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Chapter 1



“Are you ready?” The voice
was velvety and low, caressing me like a lover.

“Yes, sir.” I removed my
clothing, starting with my black dress. He had already unzipped it,
and so I only had to shrug it off, letting the fabric drop to my
feet. I stood there in my matching black lace panties and
bra.

“No,” he said, as I
motioned to take the bra off. “Keep them on. Even the
shoes.”

He placed the lacy cover
over my eyes, as always. It covered half my face, keeping me
somewhat anonymous, but still allowed me to see figures. He
tightened it behind my head, and then took my hand.

We walked towards the bed
in the middle of the room, covered in red satin sheets. The fabric
felt cool on my bare skin. He made me lie on my stomach, spreading
my arms and legs. More satiny fabric wrapped around my limbs,
holding me in place.

I felt a warm hand on my
back, rubbing it softly. He slipped his hand under my silky
panties, cupping my ass cheeks while a finger ran up and down my
crack.

“I think you need a little
discipline…after all, you were a little late tonight.”

“I’m sorry sir. Yes sir,
pleas punish me,” I said. This was what I wanted. I signed up for
this, to be their plaything. The Club. It seemed almost insane, but
these men were the movers and shakers of New York, apparently, and
paid me quite well. I didn’t know any of them, which was what they
wanted. Except Caspar Ridgen. He recruited me, after a bit of a mix
up. But, it worked. They got what they wanted and I was set
financially. And well, the sex was amazing. I’d never thought I
would be the type to enjoy having several men at the same time, but
here I was. The punishment, the pain…all part of the package and
there were times when I looked forward to it.

Caspar shoved the panties
down around my thighs. “Tonight, I have a little toy I want to
use.” His hand left my body and I held my breath. A moment later, I
felt something caress my lower thighs…something thin and long and
smelled like leather. I shivered inside, knowing what was coming. I
held my breath.

“Do you want this?” he
traced circled around my thighs with the riding crop.

“Yes, sir.”

The toy made a thwacking
sound when it hit the soft flesh of my thighs. It came so fast the
pain barely registered. When I didn’t react, it came down again,
harder this time and I flinched visibly.

“More?”

“Yes, please,
sir.”

“Do you deserve
this?”

“Yes, sir.”

The riding crop came down
on me, over and over again. Each strike left a sting of pain on my
flesh, but as my reddened skin took the punishment, pleasure spread
through the rest of me. My pussy dampened at the pain, and I
squirmed around, trying to get some friction against my
clit.

His hand came down again,
soothing the warmed flesh of my thighs and buttocks. “Beautiful,”
he murmured. “You’re absolutely beautiful.” His lips touched my
stinging skin, his tongue snaking out. He went lower, behind me,
sticking his tongue between my ass crack. My body writhed and
twisted when his tongue came in contact with my pussy lips. He
spread my ass cheeks, digging his tongue inside my wet cunt. I
moaned aloud, pushing my ass back at him. He mouthed my cunt,
moving his lips and sticking his tongue deep inside me.

“Ooooooooh!” I moaned
aloud. I couldn’t help it. His tongue….fuck it was amazing. He
thrust up in and out of me, his tongue stabbing my tight hole,
scooping up my juices.

I felt a presence on either
side of me, the bed dipping under their weight. Two pairs of hands
caressed my back and pushed my hair aside. I turned my head to one
side, and soon, a semi-hard cock pushed past my lips, while another
cock rubbed against my tits. I welcomed the cock in my mouth,
letting the shaft slide past my lips. I tightened my lips around
it, sucking it back as hard as I could. The shaft grew in my mouth,
lengthening and hardening as I sucked it.

Meanwhile, Caspar moved
away, but not before ripping off my panties completely. The bed
dipped, and I knew another man had replaced him. A blunt cock tip
pushed up against my entrance, rubbing up against my pussy lips. He
pushed in slowly, his cock sliding into me. God, he was thick and
long and soon, he bottomed out. His dick filled me up, hips bumping
up against my ass. I moaned and pushed back against him and he
obliged by giving me a hard thrust. My pussy flooded, soaking down
my thighs as he began to fuck me.
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