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Violets Anal Training

     Michael sat in the chair as she entered.  Powerone had described her perfectly, long black hair, green eyes, pale skin, very small hands and fingers, DD breasts and small hips.  She had a gothic look to her, the black clothes standing out dramatically to her white skin.

     "What am I doing here?"  Violet questioned, but she already knew the answer.  Powerone had ordered her to see Michael.  She was told she would have to perform for him, just as she would have to for him.  If she refused, she would be released, never to be allowed back into the world of Powerone.

     "Step in, over here, closer to me," motioning her over to him.  "I am going to make you perform for me.  Would you like that, would you like to show your body to me?  Stripped naked so that I may examine you intimately?"

     Violet almost turned to run away.  She was shy and timid.  To do what Michael was planning to do to her would be humiliating and require all of her willpower to perform as would be expected.  But Powerone had excited her so much with his stories of submissive woman, forced to perform for him, made to cum under his masterful fingers and cock.  She had to see if that was what she wanted.  He had said that this was the first step.  The first step of a truly submissive life.  A life so different then what she had now.  At 19, her sexual experiences were plain vanilla, except for a one time anal experience that was painful.

     "That is what Powerone requires of me, that is what I will do."

     "Step closer into the light, near the table.  That's a good girl, I wouldn't hurt you."  He laughed, "no that is a joke, I have every intention for you to enjoy the pain as well as the pleasure.  That is what makes Powerone's cock hard.  Your screams of pain."

     She watched him as he began to take out a selection of items and place them in a nice, neat line on a white linen cloth.  Some she recognized, others she did not, Vaseline, a long anal probe, a butt plug, an anal speculum, anal beads, anal vibrator, ribbed dildo, studded dildo, various paddles and whips, all laid out neatly.  She feared what he was going to do to her.  She had anal sex once before, a painful experience that was close to a rape.

     "You have a lovely body," his hands already reaching out for her breasts.  She put up her hands in automatic defense, Michael slapping them down.  "You will be punished for that."   His hands moved up again, this time he grabbed each tit in his palm, grabbing the firm globes in a vise like grip, watching her reaction as he mauled her young body.

     He must be in his forties and here she was, allowing him to paw her body intimately.  She stood still, allowing him access to her body, his fingers reaching for her nipples, searching out the pointed tips beneath the clothes.  He felt the hard tips, his fingers gripping them tightly. 

     "You're nipples are hard.  Are you already enjoying this, I bet your pussy is wet."  His hand reached down between her legs, his thick fingers curling up between her legs.  "Spread open your legs, hurry up, I don't have all day."  He stared into her eyes as he felt her legs part, his fingers slipping between the, gripping her sex like it was a bowling ball.  His hand clenched and unclenched on her sex, goosing her body, watching as her hips moved back to escape the cruel hand.  Slllapp, his hand shooting out and hitting her ass cheek hard.  "I said don't move."  He returned to goosing her between the legs, her hips thrusting forward into his hands her hot sex.

     "You have a beautiful ass, Violet.  I am going to enjoy it so much.   Have you ever had exposed yourself for examination before?  To someone that was not a doctor.  You are going to have to help me.  I want you to pull your pants down to right below the bottom of your cheeks.   Leave your panties where they are.  We will get to them shortly."  Michael had arranged some mirrors, so Violet could see her reflection.  Not only her front, but also backwards so she could see what Michael was doing behind her.  "Yes, look into the mirrors, I want you always watching what I am doing to you.  I want you to see it at the same time you feel it."

     Violet unbuckled the belt of her pants, unzipped the zipper, the black panties revealed in the front.  She began to push them down over her hips, slowly revealing the satin panties.  She stopped once they revealed her ass, the pants still on right below her crotch.  

     "Pull up your top above the top of your panties, I want to see everything," her hands holding it up.  She felt his hands on her pants, pushing them a little lower until he had unfettered access to between her legs, neatly tucking the pants down out of the way.  

     She turned red in embarrassment, seeing her reflection in the mirror.  Just like a little girl, her pants down, her ass revealed like she was going to be punished with a spanking by her Daddy.

     "Such a good girl you are Violet, Powerone would like that."  His hands began to stroke her ass cheeks, feeling the taut flesh, her ass cheeks clenched tightly, hoping to stop him from his intentions.  "Do the boys play with your ass, Violet, do they want to stroke it like I am doing?"  Slllap, "I asked you a question, Violet! His hand crashed down painfully on her panty covered ass cheek.

     "Yes, they do, but I don't let them.  I don't like it."

     His hands continued to grab her young ass flesh, rubbing her cheeks, still allowing her to tighten them whenever he got close to the crack in her ass.  "Why don't you like it, Violet?  You allow me to do it, don't you?"

    “I was taken in my behind once by a boy.  It hurt and no matter how much I cried, he continued until he came inside me.  I never let another boy near my bottom again."

     "But you are going to let me, aren't you Violet.  In fact you are going to help.  I am going to force many things inside your tiny asshole.  It will have to stretch wide to take them.  You saw all these lovely little instruments.  Some very small, some very big.  All of them will be inside you."  His hands continued to play with her flesh, massaging and rubbing her ass flesh.

     "I will do whatever you want, Michael.  I want to please Powerone and yourself.  Just please don't hurt me.  Please don't stretch my asshole.  I don't like it, it felt strange when he put his penis in me."

     "Shush, little girl, Michael will take care of you.  I will lubricate your tight little asshole real good with my finger.  Real deep inside.  You want me to do that, don't you Violet, you don't want me to do it dry?  Tell me what you want me to do."

     She began to sob, his hands still insistent on running over her flesh like he owned it.  "Yes," she replied.

     "Yes what, Violet.  Do you want me to finger you dry?  Is that what you want?"

     "No, I want you to lubricate my bbbottom, I mean my asshole with your finger," humiliated at what was required of her.

     "I'm going to feel up your pussy now, I am going to put my hands in the front of your pretty panties and see if you are wet.  I also want you to loosen up your asscheeks. I can't feel you anus if you keep them tight.  Is that OK, Violet, can you spread your legs a little wider for me.  I know the pants stop them, but just a little wider for me."  His voice was a monotone, ordering her to perform for him.

     She felt the cold hand slip inside the front of her panties, stretching them, making the back pull tighter, outline the crack of her ass.  His other hand slipped between the cheeks, able to feel the tiny bud through the satin sheer panty material. She shuddered as he touched her there, his other hand slipping down between the lips of her pussy, his finger already wet with her juices.  She bowed out her legs, giving him greater freedom to her pussy, but also leaving her tiny anus unprotected from his fat finger pushed between her cheeks.  

     "Your pussy is so nice and wet for me," his fingers slipping between her pussy lips, seeking out her vagina, one finger circling the hole, making it wider with each pass.  "Slip your panties down to you pants.  Show me your naked pussy, then we will expose your tiny asshole.  You want that don't you Violet? You want me to inspect your asshole, don't you?” teasing her.

     She watched in the mirror as she lowered her black panties, her white skin now in contrast to her black outfit, making her look more naked then she was.  His fingers returned to her pussy in the front, the other one slipped down between her legs and began to finger her pussy from the back, wetting the finger as it did.   

     He pulled his fingers away and pushed them in front of her face, rubbing them over her lips. “Lick them clean for me.  Taste how sweet you are. "  He watched as her tongue moved out tentatively, licking the salty cream from his fingers until he finally pushed his fingers in her mouth, her lips wrapped around them tightly as she sucked them like she would a cock.

     Michael moved back for a minute, turning on a bright, pinpointed light beam towards Violet.  He moved behind her, bending down so he would have an unobstructed view when she exposed her asshole to him.  "Now be a good girl, Violet.  Reach back with both hands and spread your cheeks apart," watching as she hesitantly did, her small hands grabbing her youthful globes, fingers only inches from her asshole and began to peel back the fleshy globes.  "A little farther, Violet, spread them real wide.  Look back, can you see the tiny little star.  It is so cute.  Imagine how big it will have to stretch to take my cock."  He watched her expression of shame as she exposed her most intimate opening to his gaze.  He blew on it, feeling her shiver in fear.  "I can't see it very good, the light is not focused on it.  Move until it is shining brightly on it.  I want to see if real good," knowing that she would be forced to endure her own humiliation, forced to watch and get into a better position to expose it to the bright light.

She looked in the mirror, watching as the beam of light moved closer to her spread anus.  It was a powerful light, just a pinpoint.  She felt it hit her anus, feeling the heat generated by it.  

“It’s a laser light, Violet, it is a little hot.  It wouldn’t burn you, but it will hurt a little.  I want you to stay still, let it play on your tiny asshole.”  He held the light on her asshole, playing it all around the round hole.  He could see her feet moving a little, knowing that she was feeling the heat on her exposed anus.

“It’s getting too hot,” nervous that her anus would be fried.  “Please, it hurts,” she begged.  “OOOOWW,” Michael had opened her anus with his finger, allowing the light to enter inside, the heat running over her tender insides.  She felt the fingers stretching her open, her insides exposed.


He pulled the light away from her.  “Move over to the table,” watching as she scooted over, her pants and panties binding her legs.  He pushed down on her back, forcing her down onto the surface.  “Push your ass up, good girl.  I’m going to lubricate your asshole then I will be probing it with various instruments.  Some of them are long, others thick.  They will all measure the elasticity of your asshole.”

Violet lay on the table, her head resting on the hard surface.  She heard a container put on the table, the unscrewing of a metal cap.  She knew that it was some form of lubricating jelly.  She waited, the feeling of dread washing over her.  She did not have to wait long, feeling Michael’s hands rubbing over her ass cheeks.


“Now relax, Violet, this is going to feel cold and strange.”  He placed his fingers on both sides of her asshole, stretching the skin tightly.  His finger, the cold jelly on it touched her shriveled little asshole, her body jerking in response.  “Relax, its only cold.  Take a deep breath and relax your asshole.  Push out on it,” he ordered her.

He saw the tiny mouth push out and he took the opportunity to push in with his finger.  His finger slid in effortlessly, helped by the slick jelly, her asshole stretched tight around his knuckle.  He heard her suck in a breath as she was fingered in her tight asshole.  He twisted his finger, making her feel it, his knuckle stretching her anus out more.  “Another deep breath, Violet,” his finger pushing in harder, sliding along her anal tract on the slick jelly until his knuckles banged against her stretched asshole.  


She felt full of finger, her sphincter trying to expel the foreign object inside her.  She felt a spasm, gripping the finger, making it tighter.  


“I going to rub it around inside, relax again,” his finger moving out, then pushing back in again, corkscrewing inside her, lubricating her for bigger things.  He pulled his finger out and she heard him push it inside the jar again, a sloshing sound as he coated it again.  “Now two fingers, you doing all right, Violet?”

“Is it going to hurt?”  She braced herself, feeling the cold back on her asshole and then a sudden plunge inside her, his fingers stretching her open.   It hurt as they turned and twisted going inside her, not stopping until they were embedded deep inside her.  “OOOH,” she cried out as Michael spread his fingers inside her, stretching her anal tract to accommodate them.


He pulled his fingers from her asshole, watching as it closed, the jelly making the tiny hole glisten.  He picked up a long anal probe.  The device had to be over 15 inches long.  It was skinny, barely the size of a pencil, but every four inches was a bead, about the size of a marble.  The probe was used to test depths, the beads only purpose was to expand the anal tract as it moved in.  He showed it to Violet.  “I’m going to see how deep this will go.  It is going to feel very strange the deeper it goes.  It will probably start cramping inside you.  I want you to lie still while I do it.  Can you do that, Violet?”


It looked so long, how was he going to get something that long inside her.  Her breathing became rapid, as she waited, unable to respond.  She felt the probe at her anus and it slowly began to slide inside her.  She felt the pressure as it moved inside her, the first bead stretching her anus open before popping inside.  Michael continued to press forward, the second bead now passing through her anus, her rectum clamping down on it as it passed, two beads now inside her stretching her open and closed as they passed.

Michael watched as over ten inches of the probe was inside her asshole, the next bead stretching her asshole to accept it.  He allowed it to enter before he began to rotate it, watching as Violet moved her feet, the probe probably very uncomfortable by now.  He began to pull it out, slowing down as the bead was pulled lose, hearing her gasp each time as her asshole had to expand to allow its passage.  He pulled it from her asshole, a slight pop sounding in the room.  “That wasn’t so bad, was it Violet?”

Her asshole felt empty as it pulled out, her anus closing over the last bead as it exited.   She let out a sigh of relief.  “It hurt, it gave me cramps when it was in deep.  I’m glad it’s over,” she said.

Michael dipped the probe back in the jelly, “it’s not over yet, Violet, one more time, this time deeper.  I need to see how much your asshole can accept. Take a deep breath and relax again, good girl,” the probe pushed against her asshole, this time not waiting for her response, Michael pushing it in with one continuous push.


It felt huge as it continued to go inside her, banging painfully against her anal tract as the balls expanded the walls.  She bowed her legs out, hoping to relieve some of the pain and cramping, but Michael continued to press forward.  She could feel the third bead go inside her, now over 12 inches pressing upward into her colon.  “Hurry, get it over with,” she cried out, the probe continuing the exploration of her anal tract.  


Finally Michael hit the limit of the probe.  Any farther and he might lose the probe inside her.  “You have it all Violet.  All fourteen inches of it.  How does it feel?”


“Please, take it out quick, the cramps are terrible,” dancing around on her toes, spreading her legs to stop the cramps.


Michael took his time, pulling it out, then pushing it back in again, fucking her with the slim probe.  


“Hurry,” she begged.  She finally felt it dragged reluctantly from her asshole.  She slumped down on the table, glad to get it over with.

“Now I’m going to inspect inside your asshole.”  He pulled out a Mathieu rectal speculum.  It was over 6 ½ inches long, with three long prongs.  It was built to spread an anal opening over three inches wide.  The three prongs allowed maximum stretchability and had scissor locking, allowing locking it open at various widths.

Violets body went tense again when she saw the device.  She knew it would hurt when she was spread that wide.  She heard the jar opening again, knowing what was coming.  She watched Michael liberally put the jelly on the three prongs.  “Must you do that, please don’t,” she cried, tears running down her face and falling onto the table.


Michael stroked her ass cheeks, “now, now Violet, I must inspect you.  This makes it very easy for me to hold you open, now relax your asshole.  It will hurt worse if you fight it.”


Violet felt the cold metal instrument on her asshole.  She tensed up and felt the three probes running over her exposed anus before finally starting to enter her.  It did not hurt as they went in, Michael had twisted them going in until all three was lodged inside her rectum.  She felt a little stretched, the spread between them about an inch wide.

Michael picked up the laser light again.


“Not that,” she cried.  She had already felt the pain from the beam of light before, it would be worse now, inside her tender anal tract.


“Yes that, Violet.  I need to see real well.  I know you can stand a little pain.  It will take your mind off the stretching.”  He began to squeeze the scissors grip, watching as the three prongs began to expand.  He pulled the prongs a bit out until the outer flange locked on her anus.  He squeeze again, satisfied that they were secure, watching her anus slowly expand.  

“Slower,” she cried, feeling her skin stretching wide, afraid he would tear her rectum.  It felt terrible, her asshole opening up more, the cool air of the room showing her that the opening was expanding as she felt it inside her.  “No more,” she begged, afraid that he would tear her anus.


Michael continued, her anus now spread over two inches wide, a gaping hole.  He ran his finger around the inside, letting her feel how open she was.  “A little more, Violet,” watching as her anus fought the intrusion.  Another squeeze and it was two and a half inches, her inner tract exposed to the light.  He could almost see inside her body.


Tears were flowing freely from her eyes as her anus burned from the stretching.  A sharp pain erupted from her asshole, her rectum beginning to spasm.  He heard his voice, telling her it was almost open three inches, the pain from her asshole radiating throughout her body.  She jerked in pain as Michael locked the speculum open, a sudden pain shooting out from her painfully spread anus.  “OOOOWW,” she could already feel the pain of the heat as the laser light shined inside her anal tract, Michael playing it all over inside her.


Michael had never seen an asshole so spread as her.  This was the first time he had used this one and he loved the effect.  It left her open wide, with very little interference of the instrument, not like a typical bulky speculum.  He ran the light inside her, feeling her squirm as her tender insides were not use to the heat of the light. 

“OOOW, it’s too hot,” she cried.  


Michael put down the light, picking up a tube of Ben-Gay. “Lay still while I rub some crème on your asshole.”  He applied the crème around the mouth of her anus.


“WWWhhhAAT’S that, it burns, please wipe it off,” moving her ass around as the Ben-Gay burned her tender flesh.


Michael released the speculum, watching as her asshole slowly decreased in size.  After a minute it was still open over a half an inch, refusing to shrink back to its tiny former self.


Violet was still panting, the Ben Gay still burning.  She saw him pick up a glass dildo.  It looked ominous.  It had seven double ended rippled balls on it that went from ¾ of an inch, all the way up to two inches in the middle.  She watched him lube it up, knowing that it would be the next instrument inserted up her asshole.

Michael pressed the massager against her asshole, watching it slowly spread wide to accept the first ball.  He heard her groan as the first rippled ball popped in.  He did not stop, continuing to push, her asshole closing on the base until it reached another glass ball, this one getting larger.  Her asshole slowly spread again, the next glass ball larger, her asshole straining to accept it.  It popped shut again as the ball entered her rectum, grabbing on the shaft again.  “That’s two Violet, getting full yet, her comes another.”  He pressed forward again, this time the next ball over an inch and a half wide.  He went slowly, wanting her to feel the stretching as it slowly passed the glass ball.  “Now the big one, Violet.”


It burned again as her asshole was stretched to accept the glass balls.  The largest one was now pressed against her asshole, forcing it to open to accept the two inch glass ball.  It slowly opened, stretching wide to slip over the glass ball, sliding shut again as it gripped the base, waiting for the next one.  
They became smaller, shrinking down to the last one, only ¾ of an inch wide.  Her asshole felt stuffed, the balls stretching her open as they pressed deeper and deeper inside her.  It was now in her, all seven inches of shiny glass, the seven balls expanding her to unbelievable proportions.

“Now to test your elasticicity.” He began to pull it out, watching as each ball popped her anus open.


“Not so fast,” she cried out, but Michael ignored her.  The seven balls were pulled quickly from her asshole, then shoved just as quickly back in.  She shuddered as the largest tore through her anus.  Michael’s hand was on her ass as he began to fuck her with the glass dildo, tearing her anal tract as the glass balls tore in and out, her anus forced to open and close in rapid succession. 


Michael fucked her for five long minutes, tearing the glass dildo in and out as she shuddered in pain.  Her sphincter had long given up on resisting.  She huffed and puffed in pain as she suffered the painful fucking of the inanimate object.  He finally pulled it from her asshole, watching as it stayed open.


“One more, Violet, almost done.”  He picked up a special dildo.  It was an animal dildo, called the Grand Pup.  The dimensions were huge.  It is over thirteen inches long.  It was 7” around the mid section of the shaft, 7” inches from the top of the shaft to the knot, and the knot was over 10” around (3 inches across) and three inches tall.  He lubricated it heavily, knowing that it would be painful for Violet to take up her asshole.

Violet broke down crying as she saw the final instrument.  It was a likeness of a dog cock, complete with large knot.  Instead of her pussy, Michael was going to shove it up her asshole.  She shuddered as she felt it push against her asshole, the lubricating allowing for the tip to enter easily.  She groaned in pain as it continued upward, stuffing her asshole full of thick dildo.  “AAAHHH,” she yelled out as the knot began to enter her asshole, stretching as much as the speculum had.  Instead of shrinking down, the knot continued for three more inches, three inches of painful stretching.  Once inside, it kept her expanded, cramping her stomach as almost thirteen inches of hard, thick doggy dildo was fucked inside her.  Michael gave her no time to grow accustom to the odd shaped doggy dildo, pulling it out as quickly as he pushed it in.  


Michael watched as her asshole had to accommodate the strange shaped dildo, sawing it back in and out of her asshole, hearing her groans of pain as her asshole was forced to accommodate the unnatural object.  He finally stopped, leaving the dildo inside her, all thirteen inches of fat, doggy cock.  “Did you like being fucked in the ass by a dog, Violet?  I hear Powerone has one named Thor.  It is shaped like a horse cock, over twenty four inches long and over five inches at its base.  He pulled the doggy cock from her asshole, her scream as the knot pulled painfully out.

He stroked her head, “you did well, violet, real good.”
Chapter 2-Sphincter Training

     "You're being a very good girl, Violet.  We are almost done for the day.  I know it hurt when I stretched your tiny asshole but you must endure it if you want to please Powerone.  You do want to please him, don't you?"

     Violets tear stained face looked up.  She had already endured so much.  How much more could he do?  "Yes, I want to please him.  I will do whatever to do that."

     "Come over here, Violet," watching as she had to scoot over to him, her pants still only partially pulled down, preventing her from taking anything but tiny little steps.  He pointed to a low bed that was in the corner of the room.  "Lie down on your stomach, but first I want you to remove your pants and also your panties.  Good girl," watching as she slid them down, having to push her ass back at him, her red and swollen asshole peaking out, her pussy, peeking out from the back, glistening with her dew.  He help her onto the bed, watching as she scooted over on her knees, her legs spreading wide, her pussy and asshole opening again for his gaze.  

     "Flat down on your stomach, that's good," patting her ass cheeks.  "Turn your head this way, yes, good.  See the camera over there, I don't want you to take your eyes off of it when the red light comes on."  He pushed the hair from her face tenderly, wiping a tear from her cheek.

     "No, no, you're not going to film this, I'm half naked, I don't want anyone to see me this way, please, please, no," her hands moving to cover her naked ass.

     "Shh, SSHHH, don't worry, this tape is for Powerone.  He will be the only one that will see it.  You trust him, don't you?  Now I am going to start the camera in a minute, you're going to be good, aren't you. Otherwise I will have to tie you up.  You don't want that, do you, you don't want Powerone to see that you did not cooperate?"

     "Wwwhaat, are you going to do?” sniffling, tears in her eyes again.

     "Powerone loves a good assfuck, but you have to be able to please him with your asshole.  He doesn't want to just fuck his cock in and out.  No, he wants you to pleasure his cock.  You want to pleasure him, don't you?"

     "Yes," sniffling again, "how do I do that?
     "That is what I am going to train you now, how to pleasure his cock, you'd like to learn that wouldn't you Violet?"  He watched her as she nodded.  "You are going to have sphincter training.  I will teach you how to grab Powerone's cock with your sphincter muscle.  It will be very pleasurable for him and that would please him.  Now, I'm going to turn on the camera now," grabbing the remote control for it, the red light popping on.  "Let me see if it is focused."  He looked through the viewfinder, the camera set up in the right spot behind her to get not only her ass, but also her face.  "You look very beautiful, Violet, now I need you to open your legs.  You are going to have to spread them open for me, can you do that, Violet, can you show the camera your asshole and pussy?"

     Violet let her legs slowly opening, her eyes on the camera as she did.  She knew that she was exposing her sex again, this time to an impersonal camera.  She would not know who would be seeing it.

     "More, Violet, spread them real wide, all the way to the edge of the bed, yeah, that's so much better.  Real nice, Violet, the camera has such a nice view of your tiny asshole and pussy."  He walked over to her sitting on the bed, beside her, his hand moving caressingly over her upturned ass cheeks.  He grabbed a small pillow, tapping lightly on her side, "put this pillow under you, yes, way down, I want to raise your ass up, but just a little tiny bit.  I just want your pussy peaking out for the camera a little more.

     She felt her ass rising up higher then the rest of her body, the pillow keeping her rear propped up.  His fingers rubbed her face again, moving it so that she was better posed for the camera, her eyes staring at the red light.  It stayed on, taping every part of her intimate body.

     "Such a pretty face, watch the camera.  It wants to see your face as I train your sphincter." He walked over to the table, returning with a black butt plug.  It was short, only about three inches long, a thick end, almost like a large bottle cap, with a skinny middle and a tapered other end that gradually got bigger.  "This is a butt plug.  The tapered end goes into your asshole, you already know how that feels.   It gets bigger then begins to shrink down in size until your asshole closes around it, the large end preventing its escape.  No matter how hard you try, you cannot push it out."

     Violet watched as he lubricated the butt plug and placed it against her exposed asshole, making sure that he did not get in the way of the camera.  She grabbed a breath, holding it, gritting her teeth as her asshole slowly stretched open.  Wider and wider, the butt plug pushing slowly in, slowly expanding her asshole to accept the big instrument.  "AAAHH," a whoosh of air escaping from her as her asshole suddenly grabbed onto the middle of the plug, trapping it tightly inside her.  She felt stuffed, one end still inside her, still big.

     "Now that's not so bad, was it, Violet?

     "No," moving her feet a little, her stomach feeling a little bloated.

     "Let me tell you about this butt plug.  I want you to squeeze your sphincter onto it, try it now, show me how well you can do it."

     Violet tightened her asshole, grabbing the unyielding plug inside her.  

     "Again, do it again for me."

     She did it again.  That's not so bad.  A little tight in her asshole, but he had already done worse things to her then this.

     "Now what I want you to do is grab the butt plug for five seconds, let go of it, grab it again for five seconds then let it go.  Can you do that?'

     He watched her expression, seeing her grind her face as she squeezed it, let it ago and then did it again.

     "Very good, Violet," sitting down near her face again.  "Now the hard part, Violet.  I want you to do that every thirty seconds.  Squeeze for five seconds, release and then squeeze for five seconds again. Wait thirty seconds and start all over again.  Can you do that?"

     "How long do I have to do this?" she questioned.

     "You have to train for an hour."

     "No, I can't do that, not for an hour.  How about just for a couple of minutes."

     "In order to train your sphincter, you have to do this for an hour.  You're a big girl, I know you can do it."

     "OK, I guess," she answered.  After a few minutes, I will just start taking longer and longer.  He'll never know.

     "Begin now, Violet, don't forget, every 30 seconds, clench for five seconds, release and clench again for 5 seconds, wait 30 seconds and start again."

     He watched as she began, seeing her ass cheeks clenching, unclenching and then clenching again.  He knew what she planned to do.  They all did that.  This went on for about two minutes before he heard her yelp in pain.

“OOWW,” what the hell was that?” she shouted.  She felt a sharp pain in her ass, almost like a bite.  “OOWWWW,” she yelled again.  “Make it stop.”


“Now I told you that you have to grip the butt plug for five seconds, release, grip again for five seconds then wait for 30 seconds before starting again.”  He laughed out loud, “you didn’t think I would trust you to do that, did you?”

“OOOOW, it’s hurting more.  If almost feels like a shock, what are you doing?”


“The butt plug will shock your rectum every time you break one of the rules.  You must grip it for five seconds twice then wait thirty seconds.  You will notice that the shocks are getting stronger.  I suggest you pay attention and do as you are told.  Each time it sends a shock in your rectum, the next time the charge is bigger.  Now pay attention,” slapping her ass hard, making her jump.

Violet gritted her teeth and gripped the butt plug tightly with her sphincter, counting to her self for the five seconds.  She released it, then did it again.  When the five seconds were up again she counted the thirty seconds.  It seemed like only a few seconds before she had to grip the butt plug again.  She began to grunt as she gripped the butt plug, her sphincter grabbing tightly onto it.  How am I going to do this for an hour?  She counted out the thirty seconds again, waiting, her face contoured in pain as she waited for the shock to her delicate anal tract, relieved that it did not happen, but then had to expend all of the energy gripping the unyielding plug expanding her tight asshole.


Michael looked through the camera lens, watching the expressions on Violets face as she continued to tighten her sphincter on the hard rubber plug.  Powerone would love these pictures, watching as Violet attempted to please him.


“NNNO, now what, it burns, is it broken?” she screamed as she felt a burning sensation in her asshole, spreading from the butt plug and slowly sliding deeper into her anal tract.  Her hands went to her ass, attempting to pull the plug from her ass.

Michael was quicker, slapping her hands out of the way.  “Don’t you dare, or we start all over again.  It is just the other test of your abilities.  If you don’t grip the butt plug tight enough, it will release a liquid.  This liquid is like Ben-Gay, it burns and gets worse the longer it is on the skin.”  Michael smiled as he said it. The liquid came out each time she squeezed the plug.    There was a reservoir of it inside the plug and the harder she squeezed, the more that came out.  Violet would never realize that no matter how hard she tried to squeeze tighter to prevent the discharge of the fluid, she was really causing more to come out.  It was only drops at a time but the anal tract is a very delicate lining and the liquid was very caustic.  


It felt like gasoline was being poured in her asshole, the burning pain getting worse.  She gripped the butt plug tight, her face contoured in pain as she tried to stop the burning.  It kept getting worse, Violet not sure if she stopped the flow and the burning was from before or she still was not gripping it tight enough and it was still leaking into her rectum.  “OOOOOWWW,” she screamed again, the shock returning again.  She had been so tense and concentrating on squeezing tighter that she forgot to count the thirty seconds in between and was rewarded by a sharp stinging shock in her rectum.  

“You must pay attention Violet, you have to do both, grip it tight and also at the right interval.”  Michael sat down on the bed beside her, making sure the camera could still see the pained expression on her face as she endured.  “There, there, you can do it Violet,” his hand stroking her ass cheeks, feeling her muscles tighten, knowing that she was gripping the butt plug.


“Please, please, it’s still burning, please make it stop.”  She begged him, her anal tract now on fire from the fluid leaked in it.  She felt his fingers running up and down her ass slit, felt them bump up against the butt plug buried deep inside her rectum.  


Michael traced his fingers around her swollen and enlarged anal opening, stretched wide to accommodate the massive butt plug trapped inside her.  “Tighter, Violet, grip it tighter,” feeling her ass muscles clenching and unclenching.  “Yes, that’s a good girl, I know the fluid must be stopping by now.  It just takes a while for the burning to stop.  It gets worse before it gets better, but I know you can do it.  I know you want to please Powerone.”


Michael sat down near her head, making sure that the camera recorded every groan and moan, every facial expression as the fluid continued to burn her anal tract, as the butt plug continued to shock her rectum.  “You’re doing good Violet, I can see you are doing well.”


“AAAAH,” another violet shock running up her rectum, her sphincter clenching uncontrollably from the pain.  Michael had lulled her with his words and she lost count.  Pay attention, Violet, don’t be distracted, she thought.


Michael’s hands ran up and down her flanks, feeling a sheen of sweat beginning to form from the exertion.  It had only been ten minutes, she had so much more time to go.  Michael pulled his hands back, feeling the movements of her hips.  He watched her ass, a slight pulling up, almost like she was fucking the butt plug inside her.  


Violet felt him get up and move back behind her.  She knew how exposed she must look, her legs spread wide, her pussy open.  She could feel the wetness between her legs.  She began to pump her hips up and down, it seemed to relieve some of the cramping of the large butt plug inside her and the burning was not as bad.  She knew how it must look, but she had to stop some of the pain.  She imagined that it was Powerone inside her, making her fuck onto his big cock, forcing her to masturbate his powerful tool with her sphincter.

She jumped when she heard a knock on the door, knowing that anyone at the front door could see her naked body.  “Don’t answer the door, please.  OWWWW,” forgetting to tighten on the butt plug, her rectum shocked again.  It was getting very painful now, her sphincter clenching tightly whenever her rectum was shocked.


Michael was already at the door, opening it, the outside light shining brightly into the room, Violets naked body in the direct view of the door.  A delivery boy holding a bag was surprised at the scene before him.  He was about the same age as Violet, a university student earning money delivering food.  


Violet began to get up, her hands trying to cover her naked ass, sitting up on the low bed.  “AAAAAHHH,” the shocking butt plug shooting off in her rectum, Violet too upset about her nudity to worry about the pain shooting in her asshole.   She could feel the butt plug twisting painfully inside her asshole as she tried to cover her nakedness.


“What do you think you are doing,” slapping her hard on the ass, pushing her back down on the bed.  “You’re not finished yet.  It’s only my dinner, nothing to worry about, I’m sure the young man has seen naked young ladies before.”


“You don’t mind, do you,” he asked the shocked delivery body.


“AAAh, duh, nnnno, I guess not,” stammered at the unexpected scene before him.  He had seen many strange things while making deliveries, but this was the most erotic.  He guessed her to be about his age, maybe even a student at the same university.  Not real cute, but naked, she looked good.  Hell, you put a bag over their head and they all look alike!  He wasn’t sure what she was doing, but he didn’t care, his eyes feasting on her naked body, his cock bulging out the front of his pants.


“Now Violet, calm down, you’re going to scare the poor boy,” stroking her face after pushing her back down on her stomach.  He could hear her groans, knowing that she was not gripping the butt plug and the electrical charges were almost continuous and increasing in current.  “Now pay attention,” whispering into her ear, “get back to squeezing the butt plug with your sphincter before the electricity fries your rectum.”  He saw the muscles in her ass contracting, knowing that she had begun to grip the plug again.  “Good girl, now look back at the camera again.”

Violet turned her head back to the camera but was met by the stare of the delivery boy.  She started to turn her head away.


“No, keep staring at the camera,” pushing her back over again, making her face the delivery boy.


He smiled at her, as he saw the older man rubbing his hands sensuously over her young body.  What the fuck has this guy got that she allows him to do that?  He followed his hands and saw the butt plug sticking out of her asshole, her asscheeks unable to hide the large instrument.  What did he have stuck up her ass?

“I’ll be with you in a moment, you don’t mind waiting for a second, do you?”  Michael smiled, seeing the bulge in the boy’s pants.  No he would wait all day as long as he could ogle Violets naked body.  He saw him nod yes.


“Now Violet, pay attention to your training.  Squeeze, hold, squeeze and release.  Wait 30 seconds and begin again.  I know the electricity is painful now, but it is your fault.  You disobeyed too many times.  Are you all right?  Are you going to obey?”


“Yes,” she said quietly, paying attention to her sphincter training, not wanting any more of the shocks in her rectum.  “The burning, it’s getting worse, please make it stop,” she begged, her anal tract now burning from the caustic fluid dripping down inside her.  


“Squeeze tighter, you know the rules.  Now I want you to spread your legs open again.  Powerone wants to be able to see your pussy and asshole in the video.  Can you do that for me, Violet, show the camera your sex?”


“Make him go first, please, not in front of him,” she begged.  She was rewarded with a sharp slap on her ass, the cheek turning red instantly.


The delivery boy was startled by the sound, and astonished that the girl did not even attempt to stop the man from spanking her ass cheek so hard.  She just laid there, intent on whatever she was concentrating so much on.  He knew it had something to do with the butt plug jutting out from her ass cheeks, but he could not tell what.

“I’m not going to tell you again, now spread your legs.  Show the camera your asshole and pussy.”  His voice was adamant.


Reluctantly, Violet accepted her fate and allowed her legs to open watching as the boy’s eyes stared at the V between her legs as she slowly revealed her pussy and her butt plug stuffed asshole to his gaze.


“Wider, Violet, you know, all the way to the edge of the bed,” coaxing her open.  “Such a good girl, can you feel the cool breeze on your pussy now, its spread so wide, I can see the pink insides.”


She felt humiliated as Michael described her naked pussy, knowing that the delivery body could also see the same thing.  She felt Michael get up from the bed and walk over to the delivery boy. 

 “I’m sorry you had to wait, I hope it is worth your while,” smiling looking down at the naked and spread Violet.  “What is your name?”

“Bill, I have your food delivery.”

“Bill, I’m Michael and that beautiful young lady is Violet.  Do you go to the local university, Bill?”

“Yes, Sir.”

“Well Violet, you might run into Bill again on the campus, say hi to him.”

Her face a crimson in shame, blurted out, “hi Bill.”
“Hi Violet, you sure have a great body.”

“Violet is here doing some training when you arrived.  She still has fifteen more minutes before she finishes and has to concentrate, so you will have to ignore her reluctance to talk much.”

“Training, what kind of training?”

“I am training her sphincter to squeeze tight.  That way she will be able to give a good ass fucking and squeeze the cum out of a set of balls.  She has a butt plug inside her and has to squeeze it for five seconds, release it, do it again and then wait for thirty seconds and do it all over again.  She has to do it for one hour and has fifteen more minutes to go.  That is why she is so intent.  If she fails to squeeze it at the prescribe time it will shoot an electrical charge and shock her rectum.  The more she fails, the higher the charge.  And I must say that Violet has been quite lax and the charge is very painful now.  In addition, if she doesn’t squeeze hard enough, a burning liquid flows into her asshole slowly.  It is quite painful and takes a long while to dissipate.  I imagine her anal tract is burning now.”
“Really, you’re not kidding me are you?”

“Tell him, Violet, tell him what you are doing?”

“Yes,” her face contoured as she squeezes the butt plug at the same time as she spoke.

“Shit man, why's she doing a thing like that for you?”

Michael reached down between her legs, his fingers peeling back her pussy lips, her inner pussy, pink and wet exposed for the delivery boy to see.  “Because she loves to submit, look how wet she is, she is almost creaming all over the bed, look at the wet sheets beneath her.”

Violet looked at them in shame, her body revealing her secret, she was enjoying the humiliation, the sexual torture of her body and the submission.

“What a hot chick, where do I get one like this?”

“Why not bring your girlfriend over, I’m sure I can help you both out.  Now how much do I owe you for the food?

“Shit man, if you can get a young chick, naked and spread out on your bed, a butt plug shoved up her ass, squeezing it with her sphincter to make it pleasurable for an ass fucking, electrical shocks in her asshole, burning liquid in her anal tract while she shows her naked body to a camera and the first delivery man that comes to the door, hell, you deserve free food.   Here you go, man, you made my day, hell you made my month.”

“Goodbye Violet, hope to see you around school.  Don’t worry, I wouldn’t tell anyone about this, hell, nobody would believe it anyway.  And if you are ever lonely and need someone to submit to, call me anytime.  Just call the restaurant and ask for Bill, I’ll drop everything and come over and help you out.”  He laughed as he left, the door slamming behind him.
“He was a rather nice boy, don’t you think so, Violet?”  He watched her as her hips bucked up and down, fucking the hard butt plug buried deep inside her.  Every once in a while, she would lose track and the violet electrical shock would singe her rectum, the shock now very painful.  The burning never stopped, her gripping of the plug by her sphincter continuing to release the burning liquid.  
She finally reached the hour, Michael letting her stop, pulling the butt plug from her asshole with a painful popping.  “You can go now, Violet.  I will tell Michael that you are ready for him to sodomize you.  Just remember what I taught you, milk his cock.”
The End

