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Chapter 1 

“Fuck, there it is again” Jack muttered as he pulled back the curtains from his front room and peered out of the window, gazing into the dark evening.  

It had been two nights in a row that Jack had heard the noises. The muffled screams had usually been preceded by the distinct sound of a cracking whip, continuously breaking the air with it’s sharp intrusion. The first time he heard it, Jack ignored it, probably someone's TV turned a little too loud, he had convinced himself. But the constant streams of whips, shouting and muffled screams continued through the night.  

And again, he heard the same disturbing noise for the second night in a row. Jack was convinced something untoward was up, and what disturbed him more was that the brutal sounds were seeping from the basement of his new neighbours, two stunning young females who had moved in merely days ago.  

His sudden curiosity overcame his natural idle nature, and Jack decided he had to find out what was going on. Hastily, he grabbed his flashlight and phone, switched off the lights in his small single occupancy house and proceeded to leave via the back entrance. He quickly checked all windows were locked before he stepped outside into the cold wintery night into his back garden.  

The unmistakable sound of the whip cracked again, seeming much louder now he was outside. The sounds tugged Jack’s senses towards the basement next door. Cautiously, so as not to be seen, he followed the narrow pathway leading to next door's back yard and winding it's way towards the back of their house. The pathway came to and abrupt end at a narrow set of iron steps, leading down to a small patio. Jack looked around, the walls that surrounded him were covered in leaves and overbearing branches. Jack saw that the branches were covering up a black door with a small square window. Another sharp crack of the whip from behind the door, followed by loud muffled groans convinced Jack he had located the source of the disturbing sounds.  

A stern female voice screamed “Shut the fuck up, you worthless worm”. Her demands were quickly followed by a barrage of whips cracking the air behind the entrance door.  

Carefully, Jack pushed aside the leaves which were obstructing his view, unsure of what lay behind. His logical side pleaded with him to turn around and not look back, but he couldn’t. His curiosity had gotten the better of him. The muffled sounds, the aggressive female tones puncturing the air and the repetitious sounds of the whips snapping, yanked him closer into the unknown and urged him to look inside.  

Jack gulped as his eyes finally hone in on the action unfolding in the basement. Two tall women dressed in tight leather clad outfits towered over a bench, peering down at their subject. Jack leans in closer, pressing his nose against the window pane, squinting for a clearer picture. A man appeared to be handcuffed to the table, naked and bent over with his ass exposed. He had bright red stripes laced across his cheeks and his balls, which were swollen and dangling between his legs.  

“Do you want more” the taller of the two females asked. Jack's eyes fix on the brunette cloaked in a tight red outfit as she positions herself behind the bench.  

“Yes Mistress, please kick me again” Jack can just about make out the muffled sounds as the male begged for punishment.  

“As you please” The brunette laughed and quickly swung her legs between her male subject’s strapped legs, connecting the sharp tip of her crimson red stiletto heels with perfect precision on the male’s ballsack.  

“Ouch” Jack winces as he refused to comprehend the pain of feeling his balls crushed between the tip of the brunette’s heel and the edge of bench.  

“Thank you” the muffled sounds continue. 

“Thank you what?” The blonde, dressed in a black leather outfit walked towards the front of the male, revealing a black plastic dildo strapped around her waist. She grips onto his hair and pulls his face up, smiling as her eyes connect with her subject's.  

“Thank you Mistress”  

“Good boy, now it’s time to fuck your little ass” the brunette cracked the whip across his ass, adding an additional red streak across his cheeks.  

The blonde sauntered behind the bench, messily squirted a bottle of lotion across the length of her dildo and pumped the thickness with both of her hands, spreading the lubricant across the entire shaft.  

The scene unfolding behind the glass panel wrapped it’s hypnotic draw around Jack’s manhood as he struggled to quieten his cock. It began to stir and harden in a sweet cocktail of confusion and arousal. The busty blonde positioned her plastic cock between her subjects ass cheeks and gently leaned in teasing her subject’s entry. And without warning she thrusted her pelvis forward slamming her cock deep into the male’s ass.  

Jack slipped his hand into his pockets and repositioned his quickly stiffening manhood into a more comfortable position. The thinness of the material reminded him he is still dressed in his black cotton pyjamas, Jack peered down at his crotch and observed his protruding thickness, worryingly confused as to why the scenes of power, control and domination unfolding before him were awakening his sexual desires.  

He continued peering into the window, unable to look away, confused at his sudden attraction to the power exchange evolving before his eyes. He watched with intrigue and arousal as the two powerful females controlled the submissive male strapped onto the bench before them. One straddled above him as the other pummels into his throbbing testicles and pounded her thick strapon deep into his ass.  

The powerhouses unleashing their dominance over the submissive is a stark contrast to the memory Jack had of the first day he saw the two women as they were unloading their car on moving day. Both were dressed in jeans tight enough to showcase their breathtaking asses and both in white t-shirts cut low enough to tease with the deep cleavage between their large breasts. Any red-blooded male would have noticed the beauties, donning super-models physiques wrapped in tight clothing.  

“How sweet and innocent they looked then” Jack smiled to himself as he watched one of the girls relentlessly penetrating the male’s anus while the other simultaneously whipped his ass cheeks. 

Jack clutched the flashlight tighter as he leaned in closer, pressing his nose against the window pane and unable to tear his hungry eyes away from the scenes. His thoughts tugged him into an alternate realm of fantasy and domination. Suddenly Jack found himself violently pulled back from his thoughts by the sound of a loud crash followed by a sharp throbbing in his foot.  

Jack looked down and panicked as he watched his flashlight suddenly switched on, flashing it’s arrival to the world and slowly rolling away from him.  

“Shit, shit, shit” her whispered to himself as he hopped on one foot to ease the pain and bent down quickly to scoop up the flashlight, fumbling with the off switch in a nervous attempt to subdue any attention he may have inadvertently drawn.  

Jack bolted away from his neighbor's basement and headed back to his own flat, unsure if either the light or sound was noticed from within the basement. He Didn't want to take any chances by staying there any longer. Heck for all he knew, the busty neighbours had kidnapped a male intruder and were teaching him a lesson.  

Jack slammed his back door behind him and leaned his heavy back against the frame, struggling to catch his breath. c He flicked on the light switch and peered down at his raging erection, standing proud, cloaked in his pyjamas. He stood confused, both at the images he witnessed and his own arousal. 

Jack's mind became flooded with different scenarios. What had be stumbled across? Was this some revenge attack? Had the male broken in? Was he an ex boyfriend? Was this staged? 

Jack’s mind raced back as he relived the moment the male asked for punishment, he struggled to gain any sense of normality. Was this some sort of weird pornography shoot? Jack shook his head in confusion.  

The young male gripped his thickness through his pyjamas and felt his rock hard cock, surprised at his own body’s arousal. Jack slowly pumped his raging hard on, the aroused male thought he knew he own desires and fetishes. Yet here he stood harder than ever.  

Jack poured a glass of water, satisfied he had sourced the sudden sounds of pain thumping through the night, but it wasn’t enough. He needed to learn more, he glanced at his phone, he need to know more about the whole other sexual world he had just stumbled upon. 

Chapter 2 

The next evening came around quicker
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