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	Laura’s Plaything

	Succumb Paige

	




Every time I asked Laura out to lunch, she always had some reason she couldn’t go. I asked around, but couldn’t get any straight answers on whether or not she had a boyfriend. I persisted though, and after several weeks she surprised me by agreeing to go out on a date. I can be shy sometimes, whereas Laura always gave off a confident vibe. She always seemed to be in control, and it drew me to her.

	
	At the time, I had no clue what was in store for me. I wonder if I had known back then whether I would have gone on the date anyway. Deep down, I know I would have. It’s a part of me I can’t control.

	—

	After we had a quick lunch, Laura mentioned that she shared a house with two other women, and they had all been having trouble finding a steady relationship. Laura said that sometimes she could be too controlling, and I assured her I wasn’t threatened by her. She said she and her roommates had the same problem, and they could never find a guy to settle down with.

	

	Over the next few days, thoughts of Laura occupied my mind constantly – her tall fit body, her long straight brown hair, her sun kissed tan, her hourglass figure.... After a couple days I nervously called her up, and asked her to dinner. To my surprise, she agreed and insisted that we have it at my place. I wasn’t much of a cook, but for Laura I was going to try.

	

	The next night when she rang the doorbell, my hands were sweaty with nerves. I had spent the hours beforehand trying my best to follow a recipe, and it had turned out more or less alright. Her bright smile calmed me as the door swung open, and she looked around approvingly as she walked in. She seemed very interested in what I enjoyed doing – she scanned the room with her eyes, commenting on certain pieces of furniture and complimenting some of my paintings. We talked about many subjects, from music to art to where our lives were headed. I mentioned that I was planning on moving soon, and she thought that was interesting. Every conversation we had, though, she was the person who choose the topic. She was steering the conversation expertly, and I felt like she was trying to get at something.

	

	Then something happened that I never expected. Completely out of left field, she said it: “You like being dominated, don’t you?”

	

	My heart skipped a beat. I had always had a thing for FemDom porn, but I had no clue how she knew that. I tried to save face, and replied.

	

	“No, I mean, why would you think that?”

	

	My red face and hesitation answered her question. She smiled confidently, and took my hand in hers as she stood up.

	

	“There’s nothing to be ashamed about. I could see it in your face from the first time I met you. You want to do everything I tell you too, don’t you? You can trust me. I swear.”

	

	Unable to think properly from nervously, I could do little but nod meekly.

	

	“Get up then.”

	

	I stood.

	

	“I’m not one to kept waiting, so I’m going to enjoy you tonight. Have you ever been spanked?”

	

	I shook my head. I couldn’t believe how fast things were moving, and I almost tried to stop her. Almost. As my eyes ran over her gorgeous face and low cut top, I knew I would do anything she told me to.

	

	As for being spanked, although I had never been spanked before, I always fantasized about it. She had asked so suddenly I wasn’t sure to how to respond.”

	

	“Now let’s get you naked, so I can give you a thorough spanking. Nothing gets me hotter than spanking a naughty boy like you.”

	

	I could feel my erection rising in my pants, and was so aroused I could do little but nod. 

	

	She could tell from my expression that she had complete control over me, so she began to get bolder with her directions.

	

	“Go up to the bedroom right now and strip completely naked.”

	

	I followed her directions, and went up the stairs, her eyes following me on the way up. I quickly took my clothes off, throwing them in every direction as I rushed. She moved slowly and confidently, reaching into her purse and pulling out a large hair brush. She took off her skirt and low cut top, leaving on her matching black bra and panties, as well as her leather boots. Her breasts spilled out of the edges of her bra, and her smooth long legs and thighs made my cock strain with pressure. She laughed lightly as she looked at my expression, and she sat down on the edge of the bed. 

	

	“Well what are you waiting for? Lie across my lap. Mommy needs to spank you now.” 

	

	I did as she said, my throbbing erection tucking itself in between her smooth thighs as she began to spank me. 

	

	She spanked me thoroughly, her hands coming down in hard sharp slaps that almost made me whimper. I could feel my ass reddening as she spanked me relentlessly with the wooden hairbrush, and moans and whines began to escape my lips as she increased her pace.

	

	“Ooooh, Ok, Ooh. Owww. Oww.”

	

	I began to squirm as the pleasure and the pain took over, and soon I couldn’t help but to thrust a hand down to my bottom to try and stop her spanks. Without pausing, Laura grabbed my rebellious hand and pinned it to my back firmly as she continued spanking me. I began kicking my legs, telling her it hurt and I had to stop, but she refused to stop until she was done with me. It was several more minutes until she decided she was done.

	

	She left me lying across her lap for a few more minutes, as the heat from the spanking spread throughout my body. Just as the pain started to go away, Laura traced a finger down my crack, to lightly stroke my balls. She ran her finger up and down, enjoying my reaction. My cock was instantly hard again, and it nestled between her smooth thighs. Soon I could barely control myself I was so horny.

	

	Laura told me to stand up, and I did. She stood up as well, standing in front of me imposingly. I couldn’t help but stare at her amazing body. 

	

	“Remove my socks and shoes.”

	

	I did as she told me, kneeling down and unzipping her leather boots, and taking her socks off. Then she told me to keep going and remove all her clothes, which I did happily. I slowly pulled down her panties revealing her wet pussy, and I fumbled as I unstrapped her bra. Soon she stood before me completely naked, and she looked glorious. She had the most perfect body I had ever seen, and she knew it.

	

	“Get on the bed and put your hands above your head.”

	

	I did as she told me, my erection pointing towards the ceiling. She walked over to the drawer besides my bed, and pulled out a tie. She expertly tied my hands together, began teasing me slowly, running her fingers up and down my penis lightly, pausing occasionally to cup at my balls.

	

	“You like that don’t you? You like when mamma plays with you like that, don’t you, you dirty boy?”

	

	“Yes I do.” I moaned as she kept teasing me. Soon she had enough of making me suffer, and she grabbed my erect cock with one hand and began teasing it against her wet pussy. I was in ecstasy as she handled me expertly, laughing at my stupid expression as she had her way with me. She eased it in, and began riding me hard. 

	

	“You like when mama fucks you like a little bitch, don’t you?!” She yelled at me. 

	

	“Yes!” I moaned back.

	

	“Yes what?”

	

	“Yes mama!”

	

	She rode me hard, squeezing my nipples occasionally and laughing at how easy I was to manipulate. I could barely control myself, and soon I was on the verge of cumming. She saw my expression, and began increasing her pace even more. She grabbed me by the throat with one hand and grabbed one of her full breasts with the other, as she continued.

	

	“That’s a good boy. Cum for me like the little bitch you are. Cum into mamas tight, wet pussy. Tell me how much you love my pussy as you cum.”

	

	“I love your pu – pussy!” I managed to squeeze out, and my orgasm overtook me and I spurted load after load of hot cum inside her. She slowed her pace, and seeming to enjoy the feeling of my cum inside her. She soon got off of me, letting the cum drip down onto my cock. 

	

	“Good Boy.”

	

	I couldn’t believe what had just happened. But at the same time, I was incredibly happy it did. That was a rush greater than any experience or drug could possibly provide. As she untied me, I didn’t say a word. She stood up, and motioned for me to follow her. We went down into the living room, and began talking.

	

	As we sat down, she began telling me more about herself and her life. She told me how she and her other roommates had met because they were all into dominating men, and they had a hard time finding guys who would submit to them and accept their spankings. I nodded, and meekly told her that I would do anything she wanted. 

	

	She smiled at me knowingly.

	

	“Get dressed. I have other matters to attend to, so I’ll call you in a couple days. Next time you can come to my place, if you behave.”

	

	With that, she walked out the door.

	—————

	Laura called me back exactly two days later. I had been waiting for her call anxiously, and was relieved to hear her voice on the other end. 

	

	“I look forward to our next dinner,” she purred, “This time I’m going to introduce you to my roommates first. I hope you don’t mind, but they’re like family to me and I want you guys to get along.”

	

	“Of course, anything you say Laura.”

	

	With that, she gave me her address and directions on how to find it. I could hardly wait until the nighttime, and when it came I dressed up and sped all the way her house. I rang the doorbell with shaky hands, feeling a rush of excitement at what was to come.

	

	My jaw dropped as the door opened. Laura looked immaculate, dressed in a skintight skirt and a tight top that left nothing to the imagination. She wore a diamond necklace and had her hair tied up in a tight bun. She waved me in, and as I entered I was greeted with the sight of two more beautiful women.

	

	“This is Danielle.” Laura said, pointing to a cute blond girl with long curly hair, and pouty lips. She was dressed in a white polo shirt, and a tan skirt. She was laid back on the couch luxuriously, and her eyes ran over my body as we were introduced.

	

	“And this is Claire.” She gestured towards a black haired girl, who was short and curvy. She seemed to wear a more serious expression than the others, and she was dressed casually in faded jeans and a tank top. She nodded in my direction, seemingly uninterested.

	

	It only took a few minutes of polite conversation before Danielle said that she wanted to speak to Claire and Laura privately. All three of them went into a nearby bedroom, and close the door. I wondered if I should try and listen it, but I thought better of it.

	

	As they walked out, I could tell from Laura’s devious grin that she had something in store for me.

	

	“We’ve been talking, and...” Laura paused for dramatic effect, “They want to watch while I spank you. I might even let them join in later, after I’m satisfied myself, of course.”

	

	I could feel the blood rush to my face as I realized what was happening. I was expecting something crazy, but no this crazy! I had never had an audience before, but I knew that I couldn’t say no. Nothing was worth risking Laura’s affection. My eyes wandered from each face to the next, looking at their expressions. Laura seemed excited, Danielle seemed playful, and Claire seemed to look at me as if she was judging me.

	

	“Well hurry up then and undress – we don’t have all day.”

	

	Moving quickly, I undressed. To my slight embarrassment I already had a full erection as I stood in front of them.

	

	Laura spoke up sharply. “Danielle, go and get me my paddle. I think this boy needs a spanking.”

	

	I stared at Danielle’s ass as she went to retrieve the paddle. She was back shortly, and gave the paddle to Laura who raised it sternly.

	

	“Bend over the table and get ready for your spanking.” She commanded. I did as she told me to, leaning over the kitchen table with my hands bracing myself.

	

	“Not like that, you idiot. Go all the way down until your face is squished up against the table. Then grab the other edge of the table with your hands.”

	

	I quickly complied, wincing slightly at the cold feel of the table.

	

	For a moment I couldn’t hear anything, except for the sound of my own breathing. 

	The silence was broken by the sound of the paddle exploding across my backside, making me twitch in shock. 

	

	WHACK WHACK WHACK

	

	The paddle fell relentlessly against my bare ass, and my grip tightened on the edge of the table.

	

	“Ooow, fuck that hurts.” I groaned. I wondered if I could stand the paddling for much longer.

	

	“Wow Laura, keep going!”

	

	And excited squeal escaped Danielle. 

	

	“Ouch!”

	

	I winced in pain.

	

	“Awww, poor baby can’t take a little punishment?” Claire mocked. “Are you such a baby you can’t take a little spanking?”

	

	I gritted my teeth and tried to stifle the sounds escaping my lips. Soon she gave me the hardest whack yet, causing me to kick my feet outwards and straighten up momentarily.

	

	“Did I say you could move?!” Laura yelled. “Get back into position!” 

	

	I did my best to get back into position, and be as silent as possible. I knew acting up like I did was only going to make her go harder on me.

	

	WHACK “Ouch!” Whack “Oh!” WHACK “I’m sorry I didn’t mean to move!”

	

	She continued on for a short while, enjoying my squirming. Then she stopped, and turned to face her friends.

	

	“I think it’s time you ladies had a turn with my pet, don’t you agree?” 

	

	They both laughed and agreed, and Claire took the lead coming forward. Taking the paddle in her hand, she turned to face me. With my face up against the table I could just barely see her out of my peripheral vision. I could see her smirking as she stared down at me.

	

	“You better not make one fucking sound, or I’m going to spank you so hard you won’t be able to walk.”

	

	I gulped down my fear, and felt a shiver run over me as she reached down and slowly stroked my balls, trailing her long fingernails lightly over the exposed flesh.

	

	I was able to stay still for the first few, but soon I couldn’t take Claire’s brutal spankings. My ass wiggled and I began to tear up as she whacked me over and over.

	

	WHACK “Please Claire.” Whack. “I’ll do anything.”

	

	“You don’t seem to take orders that well, do you, slave?” 

	

	I nodded my head as best as I could.

	

	“I’m sorry Miss. It won’t happen again.”

	

	“I should hope not.”

	

	Claire turned to Danielle, who was eagerly waiting by her side.

	

	“Danielle, I think it’s your turn to teach this kid a lesson. What do you think?”

	

	Danielle stepped forward, but didn’t take the paddle.

	

	“I have something different in mind.” She said, a smile playing across her face. 

	

	Before I had a chance to wonder what she was thinking, she reached under me and began tugging my throbbing cock, milking me like a cow as I bent over the table. She paused for a moment, and brought her hand to my mouth.

	

	“Spit.” She commanded.

	

	I did as she told me, spitting into her hand. Then she returned to milking my cock, with fast vigorous strokes that threatened to bring me over the edge. As she stroked me, Claire brought down the paddle on my ass over and over, and they all laughed as I squirmed and humped Danielle’s hand helplessly.

	

	“How does it feel to be such a helpless little bitch while we do whatever we want to you?” Laura said in a soft, warm voice, stroking my face as she talked to me.

	

	“Does it feel good to cum for us like the stupid plaything you are? Does it? You know we can do anything we want to you.”

	

	“I know.” I responded, surprised at how good it felt to surrender complete control to another person.

	

	“Alright, I think that’s enough of that.” Laura said, motioning the other girls away. 

	

	“Stand up slave.”

	

	I stood up, and awaited instructions.

	

	“Now I want you to lie down on the ground, and stay still. From now on you will refer to each of us as “mommy” and nothing else. Do you understand?”

	

	“Yes, mommy.” I replied as I laid down on my back, wondering what the women were going to do to my next. I was their complete slave and they knew it. They could do whatever they wanted to me.

	

	As I lay down, my eyes were fixed on the three roommate’s as they began undressing. They unceremoniously threw their clothes aside, except for Claire, who kept her belt in her hands. Laura crouched down with her pussy over my head, straddling my head with her legs. 

	

	“You’re going to eat this pussy until either I say stop, or you suffocate. Do you understand?”

	

	I nodded.

	

	Laura sat down on my face, filling my mouth with her warm, wet pussy and my nose with the smell over her sex. She began to gyrate over my wet tongue, moaning as increased her pace. I could barely breathe, and gasped for air as she grabbed my hair and shoved my tongue deeper into her wet slit. 

	

	Just as I began to get the hang of it and stared to relax, Claire swung the belt down, and it slapped against my balls with a sharp hit.

	

	I groaned in pain, but the groans were muffled as Laura’s slit grinded against my mouth. Just as the sting started to fade from the belt, I could feel a lubricated hand rubbing softly against my cock. I could hear Danielle giggling as she stroked my cock softly, occasionally drifting a lubricated finger down to my asshole to jab at it harshly. Again, my screams were lost into Laura’s dominating face sitting, but mercifully Claire returned her attention to trying to make me cum. 

	

	She increased her speed, going faster and faster as she brought her other hand down to twist my nipples, and slap my balls. The pleasure and the pain combined with the lack of oxygen from being facefucked by Laura was too much to bear, and soon I found myself spurting stream after stream of cum onto my own chest. I could feel Laura’s juices dripping down my face as she bucked her hips harder, moaning loudly as she had her own orgasm. I lapped up as much of her juice as I could, and soon she slowed down and stood up, staring down at me. From the position I was in all I could see was her long legs leading up to her dripping pussy and round ass, and I closed my eyes as I let the post orgasmic bliss wash over me. 

	

	I opened my eyes to the sight of Claire holding a camera at me. 

	

	“Say cheese!” She laughed, and snapped a photo of me lying on the floor, covered in my own cum.

	

	“Hey!” I yelled, and I stood up quickly, but slowed down at the look Laura gave me.

	“Don’t complain, slave. This picture is just a little reminder of today. You are going to do everything we say from now on anyway, this is just to make sure you know who owns you.”

	

	I hesitated, but eventually nodded. I knew that the pleasure they provided me was like nothing else on earth, and there was no price too great to serve them.

	

	“I’m glad we’re on the same page.” Laura smiled. “Now make us some food while we relax.”

	

	I walked towards the kitchen, and reached for some paper towels.

	

	“Did I give you permission to clean yourself off? You’re going to cook us dinner, naked, and covered in your own cum like a good little boy. Any questions?”
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	“Is it her?” Belinda asked.

	

	Amanda didn’t answer the question as she kept her gaze out of the window of her apartment. She watched the car door open and the woman who got out of the vehicle was carrying a case.

	

	“Yeah, I think it is,” she said.

	

	She heard the excited chatter of her three friends, but still didn’t turn around. The woman crossed the street to head towards the entrance of the apartment building and it all but confirmed it was the rep from the sex toy party company.

	

	“Remember, we’re buying things for our boyfriends is the story,” she said when she moved away from the window to look at her friends.

	

	“We know,” Connie said and sniggered. “This is going to be so hot. I can’t believe you’re letting us do it.”

	

	“I’m looking forward to it,” Amanda said. “It’ll be fun seeing what you buy.”

	

	“And use,” Helen said. “I’m getting excited thinking about that already.”

	

	Amanda smirked as she walked to the door of the lounge.

	

	“Keep enjoying the wine,” she said and saw a bottle being picked up before she left the room.

	

	She hurried along the hallway to let herself into the bedroom and a smile spread across her face when she saw her boyfriend still stretched out on the bed. Not that he had much choice in the matter. The cuffs secured his hands to a strut of the metal headboard and the blindfold kept him in the dark. He said nothing as she walked across to the side of the bed and sat down.

	

	“Comfortable, honey?” she asked when she grabbed his chin and sank her fingernails into his cheeks.

	

	“Of course,” Tom gasped as the flicker of pain lit up.

	

	He knew who was in control of their relationship and was only too happy with the situation.  Amanda loosened her grip as she leaned down to brush her lips against his and was aware of the way he tensed when she slid her hand lower.

	

	“I think someone is looking forward to tonight’s kinky game,” she said.

	

	Tom started to squirm when her hand reached his midriff then kept going. He was already erect, but the touch of his girlfriend’s hand sliding lower brought on a surge of hot blood that made his cock throb fiercely. A shudder rippled through him when he was groped through his pants.

	

	“Oh yeah, look how hard you are already,” Amanda went on and squeezed her fingers tightly on his erection. “You’re such a dirty pervert.”

	

	“What are you going to buy?” he asked in a panting voice.

	

	“I told the girls they could get whatever they wanted,” she told him. “You’ll find out soon enough.”

	

	She let go and patted her hand on the hard bulge in his pants to make him flinch when she heard the knock on the door.

	

	“See you soon, honey,” she said mockingly before getting up to leave the bedroom.

	

	She made her way along the hallway and took a moment to compose herself before putting a smile on her face when she reached out to open the front door.

	

	“Hi,” she said pleasantly to the woman on the doorstep. “You must be Mrs. Hannity.”

	

	“That’s me,” the rep said and returned the smile. “But no need to be so formal. Call me Kate.”

	

	“OK, I can do that,” Amanda said and stepped aside. “Come on in.”
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