
        
            [image: cover]
        

    


 


 


 


 


Slave Girl Island

(Whipped to Tears)

 


By
Katie Nicole

 


 


The
Following Fictional,

Erotic, Fantasy Story is meant

For
Adults only, not children.

 


It
is Erotica, Fantasy (NOT PORN)

Created for the soul enjoyment

Of
an adult audience.

 


Enjoy!

 


 


 


 


The Story
Begins
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My
name is Katie, I am 18 years old.

As
per a very special arrangement

With
a very wealthy man, I have

Agreed to role play as a

slave girl on a very

remote private island.

 


I am
to obey and serve

At
all times and submit

To
severe punishment.
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My
first day I got lost on the Island

And
was captured and put in

A
cage to await my punishment.
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From
inside the cage

I
could hear Sir

Ask
his other servant girl

To
bring me before him.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


She
said: “Come with me”.
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I
was nervous as I

Stared out of

The
cage at the

Pillars with

chains hanging

Down
from them.
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Sir
was a very

Strict and wicked man.
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He
stared into my eyes

As I
was escorted out

Of
the cage and towards him.
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He
was so menacing,

That
I started to tremble

Just
walking before him.
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In a
stern voice he asked:

“Do
you know the punishment

For
being a runaway slave girl?”
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I
said: “Sir I didn’t runaway,

I
got lost walking through the

Jungle of trees.”
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He
said: “Since you

Are
unwilling to confess

To
running away,

You
are going to be whipped

Until you do confess”
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“Now
turn out put your

Arms
out and hold still

While you are being

Shackled to the

Whipping post.
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So I
turned around and

Held
my arms out and awaited

My
shackling to the

Whipping post.
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I
was nervous and scared as

I
stood there in position.
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He
said: “One last time

Before I proceed to whip

You,
do you confess to

running away?”

 


I
said: “No Sir”.
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Then
with a swoosh and a crack

The
lick of the whip began to

Pepper my bottom.
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With
each hot lash of

The
whip setting my

Bottom on fire, I tried

Desperately to keep

My
composure.
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The
servant girl watched

With
a smile on her face,

As
the licks kept coming.
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I
could feel the force

Of
each lash

all
through my body.
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The
lashes kept coming

Harder and faster.
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Even
though I didn’t

Run
away I realized

Confessing to

Something I didn’t

Do
was the only thing going

To
stop the whipping.
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My
whole body started

to
tremble and shake.
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My
body was throbbing

And
pulsating inside.
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Finally I said:

“Sir
I am ready to confess”
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Whipped to tears,

I
falsely confessed

To
running away.
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My
whipping was

Finally over, but I wondered

What
he was going to do to me next.
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As I
was unshackled,

Sir
told me that now I was going

To
be punished for running away.
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He
took my clothes off

And
ordered me on

My
hands and knees

 


I
knew what was coming next.

 


THE
END

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Slave Girl Island

(Whipped to Tears)

 


By
Katie Nicole

 


Please check out the many

Other books by Katie Nicole.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Thank you for reading.
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js/kobo.js
var gPosition = 0;

var gProgress = 0;

var gCurrentPage = 0;

var gPageCount = 0;

var gClientHeight = null;



function getPosition()

{

	return gPosition;

}



function getProgress()

{

	return gProgress;

}



function getPageCount()

{

	return gPageCount;

}



function getCurrentPage()

{

	return gCurrentPage;

}



function turnOnNightMode(nightModeOn) {

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	var aTags = document.getElementsByTagName('a');

	

	var textColor;

	var bgColor;

	

	if (nightModeOn > 0) {

		textColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

		bgColor = "#000000 !important";

	} else {

		textColor = "#000000 !important";

		bgColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

	}

	

	for (i = 0; i < aTags.length; i++) {

		aTags[i].style.color = textColor;

	} 

	

	body.color = textColor;

	body.backgroundColor = bgColor;

	

	window.device.turnOnNightModeDone();

}



function setupBookColumns()

{

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	body.marginLeft = '0px !important';

	body.marginRight = '0px !important';

	body.marginTop = '0px !important';

	body.marginBottom = '0px !important';

	body.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	body.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	body.webkitNbspMode = 'space';

	

    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;

    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';

    bc.height = window.innerHeight  + 'px !important';  

    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px !important';

	bc.overflow = 'none';

	bc.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	bc.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	gCurrentPage = 1;

	gProgress = gPosition = 0;

	

	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;

	bi.marginLeft = '10px';

	bi.marginRight = '10px';

	bi.padding = '0';

	

	window.device.print ("bc.height = "+ bc.height);

	window.device.print ("window.innerHeight ="+  window.innerHeight);



	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;



	if (gClientHeight < window.innerHeight) {

		gPageCount = 1;

	}

}



function paginate(tagId)

{	

	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this

	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.

	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {

		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;

	}



	setupBookColumns();

	//window.scrollTo(0, window.innerHeight);

	

	window.device.reportPageCount(gPageCount);

	var tagIdPageNumber = 0;

	if (tagId.length > 0) {

		tagIdPageNumber = estimatePageNumberForAnchor (tagId);

	}

	window.device.finishedPagination(tagId, tagIdPageNumber);

}



function repaginate(tagId) {

	window.device.print ("repaginating, gPageCount:" + gPageCount); 

	paginate(tagId);

}



function paginateAndMaintainProgress()

{

	var savedProgress = gProgress;

	setupBookColumns();

	goProgress(savedProgress);

}



function updateBookmark()

{

	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;

	var anchorName = estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(gCurrentPage - 1);

	window.device.finishedUpdateBookmark(anchorName);

}



function goBack()

{

	if (gCurrentPage > 1)

	{

		--gCurrentPage;

		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



function goProgress(progress)

{

	progress += 0.0001;

	

	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;

	var newPage = 0;

	

	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {

		var low = page * progressPerPage;

		var high = low + progressPerPage;

		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {

			newPage = page;

			break;

		}

	}

		

	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;

	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

	updateProgress();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}
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