The Hoist


While she was visiting, he told her he wanted to show her his friend’s business. The friend is importer, and he helped him now and then when needed. They went on a Sunday afternoon because he said he knew his friend would not be there. She pretended not to notice the bag he was carrying, but he caught the blush when she realized that this might develop into a scene. He showed her everything, beginning with the front offices and ended the tour in the Shipping and Receiving Department, just as planned. 

As required, she was wearing her ankle and wrist restraints under her jeans and sweater. He kissed her, and asked her to assume her presentation position. She immediately went down to her knees, head down. He stripped off her sweater and clipped her wrist restraints together and to the hook of the mechanical hoist above her head. He had deliberately maneuvered her under it at the end of the tour. The position of her arms over head caused breasts to be pulled high and proud. As he rubbed himself against her back, the palms of his hands lightly caressed her nipples, causing her to shiver with anticipation, which changed to a gasp when he pinched them. Next, he removed her shoes, socks, and jeans. When she was with him, she was not allowed to wear a bra or panties. Her full breasts looked delicious as he caressed and stroked them and watched them wrinkle and pebble in response to his touch and kisses. His hands caressed her bottom, back, and the insides of her arms. When he kissed and bit her earlobes, she whimpered in passion and tried to rub herself against his leg. 

He opened the bag, pulled out a body harness and efficiently wrapped and fastened it around her trunk, ass, and lastly strapped her legs into two belts at the bottom. As he tightened the belts, he looked at her hairless mound just inches in front of his face. When he kissed her there, he could smell her desire and see her damp, pink pearl just beginning to peek out. 

He lowered the hoist by using the down button on the control box. He also hooked the top rings of the body harness through the safety hook, in front of the clip holding her arms there. To her ankles he attached a couple of short ropes and used them to pull her feet up behind her and tie them to a ring on the back of the harness. She now dangled helplessly in front of him. 

The body harness was constructed so there was no strain on her arms. Her weight was distributed evenly. He tested it by running the hoist and she up about 20 feet. Her screams echoed throughout the shipping bay. 
“Scream all you want cumslut.” He chuckled, “There’s no one to hear you. If you want to stop, you know the safeword.” In spite of her fear, she liked to resist him, so shook her head from side to side. He then ran the hoist forward and backward, so that she was swinging back and forth. She screamed again and again and was whimpering as he lowered her swinging body to eye level. 

As her body swung toward him and away again, he gripped her nipples, using them like little handles to slow down her backward movement. She groaned as her nipples were stretched to their limit and he pulled her back. As she swung closer, he reached out and stroked her twat. “Why you little, slut, you’re very excited, you’re snatch is positively dripping,” he teased. A little push and she swung away slowly. As she swung to him and away again, he slowed her swing by tweaking her nipples and letting them slip through his fingernails. He could tell that she felt the scratching from his fingernail pulls to the core of her being. He finally stopped her swings and raised the hoist just a bit, so her breasts were at the level of his mouth. 

He sucked and laved them enthusiastically; listening to her moan and making her come.  Telling her he wanted her nipples to be sore for days, he bit and pinched them while she helplessly struggled trying to avoid his hands. Tiring of that, he raised the hoist a bit, he tasted her sweet cunt. Her juices flowed freely as he tongued her hot button. When he gently bit her clit, she screamed in delight and came, squirting her essence all over. Fortunately, he was able to avoid most of the flood by stepping aside, but some of her fluids did land on him. She had warned him she was a squirter, but it had never happened before when they were together.
Lowering the hoist a bit, he stripped out of his jeans, shorts and tee shirt and stood between her legs, his cock stiff as a steel rod. He rubbed it against her sex, gathered her into his arms and roughly jammed his cock into her slick, tight tunnel. The intense suddenness of his invasion took her breath away. When she finally could breathe again, she whimpered his name over and over and begged for more. 
At that point, he lost his cool and pounded her pussy until they both came with an explosive burst of energy, screaming into each other’s mouths. As he held her, he teased her nipples with his tongue, giving her little cum aftershocks. She looked gorgeous in suspension gear, breasts red from their rough treatment and his cum running down her legs. Wait till she found out what he’d planned next for her. He was going to hoist her helpless body again in a little while and use the strap on her breasts and bottom. And when he was finished with that, he suspected it would be time for his friend to join them. She had never been taken at the same time by two men from the front and back. Well, by the end of the day, she wouldn’t be able to say that again.
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