


an upper das ithin the employ of her master, Jason
e pel:rﬂd Eulal an, and she kept hers
z rting” the mast
fing to se & but her heart and her
ampered, doted upon )
n a very IJﬁE:t.FI':CtE'd.- and a very unpleasant, w:

Eulzlia plenty of time to pet, pn-"n, ar'd prean hr:r_-.ﬂlf n-.llrh makeup and to Auff h-—-r

most volume. Eulalila didn't _:_TJ'l_ ster's driver, she pa'l:u..JIafI-.- = II' =h-=.|=u:|
eer and the
. "That's right,

d on the master's
and de
place for her.
chied her master's chambers.

al'rer all, who could resist r|-| body?” EIJlI:llI:l rh-:uql‘ltfc- herself,

¥e 5
"Yason loves me, after all... I know i mer or later, Tl gﬂ" my Fair share |:-I' his
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n Miranda was a powerful man, and his bearing was confident and sure, even as he sat at leisure
green chair. He smiled at Eulali it was not a smile that Eulalia was expecting. With an
it his hand, he said a simple w “Knes=d,

Eulalia looked badk at her master, shocked. "K-kneel? B-but Jason_.."”

Her master leaned forw B ed his elbows on his knees while he intertwined his fingers together
in frent of him. ™Yo a 55 me as Master fro W oL neel, whore!"

Eulalia was e WOre ; ced t efore, Ja 3 lled her a whore. . a comman whore!
Trembling at her mas 1 ; 5 she w Id srmiled, bart it
smile that Eulali heping for. It iffere . one that = iills dowm her

ou thought you w
1:hr= tone of his

v Eulalia better than . f. Eulalia thought af der
than a thousand words o She dropped her hea
she were begging for forgiven me with me, but T den't want y ¥
haven't earmned the privilege of walking like a human being any longer, 5ta1.' -:n your hands and knees.”

Eulalia felt a shiver ge through her_._ a sh uncertainty and fear. "What does he mean? HE"_'-'- asking
't be happening!” Eulalia th
in protest and give this man a piece of her mind. ™Y n't treat me like a
g. Jason, and I'm your gifl! How DARE you™” were the first thoughts that
came. She lo I:Ed up....

..and looked into his eyes. Eyes that brooked no dissent.
st let out a strangled w cutrage died

. but it was not a gentle sm 2,"” her master said
as he stoed up.
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a wihore is presented ma a big difference. Without those confident, dicking heels
g her arrival, Eulzlia ha ed liki a mareding and dominesring female that had
ked through those doors. Instead, Eulalia crawled on the floor fike : man dog, her soft

and knees shuffling against the hardwood floor. Her knees g med in protest as she
yreed to put her weight on them, =|n-:| he.r palrrr: grew chafed an after just crawling across
from getting damaged, and after a v 2
= well polished shoes and the pinstripe swish

of hizs legs lkeed her out of the room and down the hallway.

Eulalia held back tears of _-.h?m-: and humiliation. "How could he do this to me? I shouldn't be doing
o herself. Eulalia was

rge of = n-:llnu up and giving her master a piece of her mind, before she remembered

ed at her... just minutes ago. It was a gaze that threatened an even worse fate

and to Eulalia’s shame... she felt herself growing wetter than ewver befr-rel She could hear the =+n|:|. Ty
f her labia rubbi
n her legs. Eulalia's 3 ! ] n [
or hear me! If he thi 1 getting aroused from this, I never hear the end of it! Hell make me
crawl on the ground like a hitch forever!™

In spite of Eulzlia's anger at th ¥ , 5 d feel a flush grow inside hﬂr a flush of arousal at
the 1:|'H:-u-:|h ' e thi e things? This isn't real! This can't be happening! I'm a human

ing chipped, too F-:cuaed on
he:' miaste Ed : |'| ripe pants, and ssing arnal desires_._ to realize
what wa |:-|:h-n|r||:| They wen 1 long h s whic ved rer d crard, until they
hard, and unfo : d ctartled out of her reverie by the sound of
Baming open. ore!” he said.

Eulalia complied, and the warmth fled cat of her hands and knees as she went from polished, hardwood
floors to unyielding, ice cold concrete.
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E ct. Mever |:|-=rar--
had che ad oo swifty effi if her body, as

if her soft, | : nt nothing...

lalia could say before Jason pulled on a collar so tight that Eulalia alm
out, her fingers instantly dawing at the hard, leather ¢

made h-—-r feel

he treat her like th
then and now wn
CLICK.

Her master pulled her slender wrists back and slapped on a new pair of shiny bracelets: handouffs!
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nd she struggled ag
\'hut are you

Fr--F- all =h-= managed to do was ma ke her
undulate in the harsh light. Her master smiiled =
other hand dove between her legs
Eulalia’s hair. Eulalia gasped again, and her eyes tre |
master finger her cted shiver of , N3 erated |:-|-=3-_-.ur ran trur...-u-; her, :|I'Id
rn=-:r through her qui 3 5 u|::1:-|=_ln|ng to me?" Eulalia thought to
cation. Here she was, totally helpless and in her master's control. and

only then that Eulalia realized she was frantically humping her master's hand! He hadn't even
ed his fingers_.. it was her own perverted lusts which drove her!

Jason cludked his tongue and shook ead. "Mow if only you'd behaved like that last night with my
dients, you might net be in this mes

eyes shung worse than the unyielding bite of the handouffs around her

Her master smiled that chilling smile that sent l-'hlu-:-r_-. down Eulall fy just minutes ago, wpstairs in
the warmth and t||_:||'|t of the non id ab i ha\ seemed ik ifetime ago. His smile did not
comfort Eulalia. "Mot yet, y

BDSMartwork.com

EULALIA'S PUNISHMEMNT by 3D PERVERSION




At that moment, her master reached wp and pinched Eulalia’s rfight nipple, HARD! Eulalia let cut a
shriek of pain. "OWWWWWWIH OWWIE OWWIE OWWwWW!!1" she cried out, like the primped and
pampered princess that she was. "That hurts!” she oried out, like an injured child.

are a |:||m-=l a xﬂn' I ::|-.r| tn um:-ﬁ’uer cunt with her nose in the air_. I need a cunt who knows how
to behawve, how to slave, and how to serve!”

at the |:-ru1:=|| wc-leru:-—- f i ients and make them happy... not get

yourself off of their o You had b!-'jt qet that rhr"-uqh wour thick head if you want to stay around

here!" Jason's sneer de "l can = . standing ﬂ'I-ErE and I can tell you're already getting off
. you slut! - e hera & me in any way, shape, and fi

desire. If I want you to lick slit, ¥ i it I t you to take cock u

you'll do it because 1 wish it! If I want you to serve arn:l sarvice my and worship it, you I d

And s

Eulalia stared blankdy at her master for a few moments before it dawned on her. "B-because you wish
it

Her master _-.rn||-=-:| p-r-rhapr_-. thie first approving smile he'd given her since she'd walked through the
door that day. "Maybe you're not a dim witted ditz after alll Now how would a good gid worship her
master's cock?”

Eulalia got down on her knees and bowed her head submissively.
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" Jason said, nodding approvingly is smile changed, from one of approval to
d tell before I even = i had it in your haad to try and manipulate
v he ut I know you better than you kn
yourself, and that perfume smel s were trying to play the coy and in
litthe maid, b T . that you're nothing more than a cum guzzling cunt! "

e saw not only that her master had stripped down to
p ont of him. A chill of fear went d: her h-:ld'-.f. He
thinking of wsing that! Eulal i
ip on me! Please don't ruin my skin, Jason!” I:lu. a p:ll't
& him further. Eulzlia bit her lower lip and tried not to s her

some complaints from the d'ln_nt st ni ou didn't do a
at aII. He rel't he was just an: "Phe i i a valued friend of
acted like an ice ques: | y kneel there
ely as che heard he
't give him what
1u= deaned yourself off like some studk 'JFI cow
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"We're going to
ulalia’s big, doe

"Good... a good start, Now I want you to beg for my cock. I want you to convince me that you want

part.”

imaginable. !
with each kneeli

would be e please her mast

Jason smiled and nodded his hea
want me, Eulalia. Sudk me of

BDSMartwark.com

T plea
this, Eulullu I-'||:| E:I JFI-
were the mest fragrant rose
and made sure her tits bounced delightfully
be as desirable and s=xy as possible. Eulalia ho
2 hoped that it would be erough ©

rt. Bart words are cheap. Show me how much you
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hat to every
it for anyone els=? Forget =

"Good... goo = you' ing r best to plea . start, my little slut
a good start. mal & me I'_ he badk of t no= me that youw want
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o deeper... deeper.” cept F is ¢ imch by inch inside her
1. Her throat began to ache. - d fight her gag
Ame t I'. ) .. she wanted to get out of
L 4 LLFF GLLLKK!"
ark, raven lock

... yes... keep going,” her master iy L
nbract and could feel the £ : de him. "Take it all in ¥
I oiming meore and more rag
her throat. Her warm,
g the length of
ide her mouth,
of male desire filled her.
And Eulalia loved it, as the fragrant, musky wetness between her legs could attesz!
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to reach the floor, but all she did s

The sound of her master's fine, polished s icking on the floor brought Eulalia ba
she tried to wm and look at him. Her master cirded ber, like a sha ing a » JIJI'Id d seal. ".IFIF'F he
@me into 5 rmer of Eulalia’ L o her hormor a =
the dreaded whip. Eulzlia d that he wouldn't use that on her, but sh
Id go unan d.

“You did g slave, ¥ ! 0 e slut y and that's the
problem.. iasher | fing s along ia's ending v her spine as he

Eulalia shivered and moaned again in fear, afraid of what was about to happen next!
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\KK! Eulalia screamed as the whip cut into her tender,
thr-:ug 1 her entire body! A
if che were being r"|ur|:|-=r

screamed and screamed and s

5 -
1" she cried out as the whip went KRAKK KRAKK KRA
At 1.-nur| ss0m, wihore!” her master

f he ENJOVED hurting hﬂlp—e=
& better than everyone els

than that, there was a
en her legs! It t
she realized to her ho
whipped!
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H ¥
behind the pain. But & er m kept going, hitting her again and again and
oruel whip, she « t help herself. "IN do anything, ANYTHING!!! Just please stop!!!

"NOOOO0O! NOOK

"That's right! K ing, bitch!™ h witchi |:| arn:l trembling badk again
and again with the whip, "I c 1T ow ! ything I w " he said.

With a loud clatter, her master threw the whip aside into a far comer of the room. "And what I want.
=
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A H"-M-‘HHHHHHHHH““ " Eulalia cried out as she felt her master | it her up and spread her IE;_-.

e!™ her master said, “Smile pretty f
lamming her d on the len

-;lr-l=-£-1:||| fuck

e her bouncing behind. E
omy slut who had c

n invading her
nd grinding |:-=|
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SS55!1I™ her master reared as he rammed
itchireg, and trem armiere! Eulalia =
mpl
alia groaned li

bbed a handful of Eulali:
t"hing. still impalad on his r

. [ want you in every ho ; a randy and ruttin
1ame! "Pla me with your cum... I want you_. I want all of you!™
d manage.

M, Was n

|.|1' head

With a snap of his fi : creaked open on its hinges, and Eulalia heard the proud didk of
high hesl the concrete flo
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hip marks a
with deep and humiliating shame!

ver there?” Jason a

dding
t way possible, "
: and pro
ster then pointed at

STENERY

er k

|, pointing at Eulalia, The
nds behind her

, master, I do.”




nfusion.. no
ar... fear that that

w bedk anc
er it takes to get into my wallet, but all of &

ad her eyes and mo
& was in pure, unadulterats
a8 anted. girl »
h her tongue
o, i ! ; 7 get to stay
h El a REAL

ardest, hiott:
y [ g "How could s
can she even BREATHE?!!" Eulalia thought to hersel wror. The gid w
d see the look of easure on her master's face. Eulalia couldn't help but feel a bit of
that anather girl { a good job with her master.. maybe even better! The gid
d faster and faster and fa j
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. He rudely pulled his
d up, hurt, as if she
ease, master! Please let

Her master pumped his cum all over th wegirl's face, groaning as he worked his shaft to squeeze
=t drop. "T'd rather YOu Wi t of makeup, slut,” he said, grunting as he
] pen mouth,

v to  her
carved on her face, "I it pleases my

Jazon Miranda smiled and ’luddEd |‘|I' = POV 3 sae, my i ﬂ'lﬂ
back up at Eulalia heuld beh i hungry,
Maybe if you kearn ¢

Eulalia quivered helplessly as she hung there, unsure of what to make of her master's threatening
remark
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5 and pretty
alty and cbedience
and she made no

ed up
st behave for

ing slawe had a sinister leck in her ey
d happen to her
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