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“Do you think you deserve her?” Her master asked as he sat hidden in the shadow of the large room, his eyes gazing intensely over her body. Taking in the sexy attributes of the pale skinned, blood red haired Goth dressed in only leather-spiked collar around her neck, the rest of her body dressed in a color array of sexual explicit tattoos draped across her ass, legs, inner thigh and lower hips. 

“I… I…,” Piper gasped, gazing into the shadows, making sure not to make direct contact with the eyes of her master as she thought of the correct words to say. 

“I… you, master, you promised I could have her once I got her here,” she whimpered airlessly, only to see his eyes narrow, becoming more sinister, more intense. 

“I know what I said,” he growled, flashing a studded leather whip across her bare ass, the air around her smacking hard to the violent lash. Forcing the young slave, to whimper roughly before feeling the lash once more slapping against her velvet flesh, watching as her flesh turned a great crimson hue, the firm round of her cheek welting to the heavy lash, “I know what I promised to my sexy slave but I asked if you think you deserve to her?” he said darkly. 

“I… I don’t deserve,” she paused, her head sliding submissively down between her shoulders, “I don’t deserve anything until master says I do, my pleasure is yours to control master… yours to own,” Piper panted, eyes looking away from him as she heard him walking towards her. 

“It's almost time master?” Piper hissed like a playfull student in heat, standing up on her knees, making sure to remain the ever submissive, just as she liked it whenever they were together. 

“I know that. I asked if you think that you deserve to fuck her, to devour her pussy, to feast upon her and take of her innocents.” He asked darkly as Piper thought for a moment on how to respond to his question. “I don't deserve anything master. My pleasure is at your whim.” She repeated. 

“Good… very Good my peach,” the man partially cloaked in the darkness smirked. “That was the answer I wanted to hear.” He hissed, walking from the darkened corner, before hurling the bound and gagged, blond woman down against the hard wooden flooring. 

“How about you slave?” he asked the bound and gagged blond, who was unable to speak out due to her bindings. “Do you see a reason why I shouldn’t let my pet feast upon you?” he asked sadistically. 

“Mmm, mmmm,” the tiny, young woman mumbled through her restraints, unable to speak out, unable to agree or disagree with what was being said about her… to her or for her. 

“Mmmm, I thought not,” he smirked darkly before bending down over Piper’s body, the tip of his hardened cock pressing down between the crack of her ass, finding a home between the heated inferno of her tight cheeks. 

“Fuck her… eat your slave sister’s brains out Piper,” he grunted softly against the side of her ear, twitching his massive cock up and down her ass, loving the intoxicating feeling of her wetness, her dampness lubricating the underside of his hardened viper. 

“Give me a good show, so that I can give her a good, hard training session,” he

added, as Piper squealed, rushing forward as he let her go. 

“Fu… Fuccccckkkk!” the blond yelped out, her bindings cut quickly from her body as Piper crashed into her, locking her lips around her best friends, before feeling Piper breaking the kiss, her tongue grinding down around her ear as she whispered her hungry heated words. “It’s time Mandy,” Piper hissed, “It’s finally time my sister, I can finally be real in front of you, I can finally fuck this pretty body of yours and taste those wet, wondrous insides you’ve been parading around our dorm room." 

“Piper… Piper… what, the,” Mandy gasped only to have her sounds muffled as Piper sealed her lips with her own, kissing her deeply, passionately one more time before releasing them yet again. “What are… what are you,” Mandy tried to speak, tried to ask only to feel Piper overpowering her, flipping her over, slamming her stomach across the cold wooden floor before kissing the back of her neck. Holding her in place as she felt Piper’s tongue slithering down the base of her spinal cord, before slowly, reaching the back of her ass. 

“Piper… what, what the hell are you doing?” Mandy squealed as her entire body cringed. She could feel Piper’s hot moist tongue bathing the back of her ass cheek, only to spread her ass apart even wider, before zeroing the tip of her tongue into the deep opening. 

“Piper… Piper,” Mandy cried, feeling her friend taking full control again by flipping her body over once more; slamming her down between the cold flooring and her body. 

“What… what are you?” Mandy gasped again, fear mixing with taboo desires, as Piper rolled the tip of her tongue slowly over Mandy’s pussy lips, taking in the spicy intoxicating aroma, before sucking the succulent, heated flavors of her

warmth into her mouth. All the while Piper gazed up into her eyes, seeing the tears of pleasure, the lust of desire and release washing across her face. 

“Your pussy looks just as tasty as ever,” Piper sighed, licking her lips, lowering her head between Mandy’s twitching lower half, rubbing her nose between the hot blonds inner folds causing her to gasp. “I’ve been dreaming of eating you; tasting your sweet insides since the first time I saw you naked, coming out from the shower in our dorm room,” Piper sneered, her mouth rolling back against her lovers opening, blowing hot, moist air across her lips. 

“Yeah you like that don’t you baby,” she hissed, quickly switching positions, again sinking the tip of her nose into her roommates pussy, this time brushing her nose against Mandy’s enlarged and aroused clitoris, causing her to moan and buck at the tantalizing sensation. A sensation so taboo, so arousing and wrong that she felt both dirty and naughty, so slutty and perverted, excited and aroused all at the same time, “Mmmm yes,” Piper moaned before jabbing her tongue over Mandy’s pussy, licking it hard and rough, forcing Mandy to squeal as she instinctively grabbed the long locks of Piper’s blood red hair. 

“Mmmm you love me eating you out don’t you princess,” Piper purred, enjoying the pleasures she was giving to her best friend, the girl, the woman that was the exact opposite of everything she was herself. 

“No… NO,” Mandy gasped, pulling hard on Piper’s hair. “This… is this is so wrong.” She gasped hard as if she was trying to fight the urges, fight the desires of carnal lust that were being forced upon her with every flick of Piper’s rough tongue against her most private area. 

“No… I shouldn’t be… shouldn’t be doing this… with you,” Mandy gasped, panting for each breath as she fought to keep talking. “I shouldn’t be

feeling this good… Why… why God does this feel so good with another woman?” 

“No… No,” Mandy arched her back off the floor unconsciously giving Piper the room she needed to pierce into her harder and deeper, licking her long tongue over her entire body before slamming a few long fingernails deep into her pussy. 

“FUUUUUCCCKKK!” Mandy cried, she could feel her virgin pussy tearing open, feel the blood pulsating, the heated trickle of her own life giving fluid spilling out of her tight opening. 

“Fuuuuucccckkkk,” Mandy gasped feeling a sudden wave of intensity brake through her body, tearing down her defenses as her entire body beaded up with sweat. 

“Fuck… fuck,” she gasped repeatedly, panting for each new breath, as Piper continued to drive her fingers deep and rough into her slave sisters pussy, driving her to her own dramatic climax. 

“Fuck… yes… ye,” Mandy panted, her body shaking before suddenly spraying Piper with her ejaculation, her cum shooting out of her pussy like a volcano of liquid want and desire. 

“Fuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuucccccckkkkkkk,” She grunted hard and long before falling back against the wooden floor once more only to feel her lesbian lover licking her more, drilling her fingers deep and hard inside her moist covered pussy. 

“Piper… please… I’m so tired… so… so,” Mandy panted, stressing for each new breath as her stomach swooped up and down hard and heavy, exposing her ribs against her tight young flesh. 

“OH… you can and will take so much, much more.” She replied, pressing her black pubic mound against Mandy’s sensitive pussy. “You still need to be trained and broken by master,” she added. 

“Please… oh… oh God,” Mandy gasped as she felt the heat, the dampness of Piper’s pussy grinding against her like a pervert on a dance floor, “Fuck…,” 

Mandy purred to the feeling, the brushing of her Piper’s long pubic hairs raking across her pussy lips. Grinding her down to her core, forcing her to respond in kind to the torturous pleasure as she too began grinding back, thrashing her drenching wet pussy against Mandy’s. 

“Mmmm yeah,” Mandy panted her breathing labored as she felt the approach of yet another building orgasm. “Mmmm hell yeah,” she gasped deeply, darkly. 

Letting out a slight squeal of pleasure as Piper brushed into her harder, thrashing her hips back and forth like a fuck hungry guy slamming his virgin prey to oblivion. She continued to crash over her hard and deep, rough and fast until all she could feel was the building heat quickening inside her body, the wave of pleasure washing over her as images around her turned blurred and faded. 

“Fuck Mandy,” Piper purred, giving one last had thrust. 

“Yeah, right there, right there, right there,” Mandy gasped, grinding her hips to meet her lovers, again squirting her erotic juices from her pussy, saturating Piper’s cunt with her feminine intense flavors. 

“Wow… it really doesn’t take much to make you cum does it?” Piper smiled seductively, gazing into the shimmering pleasured eyes of her slave sisters. 

“Shut… shut up… I’m… I’m still technically a virgin.” Mandy said as she blushed, her entire face quickly turning a bright crimson. 

“Mandy, It’s nothing to be ashamed of. Fact is it didn’t take much for me to cum either before master trained my body, my ass and my pussy to last several hours before reaching that edge.” She said, licking her lips, “just as he’s going to do to yours.” Piper hissed. 

“Train… train my body?” Mandy asked only to suddenly feel Piper’s lips upon her own, her wet, hot tongue breaking between her lips, dipping into her mouth as she lips draped over her own. 

“What… what did she mean by train?” Mandy thought to herself, unable to move, unable to think as she gave into the desire, the passion behind the kiss, the heat consuming her body yet again, as she relented. It was only then, at that moment that she felt him behind her, felt the heat of his body, the tip of his cock zeroing in on her ass. 

Only then that she knew what kind of training her ass and pussy was going to take… only then that she desired to be taken by not only her best friend but by the man, her master that hid amongst the shadows. 

“Ride it… ride me you big breasted whore,” he demanded, snagging a fistful of

her dark blond hair in his palm, forcing her closer to him. 

“But… but I’m still a virgin I can’t be… a whore… just yet,” Mandy trialed off, trying to wiggle out of his demand, only to feel him pulling her long strands of hair harder. 

“Oh but you like this don’t you, that makes you’re a slut, a whore.” He scoffed, not really waiting or expecting her to reply as he restated his original demand. “Ride me… ride me hard like you mean it my slave,” he hissed, slipping one of his hands down the side of her bare hip, spinning her around so her back was facing him. 

“What… no,” Mandy gasped, breathing her slave-sisters name, as if begging for her help, only to feel his firm, rough hands upon her hips, forcing her extremely wet cunt down around her masters long, rough shaft. 

“I’m going to fuck you now, right in front of your best friend, right in front of your slave sister, your hot lesbian lover,” he hissed, as his right hand pulled on her thigh, opening her wider. “I’m going to make you the perfect slut for my cock, make you the dominated bitch you so desire to be. He grunted. “Now prepare to take a real man’s cock inside that virgin tightness of yours. 

“No… It… it will never fit, it’s too big, too wide and long,” Mandy cried, eyes going wide as she gazed at the size of her paramours hardened shaft, only to think about how her pussy would feel being torn apart by it. “It will never fit inside,” she wept softly, though secretly in her mind she wanted to ride it. The dirty, naughty part she hid from everyone around her, so desperately wanted to feel his hot shaft lancing into her, tearing her apart like only a real man with a long cock could do. 

“Give it a try baby,” He suggested after an arrogant chuckle, adjusting himself underneath her for an easier, sharper angle to pierce into her. “You’ll be surprised just how nice it will fit inside, with how damp your cunt has become.” 

He added. 

“Fuck… please no,” Mandy bit down on the edge of her bottom lip. 

Images, feelings of what it would feel like to be stretched beyond all limits flooding her thoughts as the tip of his cock slapped across her aroused clitoris. 

“Please… please, I don’t… I don’t, I can’t,” Mandy gasped only to hear his dark sinister voice whisper in her ear, “its training.” He whimpered, “You’ll love it.” 

“Training?” She hissed to herself, suddenly feeling so dirty and naughty at the same time. Her eyes looking back towards her male lover, her master, “It’s Training,” 

Mandy hissed to herself once more, this time lifting her hips upward off the flooring, arching her back as she directed the ever-massing tip of her ruler’s cock between her hot, moist pussy lips. 

“Fuck… Master… master this is, this is going to be it,” she gasped, halting for a moment, the tip pressing just between her outer lips, before fal ing around him in one, fast, hard moving thrust. 

“FUCK!” Mandy panted, unable to gasp for breath, unable to say another word as she impaled her tight pussy over the ful rough length of his cock, until she felt

the edge of his balls slapping up against her ass, the tip of his cock knocking just outside her virgin womb. 

“F… Fuck,” Mandy smiled, she could feel his rough full length all around her, stretched beyond reason. “Oh… Oh… my God,” she hissed trying her best to steady herself as she swept her own hands up over her breasts, crushing them roughly against her chest, running her nails over her nipples like sharpened razorblades; trails of blood pouring out from deep within. 

“I… I can’t… I can’t breathe,” she wept, “it’s just too big… too big to even take a breath,” Mandy gasped again, trying her best to take a deep breath only to feel the jagged blade of his cock tearing through her heated insides like a doubled edge dagger, scrapping across her inner walls. 

“Perhaps… or perhaps you’re just too tight.” Her master panted, quickly placing his hands on either side of her hips, holding her in place as he moved between her open thighs, his weight holding her as he barreled his cock deep into her, screwing her in a left-to-right motion, rolling his cock every inch of her pussy. 

“FUCCCKKKK,” Mandy cried, tears raining down the sides of her face as she felt the tight wal s of her own insides spreading out around him. His grunting and moaning turning her on more as he continued, dril ing his way deeper into her body until he could go no further, all 14 inches of his thick, piercing cock embedded itself deeply inside her tight cunt. 

Flipping her over, forcing her on top, Mandy violently thrashed her hips, arching her back in a way that made her large stiff breasts heave and bounce with every breath. 

“Yes… hell yes, yes,” she squealed at the pleasured pain running rampant through her lower half, only to have her dominant rock into her hard and deep, bending his legs for support before thrusting his cock into her faster and faster, soon her cries and whimpers of pain shifted to sounds of pleasures, moans of passion. 

“Hell… fucking yeah,” Mandy Gasped, the strands of her hair falling down around her shoulders and breasts before flying back up over her face, concealing her beauty; the pleased look on her face as she continued to be slammed hard and fast; continued to feel her masters rough hard cock barreling into her again and again. All that she could hear from that moment, was the sounds of her own ecstasy; the slapping of his balls spanking over her ass, the slurping of her pussy taking him inside her wetness, again… and again. 

“Mmmm Mandy… it feels so good to slide into you with my cock,” her master made sure to moan deeply. Grunting his enjoyment of her tight pussy as he picked up the pace by pushing his body into hers, molding his warmth, his heat against her as his cock streaked with her overflowing nectar, her natural lubrication, her erotic juices that boiled down his shank, massing over his balls, saturating the wooden flooring around them. 

“Oh… OH fuck… Oh God… God yes, fuck it all, fuck me al , every inch of me, fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!” She demanded, struggling with herself to fight off the impulses to scream aloud, to cry about how great it felt being fucked by her new fond master. With all the strength she had left, Mandy pushed back against him, trying her best to be the dominate or at the very most her lovers equal by taking him all the way inside her once more 

“FUCK… SO BIG… SO FUCKING BIG AND TIGHT,” Mandy purred, tears pouring around her face as her master, her dark, demented lover slapped his hand against one of her hard, rounded ass checks. Causing her to yelp as an unexpected climax, a wave of intense erotic pleasure washed across her entire

being, sending her mind to a state of nirvana, a great chasm void. 

“Are you… are you ready to take my load?” her master asked, as she came back to her senses, his words driving her back down to reality. “Are you ready to take my cum deep inside your body, and then to feel my scorching hot cream spraying across your face, knowing that you have become my tight pussy whore?” He asked, leaning into her, moaning roughly into one of her ears. 

“Wha… what?” she asked, gazing up at him with weary, breathtaking eyes, a face plastered with sweat and strands of dark blond hair as she nodded instinctively, his words not even fully registering in her mind. 

“Goooood… good slave,” Her master grunted, slamming the ful weight of his hips into hers once more, this time grinding himself as tightly, as forcefully as he could, as if trying to bury his cock as deep as he could inside her virgin tightness. 

“Fuck… yeah, take me,” he grunted powerfully, arching his back inward, his hips grinding deeply between her open thighs as Mandy quickly realized what was to come next, forcing her eyes close as she awaited the hot, scorching spray. 

“Fuck… yeah… yeah baby girl… yeah,” He panted repeatedly, slamming into her harder and faster, as if trying to force his body to become one with his chosen prize, before grunting out his release as he slammed into her once more this time holding his hips against hers. 

“OH… oh… God,” Mandy whimpered, feeling him pouring his hot, satin load deep inside her pussy only to quickly pul out of her, before aiming his cock

towards her chest and face. 

“What… what are you?” she tried to ask only to watch as he slammed his cock over her plush lips, pumping out a second load as it shot across her mouth and over her cheeks. 

“Fuck… fuck yeah,” she heard him grunt once more, before again spraying another full load of his cum across her face, this time spurting it just above her eyes, coving her forehead with his slick sticky cum. 

“What… what… why on my face,” Mandy tried to ask only to taste the thickness, the salty sweetness of his creamy cum spraying fast and hard into her mouth, forcing her to take yet another shot of his load as she flicked her tongue over his cock. 

“Fuck…, fuck yeah… such a good little slave,” Mandy heard her master sigh as his dirty white semen poured slowly down her face like a mask of white chocolate. 

“Mmmm yes… another one to break… another one to train,” he hissed, slapping Mandy’s ass hard and rough once more before pushing her face first onto the hard wooden flooring. “Now about this hot apple ass…,” he hissed, gazing across the room to her sister slave. “Time to break this virgin hole open as well,” 

he hissed darkly. 

After being heated up by Piper, her sister slave, it was time for Mandy to begin her training with their master... Training Mandy knew would break her open in many ways and force feelings of pained pleasure upon her unlike anything she

could ever fathom... Crying out to God wasn't going to help her overcome this time... 
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