


quiet!



you’re not 
going out 
tonight

…
now move!



don’t make me hurt 
you!



ok. ok
…

please don’t hurt 
me!

scream and it’ll be the 
last thing you do



just do as 
you’re told, and 
you’ll be fine!



now sit down 
over there



w..what do 
you want?

…
what are you going 

to do to me?

we’ll start by tying 
you up

….
then you’ll tell me 

where the safe is



now
…

give me your 
wrists



thats better
…

what are you hiding 
under that sexy dress

…
oh very nice



maybe i should forget 
the safe and just take 

you instead
…

ritch bitch!



Michael
…

stop !!

what’s wrong?
…

sorry babe
…

i didn’t mean to call 
you a bitch



jeez mike
…

i don’t mind the language
…

but is this it?
…

the whole idea of role-play 
is to spice up our marriage



what do you mean?
…

you know i’m not into 
this kinky shit carmalina

…
i thought you’d be 

pleased

pleased ?
… 

Look, tying my hands in 
front with this tiny piece of 
rope wont stop me escaping

…
my legs are free

… 
and I’m not even gagged

...
I could scream for help



but we live in the 
middle of no-where

...
the nearest neighbours 

are miles away
…

nobody would hear 
you

thats not the point
… 

I want it to feel real
…

and i want to be helpless
…

can’t you put the effort in 
just for once 



see, one tug and my wrists 
are free

…
if you’re going to disguise yourself, 
then wear something more than that 

stupid mask
…

the cloth was a good idea, but try 
putting a little chloroform on it next 

time
…

oh mike, maybe Daddy was right, he 
always said you were more 
interested in my money than 

me
ok, ok, 

sorry babe
…

i’ll try harder 
tomorrow night



no. no.
…

don’t tell me when your going to 
try again

…
take me when i least expect it

…
go and have a look at that 
abduction agency website

i told you about
…

they’ve got great ideas on kidnapping women 
and keeping them helpless

…
i want to be tied up so tight that i can’t 

get free
…

then you can do whatever you 
want with me



so, how did 
your fantasy 

night go?
oh eva

…
it was a 
disaster 

a few days later…



mike did jump me, 
which was great

…
but then all he did was tie my wrists 
together in-front of me for heaven’s 

sake
…

then pulled down my dress and 
started playing with my 

breasts



not what you 
were expecting 

then?



hell no
…

he was supposed to be playing 
a burglar forcing me to reveal 

the location of our safe
…

he could have tied me to the bed or 
put me in a hogtie and forced me to 

talk
…

anything, but no
…

a simple bit of rope holding 
my wrists together, 

that’s all



i can’t really 
advise you carmalina

…
i don’t have your kinky 

streak
...

what are you going to 
do?

i don’t know
…

i’ve told him all my 
fantasies

…
i just wish he’d be 
more spontaneous 



you’ve got your 
anniversary coming up 

have’nt you?
…

maybe he’ll make it up to 
you then

yes i hope so
…

but i need more eva
…

i just feel like a 
trophy wife



he says he’s going to 
try harder

…
i even told him about that 

bondage website
...

hopefully he’ll get some 
ideas from there



he might 
surprise you i hope 

so


