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I will go down with this ship. %
And I won't put my hands up and surrender.
, There will be no white flag above my door.
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Nearly a week later, on thursday the appainted day, T dressed myself up
and took a taxi to Yinny's house. It had been a long time since I'd been
there. Well over avear since we together, Vinny's parents had alwasy lik-

ed me. I coudln't help wondering what would think if they saw me now.

A |
When I knocked at the back entrance to

Yinry's parent's home (where he lived when
he wasn't taking classes) the door was an-
swered by a handsome stranger, with curly
redish hair, He was wearing shorts and a cas- (
ual shirt. He gave my body a long hard look,
up and down, and considering what I was !
wearing that was enough to make my face :
burh red and my body tingle. T wasn't sure if
his comment was meant as aslap in the face,
or a compliment. I was wearing a coat, which
I'd held closed on the way over, but now,
standing in front of him, it didn't teel right
for aslave to try to hide herself, even if he
was a stranger. The tingling in my clit was
distracting, apparently it became stronger
when I was embarrassed. But T liked the way ]
it felt. T liked the hard way he looked me over.
Really looking and assessing my body openly—
rot just giving me a quick glance and then
looking away when he thought I'd noticed, i
the way so many men did these days. T didn't ¢
blame them; they were worried about charges
of harrassment and a nice fat law suit,

You must be Vinny's
new slave. Lucky manl Mat
sure why he thought you
wouldn't make suitable arm-
candy at our fraternity parties,
but I'm kind of glad he kicked you
to the curb. Gtherwise, we'd never
have known you were so addict-
ed to love; like o moth being drawn
to the flame, you just can seem
to help yourself, can you?
He, he.




His eyes were still taking everything in, as if he were
frying to memorize my every curve, It made me feel
good, in astrangely nervous way, I stepped self-con-
siously from one foot to the ather, waiting Tor him .
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i Ah.is W-Vinny here?
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Come oh inl : I'm afraidyou've caught Yinny
My name is Daniel. at an inopportune moment, but I'm T hope
[ sure he'll be out shortly,  you've put your affairs
i in order?
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Let's take her down to =
W the dungeon before we eat. We've still got
a fewhaours before the athers arrive and

we've gat a lat ta do.

Yeah, okay. &
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i, 4 Yeah, me- Danigl used his fingers to guide me over foa
. e thinks she protests soft rug and had me kneel down, with my back
I think she likes this shitl ¢ T ! against a coffee table. T didn't really struggle,

but I pulled a little when I fet the edge of the
wood pressing into my back and understood
that they intended to lay me over it.
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Easy there now,
slave, It will be alright,
ohce your backs laying flat
on the table,



Even though I knew I couldn't trust what Daniel said most of the time, there was something in the fone of his voice
that made me beligve him. And sure enough, once my back was on the table and my muscles relaxed, the pain from
the edge went away. My arms were tied to the far corners and several hands began to grope my body. Pinching my
nipples, tickling me under the arms, hooking my nose with their fingers, digging their thumb under my rib. Tt was
intensely humiliating and that, as T was lzarning meant that it was also intensely stimulating. I could feel my shame
dribbling down the insides of my thighs, when someone's hand wasn't poking inside or wiping it away with a grip.
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Are you getting this?

I didn't know who Dan-
izl was talking to. thers
was no answer, But
apparently they were
recording me.






It didn't take long to figure out what the eager guy was

supposed to do. The first slap of the lzather strap caught

me by surprise and when my muscles tensed it forced my
spine to dig into the edge of the table again. Before I'd fully
recover-ed another smack grazed across the fop of my cunt,

setting my clit on fire, And then the blows began to blend
together inahaze of paih and pleasure. Tt wasn't that each
,  flow didn't ereate a distinct surge of pain, but there was a
c  low glow of pleasure that seemed to build with every slap, It
began it my clit when it was jossled, and made a circuit up to

my hipples. Then radiated away from that pusating center

until it filled my limbs and took up residence inmy head, T
couldn't think. I could barely breath. AIlT could do was bask

in the sizling flame of it. Like a slab of bacon in a pan.

S0
whien
o we
fuck
her?

He, he,
hel ¥eah!

ChlAnd
here I thought we

; :
Wellnalpdse were just here to

ot the net, so the rest fuck her
We'renothere ™ ¢ pon frisnds and family MRS
Just to fuck her, my y :

friend! We're here to
torture her and make an
embarrassing video.

CON 528,

And, when we're
done...



Yeahl Sucking, ass-fucking, titty fucking...
whatever you want... to go along with the whips and nipple clamps and
whatever the fuck else we want to do to her. So keep it inyour pocket for a
few minutes longer, okay, Honcho? Tt's not like we're going To be done
itan hour or two. T don't know about you, but T think

Yeah,
okay. Sounds
good. It's just.
my jeans are

Trust me, that most of us are planning to stay here and fuck :
: : ok ; 5 : starting to feela
video will definitely include a with her the whole night. : :
: little tight
lot of fucking.
here.

And suckingl



After afewmore minutes of being vigorouly whipped,
baniel cleared his throat, as if to get everyone's attention,

Ahem... Alright, ;
Vinmy. I think it's about time far ,,‘ g0l Yea ol
the next step. -.‘;.“-" ¢
2= g Ah, manl
,: LR T was just getting
I '-\\-j- started,
Ah.. S Thar's okay... Daniel
W h-wh-why has the expertise to do
don'tyou do it? it right. It's not a knock
You've done this on my love for Vinmy.
sort of thing He'll learn,
before, todo it

right. And
eventually,
I'll love him
all the more
for it

e e

> - : -
I thought I detected a hint of satisfaction in Danel's
voice when he agreed to take over., Even stranger, T
suddenly realized that I was not the least bit displeased
by this turh of events. But that was to be expected.
baniel had the experience and T wanted to be tied right,



2 $& Itdidn't take lohg for Daniel to demonstrate his expertise with handl-
v . @ . ing aslave, He quickly released my arms from where they were bound to
v a - the corners of the coffee table; then he sat on the table behind me and
wrestled my arms into position behind my back I put up only a tokein
resistance, but not enough that I thought it would really get me in
trouble. Aostly T was just anxious about what they planned to do to me
next. I hadn't liked Danigl's hints that there might be nipple clamps.
That didn't sound like much fun at all, but T knew (as a slave) T didn't
have any choice in the matter. And that was the way it should be. T just
wished Vinny could be the ohe man handling me, instead of Daniel.




v ATy b Rl B R e |
S e & (X i My legs were still spread wide, just as they had been when I

It only tooka fewmore moments for Daniel to wrapmy w0 F5 1 o5 i _
arms in a chest harness. Then he quickly wrapped my breasts ) .{:’ ’ I was arched across the coffee table, but I didn't dare try to
with rope, turning them info two taunt little balls suspended | * sg it v ‘ el 175 | put them TOQ?ThQF- IfI ldid, that would increase the slack in
from a rope that went up to the ceiling. T probably shouldn't '+ m‘ Li\- i Thg Fope; Eallsing me to either fall.back\f«ards aor flop forward,

have been surprised when he removed the support of the ;«_ﬁ YA & ! MNeither optioh seemed the least bit dezireable to me. So, even

‘8 X [ though the rope pulled at my tender breasts, T was stuck where

coffe table and bound my ankles to my thights, so that T ‘ :
was supported only by my breast rope and my knees. :

I was, unless T wanted to make things even worse,

Who wants to go first?

Fine...
I'm almost done
here.




A} e - g
O course, Daniel wasn't about to let me off that easy. He added more length to the rope and exactly as
I'd predicted it caused me o flop forward. This forced me to archie my back as gravity pulled my middle
fowards the ground. It also created an unpleasant pinching and pulling affect on my breasts that was
more than just the hormal weight of my bady. One of the new comers decided he wanted to use my
mouth, however, and so I was pulled backwards until the rope was supporting my full weight--but at least
the pinch was gone. I leaned my head back, imagining that the cock that was being stuffed into my
mouth, past the constricting metal ring, was Vinny's. But for some reason my mind kept showing me
Danigl's face, even though I knew it wasn't his, T could locate his voice of f to the side when he spoke.

It looks like she could
stand to be a little lower, if you
don't mind kneeling. It would
make her throat action a little
more staight in.




By the time Daniel lowered meto where he wanted and an-
other stranger joihed ih, T was beginhing to feel abit like
apretzel, all twisted into knots. The experience was in-
terse, however, My lungs ached for air, which made my
clit tingle. My body still had amind of it's own and when
the air ran out I began to jerk and buck, even though T
told myself T wouldn't, Even as my head began to swim for
lack of air, my clit couldn't be happier. It's throbbing
made it feel like it was dancing and the lack of air filled
my edrs with a strange, almost mystical sounding music.

__ - == ¢

T wasn't fully aware when I felt myself taking another breath, but as my sense of reality return-

ed I realize it probably wasn't my first breath. T simply wasn't aware of the ohers: T was desper-

ately trying to suck in more breaths when he shoved his cork back into my opening. It didn't take
long for my clit to start tingling again. It was like having a gentle orgasm that was spread out

through my whole body, not as intense, but enlessl--like a floating wave, Just before I passed out
he pulled out again and I sucked in more breaths. Each breath push the wave of pleasure into

the background, only to return again when my breathing was forcibly stopped again. Eventually,
T felt his rythem changing and felt something warm and sticky filling the back of my throat,

q

Easy there, slave.
Jut relax your muscles, No, don't pull back.
You can take it. Just relax your throat
and let it slide in,



; The ohe who'd been fucking my face
She looks

. was quite large, and he hadn't been
. exhausted. Maybe we should let entirely gentle, so by the time he
g Hitrast was done, I was abit worn out...
) something that did not go unnoticed.
. ] Give her a fewmaem- |
[N )

ents. I'm sure she'll perk back '
e

up, once
she's had a chance to | rest
N . ". 2

¢ W e could |
" move her to That's | not
o8 e S baa abadidea. | She
VR Y won't need to sup-
—t_ | .
port herself, so | it

won't matter it
she's worn out
or riot,

Then,
we can fuck
hier all

night.



Daniel released the rope that connected my breasts to the ceiling and picked me up, holding me in an awkward pos-

ition, with his arm between my legs so that my left leg was unsupported. When I wasn't clenching my legs together,

it hung down, leave me feeling wide open and wulherable. Some of the others went to fetch abed And I could hear
the one who'd been fucking me before working on his own cock to keep his hardon in tact while he waited to continue,
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You should move ‘\'}??

around and do a little

T had no idea what he was planning for me next,
but I suspected it might not invelved a lot of
freedom of movement. As a slave, my days of

mowing freely were probably over. Which meant I
had better take advantage of every chance I got.

exercise while you
can, slave.

i
Alright, e S
then! Time to E ¢!
b3y
tie you up again. 3 ‘; Lt
Just put your T
legs through . 7 5

the arms of

f Whatz How the hell
thig chair £

am I supposed to put
my legs through the
arm of that chair?

AsT lay there,
bending my arm and
clenching my fist,
feeling the flesh
awaken ance again,
Baniel slowly began
ta pinch my nipple
harder until Finclky
I got the hint, As
soon as T was up, he
began ta push the
bed out of the
room, leaving me to
exercize my legs
while he was gone. T
did g0 eagerly.




baniel solved the problem by picking me up from behind. It was
painful and yet it tickled as he picked me up, which made it all
the more dif ficlt to focus on getting my legs through the holes

in the chair's arms, but after a few false starts I managed. MNow that you're
) = inyaur chair and your arms are
" e " . iy secure, once again, I think it' about
&t ."’ o - | time to clean you up a bit. T would have
A [ y . Y
v T e ey remaved yur gag, but I didn't want

you to wake the neighbors
with yaiur screams,

My eyes widened with
fear when I heard
Daniel say that. Given
what I'd already en-
dured without scream-
ing, it worried me that
he thought I'd start
now. Gf course, T'd
been gagged much of
the time when scream-
ing seemed likely., Still,
if it was as painful as
he implied, I was pretty
sure I wouldn't like it.




baniel left.. and after a while he came back with a bucked of soapy water and a brush.
It didn't take much imagination to figure out why he thought I'd be screaming soon,
but there was nothing I could do to stop him from deing whatever he was going to do.
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: fresh smelling slave when I want to fuck them ; o ds T ‘ a
in the morning, so I always try to give you cunts d ‘ ’:g e e
a good wash after a session. "



when he was done rubbing me raw, he removed the gag and placed a bag over my
head. The weave was rather coarse, and didn't interfere with my breathing foo
badly, but I didn't like it anyway. I puckred my lips and pressed them against the

Daniel gave me a good hard scrubbing that did
indeed have me screaming intfo my gag. I felt like
a potate; he was frying to remowve my outer skin,
There wasn' t'any blood though afterwards, how- inside of the bag, and it was almost like breathing normally, He wrapped a belt
zver so it must not have been as bad as T thought. around my neck, so I couldn't throw of f the bag. then he pinched my nipples and
slapped my bound breasts a few times before turning to leave. I didn't believe he
was actually leaveing me for the night, until T heard the deor slam closed.
B ey
i B N

g S
That should

keep you for
the night.

I'llbe
back again tomor-
raw, far some mare

fun. Until then,
fry to get some
sleep.




The next few hours were among the longest of my life so far, in part because the discomfort of my bound breats
brought every moment into a fine relief. But mostly I think it was because I couldn't see and my breathing was
labored. W hatever it was, time seemed to be moving through a temporal morass. And yet, strangely, when I heard
the footsteps of Daniel returning, I was fairk certain that only a few hours (at most) had actually passed.
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By the time he'd finished unwinding my breats, they had begun fo tingle. And
when he removed the sleeve that had held my arms behind my back, they felt a
bit like dead weights. I held them awkkwardly, crossed in front of me, afraid to
mave them any more than I had to, for fear that they would begin to tingle too.

..‘I' &

The last thing he removed
was the bag over my head,
L W &g
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Bet that fresh air
tastes good, hum?
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. | — o MY g —
m After he'd removed my bindings, Daniel pushed a cleverly R :-"’ .‘_"},_ e ———
hidden button on the chair and zasily removed the arms. = Keep your )
hands behind your

back, slave.

Time to stand up.

—— T T T T ¥

After all T went through to wiggle \ -~
into this seat... and all the while it £
\ could have been that simple?

. R /(..

banizl walked me into the kitchen and without speaking he
guided me inte a chair by the pressure of his hand on my
shoulder. Then he brought over a speon and a bowl of
thick white soup. I looked at it longingly. T hadn't eaten
for what seemed like avery long time. At first I thought
he was planning to eat thesoup in front of me, but instead
he dipped the spoon into the soup and held it to my lips. T
eagerly ate every last drop; then he brought a large glass
of warer and let me drink that through a straw,
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After only a fewminutes, with the fuck machine jamming the dildo in and out of my ass, and the
accomparying motion that that created throughout my body, and the squirming that encouraged...
it occurred to me that all these little motions actually made my current position much easier to
bear. Tt worked the muscles enough to keep them from becoming quite ag stiff; or cramping.

W hich wouldn't be pleasant at all, bound like this. The fuck machine was set at a slow steady
speed, so it took time for the next orgasm to build up. But after a while I lost track of how mary
orgasms I'd had. But edach one seemed a little more intense than the last; and even the first few
had been amoung the most intense of my entire life. In between those moments of painful bliss
(because by now, T was getting very sore down there) I endured the misery of my position by
telling myself over and over that I was enduring all this for the sake of the man T lowved.




B S ) |
Several eternities later, T heard footsteps once again. Daniel's footsteps. It was strange who I had learned to recognize his gait from all the it "'2 :. s
others. There was just something about his walk that was far more self-assured than Vinny's footsteps. My muscles had stretched and relaxed a N,
r fair bit, so {in some ways) the pose wasn't as difficult as it had been when he left. My chest, however was beginhing To get sore from rubbing ower s
~ the hard wood, Each time the shaft pushed or pulled on the dilde it caused my body to rock back and forth over the edge of my rib. Ay back and
- neckwere sore from being stretched for so long, so even though the stif fress was mostly gone, the discomfort was not. Fortunately, my circulation ———
 still felt reasonably good. The worst was my arms below the elbow, of course. And then my leg. But neither of them were bound all that tight. The
- ropeohmy arms, were in a position where they seemed fo pinch my blood vessels just a bit, but they were loose enough that with a little effort T
could bring my elbows closer together for ashor period, which I'd been doing every so of ften. It kept my arms from becoming too blood-wedry,

o B That's good,
Hello agai.n, ) but T wasn't here to see it, so I'm =
. slave. Have you been 3 ~_ going to give you some incentive to that's if, -—
W squirming, nice and pretty, y 3 squirm for me some more, good girl... Show me how you

love to wiggle.

Mah huh
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T had little hope that it would actually lessen the number of swats he have me, ’ . | | S :

but I squirmed as vigorously and prettily for Daniel as T could manage, all the o e el i | : 5 WY _'!,'

while hoping that he'd release me from this horrible position. And strangely, as T el = i = -
he began to untie me, a strange thing began to happen inside me, T knew that ~ Well, maybe just alittle, when I realized just how slow and methodical |l
ke was responsible for all my suffering, and vet, as he released me, T began fo | hewasbeing ashe released me. And then when he began to ticklemy |
feel anoverwhelming sense of gratitude: Tt was rather shocking to see the feet as he untied the string To my big toe. T have a love hate E

inner workings of my mind playing tricks onme... but even though I knewwhat relationship with being tickled, There are few things I love to hate
was happening, it didn'f change the way I felt about it one little bit. more... which, T know doesn't make any sense, but T'm not sure T know

' how to explain it any better than that, .. It's like eating corn nuts (at
lzast for me) I don't really like the taste of cornnuts. But there's
_= something about that salty crunch, Cnce I stick one in my mouth, it's
d 1 ) i . hard not to Tinish eating the whole bag, especially it vou don't have
awh here on the instep plains. This little piggy ] : ; :
st bomeenrledip herasonsthabnl] sofo, Thlg ~some other fype of chip to distroct you from from geing back to them.
little piggy played football and ran up and down the : ! I ' =l Il
field, This little piggy tried to tackle him, but - . ! I 1 E : : :
couldn't get a good hold, And this little piggy
cried tee, hee, hee All the way home,

This little piggy went to market,

Oh Godl

J 4 Hm, hm, hm!

Mmmph! y Please don't. | = e
Hm, hm, hm! == Stop..ahmo.. el

. Don' f. Stop p- i
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Hm, hm, iml =
AMmmphl
Hm, hm, hm!



Once he'd released me, he insisted that T crawl around the house. He refused to tell me where T
was supposed to go, although if he had I probably still would have had to bump my way around
until I found it. Upstairs, I'd only been in the main hall and the kitchen and while T was in the
basement, T hadn't seen much, other than the one room where I'd been bound with my leg up.

L taw MRS A »

. AsIcrawled, I kept my head down and my ass up. In part it was because my arms

. *4§ were too tired to support my weight; it was easier to crawl around on my elbows. But I
*#  alzo assumed that Daniell would appreciate the view. He didn't disappoint, walkivg be-
hind me i a crouch, he kept playing with my cunt while making comments about how
tine my ass looked... or how I was born to be a slave. W henever he said those things it
my pussy split open all en their awn,

.

made my pussy throb so hard that the lips of

That's it my little slut puppy!
T want you to crawl around the house untilyou find the Nt} : gl SRR
room where you're supposed to be, b It was strangel When he called me a slut, T
felt almost no embarrassment at all. Mot

the way I had when the room was full of
other people: Strangely, the term just felt
right. I was a slut. I leved being tied, help-
less and fucked. T loved suffering for my
new master, Even when I yearned for my
freedom, I took pride in my suffering. Per-
haps, most importantly of all, howaver,
when Daniel called me a slut, there wasn't
any condemnation in the word at all. If aty-
thing, it was like he was complimenting me,

Damn, girll
You really were born for this,
weren't you? T don't think I've ever
meet abigger slut than you, And the
way that ass is just begging
for it.. bamn girll
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B When he was done washing and rensing my body, he dried me of f with a towel. Then he had me step into a
red pair of panties and pulled a sheer, pink dress up around my hips, Then he secured my arms behind my
back with a leather strap-harness that includ-ed long leather sleeves coming down from a leather collar, It
¥ covered my shoulders like abolers, and was very secure, despite leaving so much of my skin uncovered.
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He led me into the kitchen then and T watched as he pack-
ed a pichic basket. The watching made me feelwvery hun-
gry. Thadn't eaten anything since that bowl of soup, and

i ; my body was telling me another meal was long over dug,
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you suffer sa prettily. Including '}
U those sweet little suffering sounds you make. .
¥ But I can't have you making naizes during the game.
I'm nat going ta gag you..unless I have to. But
if I have to, I'm gaing ta be very displeased
with you and I will punish
wau severely.

. He used the couch to help force my back
to bend as he threaded lengths of rope |
through the rings of my cuffs.
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After the shower, he made me stand there watching him (as I dripped)
while he pullled on his clothes. He smiled smugly, amused by my irrit-
ation, which I tried unsuccesstully to hid. Then he quickly dried me of f
with a towel and began to dress me again, if you can call it that. He put
another leather arm harness on me. It was just like the ore I'd worn
during the picnic, but this one was red instead of black. Apparenthy, it
seemed, he planned to have me wear this sort of thing fairly often.
Then he stuffed my mouth with the penis-part of a panel gag.

Vi i ey R SRR S e N

This penis gag is fat enough to
keep your jaws from tightening up again... But not so
deep that it will impeede your breathing.



that




He led me to the basement,
past the room where I'd been
tied when I first arrived, with
my leg sticking high in the air.
Just around the corner there

was a large cage, probably built

into the walls. Inside there was
a toilet and a sink and a ratty
old matress on a platform that
was supported by chains
mortered inte the back wall.

He opened the door and waited
for me to walk inside; and as L
did, I couldn't help wondering if
he'd built this cage just for me.

Probably not. He did
say he'd trained slaves
before. He probably
used this for them.




Since you've
been such a good little girl, I'm
going to give you a reward. The remote
for those powerful little buzz..urds inside
you is upstairs. But don't worry, it's a wire-
less device, so I can phone a change in at
any time. Wouldn't want you get-
ting bored... <
So instead of leaving them
at this steady low buzz, I'm
going to set them to go off at
full power, for twenty seconds,
every three minutes. That
should help you keep your

- =

E i - -

B LT

gg . b
¥ deyas

Oh Fuckl That's not going to be enough
to do me any good at all... By the time I'm
able to get over the shock of the full power
it will be turning of f already. But, of course,
that's the whole idea, I suppose.

I was becoming increasingly certdin that

the next several hours were going to be
very long indeed. My overused nub was
probably geing to be kept on edge the
whele time, and something told me that
Daniel wouldn't be back anytime soon. Not
the way he had the other times. This time
he planned te be away for a long time...
perhaps days. That's why he didn't make
any smart-assed quips about seeing me in
the morning. It's why he'd chosen a
method of binding my arms that didn't put
too much strain on them. He knew I'd be
wearing what I had on for along time.




Daniel gave my nipple a long, hard parting-twist. I could feel the
traitorous thing hardening beneath his touch, whic amused him. There you go...

You're already get-
ting in the mood, aren't
you? You're such a sweet

little slut. It almost makes
me want o put some nipple
clamps on these cute little
hubs... but, maybe
next time.

= e The fact that he didn't go and get the
< nipple clamps seemed to confirm my
earlier fear that this wouldn't be

ancther short-term parting. He didn't
uze them because he knew he'd be

gone for too long for it to be safe.




When he let go of my nipple I stumbled
back to the makeshift bed, nodding my
agreement as I leaned against the wall.

That's alright,
I'tn sure you'll manage to suffer just fine
without them.

__________________._..- - -. L I just watched him
ﬁ = go, smiling despite

T my anticipateory

| | dread. Our more

informal moments
from the picnic were
unquestionably over;

things between us

had bone back to

et N the pattern of

master and slave.

e e = Just the way it should be.
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The next several hours seemed very long. I spent most of my time trying to sleep,
without much success. The rest of the time I spent pacing the floor of my cell. All it
contained was a bed, a wash basin (which I couldn't use) and a toilet, {(which I also
couldn't use). Slowly, the pressure was building in my bladder again, and although
Daniel had given me water from time to time, it wasn't enough. I was thirsty and
sleepy and generally miserable. T had no idea what time it was or how much had

passed. Sometimes I wondered if being able to watch the hours slowly ticking by
would have made things better or worse. I still wouldn't know if it was day or night.




Much of my time was spend replaying the past several hours over and over in my head; reliving every touch and every orgasm
as best I could. All the paing and pleasures came back to me, but only as hollow echoes. 5till, I picked at each remembered
moment the way a vulture picks at a carcass. Occasionally, I occupied myself by doing stretches or deep knee bends. It made

the probes inside me press against my innards in ways that were not unpleasant, but not all toegther satisfying either. S50, I'd
go back to my endless pacing. Dancing awkwardly for a few seconds each time the probes began to buzz.




When Vinny finally showed up, my bladder was extremely full and I was 1
thirsty. He removed my dress and the dildo harness (it's not really a :
chastity belt, given the probes). And took care of both needs together. W iy

[ W It's just because
I know I'm his now.
! There's no longer any

i .
i, reason to be jealous.

Ll

I'm really I've been

sorry T haven't been busy with work and... ‘. \ B ‘
by sooner. 4l »  other things.
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The way he said 'other
things' made me think
he was probably seeing
other women. I'm sure
nothing in the contract
sdid he couldn't see
other women. I braced
myself for the bitter

resentment I expected
N this thought to bring,
o | " but to my surprise it
; | never came. For the

first time since I'd
known him, the thought
didn't seem to bother

me at all.
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Whenwe got to hizs house, T noticed a number H q

i of changes and began to suspect that I'd mis-
Judged my master. The 'other things' hadn't e ! B
| been other women at all, T felt guilty, redlizing ]} . Jﬁ":
that I'd been ready to believe the worst of :
him, when he'd really spent all this time get-
| ting his house ready for me to move in.

Wouldyvou like
mare ta drink,
master?

Why, ves
. T would. Thank wou,
Beth.




[ Far the next several weeks, T spent my days cooking and cleaning for Vinny, When he'd let me, T woke him in
. the morning by sucking his cock. T served his meals and played three dimensional sex games, while T waited for
him to come home from work, He liked me towear a maid's uniform. He provided several options, and T usually

' chose the bit's and peices that left me the most exposed. I enjoved wearing such things. except perhaps
when L was frying his eggs in the morning and the popping grease tended to jump out and bite me oceasionally. :

;E




&



During those days, T thought a lot about harem slaves, They were pampered, Their lords were
wedl thy and they kept their wives in the lap of lu=urmy: wearing the finest clothes that money

Sometimes, I would bind myself for Vinme, Wsually, it was just something
simple, like a pair of handcuffs thot I could click onto my wrists as T held
then beh,md mplgs Teen L dsinat ahe dour, Wdl.hng i hl,m T clome could buy, eating the finest foods that money could purchase. But, if there were dozens of
home. Like one of those pets thot know when their master is coming e L
) - ’ ; bt N women and only one man, they must have spent most of their lives bored out of their minds.
hame and will wait eagerly by the doar. T imagined what it might be like if
Vinmy put me in one of those pet suits that forced me to walk oround on

my elbows and knees, But he never did anything like that,




When he was home, T kept myself busy, always trying to keep myzelf (more or less) in front of
him, so he could see me working, That is when I wasn't actively trying to throw myself ot him.
When he bothered to say anything, he would explain his lack of inferest in me by saving that
hewas justworn out from working too much. But I didn't buy itl He seemed towant sex as
much as I did Sometimes, I caught him looking at me wistfully. I think he may have felt guilty
about keeping me as a slave, Mot having sex (or playing with me) was his way of coping.

Each day, it became alittle more difficult
to tease himinto using hiz ropes or even

coax his cock out of his trousers. And each
day, I felt alittle less like trying,




I didn't gee Daniel again for nearly two months, Answering the door had
become one of my main duties, so I was the first to see and greet him, And
it wasn't much of a surprise to me that his visit made me unusually happy.

4

It's been quite awhile
since we've seen youl Sao,

where the hell has my
master-two been?

Obviously not here,
disciplining you... or you'd surely
have better manners when you
anzwer the door.

Despite his criticizm of my lax behavior, he
wag obviously admiring my cheerleader outfit,
Yinmy hated the Dallas Cowboys, but it was the
first one I came across when I was looking for
something towear during the game, so T
ordered it. I have to admit T was hoping it
would make Vinny mad enough to discipline me.
but he just looked at it and rolled his eyes.
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anyth d like me ta ma

woar, I cau

Tl e vou boys to
watch vour game then.







Ahhahhahhahhahh_.




my throat to ge ir attention.

tell th




L. n'ti
me that part of TamandI'll
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u didn'

a. Beth, I
just didn't




T just shook my head at the irony of it all. More than
anything, he reminded me of a dog desperately wag-
ging it's tail when it knows his master iz angry, I didn't
despise him for that... I'd been that dog myself not
that long age. 5till, it was sad. I'd suddenly become
the dominant ohe in our relationship, and I didn't
want that, I didn't want someone to pamper me.

I didn't want ta da that to ez

Fy s vau when I knew you had na chaice... I've been

7 thirking about how I could bring up the subject of

: voiding your contract... not because T still wanted
us to break up! I've wanted things to go

back to the way they were

for weeks naw..,

Did it ever occur to you, Vinny, that I maight
actually want you to post those pictures?

I suppose hot.. and I can't really blame you. T
didn't even realize it myself af first, The idea
of my parents seeing what you were doing to me
was terrifying and humiliating... but, at the
same time, my body was... exploding with the

o

— | —g, P '-55' - most intense feelings I've ever had.
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Vinny clearly didn't under-
stand, He just looked at me
as if T were acrazy person,

A

the blood flowing to my face and the
= = warm sexual feelings that fill my clit,
= AndI love the way that feels.
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And

that

hart

u fing




I didn't knaw...
ar, I didn't
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] than three month
tald Vinny T didn't want ta
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_Time cantra
tame then it
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ell him it







1ell, manl
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hair
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pporfunity. Th :
er and I had to

familiar,

AT'mre

T hurt




is the limit, my




Thank
you, th

aster! Thank
, thank youl




rour arms
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with this collar g
Ibind thee.. body mind JA .
and soul. ‘J' *

s you have bound

Te, he, he... It's noT . me, with your slavely grace |

the collar, Master.

" \"?" W ith these nipople
% clamps I symbolize the

union of pleasure and pain
that I promise always
B 1o bring to you,

Very good._lh
You may now fuck &
the slave.
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