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Saturday’s Slaves

This was the worst night’s sleep of my life.  I was tied to the bed, a limb fastened to each post of the bed.  My legs spread wide and my best friend lying on top of me, her arms tied to my legs and her legs tied to my arms.  Her face was buried in my pussy and my face held in her pussy by a rope pulling my head up.  God knows what time it was, I couldn’t see anything other than Kirsty’s cunt.  We’d been told not to speak and we’d obeyed that order.  I’d not slept one wink, I had no idea if Kirsty had either.

Josh, my boyfriend, scratch that, three days ago he was my boyfriend, but things had changed.  Now I was bound and had a thick leather collar round my neck.  I’d been whipped and beaten and now I called him Master.  Yes, he was my Master and I was his slave and my best friend, Kirsty, was the driving force.  She must have always liked Josh and now we were both his.  I’d do anything for him.

The lights came on and I blinked in the sudden light.  Josh must have come into the room.  I couldn’t see but I heard him cross the room and climb onto the bed.  My head fell down onto the bed, he must have released the rope holding my head up.  It felt incredible to not have my neck bent and be pulled by the hair.  I didn’t get much chance to relax, Josh climbed off the bed. He didn’t speak, just forced his cock into my open mouth.  He pushed straight in to the back of my throat.  I gagged and heard him laugh.  I closed my lips onto his dick and he held my head in place.  I closed my eyes and accepted that my mouth was his to be abused.  And I was loving it.

Kirsty must have guessed what was going on, she’d started to lick my cunt.  As Josh pulled back a bit I spat out the saliva building in my mouth.  I heard him laugh again and he thrust back in, to my gag point again.  I started to gag and he just held his cock there, before pushing again.  There was nowhere to go, I couldn’t move my head, my body was locked in place and he just pushed.  I was gagging badly but he didn’t stop and just forced his cock down.  I felt his balls over my eyes and his pubes in my nose.  I had just truly deep throated him.  He held his dick there.  I started bucking, trying hard not to puke.  I was getting excited as Kirsty kept sucking me.

Josh pulled back but kept his thick shaft in my mouth.

“Ready?” he said.  I couldn’t answer with a word but I just made a noise that confirmed I was ready.  Ready for what was the question?

I didn’t have to wait for long.  Before he’d pushed slowly but now he knew I could take it he just pushed hard and fast in and out of my throat.  I was gagging as he pushed his full length in and out of my throat.  I gagged and spat my saliva out as he used my mouth as a cunt.

Kirsty kept licking me and I was close.  I held my orgasm back, it was important to me that Josh came first.  It wouldn’t take him long.  He took one hand off my head and started slapping Kirsty’s ass.  She yelped with every blow but didn’t stop licking.  I heard Josh yelling.

“Fuck, fuck, I’m going to cum … yes … YES … YESSS!” and with that he pulled back filling my mouth with his cum.  I took that as my cue and I started to cum.  I gripped Kirsty’s legs.  I wanted to scream, to clamp my mouth shut but Josh’s, no, my Master’s cock prevented that from happening.  The presence of him in my mouth, still cumming just intensified my orgasm.

“Don’t swallow,” he ordered as he pulled out. 

He knelt down and looked at me.  He slapped my face gently and the stood up.  He started to remove the ropes from our arms and legs.  It took him about 10 minutes to free us both.  As Kirsty climbed off me it felt incredible to be released from her weight.  I sat up on the bed and started to rub my wrists and ankles.  I felt a blow on my back – Josh had just used the whip on me.  I turned round to look.  Kirsty was on the floor kneeling at Josh’s side.  Fuck, that was what he wanted.  I got off the bed as quickly as my stiff limbs would allow and knelt next to her.

“Better,” he said, “now share the cum.”

We turned our heads to each other and started to kiss.

“This is fucking awesome,” he said, “OK, make sure you both have some cum and stop kissing.”

I pushed some of it back into her mouth and we stopped, turning back to face our Master.

“Follow me,” and with that he left the room and went to the bathroom.  We followed him, both silent as we had mouths full of his spunk.

“Get into the shower,” he ordered. 

The plumbing in this flat is ancient, when you turn the shower on the water comes out freezing cold for about a minute until the hot water arrives.  We got in and fell to our knees on the cold hard surface.  He looked at us.  We all knew what was coming.  He reached in and turned on the shower.  The ice cold water hit our bodies and I shook in pain. 

“Stand up when it’s warm,” he ordered.

We stayed there until the water went hot.  It felt fantastic as it ran over my stiff, battered body.  We held hands and stood up.  Josh smiled and climbed in with us.

“Clean me,” was his next order.

Kirsty picked up the shampoo and I took the shower head off the wall.  I lifted it above his head to get his hair wet, then ran it over his body.  Kirsty started to wash his hair.  I put the shower head back on the wall and picked up the sponge and shower gel.  I started on his back, making sure to get him really clean.  Kirsty picked up the other sponge and started on his front.  We worked in tandem, working down his arms, then down his body.  We dropped to our knees and she cleaned his cock while I did his ass.  We took one leg each and cleaned him down to his feet.  When we’d finished I stood up first, grabbed the shower head and washed the soap and shower gel off. He turned the shower off and got out.

“Dry me.”

We picked up a towel each and dried him off.  We were both wet.  Kirsty started to dry herself, I waited for instructions.  Josh looked down at us both and smiled. 

“Towel yourselves off and come to the table.  Kirsty, fix breakfast.  Chloe, follow me.”

We dried off the water quickly and then I went to the table, Kirsty to the kitchen.  Josh sat at the head.  He pulled out a chair and I sat on it.

“Sleep well?” he asked me.

I shook my head.

“Any regrets?”  I shook my head again.

“Good.”

Kirsty arrive then with 3 mugs of coffee.  She placed them on the table and sat on the other chair.  Josh picked up the first mug and sipped the hot wet liquid.

“You may swallow.”

We both did, Kirsty spoke as soon as she had swallowed, “Thank you Master.”  I quickly said the same and we sipped the coffee. 

Kirsty spoke, “may I get you your breakfast Master?”

“Yes please.”

She left and was back quickly with toast.  Josh picked up a slice of the hot buttered toast and started to eat.  Kirsty and I looked at each other, were we allowed to eat?  What were the boundaries for our relationship?

“Eat if you want girls.”

In unison we said “Thank you, Master,” and we started to eat. 

Josh was a fast eater and finished his two slices before either of us had finished.  He reached out and grabbed a breast from us each as we ate.  He worked and manipulated them, pulling on our nipples as we finished the breakfast.

“Let’s establish some boundaries, girls.  I don’t expect silence from you just obedience and submission.  Feel free to talk, just address me correctly, OK?”

“Yes, Master,” I was pleased to speak before Kirsty for once, but she was right behind me.

Josh released our tits, checked his watch and stood up.

“I need to leave.  I’ll be back at about eight.  I want you kneeling by the door, naked and tied together when I get back with my evening meal ready.  OK?”

“Yes, Master,” we said together.  And with that he went to get dressed.  We picked up the dishes and went to the kitchen.  We didn’t speak until we heard the front door slam closed.  As soon as we’d checked Josh had left we started talking.

It turned out that Kirsty had been into submission ever since she could remember, she loved giving up control and being ordered what to do.  She was bisexual and had known that since she was young too.  She’d fancied Josh from the first day she’d met him, the same party where I’d met him … the same party where we’d kissed.  She was so happy that we could now share him, and serve him.

We ran a deep bath and got into it together to keep the conversation going.  It was just gone nine am but Kirsty brought a bottle of wine in and sat in the warm water, soaking our abused bodies, talking and drinking.  After we’d finished the wine I moved across the bath, my mouth millimeters away from Kirsty’s, our eyes locked on each other.  We stayed like that, silent for a moment until I reached out to Kirsty, placing a hand on her tender breast under the water.  She smiled at me.

“You’ve changed a lot in the last three days, Chloe.”

I thought about it, she was right.  Three days ago I was a normal girl with a steady boyfriend.  Now I was a bisexual slave eager to obey orders.

I didn’t answer, I just started kissing my friend, no, my sister-slave.  Kirsty responded.  I took my hand off her tit and slipped it down to her slit.  I ran my fingers up and down her warm cunt, she lay her head back and started to moan.  I may have been new to this but I was learning quickly.  I moved up in the bath so I could kiss her as I moved two fingers inside her hole and started to slowly finger fuck her.  Kirsty placed a hand up onto my head, locking our mouths together.

When she loosened her grip I started to kiss my way down her neck, licking her firm breasts.  Kirsty let out a long slow moan of delight as I took her nipple into my mouth.  I sucked it for a while, when I let go she raised herself out of the water, my fingers slipping out of her cunt and Kirsty sat on the edge of the bath, my face level with the soft, warm, wet folds of her labia.  I didn’t need to be told what to do and I stuck my face into her pussy.  I was rewarded for my efforts with a long groan of pleasure from Kirsty. 

I pushed my fingers into her hole and finger fucked her as I licked her clit.  Kirsty put her hand onto my head, holding it in place.

“Stick your fingers up my ass, Chloe,” she whispered.

This was new, but I owed her.  I started to pull them out of her cunt.

“No, keep those there.  Other hand.”

I paused, then shrugged and took my hand off the bath side.  What the hell. I ran my left hand up her leg, first pushing one, then two fingers into her pussy alongside the others.

“Fuck Chloe, that’s amazing,” she groaned.

I pulled two wet fingers out and moved them down her pussy, before lining them up with her ass and pushed my long middle finger in.

“Oh Chloe … Chloe … fuck me with your fingers, Chloe.  That’s it, harder, harder.”

I did as she asked, the slipped a second finger into her ass.  I timed my fingers so one hand was slipping into her ass as the other came out of her cunt, then two went into her cunt as the other came out of her ass, all the while my tongue licking her clit.

“Yes Chloe … yes … yes … suck me, suck my clit hard … bite it, bite my clit, bite it!  Ow fuck, yes, yes, YES, YES!”

She put both her hands onto my head and clamped her legs together.  Her pussy and ass tightened on my fingers as she came hard.  Kirsty’s orgasm seemed to go on for minutes before she released her grip on me.  When I looked up at her she was smiling at me.  She slipped down into the bath water and put her arms onto my shoulders.  We kissed again.

“Are you sure yesterday was your first time with a girl Chloe?” she asked me.

I nodded, it was – well, bar that drunken party a year ago.

We went back to kissing before we separated and washed.  We got out and toweled off, dried our hair, removed our collars and got dressed.  We’d got stuff to do.

When we left the flat I looked round and took a deep breath.  There were people around but I didn’t care.  I reached out and held Kirsty’s hand.  She looked at me, and we set off to town, holding hands and ignoring the stares we got from people.

When we got back we dumped our bags and went shopping for the night.  I was exhausted, I must only have had an hours sleep but that didn’t matter.  I was addicted to rough, abusive sex and the intense orgasms I got were a reward.

On our return I suggested to Kirsty that we strip and put on our collars.  She quickly agreed and we got ready, then I helped Kirsty to prepare the evening meal.  Everything was ready by 7:30 so we opened the wine and drank a glass or two, while looking at Master/slave relationships and expectation on the internet.  With ten minutes to go we went to the front door to wait for Josh, our Master.  We used the chain to connect our collars and we got onto our knees.

Josh came in just after eight.  He’d been drinking, not as much as Wednesday but he’d certainly had a couple of beers.  When he closed the door he walked up to us and stood between us.  He ran his hands through our hair before pulling down hard, forcing our faces up to his.

“Good evening, slaves.”

“Good evening, Master,” we replied.  I added “How was your day, Master?”

“Great thank you Chloe.  How was yours?”

I described our bath and was rewarded with a growing bulge in his pants.  As I was talking Kirsty started to lick his crotch through his jeans.  When I’d finished speaking he grabbed the chain between our necks and pulled at it hard, his strong arms lifting us up from the floor.  Instantly we folded our arms behind our backs, thrusting our tits out.  Josh grabbed one in each hand and ground them hard.  He let go and ordered us to the kitchen.  The neck chain made it hard to turn, when we managed it he slapped us hard on the backside as we scuttled away. 

We’d made a simple chilli with garlic bread.  We both knew that Josh loved this.  We came back quickly with the food and put it on the table.  Then we set off to get the wine, plates and glasses.  When we returned Josh had pulled out his chair and had got the riding crop and blindfolds.  He ordered us to kneel at his side and he put the blindfolds on us.  I folded my arms behind my back, I don’t know if Kirsty did.  Then I heard the crop and she yelped, I guess she hadn’t.  Josh then started eating, occasionally giving us a mouthful of food or a sip of wine.  The food tasted so much better for being served this way.  When he’d finished he removed our blindfolds, released our neck restraints and ordered us to tidy up.

In the kitchen we sneaked a glass of wine each.  Back in the lounge Josh had stripped off and was sat on the couch.  We knew what to do and got on next to him and started sucking his cock, his balls and his ass.  Occasionally he’d pull one of us up to kiss him or to fondle our tits.  We’d move sometimes to kiss each other, play with each other’s tits (all for his benefit).  We stuck at this for about an hour. 

Josh didn’t cum, I sensed his was holding it in.  Which meant he had something planned.

He ordered us to our knees and went to the table, picking up the ropes. 

“With me girls,” he ordered.

“Yes Master,” was our obvious reply.

At the table he ordered Kirsty to lean over the table, face down.  He spread her legs tying them to the table legs.  He tied her arms behind her back in the folded position.  Next he tied her hair back to her arms, forcing her head up.  Her mouth was level with the edge of the table. Next he took me to the opposite side of the table and tied me in the same position, so our shoulder were next to each other, our heads next to each other bums.  48 hours ago I couldn’t have imagined this.  Josh stood back to admire his handiwork. 

He returned to the toys table and came back with some items, I couldn’t see what they were from where I was restrained.  I felt his hands on my pussy, he was rubbing it with his hand, he’d got some lube on his fingers – not that he needed it, my cunt was soaking.  I felt something hard against the entrance to my hole, he was about to fuck me.

No, this wasn’t his cock.  He’d inserted a small vibrator into me, shit this was exciting.  As it vibrated away inside of me I clenched my pussy, forcing it deeper into me.

“If that comes out you’ll spend all night tied to the table Chloe.”

“Yes, Master.”

He moved round and started the same process on Chloe.  I opened my mouth and looked up.  Josh smiled and inserted his thick meat into my gaping mouth.  I sucked hard as he inserted another vibrator into Kirsty.

“Same order to you Kirsty.”

“Yes, Master,” she replied.  What else could she say?

Josh leaned over the table and picked something up.  I couldn’t see what it was.  I heard Kirsty moan and groan, he must be doing something to her.  He pulled out of my mouth and moved across to Kirsty’s ass.  I twisted my head to watch.  He was going to fuck her ass.  He lined his cock up, ah, he must have been applying lube to her ass.

“Ask me to fuck your ass Kirsty,” he ordered.

Unlike last night she didn’t hesitate. 

“Please fuck my ass Master, fuck it hard please Master.  Whatever you need Master.”

I could see Josh smile.  He thrust his cock deep into her.  Kirsty screamed, half in pain, half in pleasure.  Josh fucked her hard, in and out and Kirsty was moaning in delight and pain.  After a couple of minutes he pulled out and stepped to the side.  I opened my mouth wide, I was going to suck his cock clean again.  He didn’t wait and just thrust into my mouth.  He gave it a dozen or so thrusts before pulling out and walking round the other side of the table.  I knew what was coming.  I tried hard to relax my ass as he applied lube, then inserted one, then 2 fingers.  I didn’t wait for the order.

“Please fuck my ass Master.  Please,” I asked.

“Are you sure Chloe, this is going to hurt you.”

“Yes please Master, fuck my ass, fuck it hard please Master, make my first time memorable,” I begged. 

I was nervous as fuck as I felt his cock against my tight hole.  He pulled my cheeks apart and pushed gently.  The vibrator was still buzzing in my pussy.  I winced in pain as the first few centimeters broke into my ass.  He pulled back then slightly deeper.  He was being gentle, it was my first time.  He started fucking me, getting maybe 3 or 4 inches into me.  We kept that up for a couple of minutes, I could feel his cock against the vibrator inside me.  It wasn’t entirely pleasurable, but neither was it entirely painful.  I started to moan in pleasure when he abruptly pulled out.

I heard him move to one side and the Kirsty gagged, he must be using her mouth.  He repeated this sequence twice, from Kirsty’s ass to my mouth, to my ass, to her mouth.  With each swap I was getting more and more excited, getting closer and closer to cumming, before he would pull out and use Kirsty’s mouth.

When he pulled out of my mouth next time he leant in and kissed my ear.

“All the way this time Chloe, and I’ll fuck your ass till you cum.”

He slipped four inches back into my ass and started to fuck me hard.  And then I felt his whole weight as he pushed his full length into my tight hole.  I screamed out loud in pain but he just ignored me and kept fucking me hard.  The pain subsided and the pleasure built up as he used me hard.  The vibrator was buzzing deep in my cunt.  He reached under me and placed his hand over my clit.  It didn’t take long before I could feel myself getting close.  I started begging, pleading with him.

“Please … please … please … don’t stop … Master, please PLEASE PLEASE!” and I came hard.  I couldn’t help myself and my ass tightened.

“Fuck Chloe, fuck that hurts,” he said.  He took his hands out from under me and put them onto my ass cheeks and pulled out.  I cried out in pain, he laughed and slapped my ass.  Next I heard Kirsty gag as he cleaned his cock in her mouth.  The vibrator inside my cunt was still going, I desperately wanted him to pull it out but he left it where it was.

Next he moved round and started fucking Kirsty’s ass and rubbing her clit.  Under the combination of his hand, his cock and the vibrator it wasn’t long before Kirsty was screaming as she came hard.  As soon as she came he pulled out and I cleaned his cock off.  When he pulled out I begged him to cum in my ass, as it was my first time.

“I will Chloe, I will.”

He re-entered me and fucked me hard.  I clenched my fists as he used me, the pain was intense but I wasn’t going to complain, I desperately wanted him to cum in me.  He grabbed at my hair and pulled hard as he got close.

“Yes, yes, YES!” he yelled and I felt his cock twitch hard inside me, filling my ass with his cum.  He held it there for a while until he pulled out swiftly.  I cried out in pain.  I could hear Kirsty sucking his cock clean.  He left the room, was he going to leave us there?

No, he came back after a few minutes and released Kirsty.  He pulled her round the table and I felt her tongue in my ass.

“Eat my cum Kirsty,” he ordered.  She pulled my cheeks apart and I could feel his sperm dripping out of my ass and into her mouth.  She licked and sucked and I pushed as hard as I dare, making sure to keep the still vibrating tool in my cunt.  Josh started undoing my bonds.  He helped me off the table and pushed me down onto Kirsty’s face.  I put my hands onto her tits and started to massage them.

“Can I cum again please Master?” I asked, pleading with my eyes.

“Yes Chloe.”  Josh pushed his fingers into her cunt and pulled out the vibrator, replacing it quickly with his fat cock.  We held hands over Kirsty’s tits as he fucked her.  I slid my ass back so my cunt was over her face and she licked and sucked me.  I took my hands off her tits and grabbed my own, lost in the moment as the vibrator continued to work inside me.  I could feel myself getting close.  I was lost in my pleasure as I got closer and closer.  I had my eyes shut, I felt Kirsty grab my butt and pull me down. 

“YESSSSSSSSSS!” I screamed out in delight as I came hard on her face.  As I recovered I lifted up and put a hand onto her clit.  She started begging me, telling me to speed up or slow down, harder or softer as she got closer and closer.  Kirsty started screaming as she came, with Josh’s thick cock inside her, his hands on her tits and my fingers on her clit.

Josh came soon after, pulling out of Kirsty and shooting thick lines of cum over her belly.  Two days ago I wouldn’t have ever allowed cum in my mouth, now without being asked I leaned over my friend and sucked it all up off her belly.  When I had it all in my mouth I climbed off and we shared it over a kiss.

Josh pulled the vibrator out of me and we both sat up, still kissing.  Josh stood up and we stayed in front of him, still kissing.  He ordered us to swallow, we both opened wide to show him his seed before swallowing.  We stood and he ordered us to the bathroom.  We cleaned our teeth before joining Josh in bed.  He put one of us on each side of him and we settled down to sleep for the night, a slave on each of his arms, snuggled in for the night. 


Thank You

I hope you’ve enjoyed reading this.  If you’d like to read what happens next do get in touch at paige.bond.author@gmail.com and let me know.  I love getting feedback.

If you enjoyed this check out my other books here:

https://www.amazon.com/author/paige.bond 
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