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      This book goes out to my PA who without the help of I would never have finished this book! Thank you my twin!

      And to my family who has put up with my tireless nights and long days. I love you all.

      To my dark readers out there… may this be the pitch black you seek.
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        Please be mindful of the contents of this book. It is full of triggers and content warnings to include all of the below and maybe even some I may have forgotten!

        Contents:

        •	Dark and Masked BDSM Dungeon

        •	Depraved MMC

        •	A man forced to control his urges

        •	All the Triggers

        •	Unaliving

        •	Blood Play

        •	Forced Piercings

        •	Sutures

        •	Bondage

        •	Branding

        •	CNC

        •	Edging

        •	Fisting

        •	and more...

      

      
        Love yourself and watch your mental health!

        Mania Balor

        and

        Dark Sins Publishing
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      I puff my cigar, staring over the railing of the second-story balcony. I prefer to start my nights at the club up here. See who is in attendance and find my next depraved soul to join me for the evening. The smoke rises around me and my body hums as the club fills with bodies.

      A couple of women are already tied up in corners, gagged and bound, so they can’t move or speak. Safe words long forgotten as they join the dark world that I’ve created. This place isn’t for the simple newbies that enjoy some light play time. No, this is for the elite members that have some darker tendencies.

      I’m a monster that has created this club for my own sick pleasures. Other monsters join me in my club as masked deviants for nights of giving their resolves a break and allowing a moment to just be themselves. The dark, sick, twisted selves are hidden behind a mask that hides their identities.

      There are rules. There are guidelines and safety protocols. No one plays without knowing the truth about this place and no one plays unless I say they can. Everything goes through me. I know all of their secrets and could destroy so many lives. I won’t, because what good would that do?

      Everyone must be tested before playing. Regular testing is required and they must sign wavers. Wavers of bodily harm, dismemberment, and even death. We haven’t had a death happen, but that covers our ass in case we do.

      I employ some of the best people to ensure everyone is enjoying their time at Masked Sinner. This doesn’t work without them, and I can’t itch my own needs if this club isn’t around anymore.

      Movement below me draws my attention back to the people. Blood is already pooling on the floor beneath a woman, her body covered in cuts, and she is blissed out of her mind. Michelle has always been a lover of pain and so we paired her with Liam, who has a blood fetish. Even now, he is lowering to his knees in her blood and licking a cut along her breast.

      Fascination has me hyper-focusing on the couple below as her body bleeds and he enjoys tasting her very essence. They are both naked and his cock is hard as he presses it into her thigh while he licks another cut. Her hands tied behind her back and her mouth gagged. All she can do is submit to him.

      He holds her life in his hand. That kind of submission and power is intoxicating. It’s why I employ watchers to make sure it doesn’t go far enough to end in death, because here at the Masked Sinner, we push the dark threshold into pitch blackness. I enjoy every fucking second of it, too.

      Another scene to my left draws me in, and I focus on it. A woman is sitting on a table in the center of a group of individuals. Three men and another woman surround her and everyone is touching her. Tina is a nasty one.

      She enjoys degradation, forced sex, multiple partners, exhibitionism, and choking till she passes out. She brought the woman with her when she joined. The three men they met here and were paired together nearly a year ago. Since then, they have met at least twice a week to enjoy fucking Tina up in more ways than one.

      Even now, the female is between her legs and eating her pussy. One male is fucking her ass with a dildo, and another is pulling a chain attached to her neck and tits in such a way that it leaves her skin red and agitated. The last male is forcing her head up as he tells her just how much of a fucked up slut she is and how she will swallow all of him or he would force her to.

      Soon she will be filled in every hole possible.

      Moving on to the next corner of the club, there is a man chained to the ceiling. His toes are unable to touch the floor by mere inches. A woman dressed in tight leather, with a cat mask on, runs her whip across his back and around his chest, letting the anticipation build until he doesn’t know when or where she will strike.

      Ah, poor Michael. He is a naughty man. He prefers dominatrixes that can feed his need for punishment. Perfect person for our dear Scarlet Madam. She enjoys punishing the simple house husbands, then sends them back home to their vanilla wives none the wiser. She will have his back red and welts rising before the night ends, then she will fuck him with her strap on just the way he likes it.

      I take a last puff of my cigar and drop it into the sand filled metal container at my feet. This will be a long night of watching if some more don’t show up soon. I take a seat in my raised chair so that I can continue to look at everyone. This vantage point offers me nearly every area in this building.

      The floor below is made up of different rooms. One sizeable area, when you walk in, houses the bar and meeting rooms. A place for others to seek their needs in a partner. All consensual and predetermined, of course.

      Rooms are set up on every side, some of them private and some open to public enjoyment. Each ceiling of the rooms consists of one-way glass. I can see everything they are doing and they know it. They can’t see me or the sheer pleasure I derive from watching some of the fucked up things that happen behind closed doors.

      Each room is assigned two watchers. One remains inside of the room and another on standby if the person needs a break at any point. Security roams the edges in case they need to step in, and the bartenders and waitresses know what signs to look out for as they supply the alcohol and water to the entire place. Water is a contractual thing here. Alcohol can inhibit the brain and water can help stave some of that off. There is a two alcoholic drink maximum when you are here to play.

      People fill the bar area the later it becomes. Women in fancy dresses and masks that fit their styles. Men in suits with their own versions of masks. I see every animal known to mankind on the faces of those below.

      Soon there will be sex in every corner you turn to and all the private rooms will overflow with bodies. Each one has something that will end up on the darker side of the line. My body hums with anticipation as I overlook the crowd. I wonder which woman hiding in the crowd will be on my table tonight?

      My cock stiffens a little at the thought of my upcoming play. I created this club for myself. To help hide what and who I am. A safer way to enjoy it. Only those that have worked with me for the last twenty years know what I do in my own private rooms.

      Jake finds the ones I need. The ones that crave the pain that I like to inflict. They are the special women that join me in my private rooms. The sound proofed walls keep any sounds inside and the masks give us a sense of anonymity to disguise just how depraved I really am from the world.

      Standing up, I lean over the rail. Every single person below is here to enjoy themselves without judgment. To find the ones who will accept who they are and give them what they need.

      Here at Masked Sinner, we can do almost anything you wish to indulge in… almost. I won’t allow pedos or anything to do with underaged people. In fact, I’ve killed motherfuckers for even asking.

      No, I want people to find partners they can enjoy time with while indulging in the darker parts of themselves, but also while they are staying safe. Too bad that they think I am just like them. That I enjoy my playtime as they do below.

      Whatever people think of me, it doesn’t matter. What matters is that I’m an invisible person in this place that gets to enjoy the world I’ve created. All of this is mine and soon I can use it for exactly what I need it for.
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