
        
            
                
            
        

    
Seven Nights: The Price of the Bet

A Dark Erotica story of ruthless domination, power, and absolute surrender

… “Good show, you insatiable little things,” she rasps, voice thick with barely-leashed pleasure, black eyes burning like hot coals. “But now you serve me. Both of you. Together.”

She fists their hair hard—fingers knotted in sweat-soaked, lust-drenched strands—and drags them to the armchair like living trophies. Settles in with regal calm, spreads her legs wide without a shred of shame. Her core is swollen and shamelessly exposed, throbbing with its own dark hunger: thick red lips splayed open in a scorching invitation, rock-hard nub standing proud and glistening under the low light, radiating pure dominance. The heavy, musky scent hits like a whipcrack straight to the senses.

“Tongues out. Both of you at the same time,” she orders, voice low and razor-sharp. “Devour me like your worthless lives depend on making me explode down your greedy throats.”

She shoves their heads down.

Avery attacks the center of her pleasure—fast flat tongue lashing, sucking fierce, rolling the stiff peak between hot lips. Eliana devours the whole entrance—tongue plunging deep into the scorching depths, slurping thick cream that floods her chin in sticky rivers. Their tongues clash, tangle, slide against each other inside the same pulsing flesh…
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Part 1 — Whoever Walks Through That Door Owns Your Ass Tonight

How the fuck did I bet my own body when everything should've gone my way? Now I'm stuck here seven goddamn nights—seven—naked, on my knees on this rough carpet, wrists crossed and tied tight behind my back, waiting for whatever walks through that door to come wreck me… —Avery thinks, right before she hears it.

Click.

The lock turns with a sharp snap that cuts the silence. A thick perfume hits first: burning amber mixed with hot skin sweat and pure fucking dominance. Slow, confident heels owning every inch of floor they touch.

The door shuts with a soft thud. Bolt slides home. Silence so heavy it chokes her breath.

The woman who steps in is raw power and filthy lust made flesh: tall, killer curves poured into a skin-tight black dress that hugs her fat heavy tits and wide hips like the fabric wants to claim her body for itself.

Dark hair, plump red lips painted with surgical precision promising to devour without mercy, green eyes sharp as broken glass, blazing with a hunger that soaks your cunt just looking at them.

Every step makes her thick thighs brush under that short skirt, screaming she's bare underneath: just hot slick skin, swollen clit grinding the lining, and the absolute certainty she's about to ruin every hole she can get her hands on.

Her gaze eats Avery alive: rakes over those firm perky tits, slides slow down the quivering belly, locks on the wide-open pussy already dripping, throbbing without permission; bound hands behind her back accidentally brushing her own round ass cheeks, completely exposed in this position.

"So you're Avery… the one who lost," she says, gripping Avery's chin with two fingers and forcing her face up like she owns it. "I heard your story. Poker superstar, sniffing out bluffs from a mile away, ice in your veins when you break tables. But last night you ran out of luck against the Club Swinger owner. Hand after hand, the pot slipped away, but that pride of yours never did."

"Open that mouth. It's mine tonight."

Avery obeys instantly. Lips part, tongue out flat.

The thumb slides in, pins her tongue to the roof of her mouth.

"Deeper. Swallow my finger like it's the only thing you'll taste all fucking night," she orders, pushing in slow and firm, setting the rhythm. "When you had nothing left on the table, you threw in the dumbest bet of your life: 'One night as your submissive if I lose this hand.' And you lost. And instead of folding, you doubled down. Another night. Another hand. Another loss. Night after night, you stacked that debt until it hit seven. Now it's just a pro gambler's code. A debt's a debt. And it gets paid—even if it burns."

"Swallow. Get used to obeying with that slut mouth."

She pulls the dripping finger out and spits a thick hot glob straight onto Avery's waiting tongue. "Swallow it, bitch."

Avery gulps. The taste scorches her throat and makes her cunt clench hard without warning.

"Good girl. So here you are, alone in my apartment. Naked on this scratchy carpet that's burning your knees, wrists bound behind you with rope. You don't have fire in your eyes yet—just proud resignation. You know that door's gonna open seven nights straight. She lost you to me tonight, and I'm collecting."

A loud open-handed slap cracks across Avery's ass, skin blooming red instantly.

She spins her around, inspects every inch: tits swaying, tiny waist, round juicy ass, open wet pussy glistening under the low light.

"Look at you… your cunt's crying just from smelling my perfume. Already soaked and I haven't even really touched you yet," she says, crouching down, dragging two fingers through the dripping slit, lifting them shiny and sticky with thick girl-juice. "Suck them clean. Taste how fucking desperate you are before the real fun starts."

Avery latches on hungrily, tongue swirling, moaning low as she licks every drop. The woman stands, drops onto the couch legs spread wide, no shame. Skirt hiked. Nothing underneath. Fat swollen pussy: thick red lips, rock-hard clit pulsing visibly, hot dominant musk hitting like a slap.

"On your knees. Here. Now."

Avery crawls, carpet scraping her knees raw. The woman fists her hair hard and slams her face straight into the drenched cunt.

"Stick that long tongue out and lick my slit like your life depends on every fucking swipe."

Avery drags flat and slow from bottom to top, tasting every hot fold. The woman lets out a guttural animal groan.

"Suck my clit. Hard. No pussy-ass teasing."

Avery traps it between her lips, sucks fierce, rolls the tip with her tongue. Nails dig into her nape; the woman sets a brutal rhythm.

"Yes, fuck… get inside, tongue-fuck my hole, swallow everything I'm about to explode."

Avery spears her tongue deep, mouth-fucking the tight cunt. It clamps, gushes over chin, nose, cheeks. The woman moans loud, shameless.

"Look up at me while you eat my pussy."

Avery's eyes lift. The woman's burn like fire. She grinds harder, smothering her in hot juicy flesh.

"Keep going… don't stop… I want to paint your whole face with my squirt."

Avery speeds up, sucks, laps fast circles. The woman tenses, shakes, grabs with both hands and cums screaming, hot jets blasting mouth, nose, neck, tits. Avery drinks, licks, doesn't stop.

Still panting, the woman shoves her lower.

"You're not done, you filthy slut. Tongue in my ass. Now."

Avery stretches her mouth wider, plunges straight into the tight puckered hole. Intense, forbidden, addictive taste. The woman groans brokenly.

"Deeper. Shove it all in, rim my ass like the pathetic gambler bitch you are."

Avery tongue-fucks it, in and out, stretching the ring. Saliva drools down her chin in thick ropes, splattering her own tits. The woman clamps her head with both hands, uses her mercilessly.

"Fuck yes… you're gonna leave my asshole soaked and shining…"

Suddenly yanks her hair back.

"On your back. Couch. Legs wide open."

Avery flops backward, bound hands under her, tits gleaming with sweat and spit. The woman climbs on like a feral goddess. Massive tits crush Avery's, grinding rough.

"Tit to tit, feel how they stick together with sweat and pure fucking need?"

Avery gasps.

"Yeah…"

"Louder, whore."

"Yes!"

She drops her hips, lines cunt to cunt. Clit slams clit, open lips slapping and sliding in shared slick. The friction is electric, vicious.

"Grind that sweaty pussy on mine, Avery. I want to feel you give up completely."

Avery bucks up, chasing the grind. The woman rides harder, violent, moaning in her ear.

"Harder, bitch. Make me cum again rubbing my swollen clit all over yours."

They frot, clash. Moans tangle, skin shines with sweat and cream. The woman rides without mercy.

"Yes… your cunt surrenders to mine… just like that…"

Avery explodes first, savage orgasm ripping through her. The woman follows seconds later, pussy throbbing, soaking her even more.

No break. She flips her roughly.

"Ass up. On all fours. Now."

Avery scrambles: knees and bound hands on carpet, ass high and spread.

The woman steps behind. Leather snap, metal buckle clink. Avery twists her head—black harness, thick glistening dildo swinging.

"Look at it good. This is gonna teach you to beg."

She drags it across Avery's lips.

"Suck it. Get it sloppy for the hole it's about to conquer."

Avery opens wide, throats it deep, drool pouring in long strings. The woman groans low.

"Enough."

Grips Avery's hips brutally, spreads her shaking thighs wider. Thick lubed tip kisses the drenched entrance. One hard shove—buries to the hilt. Avery screams into the carpet, body arching like she's been speared with red-hot steel.

"Your pussy opens like a flower for me, slut. Watch it swallow every fucking inch."

She thrusts: slow at first, letting Avery feel every ridge stretch her walls, then savage, deep, merciless. The dripping cunt squelches loud with each slam, clit scraping carpet, heat roaring up her belly. Avery pants, bites her lip, pro-gambler pride fighting the pleasure tearing her apart.

"Say you love getting railed like this."

"I love it… fuck, I love it…"

"Say you're mine."

"I'm yours."

Burning slap on the ass.

"Now your ass."

Tip slides lower, nudges the tight ring. Avery tenses, pulse hammering her ears.

"No… wait… I've never taken it there—"

The woman smiles cruel.

"Relax, whore. You're giving me everything. This ass is mine. Open."

Avery breathes deep. Tries. The fat head pushes, stretches slow. Burns like slow fire while her body finally gives up its last boundary.

She arches, screams filthy. Pleasure-pain tears streak her cheeks. The woman fists her hair, locks her in place. No escape.

"Feel me taking your virgin ass… deep… all the way… look at you, Avery, that tight little hole swallowing cock for the first time."

She alternates without mercy, slamming between cunt and ass with cruel precision. Every switch, every invasion of front and back, breaks Avery a little more, rebuilds her around the brutal pleasure, surrenders completely. Ass now stuffed, pulsing around the thick shaft, pussy gushing nonstop, clit grinding carpet with each thrust.

"You're mine. Every fucking inch."

Carpet's soaked beneath: sweat, cream, spit. Another orgasm rips through her, dirty and vicious, body convulsing as her ass clamps the relentless cock.

Avery collapses spent, spread wide, shaking, reeking of raw sex in every pore, ass burning and throbbing—virgin minutes ago, now used and claimed.

The woman stays buried a second longer, still, possessive, dildo still pulsing inside the freshly broken ass.

"That's how I want you, Avery… drenched in sweat, fucked raw, pussy dripping, ass no longer virgin, my squirt painted on your face and my toy still buried in your holes."

One last slow deep thrust, dragging out inch by inch so Avery feels every bit leaving her gaping ass.

Seven nights.

And she doesn't know if she'll survive the other six.


Part 2 — Obedience to the Cruel Winner

Avery’s back on her knees again, same rough-ass carpet chewing her skin, same wrists crossed and roped tight behind her back, the fibers already carving red welts into her flesh. Her naked body glistens with the oil they slathered on her, firm tits heaving with every ragged breath, swollen traitor pussy already leaking again without a single touch. She knows the door’s about to open—another winner’s coming to collect her debt.

Click.

The door swings slow. In she struts. Heels arrogant, owning every step. Expensive perfume hits like a slap: aggressive jasmine. Long blonde hair spilling over perfect shoulders, ice-blue eyes slicing the air, plump lips begging to ruin, body carved like a weapon—deadly curves wrapped in a skin-tight red dress that clings like it’s fucking her. Fat generous tits straining the deep plunge neckline, tiny waist flaring into wide hips and thick powerful thighs.

Those blue eyes rake Avery like she’s counting chips from a won pot: linger on the exposed tits, slide down the trembling belly, lock on the shiny dripping cunt peeking between shaky thighs.

“What a fucking prize…” she drawls, voice silky, mocking, elegant. “Casino handed me the keys and this address. I won the bet. And they promised me an obedient little slut all to myself.”

She circles slow, predator stalking prey. One long red nail traces Avery’s cheek, drags down her throat, flicks a nipple that pebbles instantly.

“You lost, didn’t you?” She hooks Avery’s jaw, forces eye contact. “Doesn’t matter. You pay with this body. These perfect tits. This round juicy ass. This shaved, soaked little cunt.”

She releases her abruptly. Heels click as she drops into the armchair, crosses her legs slow and deliberate, points the sharp black stiletto toe straight at Avery’s mouth.

“Crawl over here, you little whore.”

Avery crawls, knees scraping, tits swinging heavy. The blonde presses the heel to her lips.

“Suck it. Lick it. Worship my heels like they’re my rock-hard clit.”

Avery opens wide, lips wrapping leather, tongue flat lapping the tip, dragging slow up the spike. Spit drips down the shoe in thick strings.

“You kiss shoes better than most bitches eat pussy. Keep going, slut—get it dripping.”

Fist in hair, yanks her up hard. Slams her face-first against the wall: tits mashed flat on cold plaster, ass pushed out, legs kicked wide with one firm shove.

“Wider. I wanna see that cunt dripping from here.”

Expert hands roam thighs, climb, grip the soaked pussy, squeeze hard.

“Fuck… I haven’t even started and you’re already a sloppy mess.”

She pulls metal clamps from her purse—they clink cold like chains ready to bite. Holds them up, lets Avery stare at the silver gleam, the tiny screw that controls how tight they crush.

Avery’s eyes go wide—shock, pure nerves: pupils blow, breath hitches, lower lip trembles as a shiver races her spine.

The blonde clamps the left nipple first—deliberate hard pinch, twists the screw until it bites deep into tender flesh.

Avery screams—high, broken sound ripping from her throat; electric pain lashes her chest like a whip, cunt clenching hard in reflex, gushing more slick.

Second clamp snaps on the right nipple—metallic click echoes like the door lock. Pain doubles, spreads liquid fire through her tits, nipples swelling fatter inside the jaws, breaths turning into short desperate gasps.

“Quiet, whore,” she orders low and firm, tugging the connecting chain so both nipples yank at once. “These tits wear my clamps now. Every deep breath you take, they bite harder—reminding you who fucking owns you.”

Spins her rough, shoves her face-down over the couch. Crushed tits against cold leather drive the clamps deeper, ripping another muffled moan.

Now the thick shiny plug comes out of the bag. Blonde holds it right in Avery’s face—so close she smells fresh lube, sees her own warped reflection in the polished surface.

“Look at it good,” she whispers, cold tip brushing lips. “This is going balls-deep in your tight little ass until you feel it in your guts. Open your mouth first. Get it sloppy for the hole it’s about to wreck.”

Avery gasps short, tongue trembling out. Blonde slides the tip between her lips slow, letting her coat it in hot spit.

Cold metal hits tongue, pushes halfway in—Avery sucks obedient, drooling thick around it, eyes squeezed shut. Ropy saliva spills down chin, drips onto bare tits where clamps still crush swollen nipples.

“Good little whore,” blonde purrs, pulling the now-glistening plug free. “Now you feel it for real. Ass up. On all fours.”

Avery scrambles. Blonde spreads her cheeks wide, exposes the pink pulsing hole. Avery pants fast, body shaking, cunt dripping despite the fear.

“Don’t clench,” she commands, voice low dominant. “Relax or it hurts worse.”

Tip presses the tight ring. Avery whimpers, feeling her resistance give way to the merciless stretch. Blonde pushes slow: fat head pops past the rim, inch after inch splitting her open. Avery screams filthy, slow-burning fire delicious pain.

“Breathe, slut,” blonde whispers, never stopping. “Your ass is opening for me. Feel it sliding in.”

Steady push—no rush. Plug sinks deeper, hole stretching wide around thick metal, throbbing with every gained inch. Avery arches, pleasure-pain tears streak her cheeks, tits smashed on couch, clamped nipples yanked with every twitch. Base finally kisses hot skin—plug buried to the hilt, stuffing her full.

“There we go,” she says, landing a sharp loud smack on each cheek. “Your ass is plugged tight around my toy now. Look at you, Avery: spread, used, leaking everywhere.”

Tugs the base gentle, twists it inside, pulls halfway out, slides slow back in. Avery moans, ass pulsing cold metal, empty cunt clenching jealous. Blonde leans in, drags tongue from plug to dripping slit, tasting the mix of juices and spit.

“Your ass tastes so fucking good,” she murmurs against skin. “Now you’re my complete bitch: clamped tits, plugged ass, cunt gushing.”

Makes her crawl around the room on all fours. Clamps tug with every move, plug presses deep, vibrates with each step. Blonde follows, heels echoing, laughing.

“My casino trophy parading… fat tits swinging, ass stuffed, pussy soaked and begging to be filled.”

Shoves her back to the carpet, neck to floor.

“Who do these nipples belong to, Avery?”

“You…”

“And this plugged ass?”

“You…”

“And this dripping cunt?”

“Yours too…”

Hard slaps crack both cheeks—red instantly.

“Good bitch. That’s what I wanted to hear.”

Drags her to the armchair, forces her to kneel between spread thighs. Skirt up, panties shoved aside. Smooth shaved pussy—swollen, glossy, throbbing.

“You kissed my heels first. Now kiss my cunt.”

Slams Avery’s face into the hot pulsing sex.

“Stick that long tongue out and lick my pussy like your life depends on every swipe,” she growls, voice thick with lust. “Start slow, my little whore.”

Avery drags flat tongue bottom to top: from hot perineum to stiff clit. Flavor floods—salty-sweet, pure musk, thick juices coating tongue and chin instantly. Blonde moans low, arches slight.

“Deeper. Get all in. Lick my lips like you wanna swallow them whole.”

Avery spears between fat folds, laps hot wet inner walls, sucks swollen outer lips gentle. Blonde fists hair tighter, grinds hips into mouth.

“Now the clit. Suck it hard. Circle it with your tongue, bitch. I wanna feel it throb against your lips.”

Avery traps the hard nub, sucks rhythmic fierce, tongue flicking fast firm circles. Blonde moans loud, nails digging nape, sets brutal face-fucking rhythm.

“Yes fuck… get inside my cunt, tongue-fuck the hole, swallow every drop… don’t leave anything dry.”

Avery plunges deep, mouth-fucks with long fast strokes, tip scraping sensitive walls. Cunt clamps tongue, soaks chin, nose, cheeks—small squirts dribble down neck to clamped tits. Blonde moans shameless, body shaking.

“Look up at me while you eat my pussy, whore. I wanna see your eyes when I cum in your mouth.”

Avery lifts glassy tear-filled gaze. Blonde’s blue eyes burn like cobalt fire. Grinds harder, smothers her in hot juicy flesh.

“Keep going… don’t stop… lick faster… I’m gonna paint your face with my squirt… swallow it all…”

Avery ramps up: flat fast tongue on clit, hard sucks, frantic circles while shoving two fingers deep in hot entrance, pumping in sync. Blonde tenses, whole body quakes.

“I’m cumming… swallow every fucking drop, slut…”

Arches with guttural animal scream, cunt spasming violent around Avery’s tongue. Thick hot jets blast: flood open mouth, nose, cheeks, chin, neck, tits.

Avery gulps desperate, swallows what she can, keeps licking as blonde’s body jerks in long brutal spasms, moaning loud.

Blonde pants, slowly releases hair. Avery’s face shines—juices, spit, swollen red lips, glassy eyes.

“Good whore… you swallowed almost everything,” she rasps, pleasure-rough. “But you’re not done. Clean up what’s left.”

Pushes head back to sensitive cunt. Avery obeys, laps remnants, soaked folds, still-throbbing clit. Soft tongue gathers every drop, swallows intense salty flavor while blonde sighs satisfied, body loose but still trembling aftershocks.

“Just like that… slow licks… savor it. Your mouth is mine, Avery. And this is only the start of the night.”

Avery kneels, face and chest gleaming with squirt. Blonde stands, adjusts, gives sharp slap to hair.

“Floor. On your back. Legs wide. I wanna see all of you.”

Avery flops back on carpet. Bound hands under her, tits on display with clamps still biting swollen nipples, open glistening cunt.

Blonde towers over her—a goddess of flesh and power—smiles cruel, blue eyes blazing possessive hunger.

“Look at these pretty tits…” she says, tugging one clamp until chain pulls taut, ripping broken moan from Avery. “So hard… begging for my mouth, aren’t they?”

Leans slow, traps left nipple in hot lips, sucks furious, tongue swirling trapped flesh. Avery screams—pain blending electric pleasure straight to clit. Blonde switches to right.

“These tits are mine to play with,” whispers against skin, biting soft but firm, tugging teeth until Avery arches and cries out loud.

Suddenly yanks both clamps off in one pull. Pain explodes like whips across tits, shoots direct to cunt. Avery screams, pussy pulsing, squirting short burst. Blonde laughs rough, satisfied.

“You react so fucking good… look how much wetter you get.”

Slips dress off fluid. Stands naked: big firm tits, hard nipples, flat belly flaring wide hips, shaved glossy cunt. Kneels over Avery, drops heavy tits onto her face.

“Tongue out.”

Avery obeys. Blonde drags stiff nipples across open mouth, soaks them in hot spit, rolls them against lips.

“Suck. Hard. Like you wanna swallow my whole tits.”

Avery latches one nipple, sucks hungry, soft bite, pulls until blonde moans.

“Keep going… tongue all over my tits till they shake… lick, whore, lick.”

Arches, gasps, grinds nipples on tongue and teeth.

Suddenly sits full weight. Hot wet pussy smashes Avery’s tits.

“Now I fuck your tits.”

Squeezes breasts together hard with both hands, slots swollen clit between them. Rides—slow first, then fast violent. Slippery skin, tits crushed, clit grinding hot flesh.

“Look at me while I cum on your tits, little slut.”

Avery gasps, feels hips weight, heat rubbing skin. Blonde speeds up, moans loud, body shaking.

“Your tits are my pillow, my toy, my pleasure…”

Cums hard, milks every drop, leaving Avery’s tits shiny sticky.

“I fucking love this.”

Blonde laughs satisfied, panting, still trembling aftershocks.

“We’re not done, whore.”

Yanks her up by hair—scalp burns under claw grip.

Face to cold wall, body on fire. Blonde presses front to back, big tits squashing against Avery, hard nipples stabbing sensitive skin.

“Open that cunt, slut,” she growls low dangerous in ear, hot breath promising ruin.

Fingers slam in without warning: one, two, three, four—to knuckles. Avery screams, body jackknifing, cunt stretching brutal around invading hand, walls spasming desperate around filling digits.

Blonde pushes deeper, palm grinding swollen slippery lips, thumb brutal circles on throbbing clit.

“Swallow my whole fucking hand in your greedy cunt, drooling bitch. Feel me fist-fucking your pussy,” she whispers, curling fingers inside, scraping sweet spots that make Avery shudder whole and moan broken.

Sinks deeper—entire hand vanishes in hot tight cunt, knuckles scraping walls. Thick juices pour down wrist. Avery’s pussy throbs fierce around intrusion, clit pulsing against palm base, walls gripping like they’ll never let go.

“Look at you… gulping my whole hand like the starving whore you are,” she continues, slow rough pumps, fist-fucking complete, stretching wider with each twist. “Your cunt opens so good… look how you gush around my wrist, slut. You were made for this.”

Yanks out sudden—wet obscene slurp. Small squirt sprays thighs. Light filthy slap on open throbbing cunt—wet smack echoes. Avery gasps, chokes on pleasure, empty cunt clenching frantic for more.

Blonde licks shiny fingers, savors Avery’s juices with cruel smile.

“Don’t cum till I say,” she snaps. “Hold it, bitch.”

Avery writhes, pants, hips bucking involuntary toward teasing hand.

“Say it.”

“I won’t cum…”

“Louder.”

“I won’t cum!”

Fingers slam back in: four, pounding deep hard, thumb grinding clit brutal circles. Cunt clamps invasion, juices flooding whole hand.

“Now. Scream.”

Orgasm rips savage—hot jets blast. Avery roars hoarse, body convulsing. Blonde doesn’t stop: fucks faster, deeper—second orgasm crashes seconds later, more squirts, more screams. Keeps going relentless till Avery’s a trembling puddle of sweat, squirt, hot fluids pooling under her ass on floor.

“You’re a perfect fucking mess, Avery,” blonde rasps pleasure-rough. “Sweat, cream, squirt… all mixed. Look how your used cunt still shines, still throbs for more.”

Leans, spits straight into open panting mouth.

“Swallow.”

Avery gulps weak, salty heat sliding throat. Final loud wet slap on soaked cunt. Sound echoes. Avery shudders, tiny aftershock, empty cunt twitching sensitive.

“Very good, little whore.”

Blonde stands. Heels click judgment as she circles the sprawled trembling body—open, marked red, juices drying. Leaves Avery on floor exhausted, her scent soaked into every pore, echo of cruel laugh filling night like promise of more.

Seven nights.

And this is only the second.


Part 3 — Ruthless Dominatrix: Two Bodies Under Her Total Control

The lock snaps with a dry click that slices the air. Avery’s naked, on her knees dead center of the carpet. Wrists crossed and roped tight behind her back. Her tits rise and fall fast with every shallow breath.

Door creeps open slow. In steps a redhead—completely fucking naked. Slim, skin gleaming with nervous sweat; small firm tits, tight round ass, pussy already shining wet.

She stops right in front of Avery. Takes a deep shaky breath, chest heaving just as hard.

“I lost at the casino,” she rasps, voice thick with raw excitement. “They sent me here. Told me to strip in the hallway and walk in bare-ass naked.”

She drops to her knees beside Avery. Her small tits brush Avery’s bound arm as she settles. Avery swallows hard, feeling that naked skin radiating heat like a furnace. The redhead’s trembling fingers trace the rope on Avery’s arm.

“I’m Eliana,” she whispers. “They said I’m supposed to untie you… tonight they want both of us with our hands free.”

Her fingers work the knot slow. Rope falls away. Eliana squeezes one of Avery’s freed hands tight.

Both kneeling, naked, cunts throbbing in perfect sync, they wait.

Lock clicks again—sharp, final. In strides a brunette in a skin-tight black suit that molds every lethal curve like armor made of pure lust. Sky-high heels stabbing the floor. Expensive aggressive perfume flooding the room. Hair pinned severe, eyes steel-cold.

She stops. Rakes them head to toe: trembling tits, rock-hard nipples, dripping cunts, asses barely parted.

“Perfect,” she says, voice calm and lethal. “Two fresh little whores to break tonight. Two crying cunts, four tits begging to get crushed.”

She shrugs off the jacket slow, lets it drop on the armchair. Heels echo as she circles them, inspecting every inch: Avery’s shaking tits, Eliana’s slim curves, exposed pussies glistening under dim light.

“You two know each other?” she asks, low and controlled.

“Yeah…” Eliana answers, voice cracking.

“Good. Because you’re gonna fuck each other like you’ve been tongue-fucking pussy and ass your whole damn lives.”

She orders them to sit facing each other on the carpet, knees spread wide, cunts open and pulsing in rhythm. Silence weighs heavy and hot. Only their fast breathing fills it.

“Hands on each other’s thighs. Slide up slow. Feel every fucking inch of skin.”

Avery plants palms on Eliana’s firm hot thighs. Eliana mirrors her. Sweaty, slippery skin. They creep higher, brush shaved mounds, swollen wet outer lips, clits jumping like live wires at first touch.

“Look in her eyes and say it loud: I want you.”

They lock stares. Mouths parted, trembling. Hard nipples already brushing in the thick air.

“I want you,” they say together, voices shattered with lust and surrender.

The dominatrix smiles cold, pleased.

“Now kiss. Tongue on tongue. Swallow each other’s spit like starving sluts.”

Lips crash. Soft at first—humiliating, almost shy. Then deep, tongues tangling violent, hot spit swapping in thick streams. Muffled moans rip from throats. Brunette circles, heels cracking like an invisible whip.

“Dirtier. Suck her whole mouth. Bite. Drool. I want spit dripping down your tits.”

They devour: biting lips, sucking tongues like swollen clits, thick saliva pouring down chins onto throbbing cunts.

“Good filthy bitches,” the dominatrix whispers, voice rough with held-back pleasure, eyes gleaming like she’s already tasting every moan she’s about to rip out of them.

She yanks them apart with a sharp hand gesture—hair-pull that makes them gasp, thick spit strings hanging between open mouths.

“Tits to tits. Smash them hard. Rub nipple on nipple till they hurt from the friction.”

They lean in together, obeying instantly. Tits meet with a soft heavy slap: hot flesh on hot flesh, sweaty skin sticking immediately.

Hard nipples clash first—sensitive tips sparking electric jolts straight to both clits.

Avery feels Eliana’s firm nipples stabbing hers, hot, slick with sweat and leftover kiss spit.

Eliana feels the same: Avery’s thick stiff nips grinding hers with every shaky breath.

“Harder,” the dominatrix snaps, voice low and cutting. “Crush them. I want those tits melting together, nipples scraping till they cry with pleasure.”

They shove chests harder—firm tits flattening, deforming against each other, slick skin sliding. Sweat turns friction slippery, hot, almost unbearable.

Avery moans low—the constant grind burns her nipples, swells them fatter, makes them throb like they’ve got their own heartbeat. Eliana gasps against her mouth, nipples scraping nonstop, sweat running down both bodies.

“Faster,” the dominatrix whispers, savoring the show. “Rub like you wanna cum just from your tits. I want you shaking, sweating, moaning.”

They speed up: tits slapping, nipples grinding furious, frantic circles, skin slipping. Nipples redden, swell more—every scrape hurts and lights them up.

Avery feels heat roaring up her chest, empty cunt clenching, juices running down thighs.

Eliana moans loud, hips bucking involuntary, chasing friction that isn’t there, clit pulsing desperate.

“Fuck… they’re on fire,” Eliana gasps, voice wrecked.

“Keep going,” the dominatrix orders. “Rub till they burn. I want you right on the edge, trembling, begging with your tits… but no cumming. Not yet.”

Tits keep grinding. Sweat rivers down curves, red sensitive nipples scraping relentless, bodies shaking with pent-up need.

Moans blend into a filthy broken chorus, cunts gushing uncontrolled—but neither cums. Pleasure builds, burns, pushes them to the brink.

The brunette sits in the armchair, legs crossed, chin in hand. Relishing her private show: two whores burning just from tit friction, teetering on the edge, waiting for her permission to fall.

“You—” she points a long accusing finger at Avery—“spread that cunt wide. Hands holding your fat lips open. Show me everything: clit, hole, all the dripping mess I’m gonna watch leak.”

“You—” to Eliana—“bury your face in there and eat her like your life depends on every lick.”

Eliana crawls forward on knees, small tits bouncing, eyes glassy with lust and obedience.

Avery obeys instant: legs splayed wide, shaky hands peel swollen slippery outer lips apart. Her red swollen clit throbs visibly, thick juices pouring from the gaping hole, soaking perineum and dripping shameless down her ass crack.

Eliana dives: flat wide tongue dragging full vulva bottom to top, tasting every wet fold, lips locking on clit hard, sucking firm, tugging gentle but relentless.

Avery screams high and broken, back arching like a bow, tits bouncing wild, hard nipples stabbing ceiling.

“Harder. Get inside. Tongue-fuck her cunt, make her moan like the whore she is,” the brunette orders, voice rough, lounging with legs crossed, drinking in the view.

Eliana spears tongue deep into hot entrance, laps slick inner walls, sucks thick juices flooding her mouth, running down chin.

Avery writhes whole body, hips bucking into the mouth, clit hammering, cunt clamping tongue, juices soaking Eliana’s cheeks till they drip onto carpet.

“No cumming,” the dominatrix warns, steel voice, eyes locked on exposed throbbing pussy. “Hold it, bitch. Switch.”

Eliana pulls back, mouth shining with Avery’s cream, lips swollen glossy.

Avery drops between Eliana’s spread thighs. Eliana’s soaked open cunt right in her face: soft red lips parted, thick juices streaming down perineum to tight virgin asshole, brutal hot-sex musk hitting Avery’s nose like a fist.

“Tongue in her ass,” the brunette cuts, voice ice-cold from the chair. “Open Eliana’s virgin asshole and get all in. Rim it like you wanna swallow it whole.”

Avery grabs Eliana’s firm cheeks, pries them wide, exposes pink tight virgin hole, quivering. Eliana moans in anticipation, body arching.

Avery plunges tongue straight in: tip pressing sealed ring, then sinking slow but firm. Intense forbidden heat—salty sweat tang.

Eliana fists Avery’s hair with both hands. Avery rims hard—wide circles around the hole, tip twisting to open path. Hot spit mixes with cunt juices dripping from above. Eliana arches, pushes ass back into Avery’s face, moaning filthy loud.

The dominatrix watches from the chair, legs crossed, chin in hand, cold smile.

“Now her clit,” she snaps. “Suck it furious. Make her cum all over your face. Don’t stop licking.”

Avery drags tongue up the slit, leaves ass wet and gaping, wraps swollen clit in hot lips. Sucks hard, tongue rolling fast.

Eliana arches whole, grinds cunt on Avery’s face, clit throbbing against tongue, ass still trembling open and spit-slick.

“Tell her,” the dominatrix orders.

“I’m your whore… use me… wreck my cunt with your tongue…” Eliana moans, voice shattered with pleasure.

Clit hammers against Avery’s mouth—and Eliana explodes: hot jet blasts Avery’s face, soaking nose and cheeks.

Avery keeps licking nonstop, swallows what she can, tongue sweeping from cunt to asshole while Eliana shakes and screams, hips slamming into the unrelenting mouth.

The brunette claps slow—dry deliberate sound cutting through moans and cream-soaked air.

“Good show, little sluts,” she rasps, pleasure-thick, black eyes burning like coals. “But now you serve me. Both of you. Together.”

She fists hair—one hand each—fingers tangled in sweat-and-spit-wet strands, drags them to the armchair like living trophies.

Settles regal, spreads legs shameless. Shaved pussy swollen, thick red lips splayed open like a hot wound, rock-hard clit pulsing visible, gleaming with her own power and arousal, musky dominant scent hitting like a whip.

“Tongues out. Both at once on my cunt,” she orders, voice low cutting. “Eat me like your lives depend on making me squirt down your whore throats.”

She shoves heads down. Avery laps swollen clit fast and flat, sucks fierce, rolls it between hot lips.

Eliana tongues full vulva, dives deep in hot hole, sucking thick juices running down chin. Tongues clash, tangle, rub in the same throbbing sex.

The dominatrix moans deep, clamps both heads, grinds cunt on the dual mouths.

“Yes… suck my clit, tongue-fuck my hole… don’t leave anything dry… two tongues for my pussy… fuck, you’re good…”

Avery drops to ass, pries cheeks wide with shaky hands, tongue plunging balls-deep, fucking the hot ring in circles. Eliana attacks clit furious—hard sucks, soft bites, tugs. Dominatrix laughs between loud moans, voice rough satisfied.

“Two tongues in my cunt and ass. That’s how I want you always: devouring me together, drowning in my sex… deeper in my ass, Avery… harder on my clit, Eliana… make me cum all over your slut faces…”

Cunt clamps, clit hammers Eliana’s mouth, ass squeezes Avery’s tongue. Dominatrix tenses, shakes whole, nails digging half-moons in napes.

She cums roaring guttural animal—hot thick jets blast faces, noses, necks, tits of both. Avery and Eliana lick nonstop, swallow every drop they can, tongues still working clit and ass while her body jerks in long brutal spasms.

She stills a second, panting, heads still crushed to sensitive sex.

“Good bitches… you earned a reward,” she whispers, voice rough satisfied, black eyes blazing fresh hunger.

Yanks them off by hair—pulls ripping muffled moans.

Stands slow, heels ringing final judgment. Pulls massive black strap-on dildo from bag—huge, thick, gleaming lube. Holds it up, swinging like a living threat.

“Ass to ass. On all fours. Cheeks spread wide with your hands. I want those holes exposed and begging.”

Avery and Eliana line up side by side: knees and one hand on carpet, other hands prying cheeks apart with trembling fingers, asses open and pulsing.

Eliana shakes harder—her virgin pink tight asshole never touched by anything that thick. Avery’s already broken from last night, still sensitive, throbbing.

Dominatrix rakes long nails over spread cheeks, lands hard smacks leaving red prints, spits direct on quivering holes.

“Such tasty asses… I’m gonna wreck you till you beg,” she says, voice low dangerous. “Eliana, your virgin ass is mine first. Avery, you already know what it’s like getting reamed. Hold still and watch.”

Pushes into Eliana first: tip kisses virgin ring, presses slow. Eliana whimpers pain and anticipation, body rigid. Dominatrix drives harder, splitting untouched flesh wide. Eliana screams, tears streaking cheeks, ass stretching brutal around thick shaft, pulsing with every inch claimed.

“Feel me fucking your virgin ass, slut,” she whispers, slamming balls-deep. “That tight little hole swallowing cock for the first time… fuck how it grips.”

Eliana arches, small tits bouncing, cunt gushing down thighs while virgin ass opens and fills. Dominatrix thrusts slow first—letting her feel every ridge—then brutal, deep.

Then into Avery: tip grazes used hole, slams home. Avery screams into carpet, ass opening around familiar but still vicious thickness, throbbing with each pound.

Dominatrix alternates merciless: pulls from Eliana, buries in Avery to hilt, smacks echoing on cheeks, sweat flying. Eliana moans wrecked, freshly broken ass pulsing strap. Avery writhes, ass clenching every thrust.

“Now one on top of the other. I want you stuck together, sweaty, screaming.”

Eliana climbs atop Avery. Sweaty bodies magnet-lock, small tits bouncing on Avery’s slick back, asses pressed trembling, open soaked cunts exposed with every shift.

Dominatrix steps behind, huge black strap-on swinging slick. Pushes first into Eliana’s cunt: tip kisses swollen lips, slams in.

Eliana roars hoarse against Avery’s neck, cunt stretching brutal around girth, walls spasming desperate.

Dominatrix pounds deep, pulls out cream-soaked, rams Avery’s cunt savage, hips crashing bodies harder with each thrust, tits smashed bouncing, nipples stabbing nonstop.

“Feel me fucking both your cunts at once,” she whispers, alternating ruthless: buries in Eliana to hilt, yanks out dripping, slams Avery brutal, hips slamming till bodies jolt.

“Kiss, whores,” she growls rough cutting, never slowing thrusts. “Tongue on tongue. I want you devouring mouths while I wreck your cunts. Kiss like you’re gonna swallow each other.”

Eliana and Avery obey instant: mouths crashing over shoulder, lips wide, tongues tangling savage, thick spit pouring down chins while they moan into each other.

Filthy deep desperate kisses—biting lips, sucking tongues, saliva dripping in strings over crushed sliding bodies. Every kiss breaks with a moan when black cock plunges one or the other, slamming bodies harder, juices mixing in hot wet mess.

Dominatrix speeds up, drives deeper faster, alternating merciless between open throbbing cunts.

“Cum, sluts. Now. Both together. I wanna feel your cunts clamping my cock while you kiss like bitches in heat.”

Orgasm rips through like brutal lightning: wet savage, mixed squirts soaking thighs, carpet, shaking bodies. They scream in unison, convulse violent, cream each other, cunts spasming around relentless strap-on milking every last drop.

Dominatrix lets them collapse on carpet: sweaty, spread, cunts leaking, bodies still twitching while tongues stay tangled in a kiss tasting sweat, spit, shared squirt.

Wipes hands in their soaked hair, smiles satisfied, voice low possessive.

“That’s how I like my bitches: broken, drenched, trembling. You were perfect little whores tonight.”

Seven nights—and this is only the third. Avery knows: the next ones will be filthier, harder. She’ll beg for every second, every thrust, every drop.


Part 4 — Wrapped in Lust: Burning Honey and Total Fucking Surrender

The door slams open with a sharp bang that shakes the already thick air—sweat and raw desire choking the room. Another night. The winner struts in laughing, practically bouncing with excitement, eyes blazing like she just scooped the entire casino jackpot.

She drops a heavy bag on the table and rips it open, yanking out the goods with brutal hunger: a fat jar of thick honey, black silk blindfolds, a bottle of deep red wine, a thermos of ice, a thick red candle, and capping the whole filthy scene, a massive double-ended dildo—obscene, impossible to ignore, two thick curved cocks joined at a wide base.

Her body’s on fire, vibrating with need. She strips slow. Her pussy’s already gleaming: swollen lips, clit standing proud and throbbing.

Avery’s on her knees, naked, wrists bound tight behind her back, tits heaving fast.

The new owner steps close. Hot fingers stroke Avery’s face, then she dives in—deep kiss, tongue claiming, licking down her chin.

“You know what I’m gonna do to you, Avery? I’m gonna coat you head to toe in sticky fucking mess. Tonight you’re my living dessert… my sweet filthy pig.”

She pops the honey jar with a dry snap. Thick sweet scent floods the room, heavy like hot sex. Tilts it—thick golden stream pours straight over Avery’s tits. Honey slides slow, coats rock-hard nipples like glaze, drips shining trails down trembling belly, finally reaches the wide-open pussy already pulsing traitorously.

“Look at you… already my cake. Tits dripping, ready to get sucked clean,” she rasps, voice thick with lust. “Sweet and slutty all at once. Perfect fucking flavor.”

Grabs one nipple, pinches hard between fingers, smears even more thick honey over it. Drops her mouth and sucks animal-hungry—loud slurping, tongue lashing sensitive flesh, teeth grazing firm but mean. Avery moans loud, empty cunt clenching hard with every pull, juices mixing with the honey running down her thighs. The owner laughs wild, tongue circling the swollen nipple.

“Fuck you taste good… honey and hot skin… your nipple’s so hard it’s gonna burst in my mouth.”

Spins her rough, shoves her on all fours on the scratchy carpet. Pops the jar again, pours a fat generous stream right over Avery’s ass. Honey creeps slow between round cheeks, coats the tight pink asshole, slides down to the swollen open vulva, drips over fat lips till it soaks the stiff clit. Avery gasps, whole body shaking, ass pulsing around the sticky sweet seeping inside.

“Don’t fucking move, bitch. Stay still while I eat you,” she orders, voice low dominant. “I wanna taste every drop of your honey-glazed ass and cunt.”

Kneels behind, grabs cheeks hard, pries them wide. Flat hot tongue drags from asshole to clit: scoops thick honey mixed with salty juices, savoring the sweet-animal contrast that drives her insane. Flavor hits like a punch—hot caramel and raw pussy.

“Fuck… honey and cunt. Best thing in the world,” she moans against skin. “Your ass tastes like forbidden candy, your pussy like pure sin… what a filthy treat.”

Spits hard—thick spit mixing with honey—rubs open hot palms all over, smearing everything: round cheeks, full slit, swollen clit throbbing under fingers. Avery moans, arches back, cunt gushing more cream that blends with the sticky mess.

“You’re a delicious fucking disaster,” the owner whispers, fingers sliding through hot sticky crack, slathering more thick honey into the still-virgin asshole pulsing and the swollen cunt entrance. “Look how you shine… all coated, all mine. And this is just the warmup. Now dip your fingers in the honey and suck them like the sweet little whore you are.”

Avery plunges two fingers into the jar, pulls them out dripping thick golden ropes. Brings them to her trembling mouth, sucks, laps the sticky sweetness coating her tongue, moaning soft as the flavor floods her throat. The owner laughs rough, black eyes gleaming possessive pleasure.

“More. Shove them in your cunt and suck them again. Make your own filthy mess. I wanna watch you taste yourself.”

Avery obeys: buries fingers deep in hot cunt, mixes thick honey with her abundant salty cream, inner walls clamping greedy around pumping digits, gathering everything.

Pulls them out shining sticky—honey-cream strings connecting fingers to pussy—and rams them down her throat. Sucks greedy, licks every drop, moaning dirty and turned-on, sweet-salty explosion on her tongue, empty cunt throbbing begging for more.

The owner leans in, grabs Avery’s wrist, forces those fingers deeper into her own mouth.

“Swallow it all, slut,” she growls, voice rough possessive, honey-juice-slick fingers pressing tongue flat. “Taste how your honey-glazed cunt and pre-cum cream mix. This is what you are now: my dessert, my sweet filthy pig. Every drop sliding down your throat belongs to me. Swallow and moan so I can hear it.”

The owner drops to the floor graceful like a cat in heat, back on rough carpet, legs splayed shameless wide.

Grabs the honey jar, slathers her whole vulva: fingers gliding over swollen outer lips, coating the stiff clit till it gleams like a caramel button, shoving two fingers inside to blend sweetness with her own hot juices. Sweet-sexual scent floods the room—thick, addictive.

“Open wide and lick,” she whispers, fisting Avery’s hair hard. “Devour my honey-soaked cunt. Make it shine with your tongue.”

Slams Avery’s face into the hot sticky sex. Honey instantly coats nose, cheeks, lips—sweet heat blending with salty arousal musk.

Avery licks frantic: flat tongue dragging full vulva bottom to top, scooping thick honey and juices coating tongue and chin. Sucks honey-glazed clit, traps it in hot lips, tugs gentle but firm, rolls tip with tongue while plunging two fingers deep to fuck her in rhythm with the mouth.

The owner moans loud, arches back, fists hair tighter, grinds cunt desperate against face.

“Deeper… tongue-fuck the hole, swallow the honey and my cream… suck my clit like you wanna rip it off…”

Avery obeys: tongue spearing deep, fucking hot wet walls, rhythmic hard clit sucks, fingers curling inside hitting that sweet spot. Honey and juices pour down chin, neck, tits—sticky shining trails under the light. Owner shakes, nails digging nape, hips slamming mouth.

“I’m gonna cum… swallow it all, slut… drink my squirt mixed with honey…”

Tenses whole, body convulsing. Cums roaring animal—thick hot jets blast. Honey and cream mix in sweet-salty mess flooding face and chest. Avery licks nonstop, swallows every drop she can, tongue still working throbbing clit and spasming hole in long brutal waves.

Owner keeps grinding, milking every last squirt, leaving Avery’s face glossy sticky, lips swollen red, eyes glassy with pleasure and submission.

Releases slow, panting, body trembling aftershocks. Stares down at Avery a second, satisfied cruel smile.

“Good little whore… you swallowed almost everything,” she rasps, voice rough pleased, still-wet fingers brushing Avery’s chin. “But you’re not done. Clean up what’s left. I want my cunt sparkling.”

Trembling tongue slips out again. Avery leans slow, laps swollen outer lips long and soft, gathering leftover thick honey mixed with hot juices still dripping.

Tongue traces every fold, dips gentle into sensitive entrance to suck the last bits inside, cleans pulsing clit with delicate but firm licks that make the owner sigh residual pleasure.

“Just like that… slow licks… savor what I won with you. Your mouth’s already mine, Avery. And this is only the start of the night,” she whispers. “I’m gonna use every inch of you. I want you coated, sticky, filthy… I’m living every fucking fantasy.”

Shoves Avery flat on her back with a firm push—body hitting carpet with a wet thud. Owner dumps the entire jar over her: thick golden honey pours hot streams, coating upright tits, sliding over swollen nipples down trembling belly, pooling in navel, running down open slit till it soaks inner thighs and puddles carpet beneath.

Avery gasps—the sticky sweet covering her like hot second skin, scent overwhelming, making her cunt clench involuntary and leak more cream blending with honey.

Owner kneels over her, crawls atop like a bitch in heat. Big firm tits drop heavy on Avery’s, crushing brutal, hard nipples stabbing and grinding like electric nails.

Drops hips, lines soaked cunt to soaked cunt: vulva to vulva, swollen clit slamming straight into stiff clit, fat lips sliding in honey-sweat-cream mess. Friction’s electric—brutal and sticky; honey makes everything glide slicker, hotter.

“Grind that honey-soaked cunt on mine, Avery,” she orders, voice rough dominant. “I wanna feel your clit throb against mine while we both get drenched.”

Owner chases friction desperate, rides animal-violent, crushed tits bouncing together, nipples scraping nonstop, sweat pouring down backs and sides.

Clits clash with every buck, vulvas slipping in honey and cream, wet obscene sounds filling the room: sticky slaps, ragged breaths.

“Harder, slut,” she moans, nails digging Avery’s shoulders. “Grind your sweaty honey-drenched cunt on mine till we both explode. I want your clit to break against mine.”

They frot furious: hips crashing, clits battering merciless, honey and cream pouring down thighs and carpet. Pleasure surges like brutal tide, cunts pulsing against each other.

Owner cums first. Orgasm rips her whole—hips slamming violent against Avery, clit hammering hers. Avery can’t hold—constant grind, sticky honey, owner’s hot squirts break her.

She cums screaming into the woman’s mouth, her own jets mixing with the owner’s, cunts spasming synced, cream flooding everywhere—soaking tits, bellies, carpet.

They stay stuck—sweaty, coated, shaking, breathing like beasts after the kill.

Owner lingers a second longer, clit still grazing Avery’s in soft aftershocks, tits crushed to tits, honey-cream mix dripping down joined bodies.

“That’s how I want you… drenched, sticky, wrecked by my cunt,” she whispers, kissing filthy one last time. “And this is just the warmup.”

Pulls off slow, leaves Avery sprawled in a hot sticky puddle of honey, sweat, shared cream—cunt still throbbing, body trembling residual pleasure.

Owner pants, turned-on, body glistening. Digs in the bag—pulls thermos of ice, red candle, small bottle. Eyes blazing.

“Now we really go deep, Avery.”

Shoves her flat again—firm push, body smacking carpet wet and dull.

Grabs silk blindfolds without mercy. Ties Avery’s ankles to furniture legs: legs splayed wide, thighs quaking, cunt and ass fully exposed, vulnerable. Body locked arched, tits pumping fast, nipples hard as rocks.

“Look at you… bound, coated, ready to get destroyed,” she growls low hard. “Cunt spread, ass pulsing, tits shining with honey… perfect to break.”

Grabs an ice cube from thermos, drags slow over swollen red nipples—brutal contrast burns, nipples hardening instant.

Avery screams, arching against bonds. Owner laughs cold, shoves whole cube into open mouth.

“Don’t spit it out. Swallow, bitch.”

Ice melts in hot mouth, cold water sliding throat, mixing with spit and sticky honey. Avery coughs, gasps, cold spreading chest like a whip.

Another cube straight on swollen stiff clit—spasm instant, cunt clenching violent.

Owner lights red candle—dry lighter snap. Tilts over honey-coated tits. Hot wax drips merciless: onto honey, searing sensitive skin, hardening in red stiff spots. Every drop’s a strike, straight to cunt, making clit throb against lingering ice.

Avery screams, back arching till bonds bite ankles, tits shaking under wax-honey rain. Pain and pleasure twisting, body coated and tortured.

“My canvas,” the owner’s rough voice echoes. “Tits covered in wax and honey… look how they tremble… gonna paint you till you explode.”

Wax keeps falling: nipples trapped cold-hot, cleavage burning drop by drop, empty cunt clenching, leaking cream mixing with honey and hardening wax.

Avery shakes, body teetering, exposed and tormented between cold, heat, sweet, pain. This isn’t the end—it’s just the fucking beginning.

Owner yanks wrists free quick. Grabs the massive double dildo: two thick curved cocks joined wide base, slick with thick lube. Coats it heavier, holds it to Avery’s face.

“Open wide, slut,” she snarls low cutting. “Shove it in yourself. Cunt and ass at once. Pump while you eat me. I wanna feel you break while you tongue-fuck my cunt.”

Avery—hands free now—grabs double dildo with shaky fingers. Positions: one tip kisses soaked cunt, other nudges open vulnerable ass.

Pushes slow. Cunt swallows thick cock with wet slurp; ass resists a second then yields, stretching around second shaft.

Moans hoarse, trapped between dual invasions, inner walls clamping brutal girth.

Starts pumping: slow first, then faster—double dildo sliding in and out of cunt and ass together, juices mixing and pouring down thighs and toy base.

Owner pops red wine cork—dry pop. Takes long swig, dark liquid spilling chin down to tits. Leans over Avery, spits thick wine stream into open mouth.

“Drink, slut,” she orders firm merciless. “Swallow every drop.”

Avery gulps—wine blending honey and spit, throat burning. Owner pours more wine over Avery’s tits, running belly to cunt where double dildo keeps pumping relentless.

Straddles Avery’s face, vulva smothering mouth and nose.

“Suck till there’s nothing left,” she commands, yanking hair hard while pouring wine over own vulva, mixing with honey and cream. “Swallow it all: honey, wine, my squirt.”

Avery licks—tongue plunging hot entrance, sucking swollen clit, gulping sticky hot mess. Hands keep pumping double dildo—cunt and ass stretched throbbing around relentless girth.

Owner moans loud, hips grinding face desperate, body shaking. Takes final wine swig, spits it on Avery’s face and cums screaming: thick hot jets mixing honey and wine. Avery swallows frantic, tongue still working, while double dildo keeps wrecking her holes.

Owner grabs toy base, starts pumping brutal—deep, fast, merciless.

“Cum, slut,” she snaps dry. “Explode for me. I wanna feel your cunt and ass clamp my toy.”

Avery can’t hold. Orgasm tears through savage brutal: muffled scream against owner’s vulva. Cunt and ass spasm violent, body convulsing, tears and sweat mixing honey, wine, cream. Tits shaking, nipples burning hard.

Left sprawled—exhausted, spread, leaking everywhere, body slathered in cream, honey, wine, spit, sweat.

Owner lingers a second, panting, then pulls off slow, leaving Avery in hot sticky puddle.

“You were my perfect filthy pig, Avery. My living fantasy.”

Avery smiles surrendered, knowing three more nights of madness still wait.


Part 5 — Pleasure Allies: Surrendered to the Game

The door clicks open, slicing through the thick silence buzzing with raw anticipation.

Avery’s on her knees center of the carpet, naked, wrists bound tight behind her back with black rope that’s already biting red welts into her skin. Legs spread wide, thighs quivering, cunt and ass completely exposed and vulnerable.

Three nights left to pay off the bet. Three more nights of sweat, spit, and squirt. She wonders what crazy bitch is walking through that door tonight, and a filthy smile curls her lips. As long as they don’t coat her in honey again… though fuck, she loved that sticky mess way more than she’ll ever admit out loud.

In she steps: gorgeous girl, clear eyes shining with nerves and pure lust, shy but curious smile. Stops in the doorway, devouring Avery with her gaze—upright tits, nipples hard as bullets, glistening cunt peeking between trembling thighs, ass cracked open in submissive pose.

“You’re her?” she asks, voice soft, shaky. “They said I can do whatever the fuck I want with you… my prize.”

Avery nods, swallowing thick. The new girl approaches slow, measured steps on the carpet, no rush. Warm fingers stroke Avery’s cheek, trail down her throat, graze a stiff nipple—barely pressing, just enough to make it throb.

“You’re tied up… want me to cut you loose?”

“Yeah,” Avery whispers, voice already thick with excitement.

Fingers work the knot calm, soft tips brushing marked skin. Rope falls away. Avery flexes her wrists—free but still exposed, vulnerable.

The girl strips slow, controlling every move like she’s playing with fire. Blouse slips off shoulders first, sliding down smooth skin, revealing firm round tits, nipples already peaked hard and pointy, begging for mouths to suck them raw. Bra follows—unhooked delicate, fabric dropping like it burns, freeing tits that bounce soft with each breath.

Skirt finally glides over wide hips and strong soft thighs, pooling at her feet. Perfectly shaved young cunt gleams—swollen pink outer lips, red fat clit bulging and pulsing with every fast breath. Thick cream already starting to drip slow down the slit, soaking inner thighs. Sweet animal musk hits like a fist—cunt on full display, ready to get eaten alive.

She steps closer, leans in, one finger tracing Avery’s wet inner folds—barely touching, smiling satisfied as Avery’s body jerks instant.

“Look at you… all primed, all fucking soaked,” she whispers, voice suddenly firm and sure. “We’re gonna savor every goddamn second.”

Avery arches, breath ragged, shaking with need. Doesn’t know what’s coming, but every brush scorches her skin. Girl presses closer—body on body: nipple to nipple, hips to thighs, electric contact vibrating every nerve.

Drops beside her, kisses. Soft lips first—caressing, exploring slow and hot, electric shiver racing Avery’s spine. Then tongue invades mouth raw hungry—sucking, soft bites, thick spit swapping in ropes that drip onto bare tits and hard nipples. Teeth graze lips in firm gentle nips, pulling muffled moans. Tongues fuck each other’s mouths like desperate cunts craving pure lust.

“I wanna taste you, Avery… eat you fucking whole,” she whispers against lips.

“Do it,” Avery gasps. “You earned it.”

Girl pushes her gentle onto carpet, settles between spread legs. Tongue grazes swollen clit, sucks hungry. Avery arches hard, moans rough, hands fisting girl’s hair, shoving face deeper into her vulva.

Tongue devours: flat drag up full slit, plunging deep into hot entrance, slurping juices flooding chin and neck, soft bites on swollen outer lips. Two fingers slam in without warning, curling hard to hammer that sweet spot; third joins, stretching violent rhythm while thumb grinds clit in fast circles.

Avery writhes, heavy tits bouncing, cunt clamping invading fingers. Orgasm rips through like a whip—hot jets blasting girl’s face. She licks nonstop, swallowing every drop, moaning into pulsing vulva.

“Now you,” Avery rasps, grabbing girl’s waist, flipping her possessive onto back.

Girl’s cunt shines wet, sweet animal scent hitting all senses. Avery drags flat tongue from perineum to clit, buries mouth in open vulva, sucks furious, tongue-fucking entrance while fingers pump fast, curling precise to nail that spot. Girl moans loud, nails raking Avery’s back, tits heaving with every ragged breath.

“Yes, Avery… fuck yes… don’t stop… tongue-fuck my cunt… shove more fingers in me,” she moans, body shaking.

They trade off relentless: mouths devouring cunts, tongues attacking clits, juices soaking faces and chins. Moans tangle, two women unleashed—wild, no chains, no orders, just pure filthy pleasure.

“I wanna cum together,” girl whispers, eyes glassy, breath wrecked.

They slide into perfect sixty-nine: mouth to cunt, tongue to clit. Avery laps, sucks, shoves two fingers deep in hot hole while girl mirrors—tongue plunging Avery’s vulva, fingers pounding furious, thumb grinding stiff clit. Fat tits rub, hard nipples clash, asses tremble with every precise lick.

“I’m cumming!” girl screams, cunt spasming violent around Avery’s fingers.

“Me too!” Avery growls, tongue trapping clit, convulsions ripping through her.

They explode together—hot thick jets blasting faces, noses, cheeks, hair. Collapse exhausted, panting, tangled, sticky with spit, cream, sweat—laughing between moans and ragged breaths.

But they don’t stop. Girl shoves Avery flat possessive. Straddles like a feral amazon—firm round tits bouncing with every move, dark stiff nipples pointing ceiling as she drops hips, lines soaked cunt to soaked cunt.

Vulva to vulva. Swollen clit slams straight into stiff clit, fat lips sliding in hot cream mess already pouring down both thighs.

Wet obscene sounds fill the room: filthy slaps, slick flesh on flesh, muffled moans blending with constant grind.

“Look how we’re soaking each other… feel it?” girl gasps, hips circling slow deep. “Your cunt’s dripping hot thick down my ass.”

“Yeah… your pussy’s flooding my tits,” Avery moans, voice shattered with pleasure. “I feel your clit throbbing right on mine… fuck, so good.”

They grab tits hard—fingers digging soft hot flesh. Twist hard nipples till they burn pleasure-pain, nips scraping and stabbing each other.

Kiss filthy—thick hot spit, open mouths crashing careless.

Friction’s brutal: clit on clit grinding merciless, outer lips slipping in uncontrolled cream, two soaked cunts battling to cum together, swollen vulvas slamming with every hip buck.

“Harder, Avery… wreck my cunt,” girl moans, nails clawing shoulders, hips ramping savage thrusts.

They speed up. Hips crashing animal-rage, clits burning constant friction, swollen vulvas frot without mercy. Orgasm surges brutal tide: cunts pulsing synced, clits throbbing perfect grind, cream pouring thighs and carpet in hot puddles.

Girl, mid-spasm, leans back, snags massive double dildo from nearby bag—two thick curved cocks joined wide base, slick with lube. Coats it quick in her own cream, positions between bodies.

“Let’s explode together again,” she whispers, voice trembling lust. “Take it with me.”

Shoves one end deep in her soaked cunt—moans hoarse as it stretches her wide to base. Other tip kisses Avery’s cunt, which opens greedy. Avery bucks hips up—dildo slams home in her hot hole, filling her same time it fills the girl.

Both scream unison, cunts clamping thick shafts, base pressed tight between vulvas, clits grinding the junction as they start moving.

Double dildo binds them. Every hip roll slides it in and out both cunts together, cream pouring base, clits clashing each thrust.

Crushed tits bounce, nipples scraping nonstop, mouths hunting filthy desperate kisses.

Friction’s unbearable: cunts fucked by same toy, clits grinding base, cream mixing hot sticky disaster.

“Faster… wreck my cunt,” girl moans, hips furious.

Avery thrusts up savage. Double dildo pumps both holes, stretching to limit, inner walls clamping double girth. Pleasure builds explosive: cunts throbbing synced, clits frot merciless.

They cum together again. Brutal simultaneous orgasm—hot thick jets blasting both cunts, soaking thighs, dildo base, carpet. Scream into each other’s mouths, bodies convulsing, crushed tits trembling, cream flooding uncontrolled while cunts keep swallowing the cocks.

Stay locked—sweaty, shaking, panting like post-hunt beasts. Cocks still buried deep, cunts pulsing aftershocks, cream and sweat dripping everywhere.

Girl collapses onto Avery, kisses filthy one more time.

“You’re the best fucking madness I’ve ever had… no idea how many loads we’ve blown already,” she whispers, voice wrecked.

“Doesn’t matter… we’re gonna keep cumming till we can’t.”

Moans, gasps, dirty laughs, endless squirts, hot puddles soaking carpet. All night fused— no owners, no ropes, no commands. Just shared savage free pleasure.

Carpet’s a wreck—drenched cream, sweat, spit. They collapse exhausted, tangled, cunts still throbbing, tits glued, mouths seeking more filthy kisses.

Avery closes eyes, smiles. Fifth night. And she fucking loved it.


Part 6 — Sanctuary of Excess: Flesh, Sweat, and Pure Fucking Sin

The apartment door slams open with a sharp crack that punches straight into Avery’s chest.

Another night. Another winner struts in like she owns every inch of the place—heels stabbing the floor, expensive aggressive perfume flooding the already thick air reeking of sex and sweat.

She circles Avery, who’s waiting on her knees, naked, but tonight no wrists bound.

“Look at you, Avery…” Her voice cuts like a soft whip, dripping mockery and raw lust. “Casino star, the one who broke tables and crushed players with your cards… until luck bent you over and fucked you raw. Now you’re mine. And you’ve been a damn good little slut. Just this night and the last one left.”

Avery swallows thick, pulse hammering her throat. She knows that voice.

The Club Swinger owner’s fingers trace Avery’s bare back, slide down to the round juicy ass, pry it wide—exposing the tight pink asshole pulsing under her starving gaze.

Winner opens a closet, pulls out sky-high black patent heels—shiny, sharp as knives. Kneels in front of Avery, slips them on slow and deliberate, buckling straps that bite ankles like a promise of total control.

“Look at yourself now,” she whispers, voice thick with desire. “Those heels are so you strut like the high-class whore you are—every step making your cunt drip harder, your ass gape wider.”

The heels lift Avery’s ass, thrust her tits forward.

“Tonight I’m not fucking you alone, slut. We’re going to a party. I want every bitch there to smell your dripping cunt, watch your fat tits bounce free, shove fingers in your open holes. Put this on too.”

She tosses a glossy black latex dress onto the bed—liquid-tight, obscene cutouts: one at the chest leaving tits completely bare, nipples stiff and exposed; another at the crotch and ass leaving pussy and asshole wide open to the air, vulnerable, begging to be invaded by anything that wants in.

“Come on, slip it on. No panties, nothing. I want you walking with cunt and ass bare, leaking for every single one of them.”

Avery obeys, slides into the dress. Cold latex clings to sweaty skin like cruel second skin, squeezes her waist, molds every curve, rides up thighs leaving tits swinging free, hard nipples pointing straight ahead like invitations.

She catches her reflection: tits bouncing with every breath, shiny open cunt framed by the cutout, trembling exposed ass. One step and air kisses swollen outer lips, stiff clit bumping latex edge. Heels force her back arched, legs spread wider for balance.

“You’re a perfect fucking doll,” winner whispers from behind, grabbing nipples hard, twisting till Avery moans loud. “A living trophy every bitch here is gonna want to taste, suck, fuck, wreck.”

Hand dives between spread legs, toys with wet clit, rubs rough—fingers gliding through hot cream.

“You’re already gushing like a fountain, Avery. Barely got it on and your cunt’s crying for cock, fingers, tongues… anything that wants to ram inside.”

“Can’t help it…”

“Don’t want you to help it, whore. I want you walking into that party wide open, soaked, desperate for every hole to get used till nothing’s dry on you.”

Bends her over the bed sudden—three fingers slam into drenched cunt, pumping violent deep. Avery screams, tits mashed to mattress, ass high.

“Shut up. This is just rehearsal. I want you arriving dripping, cunt throbbing, ass begging for more.”

Pulls slick fingers out, smears them across Avery’s open lips.

“Suck them clean. Swallow your own lost luck. Your own pre-cum cream.”

Avery licks, sucks hungry, moans at her salty-sweet flavor flooding her mouth. Winner laughs rough.

From the table she grabs a thick long black plug, slathers it heavy in lube, dangles it in front of Avery’s face.

“And since I want you walking straight and tight, ass stuffed full reminding you who owns you… this goes in your ass right fucking now.”

“Please…”

“No buts. Bend over and spread those cheeks with your hands.”

Avery folds, pries ass open with shaky fingers. Plug slides slow—cold thick head popping past ring, stretching inch by inch till base kisses hot skin. Avery moans deep hoarse, ass pulsing around the intruder.

“Fits you perfect,” winner says, landing hard loud smacks on each cheek that echo like thunder. “Now you’re ready. Strut like the luxury slut you are. Cunt bare, ass plugged, tits bouncing free.”

Forces her to pace the room. Latex gleams under light, tits swing heavy with every step, plug presses deeper making cunt clench and leak more down thighs. Heels force arched back, hips swaying with every sharp click-clack.

“Look at yourself, Avery. Exhibitionist whore. My favorite prize. Cunt dripping, ass stuffed, tits out, heels shining with your own juices. Perfect for every bitch to fuck.”

“I’m yours…”

“Every fucking inch. And tonight you’re everybody’s. Cunt, ass, mouth, tits. All of it.”

Grabs her purse, nods toward the door.

“Walk in front. I want every eye on what belongs to me when you open that party door.”

Avery’s heart hammers her throat, pulse throbbing in her clit. Heels echo sharp down the hallway—every click-clack driving plug deeper, cunt leaking harder, tits bouncing under thin coat.

They descend stairs in tense silence. Coat barely covers exposed tits and ass. Plug shifts with every step, cunt cream running down thighs, soaking knees and heels.

Black car waits outside, tinted windows like a secret. Winner shoves her in back seat, slams door, slides beside. Driver pulls away wordless.

In the car, winner wastes no time. Yanks Avery’s coat open—exposes tits to cold air, pinches hard nipples till she moans.

“Spread your legs,” she orders low cutting. “I wanna watch you drip the whole ride.”

Avery obeys. Legs wide. Cunt gleams open under passing streetlights. Winner slams two fingers in without warning—slow deep pumps, juices squelching loud.

“Look at you… already soaking the leather. Your cunt knows it’s getting used by every bitch tonight. Feel me prepping you.”

Avery moans, hips bucking involuntary against hand. Plug presses ass with every bump, heels lift ass higher, spreading cunt wider.

Winner speeds up. Thumb grinding swollen clit, fingers curling slamming sweet spot.

“No cumming,” she warns. “Hold it. I want you arriving on the edge, dripping, desperate.”

Taxi cruises night city. Winner keeps finger-fucking nonstop—digits plunging soaked cunt, cream soaking seat, sex smell filling car.

Avery trembles, right on brink, cunt clamping fingers—but holds. Doesn’t dare.

Car stops at mansion. Winner yanks slick fingers out, shoves them in Avery’s mouth.

“Clean them. Can’t walk in like this.”

Avery licks, sucks, moans. Winner buttons coat, opens door.

“Out, slut. Time to pay your debt to every bitch inside.”

Avery steps out—legs shaking on sky-high heels, cunt dripping thighs, ass plugged full, tits marked under thin coat. Mansion looms—low lights, muffled music leaking out.

Winner grips arm, shoves toward entrance.

“Walk. And when you open that door, show them exactly what you are: my trophy, my bitch, my debt paid in flesh.”

Door swings open.

Music. Strobe lights. Laughter, voices, naked and half-naked bodies.

Dozens of hungry eyes lock on Avery instant.

Winner rips coat off.

Shoves her center stage.

“Look close, ladies,” she announces loud proud. “This is Avery—fallen casino star. My prize. Tonight she’s all yours. Use her. Break her.”

Circle of women closes fast. One pinches hard nipple till it burns. Another slams two fingers straight into wet cunt, pulls them out shining, licks clean.

“She’s already dripping. What an eager little whore.”

“Won’t last five minutes.”

They grab hair, spin her, kiss deep—tongues invading mouth, thick spit dripping chin to tits. One drops to knees, spreads legs wider, attacks clit furious. Latex stretches, cunt drips onto her face.

“Tastes fucking delicious.”

Another kneels behind, yanks plug out with wet pop. Avery gasps choked—the sudden emptiness almost hurts, gaping hole pulsing, trying to close on cold air. No mercy. Before muscles can react, hot flat tongue plunges deep into the void, licking still-burning walls. Not plugged anymore—wide open, claimed by whoever wants in.

They shove her to floor. Three pile on: one plants soaked cunt on Avery’s mouth; another grinds massive tits in her face; third mounts her cunt, clit grinding clit savage.

“Lick harder, slut. Swallow my squirt.”

“Spread wider—I wanna wreck your whole cunt.”

Fluids everywhere: spit, cream, sweat. Avery shakes, cums screaming—hot jets soaking women around her.

“Look at her! Cumming like a bitch in heat!”

Slaps on ass, fingers in mouth, tongues on tits. They line her up to eat cunt after cunt: one after another, different flavors, juices flooding face, neck, tits.

“Keep going right here, slut,” a brunette growls, fisting hair, guiding to her cunt—thick shaved lips, swollen clit throbbing visible, cream already running thighs.

Avery obeys—tongue-fucking entrance, sucking juices pouring chin and neck. Woman cums fast—hot jet blasting Avery’s face: nose, cheeks, lips. No breath—pushed to next.

This one’s wild hairy cunt—strong animal musk. Avery laps through wet bush, tongue parting fat lips, sucking hairy clit. Moans vibrate against pussy—second woman tenses, cums screaming, thick cream flooding Avery’s face, mixing previous loads.

Next: small shaved cunt, tiny but hyper-sensitive clit. Avery traps it in lips, rhythmic hard sucks, tongue circling fast. Woman screams, cums in steady small jets—flooding Avery’s mouth till it drips tits.

Fourth: big meaty cunt, hanging swollen lips. Avery sucks them one by one, tongue diving deep entrance. Woman grabs head, grinds face hard—cums long scream, hot jets splashing face and hair.

Line continues: tight young cunts, experienced mature ones, hairy and shaved—all different, all gushing over Avery’s face.

Each grabs hair, slams pussy to mouth, cums screaming, soaks her more. Hot cream rivers down chin, neck, tits, belly—mixing leftover honey, hardened wax, sweat.

Avery licks nonstop—tongue numb but obedient, swallowing every squirt, every jet, every drop flooding her mouth. Her own cunt throbs empty, clit pulsing air, cream running thighs soaking high heels forcing ass high, legs spread.

Every stranger’s orgasm is another jet on her face, another scream echoing room, another flavor mixing throat. Avery drowns in taste, smell, wet heat coating her whole. Face shines soaked; lips swollen red, eyes glassy pleasure-exhaustion.

Club owner lounges in armchair, glass raised, triumphant smile.

“That’s how you pay a debt, ladies. That’s how you enjoy a fallen star.”

They lift her, bend her over table. Two strap-ons at once: one wrecks cunt with brutal thrusts; other rams open ass—double-fucking savage rhythm making her scream voiceless. Tits bounce, nipples scrape wood, cunt and ass stuffed full, clamping.

“Harder… break her completely…”

She cums again—hot jets splashing thighs and floor. They flip her, sit her on floor. One mounts face, another thigh, another uses hand to jerk off. Tongue lost in stranger clits, body used like living furniture.

“Harder, Avery—suck me deeper…”

“Make her swallow—don’t let her breathe…”

“What a delicious filthy pig…”

Squirt everywhere: face, tits, cunt. They rub her till she’s blind with cream.

Winner approaches, lifts her by soaked hair, kisses mouth full of stranger flavors.

“Enough.”

Hoists her over shoulder while party roars behind. Avery shakes—broken, coated spit, sweat, cream, honey. Latex stuck to skin, cunt and ass throbbing, tits burning.

“One night left, Avery,” she whispers in ear carrying her to apartment. “And I swear it’ll top every filthy second of this.”

Apartment silence feels unreal after wet chaos. Drops her on bed, pours drink, watches like admiring masterpiece.

“Look at you, Avery. Destroyed but still breathing. Cunt dripping, ass gaping, tits marked. What a fucking jewel you are.”

Avery barely breathes. Winner sits beside, strokes face, spreads thighs, smiles seeing still wet.

“No one takes what you took tonight.”

“Tomorrow… more?” Avery rasps broken.

Laughs, leans, spits straight liquor into mouth—booze mixing her spit.

“No. Tomorrow you rest. Stay here naked, no leaving. But don’t get comfy: I’m sending a surprise. Don’t want you forgetting who owns your body.”

Slams fingers into cunt sudden. Avery screams, arches, cums hard in her hand. Winner licks fingers, stares like devouring again.

“And the final night?” Avery whispers trembling.

Smile shifts—cold, possessive.

“Ah… the last night is someone very special. The casino owner.”

“What?”

Grabs nape, forehead to forehead.

“Listen close, Avery. I owe the casino owner big. Huge debt. And we decided how I pay it.” Bites lip hard till she moans. “With your cunt, your ass, your mouth. I’m handing you over as payment. She’ll use you like never before. And I’ll be grinning knowing my debt’s cleared with every moan you make, every squirt you give her.”

Shoves her flat, spreads legs, lands sharp dry slap on cunt making her scream.

“Sleep if you can, Avery. Tomorrow’s calm… but day after… your final night.”

Kills light, leaves her soaked, legs shaking, cunt throbbing—knowing no escape: she’s currency, loaned trophy, whore delivered.


Part 7 — Silk and Oil: The Ritual of Endless Orgasms

The doorbell cuts the apartment silence like a scalpel—precise, demanding.

Avery opens the door. Thin almost-see-through robe barely covers her body, still wrecked from last night’s party: tits red and marked, cunt swollen fat, ass gaping loose. Standing there is a Chinese woman—medium height, skin smooth as porcelain glowing under the light, almond-black eyes radiating hypnotic calm dominance.

Jet-black hair falls straight to her waist; thin lips painted deep red curve in a serene, dangerously seductive smile.

Short black silk kimono hugs small but high firm tits, tiny waist flaring delicate hips and strong thighs. Every move elegant, controlled; hot jasmine and massage oil scent wraps her like a promise. Big black case in one hand, silent authority radiating—she owns the room without trying.

“Good afternoon, Avery. I’m your masseuse. They told me today’s your day of absolute relaxation. To prep you for the final night.”

Avery nods mute, clit already pulsing hard. For a second her eyes widen real surprise—she expected another cruel winner, another night of brutal orders and merciless use, not this calm serene woman with that quiet smile promising something different—maybe worse, maybe better, but definitely throwing her off balance.

Heart hammers—relief mixed with distrust—wondering if this is really a good surprise or just a slower way to break her.

Masseuse steps in sure-footed, sets up portable table center living room, spreads pristine white towels, pulls out aromatic oil bottles: hot cinnamon, fresh citrus, deep vanilla. Air floods sweet carnal scent that makes Avery’s cunt clench instant.

“Strip and lie face down. I want to see all of you.”

Avery obeys fast. Robe drops. Naked: skin bruised with last night’s bites and slaps.

Face down on table—tits mashed flat against towel, ass high, open wet cunt visible between spread thighs.

Masseuse warms oil between expert hands, starts at shoulders: firm professional pressure, kneading deep, pulling long deep sighs from Avery.

“Relax, Avery… let me open you completely.”

Hot oil slides down back like sweet lava. Hands move deliberate slow, glide sides, brush outer curves of tits, lift them slight to massage underneath. Reach ass cheeks, grip hard, knead till Avery moans rough, ass trembling.

Oiled fingers dip lower—graze crack, brush wet shiny cunt, tease stiff clit.

“You were ready the second I walked in. Your cunt’s already leaking oil and cream.”

Fingers plunge without warning: two slam straight into hot cunt, deep direct like she mapped every fold. Avery screams into pillow, tits crushed, ass arching up.

“God… yes…”

“Shhh… breathe and open wider. This is just the start.”

Fingers move surgical—curl inside, hammer exact spots while thumb grinds oiled clit hard, throbbing like a runaway heart.

Every press rips a spasm; every rub makes cunt clamp and gush more.

“More… don’t stop…”

Masseuse flips her easy. Oil coats tits—heavy kneading, squeezing, pinching nipples till they burn pleasure. Mouth descends, sucks one nipple fierce—soft bite, tug. Avery arches hard, moans loud.

“Your moans tell me everything, Avery. Your body’s begging. And I’m gonna give it all.”

Fingers return to cunt—three now, stretching wider, pounding deep fast. Other hand presses clit firm circles. Oil rivers thighs, table soaks; cream mixes cinnamon scent.

“You’re gonna cum in my hands. Now. Give me everything.”

“Yes… yes… I’m cumming!”

Orgasm slams her—hot jets soak hands, forearms, table. Avery shakes whole, tits heaving, cunt spasming around expert fingers.

“That’s just the first. I’m gonna give you so many orgasms you’ll lose count.”

Masseuse strips slow feline. Kimono slips shoulders—reveals small high firm tits, dark pointy nipples, pale skin. Fabric drops waist—delicate hips, round ass, strong soft thighs brushing. Shaved cunt finally bare: thin pink outer lips, small swollen clit pulsing visible, wet glistening entrance.

Climbs table graceful, lies full on Avery—oiled skin on oiled skin. Firm tits slide against Avery’s, hard nipples scraping with every breath—liquid fire making Avery’s nips harden more, empty cunt clench desperate.

“Look how your clit trembles just feeling my skin…” whispers in ear.

Hand dives between spread legs—fingers find dripping cunt, slide easy, fuck deep slow at first. Avery arches, trapped between firm tits and expert hands.

“Ahhh… yes! Fuck me…”

“Give it all, Avery… keep moaning, keep gushing,” whispers, speeding rhythm—three fingers now, palm grinding swollen clit firm circles.

Lips claim mouth deep—thick hot spit swapping. Avery drinks her moans, tongue fucking mouth while cunt gets pounded merciless.

“Cum in my hands again. Soak my whole body.”

Can’t hold. Screams against tongue—hot liquid orgasm floods to elbow. Masseuse ramps up. Both hands on cunt now: one fist-fucking four fingers, stretching sensitive walls; other brutal circles on clit, thumb mashing stiff button savage.

“God… cumming again!”

“Do it—drench my skin, all my skin. Break in my hands.”

Another orgasm rips Avery: hoarse screams, violent jets, table drenched, bodies sliding oil and cream. Masseuse doesn’t stop—keeps fist-fucking, milking every spasm, every drop.

Moves calm feline. Opens black case—shiny objects under light: slim powerful vibe, thick crystal plug, long curved dildo.

Helps Avery flip face up expert secure—body exposed immobilized, legs splayed wide, cunt throbbing leaking slow rivers down crack soaking ass and table.

Warms more oil palms—cinnamon burn and deep vanilla flood room—pours hot streams over trembling belly.

Hands glide down oiled skin, soak inner thighs, tease swollen outer lips, dip into cunt entrance slathering every fold hot oil—making Avery shudder and moan rough.

Vibe hums low deep buzz that echoes in Avery’s bones.

“Get ready for what I came to give you,” whispers masseuse, voice soft loaded authority. “I’m gonna make you explode.”

Presses vibe direct on swollen stiff clit. Intense buzz rips instant broken moan from Avery—hips buck involuntary toward toy.

“Ahhh… fuck…!”

“Good… let go,” orders, pressing harder—deep buzz making clit hammer wild against vibrating head.

While vibe never stops on sensitive button, oiled fingers plunge back into hot soaked cunt—straight to G-spot, curling surgical to hammer exact trigger making Avery tense whole.

Combo detonates: body arches bow-tight, wet quick orgasm jets table violent, hot cream splashing thighs and hands. Avery screams rough, tits shaking, nipples burning air.

“That’s it—let it all out… still more coming,” whispers masseuse—no pulling vibe or fingers, speeding rhythm, hand-fucking while buzz tortures clit.

Switches vibe hand—keeps pressed relentless on clit; deep buzz echoes whole body. Other hand takes heavy cold crystal plug.

Spreads ass calm—lubed fingers pry cheeks, shoves plug deep firm push—filling to base. Brutal cold-hot contrast inside makes Avery scream again—ass pulsing thick crystal, cunt clamping harder around fingers.

“Now you’re almost complete: cunt vibrating, ass stuffed cold,” whispers, twisting plug slow—making Avery feel every crystal facet scrape sensitive walls. “Feel how I open you entirely.”

Avery writhes, moans loud broken. Everything maxed: clit buzzing nonstop, cunt pounded by fingers slamming G-spot merciless, ass plugged cold crystal warming with her heat. Masseuse ramps vibe—deep constant pulse making clit throb runaway.

“Can’t take more!” Avery screams, pleasure tears streaking temples, body convulsing.

“You can, Avery. Watch,” answers masseuse firm dominant. “Take the curved dildo.”

Grabs curved dildo, slathers hot oil, rams deep—slow precise thrusts hitting deep. Vibe on clit, plug in ass, dildo fucking relentless: triple stimulation shatters her completely.

Avery’s body explodes final spasms. Savage orgasm tears through like blast: screams echoing apartment, cunt spasming violent around dildo, ass clamping crystal plug till cold burns hot, clit hammering under vibe brutal pulses.

Orgasm feels endless: body convulsing uncontrolled, pleasure-exhaustion tears down temples, tits trembling, nipples hypersensitive fire.

Masseuse removes everything slow careful: vibe first, dildo next, crystal plug last—wet pop leaving ass gaping pulsing. Cleans soft hot towel, kisses sweaty trembling forehead.

“You’re ready for the final night. Relaxed and wide open.”

Avery lies limp, body dripping oil, but gut-twisting fear thinking casino owner. Electric feeling: physically wrecked pleasure, mind spinning—knowing tomorrow she’s handed over as payment for a debt.

Knows final night won’t play with her—they’ll break her completely.


Part 8 — The Casino Owner: Body Delivered All the Way In

The apartment door crashes open with a boom Avery knows too fucking well. No need to look—she feels it in her gut. The winner storms in like a hurricane of raw lust and power, heels stabbing the floor, eyes blazing hungry. Grabs Avery’s arm without asking—fingers digging deep into soft flesh, claiming ownership.

“Come on, Avery. Debt gets paid tonight. All yours.”

Avery’s body betrays her before her voice can. She shakes. Cunt clenches hard, wet traitor.

“With… her?” she whispers, almost breathless—anticipation and fear twisting her belly.

Winner smiles slow, savoring it.

“Yeah, slut. With the casino owner. And you’re full payment: cunt, ass, mouth, tits. Everything.”

No choice. Drags her down stairs. Avery’s naked under thin coat barely covering tits bouncing with every step, round ass impossible to hide. Every stair another surrender.

Black car waits, tinted windows like secrets. Shoves her in rough. Ride silent except winner’s hand squeezing thigh, fingers brushing hot wet cunt—reminding her over and over she doesn’t own herself anymore.

Mansion looms grand. Cold marble gleaming under low lights. Door opens itself—like it knows who’s coming. Inside, silence heavy, thick, waiting. Winner drags Avery down dark hallway to massive room.

There she is.

Seated in blood-red leather armchair, crystal glass in hand. Casino owner. Mature, commanding, lethal curves. Doesn’t need to move. Cold gaze scorches skin as it rakes Avery slow, shameless.

“So you brought me Avery,” she says, voice low rough, finger tracing glass rim. “Famous player who lost to you. Fallen star.”

Winner shoves Avery center room, rips coat off brutal. Fabric hits floor. Avery stands naked, trembling. Red marks still visible on tits and ass. Cunt shiny, open. Nipples stiff, pointing forward, exposed.

“She’s all yours,” winner says firm. “With this, my debt’s cleared.”

Casino owner doesn’t answer right away. Just watches. Smiles faint. Slow. Certain. Night’s just starting.

Rises deliberate. Heels echo like gunshots on marble. Circles Avery slow—no rush, predator who already won. Hand trails bare back, slides down without permission, grips ass hard, pries wide—exposing pink tight asshole.

“You look pretty. Shiny. Already used… just how I like it. Cunt dripping, tits ready, ass primed for more.”

Grips chin hard—fingers bruising, forces face up. Gazes lock.

“You know who I am, right?”

“Yes… the owner…”

“And you know what it means I have you here, whore.”

Avery nods speechless, shaking head to toe.

“Good.”

Releases sudden, lands hard loud slap on ass—sound cracks room, humiliating.

“Then kneel.”

Avery drops to knees. Impact on cold marble rips gasp. Stays still, exposed, waiting.

Casino owner sits front. Spreads legs slow. Black dress rides up deliberate threat—revealing shaved cunt: swollen, glistening with lust.

“Start, Avery,” she orders—no raise voice. “Taste me. Lick like your life depends on it.”

Avery’s mouth trembles before leaning in. Winner watches from armchair, glass raised, savoring every second. Owner fists Avery’s hair hard—no gentleness.

“Don’t be shy. Eat my cunt like the bitch you are.”

Avery buries mouth. Flat tongue drags full vulva, sucks stiff clit, laps swollen outer lips, plunges deep. Flavor intense, wet, strong. Owner moans rough, slams head harder against sex.

“Yes… swallow me whole… get all in my cunt.”

Winner raises glass.

“To my debt cleared. Enjoy her.”

Avery drowns between powerful thighs—tongue-fucking, sucking, gulping hot cream. Owner cums roaring—thick jets soaking Avery’s face and neck. Winner stands, smiles satisfied, waves casual goodbye.

“Debt’s paid. She’s all yours.”

Door shuts. Silence weighs hot lead. Owner grabs Avery’s throat, hauls her up from knees. Cold eyes pierce.

“Come with me, slut.”

Drags down dark hall to smaller room. Low lights. Wide bed black sheets center. Side table: toys lined shining—huge harnesses, thick plugs, powerful vibes, curved dildos, chains, thick lube—like instruments for ceremony already decided. Shoves Avery against bed.

“Spread wide. Legs open. I wanna see you gaped before I wreck every hole.”

Avery obeys. Lies back, legs splayed wide. Hard tits rise fall short breaths. Dripping cunt leaves shining trails down thighs. Ass exposed, trembling. Owner steps between legs, spits direct on open vulva, rubs firm slow dominant.

“Look how you shine with my spit… cunt leaking, ready for me to break you.”

Sudden flip. Avery lands face down, bouncing mattress.

Owner seizes wrists merciless. Chain clink breaks silence—loops through bedposts. Cold metal bites skin. Each link clicks final.

Then ankles. Four limbs locked. Body crucified spread on mattress, just enough slack to position better.

“Spread and chained,” owner whispers low dark pleasure. “No running. No closing anything. Every inch yours is ready for me.”

Puts her on all fours. Knees sink mattress. Ass high pom-pom. Back arches from metal tension. Tits hang heavy, swing every ragged breath.

Chains pull. Cold metal on hot skin. Cunt and ass exposed, pulsing—cream running slow thighs.

Owner positions behind—firm, certain. Grabs cheeks hard, pries wide—exposing pink trembling asshole. Slathers thick cold lube, slow ceremonial strokes. Fingers circle pulsing ring. Slides one, then two—stretching slow merciless, ritual precise. Avery moans rough, ass clamping invading fingers. Every move measured, calculated, no escape.

“Looks like your ass already knows how to open,” whispers rough. “Let’s see how it handles something thicker.”

Pulls fingers firm. Grabs thick metal plug, coats heavy lube till it gleams. Cold tip presses hole—slow, deliberate. Pushes: head pops past ring, stretches flesh. Every press reminder who owns.

Avery screams filthy, body jerked against chains. Owner doesn’t stop—drives plug deep firm, filling max till base kisses hot skin. Every ass pulse around metal marks absolute control rhythm.

“There it is,” owner says, hard loud slaps each cheek echoing room. “Your ass stuffed tight around my toy.”

Leaves it in—pulsing every Avery breath. Grabs massive thick curved strap-on, slathers lube, positions. Rams in sudden—opening cunt brutal calculated. Avery screams long broken, body convulsing chains, tits swinging, ass plugged full now cunt too.

“Your cunt opens like a flower for me,” owner whispers loaded firm. “Every thrust measured, brutal, perfect. Fast deep rhythm, every move total control act.”

Avery’s body answers double weight toys—cream squelching every pulse. Chains yank limbs, cold metal biting hot skin. Every spasm, every gasp ritual act: total submission, absolute control, complete possession.

“Feel how I own you, slut,” owner whispers, speeding up—free hand grabbing tit, pinching nipple. “Every hole, every muscle, every scream. All mine.”

Orgasm rips Avery lightning. Pleasure consumes—body shaking chains, cream flooding, all under owner gaze and control. Every move, every metal throb marks possession ceremony.

Owner keeps firm—thrusting, milking every reaction. Toys pulsing perfect sync with Avery’s body, dominating every throb, every shudder—till whole being marked: sweat, cream, metal, absolute control.

“That’s how I want you… sweaty, used, dripping, my toys buried every hole,” whispers firm slow. Pulls strap-on slow—leaving cunt gaping pulsing, cream stuck thighs. Plug stays in—throbbing every Avery pulse. Sprawled trembling exhausted, chains pulling limbs, body marked soaked.

“You’re mine now, Avery. Mine to settle scores. Cunt leaking, ass open, tits used—and I’ve got so much more to do to you.”

Owner moves cruel calm, stands front Avery—harness still on, huge cock gleaming Avery’s cream swinging before panting face. Fists hair hard, yanks head up.

“Open that mouth, slut,” orders low dangerous. “Your cunt already tasted it. Now your throat’s swallowing it whole.”

Avery opens trembling mouth—swollen red lips parting. Owner shoves cock in sudden: tip grazes tongue, slides slow first—filling hot wet mouth. Avery moans choked, spit pouring corners instant, throat clamping thickness invading. Owner grips hair tighter, pushes deeper—mouth-fucking slow relentless.

“Feel me fucking your throat, whore,” whispers, hips rocking forward back. “Swallow it all. Suck like it’s the only thing that matters. Your mouth’s mine now.”

Cock drives throat-deep—base kissing lips, tip hitting back. Avery coughs, drools, tears streaking cheeks—but no escape: chains yank wrists ankles, body locked all fours, ass plugged thick pressing every head bob.

Owner fucks mouth merciless—steady deep rhythm, thick spit splashing every in-out, throat clamping tip slamming bottom.

“Suck harder,” orders, yanking hair so Avery sucks fierce. “Use that tongue—lick the cock that wrecked your cunt.”

Avery obeys—tongue swirling thickness filling mouth, sucking hard, throat squeezing tip bottom.

Owner speeds—fucking mouth harder deeper—till Avery’s throat opens complete around girth.

“Look at you… gulping my cock like the whore you are,” moans owner, hips relentless. “Your throat opens so good… same as your cunt and ass. You’re swallowing everything I give.”

Owner thrusts faster—cock pounding mouth nonstop, spit squelching every stroke, throat spasming girth. Avery moans muffled, tears streaming, empty cunt throbbing leaking more cream down thighs, ass clamping thick plug every throat slam.

Strap-on base grinds owner’s swollen clit relentless every deep thrust into Avery’s mouth. Constant slick spit-cream friction makes clit hammer wild against hot silicone.

Every push throat-deep—base mashes sensitive button harder, ramping her own heat—own cream running thighs while mouth-fucking rage builds.

Owner moans louder—hips frantic rhythm, clit burning base merciless stimulation.

Tenses, moans rough—final deep thrust, pulls cock—empties cunt into Avery’s mouth: thick hot jets fill throat, force desperate swallow. Spit and squirt escape corners, drip tits chin. Avery gulps all she can—mouth clamping cunt claiming her, throat squeezing every drop.

Owner shoves cock back in. Avery’s throat clamps—trapping. Stays second longer—still, possessive—cock pulsing inside, marking control.

“Swallow every drop,” whispers. “Every bit’s yours now.”

Pulls slow—leaving mouth gaping panting, ragged breaths, spit-squirt dripping chin tits. Avery coughs gasps—body shaking chains, cunt throbbing, ass plugged full.

Owner stares down—satisfied cruel smile.

“That’s how I want you… mouth full my squirt, ass stuffed my plug, cunt dripping nonstop.”

Owner removes strap-on calm possessive, wipes soft towel.

“You’re ready. But this isn’t over.”

Leans slow—kisses sweaty trembling forehead, tongue grazing hot skin. Then grabs chains one by one—metal clinking as unlocks firm careful fingers.

Wrists first: steel opens dry click. Ankles next: chains drop floor metallic crash—legs free but shaking, inner thighs shining cream sweat.

Avery stays all fours—waiting order move. Ass high trembling. Owner grips plug base, pulls slow. Metal slides out—stretched hole resisting second before yielding—leaving hot pulsing void.

Avery moans long broken as plug exits complete wet obscene pop—ass gaping pink exposed, trembling sensitive. Empty hole throbs like begging more.

“Your ass breathes now… feels the void I left,” whispers owner—finger tracing open rim, teasing sensitive flesh clenching touch.

Avery gasps—ass throbbing hot stretched, cunt leaking uncontrolled, body shaking exhaustion residual pleasure.

Owner stands front—body gleaming shared sweat cream, big firm tits rising falling controlled breaths, shaved cunt shiny her own squirt.

“You know, Avery… I get why you were best at tables,” says low—stroking cheek back hand. “Cold blood, learned surrender when time comes.”

Avery tries smile—exhausted, swollen red lips.

“Lost… ended up here.”

“No,” owner answers—leans, bites lower lip controlled hard making Avery moan. “Ended up here because no other would take what you did. And you loved it. Every hole stretched, every squirt swallowed, every scream given… pure pleasure.”

Strokes soaked hair—fingers tangling wet strands.

“Could leave you debt cleared, forget you. But that’d be waste.”

“What… do you want from me?” Avery whispers broken—body trembling under caress.

Owner laughs soft—paces slow around bed, every step reminder who runs game.

“Want your body when I need it. And your card talent. With me, Avery—you never lose again.”

Avery’s eyes lock hers—still shaking, but fierce unbreakable spark. Fear melted desire strategy; body pulses anticipated victory rhythm, clit throbbing reminder she’ll run shit too.

“Allies?” whispers—mouth parted, ragged breath, body still quaking.

“Allies, lovers—call it what you want,” owner answers—hard loud slap wet empty ass. “Together we’re unbeatable.”

Voice booms sealed fate. Best player… now beside casino’s most powerful woman—every gesture, every look fire-control pact.

Kisses fierce precise—tongue invading mouth, victory raw lust flavor. When pull apart, Avery feels it clear: no longer bet loser. Now Avery—casino’s most valuable card.

Lies back soaked sheets—swollen lips, body vibrating pleasure-triumph mix; every mark, every past-night memory wakes unquenchable fire. Every nerve alert—anticipating what’s coming. Smile challenge, promise: this time she wins everything.

No more debt.

Now she’s queen.

Seven nights ended.

But real game… just beginning.

END


The seven nights are over, but the taste of total, raw surrender still burns in every corner of her body. Avery’s no longer the woman waiting tied up behind that door; she’s a creature forged in the fire of submission, marked by every handover, every load she swallowed, every scream she let rip while her will got claimed without mercy.

She’s not just the bitch who paid off a bet anymore—she’s the queen who discovered that complete surrender is a weapon all its own. Fierce ally and sadistic lover, Avery wears the marks on her skin like trophies from a victory shared with the woman who broke her down to build her up.

Every limit broken… every desire fulfilled… are you ready to surrender?

If the heat of raw submission and the cruelest dominance has left you aching for more, you can’t stop here. The first four volumes are waiting: Dominated by Her 1-4—stories where surrender, exquisite cruelty, and forbidden pleasure climb higher and higher until every limit shatters.

The stakes were sky-high, but the game’s only just getting started. Grab the full collection and find out how far real power—true domination—can really go.

Complete your collection of the Dominated by Her series:

Volume 1: At my Feet, Obedient Secretary – https://a.co/d/00nWqz7

Volume 2: Obey, Little Tenant – https://a.co/d/9prU4ne

Volume 3: Bent in the Lesbian Club – https://a.co/d/dJiYURI

Volume 4: Bella on the Island of Submission - https://a.co/d/08GipnYI

Follow Lana Ravish for more forbidden stories:

https://www.amazon.com/author/lanaravish
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