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		Standing naked in the shower, the trembling fingers of Mandy’s right hand pushed into her pussy. One. Two. Three. Four. Tucking thumb into palm, she pushed and with little effort her hand disappeared. “Oooohhhh god!”

		“If you want to please your next clients I strongly suggest not fisting yourself,” Madam Eliza said over the intercom.

		“Sorry Madam,” Mandy apologized as she pulled her hand out. “I just had to see if I could do it again.”

		“Of course you can do it. You were just fisted five minutes ago and you’ll be stretched and able to do it without much effort for the next few hours. Longer if other clients want to partake in that particular fetish. But don’t worry, you’ll return to normal in a day or two assuming you can keep your hands out of your holes.”

		“Yes Madam. Any idea who my next client will be and what I’ll have to do for them?”

		“Yes, but I’m not going to tell you as that would ruin the surprise and fun. You did great with your first client, Mandy, and as long as you maintain that same level of open-mindedness you’ll go far in this business. That being said, I do have something very important I need to ask. I noticed that you marked no birth control on your application. Do you want lame clients to wear condoms or are you okay with them cumming in you unprotected?”

		“Are you asking if I want them to breed me, Madam?”

		“I am.”

		“I hate to make this about money, but…”

		“You’ll be paid for the creampies and nothing else. If you want to be bred you will sign papers stating you are not on birth control, willingly accept all men cumming in you and that you will make no attempts to go after them for any type of support.”

		“Well, considering I asked eight men to breed me a week ago during my first gang bang, I’ll do it, Madam. I’ll sign whatever papers you have and agree to let the men creampie me as much as they want.”

		“I will use the video as proof of your acceptance and we can go over the paperwork when your shift ends. You’ve got nine minutes before your next client. Please be dressed and ready. There are clothes appropriate to the room in the closet at the back of the dungeon.”

		“Yes Madam.

		Stepping out of the tub, Many dried off, quickly did her hair and makeup and then went back to room thirteen – aka the dungeon. Going to the door at the back of the room, she pulled it open to see a huge walk-in closet filled with all manner of clothing from skimpy lingerie to the most elegant dresses and just as many and varied footwear to match. With very little time to spare, she picked out a ripped garter dress with matching slash front stockings, a g-string and pair of stilettos that left little to the imagination. Returning to the dungeon, she barely had time to sit at the foot of the bondage bed before the door opened and client number two entered.

		Her client was a woman. That much she could tell from the stunning figure barely covered by a form-fitting minidress with cheer bodice. The woman was also a brunette with beautiful green eyes. Unfortunately, the rest of her face was covered by a fancy mask. Her right hand came up, index finger pointing. Turning her arm wrist side up, she curled her finger in a come-hither motion. Mandy stood and approached her silent client.

		“How may I serve you Mistress?”

		The woman brought her finger to her lips to indicate silence and then pointed to the floor. Confused and excited, Mandy dropped to her knees. The woman raised her dress and then pointed from her pussy to Mandy’s lips. Mandy leaned in and licked without hesitation. Smiling, she pushed her tongue deeper. Recognizing the taste, she sucked the woman’s clit into her mouth, gave it a hard bite as she knew the woman would enjoy and then stood.

		“Yours is still the best pussy I’ve ever licked, Mistress. Or should I say Lucy?” Mandy asked as she removed the mask to reveal her best friend.

		“Surprise. And since you ruined it you’ll have to be punished.”

		“Oh god, please tell me you’re not going to cane me, Mistress. I was just caned and I don’t think I can go through that again.”

		“You will go through what I command you to go through and you’ll do it with a smile. Am I making myself clear?”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		Take your clothes off and lay on the bed. We’ve got three hours together and I plan on taking advantage of every second.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		“Fisting, huh? Did you like having your pussy and asshole stretched open, slave?”

		“Y-You saw that, Mistress?”

		“I did. And I’ll be the first to say I fingered myself to two glorious orgasms watching your first session. Madam Eliza also let me watch you in the shower and I have to say the thought of you being bred like an animal excited the hell out of me.”

		“Thank you Mistress. I’m glad you enjoyed my humiliation,” Mandy said, pulling her dress off and dropping it on the floor. Her shoes went next followed by her g-string. “So, how long have you been planning this night? How long have you wanted to dominate me?” Her left stocking was next to go.

		“Many, many years. And now that I’ve got you, I’m not letting go.”

		Dropping the last of her clothing, Mandy crawled onto the bed and lay on her back. “I’m all yours Mistress.”

		“Yes you are.” Walking to the foot of the bed, Lucy grabbed her friend’s right ankle and moved it to the corner where she secured it in place by a wide leather cuff. Her left leg was spread open next and then she crawled onto the bed and kissed her way up Mandy’s body – alternating left and right. Kissing her right thigh, she looked up into Mandy’s eyes and grinned. Another soft kiss and then her teeth sank in.

		“Aahhgghhh!” A bite on the right thigh – this one harder than the last and leaving a mark that would last a week thanks to the bruising that was sure to come. “Please not so hard, Mistress.”

		“I’m sorry, I thought I was the one in command here.” Licking Mandy’s left thigh, Lucy bit her again and then pushed her fist into her pussy.

		“Oowww! Please Mistress, it hurts.” Lucy removed her thrusting fist and then bit her right inner thigh. “N-Not the fisting, Mistress. Isn’t there supposed to be some sort of safeword for this kind of thing?”

		“Not during your first two weeks, slave. You are mine to do with as I please within the rules of the house. And honey, I love to bite.” Moving up her friend’s body, Lucy sucked Mandy’s right nipple and swallowed several mouthfuls of milk before biting her breast. Maintaining the hold, she bit a little harder and then slowly pulled back and clenched tighter as the sensitive flesh slid to freedom. Sliding further up, she straddled Mandy’s waist and then lectured her wrists to the headboard. Sucking more milk from her friend’s left breast, she added another bite mark and then hopped off the bed.

		Across the dungeon Lucy plucked a flogger off its hook and returned to the bed. Leaning down, she sucked milk from Mandy’s nipples. Kneeling on the bed, she continued sucking while lightly swatting her would-be slave’s belly and legs. “I’ve drank the milk of a dozen women and yours is by far the best.” SWOOSH! The flogger slapped hard across Mandy’s breasts.

		“One. Thank you Mistress.”

		“I’m going to give you so many swats you’ll never be able to keep up so no need to count or give thanks, but it’s nice to know you remembered.” Kissing Mandy’s inner left forearm, Lucy bit again. It was followed by several rapid nips up and down her arm and then more milk being drank.

		“Please, I’m begging you Mistress, no more bites. It’s not fair to leave me marked up for the next client.”

		“You didn’t seem to have that problem when the last one caned you, slave.”

		“That was different, Mistress. She only caned my back and ass. You’re using me as a damn chew toy.”

		“You’re a slave now Mandy. This is the life you’ve chosen to live so get used to doing things you don’t like or go home. Would you like me to uncuff you?”

		“I…no Mistress. I don’t want you to stop and I will give you no further complaints.” It was then Mandy fully understood the scope of depravity she was going to have to endure if she wished to continue working at the bordello. It was also in that very moment that she felt like the slave her best friend turned temporary Mistress had been calling her.

		“I’ll take your word on that, but remember what happens to slaves that disobey.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		Lucy’s teeth chomped down on Mandy’s right breast so hard the bound woman just knew blood had been drawn, but the only sounds escaping her lips were the grunts of agony the bite elicited. When Lucy finally let go, Mandy was shocked to see deep teeth marks but no blood. No rules had been broken and her torment would continue.
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		Body covered in bite marks and welts from the flogger, Mandy’s arms fell limp to the bed when they were uncuffed. Her ankles were next and then Lucy held out a hand. Mandy accepted and found herself standing in the middle of the dungeon. Without word, Lucy went to a cabinet and returned with a collar and hook with what looked like a massive metal butt plug on the curved end connected by a chain. The former went around Mandy’s neck and the latter in her ass. After a few adjustments it was firmly in place with little chance of it coming out.

		“You’re going to love what I have in store for you next, slave.”

		“Yes Mistress. I am yours to use as you see fit. I am yours to command. The words may have made her cheeks flush, but they also made her clit throb with excitement and her nipples to grow hard. Stand with your legs spread should width apart and your arms out to the sides and don’t move from that position until I command you to do so.”

		“Yes Mistress.” Nothing complicated, Mandy assumed the position in seconds as her Mistress went to a cabinet at the back of the dungeon and came back pushing a cart with some sort of machine surrounded by leads, pads, clips, bullets of the sexual kind and a remote controller. Clips her placed on her outer labia. A lead was attached to one end of the bullet. Lucy wrapped it in her fist, pushed it as deep into Mandy’s pussy as possible and then withdrew her empty hand. Next, she placed the sticky hourglass pads on her slave’s breasts, sides, belly, arms, legs ass and back until the stack was gone. She then attached leads to everything including the metal hook in Mandy’s ass. Flipping the machine on, Lucy picked up the remote and grinned.

		“Ready for some electro play, slave?”

		“Um, elect…aaahhhhh! Oh my god!” Mandy shrieked. Every muscle seizing, she stumbled and caught herself on the sex machine Mistress Diana had used to stretch her pussy and ass for her first fisting. “Y-You electro…ghaahhgghhh!” The shock was far more intense than the first and lasted much longer. Looking down, Mandy was shocked to see the milk jet out of her nipples as the current flowed through her body.

		“I thought you said no more complaining? You disappoint me slave.”

		“I’m not complaining, Mistress. Just, um, shocked you’re electrocuting me.”

		“As you no doubt feel, the current causes your muscles to contract. This will help tighten your stretched pussy and ass. The milk shooting from your nipples is an added bonus, but I don’t think we should be letting it go to waste.” Turning the machine on the lowest setting which gave Mandy a total body feeling of having just licked a nine volt battery, Lucy went to a shelf and picked up two small bottles with suction cup caps. Placing them over Mandy’s nipples and areolas, she made sure they were not going to come off and then ramped the electricity to maximum for about three seconds. It was enough for milk to shoot out and for her slave to hit the floor.

		Her body seizing and relaxing, Mandy’s back arched and a stream shot from her pussy like a water gun that had just been fired. “OH MYFUCKING GOD, Mistress! I…I’ve never…holy crap that was amazing!”

		“So, it seems you like a bit of electro play. That’s good to know,” Lucy grinned. Turning the power down, she gave her slave a short breather before cranking it back up to another intense orgasm. Sitting the remote on the cart, she went to another shelf and picked up a harness. Putting it on, she attached a dildo with a short, fat end that went into her own pussy and a much longer and thicker metal part that would go in Mandy’s. “And now the real fun can begin. Get on all fours.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		Pushing the metal dildo into Mandy’s pussy, Lucy picked the remote up. Thrusting her hips, she let her slave enjoy the ride for several minutes. She them pushed the button for the pads on her left arm. It buckled and Mandy wend down on her elbows. Another to the right had her head on the floor. From the bottom of the cart, Lucy pulled a pair of rubber gloves from a box and put them on. Taking hold of the anal hook, she yanked it from Mandy’s ass and then turned it, the clamps on her labia and the breast pads on. Fucking the dildo in and out of her pussy, she shoved the plug into her friend’s ass, pulled it free and pushed it back in.

		“Uhn…uhn…oohhhh god why does it feel so fucking amazing, Mistress?”

		“Because you’re a kinky little pain slut my sexy slave. How do you like being milked without hands or mouth?”

		“It’s a very odd sensation but I love it, Mistress.”

		“Glad to hear it because I paid for six bottles and I intend to get my fill before our time together runs out.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Not wanting to fry her best friend from the inside out, Lucy continued the electro play only another ten or fifteen minutes before removing everything but the metal collar around Mandy’s neck which she thought looked sexy as well as appropriate to the situation. Once everything was on the cart and wheeled out of the way, she carefully removed the bottles full of milk, switched the suction caps for regular ones and then placed them in a small refrigerator for later consumption.

		“That’s enough rough stuff for now, slave. While the milker, well, milks you, I want your fingers and tongue in my pussy and ass. You know how much I can take so don’t even think about adding more or I’ll spend the rest of the time we have together caning you.”

		“Yes Mistress. And thank you for allowing me to return the pleasure you’ve shown me. Am I to only use my fingers and tongue, or may I use the toys at our disposal as well?”

		“You may use toys. But first, assume the kneeling position with your arms behind your back and hands holding opposite elbows so that I may attach the milker.”

		“Yes Mistress.” Kneeling, it took Mandy a few moments to stretch her arms into position and hold them there long enough for her new Mistress to place the glass tubes tipped with rubber seals over each nipple – the gentle suction from the machine holding them in place as her milk was draw out and down the clear tubing to the bottles contained within refrigerated housing. “Holy shit this feels good, Mistress! I’m going to have to get me one of these milkers for home.”

		“I think that can be arranged, slave.”

		“Thank you Mistress. And I can use whatever toys I want on you, right?”

		“That is correct, slave.”

		“What is this, Mistress?” Mandy asked, picking a contraption made of leather cuffs attached to chains up off a shelf.

		“That, slave, is a strict leather sling and stirrups. The padded part goes behind the head while the smaller cuffs on the longer chains attach to the ankles and the larger cuffs go around the thighs to keep the legs raised and spread wide open for easy access.”

		“Sounds perfect. Please get on the bed Mistress.”

		To Mandy’s surprise, Lucy stripped out of her dress which until now had been pushed up over her hips. She then stepped out of her heels and lay on the bed. Crawling between her best friend’s legs, Mandy placed the padded brace behind Lucy’s neck and then pushed her legs back and secured them with the cuffs. “My god! Seeing you like this has me horny as hell, Mistress. That thing really does leave you open and exposed doesn’t it?”

		“Yes it does.”

		“But it’s not enough. Standing, Mandy stepped forward and placed her feet on either side of her friend’s waist. Leaning down, she grabbed Lucy’s right hand and secured it to the headboard. Her left arm quickly followed and she grinned. “That’s better. Now you look completely helpless and at my mercy, Mistress. You said every toy, right?”

		“Right.”

		“Please say the words, Mistress.”

		“You have my permission to use every toy in this room on me, slave.”

		“Thank you Mistress.” Hopping off the bed, Mandy walked across the dungeon to a shelf lined with dildos of various colors, sizes and shaped. Stopping two-thirds of the way there, she turned. “I read all of the rules but I want to make sure I understand then correctly Mistress. Am I right in assuming once permission has been given no punishment may be doled out?”

		“That is correct, slave.”

		“Thank you Mistress.” Resuming her walk, Mandy picked up a bottle of lube and then once again turned to the woman now bound and helpless on the bed. “Am I a toy, Mistress?”

		“I suppose in the loosest sense of the word you could be considered a sex toy.”

		“Thank you Mistress. And since you gave me permission to use every toy in this dungeon as I see fit that means I can use every part of my body to pleasure you without consequence. Isn’t that right?”

		“That’s correct, slave. Now I strongly suggest you stop all the chatter and do something while we still have time to play.”

		“Yes Mistress. I know exactly what I want to do, but had to make sure I was following the rules because I really don’t want to be caned or flogged again tonight.” Going to the section of wall lined with gags and clamps, Mandy picked up a penis gag and a pair of cloverleaf nipple clamps connected together by a thin chain. Returning to the bed, she placed the penis in her bound Mistress’ mouth and buckled the straps behind her head. Next, she put the clamps on her nipples and gave the chain a tug. Lucy’s back arched and she moaned into the gag. Kissing her way down her friend’s body, Mandy sucked Lucy’s inner labia into her mouth and bit into them hard enough to make her yelp and buck her hips.

		“Would you like to know what I’m going to do to you, Mistress?”

		Lucy nodded.

		Squirting a large amount of lube onto her right palm, Mandy grinned. “We’ve got an hour and twenty-six minutes together and I’m going to use them stretching your pussy and ass open one finger at a time until you’re able to take my hands.” Lucy’s eyes went wide in fear. “Don’t worry, Mistress, I speak from experience when I say it’s the most amazing and pleasurable feeling in the world and won’t hurt a bit or you can cane me a hundred times a day for the next month. But you must play your part by relaxing and accepting the inevitable. If you clench it’ll hurt and it’ll be your fault. Relax and I promise you’ll have the most intense orgasms of your life. Understood?”

		Lucy nodded.

		“Great. My first client managed to work her hands into me in less than an hour so we should have plenty of time. Just remember to breath and relax.” Eyes darting left and right to Lucy’s raised thighs, Mandy’s heart skipped a beat. Kissing the left, she opened wide and bit deep as three lubed fingers pushed into the bound woman’s pussy. “Oh wow!” Biting Lucy’s inner right thigh, Mandy felt her clit tingling. “I think I understand why you like biting. That was exciting. Sinking her teeth into the back of Lucy’s left calf, Mandy bit hard and quickly added a fourth finger to her friend’s pussy. As far as she knew she was the first to ever do so and that thought thrilled her to no end. Kissing her way along Lucy’s legs, she kissed her clit and then bit her belly as her fingers thrust hard and deep.

		The minutes ticked away far too quickly as Mandy fucked her fingers in and out of her best friend, lover and temporary Mistress’ pussy. Doing as she saw her first client Diana do when she was first fisted, she tucked her thumb into palm, bunched her fingers together and applied firm, steady pressure. There was resistance and then it was gone as Lucy’s pussy stretched and snapped shut around Mandy’s wrist.

		“Congratulations, Mistress, that’s one hole fisted and it only took thirty-four minutes and eleven love bites.” Tugging the chain, the clamps pinched Lucy’s nipples even harder.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Pulling her hands from Lucy’s pussy and asshole Mandy removed the nipple clamps and then kissed her friend, lover and Mistress – pouring every ounce of passion she had into it. “I love you Mistress. Thank you for the amazing evening, but that’s time.” Moving back, she uncuffed Lucy’s right thigh and ankle and then her left.

		“I love you too Mandy. Always have and always will. And I hope our time together proves you can dominate as well as you submit. I also hope we’ll continue this outside of work. But for now please release my hands so that I can get out of here and you can take a much needed break.”

		“Yes Mistress. Will you stay with me so we can talk?”

		“Of course. But first I need to get the milk and you need to take a shower. I’ll meet you in the lobby when you’re done.”

		“Yes Mistress.”

		“Our time is up now, Mandy, you no longer need to call me Mistress.”

		“Oh? I thought you wanted to continue this outside of work?” Giving her best friend a kiss on the lips, Mandy went to the adjoining bathroom for her third shower of the day.
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		Descending the spiral stairs down to the lobby, Mandy saw her best friend talking with her new employer and was waved over by the latter. “How are you feeling after your first shift, Mandy? Madam Eliza asked.

		“I’ll let you know when it’s over, Madam, but for now I’m feeling pretty elated.”

		“Oh, it’s over. Considering everything you’ve been through I’ve decided to cut it short so you can go home and let those bites and welts heal.”

		“Thank you Madam, but honestly I’m okay and would like to finish out the rest of my shift. Besides, the bite marks and welts only add to my submissiveness, right? I would think that would make me more appealing for the room that I’m assigned to for the next two weeks. Or am I completely misunderstanding this whole bdsm thing?”

		“Are you sure you’re able to go on?”

		“Yes Madam.”

		“Then after your break you will be gang banged by a few black men.”

		“Oh thank god!” Mandy sighed in relief. “Not that you weren’t great, Lucy, but I’ve sort of been craving a real cock ever since my first gang bang last week. Can I assume these black men will attempt to breed me, Madam?”

		“And every man I send your way. Is that going to be a problem?”

		“Not even a little, Madam.”

		“Great, then go take your break and be back here in one hour. The men will be waiting.”

		“Thank you Madam. You coming, Mistress?”

		“Right behind you,” Lucy smiled.

		“Please correct me if I’m wrong, but as the submissive in the relationship should I be walking behind you, Mistress?”

		“You’re going to fit in here just fine,” Madam Eliza said. “No go before you spend your entire break standing here talking.”

		“Yes Madam.”

		Out in the parking lot, Mandy and Lucy got into the former’s car and as they pulled out of the parking lot, Lucy looked at her friend and smiled. “You really were amazing, Mandy, and I’m not just saying that because your my best friend. “You went above and beyond not only to follow the rules, but to make it as enjoyable for me as it was for you and that speaks volumes about the type of escort you’ll be. That being said, please feel free to ask me anything and I’ll answer it to the best of my ability. And if you’re having doubts or concerns, voice them. The last thing we both need is for you to pretend at being headstrong when you’re really falling apart inside.”

		“I’ve honestly never felt more liberated and alive in my life, Mistress. I mean it. Yes, I may have bitched a little when you kept biting me, but that’s only because I was thinking about future clients. Then I remembered the room I was in and that I was to be nothing more than a plaything for men and women to use and figured they might actually like seeing me beaten and broken. Was that the wrong approach to take, Mistress?”

		“No, no it was not. In fact, it’s exactly the approach to take and shows that you’re more concerned for pleasuring your clients than yourself which is a very submissive way of thinking to have. So, where would you like to eat?”

		“I’m just going through the drive thru somewhere, Mistress. I’d rather get something fast and go somewhere quiet to talk than sit in a crowded restaurant where everyone can hear what we’ve got to say.”

		“Agreed. Unfortunately, the only place open this late is toxic hell.”

		“I could go for a fat burrito right now if you know what I mean, Mistress,” Mandy giggled.

		A few miles down the road Mandy pulled into the parking lot of a Taco Bell. After waiting in line behind half a dozen cars, she placed her order and eventually made her way to the window to pay. Handing the man her ATM card, she noticed his eyes lingering on her bite riddled arm. “Love bites courtesy of my lover here. Would you like us to give you a few?” His face turning beet red, he quickly closed the window, finished the transaction and handed the card back – his eyes now awkwardly averted.

		“I can’t believe you just said that.”

		“What? He was staring, Mistress.”

		“No, I mean you told that man I was your lover. Do you mean that?”

		“With all of my heart, Mistress. I meant it when I said I loved you and wanted to continue doing this outside of work. We’ve known each other practically our entire lives and there’s no one I’d rather spend the rest of mine with. In fact, as shitty as a place this is to do it…” The window opened and the man handed her the bag of food.

		“This is a shitty place to do what?” Lucy asked as Mandy pulled away from the window.

		“Huh? Sorry Mistress. The smell of food had me distracted.”

		“You were going to say something before we were rudely interrupted.”

		“I was? Hmm…it’ll probably come to me once my belly is full.”

		“I know what you were going to say, Mandy. You were going to ask me to marry you weren’t you?”

		“Well, since you asked, Yes Mistress. I would be honored to be your obedient wife,” Mandy grinned.

		“I didn’t…wait, what? Did we just get engaged?”

		“I do believe that’s what happens when one is proposed to, Mistress. When would you like to go ring shopping?”

		“When we get back to work. If you’re serious about getting married then we’ll wear our engagement rings in our hoods.”

		“You mean as in a permanent piercing, Mistress?”

		“That’s exactly what I mean, Mandy. So, are you serious or is this just some cruel game?”

		“I would never joke about loving you, Mistress, and I honestly want nothing more than to be your wife. If you want hood rings then that’s what we’ll get to commemorate the occasion, but may I suggest getting normal ones as well? Unless you plan on flashing ever family member and friend we have when they ask to see it, that is.”

		“Fair enough. We’ll talk to Madam Eliza when we get back and see if she would do the piercings for us. She’s got experience in the field and I honestly wouldn’t trust anyone else to do it. And we can go shopping for something more visible tomorrow. How does that sound?”

		“Like I’ve finally found my soulmate. There’s just one thing. Are you okay with me being bred at work?”

		“Honey, I’d be a hypocrite if I refused you your greatest pleasure. Besides, I was going to ask you the same thing.”

		“Really Mistress? You…you want to be bred? Wait, aren’t you on birth control?”

		“Not anymore. I mean, yes, but I’m going to stop taking it and let the men creampie me with the intent of impregnation. That’s something else I’ll tell Madam Eliza when we get back.”

		“You don’t have to do that for me, Mistress.”

		“I’m doing it for us, Mandy. I’ve always wanted kids and since we’re both women and incapable of impregnating each other, what better way than to do it with men I know are drug and disease free?”

		“Fair enough. I just don’t want you doing it because you think it’s what I want, Mistress. So, how many do you want to have?”

		“Three. For me, that is. You may have as many as you like.”

		“I’m not going to lie, Mistress. I’ve had breeding fantasies in the past. Nate and I were on our way to fulfilling it, but when Aiden passed things went to hell and he left me. Well, you know the story. We were going to have four or five. Are you okay raising as many as eight kids together?”

		“I’ll raise an entire army with you if that’s what makes you happy, my love.”

		“Thank you Mistress.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Returning to the brothel, Mandy and Lucy went up to the counter where Madam Eliza sat with her breasts out, nipples being sucked by a blonde and a redhead while a brunette knelt between her legs. “May we have a moment of your time, Madam?” Lucy asked.

		“A moment.”

		“Thank you Madam. I have two requests if you would grant them. During her break, Mandy and I talked and we’re now engaged to be married.”

		“Congratulations.”

		“Thank you Madam. We talked and would ask that you pierce our hoods for our engagement rings. That is request one. For the second, I ask to join my new fiancé in her gang bang tonight and every other time she is bred. I’m stopping birth control and would like to add breeding to my resume.”

		“As you wish, but since this is your night off you will not be paid for it. You will also not be paid for any man that creampies you until you are confirmed pregnant. That way we can be sure you’ve really stopped the birth control. Don’t worry, any money you make from men will be placed in an account and paid upon pregnancy. So, do you accept my terms?”

		“I understand, Madam. And I accept your terms.”

		“But isn’t that going to seriously drop your pay, Mistress?”

		“Yes, but now that we’re engaged we can move in together and split the costs until I’m knocked up.”

		“Your place or mine, Mistress?”

		“You can discuss your loving arrangements on your own time. And as long as you’re working drop the Mistress nonsense unless your client asks you to do so.”

		“Yes Madam.”

		“Good, now get your asses up to room thirteen.”

		“Yes Madam,” Lucy and Mandy said in unison.

		“Oh, and Lucy, you know the rules of room thirteen.”

		“Yes Madam. I understand.”

		“What did that mean?” Mandy asked as they walked up the stairs.

		“It means like you I’m a slave in there.”
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		“Are you sure you want to do this Lucy?” Mandy asked with her right hand on the doorknob to the dungeon.

		“It’s already been decided and there’s no going back now. Once something has been added to your resume it cannot be removed without quitting. I will be bred for as long as I’m working here.”

		“And me?”

		“Nothing can be added to your resume until your two week trial has concluded even if you agreed to it in the shower. Come, it’s not nice to keep your clients waiting.”

		Turning the knob, Mandy pushed the door open and stepped in to see Three…five…ten…sixteen…twenty-three black men scattered in groups all over the room. “Oh my god!”

		“Looks like Madam Eliza is taking your breeding seriously.”

		“Our breeding you mean?”

		“Our breeding. Stepping forward, Lucy looked at each man and smiled. She had seen their faces many times in her years at the brothel but never so many of them in one place “I am yours to use and breed, Masters.”

		“We,” Mandy said. “We are yours to command and breed, Masters.”

		“Do my eyes deceive me?” a stocky, bald black man said, stepping forward to check Lucy out. “I thought your days in the dungeon were behind you, my dear?”

		“Not anymore, Master. I am here to be bred alongside my fiancé.”

		“Your fiancé? So you’ve actually found someone to tame that wild heart of yours? Congratulations.”

		“Thank you Master.”

		“You know this man, Lucy?” Mandy asked.

		“This is Tyrone. He was the first man to fuck me when I started working here. The rest soon followed. I’ve had sex with them all at one point or another and now we do them together.” Turning back to Tyrone, Lucy smiled. “How would you have us, Master?”

		“We’ll start in the bathroom. The two of you will kneel in the tub while we use you as our toilets. Get moving.”

		“Yes Master,” Lucy said first.

		“Is he serious?” Mandy whispered. “He’s going to pee on us?”

		“All of them are going to use us as toilets. Don’t worry, it’s not nearly as bad as it sounds. It’s bitter, warm and not exactly a fine cognac, but you’ll get used to it in time and with a lot of practice. Ever drink a beer and think it tastes like a bottle of warm piss?”

		“Who hasn’t?”

		“There you go. Think that same taste and you’ll make it through this without throwing up too much.”

		“What have the two of you been trained in?”

		“As you well know, Master, I’m a fully trained sex slave. As for Mandy, this is her first night working here.”

		“Fully trained? I thought you had some limits?” Tyrone replied.

		“I did Master. But then Mandy fisted me earlier and now I’ve agreed to join her in being bred.

		“Wonderful! What about you, Mandy? What fetishes have you indulged in on your first night as an escort?”

		“So far I’ve been fucked by machines, fisted in my pussy and ass, bitten, flogged, caned and electrocuted, Master,” Mandy replied. “This will be the first time I’ve ever been used as a toilet though. Oh, and I did one gang bang, but that was a week ago as a sort of trial to see if I could actually make it working here. Wait, did you say you were a fully trained sex slave?” she added, turning to her best friend.

		“We can talk about it later. For now, all you need to know is I’ve spent a great deal of the last few years being trained and there’s very little I haven’t done.”

		Stepping into the tub, Mandy and Lucy knelt next to each other. “Remember, keep your mouth open and if you feel like swallowing do it but not too quickly or you’ll get sick. You’ll eventually have to learn to drink entire bladderfuls though.”

		Three men stood in front of the tub with cocks in hand. A moment later and their piss was splashing on Mandy and Lucy’s faces. The former gagged and spit while the latter relaxed her gag reflex and let it slide down with ease. A cock pushed down Mandy’s throat and the warmth flowed to her belly while two more covered her body. Lucy gulped, Mandy gagged as the men took turns pissing on then, in their mouths and down their throats.

		When the last of the black men drained their snakes, Mandy and Lucy took a quick shower and then joined them in the dungeon. “I was wondering, Master, how long is this gang bang going to last?” Mandy asked.

		“We’re here until the end of your shift so get over here and start riding my cock, slave.”

		“Yes Master.”

		No strangers to being gang banged, Mandy and Lucy sucked enough dicks to fill their holes and then used their hands to keep the rest ready while they waited. The first man pushed into Mandy’s pussy, thrust a few times and stopped. Looking down, he watched her asshole winking wide open in anticipation. “This slave’s holes are wrecked. New plan gentlemen, I propose we plug her ass and double fuck her stretched cunt.”

		“We’ve both been fisted today so you’ll have to do the same to me as well Master,” Lucy said.

		“Plugging their asses is no fun,” Master Tyrone replied. “We’ll double fuck the worthless cunts, but instead of blocking their asses off we’ll fist them instead. I hope your bowels are clean because our hands are going to be ramming deep.”

		“I took six very deep enemas before coming to work Master,” Mandy replied. “Unless you plan on shoving your entire arm up my ass you should be fine.”

		“Glad to hear it. And no, I do not plan on shoving my entire are up your ass. At least not tonight. But I do like the image it provokes so I think I’ll set up a nightly session with Madam Eliza to work on it. How do you like the sound of that?”

		“If that is your wish then I am more than happy to oblige, Master. I am yours to command.”

		“Spoken like a true slave. I love it.” Taking Mandy by the hand, he pulled her close and kissed her. She felt her feet leaving the floor. Wrapping her legs around his waist, she slid down, positioned his cock and took him fully.

		“Mmmm, your cock feels amazing, Master.” Kissing him, she slowly bounced up and down as he moved them back to the bed. Sitting, he lay back and a moment later, another man pushed into her pussy and squirt lube on her asshole. Two, three and then four fingers slid in. “Aaahhhhh! Your hand is a lot bigger than the small one’s I’ve taken so far Master. It’s starting to hurt so please go slow until I get used to the much larger size.”

		“Are you giving your Master a command, slave?”

		“N-No Master. You are in complete control and I give myself to you freely, but the rules are very clear and I’m asking you to go slow so you don’t rip me open.”

		“A slave has no say over what her Masters do to her body. They have surrendered themselves and given up all rights as a human being. A slave is nothing more than an object for our use.” More lube was added and he pushed a little harder.

		“Oowww! I said it hurts and I will not tell you to back off again, Master! I know what a slave is and I know the rules of the house. Take your hand out of my ass and don’t put in in again.”

		“My hand isn’t in your ass, slave, but if you relax I can change that in a few minutes.”

		“Take your god damn fingers out of my ass! Master.” The fingers pulled out and she felt empty. “Thank you.”

		“No problem, slave. I had no intentions of hurting you, Mandy, I was just testing your resolve. There are a lot of women that would let us do whatever we wanted because they think we’re the ones in control, but that couldn’t be further from the truth.”

		“He’s right,” Lucy said. “And please take it from someone with a great deal of experience with each and every one of these men. They all know the rules and Master Brian was just testing to see if you would actually make him stop.”

		“If you go slow and use more lube then you may continue trying to fist my ass, Master,” Mandy said, looking back over her shoulder. “But the next time I say it hurts and you don’t stop I’ll bite your big black cock off.”

		“Noted.”

		“You can blame his actions on me,” Madam Eliza said over the intercom. I asked them to test your limits to see if you would stand up for yourself or just let them walk all over you. It pleases me to see you doing the former. Now please enjoy the rest of your gang bang.”

		“Thank you Madam.”
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		Their largest gang bang breeding party finally over, Mandy and Lucy took another shower together and when they returned to the dungeon they saw Madam Eliza ready and waiting to pierce their hoods. “I want to congratulate you again on your engagement,” she said. “I also want to make the two of you an offer. If you give me permission to give you a few other piercings I’ll make it well worth your while.”

		“How will you make it worth our while, Madam, and what do you want to pierce?” Mandy asked.

		“I would like to pierce your nipples and give you five microdermals that will be capped to spell out a word.”

		“Microdermals, Madam?”

		“I will insert five of these dermal anchors under the skin,” Madam Eliza explained, holding up a small metal object with a round stem attached to a mostly rectangular base. “Once they are placed I will screw in the caps and you’re all set. Now they do take time to heal properly so you’ll have to take some time off, but I think my offer will more than get you through the healing process.”

		“And what is your offer, Madam? And what are you going to spell out on us?”

		“Allow me to do it and I’ll pay you each fifty grand and give you three months off to heal with the condition I may drop by your home and collect as much of Mandy’s milk as I want.”

		“I accept, Madam,” Mandy said. “I give you permission to pierce my nipples and give me the microdermals for your stated payment.”

		“And you, Lucy?”

		“I wouldn’t mind the nipple rings, but I don’t think I want a bunch of metal surgically implanted under my skin, Madam.”

		“It’s all or nothing. Also, there’s no surgery involved. After cleaning and marking the area I will use a needle to make the hole in which the anchor will be placed. Oh! I just got a very naughty idea. I was going to place the anchors on your mounds, but if you permit me to do your outer labia instead I’ll double the money.”

		“I don’t think five of those things are going to fit in my outer labia, Madam,” Mandy replied.

		“No, no they will not. Which is why I would use plugs instead. Five in each for a hundred grand. Or you can take the five on the mound for fifty.”

		“What if we want all three, Madam? Will you pay a hundred and fifty?”

		“I will.”

		“Then I’ll do it, Madam.”

		“MANDY! Are you out of your mind?” Lucy exclaimed. “Did you hear what she wants to do?”

		“I did and I accepted. I would like all three and my nipples, but I’m going to have to see some money first.”

		“I don’t keep that sort of money lying around for security reasons. I’ll cut you a check for the full amount once the procedure is complete.”

		“No offense, Madam, but I would like to see the check before we begin. I’m not saying you would rip us off, but I want to see that I’m actually getting paid for all those piercings.”

		“None taken.” Walking over to a small panel on the wall by the door, Madam Eliza pressed a button. “Kim, would you kindly bring my checkbook and Mandy’s pay to room thirteen.”

		“I’ll bring it right up, Madam.”

		“So, are you interested in my offer, Lucy?”

		“I’ll do it, but I only want the ones on my mound, Madam. And the nipples of course.”

		“Very nice. I want the two of you to know I’ve made this offer to more than five hundred women that have worked for me over the years and you’re only the fourth and fifth to take me up on it.”

		“Will the nipple piercings interfere with my ability to lactate, Madam?”

		“None what so ever. Though you’ll want to be gentle and use a pump for the first couple of weeks to minimize the risk of infection. I’ll give you each a pamphlet with care instructions. Follow them to the letter and you’ll be fine.”

		“Thank you Madam.”

		The door opened and a petite blonde wearing a black leather cage crop top and skirt set with matching thong, thigh-high latex stockings and strappy heels walked in. Mandy recognized her right away as the woman that showed her around the day she applied for the job. Kim walked over to Madam Eliza and handed her a checkbook and a thick envelope. “As requested, Madam.”

		“Thank you Kim. Please stay. I am going to write a check for each of them and I want you to hold it until I have finished with their piercings. When I’m done you will hand then the check. Understood?”

		“Yes Madam.”

		“Please, watch as I fill out each check to make sure everything is correct,” Madam Eliza said to all three women. “Mandy will receive one hundred and fifty thousand dollars and Lucy is to receive…”

		“The same,” Lucy blurted out. “I mean, I’ll take all three as well if it’s not too late, Madam.”

		“You heard the woman. They will both receive the same pay in exchange for nipple piercings, 5 microdermals on their mound and five plugs in each outer labia.”

		“That is going to take a great deal of time to complete, Madam, shall I fetch Julia to help?”

		“Julia? Who’s Julia?” Mandy asked.

		“Julia is another escort with eleven years’ experience doing piercings and other forms of body art and modification,” Madam Eliza answered. “I have seen her work and trust her completely to do the job right. Do either of you have any objections to bringing her in to expedite the process?”

		“How long is it going to take, Madam?” Mandy asked.

		“About five hours each. The nipples and plugs will go quickly enough, but the anchors must be placed precisely and that takes time.”

		“I have no objections, Madam.”

		“Nor do I,” Lucy added.

		“Then once the checks are written I’ll pierce your nipples and get to work marking the locations of the other piercings. Kim, please go get Julia and if she’s with a client please give them my sincerest apologies and let them have two free hours with whomever they desire for their inconvenience.”

		“Yes Madam.”

		“The plugs and anchors are going to hurt and any sudden movements risk fucking them up so I’m going to strap you to the Saint Andrews for the process,” Madam Eliza explained. “Any questions?”

		“Just one, Madam. What is a Saint Andrews?” Mandy replied.

		“You see the metal exes on the wall over there?”

		“Yes Madam.”

		“Those are Saint Andrews crosses. You will be strapped to it in such a manner you won’t be able to move more than a few millimeters.”

		“I have no objections, Madam.”

		“Nor do I,” Lucy agreed.”

		“Great, then if you’ll take your places we’ll get this party started.”

		Standing with her back against the cold metal of the bondage device, Mandy chewed her lower lip as Madam Eliza raised her left arm and secured it in place by a velcro-backed leather strap. Her right arm was next and then a series of straps were placed around her forearms, above the elbows and around her biceps. Next, her legs were spread open one at a time and locked in place by eight leather straps from ankle to upper thigh. Finally, three more were added. One above the breasts, one below and the last and widest around the waist.

		Madam Eliza was pulling the last strap tightly around Lucy’s waist when the door opened and a stunning raven-haired woman wearing an aqua colored chemise and g-string with pink accents, attached garters hooked to matching thigh-high stockings walked in. “Sorry for the delay, Madam, but I was in the middle of a fourteen man bukakke and thought it best to shower first. How may I help you tonight?”

		“While I work on Mandy, I need you to pierce Lucy’s nipples and then give her five microdermals on her mound and five plugs in each outer labia. Everything had already been laid out on the cart. Follow it to the letter.”

		“Yes Madam. Hello Lucy. I didn’t think I’d ever see you getting pierced.”

		“That makes two of us. Oh, Madam, you forgot to tell her to pierce my hood.”

		“I did not forget. I will do both of you myself.”

		“Yes Madam.”

		“It’s no bother, Madam, I can do it if you’ve got your hands full with…I’m sorry, I don’t think I’ve seen you here before.”

		“My name is Mandy and this is my first night.”

		“Pleasure to meet you Mandy.”

		“Likewise,” Mandy grunted as the needle pierced her right nipple. A ring was inserted in the end and pushed the rest of the way through.

		“Lucy and Mandy got engaged tonight and the hood piercings will be their engagement rings,” Madan Eliza explained as she pierced Mandy’s left nipple. “Hence the reason I’m doing them both.”

		“I understand and congratulations,” Julia said as the needle passed through Lucy’s right nipple. “You must be someone very special indeed to capture her heart. I can’t even tell you how many men and women have proposed to her over the years.”

		“We’ve been best friends since the age of three and I love her more than anything in the world,” Mandy replied.

		“Well, I wish you both a very long and happy life together.”

		“Thank you.”

		A much thicker needle pressed against the center dot on Mandy’s mound. “Take a deep breath,” Eliza commanded. Mandy inhaled and then yelped as the needle pushed into her skin causing what felt like a hard pinch. It went deeper and then the anchor was slid in as the needle was pulled out. “One down fourteen to go,” Madam Eliza said, readying the next needle.

		∞ ∞ ∞

		Five hours and fifty-three minutes later and the las plug was placed in Mandy’s left outer labia and she stared down to see the word SLAVE written across her mound, OWNED down her right outer labia and BITCH on the left. On the Saint Andrews next to her, Lucy saw the same through watery eyes. Well, I guess they leave no doubt to what we are,” Mandy groaned.

		“You both did great. Now I just have to pierce your hoods and you can go home and rest. Compared to the others it’ll be quick and easy so just take a few deep breathes and it’ll be over before you know it.” Mandy felt a shape pinch. “And there you go. See, that wasn’t so bad now was it?”

		“No Madam,” Mandy said, looking down to see a beautiful platinum ring with sapphire bead adorning her hood.”

		“And since most jewelry of this type comes in pairs, I’ll give you the same one if that’s okay,” Madam Eliza said as she took her gloves off, put on a new pair and then knelt in front of Lucy.”

		“That’s more than okay, Madam. Thank you.”

		Closing the bead, Madam Eliza got to her feet. “Three you have it Ladies. Congratulations once again on your engagement. You’ve both had a very long day and night and I know you’re in extreme pain from the piercings and in no condition to drive all the way home so if you like you may stay the night in the honeymoon suit and then head home after you’ve gotten some sleep.”

		“Thank you Madam, I think I’ll…wait, did you say honeymoon suit?”

		“I did. You’d be surprised how many people there are out there with a newlywed fetish. Anyways, Lucy knows the way and I promise no one will disturb you.”

		“Do you want to drive home, babe?”

		“Not really,” Lucy answered.

		“Then once we’re off these things you can show me to the honeymoon suit. And don’t get any ideas. I want the real thing to be in Italy or Spain.”
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