Jonathons' Revenge

........Vanessa woke up with hangover, not surprising since it was 3am when she finally got in. Her uncle David was a not a happy chap. Not that he ever was, Vanessa did not how aunt May put up with it. She remembered him shouting something about I’ll deal with you tomorrow, but everything else was a blur. She was spread across the luxuriant chaise lounge in David’s office.
....Wait a minute the office? Ever since she first came to live with David and Aunt May some 5 years ago, she was specifically told to keep out of the office, she was only 12 years old then, when her parents had died and she came to live with in the 'Old Vicarage'. Now, here she was on the verge of womanhood, and not only was she draped all over the leather recliner in his office, but she was wearing only her light blue panties! She frantically tried to remember what went on last night, but her thoughts were interrupted as David walked in.

“Ah young lady I see you have awoken” he said almost smiling.
.......... “Where are my clothes and why am I in here?” Vanessa shouted, carefully holding her arms across her chest to hide any embarrassment.
.......... “The state you were in last night someone had to undress you my dear, your clothes are upstairs in your room” His voice grew sterner. David Manners, had one of those voices that compelled action. Vanessa cowered towards the back of the settee.
.......... “Can I go and get them please, I need the bathroom” she whimpered almost pleading.
.......... “That won’t be necessary just yet” he replied sternly. “You see, if you continually behave like a little slut I shall have to treat you like one. Now if you would care to follow me”
.......... “Like fuck I will, get my clothes or I’ll call for Aunt May.”
.......... “Please don’t swear and call all you like; your aunt is visiting her mothers for the week end, now if you need the bathroom you should follow me.” 
......He pushed a panel on one of the office walls and revealed a stone staircase “Ladies first” David said gesturing towards the stairs and Vanessa stepped onto the cold stone steps with her bare feet, gingerly she walked down them and entered into a dark dungeon like room, she turned round sharply. David was between her and the door. She glanced around; it was cold and dark. So this was what they got up; now she understood why Aunt May was so submissive.
.......... “You’ll find some clothes on the bench over there I think you’ll find they fit, the toilet is through there” he said pointing to small ante room “I will back shortly and expect you to be dressed.”
.......... “Bollocks” Vanessa exploded. She could see the bizarre equipment adorning the walls and some garments arranged on hangers: a sturdy looking waspie, which would not leave anything to the imagination and some leather cuffs and collars. “If you think I’m going satisfy your sick perversions you’ve gonna be disappointed” she snapped “Now let me upstairs” 
....She attempted to walk passed her uncle but felt his strong arm grip her tightly.
The sooner you realise who you are, and where you are the sooner you will be allowed back into the rest of the house. Vanessa suddenly realised that David meant business, the word ‘allowed’ stuck in her head. She wondered over to the lavatory. There was no door. She turned and sat down, but David had gone by now. Vanessa held her head in her hands and sobbed.
....... Vee as she was known to her friends, eventually decided to try the clothes, more in hope that they would stop her from freezing than to please David. The corset fitted like a glove from just under her bust to her hips tapering to a point but ending short of covering her knickers. With difficulty she managed to buckle up the garment and felt quite sexy with it on. She heard the key in the door turn just as she was exploring her young figure with her fingers. Instinctively her hands went across her chest as David walked in and locked the door behind him.

“Ah I see the slut is getting dressed”
.......... “Fuck off” Vanessa shouted.
..........“Tch Tch such language will not be tolerated, Come here!”
.....Vanessa moved slowly towards her ‘uncle’. He held her arms rigid to her sides and before she could realise what was happening he had utilised the leather straps to fasten her wrists to the metal rings on the corset edge. Vanessa screamed and shouted more abuse at David. He calmly went over to the dresser by the wall and opened one of the drawers. He returned with a ball gag and despite her protests Vanessa was silenced. She watched as he fastened ankle straps just above her slender feet and tied her golden hair up into two bunches.
.......... “Don’t want this spoiling the view do we” he said as he secured the hair in place with black cord “Now my sweet darling slut” He stressed the word to see her reaction. First of all you must be punished for your foul language. You will soon appreciate that down here you do not speak unless spoken to. Do you understand?”
..........Vee nodded and grunted “Good” David said “Now you must learn to answer to you new name, I think Angel is nice, suits you don’t you think?” Vanessa was silent I will remove the gag so you can tell me you name Okay?” David slipped the ball gag from the girl’s mouth.
..........“Okay slut what is your name?” he sneered
..........“Vanessa Morris you kinky basta….” 
....David returned to gag to her mouth. Fine we can wait. He turned away and when he faced her again he was attaching a large crocodile clip to her left nipple. Vanessa was struggling but it made no difference. The clip bit into her flesh. David sat on the chaise lounge and began to read his newspaper. “When you have decided to behave, come over here and I may relieve your pain. Vanessa was indeed in pain her breast was throbbing, she was trying to scream but couldn’t; she closed her eyes and screwed up her fists in their bonds.

After what seemed like an age, but in reality was only a few minutes, she walked over to David grunting as loud as she could to make her presence known.
David knew she was there and looked up from his paper “Are you ready to be obedient my girl?” Vee nodded “Good!, then when I remove the gag you will tell me your name , he lowered the ball gag a second time.
..........“Please the clip, David please it hurts” David unclipped the vicious looking clamp and rubbed the affected nipple, the blood gorged back into the area and Vanessa felt quite exhilarated.
..........“Since you constantly behave like a slut I though it best to teach you the basics of being a good one, so Slut your name is....” Vanessa looked pleadingly at David but all she could see was his cold piercing eyes.
..........“Angel” she spoke softly.
..........“Good; and Angel what are you?”
..........“A gorgeous looking girl Vanessa tried a joke to break the icy atmosphere.
....“No Bitch!” he screamed. “I do not deny you are beautiful, that is not in question but you are a Slut, What are you?”
..........“A slut, David if that’s what you want me to say I’m a slut; happy now?”
..........“It's not acase of being happy. Look, as I said your aunt is away, but even if she wasn't she would not hear you down here. No-one can hear you, so you might as well resign yourself to the situation.”
..........“What are you gonna do?” Vee spoke with a tremor in her voice.
..........“Silence Angel. I have already told you; speak when you are spoken to. It is not for you to know what will happen, you will find out soon enough.”
..........“But why do keep calling me that name, its horrible” she pleaded
.......... “Do you deny you act like one out till hours drinking, swearing and no doubt shagging every boy you meet, you forget I undressed you” 
....Vanessa was embarrassed she remembered her romp with Jonathon, the fun they had, she and the girls, but Jon didn't mind and she would let him into her knickers sometime, she just wanted some fun first. After all he was her boyfriend, even if she had only known him a week, anyway what the fuck as it got to do with David who I have sex with? she considered to herself, but decided to phrase it a little less confrontational.
..........“I’m a normal healthy seventeen year old” she said “I’ll be eighteen next month” V added.
..........“I know, but while you are here you will learn obedience and discipline. Now, no talking unless I talk to you or I will show the real reason sluts like you have a mouth.”
....Vanessa couldn’t refrain from answering back “You’re just a pervert!”
....David seemed to get angry at her words; he pulled her roughly towards him and yanked down her pants. “These were not part of the clothes I laid out for you” he said lifting her leg to relieve her of the last vestige of modesty. He pushed down to her knees “Kneel bitch” he shouted, by which time she was already kneeling before him. “Face that wall and don’t turn round” he continued his tirade then went to the rear of his captive and fixed one of the leather collars to her supple neck. He attached a chain to the ring on the collar and fastened it to a beam in the cellar roof.
....She was now unable to kneel down on her haunches and felt vulnerable and exposed, arms strapped to her side, with her knees pushed slightly apart for balance. She screamed out at David “What are going do please its hurting, “Fuck me” she added as her head moved and she felt a twinge of pain in her collared neck”
..........“Not yet! you foul mouthed slut first, as promised I will show you the correct use for that gob of yours, now open wide and suck on this. David lowered his trousers and pulled out his penis, hard, erect and throbbing. He thrust it into Vanessa’s face. She turned her head away and yelled at the pain, remembering she was attached at the neck to the roof.
..........“Looks like I will need some help with you Angel” and with that he picked up the phone extension and spoke brusquely in a low voice.
....Vanessa froze as the door opened it was Geoff she had seen him at the house many times.
..........“Hi Geoff, “ David smiled, “Meet Angel the slut who doesn’t know when to keep her gob shut and went to open it” Vanessa began to cry.
.........."Okay my little slut no secrets here Geoff has seen cunt and tits before so there’s no need to be shy. Its not as if they’re any thing special is it” David added talking to Geoff as if the girl wasn’t there. “Her tits aren’t bad, nice arse don't you think but I can’t really see her fanny with all that hair.” .........."Could do with a shave if you ask me David" Geoff added.
Vanessa knew they were trying to humilate her. They were succeeding. 
..........“You will use you magnificent lips and tongue on my cock, Geoff her will see to it that you do it properly”. Vanessa tried to turn to see what was happening but she found out soon enough when Geoff whacked her exposed backside with a cane. 
..........“Fucking hell” she yelled. But was quickly silenced with Davids large member filling her mouth. It wasn’t that she hadn’t sucked off a man before; she had, and quite enjoyed it as part of the whole love making experience, but tied up like this, she was not in control. Vee hated not being in control.
..........“Okay my sweet little bitch use you mouth and use it well, the quicker I shoot my load down your pretty throat the less sore your arse will be."

....She wrapped her tongue around his bulbous head and pulled back her lips every time the cane landed on her reddening arse she surged forward. She felt his strokes get more hurried, and although she had never before swallowed a mans juice she braced herself in readiness as she knew there would be no escape. It was David who pulled out at the critical time and just as Vee looked up in puzzlement he ejaculated his thick white cream into her face. She felt it run down her cheeks and land on her breasts. It felt sticky and in the cold temperature quickly dried on her skin. 
..........“How was that my spunk lipped whore” David sneered. Vanessa didn’t answer she was trying to get rid of the taste from her mouth. 
.......... “I asked you a question Angel my dear!.”
.......... “I didn’t like it if that’s what you mean” she answered
.......... “That isn’t what I mean, You will learn to like it, Geoff, your turn” the two men changed places and the poor girl was forcibly shagged in the mouth once more. Again Geoff withdrew at the climax showering Vanessa with more copious amount of spunk.
.......... “There my little cock sucker wasn’t that wonderful?”
.......... “Yes” mumbled Vanessa, knowing the answer they required.
.......... “And what does a polite little slut say when she has been given a nice gift?”
..........“What do you want me to say you’re fucking mad the pair of you” Vee was still defiant
..........“I expect you to say thank you ungrateful wretch, and you will by the time we have finished. Open your mouth slut” Vanessa opened her mouth which was quite difficult with the spunk almost gluing her lips together, God he was amazing she thought he’s only just finished and he wants some more. But this time David let flow a stream of urine into Vanessa open mouth, she quickly closed it and tried to turn away. It was too late she was soaked in his vile smelling piss. 
..........“What do say now bitch” David asked almost laughing at her distress
..........“Please no more” she replied through the tears
..........“Wrong answer slut” and Vee was sobbing but soon realised her error 
“Thank you, thank you” she yelled eventually and the two men smiled and helped her to her feet.The chain around her neck was loosened substantiallyas she stood erect.
..........“At last I think we are getting somewhere. Lesson One “your mouth is for fucking and not idle gossiping, now what’s your gob for slag?”
..........“For fucking” Vanessa managed through her tears.
..........“Excellent; now for Lesson Two” David unclipped her aching wrists from the corset.
..........“You may now show us how a slut masturbates” 
..........“But..I never…”Vanessa realised it was useless to argue she tried to be polite, which under the circumstances was amazing” Please 'uncle' I have never done that”
..........“Don’t believe you Angel all sluts do it now you stand over there where we can both see you and play with your cunt till I tell you stop, use Vanessa did as she was told and busied her fingers in her lush growth seeking out her sex buds. She began to arouse herself quite easily and was a little perturbed that she found herself getting excited. She forgot the presence of two men immediately in front of her closed her eyes and probed away, gently at first and then more vigorously bringing herself to the very edge of climax. 
Just as she reached the towering crescendo Geoff grabbed her from behind and entered her; she had never been taken that way before but she didn’t care she was almost there. She felt a hot rush as his sperm gushed inside her and she collapsed onto the floor. She was sated, she was on the edge of madness or ecstasy she didn’t know which. both hands now."

Vanessa did as she was told and busied her fingers in her lush growth seeking out her sex buds. She began to arouse herself quite easily and was a little perturbed that she found herself getting excited. She forgot the presence of two men immediately in front of her closed her eyes and probed away, gently at first and then more vigorously bringing herself to the very edge of climax. 
Just as she reached the towering crescendo Geoff grabbed her from behind and entered her; she had never been taken that way before but she didn’t care she was almost there. She felt a hot rush as his sperm gushed inside her and she collapsed onto the floor. She was sated, she was on the edge of madness or ecstasy she didn’t know which.

She barely heard David when he shouted to the man at the door “She’s all yours now” Jonathon stepped forward parted her legs and thrust his throbbing cock into her soaking twat.
..........“I don’t think you’ll have any more trouble with her now Jonathon." 
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