Anally Deflowering Sue-Part Two-Sue’s Sexual Saga
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This story is the continuing saga of Sue.  In part one she is anally deflowered.  Part two is the next day.  Her boss frames her for embezzling funds from the company.  This is the story of what she has to endure to avoid punishment at the hands of her boss and some crooked police officers.  They all intend to use Sue sexually for their own pleasure, but Sue is surprised as she is forced to cum for them as they humiliate her.   This story is written by Sue Smith (spankme16@hotmail.com) and Powerone (controlher@hotmail.com).  Copyrighted 2002.

As the alarm rings, for the second time, a drowsy, naked Sue turns it off. She sits up slowly, realizing that she aches from head to toe.  After a few minutes of thought, she realizes that last night was not a dream...it really happened!!!

 Standing in a hot, steamy shower, with a soapy sponge on her sore anus, Sue smiles, recalling last night and the fact that she is no longer an anal virgin.  It was better than any of her fantasies ever were!!! 

Sue closes her eyes, and fingers her wet, hot pussy. She only wishes that she could have been able to see his face.  But, did the intruder know that he was making one of her fantasies into a reality?  He seemed to know so much.  But Sue never told anyone about her fantasies, just her diary, so how could he have known? 

Sue's large breasts are tender after last night's abuse, as she puts on a black lace bra.  She smiles.  Sue puts on a long-sleeved silk blouse, to cover the rope marks on her wrists and a pair of thigh-high, dark hose to cover the rope marks on her ankles.  As she smoothes out the seams, on the back of her long, shapely legs, she remembers his hands running up and down her legs.  Sue decides that she will be more comfortable in the office today without wearing any panties. 


           She puts on a long, silk skirt, with a slit up the left side. The security guard in her office building enjoys watching Sue walk to the elevator.  Sue likes the way her silk skirt feels on her naked ass as she walks across the floor. Sue also likes the way the men watch her, although she would never admit it. 

Sue has had to fight for every promotion she has gotten in this office, even though she has a college degree. She deserved to be promoted to manager; but instead the CEO brought in his son-in-law, for the job!  Now he is her boss and he reminds Sue of that fact, every chance he gets!  He is always looking for something to blackmail Sue with and he keeps saying that one day he will find some dirt on her, and then he will own her...body and soul!!! 

As Sue steps off of the elevator this morning, her boss is waiting for her. As he is leering at her, as usual, he asks Sue if she had a nice night last night. Sue just gives him a dirty look as he grins at her. Sue thinks that all those good looks of his are just wasted on him!

Michael loved the look of Sue in that sexy silk skirt.  It clung to her ass, showing that she was not wearing any panties today.  He had noticed that she did this often and he always tried to catch a glimpse of her naked pussy during those days.  Tonight he was going to get more than that.  He had been planning to get Sue to become his fuck toy and today he would put his plan into action.

Over the weekend, while Sue was losing her anal virginity, Michael had been planning her demise.  He had altered her accounting records for payments to vendors and had set up a phony vendor with payments being made to it over the last month.  All of the checks were deposited into a bank right around the corner.  And guess whose account it was.  Sue’s.  It now contained over $10,000 in deposits, a felony.  The account information was accurate, containing all Sue’s information, thanks to a $1,000 payment to an underpaid teller that Michael had befriended.  Michael intended to confront Sue with this information today and offer her an alternative to a jail term.  He even paid a police officer to come to the office today (it only cost another $1,000 and the chance to fuck Sue) to provide the realism to pull it off.

It was almost quitting time.  “Michael, there is a Sergeant Wilson to see you,” Sue spoke through the intercom.

“Send him in, I was expecting him,” Michael responded.  “Sue, would you stay a few minutes late today, there might be some information I will need from you?”

“Yes, that would not be a problem, just call me if you need me,” Sue responded.  It was strange that Michael had the police in the office.   I usually know everything going on in the office.  I wonder what is the matter.

“Everything is set up for tonight, Michael.  I even exceeded your imagination.  The new police station was built right next to the old, small jail.  I got keys to the old building, it only had three offices, an interrogation office and two cells, but is still in good shape as the new station has been only open for 3 months.  I had it cleaned up and I got us some additional help, two more officers, one a female officer.  It cost another $1,000 to get the place cleaned up and to get the keys, but the other two officers volunteered to assist you without any pay.  Their only pay will be Sue.  They want some time with her to fuck her.  It should be very interesting with Officer Johnson.  She is gorgeous, but she has a liking for females, especially reluctant ones.  That is one of the reasons she became a cop.  The power trip.  I will arrest Sue and take her down to the jail.  I think we can keep her for at least two weeks.  Can you cover up for her that long?”

“You are just making my day, Jim.  I will have her on vacation for at least two weeks.  I will follow you down to the jail in my car.  I want to be there when you strip search her.  I want to see the little cunt’s face as her body is stripped and she realizes what she is in for.  With four of us, we can keep her fucking 24 hours a day for 2 weeks and it should be interesting if all four of us do her at the same time.  She will be a whore before she knows it,” Michael with an evil grin on his face.  This is working out even better than I had planned he thought.

Sue was startled as Michael’s voice rang out on her intercom.  “Will you please step into my office for a minute, Sue?”  She was uneasy ever since the cop showed up in Michael’s office.  She did not trust Michael.  She stood up and smoothed down her silk skirt, wishing she had worn something less sexy, especially without any panties.  She went to Michael’s office and entered.  The cop was holding the door open for her, making her squeamish.

“Sit down, Sue.  I have some questions for you.”  He watched as Sue sat in the chair, trying to cover her near naked legs as the skirt rode up high.  His cock felt like it was going to burst out of his pants.  He couldn’t wait to get the bitch on her knees, his cock in her mouth.  He would teach her who was the boss.

Terror began to show in Sue’s eyes as Michael slowly laid out the embezzlement of funds from the company.  He let her see copies of the vendor records, invoices and cashed checks.  He watched her chin drop as he passed her the account form from the bank, neatly filled out with Sue’s personal information, and conveniently signed by Sue (Michael had a friend that could forge anyone’s names better than they could sign it).

Sue began to stammer, not believing what they were showing her.  This must be a trick by Michael or someone else.  It couldn’t be happening to her.  “This isn’t my signature, someone must have forged it.  I didn’t do this, you know that don’t you Michael?  I know we have had our differences, but you don’t believe it do you?” Sue begged, tears beginning to form in her eyes.

“I have to go along with the proof in front of me, that is why Sergeant Wilson is here.  I am afraid he is going to have to put you under arrest.  If you are innocent, you will have a chance to clear yourself.  I must do what is right for the company,” Michael said, watching the act play out before him.  Sue began to tremble when he mentioned arrest.

Sergeant Wilson moved along side of Sue.  “Will you please stand up, turn with your back toward me and put your hands behind your back?”  He pulled Sue up by her arm, forcing her to stand.  He pulled her arms behind her back, his handcuffs already in his other hand.  He snapped one wrist, pulled her other arm tightly against the other and cuffed them together tightly.  He felt Sue cringe in pain as he tightened them.  He wanted her to feel them.

Michael’s cock hardened as he watched Sue manhandled by Jim.  Her breasts were thrust out as her arms were locked behind her back, the pained look on her face almost making him cum.  He could wait to grab those tits.

Jim read Sue her rights as she began to cry.  This couldn’t be happening to me she thought, but was brought back to reality when the handcuffs clicked loudly on her wrists.

“Would you follow me down to the jail to finish up the paperwork, Michael?”

“Of course, I will be right along,” Michael responded.  Soon she will be stripped naked he thought.

“Come along, Sue.  If you cooperate, this will go better for you.  If you try to resist, I will add the charge of resisting arrest.  You better learn that you are under police control now and anything we ask you to do you better submit to.  Any hesitation will result in additional charges being filed.  Even if you are cleared of the original charge, the other charges will still remain.”  Jim pushed Sue in front of him, wanting to see her ass as she walked.  He loved to see women in handcuffs.  This time, he would be able to take advantage of the situation and Sue had a body that he was going to enjoy.

Sue felt herself be pushed out the door to the waiting car.  If was a standard unmarked car and she was pushed into the back seat.  Her short skirt rode up her legs but with her arms behind her back she could do nothing to prevent it.  She could see the cop leering at her naked legs, the skirt almost riding up high enough so her naked pussy would be seen.  She tried to squirm in the seat, but it did little to lower it.  The door slamming startled her, her body tense from the ordeal.  She did not know what to expect, but feared the worse.

Michael followed Jim and Sue to the jail, rubbing his cock in his pants as he thought of Sue naked, bent over, her pussy and asshole stretched open during the strip search.  He could barely drive.

Sue watched out the window as they drove past the new police station, around the corner and entered the driveway that brought them to the entrance of the old jail.  She did not notice anything out of the ordinary, more worried about what was going to happen to her once she was inside.  She had seen cop shows and knew about strip searches.  She was helpless, cuffed in the back of the police car, unable to stop anything from happening to her.  She faced a long time in prison if she could not prove her innocence.

Jim pulled the car up to the entrance and quickly pulled Sue out of the car and into the jail. He did not want anyone to see them.  He had control of Sue for at least two weeks and he was going to fuck her as often as he could and did not want anything to destroy his plans.

Sue was pulled out of the car and into the jail.  The jail was sparsely furnished.  She could see a number of offices and two jail cells in the rear.

“Step to the interrogation room, Sue.  We need to get some more information from you and to take care of some routine booking chores.  Officer Johnson, will you join us?”

Sue looked quickly into the corner, seeing a female officer approaching.  Another officer was also sitting in the corner.  Even though he was seated, Sue could see that he must be over six feet tall and had a very large, muscular build.

Officer Johnson pushed Sue into the interrogation room.  It consisted of a wooden table and some wooden straight back chairs.  The first thing Sue noticed were that the chair arms were worn, probably from handcuffed prisoners being restrained.  The handcuffs were opened and she was forced down into one of the chairs.  The Officer attached grabbed her arms and pulled them up over her head and began to pull them down.  Sue felt the cuffs again being attached and her wrists were now secured behind her.  The position forced her to arch her back, her breasts straining against her silk blouse, the buttons threatening to pop.  

“Just relax, honey.  If you cooperate, things will go a lot easier for you.  If you fight me or give me any trouble, I will become your worst enemy.”  Sue was already in considerable trouble and wanted to avoid any more.  She was going to have to do whatever was necessary to get out of this mess in one piece

Sergeant Wilson entered the room.  He liked the position Kate had put Sue into.  He was definitely going to enjoy what Kate was going to add to the party.  She would do a good job making sure that Sue was humiliated as much as possible while in custody.  He began to question Sue, but Sue decided she did not want to say anything until she could talk to an attorney.  Jim told her that she would be able to make her phone call soon, but she was to be processed first.

“We are going to have to search you first.   Officer Johnson, would you remove Sue’s handcuffs?”  

Sue felt the handcuffs being released and she stood up.  

“Stand facing the wall, hands in front of you, spread wide.  Spread you legs wide so I may search you.”  Jim grinned, he would soon have his hands all over this bitch.  

“You can’t search me, a female officer has to do it.   If you have to search me, let Officer Johnson do it,” Sue pleaded.  She did not want to do this, never mind with a male doing the searching.

“Officer Johnson only has to be present, I am going to do the search.  I told you about giving me trouble.  Now either cooperate or we will force you and you will be punished for being a trouble maker.”  Jim watched as Sue thought about the situation she was in.  “Are you ready to cooperate now?”

Sue walked over to the wall and leaned in, spreading herself open for the search.  Her arms spread out, her legs slightly open.

“Spread your legs open wider,” his foot pushing against the inside of hers, forcing her to open her legs wider.  “Come on, a little more, you know how to spread your legs, don’t you?” 

Sue began to fear what they intended to do to her.  She did not like the sexual innuendoes in his voice.  But, she obeyed and spread her legs wider.  She could feel the cool air on her naked, spread pussy.  She now wished she had worn panties this morning.  Soon they also would know.

“Relax, Sue, Sergeant Wilson is very gentle.  Let him have his way and everything will be all right.   He has to check you first for any weapons.  After that we are going to do a body cavity search on you to make sure you are not carrying any concealed weapons.  You don’t want to make him angry.  He can make it very uncomfortable for you.”  Officer Johnson smiled.  She was going to enjoy making Sue eat her pussy later.  It was going to be very enjoyable to see her on her knees, licking her pussy.  

Michael was watching from behind the one-way mirror in the interrogation room.  He would visit after Sue was strip search and put into a cell.  He would than give her the alternatives.  Until that time, he would have to be happy with watching her humiliation and rubbing his hard cock.

“Now stand very still while I search you,” Jim ordered, moving behind Sue.  His legs were placed inside of hers, forcing her to stay spread.   He moved closer, his crotch moving against her out thrust ass.  He nestled his erect cock so it pushed against the crack in her ass.  Sue began to move forward, but Jim quickly grabbed her by the hips and pushed her ass back against his cock.  “I told you not to move.”  His hand smartly slapped her left cheek, the sound ringing in the room.

“OWWW, please don’t, that hurts,” she cried.

“Than obey and remain in position.  It will only be more difficult and I will be required to cuff you again.”  He began to move his cock against her ass, feeling the silk skirt rubbing his cock.  He could feel Sue’s body shuddering as she was forced to submit to the sexual abuse of her body by the police.  His hands moved to her hair, running his fingers through her hair.  They moved down toward her shoulders and he leaned forward, over her back as his hands moved down the front of her blouse towards her breasts.  His large hands grasped her breasts through the silky blouse, squeezing them tightly.  

“OOOOHHHHH, don’t touch me like that, you are suppose to be the police, leave me alone,” she moaned as Jim continued to manipulate her breasts, feeling for her nipples, pinching her breasts.

“You have nice full tits, Sue.  I bet you love it when men feel them up like this, don’t you?” his hands squeezing hard, forcing a groan of pain from Sue’s lips.

“Yes, I love it, now please leave them alone, that hurts,” she lied, hoping to get him to leave her tender breasts alone.  They still hurt from last night’s ordeal.

“I enjoy hurting your tits, Sue, they are so large, they are made for abuse.  I bet you have large nipples,” his hands continuing to squeeze her tits, grabbing little pieces of flesh, hoping to find her nipples.  His fingers found her nipples, already erect and hard from the abuse of last night and tonight.  

“AAAAHHHHGGGG, you prick, not so hard, they really hurt,” she yelled, the pinching fingers tightening their grip on her nipples, pulling and pinching, pulling her breasts up by the nipples.

“Behave yourself or this could be worse.”  Jim’s hands moved down her flat stomach and abdomen, moving toward her spread pussy.  He pushed his two hands down and grasped her between the legs and pulled up, forcing Sue to stretch up on her toes as his fingers dug into her pussy lips.  “Is that a naked pussy I feel under your skirt, are you such a slut, that you don’t wear any panties?”

Sue turned red in shame, watching as Officer Johnson grinned as she stared at Sue’s face, seeing the humiliation on her face as they found out her secret.  She could not explain she did not wear any because she was anally deflowered last night.

Jim’s fingers pushed her pussy lips back, Sue’s silky skirt beginning to get wet from being pushed into her spread, wet pussy.  “The cunts getting wet from being stripped searched, aren’t you, do you want me rub your pussy?”  

Sue moaned, her body betraying her, her pussy getting wet from being manhandled against her will.  It was just like last night, only worse tonight.  There were more of them.  She realized that they intended to force her to suffer indignities on her body and abuse her sexually.

“That’s enough, I don’t want you cumming.  Turn around and face the mirror.  I want you to begin to remove your clothes until you are naked.  Than we will begin the internal examination of your body.  Remove your blouse first.  Hurry now, we don’t have all day.”  

Sue stared at the mirror, she could see her own reflection but she felt like others were watching her.  She watched as her hands absently moved toward the buttons of her blouse, unbuttoning them one by one, her black lace bra slowly being revealed.  She pulled her blouse out of her skirt and unbuttoned the last button, her blouse opening wide, her large breasts held high by the low cut black bra.  She unbuttoned the cuffs and slowly pulled the blouse from her shoulders and allowed it to fall to the floor.

“You have very sexy tits, Sue.  Remove the bra, as much as I like it, I want to see your naked tits.”

Sue was startled as she felt female hands brush against her back.  “I’ll help you honey, put your arms down,” Officer Johnson, Kate’s fingers moved to the bra snap and quickly unsnapped it, the pressure of holding up Sue’s breasts now released.  Kate’s hands moved to Sue’s shoulder, pushing the straps down, allowing the bra to slip to the floor.  Jim watched, his eyes widening as Sue’s naked breast came into view.  They were large, with dark brown nipples.  They stood up high, with very little sag, even with their weight.  Sue could see Kate’s hands move toward them in the mirror.  “Put your hands behind your neck and push out your tits for Sergeant Wilson.”

Sue obeyed, her breasts pushed high by the strain of the position they forced her into.  She could feel Kate’s hands moved over her side and push along the sides of her breasts, moving toward her nipples.  Her nipples sprang into hardness as soon as her bra was removed.  Partly from the coolness of the room and partly from the excitement of being forced to strip for them.  The female fingers felt strange as they plucked the nipples on her chest, grasping them tightly, but strangely not hurting like when Sergeant Wilson had done it.  She had never had a women touch her sexually before, realizing that she would probably have to submit to Officer Johnson before they would release her.

“Very good Sue, I am glad you are cooperating, we can be very nice to you if you behave and cooperate,” her hands continuing to move over Sue’s breasts, pulling and squeezing them, forcing the nipples to enlarge, giving Kate a better grip with her fingers to squeeze them tighter, pulling her breasts out by the nipples, stretching them.

“Now the skirt, since you don’t wear panties, we will get to see your naked pussy.  Remove it and spread your legs wide,” Jim ordered, watching the humiliation return to Sue’s face, as she would be forced to show her naked pussy, spread wide.

Sue unbuttoned the button and let the zipper lower, the silky skirt falling rapidly to the floor.  Sue stood in the room, naked except for her thigh-high, dark hose and shoes.  This made Sue feel more embarrassed, being partly naked, her legs opening, her pussy lips pulling open from the strain of the spread.

She saw Sergeant Wilson move behind her, wanting to get a glimpse of that spectacular ass they he had rubbed up against.  “Bend at the waist and touch your toes,” his hands pushing down on Sue’s back, forcing her to lower her upper body towards the floor.  He pushed harder, Sue’s head now below her waist, her hands grasping her ankles.  His legs moved between hers, forcing outwards on her feet, forcing her to again to widen her stance.  She could feel the cool air as her cheeks of her ass separated, the cool air blowing on her anus, goose bumps forming on her shapely ass.

“You have a great ass, but you know that don’t you Sue,” his hands moving over her cheeks, “is it too cool in here, I can warm you up a little, grab your ankles tight and don’t move.”  His hand was removed from her ass, but quickly she felt the sharp sting as he slapped her right cheek, forcing her to hold her balance, bent over and spread.  

“OoOOWWWW,” she cried, his hand again ringing out and snapping against her other cheek, a red mark forming on her naked cheeks.  He rubbed his hands over her now hot cheeks.  

“Now that’s getting hot, hold still again,” his hand now beginning to spank her harder and more often, first the left, than the right cheek.  Tears began to fall from Sue’s eyes as the pain and humiliation of being spanked like a little girl taking the toll on her.  She had a hard time holding her balance as her ass was continually spanked, the sound ringing out in the closed room, the loud staccato of his hands slapping her naked flesh only broke by the sobbing of Sue.

Jim finished spanking her, his hands returning to massaging the hot flesh, feeling the heat pour from her spanked cheeks.  He ran his hands further down, between her spread legs, insulating his fingers between her spread pussy lips.  His hands found Sue’s pussy dripping wet, running down the inside of her thighs, obviously the treatment they were submitting her to was making her wet.  “You love this you cunt, your pussy is soaking my hand.”  His hand moved up, pushing her wetness between the crack of her ass toward her spread anus.  Jim saw the redness around her anus.  “Have you been fucked in your asshole, Sue?”

“Please, leave me alone,” she cried, her body trembling as they continued to humiliate her.

His fingers moved over her swollen and red anus, rubbing her pussy juices into her anus, slowly pushing his finger against her anus.  “It’s time for the body cavity search.  You are so hot now, you will probably cum as soon as I enter you, won’t you cunt?  Stand up and move over to the table.  I want you to bend over the table and stretch your arms out in front of you,” pushing Sue over to the table, pushing down on her back again, forcing her breasts to push against the cold table.

Sue pushed her hands out in front of her and Kate grabbed the right wrist and attached a handcuff to it and secured it down on the table leg.  She did the same with Sue’s left wrist before Sue could even protest.  She was now forced high onto the table, her feet just barely touching the table, her ass pushed up high.

“Why do you have to handcuff me, please let me loose?” Sue cried out as she felt hands on her left ankle.  Her ankle was pulled out, toward the table leg as a handcuff circled her ankle and was snapped tightly onto it with a loud noise.  A further tug on the cuff and she knew her leg was now secured to the table leg.  

Sue moaned as the hand reached out to her right ankle, spreading her painfully wide as it was encircled with another set of handcuffs, the clicking noise as it was ratcheted tightly onto her flesh.  It moved her open more, spreading her legs open to reach the other table leg, the strain on her thighs as she was spread obscenely wide.  She tried to imagine how she look from behind, her legs secured wide to the table legs, her pussy and asshole spread open, her ass pointing high into the air like she was asking to be fucked from behind.

She heard Officer Wilson and Sergeant Johnson murmur behind her, “this cunt has a hot body, look at that pussy leaking down her thighs, she is going to pop the minute I enter that hot pussy.”

She heard the lid of a jar being opened behind her and she braced for what she knew was going to happen.  They were getting ready to lube up her asshole.  She knew that her pussy didn’t need any lubrication, she was supplying more than they needed, but her asshole was dry.  Sue jumped within her tight bondage as the cold Vaseline touched her hot asshole and a large male finger began to play with her swollen and red anus.  Her anus was lubricated and than a thick finger forced it open, opening her sphincter muscle to his finger as it began to enter her.  She groaned in pain as she was forced to relieve her anal rape of last night.  The finger continued its relentless push into her anal track, moving over the surface, spreading the lubricate, preparing her for bigger things.  The finger pulled back and than pushed in hard, knocking the air out of her lungs as she was suddenly invaded up her backside.  It pushed in deeper and twisted as it was again withdrawn.  The invasion of her anal track began again, this time two thick fingers pushed in, spreading her delicate anus open, her anal track forced wide as the lubricate allowed their swift push up her asshole.  A finger pushed painfully against her anal tract, forcing Sue to tighten her asshole on the finger in pain.

“That feels good when you tighten your asshole on my finger, do it again,” his fingers jabbing into her delicate anal track, forcing another groan of pain as the sharp finger tore into her, pain forcing her to tighten her asshole again on the two thick fingers. 

“That hurts, be careful,” she cried.

“Than tighten your asshole when I tell you to or I will scratch your insides to force you to do.  Now tighten on my finger,” he ordered Sue, his fingers pushing deep inside her asshole.

Jim could feel her asshole clamp tightly on his fingers.  He would enjoy it when his cock would be forced into her asshole, forcing her to squeeze the cum out of it as he fucked her asshole.  “I don’t know who fucked your asshole before, but he sure taught you to how to do it right, your asshole is squeezing my fingers to death.”

Sue suffered the indignation as the thick male fingers speared her asshole, forcing her open.  He was humiliating her by forcing her to fuck back on the fingers.

Jim’s fingers popped from her asshole, Jim watching as her asshole stayed open from the fingering and gradually shrank back to size, now more red and swollen from the finger fucking she had endured.  His hands roamed down her shapely ass cheeks, between her legs and rubbed the inside of her thighs.  She was wet, her pussy juice now soaking her thighs, forced by them to suffer the indignation of being stripped naked before them.

“Are you ready to cum for me, Sue.  Your are so wet, you will cum in a minute.  I can tell you’re really enjoying it.”

“Don’t do this to me.  You are supposed to be the police, not abusing me.  Don’t make me cum in front of you.  Let me go, please, “ Sue begged.  She felt his fingers move toward her pussy, spreading her pussy lips open, a thick finger running up her slit, now soaked in her pussy juice.  He pulled her pussy lips further apart, stretching them painfully open and Sue moaned, not so much in pain, but in pleasure.  She needed to cum so bad.


Jim pushed one finger deep into her cunt, spearing her on his finger, her body gripping the finger deep into her body.  He could already feel her beginning to shudder in ecstasy as be began to finger her, first with one finger, than a second one joining the first, spreading her pussy open.


Kate moved up near Sue’s head, pushing her hands under her body, reaching for Sue’s breasts.  She found the hard nipples and began to pull and pinch them, forcing groans of pain from Sue.  “Can you cum for us, Sue, you love this don’t you, Sergeant Johnson’s fingers are soaked in your pussy juice, come on Sue, cum on his fingers.”


Jim had three fingers in Sue, her spread legs unable to close on the fingers and trap them.  Jim grabbed her clit with his other hand, pulling back her clit hood and grabbing the pea sized clit with his fingers in a tight grip and began to pull it, while his fingers continued the masturbation of Sue.  


Sue trembled as she was masturbated against her will, bound naked and bent over the table.  She was trying to stop her orgasm but the pain mixed with the pleasure was too much for her to control and she began to scream as the biggest orgasm overtook her body.


“OOOOOHHHH, GGGGGOOOODDD, please, don’t stop,” she screamed as her body was fighting to get lose from the handcuffs holding her spread on the table. Her pussy tightened on the fingers as she orgasmed.  Her body trembled as another orgasm overtook her, her body shaking as Jim continued the ruthless masturbation of her pussy.  One finger reached back and pushed deep into her asshole, forcing another orgasm to overtake Sue as she was now had fingers in her pussy and asshole, stretching her open.  Her nipples were beginning to pain from Kate’s fingernails as they tore at the delicate flesh.  Four fingers pushed deep into her pussy and two fingers stretched her asshole open as the last and most powerful orgasm overcame her, her screams of pleasure filling the tiny room.  Sue slumped in her bondage as the waves of pleasure filled her.


Jim removed his fingers from her pussy and asshole, both hands covered in Sue’s hot pussy juice.  He moved in front of her and pushed his fingers to her mouth.  “Suck your own pussy juice, Sue, see what you taste like.  If you like it, maybe Officer Wilson will let you lick her tonight.”  His fingers forced her mouth open, making Sue suck his fingers, two of them having being shoved up her asshole.


Sue cringed from the taste of the mixture of cum and shit but continued to suck and run her tongue over them, washing them clean as she was ordered to do.  Jim removed his fingers from her mouth and wiped them clean using her hair.


“You’re a real cum slut, Sue.  I like that.  Maybe, I will have to see how many times I can make you cum.  See if you can ever be satisfied,” Jim smirking as her slumped on the table, spent from the masturbation.


“Take her to her cell, Officer Wilson.  Let her clean up first.”  Kate released Sue’s handcuffs, allowing her body to slump down on the table, just barely enough strength to stand.  “That way, you won’t need your clothes, I like you naked and ready, now move Bitch.”

(To be continued)
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From the Bestselling Author of Teaching the Au Pair to Submit!  The Hollister School for Girls is a private school for wayward daughters of the very wealthy and aristocratic.  New to the school from England is Headmaster Michael, who brings with him long abandoned yet successful methods for disciplining troublesome young ladies.  His expertise and knowledge of the ways of corporal punishment is precisely why he was hired on by Chancellor Meredith.  In this spellbinding novel you will follow the journey of some of the school's "scholarship girls" as they navigate their way through a maze of discipline and submission to emerge better citizens and model young women.  Come visit The Hollister School for Girls where pain and pleasure are one and the same, where humiliation by and submission to male authority is the only path to graduation.  Here is another unique excursion into the world of B&D from the award-winning author Powerone.
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“TALES OF BONDAGE AND SUBMISSION:  AWARD WINNING EROTICA” all follow a familiar theme of Powerone, the sexual submission and bondage of women at the hand of a powerful and older man.  All of them fight the arousal thrust upon their often naked and bound bodies, finally succumbing to his mastery, their bodies surrendering to the powerful orgasms that rip through them.  Winner of the prestigious Literotica’s Annual Authors Awards for Best Anal Story and Best Mature Story, finalist for the Golden Clitoride Awards for Best Serial Story, Powerone has been delighting readers for years and with the February 2005 release of his Best Seller, “Teaching The Au Pair To Submit”, his stories are a must read for the serious readers of erotica.
This collection brings together the finest works of Powerone all in one complete novel that will leave you dripping for more.
Novel includes Joanna’s First Gynecological Exam, Maiden Maid, Airport Search and Boarding School Sex Training.
“TEACHING THE AU PAIR TO SUBMIT”
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Twenty-three year old Jessica is the consummate full-time college student surviving on scholarships with little time or money for anything else, except her fantasies of the tall, dark stranger.  Facing a jobless summer and no family to fall back on, she begins to worry about her prospects.  

When her professor catches her having yet another of her blatantly sexual daydreams during one of his lectures, he realizes she is a suitable candidate in his hunt to help his very prominent, wealthy, long-time friend.  Michael Jergen seeks a beautiful, young, female Au-Pair for his four-year-old son while they spend the summer in his house in Haiti.  Knowing Michael’s insatiable appetite for beautiful, supple, young females and noting Jessica’s apparently unfulfilled needs displayed so brazenly in class, he realizes she’s the perfect choice.  

When her professor offers her the chance to apply for a lucrative Au-Pair position for a young child in Haiti, Jessica sees all of her prayers answered.  She jumps at the chance, seeking a summer of adventure in a new land and the opportunity to make some extra money and learn of another culture all at the same time.  Surely having the professor take advantage of her young body and touch her so intimately in order to get the job was a one-time deal; a small price to pay for a summer of wealth and luxury in a foreign land with a handsome and powerful man like Michael Jergen.

 Unbeknownst to Jessica, her sexual fantasies are about to take on a life of their own as her introduction into submission begins the moment she steps into Michael’s world of discipline, mastery and pleasures of the flesh.  So commences her journey into a whirlwind world of sex, submission, punishment and the mystique of Haiti’s legendary Voodoo rituals.  

M/f, B/D, reluctant, humil, D/s

