The finger traveled up Elise’s jaw and across her cheek. She flinched as the sensation tickled across her nervous system and held her breath.

“Even though you might not think it right now, you’re in a safe place. Nobody here will judge you for being so shy and submissive.” Nora’s words from the dressing booth echoed in the statement.

Elise finally built up the nerve to speak. “What do you do here?”

Nora twitched the corners of her mouth upwards. “We teach the timid how to assert themselves, and we bring the domineering types down a peg or seven.”

“So why invite me, and how do you change people?”

“Can't you tell by what I’m wearing?” Elise glanced down at where the cherry red latex met Nora’s brown skin.

Fetish play was a new one to Elise. Intriguing as the idea might have been, it was also as intimidating to her as a nude speech about the importance of modesty for an audience of nuns. “I can’t! Do you have any idea what my mom or my boss would think?” The same face that instilled fear and respect towards forceful people drifted into her mind’s eye. “And what about my dad? He’d have a stroke if he found out I even thought about it.”

Nora laughed at the objections. All simply barriers in Elise’s mind ready to be torn down. “Do you see any of those people here, sweetheart? I think your parents made you scared of offending your own shadow.”

Elise instinctively darted her eyes around the room. She knew her father wasn’t even remotely close, but just thinking of her lifelong authority figure sent her over the edge of nervousness. “I just can’t have anything to do with this! He’d never look at me the same if I did.”

“Who says he needs to find out? You act like he’s watching every move you make, but he’s not even there.” Nora sighed and rested her hands on her hips. “You still refer to him as ‘sir,’ don’t you?”

Nora’s words stung like an accusation. “Why wouldn’t I?” Elise brushed Nora’s fingers from her face. “I want to leave.”

“You say you want to leave, but I know it’s a lie. You’re protecting that image you think daddy has of you.” Nora's stare locked Elise's eyes in place. 

Elise knew it was the horrible truth, but it was the one constant weaving through her entire life. “If that’s what I’m doing, it’s my problem, not yours.”

Nora crossed her arms and leaned into Elise’s face. Her mind went fuzzy again as Nora spoke.  “So you want to stop living in a tiny little box, but you can’t. Is that what you’re trying to say?”

Elise felt the heat of Nora’s face and the pierce of her eyes. The hard fact of her mental state had been exposed. “Yes, that’s exactly what I’m saying.” 

“So let us help you. You’ll be like this forever if you don’t stay.”

Elise tried to look down. The hard lock of her muscles made it impossible. “I’ve already had the decision made for me.”

The firm grip of Nora’s hand pulled Elise out of her self-pity party. “No, you’ve let it be made for you. It’s the pushover’s excuse.”

“A pushover. Is that what you I really think I am?” Nothing is as irritating as the honest truth.

Elise felt Nora’s hand move down her arm. It wrapped around a fist she held in a ball, ready to swing in a punch for the first time in her life, if she were capable of moving without Nora's permission. “Sweetie, you don’t have to be miserable like this. It’s what I’ve been trying to tell you all day.”

“So I try this, and you’ll quit badgering me about how weak I am?” She felt Nora let go of both her hand and mind. 

“Yes, and congratulations on learning the first lesson.” She turned from Elise and began walking for the next room.

“What did I learn, exactly?”

At the door, Nora turned and smiled. “It’s not something new that you learned, but something you’ve been suppressing.” Nora opened the door, revealing a red glow that made the hallway look like it was made of dying embers. “You finally got mad.”

Elise’s cheeks matched the color of the next room. “I’m sorry, am I being rude?”

Nora rolled her eyes as she looked back at her new student. “No dear, that’s the point.” Elise stepped forward as Nora motioned her in. “I see we’ve got our work cut out for us tonight. Come on, and let’s change those clothes out.”


Elise wasn’t sure what to make of herself in the mirror. She felt vulnerable in her head, but only a hint of that feeling was present in her outfit. Jeans, t-shirt, and flats were replaced by  heels and the kind of black leotard she hadn’t worn since ballet lessons as a child. The only innocence left in her appearance was the overdone mascara job Nora had piled on. Even that slight disguise made her feel less self-conscious.

“It’s like you’re a new woman,” Nora said as she wrapped her arms around Elise from behind. “As long as you’re wearing this, you’re not shy, timid Elise anymore.” The mental connection snapped into place on command. 

Elise gulped as she straightened her shoulders. The feeling of being a different person, if just for a while, had only started to chip away at her fears. “But I don’t know about all this. Are you sure it’ll help?”

Nora flashed her teeth as her lips parted. “You’ll quickly learn that you need to trust us. Everything seems painful and hard at first, but there’s always a reward at the end.” Elise flinched at the hand she felt running along her thigh. “Being afraid is part of any change.”

Elise pulled away from Nora. “Just don’t hurt me, okay?”

“I promise. No permanent damage.” Nora turned away, leaving Elise alone with her reflection.

She stared at herself for a moment, wondering how Ryan would react if he saw her like this. Elise believed she had only thought, “Black is his favorite color,” until she realized her mouth was moving.

“So that’s why you wanted that bra.” Elise’s face burned with shame. “Come on, everyone’s waiting.”

“But Nora, what am I supposed to do?”

Nora opened the dressing room door to let the hallway’s red light flood in. “Everything we say, and nothing else. Do that, and you’ll fit in just fine.” Not that she could resist to begin with. 

Following orders is all Elise had ever known. Going through that door felt as natural as hearing her father demand that she jump and asking, “How high, sir?”


Elise expected the ‘Therapy Room,’ as Nora called it, to be right out of a psychologist’s office. As Nora opened the door at the end of the hallway, it looked more like an industrial cavern. The majority of the space was in darkness, with only spot lighting scattered throughout.

The true shock to Elise was the other members of the CMC. Leather, latex, and skin lined up to face the new student. The three cocks and four breasts that greeted her almost made her turn the other way. Backing behind Nora seemed like the only proper course of action.

Nora broke the uncomfortable silence for her with a booming voice dripping with authority. “Our new student actually showed up! She’s a shy little thing who needs to learn how to lose herself, so we’ll introduce ourselves first.” Nora stepped around Elise and grabbed her shoulders from the rear.

The first man stepped forward with a head as clean-shaven as Elise’s pussy. “I’m Nora’s husband, Will. I worship the ground our mistress walks upon.” He stepped back as Elise overhead Nora stifling a giggle.

The brunette crew cut of the second man reminded Elise of Ryan. “I’m Pup. I used to be scared and doubtful like you.”

The third and final man spoke. “I’m Rabbit, the token blonde of the group. They bring em’ and I rope em’.”

Elise was struck by the intense copper mane of the first woman as she leaned out. “Rain, and I’ve learned to share Pup with others.”

The final teacher broke from the line, walking over to Elise. The thick black collar and light chain in her hand made Elise breathe like she had just run a marathon. The short-haired woman didn’t speak until she was close enough for Elise to see the details of the tattoo on her shoulder. “I’m Diamond, and I picked out your first session.”

Diamond handed the collar to Nora. Elise found it impossible to open her eyes as she felt the leather slip around her neck. It was Diamond’s giggling that broke the spell of fear. “So is she ready, Nora?”

“As ready as she can be.” Elise felt Nora scrunching the back of her head. “Start this one off easy. She’s a special case that I just happened to run into this morning.”

Diamond smiled at Elise, but directed her words at Nora. “She’s the submissive type. I can tell by the way you've dressed her.”

“Very much so.”

Elise smiled out of politeness as Diamond kept sizing her up. “So, tell me about yourself. Why come here?”

The answer wasn’t clear to Elise either. “Nora asked me to. She was nice to me this morning, so I decided to see what she was talking about.”

Diamond tugged at the chain as she turned around, forcing Elise to follow. “And I bet you couldn’t imagine this is what you’d be doing.”

“No. I’m still a little scared.”

Elise noticed the circle of light she was being led to. A bar hung from the ceiling by a pulley system with a mat underneath, but the area was otherwise empty save for a post with a metal ring. “You shouldn’t be. You’ll turn into a different woman tonight. Trust me.”

They stopped at the edge of the blue mat. Elise heard the heavy footsteps behind her and the rip of what sounded like packaging tape. Diamond turned back around. Her pupils contracted as she gave the command. “Stay still, and let Pup and Rain do their work.” Elise felt the now-familiar sensation of a deer in headlights. 

Elise felt the urge to run as she noticed Rain wrapping her left arm with plastic wrap, but couldn't act on it. As soon as she handed the roll to Pup, the impulse to run coming from Elise’s legs became as painful as resisting a twitch. He made slow laps around her as Rain held Elise’s wrists flat against the waist, and Elise felt the tightness increase with each layer.

The entire roll was spent, and Elise tried to strain against the pressure. It was useless, as she was bound past any movement. Elise felt Diamond’s hands running along her upper arms, and then a nibble on the ear as she whispered, “Have you ever been with another woman?”

“No.”

“Have you ever thought about it?”

Elise wasn’t sure how to answer. The idea of it went beyond a curiosity and bordered on desire at times, but she had never consciously admitted it to herself. “I don’t know.”

Diamond bit on the ear lobe again, harder. “Well, do you pleasure yourself with your fingers better than a man does?”

Elise couldn’t lie to herself on that point. She was better at it than any boyfriend she’d had. “Yes, much better.”

Diamond continued to whisper. “So how well do you think I can please you? Say it so everyone can hear it.”

Elise looked around. Nora and the others were gathered at the edge of the spotlight’s circle. Elise cleared her throat and said, “Better.”

All eyes were on Elise as Diamond repeated softly, “What can I do, and how can I do it?”

Elise felt mortified at the thought of saying such a thing in front of strangers. Nora approached, flexing a crop between her hands. “Did Diamond just ask you to be more specific?”

Elise nodded, only to feel the crop lash against her ass. The shock of the pain jolted her assessment of the situation. Instead of being a student here to learn a new way to behave, she was now just a girl dressed in a skimpy outfit, bound in plastic wrap, and getting punished for not behaving like she was told. The sensation of harsh discipline after not minding orders was oddly familiar.

Diamond asked again, “What can I do, and how do you think I can do it compared to a man?”

The fresh sting was enough to break Elise’s fear as she spoke loud enough for her voice to echo through the exposed rafters. “I think you’ll pleasure me,” Elise paused long enough to hear the crop whistle in preparation for another strike, “better than a man.”

Elise caught Nora lowering the crop out of the corner of her eye, but her host wasn’t through with her. Nora walked in front of Elise took the leash from Diamond. Elise felt the pull and followed to the center of the mat.

Nora stopped to turn around. The pressure behind Elise's eyes ramped up. “Get down on the floor.”

Elise hadn’t quite figured out the game, yet she moved without thinking. “Yes, ma'am.”

The punishment for her ignorance was swift and severe as Nora paced behind Elise, whipping her ass harder than the first time. “I said get down!”

Elise got on her knees and tried to ease herself down. Unable to use her arms, she crashed into the mat with her shoulders, leaving her backside in the air. Her buttocks clenched as Nora pulled the crop back again.

“On your back, now.” Another swat, this time drawing a tear to Elise’s right eye. As she rolled over, she saw Rabbit and Will approaching.

Elise watched in fear as Will reached up for the bar above his head. There was a large strap on each end, and Elise could only guess what its purpose was. The only things she was certain of were her newfound fear of Nora and the sting emanating from her rear.

Will forced the bar down to the floor. Elise watched nervously as Rabbit wrapped the first strap around her left ankle. Diamond grabbed her right, spreading Elise’s legs before finishing off the second strap.

Rabbit and Will walked toward the rope sitting beyond the edge of the mat. As they pulled, Elise felt herself being lifted feet-first. She watched as Diamond approached, holding her arm out at chin level.

Elise felt the lifting stop as her head became level with Diamond’s waist. Rabbit tied the rope to the post as Elise tried not to let the fear and embarrassment in her mind show on her face. 

Diamond stepped closer. The fabric between Elise’s thighs shifted to the side as Diamond’s fingers explored the contours around Elise’s pussy. Blood was rushing to Elise’s cheeks, which were already pink from being upside down. Her head felt heavy, and the rush of vertigo added to the sensitivity of her skin.

Between Diamond’s thighs, Elise saw Rain and Nora watching from the sidelines. Elise’s pussy lips spread as Diamond pulled them apart, finding the hooded monk that would be the target of the exercise. The room blurred with water as the first finger slipped past Elise’s entrance, and she knew the mascara and eye shadow Nora had caked on her face were streaking.

Elise almost jumped as Diamond’s voice suddenly rang out, “She puts a lot of effort into this pussy. There’s not a bump or spot of razor burn anywhere.” Diamond dropped to Elise’s level, asking, “How do you do it?”

Smiling at the compliment was her first impulse, but Elise's face burned hot. As Diamond’s expression became darker with each second, Elise decided to answer, even though sharing such a personal detail mortified her. “Depilatory cream.”

Diamond shot back up. Elise felt the flickering of a tongue against her clit. While not her first time being eaten out, it was the first time she received such pleasure from someone not wanting to put a dick inside her.

Every movement of Diamond’s tongue shivered Elise’s senses, sending her careening toward nirvana. Her lips began to part as her breathing became heavier. A hard suck on her pearl forced a gasp out of Elise’s throat.

Diamond ended her taste test with a long trip down Elise’s valley, stopping for a swirl around her opening, then retreating back to her clit. Elise couldn’t help but let her built up pleasure out with a faint moan.

Rain walked forward. Elise was only able to see her thighs and the bottom of an object she couldn’t identify. The only clues were the two metal poles at the end, separated by a crown of yellow plastic.

Elise jerked as the two pieces of metal met her thigh. The concussive pop sent her jerking and squealing, trying to escape the electric torture Rain had just subjected her to. Elise felt the moisture burst from her eyes as Rain screamed, “No noise!” 

Rain backed away. The confusion, pain, and fear caused a mental lapse as she thought she saw Rabbit’s legs walking on the ceiling as he came closer. He bent over, grabbing an extension cord and plugging in a metal wand.

More electricity wasn’t on Elise’s list of wishes. She fought back the urge to scream as she heard the buzz coming from the silver rod, interpreting it as electric current. Whatever it was, she was certain that begging for mercy would be met with an even worse tool

Rabbit handed the device to Diamond. Elise flinched harder as the buzz drew closer. The first shock of cold from the metal caused her to pitch violently, but the buzzing turned out to be a pleasant surprise. Rather than the galvanic shock she was expecting, Elise felt the vibrations humming through her clit with arresting pleasure.

Diamond pressed harder, letting Elise feel the full reverberations ripple through her pussy. She heard herself inhale, trying with every scrap of effort not to make a sound as the breath escaped. Each second was delivering her closer to release, mounding heavenly sensation on top of overstimulated nerves.

The pleasure was becoming too intense to hold in. Elise knew the consequences of letting herself express how she was feeling. Her jaw locked hard as her teeth ground together. The sound of another person approaching kept her within compliance for just a few seconds longer as she held her breath through sheer force of will.

A light tap from the crop broke Elise’s concentration, making her purge out an extended moan. The punishment came before Elise could shut her mouth, sending a clear signal through the sharp crack of Nora’s crop. Even with her eyes shut, the world felt like it was spinning, putting all its energy toward her pleasure until she dared to show it.

The rigging above jolted as Elise’s legs began to seize. Her neck ached from the strain of keeping her mouth shut, but the pleasure between her thighs was threatening to take her hurtling towards orgasm. Elise balled her fists to keep the tension inside her own body, using every reserve she had to keep her reaction hidden.

The game was drawing to a close as the buzzing intensified. Elise was boiling over with feeling, letting her mind go as the overload of pleasure kept inside bordered on pain. Her forced silence broke with a deep gasp for air. 

Pleasure met disappointment and relief as Nora yelled, “Hold!” Elise’s body tipped at the edge of climax until the sudden removal of the wand backed her away from the cliff. “Let Rabbit take over so she can have a safety net.”

Elise had no idea what she meant. Diamond crouched down, wiping a tear away before it dripped to the floor. “You can scream, but only if you’ve got Rabbit in your mouth. Got it?”

Rabbit took Diamond’s place. The wand reconnected with Elise’s pearl as his erect cock threatened to poke her in the face. She tried to avoid it, but she could only move enough to let it rest against her check.

The wand increased beyond any level Diamond had set it to. Rabbit was even pressing down harder, pushing her body past her experience. Elise was unable to hold down the hair-stiffening scream that escaped from her lips.

The gift of pleasure without complete fulfillment was driving Elise to the edge of madness. Her desire to climax overcame her fear of corporal punishment as she yelled out, “I want to come. Please!”

The crackling pain of the cattle prod met Elise’s thigh, but it wasn’t enough to quell her desire for release. Nora snapped out “Quiet! You’ll come when you prove you’re obedient.”

Elise opened her eyes to see Rabbit’s groin blocking her view. Elise’s throat burned as she belted out, “Please make me come!” The orgasm balling up inside her was the only thing she desired, and she was willing to defy any pain to get it.

Almost any pain, that is. Another jolt from Rain stifled Elise’s little uprising. The utter confusion between pain and pleasure threw a switch in her brain as everything outside of the spotlight’s glow ceased to exist in Elise’s mind. Climax was her only goal, and like an Olympian chasing a medal, she was determined to do anything to achieve her new dream.

Only one way out presented itself as Rabbit pressed the rod back down. Elise craned her head back, letting her lips rest against the tip of Rabbit’s dick. As he forced it harder onto her clit, she opened her mouth to let him slide in. Elise felt the skin move along her tongue, reveling in the strange sensation of licking his top side.

The vibrations crested again to what Elise hoped was the highest setting. She screamed into the throbbing pacifier, letting out every impulse with a sound that carried the tone and vibrato of a whistle. It was proving to be too much for her, even with the new outlet. She resisted the impulse to bite down, not daring to imagine the punishment she might face if she caused her current master pain.

Elise tasted the salt of Rabbit’s preliminary emission as he pulled out of her mouth without warning. She attempted to stop herself from reacting to the speedy buzz on her clit, but she was asking too much of her body. Elise tried to form her feeling into words of blasphemy. Her lips stretched as her jaw opened as she managed to garble out, “Gyaaawd!”

The buzzing stopped as Rabbit pulled the vibrating metal away from Elise’s engorged pussy. Elise’s mind went blank as the rush of pleasure struck like a comet, leaving every bit of her being open to feel the euphoria sweeping her away. 

The orgasm played out as Elise shuddered in the middle of spotlight. She vaguely felt that she was sinking as she regained the ability to form complete thoughts. Her head and shoulders hitting the mat brought her back down to earth emotionally as well. Elise realized that she was still bound and at the mercy of the people standing above her.

Straps gave way as Elise felt herself able to move her legs again. Spent from the incredible experience, it took all her strength to try curling into a ball. Feet hit the mat around her from all directions. The smile of someone just freed from cruel imprisonment streaked across her face. The fact that her arms were still bound told her enough: While she might be a physical captive, her mind had broken out of lifelong detention.

Nora’s voice sounded like the trumpet of freedom to Elise as she asked, “So what did you learn?”

Elise wanted to answer, but the words wouldn’t come out. Like an indoors cat sneaking out the front door for the first time, Elise didn’t know what to do with herself. It was too much to take in, and she had no prior experience to compare her state of mind to.

Reality came crashing back down with the slap of the crop. Elise’s face suddenly changed from a look of utter bliss to sheer agony. “What’s the key to getting what you want in time?”

The answer was obvious enough, even if the word was never mentioned. Elise knew she only had a short window of time to answer before the felt the burn of Nora’s discipline again. “Obedience! Doing what you’re told!” The image of her father flashed into Elise’s mind like a demon. Her voice lowered as she fought back more tears. “Being a good girl.”

Elise felt the release of her arms as Nora ran a box cutter under the plastic wrap. “That’s the best answer I’ve ever heard, dear.” Blood rushed from Elise’s shoulders to her hands as Nora took a seat beside her crumpled body. Fingertips drifted along Elise’s cheek as Nora leaned into her ear. “You were a very good girl. I’m so proud of you.”

The footsteps faded away as Elise rested. The only discomfort she felt was from the incredible wetness that began soaking her leotard between her thighs. Elise looked up at Nora with the love of a child for her mother. “Am I ready for the next lesson?”

Nora cradled Elise’s head with her palms and said, “Yes, you’re ready. Just remember what you just learned, and you’ll do fine.”

Elise watched as Pup emerged from the darkness. “Nora, everything’s ready.”

“You hear that? They’re waiting on us.” Nora gave Elise a boost, lifting her shoulders as she rose to her knees. Pup extended a hand, which Elise took to get up on her feet. Her legs were still shaking, but she was eager to start the next session.

Nora and Pup led Elise across the room, slowly drawing in on a square table with two arms spreading out from the center. Will and Diamond were already waiting at the end of each arm, holding the leather straps at the ends open. Elise looked at the table, not knowing how she was supposed to position herself.

Nora gave the orders. “Your hands will be free this time. Lie down and give Will and Diamond your feet. I’ll tell you the rest after you’re buckled down.”

Elise was getting the hang of submission, acting like the early prodigy as she smiled and answered, “Yes, ma’am.”

The fear of the last exercise was replaced by enthusiasm as Elise rested between the arms and scooted back. Her waist still hung over the edge by a few inches. She smiled broadly at Diamond as she presented her left foot, then noticed the arousal in Will as Nora whispered in his ear. As he fastened the strap around Elise’s ankle, he turned to his wife and asked, “You’re sure?”

Nora leaned into his shoulder. “Yes, but let’s make sure it’s safe first.” Elise didn’t know what the question was, nor did she care. Nora untied the lace from around her stomach that held the corset in position. Letting it fall to the floor, she asked Elise, “Be honest with me. Are you on birth control?”

“Yes, but why ask me that?” Reading between the lines never was Elise’s strong suit.

Nora grinned as she ran her hand between Elise’s legs. “You really are a good girl! How did you wind up so naïve and innocent?”

Elise looked down her torso to catch Nora exposing her pussy. “I don’t know.”

Nora’s black hair fell over Elise’s thigh as she turned to reply. “I think I might know, but you might not like the answer.” Elise felt her pussy lips being squeezed between Nora’s fingers. “Do you really want to know?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Alright then.” Elise gasped as Nora released her grip and slapped the lips. The mistress then walked around the arm holding Elise’s right leg, stopping at her side to lean against her hands on the platform. “I think that deep down, you’ve got a little slut just begging to be let out. Am I right?”

The idea of being called a slut, much less actually being one, ran against Elise’s very grain. “No ma’am. I’ve never been a slut. I told you I’ve always been a good girl.”

Nora leaned over, cupping Elise’s left breast from below. “I believe you, but you’re not being honest with yourself.” Elise felt Nora’s tongue race circles around her nipple, then the pull of her teeth. “I think you want to make everyone in this room come.”

Elise closed her eyes as Nora squeezed the right tit, watching it blush red before releasing it. “I wouldn’t mind it, if that’s what you’re asking.”

“Good. You’ll pull that off with the last trial.” Nora slid her legs onto the table, straddling Elise’s waist as she grabbed her wrists. Nora’s landing strip rubbed tickled Elise’s stomach, as she asked, “Do you know what this test will be?”

Elise heard the familiar buzz of the wand approach. “No, ma’am. Could you please tell me?”

Nora fell over and scooted down, letting her breasts rub against Elise’s. “Do you know how to please yourself?”

A slick trail from Nora’s tongue went down Elise’s jaw as she awaited her answer. Elise tried to free her hands, but her mistress wasn’t letting go. “Yes, I do, ma’am.”

Nora grinned like she was going in for the kill. “Do you think you could please me?”

The question brought Elise to a full stop. Would she be able to satisfy Nora, or even attempt it? Diamond and Rabbit had certainly done so for her, but it was in a way she couldn’t have comprehended before that night.

Elise remained still, unable to break Nora’s gaze as she repeated the question, “Well, do you think you can, sweetie?” 

Her inability to move, and likely to even refuse, forced the answer out of Elise. “Yes, ma’am. I know I can.”

She was making a promise she wasn’t sure she could deliver on, and Nora knew it. She looked up at Pup and nodded. As Elise felt her wrists changes hands to Pup, she didn’t dare to breath. Nora’s open hand swatted her in the cheek. “The one thing we don’t tolerate very well is a liar, and a poor one even less.”

Elise’s face stung as the pink shadow of Nora’s hand emerged. True fear, beyond her constant hum of neurosis and timidity, swept over Elise. She was caught and it was her own fault. “I’m sorry, ma’am.”

The dull buzz of the wand became louder as Rain handed it to Nora, who then increased its pitch as she twisted the dial. Anticipation of the incredible pleasure blended with reluctance, as Elise knew that the tool could easily stimulate her beyond the borders of pain.

“I said I’m sorry, ma’am. Please don’t,” Elise begged.

Nora ran the wand over Elise’s breasts, letting it whir in place on each nipple with each pass. “I know you’re sorry, but guilt doesn’t cut it here.”

Elise struggled against Pup’s grip and the ankle straps. “I’ll do anything.”

Nora crept the tip of the wand down Elise’s stomach. “I know you will.”

Nerve endings threatened to go haywire with every passing inch. Elise held her breath as the blood-fizzing sensation drifted below her belly button. Nora paused the wand on Elise’s mound.

“I was going to use this on both of us at the same time so you could get a head start, but now you’ve got to finish me off before I allow you to come.” fNora lifted the wand from Elise and stood up on the platform.

As Nora turned around, Elise looked up to see the silver piercing in her hood. The metallic bar stole her attention for a second, making her wonder how much stimulation Nora could handle if she was able to bear having a hole stuck clear through her labia. Imagining how it must have felt made Elise’s own pussy ache with imagined pain.

Nora dropped herself, hovering her own goods just above Elise’s mouth as she rested on her knees and elbows. The wand made contact with Elise’s bean for an instant, jerking her entire body with a pulse of bliss. “Jumpy, aren’t we?”

Elise remained silent, trying her best to hide the terror that made her feel like screaming. The toy hit again. Pup’s grip tightened further.

“Go ahead dear, cry out. I know you want to.” Another contact, this time lingering as Elise bit her lower lip to hold in the sensory overload. Nora applied more pressure.

It was too much to bear. Elise’s lungs felt ready to burst as her will gave out. She started with a whimper, rising quickly into a moan that only encouraged Nora to keep going. Elise’s feet strained against the straps. A pulse of heat rippled from between her legs, quickly engulfing her entire body.

As Elise’s hips began to twitch, Nora asked, “Do you want to come?”

Elise arched her back. She was beyond ready. “Yes.” Elise gulped air and then screamed as her tolerance for stimulation was left in the dust. “Please!”

Nora held the wand in place until the muscles in Elise’s thighs knotted up. She casually said, “Very well,” then showed her mercy.

Elise’s elbows bent, forcing Pup to lean into her wrists with all his weight. She grasped his forearms with her fingers, digging nails into his skin. The orgasm echoed through her entire body, seizing every joint in a hard lock.

The endorphin storm raging in Elise’s head was making the basic comprehension of English difficult, barely allowing her to understand Nora saying, “Very good, but you should be careful what you beg for.”

Elise was still coming hard when the device met with her clit again. Her sensitivity was still too high to make it bearable, feeling like the electric shock she had feared the metal would give her. Elise’s eyelids clamped shut, pressing down hard enough to make her see the wild colors and vague shapes she had only experienced just before deep sleep.

Nora didn’t relent, pushing the noisy steel under Elise’s clit and sliding it back to the top. Meanwhile, Elise felt something fleshy slapping her pussy at the entrance. She knew it was a dick, but she had no idea if it was Rabbit or Will’s.

Nora forced her snatch into Elise’s face as Pup released his grip. Elise pulled released her own hold, not knowing that her fingernails had left deep impressions in his skin. The freed hands wrapped around Nora’s waist.

The soft brown lips of Nora’s pussy met with Elise’s mouth, resting the piercing just below her lower lip. With no warning, the unknown cock plunged deep into her.

Elise enjoyed the titillation compared to Nora’s continuing sadism, but hated not knowing who was fucking her. Another climax was already inevitable. The dam holding the water back was Nora’s refusal to ease up and give her the release her body was so desperately crying out for.

Nora ran her pussy up and down Elise’s mouth as she stated, “You’re ready to come again. That was fast.” Elise was beyond response. “It’s too bad. You’ve still got to make me come.” Elise felt the wand circle her clit, and then Nora’s free hand parting the lips of her own pussy. Elise screamed as she unclenched her teeth, forcing her tongue to meet Nora’s pearl.

The dick worked its magic, forcing her walls apart and exiting fully with each thrust. Elise used her hands to pull Nora down, letting her mistress rest upon her own body. The fight to keep licking felt like it was forging progress as Nora moaned slightly. Each shout and moan blocked by the sopping wet cunt provided Elise’s own source of vibration.

Elise felt Nora’s thighs begin to squeeze her head as she bit at the body jewelry. Sounding pleased, she gasped out, “That’s it. Get-” She moaned out her deep pleasure. “-angry.”

Pins and needles prickled across Elise’s sex, or at least she imagined they had, as the relentless shaft rooted itself as deeply as her body would allow. She felt a vacuum forming in her mouth. If necessary, she intended to suck the piercing right out of Nora.

Her efforts were met with help from the others. Elise sensed that Nora was being held down, mashing the clit and ornament deeper into her mouth. The gravity of the mistress being made to submit wasn’t lost on her. It pushed Elise harder, wanting to do her part in taming the voice of authority.

Elise felt Nora’s slit with her chin as it started convulsing. Nora pulled the toy away, giving Elise the freedom to come as the dick inside her hardened to its fullest. Mistress and slave came in unison, which only encouraged the man drilling away at the bald, throbbing snatch.

The newfound heaviness in Elise’s limbs combined with the euphoric light-headedness. Every impulse built into a perfect storm of pleasures centering on her walls as the relentless cock parted its way further inside with each push. Her jaws locked firmly by the deliverance of the body, Elise attempted in vain to moan.

The orgasm begins to settle as Nora collapsed on top of her. Like a walk through a cold fire, her skin blushes and tingles. Elise sensed her mystery lover giving up control as the first burst of semen erupted inside her.

Nora shifted to the side as the straps were undone. Elise was finally able to see Will’s face tensing up with each burst of sperm. At once she felt warmth from the trust and respect shown by Nora in allowing her husband the pleasure.

With her legs freed, Elise wrapped them around Will’s back as he tried to withdraw. A black-is-white epiphany took hold as the arousing sensation of come filled her. For the young woman who had always been paranoid about pregnancy, the dual protection of condoms and birth control suddenly felt like wearing a winter coat during a massage.

Will collapsed on top of Elise, resting his shaved head on the black fabric between her breasts. The small crowd around them began jeering and clapping, letting Elise know that she had performed admirably. Whether the show was being graded or not, she was grateful for the parts of herself she had lost and the new freedom that took their place.

Elise felt Will lifting himself from her chest and unwrapped her legs. As the shaft, then the head left her, she felt the warm drip coming from inside her. Elise savored the thickness and quantity of Will’s gift. It was giving new meaning to sex, and she was ready to explore the new road she had been shown.


Elise waited with Diamond in the front lounge. Her day clothes suddenly felt alien and confining, like donning a burqa after a vacation at the nude beach. The only compensation she could get for herself after changing out of the uniform was the omission of panties.

The door to the hall opened and Nora stepped through, dressed as she had been earlier that morning. Elise felt Diamond’s palm fall on top of her hand as she awaited the mistress’s grade.

Nora stepped closer and folded her arms. “I can tell by that smile you enjoyed yourself. Am I right?”

Elise innocently answered, “Yes, ma’am.”

Nora’s eyes softened. Elise felt the mental control release, setting her free to do as she wished with the new outlook on life and her sexuality. “Oh, don’t you ma’am me. You had control at the end and didn’t even know it.” Diamond wrapped an arm around Elise’s shoulder, bracing her up for the ringing endorsement. “You made more progress tonight than I could have dreamed.”

A pit of sadness developed in Elise’s stomach. “So does that mean I’m done, then?”

“Lord, no!” Nora took a seat on the bench next to Elise. “I want to see you back here on Saturday with that new boy toy of yours.”

Elise’s eyes lit up. “I’ll ask him tomorrow night,” her brain tingled with boldness, “after I fuck him senseless, of course.”

Diamond piped up and leaned closer. “Just one thing – Do you think he’d enjoy what we do? You don’t know him that well yet.”

Elise smiled as she thought about the possibility that it might scare Ryan off. “If he’s not willing to dominate me or let me dominate him, he’s not worth keeping around.”

Nora’s hand rapped Elise’s back. “You’re awfully confident now. I’m glad we could help.”

As Elise stood to take her leave, she turned back for one final question. “Nora, what does CMC even mean?”

Nora looked up and smiled. “It stands for ‘Cruel Mercy Club,’ and now you know that it’s exactly what we give people.”


COMPLIMENTARY EXCERPT FROM:

HYPNOTIZED HITCHHIKER 

Glen finally turned to his driver and took his hand off of Bethany's thigh. “Right here's good, Ted.” 

Bethany wanted to run as Glen and Ted got out and opened the doors on each side of her. Her legs felt like they were bolted to the seat. Every impulse to get away only resulted in a quivering of her body. What the fuck are they gonna do to me? 

Glen lowered his head through the door. “Out. Now.”

Bethany tried to fight the actions of her body. One foot followed the other out the door as her ass slid off of the seat. The full heat of the afternoon came back in force as the coarse texture of the mowed field hit the soles of her bare feet.

“She's all yours.” Glen stepped away as his friend came around the back.

Ted grabbed her by the arm and hauled her to the front. He pressed her breasts into the hood. The fiberglass was just hot enough to match the sunburn's dull pain on her legs and face.

Bethany felt fingers fumbling with the clasps on her bra. All three popped open under the effort. The hood lit up her nipples as the cups slid away. Bethany sucked air between her teeth as her body stole the excess heat away.

The same fingers traced down her back, finally stopping at the waist of her panties. The digits slipped beneath the elastic. Why can't I run away? Bethany felt the sun's warmth on her ass as the fabric eased down. 

When the panties dropped to the ground, Bethany lifted her feet to step out of them. Why the fuck am I playing along with this? I can't control a fucking thing! The buckle of Ted's belt jangled behind her. 

Bethany braced herself as she heard Ted's zipper whined out. His hands pulled her ass back as his pants hit the ground. Bethany heard his underwear drop onto the dry grass.

Without so much as a warning, Ted's cock plunged inside. The walls of her pussy conformed to the shaft like a custom glove. It felt like the perfect size for her small body to handle, in exactly the wrong situation.

Glen stared from the other side of the hood. “Rub your clit while he's fucking you, and like it. You can't expect him to enjoy it if you're not having a good time.” Ted pulled back and dove back in for more.

Bethany's arm trembled as she took her pearl between her fingers. I want to run as far away as I can, but why does it feel so good? The crack of Ted's thighs against her cheeks sounded out through the empty field. 

The sunglasses flew off with a particularly hard thrust. Bethany whimpered into the open air, pushing herself back to accentuate every drive toward her core. She couldn't help wondering exactly how much of a fucking she was in for. 

Despite it all, Bethany started to feel the pleasure in the moment. As her clit swelled and her pussy saturated, she could feel Ted's enthusiasm. Bethany cast her free arm out and grabbed a windshield wiper to steady herself against the relentless pounding.

Bethany cried out as Ted's dick struck just the right spot. She saw Glen stroking himself as he watched from the other side of the hood. Her blonde hair fell onto the paint as she buried a cheek into the hood.

Bethany's clit swelled even more between her fingers, turning into a sensitive button capable of launching her into low orbit. She felt her wetness give Ted's shaft the texture of fine silk.

Her whimpering picked up, pulling more effort out of the man buried to the hilt inside her. Bethany couldn't stop herself from screaming, “Fucking harder!” Ted granted her wish, driving out another burst of intensity that had Bethany rushing toward the promised land.

As her moans echoed through the field, Bethany felt the rising pressure between her legs. Her fingers wavered harder and faster as the steam built up. Bethany felt like her entire body had burst into flames the exact instant her climax erupted.

The force of her orgasm carried her through a rapid set of convulsions. Ted kept going, overloading every nerve ending in Bethany's frame as her legs went rigid. Her head ripped back as she made eye contact with Glen.

Bethany held the stare. “God yes!” Her voice devolved into hoots and hollers as Ted gave it his all. The two fingers pinning and working her clit kept shifting with a will of their own.

Bethany's pussy ejected Ted's dick as her fingers gave out. Spent beyond any ability to come harder, her body trembled against the hood and fender. She finally broke her gaze away from Glen's eyes when he nodded, granting her permission to finish her own business.

Shaking out the last of the climax, Bethany gasped as her cheek rested against the hood. I actually enjoyed that. The rough strands of grass prodded the sensitive skin on the bottoms of her feet as she put both heels back on the ground.  

Glen walked around the front of the Land Rover. He held his stare directly into Bethany's eyes as she rested against the fender. “Do you want to know what else we'll be doing out here?”

He turned as he passed the closest headlight to Bethany. Glen's cock stood ready, longer and thicker than Ted's felt. Certainly larger than any she had seen before.

Bethany tried to force out an objection.  I don't want something that big inside me. Jesus. When her mouth opened, she only managed to ask, “How do I get that inside me?” 
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