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Chocolate Captive





Chapter 1


Christina was going out of her mind! She was the chambermaid, that’s all and she didn’t know anything else about anything…
So why they had trussed her up for what they referred to as fun and games was beyond her! “Please… don’t whip me… please don’t… I’ll do anything…”
“This one doesn’t seem to understand,” Laney said, as she fondled the whip that was in her hands… “She thinks that if she begs, something will happen to save her, to rescue her.”
“Yes,” Ian said. “But give it to her good, just the same… don’t let her get out of it… please… make sure she really feels it…”
Why, Christina wondered, why were they treating her this way?
She didn’t understand it…
She was in such a state now…
Such a state…
She felt as if she’d been in this captivity for years instead of hours.
But she was very afraid of that whip…
She had a legitimate fear of it… and knew that she was going to get it, but good… but very good…
And wished that somehow she could get out of it.
Now, Laney was encircling her slowly… encircling her and now she was sliding her hand up her back, until she had a firm grip on the back of her neck.
“Try not to move too much… it really will go better for you if you don’t …”
“I’ll… try not to…” Laney said, resigning her to her own fate.
Now, as she continued to feel the tension mount, she nearly jumped out of her skin – which would have been a very convenient solution as she continued to feel the softness of the whip rubbing up against her tender ass…
She held her breath now.
Held her breath while Laney turned her back and took the whip and raised it right over her shoulder and then came down so hard… so hard right on Christina’s unprotected, spread apart and luscious looking ass…
“Ohhhh… no…”
It was the worst pain she’d ever felt in her life!
She couldn’t believe it!
It was like nothing else she’d ever felt.
Now, as she twitched and turned there on the ropes, she knew that she was going to lose it if she got much more of this.
But again and again the whip came down, hitting her hard… hitting her hand making her jerk.
It was like getting hit with a searing burst of flaming heat.
“Ohhhh…thats so… it hurts… it hurts… God it hurts…”
She was weeping now hysterically and still the whip continued to come down.
It was as if Laney had something to prove.., that she was out to make Christina cry… make her cry from the sheer pain she was experiencing…
Over and over and over again…
Each time that Laney came down, she found that same spot, over and over, that same welting spot that she was hitting…
And she was driving the girl crazy…
Just crazy with it…
“No…no more… no more…”
But Laney was uncontrollable now; making loud smacking noises as the leather continued to hit skin…
“Ohhhh…oohh…”
WHACK!
SMACK!
WHHHIPPPP!
WHIIPPPP!
“Ooohh…please… oohhhh…”
She couldn’t get over it… really… and the more she cried out, the meaner and angrier Laney became.
Until finally, Ian realized that Christina had had all that she could take.
“Leave us alone now,” he said softly and automatically, without any warning, Laney stopped what, she was doing and left the room.
Christina was hanging there, weeping.
“Easy now.
Ian was trying to soothe her… trying his best to soothe her…
And she was loving it… loving the way she was being soothed…
By his voice and his hands…
Which he’d coated with baby oil and now was rubbing all over her lovely tan and tanned backside.
And she needed that…
She really needed that soothing…
She was cooing now with delight.
“Ohhh… thank you… thank you so much… that’s so good…”
“Yes…”
“So good… thank you so much…”
She thought she was going to go crazy with it… as she continued to feel it working over her body…
And then, he pressed in close to her and gave Her a hot kiss, right on her mouth…
“Ohhhhh…”
She was surprised by this sign of affection… this otherwise brutal leader of the Animals gang being so loving to her.
She didn’t trust it.
She was too far gone now to trust the man who kept pulling the switches…
From mean to friendly to mean to friendly to…
Now, he was sinking slowly to his knees, at the same time going behind her.
Now what…
Now what, she thought to herself.
She soon found out…
She was feeling his fingers probing her whipped ass…
And realized that he was now spreading her cheeks…
God…
He was squeezing them and pulling them apart… and he was actually looking up her asshole.
Her face was blushing a deep crimson.
Never…
Never in her life had she felt so bad before…
It was more than she could bare…
It was more than she could actually bare…
And she thought she was going to go out of her mind with It…really…
“Please… don’t… not that… not there…”
But she had such a hot, gorgeous ass that Ian couldn’t resist lowering his tongue and putting it right up her…
Right up her until it was jammed in her ass…
“Hohhhhh…shit… it’s… that…”
She was nearly incoherent now, as she kept on taking it, over and over again, right up her ass… right up her hot, sweet ass…
And she thought she was really going to take it so good…
So hot and so good…
Until finally… finally, she could feel his hands coming up between her own legs, stroking her… making her crazy with it…
So hot and so crazy…
And so good…
“More…”
She found herself actually begging for more of his tongue deep inside of her …
More of that hot tongue… as long and hard as his cock…
More…
She wanted more on her jet black ass.
And he was only too willing to oblige her…
By thrusting it in so good… and so deep… and so fucking deep.
Now, as Christina could feel his tongue coming out of her, she was filled with a new dread.
If his tongue was coming out, what was going to come in…
NO!
Not that!
Not his big cock!
God, it was too big…
It was too big for anything like that…
How could he…
How could he do this to her!
Not like this…
Ohhh… not like this! “Please… don’t… oohh..please…”
But Ian wasn’t heating any of it…
He was too mesmerized by the sight of her glorious, helpless ass, as it was spread out before him…
He was going to do a number on her, all right…
He was going to ream the shit out of her…
Now, he was working her slowly… easily…,surely..
Making ha feel it inch by inch…
That was the way he liked to do it…
Inch by inch…
Making sure that she was practically weeping, as she hung from her suspended arms, her body swaying, her head going from side to side…
He knew now that she’d never had it that way before… that getting fucked in her ass was a totally new experience…
And he considered himself lucky, once more, for being able to choose the just-right girl for the raping…
Because having an anal virgin was just about the best thing in the world…
Really…
To be able to take a woman and make love to her that way…
It was just spectacular…
And he wanted more…
More of her.
He put his hands lightly on her hot hips and began to move in ever slower… ever more slowly, until he was halfway up…
“Ohhhh… ood… ohhhh… no…”
She was twisting with everything she had, trying to get away from him, but it was no use…
None…
And then Laney re-emerged from she shadows!
Laney…
That hot, on fire black lesbian filled with nothing but lust in her eyes…
She was on fire too… no question… and she knew that she was going to work her from the front.
God…
Christina turned on her ropes again, her ass feeling as If it were being split apart…
Just as Laney, with that wicked grin on her face, sank to her lovely knees and began to work herself up…
On Christina’s hot black pussy…
She put her hot hands right on Christina’s thighs…
Christina shuddered when she felt the smooth fingers lingering there…
She was really going to get it now…
Really going to feel it…
She wasn’t sure why or how, but she knew that she was going to get it…
And she continued to rock back and forth as she did so…
As she felt it coming to her…
She wanted it, in some crazy way…
But at the same time she wished that Laney would just go away and never come back…
The thought that she was being fucked from behind while Laney was starting to lick the hot flesh of her inner thighs was driving her just… just crazy…
And Laney knew exactly what she was doing!
She took her tongue and using the very-very tip of it, began to lick all along the crimson slit, from the very bottom all the way to the top, to just below the hooded clitoris…
She was really working Christina up slowly, luxuriously, using her own hands for support while just behind her, Ian continued to push his cock into her…
So good…
So hot and so good…
Now, Ian was so far up her pussy, that Laney could see his balls between her outstretched legs, those big hot balls of his pushing into her…
And she wanted to reach between Christina’s legs and grab at them…
Grab at them and squeeze them…
That’s what she wanted…
That’s what she needed…
And she knew that’s what she was going to get…
She was loving this…
Loving every second of it…
“Ohhh… more… more… more…”
Christina couldn’t believe it was her own voice calling her…
Her own simple voice that was calling out for them to further abuse her…
And she knew that she. was only encouraging them even further…
To go even deeper inside of her…
She wanted to feel it now… To feel it inside of herself…
To know what it was like…
To know what it was like to be taken from both ends..
By a woman and a man at the same time!
From somewhere deep inside of her, she had to admit that this was all getting to her…
That in fact, it was a terrific turn-on and that the more Laney did to her, the more she was being taken by the notion of lesbian love…
How good it was…
How hot and good it all really was…
And she wanted more…
More of it…
Now, her pussy was being pulled apart, open and gaping for the hot tongue that was voraciously lapping her up… eating the shit out of her…
While the cock that was behind her was fucking the shit out of her!
What a feeling…
What an incredible feeling…
She didn’t think she was going to be able to take much more of it…
Oh, she wanted it… she wanted to feel it… she wanted to feel it deep inside…
But somehow she didn’t know how to express it…
How to tell these people how grateful the was now for the joy of being gang-raped by them…
All the while, feeling that hot prick coming up inside of her.
Coming up and reaming her out.
She thought she was going to go out of her mind with it.
Just out of her mind.
How could anything feel any better.
“You like it, don’t you baby…”
It was Ian, whispering into her ear… whispering into her ear and really making her cream now.
Which was just what Laney wanted.
Some fresh, hot cream.
“Tell me… you love it don’t you…”
“Yes…” Christina screamed… “I love it… I love it a lot… really… I love it…”
And then, finally, she was starting to feel it… starting to feel it deep inside… starting to feel it as she knew she was going to come… going to come for these two…
And that’s what she wanted…
To please them…
No longer was she thinking of escaping, or hurting them, or somehow getting away…
She’d been stripped of more than her clothes… she was a primitive now… a naked primitive living the laws of the jungle… and this law was quite simple.
You did as you were told.
And you took the pleasure at their choice…
When and where and with whom… And it was so good…
So hot…
And so good…
Now, Ian raised his hands and took her tits in them…
He wanted to hold them… to squeeze them… to make them feel oh so good in his fingers…
“Yes… that’s it… that’s it… baby…I’m going to come… I’m going to come in your ass…”
And just to make sure that he gave her a hot load, Laney reached up and between Christina’s legs and grabbed hold of his balls, to squeeze the shit out of them! “Ohhhh…yeah… I’m coming… I’m coming…”
He was really shooting it deep into Christina’s rectum.
She couldn’t get over how good this really felt!
So good.
So hot and so good.
It was just incredible.
She couldn’t believe this.
She couldn’t believe what it felt like to get spermed up her ass.
Deep up her hot black ass.
Right into her stomach, that’s what it felt like.
Ian continued to hold her until she was finished coming.
Until finally, she stopped orgasming.
That mouth in the front.
That cock from behind.
Too much.
It was all just too much.
And she knew that she wasn’t going to be able to take much more of it.
She felt her head slumping forward. So good.
The blackness.
Just what she needed.
Just like she wished daddy would do it.
When she woke up again, she was on a bed.
Chained and spread eagled on her stomach.
Her hands were attached to the upper ends of the headboard, while her legs were attached to the bottoms.
She could hardly move in this position.
And yet, she didn’t seem to mind.
It was kind of getting to her to be their prisoner.
And she had to confess that she loved that feeling.
Really loved it. And hoped that somehow she would be able to show them how much …
She heard the door open.
It was Laney.
Christina was able to turn her head.
Once again, she was taken with the rightness of Laney’s body, set off with her stockings, high heels and leather outfit.
Laney sat down on the side of the bed and put an open palm right on Laney’s tender ass.
“Ohhh…”
“How does it feel now,” Laney asked, softly, sounding friendlier than she had before.
“I… I…”
“Yes… baby… I know… just relax… you’ve been so good… just relax now…”
“I’m… so… ooohhh…”
Christina giggled.
Yes…
She was sore, but that was all right.
That was the way she was supposed to feel.
After all… she’d been through quite a dose of fucking and punishment…
And now she was ready for a little pleasure…
She continued to hold on to Christina’s ass and then, when she knew that the girl was going to be all right, she began to make slow swirls on it with her hand…
“Yes… baby… so good… so good… just relax… just relax and let it happen to you…”
“I… I…”
“Ssshhhh… don’t speak… you don’t have to speak…”
Now, she was taking her hand off Christina’s ass and reaching for the bottle of baby oil.
Christina wasn’t sure what was going to happen to her, but she wasn’t going to complain, or ask any questions.
She knew better now.
She knew that she had nothing to say about anything.
She was there toy and their black mistress.
And she was about to be played with. She felt Laney take her hand away, but only for a second.
And then she felt the oil being squeezed out of the bottle and onto her lovely bottom…
It was cool and wonderful and made her feel so good…
It was running down the crack of her ass…
“Ohhhh…”
She couldn’t help it… it felt too good for her to resist…
She wanted to really let it go all over her… into her hot pussy and maybe cool her off…
And then, she nearly jumped out of her skin as she, felt the fingers working her up… making her feel so soft and so good…
She wasn’t sure…
She wasn’t sure what she was feeling…
And then…
Then, when she continued to work it out…
When she continued to feel Laney’s fingers working on her, she knew that she was just sinking into a state of genuine ecstasy…
“Ohhhh…so… good… so good… ohhh…”
Why couldn’t it be this way always?
She was a sexual animal and meant to be treated that way..
She knew that now…
Knew it and wished that she could stay that way…
More…
She wanted more of it…
And Laney was going to oblige her…
Laney was going to give her as much as she wanted…
Continuing to give it to her…
Continuing to let her have it…
Until she was opening moaning and sighing with it…
“Yes… baby… so good… it’s so good…”
Laney now had her completely covered with the oil, from head to foot and she was rubbing it in hard with her hands…
Really letting her have it…
And the more she rubbed it in, the better she felt.
The better she felt as she knew that Christina was moaning and sobbing, so softly… almost inaudibly, but nevertheless with the distinct cries of a woman in the throes of a deep sexual experience…
And this was only the beginning!
Laney was going to do the whole nine yards on this bird!
There was no question, when the agency sent her to this job, they couldn’t have had any idea what she was going to get into!



Chapter 2


Sophie determined to take her time and to have as much fun as she could with her milk chocolate captive. After all, it wasn’t everyday that she had the inside track on the training and upgrading of a potential black mistress! And it was really getting to her.
She’d already had to confess to Ian what a gorgeous pale find he’d come up with this time.
How lucky they were… because it wasn’t often that you found a woman with the potential for being tortured and worked over that this Christina had.
And it was to his credit of that they knew just what to do with her.
Ordinarily, by this time, Christina would have been sent on her way and the agency called for a new replacement.
But Ian and Laney wanted her for themselves.
She was too much of a prize…
Too rare an ebony princess find to have to actually share with anyone…
So they determined to keep things their own way, for as long as they could… knowing that they would have to deal with the realities sooner or later.
Like, for instance, what to do with her when they were finished.
Now, though, all of that kind of fell to the wayside.
It was time for other things.
Time to make sure that Christina came again.
That was just about the most important thing.
To keep Christina coming.
To make sure that her pussy never dropped below a fever temperature…
That was the one sure way of making her theirs forever… and turning her into a first class mistress!
Now, with her captive totally coated with oil, she crawled up on the bed and got between her legs.
“Ohhh…“
“Yeah, baby… that’s good… that’s so good…”
“Ohhhh…”
“Come on… I’m going to massage your asshole… I bet it’s so sore from being fucked… let me massage it for you…”
And with that, she shoved a finger far up into the girl’s hot, glistening asshole, past her second knuckle and all the way up as far as it could go… holding it there and swirling it all about…
Slowly…
Easily…
Lovingly…
“ohhhh… Christ…what… what are you…”
“Yes, baby… yes… I know… I know how good it feels… you love it so much… so fucking much…”
“I…oohhh… god… ohhh…”
“Tell me… tell me baby… come on… tell me… tell me you want it… tell me you want it so good…”
“I want… it… I want it…”
Laney pulled her finger out of Christina’s asshole and looked at it, studied it from where she was leaning over it…
She had a beautiful ass, Laney concluded… full and flawless, with skin like melting butter… that good… that fucking good…
And now, she was showering it all over, both cheeks, with her kisses…
Making her really feel it as she continued to lick, bringing her mouth all the way over until it was licking up and Join the crack, on the way to her hole, which she kept held open with her fingers.
“Unnnnhhh…”
“You have such a gorgeous ass… such a hot asshole… I’m looking at it… you like it when I look at it, don’t you…”
“Ohhhhh…”
“Say it… say it and you better mean “I… I like it when you… look at my asshole…”
“Yes… baby… that’s right… that’s so good… just right… just the way I like it…”
Now Laney licked at her own lips, getting herself juiced up, before lowering her face and going to work on Christina’s asshole.
As she pressed her face into it, she could feel the coolness on her cheeks and the oil that she’d rubbed into Christina’s skin now slicking up her own cheeks …
And then…
Her mouth found the brown crinkly, tender hole.
Her tongue snaked out and began to lick and caress it…
Making it all hot and good… and juicy…
“Oohhh…shit… you can’t… ohhh… Ican’t believe it… so good… what are you doing there…”
She continued to feel it as it worked her up even hotter and harder than ever …
She squeezed her lovely ass tight together and hen felt it opening up…
She wanted it…
She wanted it so good… And she knew that she was going to get it…
That she was going to get that hot tongue of Laney’s, that tongue that had tasted every orifice of hers, up her ass…
How humiliating…
How humbling and humiliating and at the same time how delightful…
How good it all felt…
She knew that she was going to get it but good…
That she was going to get a hard, swift tonguing…
And she knew that she wanted it… craved it… needed it…
And that she was going to have to get it…
Faster and faster…
She was getting that tongue inside of her in short hot and fast pokes…
Laney would shove it up, let it stay, there awhile and then take it out…
And the more she did that, the more she loved it…
And so did Christina…
“Your tongue…” she groaned… “Your tongue is driving me crazy…”
“Mmmmm…”
Laney was making a full meal out of the girl…
And when she felt Christina’s hips starting to move, she knew that the woman was going to come…
There was no way she was not going to be able to…
She had to…
It was too good…
Too maddening…
Too much…
“Ohhhh… make me come… make me come… please… make me come…”
“Yes, baby… yes…”
And now, she redoubled her efforts. Laney loved eating female ass…
It was the greatest delicacy in the world…
And now, having this one for herself… all for herself, she was going wild with it… loving it… loving the way it was feeling… loving the way it was tasting…
She was going to give back…
She was that kind of babe…
She was going to reward Christina for being so good…
In the best way she knew how…
In the very best way…
As soon as she came for her…
As soon as she passed down her juices for her…
Come on…
Come on baby…
And then, finally, with a loud, dragging groan, Laney had succeeded in getting Christina to come…
To spill her seed for her…
“Yes… yes… ohhhhh…
And now, she was going to get paid back…
In kind…
Slowly, she took her mouth off that hot, delicious asshole and crawled up to the top of the bed, so that she could put Christina’s face between her own legs and hold it there while she stretched out her thighs and looped a leg under each side of the girl’s raised arms.
“I’m going to really make you eat pussy now,” Laney said.
The words ran through Christina.
She wasn’t sure what was going to happen now.
Except she could feel Laney’s hands grabbing her by the hair and slowly lifting her…
Lifting her even higher than before, so that she was as straining at the bonds.
“Stick your tongue out,” Laney said. Christina did as she was told. “Good… stay that way…”
With that tongue sticking right out at her, she reached down and began to play with it… using her fingers on it… making sure that it was as hot and as wet as she wanted…
Now, still holding Christina by her tongue, she let go of her hair…
“Aaarrroooohhhh…”
Laney laughed softly.
She liked the way she was holding the girl aloft by her tongue.
It made a delicious picture.
Even if Christina’s eyes were bulging a little.
So what, really… when you got right down to it.
So what?
Now though, she really wanted to do a number.
She spread her thighs so that her hairy black pussy was exposed.
“Look at those lips,” she said, still holding Christina by the tongue.
“Those black, hot lips… you know what I’d really like?”
Christina didn’t try to say anything.
She just hung there, waiting…
“I’d like those lips of yours to get down there and suck… to get down there and really do a number on them…”
“All right… I will… I will…”
It wasn’t Christina talking with her mouth.
It was Christina talking through her eyes.
And her eyes seemed to say yes… yes… that’s what she wanted too… to be able, to eat some pussy.
How good it was going to be…
How luscious… A whole new experience for her.
She wasn’t sure that she’d be up to the task, but she was more than willing to try.
After all, that was the least she’d be able to do.
Now she licked her lips in anticipation.
She was going to enjoy this…
She felt her mouth corning down slowly, being pulled over by the fingers clamped on her tongue and then, she saw Laney pull her own thighs back, bending them up and at the knees.
So that her pussy was able to be kept as wide open, as gaping as possible.
Now, Christina felt Laney’s hands coming up behind her back… behind her back and holding on to her head, guiding it into her pussy…
“Come on… smell it… take it in… take a deep breath…”
Christina did as she was told.
She breathed in heavily and she could smell that warm, husky aroma…
It was overwhelming…
So strong and so good…
She thought she was going to go out of her mind with it…
She was loving it… just loving it…
Couldn’t get enough…
And that made her really happy…
Now, she felt the hands behind her grabbing her head and pulling it up slightly.
“You tongue,” Laney said… “Let me have your tongue… come on… let me have it…”
She looked down at her captive.
Christina stuck her tongue out.
“Farer… farer than that…”
Christina really pushed, as hard as she could, to get it all the way out…
And then, finally, it was sticking right out of her mouth… sticking out and up and she looked up at Laney, as if to ask for approval.
Like this?
Is this how you want it out?
And she could tell from the he way that Laney was smiling, that yes, this was just how she wanted it…
This was it exactly.
Now, Christina turned her attentions to Laney’s fingers.
Her own arms were stretched and tied, so there was no problem there, but now she was being moved… guided… gently, so that her mouth was right on Laney’s hot, damp pussy…
“Shove it in… go on… shove it into me… right… into my pussy…”
Christina took a deep breath and then, she pushed her tongue right up into the hot, glistening pussy spread out before her.
“Lick it baby… lick it good…”
Christina, encouraged by the sounds of Laney, decided to do just that…
She let her tongue go crazy inside of the woman…
Crazy and hot…
And she continued to lick it, all over… lick it and nibble it and bite gently at the edges…
She knew she was driving the woman crazy..and she liked it…
Liked it a lot…
She was really going to drive her crazy…
As crazy as she could get her…
And she was amazed… as she pushed her tongue into Laney’s hot pussy, she felt almost no resistance…
It was like sticking her tongue inside a hot clam… so warm and soft and pliable…
She liked that…
Liked it a lot…
And kept it there, while the flavor and the taste flooded her mouth…
“Yes… that’s it… that’s so good… give it to me… ohhh… give it to me… you have such a hot tongue, baby… such a hot tongue…”
Now Christina was moving her tongue slowly around and loving the response she was getting from Laney, who was humping her slowly… luxuriously with her hips…
“Yes… baby… yes… that’s so good… so hot and so good… deeper… oohhh… go deeper… can you go deeper… please… deeper…”
Laney was really wanting it…
And her pussy was flooding out with her own hot juices…
She was quite the babe all right…
Really on fire…
And she was getting to Christina…
Getting to her in a hot and a hard way…
She knew she wasn’t going to be able to take much more.,.
That this woman so silently and. obediently learning to eat pussy was driving her crazy…
Over and over again she reached down and took her in her hands and continued to spread her own pussy apart, so that Christina could get her tongue inside of her even more deeply than believe.
“Yes… baby… suck it… suck on it… suck on it for all it’s worth… yes…”
Now, the room was filled with the hot sounds of one woman’s tongue eating another woman’s pussy.
It was lip-smacking delicious sounding and she knew that Christina knew that she was going to go out of her mind if Laney didn’t come soon.
She strained at her bonds as she tried to get the woman to pass down her juices …
“Mmmmfff…“
“Yes… suck it… suck it harder… suck it harder… deeper… harder …”
Christina was moving her head all around, loving the way she was being handled … the way she was being worked…
She was going to come…
She Was humping the bed…
Humping it as if she were on top of a man’s cock…
All the while moving her head around…
Yes..
Deeper…
Deeper…
She was taking it deeper…
And she knew…
She knew she was going to get it…
So good…
So hot and so good…
And then, finally, it was happening…
Laney was holding her head back and clutching ever tighter at Christina’s head.
“Ohhh… shit… I’m going to… I’m going to come… come… in your moutful…suck on it baby… suck on my pussy… all for you… its all for you…”

Christina was swooning as she continued lick and lap…
It was so good…
So sweet…
Black pussy juice… a fruit of the Gods!
She continued to lick and suck at it…
Until both women were sighing and moaning in the heavy throes of deep sexual ecstasy.
Even after she came, Laney still held Christina’s head, tight in her hands.
And then she leaned forward.
She leaned forward and lifted Christina, this time gently.
“Thank you,” she said.
Christina was surprised.
It was the first time any of them had said that to her.
Even though she was the captive.
She looked deep into Laney’s eyes.
Yes…
It was true.
There was no sense in trying to deny it.
They were so beautiful.
Christina knew now that she was more than fond of her captors.
She was actually falling in love with them.
She was falling deeply in love with them.
And she loved Laney so much… she wanted the woman to know it…
She wanted somehow to be able to tell her…
To have her return her gaze, knowing she was in love with her…
“Tell me… tell me…” “I love you… I love you, Laney…”
“Ohhh…”
“I love you and I love… your pussy…” “Kiss it…”
Christina put her lips on it lightly and gave it a loving swipe with her tongue.
“Like this? Like this, Laney?”
“OHHHH YES YES“
And now, their lips were locked together; mouth to mouth.
And they stayed like that, captive and captor, kissing each other and declaring their deep love for each other…
Until Ian came into the room.
“Well, well, well,” he said as he observed the scene. “So… what have we here?”
Both women seemed startled by his entry.
As if they weren’t expecting him to come in like that..
“We were just…”
“So I can see…”
He seemed as if he were deep in thought, wondering just what he was going to do with them…
They were having way too good a time to suit him.
And he thought, well, if that was the case, maybe a little reverse discipline might be in order.
He came over and stuck his hand out.
Reluctantly, but instantly obedient, Laney took his hand and she allowed herself to be lifted off the bed.
“You’ve been a bad chambermaid.”
She swallowed hard as she lowered her head.
“I know…”
“And you know what that means…”
“I’m so sorry… so sorry… really…”
“It’s too late for that, I’m afraid…”
“God…”
“You’ll have to come with me…”
“Please… please…”
“No good… I’m the head guy around here… the king of this jungle… and you have to obey my every command…”
“Ohhh…”
Christina couldn’t believe what she was seeing and hearing.
And then, finally, she was watching… she was watching as Laney was led out the door.
Now Christina was alone.
She didn’t understand it.
She didn’t understand what was going on.
But she knew that whatever it was, she wasn’t very happy about it.
She was a little worried, in fact.
She hoped that Ian didn’t hurt the girl.
She had no idea how long she was going to have to stay this way.
Not long, as it turned out.
Now, Ian was returning… returning into the room.
He came over to the bed.
Christina was scared…
Scared that whatever punishment Laney was undergoing, she was going to have to take it too…
But that wasn’t exactly it.
Not exactly.
“What… what’s going on…”
“I’m going to have to… take you inside…”
God!
She didn’t want to be hurt any more…
She was the victim!
Didn’t he understand that!
She had no control over what had happened…
God… was this nightmare ever going to end?
She was nearly in tears when she came inside.
But that passed quickly when she saw the incredible sight before her.
She looked at Ian, who smiled at her and then back at Laney.
No!
This was too much…
Unbelievable…
Not this…
“It’s all for you now,” Ian said.
All for her.
He wondered if Ian meant that.
If he really meant it.
Wow…
“Too much!” Ian said.
All for her.
He wondered if Ian meant that.
If he really meant it.
Wow…
Too much.



Chapter 3


Christina could hardly believe her brown delicious wide eyes!
Now, it was Laney who was tied up.
And quite fetchingly at that.
Ian had taken her into another part of the huge apartment… where there were all kinds of racks and games…
On one of which was Laney.
She was bent over a parallel bar contraption and her hands were tied to a bar on the bottom, in front of her.
While her feet were tied to one behind.
This had the effect of keeping her hands and feet tied to the bar on the ground, while her ass was bent over the high and therefore stuck up in the air.
Just ready for punishment.
“Go to the wall and choose your weapon…”
The really amazing thing about all of this was that she, Christina, was going to get to inflict it!
That really turned her on.
She’d never punished anyone before.
She couldn’t even spank her dog when he made a mistake in the house.
But now…
Now, she was more than up to the task.
She wanted to show this little pussy that she couldn’t get away with punishing her…
Not so easily…
She was going to have to pay the price…
Pay the price for her sins…
Christina went over to the wall, where an array of weapons were hanging.
Whips of all shapes and sizes…
And she settled on one…
Something she vaguely remembered from her childhood.
What was it her father called this little item…
A punisher?
No, that wasn’t it…
A cat-o-nine-tails…
That’s what it was.
A cat-o-nine-tails…
She’d only had it used on her once, but once was enough…
She didn’t forget the force of that sting for a solid week.
And now, Laney was tied up, that lovely black ass sticking up in the air, getting ready to take a whipping…
With the cat!
And it was going to be Christina’s privilege to use it.
“Take it in your hand… that’s right… get the feel of it…”
Ian was standing in his leather jockstrap and nothing else, his black muscles rippling as he described to her what he wanted done.
She was going to have to use it… she was going to have to do it just the way he wanted…
Well, that was fine with her…
No problem there…
If that’s what he wanted her to do, then that’s what she would do.
It was the least problem she’d have..
Now, though, she held it in her hand and let the weight of the leather handle and the nine beaded strands of leather start to get comfortable in her grip.
And she put one hand on Laney’s ass.
“Ohhhh…”
Laney let out a loud, soft groan ‘as she felt the weight of Christina’s hand feeling and squeezing her soft ass…
“Brush her cheeks with it… let her know what it feels like…”
“Yes…”
That’s a good idea, she thought. Tantalize her… taunt her… let her know what’s coming…
Now, she let the strands just drop down softly… onto the girl’s ass…
Easily…
Just so…
And each time she dragged it over the girl’s vulnerable, naked cheeks, she could hear her sigh and cry out…
She was going to get it…
She was really going to get it…
And then, finally, Christina lifted the thing back… over her left shoulder.
She looked at Ian, who smiled and nodded.
“Give it to her good… don’t let her get away with pleading… you have to really let her have it.”
She shook her head.
She understood.
This was what was going to be expected of her.
This was what she was going to need.
And now, she was ready…
She was ready to begin the punishment.
She licked at her own lips and could feel, at the same time, the juices starting to flow down the insides of her thighs…
To whip another woman.
A woman she loved.
To give another woman the pleasure and the pain of the cat!
It nearly made her swoon.
And then she began.
WHACK!
SMACK!
CRACK!
WHACK!
She delivered four good ones, right on the same spot and each rime she did, Laney cried out with the most heart-rending pleas she could imagine…
God, how that must have hurt…
How it must have really hurt her, so much…
At the same time it set Christina on fire!
She never dreamed that applying the whip ‘to another woman’s delicate skin could be such… a turn-on…
She was ready now to really give it to her god…
It was such a relief being on the giving end, rather than the receiving end…
She raised that cat and once again came down…
Hard…
Right on the same spot!
WHACK!
CRACK!
SMACK!
WHACK!
“Jesus… no… don’t… Christina… Christina… CHRISTINA…”
She was going crazy with it… crazy with the power and crazy with the lust …
Unless they were the same thing…
Which was highly possible Highly possible under these circumstances…
And now, finally, she was starting to enjoy it even more…
There was blood!
She’d managed to bloody Laney’s ass…
That would teach her…
Thai would show her whose boss…
Again and again she came down on that bloodied, dancing ass… showing her once and for all who was in charge here…
WHACK!
SMACK!
WHACK!
CRACK!
“ohhhh…shit… that hurts… no… stop… please..”
But those cries, like her own, just spurred’ her on…
Now she understood, really, for the first time, how futile it was to complain … to try to resist…
How utterly futile it all really was…
Begging only made it hotter… sexier… something Christina would try to remember…
Now, as she, raised the whip again, she wanted tears…
Real tears…
She wanted tears spilling from the girl’s eyes…
That was the only thing she would accept…
The only form, of acquiescence that would please her.
WHACK!
SMACK!
SLAP!
WHIIPPPPP!!!
“Ohhh… I’m… sorry… I’m sorpy…please… have mercy… please …”
Christina was, about to continue, when she felt a warm hand on hers.
“That’s enough… I think she’s had all she can take.”
Christina had temporarily lost all, sense of fair play!
She’d forgotten how much all of this could really hurt…
Now, though, she was almost sorry…
Almost sorry she’d treated this woman so badly.
She wasn’t sure what to do, now…
How to handle it…
But she looked at Ian who told her to stand back.
He went around to the front and lifted Laney’s head by her hair.
“Ohhhh…”
He knelt down.
His cock was rampaging… obviously he’d gotten very off on watching his gang member get her licks…
And there were tears all over her face!
That really made Christina happy.
She’d been able to do it…
She’d been able to get the girl off…
That was really something!
Now, she watched, as Ian wordlessly guided his cock to Laney’s mouth.
And God, how the girl went for it…
How she gobbled it down… chewed on it and really went wild…
She was loving it…
Just loving it…
Knowing she was really going to go crazy with it…
So good…
It was so good…
She wanted to see Laney get him off again…
This time, she was privileged to watch the blowjob as it was taking place.
And what a blowjob it was…
Laney’s mouth was working overtime, really licking and sucking…
And going all the way down to his short hairs…
“Yeah… suck it… suck that thing, baby… show me you love my dick… come on… show me how much you love it…”
“Mmmffff…”
“You want me to shoot in your mouth, don’t you baby… don’t you…”
“Mmmffff…“
“Yeah… tell me… tell me…”
Christina couldn’t believe this! “Mmmfmfmffffff…”
Laney was gobbling at it for all she was worth… not able to get enough…
Jesus, but she wanted more…
So much more…
So much more than she was actually getting…
But she was working on it…
She was licking and sucking like a good little slave…
That’s it, you cocksucker… work on my cock… work on it… let me have it … let me have it all… come on… come on, baby… come on…”
She was really sucking loud flow…
Christina knew the stimulation of the lash could be formidable…
It could get you to do things you never dreamed you’d actually do…
She ought to know
She could speak from first hand!
Now, she knew, Ian was getting ready to come…
Right in Laney’s mouth!
He was humping her and fucking her… driving her crazy with it… until he knew she was going out of her mind And he was loving it… Just loving it…
“I’m going to come… you bitch… you hot little bitch… I’m going to come tight in your mouth… and you better… not spill a drop… come on baby … suck harder… hard… aaaaahhhhaaaaahhh…”
And now, he was spilling his sperm in her…
God, how she tried to get it all in… how she tried to take it all in her mouth…
She was loving it…
Loving the way it tasted…
Loving the way it was filling her up…
She was going crazy…
And sighing and sobbing and sucking, all at the same time…
Finally, when he was finished with her, he took his mouth off her and let himself sit back.
She’d done him good.
And needed, deserved to be rewarded.
He stood up slowly.
Like a lion, like a true king of the jungle.
And reached for the dildo!
Christina’s heart leapt.
She knew that-that dildo was a really special object.
And now he was looking at her.
He pointed to her with his finger and waved her over.
Instantly, she stood up and went over to him.
Whatever he wanted…
Whatever he wanted she was willing to give to him…
Her desire…her goal was to please him… to make him happy… to be his mistress to do whatever it was that she had to-to fulfill that goal.
Now, she watched and waited for her instructions.
“Put this thing on…”
Yes!
Her most secret desire!
She was going to get to’ wear it!
And that meant that she was going to get to fuck Laney!
God, she’d wanted to do that for so long now.
And finally, she was getting the chance.
She’d show Laney just what a good fucking was…
Eagerly, she stepped into the harness like equipment and let it get strapped right onto her hips.
“Just like this,” she said softly.
“You’re so eager,” Ian said.
Christina blushed.
“It’s all right.., really… I don’t mind… I don’t mind if you want to fuck her… I want you to fuck her too…I really do…”
And now, Christina was handed the jar of cold cream by Ian who went back and took his seat on the throne like easy chair only ten feet away from the wooden apparatus that kept Laney so well trussed.
“Ohhh…please… fuck me… fuck me…”
Laney was on fire.
She knew what her next punishment was.
She knew that she was going to have to get fucked…
And hard…
And that thought, being fucked by Christina, was making her crazy…
It was going to be so good…
So hot and so good…
She knew it…
She just knew it…
Now, she was swallowing hard… ready to do it all… really ready… to take it up the ass…
Because that’s where Christina was going to fuck her.
She looked over and Ian, who was pleased with her initiative.
She opened up the jar of cream and stuck two fingers into it.
She reached out with the glob of the stuff and started to smear it all up and down Laney’s sizzling crack.
“God… my ass… my poor ass…”
Christina was startled to see the thickness of the welts and the hardening blood clots she’d inflicted on this poor girl…
No wonder…
No wonder she was in such pain…
She’d really done her hard with the whip…
She hadn’t realized how hard she’d hit her.
Now, though, she was going to make up for it…
She was going to give her some pleasure, instead of all the pain…
Pleasure…
That’s what she was going to be giving her…
And now…
Now she took another gob of the stuff and began to rub it all over that thick hard dildo of hers…
She rubbed it in really well, until the black leather thing was finely coated.
She looked at it.
It was really something… like having a dick!
She could almost believe this thing belonged to her… It had that feeling…
That hot, thick feeling…
And now…
Now… she was going to, use it on another woman…
She was actually going to use it on a woman she loved…
So good…
It was so good…
She took a deep breath and waited and then leaned forward, so the dildo could rest between Christina’s legs…
Easy.
So easy…
And then, moving back, she was able to put it into her…
To put it into her… so that she could begin to feel it going up inside of her…
So easy…
So slow and easy…
Just right…
God…
Just right…
“Ohhhh… its too big…”
Laney could beg and plead all she wanted, she wasn’t going to be able to stop this.
No way…
And now…
Now she was pushing it in further… inch by inch… pushing it in and letting it stay there… until she was satisfied that’s where it belonged…
All the way up…
She was nearly delirious now… she was fucking Laney in her ass…
She put her hands on Laney’s up thrust hips and began to seriously move it around in her…
Over and over again…
Harder and harder…
Making it feel so good…
So hot and so good…
She thought she was going to go crazy from it…
Really…
She didn’t think she was going to be able to take’ much more…
And still, she was moving back and forth, trying her best to approximate the male rhythm of fucking… the rhythm she was becoming so familiar with… from both sides! “Ohhh…that’s… ohhh… so good… so good… fuck me… fuck me hard … harder… harder…”
She was going crazy, with it…
Just crazy with it… and didn’t think she, could take much more…
And so was Christina…
Christina was giving it to her hard…
And then, smiling, she suddenly started slapping that ass that was in front of her… that upturned ass that seemed to be begging for it…
“Come on, bitch… let me hear you… let me hear you.”
“PLEASE…”
“I can’t hear you… I just can’t hear you, baby…”
“Fuck me… please… fuck me…”
“Yes… yes… that’s right… yes…”
And she kept on doing it to her..
Deeper and deeper…
Until she thought she was going to go out of her mind…
Until she thought she was going to come… going to come… hot in her ass … hot and deep in her ass…
“Come on… baby… come on… let me hear it… ”
“OHHHH…”
“Louder…”
“OHOHH… YES… OHHH GOD… YES… YES…”
Christina was going to keep it up until she made the girl come…
That’s what she wanted…
To see the girl come.
To hear it…
To hear it spilling out of her…
That’s what she needed.
To hear it spilling out of her.
“GOD… OOHHH… GOD…”
Like that!
Just like that…
So good…
It was so good…
She reached down with one of her hands and cupped it…
Cupped it under her pussy…
And held it there while the love jukes spilled out of her…
So good…
It was so good…
She was on fire now…
Loving the way she was making this girl come…
Like she’d never come before…
Continuing to pound her silly with her dildo…
Hot and heavy in her asshole…
Over and over and over…
Until she was so tired, she collapsed on top of Laney.
With that hard leather cock still deep in her asshole.
Where it belonged, as far as Christina was concerned!
Now this was more like it!



Chapter 4


I never dreamed when I went to the agency that I would wind up with this kind of job? Could I dare call it that?
I mean they’d worked me over pretty good, don’t you think, taking my privates and making them very public!
At least as far as they were concerned.
My poor black pussy never felt so exposed.
And so well fucked.
Even the punishment they gave me did something… really good to my insides.
And made me want to be their chambermaid forever!
No matter what kind of crazy things they thought they could do to me.
Now, once again, I was going crazy, wondering what they had in store.
And then, suddenly, I knew. I could tell from the way he was looking at me.
Ian was going to fuck me!
His hot cock was sticking up and it was so big and so hard… I’d never seen one that even came close.
Everything I’d ever heard about these guys, I knew now was true…
And that was good for me!
Because if there’s one thing that I had a weakness for, it was hot, rich white cock…
And I knew that I was going to fuck him… I knew that I was going to give it to him as much black pussy as he was going to give it to me.
He was hovering over me… and the next thing I knew he was straddling me, putting his hard, firm, black buns on my tits… and sitting there.
“I’m going to… make you suck dick,” he said to me…
I eagerly complied.
I saw that thing coming out me like some kind of evil cobra… hovering just in front of my face.
I knew that his cock was really standing out against my black skin, even under the glow of the black light, which made me seem as if I were constructed of pearl dust.
I loved it…
Loved the way it looked and the way it was feeling…
It was a joy to know that I could give him the same kind of pleasure that he’d just given me…
He pushed that gigantic head of his cock up against my lips and held it there … waiting… waiting for me to begin…
He didn’t have to wait long.
I stuck my pink tongue out of my mouth, between my lips and let it lick the very tip of his cock.
“Ooohh…” he sighed…
He loved it!
Like all rich guys…
He loved having a black chick doing a number on his cock…
It made him feel…
Very white I guess…
Now, he was continuing to lick and suck at it… loving the way it was feeling…loving the heft and the thrust of my tongue…against his pounding cock…
Now, I took one of my hands and wrapped it around his shaft.
“Yeah, mama…”
He loved the way that felt!
Loved it and continued to feel it as I gently moved the skin backwards and forwards…
Gently but firmly, as slowly, my lips continued to suck on him…
“Ooohhh…”
Yeah, baby… yeah… I’m going to give you such pleasure…
And now, I was licking, with quick flicks, at the head of the thing…
And then, when I knew ‘that he could feel my hot breath urgently pushing against his cock… when I knew that he couldn’t take it anymore, he began to move back and forth, being prevented from completely fucking my mouth by my hand, which held on to him firmly, making his shaft difficult to move without my permission…
Holding him in this way, it was a simple thing for me to take my lips and plant them right around the head of his cock and start sucking.
“Oohh… yeah… mama…”
He put his head back and opened his mouth.
He loved it!
Loved the way it felt!
Loved the way it was moving up and down against my mouth…
And flow, I gave him some tongue… swirling it all around, making sure that he could feel every last thrust of it as I continued to work on him…
“000HH… YEAH…”
He was going crazy… And so was I!
I could feel his hands going behind my head, holding me there like that, making sure that I could feel it as he moved in and out of me…
I was really starting to go crazy from it…
And knew that I wasn’t going to be able to take much more…
I opened my mouth…I wanted to take him even deeper…
Now, as I slid my hand down. that juicy hard shaft, I opened my lips and took him even deeper than before…
Deeper and hotter…
I couldn’t believe it.
When I sucked Ian, I could take his whole dick in my mouth, no sweat…
Now, I had to really work and hope that I could get it as far down my throat as I wanted…
But he was so big…
Like an animal…
It was like sucking on a horse cock!
And it was just about the greatest feeling in the world… More…
I wanted more…
I wanted more from him…
And I was going to get it…
Now he was moving his hips back and forth, while his buns were still on my tits and I could feel his balls hitting me on my chin…
They were tight and hard…
And big…
Like tennis balls!
And they were filled, I knew, with his sperm!
His hot, pumping sperm!
That I was going to feel!
And knowing that, I sucked that much harder…
I wanted to taste it…
I wanted to taste it in my mouth…
I had a weakness for sperm.
I’ll admit that.
I’ve read where some women don’t like the taste, or the consistency and that really makes me laugh.
Talk about delicacies.
It’s just about the richest, most delicious one there is in the world.
There’s just nothing like it.
Nothing at all.
And now, I was working even harder than before.
I wanted to taste it…
I wanted it in my throat…
Come on, I thought to myself… come on, boy, give it to me…
He clutched the back of my head even tighter… loving the way I was sucking at him.
“I’m going to… I’m going to… oooh… oooh…”
“Mmmff…”
“I’m going to… I’m…oohh…” yes! He was coming… shooting his stuff down my throat… incredibly… oooh… it was so good… so good and so thick…
I couldn’t believe it…
He kept on coming…
I thought I was pretty good at swallowing sperm, but he had so much… and it was so difficult for me to take…
Still, I tried my best, like a good girl and even though I choked a little, and had to cough, I got most of it down my mouth…
I thought for sure that he’d be finished, at least for a little while, needing some kind of recoup period, but I was wrong.
Not this boy!
He was ready to fuck me now, hard and good…
Can you imagine?
I’d just sucked him off and swallowed his load and that only made him hotter and homier!
I knew I was going to go out of my mind…
Now, he was down between my legs…
And about to give me a thorough fucking…
The kind that I craved.
The kind that I deserved…
The kind I was going to get.
“Oohhh…”
He put my legs on each of his shoulders and held them there while he continued to work his cock up and inside of me…
My poor pussy!
It was a good thing that he’d gotten me so wet with his tongue…
And that I’d creamed almost from the moment he’d parked himself on my tits… because he had the kind of cock that could split a poor girl like me tight open!
One could only hope!
Now, as he continued to push it into me, I thought I was going to go crazy…
I had no idea it was going to feel this good…
It was like no other feeling in the world…
Really…I was just loving the way it was stretching my poor cunny…
And with my legs up on his shoulders, I was powerless to stop him… in any way…
Each time he moved forward, I could feel it on the back of my thighs, those rarely used muscles getting a full workout…
It was so good… so fucking good… I thought I was going to faint dead away …
And still he kept on fucking me…
“Come on mama… take that dick… take that dick right up your cunt…
He was driving me crazy with that kind of talk…
He knew that I loved cock… that I loved taking it that way and that I was going crazy with it…
“Yes… fuck me… oooohh… fuck me…”
I thought I was really going to lose it…
Now, those same balls that had bounced off my chin were now bouncing off my ass …
And. I was humping him as best as I could…
Now I was able to reach around and grab his balls from behind…
I squeezed them and milked them…
And I was so hot that I started to pat them… soft at first and then harder …
Harder than I’d ever hit anybody’s balls…
Harder than I thought he’d be able to take it…
And that only spurred him on even more…
“Oohhhhh… …”
Again?
I couldn’t believe it.
He was going to come again!
I didn’t think I had it in me…
Or that he had it in him…
But he did…
He was going to shoot off…
My pussy was hurting from the stuffing that I’d gotten… and now I was feeling it even deeper than before…
“Yeah, mama… yeah… oooh…”
It was the most incredible feeling…
He was pumping his sperm into me… continuously… pumping it for all he was worth…
God, I didn’t think I was going to be able to take much more…
Until as it started to spill out of me… I could hardly control myself…
It seemed he was fucking me forever, when he finally stopped.
And then he was out of me… out of me and letting his smoking gun hover over me.
“Did you like that, baby,” he said to me, smiling.
“Ohhh…”
“Come on…”
He threw a robe to me and I put it around as I slowly sat up.
I could just as easily have gone to sleep, then and there, between his legs…
But he seemed enervated by it all…
As if he were having a terrific time…
Now, both of us were in the living room, on a leather sofa, sipping scotches …
“I’m going to do a lot of things to you probably never had done before…”
I listened to him, not knowing what to make of all of this…
What did he mean, he was going to do things to me?
I had no idea what he was talking about… I was only the chambermaid!
Now though, things were different…
Things were going to be a lot different…
I knew that if he wanted me to do something… anything… I was going to have to do it…
Going to have to take it…
There was simply nothing else I was going to be able to do…
And I loved it!
Loved the fact that I was free, black and twenty one and that I was his slave!
It was something that I couldn’t quite get over…
He was just waltzing into my life and taking possession of me…
And it was really turning me on.
I wasn’t sure what was going to happen next.
Perhaps I was supposed to go home and come back the next day.
He must have been reading my mind.
He suddenly stood up and went to the other room, leaving me alone.
That was all right.
Maybe he had to go to the bathroom, or something…
I waited, sitting patiently…
And then, suddenly… before I had a chance to say or do anything…
I could feel him coming back into the room.
He had that kind of aura…
I could just feel him!
Now, as he stood in front of me, my heart fell right through the floor and onto the street. He was holding ropes.
“What… what’s that for…” I asked, as I swallowed hard…
“You know…“
“I… I… no… I…“
“Yes… come on… come on now…”
I was helpless too resist, although God knows I wanted to…
But what could I do?
He was just too… sexually overpowering…
And he was able to be so without lifting a finger.
Now, he made me stand up and as I did so the robe fell from my body…
All that I still had on were my stockings, garter belt and those same shoes.
“Hands behind your back,” he said to me.
God…
God… what was he… going to do to me…”
I couldn’t help it…
I was going out of my mind with anticipation…
And then, as he worked on my hands, I knew that I was a sexual goner…
He really was going to make me a slave!
When he was satisfied that my hands were secure, he put his fingers on the small of my back, making me stand up straight.
Once that was done, he took a dog collar and put it around my neck!
I tried to move away, but it was no use.
And anyway, I didn’t try to move that hard…
Now, as I stood there, he attached a leash to my collar and led me, wordlessly, to the bedroom.
Now, I was standing in the middle of the room…
His prisoner.
He dropped the leash and went behind me.
Standing like that, he reached up and pulled a cord down… a cord I hadn’t previously noticed, that was dangling from the ceiling.
In a flash, he had that cord attached to my wrists and he was pulling me tight that was, forcing my arms up…
There was only one thing that I was going to be able to do, now…
And that was to bend forward…
So that he could make my arms go even higher!
I was trapped…
A prisoner…
I didn’t know what else I could do…
“Oohh…”
He still didn’t say anything.
Except now, my tits were dangling in front of my chest…
Hanging lovingly… lusciously… in front of me…
And my nipples were hard as pebbles.
How could this be?
How?
I didn’t even know this… Ian… I didn’t even know Him…
And he had me strung up…
And the really weird thing about it…
The thing that really made me nuts…
Was that I was loving it!
Loving what he was doing to me…
And wishing that he would never stop!
It was so weird…
Now, I felt his hand coming up to my neck and holding me there…
What was he going to do?
What did he have in mind now?
I shuddered to think…
I didn’t think it was such a good idea to think!
And then, my worst fears were realized, as I felt him resting his palm on my ass…
Was he going to…
No…
He couldn’t…
He couldn’t actually be doing that…
He couldn’t actually want to…
Ooohhh!
SMACK!
WHACK’
SMACK!
“Ooohhh…”
He had bent me over and trussed me up like this… so he could give me a spanking…
I couldn’t believe it…
I couldn’t believe he was actually doing this to me…
I felt so helpless…
So helpless to resist…
What was happening…
What was going on…
I couldn’t think straight…
I didn’t know what was going on…
All that I knew, I had to take as much as he wanted to give me… and more…
SMACK!
SLAP!
WHACK!
He was punishing me…
But doing it so sweetly…
Really letting me feel it as he hit me… over and over and over again…
“Oohh… please… no more…”
That only seemed to spur him on… even more…
He was giving me the kind of smacking that I didn’t think I was going to be able to get over…
More and more and more…
SMACK!
WHACK!
SLAP!
“No more… no more…”
When I didn’t think I could take it anymore, he suddenly stopped…
He came around to the front, grabbed me by the hair and yanked me almost to a standing position…
God, that really hurt my hands…
But I loved I t…
I loved the way he was working me…
And I thought I was going to go out of my mind…
“You love all of it!”
I loved the way he was working me…
And I thought I was going to go out of my mind…
“You love it, don’t you mama,” he said to me.
He wasn’t leaving me any kind of privacy at all…
And that, I guess, was part of the punishment.
He was going to show me how good it was…
How good he was going to do me…
How he was going to train me.
He’d already fucked me and sucked me and filled me with sperm…
But it wasn’t enough…
It wasn’t enough for him…
Now he had to come on my spirit…
Which was I suppose what he was trying to do tome…
I didn’t think I was going to be able to take much more of this…
I really didn’t…
I was starting to work out a real sweat…
“Please…” I said to him…I’ll do anything…”
“I know, mama,” he said, smiling…
And then he let me go back down, so that I could stay bent over…
I could see his cock rampaging again…
So hard and thick and juicy…
He was getting ready to fuck me…
That much was sure…
He was getting ready to put it in me…
Somewhere…
The only thing was, I had no idea where…
What was he doing to me?
What?
I had no idea anymore…
My head was swimming with lust…
He was just about the most incredible creature I’d ever come across…
It was so awful…
And so good at the same time.
I was on fire! “Take me… please… Ian… take me…”
I couldn’t believe it.
I heard myself begging… and I couldn’t believe It…
And now, he was smiling…
“Yeah, mama… I’m going to take you… don’t you worry about that…”
Worry?
I was only worried that he wouldn’t!
My heart was pounding as I waited for his-next move…
Come on, Ian…
Come on! Fuck yo’ black chambermaid mama!



Chapter 5


I slept that night like I’d never slept before.
Which shouldn’t have been surprising to me.
After all, I’d been through more than I could even imagine… in my entire life.
Ian… and Laney!
Wasn’t she the hot one!
I’d never dreamed, in a million years, that this woman whose house I was hired to clean would turn out to be… well, to be Laney!
She was also so proper, so calm and timid…but I should have known that beneath her coot exterior her pussy was pouting and pouring and pampering her soul…
Which of course was what was happening…
She was like all the others, me included.
Ruled by her sexuality…
And liberated by it at the same time!
Now, though, it was Monday morning and it was time for me to go back to work.
Not that I wanted to.
God, no…
I wanted to hop on the first plane out of the city and go right to the islands, put on my hottest string bikini and line up a team of black men who would do nothing but fuck me for days on end…
Now, there’s a fantasy I could get into…
But it wasn’t to be.
It just wasn’t in the cards.
I had to go and do my thing at the apartment. To clean it and make sure it was tidy.
And there was something else.
Because I knew that the place had to be especially perfect. Ian was coming over that night.
He’d been away at business… and he was going to come over and tell Laney all about it…
In fact, the more I thought about it, the more I started to smile.
It was the start of a wonderful plan… a plan that I knew I would see through to it’s completion.
And that was a good thing…
That was a good thing for me.
Because now, I had some plans of my own… some things up my sleeve that I was intending to do…
And I wanted to try them on him.
Suddenly, I felt better about having, to work…
And better about waiting for him to come over that night…
Now as I got back to my apartment, a little before six, I quickly drew a hot bath.
That was what I needed. A hot bath. It was especially good because I knew if I was caught using my master’s bathroom for my own, well, he’d beat me silly!
I poured in some oil beads and soon the entire apartment was steaming under the smoky aroma of a lovely, scented feminine bash…
That’s right
I said bash.
Ian was going to have a night he would never forget.
If there was one thing they’d done for me, Laney and Ian, it was to raise my temperature even a little more than it already was.
I liked that.
I liked it a lot!
And Ian, who had to be the luckiest guy in the world, he was going to be the beneficiary of my new heat.
He was going to be the one who was going to benefit from it!
After the bath, I carefully chose my outfit.
I decided on a hot pair of sheer stockings, a pair that would show off to the max my glorious legs… and a pair of high heels.
Those over there would be perfect.
Next, I settled on a hot garter belt… a black silk one which snuggled up against my tummy and really looked great against my white skin.
And that was it.
No top… no bra, nothing else.
Except my black silk robe.
I’d wear that to keep myself covered.
I spent a lot of time doing my make-up, making sure that I looked just right.
It was important to me to have the right lock on my face because Ian was going to be forced to look at it while he came!
And then, satisfied, I dabbed sonic of the sexiest perfume I could imagine behind my thighs and my knees and I dribbled a tiny drop right down the lips of my pussy!
See if he could resist that!
Now, satisfied that I was ready for him, I poured myself a drink and got myself ready to take on the night!
I sat with my legs crossed, on the leather sofa in the living room, waiting for him. Waiting, like a spider waits for a fly…
And then, almost at seven-thirty on the dot, the front doorbell rang. I knew who it was.
“Come in,” I said and the door opened. And there he was, in one of his sexless three piece suits, carrying of all things a bunch of flowers! “Why, thank you Ian,” I said as I got up and took them from him, knowing that the scent of my perfume was driving him crazy!
Whatever type of evening he thought he was going to have was suddenly changed when I handed him his martini.
Especially since he didn’t drink!
But he wasn’t about to say no.
To anything.
It was clear, even to him, that the seduction was on, that he was being seduced by me and that was fine…
That was very fine…
Because it was just what I wanted from him…
And now, as I made him finish off that drink and poured him an other, I made believe that I had to get something from one of the upper cabinets in the kitchen, giving him the glorious sight of my shapely, fine hard ass pushing through the material of my dressing gown…
I knew that he wanted to reach out and grab it…
That much was obvious…
But as I suddenly turned and saw him staring at my ass, I made believe that I was really pissed! “What were you doing?”
“I… what… I…”
“You were staring at my bottom, weren’t you…”
“We’ll… I… that is…”
He was clearly embarrassed, but only because he thought I was angry at him.
He was so cute that way!
He had no idea that this whole thing was planned!
He didn’t know it was a plan of mine, to get him, to entrap him!
And that’s just what I was doing…
I was going to make him seem as if he were having to… be punished for all that he’d done…
And I took him firmly by the hand and led him to the back bedroom…
And the poor dear didn’t say a word.
“Out of those stupid clothes, right now!” I said to him.
Quickly, he began to strip.
He wasn’t about to disobey me again!
Now that he was completely stripped in front of me, I crossed my arms.
“Get on that bed,” I said to him.
He hesitated, but only for a second. He could tell from the look on my face that I wasn’t kidding around.
Now as he was on it, I reached for my little bag of tricks.
I heard him gasp as I reached for the ropes.
“Wait,” he said, but I silenced him with one look.
I wasn’t about to wait for anything.
Now, as I took the ropes, I made them right on each of his wrists.
Once that was done, I told him to turn over.
“God,” he sobbed, knowing that he was going to really be in for it now.
On his back, he waited, breathlessly, for me to do my thing to him.
And I have to admit, my pussy was dripping with anticipation.
I quickly secured each of his hands to the bed board, making sure that he couldn’t move them at all…
It was just that way…
Just that way that I had him tied…
I didn’t do his legs… because I wanted him to be able to move them freely …
For what I had in store for the poor boy.
Now, as he looked around, I put a hand gently on his bottom…
“What are you going to do to me,” he asked, really sounding frightened.
The poor boy.
He had no idea…
No idea what he was in for.
But that was okay.
He’d find out soon enough.
Now though, I stood up at the side of the bed, where he could see me and undid the single silk belt that kept my robe on and let it swing open and fall to the floor.
His eyes feasted on my glorious body… and I couldn’t blame him.
I looked very lovely, indeed.
Very lovely and very smooth.
I was going to have to do a number on him, for sure.
I was going to have to teach him what this was all about.
Now, though, as I continued to tease him, moving my thighs just a little apart so he could look at them and see my thick, lovely bush, I thought I was going to really lose It!
But I didn’t.
I was going to spank him instead.
I got on the bed, the soft silk of my stockings brushing against his thigh…
“Lovely,” I said as I ran my hand over his ass…
“Oohh…”
“Yes… baby…”
“Please…”
I wasn’t sure if he was begging me to stop or begging me to go on… and it didn’t matter… it really didn’t matter.
Either way, he was going to get it but good…
Now, I slid a hand up his back, until I was holding tightly onto his neck…
“Oooh…”
He knew.
He knew he was going to get it now.
“I’m going to spank you… do you understand…”
“But… why…”
“Because I want to,” I responded as if it were the most logical explanation in the world.
He swallowed hard.
He knew that I wasn’t kidding around.
It was all very confusing to him… and I was sorry about that.
But I just couldn’t have it any other way…
And now, I began the punishment.
I raised one of my hands and came down on his ass…
SMACK!
What a feeling!
A beautiful black woman like me having a strong man tied up and forced to take punishment.
It was really a wonderful sight and a wonderful feeling.
To dominate the so-called stronger sex!
Well, I’d show him…
I’d show him what strength was all about…
I laid into him pretty ‘good… I have to admit…
I was really giving him the spanking of his life.
I was relentless…
Hitting him, time and time again…
SMACK!
WHACK!
SMACK!
SLAP!
I knew what he was thinking.
That I was going to hit him a few times and then I’d get over it… and I wouldn’t do it to him anymore…
How wrong!
How wrong he was!
I was going to keep it up…
Until be was crying out loud!
That’s right!
That’s what I was after!
His tears!
I wanted to see him crying!
And I was going to.
There was no question about that!

SLAP!

SLAP!

WHACK!

SLAP!

“000HH…“
That was it!
He was cracking!
He was starting to crack… starting to give it up…
I couldn’t believe it…
I couldn’t believe how much he was actually able to take.
His poor ass.
It was really blistered…
I was really doing a job on the poor boy.
But it was inevitable.
He was weeping now and crying and trying to get me to stop.
And each rime I came down on him again, I felt his ass jiggling… jiggling and really moving all around…
It was something…
It was really something And I was getting hotter and hotter, just watching what I was doing to him.
And it only spurred me onto greater heights…
“You’ve been so bad… I really have to punish you…”
WHACK!
SMACK!
WHACK!
“No more… please… I’ll do anything…”
He said it through sobs…
And I knew that I had him.
Suddenly, I went forward and grabbed him by his hair…
And yanked his head up.
“You mean that?”
“Yes…” he croaked through his tears.
“Good… because that’s just what we’re going to do… anything I want…
Now, I placed myself at the head of the bed, so that my luscious thighs were on either side of his arms, above them, so that even though they were tied by the wrist to the headboard, he could feel my smooth silk on them.
“Does that feel good,” I asked him and he sniffed yes, it did very much.
“Good…”
And now, I slid down further, until my naked, hot pussy was right up against his nose and his mouth.
“Open up,” I said and he knew what I meant.
He was going to have to give me a tongue bath.
That was what his penance was to be!
He started slowly, but he was no match for what I was making him do.
Now, slowly, he began to work on it, letting his tongue lick all up and down the very apex of my crimson slit… letting his tongue work through the hole, and on up… deep… deeper on up, until I thought I was going to feel it in my womb…
Ian had such a long tongue…
He really surprised me…
And now as he held it there, he used his tongue to start lapping at it…
Lapping at my pussy… until I thought I was going to go crazy from it…
“Oohhh… yes… suck me… suck my pussy…”
He didn’t have to be told twice.
He kept at it for all he was worth…
Until I began to move my hips against his mouth, fucking his face…
I put my head back and closed my eyes.
Ecstasy…
That’s what it was.
Ecstasy…
To have my pussy worshiped like this.
To prove my superiority and dominance over him by making him suck on my pussy …
It was wonderful…
Glorious…
And I wasn’t going to let him stop, until I came…
Until I came in his mouth…
And then, finally, I was coming…
I grabbed him by the ears and held on to him like that, making sure that he could feel it hurting as I pulled him into me…
“Suck… it… suck it… baby…”
He did just as he was told…
It was so good…
So good to watch him like that…
Until finally, I knew that he was going to come…
With me…
If I wasn’t careful…
Finally after he’d finished making a meal out of me… and I’d come for him …
I made him get up on his haunches…
He did as he was told…
And I slid my mouth away from him.
“More…” he said, but I told him that he had to earn It first.
And I had something up my sleeve that was really going to make him do just that.
I got the jar of Vicks out.
That awful green stuff that your mother used to rub on your chest.
Well, Vicks has a definite place and it’s not on your chest.
It’s in the asshole of your man.
You want to see him dance?
You want to see him go crazy and be instantly trained to your every whim?
Just give him a dose of Vicks… that’ll teach him all right…
It’ll teach him better than he knows…
And then, finally, he was starting to work a real wiggle up, after I’d shoved a healthy dose of the stuff right up his rear alley.
“God… what…oohhh… that hurts… that hurts so much…”
I was sure it did… but I wasn’t through with him yet.
There was more…
Much more that he was going to be have to endure…
Like, for instance, taking the dildo up his rear channel…
The dildo that was strapping on.
He turned his head to see what I was up to.
And his eyes up when he saw it.
“Not that, please… not that…”
But it was too late.
He was going to get that.
Just that.
And there was nothing he was going to be able to do about it.
I worked the stuff into his ass… until he was on fire from the. Vicks and then I positioned myself behind him.
I could hear the soft, gentle weeping taking place and that only had the effect of making, me do it harder… and faster to him.
Now, as I continued to work on him, I knew that I was really going to have to fuck him, but good…
But very good…
I did just as I wanted…
And then, when I knew that he was ready, I began to push the head of the dildo right up his ass…
God, how he responded to that.
He was twitching and moving and jerking all around… as I continued to work on him…
“Please… oooh… please…”
He was going crazy from it…
Really crazy…
And then, as I pushed it up, inch by inch, I knew that he was going to come…
I could just tell…
And I still didn’t want him shooting… He still didn’t deserve it, as far as I was concerned…
You have to earn moments like that…
So I made him take all that I had…
And then, when, I knew he was not going to be able’ to take anymore, I reached around to his front and took hold of his hard, pounding cock…
And squeezed it at the base.
“Oohhh…”
“No,” I said, firmly. “You can’t come yet… you can’t come…”
I knew that was going to make him even crazier… but I knew how to hold on to a cock…
And that’s exactly what I did…
I held on to the base until his spasms subsided.
And now his balls were heavy with excess sperm… and I continued to fuck his ass…
I moved it in and out so easily… and so delightfully, that I thought he was going to go crazy with it…
“Yes, baby… take it… take it up your ass… take it deep…”
“Oohhhh…”
I couldn’t believe what a good, obedient boy he was becoming… so intent on pleasing me.
I liked that.
I liked it a lot.
And now, as he worked on himself, putting his head down between his arms, resigning himself to the fact that I was going to fuck the shit out of him, I gave him as hard a fucking as I knew how.
I wanted him to love my cock!
I wanted him to love my hands!
I wanted him to be me!
To love me when I dominated him!
Which I intended to keep on doing!



Chapter 6


“Did you like that, Ian,” I asked him when I laid down next to him, having taken it out of his ass…
“God… yes…”
“Tell me…”
“I liked it… I liked it a lot…”
“Did you love it?”
He was blushing, even more heavily than he was before…
“Come on, you better tell me… I don’t like to be teased like that…”
“I loved it… I really did…”
“What… what did you love… I want you to tell me…”
“I loved… getting fucked in the ass by you…”
I chuckled softly.
That’s right.
Tell me everything.
That’s what I wanted.
For him to have to tell me all…
There was no other way.
Now, I patted him lightly on his ass…
Which made him jerk…
Which made me laugh…
I didn’t know if he thought he was going to get spanked again, or what…
But it didn’t matter…
Because he wasn’t…
Now I was going to let him fuck me.
That’s what his reward was.
I gently undid his ropes and by God he was on me like nobody’s business… just like that…
He went wild…
First, I made him calm down a bit and had to point a finger in his face, warning him that if he couldn’t control himself any better he wasn’t going to get any.
The first thing I did was to make him get on his hands and knees and remove my dildo.
He had to do it carefully, I warned him.
My dildo was a shrine that he was meant to honor… and he shouldn’t forget that!
He looked at me.
The poor puppy dog.
He wouldn’t forget it!
That much was obvious.
Now, as I continued to let him take it off me, my pussy was finally revealed to him.
“Can I kiss it,” he asked me…
I was going to say no, but he asked in such a fine manner, that no choice.
“All right,” I said to him.
He put his lips on it and gently brushed over it, as he gave it the nicest kiss I can remember He licked it and stroked it with his tongue and then, when he was finished, I made him stand up.
“Show me your cock.
He did as he was told.
It was long and thick and really beautiful.
I loved looking at it.
It was so hard and thick.
I wondered what he was going to do with that thing! “Are you going to… use it on me…”
“Oh yes,” he said.
I smiled.
“All right… you may…”
Now, I gave him my hand.
He knew what to do all right.
He led me right over to the bed and told me to get on it.
I was on my back with my legs spread apart, my hairy pussy staring right up at him.
He smiled at me as he stared at my cunt.
And how hard his cock got!
I couldn’t believe it.
Now, as he held it like that, he licked his lips and slowly got on his knees, between me.
I was staring at his weapon.
It was so big and hard, I couldn’t believe it. “What are you going to do with that thing,” I asked him, biting my lip.
“I’m going to fuck you… I’m going to fuck you with it,” he said to me and I knew that he meant it…
He really meant it.
And then, he was starting to rub it up and down my cunt…
God, but that felt so good…
So hot and wet on my pussy…
I was going out of my mind with it.
I couldn’t believe how expertly he was forking me up.
“You… you’re getting me… very hot…” I said to him.
He smiled.
He knew what he was doing all right…
And now, he was using two fingers of his other hand and spread me open. God, I loved that!
He had my pussy open and pouting.
“Put it in… put it in to me,” I said and I spread my legs even further, giving him a perfect view of my pussy…
Now, as he used the tip to pry open my delicate and dripping lips, I knew it wasn’t going to be too long before he was going to come inside of me and start to fuck my cunt!
He was going to fuck it!
Just as he slid his dick into me, I looked into his eyes.
He was staring down at my pussy and watching himself fuck me…
“Come on… fuck me… fuck me baby…”
“Yeah…” he said, as he worked that thing in and out of me…
And then he looked up.
And at me.
Directly at me.
Deep into my eyes…
“You like it,” he said, his face red and swollen.
Jesus… I liked it…
I liked it a whole lot:
It was driving me crazy!
I couldn’t believe how good this was feeling.:.
And now, he was watching my face…
I found that very sexy and stared back at me.
“What… what are you doing, baby…” I said, softly… as I looked at him …
“Fuck you…“ he said back to me.
“Oohhh…
That really turned me on…
I loved hearing him talk to me like that…
It was a colossal turn-on! “Do you like it? Do you?”
“God…”
He had me now and he knew it…
His hands slid all over my naked thighs and my ass…
And then, he did the most unexpected thing, for Ian!
He slapped my ass…
I opened my eyes and my mouth at the same time.
“OHHH!”
I was surprised!
This was so unlike him!
And then he did it again.
WHACK!
And again!
WHACK!
I couldn’t believe it…
He was giving me a spanking while he was fucking me. And the most amazing thing about it was that it was driving me crazy!
It was really making me, nuts, the way he was fucking me and beating me, all at the same time!
I’d created a sexual Frankenstein…
Ian had never been this aggressive, sexually, Before.
Quite the contrary!
Which I was enjoying…
Making him do my bidding…
But now he was giving the a hot, red ass and there was nothing I could do about it.
Nothing at all.
SMACK!
WHACK!
SLAP!
And now I was going to come…
I could feel myself losing it…
From the wonderful way he was beating me and fucking me.
And he knew it…
He knew it too…
You know what they say – turnabout is foreplay!
And it was really driving me crazy…
I thought I was going to lose it…
I thought I was going to go crazy from the kind of fucking he was inflicting on me…
Deeper and deeper he drove his cock… all the while making me sob in the combined pain and pleasure that I was feeling.
It was so good…
So indescribably good…
I can’t begin to tell you…
And then, he was shooting!
He was giving me sperm, deep in my cunny…
He was giving me sperm, all the way up my pussy…
And there was nothing I could do about it, except of course, come with him…
Which I delighted in doing…
I loved coming at the same time he did…
It was driving me crazy…
Crazy with the thrill and the lust of it…
Until I thought I was really going to lose it…
God, what a good feeling that was…
I don’t know how long we kept it up, but when he took that cock out of me, I can tell you that I knew I’d been fucked.
And good.
And was ready for a long rest…
We slept together that night and it was the first time in many a night that I’d had somebody next to me…
The next morning, when we both woke up, to get ready to go to work, I rolled into him.
I loved the way he felt, so warm and close to me.
And his. morning breath was so sweet on my face…
Like a lover’s nectar.
I had to show him how much I loved his being there.
Dear Ian.
Dear sweet Ian.
It was so good to be with him again.
So good, after all this time…
To clean his house and to clean his cock! And he knew it.
He knew how much he’d succeeded in turning me on.
And that was really good.
That was good to know.
Because I wanted him to know that he was special to me.
I reached up and gently took his cock in my hands… holding it like that, until I could feel him stirring..
I was waking him up the best possible way there was…
With his dick.
Now, as I held it… held it like that, I continued to work him…
Work him until I knew he was going to really enjoy what I had planned.
“Good morning,” I murmured to him.
He smiled at me.
“Yes… really good…”
I smiled back.
I knew what he was saying.
It was a wonderful day.
Joyous.
I lowered my face to his hardening cock.
“I love your prick,” I said softly.
I could feel him stirring.
And then, I could feel his cock as my mouth starting to come down on him…
So good…
So delicious…
It was a real treat.
Especially since I could taste the vague sweetness of my own pussy that was still on him…
I liked that…
Liked it a lot…
And then, when I didn’t think I was going to be able to take much more of it … I knew that… I was going to have to suck him…
To suck the shit out of him…
And he’ was ‘going to’ love it…
He really was…
Now, as I continued to work on him, I knew that his hard cock was ready…
And his balls…
They were stirring underneath.
He wanted it.
Badly.
And I was going to give it to him.
I brought my mouth close to his cock, so he could feel my hot breath all over the head.
“Mmmmm…”
He murmured when he felt the warm tiny droplets of my saliva collecting there.
And he positively swooned when I went to lick them off…
He liked that a lot…
I could tell…
And then, when he couldn’t stand it ‘any longer, I opened my mouth and took him deep… right into my throat…
As deep as I could possibly get him… and continued to lick and suck at him until I thought he was really going to go out of his mind…
God, how he loved that…
How he loved feeling my tongue on his cock…
As if he’d never had a woman’s mouth there before…
Which was one of the things I really loved about him…
His cute enthusiasm when it came to pussy… He was such a darling that way …
And now, as I worked him over, I knew that it wasn’t going to be long before I’d have him…
Before he’d be coming in my mouth…
And the thought of that just made me, do him, harder and harder and deeper and deeper…
Ian had a terrific cock for a shy guy.
It was long and thick and juicy and it responded so well and lovingly to my tongue.
I loved the way he let me lap at the bottom of it..pushing it gently and the way he let me suck on his balls…
Yes… his lovely, thick balls…
I held his shaft in my pretty hands and went for them…
For the hot underside of his balls…
That’s what I liked…
That’s what I really liked…
Doing testicle time with my lips..
It drove all of them crazy…
Ian and every other guy I rewarded that way.
Now; though, Ian was humping air.
He really wanted to get fucked.
He really wanted me to do him…
And I was going to…
I was going to fuck the living shit out of him… no question…
As he continued to let me work on his cock and his balls, he started to beg me to fuck him…
“Please…”
I knew what he wanted… but I had to draw it out of him…
I just had to…
“What, darling,” I said as I took my mouth off his cock and then put it back on …
“I want to… I want you to fuck me…” he said…
“Poor baby…”
And then I got on top of him, straddling him with my gorgeous thighs, facing him so he could have the pleasure of watching me as I fucked him…
And I was going to do him good…
I held him fast while I kept my legs spread and lowered myself on to his dick.
He loved it…
He really loved it, I could tell…
And wanted more…
Still more… as he felt me working him over…
And I was going to give him all that he wanted…
No problem…
All that he wanted and then some…
Because he was such a good boy…
And such a good luck.
And I was going to make him come in my pussy, just like this…
“Come on,” I said to him, as I continued to crack his nut…
And he was watching me and then looking down to watch his own cock…
God, how he loved to watch himself fuck me…
Now, I increased the action of my hips on him and I knew that it wouldn’t be long before I felt him coming…
And still I egged him on…
“Come on, baby… come on… give it to me… give me all you got…”
“Oohhhh…”
“Yes… that’s it… that’s right…”
“Oohhh…”
And then he was coming…
He was starting to shoot his stuff… making it come all over… up inside me …ooohhhh! I couldn’t believe how good that felt…
Each time I sank down on him he gave me another shot of it… until I thought I was going to go crazy…
I wanted it…
So badly…
I wanted to get every last fucking drop from him…
And I was going to…
I was going to… that much was certain.
When I finally finished with him, I moved my hips and lifted myself, off his cock…
And as soon as I did so, a spurt of his cream came shooting out from between the lips.
It bubbled out of my pussy and Ian, bless his hot little soul, came right for it, licking it and lapping it up for all he was worth…
The little darling…
I loved the way he did that…
And then, as I continued to get off him, I told him to hurry or he’d be, late.
And as he was leaving he told me he had to work very Late and would probably just go home to his own place for the night.
I was disappointed, but I wasn’t going to beg.
Instead, I dragged myself to my own job, knowing It was going to be a long day and night and day again.
The phone rang on my desk.
“Yes?”
“Hi…”
My blood boiled.
It was Laney! “Hi…” I said to her, so suddenly feeling very warm indeed…
“I was just calling to see what you were up to tonight…”
It was fate.
It had to be.
There was no other explanation.
“Not a thing…”
“Good… because guess who wants to have his house cleaned…”
I smiled.
The little vixen!
She’d managed to get track me down!
I couldn’t complain.
Not really.
After all, I did have Ian and they did make me feel so good the at her night … and they were willing to share… which was important…
“You mean…”
“That’s right, sugar… I thought I’d call and make sure you’re available…”
“I’m available,” I said to her…
And then, she told me to get ready by eight.
That night, I was home, wearing nothing… not a thing… not even my garter belt.
All I had on was my black dressing gown.
I wanted to be ready for whatever they were going to do to me.
I went to it, my tits heaving from the way I was feeling…
And then, I opened it and saw them.
Laney was coming in and she wasn’t alone!
She was with this huge black guy!
And together they led me wordlessly to the bed room.
I didn’t protest when Laney took off my dressing gown and exposed my body.
“Your tits look lovely,” she said to me.
I smiled.
Of course they did.
Especially the nipples…
The nipples which were standing at attention for her.
And now, she was licking at her own lips.
She was going to show me a thing or two!
She began sucking on them and from the corner of my eye, I could see the black guy getting ready.
He was taking his clothes off and piling them neatly on the rug, as his cock shone in the darkness!
He was going to fuck me!
And she was going to… do things to me… I was transported.
Out of my mind with glee…
I didn’t know how long it was going to be… but I wanted this to last forever.
“Up,” I heard him say and I started to giggle.
He knew that I was on fire.
And shortly, they had me in a perfect hogtie.
And even when the black guy got out the bullwhip and cracked it on the ground, I wasn’t afraid.
I knew that I was going to feel it…
That he was going to work me over, to within an inch of my life.
All under the strict tutelage of Laney.
And that was all right.
I didn’t mind.
I didn’t mind at all…
Nothing was going to bother me.
Nothing was going to get to me…
Except that huge cock and that fat whip.
“Take me… please… take me,” I begged my black beauty as he brought the whip down on my helpless, sweaty body!



Chapter 8


The next day, she was back in the real world so to speak, cleaning houses and making sure all the dirt was buried, if not completely gone. The phone rang.
“I’ll be over to pick you up in a few minutes,” she heard Laney say and then the phone went dead.
Christina smiled. These little games were very funny, indeed.
“Yes… of course.”
With that, she gathered her few things, taking along her cheerleading outfit, and was out of there, even before the car pulled up.
When it did, she got in and slammed the door.
Only when Laney was down the block did she lean over and give the woman a kiss.
“Why thank you, dear. That’s very sweet of you…”
They drove to the other side of the town, where Laney was sure no one would recognize them.
Then she pulled into one of the nicer Holiday Inns in their township and took a room for one night.
Even though it was early in the afternoon, she knew that she would only be using it for a few hours, but even so, it was well worth the expense, she figured.
Well worth it to get inside the little panties of her own daughter’s hot little best friend!
They got a room facing the pool and were soon inside.
“Come here,” Laney said and Christina obeyed, walking over to the woman and letting her fingers curl around her neck, until she could feel the heat coming down from her.
“I’m going to do some wonderful things to you,” she said and that sent a chill down Christina’s spine.
“Yes,” Christina said. “Do everything to me.
Everything you want.”
Laney opened her coat and she had on the same provocative stockinged outfit she’d worn the other day.
Now she told Christina to completely strip and get on the bed.
In a flash, Christina was out of her clothes and sitting on the edge of the bed.
“Now, take this red bag and fill it up with warm water.
Christina’s heart sank. It was an enema bag! “What’s that for?”
“Didn’t your mother ever give you one of these,” the woman asked, with a mock astonishment on her face.
“Nnn… nnoo…“ Christina said, sounding very scared.
“Well, she should have. Maybe then you wouldn’t be such a flirt… well, I’m going to have to clean you out, darling, now hurry up and don’t keep me waiting …”
Christina felt trapped. There was no way she could get out of it now and no way that she really wanted to.
It was just so… unexpected!
Slowly, reluctantly, she took the bag into the hotel bathroom and filled the thing up with warm water.
“Make sure it’s completely filled, to the top, other wise… I’ll have to punish you.”
Christina didn’t like the sound of those words and even though she knew that every drop she was putting into the bag was eventually going to find its way up her ass, she made sure that it was completely filled.
She brought it out to Laney, who was sitting on a straight back chair with her legs crossed.
“Very good, child,” she said. “Now hand me that bottle of baby oil on the counter that I set down.” Christina did as she was told and watched as the woman shot a squirt of the stuff into the enema bag..
Christina knew that the oil would act as a lubricant as the stuff was squeezed into her.
“Now get on the bed, on your stomach and spread your legs.”
Christina again did as she was told. There was nothing else she could do!
She was on the bed, holding a pillow into her face, biting into the edge.
“There-there, this isn’t going to be so bad,” she said and with the skill of a professional nurse, she put to fingers right on the crack of Christina’s beautiful ass and spread it well as leaving the gaping hole exposed.
“Now, take a deep breath,” Laney instructed and Christina did, as she felt the long, thick white tube of the enema bag being introduced to her.
“No, don’t squeeze your ass, that’ll only make it worse,” the woman said and Christina did her best to relax.
When she didn’t do it fast enough, Laney gave her a hearty slap across her buttocks.
That did the trick.
The after-effect of the sting’ made her cheeks automatically relax.
Now, she felt the tube going up inside her. She jerked once, than involuntarily jiggled her ass, knowing as she did so that she was putting on a terrific show for the woman.
“Lovely,” Laney murmured, as she watched the white tube disappear up into the girl.
“Does it feel good,” she asked, with a smirk on her face that Christina, unfortunately, couldn’t see.
“No…”
“It’s just going in… it’ll start to feel good soon…
“It hurts…”
“I know… I’m sorry…”
“It hurts so much…”
“Well, maybe this will make it better…”
With that, Laney opened the release valve and let the stuff begin to flow.
The effect was immediate. Christina felt the flooding, greased water slipping up her ass and spreading out, all over her insides. She let out an involuntary coo, which Laney heard.
“Yes…” the older woman said, as she held the tight up the girl’s ass. “I know… I know how good,it feels now..doesn’t it…”
“Yes… oh, God, yes…” Christina said, as she felt her entire stomach filling up with the fluid.
Now, Laney put her hand on the girl’s lower stomach and rubbed it gently, to help the water continue it’s flow.
“That’s so good…” Christina said and now, as Laney made sure that she took the entire bottle, asked the girl if she could get up on her knees for her.
“I’ll… try.” she said, slowly getting up on all fours.
“No…” Laney said… ”Keep your head down on the pillow I just need your ass up in the air…”
“Yes… ma’am…” Christina said and with that she dropped her head back down.
She was sweating now, profusely, all over her entire body, as the woman continued to work her over.
She couldn’t believe how good this was feeling, in spite of all that she’d heard to the contrary.
Each time Laney opened the valve, which she did periodically, every fifteen seconds or so to let some more water flow into the girl, Christina jerked her, ass and wiggled it and took even spore of the stuff deep inside of her.
Now, Laney reached around and started massaging the girl’s clitoris, putting her fingers directly on it and rubbing it hard, causing Christina to start whimpering out loud, moaning and sobbing and starting to cry.
“I can’t… oh, God, what are you… doing to me…” she cried, as Laney, silent now, methodically kept up her stimulation, until Christina thought she was going to go crazy.
Or come.
Which she did.
She came in torrents causing a puddle of her juices to form underneath her uplifted ass, all the while Laney urging her on with her words.
“That’s right, darling… Let me have all of it… that’s so good… right …”
And when she was through she now had the awful desire to go to the bathroom.
She had to go very badly, to void all that was shoved inside of her.
“Please,” she said, as she held her cheeks against the white thing.
And then, Laney, pulled it out of her and covered her asshole with a finger, like the little boy who plugged up the dyke.
“Hold it,” Laney said, calmly, firmly. “Hold every last drop inside of you… don’t spill even a’ drop, or I’ll punish you…”
Christina’s face was almost completely drained of color and her entire body was soaked with a cold sweat.
She was crying softly now, whimpering into her pillow, unable to get any kind of relief at all.
“Please…” she repeated, needing so very much to go to the bathroom. Even worse with ever passing second.
“What is it, darling,” Laney finally said, after what seemed like ten forevers.
“I… have to go… to the bathroom…” Christina said, trying to keep everything inside of herself.
“Well, I’m not sure… should I let you go…”
“Oh, please… I’ll do anything you want…”
“Anything?”
“Yes… oh, yes oh, yes, yes, yes…”
“All right… I suppose I should let you go… you’ve been such a good girl …”
“I have… and I really have to go…”
“Did you say anything…”
“Oh yes…”
“All right then, you may get up and leave…” Christina felt Laney take her hand away from her button and slowly, so as not to spill even the tiniest drop, she got off the bed and hunched over,, she took herself to the bathroom, where she got on the toilet bowl and with all the force of an explosion, felt herself going.
She was in there for the longest time, the baby oil having worked all the way up into her bowels, leaving her with nothing inside.
When she finished, when she finally finished, she had to admit that she felt cleaner and better than she ever had before.
When she came back into the bedroom, she was stunned by what she saw.
Laney was sitting on the bed, with a gigantic dildo strapped around her waist.
And that same jar of baby oil was now being used to coat the thing, from the top to the bottom.
Christina swallowed hard. She knew where it was going, what it was going to do to her. She didn’t know if she was going to be able to take such a huge weapon.
“What are you going to do,” she asked, innocently, like the little girl that she really was.
“I’m going to fuck you, of course,” she said, as she patted the bed.
“Up here now come on hurry up. You’ve taken enough of my time already.”
Christina got up on the bed and was about to lie down on her back when she saw Laney shaking her head no.
“Uh-uh. In your ass. I’m going to fuck you in your ass.”
“NO!” Christina cried. She’d never, ever been had that way and wasn’t going to take it like that now.
“Oh, yes, otherwise, I think I’ll have to whip you… do you want me to whip you, darling?”
She reached into her little bag and took out a Cat-o-nine-tails, the kind that they used to use in the old movies that ran on late night TV.
Christina’s eyes widened. She couldn’t believe what she was seeing.
“You wouldn’t.”
“Oh yes I would. I’ll use it on you and you’ll have to explain to your mother, and the team, why you’re all black and blue. Which you’ll be when I finish.”
The tears came back again.
“I’m so… what am I going to do now?”
“I’ll tell you. You’re going to spread your legs and rake it, like the gorgeous woman I know you are.”
She stroked the back of the girl’s hair.
“It won’t be so bad. Believe me. After a little while you’ll be begging me for more. You’ll see.”
“Will you promise not to hurt me…”
“I’ll do it as gently as, I can… I promise you that…”
“All right,” Christina said, realizing there was no other choice for her.
She lay down on the bed and spread her lovely, flawless legs, giving Laney another perfect view of her ass. She’d never dreamed that Laney was going to pay so much attention to it, was going to work it up in such a line, hot fashion.
“Now, just take a nice, deep breath, like before,” Laney said and Christina did as she was told.
She could feel the oil being squeezed into her, by the application of the tip of the bottle up her ass.
She loved the way that felt, the way it went all the way inside of her.
Then, Laney’s busy fingers spread her asscheeks and started to push the dildo in.
Fortunately, it was only seven or eight inches, more like the normal cock than the super big ones and to Christina’s surprise, it went in awfully easily.
Inch by inch, she felt the thing sliding up her ass, until, finally, it was all the way up her! “How does that feel now, darling…” Laney asked, holding it wedged the fall length inside the very cleaned-out anus.
“It feels… so good…” Christina said, breathlessly and with that Laney began the strong, rhythmic fucking of her young charge.
She kept it up for several minutes, holding the girl by her hips and ramming into her, moving back and forth with a steady rhythm, until, inevitably, the girl began to sigh.
“Oohhh… that’s… so… great… that’s 5000… great…” she repeated, over and over and now Laney increased the speed of her fucking…
“Do you like, it… “she said, in a husky, very adult voice…
“Yes…”
“What am I doing to you…“
“Fucking… me… fucking… me… oh God, you’re fucking me…”
“Where, darling…”
“In my ass… you’re… dildo fucking me in my ass…” Christina cried out, raising her head as she did so and letting out a nice, long wail.
“We can’t have any of that,” Laney said and covered the girl’s mouth with her hand, as she continued to fuck.
Secure now that she could yell as loudly as she wanted, Christina let out a real screecher, which was stifled by the strong fingers of the woman behind her, doing all the work, putting it to her ass and making her moan and groan for it.
She was being so thoroughly fucked, she thought she was going to go out of her mind.
In and out and in and out it went, until finally, when she could stand it no longer, she felt herself coming, yet again, giving down another thick spend, all under the careful tutelage of the woman above her “That’s so goood,” she heard Laney coo, as she increased the force of her fucking, keeping it up until finally, she took the thing out.
Christina collapsed onto the bed, on her stomach.
“There,” Laney said, cheerily, as she went over on top of the girl, gently stroking the back of her hair and neck. “That wasn’t so bad, was it…”
“No,” Christina answered, with the tiny voice of a girl who’s just been ravaged.
“I think you have to get dressed now, it’s getting, late.”
“Yes maam,” Christina said.
Slowly, she got up and pulled herself together. She looked at the woman, who still had the stiff dildo strapped around her waist.
Acting on impulse, Christina turned around on the bed and took the thing in her mouth, holding it with one hand and going down on it, giving it ‘head as she did.
“That’s… lovely to see,” Laney said, knowing that the girl was doing it all for her.
When she finished licking and sucking the dildo, she went into the bathroom and put her clothes back on.
A short while later they were ready to leave the hotel.
Laney checked them out and then they were back in the car.
“Did you have a nice time,” she asked the girl.
“Yes… I have a wonderful time…”
“How do you feel…”
“A little sore… down there… but otherwise, I’ve never had my ass paid so much attention before…”
She couldn’t help but giggle.
“And do you want, to see me again…”
“Oh, yes… may I?”
“If you’re a good girl, I don’t see why not,…”
“When?” Christina sounded all excited, lice a little girl again.
“Maybe one night during the week when Ian’s about. Remember last week?”
How could Christina ever forget.
“There are still a lot of things I want to do to you,” she said to the girl.
“So many lovely things.”
So, she dropped Christina off and was about to drive away, when Christina’s mother called to Laney to at least come inside for a moment.
It was something Laney hadn’t planned on.
She had to button her coat up from the top to the bottom, because all she had underneath was her sexy underwear! “Well, how did my little girl do,” Christina’s friend asked, as she put the kettle on.
“Fine… just fine…”
Christina smiled too.
“Will you have some coffee…”
“Gee, I’d love to, but it’s getting late and I promised ‘I’d be home as soon as possible…”
“Well, all right, if you have to go you have to go…”
Where had Christina heard that before? “But I do wish you and some of your friends would come over some time for dinner…”
“Absolutely. Let’s set something up real soon.”
Saying that, she got up and headed for the door. Christina loved it. She was so cool, she thought to herself.
After she was gone, Christina made a big deal out of yawning and sighing and saying that she had to go upstairs, there was so much more she had to do by herself.
“I’ll call you when dinner’s ready…” her roomy said.
How could she tell her that the last thing in the world she wanted was food?
She couldn’t and decided not to try. What was the point?
It was easier to simply come back down, pick at her food and then go back upstairs..
Which she did.
And she spent the rest of that night studying, the way she was supposed to have been doing during the day.
And finally, it was time once more fur bed.
She couldn’t wait to get to school, that Monday, to see Laney and to…
She wondered. Could she tell Laney? Did she dare?
Did Laney have any idea what a great time she had?
She wondered about that and soon,, as she was drifting off to sleep, she let her imagination fly once more, as she could see Laney and all the things they’d done to each other, while she, Christina, was tied to a chair and being forced to suck Ian’s dick.
Ian.
How did he get in there?
Seems he was always trying to start trouble, one way or the other!
Well, she’d had enough of him. Now, she was on to bigger and much better things.
She had a delicious night’s sleep and when she woke in the morning, she. was all refreshed and ready for whatever the day had to offer.
And what an offering that turned out to be!



Chapter 8


It was Wednesday evening. Mid-week. There wasn’t much doing in the way of cleaning, as jobs usually came closer to the holidays. Christina was sitting around the house feeling kind of bored, wishing that something, anything, would happen to break up the mid-week.
It was an amazing thing. For all the fucking and sucking and whatever that she’d done the past couple of weeks, just because she hadn’t had.any in the last few days, she needed it now more than ever.
She would give anything to have Ian, working on her little cunny.
It was one of those things that she’d never be able to figure out. She had fears that she was insatiable.
Fears that were also desires. Imagine, she thought as she sat on her sofa turning the pages of a magazine she wasn’t reading, to be sexually insatiable!
To need, gain and again, the feel of a fat prick up your pussy, or a pair of hot female lip in your ass… or a finger up your…
The night continued to crawl by. After ‘dinner, she resigned herself to another boring night on TV.
When the phone rang, she didn’t make any move to answer it. God forbid she’d have to move a quarter of an inch, she thought!
So she picked it up “Tomorrow night,” Laney’s voice said to her in the receiver.
It sent a hot flash down the back of her spine! “Is this…”
“You know who this is. Tomorrow night. We’re going to get you tomorrow night.
We expect you hear at seven, on the dot.”
“We?”
“Sure thing. No problem.”
The next day was typically one of those where Christina couldn’t concentrate on anything. Just the thought of knowing that in the evening, she was going to be privileged to feel the hot fingers, tongue and if she were lucky, dildo of Laney made her quiver!
When she got home she stood at the front door, then closed it and ran upstairs.
She threw the shower on, got in, soaped herself up good, especially her pussy and her asshole and of course her tits and then put on her best, sexiest panties, being particularly daring by using the crotchless pair she’d never worn, the pair that was stashed in the back of her drawer and doused herself with very sexy perfume.
Now, she was ready to go out.
The only thing she needed was the call. The one phone call that would tell her everything was all set. She sat by the phone, ready to pounce.
Which she did, on the first ring.
“Hello?”
“Are you ready?”
Just hearing that voice sent bolts through her.
“Always, for you.”
“I’ll be by to pick you up. Are you ready yet?”
“You know about that?”
“I know everything.”
Christina giggled.
“Yes, about an hour ago.”’ “Perfect. Be ready.”
“I am now”
At precisely an hour later, there was a knock on the front door.
Christina went to it and opened it and there, standing in her little coat, was Laney. It was obvious that she was wearing stockings and presumably a garter belt underneath. Christina wondered what else.
“Get in,” Laney said, pointing, to the car.
It was almost as if she were being abducted! “Have you been well this week,”. Laney asked and Christina shook her head yes.
“Let me check you.”
With that, she put her hand under Christina’s skirt and let her fingers push her thighs apart. Christina offered no resistance, as she let the woman’s fingers slide up to her inner thighs and onto the wispy hairs of her pussy.
“Spread,” Laney said, very businesslike and Christina was only to eager to comply.
She felt Laney’s fingers exploring her pussy, touching it and spreading it, and feeling every inch of it, without ever taking her other hand off the steering wheel, or her eyes off the, road! “Aahh… Laney…”
Paid no attention to the sighs that were coming out of the girl’s mouth. She just smiled, lightly almost to herself and then continued driving.
She-pulled up in front of her house and only then did she remove her fingers from Christina’s pussy.
She held them up to her face and smelled them.
“Delicious,” she said, the first acknowledgement of pleasure. Then she turned to Christina.
“Now you.”
She held her fingers up and made Christina smell her own pussy. The girl was relieved to note that she smelled like the luxurious perfumed soap she’d used in the shower.
Now they were inside the house.
“Take them off,” Laney said to Christina, point to her clothes.
Christina, standing right there in the main living room, started to disrobe, taking off layer after layer, while Laney stood, with her coat still on and her arms imperiously crossed.
She looked like a mother all right, like the parent of her best friend.
Which is why it made her blush, to have to disrobe. It wasn’t that far removed from taking off her clothes for her own mother.
She got down to her crotchless panties and were about to remove those also, when Laney told her not to.
“Stop right there. Crotchless panties? How cute.
Leave those on. I’ll want to feel those on my cheeks.”
That brought a blush to Christina’s face. She stood there, with her hands joined in front of her, finger linked, feeling very much the seven year old.
“Upstairs,” Laney said, painting to the stairs.
Christina did them and when she got to the top, she was directed to go into the, master bedroom.
She saw the clothesline on the bed and knew that Laney wasn’t going to be drying any clothes this evening, which could only mean that she, Christina was in for another dose of parental, disciplinary bondage.
Laney followed closely and closed the door.
“Hand me that rope,” she said and Christina did it.
“Now, put your hands in front of you.”
Again, she did as she was told. While watching, she saw Laney wind the rope around her wrists and securing them tightly to each other. She left the long lash of it to dangle as she took off all her clothes.
She had those long stockings on again, the kind that went right up to her thighs and once more, Christina could only marvel at the excellent condition she was still in. She was tall and very well conditioned, with those wonderful, full, matronly tits and those aristocratic legs.
She could hardly take her eyes off the woman, while Laney brought over a stepping stool.
It was only then that Christina noticed the hook imbedded in the ceiling.
“What’s that?” Christina asked, a little bit of fright creeping through her voice.
“A hook, darling, it’s something that I’ve had hear for a longtime… for purposes such as these…”
Christina wondered what other young girls were subjected to Laney’s… parental guidance!
Now, Laney raised the long leash of rope above her head, as she stepped up the stool, until it was secured and Christina’s hands were pulled tightly above her head.
“Now, that’s the way I like to have little girls,” Laney said.
What she did next really surprised Christina. Laney took the rope, cut it and started fresh by winding it around Christina’s right tit. She didn’t just put it around once, she wound it several times, making sure that the rope was back against the base of the chest, so that the outer three inches or so of firm breast tissue was allowed to be free and to swell up and glow with the redness of it.
Christina’s eyes were wide-open with surprise as she watched the same thing being done to her other one.
She couldn’t believe that Laney was doing this. It was so effective and so professional…
And so painful! Her tits were being put into bondage and only her nipples and the inch or so of skin behind them were allowed to be free.
Now, as she waited, with her hands above her head and her body naked except for her crotchless panties, she felt her face all red and heated from what was being done to her.
When the two breasts were well tied, each with a separate cord all their own, Laney then got back on the stool and tied these to the same big hook, so that now her tits were pulled out directly in front of her and raised, leaving her nipples erect and pressing forward.
“Laney… what are you… what’s going on… what…”
“No talking, unless you’re being talked to… Laney said, firmly, putting her fingers of one hand on either side of the girl’s and squeezing ‘very hard.
“I’m going to have to punish you some and I hope that you’ll be able to take it. Do you understand…”
“But why… what have I done…”
“You didn’t do anything…”
“Then why…”
“Because my sweet little thing, the nature of punishment is not only to give retribution. It’s also a way to give pleasure. Don’t you want me to give you pleasure?”
“Yes… but…”
“No buts, young lady. Do you want me to untie you and send you home? All you have to do is ask me and I’ll be happy to oblige.”
Christina lowered her head and looked away.
What could she do? What could she say? She certainly didn’t want to leave.
She’d been waiting for this for so long.
But she also didn’t like the way she was trussed up. It hurt and it was embarrassing and it was humiliating…
And it was very hot.
She swallowed hard and lowered her head, at least as much as she could get it, for in the position she was tied, her head hit her chest rather easily.
Now, she couldn’t quite see under her tits, being as extended as they were, hut she knew that Laney was doing something.
What it was, was applying a long, thin, pipe to Christina’s legs, spreading them apart and putting more rope on her, so that each off her ankles was tied to the opposite end of the pipe, in effect, spreading her legs apart and opening her thighs and of course her pussy.
“There,” Laney said, when she was finished.
“That’s better.”
“What… are you doing to me…” Christina said, trying not to sound too scared.
“I’m just applying a little… pressure,” Laney said.
Then she took a vibrator, a nice, long and thick one and sleeved it, so that it was encased in what looked like a man’s cock and using one of her free hands, simply opened Christina’s pussy and began to insert it.
“God…” Christina groaned, as she felt the thing being pushed into her, so that her pussy was getting wetter and wetter, until it was far up, easily slipping into her hot, glistening box.
Then, as Laney stood up, so she was face to face with the girl, she simply reached down and clicked the thing on, all the while keeping her eyes on Christina.
It was quite a show that she saw. Instantly, Christina’s face twisted into a siege of pleasure, as, she tried to move her body all around.
But, no matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t dislodge the thing from her cunt! “There, that’s so good,” Laney said, who then walked out of the room, to leave Christina alone, bound hand and foot, hanging from the ceiling, with the vibrator up her cute little cunny!
She returned a little while later, with a rail drink in her hand and took a seat to watch the show.
And what a show it was. Christina twisted in the air, trying ‘her best to get the ropes off her hands, to ropes off her feet and most important.
The vibrator out of her pussy. She couldn’t believe the incredible feeling, not to be able to teach it, to touch it, to pull it out, to stop the incredible, glorious vibrations from moving throughout her entire body!
She thought she was going to go crazy! “Please… take it out… oh, please… I can’t… take it… anymore… please…”
But Laney just kept drinking, crossing her legs and letting her lovely, stockinged lower body sit on display, until she saw the turgid blandness come into Christina’s face and she knew that if she didn’t do something soon, the girl would faint and that would only mean she would gain, some sort of temporary relief.
“There-there,” she said, as she put her drink down and went over to the girl, slowly removing the tormenter from her pussy and gently rubbing the outer lips, until some color and regular breathing came back to Christina.
“Thank you… thank you so much…”
“For what…”
“For taking it out…”
“Did you like it…”
“I… loved it…”
“How do you feel now…”
“Hot…”
“Juicy? Do you feel juicy?”
“Yes… I feel juicy…”
“Where…”
“In my pussy…”
“In your pussy? You feel juicy in your pussy?”
“Yes… oh; yes…”
“Well, what do you think I should do about it?”
“What would you like’”
“I think that’s what you have to tell me…”
“I’d like…”
“Yes…”
“I’d like… I wish you would suck me…”
There. It was out in the open.
Laney put a small pillow down on the floor between Christina’s legs and sank her knees down to it.
She then put her palms flat on the hot naked thighs of her teen captive and smiling softly, she put her tongue on the crimson, dripping slit and started licking the length of it.
“Oh, God… that’s… I can’t believe.., it…” Christina said, cooing with delight as she felt herself now being worked over by the best tongue in the world!
Laney was working diligently, making Christina’s pussy open up easily and slipping her tongue inside of it.
She made it even more open and hotter than it had been and finally, she used to fingers of one hand to spread it open and shove her tongue far up into it.
There was no feeling in the world like having a tongue up your pussy, Christina decided and she moved her hips and wiggled her bottom in appreciation.
She only wished that she could stay like this forever, being eaten out by Betty’s mother.
Betty, now, took her lips away and replaced them with two fingers.
“Aaahh…” Christina sighed, as she felt herself being taken by the woman.
And now Laney put her mouth back on the love button of her little pussy and one more finger behind her, into the asshole, into the tight, but wet asshole.
What a feeling! She was being totally worked over, front and back and it made her start to move her hips, faster and faster, making her come in a lovely gush of quim juice.
“Yes… oh, yes… oh, yes yes yes… oh God, yes.“
Christina was nearly out of her mind when she felt herself coming.
She gave her captor a good spending, filling her mouth and allowing her to watch and feel as she went through the paces of the most private, most pleasurable, most exquisite feeling a young girl can have, coming through the lips of her pussy.
It seemed like forever until Laney was finished with her, removing her fingers and tongue from various parts of her body.
When she did so, she stood up and Christina should see that her face was soaked with pussy juice.
“Did you like that,” Laney asked Christina, as she noticed that the girl’s tits were really swollen and red now.
“Yes… very much…”
“How do your tits feel?”
“They hurt…”
“Do you want me to remove the bonds…”
“Oh yes… please…”
Laney put her mouth on the girl and gave her along, deep kiss, so that she could taste herself.
“I’m afraid I’m not quite ready to do that yet. You’ll have to put up with it a while longer.”
Christina groaned. Her tits were really hurting now.
She wondered how much more she was going to have to put up with.
“Can’t you… oh God, can’t, you at least let me go…”
“I’m afraid not,” the woman said, sounding rather imperious again.
“I’ve got some serious plans for the both of us.”
Christina didn’t say anything.
“I see that you’re sweating. Well, I think I can take care of that.”
Laney went into the bathroom and came back with a red bottle of rubbing oil.
She opened it and started rubbing it all over Christina’s body, until she had the girl covered, from head to foot, glistening in the dim light of the room.
It was a very sensual feeling, to be oil-coated while being a captive.
Laney took a long time to make sure she didn’t miss a spot.
She oiled Christina’s asshole and Christina’s pussy.
And she paid special attention to the girl’s tied-up tits.
And her toes. She got between every one of them.
Christina loved the attention and wondered what other delights Laney had in store for her.
“There,” the woman said. “That should make you feel better.”
“It does…”
“What do you say?”
“Thank you… thank you Laney for making me feel better…”
Christina wished she was free so she could give the woman a kiss. After all, she was being treated so well, the least she could do was to give something back.
She’d get her turn. And soon. Laney wasn’t quite finished with her yet.



Chapter 9 – Epilogue


I’ve got a little surprise for you, black beauty, Laney said, when he finished greasing up the girl’s body.
Christina wondered what it could possibly be! Laney got up and left the room, leaving her alone once again.
Christina, hanging from the rafters, nude, as she was, wondered just what it was that Laney was going to do to her next.
She loved the way she was being handled and wondered if it ever had to stop?
Her thoughts were interrupted by what she saw next.
And for all her imagination and wonderings and musings, she never in a million years would have been able to guess what this next little bit of fun and games would have been, if she hadn’t seen it with her own eyes!
For there, standing in the doorway, with a wicked. smile on her face, the likes of which, she’d never seen on her before, was another nude babe, this one with a wicked smile on her face. How could she, Christina wondered. How could bring her into this kind of scene.
It was humiliating.
Oh, so what, she finally told herself. It may be humiliating, but it was also enervating, stimulating and very, very sexy!
She didn’t know what to do. She felt her face glowing with a heated blush.
“Wow,” the girl said. “Look at her fits! What did you do to her?”
“Just a little disciplinary action. Do you want to finish the job?”
“Do I!”
She came over to Christina and put her hands right on the girl’s tits, squeezing the free parts so hard that she made Christina wince.
“Oh,” Christina moaned… “What are you doing tome…”
“Oh, don’t be so stuffy,” the girl said. “My mother’s been telling me all about your little… meetings… Frankly, you don’t know how lucky you are…
Laney is the best in the world…”
Christina had no argument there.
She didn’t know what to say next, until she realized the didn’t have to say anything.
The girl took out two metal clips, the type that were used for holding stacks of paper together.
“What are you going to do with those?” Christina asked, her eyes widening in fright.
“I’m going to clip your nipples,” the girl said, with a focused concentration, as she licked her lips in anticipation.
The first thing she did was to take the left tit in her hand, holding the red and swollen gland in her hot little fingers, holding one of the metal clips precariously close to the nipple.
“Don’t… please… don’t… I won’t be able to take it… please…”
But all the pleading in the world wasn’t going to stop the girl from doing what she was so longing to do.
Now, with one slick grin on her face, she put the two ends of the cool clip on the nipple and-locking her eyes into her mother’s captive, she let it. go and it sprung shut on the sensitive tip of the girl’s nipple.
“Oh, Jesus… no… ohhh… noo…”
Christina curled and twisted in pain, there was nothing she’d ever felt to rival the intensity of this agony.
And it wasn’t finished yet.
Now the girl took the’ other clip and repeated her actions, making sure that the clip was on, good and hard, around the girl’s right tit.
“I’m going to… die…” Christina moaned, but all that did was make the girl even hotter.
“Can I do her pussy too,” the girl said, over her shoulder and Christina let out a burst of screams that sent chills through the other two women.
“You’d better gag her first,” Laney said, pulling out a red ball gag and handing it to her daughter.
“Oh, God, please don’t let her clip my pussy lips… oh, please, don’t, Laney … I’ll mmmmmmmffffff…”
It was too late. The thing was around and in her mouth, being pushed all the way in between her lips by the hot, pulsating the girl, who was really into making her girlfriend suffer.
Now she was behind her trussed friend and tying the leather strands around the back of her head.
Christina was completely tied and bound and now gagged, so there was nothing she was able to do about it.
Now the girl put her own knees down on the same pillow and went to work.
She put the first clip on the left lip of Christina’s pussy and made sure that she had the whole thing clamped tight and hard.
“Mmmmffff,” Christina screamed, but it was barely. audible through the gag!
And then the girl did the other one, so that flow there were two clips coming out of the very tight and creamy but helpless pussy.
And now, as the girl stood up to survey her work, her mouth was literally watering as she saw the girl’s sex parts completely clipped, thrown into an extended period of pain.
“That ought to do it for a while,” the girl said, turning back once more to her hot mother.
“And now, can I fuck her in her ass? Can I, please?”
“Well, I don’t know…”
“Please…”
“If I can suck you afterwards,” Laney said, with a blushing, sly look on her face.
“Of course you can. You know how I love your mouth on my pussy…”
Christina couldn’t believe what she was hearing.
And now, Laney was producing that same dildo, the one she’d had in the hotel room the other Jay and was helping her get into it.
“Put this leg in there… that’s right… and that one there…”
In a matter of minutes, the thing was around the girl’s hips and the long, fat eight inch cock was standing at just the right hard-on angle.
“Use this cream,” Laney said, laughing lightly, loving the way her daughter was getting worked up over what she was going to do to her best friend. the girl purposefully stood in front of Christina, so her friend could see what she was doing.
Which was greasing up the thing with the cream, all the while Laney standing in the doorway with her arms folded.
“Do you know what I’m going to do to you,” the girl asked.
Christina couldn’t answer, because of the gag. But the clips on her sexual parts, she was in severe pain, so much so that the tears were starting to roll down her face.
“Don’t cry,” the girl said. “It’s no use, really. And soon the pain will turn to pleasure and you’ll be so thankful to me for what I’ve done…”
With that, she went behind Christina and began to apply the, grease to her girlfriend’s ass.
Trussed as she was and with her legs on the iron bar below, there was no way that she could prevent the girl from doing what she was doing. The only thing she could do was to look into the smirking face of Laney, who was approvingly watching all the proceedings, with obvious relish!
Now she could feel her ass completely greased and wondered how long it would be before the girl was putting the thing into her.
Not long!
The girl was now spreading Christina’s ass with a certain urgency and before the girl knew what else was happening to her, what else she was going to be made to endure, she could feel the cold, greasy push of the slick, urgent dildo starting to spread open her lovely, giving, perfectly shaped and flawless teenage bottom! “Mmmmfff… oooohhhh mmmmmmm” Christina said, as the moans and sobs came uncontrollably to her, as she felt the thing being put into her, inch by inch.
The girl reached around and under and put her hands on the swollen, bound and clipped tits, to massage them and make things even hotter for Christina.
“Now, I’m really going to fuck you hard,” the girl said and with that, she pushed as hard as she could, going right up the girl’s ass, the grease making it very difficult for Christina to resist.
Now that she could feel the thing deep in her rectum and the thick pubic hairs of the girl pushing against her cheeks, she thought she was going to go out of her mind.
She couldn’t believe how good it felt, to be getting fucked by her best friend, even if she was clipped and hung and gagged!
In fact, they were right. As much as she hated to admit it, being clipped like this did give her an extra sexual charge that she hadn’t had before. It made her feel… somehow violated and used and abused and the psychological clipping was almost as hard and deep as the physical.
And then there was the unrelenting stare of Laney, whose lips were pursed in the most tantalizing manner, as she watched her daughter, her very own daughter, work like a real pro as she dildo fucked her best friend in the ass, after putting her thought the rigorous tortures of cunt and fit clipping!
Now the girl started to increase the pace of her fucking, moving the dildo in and out, faster and faster, while holding on to Christina’s tits, wanting very much for the girl to spend.
But Laney had other ideas.
“Not so fast,” Laney said, as she finally came through the door and up to the girl.
She put her hands on the girl’s thighs and leaned forward and put first her tongue, then her lips on her tits!
Christina couldn’t believe it. It was a dual assault and one that she knew she wasn’t going to be able To stand.
Now, Laney sank to her knees and putting her bands one each of Christina’s thighs once more, began to work her tongue between the clips of the girl’s tortured pussy, while her daughter continued to fuck her from behind.
Predictably, Christina began to swoon. It was all too much for her now, as she felt it coming from all sides.
“I think she’s going to spend,” Laney said, when she took her mouth off the pussy just long enough to tell her to go faster now and the girl did as she was told.
And it worked. Christina began to come and when she did, she didn’t think she was ever going to stop…
She came for such a long time, that when she finally felt the well run dry, she also felt her head come slumping down and landing on her tortured chest.
Gratefully, she knew, she was falling into a deathlike faint.
When she next opened her eyes, she was on Laney’s bed and both women were on either side of her.
“There, I think she’s awake now,” Laney said, gently stroking the side of the girl’s face. do you feel, darling…”
“Fine,” Christina said, realizing only then the gag was finally off her face.
“Did we hurt you very much?”
“Yes…”
“Did you like it?”
Christina hesitated before answering. “Yes…I did…”
“How much?”
“Very much…”
“Do you want to kiss the girl?”
“Do you want to let her know that you’re not angry with her any more…”
“Oh, yes…”
“Good,” Laney cooed and with that, the girl, who was completely naked now, even down to her underwear and shoes, nothing, nothing remained her body, as she put first one knee and then the other on either side of the girl’s head.
“I’m so glad you’re not mad at me anymore,” the girl said to Christina, as she used her own hands to open up her pussy..
“How could I be,” Christina said, as she let her own hands go around the underside of the girl’s thighs and hugged them to her, feeling the smooth skin of the inner, softness of her legs pressing against her cheeks.
“Suck me,” the girl said, simply and held Christina’s head while the girl began to do her thing with her tongue.
“Deeper,” the girl said, looking down and catching Christina’s eyes, which were looking up, as she began to move her hips on Christina’s face.
“I need to… feel it deeper,” the girl said, opening the lips even wider and grabbing behind Christina’s head so that she could pull it up even closer to her pussy.
“That’s right… deeper… oh, God, that’s… so good… more… I want more…”
Christina was only too happy to comply. She worked her tongue up and down the peach slit and plunged it in as far as she could get it, drawing it out and sucking the juices down her throat and then putting it all back in again, working her up to a delicious, foamy froth, as if she were making a malted out of the girl’s juices! “Come on… eat my pussy… eat it, honey… suck it dry…”
All the while, Laney was watching the action and decided that she had to get in some of her own. She got between Christina’s legs and spread them, finding absolutely no resistance from the girl as she did so.
And then her mouth went to work, licking the delicious pussy that was being offered up to her.
Almost at once, while she continued to suck, Christina kept her legs up and spread, making sure that the woman got as much out of her as she could, continuing to lick and suck while she felt her own pussy being worked on.
All three of the women were now busy working on pussy, except for the girl, who threw her head back and fucked Christina’s face with her cunt as she started to come.
“Oh, yes… I’m… coming… I’m coming…”
“Mmmmffff…” Christina said, burying her face in her friend’s muff as she eagerly and hungrily sucked down all her juices…
As she started coming herself.
She loved being their black cleaning girl and whipping post. She was so lucky, she kept telling herself… so fucking lucky…
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