This story is likely to contain such themes as ped, Mg, incest, pain, sub, dom, rape, cons and non cons, and beastiality……. It may not contain all of these, it was just easier to write one disclaimer for all the stories - I’m lazy like that.  Most of this work is total fiction, though some of it may be loosely or not so loosely based on my own or other people’s experiences, I’ll leave it up to you to decide which is which.

Anyway, I hope you enjoy the story – If you do email me and tell me so, if you don’t email me and suggest ideas to inspire me to be a better writer:

 fluffybunny147@yahoo.co.uk
Thanks.

This story doesn’t follow my usual theme as Alison is not a child……. In addition, it is not even remotely based on my own experience – What a shame, someone needs to fix that!!!  It was very much influenced by another writer on ASSTR (you know who you are!) who sends me emails and gets me all excited.
Alison’s Humiliation
Alison was excited.  It had been over a year since she had been with a man, and she was pretty desperate……. However, she had met someone at a club last night and they had exchanged phone numbers, he was tall with dark hair and looked like he was a regular at the gym, nicely toned – not bulging muscles which would be a turn off for Alison.  His arms felt strong as he held her when they danced, he smelled of some exotic scent that made her dizzy.  She was pleased that he hadn’t tried to invite himself back for coffee when he saw her safely back to her flat, he was obviously willing to take things slowly.  She stared at the scrap of paper with his number on and wondered if she should call him or if she should wait and let him do the chasing……… the phone rang.  Alison’s heart did a summersault, could it be him?  “Hello?” she couldn’t keep the tremor from her voice, “Hello Alison” his voice was deep, sexy….. “It’s Graham from last night?  I was wondering if you’d like to meet up for lunch.”  They made the arrangements to meet at a place in town.
He was very charming and polite; he treated her like a lady….. Opening doors for her and pulling out her chair for her to sit on, and he appeared genuinely interested in what she was saying.  When later on he invited her back to his place, Alison threw caution to the wind and went willingly.

Graham’s flat was incredibly clean and tidy, he had comfortable furniture and good taste in décor, Alison was impressed.  They sat together on the sofa and he pulled her to him and kissed her sensual lips, she responded with forgotten passion.  Alison’s desire grew until it blotted out all reason, she had intended to make him wait for this to prove to her that he wasn’t just after one thing, but now she was beyond caring.  He carried her gently and easily to the bedroom and laid her on an ornate four poster king size bed, too late she noticed the handcuffs; they were already round her wrists.  He attached her to the posts of the bed by her wrists and ankles, she struggled but he was strong…..too strong.  He tore off her clothes, using his teeth to rip them apart and reveal her small form, she was a petite 5’ 2’’ but perfectly in proportion, she reminded him of Kylie Minogue, he licked his lips and his cock hardened in anticipation.
Alison watched as Graham opened a cupboard and took out some rope, he came back to the bed and began to wind it tightly round her small breasts, making them appear much larger than usual as they bulged out obscenely from her chest.  Alison whimpered in fear and Graham slapped her face hard “Shut up slut” he hissed, before she knew what was happening, Alison found that there was something in her mouth, it was round like a ball and Graham was fixing it there by tying something round her head.  He finished tying up her breasts, and then he stood up and attached the rope to the top of the bed so that when he pulled on it, Alison’s tits were pulled upwards until she was practically hanging by them.  Graham looked pleased with his handiwork, and went back to the cupboard, he returned this time with some long pins and an evil smile.
Alison’s eyes widened when she saw the pins, what the hell was he going to do with those?  She didn’t have to wait long to find out, he grabbed her left breast roughly and pushed the pin right through her nipple…….. Alison felt a burning pain and her fear was so great that she wet herself, she felt her piss running down her legs and soaking the blanket under her, Graham saw this and his cock got harder.  He whispered in Alison’s ear “You dirty little bitch; you’ve pissed yourself……. I’ll make you pay for that you slut” and with that he pushed a second pin through her other nipple.
Alison felt the searing pain of the second pin, it travelled down her body to her pussy which responded to the stimulation by becoming very wet, she wondered what was wrong with her, surly she shouldn’t be getting turned on by this torture? And yet she knew that if she didn’t have this stupid gag in her mouth she would be panting now.  Alison’s lust showed in her eyes and it didn’t go unnoticed by Graham, her obvious enjoyment of his efforts pleased him a great deal.  “Alison” he said gently, “if I remove the gag will you stay quiet?” Alison nodded.  Graham replaced the gag with his rock hard dick, sure now that she wouldn’t do anything stupid like bite it.  She ran her tongue expertly all over his throbbing cock; he grunted and forced it deep into her mouth making her gag.  Alison’s pussy was dripping with her juices, she hadn’t realised that being completely dominated by someone could be so exhilarating, she wanted more and more, and in that moment she surrendered herself completely to Graham, she was his, body and soul to use in whatever perverted way he wanted.
Graham watched Alison’s tongue as it travelled all over his cock and balls, exploring and relishing it’s size and flavour, he shoved it in deep setting off her gag reflex again, but this time keeping it there…… he enjoyed watching her face turn red as she struggled to breath past his cock and her own vomit that was collecting in her throat.  He pulled back before she passed out and her vomit exploded from her mouth splattering Graham’s stomach and covering his dick, running down his thighs towards the bed covers, he was glad he had put the plastic sheet on earlier – just in case.  Graham untied the rope that was holding her up by her breasts, she flopped down on the bed in a puddle of her own urine and smiled at him seductively as he unlocked the handcuffs, Graham didn’t need to worry about her trying to escape, he knew she was his slut now.
“Clean up your mess whore” Graham ordered indicating the vomit, Alison looked around for some tissues……. “No, use your tongue” he commanded.  Alison looked at him in surprise; she saw in his eyes that he was deadly serious, she had no choice……. Struggling to control her disgust Alison began to lick up her vomit from his firm, muscular body, it really wasn’t so bad she thought.  Graham watched Alison’s progress carefully…….. He noted how she appeared to be quite enjoying the task, and was pleased, he would have little trouble training this one she was a natural.  When he was clean, he decided to reward her for her efforts by slipping his cock into her slippery cunt.  Alison needed this so bad, her body responded to his in a way she had never experienced before, it jerked and writhed under him of its own accord, she had no control over her movements.  The pleasure she felt from his wonderful cock was spreading out in waves from her pussy all over her body from her head to her toes.  She still had the rope tied round her tits and the pins piercing her nipples, so when his mouth clamed down over her breast the pleasure, mixed with pain was intensified to such an extent that she climaxed immediately.  Alison felt like she was in heaven, the orgasm seemed like it was never going to end but just keep growing stronger and stronger, but of course it did end, leaving her gasping and certain that she was madly in love with this enigma of a man.  Graham saw the adoration on Alison’s face as she gazed into his eyes, he smiled and flipped her over so she was on hands and knees and pushed the purple head of his cock against her arsehole.  This was something Alison loved, and she relaxed her sphincter muscles to make entry easier.  However, it had been so long since she had done this and her muscles had tightened so that in spite of her best efforts Graham’s big cock felt like it was ripping her apart as it forced entry in to her anus.  Alison reached back to transfer some of the slippery wetness from her pussy to Graham’s penis, it worked, he slid in to her all the way and began to pump her tight arse…….. God it felt so good.  Graham watched his cock sliding in and out of Alison’s anus and he began slapping her arse cheeks hard “You’re a naughty girl Alison” he told her, “You like all this don’t you?” 
“Yes”

“Tell me what you like”

“I like you fucking me up my anus”

“What else?”

“I like being treated like a slut”

“You are a slut, what else?”

“I like being tied up so I’m helpless, I like it when you hurt me with the pins and make me piss myself, I love it when you ram your cock down my throat until I puke and I like licking it off your sexy body”.

“What else would you like me to do to you?”

“I want you to piss on me like I’m a worthless whore, shit on me and make me spread it all over my body.  Let your mates fuck me and use me in any way they want”.
Graham was very excited by hearing Alison say these things, he wanted to give her what she wanted – he wasn’t selfish……… besides, she had some good ideas.  He had some plans of his own beginning to form in his sick sadistic mind, things that he could use Alison for and things he would force her to do.  Graham’s orgasm was powerful, he shot countless hot jets of cum in Alison’s anus, and she felt his cock pulsing deep inside her as it spewed the contents of his balls deep inside her.

If you like this story please let me know fluffybunny147@yahoo.co.uk I’d love it if you would give me some suggestions about what you would like Graham to make Alison do, and if I like your suggestion I might write another story and incorporate it in there somewhere.

Thanks,

Fluffy.
