Debt collectors toy.

A Fantasy about woman using a man for pleasure.

Bob was in debt and to make matters worse had just lost his job. He owed a large sum of money to a group of moneylenders caused by a failed attempt to gamble his way out of trouble. Bob was trying to explain to the leader of the group about how and when he would repay them. The leader was a hard woman in her thirties, called Sara, the widow of the original gang leader who had taken over after his unfortunate accident in a car crusher. She had a reputation as a vicious sadist and her attitude towards Bob was extremely worrying. After the flustered Bob had finished she said, “I think that is bullshit! Now can you think of any reason why my gorillas should not break your arms and legs?” Bob gulped and weakly smiled at her. She was not unattractive being slim and muscular but she had a thin hard face. Her breasts were large and thrust out from her body according to rumour a result of silicon rather than nature. She said, “ Are you gay? No, what a shame you have a cute arse I am sure some one would buy you!” A silence came between them as she stared at him up and down and then said, “ You have nothing! Cheap digs, no woman, no job and no chance! Killing you would do you a favour! I will offer you a chance to save your worthless hide!” Bob started to speak but she cut him off saying, “This is the deal. I will set you up in a nice flat and in return you will became my toy boy!” Bob was amazed but realised that this was the only way to stay alive he quickly said, “ Yes of course!” She smiled and said, “ Let me finish before you look so happy. You are my toy and I own you. When I want you are available to serve me and any other woman I want you to please. I will control every aspect of your life and you will be pleased to obey me in every thing I do want or say instantly. Your service to me is for as long as I want. Well do you agree or would you rather take a beating?”  Bob knew he had no choice and rapidly agreed then the woman produced a contract of service and said, “ Okay Bob my little toy sign here! Good boy! Okay be back at this office with your bag by 6 p.m. or else! Now go!” Bob rapidly left and was soon shaking with shock. 

He returned to the dull cold room he rented and packed his few possessions into a hold all. He considered trying to run or hide but knew he would be found and suffer. Therefore he returned to her office as instructed. She smiled at him and said, “ Good you are on time! Now leave your stuff here and follow me!” Bob did as he was told and they left and entered her limousine. A short drive took them into the nice part of the city and they stopped outside and impressive building.   Sara said, “ I live in the penthouse and you will have a small flat in the basement.  A lift joins the two flats so you are easy for me to get! Come on!” They entered and went passed a tough large man in reception. Sara said, “ The guards will only let you out on my instructions!” Then they entered a lift and went up. When they left the lift they were in a small lobby leading into a smart looking apartment. However Sara ushered Bob into a second lift and they descended. This lift did not have buttons but Sara used a code pad to operate it. When it arrived at the bottom they were underground in a small lobby. At one side was a door with a code pad lock. Bob looked at the door and Sara said, “ My escape route! Only I know the codes to the lift and door. Follow me this is where you will live” and pushed open a door on the other side of the lobby.  Sara said, “ Make yourself at home baby! I am going up to change into something more comfortable!”  And left Bob alone.

Bob explored the apartment. It was decorated in pink and more worrying had numerous pictures of naked men and erect penises. It contained four rooms. A small kitchen with a fridge full of iced water, white wine, salads, fruits and snacks. A bathroom with a toilet, sink, large Jacuzzi and a double shower. A main room with two large sofas and a wide screen television/video. Bob looked at the video collection and saw they were a mixture of romance and sex videos. An even more worried look at the videos showed they were either femdom or gay sex videos. The bedroom was even scarier as it contained more soft chairs and a king sized waterbed. At each corner of the bed were manacles with code locks. The wardrobe was full of glamour clothing and Bob took out a sexy pink shift and smiled until suddenly he realised that the size of the clothing was wrong for Sara but would fit him! The drawers were even worse being full of sex aids. They contained numerous vibrators, all which seemed to have batteries and to his terror a selection of strap-ons going from the large to a terrifyingly massive studded model. 

Bob heard a ringing noise and returned to the main room and picked up a wall-mounted telephone. It was Sara she said, “ I am busy for a couple of hours. I hope you love your new home as you are going to spend a lot of time in it paying off your debts. Now help yourself to salad and water no wine. And have a nice shower and sit down and watch tele until I get to you. However I want you naked so chuck your old clothes in the washing basket!” Sara rang off and Bob looked at the phone and realised that he could not ring out. . He looked around and realised that the apartment was the property of a rich sexy powerful woman who could visit and lose herself in pleasure both sexual and sensual and that he was a small part of the package.

 He got some food as instructed and ate it slowly then he had a shower and sat naked and worried as instructed idly watching a romance film. After about an hour the door opened and Sara entered. She was wearing long white dressing gown and had removed her make up, which made her look older. She looked at the naked boy and said, “ Very nice if you do as I tell you all the time we will get on fine. Now get me a plate of the green salad, a bottle of cold wine and one glass!” Bob did as she ordered and when he returned she was lounging on the sofa. She said, “ Give me the goodies! Then pretty boy walk around so I can admire you!” Bob blushed as he walked naked in front of the cool woman. However after a few minutes Sara said, “ Excellent! Okay darling give me a foot massage while I eat!” And patted the sofa. Bob sat as instructed and she placed her feet in his groin and he started to massage gently one of her feet. Sara turned on the tele but now the video was one of a giantess of a woman using a massive strap-on on a variety of very scared men. Sara ate and watched the disturbing video as Bob massaged her feet then Bob felt her other foot start to stroke his dick. To Bob’s surprise he became hard as her toes rubbed him. When he was fully erect she changed feet and continued to rub him while he massaged her other foot eating and watching intently the video. For thirty minutes this continued Bobs dick hard under her stimulation until Sara had finished the salad and most of the wine. Bob watched the video, her feet and looked at her. He could see her tough body in the gown and occasionally got a flash of her large breasts and her blonde hairy pussy. 

Then she stood up and said” Let us go and screw! I feel like having a good time baby!” and walked into the bedroom. Bob followed his erection wilting as he watched her determined figure stride ahead. Sara pulled off her gown and lay on the bed and smiled at Bob. She opened her legs and Bob could see her blonde hairy pussy she said, “ Okay baby lick me! I love the feel of a mans tongue so you can expect many hours going down!” Bob got on the bed and knelt between her muscular legs and bent his head into her groin. He applied his tongue to her pussy licking her vaginal lips and running it over her clitoris. Sara moaned and said, “ Very nice toy keep going I want to come into your cute mouth!” and pulled his head deeper in so that his mouth was buried in her soft pussy her pubic hair tickling his face. After a few more minutes of licking and sucking she started to buck her hips and her hands held him tight against her pussy as her wetness flooded his face and she moaned to orgasm. She came but did not relax and pushed him to continue as she rapidly had another strong coming. Bob struggled to breathe as she rubbed her pussy on his face her juices filling his mouth and nose and he realised that she was an extremely lusty woman. For another thirty minutes she used his mouth giving herself numerous orgasms as Bob licked and gasped until finally she seemed satisfied and let him go. 

She pulled him up and gently stroked his body then she said, " Fashion show time sexy! I have a lot of beautiful sexy clothes here an it turns me on to dress a man as a toy so get up and try some on!" Bob was pushed towards to cupboard and he opened it under her smiling gaze. What could he wear as he saw the collection of silky clothes in front of him? Sara said, “ Start on the left! Dress, walk dance and then strip for me! Get me wet!” Bob gulped and pulled the first costume out it was a long see through white shift. Bob dressed and feeling very stupid and promenaded for her. Sara said, “ Wiggle your hips and arse sexy! Smile and get your dick up!” Bob gulped and played with himself until he was hard then continued with the show. Sara beckoned him close and he stood at the foot of the bed and stripped for her smiling and dancing as he did so. Sara was sat up on the bed drinking another glass of wine her other hand gently stroking her gaping pussy. When Bob was naked he was ordered to dress in the next costume and the show was repeated. For thirty minutes he paraded in front of her wearing in order – two nighties, stockings, two dresses a thick corset, three miniskirts and several see-through shifts. As he performed Sara masturbated herself more strongly and as he removed a pink leather miniskirt she came with a loud groan. She gasped “ Kiss my feet toy as I come again!”  And Bob started to lick her feet and suck on her toes as she masturbated. It took her about five minutes to have another incredibly strong coming. Then she relaxed and said, “ My favourite costume was the pink corset and the short silk white nightie! Put them on baby!” Bob did as she ordered but as he placed the corset on she jumped up and tightened it into his body until he found it difficult to move or breathe. When he was humiliatingly dressed she groped his body and laughed saying, “ Now you know what life was like for a female sex toy! I think you look cute like that so you will always wear a corset and nightie for me! Now lie on the bed I am going to screw your brains out toy!” 

Bob was pushed on to the bed and Sara attached the manacles to his hands and feet so that he was fixed in place. She grabbed his dick in her strong hands and rubbed it roughly until he was hard. Then she slipped a cock ring onto his straining shaft and tightened it onto him until he moaned with pain.  She laughed and said, “ I want a lot of sex baby and if you come I will not get it this little device will keep you hard for me!” Then she mounted him and engulfed his penis in her pussy. She started to rise and fall on his dick smiling at the humiliated boy as she did so. Bob lay mortified and defeated. He was unable to move and the corset meant that he could only just breathe as he served Sara her tight pussy gripping his tender shaft as the cock ring kept him erect and unsatisfied. She rode him for over an hour giving herself eight strong orgasms on the hapless love slave until she was satisfied. When she was sated she lay down beside Bob and kissed him her body covered with a fine sweat. Bob lay immobile hot, sweaty and sore. The corset seemed to be tighter and now he was hot itched like crazy. Bob begged Sara to release him or at least loosen the corset but she laughed and said, “ Oh no baby I like to see a toy in a corset! Just think what it used to be like for women in the past as I make you suffer today! Now let me play with you! I love to tease a man!” Sara grabbed his erect but sore penis and roughly pulled the cock ring off before vigorously rubbing it. Bob begged her to be gentle but she just laughed at him. Her touch was painful but soon Bob was on the point of coming. Just as he was about to gain release she stopped and squeezed his balls hard causing his excitement to disappear and the poor boy too scream with pain. Sara then started to rub his dick again and Bob realised that his torment turned her on. No wonder she had a reputation as a sadist. Within a few minutes he was on the point of orgasm again and again she squeezed his balls until he was soft. As her hands returned to roughly stroking his now extremely sore penis Bob started to beg for mercy but it was to no avail as she abused him again and again. In the next twenty minutes she six times took him to the point of ecstasy and then squeezed him soft. By now she had reduced him to tears and when she moved up and sat on his face he was a broken man. Sara pushed her wet pussy into his face. Bob was unable to resist as she rode his face her pussy rubbing up his lips and then burying his nose in its sticky wetness. Back and forth she rode him until he was nearly unconscious through lack of air and then she had a massive orgasm and screamed as she forced her pussy hard on his nose and mouth and Bob passed out. 

When he awoke he was alone. He lay pinned his dick and balls hurt like crazy and the corset was painful on his body. Then Sara re-entered the room she had his clothes in her hands and had redressed. She said, “ I will take and burn these rags as you will not need them again now you belong to me my little sissy slave! Tomorrow my cleaner Carmen will come and clean. She can use your mouth if she wants and play with your dick but I will tell her not to let you come. I will see you tomorrow night and we can have a full session of sex not this gentle little starter. Tomorrow I will show you what it is like to belong to a woman! Now rest!” And with that she turned out the light and left him alone, sore and tied.

Bob fell into a fitful sleep awaking the next morning sore and cramped from the manacles and corset. For three hours he lay alone tied and unhappy and with growing horror he realised that he needed the bathroom bad. Just when he could hold back no longer he heard someone enter the apartment and called out for help. In answer to his cry a woman entered the room. She was in her forties with a ravaged face and a thin scrawny body when she saw Bob she burst out laughing. Bob realised that this must be Carmen and begged her to let him go to the bathroom. With a laugh she said, “ Okay toy. I do not want to clean your piss up!” And she went and got some handcuffs and a pair of leg chains, which she rapidly fixed to him before releasing him from the bed, saying, “ No running away! Now go to the bathroom baby. I will tidy up in here and then we can get properly acquainted!”  Bob ran to the bathroom and quickly relived himself. He saw Carmen enter the bathroom and she said, “ Okay darling clean your teeth, shave and shower then come and please me!” Bob gulped and pointed out he was dressed in a nightie and corset and Carmen laughed and replied, “ So what if they are wet! Get on with it!” With some difficulty Bob shaved with an electric razor and finding a new toothbrush cleaned his teeth. Then he went under the shower and washed himself as best he could. The water made the white nightie stick to his body while the corset wet seemed to shrink against him causing him even more pain. He was out of the shower and trying to dry himself when Carmen entered the bathroom and said, “ You took your time okay sexy back on the bed. It is time your sweet little mouth met my hungry snatch!”

Bob was pulled back and Carmen quickly re-fixed him onto the bed. Then in front of his frightened eyes she stripped. Her body was not a pleasant sight, as age had not treated her well. Her breasts hung down sad empty sacks over a flabby belly. Bob realised that when she was younger she had probably been a whore and now was reduced to being Sara’s cleaner. His view of her past life was confirmed when her scrawny hands seized his soft penis and expertly manipulated him until he was hard and close to coming. Carmen admired her handy work and said, “ What a shame you cannot come I would love to drain your balls! Still Sara always stops her toys coming! Your time here will be an agony of frustrated desire and hideous suffering just like all the other toys!” Bob said, “ What other toys?” “ Only one at a time! It is your turn now!” “ “What happened to the others?” “ Same as will happen to you! Sara will keep you here for the entertainment of herself and her friends for six to nine months and then you will be sold on to one of them as a love slave and probably spend years being passed from one to another! You will be an old man before you get your freedom” “ Oh god!” “ Oh yes sexy and if you try to escape you will be hunted down and killed by her gang! So you had better get used to the idea of being a love slave! Now on that subject it is time for you to satisfy me! Get licking stud!” Then she mounted him and pressed her pussy against his mouth. Her cunt was scrawny and smelly but Bob knew he had no choice but too lick her. He applied his tongue and was soon busying himself at her pleasure. However it took Carmen a long time to become excited and it was over twenty minutes before she came with a loud moan and then another ten minutes before she had her second orgasm. When she had finished coming she got off him and lustily kissed him her thin mouth fixed to his while her expert hand s brought him close to coming. For five minutes she held him on the edge of orgasm while her tongue enjoyed his mouth. Then she broke away and said, “ Well it is a shame for you I cannot satisfy you! I would love to tease you more! Still Sara will do some tricks to your dick, which will make it impossible for you to come! Then I can really get to grips with your dick!” And she left him alone worried and frustrated to finish cleaning. Thirty minutes latter she returned and fixed the hand and leg cuffs to him before letting off the bed saying, “ These will keep you here sexy! Now eat some food and watch tele until your mistress comes to use you! I will return tomorrow and enjoy your cute tongue again and also give your sad little dick some real abuse! You will see what fifteen years on the streets teaches a woman about hurting men’s dicks!” 

The scared boy did as he was told and while he was watching the third sad romance movie he heard the door open. It was Sara dressed in her work clothes. She smiled and said, “ You do look cute! A nightie and corset suits you! Now gently undress me and give me a full body massage. I want a lot of fun tonight as I have had a bad day and I am going to enjoy taking all my frustrations out on you!” Bob stood and with difficulty removed her clothing. He could not get her bra undone and Sara said, “ Use your teeth!” Bob did as ordered and managed to get it off her tremendous breasts then she said, “ And take my panties down with your mouth as well!”  He knelt and managed to pull her dirty white panties down her muscular thighs as she smiled down at him. When she was naked she moved into the bedroom and lay face down on the bed she said, “ I want you to massage me with your cute tongue start on my feet and work up! I want you to lick clean and please every bit of my body!” Bob took her foot in his mouth and licked it clean. It had been in her hot shoes all day and therefore it did not taste at all pleasant as his tongue worked over it. Then he licked the other equally dirty foot clean. His tongue cleaned her legs and then it approached her bottom. Sara who was lying with her eyes closed semi asleep said, “ Leave my arse till latter sweetie! Do my arms, back and neck!”  Bob did as he was told and his tongue worked its way around her tough body. When he started to lick her neck she seemed to purr and obviously found this highly erotic. She said, “ When I turn over darling do my chest, stomach and thighs!”  Bob did as he was commanded his busy tongue working on her aroused body avoiding her substantial breasts. When he started on her strong thighs she opened her legs giving him a close flash of blonde pubic hair before her hand covered her moist pussy. Bob knew what was expected and gently licked her inner thighs working his tongue around her pussy. Sara was now highly excited but to his surprise she turned over and said, “ Bottom, Breasts and then pussy darling! Keep it gentle this is lovely! I can feel all my anger slipping away maybe you can save your arse from a real hard raping!” Bob gulped and applied himself to licking her tight buttocks. His tongue slipped into the entrance of her back passage and she moaned with delight and turned rapidly over. Bob started to lick her left breast. It was massive and stood up firmly from her body its nipple red and erect. When he licked her nipple she moaned and then her hands pushed his head firmly on it and she shouted, “ Suck me hard!” As he did so she exploded with a powerful orgasm and he could hear her loudly screaming with pleasure. When she had calmed down a little she said, “ Now lick the other!” Bob applied himself to gentle licking her other massive breast and soon her excitement rose however before he could lick the nipple he was pushed between her legs and he could see her gaping wet pussy awaiting eagerly his tongue. He licked her thick vaginal lips and then gently sucked her prominent clitoris. As he did so she came again screaming with pleasure and her hands seized his head and pulled him tight against her as her juices flooded his open mouth. He was not allowed to rest but her ravenous pussy drove against his mouth, as she demanded more pleasure. For thirty minutes she used him coming another six times until his tongue was exhausted and she was satisfied. 

She pulled him on to the bed and quickly manacled him down and then she deep kissed him as her hands teased him to the brink of orgasm. Bob was on the point of coming when she slipped her hand onto his full testicles and squeezed them. She laughed at his scream of protest and sad, “ That was very nice baby but you are my toy and I do not like a man to come! I enjoy knowing that you want to come but cannot! I am going to use you for many months and darling your little dick is never going to come while I possess you!”  Her hand cupped his balls and she continued, “ These little plums will need for release or they will explode and I will help them! Do you want me to empty them for you sweetie?” Bob was confused how could she empty his balls unless he came. She went to the drawer and returned with a tube device. Sara clipped the tube over his erect penis and then she attached two small clips to his testicles. Bob realised what the device was and begged for mercy. She laughed and said, “ This will only take five minutes! Scream all you like baby!”  She attached a power cable to the wall and returned and sat next to him placing a wineglass at the end of the tube its cold rim touching the head of his penis. Bob pleaded for mercy promising anything as he realised the agony that he was about to suffer. Sara said, “ No darling! I hate it when a man comes and your balls are dangerously full! Also as a love slave you do not get to come and this is the only way I can screw you and guarantee you will not enjoy it! Our lovemaking is for my pleasure and your suffering!” And Sara clicked a switch on the tube. The next instant Bob’s world whitened with agonising pain as it seemed his balls and dick burst into flames. For an eternity he screamed and twisted until the electricity stopped flowing through his balls and he passed out with shock. 

When he awoke the infernal device had been removed from his body. Sara smiled and showed him the wineglass. It was half full of white spunk and she said, “ Better out than in! No chance of you coming now sexy! A young toy like you will need milking every other day to stop any nasty accidents! Now drink up!” Sara pushed the glass into his mouth and forced him to drink his own slimy come the taste nearly making him vomit. His balls felt burnt and swollen and his dick was sore and hurt on the inside as well as the outside and he was terrified that she had seriously emasculated him. When he had choked down the last of his come he was able to look down his body and see his dick and balls lying soft but unharmed between his legs. Then Sara returned and with a smile knelt between his legs and took his sad soft penis into her hot mouth. As she licked and sucked him he moaned as every touch of her tongue and lips sent waves of pain through him but his penis hardened and was soon standing erect and useable.  Then he was mounted and his fragile penis was pushed into her wet snatch and she started to ride him. As she used him he moaned with pain as her tight wet pussy rubbed his tender shaft. For thirty minutes she put him through sexual hell giving herself another four orgasms as he lay moaning and pleading beneath her conquering body until finally she was satisfied. Then she pulled off him and said, “ Now wait here sexy! I will see you tomorrow and we can have another nice long loving!” Her hands roughly rubbed him causing him to twist and scream with pain as she laughed at him. She said, “ Remember darling your suffering is in revenge for all the women who through history have had to sell themselves. As a woman it is my duty and pleasure to make your time with me as agonising as possible. I love to hear a man plead and beg for mercy and darling I am going to break you till all you are fit to be is a women’s pathetic love toy! Now sleep and dream of serving women because that is all you have to look forward too toy!” Then with a final tight squeeze of his dick she stood and left. 

Bob was left alone naked, manacled to the bed. His balls and dick aching as he realised the horror of belonging to a sadistic woman. He dreaded tomorrow when Carmen and Sara would take him into the next level of sexual hell. 

The start/end. 

