The next morning Josh awakened feeling quite good.  He was very curious as to how Sally would react to him after last night.  Josh prepared himself for the day and phoned Sally to see if she was ready to go for their last day of meeting.
“Hi Sally, this is Josh.  Are you about ready?” Josh said as if nothing were unusual.

“Ah, yes, yes, I will be ready in a few minutes,” Sally said in a most anxious voice.

“Ok, how about I give you ten minutes and then come by your room?” Josh asked.  “I will go ahead and load my stuff and then help you with yours.”

“Ok, I will be ready,” Sally replied.

Josh arrived at Sally’s room and knocked on the door.  After a few minutes Sally appeared with her suitcase and bag.  Josh noticed that Sally was not looking him in the eyes but kept her gaze downward reminding him of a child that had done something wrong.

“I hope these meetings go quickly today,” Josh said making conversation.

“Yeah, me to,” Sally replied.

As they got into the car Josh noticed Sally sat down rather softly.  He decided to use this as a way of bringing up the events of the prior night.

“I hope I did not hurt your butt or leave any bruises,” Josh said.
Jill looked up at him with a rather shocked expression.  It was as if she was trying to forget last night.  “No, I am okay,” she finally said.

“Ok, just wanted to make sure.  I noticed you sat rather carefully when you got into the car,” Josh said letting her know that he was watching her.

“No, I am okay.  I just feel a bit tired today,” Sally explained.

“Ok, after last night I can understand that,” Josh answered with a smile.

They did not say much on the way the church meeting.  Then meetings lasted all morning and then a luncheon that ended the conference.  Josh met Sally afterwards and they began their 3 hour drive home.

It was quiet during the first hour then Sally suddenly said, “I can’t believe what happen last night.  I have never in the world done anything like that.  The devil must have possessed me to do those things.”

“What happened last night is yours and my secret.  It is safe with me,” Josh promised.

“I just can’t believe we did the things we did.  I can’t believe that you were the way you were.  You were a beast,” Sally said in an angry tone.

“Yeah, I guess at times every guy can be a real animal.  This will probably not make you happy to hear but I loved it,” Josh said and smiled.

“How can you say such a thing?  You were a total animal and you took advantage of me,” Sally shouted.

“Now wait a minute.  There were two people last night and I did not do anything with any kind of force.  Everything that was done was accepted by you and by your reaction you loved every bit of it,” Josh replied.

Sally turned her head and looked out the window.  It was obvious she did not want to take any responsibility for the events of the prior night.  Her behavior and the feelings that were awakened in her were totally foreign to her.  She could not tolerate that she chose to participate in what she would consider such foul and decadent behavior.

“Sally, I hope you don’t hold things against me.  I do want to be your friend but last night did happen.  I will tell you that I am not in anyway trying to get you to do anything else.  That is up to you.  However, I will say if you ever want to play again, I might be interested.  Other than that I will never mention the situation again unless you do,” Josh said and became silent.

Sally did not reply but sat looking out the side window.  Josh could tell she was crying but he chose to leave her alone.  The remainder of the trip went without incident.  Josh dropped Sally off at the Church where she had parked her car.

“By Sally, see you Sunday,” Josh said as he prepared to drive off.

Sally did not say anything but just looked at him.  Josh drove off.

The next few weeks Sally purposely avoided Josh.  She had little to say to him and Josh did not push the issue.  However, Sally did think about Josh.  There was something that happened to her that night that she could not understand.  She had never felt that way.  She had never had such intense pleasure from her body but she could understand why it had to be the way it was.  She wanted the Cinderella romantic type relationship of loving kindness.  Not some perverted sex game that required her to be humiliated in order to have an orgasm.  However, she did remember the pleasure and intensity of those multiple orgasms that were simply fantastic.  She had nothing in her life with which she could compare.  Her vagina and clitoris had been on fire and the bliss she experienced was almost other worldly.  Yes, she finally had to admit how much enjoyed the experience.  What was worse for Sally she also had to admit that she really wanted to do it again.

A few times when Sally was alone at home she did something she never did, masturbate.   However, at those times and the few times she and her husband made love, there was no comparison to what she had felt when Josh was sticking his finger up her ass.  Sally even got a small carrot and stuck it up both her ass and her vagina but it just was not the anywhere close to the same.  Sally realized it was the humiliation that was such a wondrous turn on for her.  Sally was very disgusted with herself and prayed that she would have strength to resist the temptation.  However, when the time comes Sally knew that she wanted Josh’s depraved attention.

It happened about a month late.  She had practically no contact with Josh during that time.  She would see him at a distance but they did not speak.  However, after the next administrative meeting ended Sally walked out to car just as Josh was walking toward his car.
“Hi Sally,” Josh said in an innocent tone.

“Hi Josh,” Sally said.  Josh noticed the quiver in her voice.

“Kind of cool tonight.  I hope it does not turn cold,” Josh said making conversation.

“Yes it is.  I think it is supposed to get hot, no, I mean cold,” Sally said with a slip of the tongue.

“Yeah, I wish it would get hot, real hot,” Josh said following Sally’s unconscious lead.

“No, that is not what I mean.  I did not mean for things to get hot.  I meant that the weather would turn cold,” Sally stuttered.

“Yeah, I know exactly what you mean.  But in this case you do have some control over which way the weather goes,” Josh said with a smile.
“Josh leave me alone.  You are just playing with me,” Sally was becoming angry.

“No, I like to play with you but I will not do anything unless you bring it up.  And you did bring it up just now.”

“No, I did not say anything about that.”

“About what Sally?” Josh quizzed.

“Leave me alone Josh.  You are trying to trick me into saying I want you to do things to me.”

“What kind of things do you want me to do to you?”

“I don’t want you to do anything to me.  I want you to leave my body alone and never touch me,” Sally whimpered.

“Ok, you do not have to saying anything else.  I will never touch you again except maybe by accident.  I will never consider the thought again.  The case is closed.  Is that what you want Sally?” Josh asked.

“Yes, I mean no, I don’t know what I mean,” Sally was near tears.

“Well I certainly don’t know what you want either Sally.  I am very confused and don’t think this is good time for us to discuss this,” Josh said as he opened his car door.  

“Bye Sally,” Josh said and drove off.

Sally was very upset.  Part of her wanted to run after Josh and beg him to humiliate her.  The other part of her wanted to just run away and confess her transgressions.

It was three am that morning before Sally gave up.  Sally’s husband was working out of town leaving her alone.  Sally had attempted to sleep and even rubbed herself but receive no satisfaction or relief.  Very reluctantly Sally took the phone and dial Josh’s number.  The phone ranged several times.

“Hello,” Josh said in a sleepy but alarmed tone since one always assumes late night phone calls are bad news.

“Josh, this is Sally.  I need to talk to you,” Sally almost whispered.

“Sally, do you know what time it is?” Josh said.

“Yes, I know it is very late but I have to talk to you,” Sally said.

“What do you have to talk to me about?” Josh asked.

“I need you,” Sally whimpered.

“You need me for what?” Josh was becoming interested in this late night call.

“I need you do to things to me,” Sally gasped.

“Tell me what you want me to do Sally.”

“I want you to treat me bad like you did before.”

“Sally, if you want me to do things for you, then you have to tell me what you want in words that I can easily understand.  Do you understand what I am saying?”

“Yes, Josh I want you to treat me like the slut I am.  I want you to play with my titties and my pussy.  I want you to spank my butt,” Sally said almost crying.

“Ok, Sally, now I can understand you and I might be interested in helping you.  Obviously, I can’t tonight since I have to work tomorrow.  So where is the old man tonight?”

“Jack had to work out of town.  I am alone tonight,” Sally answered.

“What are you wearing?”

“My nightgown.”

“Take it off little slut girl,”

“Ok,” Sally took off her gown.  “I am now naked.”

“Is your pussy wet?”

“Yes, it is real wet.  I am touching myself and it feels good.”

“Stop it right now.  You are not to touch yourself until I give you the proper punishment for what you are doing.  Do you understand?” Josh ordered.

“Yes, I understand,” Sally said suddenly feeling more turn on that she had since she last encountered Josh’s ministrations.

“You are not to wear any panties until we see each other.  When will Jack get back?”

“He will not be back until next week.”

“Ok, tomorrow is Friday and I do not have to work on Saturday.  Let’s meet at the hospital’s back parking lot at 8:00 tomorrow night.  At that time we will decide where we will go for your needed discipline.  Do you understand Sally?” Josh inquired.

“Yes Josh,” Sally answered.

“If you really understand tell me what kind of girl you are.”

“I am a dirty little slut girl that needs you to punish me.  I want you to spank my butt and even spank my nasty wet pussy till I cum,” Sally said.  She was even now breathing rapid and felt her heart beat quicken as they talked.  Sally could not believe what she was doing.  This was against everything she believed but at this point she just did not care.
“Ok I will see you then.  Remember what I told you, no panties and no touching yourself,” Josh commanded.

“Yes Josh,” Sally answered.  Sally knew sleep would be difficult but now she knew she would feel the total satisfaction she most desperately needed.
Josh hung up the phone.
At 7:45 Sally was parked in the rear parking lot of the hospital.  She sat low in the car so no one would notice her but she kept a keen eye looking for Josh.  At 8:15 she began to worry but then she saw his car pull in the parking lot.  Sally prepared herself.

Josh pulled up next to her car and motioned for her to get into his car.

“Hi, my little slut girl,” Josh said greeting her.

“Hi, Josh,” Sally replied.

“That is not going to do Sally.  If we are going to do this you have to be more talkative than that,” Josh demanded.

Sally knew exactly what Josh wanted.

“Josh, please let me be your slut.  Please do whatever you want to do to my body.  Please do things to my titties and my pussy so that I get what I need.  I need you to punish me and make me cum like the dirty little bitch that I am,” Sally said.  One part of her mind screamed in disbelief of what was happening.  Sally easily ignored this.  Her passions were in control now and there was no going back.  Sally would do whatever she had to do to find the relief she could only find by following Josh’s ever instructions.

“Ok Sally, that is more like it,” Josh said with approval.

As they drove out of the parking lot Josh said, “Sally strip off all your clothes.”

Sally was not prepared for these instructions.  “You mean right here in the car?”

“Yes, that is what I said.  Do it now bitch,” Josh sounded angry.

“Okay Josh.”  Sally removed her blouse showing her black lacy bra.  She then removed her pants and Josh could see the sexy matching black panties.  Sally paused at this point.

“Well, what the hell are you waiting for, take off the rest,” Josh demanded.

Sally slowly unclasped her bra and her ample breasts fell out of their cage.  Sally’s brown nipples were already swollen with anticipation of the upcoming night’s event.  Sally then removed her panties and sat slumped to avoid others seeing her nude body.

“Sit up straight,” Josh said.

Sally sat up straight hoping no one would pass by and see her.

Josh drove to a wooded area not far from the hospital.  It was an isolated area.  Josh stopped the car and told Sally to get out.  Josh handed Sally and small bag.  

“Put these clothes on,” Josh instructed.

Sally pulled out a plan white blouse, a very short skirt, a skimpy see through bra, and panties with a G-string.  Sally gasped as she held these wondering what Josh had in mind.   She was even more distress as she attempted to fasten the bra.  It was very tight.

“Josh, I can’t get this bra on, it is too small.”

“Shut up and put the bra on.”

Sally struggle and finally got the clasps on the bra fasten.  It really pushed her breast up and it seems more of her breasts were showing than were covered by the bra.  Sally soon found the panties were the same way.  It seems it would have been less pornographic to have no panties at all compared to the way these panties fit.  Sally just managed to button the blouse and again the tightness only served to emphasize Sally’s breast and her nipples protruded magnified by the fact she was now very aroused.
“Don’t button the top three buttons,” Josh instructed.

This left much of Sally’s breast exposed.  It was difficult for her to hide her erect nipples in this outfit.  The dress was little better.  It just barely covered her panties and much of her ass was revealed when she moved.  The stockings and high heel shoes only added to the whore look that Josh demanded.

“Now you look dressed to party,” Josh said as they got back into the car.

Sally could not believe the thrill she was getting from looking like a total in complete whore.  
Josh droved for a few minutes and pulled into a small store just out of town.  

“I need a coke.  What about you?” Josh asked.

“I don’t want anything,” Sally answered.

“Well come on in the store with me anyway,” Josh said.

“I can’t go in there looking like this.  What if I see someone I know?”

“Oh I don’t thing you have to worry about that.  Come on.”

Sally slowly got out of the car adjusting her short skirt as best she could to hide as much of her body as possible.  She could see that she was not very successful.

They walked into the store and there was only one sales girls sitting behind the counter.  Sally noticed that the girl noticed her dress and was now staring at her.  

Josh took his time deciding on what to drink.  This left Sally standing next to him and she noticed that the salesgirl was definitely looking her over.
“I think I will have a Diet Pepsi,” Josh said.  “Let’s go.”  They walked up to the counter.

“Hi, how are you tonight?” Josh asked the sales girl.

“I’m doing fine,” she replied looking directly at Sally.

“Tell me, do you like the way my girlfriend is dressed?” Josh questioned.

Sally went red with embarrassment but there was more to the redness than that.  She was really turned on by the fact she was standing there being critique by some young salesgirls.  

“Well she sure does not hide much.  Does she?”

“Sally does not like to hide much.  She likes others to see her.  Don’t you Sally?”

“Yes,” Sally said.

“Is that all you have to say Sally?”

“I love to have people look at my body because I am a slutty kind of girl,” Sally said.

“Wow, she is really far out.  You area real trip,” the salesgirl said.

“Is there anything you would like Sally to do?” Josh asked.

“I am not really into other girls myself but I would like to see what is under that dress,” the salesgirl said.

“Sally show the salesgirls that you nasty little panties.”

Sally pulled up the dress and revealed the tiny panties that mostly failed to hide her pussy lips and did not hide any of her ass cheeks.  Sally was mortified but the more humiliated she felt the more turned on she was.
“Sally has a really nice ass.  Her pussy is pretty tight too,” Josh informed the salesgirl as he paid for his Pepsi. 
“Yes I can certainly see that,” the salesgirl said.

 “Come on Sally we have to go,” Josh said as they walked out of the store.  Sally could still feel the salesgirl looking at her.

“Sally I think you liked that girl looking at you,” Josh said.

“I did like it.  My pussy is very wet and I wish you would let me rub it.  I need to have a release.  I am so turned on I can’t stand it.  My pussy is burning up,” Sally said almost pleading for mercy.

“Ok we will have time for that but now you must get your punishment,” Josh said as they got into the car.

“By the way Sally, have you ever eaten another girl’s pussy?” Josh asked.

“Oh God no, I would never think of such a thing,” she answered with disgust.

“Well a slut like you may have to try a little pussy eating one day,” Josh replied.

Sally remained silent doing her better to resist touching her pussy.

They drove to Josh’s apartment.  Josh made Sally sit as much on the floor of the front seat of the car as she could to hide her from any curious neighbors.  They pulled into his garage and he shut the garage door.  

“Ok, get out Sally,” he ordered.

Sally got out of the car no longer trying to hide the panties that were easily seen under her very short dress.

“Take off your dress,” Josh commanded as Sally stood in front of him in the garage.

Sally obediently took off her dress and stood there with her blouse hiding some of the tiny panties that failed to cover all the folds of her pussy.

“Pull your blouse up and tie it so it does not hang down.”

Sally tied her blouse and this allowed full view of her lower body slightly covered with the black panties.
“Tell me you love this because of who you are.”

“I love you looking at me because I am your dirty little whore.  I want you to play with my pussy and then spank me,” Sally said in a sexy childlike voice.

“Pull your titties out of your bra and let them hang out your blouse.”

Sally obeyed and stood there looking very much the slut that at this time she wanted to be.

“Sally you just love this don’t you?”

“Yes I love to be your slut,” Sally replied.

“Do a little dance for me.”

Sally began to move in motion to her own music.  She was swaying back and forth allowing her hips to move backward and forward in a most obscene manner.  She had a very contented smile on her lips.

As Sally continued to sway Josh suddenly pulled out his digital camera and began to shoot.  He had several very revealing pictures before Sally could react. 

“Stop it.  Don’t take any pictures of me looking like this,” Sally said as she attempted to cover herself up.  This was very difficult due to the small about of covering her present clothes provided.  As she struggled to hide herself Josh continued taking pictures.  In Sally’s attempts to hide she fell on the concrete floor and this allow Josh to take several pictures that revealed Sally’s most intimate treasures.  He was able to get one shot of her spread eagle as she fell and panties did little to hide her pussy as it spread open when she tried to catch herself.  Sally now sat huddled on the concrete floor with her legs pulled up still trying to hide from Josh.  Josh’s flash continued to indicate he was not finished taking pictures.

“Get your little ass up,” Josh shouted.

Sally did not respond.

“I said get your little ass up right now.  You are not being a well behaved bitch.”

Sally just looked at up at him from the floor.

“Sally, I am the one in control now.  Those first few pictures I took showed you in a very naughty state of dress.  You also did not at all look like you were being forced to do anything.  So if you think you are going to cry rape or something like that forget it.  If you will look up in the ceiling looking right at you will notice a video camera that has captured everything that has happened since we pulled in the garage.”

“Oh Josh why did you do that.  Please don’t show anyone those pictures,” Sally was feeling rather desperate now.  She was known in her community as a very moral woman and this would totally ruin her reputation and probably end her marriage.

“I wonder what Reverend Johnson would think of these?” Josh said.

“Oh Josh you can’t ever do that.  I will do anything you say but don’t ever show anyone those pictures,” Sally pleaded.

“Ok then get up and dance some more so I can get a few good shots of you dancing.”

“Josh please don’t take anymore pictures.”

“I guess you don’t care where I show these pictures.  You are still not doing what I am telling you to do so I guess I will have to email a few pictures to various people.”

“No Josh please.  I will dance.  I am getting up.”  With that Sally got up and brushed the tears off her cheeks and began swaying as Josh clicked off the pictures.  Sally could not believe it but this added danger of being exposed as a slut only made her pussy wetter as her libido shot straight up.  As she danced she began to shutter and as Josh took her picture.  Even though Sally was not touching herself she became so turned on that she began to have a tremendous orgasm that shook her entire being.  She began to hunch into the air and gasped for breath as the waves of pure pleasure flowed through.  She was a total sensual delight as Josh took many pictures of her pleasure as the video also captured her rapture.  Finally Sally’s body could stand the intensity any longer and she collapsed on the concrete floor with a very contented smile on her face.  Sally had passed out from her overwhelming passion.
Sally awakened a couple hours later and could understand where she was.  The last thing she remembered was the intense pleasure as Josh took his pictures.  Now she was blindfolded and could not tell where she was.  Her hands were tied and pulled above her head.  She could feel a rope under her going in her butt cheeks across her pussy.  As she tried to stand she also found her legs were bound.  As she tried to move she felt her pussy rub uncomfortably on the rope.  Sally found herself more or less immobile because anyway that she tried to move made the rope push into her sensitive pussy lips in a most uncomfortable manner.
“Josh, where are you?” Sally cried.  There was no answer.  Sally’s legs were beginning to feel cramped but when she moved to change position the rope slid against her pussy.  As she shifted the rope rather roughly slid over her clit and Sally felt a painful reminder of her current situation.
Sally sat or squatted or whatever as best she could for quite sometimes.  Finally, she heard someone come into the room

“Josh is that you?” she asked.  There was no answer.  However, Sally felt the rope between her legs tighten a bit as if it were being pulled.

“Ouch, that hurts.  Stop it,” she said.  

The only response Sally received was another pull on the rope.

“Ouch, please don’t pull on the rope.  It hurts.”  The tender skin around Sally pussy and asshole was beginning to burn as the rough rope rubbed against her most private areas.  Still there was no reply to her pleadings.

Sally suddenly felt a hand grab her left breast.

“What are you doing Josh?” Sally was now beginning to be alarmed.  What if this was not Josh but someone else.  “Josh please answer me.”  There was no answer.  All Sally received was a pinch on her left nipple.

“Oh, my nipple is very sensitive,” Sally said.  She felt something cold press against her nipple.  Sally could do little but allow whatever was happening to happen.  She was totally at the mercy of this person she hoped was Josh.  

“Ouch,” Sally said as she felt the metal clamp her nipple and squeezed it tightly.  There was now something attached to her nipple.  Sally now felt her right breast being examined and the same procedure applied to it.  Sally could now feel her nipples hanging low with the additional weight of some type of clamp that was firmly attached to both nipples.

“Please don’t hurt me,” Sally said now becoming even more alarmed.  As she tried to move the rope rubbing into her pussy reminded her there was little she could do.  As she moved her upper body she could feel the additional weight of the clamps pulling her nipples down.
“What are doing?” Sally asked as she felt first her left nipple being pulled and then her right.  

“Owwww!” Sally cried as she felt both her breasts being pulled up by the clamps on her nipples.  

“Please stop.  It hurts,” Sally cried as she tried to sit up further to take the pressure off her very sensitive nipples.  As she sat more upright she suddenly felt the rope under her tighten and now she was trapped between the pull of her nipples and pressure of the rope between her legs.  Sally could see flashes of light and she guessed Josh was getting some great photos of her all tied up.  But there was little Sally could do.
It seemed like a long time before she felt her nipples being allowed to fall back down.  Also the rope between her legs was loosened a bit.  Sally’s nipples were almost numb after being squeezed for so long.  She felt a hand hold her breast and the vice like device was removed.  As it was Sally felt the man begin to roughly rub her nipples and it suddenly sprung to life with a torrent of stinging pain.

“Owwwww, it hurts,” Sally cried and now tears were flowing.  Still the hand roughly rubbed her nipple.  Finally, her nipple began to return to normal and the rough handling was not nearly as painful.  As the person saw this he then moved to her other nipple.  He removed the clamp and then began to vigourously pinch it.  

Again Sally screamed, “Owwwwww, that hurts bad!”  The pain was intense and in the process Sally’s bladder let go.  None of this had any effect on the person as he continued to roughly rubbed her nipple back to life and a normal reaction.  Finally, the nipple responded as he wanted and he stopped.

Sally sat back being allowed more room to move.  She was mortified that during this procedure she had peed all over her legs and was sitting kneeling in her own urine.

“Oh, please let me clean myself,” Sally pleaded.  Still no answer or response was given and Sally simply hung her head as she felt the wetness beneath and wondered what would happen next.

Sally heard a spraying sound next.

“What is that?” she asked.  There was no response.

Suddenly Sally felt cold water spraying into her face and all over her body.

“Oh it is cold,” Sally groaned loudly.

This did not stop the spray.  After what seem like a very long cold time the spray stopped.  Sally wondered what was next but at least she was now clean from her pee.  Sally’s body shivered with a mixture of the cold water and her anxiety over what would happy next.  Sally did not have to wait long.

The ropes holding Sally’s arms grew tight pulling her up.  Sally’s legs were now free and she was pulled upward to a standing position.  

“Owwww!” Sally cried as her leg muscles came alive after having been bent for so long.

Sally’s legs were now pulled apart.  Sally, still not be able to see anything due to the blindfold, stood with her hand pulled high above her head and her legs pulled way apart by ropes tied to her ankles.  Sally again saw under her blindfold the flash of the camera as she knew more pictures were being taken.

After a few minutes in this position Sally hands were lower but just as she was regaining her balance and stretching her arms, hands grabbed her shoulders and began to push her down.  It was then Sally found what had been waiting for her.  

Luckily for Sally her pussy had never totally dried.  Even with the pain the idea of this abuse still turned her on allowing her pussy juices more or less to continue to flow during this entire ordeal.  As Sally was pushed down she felt something press against her pussy hole.  

“What are you doing?” she again asked not expecting to receive any answer.

Her answer was to be push further down.  As she sank down she felt a shaft go inside her all the way to push against the back wall of her cervix.  Sally was very full.  As she sat there she felt ropes being tied so that she impaled on this phallic shaped device.  

“Ahhhhhhh!” Sally cried as she felt the phallic pole inside her begin to expand.  It was being pumped totally filling Sally’s pussy and then more.  As it reached it full inflation Sally could hardly breathe she felt so full.   Sally was only given a few minutes rest when a slight vibration began.  The entire shaft began to vibrate but not only the shaft.  She was full impaled on the shaft but she was positioned so that her clit was flush with some type of material.  When the shaft began to vibrate there was small suction that Sally did not even notice at first but then quickly felt her small clit being suck into a small chamber.
“Awwwww, it hurts!” Sally cried as she felt her clit pulled from her body.  But then as she was about to scream from the pain the entire apparatus began to vibrate with strong pulses.  Sally could not believe the effect this was having on her.  Her entire body jerked with the force of the vibration.  Her clit went from a scream of pinched pulled pain to intense pleasure as it vibration against the wall of the chamber that both pulled and held it.  Sally had never known such a feeling.

“My Gooooddddd!  This is going to kill me!  If feels sooooooo  fucking fantastic!” Sally screamed as the vibrations intensified.  Sally was in total bliss and total rhythym with the vibrations of this machine.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhh!” she cried as orgasm after orgasm overtook her.  

“Ahhhhhh!” Sally gave one long final cry and simply passed out from exhaustion over the intense pleasure of multiple orgasms. 

Josh looked down at the helpless unconscious Sally and knew he had done well.  Josh had already cum three times while watching Sally in her various combinations of torture and pleasure.  Josh had certainly enjoyed himself and he had saved Sally the juice of his labors.  

“Sally, wake up, wake up now,” Josh said to Sally who had slept for a couple of hours.

Sally slowly awakened with an extreme passive contentment written on her face.

“What time is it?” she asked in a sleepy voice.

“It is now six am Sally,” Josh replied.

“Oh I can’t believe it is that late,” she gasped.  Sally attempted to sit up but noticed her arms and legs continued to be tied.  Her head was up on several pillows but other than turn her head she could not move much.

“Untie me, I need to go.  I have to get home soon in case Jack phones,” Sally said.

“Ok but there is one more thing you have to do.”

“What?” she asked.

Josh handed Sally a wine glass that was almost full of a clear whitest liquid.
“You have to drink all of this,” Josh explained.

“What is it?” Sally asked having already guessed what it was.

“Why Sally this is the fruit of the night.  You milked me good.  Now this is for you.  I want you to drink all of it and not spill a drop.”

Sally had tasted sperm in the past but never this much.  

“I don’t know Josh.  I have never had that much cum at one time.”

“If you are my little slut you have to love the taste of cum so let’s get you started right now.”  Josh bent over and put the glass to Sally’s lips.  Sally knew she had little choice so she took a mouthful and swallowed.

“How was it Sally?”

Sally was reluctant at first but once the cum was in her mouth she began to get a familiar feeling between her legs.  The cum did not taste particularly good but it did not taste bad either.  What made it appetizing was the response of her pussy; her pussy loved the taste of cum in her mouth.  When Josh presented Sally with another sip she drank the entire glass licking her lips.  Sally was now indeed a cum loving slut.

After Sally had finished her liquid refreshments Josh said, “Sally it is time for you to get up and get dressed.”  Sally complied knowing that she had to get home in case Jack phoned.

“Before you go I want you to see something,” Josh said after Sally was dressed and ready to go.  Josh took Sally into his living room and turned on the TV.  Josh turned on the videotape and Sally could not believe what she was seeing.  She was seeing herself while she was being tortured by having to sit on a tight rope going between her legs.  The tape went on to show her titties having tit clamps on them and being pulled upward.  She could see the pain on her face but also noticed the pleasure.  Then the small penis object was put in her pussy.  She could see Josh pumping it up and then the camera switch to her face and she could see herself grimacing in pain as her pussy was forced to stretch to accommodate the now large rubber cock.  Sally’s expression changed again and she remembered how the cock began to vibrate and the walls of her pussy became charged with sexual electricity.  She also saw a close up showing her clit being sucked into a small tube and it being tortured in a most pleasurable manner.  Sally could not help it but as she watched and became turned on she was suddenly overcome by another orgasm that rocked her.  Josh watched with interest and of course had his video camera running.

“I don’t know what overcome me,” Sally said after composing herself.  There was still a bit of spit on the side of her mouth from her spasms of sexual perversion.

“Pull up your skirt and let me see your panties,” Josh said.

Sally complied and Josh took a good photo of the wetness that now soaked the bottom of Sally’s panties. 

“We don’t have time for you to change.  I have got to get you home.”

Josh took her back to where they had parked her car.

“Till next time Sally,” Josh said.

“I don’t think there will be a next time,” Sally said.  Sally was very concerned over her inability to control her passions.  It seemed that Josh had a way of totally controlling her and her sexual desire.  Sally was very afraid of anyone having that much control over her.

“Ok Sally, whatever you want.  Call me if you want and we will have another little adventure if I’m in the mood,” Josh said knowing he would be in the mood.
Sally sat in her car shivering a bit due the cool morning air and her wet panties.  She watched Josh drive away.

