Louise part 2 by jonathanr

I rang the doorbell of the big house that I knew so well and waited. "Hello?", came Fred's voice over the intercom. "It's Louise," I said. The door buzzed open, "Come in and talk to the girl." I entered the house slowly and closed the door. I was standing in the hall but I could not see any girl, I could not see anyone, I wondered what to do. For those of you that read about what happened to me before with "Fred" I should probably tell you that I did actually decide not to do the month thing with him that I told you about. I just carried on as normal with different men at weekends. I've got a couple of good new stories to tell you about these weekends when I get the chance. I am still only fifteen, still 5 feet 8 tall, with long bright red hair, pale pale skin, still beautiful, still able to earn my keep in this business for a while. And I have to say I am actually coming to enjoy my work. Then like a stupid idiot I went and lost some more money so eventually I decided to call the Hand to tell them that I had changed my mind. They got back to me said that the pay had halved and that they thought they could get me away for more than a month now. Also there would be a few contract changes, nothing to worry about they said. I wondered what I had got myself into but I couldn't back out again and as I stood alone in the hall I was very excited and intrigued to find out what would happen to me this time. 

Suddenly I realised that I heard faint mechanical sounds and soft groans and decided that they were coming from the direction of the main torture chamber. I walked down the familiar  long dark corridor until I came to and opened the final door into the room where I was sure the strange sounds (and now I smelt a strong smell of urine) were coming from. The dungeon room looked very similar to the way that I remembered it: torture implements on the walls (maybe a few new ones?), lots of rope and rigging around and hooks on the walls, plastic flooring with several drains. A naked pretty brunette girl was tied up in the middle of the room. She sat on the sybian horse thing leaning forward slightly as two large dildos pounded into her ass and pussy. These were the mechanical sounds that I had heard in the hall. They were quite loud now. Her hands were tied behind her, her thighs and ankles tied with rope to the sybian, and a red ball gag filled her mouth. Weights were clamped to the nipples of her large full breasts which jiggled as her body was pummelled by the dildos; her long hair was pinned up. I could see dried cum on her legs and thighs that had obviously dribbled from her pussy and ass and her long tanned limbs were covered in sweat. The piss smell came from her body, she was drenched in it, and I noticed whip marks on her back some of which were bleeding, they looked quite painful. As I came into the room our eyes met and a huge gob of saliva dripped from her ball gagged mouth and fell to the floor where it mixed into the pool of sweat, cum, piss and just a little blood beneath her. She groaned a greeting to me.

I stood and gawped for a minute at this young Czech looking beautiful girl. The dildos vibrated as they pounded simultaneously into her and she grunted with each thrust in and gasped as they withdrew. However I remembered that when Fred had done this to me, those few months ago, I had had my tongue held out of my mouth with a clamp and remembering how painful that had been I thought the girl had been rather fortunate to avoid it. I noticed the smell of her sex mixed with the smell of piss and I felt my pussy drip slowly into my panties. I looked up at the video cameras on the walls for a second but looked back down at the girl as she seemed to orgasm violently and we made eye contact again. I remembered that I had been told to talk to her so I approached her and undid her ball gag. "Thanks," she almost whispered, "please turn off the machine, the red button." I pressed it and the dildos slowly came to a halt. She closed her eyes and panted and slowly her breathing returned to normal. Suddenly, her eyes flicked open at me, a smile came to her face. "Please untie me." I untied her hands and legs and she removed the nipple clamps and slowly dragged herself off the sybian. Her pussy and ass gaped in large zeros. I helped her gingerly sit down on a chair, although the smell of urine coming from her was oppressive, and I introduced myself and asked her how long she had been tied up like that. "Oh only a couple of hours, I'm Jenny by the way" she said, "I am so glad you have finally arrived. Fred's been fucking me like a mad man for the last two days, he's been so excited to see you, he's cum in me four times today already, at least now I'll get a rest." "How do you know you'll get a rest?" I asked. "Oh when a new girl comes the old one always gets a rest. When I first arrived last month there was an Asian girl here called Ting-Ting. I found her just as you found me; I think it must be some kind of tradition. Anyway she later told me that when I arrived Fred hardly touched her for days, just a bit of fucking and sucking for hole swapping, or to tongue kiss him as he came in my ass or to stick her tongue up his ass as I was deep throating him. Hardly anything at all. She had plenty of time to catch up on housework too and even got to watch some TV. She left a few weeks ago, she had completely paid off her debt. Then when the black girl Weam arrived the same thing happened to me, I got to have a good rest, it is always the same when a new girl comes." "What happened to Weam," I asked. "Oh she got an infection, it seems he pissed in her pussy too much, she had to leave to get treatment. He was really disappointed, that was last week." I looked at her whipped back, "You know I had a weekend with Fred a few months ago and he never did that to me. Is Fred getting nasty in his old age?" Jenny seemed disappointed that I had known Fred before her. She had been enjoying the role of benevolent teacher, but now wondered if I knew everything already. At least she seemed to be happy that she knew more than me on the subject of whippings. "Oh no, he has never made me bleed before, he just got a bit frustrated waiting for you to get here. Now I realise it must have been the anticipation of seeing you again that has given him so much energy over the last couple of days. You must know that he is normally pretty impressive, four times a day is no problem for him, but for the last couple of days it had been absolutely ridiculous." She considered me for a second wondering if there was anything else that I would want to know. Finally she said, "He's normally really nice, he lets me cum whenever I want and he's only made me eat his shit three times in the whole time I've been here." A pause. "You are very cute," she smiled, "I have never seen hair as red as yours or skin so pale". 
By now she had recovered enough to walk to the bathroom herself. She took a long drink from a jug of water on the sideboard, used the shower, shaved her legs and under her arms and shaved her pussy bare. "He wants me completely hairless at the moment," she said. She shat and pissed in the toilet. "I didn't get to use this toilet for a while, he watched me go to the toilet in front of him for at least a week." I smiled and as Jenny used an enema I remembered how Fred had loved to study me so closely as I shat and pissed in front of him. "Please make sure you clean yourself well, I'm sure I'll be tasting your ass regularly pretty soon. Since he knows you already, maybe it will be sooner than I expected." She brushed her teeth, used mouthwash, dried her hair and pinned it up. I rubbed some antiseptic cream on her back for her; the marks actually didn't look so bad after all. She smiled, "He's a fat, ugly, greasy old fart isn't he!?" I have to say I was a little shocked. I of course agreed with her, but to say it in full camera and microphone view as she was now I thought might annoy him. I glanced up at a camera in the wall. "He says it turns him on to know that we find him disgusting as he is cumming down our throats," she laughed and glanced at a clock on the wall, "Come on we need to go meet him now." 
It was strange to be fully clothed (a summer dress) in this house that I had been naked in for so long just a few months ago and also weird to be lead around by a tall naked girl. I wondered how long it would be before I was naked too, I wondered how long Jenny would be with me in the house, I just wondered. We arrived at the bedroom; she knocked and after receiving permission she entered. As she said, Fred was a fat, ugly, greasy middle aged fart, but perhaps he was slightly slimmer than I remembered him. She ran across the room and jumped into his arms, stuck her tongue as far into his mouth as possible and rubbed her body up against him. They kissed passionately for a minute before he lowered her down and looked at me. He spoke to Jenny, "You can go now. Make sure dinner is ready on time." She rubbed her face against the crotch of his trousers for a few seconds, a large grin on her face before slowly standing and walking out of the room. I was left alone with Fred.             
