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Part 1 - Victoria and Her New Kingdom of Pleasure

The sex shop stands on a quiet side street in the city center. Victoria pushes the door open with a possessive shove.

With this morning’s purchase, she no longer owns just the building. Everything inside belongs to her now.

This is not just a new business to her. It is an extension of her personal empire of control and raw desire.

To her right walks Chloe, her favorite assistant. The woman’s blouse hangs open, black lace bra clearly visible, stiff nipples pressing hard against the thin silk.

Every step makes her round, firm ass sway in that slow, hypnotic rhythm she knows draws eyes.

Her wavy hair is pulled into a high ponytail, leaving her pale neck exposed and marked with fresh bite marks and the clear imprint of Victoria’s teeth.

A few steps behind them, moving unsteadily in brand-new heels, comes Nina, the new assistant-in-training.

Her small tits move freely under the thin dress, no bra, hard nipples dragging against the soft fabric with every shallow, nervous breath.

Every time she stumbles, another hot rush leaks from her pussy, soaking straight through her thong and making the insides of her thighs slick.

Her wide eyes are full of shock and something deeper, darker. Fear of the unknown fights the treacherous heat already pulsing between her legs.

That is exactly what Victoria loves most. That spark of curiosity she knows will either burn into total surrender or explode into something even filthier.

“Welcome to my new kingdom,” Victoria says, voice low and commanding. She turns the lock behind them. The heavy click of the deadbolt echoes through the silent shop like a promise.

Nina swallows hard. She only wanted a part-time job. But the sticky wetness sliding down her thighs betrays how badly her pussy is already responding to whatever is about to happen.

“Here we sell fantasies to the right kind of women. But before we open, we test everything. And you two are going to help me find out exactly what every toy in this place can do.”

Chloe nods instantly. No hesitation. That is why she is the favorite.

“As you wish, Ma’am. My body’s ready.”

Nina just stares, eyes huge. She recognizes some of the things on display. Most of them she cannot even guess the purpose of.

She stops in front of a mannequin wearing a tight latex corset and a leather harness with a thick, prominent dildo jutting out from it. Her cheeks burn deep red.

“It’s… impressive. I’ve never seen a dildo that big.”

Victoria notices Nina does not step back. Nervous, yes. But she is still moving closer.

She steps in, catches Nina’s chin between two fingers, and lifts her face until their eyes meet. Her thumb drags slowly across the younger woman’s lower lip, wetting it with saliva.

“All of this exists so bodies can be pushed to their limits, Nina. And you are going to learn every single toy in here. You are going to feel a thick plug stretching that tight little ass of yours while your pussy gushes and clenches around a dildo much bigger than the one on that mannequin.”

The two assistants glance at each other.

Chloe’s expression is cool and possessive, claiming territory the way only the favorite can. Nina feels a sudden, irrational need to prove she can handle whatever is coming.

“I can learn fast. I’m twenty-two.”

Victoria studies her in silence.

Nina drops her gaze to the floor, to her awkward new heels, anywhere but those dark eyes that seem to see straight through her.

Victoria moves between the glass cases, fingers trailing slowly over a set of polished metal cuffs.

She walks to the center of the shop where a red velvet couch sits beside furniture that looks like ordinary decor until you look closer.

Chloe closes the distance to Nina with deliberate precision, stopping just close enough that her full tits brush against Nina’s shoulder.

The new girl feels the warmth of her body, the expensive perfume, and underneath it something raw and animal. For one dizzy second she does not know whether to pull away or lean in.

“Here, Nina, you don’t get to decide anything,” Chloe murmurs, pressing closer until her tits flatten softly against Nina’s arm. “You obey without questioning. You get wet when you’re told to.” Her hand slides down and squeezes Nina’s pussy firmly through the thin dress, fingers pressing into the soaked fabric. “You moan when you’re allowed. And when Victoria tells you to spread your legs, that needy little pussy is going to open wide so it can be filled deep. Do you understand?”

Nina’s breath hitches, eyes wide.

“Yes… but what if I can’t hold it? What if I cum without permission? What if I want more?”

Chloe gives a soft, cold laugh that cuts straight through the air.

“New girls like you always want more. You want everything shoved in at once. But you’ll learn that real desire is built slow… with control. First you’re going to beg.”

From a few feet away, Victoria watches with a calculating little smile.

She walks over to a display, picks up a sleek high-end clit vibrator, and thumbs it on for a single second. The low, powerful buzz fills the shop.

Both assistants shift, thighs pressing together tight.

“Look at this, Nina,” Victoria says, voice rough. “Imagine this pressed right against your swollen clit while you’re strapped down and can’t close your legs. You’re going to cum again and again, helpless, your pussy flooding and dripping down your thighs while I watch every second of it.”

Chloe feels the first real rush of wetness between her own legs at that tone. She forces herself to stay still.

“Ma’am… I’m trying to control myself,” she whispers, almost a whimper.

Nina squeezes her thighs together harder. Fresh slick coats her skin. She does not know if she is more intimidated or turned on.

“Nothing here is going to be easy,” Victoria says, stopping in front of them with her arms folded under her heavy tits. “We’re not selling romance.”

She reaches out and runs her hand over Chloe’s cheek in a slow, possessive stroke, then turns to Nina.

Her fingers slide down the girl’s shoulder and keep going until she catches one stiff nipple between thumb and forefinger and gives it a firm pinch through the thin dress.

Nina gasps sharply.

Chloe trembles in place, swallowing the moan she has already learned to keep inside.

“We’re starting right now,” Victoria says, voice husky. She points to a clear spot on the floor. “Chloe, bring the leather bench and put it here.”

Chloe moves without hesitation.

Nina stays frozen where she stands, heart hammering, the feeling that she has just stepped through a door she might never want to walk back through.




Part 2 - First Brutal Test with the Favorite Bound

Chloe drops to her knees without anyone having to order her. She knows Victoria likes seeing her obedient and completely available.

She spreads her thighs until her skirt tightens and rides up over her wide hips, revealing soft skin and the edge of black lace that barely covers her sex.

Her firm tits rise and fall fast, the silk blouse already half-open and showing the deep valley between them. She doesn’t speak. She doesn’t ask. She just breathes, offering every curve of her body as Victoria’s exclusive property.

Her pulse beats hard in her neck, and between her legs a liquid heat begins to soak the thin fabric of her panties.

Nina stays frozen, devouring the scene with her eyes: Chloe’s submissive posture, the deep arch of her back, those hard nipples pressing visibly against the silk.

Victoria reaches out, grabs a fistful of hair, and yanks Chloe forward until she bends over the low bench.

She immediately flips her favorite’s skirt up without mercy, bunching it at her waist and leaving her ass completely bare.

She hooks her fingers into the black lace panties and drags them down to Chloe’s knees, exposing her rosy pussy — swollen, shiny, outer lips already parted — with a thick, glistening string of arousal slowly dripping between her thighs.

Victoria finishes unbuttoning the silk blouse, shoves the bra up, and lets Chloe’s firm tits drop heavily toward the cold surface of the bench.

The stiff nipples brush the leather with every ragged breath, swinging as her chest heaves.

Victoria strips the blouse off Chloe’s arms and tosses it to the floor along with the skirt.

Chloe is left almost completely naked, only panties caught at her knees and heels still on. Her body trembles, offered and exposed.

From a nearby display Victoria takes thick red ropes, soft to the touch. With quick, precise movements she wraps Chloe’s forearms, binds them together, and secures them to the bench.

The wrists end up immobilized at knee height, forcing Chloe’s back into a deep, obscene arch.

Her round, firm ass stays totally exposed, her swollen pussy visible and shining between her spread thighs.

Chloe lets out a low moan when Victoria gives the ropes a final, testing tug.

“Perfect,” the boss murmurs. “Now you can’t hide anything. Not your pussy, not your ass, not that whore face you make when you’re like this.”

Chloe closes her eyes for a second, savoring the humiliation that soaks her even more.

Victoria chooses a wide leather collar with a heavy metal buckle and fastens it around Chloe’s neck, tightening it just enough that she feels the constant pressure on her throat every time she swallows.

A chain hangs from the front ring; Victoria clips it to a fixed point on the bench, keeping Chloe’s head slightly lifted and forced to look forward.

Nina watches Chloe’s eyes cloud with dark, anticipatory pleasure.

Victoria pulls out a bright red ball gag, forces it between Chloe’s lips, and buckles it behind her head. The ball stretches her mouth wide, corners of her lips pulled tight, and a thin thread of saliva immediately begins to drip down her chin.

“Here your pleasure doesn’t matter until I decide,” Victoria says, speaking to both women. “Your wetness is mine. Your voice only exists to thank me.”

Chloe nods as best she can around the gag, drooling onto the leather bench.

Victoria slides a hand between Chloe’s spread thighs and uses two fingers to part her swollen pussy lips, fully exposing the throbbing clit and the empty hole that pulses visibly. “Look at this, Nina. Chloe doesn’t even need to be touched to be soaked. Her body already knows it belongs to me.”

Nina takes an involuntary step closer, as if pulled by an invisible force. Her own nipples stiffen hard under her dress.

Victoria takes a thick, powerful wand vibrator from a display case.

She turns it to maximum and slams the broad head mercilessly against Chloe’s erect clit.

The deep buzz fills the entire shop. Pleasure hits Chloe instantly and brutally.

She jerks violently inside the ropes, but the knots pin her tight to the bench.

Her hips try to buck, yet the immobilization only allows tiny, desperate spasms that make her tits bounce and slap against the cold leather.

Victoria keeps the wand pressed hard against her clit while her other hand grabs a thick, curved glass dildo.

She coats it with Chloe’s own dripping juices and shoves it inside with one hard thrust, twisting it so the girth stretches her vaginal walls to the limit.

Chloe screams around the ball gag. Victoria fucks her with a slow, deep rhythm — pulling the dildo almost all the way out before driving it back in to the hilt.

“You know you can’t cum until I allow it. You’re just a hot hole for my amusement.”

Tears slide down Chloe’s cheeks while her body trembles and strains inside the red ropes.

Nina cannot look away.

She imagines herself in that exact position — tied down, cold leather against her tits, ropes biting into her wrists.

Victoria increases the speed of the dildo, fucking her hard and steady while the wand continues to punish her clit. The wet, obscene sounds of penetration echo through the shop.

Chloe hovers right on the edge, her entire body drawn tight like a string about to snap, but Victoria suddenly lifts the wand away just before the orgasm can break.

***

Victoria pushes the glass dildo back deep inside Chloe’s pussy and leaves it there, then steps away to fetch another toy.

Chloe remains bound to the bench, her stretched pussy still shining and full, the ball gag silencing every desperate plea.

“Now comes the part you like most, whore,” Victoria says as she returns with a heavy stainless-steel anal plug.

She lubes it generously and presses the rounded tip against Chloe’s asshole.

She works it in slowly, forcing the tight ring to stretch open centimeter by centimeter. Chloe lets out a hoarse, guttural groan when the cold metal finally sinks all the way inside.

The weight of the plug drags downward, stretching her rectum while the thick glass dildo continues to plug her pussy.

Both holes are now completely filled and visibly distorted by metal and glass.

Nina breathes hard, thighs squeezed tight together.

Her thong is so soaked she can feel the weight of the wetness running down her crotch.

She bites her lip to keep from moaning. Her clit throbs just from watching.

Victoria notices and points to a chair near the bench. “Sit there. Legs open. Hands on your thighs. Don’t touch yourself. Just watch and learn.”

Nina sits with her knees spread wide, dress hiked high enough that cool air touches her drenched thong.

From this spot she has a perfect, unobstructed view of Chloe’s glassy eyes, her crushed tits, and the double penetration Victoria begins to work again.

Victoria grips the dildo in one hand and the base of the plug in the other, fucking Chloe’s pussy and ass at the same time with rough, powerful thrusts.

The savage rhythm creates constant, grinding friction that makes Chloe twist and jerk helplessly inside the ropes.

“You know this is only the beginning. Don’t you dare cum.”

Victoria stops dead. She leaves both toys buried deep inside but gives them no more movement.

Chloe cries out in pure frustration, her whole body convulsing and straining for a release that never arrives.

The first time Victoria denied her an orgasm, it took her a while to understand that this denial is the gift, not the punishment.

Victoria leans down, grabs a fistful of Chloe’s hair, and whispers against her ear, “Thank me or I’ll whip you.”

Chloe babbles something incoherent around the ball gag, drooling even more. Victoria smiles, satisfied, and turns to Nina.

“Come here, Nina. Get close enough to feel her breath. I want you to see exactly how her pussy drips around the dildo.”

Nina stands and walks forward on shaky legs.

The thick smell of sex and leather hits her hard.

The steel plug shines where it’s buried between Chloe’s ass cheeks. When Victoria slowly withdraws the glass dildo, it comes out coated in a thick, white, creamy flow, leaving Chloe’s pussy lips swollen, red, and stretched wide open.

Victoria holds the scene still for several long seconds, then yanks both the dildo and the plug out in one violent motion.

The sudden emptiness leaves Chloe’s asshole and pussy gaping wide, both holes stretched open and pulsing visibly in the air. Chloe sobs, completely spent.

Victoria unfastens the chain from the collar and unties the ropes from Chloe’s arms, but leaves the ball gag in place.

“Look at her carefully, Nina,” Victoria says, gripping Nina’s chin and forcing her to stare directly at Chloe’s open, twitching holes. “This is what’s expected of you. Now lick. I want you to clean her pussy and ass with your tongue. I need her ready for the next toys.”


Part 3 - First Turn for the New Submissive

Chloe remains bent over the bench, the red ropes loose around her forearms. The collar stays tight around her neck as she breathes in short, ragged pulls.

Victoria removes the ball gag with one sharp tug.

Chloe’s lips stay swollen and shiny with her own saliva, but she doesn’t speak. She simply waits for the next order.

“Chloe,” Victoria says, voice sharp and commanding, “it’s time for you to show me how much Nina can take.”

Chloe lifts her head slowly, eyes bright with freshly granted power.

She rises and moves toward Nina like a predator given permission to hunt. Nina backs up until the chair stops her.

Chloe stops inches away, invading her space.

“Take off the dress, Nina. Slowly. I want to see how you tremble while you do it.”

Nina hesitates for only a second, but Victoria’s stare forces her to obey. Her shaking fingers find the side zipper and let the dress fall to the floor.

She stands exposed in nothing but a tiny thong and heels. Her small, curvy body looks perfect under the low lights.

Her small tits shine, capped with hard pink nipples that beg to be devoured. She squeezes her thighs together in a useless attempt to hide how soaked her tiny thong has become.

Chloe doesn’t smile. The more she gives orders, the more she resembles Victoria.

“On your knees. Hands behind your head.”

Nina drops to her knees on the soft carpet and laces her fingers behind her neck. Chloe walks to a display case and returns with a leather harness of wide straps and silver buckles.

She fits it around Nina’s torso with expert hands. One strap crosses her tits and squeezes them until her nipples pop out obscenely.

Another cinches tight around her waist. A third strap forces its way between her legs, spreading her vaginal lips wide and pressing directly against her swollen clit.

Each buckle snaps shut with a metallic click that sounds like a final sentence.

Chloe pulls the straps tighter, the leather biting into sensitive skin and forcing Nina to arch her back. Nina gasps.

“This will keep you open and exposed,” Chloe explains in a low, icy voice, dragging one finger along the strap that rubs Nina’s clit.

Victoria watches with a subtle smile of approval. She likes how the two of them look together — her assistants like two completely different fantasies.

Chloe chooses a black latex blindfold from a case full of accessories and places it over Nina’s eyes, plunging her into total darkness.

“You won’t see anything. You’ll only obey every word that comes out of my mouth.”

Nina breathes fast, her tits rising and falling inside the harness.

Chloe guides her to a wooden column fitted with metal rings. She uses leather cuffs to bind Nina’s wrists high above her head to one of the rings, stretching her arms to the limit and putting her entire body under tension.

Finally, Chloe spreads Nina’s legs with a metal spreader bar locked between her ankles, forcing her pussy to stay completely open and exposed to the extreme.

Without warning, Chloe turns on a bullet vibrator and presses it against Nina’s clit through the thin thong. The intense buzz cuts through the air.

Nina lets out a muffled moan. Her legs tremble as the powerful stimulation hits her most sensitive spot. Her breathing turns into short, hot gasps.

“Please,” she says through gritted teeth, unsure whether she is begging it to stop or to keep going.

Chloe holds the toy there without mercy, moving it in small, precise circles, forcing Nina to writhe in her bonds while brutal heat climbs through her belly and her pussy begins to drip.

Chloe keeps the pressure constant. With her other hand she pinches Nina’s exposed nipples, tugging and twisting them with sadistic precision.

Victoria circles the scene. “Harder, Chloe. I want to see how far she can go with just this.”

Chloe ramps up the vibrator while shoving two fingers under the harness strap and plunging them deep into Nina’s boiling pussy.

She drives them in and out with a savage rhythm, her knuckles soaked in the thick flow sliding down Nina’s vaginal walls.

Nina moans louder, hips trying to move but blocked by the spreader bar and the harness.

“Feel how I fuck you with my fingers while you’re blind and tied,” Chloe whispers against Nina’s ear. “This is only the beginning of your training.”

Tension builds. Nina feels every second stretch into eternity. The darkness of the blindfold amplifies every vibration and every cold word from Chloe.

Her pussy clenches around the invading fingers, her clit throbs against the vibrator, her nipples burn from the constant pinching.

Chloe denies her again — pulling fingers and vibrator away the exact moment Nina reaches the edge.

“Not so fast.”

***

Chloe turns toward Victoria and receives approval with a slight nod. She yanks the blindfold off Nina in one motion, forcing her to blink in the sudden light.

“Look at everything that’s waiting for you.”

Nina glances quickly at the display cases. She suddenly understands this is only a small taste of what is here.

Victoria hands Chloe a new toy: a set of vaginal lip clamps with small metal weights.

Chloe kneels in front of Nina, spreads her vaginal lips wide, fully exposing the entrance, then bites the sensitive flesh with the metal clamps.

The weights drop immediately, pulling the lips downward, deforming and stretching them toward the floor and forcing Nina’s pussy to gape wide open, pulsing under the tension.

Nina gasps loudly, knees buckling inside the spreader bar.

Chloe doesn’t stop. She buries her mouth between Nina’s legs and devours the open pussy with hunger. Her expert tongue licks and sucks the swollen clit with brutal precision while her curved fingers drive deep again, fucking her without mercy.

“This is your lesson, Nina,” Chloe says in an icy voice, rising until they are face to face. “While Victoria uses me, I use you. And you can only feel and beg for me to let you cum.”

Chloe, knowing exactly what Victoria likes, leans over the nearby bench and offers her ass.

Victoria, without a word, chooses a soft leather flogger with wide tails and begins striking Chloe’s ass with rhythmic, controlled lashes.

Every impact makes Chloe jerk and drive her tongue deeper into Nina’s pussy, fingering her at the exact brutal pace of the blows landing on her own ass.

Chloe’s ass reddens and marks with every strike.

The favorite bites her lower lip to keep from moaning too loudly while her tongue and fingers keep working Nina without pause.

Victoria increases the intensity of the flogging.

Nina feels her orgasm becoming unstoppable, but Chloe withdraws tongue and fingers at the precise moment, leaving only the weighted clamps still pulling on her vaginal lips.

“You don’t cum until I say so,” Chloe orders, her voice ragged from the lashes still falling on her ass.

Nina pulls hard at the cuffs holding her wrists above her head, but the rings don’t give.

Her entire body is a knot of frustrated desire: tits crushed by leather, clit throbbing out of control, vaginal lips stretched downward by the clamps, her entrance gaping wide open, dripping and suddenly empty.

Chloe, ass marked by the flogger, rises and kisses Nina hard on the mouth, biting her lower lip while sliding a hand between her legs to give the weights a gentle tug.

The pain rips a sob of pleasure from Nina.

Victoria stops the flogging and watches the scene with satisfaction.

Chloe looks at Nina with a mix of superiority and something darker — jealousy toward the new girl.

The boss has been watching her more than usual.

Victoria walks between them.

“Chloe is doing very well, but I think it’s time to try new things,” she says, turning to the novice. “Nina, you’re going to show me if you’re ready for the next level.”


Part 4 - The New One Dominates the Favorite

Victoria stops in front of the tall vertical steel restraint device that dominates the brightest corner of the shop. A structure of hanging chains and straps forming a cross. One of the most expensive and striking pieces in the entire place.

“Come here, Chloe,” Victoria orders in a dry tone.

Chloe clenches her teeth. Not because she fears what is coming, but because of the part Nina gets to play.

A flash of wounded pride crosses her face, but she doesn’t protest.

She walks to the device and positions herself submissively against it, back pressed to the cold metal.

Victoria adjusts the hanging chains with precise movements. She hooks Chloe’s wrists into the highest rings. Then she secures the ankles so the favorite’s legs are spread in a wide V.

The position is obscene.

Chloe ends up arched, tits pushed forward, pussy and ass fully exposed, offering a direct view with no way to close her legs. From any point in the shop it is impossible to look away from her.

Victoria opens a display case and takes out a stainless-steel vaginal speculum with a long, turned handle.

She lubes it with gel and slides it slowly into Chloe’s pussy.

She turns the crank gradually until the vaginal lips are spread to the maximum, widening the entrance and revealing the pink, shiny, completely dilated walls inside.

Chloe exhales a muffled groan, the cold metallic stretch sending waves of humiliation straight to her clit.

Nina watches everything, unable to tear her eyes from Chloe’s open pussy.

Victoria turns to her and hands her a thick, curved black silicone double dildo.

“Insert the shorter end inside you, Nina. Then use it on Chloe.”

Nina obeys faster than she expected. She slides the short end into her own pussy, feeling the thickness of the silicone fill her completely.

The long end points forward between her legs, veiny, erect, and ready. The novice approaches the restraint device.

Chloe looks at her with a mix of contained rage and treacherous excitement.

Nina places her hands on Chloe’s hips and drives the long end straight into the pussy held open by the speculum.

She begins thrusting her hips with deep strokes, fucking her mercilessly while the steel cross keeps Chloe spread wide.

Chloe shakes inside the chains, tits bouncing, nipples jumping.

“Harder,” Victoria orders with absolute coldness.

Nina speeds up. She fucks Chloe’s open pussy with a rhythm that grows in confidence.

The double dildo rubs against her own clit with every thrust, pulling small moans from her.

Chloe starts to get desperate. Her hips try to respond, but the straps pin her in place, forcing her to take every thrust from Nina without any control.

Nina looks Chloe straight in the eyes while she fucks her, as if testing her own limits.

Victoria walks around the cross without intervening. She watches with that smile that freezes the air. The scene is unfolding exactly as she imagined.

Chloe moans louder when Nina angles the double dildo to hit harder and more precisely. The novice breathes hard.

Her hips slap against Chloe’s in a rhythm that fills the shop with wet sounds.

***

With her body loaded with adrenaline, Nina slides her free hand between Chloe’s ass cheeks and drives a finger into her exposed asshole, invading the favorite without explicit permission.

Chloe clenches her teeth. Part of her wants to remind Nina of her place, but with her pussy held open and her ass at the mercy of those fingers, she can only arch her back and hate how much she likes it.

Victoria watches with a dark smile and orders, “Two more fingers, Nina. Fuck both holes at once.”

Nina sinks a second and third finger into Chloe’s ass, pushing hard until the three thick fingers stretch the sphincter without mercy.

The novice begins pumping Chloe’s ass with an increasing rhythm, opening her from behind while the double dildo keeps penetrating her pussy.

Chloe feels Nina’s three fingers invade without mercy, firm and decisive, stretching her rectum obscenely.

The brutal pressure makes her gasp and tense her entire body, but it quickly turns into dark, deep pleasure.

She feels every knuckle scraping her hot, sensitive inner walls.

Nina’s fingers curve slightly inward, pressing against the thin membrane separating rectum from vagina, crushing the double dildo from the other side and creating unbearably pleasurable friction.

Chloe screams, pleasure and humiliation mixing in her throat.

“Nina, keep fucking her. Don’t stop. Use whatever rhythm you want. I want to see if she breaks on you,” Victoria orders in an icy voice.

Nina obeys with an intoxicating mix of submission and newly discovered boldness. She accelerates the thrusts, the double dildo slamming deep into Chloe’s pussy while her three fingers drive in and out of the ass with more force.

Every time Nina pushes deeper, Chloe feels her ass clench around the invading fingers, sucking them in greedily despite the humiliation.

Every movement produces wet squelching sounds, and Chloe can feel her own abundant flow sliding from her open pussy, dripping onto the floor while her ass is fucked without mercy. It is an addictive mix of pain, pleasure, and total submission.

The shop mirrors reflect the tilted cross with Chloe’s open body and Nina fucking her pussy and ass without mercy.

Chloe tries to reclaim some dominance with a hard look at Nina, but another deep thrust of fingers in her ass makes her sob with forced pleasure.

Nina feels her own pussy contracting around the short end of the dildo, her clit rubbing against the base with every movement.

Chloe is at the limit, body convulsing inside the straps, pussy and ass completely full and stimulated.

Nina gasps but keeps moving with unusual confidence for a novice.

Victoria orders her to stop.

Nina stays face-to-face with Chloe, fingers buried deep in her ass and the double dildo still inside both pussies. The sudden silence is deafening. Both assistants look to Victoria at the same time.

Both stare, trembling, waiting and hungry for approval.

“Kiss,” Victoria orders with a dark smile. “I want to hear the wet, dirty sound of your kisses.”

Chloe and Nina lunge at each other with desperate hunger. Their mouths crash hard, swollen wet lips smashing without delicacy.

Chloe growls into Nina’s mouth as she shoves her tongue in aggressively, licking and tangling in a sloppy kiss.

Saliva mixes abundantly, dripping down Nina’s chin while both tongues fuck each other, swirling, sucking, and pushing with pure lust.

Nina responds with equal intensity, biting Chloe’s lower lip and tugging it, tasting her own pussy still on Chloe’s mouth.

Chloe sucks Nina’s tongue hard, as if wanting to swallow it, while Nina moans into her mouth, tits pressed against Chloe’s, hard nipples rubbing together. Strands of saliva hang between their mouths.

The intensity consumes both of them in shared exhaustion and pleasure, breathing hard between softer kisses.

Their tongues tangle with less fight and more need, moaning into each other’s mouths while saliva drips down their chins and their bodies stay pressed together.

All of it without removing even a centimeter of the double dildo that keeps them joined, nor Nina’s three fingers still buried completely in Chloe’s hot, dilated, pulsing ass.

Victoria smiles, but she is not yet satisfied. There are still toys left to test, and many ways to discover how far her two assistants can go.




Part 5 - The Favorite and the New One on the Edge of Collapse

Victoria adjusts the last screw on the two partial suspension rigs hanging from the shop ceiling.

A system of pulleys and harnesses that keeps bodies suspended with a constant slight sway.

Chloe positions herself under the harnesses.

She tries to project her usual expert composure, but a slight tremble in her lower lip betrays the wounded pride of watching Nina adapt at an insulting speed.

“Raise your arms, Chloe,” Victoria orders. “We’re going to show Nina how to resist until I decide she’s resisted enough.”

Chloe obeys.

Victoria passes the harnesses and secures the straps, leaving Chloe’s torso suspended a few centimeters off the floor.

She fixes the thighs into hanging stirrups that spread her legs wide, forcing her ass to stay elevated and exposed.

The system allows minimal swaying that turns every movement into a humiliating rock.

Chloe ends up suspended with her pussy and ass completely open, her tits swinging with every ragged breath, and her body exposed to any desire.

Victoria turns to Nina and points to the second identical set of harnesses, parallel to Chloe’s and less than a meter away.

“You go there.”

Nina positions herself without hesitation, her young body responding with surprising ease.

Victoria secures the harnesses exactly as she did Chloe’s, lifting Nina off the floor until both bodies hang suspended face to face.

With one final adjustment Victoria brings the structures even closer until their faces are almost touching, cheek to cheek.

Their mouths end up mere millimeters apart.

Every ragged breath from one moistens the other’s lips.

Both breathe the other’s hot breath and, with every inhale, absorb each other’s intimate scents.

The sweat from their temples mixes, sliding down their joined cheeks in constant, sticky, shameful contact.

Any minimal sway makes their faces rub harder.

It becomes a constant, deliciously humiliating friction.

Victoria opens a display case and takes out a set of transparent vacuum pumps.

She places one over each of Chloe’s nipples, pumping until the flesh stretches and swells inside the clear cylinder, turning dark red and extremely sensitive.

Then she applies a larger cup directly over her clit, creating a wild vacuum that sucks the flesh into a huge, erect, throbbing button.

Nina, suspended above the floor, watches fascinated as Chloe’s pussy visibly swells and wets.

Chloe gasps hard.

The wild suction stretch sends waves of pleasurable pain that threaten to shatter her concentration.

She tries to turn her face away from Nina but only succeeds in making their cheeks rub harder, mixing their sweat even more.

The constant rub of Nina’s hot skin against hers and the scent of her arousal are driving her insane.

“Don’t cum. Don’t even think about it,” Victoria growls while connecting an app on her phone and activating a thick, textured vibrator that she slides into Nina’s already soaked pussy.

Victoria then activates a curved anal hook with a light chain, driving it mercilessly into Nina’s sphincter and fixing it to her gathered hair.

Every time Nina tries to lower her head, the metal pulls on her rectal walls from the force, stretching her ass from the inside and forcing her to keep the posture at the limit.

Nina writhes in the harnesses from the vibration in her pussy and the pressure in her ass.

Chloe feels every vibration of Nina’s toys through their pressed cheeks, as if the novice’s pleasure is fucking her too.

Victoria chooses a thin, flexible rattan cane from a huge display case.

With light but constant strikes she traces precise lines across Chloe’s inner thighs.

Each strike makes Chloe sway in the harnesses.

The oscillations make buckles, chains, and pulleys jingle on both assistants.

The favorite’s clit throbs inside the transparent cylinder.

Her stretched nipples ache with every rock.

Chloe fights to hold control, but a broken moan escapes her throat.

Victoria increases the intensity of the strikes.

“Resist, Chloe,” Victoria orders. “Show Nina how much you can take before you start begging.”

Chloe clenches her fists inside the straps, sweat beading on her skin.

Nina, for her part, breathes fast.

Her thighs tremble from the effort of suspension.

***

Victoria ramps up the vibrator inside the novice’s pussy to a rhythm that borders on unbearable.

Nina sways in the harnesses, the anal hook tensing her ass with every head movement.

“Keep your eyes on Chloe. I want both of you to maintain resistance.”

Victoria uses the rattan cane directly on Nina’s small tits with dry, brutal strikes to correct her position.

Every impact of the wood rips a muffled moan from Nina, whose flesh begins marking immediately while her will starts to fracture.

“Please…”

The word slips from her mouth before she can stop it.

The sound of the plea makes Victoria raise an eyebrow.

“Not yet.”

The boss lowers the vibrator intensity inside Nina’s pussy only to ramp it up again seconds later.

Victoria walks around both suspended assistants.

“Nina, tell me exactly what you feel.”

Nina clenches her teeth, her entire body trembling in the harnesses, the anal hook pulling harder when she tries to deny the answer.

Finally, with a broken voice, she admits, “I feel… like I have to cum… Please let me.”

Victoria ignores her and resumes stronger cane strikes on Chloe’s thighs, leaving red lines on the skin.

The resistance test reaches an unbearable peak.

Victoria removes the vacuum cup from Chloe’s pussy and rotates the favorite’s structure 180 degrees, stamping her wet crotch directly onto Nina’s face.

“Lick Chloe’s clit,” she orders the novice.

Nina, her nose now almost fully inside Chloe’s soaked pussy, tries to stick her tongue out as far as possible without pulling the anal hook that keeps her head upright and her ass stretched.

Her tongue is long and skilled and manages to obey, devouring the sex, tracing wet circles over Chloe’s hypertrophied clit while fluids stain her lips.

The favorite is at the absolute limit, body convulsing in suspension, mind fighting total surrender.

Without warning, Victoria stops all the toys and separates the structures, repositioning them face to face but farther apart.

Silence falls like a weight.

Chloe and Nina hang exhausted, breathing raggedly.

Their gazes, loaded with shame, excitement, and exhaustion, meet.

Neither dares speak.

They only share the tremor of their bodies.

Victoria releases them from suspension, then removes the pumps, hook, and vibrator with the coldness of someone collecting her tools.

Nina and Chloe, completely naked and marked, legs trembling, wait for the next order.

“That’s how I like it,” the boss declares. “You’re already ready for what comes next.”


Part 6 - The New Submissive Obeys on the Platform

Victoria presses a switch and reveals a circular platform with full controlled rotation.

Four articulated arms extend from the edge, ending in self-adjusting straps.

Nina steps onto the platform.

It is her turn to prove she can handle this.

The articulated arms close around her wrists and ankles, spreading her in a perfect open star.

The platform tilts back, elevating Nina’s pelvis and leaving her pussy and ass totally exposed to direct view while rotating slowly.

Every rotation makes her small tits swing, hard erect nipples challenging the air like two points of absolute submission.

“Look at you, Nina… so open and beautiful for me now,” Chloe whispers.

The favorite searches a display case for a long chain of silicone anal beads.

Each ball is thicker than the last, with an independent vibrating core that can be controlled from the phone.

Without asking explicit permission, Chloe positions herself between Nina’s open and rotating legs.

She presses the first ball against the tight sphincter, sinking it with deliberate slowness while activating the lowest vibration.

Nina inhales sharply as the sphincter yields and swallows the silicone with a wet pop.

Chloe pushes the second, thicker ball, stretching the sphincter even more while increasing the vibration.

The platform’s rotation makes the beads move inside Nina with every turn, creating constant unpredictable stimulation.

Victoria watches and approves with a slight nod.

Chloe smiles.

Victoria’s approvals are dangerously addictive to her.

Feeling total freedom, the favorite chooses another toy: a thick silicone dildo with rough spiral texture.

She lubes it with Nina’s own flow already running down her thighs and drives it deep into her pussy while the mechanism continues rotating.

The novice moans, fighting the pleasure invading from both holes at once.

The anal beads vibrate harder on Chloe’s phone command and the rough dildo rubs every internal fold with the rotation, creating friction that makes the immobilized legs tremble.

Chloe leans in and licks Nina’s tits while pushing the dildo deeper again and again.

Her tongue traces hungry circles stimulated by the erect texture of the novice’s nipples.

Nina’s pussy contracts around the thick toy, sending waves of pleasure that leave her breathless.

Nina closes her eyes tightly.

What unsettles her most is not what she is feeling.

It is realizing how much Chloe enjoys breaking her.

The favorite increases the rotation speed of the platform, making Nina’s body spin faster and the anal beads hit deeper with every turn.

Victoria allows everything.

Her smile is minimal and calculating.

Chloe introduces a third toy: a gag with a built-in tongue vibrator.

She places it on Nina and activates the motor.

Nina tries to protest, but the gag silences everything except muffled moans while her tongue is forced to vibrate.

The movement continues, holes filled, forced pleasure spinning nonstop.

***

Chloe ramps up the intensity of the anal beads, feeling Nina shudder on the rotating platform.

The rough dildo remains driven deep, moving with every rotation and creating friction that rips muffled sobs from the gag.

Nina fights the pleasure and the pride shattered inside.

Every turn on the platform reminds her that now the favorite decides the intensity of the spin, the depth of the dildo, and the speed of the vibrations in her ass.

Her tits swing in hypnotic circles, hard sensitive nipples brushing the hot air.

Chloe doesn’t stop.

She puts on a harness with a double dildo, a device that fills her while the external end is ready to use.

She approaches the platform and rubs that end directly against Nina’s swollen clit, syncing the thrusts with every rotation.

Nina is on the edge of collapse.

Chloe yanks out the rough dildo and drives the one from her harness into the novice’s pussy, grinding it in brutal circles.

Double stimulation: Nina receiving and Chloe giving while fucking her and herself.

Victoria contemplates the image with satisfaction.

Nina tries to say something, but Chloe silences her by pressing hard on the vibrating gag, forcing her tongue to vibrate faster.

The anal beads reach maximum vibration.

Chloe accelerates her own movements.

Nina reaches the absolute limit, body convulsing in the open star, but the favorite withdraws the harness just before the orgasm, leaving cruel emptiness.

Nina sobs inside the gag.

Chloe removes it for a moment to hear what she says: “I can’t take any more. Put it in deeper, but let me cum already.”

Chloe, eyes bright with power, leans in and whispers something in the novice’s ear that only they can hear, something that makes Nina tremble harder.

“That’s enough. Let her cum,” Victoria says, cutting the charged air.

Chloe smiles with malice.

Without a word, she drives the harness dildo to the hilt in one brutal thrust while activating all the beads to maximum power.

Nina explodes.

The orgasm rips through her like lightning.

Her pussy contracts with savage force around the silicone, milking the toy with violent spasms.

Hot, abundant jets of fluid shoot out under pressure, splashing Chloe’s thighs and the floor.

A muffled, guttural scream escapes the vibrating gag.

Her eyes roll completely back.

Legs tremble without control, toes curl, and her entire body shakes in endless waves.

An intense scent of wet pussy fills the platform.

Chloe doesn’t stop pumping the pussy hard, forcing the novice to empty completely.

Victoria observes every spasm, every jet, every tremble with dark, deep pleasure.

Nina keeps convulsing, destroyed and soaked, vaginal walls still squeezing the silicone dildo while the last intermittent spasms make her drip onto the platform.

Her gaze is lost, breathing ragged, body completely surrendered.

The orgasm has left her trembling, vulnerable, and more submissive than ever.

Victoria stops the platform with a touch on the remote.

The articulated arms remain closed, keeping Nina open and trembling.

Chloe stands in front of her, breathing hard, waiting for the next order.

Victoria walks between them, running a finger over Nina’s wet cheek and then over Chloe’s shoulder.

“Get ready because a special guest will arrive soon,” she announces in a low voice loaded with promise.

“A woman who made it possible for me to buy this shop.

I owe her a lot and tonight she’s going to collect what she considers hers.”




Part 7 - Debt Collected in Flesh

Victoria opens the back door and Blaire enters as if the shop already belongs to her.

The businesswoman, owner of an athletic and powerful body, will be the first to test how far the new toys can go.

Victoria locks the door and turns the deadbolt.

She already has her girls ready.

“Blaire, you can use whatever you want in the shop,” Victoria declares in a low, precise voice and points to Chloe and Nina.

“They will be at your full disposal.”

Blaire raises an eyebrow.

A slow, dangerous smile curves her full lips.

Her gaze slides over the naked bodies of the assistants, who stand waiting in the center of the lit area with their hands behind their backs.

Chloe tries to maintain her expert posture, but her pussy still throbs red and swollen from the toys that were used on her.

Nina breathes fast.

Her nipples stand erect in anticipation, pointing toward Blaire’s mouth.

From her young, perfectly shaved and exposed pussy, a thick transparent flow drips down the inner sides of her thighs.

Blaire walks to a corner of the shop and chooses a black leather bondage chair with articulated arms that lock at any angle.

She drags it to the center and points at Chloe.

“Sit,” Blaire orders in a deep, dominant voice.

Chloe obeys instantly and puts her ass on the seat.

Blaire adjusts the arms of the chair until Chloe’s forearms are trapped.

Then she spreads her legs to the maximum, locking the thighs in the side supports.

Chloe’s pussy is left open and accessible.

Her swollen lips shine under the light.

Nina watches, unable to look away, as if every second drags her deeper.

Blaire turns to her and points to the floor in front of the chair.

“On your knees, face toward Chloe,” she orders.

Nina drops to her knees at once.

Blaire places a wide wooden yoke over Nina’s shoulders and closes it around her neck and wrists.

The yoke keeps her head high, forced to look directly at Chloe’s exposed pussy.

The businesswoman also selects a horsehair whip with rigid silicone tips.

She begins whipping Nina’s exposed ass with precise, rapid strikes.

“Lick without stopping,” she orders.

Nina brings her face to Chloe’s pussy, tongue extended.

She licks the shiny vaginal lips voraciously, collecting the thick dripping threads.

Her flat tongue rises to the swollen clit and circles it in slow, teasing motions.

Chloe moans loud.

Her pussy contracts visibly.

“Deeper, slut. Eat that pussy like your life depends on it,” Blaire growls while whipping Nina’s round ass hard with the silicone whip.

Every strike drives Nina’s face deeper between Chloe’s thighs.

Nina obeys submissively.

She drives her tongue deep into Chloe’s hot, slippery hole, fucking her with it while sucking and swallowing loudly the abundant vaginal fluids.

She sucks the clit harder, pulling it between her lips and licking it fast from side to side.

The wet, obscene sounds of slurping and sucking fill the shop.

“Ahhh, fuck, Nina! Don’t lick me like that… I’m too sensitive… I won’t be able to hold it!” Chloe pleads between moans, body trembling, tits rising and falling.

“Swallow it all, slut. Drink every drop of her cum,” Blaire orders while alternating whips on Chloe’s sensitive tits.

“I want to see you choke on her juice.”

Nina licks with addictive frenzy, penetrating deep with her tongue and sucking the swollen clit like a delicacy.

Chloe loses control.

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming in your mouth, Nina!” she screams as a violent orgasm rips through her.

The favorite convulses wildly in the bondage chair, body arched in a tight, trembling bow.

Her swollen, pulsing pussy contracts with savage force, expelling hot sticky jets that splash Nina’s face and chest.

The intense musky scent of her arousal fills the air while Nina moans muffled, completely soaked, licking and swallowing with desperate hunger every thick, salty drop that keeps spurting without stopping.

“Keep swallowing, whore…” Blaire growls, voice hoarse and satisfied.

“Clean her well because now I’m going to fill her so deep you’re going to choke for real on her next cum.”

***

Blaire chooses a triple-stimulation vibrator: a thick branch for the pussy, a curved arm for the clit, and an anal stimulator, all vibrating at different frequencies.

She slides it into Chloe’s holes in one fluid motion.

Chloe moans loud, completely full.

Blaire activates the remote.

The device comes alive with irregular pulses that make Chloe’s pussy visibly contract.

“Use your mouth on her nipples now,” Blaire orders Nina.

“Lick and suck while I play with her. If you stop, I'll put you in the chair.”

Nina leans as far as the yoke allows and circles one of Chloe’s nipples with her lips, sucking hard.

Victoria remains seated on a stool, legs crossed, watching with strategic coldness.

Chloe moans louder.

Her tits rise and fall while Nina sucks and licks obediently.

Blaire increases the speed of the triple vibrator.

The businesswoman whips Nina’s ass harder and harder.

Nina feels her own excitement drip down her thighs, but the yoke does not allow her to touch herself.

A dark smile appears on Blaire’s lips.

She puts on a tight black leather harness and fits a huge black veiny thick dildo with marked veins and a swollen head shining with lube.

She approaches behind Nina, spreads her ass cheeks with both hands, and presses the thick head against the young woman’s tight asshole.

“Now you’re going to take every centimeter while you keep eating tits,” Blaire growls.

She pushes without mercy.

The veiny dildo invades Nina’s sphincter centimeter by centimeter, stretching her ass obscenely until the rectal walls grip it tightly.

Nina emits a muffled groan against Chloe’s tits.

Blaire starts fucking Nina’s ass hard, impaling her with the enormous dildo through deep brutal thrusts that make her whole body shake.

Every thrust drives Nina’s face harder against Chloe’s tits.

The yoke keeps Nina immobile, forced to receive in the ass while she continues sucking and licking the nipples.

Chloe reaches the limit.

The triple vibrator punishes her pussy, clit, and ass mercilessly.

Blaire accelerates, fucking Nina’s ass with savage force, the wet fleshy sound of skin on skin filling the shop.

“Come on, sluts… cum for me already,” Blaire roars, driving the dildo to the hilt in Nina’s ass.

Chloe explodes first.

Her pussy contracts violently around the triple vibrator.

Chloe’s orgasm makes Nina cum instantly.

The enormous black dildo pounding deep in her ass, combined with the spasms of Chloe’s tits in her mouth, destroys her.

Her empty pussy contracts hard, releasing long trembling jets that splash the floor while her ass grips the veiny dildo like a hot fist.

Blaire walks directly to Victoria with a smile that mixes challenge and pure hunger, stopping a palm’s width from her face.

The businesswoman lifts Victoria’s chin with one finger and declares without hesitation:

“Now I want you.”


Part 8 - Closing the Game with Everything Open

“Chloe and Nina are going to help me fuck you well.”

Victoria doesn’t move.

She lets the proposal hang in the dense air of the shop.

Her green eyes lock onto Blaire’s, measuring exactly how much power she is going to cede.

Chloe and Nina position themselves on either side of Victoria without needing orders.

Their loyalty to the boss is instinctive.

Blaire points to the device at the back of the shop.

A sturdy black padded leather table equipped with adjustable straps and anchor points on the sides, head, and foot.

It is a total domination table, designed to leave whoever is on it completely open and accessible.

Victoria undresses slowly, without hurry, with the authority she still holds.

She unbuttons her silk shirt one button at a time and lets the garment fall to the floor.

Her mature, full tits come free.

Her dark nipples, accustomed to Chloe’s tongue, are already erect.

She lowers her skirt and black panties at the same time, standing completely naked.

Her exquisitely shaved pussy shines under the light.

The fleshy, swollen vaginal lips expose the center of her thick, toned thighs.

Her athletic body is fully exposed: defined waist, wide hips, round firm ass.

Chloe and Nina devour her with their eyes, wet just from seeing her like this.

Victoria climbs onto the table without a word and lies on her back, arms above her head, legs open in invitation.

Blaire activates the controls.

With a soft hum the straps close.

One strap secures her wrists above her head, another wide one at the waist, others on the upper thighs and ankles.

Her legs are spread to the maximum, leaving her pussy completely exposed.

Victoria breathes calmly.

There is no fear in her gaze, only a cold curiosity to see how far Blaire will go.

The businesswoman searches through the cabinets and chooses three strap-ons of different shapes and colors.

For herself she takes the largest.

A strap-on with an enormous 25-centimeter black silicone dildo almost 6 centimeters thick, sculpted with realistic raised veins, a bulbous head, and a pronounced glans.

Blaire adjusts the leather harness to her wide hips.

The heavy threatening black cock hangs between her legs.

For Chloe she chooses one with a purple piece curved upward to pound the G-spot with every thrust.

And for Nina one with a slender pink cock with ridged rings along the shaft and a pointed tip.

The assistants put on their harnesses slowly.

Blaire helps Nina tighten the straps around her narrow hips.

The pink dildo stands firm and ready.

Chloe puts hers on alone; her purple curved dildo points upward.

Blaire caresses her own thick black cock, looking at it with hunger.

“We start with Nina. I want Victoria to feel how she opens little by little.”

Nina positions herself between Victoria’s open legs.

She applies abundant transparent lube to the pink cock and to Victoria’s open pussy.

Indecisively she rubs the head against the swollen vaginal lips, opening them slowly.

“Put it in now!” Victoria suddenly orders.

Nina hurries and pushes in one thrust.

The pink head enters with a wet, obscene sound.

Victoria’s vagina devours the toy without effort.

The novice starts fucking her hard, sinking it centimeter by centimeter until the base hits Victoria’s clit.

Victoria’s flow begins running toward her ass, soaking the leather of the table.

While Nina fucks, her small body leans over Victoria’s.

Their nipples meet and rub together.

The sensations hitting Nina’s clit push her to fuck harder.

Her ragged breath begins mixing with Victoria’s.

“Enough,” Blaire interrupts. “Chloe’s turn.”

Nina pulls the dildo out without any effort.

She is breathing hard, her tits erect, and her own pussy wetter than her boss’s.

Chloe looks at her with pity.

“You don’t last long, Nina. You almost came just from touching Victoria,” the favorite says.

She smiles and takes position.

With her purple cock, Chloe thrusts in one stroke against Victoria’s red open entrance.

The dildo enters without resistance into the boss’s pussy, but the curve immediately hits the G-spot walls.

“You’re doing well, Chloe,” Victoria whispers, tilting her head as far as the straps allow.

Chloe fucks with a strong, precise rhythm, the purple cock coming out shiny and sinking back to the hilt.

Victoria’s tits bounce with every thrust.

The juices of both drip without control, soaking Chloe’s harness and the table.

Meanwhile Blaire gives Nina a spank.

“Make her clean it with her own mouth,” she orders, pointing to the pink cock covered in Victoria’s thick cream.

Nina positions herself at the head of the table.

She takes her fluid-covered dildo and, looking down, brings it to her boss’s lips.

Victoria doesn’t hesitate.

She opens her full lips and wraps around the pink head.

She sucks with hunger, tongue swirling, taking several centimeters of the silicone already into her mouth, tasting her own flavor.

Blaire watches everything with a dangerous smile, stroking her thick black cock, waiting her turn.

“Now me,” she cuts in. “Get ready, Victoria. This one is really going to open you.”

The enormous bulbous black head presses against the already open and dilated entrance.

Blaire pushes firmly but slowly.

Victoria’s vaginal walls stretch to the limit.

The lips open wide, deformed by the black thickness.

Victoria gasps, eyes half-closed.

“I expected more from you, Blaire.”

Blaire, furious, begins impaling her with savage deep thrusts.

The sound in the shop is brutal.

The slapping of wrists and ankles against leather contrasts with the loud wet echo of Victoria’s pussy swallowing the thick dildo.

Every thrust is so brutal it stretches the skin of her lower belly, visibly deforming it from the internal pressure.

Chloe and Nina take turns in her mouth.

Then they bring both cocks together, pink and purple, to her lips so she can take them in her mouth at the same time.

Victoria sucks like one possessed, moaning with her mouth full of her assistants’ cocks while her pussy is punished by Blaire’s thick black one.

The intensity rises.

Blaire accelerates, thrusting hard, the base hitting Victoria’s clit again and again.

“Cum now. I want to feel how your pussy squeezes my cock when you cum.”

Victoria can’t hold on any longer.

She doesn’t have the same resistance as her assistants.

Pleasure explodes.

Her body tenses violently against the straps.

Her pussy contracts in brutal spasms, strangling Blaire’s thick dildo.

Victoria squirts under pressure, shooting hot jets that overflow the silicone and soak the businesswoman’s harness, her own thighs, and the leather of the table.

Her entire body shakes in chained orgasms.

Blaire gradually reduces the rhythm of her thrusts, letting the last waves of pleasure run through Victoria’s exhausted body.

Victoria lies on the table, breathing hard, skin shiny with sweat, body still trembling with the aftershocks of her orgasms.

Chloe and Nina approach in silence.

With precise and careful movements they begin unfastening the straps holding her.

The boss sits up.

“I’m leaving satisfied, Victoria. I’ve tested your toys and your assistants. I’ve tested them on you. The debt is paid. Now I understand why you’ve bet so much on this place. Good luck with your new business.”

Chloe takes the keys from Victoria’s bag and accompanies Blaire to the exit.

Victoria turns off the main lights of the shop, leaving only a soft glow.

At dawn the doors will open.

The assistants have done well, but what begins tomorrow will be something much more dangerous.

THE END.
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