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Date with Her Master!

By raised_cobra

It was a Saturday. You had a dinner date with your master that evening. This was different than your other meetings…they were generally letter or email instructions as to what to wear and where to go. This date started with a call from your master. He had just reread your imitation questions and answers and wanted to speak to you about your answers.

Your Master had asked you to dress sexy and a little provocative. You complied by wearing a slinky dress, so sheer that you could see the shadow of your thong through the material. You also wore very high heels that made it difficult to walk not to mention run, but so what? 

The dinner date was at seven and you parked in the parking garage across the street from the restaurant.  You Master was there as you entered, seated in the corner of the bar having an expensive cognac. You seated yourself and ordered a white wine. After some small talk your Master suggested that it was time to eat and took you by the elbow as he led you into the dimly lit dining room.  It was a nice meal filled with talk about your new instructions and tasks. Your Master mentioned a trip that he was going to take you on… to Saudi Arabia. That excited you and made you anxious at the same time. You knew you were his to command but you hear stories about the Saudi princes and sheiks. 

It was 9:45pm when your Master paid the bill and walked to the door. He said that he had to finish some unfinished business and was unable to walk you to your can. You said that was all right, not a problem and walked across the street to the parking garage. You walked into the parking garage and took the elevator to B2 the level that you parked on. It was cool in the sub levels of the garage and you wish that they had used more lights to illuminate the parking spaces. 

As you walked towards your car there was the loud sound of a window breaking and then a car alarm siren was echoing through the garage. You could just make out a couple of shadows moving in the darkness near the break-in. You wanted to get out of there, but they saw you as you stood there, hesitating, wondering whether to continue towards your car or run for the elevator. 

There were three of them. They walked up to you as you stood there like a deer in the headlights of an oncoming car. They surrounded you and stared at you, their eyes peeling away your clothes and burning into your flesh. The leader, a black boy, with a red bandanna tied around his shaved head, grabbed you and lifted up your skirt to run his hands over your pussy and ass. When you struggled, the youngest grabbed your arms, while the leader tore at my dress. The third was a mountain of a man, more than 6'6", he was silently watching and making sure no one was coming.

You instinctively knew what they wanted… and cried out" Ooooohhhhhh Nooooooo! PLEASE NO!"

The leader seemed to like your thong. He played with it, pulling it tight between your pussy lips, fascinated by the way your swelling lips pouted around the edges. The feel of the panty pressing against your clit was arousing you despite your fear. 

When he pushed the thong aside with his fingers to explore your pussy for himself, he discovered your swollen clit and the telltale wetness. He laughed, "The bitch is hot for me!" He announced as he raised his wet finger that had been in my pussy up in the air to show his two partners in this evil and degrading act.

You resistance shattered as you twisted and fought to get free. You groaned as you felt the exquisite feeling of the cool air rushing over the wet prominence of your swelling and elongating clitoris. 

You screamed as the leader pulled out his thick black cock; it was over a foot long and as thick as your forearm. The man holding your arms pushed you to your knees, your face inches from the huge black cock. You were forced to kneel in front of him. 
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"Suck it; I want your mouth sucking my cock." 

"Nooooooo Please let me go! Please don’t make me do this!" You pleaded.

Aiiiiieeeeeeeee! You screamed as the man behind you touched your right breast with a Taser and pressed the button. Blue electric current travel from prong to prong, 100,000 volts of muscle snapping power, designed to stun and immobilize as well as give pain. Your right nipple and breast felt as if they had been struck by an 8" long bullwhip or branding iron. You could feel the stinging pain radiating through your nipple and breast downward towards your cunt. 

You opened your mouth not able to believe that you were crouching naked on the dirty, concrete floor with this thick black cock being forced between your lips, stretching your mouth as never before. 

"Yeah, get my cock nice and wet; because I'm gonna split your tight pussy apart!"

You struggled and screamed again as you were lifted and when bent over the hood of a car on your back, the other two men pulled your legs wide apart, spreading your cunt wide open. The leader told you "If you don't cooperate bitch, then Seth will give you move of his toy.  If you don't fuck me back he'll burn off your tits bitch!"

The leader then centered his huge cock against your surprisingly wet cunt mouth and started bludgeoning the mouth of your pussy with his cock. You screamed as you felt like he was going to split you apart. Whatever momentary wetness you had secreted hardly prepared you for this brutal assault. And then as the pain exploded within the opening of your vagina, his cock head entered inside you, stretching you wider inch by inch, you screamed again as your cunt spasmed, contracted and gave way to the pushing pole of black flesh that was opening your inner canal to unbelievable proportions. 
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"It's SO BIG! … ohhhh … Unnnnhhhhhhh , yes!  It's inside me!   OH GOD!   It feels like it's splitting me open!"

You grunted and your hips moved on their own as you felt the impossible, his cock was penetrating you deeper and deeper as it pushed the walls of your vagina outwardly. He started fucking you hard, no caring for your comfort but only in his pleasure. Pressing your ass down against the cold surface of the car. 

You grabbed up over your head to brace yourself, as he pumped his black meat into you again and again, driving deep and deeper until his cock was ramming into your cervix and womb. You responded, wallowing obscenely in the pleasure that was rising from your cunt and the pleasure of your debasing subjugation.

 With an explosive frenzy of jackhammer thrusts, he came shooting his gooey cum deep into your stretched and abused tunnel. He thrust into your open and worn tunnel as you savored the tingling electrical sparks that were running up and down your clenching cunt. You could feel his cum oozing out around his cock and running down between your ass cheeks to smear between the car hood and your ass cheeks. He pulled his cock out of you and made you lick it and clean off the mixture of his cum and your juices.  

As he moved up to your mouth the smooth skinned Mexican with the beginnings of a mustache over his pretty mouth, wanted to fuck you next. But he was too fastidious to stick his cock into a pussy oozing cum. They forced you to tight your sore vagina to spew out the cum that remained inside. Making you wipe yourself with your dress.

The Mexican got between your legs and rubbed his bloated cock head up and down your torn and abused cunt. Your second rapist in less than ten minutes looked into your eyes and said, "Don't just lay there, bitch. Tighten that pussy up." 

You groaned as he slid his long cock into your tight and aching vagina. You were sore and bruised from your first rape, but you rocked your hips into his thrust, and tried to force the muscles in your pussy to tighten around his cock. As he rode you feverishly, he pinched and played with your nipples. Slowly, reluctantly, your body started to respond to the primal sensations. It rippled through your now quivering belly and spread outward into your clit and upward into your nipples as they were being sucked by the two other rapists.  The sensations were taking over, forcing from you a sexual response you found shameful and humiliating. You were glad when he pulled out and came on your tits and belly, because you were close and would have climaxed if he had dumped his jizz into your now excited and clamping cunt

It was the third man's turn. He was black like the first one but so oversized that you were afraid he might have some freakishly large cock, but the thing he pulled out was normal. However, he was even more particular than the second rapist, and declared that he couldn't get off in a pussy that had been so well fucked. He wanted your ASS! He was going to ass-rape you.

"Nnnoooooooo! Ohhhhhhhh PLEASE not there." you moaned.

He laughed as he grabbed you by one leg, and pulled you across the hood of the car. He stuck two fingers deep into your over flowing pussy and smeared the mess of cum and pussy juice over your ass. You struggled weakly, but without any hope. He bent your legs back against your chest, exposing your tiny asshole. "Hold your ass open," he instructed. 
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Obediently, you pulled your ass cheeks apart. He placed his cock against the tight hole and pushed. Your body resisted, your anal ring tightening to keep the invading monster out. You didn't think it could possibly fit, you were afraid of the pain and the fact that you may be torn. But you saw with wide open eyes the Taser lower to center your engorged and pulsating clit between the steel tips of the gun. You moaned a silent pray and tried to relax your sphincter muscle, when suddenly something gave, and his cock was in your ass. You screamed at the pain, but you could never hope to be heard above the still shrieking car alarm.

This third rapist worked your flesh with steady, tireless strokes. The pain soon gave way to a new sensation, so irresistible and delicious that you couldn't stifle a moan of pleasure.

"Ooooohhhhh, GOD! Yes, yes…" you cried.

"This Bitch is gonna cum," he announced confidently.

You didn't want to, but when he suddenly put a thumb over your clit, you shuddered and climaxed right there on the hood of a stolen car, with a rapist's cock up your ass.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhh,  Oooooooooooooo, Yeeeeessssssssssssss! You howled as you climax over and over again on the long thick cock in your ass.

You were exhausted and collapsed on the hood of the car as the huge black man pulled his cock out of your sore and bleeding ass. You lay there as the men slipped away into the darkness. You woke up later, it was 2am, your body screamed from your debasement and abuse as you put on your dress and got into your car. You drove home, not knowing how and crawled into your bed. You awoke the next day; Thank God it was Sunday…and took a long tub bath to rejuvenate your sore and bruised tissue.   

There was an email waiting for you from your master. It read, "You will make arrangements for the week after next, we are going to Saudi for three weeks. You are to buy some new outfits. I have a video that you will be interested in; it involves one of your darkest fantasies… Rape.    

END  
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