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RANSOM DEMAND-RAPE AND TORTURE OF SARA


This story is a special request from someone I had a very special and wonderful relationship with.  After two months, she decided that she needed to go back to a "normal life".  She decided she wanted her "no" back again.  Most will not understand what I mean, but she will and I am sure some others will.  Copyright 2002 by Powerone.

THE KIDNAPPING AND RANSOM DEMAND-CHAPTER 1


It was a warm day in Cozumel, Mexico.  Cozumel is an island located approximately 12 miles off the coast of the Yucatan peninsula.   Ninety thousand people inhabit it.  It is a popular tourist site, but it also has its sinister side.  


Cozumel is home to the largest whorehouse in Mexico and also the largest women's prison.  It is not a coincidence that this happened.  This was all the plan of Carlos, the Warden of the prison and also the owner of the whorehouse.  Whores were readily available from the prison, once Carlos trained them for his pleasure.  If they wanted to be released from prison, they were forced to become whores.  This arrangement has been going on for over 10 years now, and even though it was common knowledge, Carlos knew important politicians and paid them off well.  In addition to cash, Carlos was known by the more jaded politicians to be able to secure "special" women for their amusement and pleasure.

Miguel was one of the politicians.  He was a powerful and influential member of the government and he and his family were always in the public eye.  He and his wife liked to indulge in various sexual perversions.  They liked to rape and torture women, but not like the whores that Carlos had.  They liked "gringo" women.  And they liked their women to be reluctant in allowing their perversions. 


This is where Carlos' expertise came in.  Over the years, Carlos has been able to secure the services of unwilling "gringo" females.  To do this, he kidnapped one member of a family on vacation, usually a young daughter or son.  The ransom demand was the Mother had to submit to the demands of Miguel and his wife for a period of thirty days.  She would become their sex slave, satisfying their increasingly perverted demands.  At the end of thirty days, the kidnapped member would be released and the Mother would be allowed to leave, usually in a lot worse condition than she started.  


The time had come for this scene to take place again.  Carlos also enjoyed this game.  He was allowed to play with the "gringo" first, before he turned her over to Miguel.  Carlos loved to humiliate her, especially in front of her family.  The hunt for the quarry began today.  Carlos would frequent the local hotels, looking for the ideal family.  He knew what Miguel liked in "gringo's." 


The taxi pulled up in front of the Casa Las Flores Hotel.   Out of the cab came Karen, Kevin, Hope and Sara.  Carlos watched from the lobby as the bellman got their bags and they entered the hotel.  He had been watching the guest arrivals for over three days and had not seen a suitable family.  Maybe his luck had changed. 


Karen was thirty-five, about 5'8", 140 pounds with short brown hair.  Even though her daughter Hope was eighteen, Karen still clung to the weight she gained having her.  Her husband was Kevin.  Kevin stood at six feet and weighed 175 pounds (he could use to go to the gym once in a while).  Karen and Kevin are very pretentious, they wanted people to think they had more money than they really did.  Hope was the surprise of the family.  She did not take after her parents.  She looked more like her Aunt, Sara. 


Sara was Karen's younger sister.  Five years ago, they vacationed in Cozumel, when Hope was younger.  In exchange for part-time babysitting of Hope while on vacation, they paid for Sara's trip.  When they were planning this trip, they felt obligated to invite (and pay for) Sara, even thought Hope no longer needed a babysitter.


Sara is 23, 5'6", shoulder length light brown hair with green eyes.   When Sara needs to buy a bra, she goes to the rack marked 34b, small but they are perky and they stand proud.  Her ass is a bit on the small side, but very round and Sara has been vain enough in the past to buy jeans and pants that accentuate this asset.  


Carlos watched the family as they checked in.  While Karen was not what Miguel would like, Sara was.  She had innocence about her and at only 23, Miguel would be teaching her many new things.  Carlos also liked Hope.  In order to secure continued obedience from the "gringo" it was usually necessary to remind her of the need to submit.  At times, this would require some type of punishment or humiliation to the kidnap victim.  The victim is held by three of Carlos's associates.  They are very mean and would kill the victim without hesitation.  The family would see closed circuit pictures of the victim and would witness any punishment done to them.  The budding figure of Hope would bring forth a complete new set of possibilities.

Karen, Hope, Kevin and Sara settled into the hotel as Carlos went back to Miguel.  "What do you think of this gringo bitch," showing Miguel the pictures he had taken of Sara.  Miguel looked at Sara and began to see in his mind, Sara stripped naked, tied to the table as he and Maria, his wife, planned her rape and torture.


"I think you did a good job again, Carlos, we could be very pleased with her.  What is her name?"  


"Sara, she is the Aunt of the kidnap victim, Hope.  Both parents are also here, but Sara and Hope are the beauties.  Hope is eighteen and I can see my men stripping her a little bit at a time if Sara does not perform as expected.  You might even enjoy the charms of Hope before we release her.  I am sure she would scream very loudly when you rape her and I know how you like to here them suffer."


"How soon do I get to enjoy Sara?


"We are going to kidnap Hope tomorrow at lunchtime.  I will bring the family over to my hacienda tomorrow night to get them to agree to the ransom.  I will take my usual pleasures with Sara and maybe the Mother before I bring her over to you at noon the next day.  You will have your customary thirty days with Sara.  I expect she will be a well trained and punished cunt by time she leaves.  As I said, you might also enjoy Hope."


"Maria and I will get Sara's accommodations ready for her arrival.  We have done major additions since our last victim.  We now have a well-equipped cell for her.  In addition, we expanded the torture chamber and I have acquired a whole new collection of instruments to inflict pain upon our unwilling guest.  She will not forget her vacation in Cozumel!"


Karen had just got out of the shower when the telephone rang.  Kevin and her were going to take Hope shopping this afternoon so she was getting ready.  "Hello."


"Karen, listen very carefully, as I will not repeat myself.  We have kidnapped your daughter, Hope.  In case you don't believe us, she was wearing a silver heart shaped necklace and it has yours and Kevin's picture inside it.  She will not be hurt if you follow our directions exactly.  You are not to call the police.  If you do, I will know immediately and Hope will be killed.  I will send a car for you, Kevin and Sara at 6:00.  Be ready.  A package will arrive at Sara's door with some clothes I want her to wear.  Have her put those on only, nothing else.  I will tell you my ransom demands when you get here.  Follow my instructions exactly.  Hope's life depends on it.  Do I make myself clear?"


"Don't hurt Hope, we will do whatever you want.  She is our little girl.  We will be ready at 6:00," Karen sobbed into the phone.


"Kevin, someone kidnapped Hope."


"What do you mean, I just saw her a half-hour ago," Kevin shouted back.  "What do they want from us?"


"They didn't say, just not to call the police and they would pick us up at 6:00.  What are we going to do?  In Mexico half the police is crooked, he said he would know if we called them."  


"We are going to have to wait.  When I get my hands on him, I am going to kill him if he hurts Hope.  Tell Sara what is happening.  She can stay here tonight while we go," Kevin's anger getting the best of him.


"No, they said Sara also, in fact they are sending some clothes over for her that she is suppose to wear."


"That's strange, I am sure Sara will cooperate, she loves Hope as much as we do, talk to her Karen."


Karen came back after an hour.  "Sara will be ready at 6:00.  She said she would do anything to get Hope back.  She will come here when it is time."


At 4:00, there was a knock at Sara's door.  Sara opened the door, no one was there but a box was on the floor.  She opened it up.  Inside was a short black silk skirt.  It was so short, it would just barely cover her.  A silver silk, button-down blouse and 3-inch black high-heels were also enclosed.  The bra and panties were also of silk.  Karen told her she could only wear what was in the box. 


At 5:45, Sara knocked on Karen's door.  The door opened and Sara saw the look on Kevin's face as he gazed at her. Sara looked absolutely sexy in the outfit.  Sara felt uncomfortable, as Kevin was mentally undressing her.  The silk blouse clung to her breasts.  But the skirt was the most enticing.  It clung to her ass and her legs were perched high on the heels, accenting her ass.  Sara turned red in humiliation.  While she was not a virgin, her sexual experience was limited and she was never very flaunting with her body.  The new clothes made her feel like a whore, especially in front of Kevin.  


They all went downstairs and were greeted by a chauffeur.  "I am to take you to your destination.  Please get into the car."


Outside was a new Cadillac stretch limousine.  The chauffeur held the door open and was greeted by the panty-covered ass of Sara as she was forced to bend over to get into the car.  Carlos and Miguel are going to have fun with this one, he thought, closing the door to Sara's new life.  


The car entered the courtyard of Carlo's hacienda.  It was huge and obviously the home of someone wealthy or powerful. The three of them entered a large living room. In the corner, sat Carlos.  Carlos was 6 feet tall, a very muscular build.  He spent a lot of time in the gym working out.  He also spent a lot of time in the prison, with the prisoners, also working out on them.  He enjoyed training them to become whores.  He especially like the young and innocent, just like Sara.  He enjoyed humiliating them into doing things that they disliked.  


"Please sit down and I will explain everything to you."  Carlos had a gun in his hand.  "Watch the television screen."  The television clicked on and everyone gasped as they saw Hope on the screen.  She was bound in a chair, her arms raised high over her head and tied to something high up, forcing her arms up and straight.  A rope was around her waist, holding her firmly to the chair.  The camera panned onto her legs and you could see the ropes tying her legs to each front chair leg, spreading her legs open.


"What are you doing to her," shouted Kevin at Carlos.  "I will kill you, you son of a bitch."


Carlos pointed the gun at him, "Just sit down and relax, Kevin.  I am in charge here.  If you don't want anything to happen to Hope, you will follow my orders and submit to my demands.  If not, my men will kill Hope.  And it will not be quick, they will enjoy her body first before they kill her.  I am the Warden of the local prison.  I am a very powerful person, and my friends are even more powerful than I am.  We can kill Hope, in fact, we could kill all of you, and know one would know."


"What do you want, we don't have much money," Karen's voice begging.


"It is not your money I want, it is Sara."


Sara's eyes shot up as her name was used.  She looked over at Carlo's and fear registered in her head.  He had a sinister grin on his face.  She was not going to like what he was thinking. "What do you mean, me?"


"I have a very powerful friend that likes young, innocent women like yourself.  He is going to use you for 30 days.  At the end of 30 days, Hope and you will be released to go home.  If you do not cooperate, I will take out your reluctance on Hope.  My men would like nothing better than to play with her."


"Take me, not Sara," said Karen.


"I am afraid that you are not what he wants, he has already saw pictures of Sara."


"What do you mean, he is going to use me?" Sara's voice was trembling.  She did not really want to hear the answer.  


"You will be his and his wife's sex slave.  You will do anything that is asked of you and they will also sexually torture you.  It will be very painful and a humiliating experience, I can assure you.  But, you can choose not to and leave, all of you, except Hope.  She will not be coming home.  So, Sara, what is your answer, 30 days of pain and degradation for yourself or death for Hope?"


Karen and Kevin looked over at Sara, their eyes pleading for the right answer.  Sara knew that she could not allow anything to happen to Hope.  "I will do what you want, but you must release Hope now."


"I am afraid that is not possible, Hope will remain with us to make sure you comply with our demands.  Kevin and Karen will be allowed to leave, but only after we have got to know you a little better.  You will not be going until tomorrow to Miguel's house.  During this time, I will have the chance to sample what you have to offer," Carlos eyes piercing her body.


Sara hung her head down, avoiding his glare, ashamed at what she was going to be forced to do.  "Yes, I will obey."  Her heart sank as she resigned herself to the fate that was brought her, to be used as a whore and sex slave.

SARA'S ANAL RAPE BY HER BROTHER-IN-LAW-CHAPTER 2


Carlos turned toward Karen and said, "Why don't you come over here and sit next to me, Karen.  Kevin, I want you to stand up and remove all of your clothes except your pants. Sara, you may remain there temporarily until Kevin needs your assistance.  If you hesitate or fail to comply, my guards will remove one article of clothing from Hope each time.  My men are known to take liberties with such a delectable female as Hope as they strip her, so I would not want to make too many mistakes. Once she is naked, if you continue to make mistakes, they will rape her, taking her first in her mouth, than her pussy and last in her ass.  I can assure you, it will not be pleasurable for her.  My men are known for their brutality.  


Karen stood up and hesitantly moved toward Carlos.  She feared what he planned to do to her.  She was glad it was Sara they wanted and not her.  She hated what they planned to do to Sara, but she knew that she could not stand it being done to her.  


"Sit down, Karen," pulling her down next to him.  "You are going to watch as your husband and Sara get to know each other.  I think it will be very exciting and I want you to help me.  Open my robe," he ordered her.  


Karen reached over and pulled the sash open on his open.  His cock was already hard and standing over seven inches long.  Oh God, what am I going to have to do, Karen feared, with my husband and sister both watching me.  


"Your only purpose in life tonight is to keep my cock hard, Karen.  You are to do what is necessary, using your hand, your body or your mouth.  If you fail, Hope will suffer the consequences.  Now begin!"


Karen moved her hand and grasped his cock.  It was much bigger than Kevin's penis.  When they had sex, it was always with the lights off, and if Karen could get her way, it was partially clothed.  Now she was being forced to caress a complete stranger, in front of others.  She could feel it throbbing in her hand as she slowly moved her hand over it, moving up to its head.  As she squeezed it, pre-cum began to form on the head.  


"Very good, Karen," his cock now over eight inches.  "Play with my balls with your other hand."  Her hand reached out, cupping his heavy balls.  "They are filled with cum for you."


Kevin watch as his meek wife was masturbating a complete stranger.  He could feel his cock harden and he felt ashamed that this was exciting him.  Kevin began to remove his clothes, his shirt, shoes and sock falling on the floor.  He stood now, only in his pants.


"Very good Kevin.  I think we will get your sister-in-law to help you further undress.  Sara, stand and go over to Kevin.  Kneel in front of him.  I want you to finish undressing him.  But, you are not to use your hands.  You are only allowed to use your mouth.  Remove his pants and his underwear."


Kevin's cock got even harder.  He had mentally undressed Sara on numerous occasions.  The though of her hot breath on his cock exciting him.  He did not care what Karen thought of it, she was over there masturbating a complete stranger.


Sara walked to Kevin, and kneeled in front of him, her eyes staring directly at his crotch, his cock straining against his pants.  She knew that Kevin often looked at her sexually and his cock proved the point.  She moved forward, resigned to the fact that she would have to do unspeakable things to secure the release of Hope.  Her mouth bit onto his belt, pulling it from the loop, her chin rubbing against his cock.  She could feel it harden as she unintentionally rubbed against it.  She pulled his belt free and now worked on the snap.  It was difficult, but she managed to pull it open.  Her teeth grabbed the zipper and began to pull it down, her eyes staring directly as his hard cock began to appear, covered only in his shorts.  When it reached the bottom her teeth grabbed the pants and pulled them down, her head almost reaching the ground.  She knew that her ass was sticking up in the air, and her panties were completely exposed to Carlos's gaze.  


Kevin pulled his legs out of his pants and now stood only in his shorts.  Sara rose up again, and grasped the top of his shorts with her teeth.  She began to run them down, his cock suddenly spring free of its confines.  Kevin gasped as he first felt the hot breath of his sister-in-law on his cock.  He was now naked in front of Sara, with his wife watching.  


Again, Sara was forced to bend down, her ass in the air as she pulled his shorts to the floor.  She rose back up, now staring straight at Kevin's cock.  It was hard and Sara cringed at the thought of her brother-in-law touching her body, especially with his cock.    


"Very good Sara, you and Karen are doing very good.  Why don't you both put Kevin and my cock in your mouth now?  It looks like Kevin likes you, his cock is hard, and Kevin, your wife has been doing a good job on my cock.  I think we should treat you both to something to suck on," ordered Carlos.


"Don't make me do that," cried Karen, " I have never done that before and it is disgusting."


Carlo's hand moved toward a button and he pushed it.  "Watch the TV screen" and all eyes moved to the picture of Hope bound in the chair.  One of the guards moved onto the screen.  Hope's eyes widened in terror as his hands moved toward her blouse.  He casually began to unbutton her blouse, her bra beginning to be uncovered.


"No, leave her alone, I will suck your cock," wailed Karen.  


"Yes, you will, begin, but Hope's blouse will still be removed.  Once it begins, it will continue.  Maybe next time you will be more cooperative.  Sara, begin to suck Kevin's cock.  You can watch Hope as you both suck us."


Carlos could feel Karen's hot mouth on his cock.  Her lips encircled his cock and she pushed it into her mouth.  Her tongue began to run over it.  At the same time, Sara grasped Kevin's cock in her hand and placed it her tongue.  This was beyond her imagination that she would be forced to do such a revolting thing, but she began to clasp her lips on his cock, tasting his pre-cum on her tongue. She almost choked from the terrible taste of his cock.  She could feel Kevin pushing his hips forward, making her take his cock deeper into her mouth.


All eyes were back on the screen, as Hope's blouse was pulled from her skirt.  You could hear the tearing as it was shredded.  The guard's hands moved over her bra-encased tits.  Hope squirmed in her bondage, her breasts being felt by a stranger.  Her breasts were squeezed tightly, forcing a groan from her lips.  She had never been treated like this before and she feared that worse things could happen to her.


"It looks like the sisters are good cocksuckers, don't you agree Kevin?  It seems that your husband likes fucking your sister's mouth, Karen, watch as he pushes his cock into her mouth.  Grab her head, Kevin, make her take it deeper into her mouth."  Kevin grabbed Sara by the ears, forcing her mouth deeper over his cock.  


"You continue sucking Karen, but I want Sara to strip off her clothes.  Kevin wants to fuck her.  I think in her asshole would be a good place.  Strip quickly Sara and get on the floor on all fours facing me and raise your ass up."


Sara groaned in shame, she would now be forced to strip naked in front of Kevin, and than he would force his dirty cock into her virgin ass.  Please get this over with, it is too disgusting, she thought.


Her hands moved over her buttons, opening them quickly, hoping to get her shame over quickly.  Her blouse fell to the floor, her skirt following.  She stood in front of Kevin, her bra and panties her only protection.  She reached back and unsnapped her bra, closing her eyes as it fell to the floor, her breasts now naked.  Hands slipped into her panties, pushing them to the floor.  As she bent over, she could feel her naked breasts hang down.  She now stood up straight, naked for all to see.  She could see Karen looking at her as she continued to suck Carlos's cock.  Her mouth clasping on his cock.


Sara lowered herself to the floor, facing Carlos, on her hands and knees.


"Spread your legs and reach back and spread the cheeks of your ass.  Let Kevin see your asshole," Carlos commanded, his voice causing Sara to turn red in embarrassment at having to expose herself so intimately to Kevin.  But she complied and spread herself open, her tiny anus looking so helpless.


"Sara should have got your cock wet Kevin, I want you to get down on the floor behind Sara and place your cock against her little asshole.  I want to hear Sara scream in pain as you rape her asshole.  I want all of your cock forced into her ass and you to fuck her brutally.  If you do not, Hope will lose her bra next.  My guards will love to play with her nipples.  You will be able to hear her screams as they are abused.  Begin now."


"Karen, watch as your husband fucks your sister in the ass.  I think he is going to like her tight asshole squeezing his cock.  He might not want to fuck you again, after seeing what Sara has to offer." 


Sara's scream could be heard throughout the house as Kevin complied and plunged his hard cock into Sara's virgin anus.  It tore into her, forcing a painful path deep into her rectum.  Sara tried to slide away, but Kevin grabbed her hips and pulled her back onto his erect cock, slicing deep into her.  He pulled it out, forcing a new scream from Sara as it tore from her asshole.  She felt empty for a second, than Kevin began a ruthless plunge back into her, the bleeding anal tract providing some lubrication for his cock.  Her anal tract ached as it was forced to spread wider than it should have to, tearing as Kevin's cock ravaged her.  Sara screamed and looked at Carlos, his eyes wide in excitement, as her brother-in-law raped her, while her sister sucked his cock.  


Kevin grasped Sara hips, pulling her back onto his cock, forcing it deeper into her, causing her to groan in pain as his cock gave her cramps.  Faster and faster he fucked her, the sounds of his stomach slapping against her ass, his cock tearing into her, his balls hitting her pussy.  His hands moved under her body and began to tug on her breasts, pulling her nipples.  He pulled Sara's asshole back on his cock, by twisting and pulling her nipples.  


Please get this over, I cannot stand the pain any longer, Kevin's cock tearing her open, blood running down her thighs.  She was constantly buffeted back onto his hard cock.  The pain was constantly forcing screams from her lips as she was brutally raped in the ass by her own brother-in-law.  She could feel his cock getting bigger in her ass, stretching her more.  Soon he would be ready to cum, shooting his hot cum deep into her asshole.  


"Oh, God, I'm going to cum in you Sara," his hands forcing her asshole over his cock.  He plunged in her faster and harder, tearing her open.  He saw the blood on his cock and he got more excited.  He was raping the asshole of his sister-in-law and he loved it.  His cock tore into her, pushing deep into her rectum and he began to cum.


"Stop, it hurts so bad, don't cum in me, Kevin, please don't hurt me so much," she screamed.  She could feel his cock enter deep into her, feeling like a baseball bat was shoved up her ass.  It began to get bigger and she could feel his cum move along his cock, shooting out deep into her, the hot cum pushing deep into her colon.  His cock shot again, then again, Sara beginning to feel his hot cum.  His cock pulsed in her ass, forcing a new scream from her lips.  Kevin pulled his cock from her asshole, her ass farting as it shrank.  Sara sank to the floor, cum and blood running from her raped asshole, her brother-in-law still standing over her, his cock shiny and bloody from the rape of her virgin ass.


Kevin looked over at Karen, just in time to see Carlos grab her by the ears and push her head down into his lap, Karen choking as his cock was forced into her throat.  She could feel it begin to swell in her throat and she knew she would be forced to take his cum in her mouth.  The cum began to shoot from his cock, and Karen mouth began to fill rapidly.  Karen choked from the thick and foul tasting cum.  She could not keep it all in her mouth, some running down the corners of her mouth and some shooting from her nose. Carlos kept her head pinned down on his cock until he finished shooting.  


"Swallow my cum," he ordered.  Karen complied, having to swallow twice, choking each time as it slid into her stomach.  Her head was released and she pushed upward, her lips glistening with Carlo's cum.  


"The sisters are very good, don't you agree Kevin?  You and Karen may now leave.  I will have you back later again, Kevin.  You enjoyed your sister-in-law. I will give you another chance to fuck her when she is at Miguels.  

CARLOS PUNISHES SARA-CHAPTER 3


"Go into the bathroom and clean yourself up," said Carlos


Sara rose and began to pick up her clothes.  "You wouldn't need those now, I am not finished with you yet.  Clean up and come out naked."


Sara was in the bathroom for about 20 minutes, washing the blood and cum from her body, trying to wash away the rape of her asshole.  Her tiny anus still hurt from the cruel rape.  How could she ever face Kevin again?  She had postponed the inevitable as long as possible and she opened the door and re-entered the living room.  Carlos was still sitting in the chair.  His robe was now closed.  Sara strolled across the large room, naked, her tits bouncing.


"You are truly a beautiful women, Sara.  I am going to enjoy doing many things to that beautiful body before I take you to Miguel.  Now come here, so we may begin."


Sara walked over to the chair, cringing at the thought of what Carlos was going to do to her.  Her she was naked, in front of a stranger and in order to save Hope, she would lose her ability to say no. She would be forced to obey any command, no matter how painful or degrading.


Carlos stood up, his robe opening, his cock already erect and hard, pushing out the front.  He had a coil of rope in his hand.  "Put your hands together in front of you."  Sara crossed her arms at the wrists and Carlos began to tie them together, watching as Sara cringed when he tightened them.  "If you think that hurts, you will be bound many times before you see your freedom again.  It will be much more painful.  That's good," her hands now bound.  "Raise your arms up high."  


Sara raised her arms over her head, stretching her body tightly.  Her breasts rose on her chest.  "I need to inspect your body before I take you to Miguel, so you must learn to perform on my command.  You must assume whatever position I desire to put your body into, no matter how embarrassing or humiliating.  I will be spreading you open and inspecting you intimately."


His hands reached out to Sara's breasts.  He lightly caressed each breast, stroking the surface, his fingers running over her nipples.  Sara's nipples became erect from the stimulation.  "You have lovely breasts, especially the nipples.  They are very sensitive.  Miguel and I will enjoy inflicting pain on them."  His fingers became more insistent, attacking the now erect nipples.  He watched her face as he began to tighten the grip on them, watching as Sara tried to ignore his stare.


"Keep your arms up high, don't move," Sara beginning to cringe in pain as the pain began to build in her nipples.  "Yes, that hurts doesn't it," as his fingers twisted her nipples, pulling them from her chest.  "You are doing very good, Sara, I know the pain in your nipples hurt, but you are making me very hard.  Look at how big my cock is now.  You please me when I inflict pain on you."


Sara looked down and saw that Carlos's cock was now fully erect.  Sara began to feel some excitement in knowing that she was making him that way.


His fingers pulled and twisted her nipples, forcing groans from Sara's mouth.  He began to squeeze her breasts, alternating between grabbing her breast and than pinching her nipples.  His hand reached out and the palm of his hand slapped her breast. 


"OOOwWWW, that hurts," cried Sara.


"Yes, that is why I do it to you Sara, you excite me when I punish you.  Stand still while I spank your breasts."  His hands began to spank first one, than the other.  Sara's breasts began to turn red from the punishment.  He reached out again, returning to abuse her nipples again, twisting and pulling them. "I bet your pussy is already wet, I think you enjoy pleasing me with your pain."


Carlos released her nipples, now sore but still erect and hard.  He bent down and attached ankle cuffs on her.  "Over her, cunt," he ordered.  He pushed Sara over to where a chain was hanging from the ceiling and two ring clamps were secured to the floor.  They were over 4 feet apart.  Sara's wrists were attached to the chain and Carlos began to raise the chain until her wrists were now held high above her head.  He grabbed one ankle and attached the clip to the ring clamp, securing her leg to one side.  "Spread your other leg over here," grabbing her other ankle and pulling it to the other clamp.  


"That hurts, it is too far, you are spreading me open too wide," she cried.  Her legs were now spread over four feet wide, her cunt spreading open.


"No, that is just right, see how your cunt opens up for me.  It is begging me to punish it."  He secured her other ankle.  Sara was now open and spread, her arms high over her head, pushing her breasts up high.  Her legs were spread obscenely.  


"You love this you cunt," his fingers pushing into her pussy.  Sara was already wet. Carlos pulled his fingers from her pussy and put them in front of Sara's face, her pussy juice glistening.  Sara was humiliated.  Her she was stripped and bound, yet her pussy was wet.  Her debasement was making her excited.  "Open your mouth, cunt," his fingers pushing into her opened mouth.  "Taste your pussy juice."     


Sara accepted his fingers, covered in her pussy juice into her mouth. While she was not repulsed by the taste, she found it hard to describe, it tasted bitter, yet sweet sort of.  Her tongue ran over them, washing her pussy juice from his fingers.  


Carlos ran his hands over her flat stomach, pushing toward her open and spread pussy.  Sara pulled in her stomach, unable to move any other part of her body due to the tight bondage she was placed in.  "Don't fight me, bitch, relax, I going to do whatever I like to your delightful body.  If you fight, it is Hope that will suffer the consequences.  Would you like me to have them remove her bra?"


"No, I will do what you want, don't touch her, it is me you can have," said Sara.


His hands continued down over her pussy hair, brushing over mound.  Carlos left the room for a second and came back in, carrying a can of shaving cream and a razor.  "I want to see a bald cunt on you."  He spread some shaving cream on her pussy mound and began to shave the hair, first starting at the top.  When he got to the side, he pulled her pussy lips open, shaving first the right pussy lip, than the left.  He continued down and back toward her asshole.  Because of her spread condition, her anus was exposed.  The razor ran over her anus, still sore from Kevin's brutal ass rape.


Sara could feel Carlos's hot breath on her pussy, as she was spread open for his gaze.  She felt embarrassment, she just couldn't get comfortable with a person looking that closely at my pussy, and not using their tongue at the same time.  Now she was being shaved for someone else pleasure.


Her pussy was wiped clean by Carlos.  "Now your cunt looks like a 10 year old girls, bald and naked."  His fingers began to massage her pussy lips, spreading them open so a finger could trace up and down her slit, spreading her pussy juice.  "Your nothing but a cum-slave, your pussy is so wet."  Two fingers pushed into her open pussy, forcing her vagina to spread open.  They pushed in deep and withdrew.  Three fingers now pushed in, her tight pussy gripping them.  While Sara was not a virgin, her pussy is still very tight, especially after the first inch or so.  She had not been a slut in the past, and truly has not fucked hundreds of times or anything. 


"Do you want to cum for me, Sara," his fingers reaching for her clit, pulling back the hood, exposing her clit. Her clit is on the tiny side, maybe 3 times the size of a garden pea when it is aroused, although it has always seemed to get just ROCK hard.  He began to rub it and pinch it with his fingers, arousing Sara.  "You like it when I pinch it hard, don't you bitch," his fingers cruelly twisting and pulling Sara's tender clit.  "Answer me, or I will tear it off."


"OOOOUUUCCHH" she screamed as Carlos painfully tore at her clit.  "No, I don't like it when you hurt me.  What makes me wet is the knowing that the pain I feel was ordered by you and that you are getting enjoyment from my pain."


"There is going to be so much more of that.  My cock is rock hard from tormenting you.  I am going to have to drill your cunt with my cock soon.  I get great pleasure in hearing your screams of pain."


Carlos stood behind Sara, hidden from her view.  She could feel his hands crawling over her ass, grabbing, pinching and pulling her cheeks apart.  "You have a great ass, SSSSLLLLAAAAPPP," went his hands, punishing her left cheek.  "SSSSLLLAAAAPP," again, this time her right cheek.  Sara moaned in pain as Carols began to spank her ass.  She was naked, a bald pussy and being spanked like she was a little girl.  She was being humiliated.  Carlos continued to beat her ass with his hand, her cheeks turning red from the punishment. His hands moved lower, toward the bottom of her ass, moving toward her spread thighs.  "SSSSLLLLAAAAPP," his hand reached between her spread legs and beat her inside thigh, beating the tender flesh.  Another slap, this time to her other thigh, barely missing her spread pussy.  Sara could feel him bending down, looking between her naked legs, her anus and pussy spread open, beating her ass and thighs continually.


"OOOHHH, GGGGOOOODDD, that hurts," Sara cried, her thighs and ass aching from the brutal spanking she was receiving.  


"It might hurt, but your pussy juice is running down your leg, you cum slut," with that he slapped her harder.  Suddenly, Carlos's flat palm swung up instead of to the side, striking Sara's open pussy.


"NNNNNOOOOO, not there, don't hit my vagina."  


Carlos's hand ran over her pussy, now soaked.  "Yes, you love this," his hand reaching under her pussy and striking up, forcing Sara up on her toes from the brutal impact.  He brutally grabbed her pussy in his hand, tearing at her delicate flesh.  Sara could feel his fingers tugging and pulling on her pussy lips, her clit mashed between his fingers, pulling and squeezing the tender clit.


Carlos moved in front of Carlos, his face only inches from hers.  He had picked up an eighteen-inch wooden ruler from the table.  "You are going to receive fifty strokes of this ruler on your bald and spread pussy.  Than I am going to peel back your clit hood and give you ten strokes on your exposed clit.  By time I am finished with you, you will have cum many times."


The first stoke shook Sara's body in pain. Her pussy, now bald, received the flat end of the ruler directly being her spread lips, beating her tender pink insides.  "OOOOH, I can't stand fifty strokes, the first one hurt so bad, don't hit me any more.  My vagina is to tender."


"You will be surprised how much beating a woman's pussy can stand.  It is really quite resilient. Miguel will be tormenting your pussy even worse than I will.  He has a special chair that will spread you open and give him access between your legs. He will use a whip that will swing upward, hitting your open pussy and anus.  He will whip you between your legs with over 500 strokes in one sitting.  When he is finished for the day, your pussy and anus will be raw and bleeding from the whip.  You will be allowed to rest over night, but the next day you will be brought in for another whipping.  Imagine what it will feel like to have your pussy and anus whipped over 1000 times."


With that, Carlos continued to beat her pussy with the ruler.  Sara's body shook in pain, her screams echoing through the house as she was forced to accept the punishment.  Carlos's cock hardened from the abuse he was heaping on Sara.  He would soon have to rape her.  "Five more, than it's your clit.  Four, three, two and now the final one," a particularly hard and brutal one that made Sara rise up high on her toes.  


"Not my clit, I don't think I can stand that," tears coming from Sara's eyes, her head swimming in pain from the beating.  She could feel Carlos reach down and pull the hood back from her clit, exposing her hard clit to his cruelty.


His hand swung back with the ruler and with all of his force, he hit Sara's clit with the wide side of the ruler.  


"OOOOOOOOWWWWWWWWWWWW, OOOOOOHHHH, GGGGGOOOOODDDD," her head swimming in pain as her erect clit received the full impact of the ruler.  She braced her body for the next one, hoping she could stand the pain, her pussy juice running down her leg.  The next one was even harder, jolting Sara. She bucked in her restraints, writhing in pain, watching the smile of raw pleasure on Carlos's face... she tries to think of other things to escape the pain.


Carlos continues to beat her exposed clit. And then the cums started.  All that Sara could feel was the absolute mixture of pain and pleasure, more pain, added pleasure... her body now thrashing in her restraints, her screams bringing rawness to her throat. Then it was over.... and as Carlos stopped beating her clit, she felt the pool of girl cum that had soaked the floor underneath her, 


"Don't go limp on me yet, bitch, I am going to drill your cunt with my cock first."  With that, he pushed his hard and erect cock into her soaking pussy, reaching deep inside her with his seven-inch cock.  Sara screamed again, as she was brutally raped.  Her restraints held her spread open as his punishing cock raped her pussy.  He fucked her with punishing strokes, striking her exposed clit as it beat into her pussy.  His hands squeezed her ass, pulling her into his cock.  Two fingers found her spread anus and plunged deep into her rectum, forcing a scream from Sara's lips as she was now fucked from both ends.  


"Come on, cum for me again, bitch, I know you can do it.  Squeeze my cock and my fingers, cum all over my cock." 


So absorbed with the pain and hurt, she was not even aware of Carlos working her sore beaten cunt and clit with his fingers... She was hurting too much to feel the stimulation, and it was only when the first cum ripped threw her body did her mind come back to her situation and the busy fingers on her clit.  Then the second and the third cum washed over her, and as she was just starting to be able to put the pleasure in front of the pain, Carlos stuck four fingers up her asshole, tearing at her anus. New worlds of agony engulfed her, making her see stars, making her scream all over again.


Carlo's cock pushed deep into her pussy, her orgasm squeezing the cum from his balls, filling her pussy with his hot cum.  He could feel her body tremble and shake as he unloaded his cum, her orgasm milking his cock, his fingers tearing her asshole as they pushed deep into her rectum, stretching and tearing her open.  Her screams excited him to even more brutality as he raped her pussy and asshole with his cock and fingers.


Sara's body slumped in her restraints as Carlos pulled his softening cock from her pussy.  His cum mixed with hers running down her thighs.  "Miguel is going to like you a lot.  He is going to teach you to cum when he orders. You are going to receive a lot of pain."

SARA MEETS MIGUEL AND FAMILY-CHAPTER 4


Sara was allowed to take a shower and get dressed again.  She was given a short skirt, extremely short, a while blouse and 3-inch heels.  Her bra and panties were very brief.  While the clothes were exposing, they were a great improvement over being naked. 


“Hands behind your back,” Carlos ordered Sara.  As Sara complied, she felt the sharp snap of the one cuff enclose her right wrist and heard it ratched tightly.  Carlos grabbed her other hand and pulled it together, the other cuff snapped tightly, her wrists now bound tightly behind her again.


Why is this happening to me, Sara thought, as she felt her pussy begin to get wet again.  She was being bound again and her body was betraying her.  She could feel the excitement as she was pushed out into the waiting car.  Carlos pushed her into the large back seat, Sara falling, unable to stop her descent with her arms bound behind her.  She lay half sitting, half lying down on the seat as Carlos joined her.  Her skirt had ridden high up her legs, her panties now exposed. 

Carlos stared at her legs, his cock beginning to harden again at the sight of Sara.  Maybe Miguel will allow me to come back tomorrow and fuck her again.  I would like to stick my cock into her asshole, like Kevin did, he thought.  I enjoyed the way she screamed as Kevin raped her.  My cock is bigger than Kevin’s, I would enjoy pounding it up her backside as she screamed in pain.

The limousine pulled up to Miguel’s hacienda.  It was three times the size of Carlos’s, owing to the increased stature of Miguel and the power he controlled in this part of the country.  Carlos pulled Sara out of the car and pushed her into the house.  The door was held open by a butler, large and muscular.  He stood over six feet three inches.  

“I will take her from here, Miguel said you may return tomorrow and enjoy Sara if you desire.  She will be available after noon.”  Rafael dismissed Carlos and pulled Sara into the house.  “I am in charge here.  If you displease me, I will personally punish you.  You are to obey all commands given to you by anyone while you are in this house for the next thirty days.  If you fail to obey, not only will you be punished, but so will Hope.”

Sara was taken into a small room, empty except for a small television on a table.  Rafael stood behind her as Sara looked at the screen.   Hope was still bound to the chair, her arms raised high over her head.  A large amount of something had been pushed into her mouth, her cheeks bulging out, her throat continually swallowing, trying to stop from choking.  Her breasts glistened with sweat, encased in her sexy bra, pushing them up.

She heard Rafael say something into a telephone but could not understand Spanish.  Rafael moved closed behind her, his cock pushing against her ass.  Sara could feel it.  It felt like a baseball bat.  It must be huge, she thought.  She knew that he would be using it on her and did not know how should would be able to take such a massive tool into her body.  She knew that he would also enjoy hearing her scream in pain as it ripped into her.  Sara could see hands on the screen move behind Hope.  She was pushed forward as they moved behind her back.

“No, I am obeying, don’t take off her bra,” begged Sara.  She could Hope’s bra loosen, beginning to push away from her young tits.  Another hand shot out and pulled at the bra, pulling it from her body, the straps straining until they finally burst, the bra now thrown into the corner.  Sara could see the look of terror in Hope’s eyes as her youthful breasts were now exposed for the first time.  Sara noticed that Hope had large nipples, with dark brown areolas.  Her breasts did not need a bra, they stood up with hardly a sag.   

Hope shook her head and screamed into the gag in her mouth as her breasts were bared for the three evil men holding her captive.  They had jammed three pairs of panties, whose she did not know, into her mouth, each time jamming them into her throat, making her gag.  Tape had secured them into place allowing only muffled noises to escape even though she was screaming.  She felt first one hand, than another’s grab her breasts roughly, fingers searching out her nipples.  

Rafael held Sara tightly against him as she watched the screen.  Hope’s head threw back as she screamed into the gag as fingers pinched tightly onto her delicate nipples.   Sara could see the nipples crushed between the thick fingers, pulling and tearing at them as Hope’s body bounced on the chair, the ropes holding her tightly, unable to escape the cruel ravishment of her breasts and nipples.

“That is just a warning.  My men are going to enjoy Hope’s breasts while you bring us some pleasure.  They are getting bored so I thought they might enjoy her for a while.  Watch her thrash about on the chair.  They really enjoy abusing a women’s breasts and nipples and Hope has very large nipples, allowing them to grasp her easily.”  Rafael pulled Sara out of the room.  We are going to see your Master now and his family.  Remember my warning.”

Miguel watched as Sara entered the room, Rafael pushing her into the center.  She looked better in person than the pictures.  With her arms bound behind her and her short skirt, he knew he was going to enjoy her very much.  He had watched as Hope’s bra was removed, revealing her naked breasts.  Soon, he would also enjoy Hope.  He was sure that she was a virgin and would enjoy raping her.  Maybe he would let Sara watch as he fucked his large cock into her tight pussy.  

“Remove her cuffs, Rafael.  Welcome, Sara.  I am glad you took my offer and decided to enjoy my company for the next thirty days.”  Miguel smirked as he watched the expression on his new sex slaves face.

“I’m only doing this for Hope, you promised to leave her alone.  You are sick if you think that I am going to enjoy this.”  

“Behave yourself, Sara.  It could be very bad for Hope if you displease me.  Let me introduce you to my family.  This is my wife, Maria.  You will see a lot of Maria.  She also enjoys girls like you.  In fact, sometimes I think she can be crueler than I am.  Next to her are Kristina, my daughter and my son, Emilo.

Sara looked at each one.  Miguel was about six feet and very handsome, but had a dangerous look about him.  He looked about 45, but had a very trim body.  His wife was about 35, dark hair and a very voluptuous body.  The daughter looked about Hope’s age, dark hair like her mother, smaller breasts and very shapely legs.  The son was about 15, tall and skinny, his body growing faster than he could keep up with it.  She didn’t realize until now that they whole family would be taking advantage of her body.  She was afraid of the kids, afraid that they would experiment on her.

“You are a very beautiful girl, Sara.  Have you ever had sex with a woman before?  Maria waited for an answer, knowing what it would be.  She would enjoy showing this gringo bitch how to lick her pussy and how it feels to be girl fucked.  

Sara looked up at Maria.  She knew that the question was meant to humiliate and scare her.  It was working.  She feared what the woman was going to do to her.  While Sara was experienced sexually, she had never had girl sex before and never had the desire to.  That would soon be changed.  “No, I think that is disgusting,” she blurted out.

Kristina watched Sara’s reaction.  While she liked sex with men, she also indulged in girl sex.  Her mother’s traits had rubbed off on her.  Her whole family was sexually active at an early age.  Kristina had lost her virginity at the age of 10, to her Uncle.  One night while her parents were out, her Aunt was babysitting her.  It was very late, after she went to bed when she felt the blankets being pulled from her body.  She looked up to see her Uncle standing over her bed.  The door was open and in the light he could see her Aunt standing and watching.  Her Uncle was naked.  She could see the outline of a very large cock protruding from his body in the silhouette.

“Obey your Uncle, Kristina.  He is going to teach you new things and they will be very pleasurable,” she could hear her Aunt tell her.  

Her uncle climbed into bed with her.  He began to run his hands over her body, feeling her breasts and than moving down her stomach to her pussy.  His hands spread her legs as he began to caress her body.  He soon lifted her nightgown over her head and pulled her panties down her legs until she was naked, her legs spread, his fingers masturbating her to her first orgasm.  He climbed between her legs and guided her hands down to his cock, forcing her to put his cock into her virgin pussy.  It hurt when he took her virginity, his mouth covering her as she screamed in pain.  Soon her legs were pulled up over her head, his cock thrusting deeply into her and she felt the first of many orgasms as he pumped her previously virgin pussy full of cum.  

After they rested for a few minutes, she was placed in a sixty-nine position, his cock pressed firmly and deeply into her mouth as he ate her cum-filled pussy.  When he was hard again, she was turned over onto her stomach, her legs spread wide, his cock placed firmly onto her virgin anus.  He large cock entered her anus, stretching and tearing as it forced itself deep into her, forcing her open.  She screamed as she was forcibly ass raped by her Uncle, but after ten painful strokes of his cock, her stretched anal tract became accustomed to the thick male member up her backside and while not exactly pleasurable, it was not longer as painful as before.  She just felt so full up her ass as his cock expanded her anal tract.  His cock finally pushed deep into her colon, shooting her asshole its first cum enema.   

There was many more times like this, including times when her Aunt joined them in bed, forcing Kristina to eat her pussy as her Uncle would fuck her pussy or asshole.  Kristina began to enjoy the girl sex, especially when she was allowed to play with the current gringo bitch.  She liked humiliating them into eating her pussy and rimming her asshole.  Before they left, they would be forced to open their mouth as Kristina pissed in their mouth.  Kristina was going to enjoy training Sara.

Emilo’s cock was hard watching Sara.  But his cock was always hard.  At fourteen, he also was fucking since he was ten.  Like Kristina, his Aunt introduced him to sex, but his niece’s taught him the finer aspects of fucking.  They were about four years older than Emilo and took great pleasure in teaching him.  He soon learned how to make a woman cum with his tongue, forcing them to orgasms almost at will.  While his cock was not very big around, it was extremely long, almost 10 inches.  He hoped as his body filled out to his frame, his cock would also do the same.  Still, ten inches of cock filling a pussy was more than enough to drive a woman to multiple orgasms.  When he was allowed to play with the gringo bitches, he began to expand his horizons.  He enjoyed bondage and forcing the helpless slaves to suffer the pain he inflicted on them.  His father encouraged his son’s perversities as he also enjoyed the same.

Sara looked into the eyes of this family and all she saw was evil.  She was going to have to suffer the indignities that they would force open her helpless body in order to save Hope.  She hoped she would be able to survive their perversities.

“You will be taken to your cell soon, Sara, but first we would like to see you naked.  Carlos told me you have a delicious body, made for fucking.  In fact, he tells me your brother in law fucked your virgin asshole and did a good job making you scream in pain.  You will soon learn that we will also make you scream in pain as we take your body.  It amuses and excites us.  Now, if you will please remove your blouse, we will proceed to see you naked.”  Miguel and his family stared at Sara, waiting to see her humiliation as she was forced to strip for them. 

Tears began to form in Sara’s eyes as she began the ultimate humiliation of having to strip naked in front of a family of strangers.  Emilo was only fourteen and Kristina only eighteen, yet they would soon see her stripped naked.  She was sure that they would force her to spread herself open to their inspection.

Her fingers moved to the buttons on her blouse, slowly opening them, from the top until she reached the bottom, her bra revealed as she pulled her blouse from her skirt.  With a quick flick, hoping to get the humiliation over quickly, she pulled the blouse off and tossed it to the floor, standing in her bra, her breasts pushed up by the skimpy bra furnished to her.  

“Now the bra,” Sara cringing when she heard the words from Miguel.  She reached behind her back, unsnapping the clasps, her arms returning to the front, holding her bra against her breasts, awaiting the humiliation she knew was coming.  “Drop it to the floor, hands behind your head, stick out your tits,” Miguel smiling as he said it, awaiting for the moment when he would get his first glimpse of the breasts that he was going to so enjoy and abuse.

Sara closed her eyes, let go of the bra, it falling to the floor to join her blouse.  She raised her arms, her breasts rising as she clasped her hands behind her head.  She pushed her elbows out to the side, her breasts now standing out tall and firm for all to see.

“Open your eyes, gringo bitch.  We want to see your humiliation as you strip for us.”  Sara opened her eyes, staring straight away, trying to avoid the glares she received back.  They were all enjoying her humiliation, her breasts bared for them.  Her nipples began to harden, partly from the cool air in the room and partly from the excitement from having to strip in front of strangers.  Her breasts stood out proudly, her aureoles a dark brown, capping her tits.  She stood standing straight, her tits pushed out in the humiliating position they had placed her in for long minutes, their eyes feasting on her young body.

“You have nice tits, Sara,” Miguel complemented.  “I am going to enjoy them very much.  Your nipples are very big for your small size.  I will enjoy abusing them.  Now, if you will, please raise your skirt up in the front, I would like to see your panties.”

Sara, continuing to stare straight ahead, reached down and grabbed the hem of her short skirt and began to pull it up, revealing her long, slender legs.  Higher and higher she raised it, the brief panties beginning to show until she now held it up over her waist, her panties now the only thing covering her near naked body.

“Remove your skirt and drop it to the floor.”  

Sara unsnapped the skirt in the back and let it fall into a crumpled pile at her feet.  She kicked it aside and stood up straight.

“Turn around and slowly lower your panties to the floor.  Do not bend your knees as you do.  We want to see your naked ass pushed out,” Miguel ordered her.

Sara turned slowly, at least I won’t have to bare my pussy first, not realizing that as she bent over, her pussy would be thrust out, along with her anus.  She slowly lowered her panties, first over the rounded ass.  She pushed further down, forced to bend lower, her ass pushed towards them.  When they hit the floor, she raised first one foot, than the other, her panties now in the pile of clothes she had discarded.

“Stay bent over, but spread your legs wide,” Miguel ordered, watching as Sara’s legs began to open, her pussy beginning to push out, her cheeks separating and the cool air rushing over her now naked anus.  “Spread your cheeks open, I want to see your naked asshole.”

Tears began to form in Sara’s eyes, they were now forcing her to spread her most intimate parts of her body to them.  Her fingers reached back, grasping her naked cheeks, pulling them open.  Her anus began to appear, now opening up more and more as she continued to spread herself open for them.

“You have a very beautiful asshole, Sara, at little red and swollen, but I am sure that is because of the anal rape by your brother in law.  We will soon be enjoying the tightness of your ass soon.  Now please stand up and turn around.  Spread your legs again and this time reach out and spread your pussy open for us.”  Miguel watched Sara’s humiliation again as her fingers now went to her pussy and grasped her pussy lips and began to pull them open, her pink pussy now soaked.  Sara could not hide the shame she felt as her pussy got wet.

All eyes were on her young, pink pussy now spread out before them.  Each had different thoughts of how they intended to use and abuse it.  Cocks would be thrust into it, whips would beat it, clamps would be tightened on it and tongues would bath it.  Sara would be forced to cum many times before they were finished with her.

“Rafael, would you please take Sara to her cell and prepare her.  I will be there shortly,” Miguel ordered him.  Sara felt her arms pulled behind her back again, the cuffs snapped smartly on her wrists, the clicking making her pussy wet, bound again, helpless and naked.  Unable to stop them from doing whatever they wanted with her body.

Rafael pushed her forward out of the room, down a short hall and into a large room.  In the center of the room was a cell, bars completely encircling it.  A large cot was in the cell.  All around the cell were cuffs secured to the bars and to the head and foot of the bed.  Sara cringed as she realized that she could be secured tightly down, her body spread, unable to stop them in any number of positions.  In the center of the cell, a trapeze like bar hung from the ceiling, the bar over four feet wide, straps at each end.  On the ground, another similar one lay, a rope extending high to the ceiling.

“Stand under the bar and raise your arms over your head,” his hands unlocking the cuffs, allowing Sara to put her arms over her head, her breasts pushing up high, her body stretching.  Rafael grabbed one wrist and tightened one leather strap onto her wrist to the bar.  He did the same to the other, her arms now spread high and wide.  Rafael moved to the side, out of her sight and she heard the sound of clanking and felt the bar above her beginning to rise.  She had to begin to stand on her toes, stretching higher and higher, attempting to stop the strain on her bound arms.  Sara began to whimper as her feet pulled from the floor, her body now completely supported by her wrists, beginning to swing.

Rafael moved toward her, his arms encircling her waist, stopping her from swinging, pulling her towards him.  His hands moved up toward her breasts, his large hands completely encircling them, grabbing tightly.  He began to squeeze her tits hard, a groan escaping from Sara’s lips as Rafael roughly manhandled her breasts.

“I don’t have time to fuck you now, but as soon as Miguel is finished with you, I will be back to visit you.  I am going to enjoy fucking you with my hard cock.  By morning, you won’t be able to stand.  Your pussy will be so sore from the pounding I am going to give it.”  His fingers found her nipples and pinched hard, squeezing them and pulling them from her body.

“AAAAHHHH, that hurts, please don’t,” she cried.  The pain burned through her nipples and breasts as Rafael fingers felt like vises tightening on them.  

He released them, but his hands moved down her body, over her flat stomach, moving down over her pussy.  His hand grasped her pussy, his fingers pushed between her pussy lips and pulled her hanging body up by her pussy.  Her wet pussy made it hard to get a good grip, but did manage to pull her up two inches, her scream testifying to the pain he inflicted on her.

He released her pussy, her body slumping down again as his hands moved down her legs toward her ankles.  The bar was pulled up from the floor, the first of the leather straps tightened on her ankle, her legs spread wide as Rafael pushed the bar between them, tightening the leather strap on the other.  Sara was now spread wide, her legs spread over four feet, her pussy now opened for their abuse.  The rope on the bar secured to her legs was pulled through a metal loop in the floor and knotted, stretching her body.  The clanking began again, her arms now pulled higher, the bar on her legs preventing her from rising, the only other option was the stretching of her body.

“Oh, God, you are pulling my arms out of the sockets, please don’t, I will do whatever you want,” Sara pleaded.  Rafael’s cock hardened her screams and pleading music to his ears.  Sara was now stretched taunt, her body beginning to glisten from the sweat on her body.

Rafael’s hands ran over her body, feeling her taunt skin, over her ass, between her spread cheeks, her body shuddering as she felt his fingers take liberties with her spread anus and pussy, her pussy juice running down her thighs, the fear and tight bondage exciting her.

“Miguel will be in soon, don’t go anywhere,” he laughed as the cell door clanged shut behind him.  

THE CRUELTY OF MIGUEL IS INFLICTED ON SARA-CHAPTER FIVE 


Miguel stared at Sara as he entered her cell.  Her body was glistening with sweat as she was stretched and spread before him.  He could see that her pussy was wet.  Even though she was in bondage, she was still excited.  “How’re you doing, Sara, has Rafael taken good care of you?”  He moved closer, his hands reaching out for her body, running over her taunt stomach and up toward her breasts, the nipples hard and erect.  His fingers grasped them and twisted them, a groan coming from Sara’s mouth.  “We will have to do something about that,” grabbing a large mouth ring.  He pushed it into Sara’s mouth, forcing her lips open with his fingers.  He began to open the ring, Sara’s mouth forced to open wider and wider until it stretched her jaws until it was painful.  Her mouth was now stretched open wide, only muffled gasps could be heard.  


Miquel lowered the chain from the ceiling until Sara’s feet began to touch the ground, but she had to stand on her toes to take the strain off of her arms.  Her legs were still spread wide.  Miquel began to undress, first his shirt, than his pants.  Sara could see the bulge in his shorts as his pants fell to the floor.  He pushed his shorts to the floor and his hard cock stood out from his body, over eleven inches of hard, steel cock.  He reached down and stroked his cock as he watched her.  “I am going to fuck you now, Sara.  When I am finished, I am going to whip you until I get hard again, than I will take you in your asshole.  Your brother in law and Rafael both said your asshole is very tight.  I will enjoy it very much, especially if I can make you scream in pain.” 


He moved forward, fisting his cock and rubbed it over her wet, spread pussy.  Sara tried to pull away, but Miguel grabbed her ass cheeks and pulled her forward, onto his cock.  He put the large head of his cock into her pussy, pushing her pussy lips out of the way and began to enter her tight pussy.  She was forced to spread open as his large cock pushed deeper into her, his hands forcing her onto it.  He got over five inches of cock into her before he began to pull out.  When her pussy grabbed the head of his cock, he pushed back in hard, forcing Sara to take over seven inches of cock in one punishing thrust into her pussy.


“MMMM, GGGRRRRMMMM,” Sara moaned in pain through the mouth ring as Miguels cock again pulled out and pushed over nine inches of cock, spreading her pussy wider than it had ever had to.  The final thrust got all eleven inches of his cock into her pussy, brutally pushing into her, her pussy forced to stretch and tear to take the hard cock.  “MMMGGGGGg NNOOOOO,” she cried, feeling the cock push up into her cervix, punishing and bruising her tender insides. 


Sara felt Miguels hands move down her ass cheeks, searching for her defenseless anus.  She tried to squirm away from them, but only succeeding in pushing her hips forward onto his driving cock.  His fingers traced down the crack of her ass, the sweat lubricating the way until he reached her anus, still swollen from the previous rapes.  She felt a large finger push against her anus and slide into her ass, forcing her to push forward to escape the cruel ravishment of her asshole by his finger. The finger followed her movements and continued to push into her rectum, forcing her anus to open to accept the large digit.  “MMMMGGGG,” she moaned through the ring gag as her delicate anal tract was ravished by the finger, still sore and torn from the brutal rapes.


“You’re ass is really tight, Sara, even though the others took your virgin asshole.  I going to enjoy pushing my cock into your asshole, feeling your hot asshole around it.”  Miguel continued to rape her pussy with brutal thrusts of his cock, pounding into her cunt, battering her clit, hitting her pelvic bone in earth shattering power.  Her pussy tightened onto his cock from the pain, milking a cum out of him, anything to stop the brutal pounding of his cock. 


“AAAAGGGGHHH,” cried Sara in pain, her saliva running down her chin onto her breasts, the mouth gag preventing from screaming out in pain as the rape continued.  Miguel gave Sara one last punishing thrust with his cock, burying it deep into her pussy.  

She could feel it swell as the cum pushed up from his balls and shot out his cock, spraying her pussy with his hot cum.


“Take my first load of cum, bitch,” Miguel pushing hard into her, her silky insides milking the cum from his balls.  He pulled his cock out and than gave Sara another thrust with his cock, his cum pushed deep into her pussy as his cock hit bottom with a painful thrust, bruising her cervix.  He held his cock deep in her, filling her with a second and third load of cum, some now spilling out of her pussy and down her thighs.  His cock jerked from the orgasm, massaged by her silky pussy, hot and pulsating.  Miguel pulled his cock out of Sara, cum running down her thighs. “You’re a real hot fuck, Sara, I am going to enjoy you very much.”


Sara hung in her bondage, the pain of the rape still fresh in her mind, her pussy aching from the pounding of the eleven-inch cock that just finished raping her.  She heard the clatter of the pulleys and her arms were again rising toward the ceiling, stretching her out tightly again.  Her feel pulled from the floor, her legs spread wide, all of her weight now supported on her arms, pulling at the joints.  She moaned through the ring gag in pain, her joints feeling like they were going to tear as Miguel continued to stretch her.


Miguel stood in front of her tear stained face and removed the ring gag.  Sara’s tongue reached out to lick her lips, moistening them.  “I’m going to whip you now and I want to hear you scream.  When my cock is hard again, I am going to fuck the delicious little asshole of yours.”  Miguel moved over toward the rack and selected the whip, a black seven stranded leather whip, with knots at the end of each strand.  It was made to extract the maximum amount of pain from the victim, especially when used on the delicate parts of a female, her nipples, asshole and spread pussy.


“Please, don’t whip me, fuck my asshole, I will suck your cock until its hard, please, not the whip,” Sara pleading, anything but the whip.  She did not think she could stand the pain.  The rapes had been painful enough, the whip looked like it would cause permanent damage.


“You will do all of that and more before I am finished with you, but the whip is for my pleasure.  I am going to love to hear your screams of pain and the begging you will do as I beat you with the whip.  I am especially going to love when I bring the whip up from the floor and slap into your spread pussy.  I will go slowly, preventing you from fainting, allowing you to savor the next time the whip will beat onto your delicate body.”


Sara jumped as Miguel slapped the whip hard onto the floor, the noise breaking the silence in the cell.  She watched as the whip swung through the air, almost like it was in slow motion, swinging towards her until it finally struck her square on her stomach, held taunt by the bondage.  Her brain did not register for seconds the pain, than suddenly she shrieked as the pain spread through her body.  The knots bit tightly on her stomach, the skin turning bright red as they tore across her stomach.  Miguel waited patiently for Sara’s brain to feel the pain and just as it began to die down, he swung again, this time aiming higher, catching her under her breasts.  One strand shot up, hitting her right nipple.


“OOOOOWWW, AGGGHHHHH, hhhhuuuurrrttts,” Sara yelled, the knot hitting her nipple tearing at the delicate morsel, blood forming as the knot hit it dead center.  The nipple, hard and erect, burned from the whip, pointing out, looking like it was offering itself again to the whip.  Sara was in pain, but she was also beginning to feel the twinges of pleasure, her body reacting to the bondage and the whipping.  Her pussy began to get wet, waiting for the next blow of the whip, waiting patiently when it would be placed between her spread pussy lips, hitting her clit.


Miguel swung the whip again, this time all the strands slapped hard against her full breasts, making them jiggle as the knots tore into her tender flesh.  The knots stung her aureoles, her left nipple also bearing the brunt of one of the strand, the knot tearing over the hard flesh.  Miguel reached for Sara, lifting her right breast up by the nipple, his fingers tightly grasping it, pulling it up high.  The whip swung up, striking the tender underside of her breast, it bouncing as Miguel released the nipple.  The left breast was next, the whip beating the flesh, turning a bright red as the leather did its work, slapping the flesh hard, the knots tearing the skin.  Miguel swung the whip back and put all of his power behind it as it smashed into the center of Sara’s breasts, beating both nipples.


“OOOOHHH,  GGGGOOOODD, NNNNOO, morrree, please, hurts so bad,” her voice crying out, but her pussy was dripping wet, her pussy juice running down her thighs.  Sara pushed her breasts out, waiting for the whip, begging for the pain.  Miguel backhanded her left breast with the whip, all of the knots beating over the nipple, now over one inch long, standing out erect, wanting the pain of the whip.


“You say no, but your tits say yes,” the whip beating over her right breast, beating the flesh as Sara continued to push her breasts out, begging for the whip.  Her breasts shook and bounced on her chest as the whip continued its punishing blows, the knots tearing into the delicate nipple flesh, Sara’s screams more in ecstasy than in pain, rang out in the room.  The whip continued down her body, over her stomach and began to punish her abdomen, moving down towards her spread pussy.  


“Please, please,” Sara begged, not to stop the pain, but pushing out her pussy, waiting for the whip to hit her spread pussy and clit.  She wanted to cum so bad.  Even the whip on her clit would do it.  Miguel ignored her begging, the whip moving down, to the delicate inside thighs, slapping the flesh hard, the knots straying close to her pussy, but denying Sara the cum she wanted so badly.  


“Soon, I will make you cum with the whip, soon, you slut,” Miguel bringing the whip up from the floor, between her legs to strike her naked ass.  Her spread legs prevented Sara from protecting her anus, the knots of the whip tearing into the red and swollen flesh.


“My pussy, please, hit my pussy,” she cried, her body pushing forward, the pain from her anus racing into her brain as she saw the whip prepare to swing between her legs again.  She pushed her pussy forward, begging him to strike her, leaving her anus unprotected.  Miguel ignored her begging, the whip again beating her ass, the knots tearing at her anus.


“Push your pussy out,” Miguel ordered Sara.  Sara pushed her hips out as far as she could, her legs already spread wide, her pussy lips peeled back, her clit hard and erect, waiting, waiting for the whip.  Sara’s brain did not register as the whip moved up from the floor, as in slow motion, moving toward her straining pussy.  The slap of the whip on her wet pussy rang out in the room.  


“OOOOHHH, GGGGOOOODDD, NNOOO, YYYEEESSS, PLLLLEEEASE,” unable to explain what she wanted, her pussy exploding in pain and pleasure as one of the knots found her hard and erect clit and beat at the tiny pea shaped clit, sending pleasure and pain throughout Sara’s body.  One strand of leather ran through her pussy lips, changing the pink pussy to a bright red as it slapped against the delicate internal flesh.


The whip swung again, beating the delicate flesh, extracting cries of pain from Sara, but also cries of pleasure as she absorbed each blow of the leather.  Her pussy continued to push out, waiting the next swing, as Miguel continued the beating of her pussy, each time the slap of the whip ringing out in the room, Sara’s voice screaming following and than a repeat as the whip swung in again.  “Are you ready to cum, bitch?”  Miguel swung the whip harder, aiming the strands at her clit, now over one-inch long, swollen and red, begging for the whip.  Each time the whip came faster, Sara body now receiving a continuous barrage of pain and pleasure.  


“IIIIIIMMMMMMM, CCCCCUUUUMMMMIIIINNNGGG, hit my clit harddderr,” she begged, Miguel swinging the whip up from the floor, beating into her spread pussy, hitting her clit as she came all over the whip.  She tried to pull away from the whip, as a second cum spread over her body, her clit now becoming very sensitive, but Miguel did not allow her the luxury, the whip again beat her pussy.  Sara’s body shook as another cum erupted as the whip brought out the pain Sara needed to cum.  


Miguel slapped her breasts hard with the whip, moved lower and swung it up under her ass, striking her anus again and finally slapped her pussy one last time, with all of his power.  The leather beat into her Sara’s flesh, a fourth and final cum, more powerful than the last, shaking her body.  Sara slumped in her bondage, spent from the whipping she had received and welcomed.  Her pussy now a mass of pain, raw and red from the beating it received.


Miguel lowered Sara’s wrists from the ceiling until she slumped to the floor.  He pushed her down, onto her stomach, his feet pushing between her thighs, spreading her legs open.  He looked down as her anus, swollen and red, spread open before him. “Now it’s my turn, cunt, I’m going to fuck that asshole.  Maybe I can get you to cum again.”


“No, please, don’t make me cum again, I can’t, just fuck my asshole, please,” Sara cried.  She felt Miguel lower himself down onto her back, his cock pushed against her spread ass cheeks, resting on her anus.  He fisted his cock, hard and erect from the whipping of Sara and pushed it against her anus.  He felt her tense up, trying to escape the pain of the rape of her asshole, but Miguel continued to push hard against her anus until it finally relented and the bulbous head of his cock entered her.


“NOOO, TTTTOOO, BBBIIIGGG, take it oooouuuttt,” her body shuddering as her anus was forced to open wider than it had with the previous rapes.  Miguel’s cock was bigger and it began to push into her rectum, forcing her anal tract to spread open, the pain as it tore to accommodate the big cock racing to her brain.  


“You can take it bitch, feel that cock in your asshole.  Your ass is so hot and tight,” his cock continuing to bore into her anal tract, now entering her colon, cramps beginning as it pushed deeper into her body.  He pulled it out, only the head squeezed tightly by her asshole, than pushed it forcefully into her, tearing into her flesh as over seven-inches of cock was now forced into her asshole.


“NNNOO, MoOOORRE,” she screamed, but Miguel reached under her body and found her pussy with his fingers.  He tore at her clit, now sensitive from the many cums and pinched it hard with his fingers.  “NNNOOOT, my CCClllliiitt,” her body pushing up away from the fingers, pushing her ass against his cock, driving another three inches deep into her asshole.  The pain in her asshole and the cramping from the giant cock forced her to push back down again, into the waiting fingers.  They grabbed her delicate pussy lips and brutally tore at them before again reaching for her clit, grabbing it tightly and twisting it.


Sara was screaming continually, rocked between the hard cock forcing itself deeper and deeper into her colon and the fingers brutalizing her tender pussy and clit.  Her body shook and jumped around, trying to escape them both, as Miguel enjoyed the fucking Sara was giving his cock.  She continued to pump her body up and down, his cock pulling out and than forcing itself back into her body, her soft anal tract massaging his cock as he continued to rape her asshole.


“I know you have one more cum in you, now,” he ordered, his fingers finding her clit and twisting and pinching it.  Sara’s body once again reacted, and as Miguel’s cock pushed deep into her colon, a sharp pain rushing over her as it hit a kink in her colon, she began to cum again.  She could feel his cock, now swollen, begin to fill her asshole with his cum enema. The hot cum filled her colon, feeling like her stomach was swelling up as he pumped her full of cum.  Her body shuddered in one final orgasm, the pain mixed with pleasure of a hard cock pumping her asshole full of cum.  Miguel slumped down on Sara’s back, his cock deflating rapidly in her asshole.  Her asshole began to squeeze him out, her anal tract slick with cum.  His cock fell out, her anus feeling empty, as it was no longer stuffed with a hard cock.  Cum dripped down her ass, making a puddle on the ground beneath her as Miguel stood up over her.  She lay spent on the floor, legs spread, cum dripping out of her, her body exhausted.


“You’re such a whore, Sara.  Maria will be visiting you soon, so get your tongue ready.  You are going to be eating a lot of pussy soon.”  Miguel left the room, Sara to exhausted to move.

Maria’s Turn to Be Cruel-Chapter 7 (To Be continued)

