

Samantha felt her eyes go blurry as she tried to focus on the clock that was in front of her. Why was she awake and what was that sound? It was her phone, but why would somebody being calling her while the sun was still yet to rise? That was when it dawned on her.


She shot out of bed as her phone rang yet again. Samantha rushed over to check the ID of the caller. It was just a she feared. Her master was calling and there was no way to tell how many times the phone rang before she picked up.


Samantha fumbled in the darkness with the cell phone until she finally found the right button cast in the darkness.


“Hello slave,” came the voice on the other end. The voice caused her blood to run cold. Her master did not appear to be happy. His voice sounded like it was laced with ice right now. 


Was she about to be punished? Master always wanted to make sure that she picked up before three rings. There was no way to know if she had made it on time or not. If her master appeared at her front door and smacked her ass raw that would be her answer.


“How can I serve you sir?”


The voice of her master came across the line again, still as cold and dark as before.


“I can hear the nervousness in your voice love. You really have to hide your feelings a little bit better than that. Hold your cards closer to your chest. It shouldn’t be hard since you don’t really have much of a chest to speak of.”


Samantha looked down at her tits. Her master always knew how to hurt her with just a sentence. She bit her bottom lip and then spoke again once she felt like she had her feelings under control.


“I will do better sir. I am sorry. How can I serve you tonight?”


“Look at the time love. You should be asking how can I serve you this morning. I decided to get you up a little bit early today.”


A quick glance at the clock that was sitting on the end table showed that her master was correct. It was currently 3:45 in the morning. If he expected a lot from her, there was no way she was going to make it to her waitress job on time since it started at 8:00. 


Samantha was planning out what excuse she would give her employer when her master barked an order.


“I said you will ask me how you can serve me this morning. Get it right or I am going to come over there will the sole intention of spanking your ass red for a full hour you stupid slave.”


Samantha quickly stammered out what her master wanted her to say. 


“I am so sorry sir. How can I serve you this morning? What would you like me to do for you?”


“Better.” His voice was even more cold now, almost robotic. 


“I am going to send over instructions to you my little slave. You will have everything done on this list and meet my friends and I at the hotel by 6:00. If you are worried about making it to work on time, don’t worry about it. I already called in for you and canceled.”


Samantha felt panic rising in her throat. Her master had called into work and canceled it already? What if she got fired over this? All of her fears were pushed aside by her largest fear, disappointing her master.


“Samantha, get control of yourself or I will do it for you.”


Her phone chimed and Samantha looked down. The master had sent over a list of very specific instructions that she had to follow before she met him at 6. She knew that she had to get started and quickly. 


“You have your instructions now so you better start moving.”


Samantha flipped her cell phone over to speaker and quickly pulled on some black yoga pants. She slept in an old, white t-shirt at night so that would have to do. She didn’t have time to pick out a better outfit. If she didn’t make her deadline of 6 this morning, there would be hell to pay for her.


Tucking her phone into her hand, she raced down the stairs and threw on the first pair of shoes that she could find while grabbing her car keys. She knew that it would please her master to hear her rushing all over her house to get her tasks done on time. While she was moving quickly to get ready, Samantha heard several voices come in over the line. It sounded like a big group of rowdy men at a bar. There were clinking glasses in the background and the low hum and pulsating bass line of club music. It sounded like her master was enjoying a long night out with his guy friends.


A low and gravelly voice cut through the din of the club music.


“Tell your submissive bitch to hurry it up. We all want to have some fun with her. I don’t know why you get to have all the fun.”


Samantha felt her throat swallow hard. Her master was entertaining guests and they would expect to also be serviced by her. The master had never introduced other men to their arrangement. What would they do with her? What would they expect from her? If people were not familiar with the BDSM scene, they could harm her either physically or emotionally.


The voice of her master cut through the noise again like a knife.


“By the way love, I have some friends with me that will need to be entertained as well. Make sure you aren’t late because all of us will be sampling your pleasures before the sun rises.”


“Yes sir. My body is to do with as you please. I will do anything you say.”


“That is very good slave girl. Very good to hear. Me and the boys have some further drinking to do before your arrival. Don’t disappoint us.”


With that, the line suddenly went dead. Samantha looked at the phone. He just hung up.


Flipping through the long list of instructions, Samantha realized that her master wanted her completely clean-shaven before she arrived at the hotel. She cursed loudly when she realized that she was already halfway to her car. This was the kind of set back that she really didn’t need if she was going to get everything done to his specifications.


Rushing back inside, Samantha jumped in the shower and scrubbed every inch of her body. Sometimes the master liked her to be a bit sweaty and funky before a session, but he was entertaining tonight so she had to be in prime form. The master liked to show off his prize possession like a trophy or a nice car.


After scrubbing every inch of her body repeatedly, Samantha made sure to be completely hairless before leaving the shower. She ran her fingers over the stubble left behind by her razor. It felt prickly and sharp to the touch. Samantha always thought it was weird to be completely shaved and be exposed with a bald pussy. It made things feel too young but that was what her master required of her.


Pulling her clothes back on in a fury of movement, Samantha moved back to her car again and started up the engine. It took a few tries to get fired up as she groaned. She wanted to be back in bed right now, sleeping and warm in the comfort of her home. Instead, she was to become a party favor for her master, a thing that he could show off and use as he pleased. Her pussy was already wet at the thought of several men using her as they wanted to.


Her first stop was the grocery store. Several items were bulleted that needed to be purchases. Samantha ran through the aisles, pulling fresh strawberries, whipped cream, and fancy wine into her basket. When she reached the checkout, the clerk gave her a sly smile that made her skin crawl. It was embarrassing purchasing only whipped cream, strawberries, and alcohol with nothing else, but she didn’t have time to plan this. She had to suffer through the embarrassment.


“It looks like it will be a fun time huh?” said the clerk still smiling as he rung up the three items. “Any plans when you get home?” he said in a low voice that was dripping with implications.


Samantha didn’t answer him and kept her head down, throwing the items into a grocery bag since there weren’t any other employees in sight to help her. She just wanted to get out of here as fast as possible. The total finally popped up on the small screen and she ran her credit card as fast as she possibly could. Samantha couldn’t stand being around this creep. He probably thought that he had a chance with a girl like her. 


Picking up her bags as fast as she could, she exited the store and hurried back to her car. She heard the cashier say something rude to her as she was leaving, but at that point she was so far away she couldn’t make it out. Her master was one cruel bastard forcing her to buy all these humiliating items at this time of day.


Looking down at the list again made her cringe inside. If the last stop was bad, the next stop would be even worse. Throwing her car into gear, she peeled off toward one of the only sex stores that would be open right now. The place was a 24/7 location so it never closed down. If you were looking for that “something special” at two in the morning, they would have you covered.


She navigated the dark streets with ease, the sparse streetlights in the area blinking on and off with the power surges that were typical for this part of town. Samantha finally pulled up to the place she was shooting for. The neon sign out front had partially burned out but it still stained the sky with ultra bright reds and blues.


THE DUNGEON


The name of the sex store was a joke among all the people that went there regularly. It was fun to ask your friends where they had been and then they reply they were in the dungeon. The real reason the store got the name was from the wide variety of sex toys that they carried that all had a leaning toward BDSM. This place would have what she wanted.


A bell chimed as Samantha pushed her way into the store. There weren’t many patrons at this time of day. A few guys with guts and balding hair examining the myriad of porno films that lined the shelves and a few more checking out sex toys designed for guys. 


Samantha avoided their gaze as she walked past them. She was quite beautiful so it was typical for men to watch her wherever she was. With blonde hair the stretched down to the middle of her back and icy blue eyes, Samantha was what most guys dreamed of at night when they were alone. An average chest up top but a firm ass and tone legs that came from the five miles that she ran everyday. On the days that she wore yoga pants, Samantha practically had a herd of men that would follow her down the sidewalk.


She breezed past several more creepers on her way to the counter in the back where adult toys were sold. The back wall was lined with leather corsets, whips, blackjacks, and clamps that sparkled under the harsh light.


A bald man with a mustache and ripped arms sat on a stool and saw her coming. 


“How can I help you today ma’am?”


Samantha looked around to see if anybody was watching. Of course all the perverts in the store were fixated on her and would immediately notice what she was buying. She didn’t have a choice though. She had to get these items quickly to make her deadline of six.


Pulling out her phone, she pushed the list over that her master had requested. The bald man smiled as he looked over the sordid list. He didn’t say a word as he went to the back and began to pick out all the items that she had requested. Samantha was glad the store employee had a bit more tact than the guy at the grocery store. She was still mad at that bastard for coming onto her when she was just trying to get a few groceries.


When Samantha looked up again, she caught almost every man in the place checking out her ass as she stood next to the glass counter that housed even more sex toys. She sighed inside, hoping that the guy in the back would hurry up. There was a time limit here and if she didn’t make the deadline set up by her master, she was going to pay for it during the next play session.


After what seemed like an eternity, he finally popped out of the back with a large bag to hold all the dirty items that were going to be used on her tonight. Samantha quickly grabbed the bag, pulling it to her while handing over her credit card to pay. As she pulled the bag over though, part of the contents spilled out onto the floor into plain view for all the perverts in the store. Samantha cringed as her credit card was run and several of the men present realized that she was buying leather riding crops and silver handcuffs.


The bald employee didn’t say a word as he handed her card back and gave her a grin. Samantha flushed with the color red as she stuffed all the BDSM items back into her bag and grabbed her card as fast as she could. It was so embarrassing to be caught like this. She practically ran back to her car and hopped inside. Several of the men inside were still looking out the glass at her vehicle now.


She squealed off toward the hotel where she would be humiliated further and used by her master and possibly several of his friends. Samantha realized that right now, she was so wet that her panties were totally soaked already. The drive over to the hotel was quick. All she could keep thinking about was the giant bag of sex toys next to her. With luck like this, a cop would pull her over and ask to see everything in the bag to make sure it wasn’t drugs.


The hotel towered above the rest of the buildings in the area. The front was all glass with impressive stone statues out in front.  Samantha was glad her sneakers weren’t clicking against the green marble as she walked in. She didn’t need any unwanted attention right now.


Her bag of sex toys swinging beside her, Samantha hit the button to take her up to the penthouse. When the doors finally swept aside, her master was waiting for her. She walked toward him cautiously, wary of what he had planned for her. 


“Why are you walking slowly slave girl. No need to be afraid of me. You made it here with time to spare.”


Samantha nodded and tried to hand over the heavy bag of sex toys. Her master rejected it and told her that he wasn’t a bellhop. She nodded and began to follow him when he grabbed her by the throat and pushed into the one of the many hotel rooms.


Inside, three men were waiting for her.


“You never told us your slave girl was so beautiful. No wonder you were hesitant to share her with us.”


“I can’t wait to cum inside this one. Look at that ass. Perfection.”


“We can do anything with her right?”


Her master looked happy that his little girl was getting so much attention. He nodded toward his friends with a grin. 


“You can do what you like with this bitch, but anything you do to her will be done in public. I want the maximum humiliation to be done to her!”


The men all roared in appreciation, stroking themselves through their slacks and eyeing the fresh meat that just arrived. Her master smiled at her and told her to get undressed.


“Make sure you have all your clothes off in under a minute or we are going to have a problem love.”


Samantha rushed to strip down, exposing her body to the strangers that her master had decided to bring along to complete her humiliation. Once she was totally naked, Samantha stood totally exposed, her nipples hard and her mound already soaked in wetness.


The men all looked on with approval, looking at her form in the low light of the shaded hotel lamp. Her master gave her a slight spank on the fanny. The men looked at her like wolves as the master sucked on a strawberry from her bag and popped the bottle of wine that she purchased.


“I noticed that you are already wet dear. Are you perhaps desiring some of my friends? Time to get you really wet.”


Her master dumped all of the contents inside the wine bottle on her head as he berated her for looking at his friends.


Samantha shook her head. “No sir. I only belong to you sir. I didn’t look at your friends.”


Her master smiled and folded his hands. “That is what I want to hear my love. That is what I want.” He tossed the empty bottle into the corner with a crash.


He gave a signal to his friends with the snap of his fingers. “Follow me gentlemen. Samantha, you will follow as well.”


“Sir, I am completely naked. Where are we going?”


She received a slap on the rear. Samantha struggled to regain her balance after such a powerful slap on the ass. 


“You never question me girl. You hear me?”


Samantha nodded and ventured outside, checking left and right to see if anybody was going to see her totally bare in the hallway. She breathed a small sigh of relief until she realized that she was going into the elevator with the four of them. She wanted to ask them where they were going, but she was afraid of receiving yet another hard slap to the buttocks. Another hard spank would mean that she wouldn’t be able to sit down for a few days.


One of the men behind her in the elevator ran a finger down the ridge of her spine, moving in close to smell the scent of her hair. Samantha had to remain totally still and just let this strange man trace a line down her back to her bare ass. She wanted to run, to get away from what would happen next, but she didn’t. Her master wanted her here, servicing him and his friends. She would make sure they would have the night of their lives.


The doors of the elevator swept open and there were people in the lobby looking over at them. Samantha froze until the four men that she was with created a mobile wall to block the line of sight from people on the other end of the marble lobby. They moved as a unit over to the pool area that was currently closed.


“Jump the fence slave,” came the cold voice from behind her. Samantha scrambled over the black, iron fence so fast that she surprised herself with how fast she moved. The four men joined her on the other side, their feet landing with soft thumps on the concrete around the pool. None of the lights were on and they were totally in darkness here except for one sole light illuminating the shimmering surface of the pool.


Samantha froze as a leather collar was wrapped around her neck and she was then dragged down to the hard concrete ground. Her arms were roughly placed behind her back and bound with cuffs. She couldn’t move them at all as a black piece of duct tape was place over her clit.


“You won’t be needing your clit tonight slave. You are going to be here for our pleasure. Now get down there and start sucking some toes like a good bitch does.”


With her hands behind her back, Samantha couldn’t support herself, so her master had to her hold her head up while she was guided down to a pair of now bare feet.


“I want to feel your tongue on my toes slave. You are going to clean my toes with your tongue or you are going to clean this pool with your tongue. Your choice slut.”


“I want to suck your toes sir.”


That is the correct answer. Get to work. I want to feel my toes all the way in that filth hole you call a mouth.”


Samantha opened her mouth and sucked on the big toe first, using her tongue to bathe every part of the toe as she sucked on it like she would suck a big cock. She bobbed and went down on the toe just like a professional cocksucker in a porno film. Samantha gagged a little as the toe went all the way into her mouth and tickled the back of her throat.


“Boys, she is sucking on my big one just like she is going to be sucking on the big one.”


They all laughed as Samantha continued her task, hoping that nobody would come out and catch them with her in such a compromising position. The boys were being nice to her right now and letting her stay in shadows, but what if they demanded that she screw them right there under the burning hot lights?


There was little time for her to think as she was surrounded and six feet were shoved into her face. She felt her master press down on the back of her head, letting her know what was expected of her. Samantha picked out the nicest one that she saw and jammed the whole thing so far into her mouth that she started gag.


“Good girl. There we go. Take that nice and deep just like the cock that is going in you soon.”


Samantha went deeper, sucking in as much of the stranger’s foot as she could. Her pink tongue came out and began to massage the sole of the foot and the man above her groaned like she had just baked him a fresh cake and this was his first bite.


“Your little slave really knows what she is doing down there. Are you a foot man boss because this girl is just going crazy on my toes.”


Her master grunted as he pressed down on the back of her head and forced her down lower on the foot that was currently fucking her mouth. Samantha retched and heaved, her stomach almost revealing the contents of her dinner.


“I am not a foot guy. I never really got into that side of humiliating her, but I have to admit boys, I am impressed. She can suck on a foot better than she sucks my cock.”


They all started laughing as Samantha continued her demeaning task. Her face was burning red with embarrassment. Was there nothing that her master wouldn’t do to humiliate her?


The man that was hovering above her was in love with her erotic tongue and lips. He seethed with lust, growling and snapping his jaws as the slave continued to service him.


“Good girl. Gag on that foot some more. Show your master how much you want to please me.”


Samantha went even deeper on the man, spurred on by his dirty talk and the desire to please the small crowd that had gathered together to surround her. Her pulse was racing and erratic. It was hard to breathe with a huge foot jammed into her mouth, but Samantha kept taking more in, her desire to be useful overriding all her other senses. 


A swift swipe at her crotch and Samantha felt the tape on her clit yanked away with a stinging sensation. She grunted in pain as fingers began to probe at her most sensitive area and massage her tiny nubbin. Before her body could even register this combination of pain and pleasure, something wet and slippery started to get poured out onto her asshole. Her tiny butthole twitched as cool liquid was poured out all over her pink starfish. Samantha had never tried butt stuff before. Right now, it seemed like she didn’t have a choice. Her master wanted to her try butt stuff so she would do it for him.


There was no time to sort out all the complicated sensations of humiliation, pleasure, and pain. A warm finger was already slithering into her tense hole, pressing lube into her tight opening. Samantha groaned hard but the sound was muffled by the foot still deep in her mouth. The gentleman who was getting his toes sucked shuddered as her tongue began to run laps around his whole foot. Samantha smiled at the fact she was a slave but she could still make this guy feel like he was in ecstasy. 


Just the tip of a finger penetrated her at first, but that soon turned into a full inch. Her ass quivered as the strange and foreign object began to probe her. Her breathing was turning quicker and starting to speed up even more as that inch turned into two. How far was this guy going to take this?


Her cunt began to leak juices all over, the fluid starting to run down her legs in small rivers of lust. Another inch went up her ass and it startled her so much that she bit down on the foot that was shoved into her wanton mouth.


The man above her yelped in pain and pulled away from her, a hard smack on her ass landing without warning. Samantha didn’t say a word as he slapped her ass again, even harder this time. She deserved a hard slap on the ass. 


Her tight ass closed up around the finger that was penetrating her and Samantha realized that it was causing quite the discomfort for her. It was a strange sensation that she had never felt before. With a good four inches of this stranger’s finger in her ass now, whenever another hard blow would land on her buttocks, her body instinctively would lock up and tense. It was almost as if her own body wanted her to feel pain and discomfort as the finger continued to dive deeper and additional blows rained down on her red ass.


“Relax that tight butthole for us slave. Don’t make me have to ask again.”


Samantha tried to relax, but it was so hard. One of the men started to walk away from her and she could hear metallic sounds in the darkness. What was he doing? She continued to constrict the finger in her ass with her taut anal muscles. There was no way for her to calm down now. The excitement in the air was so thick, she could taste it.


A bright light burned down on the group as the man that left the group redirected the light by the pool. Everything they were doing was now totally illuminated. Any of the guests at the hotel that decided to look down at what they were doing would see that she was on all fours by the pool, getting slapped around as strangers fingered her ass.


Samantha grunted as the finger in her ass finally bottomed out. It was totally inside of her and wiggling around like a snake that was trapped in her ass. Before she could even get used to having something long and thick in her ass, it was pulled free and a new pressure began to bear down on her tiny hole. What was about to happen? Were they going to fuck her in the ass under the hot lights of this spotlight? They could be caught at any moment and now they wanted to take her anal virginity in the middle of a crowded hotel.


Her knees ached as she remained on all fours, her limbs pressing into the hard ground. Her master lifted up her chin with two fingers and placed his cock into her mouth as her small butthole began to cave in to take a sizeable cock. When she started to groan in pain, her master fed her even more of this thick shaft, silencing her and keeping the operation hidden yet out in plain view.


Despite her reservations, the invading cock began to descend into her dark hole, splitting her cheeks in two parts and pushing deep into her body. Additional lubricant was added by her master as he spit on her asshole while he fucked her mouth tenderly.


“I don’t want you getting it raw from behind slave. Your first anal experience has to be a good one so that your body won’t tense up the next time I spread your cheeks apart wide.”


Samantha assumed that she was quite the sight right now. Sucking on her master while another stranger kept a spotlight on them and a third was screwing her ass. What happened to the last man? Her question was answered when she felt rough fingers massaging her clit. He was trying to get her off.


She moaned on the cock in her mouth and squirmed. Her master simply held her head in place and began to screw her mouth. While this was happening, the cock penetrating from behind injected another three inches into her butthole. He wasn’t going to stop until her virgin butthole swallowed the whole thing.


Strong hands grabbed her by the hips and pulled her back until she was now fully skewered like the piece of meat she was. Pumping her back and forth on his cock caused her to take the cock in her mouth deep over and over in an erotic rhythm until her master began to spurt long and sticky gobs of semen directly down her waiting throat. 


She swallowed quickly, trying to keep up with the volume, but it was too much as semen even exited out through her nose. Her master didn’t stop though as he continued to screw her open mouth, filling every nook and cranny with his hot seed.


The taste of his semen triggered a strong orgasm deep inside of her as her body began to quake and gyrate on the cock that was pounding her ass. That was all it took for the man behind her to began to blast off, jets of pure, wet semen spraying the inside of her ass until she felt like somebody shoved a hose up her hole and then just left it on. It truly felt like a rough sperm enema had just blasted her insides. Hot semen began to leak out everywhere and she prayed they didn’t make her clean it up off the dirty ground as it came out of her body.


When everyone was finally satisfied, they let her off and tossed her a bathing suit that they had waiting for her. She rubbed at her wrists once they were free to try and get the feeling back into them.


Her master smiled at her as they began the long walk back to the hotel room.


“You did well today Slave and you will be rewarded accordingly.”


“Yes sir,” she said, her pussy blazing with lust for him.


A warm hand touched her breast and it was in that moment Samantha realized that her master just shoved a few hundred dollar bills into her top.  A few guests of the hotel spun around and saw the group with the woman who was now sporting money coming out of her skimpy bathing suit. They turned away quickly, assuming she was a high-end whore.


This was going to be a long night with a lot more humiliation to go.


THE END


Need even more erotic BDSM action!? You are going to love how dirty the Cartel treats a girl that is naive enough to get involved with them!


https://www.amazon.com/Shared-Cartel-1-3-FMMM-Bundle-ebook/dp/B083K7NPM6/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=shared+by+the+cartel&qid=1578582430&sr=8-2
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