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Mistress Ebony had lent me to a friend of hers—the statuesque Maree—after a dinner party. She took me home in the boot of her car and fucked me hard with her strap on cock, before putting me in a cage for the night. It was so exciting that I barely slept and the morning sun found me awake and wet with the anticipation of the use and abuse that Maree would visit upon me. 

She had obviously been the top of the three mistresses at the party, running the show despite it being Ebony who was the host. It made my cunt tingle when I thought about the way she talked to Mistress Lizbeth, and the thought of her commanding me in such a manner made my juices flow.

Even with the blanket over the cage, I could tell that it was well past mid-morning before Maree came to fetch me.

'And how are we this morning?' she asked as she uncovered the cage and lifted me onto her shoulder. 'We've got to get you nice and clean for your walkies.'

She carried me into a large, tiled room with a drain set in the floor and propped me against the back wall. Taking a hose from behind the door, she commanded me to spread my legs and turned the tap. The jet of water that slammed into me was so powerful that it knocked me off my feet.

'Get up you idiot,' Maree yelled and I scrambled back up as quickly as I could. 

When I was upright again, Maree began to hose me off, beginning with my feet and working up. The jet of water was cold and hard, a pounding force that stung and beat at my skin and chilled me to the bone. When she got to my cunt, she turned the nozzle slightly upward so that the stream of water pushed into my pussy.

'Spread your lips,' she yelled, and I spread my pussy open with both hands. The water pounded and probed, a solid force pushing against my clit and deep into my cunt. 

I was disappointed when Maree moved the hose upwards, onto my stomach and then onto my tits, where she lingered a while on each breast. The jet then made its way up to my face, and I closed my eyes against its pounding force.

'Open your mouth, Shithead,' Maree commanded and the water pushed its way down my throat.  

'Turn around,' she yelled, and I gratefully obeyed, turning may face away from the bruising stream. 

Maree started the hose at the top of my back, and worked her way down. When she reached my ass, she commanded me to spread my cheeks, and directed the cold stream of water onto the sensitive skin around my anus. 

Finally satisfied with my level of cleanliness, she dried me off with a rough towel, paying special attention to my cunt and asshole, before slapping my face two times on each side.

'We will have a session in the kitchen before your walk,' she said. 'I want to impress upon you the importance of keeping your feet when you are being used.'

Thrusting a finger up my ass, she pushed me forward through the door, down a corridor and into a large kitchen. She bent me over a table in the centre of the room and began to beat my ass and thighs, spanking me hard and long for my insolence. 

After twenty blows on each of my buttocks, and an equal number on my thighs and back, Maree took a riding crop from a kitchen drawer and continued my punishment. 

'Spread you legs,' she commanded, and then used the crop to beat my wet cunt from underneath while finger-fucking my ass with her free hand.

The beating seemed to go on forever and my pussy was beginning to go numb when she grabbed my hair and dragged me down to my knees in front of her. Unzipping her pants, she released a huge, black strap-on dildo that she used to beat my face, before plunging it deep into my mouth. I gagged but fought my reflexes, and was able to suck at my mistress's cock like a good slut should. While I sucked, she used the crop on my shoulders, tits, and face.

'Good Shithead,' she said, and then pushed me onto my back. She followed me down and mounted me, missionary style. It had been so long since anyone had fucked me while I was on my back that I climaxed almost immediately. Maree took no notice and continued to pound my cunt with her rubber cock, biting and sucking at my nipples as she did so. When she tired of my cunt, she flipped me over onto my stomach and began fucking my asshole, shoving her cock in as far as it would go.

When I was properly ass-fucked and chastised, she ordered onto my knees to lick her dildo clean.

'Your punishment is not over,' she said, as I ran my tongue over her rubber cock. 'We will continue this when we return from our walk.'

Dragging me up by the hair, she draped me over the kitchen table once more and took a butt plug that had an attached tail from a drawer. Holding my buttocks apart with one hand, she shoved the plug, without ceremony, into my ass. Pulling me upright again, she turned me around and slapped at my tits two or three times for no other reason that I could see other than it amused her, and then fastened clamps to my nipples, each with a small bell attached. Now when she beat my tits, the bells tinkled in a merry way, adding a musical note to my pain. 

Maree amused herself for a while, beating my tits and listening to the jolly tinkling they made, before tying my hair into ponytails with two pink, bowed ribbons. Finally, she collared me and attached a leash. 

'Heel,' she commanded, and threw a bag over her broad shoulders. Keeping me on a short leash, Maree led out of the house and into street outside. She led me by the leash as I walked, shamefaced, behind her. People looked and pointed, one or two laughed. A passing woman asked Maree if she could pat her dog, and then shoved two fingers hard up my cunt.

'Nice bitch,' she said, and gave my ass a resounding slap before moving on.

We walked for at least a mile before we came to a large, open park. Maree took me off the leash and withdrew a steel dildo from her bag. 

'Look what I have for you,' she said, and used it to fuck my mouth. When it was wet with my saliva, she lifted one of my legs and pushed it so far into my cunt that only a little of the steel shaft was still visible. Grabbing one of my tits to keep me still, she fucked me with the dildo for a while, before tossing it away. 

'Fetch it with your mouth,' she said, and I ran as fast as I could to where it landed and, getting down on all fours, picked it up with my mouth and returned it to my mistress. Taking it from me, she beat my tits with it for a while and tossed it away again.

'Fetch it with your cunt,' she said, and I hastened to obey, but this time before returning to my mistress, I pushed it deep into my pussy.

On the third throw, I was so excited that I didn't see a woman walking towards me until it was too late. I cannoned into her and knocked her onto her backside.

Maree was appalled and said so as she helped the unfortunate woman up. Taking the leash, she beat my ass and tits with it, before re-attaching it to my collar. The woman, who was short and plump with frizzy hair, did not seem satisfied.

'May I,' she asked Maree, nodding in my direction.

'Please, be my guest,' Maree replied.

The woman took my hair and pulled me roughly up beside her.

'Stupid dogs should watch where they are going,' she said, slapping my face hard with each word. Grabbing my nipples, she dragged in a full circle around her, and then threw me to the ground. She lifted her skirts, straddled my face and pushed her shaved pussy into my mouth. I sucked despite the smell of stale piss that assailed my nostrils. 

Without getting up, she spun on my face so that her ass was on my tongue, and slapped at my tits, setting my bells jangling. 

'Get that tongue in my ass, dog,' she yelled, and bounced up and down on my face.

She moved her attentions from my tits to my cunt, and was trying to slap my clit but couldn't quite reach. Maree, seeing the woman's difficulty, handed her a riding crop from out of her bag. The woman gratefully accepted and, screaming at me to shove that tongue deeper, began to abuse my cunt with the crop. 

After a few minutes, Maree stepped in to stop the abuse.

'She has learned her lesson, I believe,' she said to the woman, 'But I think she may not be the only one in need of correction here. Am I right?'

The woman's face colored as she tried to push her skirt back down over her plump ass.

'Come here,' Maree ordered, and the woman walked slowly to stand in front of her. Maree looked her up and down and then slapped her face, before reaching down and lifting her skirt until it was over her waist. She inspected the merchandise with an experienced eye, then reached down and slapped each of the woman’s thighs.

'You will report to my home, at number twelve a mile or so down the road, tomorrow morning at 9 am. Is that clear?'

The woman said nothing, which earned her a slap. 

'We'll find your tongue tomorrow,' Maree said. 'Now, strip off and go. Leave your clothes with me.' 

The woman quickly stripped and fled the way she had come, the aroma of her wet cunt lingering in her wake. 

Maree watched her jiggling ass until it disappeared around a corner
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