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A BDSM Dark Fantasy
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Be aware: This story is written for, and should only be enjoyed by, ADULTS. It includes explicit descriptions of intense sexual activity between consenting adults. Said activities include, but are not limited to Male Domination, BDSM, menage and more .......

Note that this work of fiction resembles a fantasy world, all events taking place are a result of a role play amongst all parties and all parties are fully consenting adults.
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Chapter 1

The hand over my mouth smelled like musk and cigarettes. I tried to kick my own door in, but this was impossible, the man’s other hand between my legs already. I thought he might take me right there, that I would be violated right there and then, in my corridor. Then he whispered in my ear, and I know what was happening. I had forgotten about it, thought it wasn’t going to happen. But it was clear that there was no way of backing out now. 

“Scream and I don’t need to tell you what could happen to you...” he whispers, putting his hand underneath my panties, touching my cunt directly. Fear gives way momentarily to excitement, and my pussy is wet. I’m still not sure what is really happening here, and the nerves resurface. I don’t even notice when he is no longer holding his thick fingers against my lips, my thoughts completely on his erection rubbing up against my ass.

The chloroform smells like the inside of a hospital, and I pass out. It doesn’t knock me out completely though, and I am aware of the man opening my door, and carrying me inside my own apartment. This was not a part of the plan I think, and again I wonder if this is all a part of the plan. I fall on the couch, and I try to make out the movement in my apartment. He locks the door, and I am not sure if I hear him on the phone. One thing is certain to me now though. This is not Max.

​

​When I start to come around, I am naked. I’m still on the couch, in the apartment that I’m not even sure is mine, with me arms bound behind my back. I notice movement in the kitchen; still not sure about who it is that is opening my fridge. Then he looks at his phone, and walks to the door. He lets two other men in, one obviously a bodyguard, and the other is Max. He looks at me, and I know that it has started. But the deal was to take me away from the familiarity of my home, so why am I naked. And why is my mouth not bound. I remember the safe word, the fact that there is one. But what it is I cannot think right now. 

The man who initiated the abduction comes up to me, and sits me up. He parts my legs roughly and then pinches my nipples with his hard fingers. He looks over at Max, who nods, and then he sends a thick long finger into my cunt, and I am suddenly confused. I thought that the deal was for Max to torture me. What were the details of the contract? These details escape me completely as he fingers me roughly with two, then three fingers. I close my eyes, and try to remember what the fucking safe word is. Still nothing; and when he is fingering me with four fingers I think that my cunt must be tearing. I am too scared to look down. 

I look at Max, questioning him with my eyes. He avoids my face, looking at the activity in my pussy with interest. I try to close my legs over his hand, but he parts them again, roughly. I hope that my cunt will start to wet itself, but it doesn’t. Suddenly the reality of what is happening to me, the truth of the contract that I signed dawns on me. I moves between two and four fingers inside me and the stretch is more than a little uncomfortable. I try to take myself to another place in my mind, but I have so little sexual experience that it is not possible. I can only hope that he will stop this intrusion soon. 

When my pussy starts to moisten though, he just sticks his fingers deeper. Max comes closer, rubbing his erection over his trousers, the bodyguard too. My cunt starts to warm, and then it is on absolute fire. He pierces me relentlessly with his fingers now, and suddenly I feel that I could actually have an orgasm. It is too soon though, and I try to hold back. This is impossible though, and I am screaming with pleasure very quickly. I cannot believe that I have cum, and I look down at my pussy at last. 

It is oozing with cum, and my thighs are absolutely soaked. I look at the man whose fingers were just inside me, and I see him smirk. I try to meet Max’s face, and he turns away, taking the glass offered to him by the bodyguard. He drinks the entire contents of the glass, and then he turns back to look at me. He walks over to me and runs a finger along the side of my face. Then he shoves a finger into my mouth. Then he plants three fingers in my mouth, reaching far back into my throat, initiating my gag reflex. 

He seems determined to get me to throw up, and I come close a couple of times. Then he removes his fingers from my mouth and takes my nipples between his fingers. He squeezes hard and I scream. He goes down on his knees, and parts my legs. He looks at my pussy for the longest time, and then he pinches my clit hard. I try not to scream, but I cannot help myself. It fucking hurts. 

Max giggles under his breath, and then drives his longest finger into my pussy. He seems to be searching for something and I find my eyes drawn down to where his finger is so deep inside me it feels like it might pierce through my asshole. He moves his finger around eagerly, and I try to move myself off it. It is impossible though, because the bodyguard and my initial kidnapper are holding me firmly down on the couch. I wish that he could just find whatever he is looking for, but whatever it is seems to elude him, for the most part.

After the longest time, he pulls his finger from me, and puts this finger in my mouth. I taste myself on his digit, and again I feel like I might throw up, not because I don’t like the taste, but simply because of what it actually is that I am being fed. Then he pulls this finger out of my mouth and he stands up, looking at me directly in my eyes now. The look that he is giving me sends chills down my spine, and I try again to recall the safe word. I watch him instruct my kidnapper with his eyes, and then again I am rendered unconscious by the chloroform. As I lose consciousness, I start to wonder just what the £200 000 deposit in my bank account six months earlier will actually buy Max Thornton. 

The only thing familiar to me when I wake up this time is my coat, carelessly thrown on the floor on the room that we are in. It really looks like a dungeon, and I wonder where in London we could be. It is cold and damp, but not uncomfortably so. I think I can make out the soft hum of an air-conditioner, although looking around, I cannot see it. I see the door, large and imposing, with a deadbolt on it, adding to its medieval look. I think that we must be in a castle, or under a very old townhouse. There is not enough time for me to get my bearings though, because no sooner have I opened my eyes, when the three men are surrounding me again. 

Two other men have joined the party, and they are dressed in black leather and facemasks. I wonder why these men need to hide their faces. Then I think that it is probably because they would be recognizable, politicians maybe, or celebrities. They go over to the table nearby, and they peruse the objects on it. I cannot make out what these objects are, but when they lift up one each, I know that I am in for some significant punishment. One has a pallet in his hand, one that resembles a tiny cricket bat. The other has a multi-pronged whip in his hands. They come up to where I am sitting, and tease me with these objects. 

These masked men leave me for a moment, and they join Max near the bar setup in the room. They enjoy a drink while the bodyguard and my kidnapper tie my hands above my head to handcuffs dangling from a rope that falls from the ceiling. I am immediately uncomfortable, and I try to move my arms. But this is not
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