Terror

By Robert Caveat

He was a predator, a Dominant male, who had all the right moves. He trolled his bait on the Internet, fishing in waters that made it possible to attract his choice of submissive women. He caught her with her guard down, by playing on her most basic and base needs. 


She was ripe and ready, there for the picking. It was easy for him to see and pick the just the right words to seduce and entice her. She had told him that she was tired of Doms, who promised many things but only delivered the same old ordinary treatments. She needed someone who would play a bit rough. She needed someone who could engage her brain, take charge, and yes, scare her. She wanted her juices to run. She had come this far because he was different, and he made her a little afraid of him. He titillated her by deliberately challenging her ability to handle what he could dish out. Finally, she went against her fears. After all, that was part of the attraction. 


He finished fastening her spread-eagle to the bed in her rented motel room. As he looked down at her naked body, which she finally surrendered to him, it was all he could do to contain himself. He had a hard on that pressed painfully against the rough fabric of his jeans. She was turned on too, breathing so fast that she was almost hyperventilating. They had made out a bit on the bed before he commanded her to take off her clothes, and she was beyond thinking rationally. 


Willing himself to wait for a moment or two longer, he found the pump-up gag in his bag and brought it to her lips. Her eyes opened in surprise, and she shook her head back and forth. He stroked her delta pelt with his fingers, and looked into her eyes. “We can do this the hard way or the easy way, but either way, this gag is going in your mouth.” 

His fingers brushed her cunt entrance, making it impossible for her to think clearly. “In for a little, in for a lot. Might as well go all the way.” She opened her mouth wide enough to insert the gag between her teeth. He pumped the bulb until it filled her mouth completely, making it impossible for her to make any noise except through her nose. For the first time, she realized how totally helpless she was. It took her to a higher level of fear and arousal. 


She was ready. He was ready. He brought out the pliers and held them in front of her face and her alarmed eyes. As he began working on her nipples, all that could be heard was the unearthly sounds escaping from her nose. He showed no mercy except when he switched from one nipple to the other. In agony, she struggled against her bonds, her feet and hands flapping and flopping frantically. Finally, he stopped; not out of mercy, but to change torture techniques. Unable to escape from her mouth, her screams seemed echo around and around inside her head. She struggled to catch her breath, moaning with each exhalation. It hurt too much! She searched frantically for some way to beg her way out of her predicament. She shook her head back and forth and tried to plead with her eyes, but he ignored her. She knew she could not stop him, and it terrified her. 


He clipped some electrodes to her tenderized nipples, watching her wince as he squeezed them to make better contact. She saw that the wires were connected to a black box with several dials on top. Leaning forward, he looked into her terrified eyes. “You are really afraid now, and we’ve just started. We’ve got plenty of time. This is really going to hurt. Try to stay with me. I wouldn’t want you to get bored.” 



He flipped the switch on the box. Electric shocks ripped through her nipples, causing her body to go rigid and try to buck him off as he straddled her hips. The gag filling her mouth and the need to breathe choked off her screams. He played her like an artist, turning the electric shock waves up and down and causing her to tremble uncontrollably. Her breasts were on fire. She thought her nipples were being burned off. It was relentless. Several times, she thought she might faint, but he managed to ease off each time. He seemed to know just how best to prolong her agony. 


He could no longer delay his need. He unzipped his jeans and brought out his aching member. With one quick motion, he impaled her, bottoming out easily. She was wet, hot, tight and her spasms caused her cunt contract repeatedly. As he raped her, he turned up the intensity of the shocks to her tormented nipples and enjoyed the incoherent sounds she was making. It was too much. The sight, sounds and feel of her brought him to the point of release. He pumped her dripping cunt relentlessly. As he came, her body betrayed her. She went through a serial climax that was orchestrated and maintained by the relentless electrical jolts coursing through her body in waves. It was at once the most terrible and wonderful orgasm she had ever experienced. She wanted it to stop. She needed it to go on as long as it could. It went on longer than she could have imagined. Her throbbing nipples kept stimulating her through the next cum, and as she floated through it, she discovered another one behind it… and then another, and another. Finally, there was nothing left but aftershocks. 


He withdrew and turned off his torture toy. She lay there shaking, secured by her bonds, while he cleaned himself up and dressed. He deflated the gag, and unfastened her restraints. While he packed up his things, she curled up into a ball, still quivering uncontrollably. Standing with his hand on the door, he turned back to her. “I will see you again next week, same time, same night and place. If you think you had it rough tonight, next week will be even worse.” 



She tried to talk, but could only manage a croak. “Yes, Sir.” The door shut, and he was gone. She pulled weakly at the bedspread, so that it managed to cover her. She felt her nipples. They were very tender, but everything seemed to be all there. She was exhausted, and decided to nap a bit before heading home. As she started to drift off, she wondered how she would manage to find the strength to repeat this with him. She sighed, knowing that she would do it again, and again, and again, whenever and wherever he wanted her. Tonight she got more than she bargained for, but as it turned out, it was exactly what the slut inside her craved. 


