

Lisa’s Bondage Ordeal

A Damsels Anonymous Story

Part 2: High Stakes Bondage

The Story So far…

Buxom criminal Lisa was once a henchwoman for Shelly Arnold, a manipulative femme fatale attemptin to build her own criminal empire, but when Shelly attempted to take down the mysterious crime lord known as Ace, Lisa got caught in the crossfire and ended up a prisoner of corrupt policeman James Randy. Relocating to the small down of Carter’s Cove, Randy hoped to establish his own criminal empire while keeping Lisa as his bound and gagged prisoner. When his beautiful neighbor Lucy invites Randy to a party at her house, she insists on him bringing his “wife” Lisa.

Randy lets his prisoner out for the party, and immediately the two get separated. Desperate to gain her own freedom, Lisa stumbles across the thief Domina attempting to steal a priceless jewel from Lucy and her husband Andreas. Though Lisa attempts to intercede, once again she finds herself bound and gagged by this alluring jewel thief, but as it turns out, Lucy was waiting to spring a trap, and captures Domina. Lisa though, is still a prisoner, a pawn in a long game being played by Lucy and Andreas...

1.

Randy would have preferred it was Lucy losing her shirt in poker instead of him, but as it stood, he was in this mess now out of his desire to see her with less clothing. As of now, he was an hour into this party, thousands of dollars in debt, and it looked like he was no closer to seeing Lucy naked than before. Not to mention that Lisa was still running around the house somewhere.

I should have been happy just watching Lucy on the beach in her little bikinis. Randy thought as he stared at the dismal cards in his hand, as if willing them to turn into a pair of aces. As much as he stared though, the poor hand he had been dealt looked back at him, confirming their cold reality. He had kept his suit jacket on to hide that his dress shirt underneath was soaked with sweat, but he could feel beads of sweat rolling down his brow, and knew his fellow poker players could see it too.

Truth was, Randy had started sweating the moment Ms. Domina lead Lisa away while Lucy and Andreas dragged him off to another room. Normally he would have killed to get quality time with Lucy, but with Lisa out of his sight, who knew what she was saying or doing. She could be running as far as she could from the house, or telling Domina to call the police, that she had been kidnapped.

She’s not going to call the police, she’s a wanted criminal. Besides, you are the police. He told himself, but every worst case scenario ran through his head. Images of the feds coming to take him away, asking why official records showed that Lisa was shipped to a women’s detention facility that had no record of her…

These images of doom were temporarily put out of his mind when Andreas and Lucy lead him into the basement where a large poker table had been set up, complete with a dealer, and lots of men in very expensive looking suits greeting him. Some of them Randy knew, they were very important people to the town of Carter’s Cove, while others he didn’t recognize but nonetheless they seemed even more important. When Andreas invited him to have a seat, Randy couldn’t resist. After all, if he was going to establish his own empire in Carter’s Cove, it would help to get to know those in power.

“Gentleman, let’s add a wildcard to the mix.” Lucy smiled and gestured to Randy. The way she smiled at him made him forget about Lisa, if she escaped, she escaped. Lucy made him feel like the center of the universe with the way she looked at him.

Wildcard… He liked that…

Then Randy took a seat and realized that they were playing with real money…

A lot of money…

He tried to get out of it with the excuse that he didn’t have cash, but his hosts wouldn’t have it.

“Nonsense, I’ll stake you.” Andreas bellowed, heading around the table towards Randy.

“Oh no, I’ll just watch,” Randy smiled and stood. “Plus I should get back to my wife.”

“Please, sit,” Andreas clamped his giant hands on Randy’s shoulders and pushed him down into his chair. “Domina is taking good care of Lisa.”

Randy’s shoulders about crumbled under Andreas’ grip, and all he could do was sit and meet the gazes of the very rich people at the table.

“You can pay me back for covering you this game.” Andreas laughed and took his seat across from Randy.

Randy smiled and nodded. There was no harm in playing a few hands, and once he got up, he would cash out and give what he owed back to Andreas, plus the winnings as gesture of good faith.

And it seemed like it would work out that way at first, Randy won a few hands and was up a few hundred. The way Lucy looked at him when he won, the way she got excited made his heart flutter.

“That’s my wildcard!” She would shout as she watched from a nearby bar. Every now and then she would pace around the table, stopping to brush Randy’s shoulder with her hand, prompting a glare from Andreas as she did.

Randy didn’t care about Andreas’ glares anymore, after all, right now Lucy’s husband was losing, badly, in poker.

Then, like a switch was flipped, Randy’s luck changed, and all of the money he had won was gone, and the hands he was being dealt got worse and worse.

“Be the wildcard, you got this!” Lucy cheered him on, but it did no good, Randy continued to lose.

A few times it looked like he was almost out, but Andreas gave him more money to stay in.

“Just add it to what you owe.” He smiled a toothy grin at the sweating sheriff.

Now, it seemed as if Randy was going to be in debt to Andreas for a very, very, long time. Maybe Lisa going to the police wouldn’t be a bad thing, at least that would get him out of his obligations to the big man.

“You’re still in this, you’re the wildcard!” Lucy rubbed Randy’s shoulders before he took another loan from Andreas.

Now, here he was, down to his last bit of borrowed money from the host of the party, and another terrible hand. The fact that Andreas had left was another cause for concern, but at least that meant that Randy didn’t have to worry about taking another loan from the large, bearded man.

Randy and Lucy had left once during the game but returned a few minutes later, but after the last hand someone who looked like security had stepped into the room and whispered something into Andreas’ ear. The big man apologized to his guests, saying that there was a matter that required his attention, and stood up.

“Anything I can do to help.” Randy stood too, playing the helpful Sheriff but also trying to escape the poker table.

“No sit, enjoy the game. Just a private matter.”

“I’m happy to help with-” Randy started.

“Sit.” Andreas didn’t yell, but there was something authoritative in his voice, like a strict teacher or parent that children were scared of.

Randy sat obediently, breaking out in a fresh round of cold sweat. Andreas smiled in apology to his guests and left, Lucy by his side.

Randy’s mind raced after that. He didn’t even pay attention to his cards as every doomsday scenario flashed through his mind.

It was Lisa, it had to be Lisa. She had told Domina the truth, and Domina called her bosses, no doubt not wanting to ruin the party by calling the police. Any minute now Andreas, Lucy, and Domina would walk in with Lisa close behind and ask Randy to step out of the room with them.

Randy couldn’t be sure how long the Percys had been gone, it might have been a few minutes, but it felt like hours. Each agonizing minute passed, and with them, each hand got worse and worse. He considered running, telling his fellow players he had to use the restroom, and then getting in his car and driving as far as he could to start a new life.

Maybe he could return to Marston’s Pointe and beg forgiveness from Ace, if Ace was still in control there. A life of crime might be his only option if Lisa had squealed on him.

But he didn’t run, he just sat there, cursing his luck, cursing Lisa, and cursing ever setting eyes on Lucy. He should have been happy with Lisa, his buxom prisoner, but instead he set his eyes on the hot blond on the beach, which was his undoing.

It came time to show their hands and Randy revealed his, yet another loser, and he looked down at his pitiful pile of chips and decided it was time to go, Lisa or no Lisa.

Maybe she owes the Percys a favor for this. He would just cut his losses and head home.

“Ready for another loan, Sheriff?” Andreas bellowed just as Randy was getting up.

“I… uh…” Randy stammered as Andreas took his seat across from the indebted sheriff. Lucy slunk up behind her husband and rubbed his broad shoulders.

“Apologies for that, how’s the game going?” She smiled and surveyed the poker table.

Wildcard my ass! Randy stared glumly at the few chips he had remaining. Before he could say any more, the dealer began giving out another hand. Andreas never took his eyes off of Randy.

“I think I’ve had enough poker for the day.” Randy stood up again. It took all of his willpower to summon the words, but this disaster couldn’t go on any longer.

“Oh Randy, you can’t quit now.” Lucy rushed to his side as Andreas also stood.

“Thank you both for a wonderful night,” Randy tried to maintain an air of manners as Lucy flashed him those pouty eyes of hers. “But I think I’ve lost enough of your husband’s money.”

“Oh nonsense,” Andreas bellowed. “Have a seat, I’ll increase your credit so you have a chance of winning your money back and then some.”

Once again, Randy felt himself to obey Andreas. The man was just so intimidating, the voice, his musculature, and those eyes, the eyes of a predator, and Randy was the prey. Andreas had been toying with him all night before the kill.

“I just…” Randy summoned all of his courage. “I will find a way to pay you back, but I’ve lost enough.”

Randy exhaled, standing up to Andreas took the last ounce of strength he had.

Come on, you’re the Sheriff, act like it!

“I do think we should discuss the terms of your debt to me. I staked you for quite a bit of money.” Andreas stepped forward, closing in for the kill on Randy.

“With the right hands you could pay him back.” Lucy implored Randy.

Randy looked down at her in her see through dress, at her cute breasts in the bra, the thong…

Then he shook his head. They were playing him, good cop/bad cop! He had to get out.

“I think I need to find my wife, thank you for a wonderful time.” He addressed both of the Percys. If he found Lisa, he could at least salvage part of this night.

“Oh I’ll have her brought in.” Percy snapped his fingers towards the back of the room.

“What?” Randy stammered.

“It will be just a moment.” Lucy smiled and joined her husband. Something about the way they were looking at him sent a chill down his spine.

A door opened, and two men came into the room dragging a bound figure between them.

“Ummmm hmmmph!” Lisa grunted, struggling as he captors carried her towards the poker table.

Usually the sight of Lisa bound, gagged, and half naked would fill Randy with arousal, but now it just made him want to dissolve into a pile of jelly on the floor. Lisa’s skirt rode high, exposing her bare waist, and it took him a moment to realize that she must have lost the vibrating panties he fashioned for her. The top of her skirt had also been pulled down exposing her lovely, massive breasts.

Randy stood frozen, watching as the two men dragged Lisa over next to the Percys. Had this been their plan, to separate Lisa and Randy and then kidnap her?

“Urrggghh ggglllummm hrrrrmmphh!” Lisa mumbled as her captors held her in a standing position. She glared at the Percy’s and then at Randy.

“Rrrgghh…” She narrowed her eyes at her former captor.

Randy’s jaw quivered as he struggled to find something, anything to say.

“Randy, everything alright, you look positively tongue tied?” Lucy smiled at him and then turned to face Lisa.

“I… what is this?” He croaked.

“Lisa here has been a very naughty girl.” Lucy grabbed Lisa by the chin and turned the bound woman’s head towards her.

“Errrrgg gghhhk!” Lisa snapped her head back.

“Where are your manners? Give the Sheriff’s wife a seat.” Andreas ordered his goons, who dragged Lisa over to a waiting chair set against a wall.

“Ummmph hmmm! Ggmmmfff!” Lisa struggled as they sat her down. She continued to struggle against her bonds, but they seemed securely bound.

“You… you just can’t…” Randy stammered, his breath coming in short gasps. He looked down at his fellow card players for support, but they seemed utterly disinterested, like Andreas dragging bound and gagged women into the game was a commonplace occurrence.

Then it dawned on Randy as he looked at his fellow players, they were the most powerful people in this town, but they all worked for Andreas. He was really the man who called the shots in Carter’s Cove.

Randy looked up at the man, who was staring at him with those intense eyes. The predator had just caught his prey.

“What… what do you want?” Randy collapsed into his seat.

Andreas smiled and clapped his hands.

“Well Sheriff, I think this is a start of a beautiful friendship between us.” The large man walked around the table.

“What?” Randy stared at Andreas, dumbfounded, then turned to Lucy, who took her place at the bar, watching Randy.

She was the bait, used to reel me in…

“In fact, I think we will end up being the best of friends,” Andreas came behind the sheriff and massaged his shoulders with his massive paws. “And to show this, I’m going to give you a chance walk away.”

Andreas let go of Randy and made his way back to his seat.

“What?” Randy stammered again.

“You owe me a substantial amount of money,” Andreas took his seat again. “I’m giving a final chance, all or nothing.”

Randy’s gaze shifted from Andreas to Lucy to Lisa.

“What is it?” Randy asked.

“One final hand. If you beat me, all is forgiven and you walk away with Lisa here tucked under your arm.”

“Nnnmmmoo!” Lisa protested, squirming in the chair.

“If I win, well, then you work for me.”

Randy went cold.

“Work for you?” He asked.

“Oh it wouldn’t be much different from what you do as Sheriff, just a few favors here and there.” Andreas shrugged.

Randy looked at everyone seated around him at the table. All of their eyes were on him. He knew that Andreas had made them similar offers.

“Oh and we’re playing for your “wife”” Andreas cackled.

“Hmmmph?” Lisa perked up.

“What?” Randy stood, his heart pounding.

“You don’t have money to play, so Lisa is the stakes.” Andreas gestured to the bound and gagged woman.

“Nmmmoo!” Lisa twisted, tugging on her bonds again.

“If you win, you get to take her, and I promise you won’t ever have to worry about someone finding out that you keep her bound and gagged in your home.” Andreas gloated.

Hearing that felt like Randy had been hit in the gut with a sledgehammer.

They know!

His heart was like a jackhammer against his ribcage. How long had they known, he had been so careful?

“I could have had you arrested a long time ago if I wanted.” Andreas sat back and laughed.

“I… I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Randy tried to save face.

“Randy, Randy, now is not the time for lies” Andreas chided. “If you win, you take your little prisoner home and can do whatever you want with her with impunity, but if I win, you work for me, and I keep Lisa.”

“Rrggggll ggllllmm!” Lisa grumbled.

Randy’s gaze shifted from Andreas to the bound and gagged Lisa in the corner.

“Don’t worry, I’ll grant you visitations for a job well done.”

“Maybe you might get some bonuses too.” Lucy smiled.

Randy didn’t even notice that the blond had made her way over to Lisa, and now she leaned over and groped the bound and gagged woman’s breast.

“Hrrrry!” Lisa squealed and tried to pull away. Lucy giggled and stepped back.

Despite all that was happening, the thought of Lucy playing with Lisa sent a tingle of arousal through Randy’s body.

“Come on Wildcard,” Lucy smiled. “Show them what you got.”

Randy looked at the beautiful, blond woman, and then at the bound and gagged buxom woman next to her.

I am the Wildcard! He inflated at the thought. This was it, his final chance to win back it all and leave with Lisa in tow. All his life he had been under someone’s thumb, first his mom, then as a deputy, and finally for Ace. During his time in Carter’s Cove, he had finally made his own way, and he wasn’t about to let Andreas take that away from him.

“Deal me in.” Randy narrowed his gaze at Andreas.

“Nmmmmph!” Lisa protested.

“You heard the man!” Lucy shouted and stepped back over to the bar.

Andreas continued to stare Randy down with that unwavering gaze of his as the cards were dealt out. Randy didn’t break off his look either as the deal finished and the hand began. Once Andreas took a look at his cards, Randy took a peek at his.

What he saw made his heart flutter. A pair of twos! It took all of Randy’s self control to contain his delight! Instead, he kept his face neutral as the communal cards were dealt out.

Just play it cool, reel him in! Randy told himself, watching Andreas for any reaction, but the man was stoned face, watching with a passive face as the dealer worked. Randy bet low his first hand, keeping an eye on his fellow players as they all went around the table. A few folded, while Andreas took a look at his cards, eyed Randy up, and pushed his chips forward.

“All in.” He grinned at the Sheriff.

A chill ran down Randy’s spine, and he hoped that no one could see him shiver.

“I can’t match that.” He croaked.

“It’s okay, we’ll add it to your loan.” Andreas smiled.

One by one, the other players folded as the betting continued, and more cards were flipped. Randy’s undershirt was soaked with sweat.

Andreas had him, he was just toying with him now.

No! Randy told himself. He’s trying to get into your head, don’t let him!

Besides, with the communal cards, Randy had two pair. Maybe Andreas was bluffing, or maybe he thought he had a good hand, but it was over for the big man. Randy could just imagine Andreas face as he saw Randy’s cards, and then Randy would get up, scoop up Lisa, and walk out.

That’s what you get for fucking with me. For the first time of the game, Randy cracked a smile at Andreas. The big man didn’t seem fazed.

I got you!

Randy flipped his cards, hearing audible gasps around the room at his two pair. He narrowed his gaze at Andreas and widened his smile, waiting to see that smug look wipe away from Andreas’ face.

Instead, the big man allowed himself a small smirk, and then flipped his cards.

A royal flush.

There was another round of gasps, and then applause.

Randy could have fell out of his chair. His hands gripped the table and the room seemed to spin as everyone in the room applauded and congratulated Andreas.

“Nrmmm mmmpph! Mmmmph!” Lisa moaned as two big men made their way over to her.

Randy just watched, helpless and dumbfounded, as they picked the bound and gagged woman up by the arms and dragged her towards a door.

“Mmnno sshhtttp! Llmmfff mmmhhh gghh! Lhhttt mmnnfff gghhh!” She kicked as they carried her out of the room.

A shadow fell over Randy and he looked up to see Andreas smiling down at him. The big man leaned over and clapped a massive hand on Randy’s shoulder.

“Welcome to the family, I look forward to working with you.” He whispered in the sheriff’s ear before sauntering over to the bar to join his hot wife.

2.

Whips, chains, gags…

The playroom didn’t seem any different from any other BDSM dungeons Lisa had encountered in her time. Over the past few years, she had gone from not knowing anything about the bondage underworld to getting a crash course in thanks to her captivity at the hands of The Queen, Randy, and now Lucy. She did take some small solace in seeing the woman responsible for her current captivity, Domina, was also a prisoner in the dungeon, and Lisa tried to use her former captor’s distress to distract herself from the growing discomfort of the diamond still lodged up her ass.

“Ullmmm hmmmph!” Domina’s eyes went wide as the door opened and the two muscular guards dragged the still semi-clothed but exposed Lisa into the room.

Domina was completely naked, her nude body covered in perspiration. Her bare breasts, which looked just as impressive without clothes than with them, heaved up and down when she saw Lisa ushered into the room. The black woman was standing on her tiptoes and suspended by her wrists from the ceiling.

“Hhrrggghh ggmmm…” Lisa grunted through her own gag at the woman responsible for her current predicament.

She was so close, so close to being free and leaving all of this behind, but now it was all lost just because of a buxom jewell thief. Even worse, it was like Lisa had come right back to where she started, a prisoner of a crime syndicate and used as leverage to keep Randy loyal. Just the thought made her blood boil, and she stared daggers into the bound and gagged Domina as the goons ushered Lisa into the middle of the room.

Whatever punishment they have in store for her is nothing compared to what I would do if given the chance! Lisa clenched her fists as her captors stopped in the center of the room.

“String her up.” Lucy sighed, stepping in front of the guards. The lithe blond reached behind her back, lowered the zipper to her see-through dress, and let it fall, standing before them in just her bra and thong.

A moment later Lisa felt the two men carrying her undo the ropes around her wrists, pull them in front of her, and tie them together again.

“Hrrryy!” She grunted as one held her wrists in front of her while the other hooked a chain that dangled from the ceiling to them.

Then Lisa heard a mechanical clicking and her bound arms were lifted over her head.

“Ulllmmm mmmphh!” She protested as her arms were pulled tight over her head and she was lifted from the ground.

“Urrggg ghhhmmm!” She grunted and twisted, trying to free her wrists. The chain stopped, leaving her suspended on her tip-toes with her arms over her head much like Domina.

Lucy strutted to the center of the room, her eyes studying Lisa like a surgeon looking for where to make the first cut.

“Well Domina,” The blond turned to the other bound woman. “I must thank you for saving us the trouble of kidnapping Lisa ourselves.”

“Ummmm hmmmfff! Ggllmmm bbmmmph!” Lisa murmured, doing her best to seem defiant despite her circumstances.

“You see,” Lucy turned and walked towards Domina. “Domina here is actually an internationally renowned cat-thief known as “The Ghost” for how she’s able to disappear so quickly.”

“Umm hmmm! Mnnoo!” Domina shook her head, trying to play the innocent card.

“Of course, I knew that when I hired her as my personal assistant.” Lucy stepped behind Domina and cupped her almost perfectly shaped breasts.

“Mmmmmmph! Ugggggh!” Domina protested.

“I needed a good contestant in the Damsel Games this year, and I figured, what better candidate than one of the most slippery criminals of all time?” Lucy smiled and stepped away from the bound thief.

“Nmmmnohh! Psfff! Mnnnooh!” Domina pleaded through her gag.

The Damsel Games, there she goes saying that again. Lisa furrowed her brow. Even though she had never heard of such a thing, she could infer from the name what it was.

“Oh Domina wasn’t my first choice,” Lucy crossed her arms. “I was hoping to nab Anya the Bikini Thief, but she’s been MIA since pissing off your old friend Ace.”

“Hmmmph!” Domina looked almost hurt at being the second choice.

“But you,” Lucy strolled towards Lisa. “You’ll be good leverage on Randy for now.”

The blond woman ran a slender finger over Lisa’s nipple, sending an involuntary tingle through her giant breast.

“Ulllummm hlllmm!” Lisa protested, trying to twist away.

“Maybe next year you can experience the Damsel Games.” Lucy bit her lip and pinched Lisa’s nipple, turning the tingle of pleasure to pain.

“Owwwhh!” Lisa grunted.

Lucy laughed and stepped away from the big-breasted woman.

“Strip her!” She commanded her men.

“Nmmmhh! Nmmmhh!” Lisa tried to wriggle back on her rope as the large men lumbered towards.

“Oh and this little toy you left in my bathroom,” Lucy stepped over to a table and lifted the eletric panties, complete with the nipple clamps for Lisa to see. “I love it, did you make them?”

“Mmmnnoo! Nnnnhh!” Lisa shook her head as the goons grabbed the back of her dressed and roughly tore at it.

“Ummm mmmhh! Stthhp!” Lisa looked down, hearing the fabric tear as the men pulled at that and her bra, which was barely hanging on for life.

A second later the garments ripped away, leaving Lisa completely nude and suspended like Domina.

“Ummmpphh hmmmph!” Lisa grunted, lifting her head to glare at her captor. Lucy only smiled, savoring every moment of her captive’s helplessness.

“Oh you look absolutely delicious.” Lucy licked her lips and strolled over towards the suspended Lisa.

“Ohmmm mmnno! Mnnooo! Sthhp!” Lisa wriggled like a fish on a hook as the slender blond grew closer.

“I’m going to have so much fun with you.” Lucy ran her finger along Lisa’s hips and circled her helpless prey.

“Ummfff!” Lisa grunted, helpless to do anything else.

“Randy’s a simpleton, but at least he kept you somewhat in shape. Don’t worry though, I have a strict physical regimen that I’ll…” Lucy trailed off.

Lisa stiffened, suddenly knowing what exactly caught the pretty blond’s attention. After all, Lucy was standing behind her now, and there was nothing hiding the diamond shoved up Lisa’s backside.

“Hmmph… mmfff…” Lisa huffed, her chest rising and falling in quick succession.

“Ummmm hmmmff! Mnnnoo!” Domina shook her head, eyes wide as she too realized what Lucy noticed.

“Well,” Lucy placed a hand on Lisa’s shoulder. “You two have been having a lot of fun, haven’t you?”

“Nhhh… mhnnhhooo…” Lisa shook her head, stiffening, clenching…

Then Lucy grasped the diamond wedged in Lisa’s ass and pulled.

“Hrrrrrggh!” Lisa bit down on her gag, somewhat thankful for once to have something in her mouth.

Across from her, Domina winced and closed one eye, every muscle in her nude body tensing as she watched Lucy remove the diamond.

“Domina, were you planning on smuggling this out by hiding it up Lisa’s ass?” Lucy stepped forward, brandishing the glittering jewel in her hand.

“Umm hmmm! Ummm ummm!” Domina shook her head, never taking her eyes off of the object that had caused so much trouble.

Lisa was simultaneously relieved to have that uncomfortable gem out from up her ass but also now dreading what would come next. It seemed though that the blond’s attention was on Domina, though Lisa knew it was only a matter of time until Lucy turned her attention back to the big-breasted woman.

“Nmmmhh… mnnnhh…” Domina shook her head as Lucy stepped towards her, diamond shimmering in the light.

“You wanted this thing right? All this trouble, for this priceless gem?” Lucy stopped in front of Domina, who’s brown eyes fell on the glittering diamond.

Domina didn’t try to hide it, her eyes were filled with lust even as she tried to plead with her captor.

“Ummm mnnhhhoo nnffttt mmnnee…” She shook her head, flashing Lucy the doe eyes.

“Oh yes,” Lucy wrapped one arm around Domina’s neck while still holding the diamond up. “You see, I leaked the word out there, that Andreas and I had bought this piece and were holding it in our private collection. I had read about your previous efforts to locate it and steal it. You fell for it, fell for our trap.”

“Urrrggh whhrryy mmrrooo…” Domina mumbled into her gag.

“Do you want it?” Lucy held up the diamond even higher. Domina froze, sensing a trap.

“Umm hmmm!” She shook her head.

“Are you sure? You went through all this trouble.” Lucy asked again.

“Ummm hmmm!” Lucy mumbled emphatically.

“Hmm, I don’t believe you,” Lucy rested her chin on Domina’s shoulder. “I think you deserve it.”

Then she reached up and pulled down Domina’s gag.

“Hey wait, look let’s just talk, we don’t need to-ummmph!” Domina’s pleads were cut off by Lucy shoving the diamond, that had just been up Lisa’s ass, in her mouth.

“Ummmph!” Domina’s eyes widened as Lucy pulled her gag up, securing the diamond in her mouth.

“There, there…” Lucy held the gag in place. “How’s that taste?” She asked, keeping both hands over the gag.

“Urgggg ggmmmff!” Domina’s face contorted in anger.

“Oh what, I thought that’s what you went through all this trouble for.” Lucy laughed and stepped away from the naked woman.

“Then again,” Lucy rubbed her chin and turned around to face Domina. “I would be mad too if I went through all this trouble for a fake.”

“Whhffff!” Domina’s eyes looked like they could pop out of their sockets.

Lucy laughed at her captive’s reaction.

“Yes it’s a fake, bought at an auction. I have no idea where the real one is.”

“Whrryy yhhh dhhhrrtty rhhtttnn bhhfff!” Lisa grumbled, her enunciation impressive despite the gag and diamond in her mouth.

Lucy laughed, watching her captive dangle and twist, and a moment later the door opened. Her hulking husband Andreas sauntered in.

“I’m sorry dear, but I must interrupt your fun.” He chuckled, his eyes moving from the bound Domina to the bound Lisa.

“Ummmrrrmmm ghhggg!” Lisa barked at him.

“Oh it’s okay, I still have her to play with.” Lucy smiled and locked eyes with Lisa.

“Ummm mmhh…” Lisa shuddered.

“You’re leaving for your trip?” Lucy pressed herself against Andreas.

“Unfortunately, lots of product to move and things to do before the games.” Andreas leaned into to wrap his massive arms around his wife and gestured with his chin at Domina. No sooner had he done it then his men hurried over to the suspended woman.

“I’ll make a stop at Lotus’ along the way, she can keep Domina warm until the games.” Andreas said, still holding his wife.

“Ummm mmmfff! Mnnnoo!” Domina tried to resist as she was unhooked by the goons. Each of them grabbing one of her arms and pulling it behind her back.

“Oh good, I’ll have Lisa here to keep me entertained while you’re gone.” Lucy once again leveled her gaze at the naked, big-breasted woman.

“Ummm mmnno!” Lisa shook her head.

“Ulllggghh ggmmmf! Stthpp!” Domina cried. One of the goons was holding her by the shoulders as the other locked manacles around her ankles.

Once they had her secured, the one holding Domina by the shoulders hooked his hands under her armpits while the other lifted her by the ankles.

“Ummm hmmmph! Hlllp! Hhhlllp!” The thief cried, twisting and struggling as her captors carried her out.

“Take her to the car, I’ll be out in a moment.” Andreas called to his men as they carried the struggling Domina towards the door.

The big man didn’t give the naked thief a second glance, and instead leaned in and passionately kissed his wife. Lucy kissed him back, both of them seeming like they couldn’t stand to be apart from each other. Lisa would almost find it endearing if they weren’t ruthless criminals who had kidnapped her.

“Ummm hmmmff! Mmmpph! Mmmm! Nrmmmooo!” Domina continued to cry as the goons opened the door to the playroom and carried her out into the hallway. The door closed behind them, cutting off the woman’s muffled cries.

Then Lisa was alone, watching as Andreas and Lucy continued to kiss like they were character in a romance film. Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Andreas broke off the embrace.

“I must go.” His voice was low and delicate.

“I’ll miss you.” Lucy replied in a hushed tone.

Andreas turned, his intense gaze fixed on Lisa.

“Hmmmff?” She furrowed her brow.

“You will be my wife’s companion while I’m traveling, I expect a good report when I return.”

“Urrgg gghhdd…” Lisa rolled her eyes.

“She’ll need some training, for sure.” Lucy leaned against her husband’s brawny shoulder.

“I trust you’ll have her broken in no time.” Andreas narrowed his cold eyes at Lisa.

“Ufff mmhhh…” Lisa shuddered.

The big man turned, kissed his wife again, and then stalked out of the room, leaving Lisa alone with Lucy. The blond woman turned her piercing eyes onto the naked captive, and despite Lisa’s best efforts, a shudder went through her naked body.

“Urrrmmm hrrggh…” She moaned as Lucy paced, sizing up her new toy.

“Lisa, Lisa, we are going to have such fun together.” Lucy laughed.

“Mmmmpphh hmmm!” Lisa grunted, tugging on her bonds.

“You see, Randy, didn’t know how to discipline a new toy.” Lucy began, pacing over to a table covered with a variety of objects, all meant to punish and humiliate.

“But me,” Lucy ran her hand over the table, “I’m a professional.” She lifted a long riding crop and regarded it with her glittering eyes before looking up at Lisa.

“Hfff…” Lisa sighed, tensing at the sight of the switch.

First The Queen, then Randy, and now Lucy. It seemed like it was Lisa’s curse to jump from one captor another. Her heart fluttered thinking about the humiliations she had endured at the hands of the first two.

“Urrgg ggmmmff…” She pulled again on her manacled hands, but they were still tightly secured.

Lucy laughed and strutted towards her captive, running her hands along the riding crop as she did.

“Don’t worry, I’ll be gentle… at first.” Lucy smiled, growing closer by the second.

“Hrrrmmmph! Mmmph!” Lisa moaned, looking up at her secured wrists as if her mind could loosen them.

“You see,” Lucy was in front of her now, reaching out with the crop and placing it against Lisa’s bare hip. “I’m an expert at breaking people.”

“Hmmmph!” Lisa grunted and glared at Lucy.

“In a few months I’ll have you eating out of the palm of my hand.” Lucy cracked a smile.

“Fmmfff yhhh!” Lisa glared at her captor. Randy and The Queen hadn’t broken her, she wouldn’t let this skinny blond do it.

Lucy smiled and paced around her dangling captive. A second later there was a whoosh and a sudden sting on her bare ass cheek.

“Hrrrgggh!” Lisa cried into her gag.

A second later there was another crack, on the exact same spot.

“Ummff!”

“How do you like that?” Lucy taunted.

“Urrggh hmmmg!” Lisa bit into her gag. A second later she was rewarded with another swat from the crop.

Then there was a quick flurry of swats, all in the same spot, each one stinging worse than the last.

Twap! Twap! Twap!

“Hmmmphh! Urrmmmhh! Mmmmph! Sttthhp!” Lisa twisted and writhed, trying to turn her nude body away from the onslaught, but she could barely move, only twist helplessly on her chain, and everywhere she went, there was Lucy.

Twap! Twap! Twap! Twap!

“Mmmrrggh! Ummmm sthhhhp! Mmnnhhh!”

Her hands clutched at the manacles around her wrist and her whole nude body was slick with sweat. Each breath came in ragged gasps through her gag.

“Hfff… mmfff… gmmfff…” Lisa sighed, dangling limply. Her ass felt like it was on fire from first the jewel being up there and now the crop.

Lucy stepped around, eying up her sweat covered prey while swatting the riding crop with one hand.

“See? How much more can you take of that on a daily basis? This is a short session too. Sometimes I go for hours.” She yawned, as if the very process bored her at times.

Lisa lifted her head, defiance still in her eyes despite her exhaustion, and then looked up at the hook she was dangling from. If only her feet were a little lower, she could lift her wrists over the hook…

Suddenly a thought popped into her mind…

Lisa’s heart leapt and she felt a burst of energy at the idea. It was tricky, but if she could pull it off…

“Look at your new mistress.” Lucy lifted Lisa’s chin with the crop.

Lisa obeyed, still keeping the fire in her eyes, every muscle in her body tensing. If she failed, the punishment would be swift and intense, but she had to try. She wasn’t sure if she still had the upper body strength for what she was about to attempt, but if she poured everything she had into it, then it might work.

Lucy seemed to get amusement from the defiance on Lisa’s face, and cracked a smile.

“You have spirit, it will be a joy to crush that.”

Lisa reared back and then swung her lower body forward, using every ounce of strength she had. Ignoring the stinging in her butt cheek, she wrapped her legs around Lucy’s waist and pulled the woman close.

“Nooo! What!!!” Lucy cried, taken off guard by Lisa’s sudden move.

Lisa didn’t want to give her captor time to struggle, and kept herself pressed against the thin blond woman and used her body as leverage to push herself up.

“Wha-ummmp!” Lucy’s cry was cut off when her face was buried by Lisa’s giant breasts.

Shimmying up along Lucy gave Lisa the leverage she needed, and she lifted her arms, the ropes coming free from the hook. Lucy struggled and swatted at her escaping prisoner, but without the hook to take Lisa’s weight, it all fell on the thin blond woman, who was not prepared at all. Lisa leaned forward, pressing all of her weight onto Lucy as the other woman fell back to the ground.

“Ummmff!” Lucy cried, her face still buried in Lisa’s breasts.

“Hfff…” Lisa grunted into her gag, collapsing forward onto her captor. Her body was already tired and sore, and that little maneuver took what little strength she had left.

“Uffff hmmm! Hmmm!” Lucy blubbered into the giant breasts her face was now buried in.

Exhausted and tired, Lisa pressed all of her weight onto Lucy while using her bound hands to keep the blond woman’s head firmly buried in her giant, fake breasts.

“Hbbbb! Ubbbb gggllllbbb!” Lucy struggled, growing more panicked by the second.

Lisa just kept the pressure on, wanting to crush Lucy’s head between her breasts like a watermelon.

“Hfffbbbb! Ggglllbbbb bbmm!” The other woman twisted and writhed under her.

But Lisa could feel Lucy slowing, with all of her struggling, the blond woman was using up oxygen.

“Hbbbb bbmmm! Hbbb!” Lucy cried with one final, desperate struggle before going limp.

“Ufff…” Lisa let out a sigh and relaxed.

She didn’t get off of the blond woman though. Someone like Lucy was squirrely enough to try and fake passing out in order for Lisa to let her guard down.

So Lisa decided to keep the blond’s head wedged between her breasts for a moment longer, just to be sure.

3.

There was something about sitting naked on a throne that made Lisa feel even more regal. Despite all the humiliations she had endured, in this moment she felt comfortable in her own skin and empowered. Never mind that there were restraints for someone’s arms and legs on the throne, in this moment, she was the queen.

And now its time to build my kingdom. She smiled as she crossed her legs and stared at the door, waiting.

“Hrrrmmmph mmmph!” Lucy cried into her gag, suspended and tied like Lisa was not too long ago. The blond was strung up next to the throne so that the first thing Randy saw when he entered would be Lisa, sitting naked in a throne, and next to her would be Lucy.

“Now you see how it feel?” Lisa turned to Lucy and smiled.

“Hmmmph mmmmmph!” Lucy cried, tugging on her manacled hands.

Lisa had also taken the precaution of securing Lucy’s ankles together as well in case the blond tried to pull the same trick Lisa had when she escaped. Lucy was almost completely naked, and Lisa had to give the other woman her due, she had an amazing body, with well shaped, perky breasts. The only thing Lucy was wearing was the electric panties that Randy had made for Lisa, with the nipple clamps now firmly attached to the blond woman’s breasts. To add to Lucy’s humiliation, Lisa had used the cloth that she had been gagged with most of the night her to silence her new prisoner.

“Ohmmm mmnnnoo!” Lucy moaned, twisting and dangling as Lisa smiled and watched.

Originally, Lisa’s plan was to just tie Lucy up, steal her clothes, and escape. The first problem was that Lucy’s bra and thong she had been wearing didn’t fit Lisa, and second, Lisa realized she would still be running away with nothing. Then another plan formed…

Andreas was gone for an inderminate amount of time, and Lucy was now subdued, that meant that there was a power vacuum in this little organization of theres.

Why run when Lisa could build a home?

Shelly had always wanted to build an empire, and she wanted to steal Ace’s, but here, Lisa had accidentally just unseated the king and queen of another empire. There was bound to be some resistance, but Lisa could squash that easily. Once she got more settled, she could probably even use the resources at hand to finally find Shelly.

Once they were together, Ace was next.

But there was business to take care of first.

The door to the play room opened, and a wide eyed Randy stuck his head in. Lisa smiled as the sheriff stepped into the room, looking like a child about to be scolded by a parent.

I can’t believe this is the idiot who held me prisoner for so long. She tensed.

“Rwwnnndddee! Hrrrmmph! Hlllpp mmhh!” Lucy pleaded.

Lisa had to give the blond credit, she played the helpless damsel well. She had sent a message to Randy from Lucy’s phone telling him to come immediately, and here he was, the loyal lapdog.

“Lucy!” Randy rushed forward, stopping suddenly when he noticed Lisa on the throne next to the bound and naked woman.

Lisa smiled at seeing all of the conflicting emotions on Randy’s face. In a moment she saw that he was simultaneously confused, aroused, and scared. His eyes ran over Lucy’s almost naked and bound form and then to Lisa’s completely nude body.

“Hello Randy.” Lisa sat back in the chair, arms on the rests.

“Lisa…” Randy stammered, standing frozen like a statue.

She only smiled, never taking her gaze from him.

“Lisa… Lisa… Lisa…” He repeated, no doubt his mind trying to comprehend what had happened.

“It’s okay Randy, I know it’s been a wild night. You’re probably still processing.” She stood up and stepped towards him.

Randy stiffened… in more than one way, and then took a step back.

“Oh what Randy, do you think I’m going to hurt you? You only kidnapped me, held me prisoner in your home, and subjected me to multiple humiliations.” Lisa laughed, taking another step towards the slack jawed fool.

“Lisa, I… I just want to say…” He fumbled for words.

“Randy,” She laughed and paced around him. “It’s okay, really.”

She placed a hand on his shoulder and he about jumped out of his skin.

“You see Randy, while you had me bound and gagged in your home, all I thought about was the terrible ways I would get back at you if I ever got free.” She strode back over to her throne.

“Listen, if we can just talk…” Randy pleaded.

“And even now, so many ideas ran through my head of what to do with you.” Lisa stepped behind the naked and gagged Lucy.

“Hrrrmmph!” Lucy squealed as Lisa pressed herself against the naked woman from behind and looked at Randy over her shoulder.

“What do you want?” Randy swallowed.

“It occurs to me…” Lisa stepped away from Lucy and smacked the bound woman’s bottom.

“Ummph!” Lucy whined.

“That I may have use for you.” Lisa sat back in the throne and crossed her legs again.

Randy furrowed his brow, attempting to comprehend what exactly was happening.

“I… what?” He asked.

“You see, I’m running this show now, and well, as much as I detest you, at the moment, you may be the closest thing I have to an ally. “Lisa folded her hands on her lap, watching as Randy’s brain attempted to compute.

“A… a partnership?” He asked.

“Oh something like that. It occurred to me that if I’m going to be running Lucy’s operation here, having the sheriff on my side would be a good idea.”

“What… what if I say no.” Randy stood straight.

Oh look who found a spine. Lisa smiled. She stood, and immediately Randy recoiled.

“Let’s just say, the things you did to me will seem like child’s play compared to what I would do to you, or what Ace will do, when I tell him where you are.”

Randy went pale.

“So, you could say no and spend the rest of your life running, or say yes, and help me run this town as my right hand.” Lisa stepped over to the bound Lucy and wrapped an arm around the naked woman’s waist.

“Ummm mnnoo!”

“And you get Lucy here as part of your benefit package.” If there was one thing Lisa knew, it was that the easiest way to control Randy was to dangle a woman in front of him.

“Whhttt? Mnnnnoo!” Lucy looked at Lisa and shook her head.

“I… what?” Randy stammered.

“Yeah except this isn’t like Ace where you have to prove yourself to me, you can play with Lucy anytime you want.” Lisa paced around the naked woman.

“Mmmmmnnoo! Ummmfff!” Lucy cried.

“Really?” A crooked smile spread across Randy’s face.

“Yes, just do as I say and you can have all the private time you want with her.” Lisa crossed her arms next to Lucy.

“Ummm ghhddd! Mmmmnno!” Lucy pleaded.

“When can I start?” Randy practically slobbered.

“You start your new position tomorrow, until then,” Lisa took a step towards Randy. “Get out of my sight.”

“Ye… yes…” He nodded.

“Yes Mistress.” Lisa smiled.

“Yes,” Randy swallowed. “Mistress.”

“Good,” Lisa nodded. “Now go get some rest, we have a lot of work to do tomorrow.”

“Yes… yes Mistress.” Randy nodded, taking a look at the nude Lisa, and then at Lucy.

Then, with his tail firmly between his legs, he scurried towards the door and out. Lisa smiled at the door closed.

What an idiot.

But a useful idiot. Randy would serve a purpose for now, and then once she had established herself and solidified her empire, he would be gone, along with Lucy, but for now, they both were useful. Plus, this was all part of his punishment. Despite all the ways she wanted to get back at Randy, Lisa realized that the worst thing for him would be to be in service for the woman he had once held captive. She would make him her slave, and for Randy, that was humiliating enough.

“Hrrrmmmph Hffffpp!” Lucy whined, still twisting and writhing.

“Oh yes, you.” Lisa smiled and turned to her captive.

“Mmmmm…” Lucy recoiled as the naked, muscular woman strolled over to her.

“I’ll let Randy have his fun with you, keep him on a little leash until he’s outlived his usefulness…” Lisa pressed herself up against Lucy’s rear end and cupped her full breasts.

“Nrrrmmmooo stthhpp!” Lucy cringed.

“Then,” Lisa pulled Lucy tight against her. “I’ll get rid of him, and I’ll get rid of you. Maybe I’ll throw you into those Damsel Games you were talking about.”

Lisa felt Lucy stiffen at the mention of the Damsel Games and made a mental note to ask her new pet about them once she was softened up a bit.

“Nnnohhhh! Phssss!” Lucy begged.

Lisa stepped away from the dangling woman and picked up a remote from a nearby table. Lucy saw the remote in Lisa’s hands and her eyes went wide.

“Nnnhhoo! Sttthp! Mmmmph!”

“Oh and don’t worry about your husband, I’ll deal with him once he comes back.” Lisa smiled at Lucy and pressed a button on the remote.

The electric panties roared to life, sending a current between Lucy’s legs and up to her nipples.

“Urrrmmmph!” She cried, her whole body spasming.

“Now,” Lisa placed the remote down. “A few hours like that should take the fight out of you. I’ll come back and check on you in the morning.”

“Urrfffzzzmmmmm mmmmfffffzzz… zzzzrrrmmm…” Lucy convulsed, her whole body quaking.

Lisa laughed and strode towards the door. She didn’t know how long the batteries would last on the panties, but she certainly hoped they would go until morning.

“Uzzzmmmm hhzzzmm…” Lucy whined, breaking out in a sweat.

Lisa didn’t give the other woman a second glance as she retrieved a key from a table, stepped out of the Playroom, and locked the door behind her. All she was thinking about was Lucy’s bed and how nice it would be to have a good night’s sleep when she wasn’t bound and gagged. After that, she would begin building her empire in the morning.

It would end up being the comfiest bed she ever slept in.

Lisa, Domina, Randy, and Lucy will return in The Damsel Games: Damels Anonymous Volume 7!
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