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  Part 1:

  Chained


  



  “Get up slave,” Drew heard the dark menacing voice call out towards her, “we’re far from done,” the man hissed as she whimpered yet gave into his request; falling down on her hands and knees. Drew turned to face him, feeling intense warmth of excitement pierce through her lower body as he gazed ever so enjoyably into her sparkling blue eyes. “Crawl,” he growled as he held the leather-studded whip in his hand. “Crawl over here, sit your beautiful hot ass on Mika’s breasts and push that hot cunt of yours near her mouth.” He growled as he flailed the whip across the floor nearly striking Drew with it. “Do it… do it now,” he commanded, forcing Drew to wince with each step she took until finally she was sitting on Mika’s chest, feeling the ripe hardened nipples of her best friend’s breasts pressing into the crack of her ass.


  “Now Mika my beautiful raven haired pet,” the young man hissed with a sense of joy in his voice, “Grab her ass cheeks and press your lush, velvet lips against the opening of her drenching pussy,” he demanded. Trembling to the thought, Mika complied with his request; slowly pressing her lips into Drew’s wetness, gliding her soft silky lips across her open slit as her hands slowly snaked around Drew’s hips. Gliding gently over her ass, she forced Drew to gasp with an odd since of delight at the contact, which made Mika roll the tip of her tongue playfully over Drew’s swollen clitoris, quickly lashing at it, as Drew moaned to the vicious assault.


  “Now squeeze her ass hard,” Mika sighed slightly as she again complied with his request, closing her hands tightly around the firm rounds, squeezing them as tightly as she could, only to hear her friend cry out in pleasured pain as Drew’s entire body shot forward. Her back arching into her, forcing her tongue to glide deeper into her pussy as Drew screamed to the continued pleasurable torture, “Don’t stop… keep squeezing that ass… tighter… tighter.” the man growled as he again slammed the studded whip across the floor causing a loud crack like thunder to fill the small dark room.


  “Lick it up… eat that pussy,” he commanded Mika as she obeyed his every want. Rolling her tongue deeply into Drew she continued to squeeze her ass as tightly as she could, all the while her tongue barreled deeply into her lush, moist wetness, until finally the man ordered Mika to stop. “Now… Mika my sweet,” the young man growled as he stood above her, only to kneel down besides her, lifting her head gently into the palm of his hands. Arching her forward he rolled his lips ever playfully over hers, kissing her gently as his tongue lathered her lips with his drool. “My Mika,” he growled before latching firmly onto the back of her neck, slapping his hardened cock across her face, squeezing a few drops of his pre-cum across her soft lips only to forcefully throw her down across Drew’s body, “Get on top of her,” he hissed once more.


  Mika crawled back on top of her, pinning Drew where she rested, her breasts thrusting firmly against her own, as she felt the engulfing heat of her own pussy gliding over Drew’s. Grabbing her arms, she cuffed them to the metal frame just above Drew’s head, securing her in a pair of hard leather shackles. Making sure her wrists were secured in the leather cuffs Mika scrolled her eyes down Drew’s neck, enticed with the leather collar that held her best friend from fleeing the room.


  “Mika, my sexy vixen,” the man, the sexual beast hissed as he attached a choker-chain around her neck, latching the opposite end around Drew’s collar. “My sweet pet’s,” he growled as he slightly smiled, kneeling down before his two naked pets before dipping both his hands between the warm open thighs of both women, draping his fingers deeply into their slits, causing them to shudder from the touch. “you are both so wet,” he hissed only to slowly pull his fingers out from them, layering his tongue over his slightly coated fingers, devouring the warm sweet nectar of their bodies as he moaned deeply to the sensual taste, “and taste so sweet.” He growled.


  “Mika,” he sighed heavily as he finished licking the nectar from both his hands, “Mika… undo those holdings… I think its time for us to go take a shower,” he said gently, only to smile as he attached a doggy leash to both their collars, giving them both a gentle tug as both woman followed along, crawling on their hands and knees behind him. Quickly the young, muscular stud led them both out of the sex room and to a room that neither woman had seen before, causing Mika’s eyes to widen at its contents. Entering through the threshold, both their eyes immediately noticed the dark, black marble inlaid flooring, which had specks of gold and silver intermixed within the glossy polish finish. “Oh… Oh wow,” Drew gasped as her she looked up towards the walls, immediately noticing the black and brown leather professionally stitched across all four wall, which housed shelves upon shelves of sexual torture/pleasure devices.

OEBPS/Images/c.jpg
ﬁ/mmeg lo

A Tale of Female
uction & Submission

.
N






