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Hi, Kate.  I’m Nina.  I heard 
you’re relatively new 
to BDSM role-playing.  

Let me know if you have 
any questions.  I’ll be 
happy to help you out.

Thanks, Nina.  
That’s ok.  I  love 
to be surprised.

Like this one time, I was 
bound and blindfolded with 
my legs spread.  My master 

told me he was going to 
fuck me.  Then he removed 
my blindfold and realized 

it was his wife doing me 
with a strap-on dildo.

Makes me 
so hot just 

remembering that.

Really?  I think 
you and I are 
going to get 

along very well.

So when do 
we start?
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My name is Kate Hershey.  For a few 
months now I have been blackmailed 

into being the sex slave of my 
boss, multi-billionaire Eli Weiss.

The most awful part is 
that the man responsible 
is my brother’s FiancE!

Normally I’d be found bent over and naked 
in his presence.  But now it’s all business.  

Eli had asked me to make a financial analysis 
and recommendation on the purchase on a 
small hotel chain.  At least he still values 
the skills for which I was originally hired.

So you think this 
price is fair?

At 564 million we’re 
looking at annual 

returns of 18%, 
conservatively. 

Conservative is 
right.  Once I replace 

the top managers 
I’m looking at an 
average of 134% 

increase in revenue.

Two of their 
directors are 

blocking the sale 
-- Mr. Jeffrey Chang 
and Mr. William Miller.

134%?  
What is he 

planning to 
do?  Turn 
them into 
high class 
brothels?  
Sell drugs 
via room 
service?

That’s it?  Let 
David  here 
take care 
of that.

You do have 
enough dirt 

on these 
two, don’t 
you, Dave?

Run the numbers 
again and get 

back to me next 
week.  So what’s 
stopping us from 
closing the deal?

I’ve been poked, prodded, fucked, sodomized, 
raped, pissed on, forced to come, humiliated, and 
degraded by my Master and his goons… I’ve been 
through so much yet that isn’t even the worst of 



Huh?  I didn’t even 
realize they were 

real.  I thought they 
were just really 

tacky floor lamps.

This one will 
do just fine, 

boss.  I’m also 
into long legs.

I’ve also taken care of 
the acquisition of the 

new women  you wanted 
for your celebration.  

All the three prized 
ones will be there.

Absolutely.  I’ve 
got their emails 

monitored and it’s a 
treasure-trove of 
blackmail material.

Excellent.  And 
tomorrow you’re 
taking over from 

me, right?  I’m 
taking the week off 

to celebrate my 
fiftieth birthday.

Very good.  A 
man of action 

like you 
deserves  to 

take home a fuck 
toy.  Anything 
in this room 
you’d like to 
take home? I 
know you’re 
into big tits.

No!  Not 
again! I hate 

it when he 
lends me to 
other men.

As Mr. David Adler 
left Eli’s office, my 
relief was short-

lived.  He didn’t say 
anything other than 

give me the”now, open 
your legs,” signal.

Yes, sir.  I’ll mind 
the shop while 
you’re away.



He’d trained me extensively 
to work with a straight face 
while being  fucked by some 
mechanical -- or even real 

cock.  I admit that it’s a skill 
I’m both proud and ashamed of.

This machine has been 
fucking my pussy for 
the last half hour and 
I doubt that Mr. Adler 
had any clue.  Maybe 
he did but he didn’t 

care to show it.

Hey, Mike.  Eli here.  I 
just wanted to confirm 

dinner at  your place 
tomorrow?  Yeah, well 
can you blame me for 
wanting to celebrate 

my fiftieth with family?

Dinner with Mike 
and I tomorrow?  I 

thought he was making 
arrangements for 

a more extravagant 
celebration?

I just hope Mike 
makes sure it’s 
a short dinner.  
I hate having my 
own tormentor 

over at our 
apartment.  

It’s really the 
only place left 
where I feel I’m 
free from him.

At least that means 
I’m not ending up 

a party whore for 
some orgy.  I’m 
just surprised 

Eli didn’t tell me 
about this earlier.



I’ll see you and Kate 
tomorrow and I’ll bring 
the wine.  Make me some 

of that Bolognese pasta 
that Aunt Sue used to 

make.  I really love that.

Listen Mike, I got 
to go.  My partners 
are going to start 

hitting on your fiance 
if I don’t intervene.

Oh, Kate?  She’s right here but 
she’s all tied up.  She’s making 

a presentation to some 
of my partners reviewing 

our company assets.

Sure, I’ll give 
her all your 

love and 
kisses, you 

little rascal.

It’s not often that Eli would 
call up Mike in front of me while 

undergoing god-knows-what.  
But when he does he cherished 
making me hear that Mike was 
totally oblivious to what was 
really happening.  It probably 

turns him on to do that.

This has become a typical day in 
my life since I became a slave.  Eli 
would talk to people about other 
business while his people did all 

sorts of lurid things to me.



Just a week ago he had me 
service this relative of a 
French clothing magnate 

who’s his close friend while he 
looked over his business plans 

for a new perfume brand.

The man enjoyed me so much 
he gave Eli these solid gold 

crocodile clips as a gift.

SNAP!!!
Fuck!  That 

hurt!

Philippe couldn’t stop talking about 
the rim job you gave him.  He’d asked 

that I use these on you whenever 
I can so you’ll never forget him.

He didn’t have to say a thing.  
As soon as they’d set me 
up to be simultaneously 

stimulated and tortured I 
was supposed to service him 
under all that distraction.

How could I forget?  
He’s a filthy-rich 

Frenchman who didn’t 
have the courtesy 
to clean himself 

before he forced me 
to lick his asshole.

Just as he 
expected me 

to do financial 
analysis and 

presentations 
while being 

machine-fucked, 
he also expected 

me to give 
him a blowjob 
worthy of the 
best mouth and 
tongue money 

can afford.



For Eli Weiss it meant timing and precision.  
The extra swirl of my tongue under his cock 
had to be at the right moments, at varying 
pressures.  He signaled how he wanted it by 

how he pulled my hair and how hard he shoved.

A certain pull meant I was 
supposed to slide my tongue 
vigorously under his shaft 
while another meant I was 

supposed to tickle the 
underside of the head with 

my hardened tongue.  All the 
while this probes would send 
me random electrical jolts.

I’d trained myself to 
try to ignore as much 
pain as I could so I 
could concentrate 

on the task at hand.  

In fact I’ve 
learned how to 
angle myself so 
the dildos and 

vibrators aren’t 
hitting my clit 
while I work.

My pussy starts 
dripping… the 

endorphins start 
flowing…

And then I start losing 
my concentration.  That 
tingling from the anal 
probe starts feeling 

a little too good.

But when he’s forcing 
me like this I begin lose 

control -- that dildo would 
start rubbing against a 
place I wish it weren’t.

Similarly the 
throbbing current 

on my nipples 
begin to eclipse 
the pain from its 

biting teeth.

But when he shoves his 
cock deep in my throat 
and hold it there for 

a while I start to 
feel light headed.  The 
sensations all over 

my body start feeling 
much stronger.



And then I totally lose 
it as I writhe in extreme 
pleasure and I lose all 

sense of time and place.

AHHHHHHHH!!!

It ends up the way it usually does 
when I fail like this -- his cum 

spilling all over as I scream and 
convulse.  Eli never complains about 

the mess I make on his furniture 
and rug, as long as that’s his cum, 
saliva, and my own pussy juices.

AHHHHH… UHHHH… 
AHHHHHH…!!!

Usually I am unable to 
understand anything he 
says in that state.  But 
this time I thought I 

heard something about 
his birthday plans.

Uhhhh…. Uhhhhh….
Great effort, 
Kate.  But you 

obviously need 
more practice.

When I had recovered he gave me 
specific instructions on what to wear 

for dinner tomorrow.  It was not going 
to be the evening I was hoping for.



I don’t 
believe 

it.  Michael 
just gave 

his brother 
permission 

to abuse me 
even more 
without him 
knowing it.

Why, sure?  
I’m surprised 

Eli had 
to ask.

If I didn’t know 
any better I 
swear you’re 

trying to steal 
my girlfriend.  
But I’m ok with 

it if Kate is.

I wouldn’t ask if it weren’t 
so important and Kate’s 

the only one I trust 
to get the job done.

Are you ok 
with it, honey?

Yeah, who am I kidding?  
Speaking of which I’ve got 

quite a number of companies 
lined up for acquisition.  That 
means I’m going to need Kate 
to put in a bit of overtime for 

the next couple of months.  
I just wanted to ask you if 

that might be a problem.

Oh yeah, like you 
got time to cook.

Look at these two -- the 
poster boys for brotherly 
love.  You’d think the other 
one wasn’t torturing and 

raping the other one’s 
fiance  behind his back.

You still remember her 
name?  Yeah, Lucie was 

special.  I remember she 
always took care of you 
like a little baby brother 
whenever she came over.

Still I’ll need 
that pasta 

recipe…

You mean when I 
was a kid.  You were 
already dating Lucie 
Romano when I was 
in the first grade.

The following 
evening…

You have got to  teach 
me that sauce one 
of these days.  It’s 

exactly how I remember 
it when we were kids.



OHHH -- HUMM!  

Getting sleepy, 
darling?

Might have worked 
out a little too 
much at the gym.  
I don’t remember 
ever feeling this 
sleepy this early.

I’m sorry, Eli, you’ll have 
to excuse me. I think I 

better try to sleep this 
off before I nod off 
in front of you two. 

But 
Michael…

Kate, could you 
take care of 
my brother? No worries, 

Mike.  I was 
getting ready 
to go anyway.

Oh God, please 
don’t leave me 
alone with him.

Eli’s plans for 
the evening 
began taking 

shape…

Initially I thought 
he’d made me wear the 
dildo harness for his 
personal  yet unseen  
amusement.  I never 

anticipated he’d ask me 
to expose myself to him 

with Michael present.  
Eli had crossed a new 
line in his depravity.

If you have to ask, 
then yes, I did spike his 
wine.  Powerful stuff.  
He’ll be sleeping like 
a baby until sunrise.

Now lift up your 
dress, cunt.

For someone who’s been 
secretly pleasured for 

the last couple of hours 
you don’t seem too happy.  

What’s the matter?  Did 
the batteries run out?



And to answer 
your other 

question  I fuck 
all my slaves 
in their own 

homes even with 
their husbands 
and boyfriends 
present.  In fact 

most of the 
time I made them 
watch.  Putting 

Michael to sleep 
was a courtesy.  

Come here, I 
want to test 

this new gadget 
you’re wearing.

Let’s see if you 
can figure this 

out.  It’s a long 
message.  See if 
you can keep up.

Now I had to 
translate these 
sensations in my 
pussy into those 
dots and dashes, 
and those into 

a sentence.

And so those 
short and long 
pulses started…

I’d memorized the 
codes visually, as 
dots and dashes.

. . . K-E-Y-O-
U-R-D-R- …

Alas now I 
know why 

he made me 
study Morse 

last week.  
I guess it 
wasn’t to 

train me to 
be a sailor 

then.

It’s really remote controlled 
vibrator.  I can send it text messages 

that get translated vibrations in 
Morse code.  It’s a stealthy way 
to give you commands in public.

Permission to 
speak freely, sir.

Granted.

How could you do 
this to me?  Couldn’t 
you have just done 
this without Michael 

around?  What if 
he wakes up and 

sees us like this?

Trust me, 
Kate.  He is 

not waking up.



“Take your dress off.”  I didn’t expect it to 
be so harmless, relatively speaking.  Having 

gone through all the trouble to make a 
gadget like this I would’ve thought a  much 

sleazier command was appropriate.  Something 
you don’t want to say too loudly.  “Pee on 
yourself then fuck your ass with the wine 

bottle,” would’ve been what I expected.  
In an odd way I was disappointed.

Eli gave me this 
long-sleeved, 

turtle-neck dress.  
At first I thought 
it was just a rare 

gesture of kindness.  
In time I learned 
every little thing 

he does for me has 
a specific purpose.

It reminded me 
of the very first 

words spoken 
by Bell on the 

telephone -- “Mr. 
Watson--come 

here--I want to 

“Open your bra.” 
Another innocuous 
command yet I was 

suddenly more 
anxious as it meant he 

was probably going 
to start activating 
this device that was 
biting my nipples.

And sure enough my 
guess was correct.  
This belt around my 
chest was holding 

a battery bank 
to power these 

alligator clips and 
Eli was about to put 

them to the test.



Another one of my custom 
devices -- that one’s got 

enough juice to shock your 
tits through the night.  I’ve 
programmed it to do it at 
random times and lengths.

Now let’s see if you 
can still decipher 
a message even 
with your tits 

getting zapped. “Show me 
your cunt.”

Great!  Works 
perfectly.  Now I 
can always send 

you messages 
anytime, anywhere.  
But we don’t need 
that now, do we?  

Let’s see that 
dripping pussy.  I bet 
it’s craving for the 
real thing by now.

Please, not too 
loud.  Michael 

might hear you.

Nothing he 
said could 

ease my fears.  
The thought 
of Michael 

walking in on 
us anytime 
terrified me 
more than 
anything.

As absurd as it 
sounds, I felt 
like we were a 

horny high school 
couple trying to 
steal a fuck on 
the living room 
couch before my 

parents came home 
from vacation.

Believe me, 
Kate.  Mike 

is down for 
the count 
for the 

entire night. I can’t decide where 
I want to put it.  

They’re both tight, 
and they’re both 

look good with my 
cock inside.  What 

do you think?

The stings on my nipples were a 
great distraction, but even if you 

missed some letters it wasn’t 
hard to figure out the rest.



He really wasn’t expecting 
me to answer.  Eli can come 
at least three times in one 

long evening so it was 
always safe to assume all 
my holes were going to be 
fucked, and fucked hard.

This way my pussy 
juices would’ve lubed 
his cock or dripped  

around my anus before 
he starts attacking it.

And so I’d act aroused 
when he played with my 

pussy.  It’s a subtle way 
to guide his decision.

The pair of 
stainless steel 

swan statues were 
gift from Eli.  I 

always wondered 
what they were for, 
and tonight I was 
going to find out.

That’s it, you 
slut.  Now bite 
your nipples 

for me.

Ahhhh… uhhhhh… 
ahhhhh… my horny 

cunt thanks you, sir…. 
Uhhhhhh… thank you 
for using this cunt  

for what it was made.

What do you 
say to your 
master, you 

whore?

I thought it was just a dildo, 
but I was surprised to find out 

that that it was yet another 
battery-powered toy. My pussy 

dripped even wetter than before.



Having stopped before I came, he 
told me to turn around I was sure 

he was going to fuck my pussy 
from behind.  But as I waited for 

the inevitable I looked to see 
he was up to something else.

Well we know 
that one 

works.  But 
this one’s 

my favorite.

He pulled the swan’s metal eyes out to 
reveal they were in fact small hooks tied to 
short wires.  When he hooked each of them 

to my wrists I realized what it was for.

Neat toy, huh?  It’s also battery-
operated as you can tell.  The man 

who made this wouldn’t take cash as 
payment.  He said he’d rather take a free 
fuck from the lucky woman I’d be using 

it on.  I figured to use it on his daughter 
as a sick joke, but decided to be nice.

I’d hoped he’d lubricate that thing in 
my pussy before he shoved it in but 
that was wishful thinking.  I bit my 
lip from the sharp pain of a cold, 

dry metal tearing through my anus.

I think he did a great job, 
don’t you think?  Maybe 
I’ll lend him to you for 

a week.  I’m sure he’s 
got a lot of toys he’d 
love to test on you.

Again, the threats to have 
creepy strangers use me 

turns me anxious the most.  
It’s like living a gang-bang 
in extreme slow motion.



I don’t know if he 
put anything in my 

wine glass, but I was 
ready to come in less 
than a minute since 

that vibrator entered 
me something that 

doesn’t happen often.

You’re supposed 
to ask before, not 

during.  You know this 
means I’m going to 
have to punish you.

Ohhhh….huuhhhh… 
permission to …

Oh no, ahhh!  
Gently, 
please!

...come…
AHHHHHHH!!!

SWISH!!!

My pussy walls were 
squeezing so hard 
the vibrator kept 

slipping out.  But Eli 
was determined.

Somehow he managed to keep 
it inside me once he had shoved 
it in again.  I was delirious and 

screamed my lungs out, forgetting 
that Michael was  asleep in the 

bedroom just down the hallway.

AAAARRGGHH!!!!  
UHHHHH… FUCK!!! 

AAAAHHH!!!

Let’s see 
you try to 

squeeze this 
out, cunt.

He finally took his foot 
off only when my orgasm 
subsided.  By that time my 

back was so sore for having 
arched and spasmed so much.



When I came to I was surprised to 
see what was hidden in our sofa.  
Dildos, vibrators, cuffs, whips, 

ropes all the tools of Elis’ trade.

It definitely made me 
wonder that much.  

That plus how he was 
able to put this right 

under our noses.

Makes you wonder 
what else about 
your house you 
don’t know, huh?

He instructed me to pick up a pair 
of shoes with my mouth.  I couldn’t 
see them at first, but I found the 

first one buried under the assorted 
wrist and ankle cuffs.  As I pulled 

it out I realized the shoes and 
cuffs weren’t separate objects.

The thought that hired 
men could come in 

and out of my home 
to install this was 
deeply disturbing.  

Absolutely nothing 
was private anymore.  
This was worse than 

he physical violations 
I’ve endured so far.

I could barely balance 
myself on these six-inch 

heels.  And it was my 
awkward stance that likely 
turned him on even more.

I could feel his cock throbbing 
against my bare ass.  Afraid 

that he was going to fuck my 
still-sore pussy, I decided 

to be more proactive. 



Yes, Kate.  And 
make sure you 
do that thing 
that you do 
so well with 

my balls.

May I get 
permission 
to suck my 

Master’s cock?

I don’t know what triggered it, 
but once I was down on my knees 

I started feeling the random 
electric shocks on my nipples.

MFFFF….MFFFF…

The anal plug started 
vibrating  as though it was 
working in unison with the 

nipple clips in trying to 
break my concentration.

But I was determined to 
make Eli come.  It was 
a vain hope but maybe 

he would leave as soon 
as he’d spilled his seed 
in my mouth, or on my 

face as the case may be.

Once I had made 
him come just 
sucking on his 

balls.  I thought 
maybe I could 

do it again.

This time I was 
determined not 

to be distracted.



But Eli had other plans.  He held 
my head tightly and started 
giving me a hard skull-fuck.

He gripped my throat 
tight with his other 

hand so he could feel 
his cock sliding up 

and down my throat.

He pounded my mouth for 
longer than I was prepared.  

He was thrusting too fast and 
too deep for me to try to 

catch any meaningful breath.

He was still holding 
my head tightly, and 

flooding my throat when 
I heard Michael’s voice 
from the hallway.  I 

sensed a strong rush 
of endorphins surge 

through me  I’ve heard 
that people who thought 

they were about to 
die would feel that.

Uhhhh!!! Swallow 
everything, cunt.

Kate, is 
that you?

I tried to pull away 
but Eli held on 

until he ejaculated 
the very last drop.

My mouth was going numb and 
my head was getting light from 
the extended attack.  Just as I 

thought I was going to pass out 
his cock head stopped in the back 
of my throat and his balls froze 
in place against my lower lips.   
His warm semen shot through 

inside.  “Victory,” I told myself.



I don’t know how we 
managed it but as he freed 

his grip on my head Eli 
undid my cuffs and I pulled 

my dress back over.

I tried to think of 
something to say but I 

couldn’t.  There was still 
some cum in my mouth and 
my first instinct was to 
wash it down with wine.

To my amazement 
Eli just stood 

there keeping his 
cock sticking out 

of his pants.

What’s Eli doing?  Doesn’t he 
feel any shame?  He’s just 
standing there waiting for 

Michael to see him with his fly 
open and his cock in full view.

Someone from the 
bank called this 

morning to remind 
you to update 
your signature 

records.

Kate…

Honey, what 
are you 

talking about?  
Please sit 

down, I have 
something 
important I 

want to say.

Can’t you see, you 
stupid cunt?  He’s 

sleep-walking.  He’s 
dreaming and can’t 

see nor hear us.

I told you 
he was 
out for 

the night.



For a moment there I thought my 
life was over.  I’d heard Michael 

talk in his sleep a few times but I’d 
never seen him like this before.

Put him back to bed 
and come back here 
right away.  I’m not 
done with you yet.

I have a 
long night 

planned 
for us, 
Kate.

My God, that was 
close.  I don’t 
know what I’ll 

do if Michael ever 
found out.

I’m desperate 
to escape 

this trap but 
I have no 
idea how.  

The only thing I can 
do right now is to 
live my life a day at 
a time and hope this 
problem disappears.  
That or I will have 

to get used to 
this existence.

You really 
shouldn’t make 

me wait too 
long, Kate.  



Enough of that.  
Where were we?  

Let’s free up those 
tits.  It’s a waste 

to be keeping 
them covered. 

It was an evening of one surprise 
after the other.  After that intense 
scare, Eli had me open some hidden 

drawers inside our bed compartments 
that I didn’t even know were there!

You know you’ve got a great 
location, Kate.  Lots of 

spacious condos and large 
studio apartments across the 
street.  Perfect for hosting 

parties and fuck-fests.

He had me take out two 
fat dildos  the types with 
suction cups on one end.  
He also asked me to bring 
out a pair of binoculars 

from Mike’s personal stuff.

I got all my friends 
flown in from all 

over the globe just 
for this.  When I told 

them who they might be 
fucking they couldn’t 
get here fast enough.

In fact I’ve 
got two 

going on right 
now in those 

buildings right 
across.

Don’t worry, 
Kate it isn’t 
you.  You’re 

not that 
famous  not 
yet anyway.

Even with his 
assurances about 
Michael I couldn’t 
get my mind off 
it.  Deep down I 

was still afraid he 
might wake up at 
any moment and 
find me kneeling 
and naked beside 
his own brother.

Well thank 
god for that.



Now let’s see if I can find them.  
I bought a big penthouse just 
for the occasion.  Rounded up 

around two dozen of my bitches 
to be fucked and used for the 
next three days.  Three of them 

you probably know.  Heck, you’ve 
already met one of them.

Ah-ha!  There they are!  
From the looks of it 
the party’s underway.

Who might that be?  
The only famous 

person who I know 
is his slave is Katy… Lucky?  Being made to give my 

future brother-in-law a rim job 
in front of my future husband 
is lucky?  I can’t imagine how 

“unlucky” those women could be.

Recognize 
anyone?  I’ve 

got three 
famous 

celebrities 
there?

Oh my god!



I peered through the lenses and immediately 
recognized the three women.  Hanging 

by her hair was Katy who I had just met 
under unhappy circumstances.  But Rihanna 

and Taylor all tied up and being used as 
fuck slaves by dozens of masked men?  

This was all too unreal.  
Suddenly my understanding 

of how powerful Eli expanded.  
What hope was there to 

escape his grip if much richer, 
more powerful women 

could not?  What hope did 
a nobody like me have?



I closed my eyes and attempted 
to wake up from what I was sure 
was just a nightmare.  Something 
like this can’t really be happening.  

It must be a dream.  I must be 
fast asleep from the same spiked 
glass of wine that Michael had.

When I opened my eyes the vision 
was still there and still very real.  
This was definitely no nightmare.



Admittedly the sight of 
these women getting 

manhandled like that gave 
me some satisfaction.

At least I only had to 
contend with one cock 

at a time, and none 
from total strangers. Poor Katy.  Last time I was with 

her Eli was fucking the space 
between our pressed pussy 

lips on top of a dining table.  
Now she’s being assfucked by 
a man in a gorilla mask and 

played with by someone who I 
swear looks like this famous 
New Yorker.  As sorry I was 
for her my main thought was 

simply: I’m glad that’s not me.

I couldn’t 
help but ask…

How… how 
were you 

able to …?

How did I make 
those spoiled, 
multimillionaire 

bitches my 
personal 

fuck toys?  



“It might strike you as 
a facetious answer, 
but the more money 
they have, the easier 

for me to appropriate 
and keep them.”

“You think Taylor can 
afford to lose her 
multi-million dollar 

record deals?  Hell no, 
she’ll do anything I say 

as long as her dark 
secret remains hidden.”

“The more they have to lose, the 
easier for me to own them.  You 
think I’d even bother to enslave 
some pretty cocktail waitress 
or some anonymous stripper.  
Too much work for too little 

in return.  They’d just decide to 
skip town or kill themselves.”

“Those women there they 
got nowhere to run.  I can 
get them to fuck and serve 
a hundred men in one night 
if that’s what it takes to 
keep their careers intact.”



A woman like you 
-- well I know what 
makes you tick.  But 

better that you don’t 
know how well I know 

you in that regard.

“Hook down”
Enough talk.  
Cock’s hard 
again from 

watching all 
this lurid 
action.

Amazing, it works 
perfectly!  I ought to 
give my contractor a 

bonus for this.  Are you 
up to giving the men who 

built this a reward?

I say we 
start 

with some 
stretches to 
warm you up. 

By the way, we’re 
not the only ones 
doing the watching.  
I promised someone 

very important 
that I’ll put on a 

show.  I’m sure he’s 
ogling your pussy 

right now from 
somewhere across 

this building.

Oh my god, 
this is so 

humiliating… 
what if there 

are even more 
people looking 
at my window 

right now?  

He didn’t even bother 
to explain it to me, but 
apparently he’s had a 

voice-controlled rope 
and hook installed in one 

of our ceiling lights.

Let’s see if 
this works.

“Hook up, 
fast!”



He didn’t have to say what he 
wanted me to do.  Obviously 

I was to fuck and suck 
those giant dildos stuck 
on my bedroom window.  

I have a hard enough time 
keeping our curtains open 

when Michael and I are 
making love.  Now all of 

my body and soul are 
in full view of anyone 
who might care to, or 

accidentally look my way.

As I struggled to use 
my old ballet skills, Eli 

spied on the goings-
on across the street.

He narrated how my position was 
so similar to Rihanna’s, who was 
at this time screaming her lungs 

out from a brutal threesome.

“Hmmm… we could do 
something like that here,” 

he said.  I wondered 
who he was going to 
add for a threesome.



He found me struggling to get my mouth 

near the other dildo.  I’m just not 

nearly as flexible as he’s forcing me 

to be.  I gave up on ballet when I was 

ten.  I was a cheerleader at 16, but I 

never had to endure positions like this.

I tried to keep my spirits up 
by imagining how much worse 
it was for  those millionaire 

celebrities getting gang-banged.

At least these 
dildos aren’t 

laughing at me, 
sneering at me, 
licking my face.

It didn’t take much to get me 
motivated.  I felt my leg muscles 
burning from the extreme stretch 
I had to do to just so my mouth 

could reach the dildo’s tip.

No chance at all these 
toys will come inside 
me, no chance that 

cum from a dozen men 
mixing then dripping 

out of my pussy.  

I don’t know if Eli 
intended it, but seeing 

those celebrities 
degraded like that made 
me feel slightly better.FAAPPP!!!



I couldn’t see it but I knew my ass cheeks 
were red .  Eli saw it fit to reward my efforts 

by tying a massager to my clit, immediately 
sending streams of pussy juice down my leg.  

Eli saw it fit to 
reward himself 
by sticking his 

cock into my only 
hole left open.

I crave to rape your 
ass in public -- in 

middle of Broadway 
if I could.  But that 
would be pushing my 
good relationship 

with the Mayor.

Somewhere in 
Eastern Europe 
though I think 
I can get away 
with that.  Oh 
yeah, let’s do 
that someday.  
I’m gonna fuck 
you right in the 
middle of some 

town square 
then let the 
passers-by 
take sloppy 

seconds.

He pressed 
his body hard 
against me, 
shoving my 

head forward 
and the dildo 

deeper in 
my throat.  

And this probably 
turned the 

animal behind 
me even wilder.

He braced himself against the glass and 
turned into “animal” mode -- fucking 
my asshole as if it only lived to be 

reamed and punished.  I kept screaming 
in pain but the dildo in my throat 

muffled the sound, making it seem I was 
grunting like an horny beast myself.



Just like yesterday I started 
getting light headed and 
losing control.  I could 

feel the wave of endorphins 
coming over me with his every 

cruel forward thrust.

Finally the dildo came popping 
out wet and slippery as Eli 
pulled back before he gave 

me one last, vicious plunge.

Both of us screamed as 
I squirted against the 

window and Eli shot his 
jizz deep into my guts.

And just when I thought I would faint 
he pulled my head back and I screamed 

like a deranged slut.  Whatever 
caution I had over waking Michael up 
vanished in giant waves of orgasm.

I felt every pulse of 
his cock, each beat 

pouring more of that 
thick, disgusting 

goo inside me.  Eli 
pressed against me 

unmoving feeling my 
whole body violently 
shudder against his.

I felt my vaginal walls straining 
to squeeze out the rubber 
cock but with how tightly I 
was pressed between Eli and 
the glass window, my pussy 

strained to push it out.

Uncontrollably I licked the glass pane as I came even 
harder.  In my delirious state I imagined the glass 

shattering, the two of us falling to the pavement below, 
his hard cock still wedged deep in my ass as shocked 
passers-by watch how two people could die fucking.



Oh God.  No wonder 
my step-sisters love 

black cock.  He’s got me 
stretched to the limit 
and he’s half-white.

I was still 
convulsing when 

he finally removed 
his still-hard cock.  
As his cum oozed 
out of my ass my 
knees buckled My 
body kept upright 
only by the rope 
that stretched 
my leg straight 
to the ceiling.

Love it when Eli puts on a 
show like that.  Gotta get 

a taste of that woman 
before my term is over.

I hope whoever 
that VIP was 

found the 
performance 
worthwhile.

Oh yeah, eat my cum, 
you bony-assed 

brat.  And wipe some 
of that in your 

asshole ‘cause I’ll be 
reaming that next.

I ought to have 
you flown to 

Guantanamo and 
get gangbanged 

by all the 
soldiers.  Maybe 
eating all that 

cum will put 
some meat on 
your bones.



I’d lost track of time and events but when 
I came to I was on the floor as Eli watched 
me coming.  He’d rested enough apparently 

and was ready for his next round.

I looked at the 
clock to check 

the time…

... only to see him attach a wired anal 
plug to the back -- another innocuous 
house item turned into an instrument 

of humiliation and torture.

You know where I’m 
putting this so give 
it a good, wet lick.

Worst of all It also opened up 
like a flower inside to make it 
impossible to pull out by just 

anyone.  The only way to close it 
was through a fingerprint sensor 
on the handle.  The man took his 

torture toys very seriously.

Eli explained all the hi-tech 
that went into the plug.  It 
was programmed to either 
vibrate or give an electric 
shock at choice intervals 
or at certain times, as 

controlled by the clock. 



I had this made 
just for you 
and for this 

occasion.

You can thank 
me later after 

you’ve tried it on.

I am grateful 
for the privilege, 

Master.
The shock of 

the cold steel 
shoved quickly 
inside me raised 

the hairs on 
the back and 

it wasn’t even 
giving electric 

shocks yet. 

UHHHH!!!

The plug slowly 
expanded 

stretching my 
guts. I gritted 

my teeth to keep 
myself from 

showing my pain.

My instinct 
was to try pull 
it out but Eli 
held my arms 

in place.

Careful with that.  
The more you try 
to pull it out the 

wider it opens.

He kissed  no slurped my mouth 
while the plug did its job.  The 

first shock made me jerk my wrists 
back instinctively which caused 

the metal flower to open wider.

Every thirty 
seconds it sent 

a shock inside my 
guts but I grew 
careful about 

keeping my arms 
still.  Instead 
I channeled 

my shock into 
muffled screams.

He slobbered against 
my mouth for a good 
ten minutes while he 
slowly slid his cock 
to and fro rubbing 

against my pussy lips.   
When our mouths 

were sore he shocked 
me when he told 

me what he wanted 
me to do next.



My next task was to suck 
Michael’s cock in his sleep.  The 
idea terrified me at first, but 

we’d done so many other things  
that night in his presence 
I figured what the hell?

Eli played with the anal 
plug using the clock as 
a controller.  I sucked 

Mike slowly and his cock 
grew bigger in my mouth.

Hrmmm… Kate…
mmmmm

Oh my God, 
is he awake?

I looked at Eli and he was the least 
bit concerned about Michael’s talking.  
I looked up at Mike who appeared to 
still be asleep.  He was likely just 

having a very happy dream about me.

Lick and suck 
but  don’t make 

him come.  At 
least not yet.

Not yet?  So he wants me 
to make him come at some 
point and risk waking him 

up?  Is he out of his mind?



After a few minutes Eli programmed 
the plug to give a shock every couple 

of seconds, which was a lot more than 
I could reasonably endure.  On top of 
that he punished my ass with a paddle 

which sent me screaming again.

AAAGGGHHH!!!

I shoved Michael’s cock 
deeper in my throat in a 
feeble effort to muffle 

my screams, thinking 
that might have a better 

chance at keeping him from 
waking up.  I just couldn’t 
understand how Eli was so 
nonchalant about the risk.

I couldn’t see it but I knew my 
ass was read from the punishment 

Eli had dealt.  I tried to hold 
back my tears -- too proud to 
show that he’d cause me to cry.

WHAPPP!!
URNNFFF!!!



Our little 
whore is 

getting wet.  
Ok, enough of 
the appetizer.  

Let’s get to the 
main course.

Now here’s where 
the fun really 

starts.  Who says 
my brother can’t be 

part of the fun?

I cringed in horror 
as he guided my pussy 
to swallow Michael’s 
cock.  It seemed he 

was doing everything 
to push the boundaries 
of debauchery he was 
forcing me to do as 

Michael slept.  He was 
also pushing our luck.

Now fuck him 
like the whore 
that you are.

Michael was well-endowed and again 
I found myself torn between anxiety 

and lust.  I rocked myself very slowly 
so that the latter didn’t take over.

I think he finally grew 
concerned about the 

noises I was making and 
finally put something 

on to quiet me.



Then suddenly my the 
electrodes on my nipples 
and in my ass lit up like 

Christmas lights.

Faster and harder, 
like your life 

depended on it.

I looked for any sign 
that Michael might wake 

up, but as I rode him 
hard all I heard was 
his quiet snoring.

The electric shocks 
to my nipples 

finally stopped.  
The batteries were 
probably drained 
in that sustained 
barrage.  However 

the riding crop 
continued to inflict 
punishment on my 
burning breasts.

After he’d given my breasts 
sufficient punishment, he slowly 
removed the plug from my ass.  
I honestly thought, or rather, 

hoped that Eli was finished 
with me even as Michael’s cock 

was still hard inside me.  

Don’t 
move, slut.  

I’ve got 
something 

else to 
replace this.

I hoped that he 
was tired, that he’d 

seen enough.  I 
hoped that he’d quit 
while we were still 
ahead with Michael 
still completely 
unaware of the 
depravity of the 

events around him.



As usual in these cases though, 
while hope gets you through the 

ordeal, hope is usually dead wrong. I promised you 
a threesome, 
didn’t I?  Well 

brace yourself.

The two brothers were now 
inside me at the same time.  I 

have to admit that when I 
thought nothing Eli did could 

surprise me anymore he’d 
always prove me wrong.

Mike and I always shared 
everything as brothers.  
And tonight we’re really 

sharing everything!

Well look here.  
I’m really liking 
the layout of 

your bed.

This way I can 
fuck you from 
behind yet still 
see your face.

URRNFFFF!!!



I’ve only been double-penetrated by Eli with 
toys, never with other men.  It seemed fitting 

but absolutely sickening that the first time 
he would share me is with his own brother.

Eli was piercing me deep and slow now, instead 
of the frenzied pace he started with.  The pain 
slowly subsided and I began disgusted with 
myself when I felt that familiar sensation.

He probably sensed it 
too.  I was breathing a 
lot more heavily now, 
my body thoroughly 

relishing the two cocks 
sliding in and out of me.  

Oh, our little 
slut is about to 
come.  You want 

to come together, 
dirty whore?  Your 
master gives you 

permission to show 
what a horny bitch 

you really are!

And it was poetic that Michael 
was inside me where it felt 
good and Eli was inside me 

where it hurt the most.

SMAAKKK!!!

I found myself rocking myself back and forth to 
allow both cocks to fuck me deeper.  What was the 
point in holding back?  I was already and literally 
in the middle the worst, most humiliating situation 
possible.  Why not try to get something out of it?

AHHHH!!! Yes, bitch!  
That’s it, yes!!!

He immediately pulled 
out just as he started 

coming.  I tried to 
fight the waves of 
pleasure beginning 

to envelope me.



I came almost as soon as Eli did.  Absent was the usual 
guilt I used to feel when he made me come against 

my will.  I came because I fucked these two brothers 
hard.  This time I came because I decided I wanted to.

Yes, take my 
cum, fucking 

bitch!

Eli’s cum was copious.  I felt 
the thick and heavy splatter 
as he landed his jism on my 

head, my arms, my back…

Totally drained, all I could 
do was slump over convulsing 

on top of Michael, his cock 
still hard inside me.… and in a 

manner of 
speaking, on 

my face.

MMMRRMMMFFF!!!

It hadn’t even been a minute yet before I 
felt a hard cock shoved violently into my 
ass again. I couldn’t believe he was ready 

again so soon after coming so hard.



Hello, bitch.  
Remember me?

Oh my God, no 
not you!  You’re 

supposed to 
be dead! His name was Diego 

Cortez.  During my early 
days as Eli’s slave I was 
locked up in his prison 
cell where he did all 

sorts of horrid  things 
to me as a last wish of 

a man on death row.

Surprised, Kate?  
Never been 

assfucked by a 
dead man before?

“Surprised” didn’t 
begin to describe it.  
I’ve never had a dead 
man do anything a 

living man would to 
me before, much less 
a brutal ass invasion.

The residual wave of pleasure became a 
swell of horror.  I didn’t understand what 
was happening.  I’d had waking nightmares 

of Cortez but those had declined in 
frequency these last few months.  And 
now he was here with his ugly face next 
to mine.  My first thought was this must 
really be just a nightmare.  But I could 

smell the tobacco in his breath, something 
I don’t think is possible in dreams.

Puta!  I’ve missed 
your creamy ass 

and the tight little 
hole!  I’m going 

to fuck you raw, 
bitch!  I’m gonna 
ream this ass so 

hard you’ll be 
in a wheelchair 

for a week.

Eli just stared there grinning as Cortez fucked 
me ferociously.  The bed bounced violently by his 
violent, rapid thrusting.  Michael murmured and 
moved a little but remained in deep sleep.  I had 

not immediately noticed the other people entering 
the bedroom until most of them were inside.



Among them were 
two familiar faces. Understand you’ve 

been in the slammer 
a long time, but 
don’t damage 

the goods!Leave some 
for us, 
Diego.

Ain’t my fault if the bitch’s 
ass is too tight for me.  
Little bitch’s asshole’s 

gotta learn to loosen up if 
she wants to keep it intact.

Just don’t be 
poking anything 

sharp on any 
sensitive parts 

like the last 
time, eh, ese?

No worries, amigo.  All 
I’m gonna be poking is 
my blunt, hard cock in 

her sensitive parts.

Try to relax, 
Kate.  The night 
is really just 

getting started.

I tried everything to try to wake up but 
to no avail.  This was really happening 

here and now, and as Eli said, it was only 
the beginning of a long and awful night.

To be continued.
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Hi, Kate.  I’m Nina.  I heard 
you’re relatively new 
to BDSM role-playing.  

Let me know if you have 
any questions.  I’ll be 
happy to help you out.

Thanks, Nina.  
That’s ok.  I  love 
to be surprised.

Like this one time, I was 
bound and blindfolded with 
my legs spread.  My master 

told me he was going to 
fuck me.  Then he removed 
my blindfold and realized 

it was his wife doing me 
with a strap-on dildo.

Makes me 
so hot just 

remembering that.

Really?  I think 
you and I are 
going to get 

along very well.

So when do 
we start?
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