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Teaser

However, they didn’t like the ballgag, and so they took it off my mouth. Still not quite ready for that, huh? I’d thought they were going to toss it, but they kept it somewhere in the dark room. These women just kept teasing me.

Fully naked, the next thing they did was to grab a large, black dildo. I just loved them. They brought me so much pleasure, and when Krystal prodded my cunt with the head of it, my whole body shuddered.

They were tormenting me with that toy, and it was great.

Panting, the thought that I just needed more of that grew stronger in my mind.

“You want this, don’t you?”

“Yes, and I need more of it too. Make me submit. I’m still not quite there.”

“Still not quite there? I’d thought we were past that. To my eyes, you look like nothing more than a pretty little doll. You’re a doll, right?”

I nodded, but I still had some fight in me. I was not yet their doll.

“I’m still not going to tell you what my name is.”

“Really?” Evelyn said, still holding the phone in her right hand and recording me. When this was done, I’d have to find a new identity for myself. Begin anew in another country, find a new job, and that sort of thing…
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Chapter 1

Sitting on the high, red chair, I looked on, studying the region with my eyes. I could see some tourists in the water, and they all seemed to be having fun. Chatting and laughing like there was going to be no tomorrow. I wished I could be with them.

I yawned, my eyes darting to the side and then spotting two women playing in the water. They seemed to be having fun too, their smiles on their faces looking so eternal. Something about them made my pussy throb.

One thing I didn’t like about being a lifeguard was how it seemed I got a crush on a new person pretty much every day.

I took a sip from my coconut water, putting it on the support of the high chair beside me. My hand then snuck down, rubbing my clit through the fabric of my shorts.

I was aware someone could catch me like this, red-handed, but the chances of that happening were slim to none. I was pretty-average looking. Most people killing time on the beach wouldn’t as much as glance in my direction.

And my boss was away, burning his money away at some party. I didn’t care.

Those women… Jesus, they looked so stunning. I imagined them strolling to me, prowling to me, and then dominating me with their hands. Just the thought of that happening one day made my clit get so hard.

I needed that.

I just felt like I needed that to happen sooner rather than later.

I couldn’t even pay much attention to my surroundings anymore, my eyes focused on those beautiful ladies. Their asses jiggling, their curves teasing me, their lips making it impossible for me to focus on my job.

I needed them.

Still rubbing my clit, it was as if time was passing and I just couldn’t focus on it. There was the sound of… I guessed it was of someone screaming? I didn’t know, but I supposed it was something that should be of my concern, but that it wasn’t.

It happened again.

And then again and again.

Finally, it was as if someone had punched me right in the face, snapping me out of my reverie. I bulged my eyes, a sensation of fear mixed with dread surging through my blood. It was those two women from before.

They were drowning!

It was either that, or that they were worried that a shark was going to munch them alive.

I needed to act, and fast.

Jumping off the chair, I rushed to them. People all around me shouted and hurried over to the women trying to keep themselves afloat in the water. The waves kept sloshing against the shore, trying to bring them over to safety, but it was clear as day that wasn’t going to happen.

I kept rushing, forgetting that I was fingering myself not too long ago.

Getting near the water, I jumped and swam as fast as I could to them.

I thought I wasn’t going to make it.

Time’s behavior was funny, as if it was contracting. I still got to them, though, and when I grabbed one of their hands inside the water, a counter-yank forced me further down into the ocean.

It didn’t take them long.

I felt something taking me from there and further down into the ocean. The woman from before. She was a woman just like I was, but I noticed a bulge in her bikini. I brushed it off as just something I was imagining. It couldn’t be more than that, right?

She was a woman, and she had a pussy just like I did.

I could rub it and lick it with my tongue. Doing that would wash me with a wave of bliss. More than anything right now, I just needed that to make my life feel complete.

Time passed, and it didn’t take them long. I was then in another place, another time. There was just the light of the moon sneaking through a window of what appeared to be some kind of ship.

I was inside it.

All alone, or maybe not.

I couldn’t know that for sure right now, but I was more than willing to find out.

The door opened in front of me. Women from before stepped through the doorway, padding to me. They were so beautiful, so stunning in person like this.

And they were staring at me.

Their eyes were cold like ice, but there was something in them I couldn’t quite figure out at the present moment. Something that was trying to tell me what their true intentions for me were, but which I was blind to.

“I thought it was going to be harder to take her in.”

“Hey, what can I say? She came here out of her own volition.”

Out of my own volition? Now, what the hell were those two trying to say? I was forced here… Except that I really wasn’t, was I? When there was that tug on my arm, I didn’t fight back.

Deep inside my mind, I knew.

I knew they were going to bring me here. And they had plans for me too. Plans that I could only dream of at the present moment, but which they were going to bring to light pretty soon.

My heart was thumping.

It was as if it was beating like a speeding train.

I needed them, licking my lips. One of them chuckled, and I could only imagine what their names were. I hoped they were going to introduce themselves to me, but I had no idea if they were going to take that kind of risk with me.

Inside this ship, I was all alone with them.

The paint of the walls flaked off, I knew that this ship was derelict. No place it was going to.

“I’m Evelyn.”

“And I’m Krystal.”

So that’s what their names were. Good to know. I was going to remember them.


Chapter 2

They asked me what my name was, but I didn’t feel like telling them what it was. I wanted to keep it hidden from them at the present moment. Smiling, I wanted them to fight for that, and they sure as hell didn’t mind that.

They glared at me, still keeping their smiles wide on their faces, though.

“So, you’re telling us you’re not going to tell us your name until we make you submit?”

“I need to be trained, yes. I need to have someone humiliating me.”

“Ahhh, so it’s a good thing I’ve brought this,” Evelyn said, getting from a small table beside her a phone. It was large, and even though I couldn’t tell what brand it was, it looked pretty expensive.

Whoever these women were, they were well-off. I couldn’t imagine that they faced many hurdles in life.

And then they were both standing in front of me, in their bikinis. My eyes darting down for the first time since they entered the room, the sight of their bulges shocked me. They were hiding something from me, and what that was, I didn’t know.

But I was going to find out.

Sooner rather than later, I was going to find out what it was.

“So, you’re going to record this and show it to everyone you know?”

“Actually, I’m going to post it on YouTube, and everyone in the whole world will be able to watch us doing this. They are going to know who you are, too.”

I nodded.

I was okay with that.

I was okay with the direction it was taking and hell, I did want everyone in the world to find out about this, about what I could do. Their eyes still looking as sharp as ever, they confirmed to me this one thing – that they were pretty experienced in this kind of play.

“Well, guess that we should begin by undressing her,” one of them said, getting on her knees and looping her fingers under my shirt. She pulled it up and I just had no choice but to lift my arms, my eyes locking with hers.

Even though it was dark in this room, the ship swaying with the sloshing of the ocean waves, I could still perceive her pupils. And they told me that she wasn’t taking this lightly.

And I guess that I needed to up my game, too.

Without the shirt on, there was just one logical step for her to take. Reaching out with her hands, she unhooked my bra and took it off as well. My breasts fell to their natural gravity-embraced position.

They were ready for someone like her.

Ready and exposed.

Bending down, she stretched her lips and wrapped them around one of my nipples. I arched my back, feeling immeasurable pleasure coursing through my whole body. Krystal kept doing that, though, tormenting me more and more.

I’d thought I’d hate this kind of thing, but getting double-teamed?

There was nothing like it.

She finished tempting that particular nipple of mine, her hands kneading my breasts, before standing up.

“Stand up too, woman. Since you don’t feel like telling us your name, then that’s what we’re going to call you from now on, and I take that’s okay with you, right?”

I nodded.

I was okay with that.

Standing up, the next thing she did was to push down my flimsy, thin shorts. They slid down my legs and brushed against the soles of my feet when they finally came off. Krystal and Evelyn raked me over with their eyes, studying me.

They were wondering how to better proceed with their plans. And me being me, I just couldn’t help but wonder what it was they had in mind for me too.

Evelyn kept recording me, and I wondered if she was doing a live recording right now. It would be cool if she were, people pouring money into their accounts and making them rich. They needed all the money they could get.

Krystal peppered the skin of my thighs with her hot kisses, moving up and then, in a fraction of a second, ripping off my pair of panties. It happened so fast it was too late when I noticed what she did.

The cool air of the room kissed my skin, my pussy getting a little too wet. I just couldn’t believe how much they were turning me on right now, my whole body shuddering in delight.

And I guessed I should have known what was going to happen.

When I did, it was already too late.

Krystal leaned down, getting on her knees, and then licking my folds with her tongue. It was demanding, needier by the second, and so hungry for me, too.

Just when I thought they were going to give me another chance to speak my name, they grabbed my wrists and secured chains around them. Suspended, I let my knees bend, my body being held by the chains that hung from the ceiling.

Krystal and Evelyn stood in front of me, and I could tell that they had one more plan for me. One more thing that they needed to do with me.

Getting me naked before them was just the first step.

There was one more thing they required of me now.

They got a ballgag, forced me to open my mouth, and secured it at the back of my head. They were still far from done with me, and that wasn’t a bad thing. In fact, it was something that made my orgasm bubble in my veins.

I needed more of this.


Chapter 3

However, they didn’t like the ballgag, and so they took it off my mouth. Still not quite ready for that, huh? I’d thought they were going to toss it, but they kept it somewhere in the dark room. These women just kept teasing me.

Fully naked, the next thing they did was to grab a large, black dildo. I just loved them. They brought me so much pleasure, and when Krystal prodded my cunt with the head of it, my whole body shuddered.

They were tormenting me with that toy, and it was great.

Panting, the thought that I just needed more of that grew stronger in my mind.

“You want this, don’t you?”

“Yes, and I need more of it too. Make me submit. I’m still not quite there.”

“Still not quite there? I’d thought we were past that. To my eyes, you look like nothing more than a pretty little doll. You’re a doll, right?”

I nodded, but I still had some fight in me. I was not yet their doll.

“I’m still not going to tell you what my name is.”

“Really?” Evelyn said, still holding the phone in her right hand and recording me. When this was done, I’d have to find a new identity for myself. Begin anew in another country, find a new job, and that sort of thing.

“Yes, really,” I answered, my body still suspended thanks to the chains. Their hands roamed over my torso and legs, but it was the dildo I was paying attention to right now. It was massive, probably ten inches in length.

A wild thought crossed my mind.

I didn’t want to think it could be real, but they were making me think it could be.

They weren’t ‘normal’ women, but that they had cocks hidden underneath the panties of their bikinis. Their silhouettes showed that they were hard, and there were wet spots in the fabric of their bikinis. If they were truly sporting large dicks, then what were they doing wasting time with the dildo?

They needed to get inside me right fucking now.

Krystal prodded the entrance of my twat with her large dildo once more, threatening to barge in.

“Answer me this one thing – are you afraid?”

I shook my head.

“No, I’m not.”

“Good, then,” she teased, pushing the dildo into my tunnel, stretching my pussy lips all the way. Doing the same to the walls of my cunt too, she kept cramming her toy further inside me until she couldn’t go on anymore.

She’d reached my G-spot, and having that thing inside me, it hurt like hell. I just couldn’t take it for much longer, my lips parting and letting out a long, guttural groan.

Fucking hell. Krystal knew what she was doing and how to torment a woman like me, right?

“I’m going to destroy you,” she said, sliding the dildo up and down slowly, up and down some more, and then picking up the pace. I almost thought she didn’t have it in her, but she proved me wrong.

She proved me wrong so much I was left bewildered, my mind spinning in wild circles.

When she stopped ramming me with the large, black dildo, I turned my eyes to her. She was glaring at me, but a hint of endearment flashed on her pupils. Like some tone of mercy I’d never thought possible before. Never thought she could feel it.

“Are you done already?” I asked, quirking up the left corner of my lips.

“You think I usually end things that quickly with someone? No, of course not I’m not done here yet.”

“Then, continue, please. I’m still not ready to tell you my name.”

“You’re really going to regret that choice,” she threatened, stepping away from me and disappearing into the darkness of the room. When she came out of it, she held in her hand the same ballgag from before.

“I thought you were done with that. I can see that you have a hard time making up your mind.”

She chuckled.

“If you really think so.”

Once again, she crammed the ball part of the gag into my mouth and secured the strap behind my head, pulling it to make sure it was tight. It was, and I could tell she wasn’t going to change her mind about that anytime soon, or ever for that matter. It was going to remain inside my mouth, making it impossible for me to talk, for the time being.

With the dildo out of me, I felt a little lost. When it was inside me, it was like there was this thing making me feel jubilant, complete. Now, I felt like someone had ripped a limb off of me, and I just couldn’t help but hope she’d do the same.

“Bend over, woman,” she ordered, and I knew what she was going to do before she did.

Grabbing a slapper from another dark corner of the room, she proceeded to me. I bent over. It wasn’t that she was making me feel submissive for her or anything like that, but instead that I needed the punishment she was going to torment me with.

It didn’t take her long, slapping my buttocks over and over again with the black, large slapper. She was relentless, maybe stopping for just a second to catch her breath.

When she was finished, tears trickled down my flushed cheeks. I tilted up my head and locked my eyes with Krystal. In the interim, Evelyn was still recording this and acting as if this whole thing was far from over.

Naked, chained, gagged, and exposed, I felt as if this whole thing could go on and on for hours. I didn’t mention this to her, but I was hoping that was what was going to occur.

“Do you want to find out something about us you’re not supposed to?” Evelyn asked, and deep inside my mind, I thought I already knew what it was.

They were going to show me what their bulges in their bikinis were hiding from me this whole time.


Chapter 4

They took off their bikinis, and I wasn’t surprised, still trying to find a way to say something about this. Their dicks coming out, swinging up and down in front of them, I felt this incessant desire to salivate.

My saliva was coursing from both corners of my mouth.

Gagged, an urge to scream and shout were some of the thoughts that were tormenting my mind. But at the present moment, I was their toy and all I could do was to continue obeying them.

And following their wishes to the ladder.

“Oh, pretty little thing,” Evelyn teased, dropping the phone somewhere where it couldn’t bother her. I could tell why she’d just done that. She needed to remain focused on what was going to happen here, pleasure already building up inside her.

They were going to defile me right here and now, and there was no stopping them.

Circling me, her hand sliding on my chin, she asked, “Are you ready for what we are going to do here? We are going to defile you. You’re going to come out of this feeling like a different person altogether.”

I nodded.

I was ready. More than ready, to be precise.

Since I couldn’t speak, that was all they were getting from me for now. It was still no impediment to their plans for me, though.

As soon as Evelyn stopped in front of me again, she did the unthinkable, sliding her hardness into my tunnel. Krystal didn’t stay put, though, and she did the same.

With them both inside me, I felt as if I was in another world.

My mind spun out of control, my mouth trying to shatter the ball gag into a million pieces.

But the damn thing was hard and solid. It wasn’t going to be shattered, broken, or just come out. It was inside my mouth, and here it was going to remain for the time being. Until these peculiar women decided to do something about it.

Until they decided that I was worth giving them a blowjob.

Pounding into me, I felt bliss washing over my body, and I came. Hard and true, I came around their monster cocks. They had shaved their balls, and they kept slamming over and over again against my asscheeks.

I thought it wasn’t going to take them much longer to come too, but they held on. Despite all the things working against them, they kept their composures and just continued ramming into me with all their might, sweat trickling down their bodies.

A twitch coming from their monster shafts was then all I needed to know what was going to happen. Another came off as a confirmation, but I didn’t need it.

One eruption after the other, they filled me to the brim with their milk. It was sticky, creamy, and the smell that wafted in the air soon after too… Delicious! I couldn’t help but wish I could taste it with my tongue, but for that I’d need their permission.

Their eruption lasted minutes inside me, and so much milk came out that some leaked to my thighs. When they pulled out of me, the friction was not as rough as before, making me feel as if they’d been a part of me their whole lives.

Patting my cheek, Krystal asked, “So, are you ready to finally tell us your name?”

I didn’t want to admit this, but I was.

And that was without mentioning that this whole thing was probably going to end with me getting pregnant, living in another country, and working a job I didn’t like, but it was all for a good cause.

Getting another identity meant that they would then be able to fuck me pretty much every day and night, and that’s the kind of thing I sought at the moment.

They took off the gag, letting it fall on the floor of the still swaying ship. I could now finally speak to them.

“Yes, Mistress… It’s Ginny-”

“Shhh,” Krystal said, putting her finger on my lips and sealing them that way. “You don’t need to tell us the rest.”

“We don’t need to know it,” Evelyn mentioned, sliding one of her fingers into my cunt and then taking it out.

She brought it close to my lips, and I had no choice but to lick it clean. She looked at me in wonder, finding it hard to believe that I was being this obedient after so little time passed since they brought me here.

“Please, I need the rest,” I murmured.

“Really? And is there something you’re willing to do for us to make that happen, or is that nothing more than you wishing to become part of something you’re not?”

“No, I just need it. I need your milk, your spunk, all of it.”

And I was fucking glad I could speak right now. The ball gag was an impediment to the full pleasure I could have felt out of what happened here from the very beginning. I was glad they got rid of it.

“Then, allow me what to tell you what’s going to happen now,” she cooed to my right ear, rubbing her finger over and over again against my engorged rosebud until I felt close to cumming one more time.

But then, all of sudden, she stopped.

And I was left there, still bewildered by all that. I’d thought she was going to reward me with this one more thing, letting me reach my climax and then fall asleep. After all that happened here, I needed to sleep.

I was so tired, though.

My eyes closing, that’s what I did. I dozed off.

The End

Don’t go just yet…
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Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…
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