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1.

If there was one thing that Randy never got tired of, it was seeing Lucy’s sweet ass in a little thong bikini. It had become a near daily sight as he made his way home along the beach, a welcome sign that the work day was over. Fred Flintstones celebrated the end of his work day by sliding down the back of a brontosaurus when he was done with work, and Randy celebrated his by admiring Lucy’s backside. Every day at 5 pm, Randy would get into his police SUV, drive the fifteen minutes home from the station, park in his driveway, and then walk around the side to enter his house through the backyard, which had a perfect view of the beach. There were many nights when he would just sit in his back yard and admire the sights of the beach with a beer in his hand. Lucy was usually there until about sundown. Come to think of it, Randy couldn’t remember a time when he saw her wearing more than a bikini, not that he was complaining. If anything, he would love to see her wearing less, not more.

Lucy lived further down the beach, Randy knew that much, and seemed to spend most of her afternoon enjoying the ocean or tanning. He wasn’t exactly sure which home was hers, but every night around sundown she would gather her bag and make her way down the beach towards her home. She never bothered covering up, and would would walk with her ass out and unbothered. Randy hated to see the beautiful blond go, but loved to watch her leave.

Randy stood on the sand a few feet away from the gate leading to his back yard, scanning the beach for the leggy, blond object of his affections, and caught sight of her just as she was stepping out of the waves. Her blond hair fell around her shoulders and her cleavage glistened nicely from the water. Lucy’s breasts could have been bigger but Randy couldn’t complain, he had been spoiled as far as big breasted women went. Today Lucy wore a bright yellow thong bikini, almost as vibrant as her hair. As he watched, she knelt down by a bag and retrieved a beach towel, which she then used to dry her hair. He was mesmerized, watching as she ran the towel through those beautiful golden locks of hers, oblivious to the fact that most male eyes on the beach were on her.

Then she locked eyes with him, and Randy’s jaw almost dropped. He had been living in Carter’s Cove for almost two years now, and talked to Lucy almost every day during that time, but still felt like a teenage boy with a crush when she spoke to him. Lucy’s eyes lit up and she waved at him and Randy smiled and waved back. Lucy stood and made her way across the beach towards him, and Randy’s heart fluttered in his chest.

Be cool, you’re the sheriff in this town! He reminded himself, looking down at his badge as if to draw strength from it.

He had only been on the job one year, but it had been an easy year. The billboard outside of town read “Welcome to Carter’s Cove, California’s best kept secret!” and that very well may be right. It was a quiet sleepy town that got nowhere near the tourist attention that his old home, Marston’s Pointe, got, and there was no shady criminal underbelly.

At least not yet. Randy smiled. Carter’s Cove was a town ripe for the picking, and being Sheriff, he was ideally poised to make his mark.

“Hello Sheriff, another beautiful day!” Lucy exclaimed and then extended a hand.

“Oh please Lucy, I told you to call me Randy.” He laughed and took her hand.

“How are you?” She asked, still using her towel to dry her hair.

“Oh just fine, just came by to check on the beach before I head in for the night.” He gestured to his house behind him.

“I feel so much safer on the beach knowing that you look out for us.” She flashed him her dazzling, white smile.

“I’m just happy to help.” He smiled back.

“Sheriff, here for your daily beach patrol I see.” Someone growled in a slight Russian accent, and Randy felt his heart drop into the pit of his stomach.

A second later a large, bear of a man came up next to Lucy and put his trunk-like arm around her waist.

Andreas, her husband. Large, muscular, with a chest of curly black hair, a beard, and shaved head. He stared at Randy with cold steel eyes.

“Andreas, how are you on this fine day?” Randy extended his hand.

“I was enjoying it.” Andreas growled.

The burly Russian wasn’t always at the beach with his wife, but when he was, he barely let her out of his sight, not that Randy could blame him. Randy wasn’t sure what Andreas did for work, but he was often away on business, and Lucy didn’t seem to work, at least that Randy knew of. In the two years he had lived in this town, he barely knew anything about them. Often at night he would fantasize about Lucy being a bored, unhappy trophy wife and him as the dashing Sheriff snatching her away.

“Well, don’t let me damper your fun.” Randy avoided Andreas’ gaze and turned to head back to his house.

“Oh wait,” Lucy stopped him. “We should tell him!” She said to her husband.

“I suppose your right.” Andreas snarled, never breaking eye contact with Randy.

“We’re having a little get together, tomorrow night at our place. We would love it if you could make it.” Lucy beamed at him, while Andreas glowered next to her.

“Oh… that would be fun.” Randy chewed his lip. On one hand, a party at Lucy’s house sounded great, but on the other hand, her husband would be breathing down his neck the whole time.

So what if he does, you’re the sheriff! The voice at the back of his head told him. It wasn’t that he was intimidated by the imposing Russian… but…

“Oh and we can finally meet your wife!” Lucy cried.

“Yes, I would very much enjoy finally getting to see her.” Andreas growled.

“Oh, you know, she’s more of a homebody…” Randy mumbled.

“Poor lady, she has to get out.” Lucy insisted.

“Really she loves just being home…” Randy fumbled.

“We insist.” Andreas nailed the point home, never taking his eyes off of the Sheriff.

“Sure…” Randy swallowed. “A night out would be good for us.”

“Great, I can’t wait to meet her.” Lucy grinned.

“Neither can I.” Andreas had no excitement in his tone.

“Speaking of, I’m sure she has dinner ready.” Randy cocked his head back to his house.

“Of course, see you later!” Lucy bounced with excitement.

“Indeed.” Andreas deadpanned.

Randy nodded at them and turned towards his house, feeling like he had his tail between his legs. Why did he give in? He should have just stood his ground, but it was too late for that now.

As he opened the gate and stepped into his backyard, a merry-go-round of excuses circled in his head.

She came down with the flu…

A family emergency…

She had to leave town for a work thing…

A family emergency that caused her to leave town…

Then he thought of Andreas, and how those massive hands of his could crush Randy’s head like a melon. It would be an ugly scene if he showed up alone to couple’s night. Of course, Randy could just not go, but then he would be depriving himself of getting closer to Lucy, of seeing her look at him with those wonderful hazel eyes of hers…

Randy reached his back door and retrieved his keys, unlocking the door, deadbolt, and the extra padlock that he himself added that could only be opened from the outside. His front door also had one such lock, and his windows were barred. The security measures were all in place to keep people out as much as to keep someone inside. Once he removed the padlock, he stuff it in his pocket and stepped inside.

“Honey, I’m home!” He called over the blaring of his home security system, stopping to enter in his code at the keypad right next to the door.

“Boy, what a day at the office,” He continued, setting his keys down on the kitchen table. “I don’t know about you, but I could use a nice, quiet night in.”

“Ummm mmmm!” Was the muffled reply from somewhere in the house.

Next Randy removed his gun belt and set it down on the table.

“What were you thinking for dinner?” He called.

“Ufff mmmo!” Was the reply.

“Yeah, meat loaf is a good idea.” He agreed, and made his way out of the kitchen, through the small but intimate dining room, and into the living room.

The curtains were drawn, making the room dark and gloomy. The only light was from the television, playing one of those daytime talk shows that housewives loved so much.

“Ooof, let’s get some sun in here.” Randy shook his head and made his way over to the large window on the far wall of the living room.

“Glluugghh humm hmmph! Gmmmf!”

“How was your day?” Randy asked, throwing open the curtains.

Sunlight poured in, revealing the naked, bound and gagged woman on his couch.

Lisa, one-time henchwoman of Shelly Arnold, now Randy’s live in “wife.”

“You look divine as always.” He smiled, leaned in, and delivered a peck on her cheek.

“Urrgggh! Mmmmph!” Lisa grumbled into the red ball gag silencing her.

After all of this time, she was still feisty, which Randy loved. He stepped around and took a minute to admire her exquisite bound form. Her massive breasts heaved up and down as she glared at her captor, and he had her dark hair up in a bun. Despite her captivity, her body was still rock solid and muscular thanks to the exercise machines that Randy made her spend a few hours on each day, after all, he had to keep his damsel in shape. Not only was her body still toned, but tan as well, as he would often secure her in the back yard with clear tape (which he also used to gag her) in order to keep her skin dark.

“How are your shows?” He asked sitting next to her and wrapping an arm around her shoulder.

“Ugggh ggmmm!” She cried as he pulled her close to him.

“You know,” He rubbed her bare thigh. “Coming home to you makes everything worth it.”

“Ummm gghhhttt…” She rolled her eyes.

Randy lifted his hand from her thigh and cupped it over her bare breast, feeling her nipple against the palm of his hand.

“Mmmmnoo! Ummmfff!” Lisa tried to pull away but Randy pulled her tight against him, massaging her breast with his hand.

“I love our cuddles.” He said, feeling up her perfect, round breast.

“Ummm gmmm hmmpph!” She muttered into her ball gag.

“Oh here, you know how I love that ass of yours too.” He smiled, and used one hand to grope her other breast while using the other to clutch of her firm ass cheeks.

“Hrrrmmmph! Mmmmpph gggm!” She squealed.

“Oh yeah…” He sighed, pulling her against him and feeling her firm, muscular frame under her soft skin, listening to her moan into her gag.

“Urrrggg hhmmmpph!” Lisa grunted, trying to pull away.

“I can’t believe Shelly wanted to keep you all to herself.” He pulled her onto his lap, clutching at both of her breasts.

“Hrrrrrmmph! Mnnooo!” Was her muffled protest.

Lisa had once been Shelly Arnold’s personal henchwoman and mole inside of Ace’s crime organization, and according to Brad, Shelly’s ex-step-son, the two women had been lovers too. Randy had pleasured himself many times to the thought of Shelly and Lisa together, of their beautiful bodies intertwined…

“Mmmnnno!” Lisa cried, perched on Randy’s lap and feeling him go hard against her bare ass cheeks. He pulled her closer, clutching at her breasts with both hands.

Randy had spent many nights also wondering what happened to Shelly. Brad had also told him that Shelly had managed to escape from one of Ace’s facilities and then promptly vanished. The Queen, Ace’s former right hand, had sent a bounty hunter out to look for Shelly, and the bounty hunter had never come back. To the best anyone could guess, Shelly had gone to ground, most likely hiding as far away from Ace as she could get, though Randy knew that the mysterious crime-lord had a hefty price on Shelly’s head.

Randy often thought about his old life in Marston’s Pointe and what had happened to Ace, Felicia, Gina, and the other girls. Things certainly did not look good for Ace last time he was in town, as some of Felicia’s allies were staging a fiery rescue of the Sheriff. All Randy knew in that moment was that if the ship was going down, he wasn’t going with it, so he grabbed his share of the treasure and ran.

Of course, Lisa was the share of the treasure long promised to him by Brad as a reward for his loyalty. Part of Randy wondered if Brad ever meant to keep his promise, or was just saying that to keep Randy under his control. Ultimately it didn’t matter since Lisa was his now to do whatever he wanted with.

His first few months in Carter’s Cove were filled with paranoia, with Randy terrified that either Felicia Fetters, Ace, or both, would come for him. The security system, locks, and bars on the window were as much to keep Lisa in as they were to keep any intruders out, but in the two years he had been in his new home, no one from his past had come sniffing around. Marston’s Pointe was only a few miles away but it may as well be in another country or another life for him. There had been many times when he had considered maybe swinging through his old hometown to see how things were going, or checking in on the news, but he decided against it. It was best to leave things in the past and focus on the now, and the future.

And his future was Carter’s Cove. Randy wasn’t just settling for being Sheriff, he wanted more. During his brief time working for Ace, he had seen some amazing things, and some of the most beautiful women he had ever seen in his life. Ace truly did rule Marston’s Pointe in almost every aspect, and sseing how everyone the organization was so loyal, respectful, and scared of Ace came to be something Randy was envious of. He wanted that power, he wanted that fear. Lisa would be just the first of many women to be under his control.

The thing was, it was two years in and Randy really had no idea how to begin creating his criminal empire. He thought that being on top already as sheriff would make it easier, but there really wasn’t an instruction manual for how to be a crime-lord.

“Mmmmrrrmm…” Lisa grumbled, trying to pull away.

“Oh Lisa, are you being a bad girl?” Randy moved one hand from her breast and eyed her up.

She shied away, her eyes widening.

“Ummm hmm!” She shook her head.

“I think you’re being a bad girl, and you know what happens to bad girls, right?” Randy smirked.

“Mmmnnno! Nnnnmph!” She continued to shake her head.

“They get a spanking!” With that, Randy leaned the naked, bound and gagged woman over his knee so her firm, tight ass was angled up.

“Ummm mmmnno! Nnnmmph!” She cried, trying to squirm away but Randy held her down with one hand while holding up the other.

“Shame, you’ve been such a good girl recently, but I think it’s time that you get a reminder of what happens to naughty girls.” He held his hand up with the palm facing her alluring rear end.

“Stttmmpp! Ummm ggddd pffsss!” She moaned into her ball gag.

Twap! Randy’s palm connected with her buttock, not enough to make a mark, but enough to make a pleasing skin-on-skin sound.

“Ummmph!” She cried.

Twap! Another spank, once again not hard enough to leave a mark.

“Uluuggg gllllummp!” She mumbled into her gag again.

Twap! Another one, right at the curve of her butt cheeks above her thighs.

“Hggggg!”

Twap! Twap! Twap! Twap! Randy delivered a turret of spanks to her bare backside, with each touch, each wriggle, and each muffled cry, he felt himself getting harder. Just the way she squirmed over his knee, and how those lovely, giant breasts brushed his leg…

Then he noticed her ass starting to go red and stopped. Lisa was too exquisite to leave a mark.

“Oh no honey, I was too rough.” He set his hand down on the growing red mark on her ass.

“Hmmph!” She flinched as he touched it.

“Oh here, let me make it better.” He consoled, rubbing his hand over her butt Lisa’s ass was nowhere near as good as Felicia Fetters’, which was still the best ass he had ever seen, but damn, she still had a great backside.

“Urrgggg stpp!” Lisa protested, trying to pull away.

“I know what will make this better!” He exclaimed, and keeping one hand on Lisa to keep her in place, reached over to a side table next to the couch, pulled open a drawer in it, and retrieved some baby oil.

“Nmmmnnoo! Nnnnnnmmm nnllll!” Lisa’s eyes went wide when she saw him pull the oil from the drawer. She knew exactly what she was in for.

Randy had done this plenty of times before, but it never got old for him. He just loved seeing Lisa oiled up, sometimes he did her breasts, other times her ass, it all depended on what he was feeling. Today was definitely an ass day, and as Lisa wriggled her naked body over his knee, he squirted some of the oil onto the palm of his hand, rubbed them together, and then placed his oil coated hands onto her bare ass.

“Ummm… gmmph…” She moaned, still wriggling as he oiled up her behind.

“See, this isn’t so bad.” Randy reassured her as he rubbed the oil over her ass, watching mesmerized as her round, tanned bottom started to glisten.

His hands dug greedily into her ass, feeling every curve, clutching at how firm it was. Randy could sit and do this for hours, and he often did.

“You know, the neighbors invited us over.” He said in a matter of fact manner as he continued rubbing oil over her ass.

“Wummmf?” She lifted her head, confused.

“They very much would like to meet you.” Lisa’s ass was shimmering now.

“Ummm mmmmph!” She protested.

“I would like you to meet them too, if you can be a good girl.” He continued, looking down to see that the red marks on her ass had completely faded.

“Umm hmmmp!” She nodded, her eyes wide and pleading.

“Can you be a good girl?” He asked.

“Umm hmmm! Ummm hmm!” She nodded again, her eyes even wider.

“Hmm, I don’t know…” He rubbed her ass thoughtfully.

Randy knew she couldn’t be trusted. Lisa had spent these past few years being as defiant as possible, there was no way he could take her out to a party at the neighbors.

“I’ll think about it. In the meantime, let’s give you sometime on the vibrator, for you to think things over as well.” With Lisa still bent over his knee, he reached for the still open drawer in the table.

“Wummf? Whhttt!” She tried to reason through the gag.

“I know how you love vibrator time as much as me.” He taunted his wide-eyed captive as he retrieved the massive vibrating wand from the table. When he turned it up to full power, it kept Lisa nice and docile for an hour or two, and after that, she was usually worn out for the rest of the night.

“Ummm gmmdd mmmnnno! Mmnnn! Plssss!” She watched helpless as he held the device up for her to see.

Then Randy stopped, watching Lisa’s wide eyes, her lips pursed around the gag, and focused on the vibrator…

The vibrator kept Lisa docile…

Wheels started turning in his head.

Randy had always been good with electronics when he was a kid. His parents would buy him those hobby kits where he would build his own circuit board or whatever. If he hadn’t gone into law enforcement, then he probably would have been an electrician, but the idea of being a cop, a hero, was more attractive. Girls didn’t care if you were an electrician, but being a cop, the uniform, fighting bad guys, that was the field to be in.

But maybe he could use that old electronics skill to help him with this little problem…

2.

Randy couldn’t keep his eyes off of Lisa’s tits on the drive to Lucy’s place. They looked exquisite in the tiny dress he got for her. Earlier he had found himself questioning if it was a smart move to let her out of her captivity for tonight, but seeing how goddamn sexy she looked made all those concerns go away.

“Eyes on the road.” Lisa huffed, crossing her arms and looking out the passenger side window. Even with her arms crossed over her chest, she did nothing to hide how amazing her tits looked.

“Hey don’t worry I got this.” Randy flashed her a crooked smile, prompting a sneer from her.

Keeping one hand on the wheel – and one eye on the road – Randy reached over and stroked Lisa’s bare thigh, feeling her stiffen under his touch.

“Don’t be nervous, they’ll love you.” He reassured, rubbing her thigh.

“Great.” Lisa grumbled.

“Maybe if you behave tonight, you’ll get more time without a gag.” He patted her thigh and put his hand back on the wheel, sneaking another look at her amazing cleavage.

He had seen her tits plenty of times, but still never got tired of them. The dress he picked out for her was dark red, with a plunging neckline that perfectly showed off her large, round breasts. It was also extremely short, stopping right around her upper thigh, and to complete the ensemble he added black thigh high boots. Lisa would be dropping jaws all night, which is what he wanted. Randy wanted to show her off as much as he wanted to impress Lucy, or make her jealous, one or the other.

Or make Lucy’s meathead husband salivate at the sight of Lisa, driving the little blond crazy, and right into Randy’s arms. He supposed that he shouldn’t be greedy, since he did have Lisa all to himself, but he wanted more, he wanted it all. Though he knew that he couldn’t look anywhere near as good as Lisa looked, he tried, and had on his best suit, all black with a white button down underneath and no tie. Randy’s goal was for him and Lisa to look like a power couple, after all, he was the sheriff, and she was his reclusive housewife finally stepping out.

As it turns out, Lucy and Andreas lived a little farther down the beach than he thought, almost at the edge of town. As he pulled the car up outside their home, his jaw almost dropped. It was a secluded house, well away from any neighbors and prying eyes. Suddenly Randy realized why Lucy was in such amazing shape, she had quite a walk from this end of the beach to his place.

The house was massive, a full on two story mansion, complete with a turnaround and water fountain out front. Randy pulled up behind a line of cars waiting outside the mansion and noticed several very well dressed people getting out of a large SUV, and then noticed a man in shorts and a bright yellow shirt get into the car.

Valets, Andreas and Lucy could afford valet parkers for this event.

Randy realized that this was more than a couple’s night, it was a full on party, it looked like everyone who was anyone in Carter’s Cove was invited, and he got a swell of pride that he made the list.

This confirms my suspicion that Lucy may just be a housewife, while Andreas pays the bills.

Once again, he found himself wondering what Andreas did for a living when Lisa bolted, grabbing the door handle and pushing it open.

“Shit!” Randy hissed, realizing that he was too lost in thought to think she might try and book it. Lisa, wisely, saw an opportunity and took it.

A small control hung by a bungee on Randy’s wrist, and he quickly depressed the button on the buzzer. Immediately, Lisa gasped, and doubled over, her hands clutching at her nipples and then between her legs.

“Oh my…” She moaned, her whole body trembling.

“I told you that you had to be a good girl.” Randy warned as Lisa collapsed back into her seat, her whole body breaking out in a sweat. He reached over and closed her door, then locked all the doors from the driver’s side.

Another dumb mistake on his part.

He allowed Lisa another moment of squirming, and then pressed the button on the control again. She let out a sharp gasp and fell back in her chair, her massive chest heaving up and down as she caught her breath.

“See? Don’t make me do that again.” He smiled at her. Lisa was too exhausted to glare at him.

Being handy with electronics, Randy had an idea of how to keep Lisa in line during this event, and had taken a pair of panties, dissected a vibrator, and worked it into the panties. Wires ran along the front of the panties along to the back, and then another set of wire ran up to a set of nipple clamps hidden by Lisa’s massive bra. At any slight resistance or misbehavior, Randy turned the panties on, giving her a jolt between the legs as well as directly onto her nipples.

“Remember,” Randy leaned over and she opened her eyes, glaring at him. Lisa’s chest, now coated in sweat, was still heaving up and down. “You stay by my side the entire night, you do not stray away for any reason, that clear?”

She only glared and nodded.

“Good.” Randy smiled and leaned back just as there was a knock on the window. He turned to see a valet waiting and Randy unlocked both doors and stepped out.

“Hello sir.” The valet said and handed Randy his ticket.

He took it and stepped to the passenger seat as Lisa was getting out on wobbly feet. For a moment, Randy had wondered if he had set the vibrating panties to too intense of a frequency, but then he remembered how stubborn Lisa had been and knew if anything, he could have made it more intense. Their eyes met and he held out his arm for her. Lisa looked at it in pure disgust, then at the control hanging from the loop on Randy’s wrist, then hooked her arm into his.

“Look happy,” Randy told her. “You are my wife, after all.”

At that Lisa flashed him a dazzling white smile. He realized that mostly he was used to seeing her gagged so he wasn’t used to smile from her. Even though she was smiling, her eyes told a different story, and behind her beautiful brown eyes was pure hatred.

As they walked towards the mansion, Randy took in the people around them. All of them were dressed impeccably, with the men in suits or tuxes, while the women were in beautiful dresses or gowns. Randy couldn’t help but gawk at the women, they were all incredibly attractive, baring plenty of cleavage or legs. Some of them wore skirts so short that if they bent over, Randy would be able to see everything.

Lucy has some hot friends. Randy’s head was on a swivel as he and Lisa stepped the few front steps to the door. Blocking their way a large, bald man with a goatee and a poorly fitting suit, and if there was one thing Randy knew, it was a security guard when he saw one.

“Invitation?” The guard placed his large hands on his hips.

“Uhh, I was invited by Lucy, the lady of the house.” Randy answered. He felt Lisa stiffen and he tightened his grip on her arm, feeling how incredibly thick her muscles were. Both of their eyes met and he tried to flash her a warning with his.

“Yes but do you have an invitation?” The guard asked with a hint of annoyance.

“No but Lucy personally invited me.” Randy lifted his head, suddenly aware of a line of guests growing behind him.

“I can’t let you in without an invitation.”

Lisa shifted and Randy pulled her closer, wrapping his hand around her waist. He felt her entire body stiffen. She was still flashing her fake smile at the guard.

“Honey, maybe we should go.” She jabbed at him.

“No, we were invited,” Randy spat to her, and then turned to the guard. “Lucy invited me, go get her and tell her Sheriff Randy is here.”

“I’m under strict orders not to let anyone in without an invitation.” The guard stood his ground.

“And I am here as a guest of your boss, so go tell Lucy that-”

“Darren, what are you doing?” A woman called, and then a moment later another incredibly attractive woman stepped out of the house towards Randy and Lisa.

She had black skin, with large, brown eyes and a strong jawline, with straight dark hair, and incredible curves. Randy’s jaw dropped at seeing her body, and the dress she was wearing.

The woman had on a bright red dress, which stood out against her dark skin, but it was what the dress wasn’t covering, that grabbed Randy’s attention. Her large, natural breasts bounced and heaved with every step she took towards them, and the dress seemed like it was fighting for dear life to keep her breasts from jumping free. Her dress was open on the sides all the way down to her thighs, with red stitching seemingly doing the herculean task of holding the font of her dress to the back. The open sides exposes what looked like japanese characters tattooed along her ribcage. It also exposed the strap of her red thong panties running along each hip.

“Ms. Domina, these two don’t have an invitation.” Darren barked to the woman.

“Yes, Lucy told me that she had informally invited the sheriff and his wife.” The woman said, and then stepped in front of the security guard.

“I’m Ms. Domina, Mrs. Percy’s personal assistant.” Domina extended a hand.

“I’m Sheriff James Randy, and this is my wife, Lisa.” Randy took Domina’s hand, realizing in that moment that he had never known Lucy’s last name.

“Delighted to meet you.” Domina smiled, and then extended her hand to Lisa.

“Hi.” Lisa smiled and shook Domina’s hand. Randy noticed the other woman grimace slightly when she took Lisa’s hand.

“Oh what a grip,” Domina smiled and took her hand back, rubbing it slightly. “Follow me.”

With that, she turned to head into the house, Randy’s eyes immediately fell on her large backside in the dress that seemed ready to burst at the seams. Darren the security guard caught him looking, but Randy just lifted his head and walked past him with his arm still around Lisa. As they passed into the house, Randy glared at Lisa.

“Guess I don’t know my own strength.” She deadpanned.

Randy only glared at her. Depending on how this night went, she would either get a nice reward for good behavior, or quite the punishment, and right now it was looking like she would be getting the latter.

Domina lead them through a grand foyer, filled with art, decorative vases, accent lighting, everything to show that the Percy’s had money. Everywhere in the house, expensively dressed people mingled and laughed. Randy took this all in as they made their way through the house, realizing this was definitely the fanciest party he had ever been to.

Being the sheriff definitely has its perks. He smiled.

“Domina, what exactly is it that you do for Lucy?” Lisa asked.

Randy’s jaw almost dropped. She was pretending to be engaged! Maybe she would get a reward tonight after all.

“Oh a little bit of everything,” Domina turned and smiled. “I tend to whatever she needs, assist with managing her affairs, paperwork, you know, that sort of thing.”

“And what does Lucy do?” Lisa asked.

“The Percy’s have quite an impressive business portfolio. Mr. Percy himself in an entrepreneur with his hand in several businesses and investments.” Domina said as she lead them into a large dining area.

All around were people talking and chatting with drinks and food in their hand. Randy caught quite a few of them sneaking glances at Lisa, and then at Domina. He couldn’t help but feel a swell of pride as he say them trying not to stare at Lisa’s cleavage.

Yeah, that’s all mine. He smiled. Let them gawk all they wanted.

Domina lead them to a immaculately set table covered with hor d’oveourves. Randy recognized Lucy immediately as they got closer…

Or rather, he recognized her ass, and bit his lip when he saw her.

Lucy was standing, talking to several guests, with her back to Randy. Her golden blond hair was up on a tight bun, and she wore a skintight black dress made of glittery, see through mesh, showing her black bra and thong underneath. Her cleavage looked immaculate in the bra, which pushed her breasts up quite nicely.

“Mrs. Percy, the Sheriff and his wife are here.” Ms. Domina said, causing Lucy to break away from her conversation and turn towards Randy and Lisa.

Randy’s heart fluttered as Lucy’s eyes lit up when she saw him, and then immediately her eyes strayed to Lisa’s cleavage, just for a brief moment, before shifting back to Randy.

“Oh Randy, so good to see you!” She exclaimed and stepped over to hug him.

It took all of Randy’s self control not to stare at her cleavage as he stepped forward to return her hug.

“Lucy, thank you again for inviting us.” He felt a rush of excitement as she pressed her body against his.

“Of course, I’m glad you could make it,” She flashed him her dazzling smile and then turned to Lisa. “And you must be his lovely wife, I’ve heard so much about you!”

Randy had to give it to Lucy, she made it look easy to not stare at Lisa’s cleavage.

“I’m glad he finally let me out of the house for once.” Lisa smiled and shook Lucy’s hand.

Lucy let out a big laugh while Randy glared at Lisa.

“Well I’m Lucy, thank you for coming as well.” She smiled, shaking Lisa’s hand.

“Thank you for inviting me, this night of freedom is long overdue.” Lisa smiled, still holding onto Lucy’s hand while making very long, uncomfortable eye contact.

“What she means,” Randy interjected, stepping over and wrapping his arm around Lisa’s waist. “Is that it’s been so long since we did something social.”

“I’m glad,” Lucy continued to smile, shifting her gaze from Randy to Lisa as she talked. “We’ve been wanting to meet you for so long.”

“Well he keeps me prisoner in that house, I’m surprised he let me out for this.” Lisa laughed, and Lucy laughed, then Domina laughed.

Randy tightened his grip around Lisa’s waist, doing his best to smile and play along.

“Oh this must be the mysterious wife.” Randy heard someone bellow, and saw Andreas sauntering over. His muscles looked like they were going to rip through his tux if he moved too fast.

“Oh Lisa, this is my husband Andreas,” Lucy gestured to the hulking man. “Andreas, this is Randy’s wife Lisa.”

“Pleasure to meet you.” Andreas extended a massive paw.

“And you as well.” Lisa took his hand.

As they shook, Randy noticed Andreas grimace slightly and take his hand back.

“Quite a grip you have there.” He favored his palm.

“Sorry, sometimes she doesn’t know her own strength.” Randy explained before Lisa could open her mouth.

“It does look like you spend a lot of time in the gym.” Lucy brushed her fingers against one of Lisa’s biceps.

“Not as much as I’d like to these days.” Lisa threw Randy a look.

“Well I’d love to join you for a workout someday, and then maybe a swim. I love the beach.” Lucy added.

The thought of Lucy and Lisa in tiny bikinis on the beach together was probably one of the most enticing thoughts Randy had ever heard, but the way things were going, he didn’t think he was ever letting Lisa out of the house again.

“I think that would be nice,” Lisa smiled and threw Randy another look. “Don’t you think.”

“Well, we’ll see.” He swallowed.

“Oh my god, you absolutely have to meet everyone else.” Lucy grabbed Lisa by the arm.

“Oh that would be wonderful!” Lisa smiled.

Randy’s heart leapt as Lucy dragged his prisoner away from him.

“You know, I could introduce her around.” Randy hurried after them.

“Ms. Domina,” Lucy called over her personal assistant. “Can you please show Lisa around.”

“With pleasure.” Domina smiled at Lisa.

“Oh that’s alright, we can manage.” Randy planted himself at Lisa’s side.

“Actually,” A massive paw clamped on Randy’s shoulder, and he thought in that moment that he would have a heart attack as he turned to see Andreas looming over him. “I have plans for you, Sheriff.”

Randy swallowed, staring up at the bear of a man.

“Oh Andreas,” Lucy came over, all smiles, and pulled Randy away from her husband. “Sorry, he has a way with words.”

“I see that.” Randy stepped away, trying to get back to Lisa.

“What he means is that there’s some people we would like you to meet.” Lucy hooked her arm in Randy’s.

His brain stopped functioning in that moment as he gawked at her. He had completely forgot about Lisa, and Andreas.

“We’re so glad you’re here.” Lucy smiled at him.

Randy fumbled for words, struggling to find his next move.

Lisa! Lisa!

Right, he couldn’t leave his hostage alone.

Randy turned to see Domina already leading Lisa away from the table.

“You know, actually…” Randy stammered, stepping towards both women, but Lucy still had her arm hooked around his.

“Oh they’ll be fine, besides,” She met his gaze and flashed him a smile. “You’re gonna like what we have in store for you.”

Randy melted at that, completely helpless against Lucy’s bright, piercing eyes and her dazzling smile. With her holding his arm, and Andreas leading the way, they lead him towards an archway leading deeper into the mansion. He looked back over his shoulder to see Domina leading Lisa down the opposite direction of the house. Much like him, Lisa looked over her shoulder at him and flashed him a big, bright, genuine smile.

3.

Lisa felt a flush of arousal between her legs as she watched Randy’s dumbfounded face when she was lead down the hallway away from him. If not for the clamps on her nipples, they probably would have gone rock hard at the wave of excitement she felt at finally getting away from him.

That’s the first time he’s ever turned me on. She thought with a smile, and it would definitely be the last. Of course Randy probably thought he had aroused her plenty of times, but all those times that he had put the vibrator on her, her mind had been elsewhere. Lisa had spent much of her long captivity at the hands of Randy thinking of Shelly, of the times they had spent together, all those intimate nights…

Then there had been the fantasies, the daydreams of Shelly bursting in to save her, of them running away together. All that time, Lisa had thought she was going to be the one to rescue Shelly, the beautiful, thin blond woman who had been her boss and lover, but then she found herself wishing, willing Shelly to come save her. Spending most of her time bound and gagged, all Lisa could do was think, and thoughts of Shelly kept her going. But in all that time, Shelly never came for her, and Lisa wondered if she ever would see her former lover/employer again. Lisa liked to think that Shelly was out there, somewhere, looking for her, but if Shelly was, she had no way of even knowing where Lisa was.

When Lisa was captive of The Queen, Brad liked to taunt her by telling her that Shelly had abandoned her, left her to rot as a prisoner of Ace’s chief dominatrix, but Lisa also knew that Brad and The Queen had no idea where Shelly was… something that seemed to frustrate them. It gave Lisa a swell of pride, knowing that somehow Shelly had outfoxed Ace and had been the only woman to escape his clutches. Another thing about spending all of your time bound and gagged, Lisa learned, was that you had no choice but to listen and to observe. From listening to conversations overheard while she had been a prisoner of Ace’s, it seemed that Shelly had slipped away, and that The Queen had sent a bounty hunter out after her, only for that bounty hunter to never return.

It was another thing that made Lisa beam with pride, that Shelly had proven to be a force to be reckoned with. If Shelly was smart, which Lisa knew she was, she was probably far away from Marston’s Pointe and lying low, planning her next move.

Maybe that next move will involve me. Lisa thought as she followed Domina through the large mansion, but she knew that she couldn’t get ahead of herself.

Domina played the tour guide, gesturing to bits of art and decorations while prattling on, but Lisa wasn’t listening to a word the curvy black woman was saying, her mind was miles away. Right now, Lisa had to plan her next move, and get far away from Randy. Right now she had just bought herself some time.

“Excuse me,” Lisa cut in, smiling her dazzling, charming smile. “I’m sorry but where is the little girl’s room.”

She continued to smile, playing the air-headed, trophy wife.

“Oh, it’s right down that hall.” Domina gestured to a hall leading out of the small dining room they were in.

“Thank you, I’ll be right back.” Lisa smiled and headed towards the hallway.

“Of course, I’ll be right here.” Domina smiled obediently.

Lisa tried not to hurry as she walked, but she could barely contain her excitement. Once she got these vibrating panties off, she would be free of Randy’s control, then she would figure out her next move. She had no money, no clothes, and nowhere to go. Going back to Marston’s Pointe was completely out of the question, if Ace’s people weren’t on the look out for her, the Sheriff’s Department would be.

No, she couldn't return to that town. She had to get far, far away. As much as it pained her, maybe this was officially it for her and Shelly, they both had been forced to go their separate ways. The thought made Lisa sad for a moment, but she would allow herself to mourn once she had this town firmly behind her.

Lisa made it into the hallway, spotted a door, and tried it.

Locked.

Dammit… Lisa hissed, and looked back into the dining room she had just left, but Domina must have stepped out of view. Then she looked further down the hallway, took another look over her shoulder, and hurried away from the locked bathroom. Hopefully by the time Domina realizes something is up, Lisa will be long gone. Still, Lisa listened as she hurried down the hallway, fearful of bumping into Randy, no doubt he would take the first excuse he could to pull away from Lucy and find Lisa.

She heard voices at the end of the hall, and quickly dove into the first room she saw, praying it wasn’t a dead end.

It was worse.

She was in the kitchen. A large island in the center of the room was covered in serving trays containing what looked like the main courses of the evening, and servers, along with cooks, were flitting back and forth, moving trays filled with appetizers and drinks out into the main party area.

Shit… Lisa thought, backing out of the room.

Too late, a server noticed her. He was a young, skinny boy with dark, slicked back hair. His eyes immediately fell onto her cleavage. Lisa smiled and batted her eyes at him.

“Do you need help, ma’am?” He asked, now meeting her eyes.

“Oh yes,” She wriggled in place, pretending like she had to urgently go to the bathroom. “Can you tell me where the little girl’s room is?”

“Oh, it’s down the hall.” He pointed behind her.

“Yeah, there’s someone there and,” She leaned in close and whispered. “I think they’re gonna be a while.”

“Oh, well I…” He looked around.

“Oh come on, I really have to go.” She pouted and stamped her feet.

“Okay, okay,” He leaned in close to her and pointed at a door at the far end of the kitchen. “That’s an old servants staircase, it leads upstairs. Whatever you do, do not let Mr. Percy see you using the main bathroom.” He warned.

“Scout’s honor, he won’t even know I was there.” She saluted, nodded, and then hurried to the far end of the kitchen, continuing to wiggle her butt like she had to urgently go.

She deftly dodged servers like she was crossing traffic, made it to the door, and closed it behind her. Like the server had said, it was a small servant’s staircase leading to the second floor. Lisa took a moment to wonder just how old this house was, or did the Percy’s have the place built with servant’s corridors?

Probably the second. She thought as she made her way up the stairs. If Mr. Percy was the kind of guy that didn’t want people using his main bathroom then he was definitely the kind of guy who didn’t want to interact with his staff unless he had to.

She reached a landing on hurried to the second flight leading to a door at the top of the stairs, doing her best to be quick but to tread lightly as to not make any noise. By now Domina was probably wondering what happened to her, and if she told Randy that Lisa had slipped away, he would blow a gasket. Lisa reached the door, gripped the knob, and slowly but firmly turned it. The door came open easily and without a sound.

Letting out a breath of relief, she eased the door open a crack and peeked through, which was not an easy thing with breasts of her size. She was in an upstairs hallway. Once she was confident that she was alone, Lisa stepped into the hall, closed the door behind her, and began her search for the bathroom. Thankfully she didn’t have to look far, as the bathroom seemed to be situated in the middle of the second floor, and the door was open.

Lisa hurried into the bathroom, switched on the light, and closed and locked the door. Immediately, she could see why Mr. Percy didn’t want anyone in it. The room was bigger than most bedrooms, with a large, jacuzzi type tub at one end, and a giant sink and mirror at the other, and a separate shower stall. It was easily the most luxurious bathroom Lisa had ever been in, and that tub looked real nice.

But she couldn’t stop and waste time, especially if Percy caught her in the room, he would probably immediately snitch to Randy.

Not wasting any more time, Lisa stepped in front of the mirror grabbed the bottom of her dress, and lifted, stopping just above her massive breasts. Then she lifted up her bra, exposing her bare nipples and the painful clamps on them. She removed each clamp, breathing a sigh of relief as the pressure on her nipples alleviated, and then lowered her bra. Then she pushed the vibrating thong panties Randy had outfitted her with down, kicking them off with a flourish with her boot before pulling her dress back down. It felt a bit odd, and exposing, not wearing panties, but that was the least of her problems.

Lisa took a final look at the electrified panties, the last bit of control Randy had over her, and had to hand it to him for his ingenuity, maybe he wasn’t a total idiot after all.

Still, she wasn’t free yet, but this was a big step. With a flourish, she kicked the panties across the room and watched them slide into a corner.

Let them figure out where those came from. She smiled, unlocked the door, and stepped out.

Lisa turned to take the servant’s stairs down, less likely to be noticed that way, when she paused to consider her next move. All she had was the clothes on her back, now minus underwear, and what? Was she going to sneak out a back door and into the night with nothing?

No, she wouldn’t get very far with that. If she didn’t have money for transportation, she wouldn’t get far on foot. She needed a plan.

Then a smile spread across her face. Here she was, alone on the second floor of a mansion, the owners were busy entertaining their guests downstairs. No doubt the Percy’s kept most of their valuables upstairs.

Mrs. Percy’s closet could use some raiding, not that an athletic blond like Lucy would have anything in Lisa’s size, but there were coats or something she could steal. Not only that, but they may have cash or jewelry Lisa could pawn up here. Most likely there were purses in a bedroom that would have cash, since cards were too risky. It wouldn’t hurt to take a quick peek at least before she scurried off.

Instead of taking the servant’s stairs down, Lisa made her way down the hall to the first door she could find, discovering it was a large linen closet. She huffed in disappointment, closed it, and moved to the next, opening it to reveal a bedroom. Lisa flushed with excitement, left the door open a crack so she could hear if anyone was coming, and hurried in. The bedroom was sparsely furnished, with a well made bed, a large TV on a dresser, a closet, and a bedside table, telling her that this was meant to be a guest bedroom. Quickly she did a sweep of the room but there wasn’t anything in the dresser or bedside table, same with the closet, not that she was surprised, and she stepped back out into the hallway, closing the door behind her.

Hopefully I hit pay-dirt soon. Lisa wondered, knowing that every wasted moment meant that someone might come looking for her. She hurried down the hall to the next door and opened it a crack, letting out a squeal of pleasure at what she saw inside.

It was a study of some sort, and the pale moonlight revealed that the walls lined with shelves filled with books of all shapes and sizes. A desk sat on one side of the room and two open doors lead to a small balcony overlooking the beach. Thin white curtains billowed in the wind, and Lisa could hear the waves outside. Best of all, in the wall behind the desk was a very sturdy looking safe. She licked her lips with anticipation as she eyed up the solid looking metal safe door set in the bookshelf and then stepped into the room and closed the door behind her.

As she stepped towards the safe, Lisa realized that her safe cracking skills were… pretty minimal. She had spent time with some folks who had experience with it, and she knew how to open one in theory, but never practice. This safe also looked like it meant business, and given how loaded the Percy’s seemed to be, it made sense that they would buy the best safe money could by. Standing by the desk, Lisa rubbed her chin and eyed the safe, considering her next move. Cracking a safe took time and concentration, two things she didn’t have at the moment.

Lisa turned to the desk, knowing it was a long shot but perhaps there was something in there that could give her a clue to the combination. By the light of the moon coming in through the window, Lisa did a quick survey of the top of the desk, but didn’t find anything of interest beyond a closed laptop, basic office supplies, and bills and invoices. Then she opened the top drawer, revealing a hand gun sitting on a stack of papers. She froze for a second seeing the gun, then relaxed, after all, what was it going to do, go off?

Still, something about that gun, just sitting there, for easy access, made her wary. It at least confirmed her suspicion that Mr. Percy wasn’t who he seemed. The gun and the safe told her that he was a man with a lot of secrets, and dangerous. She closed the drawer with the gun and onto the next drawer. What she saw inside almost had her gasp.

This drawer had a length of rope, and a black cloth that she could only assume was supposed to be a gag.

Her jaw clenched. Mr Percy definitely was not who he seemed.

Lisa was moving to the next drawer when she heard footsteps outside and froze.

Shit…

She stood perfectly still, listening as the footsteps grew closer, recognizing the sound of heels on the floor beyond. Perhaps it was Mrs. Percy coming upstairs for something?

Keep walking, keep walking… She willed whoever it was outside, hoping they would just keep going past the study. The sound of heels grew louder, and closer. Lisa’s heart was pounding and she felt a cold sweat running down her body. Instinct told her to grab the gun just in case, but she shook her head and told herself to stay calm. Grabbing the gun would only escalate things.

The heels stopped just outside the door to the study, and Lisa’s heart did a somersault in her chest. Instinct kicked in and she grabbed the gun from the top drawer and her eyes raced around the room, looking for anywhere to hide.

The balcony!

Hopefully there was no one outside that would see her, and she hurried across the room, gun in hand, and stepped out into the night as she heard the door opening. Lisa pressed herself flat against the wall and held her breath, listening as someone stepped into the study and closed the door behind them. Her hands gripped the gun for dear life, ready if someone stepped out onto the balcony and made a problem for her.

It’s fine, relax, it’s probably Mrs. Percy getting something.

Outside, the breeze was warm, and she had a fine view of the beach and ocean beyond. It was quiet outside beyond the sound of the waves, meaning there was no one around, for the moment. She turned her attention back to the study, hearing the heels as whoever it was paced the room.

Suddenly a thought popped into Lisa’s head, could Lucy know how to open the safe?

It was a risky venture, forcing Lucy to open the safe at gunpoint, but one that could pay off. After all, Lucy could open the safe, then Lisa could bind and gag her with the rope and cloth she found in the desk and hurry off. Once they found Lucy, Lisa would hopefully be long gone.

The heels had stopped and Lisa continued to stand against the outside wall, listening, debating on if her plan was a good one. It would completely destroy her “slip away into the night” strategy, but then again, there was no way she was ever just disappearing unnoticed.

She decided to risk peeking into the study, see what Lucy was up to in there. If anything, maybe she could learn something else of value. Lisa leaned out slightly and peeked through one of the open doors, hoping that the thin, billowing curtains would hide her.

The inside of the study was still well light by moonlight, but instead of revealing Lucy, Lisa was surprised to see Domina, her red skimpy dress vibrant in the cool moonlight. The dark skinned woman was leaning over the desk, looking through one of the drawers. At first Lisa wondered what Domina could want in the study, but maybe Mr. Percy just sent her to retrieve something?

Then there were voices out in the hallway. Lisa held her breath, hoping that it wasn’t more coming to join Domina, but then she watched as the other woman bolted up, her impressive cleavage heaving up and down with each rapid breath as she listened. Lisa perked up at the sight, not because Domina’s cleavage was incredibly pleasant to look at (it was) but because of how on edge the other woman was.

She didn’t want to be found out either.

Part of Lisa wanted to see what Domina was up to and why she was sneaking off behind her boss’ back, but she also knew she couldn’t pass up this opportunity, and hefted the gun. Domina’s eyes were still on the study door as Lisa bolted from her hiding spot and marched out into the study, bearing down on Domina with the gun leveled at the black woman’s head.

“Don’t move.” Lisa hissed, holding the gun steady and stopping on the other side of the desk.

“What the…” Domina stammered, her mind not catching up to this latest development.

“Don’t move and keep your mouth shut.” Lisa sneered, keeping the gun aimed. She was an old hand at this, being no stranger to holding people at gun point.

To her surprise, Domina cracked a smile and chuckled.

“Oh this is great.” Domina rolled her eyes.

“I think so, now turn around and open that safe.” Lisa gestured with the gun to the safe.

“Precious, just fucking precious.” Domina sighed.

“I said –” Lisa began, but then Domina snapped into action. It was too fast for Lisa to react, but Domina grabbed her wrist and twisted. Before Lisa could blink she had dropped the gun into Domina’s waiting palm.

Lisa cried out as Domina then proceeded to twist her arm behind her back, but before she could utter another cry, Domina’s free hand clamped over her mouth.

“Ummmph!” Lisa grunted, and tried to twist out of the other woman’s grip, but it was like Domina’s hands were magnetized in place.

“Mmmmph mmm!” Lisa moaned, trying to power out of Domina’s hold.

“Grrrmm!” She cursed. Even though Randy had her do work outs, her strength had decreased during her captivity, after all, Randy only wanted her to look strong, not be strong.

“Shhh, shhh, shhh, just be a good girl.” Domina whispered in her ear.

“Urrmmmm!” Lisa grunted, trying to elbow the other woman, who anticipated the move and shifted to avoid the blow.

“I think it came from here.” A voice from the hallway said.

“Urr rmmm!” Lisa moaned

Lisa felt Domina stiffen behind her, and then footsteps approached directly outside the door. Domina moved instantly, and was pushing Lisa towards the balcony as the other woman continued to struggle and pull.

“Mmmmm mmmph!” Lisa cried, trying to use her free hand to pull Domina’s hand away from her mouth, but Domina didn’t seem fazed at all by the resistance.

In a moment, they were outside on the balcony and Domina had pulled Lisa against the wall, back to the hiding place she had originally been in.

“Hmmmm mmmm!” Lisa grunted, still trying to pull free from Domina’s grasp.

“Hush, this will be over soon.” Domina whispered in her ear.

Lisa ceased her struggling, not sure what her next course of action was. Even if whoever had heard her could help, odds are they would just get Randy involved, which would bring Lisa back to where she was, his prisoner.

Still with her hand over Lisa’s mouth, Domina peeked through the curtain and into the study, and Lisa followed her gaze. Lucy and Mr. Percy stood in the door way to the study, looking in.

“I guess it’s nothing.” Mr. Percy frowned, turning his head.

“Wait, what’s this doing out?” Lucy said and stepped into the room.

“Hfff…” Lisa breathed into Domina’s hand, seeing that the blond woman was referring to the gun, now sitting on the desk. Domina tightened her grip on Lisa’s mouth.

“Shh…” Domina whispered.

Lisa froze, watching along with Domina as Lucy made her way over to the desk and looked at the gun laying in the moonlight. Mr. Percy followed her in, watching with inquisitive eyes as she lifted the gun and turned to him.

“Were you looking to have some fun tonight?” Lucy asked, holding the gun next to her head.

Mr. Percy stepped over to his wife and snatched the gun from her hands, eliciting a gasp from the fit blond. Then she hopped up onto the desk and spread her legs for him as he leaned in with the gun aimed down. He ran the barrel along Lucy’s inner thigh while she sighed and moaned, and then grabbed his hand and pressed it to the side of her face.

“Hmmmpph…” Lisa involuntarily huffed, literally a captive audience to whatever weird game the Percys were into.

Lucy grabbed her husband’s massive paw and ran her lips over his thumb while he moved the barrel of the gun further up her thigh. Her moans were louder, more intense. Even from on the balcony, Lisa could tell how wet Lucy was.

Then Mr. Percy lifted the gun, holding it just under her chin. Lucy gasped, her lips relinquishing her hold on his gun, and extended her tongue towards the barrel of the weapon. Mr. Percy pulled the gun back just as she was about to make contact with it, prompting a grunt of frustration from his wife.

“We can play later, we have guests.” He said in a flat tone, opening the desk drawer and depositing the weapon inside.

“Oh that’s no fun.” She pouted.

“Our new Sheriff will be looking for you, he’s quite infatuated.” Mr. Percy sighed.

Lisa rolled her eyes. Of course Randy was doing a bad job of hiding how into Lucy he was.

“I worked him good didn’t I? Poor thing is wrapped around my finger.” Lucy beamed.

“You did,” Mr. Percy nodded. “We have him right where we want him.” Mr. Percy put his arm around his wife’s waists and ushered her towards the door.

Lisa’s brow furrowed as she took in what she had heard. Lucy and her husband are playing Randy? There was definitely way more going on here than she thought, but not that she cared that Randy was wrapped up in something, or being played. He deserved that, but perhaps she could use that to her advantage since they didn’t seem to pay her no mind.

That is, if she could get free from Domina.

Mr. Percy ushered his wife out the door and then closed it behind them. Domina didn’t wait a moment before shoving Lisa forward back into the study.

“Okay sister, move.” Domina pushed Lisa towards the desk.

“Ummm hm!” Lisa grunted, once again trying to twist free.

As they got close to the desk, an idea popped into Lisa’s head, and she pulled her free hand from Domina’s arm and clutched at the desk drawer, hoping to retrieve the gun. Domina froze, realizing that if she wanted to stop Lisa she would have to either let go of her mouth or of her arm, and the hesitation gave Lisa the time to open the drawer, grab the gun, and lift it up against her captor’s head.

“Oh look at you, smart move.” Domina laughed as Lisa pressed the gun to the other woman’s temple.

“Umm hmmm!” Lisa nodded.

“Well, what are you gonna do with that?” Domina asked in a condescending tone.

“Lmmfff mmmhhh gghhh!” Lisa mumbled.

“What’s that?” Domina laughed.

“Uhhh sdddd!” Lisa spat, seeing red. She had about enough of this woman, and squeezed the trigger.

The only sound from the gun was an impotent click.

“Ummm?” Lisa turned to look at the gun in confusion.

She squeezed the trigger again as Domina giggled.

“It’s a toy, something the Percy’s use for their role plays.” Domina laughed in her ear, and before Lisa could react, the other woman pushed her forward, bending her over the desk. Taken off guard by the fake gun, Lisa could barely resist and felt the toy weapon go flying.

“Ow!” Lisa grunted, Domina had moved her hand from her mouth to pull both of Lisa’s arms behind her back.

“Oh shush.” Domina chided, and opened the other drawer.

Lisa kicked her foot out, but Domina had already moved out of the way, and retrieved the rope and gag from the desk, no doubt that were something else the Percys used in their role-plays. As Lisa struggled and pulled, she could feel the hem of her skirt lifting, exposing the bottom curve of her buttocks. It was the least of her concern though, as she was primarily focused on getting free. Behind her, Domina had crossed Lisa’s wrists and was now wrapping the rope around them.

“Ahhh stop!” Lisa grunted. Despite her attempts at getting free, she still didn’t want to cry out and bring attention.

“Here, chew on this.” Domina sighed before pulling the gag between Lisa’s lips.

“No wai-ummpph!” Lisa moaned as she was cut off by the gag, feeling Domina tighten the cloth at the back of her head.

“Urrrggg gmmph!” Lisa grunted and bit down on the thick cloth silencing her. After being gagged for so long, she had only a few hours of freedom before being gagged again.

“Grrmmm mmmmrrrmmph!” Lisa moaned and twisted, pulling on the knots, but it seemed that Domina was even better at tying people up than Randy was.

The dark-skinned woman kept Lisa bent over the table, pressing one hand between her shoulder blades while surveying her new captive.

“Now, what were you doing snooping around here?” Domina asked in a playful tone.

“Ummmff!” Lisa grunted, trying to push herself up but Domina pressed on her shoulders with just the slightest pressure, keeping Lisa bent over the desk.

“Oh you’re a stubborn one, I like that.” Domina giggled as Lisa writhed in her grasp.

“Grrrmmph!” Lisa grumbled, mentally cursing Domina, but cursing Randy more. If he hadn’t kept her a tied up slave for so long, she could have easily overpowered Domina and gotten out of this situation.

“Oh, what do we have peeking out here?” Domina cooed, and Lisa twisted her head to see her captor leering at the skirt slowly creeping up Lisa’s backside.

“Urrrhhh mnnnooo! Sttthhp!” Lisa shook her head.

“Looks like something is trying to escape here.” Domina pinched the curve of Lisa’s backside just above her thigh.

“Urrggg stthhp!” Lisa grimaced, trying to wriggle away from the other woman.

Domina only giggled and pinched her backside again.

“Urrmmm sthhpp hhtt! Sttthhp htt!” Lisa protested, bouncing and wiggling on the desk.

“What a tight little tush you have!” Domina laughed, grabbed the bottom of Lisa’s skirt, and pushed up, exposing Lisa’s full, bare ass.

“Ehhhpp!” Lisa froze, remembering that she wasn’t wearing anything underneath.

“Oh, will you look at this…” Domina licked her lips while staring at Lisa’s naked ass.

“Ummff…” Lisa turned her head to see that Domina was mesmerized by her bare backside.

“Looks like you were ready to have some fun tonight.” Domina sighed, eying Lisa’s bare ass like a piece of meat ready to be devoured.

“Ummm hmm! Uhhh hmmm!” Lisa shook her head.

Then Domina delivered a swift, vicious spank to Lisa’s bottom.

“Uggghh!” Lisa grunted, feeling the other woman’s hand against her back side. She barely had time to recover before Domina spanked her again.

“Hmmmph!” Lisa protested, this spank was harder.

Then came another one.

“Hrrrrggh!” Lisa bit into her gag and turned to glare at Domina. The other woman noticed the fire in Lisa’s eyes and lowered her hand.

“Looks like I made you a little mad huh?” She smiled at her captive.

“Grrrmmm hmmmnph!” Lisa spat, doing her best to be intimidating despite her predicament.

Domina let go of Lisa and backed up, still with a smile on her face. Lisa didn’t waste another moment, and ducked to the side, attempting to sprint for the door. It was not a thought out plan, or a plan at all, but she just knew she had to get away. The other woman anticipated the move, and tackled Lisa as she tried to run, knocking the bound woman to the floor. Still attempting some semblance of escape, Lisa rolled onto her back just to see Domina lowering herself onto her.

“Emmmuulllp!” Lisa grunted, trying to roll out of the way, but she was too slow, and Domina sat on Lisa’s sizable chest with her back to the bound woman.

“Urrgg gggghmmmff!” Lisa grunted, trying to shift out from under Domina, but the other woman had put all of the weight of her juicy posterior onto Lisa, who could only kick her legs helplessly as she tried to squirm out from under her captor.

As Lisa tried to struggle, she couldn’t help but notice the bottom of Domina’s skirt riding. She had a much thicker, juicier ass than the muscular, buxom woman, and the skirt was already struggling to contain Domina’s backside. Domina leaned forward, causing her skirt to ride up slightly more, exposing more of her curvy ass cheeks as well as the red thong running in between them.

“Ghttt hffff! Gghhhtt hfff…” Lisa uttered, still trying to futilely wriggle out from under Domina.

“I figured that since I had seen yours, you should see mine.” She giggled and leaned forward, causing the skirt to ride up even more.

“Hmmm ggddd…” Lisa rolled her eyes.

“What’s that?” Domina asked. “Want to see more?” She used her hand to pull her skirt up even more, showing off her full backside, which looked to be swallowing the small red thong.

“Urrgg ggddd mnno! Ghhht hfff!” Lisa grunted, straining with all of her might to shake the other woman off.

“Oh, you want a closer look?” Domina asked.

“Hmmm umm! Hmmm umm!” Lisa shook her head.

But her muffled protests went unheeded, as Domina pushed her immense ass towards Lisa’s face. The bound woman did her best to scurried away, but the ropes and Domina’s weight on her kept her pinned down.

“There, get nice and intimate.” Domina smiled as she slid back and swallowed Lisa’s face with her full backside.

“Ubbbbb bbhmmm! Hmmm!” Lisa blubbered, trying to pull her face free from the gravitational pull of Domina’s rear end.

Domina just laughed and wiggled her ass back and forth on Lisa’s face.

“Hrrrmmm! Hrrrmmmph!” Lisa blubbered, kicking her feet helplessly as Domina’s rear end pressed down on her.

“Bbblllmmm bbbmmmph! Hlllbbb!” Lisa cried, twisting and straining.

She had endured so many humiliations over these fast few years, from her captivity at the hands of The Queen to being Randy’s prisoner, and now this. It seemed that she was destined to endure indignity after indignity.

“Ubbbb bbhhmmmbb!” Lisa blubbered, and then realized that she felt lightheaded.

She was suffocating under the weight of Domina’s ass.

“Ubbb bbmm!” She kicked her feet again, her head feeling like it was swimming.

Was this Domina’s plan, to smother Lisa out with her ass, and then what? As Lisa struggled, she became determined to not go out suffocating under another woman’s rear end, but as much as she kicked and fought, Domina just pressed harder on Lisa’s face.

Then Domina leaned forward, taking her thonged ass off of Lisa’s face.

“Ggghhh!” Lisa gasped through her gag, taking in a lung full of fresh air, or as much as she could with the gag in her mouth.

“How did you like that?” Domina laughed, her ass hovering over Lisa’s face as if it was going to come down for a second go round.

Lisa continued to take in air, realizing that she didn’t have the fight in her to resist if Domina did it again. Domina must have sensed it too, and stood up, much to Lisa’s relief, but after that relief came dread.

What’s next?

“Okay, let’s get you up.” Domina grabbed Lisa by the front of her dress and pulled her up.

“Ummmfff…” Lisa grunted as she was pulled to her feet.

“Oh be careful, you might fall out there.” Domina eyed Lisa’s cleavage as she pulled the bound and gagged woman to her feet.

“Here, have a seat.” Domina shoved Lisa into the desk chair.

“Uffff!” Lisa grunted as she landed in the chair.

“Let’s make you more presentable.” Domina leaned over and pushed down the front of Lisa’s dress, exposing her massive breasts under her bra.

“That bra looks tired, let’s give it a rest shall we?” Domina asked, and pushed down one of the cups, exposing Lisa’s breast.

“Hmmmph!” Lisa protested, looking down as Domina flicked her nipple.

“Oh these must have been expensive.” She laughed, rubbing the curve of Lisa’s bare breast, and then moved onto the other.

“Mnnnnhh! Mnnnnooh!” Lisa moaned as Domina exposed her other breast.

“Oh yes, very expensive.” Domina groped Lisa’s other exposed breast and then turned away.

“Now you sit pretty, I have work to do.” She smiled, and turned her back to Lisa.

Domina’s skirt was still up around her waist, exposing the red thong running between her ass. Lisa looked down at her self, almost completely exposed, her skirt up around her own waist and her breasts completely out. With Domina’s back to Lisa, her instinct now was to run, or find a way to take the other woman by surprise, then she noticed what Domina was doing.

She was trying to break into the safe.

Lisa sat there, bare breasts heaving as she continued to catch her breath, watching as Domina pressed her ear to the safe and moved the dial left and right.

Was she a safe cracker?

Lisa bit down on her gag as she watched Domina work the combination lock, finally realizing the other woman’s plan. She was a thief, a career criminal who had earned the trust of the Percys just so she could get close to their valuables and rip them off. Part of Lisa had to admire the work and dedication needed to play a long game like that. It was almost perfect, while the Percys were busy with their guests, Domina sneaks up to the study and robs them blind.

Of course, Lisa was the complication.

Maybe I can reason with her. Lisa thought, after all, it seemed that both Domina and Lisa had similar plans, take what they want and the disappear into the night.

But Lisa couldn’t reason with a gag in her mouth.

She worked her tongue over the cloth pulled between her lips, seeing if she could work it free, and then her eyes fell on the corner of the desk.

Yes!

While Domina was still working on the safe, Lisa leaned forward, trying to catch the cloth of the gag on the desk.

“Ufff mmfff…” Lisa grunted as she rubbed her face on the sharp wooden corner, trying to work the gag free.

Finally, she felt the cloth catch, and Lisa shifted her jaw while pushing with her tongue. A second later the gag pulled free and Lisa let out a breath.

“Listen, can we -” Lisa began, but Domina spun around and clamped a hand over her mouth.

“Oh you’re a feisty one.” Domina laughed.

“Mmmmno!” Lisa moaned into Domina’s hand.

“I need you to be a quiet girl while I finish my work, okay?” Domina asked, still keeping her hand pressed over Lisa’s mouth.

“Ummmfff!” Lisa grunted, trying to pull away.

“Here,” Domina reached down with her other hand to pull up Lisa’s gag. “Just chew on this for a bit.”

“No wai-ummmph!” Lisa was cut off by the gag being put back in her mouth.

“Ggrrrmmph!” Lisa growled, biting down on her gag and glaring at Domina.

“And just to make sure you stay quiet…” Domina stepped behind Lisa, grabbed the knot, and pulled, tightening the gag.

“Ghhh ggghh!” Lisa grunted as the gag pulled tighter between her lips.

Domina stepped away, took a minute to admire the sight of the gagged and exposed Lisa, and turned back to the safe.

“You just sit there pretty for me, I’ll be with you in a moment.” Domina said over her shoulder as she worked the combination lock again.

“Ulugggh ggghmmm…” Lisa muttered, trying to work her tongue around the gag but it was pulled tight, effectively silencing her.

With her ear pressed to the safe, Domina turned the dial of the lock twice to the right, and then the left, and one more spin to the right, rewarded the sound of a heavy, metallic “click” as the door unlocked. Domina smiled, stepped back, and swung the safe door wide. A smile spread across the thief’s face as she stared inside, and then a gasp escaped her lips. Lisa craned her neck to see what was inside, temporarily forgetting her embarrassing predicament. After all, whatever was in the safe must be valuable for Domina to go through all this trouble.

“Hrrffff…” Lisa gasped through her gag when she saw what was inside.

A single jewel glittered in the dark metal interior. Despite the only illumination coming from the moonlight spilling in through the balcony, the gem was brilliant, shining a deep scarlet. The glitter reflected in Domina’s eyes as she reached inside and pulled the gem out, and if Lisa didn’t know any better, she would have swore that the gem was luminescent.

Something like that must be priceless. Lisa couldn’t take her eyes off of the glittery rock, and Domina too seemed entranced by it.

I could get really far with a treasure like that. Lisa realized, just as enraptured by the gem as Domina. If she could only get free and subdue the other woman, she could make off with the gem as her ticket to safety. Of course, she had to get free first, and the ropes and gag were tied tightly.

Then Domina’s eyes shifted from the gemstone to Lisa. Just the way the other woman looked at her, a deep, predatory look, made Lisa recoil in the chair.

“Ummm mmnnn…” Lisa shook her head. Even though Domina hadn’t said anything, Lisa knew she had something planned.

“I was wondering if you could hold onto this for me?” She held the gem out towards Lisa.

“Hummm?” Lisa cocked her head.

“Just for safe keeping, until we get out of here.”

“Uggg ggmmmfff hmmmmph!” Lisa gestured to her arms, driving home the point that her hands were bound.

“Oh yes, that is a problem,” Domina narrowed her eyes at Lisa. “That’s okay, I think I know a good spot for it.”

“Yhhh dhhh?” Lisa replied.

“Oh yes, come here!” Domina grabbed Lisa by the bicep and pulled her forward.

“Mmmmnnoo!” Lisa cried, eyes going wide as she pulled out of the chair and bent over the desk.

“Ugggh!” Lisa grunted, once again, Domina kept her pinned down with just one hand.

“I know just the spot for you to keep this.” Domina laughed.

“Urrgggh!” Lisa’s eyes went wide and she suddenly realized what Domina intended to do.

She pressed her legs together and flexed her glutes, deciding that she was going to make this as difficult as possible for the other woman.

“Oh I see you clenching.” Domina laughed.

“Ummm hmm! Umm hmm!” Lisa shook her head, keeping her cheeks tight.

I will not allow this to happen, it cannot happen, I will not let it!

But even as she repeated that mantra in her head, she felt Domina pressing the gem between Lisa’s closed legs and clenched cheeks.

“Nhhhmmm! Nhhhoo!” Lisa shook her head, focusing all of her strength to her glutes.

But Domina pressed the gem further, and Lisa felt it pushing between her cheeks.

“Urrrgggh!” Lisa bit her gag, doing her best to keep her cheeks clenched.

But then Domina gave a hard push, and Lisa felt the gem penetrate her.

“UMMMPH!” Her eyes went wide and her teeth clenched around the gag.

Once again, she cursed Randy for keeping her a prisoner, for keeping her weak.

“There, safe and snug.” Domina finished and swatted Lisa on the ass cheek for good measure.

“Hrrrggh!” Lisa cried, wiggling her ass. Despite her efforts, the gem was securely inserted.

“Okay, tits, let’s go.” Domina pulled Lisa up by her bicep.

“Ummmph!” Lisa grunted as she pulled into a standing position.

“Just hold onto that until we get out of here and I figure out what to do with you.” Domina said as she pulled Lisa towards the study door.

Lisa didn’t like the sound of that. There was still the slim option of Domina maybe removing Lisa’s gag and Lisa reasoning with her, but that seemed doubtful. Plus, Lisa didn’t really feel like reasoning with a person that had just shoved a gemstone up her ass.

Domina reached the door, and still keeping one hand tightly around Lisa’s bicep, pulled the door open a crack to peek out.

How is she planning on getting me out of here? Lisa wondered. If they took the servants stairs, someone was still bound to see them. Or did Domina know of another way?

Satisfied that they were alone, Domina stepped out into the hallway, pulling Lisa behind her. Lisa stumbled after the thief, the uncomfortable rock up her backside making every step a chore. Domina didn’t seem bothered as she pulled Lisa down the hallway, but at one point must have realized her skirt was still up and pulled it down with one hand while dragging Lisa with the other.

Then, just at it seems they were about to reach the servant’s stairs, a door opened. Lisa heard Domina audibly gasp as Lucy and Andreas stepped out of a room, completely blocking the path.

“Oh…” Domina stopped, still keeping her arm tight around Lisa’s arm.

Lisa bit down on her gag and stiffened, somehow having a feeling that things were about to go from bad to worse.

“Domina,” Lucy smiled. “What have we here?” She eyed up the gagged and exposed Lisa.

“Oh, Mrs. Percy,” Domina took on a professional tone. “The Sheriff’s wife here got away from me, and when I found her, she was snooping around in the study, trying to get into the safe.”

Andreas narrowed his eyes at Lisa.

“Oh is that right?” His tone was cold.

“Umm hmm! Nmmmooohh!” Lisa shook her head. Maybe playing the damsel could work in the her favor.

“Looks like she put up quite a fight.” Lucy stepped forward, licking her lips as she eyed Lisa’s bare breasts.

“Well, I had some fun.” Domina laughed, and Lisa could feel the other woman relaxing.

“I don’t blame you, she’s quite a piece.” Lucy circled Lisa, her eyes running over the gagged woman’s exquisite body.

“You know me, I like to play with my food.” Domina smiled as Lucy made her way over to her.

“As do I.” Lucy stepped in front of Domina, eyes on the black woman’s impressive cleavage.

“I… I was going to take her to the play room, maybe interrogate her for a bit.” Domina shifted her gaze to Lisa.

Lucy turned her neck to study the gagged Lisa.

“Then what?” The blond woman seemed to be studying Lisa.

“I… well we don’t have a participant for the games yet. She would make an excellent entrant.”

The games? Lisa furrowed her brow.

Lucy stepped over to Lisa, her brilliant eyes still studying the big-breasted woman.

“Yes she would, but she needs training. Only the best for the Damsel Games.” Lucy lifted her chin as she looked into Lisa’s eyes.

Lisa met Lucy’s gaze, trying her best to look defiant.

Damsel Games? Lisa wondered. She had no idea what those were, but she knew she didn’t like the sound of them.

Then Lucy stepped over to Domina, her inquisitive eyes meeting the black woman’s gaze.

“Though, I already had a participant in mind.” Lucy’s tone was cold as she stared at Domina.

Lisa felt Domina’s grip on her bicep tighten, and then slack as the other woman turned to run. It was too late though, as two large, muscular men dressed as servers came up behind the thief.

Where did they come from? Lisa wondered, too shocked to run.

“Noo-ummph!” Domina’s cry was cut off by one of the men pulling a leather gag over her mouth while the other pulled her hands behind her back and secured them with manacles.

Once Lisa realized that she could have used this opportunity to escape, it was too late, as Andreas wrapped on of his meaty paws around her arm.

“Urrggh!” She cried, looking up into Andreas’s cold, beady eyes.

“Mmmmmphh sttmmmph!” Domina kicked as the men finished securing her manacles and gag.

Lucy stepped over to the struggling woman, laughing.

“Oh Domina, I was onto you since day one.” Lucy watched as the men pulled the kicking and struggling Domina down the hallway.

“Ummm mmmhhhhh! Mmmnno! Sttttph!” Domina kicked her feet, causing her skirt to ride up again as the men dragged her down the hall.

Lucy watched and laughed, and then turned her attention to Lisa.

“Ulllp…” Lisa shifted, still trying to play the damsel.

“Well as for you,” Lucy stepped over to the gagged woman. “I think I can find a use for you.”

“Oohhh nnhhh…” Lisa recoiled

To be continued...
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