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Pegged by the Gang
(Female Domination, Ballbusting, Facesitting, SPH, Male Humiliation, Body Worship, Feminization, CFNM, Husband Sissification)
Chapter 1

Thrown into a car blindfolded, Jermaine was shaking. He heard both the back car doors slamming shut. He could hear his kidnappers talking and had already worked out that he had been captured by women. They were using a language he wasn't familiar with, but he knew that they were Russian. He had heard about these Russian gang members who were apparently looking for people who might have information on who ratted on them. The Russians were working on a bank heist which should have earned them about $8,000000 but someone had fouled their plans and they weren't happy about it. Jermaine knew that they had been watching him. He had been expecting them.

He was usually a bit more cautious nowadays than to just walk out in the street on his own without thinking. They would not have approached him had he not been alone. They had grabbed him with such force that he was lifted  into the air and then thrown against the car. They had rushed up behind him and before he knew it he was taken down to the ground. He was blindfolded and his hands tied behind his back before he had chance to struggle. Somewhere in the commotion and panic, there was almost a hint of excitement as the women pinned him down, the heat and the force of their bodies stopping him from being able to move before forcing him face down into back seat.

“Why are you doing this?” He asked them, already knowing the answer. There was no response.

Jermaine was tall and thin. He usually wore thin, black, framed glasses as he had always been short- sighted, but now he knew that he was no longer wearing them and they had been taken off when he was blindfolded. He was worried that they were still somewhere on the sidewalk where they had picked him up. He was wearing a pair of black jogging shorts and a white t-shirt that was now soaked with sweat from the scuffle. He suddenly felt embarrassed that these women could have sneaked up on him and taken him down so easily. He had to remind himself that they were a gang. They were stronger than he was, stronger than most.

The car ride felt like it went on for ages. Jermaine was not too sure if that was a good thing or not. It seemed like hours before the car finally stopped. Hearing the doors open,  he bit down on his lip in anticipation and fear. Suddenly he felt a hard tug on his legs and before he knew it he was being dragged feet first from the car. He put his knees down quickly onto the hard concrete to stop him from falling on his face.This caused a sharp pain to shoot up his legs and he groaned aloud.

He could hear one of the women talking quietly but could not hear what they were saying as the blindfold had partly covered his ears, plus, he was sure that they were still talking in Russian; but he could tell that they were pissed. He had expected that, after all, he would be.   


“Is that the guy I want?” A female voice asked gruffly.



“Yes. It’s the guy.” A softer voice said right next to him. This was the first time he had heard them speak English. 

“Bring him over here and take that damn blindfold off", the stronger voice snapped at the others. Jermaine could tell right away that she was the boss of the operation by the way she spoke to them.

Chapter 2

Jermaine felt himself being pushed against a wall, it knocked the air out of his lungs, he felt sweat rolling down the sides of his face. The blindfold was loosened from the back of his head and slipped straight off onto the floor. The first thing he noticed was that the room was in complete darkness, he could see that there were no windows. At that moment no one was talking, he could barely make out the shapely silhouettes of his captors in the darkness. Their stillness and silence unnerved him. He was comforted only by the sweet scent of perfume and sweat that filled the room.

“I am going to give you one chance to tell me who leaked information about the heist.” The boss's voice called out to him, the break in silence making him jump for a second. 

Jermaine had no idea what he could say to make this situation any better, he had started to regret his plan.

“Are you going to speak or what?” She snapped at him, pushing him harder against the wall, her hand wrapped around his throat. 

Jermaine's eyes had adjusted slightly to the dark by that time, just enough to make out the woman in front of him. He could now see the roundness and redness of her lips, so close to his that he could taste her sweet breath. He could just about make out her long hair stopping at her slim waist. It looked like she was wearing some kind of catsuit. Jermaine licked his lips.

“I don't think he's going to talk.” he heard another girl speak, almost giggling. 

Suddenly Jermaine heard the flick of a light switch and the room was illuminated, bit by bit by long fluorescent light strips hanging from the ceiling. Jermaine blinked hard while his eyes adjusted. When he stopped he saw a woman standing in front of him. He was delighted to see that he was right about the catsuit, it clung to every curve of her body. 

She had the zip pulled down her chest far lower than it should have been, exposing her soft, ample cleavage. Jermaine wondered to himself if she does this for comfort or to tease the men that she was torturing for information, or maybe because her tits were so big that they could not be contained by the clinging PVC of her chosen outfit. Jermaine couldn't take his eyes off of her tits, she was so close to him that he could feel the warmth of her body. 

His breath had became shallow and his heart pumped loudly in his chest, his hard cock pressing firmly against his jogging shorts. Finally, he took a look around the room, and swallowed hard. There were 4 women in total. Jermaine had never been in the presence of such beautiful, sexy women. He knew he was in trouble.

“Where are his glasses. I want to make sure he knows what is happening to him. I want him to see everything.” The boss growled, looking over at one of the girls she called Kelly.

“Yes, I have them.” The girl handed them over quickly and Elise walked over to Jermaine, pressing her body against his. 

She could feel his erection pressing hard between her legs. She purposely pushed harder against him. she placed his glasses on his face. As she did this Jermaine noticed she was sweating slightly, just enough to make her skin glisten and a few strands of hair stick to her face and neck. Jermaine wondered if she was as turned on as he was.

Elise walked away, the curves of her ass exciting him further as her hips swayed, every inch of her body highlighted by her tight costume.

Without saying a word Elise returned and Jermaine saw that she had a knife in her hand. He hadn't even seen her pick it up, he had been too busy eying up on her tight body. With the knife still in hand she grabbed  hold of his T-shirt and cut it straight in half, exposing his hairless chest.

“I have plenty of plans for you today so I'm going to go easy, at first.” Elise  dropped to her knees, then she roughly pulled his shorts down. Feeling exposed and vulnerable like this was a turn on for Jermaine. Elise noticed how hard his cock was and smiled. It was only inches from her face and it took all the energy she could muster to fight the natural urge to put it in her mouth. But she had a job to do and that was not what he was here for.

“Someone's in the mood to play today" She smiled, licking her lips. "I am gathering you're not going to tell me what I need to know, so we are going to have to do this the hard way.” Elise grunted, shaking her head back and forth at him. 

Jermaine had no intention of giving them information yet, not while he was so turned on. Elise was also glad he wasn't giving anything up just yet, see Elise loved mixing torture with sex. Lately she had not had the opportunity and she knew that she was going to enjoy this. Her pussy was dripping already, just thinking about what was going to happen to him. She knew she was going to cum over and over again watching her sexy girls torture him.

Jermaine looked at her while she rubbed the cold metal  blade of the knife over his body, he groaned in pleasure. This was driving him crazy with anticipation. He had heard about her gang and how they sexual dominated and tortured their men first, breaking them for information. 

Looking down at her tits,he noticed her hard nipples were starting to poke through the PVC of her catsuit, his eyes followed down her flat stomach and then stopped at her pussy. Elise wondered if he knew she was getting turned on. Whether he could sense her wetness.  A small smirk came across her face.

“I am sure you are thinking right now that this is all fun and games. You are going to learn very soon that's not what this is about.” Elise brought a finger down to his cock and pushed it down, pressing her long, sharp, fingernail into the head. Hearing him gasp, she pushed down further.

Jermaine didn't answer her but he loved how she drove her nail into the head of his cock. The more she pushed down onto it with her sharp fingernail the more he was getting harder for her.

Elise brought her finger off Jermaine's cock and stepped away from him. Teasing him she slowly lowered the zip of the catsuit, first letting her breasts bounce out, then lowering the
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