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Part 1 – Vibrating Inside

Chloe stops in front of the shelf.

Her eyes lock onto the small purple vibrating egg like it's a forbidden toy she's already fantasizing about sliding deep between her legs.

Heat slams into her instantly.

God... I need it inside me right now.

This isn't the first time she's lingered way too long in this store.

There's something about the place. The way everything feels allowed. It keeps pulling her back again and again.

It's smooth. Compact. That intense violet color. The box hints that it's controlled by a remote.

Chloe's mind fills in the rest: legs pressed together, the toy buried deep in her soaked pussy, another woman deciding exactly when to make it buzz and drive her crazy.

Just thinking about it has her panties absolutely drenched.

I'm soaked just from imagining it.

And for the first time, she's seriously wondering what it would be like to work here. To be on the other side. Guiding women just like her.

“Eyes on that egg like you already know exactly where it belongs,”

The voice behind her is low, firm, and carries the kind of quiet authority that makes Chloe’s breath catch.

Not fear. Raw, immediate desire.

She turns around.

The woman is taller than her. Slim. A deep burgundy blouse that clings to the full movement of her tits with every breath. Brunette hair. Calm, unyielding eyes.

A mouth that looks like it’s whispered filthy commands and licked even more.

There’s more to her. A quiet, absolute confidence. Like someone who doesn’t just control her own body—she owns every situation she steps into.

“I don’t know if I’m interested in the egg…” Chloe answers, not breaking eye contact. “Or what it can do to me.”

Chloe swallows hard.

“Or what someone like you could teach me about it…”

“You already know exactly what it can do to you,” Scarlett says, voice steady and commanding. “You’re just waiting for the right woman to take control of it.”

The saleswoman gives a small, confident smile. Zero shame.

“That toy isn’t meant to be used alone. It’s for losing control in someone else’s hands. For sitting through dinner pretending everything’s normal… while the person holding the remote plays with what’s buried deep in your pussy.”

“We don’t just sell toys here,” she adds calmly, eyes never leaving Chloe’s.

“We teach how to surrender to them. How to understand them. How to understand yourself through them—under the right guidance.”

Chloe feels her nipples stiffen instantly under her shirt. The ache between her thighs grows even wetter.

Fuck, this woman is turning me on so bad.

That last line sticks in her head more than anything else. Teach. Understand. Learn. Under her.

“Have you used it?” Chloe asks, her voice husky.

“I keep one at home,” Scarlett replies without blinking, tone matter-of-fact and possessive. “I love watching a woman twist and squirm when she can’t help it.

Hearing a moan slip out where she knows she shouldn’t. Seeing her look at me begging me to turn it off… or to never turn it off. And I love how fast they learn when someone knows exactly how to guide them.”

Chloe stares at her openly now.

No more pretending.

She wants this woman to push that egg into her. Or pin her with that look. Or that voice. Or just keep her here so she can feel that stare every damn day.

“And what do you do when she looks at you like that?” Chloe challenges, her voice barely above a whisper.

Scarlett steps closer, slow and deliberate. Not touching her, but close enough to claim her space. Like a woman used to taking control.

“If she looks at me like that, I invite her back to my place. I tell her to take off her panties. I help her slide it in nice and slow. Then I sit back in my armchair with a glass of wine… while she walks around, kneels, or spreads her legs wide. Never knowing exactly when I’m going to hit the button. And I watch how far she can go… how much she can take… how badly she wants to learn.”

Chloe barely holds back a gasp. Her lips part. Her pussy throbs hard, clenching on nothing.

The desire is so intense it feels dangerous. But it’s more than desire now. It’s curiosity. Raw attraction. And a powerful idea taking root.

“I close up in twenty minutes,” Scarlett says, voice steady. “You staying or going?”

“Some decisions change more than you think,” she adds, locking eyes with her.

Chloe glances down at the vibrating egg, then back up into Scarlett’s eyes. She knows she’s not just buying a toy.

Her heart is hammering.

“I’ll take the purple one. And I don’t have any plans tonight. And… if you ever need help around here, I learn fast.”

Scarlett doesn’t answer right away. But the way she looks at Chloe shifts—evaluating her.


Part 2 – Learning to Obey

The door clicks shut behind them with a soft, almost ritual sound.

Chloe immediately feels the vibe of the apartment. It’s warm. Lit low and intimate. Smells like wood and vanilla. A glass of wine already poured on the table. An armchair with soft blankets in the back. And on the sideboard… toys.

Not hidden away. Displayed openly. Like art. Like something she lives for. Something she completely dominates.

Scarlett kicks off her shoes, then peels off her blouse without any show. Revealing a delicate black lace bra that cradles her full tits.

She’s not doing it to tease. She’s getting comfortable before work.

That move tells Chloe everything. This isn’t spontaneous for her. It’s routine. Method. Her expertise.

“You can keep your panties on or hand them over—your choice,” Scarlett says, not even looking at her directly as she grabs the remote for the vibrating egg.

“But if you hand them over, that’s the last decision you make tonight.”

“Learning to release control is the first step,” she adds smoothly.

Chloe doesn’t say a word. She unbuttons her pants and lets them drop. Then peels off her soaked panties. She picks the wet fabric up with two fingers and sets it on the table. Feeling like she’s passing some invisible test.

She’d never done anything like this with a stranger before. A hot shiver of embarrassment and excitement races up her spine.

God, why am I doing this so easily?

“Perfect,” Scarlett whispers, stepping closer with the toy in hand.

“Obedient… but curious. I like that combination.”

Chloe parts her thighs slightly. Her pale skin contrasts with her dark, rock-hard nipples clearly visible through her thin shirt. Her soft, round hips shift shyly as she gets comfortable.

Scarlett kneels right in front of her. Not touching. Just looking. Studying her like she’s deciding if she’s worth the time.

“You’re already soaked…” Scarlett murmurs. “This is going to slide right in.”

“Then let it slide,” Chloe says, voice thick with need, holding her gaze. Like she’s proving something too.

Scarlett smiles. She clicks a button. The egg hums softly in her palm. Then she hands it to Chloe.

“Put it in yourself. I want to watch. But don’t push it all the way in. Leave the tip showing a little… I like seeing how it sinks deeper when you squeeze your thighs together. Helps me learn exactly how your body responds,” she says in that instructional tone.

Chloe takes it with a slight tremble in her fingers. She slides the smooth egg into her needy pussy slowly.

A low moan escapes her as her body eagerly accepts it—her slick inner walls gripping it tight, warm and dripping.

When she lets go, just the end peeks out between her swollen, wet pussy lips.

She can feel Scarlett watching every second of it.

Scarlett takes the remote.

“Lie back in the armchair. Spread your legs wide. Don’t touch yourself. Just feel it. And pay attention,” she adds. “This is part of learning too.”

Chloe obeys, settling in with her thighs open. Her glistening pussy completely exposed, dripping with arousal. Her thighs quiver. Her full tits rise and fall fast with her ragged breathing.

The second Scarlett hits the first button, a distant sound of footsteps in the hallway outside makes Chloe tense hard. Her heart pounds.

What if someone knocks? What if a neighbor hears or tries to look?

The thrill of possibly being caught—legs spread wide with a toy buried in her pussy—sends a hot rush of adrenaline straight through her, mixing with the growing pleasure.

“Ah… fuck…” Chloe gasps, her voice breaking.

“Feeling it strong already?” Scarlett asks, walking over with her wine glass, calm as ever.

“It’s vibrating all the way up into my stomach,” Chloe pants. “Hitting spots no one’s ever reached before.”

Scarlett turns up the intensity without losing her cool. Like she knows exactly how to play her body.

Chloe arches her back hard. The egg feels alive inside her, rubbing and pulsing against her inner walls like the perfect hot tongue—teasing, stroking, driving her wild.

Every wave sends liquid heat flooding from her core out to her toes.

“You’re dripping all over my blanket,” Scarlett comments, sitting down to watch. “Want me to slow it down?”

“No!” Chloe cries. “Turn it up! Please, turn it up higher…”

Scarlett smiles and obeys.

Chloe starts shaking uncontrollably. Pleasure crashes over her in bigger and bigger waves, tightening her belly, making her thighs jerk and spasm.

Suddenly her whole body locks up. Her toes curl tight. Her eyes roll back before squeezing shut.

The moan tearing from her throat turns into a sharp, broken sob of ecstasy.

The orgasm rips through her like lightning. Her pussy clenches violently around the egg, pulsing and squeezing again and again as electric heat surges through every inch of her body.

She doesn’t even get to come down. Scarlett switches the pattern.

Another orgasm slams into her almost immediately. Deeper. Harder. More intense.

Her hips buck up off the armchair on their own. Her abs visibly spasm and contract. A raw, hoarse cry escapes her as tears of pure pleasure fill her eyes.

“Don’t stop…” Chloe begs breathlessly, her voice wrecked. “Don’t stop, please… give me more…”

And Scarlett gives her more. She plays with the rhythms—long teasing pauses that leave her desperate and throbbing on the edge, then sudden fast pulses that make her whole body convulse.

Chloe has zero control left. Her body just reacts. Shaking. Dripping. Her pussy clenching rhythmically around the toy Scarlett controls from across the room.

In the middle of a particularly loud moan, Chloe manages to gasp out broken words.

“I love… the way you’re watching me… while I completely fall apart for you…”

Finally she collapses back, completely spent. Legs still trembling hard. Breathing shattered. The egg still buzzing inside her, but at the lowest setting now.

Scarlett moves close. Gently brushes a strand of hair from Chloe’s flushed face and leans in to whisper against her ear.

“You know what we’re trying tomorrow if you come back?” she murmurs with a slow, filthy smile full of promise. “The real lesson is just getting started.”

Chloe can barely shake her head, but she has no intention of staying away.

Scarlett stands and walks to the sideboard. She picks up something and sets it right in front of Chloe.

It’s a leather harness with a thick double dildo. Black. Curved. Intimidating. Clearly well-used and very real.

“This one doesn’t vibrate. But when I fuck a girl with it… they end up crying from how good it feels. If tonight has you shaking like this… tomorrow you’re going to be begging me not to stop. And if you learn well enough… one day you might be the one wearing it.”

Chloe stares at it with heavy-lidded eyes. No words left. But her mouth is open, ready for whatever comes next.

For the first time, she doesn’t just want to feel it.

She wants to stay. To learn. To come back again and again.


Part 3 – Dominated by Her Boss

Chloe sits naked on the edge of the armchair. Her legs are still trembling from the savage pleasure of the night before.

She never went home. Not really. She’d crossed a line. And this morning she wasn’t just a customer anymore. This was her first day. Even if neither of them had said it out loud.

I can’t believe this is my job now.

Scarlett doesn’t say a single word. She slowly unbuttons her jeans. She’s not wearing anything underneath. She moves with the same calm confidence she uses to open the store every morning.

No hesitation. No rush. Like a woman who always holds the control.

Chloe watches her shamelessly, lips parted, her body already on fire just from imagining what’s coming. God… I need her to fuck me already.

Scarlett picks up the harness. The thick double dildo glistens, already slick and ready. Chloe can’t help noticing how naturally she handles it. Like it’s not her first time. Like this is part of her job.

“Have you ever used one of these before?” Scarlett asks, gripping the base.

“I’ve seen them,” Chloe answers, her voice husky. “But I’ve never felt one inside me. Not from this side.”

“Then you’re going to remember this day for the rest of your life,” Scarlett says. “The first days always mark you. In this job too.”

Chloe smiles. It’s not a shy smile. It’s pure hunger. Total surrender. And the knowledge that she’s being watched. Evaluated.

Scarlett steps into the harness like she’s gearing up for battle.

The shorter end slides slowly into her own pussy as she lets out a low sigh, settling it deep. The other end—thick, curved, and rock-hard—now juts out right in front of Chloe. Shiny. Intimidating. And incredibly arousing.

Chloe feels like she’s not just watching. She’s learning.

“Get on your knees,” Scarlett orders. Her voice is sweet but firm—the same tone she’d use giving instructions behind the counter.

Chloe obeys instantly. The floor is cool against her knees. Her nipples are hard as pebbles. Between her legs, hot wetness keeps dripping.

Scarlett steps closer. She rubs the fat head of the dildo along Chloe’s slick pussy lips. Not her mouth—the ones between her thighs.

“You’re still soaked from yesterday,” Scarlett comments. “But today we’re going much deeper.”

“Yesterday was just the warm-up,” she adds. “Today we get serious.”

Chloe arches slightly at the contact. She moans when Scarlett presses the thick tip against her entrance.

“Say it,” Scarlett whispers. “Tell me what you want.”

Chloe looks up at her, panting. “I want you to put it in me.”

“How?”

“Deep. All the way.”

“Louder.”

“Fuck me with it, Scarlett!” Chloe cries out, no filters left. “Shove it all the way in, please!”

Scarlett pushes forward slowly.

“That’s it,” she says as she sinks in deeper. “You learn fast. I like that.”

The head of the dildo spreads Chloe’s wet pussy lips open. She’s already completely soaked and ready, begging for more with every shaky breath.

Chloe grips the edge of the armchair tight, fingers digging into the fabric. It doesn’t hurt. It’s intense. She’s being filled. Stretched.

It hurts so good. The kind of ache she wants to keep feeling.

“Just like that…” Scarlett growls, pushing another inch in. Every movement is deliberate.

“Ahhh… yes… yes…”

Chloe throws her head back. Fuck, I feel it so deep already!

“I’m not even halfway in yet,” Scarlett smiles.

She leans over her. The penetration continues. Slow. Firm. Wet.

The sound of their bodies fills the room, mixing with Chloe’s growing moans that get higher and sharper.

“Scarlett…! You’re driving me fucking crazy…!”

Scarlett doesn’t answer with words.

She just grips Chloe’s hips tighter and starts fucking her deeper. When the entire thick dildo finally sinks all the way in, Chloe lets out a trembling moan that runs down her spine.

She stays perfectly still for a moment, feeling the delicious pressure. The toy filling every inch of her needy pussy.

“Don’t move,” Scarlett commands. “Feel how your body adjusts to me.”

Chloe nods, panting hard, legs shaking.


Part 4 – Taken Deep

Scarlett doesn’t wait long. She starts moving with a smooth, deep rhythm.

Every thrust is powerful. Every pull back teases her. The dildo slides in and out of her dripping pussy, making filthy wet sounds that fill the air.

“You like it like this?”

“Yes! Harder… fuck me harder…”

Scarlett gives her exactly what she begs for. The thrusts turn faster. Rougher.

Suddenly the first orgasm hits Chloe like a whip. Her whole body tenses.

Eyes wide from the sudden intensity. A sharp cry tears from her throat as her pussy clamps down violently around the thick dildo.

Scarlett doesn’t stop. She keeps fucking her hard through it.

Then she suddenly goes completely still, buried balls-deep, staring straight into Chloe’s eyes. The dildo throbs inside her without moving, stretching her, keeping her right on the edge.

No one has ever looked at me like this while fucking me.

Chloe gasps desperately, her hips trying to move on their own, begging with her eyes for more.

Scarlett gives her a wicked smile and starts thrusting again.

The second orgasm crashes over her even deeper. Longer. It rolls through her like a heavy wave starting from the center of her belly.

Her entire body arches hard. She shakes uncontrollably for long seconds as her inner walls squeeze and pulse slowly and powerfully around the thick shaft, like they never want to let it go.

Chloe screams without holding back. Face flushed. Body completely surrendered.

Before she can recover, the third orgasm rips through her.

Her strength gives out completely. Her moans turn into raw, broken sobs. The pleasure is so intense it almost hurts.

She comes hard, her whole body limp and shaking. Tears slide down her cheeks as her pussy flutters weakly around the dildo.

“You’re coming so hard for me,” Scarlett says in her ear, voice low and commanding. “Come for me, baby.”

Chloe can only moan, mouth open, body convulsing around the thick toy buried inside her. Her legs can’t hold her anymore. Her breathing is total chaos. Every inch of her skin burns with need.

Scarlett stays deep inside her and gently strokes her back, soothing her after pushing her so hard.

“Don’t take the harness off,” Chloe gasps, still breathless. “I want to feel it again…”

“You will,” Scarlett promises. “And a lot more. Much more if you keep being this good.”

Scarlett lays her down on her back on the rug, still wearing the harness. Chloe opens her eyes, desperately searching Scarlett’s face. Begging with her gaze even for the right to breathe. Completely owned.

Scarlett kneels between her spread thighs and pushes back into her without warning. The dildo slides in again, hot and slick, like Chloe’s pussy had been aching for it all along.

A car drives by outside. Headlights sweep across the curtains for a second. Chloe tenses up. What if someone looks in from the street?

Scarlett doesn’t even flinch. She keeps thrusting deep.

“Look at me,” Scarlett orders. She lowers her body until their faces are almost touching.

Chloe stares up at her, drunk on pleasure. “Yes… I’m yours…” she whispers.

Scarlett starts fucking her harder. Faster. Chloe’s full tits bounce with every powerful thrust. Her hips lift, chasing more. The wet, rhythmic sound of the dildo pounding into her soaked pussy is pure fire—filthy, animal.

Chloe comes again and again. She wraps her thighs tight around Scarlett. Moans her name. Shakes. Cries out in pleasure.

“You opened up so much for me…” Scarlett pants. “I’m buried all the way inside you. And we’re barely getting started. This is just the beginning.”

Chloe locks her legs around her, not wanting her to pull out. Not wanting it to ever end.

But Scarlett slowly withdraws. She lets the thick dildo slide out with a long, obscene, wet sound. The room falls quiet except for their ragged breathing.

Chloe stays lying there, legs spread wide, still trembling with aftershocks.

When the thick toy finally leaves her, a sudden empty ache hits her. Cool air brushes against her swollen, gaping pussy, making her whimper softly.

Her inner walls keep clenching and pulsing on nothing, still searching for the thickness that had just been stretching her so perfectly. A thick trickle of her juices slowly runs down her thigh.

Her whole body feels hypersensitive. Exposed. Addicted to the emptiness Scarlett just left behind.

Scarlett stands up, still wearing the harness, and walks toward a side door. She opens it.

Chloe turns her head, curious, and her breath catches.

On the wall are restraints. Four heavy attachment points. Adjustable. One for each wrist. One for each ankle. Black. Elegant. Impossible to ignore. Neatly arranged. Ready.

Like they’re part of something much bigger.

Scarlett doesn’t say anything. She just stands there, eyes burning with heat, waiting. Like a boss about to give the next order.

Chloe swallows hard. She pushes herself up as best she can. With a shaky smile she whispers:

“For tomorrow?”

“Do I need to come in early?” she adds, almost without thinking.

Scarlett nods.

“For tomorrow. And there you’re going to learn how to truly surrender. How to do things right. Be here when the store opens. Not a minute late.”

“If you’re late, I’ll tie you up and fuck you until you’re crying and begging. Understood, little slut?”

Chloe lowers her gaze. The word burns across her skin in the hottest way. She doesn’t feel insulted. She nods, lips still parted, her pussy still throbbing with need.


Part 5 – Tied and Surrendered

Chloe yanks hard on the leather straps.

Not to get free.

She does it to confirm—once more—that she’s completely trapped.

That there’s no turning back now.

Her wrists are bound tight above her head.

Every spasm makes the leather dig into her skin.

Leaving red marks that remind her of her total helplessness.

Her ankles are spread wide.

Locked in place.

Legs open and completely vulnerable.

Her pussy is soaked.

Her skin is covered in goosebumps.

Her mind burns with one single question.

What is she going to do to me now?

How far is she going to push me this time?

Scarlett approaches slowly.

Completely naked.

With a calm smile and a silk cloth in her hand.

She moves with the same confidence she uses to run the store.

Like every step is perfectly calculated.

She brushes the silk cloth across Chloe’s full tits without warning.

Barely touching her.

Chloe arches hard against the wall.

As if that simple graze sent an electric shock through her.

“Are you comfortable?” Scarlett asks.

While trailing the tip of the cloth down her belly.

Moving lower, slowly.

Her tone is soft.

But assessing.

“I’m… about to explode,” Chloe pants.

“Perfect.”

“Because we haven’t even started yet.”

“Today is important,” Scarlett adds calmly.

“There are things you need to understand clearly from the beginning.”

Scarlett crouches down.

She spreads Chloe’s wet pussy lips open with her fingers.

Then blows softly and directly onto her swollen clit.

Chloe cries out.

“Scarlett… please!”

“Shhh,” Scarlett murmurs.

“Today you don’t use your voice to beg.”

“Today your body does all the talking.”

“And I listen to everything.”

“From now on, when you’re tied up like this, your body is mine.”

“And it only responds when I allow it.”

“It’s the only way to truly learn,” she adds softly.

Scarlett’s tongue descends.

And it really begins.

Scarlett licks her clit with cruel slowness.

It’s not a quick flick.

It’s constant, firm pressure.

Making Chloe moan with a tremor so deep the straps creak.

Chloe can’t move.

She can only moan.

Only feel.

Only respond the way she’s being taught.

Scarlett looks up at her while eating her pussy.

Her tongue drags slowly upward.

Stopping right at the exact spot Chloe can no longer control.

Every lick feels like a spark on raw flesh.

“You’re dripping,” Scarlett murmurs without stopping.

“Your juices are running down your thighs.”

“Your body responds so quickly,” she adds.

“That’s good.”

Chloe can only pant.

Her fingers curl uselessly in the air.

She wants to grab something.

She needs to touch.

To push.

To grind harder against that mouth.

But she can’t.

And that drives her insane.

At the same time… it makes her surrender even more completely.

“Your body tells me everything,” Scarlett whispers against her soaked pussy.

“And it’s begging me never to stop.”

“And I know when to listen…”

“And when not to.”

Chloe comes hard.

With Scarlett’s tongue barely on her clit, she explodes violently.

The first orgasm makes her scream.

The second makes her sob.

And the third crashes through her when Scarlett suddenly pushes two fingers inside her.

While her tongue keeps working relentlessly on her throbbing clit.

“Scarlett, please! I can’t take any more…!”

“Yes you can.”

“You’re going to keep coming until your body stops responding.”

“Your limit isn’t where you think it is,” Scarlett says firmly.

Scarlett doesn’t stop.

She slides a third finger in.

Then a fourth.

Very slowly.

Chloe opens up for her.

Surrenders completely.

Screams.

Begs for more without knowing how.

The wet sounds of her juices mix with her loud moans, filling the room.

Everything in her reacts without filters.

Without control.

Scarlett suddenly pulls away.

Leaving her trembling.

Bound.

Completely drenched.

Her body shining with sweat and pure lust.

Chloe lifts her gaze.

Eyes bright with tears and overwhelming arousal.

Lips swollen and parted.

Ready to obey any command.

Scarlett walks to a small table.

Returns with something in her hand.

It’s a long glass dildo.

Clear.

Cold.

Smooth.

Precise.

Prepared like just another tool in her routine.

“Tomorrow,” she says while rubbing it against Chloe’s swollen clit.

“This is going inside you.”

“And you’re going to watch everything in the mirror.”

“I want you to see how your body responds,” she adds.

“You can learn a lot by watching too.”

Chloe lets out a hoarse moan.

Somewhere between surrender and desperate hunger.

Her body no longer belongs to her.

It belongs to Scarlett.

And deep down she knows it.

Even outside this room, she’s already part of her world.

And tomorrow… it will be even more so.

Scarlett leans in close.

Brings her lips to Chloe’s ear.

And whispers with a firm voice.

“Tomorrow when you leave here, you’re not going to clean up.”

“I want you to go home with your pussy still dripping.”

“Feeling it throb all day long.”

“And when you go to bed tonight, you’re going to touch yourself thinking about what I’m going to do to you tomorrow…”

“But you’re not going to come.”

“Understood?”

“Save that orgasm for me.”

Chloe swallows hard.

Her voice shaky but filled with total submission.

“Yes… Scarlett…”

“I won’t come.”

“I’ll save it all for you.”


Part 6 – Broken by Pleasure

Chloe stands completely naked in front of the full-length mirror.

She arrived before opening time.

She already knows exactly where to stand.

No one had to tell her.

Scarlett is sitting behind her.

Legs spread.

She gives every instruction in a low, clear voice.

With the precision of someone who doesn’t repeat herself.

“Spread your legs wider.”

“I want you to see yourself.”

“All of you.”

“I want you to watch how it goes inside you.”

“And how you respond,” she adds calmly.

“It’s important that you watch.”

Chloe obeys.

The sight is brutal.

Her own naked reflection staring back.

Back straight.

Thighs trembling.

In her hands, the glass dildo.

Long.

Smooth.

Ice-cold to the touch.

She’d lubed it up minutes earlier.

But it’s still freezing.

Perfect.

Like every detail had been chosen on purpose.

“Now… bring it to your entrance.”

“Rub the tip along your pussy lips.”

“Nothing more.”

“Control the pace,” Scarlett adds.

“Don’t rush.”

Chloe does as she’s told.

The cold glass makes her shiver.

She teases her swollen clit with the tip.

Her skin prickles instantly.

“Did you like that?” Scarlett asks.

“Yes…”

“Do you want it inside you?”

“So bad.”

“Say it while looking at yourself in the mirror.”

“Don’t say it to me.”

“Tell yourself.”

“I need you to hear it,” she adds.

“That’s how you start to understand.”

Chloe swallows hard.

She holds her own gaze in the reflection.

“I want it inside me.”

“I want to watch myself get fucked.”

“I want to see my body shake when I push it in deep.”

“And I want to do it right.”

“Then do it.”

“Very slowly.”

Chloe presses the tip against her pussy.

She pushes.

The glass dildo starts sliding into her.

Like a cold, hard promise.

The pressure feels different from anything else.

Hard.

Firm.

Relentless.

It doesn’t vibrate.

It doesn’t pulse.

It just pushes.

Sliding inside her with a slowness that breaks her with pleasure.

Chloe doesn’t look away for a second.

I’m watching myself… I’m fucking myself in front of the mirror.

“Do you see it?” Scarlett asks calmly from behind her.

“Yes… I’m taking the whole thing…”

“And I haven’t even started yet.”

“You’re learning fast,” Scarlett murmurs, almost to herself.

Chloe moans.

Unable to stop watching.

There’s something about doing it this way.

Following every instruction.

That pulls her deeper into this world.

Scarlett stands up.

She steps behind her.

Places one hand on Chloe’s waist.

The other on her full tit.

She whispers in her ear.

“Now I’m the one moving it.”

“Don’t take your eyes off the mirror.”

“Trust my rhythm,” she adds.

“I decide the next move.”

Scarlett pushes firmly.

The glass dildo sinks deeper into Chloe’s pussy.

Chloe braces both hands against the mirror.

Panting hard.

“Don’t close your eyes,” Scarlett orders from behind.

“Watch me fuck you with it.”

“I want you to see.”

“I want you to see what you make me do to you.”

“This is part of the process too,” she says firmly.

Chloe forces her eyes open.

The reflection is pure filth.

Her body shaking.

The glass sliding in and out slowly.

Her pussy glistening.

And her eyes… completely surrendered.

But still watching.

Absorbing every second.

“You’re dripping everywhere,” Scarlett says without stopping.

“Look how easily it slides.”

“Your body wants it all.”

“And it’s responding exactly the way I expected.”

Chloe lets out a choked moan.

“More… harder, please!”

Scarlett wraps a hand around Chloe’s throat.

Not squeezing.

Just firm.

Just there.

Claiming control.

“Like this?” she asks, thrusting faster.

“Yes! Yes, just like that…!”

Scarlett starts fucking her harder.

Using the glass dildo like a perfect extension of her own desire.

Every thrust makes Chloe’s body slam against the mirror.

Her heavy tits pressed against the cold glass.

Her moans fogging up her own reflection.

The image is obscenely beautiful.

And exactly what Scarlett wants to create.

Scarlett suddenly stops.

Chloe trembles on the edge.

The dildo still buried deep inside her.

“You want more?”

“Yes! Don’t stop…!”

“Then you’re going to take this too.”

“It’s the next step,” Scarlett says casually.

Scarlett walks over to the bed.

She returns with a set of anal beads connected by a smooth string.

Small.

Heavy.

Metal.

Laid out neatly with the rest of the toys.

Like they belong to an established system.

Chloe stares at them.

Not fully understanding.

But not questioning.

“You’re going to put them in your ass.”

“What…?”

“Nice and slow.”

“I’ll help you.”

“Trust me,” Scarlett adds.

“It’s part of the process.”

Chloe swallows hard.

She leans forward slightly.

The thick glass dildo still deep in her pussy.

Scarlett gently spreads her round ass cheeks.

The first bead presses against her tight asshole.

Chloe tenses instinctively.

Breathing fast.

She has to push back while Scarlett applies steady, slow pressure.

Her tight ring resists, then finally gives in.

Swallowing the bead with a soft pop that makes Chloe gasp loudly.

“Scarlett… it’s too much…” Chloe whispers, voice broken.

“Shhh… relax,” Scarlett replies calmly.

“Let them in.”

“Trust me.”

The second bead follows.

Each one creates a new, delicious fullness.

Like she’s being filled from every angle.

“There we go,” Scarlett says.

Stroking her back.

“Now you’re completely full.”

“Now you understand better,” she adds softly.

Scarlett gives Chloe a few seconds to breathe.

Feeling the heavy pressure of the beads deep in her ass.

While the glass dildo stays buried in her soaked pussy.

Only then does she start pushing the dildo in and out again.

Slow and deep.

Chloe lets out a raw, broken cry.

Her entire body shakes violently.

She’s completely invaded.

Completely open.

And she comes hard.

Uncontrollably.

Without resistance.

One orgasm.

Then another.

Then another.

She can’t clench shut.

Can’t stop it.

Just her loud moans.

The beads filling her ass.

The thick glass driving deep into her pussy.

While she comes, Chloe stares at her reflection in the mirror.

She barely recognizes herself.

That sweaty woman.

Mouth open in a constant moan.

Legs shaking.

Body spread so obscenely.

It doesn’t look like her.

It’s a broken version.

Destroyed.

Completely given over to pleasure.

In front of her in the mirror, Scarlett remains calm.

Composed.

With that serene, controlled expression.

Like someone watching an experiment go exactly as planned.

The contrast makes Chloe moan even louder.

Her own chaos against Scarlett’s cold authority.

Scarlett leans in and whispers in her ear.

“We still haven’t gotten to the most intense toy of all.”

A violent shiver runs down Chloe’s entire spine.

Genuine fear mixed with a desire so strong it almost hurts.

I want to run… and I want to beg her to use it right now.

“But you’re going in the right direction.”

Chloe collapses against the mirror.

Broken.

Drenched.

Satisfied.

And ready for whatever comes next.

Deeper and deeper into this world…

And more willing than ever to stay.


Part 7 – Blindfolded and Submissive

Chloe is on her knees on the bed.

Naked.

Nipples rock hard.

Her skin flushed red from being touched and tortured with pleasure for so long.

Scarlett approaches from behind.

She strokes the back of her neck with her fingers.

“Today you’re not going to see anything,” she whispers close to her ear.

“And you’re not going to ask me to stop either.

I only want to hear your breathing.

And your moans.

Your body belongs to me.

And you’re not going to move until I allow it.”

Chloe swallows hard.

She nods.

I can’t give myself over this easily…

But her body is already betraying her.

Scarlett pulls out a black silk blindfold.

She ties it slowly around Chloe’s eyes.

Everything goes dark.

Immediate darkness.

Pure desire.

The blackness is total.

Suffocating.

Liberating at the same time.

The room no longer exists.

Neither does the city.

Nor her life outside this moment.

Only she remains.

Her ragged breathing.

And Scarlett’s dominant presence.

Why does this terrify me and turn me on at the same time?

I should want to regain control… but I just want to disappear under her hands.

“Do you hear me?” Scarlett asks.

“Yes…”

“Then you don’t need to see.

Stay quiet and obey.

I decide when you get to come.”

Chloe trembles.

She doesn’t know if it’s from nerves or pure hunger.

Her thighs are already slick with wetness.

Scarlett gently pushes her.

Lays her on her back on the bed.

Then she ties her up again.

Wrists above her head.

Ankles spread wide.

It’s the same as before.

But now without sight.

Without any control.

You’re tied and blindfolded so you understand you have no control.

Scarlett pauses for a second.

She looks at her.

Chloe’s completely exposed and trembling body is a masterpiece of surrender.

Her firm, soft thighs are spread open, unable to close.

Showing every tense tendon under her skin.

Her juices glisten under the dim light.

Sliding down her swollen pussy lips.

Leaving a shiny trail on the sheets.

Her full tits rise and fall with fast breaths.

Her hard nipples begging for attention.

Scarlett feels her own pussy clench with raw excitement.

Hot and wet.

Just from the power she has over the woman falling apart in front of her.

Mine, she thinks.

And the desire tightens in her belly like a fist.

The first touch doesn’t come from her hand.

It comes with a latex feather.

The soft brush makes a wet, whispering sound as it glides over her skin.

It teases the sides of her tits.

Slides down her belly.

Stops right above her swollen clit.

Then pulls away without touching it.

Chloe gasps.

Not understanding what’s caressing her.

“What is that…?” she asks with a shaky voice.

“Your body doesn’t need to know.

It just needs to feel good.”

The feather travels up the inside of her thighs.

Chloe arches with every stroke.

The chains rattle as she instinctively pulls against them.

Scarlett pours drops of warm oil onto her abdomen.

The liquid slowly drips down.

Mixing with the natural wetness already pouring from Chloe.

“Ahhh…! It’s hot…” Chloe moans, surprised.

“You feel it because you’re so receptive.

You’re so open that even the air is touching your pussy.”

Suddenly the ice cubes arrive.

Scarlett runs them over her nipples.

They harden into two ultra-sensitive points ready to burst.

Chloe cries out between gasps and shivers.

The temperature contrast makes her moan loudly.

“Scarlett…! You’re driving me fucking crazy…!”

“No.

I’m just showing you that your body still has places that need to be awakened.”

Scarlett’s tongue replaces the ice on her tits.

Chloe feels her hot, wet breath against her sensitive skin.

While she licks her with devotion.

Scarlett places a butterfly vibrator directly on her clit.

She turns it on low.

Chloe twists like she’s been hit with an electric shock.

“Please… don’t stop…!”

“Silence.

Today you don’t ask for anything.

Today you only accept.”

Chloe moans with her mouth wide open.

Body arched.

The vibrator pulses.

Every time Scarlett increases the speed, Chloe lets out a louder, more broken moan.

“I’m going to come…! Scarlett, please…!”

Scarlett clicks the vibrator off.

Chloe screams like her soul is being ripped out.

“No! Don’t do that to me…!”

“I was right there…! I was about to explode…!”

Chloe tries to close her legs with all her strength.

She yanks hard on the restraints.

The chains rattle loudly.

“No… Scarlett, wait… I can’t take it anymore, please, stop for a second…!”

Why am I saying no when my whole body is begging for more?

Chloe is terrified and turned on by her own weakness.

I want control… I need control… but she’s taking it all away and I love it.

Scarlett smiles calmly.

She doesn’t move an inch.

She lets the silence stretch.

Two eternal seconds.

Just so Chloe can feel the full weight of her helplessness.

“Shhh.

There is no ‘no’ for me.

There is only your body obeying.”

Chloe trembles.

The vibration has stopped.

But her body keeps pulsing.

Dripping.

Begging.

Scarlett leans over her.

She attaches two adjustable metal nipple clamps to her hard nipples.

They’re gentle, rubber-tipped.

Right on the edge between pain and pleasure.

Her nipples pull against the clamps.

Forming small red cones.

Swollen.

Throbbing.

Chloe lets out a new cry.

Scarlett moves lower.

She runs her tongue over her belly.

Then between her soaked pussy lips.

Still avoiding her clit for now.

She slides one finger inside.

Then two.

Then suddenly four at once.

The wet, obscene sound of her fingers plunging in fills the room.

Chloe screams like a woman possessed.

“I need you inside me… all the way… deep!”

“You want to come?”

“Yes, please! Please!”

Scarlett turns the butterfly vibrator back on.

This time at maximum.

She presses her palm firmly against Chloe’s clit.

While her four fingers fuck her like a storm.

Chloe breaks.

Her abdomen contracts hard.

Muscles standing out under her flushed skin.

Her toes curl until they turn white.

A wet, filthy sound echoes.

As her pussy pulses violently around Scarlett’s four fingers.

Squeezing them like she never wants to let them go.

Her face is pure surrender.

Mouth open in a breaking scream.

Tears slipping out from under the blindfold.

Cheeks burning.

Eyebrows furrowed from unbearable pleasure.

“Come!” Scarlett commands.

“Now.

Do it for me.”

I don’t want to break… I don’t want to lose myself completely…

Chloe thinks in one last desperate attempt.

But the pleasure is too overwhelming.

Use me… destroy me… I’m yours.

Chloe comes with a brutal scream.

The orgasm tears through her entire body.

Shaking her uncontrollably.

Hot juices squirt around Scarlett’s fingers.

Soaking the sheets.

Scarlett slowly unties her.

Removes the blindfold.

Looks into her eyes.

Chloe, still trembling, can’t hold her gaze for more than a second.

She looks down.

Defeated.

Happy.

Knowing that something inside her has changed forever.

Scarlett smiles with calculated tenderness.

She has won not only her body.

But that deep emotional surrender.

One she won’t be able to erase.

Now Chloe is completely hers.

And next time she won’t even need to tie her up for her to surrender.


Part 8 – On Her Mouth

Scarlett lies on her back on the bed.

Completely naked.

Her full tits rise and fall with controlled breaths.

Chloe looks down at her from above.

Her heart pounding hard.

“Get on top,” Scarlett orders in a low, commanding voice.

“Knees on either side of my face.

I want you to sit on my mouth.

And don’t stop until you come.”

Chloe’s eyes widen.

Not from fear.

From pure filthy excitement.

The air in the room is thick with heat and the smell of sex.

Scarlett has her legs spread.

Her pussy glistens, soaked.

Her hips move on their own against the mattress, searching for friction.

“Are you sure…?” Chloe whispers, her cheeks flushed.

Scarlett looks at her in silence for a second.

“Don’t ask me that.

Ride my face.

And use me.”

Chloe slowly kneels over her.

Her legs tremble with anticipation.

She positions herself with her knees on either side of Scarlett’s face.

Her swollen, dripping pussy hovers just inches above her mouth.

Scarlett waits.

The silence stretches.

Only Chloe’s ragged breathing can be heard.

“Lower,” Scarlett orders, cold and precise.

“I want you to press that soaked pussy right against my face.

Grind your clit on my tongue like your life depends on it.

That’s it… exactly like that.”

Chloe lowers herself slowly.

Her hot pussy makes contact with Scarlett’s lips.

Scarlett’s mouth opens.

Her tongue comes out, wet and demanding.

The first touch pulls a deep, guttural moan from Chloe.

Scarlett moans into her pussy.

The vibration shoots straight through Chloe’s entire body.

While she licks, Scarlett digs her nails into Chloe’s thighs.

Holding her exactly where she wants her.

Chloe starts grinding.

Slowly at first.

God… her tongue feels incredible.

The first orgasm hits deep.

Slow.

Almost reverent.

Chloe moves in long circles.

Savoring every stroke of Scarlett’s tongue.

Until she explodes in a long, trembling moan.

“Don’t stop…” Scarlett growls from beneath her.

Digging her nails harder into Chloe’s round ass.

“I want another one.”

Chloe picks up speed.

Moving with more urgency.

Scarlett presses her face up into her with hunger.

Her moans vibrate directly against Chloe’s throbbing clit.

Just when Chloe is about to come for the second time…

Scarlett suddenly stops her tongue.

Chloe lets out a desperate whimper.

She rocks her hips, desperately chasing the friction she’s being denied.

“Please… Scarlett…”

Scarlett waits.

Five eternal seconds.

Then she licks her for just a moment.

Bringing her right back to the edge.

And stops again.

“No! Please!” Chloe begs, her voice broken.

“Don’t do this to me… let me come…”

Scarlett smiles against her wet skin.

Cruel and calm.

“Ask properly.

Tell me exactly what you want.”

“I want to come… please…”

“I need to come on your mouth…”

“Good girl.”

Scarlett devours her again with controlled fury.

The second orgasm is urgent.

Desperate.

Almost painful.

Chloe comes with a wild scream.

Her juices flood Scarlett’s mouth and face.

Her thighs shake uncontrollably.

She hasn’t even come down yet when Scarlett reaches toward the nightstand.

The sound of the drawer opening.

Then the soft slide of silicone.

“What is that…?” Chloe asks, panting.

“It’s a curved dildo,” Scarlett answers in a dark voice.

“Shut up and trust me.”

Scarlett pulls her tongue away for a moment.

She presses the thick, curved dildo deep into Chloe’s pussy.

Angling it perfectly against her G-spot.

The cool silicone against her burning heat makes her gasp loudly.

“Now…” Scarlett whispers.

“Move.

Use me.”

Chloe obeys.

She rides Scarlett’s face with desperation.

Tongue on her clit.

The curved dildo pressing hard against her G-spot.

The combination is devastating.

Scarlett digs her nails deeper into Chloe’s juicy ass.

The wet, obscene sounds fill the room.

Chloe races toward her third orgasm.

Stronger than the ones before.

Scarlett feels it coming.

Right when she’s about to explode…

Scarlett stops her tongue again.

Chloe screams in frustration.

Her body trembling right on the edge.

“Please… Scarlett… I’m begging you… don’t deny me anymore…”

Scarlett waits.

The silence is absolute.

Then, with deliberate slowness, she starts licking again.

Once.

Twice.

And suddenly she gives her everything.

Tongue, pressure, and brutal speed.

The third orgasm is total surrender.

Chloe completely breaks.

She screams.

She falls apart.

She comes with violent force.

Flooding Scarlett’s face.

Her whole body convulses uncontrollably.

Tears escape.

A sob tears from her throat.

Chloe collapses onto Scarlett’s body.

Exhausted.

Sweaty.

Legs still trembling.

Mind blank.

Scarlett slowly strokes her back.

She licks her glistening lips.

“Now you know,” she murmurs.

“And tomorrow… you’re going to try my tongue somewhere else.”

Chloe looks at her, still trying to catch her breath.

Eyes glassy.

Scarlett smiles with that dangerous, promising smile.

“Your ass has nerves too.

And we haven’t played there yet.

When we do… I’m going to make you scream in ways you can’t even imagine.

Get ready, because what’s coming is going to be a lot dirtier…

And a lot more intense.”


Part 9 – Breathe Deep

Chloe is face down on the narrow bed in the back room of the store.

Legs spread wide.

Back arched exactly the way she was ordered.

The air is thick.

Almost suffocating.

The small, unventilated room makes sweat bead on her skin.

It sticks uncomfortably to the sheets.

Scarlett kneels behind her.

Completely naked.

A bottle of warm lube in one hand.

That slow, dangerous smile she only uses when she has total control.

“This is how you learn to obey in my store,” Scarlett murmurs.

She lets a warm drop fall right between Chloe’s ass cheeks.

“You’re my employee…

And this is part of your training.

Understood?”

“Yes, boss…” Chloe pants.

She grips the sheets tight.

Scarlett feels a deep rush of pleasure hearing that word.

She knows exactly how fear and arousal are mixing inside her employee.

And it turns her on even more.

“Don’t ask me if I’m sure,” Scarlett whispers.

“I just want to see how well you follow orders.

Spread your legs wider.

I want to watch your ass open up for me on its own.”

Chloe obeys instantly.

The lube slides down slowly.

Very slowly.

Scarlett is in no rush.

Her finger barely grazes the tight ring.

Circling.

Pressing.

Pulling back.

Again and again.

Sweat is already running down Chloe’s spine.

Tickling her sensitive skin.

“Breathe deep,” Scarlett orders.

“And don’t come until I tell you to.

Is that clear?”

“Yes… boss.”

Her finger slides in just one inch.

Scarlett moves it in slow circles.

Pulls it almost all the way out.

Pushes in a little deeper.

Pauses.

Another tease.

Another shallow thrust.

Chloe’s moans grow louder and louder.

But Scarlett stops the moment she feels her employee tensing too much.

“Good girl… just like that.

Hold it for me.”

Scarlett picks up the medium-sized silicone plug.

Dark.

With a shiny jeweled base.

She coats it generously with lube.

Places it right against Chloe’s tight asshole.

Pressing lightly.

“Look at it,” she whispers.

“I want you to watch it disappear inside you.

This is mine.

Your ass is mine.”

She pushes slowly.

At first the stretch burns for real.

A genuine sting that makes Chloe grit her teeth.

A broken moan escapes her.

Sweat now runs down her temples.

“Ahhh… boss… it’s going in…

You’re pushing it all the way inside me…”

“Shhh.

Breathe.

Don’t come yet.”

Scarlett twists the plug calmly.

Pulls it back a little.

Then pushes it deeper.

Once.

Twice.

Three times.

Chloe trembles right on the edge.

But every time her breathing gets too fast…

Scarlett stops.

“Good girl.

Hold it.

If you come without permission, I stop everything and leave you like this all night.”

Finally, when Chloe can’t take it anymore…

Scarlett pushes the plug all the way in.

Chloe cries out.

The first orgasm hits her like an unexpected wave.

Intense.

Deep.

Almost painfully good.

She comes with her face buried in the pillow.

Clenching hard around the toy.

While Scarlett grips her hips firmly.

“That’s how I like it… coming for me like the good employee you are.”

Scarlett doesn’t give her any mercy.

She leans down.

Spreads Chloe’s ass cheeks.

And drags her tongue directly over the plug.

Licking with hunger.

At the same time, she presses the butterfly vibrator against Chloe’s clit.

She turns it on low.

Chloe has barely caught her breath when…

Suddenly, the store doorbell rings loud and clear.

Ding-dong!

A male voice calls out from the front of the store.

“Hello? Is anyone there?”

Chloe freezes completely.

Panic cuts off her breathing.

“Boss… there’s a customer…” she whispers.

She tries to push herself up on her elbows.

Almost turning around.

“We have to stop… please…”

Scarlett smiles cruelly.

Before Chloe can move any further…

She plants a firm hand on the back of her neck.

And shoves her face hard into the pillow.

“Stay still,” she growls.

Pressing her down into the mattress.

“Who do you think you are?

You don’t decide anything here.

You obey.”

Chloe’s heart is pounding wildly.

Fear freezes her blood for a second.

God… the customer could hear us… he could walk back here…

But then she feels the hot, dominant weight of Scarlett’s hand on her neck.

The exact pressure keeping her right where her boss wants her.

That same fear twists inside her.

Melts.

Transforms into a brutal, dark, addictive arousal.

Flooding her belly like molten lava.

The risk no longer cools her down.

It sets her on fire.

Scarlett, for her part, feels a wave of absolute power.

She loves watching her employee’s terror turn into pure desire under her control.

“Shhh…” Scarlett whispers against her ear.

Without stopping her tongue from licking around the plug.

“Imagine that customer knows exactly what I’m doing to you back here.

Imagine the door is cracked open and he’s watching…

That he can hear every moan you’re trying to choke back while I eat your ass with my tongue.”

Chloe lets out a broken moan.

Half terror.

Half wild pleasure.

Scarlett turns the butterfly vibrator up to maximum.

She licks faster.

Merciless.

“Don’t come until I count to three,” Scarlett orders in a low, dangerous voice.

“Not before. Not after.

Understood?”

“Y-yes… boss…”

“One…”

Chloe shakes violently.

Sweat runs down her back.

The plug burns deliciously with every clench.

The risk of being caught is driving her insane.

“Two…”

Her moans turn into muffled sobs.

Scarlett’s tongue doesn’t stop.

The customer calls out again from the front.

“Hellooo?”

“Three.”

Chloe comes violently.

The second orgasm is even wilder.

Completely out of control.

She screams into the pillow.

Shaking hard as the plug, the vibrator, and Scarlett’s tongue hit her all at once.

Imagining unknown eyes watching her.

Scarlett doesn’t stop.

She keeps the vibration at maximum.

Licking even faster.

The third orgasm hits almost immediately.

Brutal.

Leaving her a total wreck.

Drenched.

Trembling.

Voice broken.

Sweat sticking her hair to her forehead.

Mind completely blank.

She comes so hard that tears roll down her cheeks.

When Scarlett finally turns off the toys and pulls her tongue away…

The bed is soaked.

Chloe can barely breathe.

Scarlett strokes her back with dangerous tenderness.

She leans down to her ear.

“Today you opened up completely for me…

And I still haven’t shown you the leash yet.”

Chloe lifts her head with effort.

Eyes unfocused.

Voice wrecked.

“The… what?”

Scarlett smiles with that boss smile that leaves no room for argument.

“Tomorrow.

And you won’t be walking the same…

Because tomorrow you don’t decide anything.

I decide when, how, and how many times you get to come.

Sleep well, employee.

Tomorrow your real training begins.”


Part 10 – On All Fours for Her Boss

Chloe is on her knees on the carpet.

Completely naked.

Chest heaving.

Every muscle vibrating from deep inside.

The anal plug Scarlett inserted hours earlier is still inside her.

Buzzing on low intensity.

The air is thick with a heavy scent. Freshly oiled leather mixed with the musky sweet smell of her arousal.

Scarlett feels a hot shiver race up her spine. Her own skin burns under her light clothing. A cold sweat beads on the back of her neck. The electricity between them crackles back and forth, multiplying.

“Look at yourself,” Scarlett whispers.

Her voice low and sharp as a blade.

“So exposed.

So wet already.

I can smell how you’re melting before I’ve even started.

You know this is just the beginning, right?

When you start crawling, every movement is going to make that plug rub right where it weakens you the most.

And when I decide to turn up the intensity… you’re going to feel like you’re coming apart from the inside.

Without me even having to touch you.

Tell me… are you already imagining how broken you’re going to be?”

Chloe swallows hard.

The smell of her own body embarrasses and excites her at the same time.

I’m not going to be able to hold out long… but God, I want her to push me to the limit.

“Crawl for me, my little pet,” Scarlett orders.

She gives the leash a gentle tug.

“Slow.

Like the obedient little pet you are.

I want to enjoy how your ass opens with every move.

And don’t you dare close your eyes.”

Chloe obeys.

With the first forward movement, the plug shifts angle inside her.

A deep, throaty moan escapes her.

Scarlett feels the pull on the leash like a direct jolt to her clit.

Every sound Chloe makes shoots straight to her core and makes her wetter.

The leash tightens.

Every step is exquisite torture for both of them.

Sweat glistens on Chloe’s skin under the light.

It contrasts with the cool air from the AC that makes her hot skin break out in goosebumps.

Scarlett stops her right in front of the large mirror that covers an entire wall.

“Stop right there.

Look at yourself.”

Chloe lifts her eyes.

She sees her reflection.

On all fours.

Face flushed.

Lips swollen.

Ass high in the air with the plug clearly visible.

That’s not me… or maybe it is.

And I hate how much I love it.

“Close your eyes,” Scarlett orders suddenly.

Chloe obeys instantly.

The darkness makes her hyper-aware of the buzzing.

Of the smell of her own dripping pussy.

Of the heat running down her thighs.

“Now open them.

And tell me exactly what you see.”

“I see… a desperate slut,” Chloe whispers.

Her voice broken.

“I see someone who doesn’t control anything anymore.”

Scarlett smiles.

Satisfied.

She knows every word Chloe says out loud binds her even tighter.

“Good girl.

Now turn and face me.

On all fours.

Spread your legs wide.

And touch your clit.

Slowly.

Rule number one: your pleasure belongs to me.

You don’t come until I allow it.”

Chloe spreads her thighs.

Her fingers find her soaked pussy.

Just a slow circular rub and she’s already trembling.

Scarlett hits the remote.

The vibration suddenly increases.

Chloe lets out a choked cry.

“Scarlett… I’m begging you… it’s too intense…”

“Shh.

Keep touching yourself.

I want to watch you fight for control.

I know you’re right there.

But you’re going to hold it a little longer for me.

Tell me… what are you feeling right now?”

“I feel like I’m going to break… I need to come for you…”

Scarlett feels the strap-on harness she hasn’t even put on yet already pressing against her mound from pure anticipation.

Her breathing grows heavier.

“Good girl.

Now.

Come while looking at yourself in the mirror.”

The first orgasm crashes through Chloe like a violent wave.

She screams.

Body arching hard.

Thighs shaking.

Her pussy clenches again and again.

Her juices run down her fingers.

She doesn’t look away from the mirror.

She watches herself shatter into a thousand pieces.

Scarlett feels her own clit throbbing just from hearing her.

This connection between us… it’s addictive.

“Come here.

Against the wall,” Scarlett orders.

She tugs on the leash.

Chloe follows on shaky legs.

Scarlett pushes her against the cold wall.

The contrast between the freezing surface and Chloe’s burning skin is instant.

A violent shiver runs through her entire body.

Scarlett lifts Chloe’s arms above her head and holds them there with one firm hand.

With the other, she puts on the harness.

Every adjustment presses the leather against her own pussy, sending hot pulses through her.

The scent of Chloe — sweat, sex, and total surrender — wraps around her like a forbidden perfume.

“You still have that plug vibrating inside your ass,” she whispers in her ear.

Biting her earlobe.

“And now you’re going to feel completely full.

I’m going to fuck you while it’s still in there.

You’re going to feel every inch of me rubbing against it.

Tell me… do you want to feel doubly used by me?”

“I need… you to fill me,” Chloe begs.

Pushing her hips back desperately.

“I can’t take it anymore.”

Scarlett places just the thick head against her entrance.

Pressing without sliding all the way in.

Teasing her.

Then she pushes in slowly.

Inch by inch.

Both women moan at the same time.

The harness presses hard against Scarlett’s clit with every movement.

She starts fucking her with a slow, deep rhythm.

Then suddenly stops completely.

Buried to the hilt.

“Don’t breathe,” Scarlett orders.

“Hold your breath for five seconds while I thrust.”

Chloe obeys.

Five seconds of absolute silence.

Only the pounding of their bodies and the buzzing of the plug can be heard.

Scarlett gives three slow, deep thrusts.

Chloe trembles on the edge.

“I’m… close again… I can’t hold it…”

Scarlett stops abruptly.

Pulls out almost all the way.

The sudden emptiness makes Chloe sob.

“I’m begging you… Scarlett… don’t leave me like this…”

For one endless minute, Scarlett stays perfectly still.

Only teasing her entrance with the tip.

Her own arousal growing with every desperate plea from Chloe.

Hearing her admit exactly what she needs drives me crazy.

Then, without warning, Scarlett slams back in with one hard thrust.

The second orgasm destroys Chloe.

She breaks.

She screams.

Her body convulses so hard that Scarlett has to hold her tighter.

The harness grinds against Scarlett’s clit with every thrust, pushing her closer to the edge too.

Chloe shatters for a third time in a choked, broken moan.

Almost voiceless.

Scarlett slows down until she stops.

She slowly pulls the dildo out.

Then removes the plug.

The sudden emptiness makes Chloe whimper pathetically.

The thick scent of her pleasure fills the air between them.

Scarlett hugs her from behind.

Carefully removes the collar.

Strokes her damp hair.

Kisses the back of her neck.

Her own breathing still ragged.

The harness still wet against her skin.

“Look what you did,” she murmurs against her ear.

“You gave yourself completely to me.”

Chloe sinks down to her knees.

Exhausted.

For a moment she knows that Scarlett also needs to see her like this.

Broken.

Surrendered.

Completely hers.

That certainty fills her chest with something deeper than just pleasure.

Scarlett smiles.

Voice husky with satisfaction.

“Now yes.

There’s no going back.

You’re mine…

And I’m the one who decides when this ends.”

──────────────────────────────

THE END.

──────────────────────────────
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