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Friday’s Slaves

I could barely believe what was happening to me.  After I’d hurt my girlfriend Chloe so badly during drunken, abusive sex, I’d turned up the next day with flowers, fully expecting to have the relationship at the very least ended, or more likely have the police take me in for questioning.  Instead she’d told me she enjoyed it and her roommate had come in to join us.  Now both girls were kneeling in front of me, naked, with thick leather collars on their necks, ready and willing to obey my every command.

I’d already cum three times that night, but I was sure I’d be able to cum again, at least once.  Nights like this don’t come along very often, if ever, and you’ve got to make the most of them when they do.  The girls were looking up at me, waiting for an order.

“Chloe, get on your hands and knees, your sore tit towards me please,” I ordered her.  She smiled at me.

“Yes, sir.”

When she was in position I raised my legs up and placed them on her back.  Chloe was now my footstool, she’d be in this position for quite a while.

“Kirsty, pass me the short belt and the whip from the table.”

“Yes, sir,” she purred at me.  She quickly gathered the items from the table and offered them to me, before resuming her position at my side.  I ran my fingers through her dark hair.

“Now suck my cock.”

“My pleasure, sir,” She replied.

And with that she moved her expert mouth over my shaft and popped it into her mouth.  Chloe was a great cock sucker, she could do it for ages and never complained, although until yesterday she always refused to swallow.  Kirsty, however, was in a different league.  Chloe would gag when I got about five inches into her mouth, Kirsty could take my full length straight down until her nose was full of my pubes.  And she held me there with no regard for herself.  Fuck, she could hold her breath for a couple of minutes.  It was fantastic.

She started slowly, taking my limp dick into her warm, wet mouth and sucking very gently.  She was quickly rewarded with a pulse in my dick as some blood entered.  Fuck, I’d just cum less than 20 minutes ago and here I went again.  Kirsty started to move her wonderful head up and down, cupping my balls with one of her hands.  With her other she reached out and held her friend’s bruised tit.  My cock responded to this with another pulse, I’d be hard in minutes. 

Chloe moved a little, turning her head to watch.  I picked up the long whip and brought it down on her ass.

“Keep still slave,” I ordered her.

“Yes sir, sorry sir,” she replied.

“And you,” I said to Kirsty, “suck my asshole.”

“My pleasure, sir” Kirsty replied and popped my cock out of her mouth.

Unlike Chloe who had to be persuaded (hurt) yesterday before she’d do it Kirsty had no such inhibitions.  She licked my balls before placing her hands onto my butt cheeks and pulling them apart.  I moved down the couch to help her.  Kirsty pushed hard with her tongue and she was straight into my ass, delving and dipping her tongue in and out, she was moaning with delight, well, more for my benefit.  I raised my legs off Chloe and ordered her to suck my dick.  She moved quickly to take me into her mouth.

Poor Chloe, she was trying hard but as my dick hit the back of her throat she’d gag and spit would fall from her mouth, over my balls and down to Kirsty who was still sucking my ass.  This was bliss.

I let them do that for a few minutes before I ordered them to swap.  Their heads met at my balls and Kirsty paused, she placed out a hand to stop Chloe from moving and Kirsty then popped one of my balls into her mouth.  Chloe took the hint and took my other one into her mouth.  Kirsty was the more adventurous, there was no doubt, she placed a hand onto my thick shaft and started to wank me, Chloe joined in a moment later.  Kirsty then put her other hand onto her friend’s cunt and started to rub her.  Chloe moaned in pleasure and seconds later returned the favour.  Both girls had their eyes locked on mine as they rubbed each other, wanked me and sucked my balls.  I just threw my head back and enjoyed the ride.

They soon stopped sucking me and resumed their original orders, Kirsty deep throating me and Chloe pushing her tongue into my ass.  Kirsty had had to stop playing with Chloe but Chloe kept fingering her roommate.  I sat up a bit and took Kirsty’s tits into my hands and squeezed, far harder than you would with a normal girl, but then I don’t think that Kirsty was a normal girl.  Her breathing was starting to get deep and she was groaning.  She was close to cumming.

I took one hand off her tit and placed it on her head, pushing my cock all the way down her throat.  I spoke softly to her.

“I’ll release you after you’ve cum, not before.”

She couldn’t reply but she heard me.  She placed a hand on her clit and started to rub, Chloe speeded up her fingers sliding in and out of Kirsty’s soaking wet hole.  It didn’t take long, under a minute before Kirsty’s body was in spasm.  I could feel her jaw moving, she desperately wanted to clamp it shut but my thick cock was forcing it open. 

Her orgasm went on and on, I held her there for another minute before I released her.  She pulled off immediately and drank in lung fullls of air.  Chloe kept sucking my ass.  When she came down Kirsty placed her mouth level with my dick and locked eyes with me.

“Thank you sir, that was incredible.”

I smiled and reached to take a handful of Chloe’s hair.  I pulled her up by it, she yelped in pain.

“When you can deepthroat me like that you’ll get to cum like that,” I told her.

“I’ll practice every day sir.  And hopefully Kirsty can teach me?” was her response.

“I’ll do what I can Chloe,” replied Kirsty, “but sir, you’ve not cum yet.  What about you?”

I’d cum three times in the last hour, my balls were already aching but she was right.  I could cum again, but it wasn’t going to be easy.  I cast my eyes over the table of toys.  I knew that Kirsty’s family were rich but even so, how much had she spent yesterday?  I didn’t even know what half of the things on the table were, but fuck, I was going to have fun finding out.  I stood up, pushing the girls to the side and went for a closer look.  I picked up a few items and walked back.  Both girls were on their knees looking at me.  I threw a spreader bar to the floor.

“Stand up Chloe.  Put that on Chloe, Kirsty.”

“Yes sir,” came the inevitable reply. 

I watched in delight and both girls scrambled to fit the cuffs to Chloe’s ankles before attaching the bar.  This forced Chloe’s legs about 30 inches apart.  Next I had Kirsty insert a ball gag into Chloe’s mouth.  Third was Chloe’s wrists, I added cuffs to them.  I ordered Chloe to the door, making her face out into the room.  I opened it slightly and put a door jamb in and secured it to her wrists, lifting her arms high above her head.  The doors are huge on this old house and Chloe was forced to her tip toes.  I admired her naked body, she was unable to speak or move.  The final touch was a pair of nipple clamps which went through the ring on her collar, lifting her tits.  The chain was quite short, I imagine that this must have caused her a reasonable amount of pain.  But that was the point.  Since yesterday I realized that something I enjoyed was hurting a girl, and if I was going to cum again the girls would have to experience some pain.  Fuck, they’d bought this gear.

I stood back to admire my handy work.  I ran my hand over Chloe’s firm teenage tits before slapping them.  She made a strangulated noise through the gag.  I smiled and moved away.  In the absence of any other orders Kirsty was once more on her knees.  As I approached her she opened her mouth, expecting to take my cock into it but I held back.

“Go stand next to Chloe,” I ordered.

“Yes, sir,” she replied and stood up.

I studied the girls.  They could pass for sisters, with the right makeup maybe even twins.  The only real difference were the red whip marks on Chloe’s ass and her heavily bruised left tit.

“Kirsty, I want to hurt you.  I want to make you look like Chloe.”

Kirsty looked at Chloe’s body.

“I’m not sure, sir,” she stammered, “You can start, but I may use my safe word.”

“Of course,” I smiled back evilly, “but here’s some motivation for you.  If you ask me to stop I will.  But what I’ll do instead is give any remaining blows to Chloe, but double them. And she won’t ask me to stop, will you?”

Chloe couldn’t speak of course, but she shook her head.

“And I think her body’s had enough, don’t you?”

Kirsty looked at Chloe and nodded.

“Ready?”

Kirsty swallowed, looked at Chloe and softly said, “Yes sir.”

I picked up my belt.  To make her more scared I ran it over her body.  She did well, barely moving (barely breathing).  I ordered her to stand, bend at the waist, hold her knees with her ass facing her friend.

“12 to your ass,” I informed her.

I brought the belt down hard into her tender flesh.  She did well and didn’t start crying until the seventh blow.  She took them all without complaint.  Next I picked up the whip.

“Six to your back,” I informed her.

Again, she kept crying but she took the blows.  I stole a glance at Chloe, she was transfixed by the scene in front of her.  My dick was harder than it had ever been, I was ready to blow.

“Finally you tit.  Stand up and face Chloe”.

Tears flooding down her face, she straightened up and faced Chloe.  I slapped her tit eight times, leaving 20 seconds between each blow to maximize her suffering and anticipation.  She screamed after each blow, tears flooding down her face.  I couldn’t take it anymore and moved to Chloe, pushing my dick straight inside her tight pussy.  I mauled her tits, crushing them as I fucked her.  It only took me a dozen thrusts before I came in her, yelling in delight.

As my cock softened I pulled out of her.  Kirsty had stopped crying and was close by, she opened her mouth and sucked my cock as it started to contract.  When it was clean I pulled out and pushed her head into Chloe’s pussy.

“Chloe deserves to cum” I said to Kirsty.

Kirsty put her head into her friend’s slit and started to lick, eating my cum from Chloe.  Chloe started to moan and thrash about on the door under Kirsty’s expert tongue.  When she was close I put my hand to her collar, my head close to hers.  Our eyes met as she slipped into orgasm, her body contracting as much as possible, Kirsty’s head stuck between Chloe’s legs.  I kissed Chloe over the top of the gag.

I stepped back to admire Chloe’s face.  She was pretty.  I reached down to pull Kirsty up.  The two girls were face to face.  Kirsty’s face had tear tracks on it, her left tit was red (it would bruise overnight) but she smiled at Chloe and I.

I left Chloe where she was and dragged Kirsty to the couch.  I lay on it with Kirsty between my legs, sucking my cock (soft and flaccid as it was) and flicked on the TV.  It was just gone nine.  Absent-mindedly I wondered who was in the worst position, Chloe tied to the door or Kirsty sucking my cock for the next hour?

When the show ended I let Chloe down from her position and removed the ball gag.  Half of me wanted to leave her there all night, but that would mean me spending all night in the lounge and I needed to use the bathroom.  I removed the gag and she closed her jaw tenderly.  Next I let the girls use the bathroom – I attached a short chain to their neck collars keeping their heads about six inches apart and sent them on their way with orders to clean their teeth and give their cunts a quick wash.

It took them 15 minutes to come back, it can’t have been easy for them.  I had them kneel in front of me again.  I looked at them, reveling in their hot, naked, nubile bodies.  Despite everything I’d done to them both they’d come straight back and assumed a submissive position in front of me.  I could get used to this.

“Well then girls, who wants to cum again?” I asked them both.

They smiled back at me, Chloe speaking first.

“Yes please, sir,” she replied.

Kirsty was a moment slower.

“Only if you do, sir.”

My god, how submissive was this girl?  I thought.  When the three of us ate Kirsty would always tidy up; when Chloe and I sat on the couch she’d sit on the floor.  Fuck, she must always have been like this but not known how to say it.

“OK, but I’ve cum four times already. It won’t be easy for me … which means it won’t be easy on either of you.  If you understand me?”

They looked at each other.  Kirsty spoke first.

“Whatever you need sir.”  Chloe just nodded her agreement.

“OK then.  Get the belt, the candles and all the ropes and meet me in Kirsty’s room.”  They moved to stand and I barked back at them, “Stay on your hands and knees.”  And with that I left to go to Kirsty’s room.

I’d only been in there once when the girls showed me round after they’d first moved in.  It was a huge airy room overlooking the garden at the back of the flats.  Kirsty had a huge four poster bed, there was easily enough room in it for the three of us.  However, tonight I wouldn’t be sleeping in it, and I doubted either of the girls would get much sleep.

When the girls came into the room (it took them quite a while) I got them to put everything on the bed, bar the belt.  I released their necks and had them suck my cock, balls and ass until I was hard again.  There was a fair amount of them kissing and licking each other, just for my entertainment, not for their pleasure.  When I was full hard I had them sit back.

“One of you is in for severe short term pain, the other long term suffering.  Choose.”

Neither spoke for a moment so I started bringing the belt down onto their tits, alternating and making each blow harder than the last.  After four or five each Kirsty spoke.

“Severe short term please sir.”  She yelped again as I gave each of them another blow.

“Don’t wait so long to answer me again.”

“We won’t, sir” they answered quickly.

“OK, Chloe on the bed.  Legs and arms wide apart like a star, head at the foot of the bed.  Face up.”

She scampered quickly into position.  I took four of the ropes and secured her wrists and ankles to the bed posts, pulling the ropes tight, restraining her and holding her in place.  I tied another rope to her hair, pulling it up into a high ponytail at her crown.  Kirsty was watching, interested in what was going on.  When she was secure in an X pattern on the bed I ordered Kirsty up onto it, to lie on top of Chloe, face down with her head buried in Chloe’s pussy.  Next I repeated the ties to secure her in place.  I took more of the rope and tied Chloe’s arms to Kirsty’s legs in two places, then repeated the ties round Kirsty’s arms and Chloe’s legs.

When they were totally secure I picked up two of the candles and lit them.

“You literally asked for this Kirsty,” I said and climbed up onto the bed, my balls dangling near Chloe’s mouth and my dick at the entrance to Kirsty’s pussy.  Unasked Chloe started to lick my balls.  I let the hot wax build in the candles before dripping it onto Kirsty’s back.  She screamed out in pain.

“Fuck that hurts … sir” she added, just in time.

“Your pain is going to get me off,” I told her, “and why aren’t you licking Chloe’s cunt?”

She hesitated for a moment before speaking again.

“Then please hurt me sir.  And sorry sir, sorry Chloe,” she said, starting to suck her friend.

I thrust into her inviting wet hole in a single thrust.  Kirsty gasped and then shrieked as more wax hit her back.  I kept thrusting and dripping, her screams exciting me more.  Chloe could hardly breathe but she stuck to her task of licking my balls when she could.  I kept at it until half the candle had worn down then I blew it out and threw the end away.  I picked up the belt.  Kirsty wasn’t breathing much, she’d stopped screaming but she had guessed that something else was coming.

I pulled out of her cunt and instead lined my cock up with her ass.  As soon as she felt it she started begging me not to fuck her ass.

“Use your safe word if you don’t want to be butt-fucked,” I told her.

She didn’t speak so instead I went for it.  I pulled her cheeks apart, lined my thick shaft up and pushed hard, just getting the tip of my dick in.

“Ow, fuck … you bastard … sir,” she added, lifting her face from Chloe’s pussy.  Chloe gasped as Kirsty stopped licking.  She quickly started again.

I pulled back, leaving just the very tip inside her and started to thrust.  With every thrust I’d get another few millimeters of my dick in her. I spat onto my dick/her ass several times for lube.  When I’d got four inches in I went for it and started to pound her.  She started screaming, then moved to moaning.  I looked down, Chloe wasn’t able to reach my balls and was now licking her roommate’s clit.  I started to bring the belt down on Kirsty’s back, knocking the wax off.  The pain she must be suffering must have been intense, but not once did she use her safe word.

She kept up her attentions on my girlfriend’s pussy and soon Chloe was cumming loudly, thanking Kirsty for her orgasm.

I looked at her hands, she was grabbing Chloe’s legs tightly and moaning loudly.  She was close to a climax.  I held mine back, enjoying the sounds she was making as pain and pleasure mixed in her.

“I’m going to cum sir … please sir, please fuck my ass sir … hit me sir … fuck me hard please sir.  Sir … please, I’m going to cum.  Please sir, please may I cum?  Sir, please?  Please sir?”  She was begging me.

“You can cum.”  And with that she came hard, digging her nails into Chloe’s legs so hard that Chloe winced in pain.  That set me off, my fifth cum in three hours.

“Oh God Kirsty, fuck yess!” I screamed as I came in her ass.  I stayed there for a few minutes before pulling out swiftly.  This elicited a cry of pain.  I looked down at Chloe.

“Open wide girl.”

Two days ago she would have refused to suck my shit covered dick, yesterday she would have done it after being whipped. Now she just opened her mouth, I pushed as much in as I could.  Chloe gagged loudly as I hit the back of her throat, but I didn’t let up and I pushed in and out, getting my dick clean.

When I was satisfied it was clean I pulled out.  Much as I wanted to fuck her mouth again there was no possible way I could cum again tonight.  I looked at my girls as I got off the bed.  Chloe was looking at me, Kirsty couldn’t see me until I walked round the bed and pulled her hair.  I leaned over and we kissed before I let go.  I took the rope I’d tied into Chloe’s hair and pulled it hard, lifting her head up from the bed.  I pulled it until her face was jammed into Kirsty’s cunt, just millimeters away.  Then I tied the end to the bed head.

I stopped to admire my work.  I picked up the belt and slapped the side boob each girl was showing, getting a yelp from them each as a reward.

“You may suck and lick as much as you want, but no talking.  Do you understand … slaves?”

They both hesitated for a while.  Kirsty spoke first again.

“Yes sir.  Or should I say yes Master?”

Master.  I liked that.  That’s how a slave should address their … owner.

“You may call me Master.”

“Thank you, Master” said Kirsty.

Chloe spoke second.  “Thank you, Master.  I won’t speak.”

I picked up the duvet and folded it in half, placing on Kirsty’s back (no need for them to be cold), turned out the light and went to the other room to sleep.  I doubt that either of my slaves would get much that night.
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