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The House in New Orleans

By

Raised_cobra
You had just been promoted to co-anchor of the main TV station in Boston. The promotion and raise was something you had worked hard and long for and how it was going to happen. To celebrate you decided to take your younger sister on a Holiday over the 4th of July and go down to New Orleans. You called Kim at your parent's house and invited her. She had just turned 17 and was eager to get away from your parents and experience life. As her big sister you knew that living at home was hard your folks were strict and growing up at home meant no late nights and very chaperoned dates…you guessed that Kim was still a virgin.

You had been in Boston now for about five years working at WBZ. When you called your parents Kim was overjoyed saying, "Oh, Debbie you don't know how much I need this. Thank you! Thank you!" You smiled as you thought of how it was at home…so strict and puritan, no MTV or R rated movies. You had seen pictures of Kim; she had grown up into a young lady, her body maturing and filling out nicely. Her breasts and hips had developed and rounded out, giving her a voluptuous figure.

You on the other hand had always had a magnificent figure, your breasts were high riding and firm, your waist narrow and your hips flared out seductively then molded into your great ass cheeks and well defined legs. You had tastefully hid you figure in Boston, wearing tailored skirt suits and dresses.

You had met Kim at home and together you flew down to New Orleans. It was the end of June and the heat and humidity was tremendous. You and Kim had got in late the night before and today was your first full day to explore the town. Kim had showed you the T-shirt and short shorts out fits she had secretly bought at home. You had done similar and you both left the Hotel in shorts and t-shirts…either of you wearing a bra due to the hot summer weather. Besides it made you both feel sexy and daring. A rebellion from the strict up bring of your parents.

The day went quickly as you both walked through the French Quarter and down on the pier. You had taken a paddle wheeler for an hour excursion, and the sun was setting as you both headed back towards the Hotel. You were excitedly talking as you walked and never noticed the large burly mad that had been following you. He had picked you up on the dock and followed you speaking into his cell phone. As you and Kim began to cross the intersection a van pulled around the connor in front of you. You both stopped momentarily at that moment the large cargo side door slid open and you both were push from behind into the open van. You both stumbled into the van and were grasped by two men as heavy black hoods were placed over your heads. The chloroform soaked hoods quickly rendered you and Kim unconscious.

You woke up as the van drove up a private driveway in the old French Quarter, an upper class residential area of old estates. The van pulled behind the estate and you and Kim were led out your hands bound behind your backs and duct tape over your mouths. You were led into the well-kept house and through the den into the kitchen and down a staircase into a huge cellar. The cellar was illuminated with several small lamps, unlit candles were everywhere, protruding from the stonewalls and in candlestick holders. There were strange looking wooden tables and frames with pulleys and ropes, there were padded benches and saw horses with leather straps and buckles. You began to get a grasp on what type of place this was before Kim did. You saw the whips and paddles hanging from hooks in the wall and trembled. 

You wondered what these men had in store for you and her…being her big sister you wanted to shield her as much as possible. You were brought over to a huge man who was seated behind a small desk; he had what looked like a Fax and was reading it. The man behind you reached around your head and pulled the duct tape off your mouth.

He looked up his steel blue eyes spearing into you as he said, "Debbie Smith." 

You nodded your head "Yes" unable to speak as Kim looked at you in questioning disbelief. 

"I'm Vic", he said.

"Your going to co-anchor WBZ NEWS aren't you?" The question was more of a statement than a question. 

Your heart was beating like a drum in your chest and your breathing was coming in nervous gulps. You wondered how he knew you and where all this was going to led. You were excited and scared at the same time. Your body trembled and shivered with dread and sexual excitement. 

He looked over at Kim and beckoned her to come closer. The huge man holding her tied wrists push her forward until she stood next to him. You watched him look Kim up and down and then placed his hand on her thrust out breasts squeezing her braless breast and tweaking her responding nipple. Kim cried out, "Oh Stop! Please don't touch me! Vic looked at you as his hand slid up Kim's thigh inside her loose-legged shorts and you knew from Kim's scared expression and whines that his fingers were exploring her pussy. 

"You begged, "Please, I'll do anything you ask just let my sister go!" 

Vic smiled and laughed saying, "Honey you'll do that whether or not she here!  And I might let her stay and see what a slut her big sister really is. But we'll take her upstairs if you like and keep her there just in case you change your mind!" 

You groaned as the awful truth settled in, you were trapped with no escape!

The man holding Kim arm pulled her away from you and held her virginal body close to his, his lecherous hands on her hips pulling her bound hands into his erect and swollen cock. Kim moaned and her eyes got big as her hands were forced against his huge cloth covered cock. You knew they wanted to ripe her cherry out and make her scream. You knew you'd do what ever it took to save her from that.

Vic looked at you his eyes smiling wickedly as he said, "Are you ready?" 

You nodded your head "Yes", your mouth to dry to speak. Vic then told the man behind you to free your wrists. 

"Take off you clothes!" You heard the command but it didn't register. Then in slow motion you saw the open palm swing at your face and felt the burning explosion as the pain and force exploded on the side of your face. You were stunned and your face burned with a stinging pain as you shook the fog out of your head. You were on the floor, tears were beginning to form and run down your cheeks cooling the hot flush of your face.

"Get up and strip! Take off your clothes slut! Show me what you've got!" Vic said his voice firm, low and threatening.

You blushed scarlet, the embarrassment of stripping naked before three strange man was embarrassing enough but to be forced to strip with Kim watching was even more humiliating. You slipped your T-shirt over your head and dropped to the cement floor. You breasts bobbled and jiggled with your movements, your nipples distended and quite large, aroused and tingling. You feel their eyes on your firm 36C breasts as you opened the snap and lowered the zipper on your shorts. 

You hesitated and heard Kim yelp, looking back you saw that the man holding her had cupped the front of her shorts at her crotch, making her twist and try to get free. You didn't hesitate again and let your shorts fall to the floor leaving you naked except for your black thong panties. 

You cringed and wished that you could die as you heard the crud and lewd comments the men were saying about your body and how they planned on using it. In a way you were degusted and aroused by what they said.        

Vic nodded to the man holding Kim and said, "Take her up stairs and keep her there, don't touch her or I'll cut your dick off, understand?" Kim moaned her eyes filled with fear as she was led up stairs.                   

Vic got up and came around the table and leaned against it as he pulled down the zipper of his pants and pulled out his flaccid cock as the door closed at the top of the stairs. His eyes roamed over your body, appraising your assents and evaluating your strength and stamina. He leaned back against the table, his heavy muscled thighs spread slightly.

"Step up close to me! Lets see what you've got! You gasped and stared as his hand slowly fisted his long soft cock. Your mind raced as you looked a it, it was very thick and already 6 inches in its flaccid state you wonder how big it got when it was swollen and erect. 

"Faster bitch or I'll hang you and whip the skin off your ass cheeks!" You stepped between his heavy muscled thighs and were amazed that the pulsating mass of cock flesh as it thicken and swelled and pulsed to life before your eyes. He leered at your breasts as his hands cupped and squeezed their firm softness. You moaned as his hands squeezed harder. 

"Drop your thong cunt, I'm getting impatient." He said as his fingers raked over your hard and erect nipples, twisting and rolling them forcibly. You moaned as the pain in your nipples exploded into a spectrum of sensations traveling throughout your breasts and then coursing down into your clit and vagina.  

He fingered your nipples as he spoke, "You’re my slut and you'll do everything I tell you to do…I'm going to enjoy you honey! Oh yes you can depend on that!" He slid his hand down your abdomen and spread your moist labia with his thumb. You felt his thumb sink into your slick vulva and rub against your erect and throbbing clit as it slid back and forth between your aroused clit and oozing hole.

You felt the erotic and depraved sensations begin to stir your erotic desire and carnal appetite. You wondered what he had planned for you. 

Suck It!!  You knew the time had come. His eyes pierced yours as your kneels weakened and you slid down to your knees. Vic grasped his cock shaft and beat his cock head on your lips as he said, "Open your mouth slut and lick and suck me hard!"  As you opened your mouth he centered his cockhead and grasped the back of your head with both hands and began to fuck your mouth. This was his way of telling you that you were his piece of meat to do with as he saw fit. 

You moaned as his cock pounded the back of your throat making it hard for you to breath. You gagged and swallowed as his fingers mashed and pinched your nipples. You couldn't help the depraved erotic desire that slowly overwhelmed your body. You felt yourself getting moist then wetter as you were forced to take his huge cock in your mouth and throat. You heard him grunting as his cock swelled even lager and then spurted jet after jet of hot salty cum into your overflowing mouth and throat, you coughed and gagged and swallowed as first as you could yet rivulets of his cum leaked out around his cock and ran down your chin and dripped on your heaving tits. He grasped your head by your hair and bent it back as the last drops of his cum landed on your face and in your hair. 

You knelt there as he wrapped leather cuffs around each of your wrists and the attached them to a cable hanging from the ceiling. He attached two more cuffs to your ankles and secured these to an eyebolt in the cement floor. He went over to the wall and flipped a switch, which started an motor that took the slack out of the cable and stretched your arms over your head and pulled at your body stretching it tight, leaving you suspended between the floor and the ceiling. You moaned at the forceful pulling, your body taunt.

 Vic picked up something off the wall behind you as he came closer, his hand roaming over your ass cheeks and breasts, feeling their tautness and tightness.  "Nice!" he said. His hand holding a riding crop, the flat tip played over your breasts and nipples. "I'm going to warm you up!" he said as the tip of the crop traveled over your belly and ass cheeks and the sawed between your thighs, pushing back and forth against your slick labia and throbbing clit. You were humiliated and embarrassed yet you couldn't help the erotic sensations, which were making you more and more aroused. 

Swack went the riding crop against your right breast. "Aiyeeeeeeeeeeeee!" You screamed, your nipple exploding in a burning fire. You were defenseless to stop him as he took aim at your left breast. 

Smack! Smack! Smack! Smack! The riding crop slapped into your taunt and pointed breasts, causing red lines to criss cross your white breasts. Your nipples burned and throbbed as he reached down with his mouth and licked at each nipple and then sucked them hard before walking behind you. You moaned as the pain /pleasure cycle coursed through your nipples, causing your pussy to leak its excited juices.

You waited, your ass cheeked tensed and expectant. But it was his soft hand touch that you receive, his hand and fingers lightly traveling over your buttocks and then investigating the crevice of your womanhood and sexuality. You moaned and cooed softly as his fingers brought you higher and higher, and then you jerked forward violently as you were caught by the burning bite of the crop on your ass cheeks, producing a deep red line across both cheeks of your ass. 

"Owwwwwwwwwww!  Owwwwwwww!"  You moan as the burning sensation travels through your ass cheeks and spreads down into your inflamed labia. Vic smiled down at you as your hips and buttocks pushed back so very slightly, begging for more. 

Vic ran the flat tip of the whip over your ass cheeks and lightly slapped at the bottom of each of your aroused and swollen tits as he said, "I'm going to warm you up now and I want you to count each stroke out loud!" There was silence for a minute as he let his words sink in then the crop bit into your ass, making you jerk and grunt out "ONE!"

He moved up to your breasts on "Three" and "Four" then aimed at the inner most parts of your upper thighs with "Five and Six". You tingled all over as the stinging turned to a warm burning heat…you moaned and grunted as you hissed out "Seven, Eight, Nine Ten!" You were soaked in sweat and couldn't believe how wet you were. Your cunt drenched in your excitement and arousal.

Vic lowered the cable and released your hands and unclamped you from the eyebolt. Vic pointed and said, "over there…by the table." You obeyed silently, keeping your head down and following him to a workbench near by. A wall next to it had horizontal wooden bars and eyebolts spacer about eight inches apart rising from the floor to the ceiling. Vic instructed you to put both hands on the workbench, while he secured them. He then said, "Get this leg up," bending down and gripping your right ankle. You let out a yelp feeling your leg being pulled away and up until your ankle rested on the seventh rung of the wall. You squealed and groaned, looking into the full size mirror before you, you were bending over and thrusting your ass out while leaning heavily against the workbench, trying to relieve the strain to your leg muscles as your leg and foot were raised. Your tits hung down, slapping against one another, your stiff-nipple ends rubbing against the table surface. 

You moaned as you looked at yourself; your legs spread wide, your labia pulled open by the position of your legs. Your ass cheeks and cunt spread wide and exposed to his lecherous gaze. Vic roped your ankle high on the rung, slapping at your ass several times until long red marks appeared on your white ass flesh. You lowered your face in shame as you felt his fingers crawling up and down your ass, squeezing your ass flesh until you squealed like a pig. You moaned as you felt that warm, tight stirring begin in your pussy, deep at the pit of your womb. 

You realized that you were growing excited as you felt your wetness coating Vic's fingertips. His fingers pulled at your cunt lips as his other hand grasped his long cock and pushed it between your ass cheeks into the drenched slick warmth of your puffy labia.

You watched his cock in the mirror as it slid through your slick labia, becoming coated with your juice. You shivered and then remembered poor little Kim.  You had to satisfy these men or Kim would suffer. You moaned as Vic's fingers found your swollen clit, his fingers pulled back the fleshy hood and teased your clit into a throbbing, screaming mass of cum tissue, throbbing painfully, aching for release. You moaned as his fingers dove into your cunt, wriggling in and scraping the area of your G-spot with his fingernail. He worked his fingers in and out of your cunt as the fingers of his other hand crushed your clit. 

You grunted as you watched and felt his fingers twisted and cork-screwed into you stretched and throbbing love sleeve, he stared at your face in the mirror as you fought against the fuck lust building in your body. Your face was contorted and reddened, your whole body strained with the excruciating desire and wanton passion that made you dizzy.

Vic looked into the mirror into your eyes as he grabbed a fistful of his cockmeat and rubbed his hand up and down the shaft obscenely as he said, "I'm going to fuck you with this, my slave, first your tight little cunt and then your tighter asshole. Your going to think I'm splitting you in two but I don't care, your mine and how I take you is my business."

 You watched as he slid his cockhead against your drench labia coating his cockhead with your juices, and then placing his cock at your tensing vagina and violently shoved his cock inside you. You arched your back howling as his huge cock ripped deep into you pushing your tight walls wide and stretching you with the initial invasion.  

"Uhhhhhhhh…. OH! Unhhh" you moaned with each thrust. Vic's cock was all the way in now, battering at your cervix and womb. You felt the rising throb of your clit as his balls slapped against it. You grunted and groaned as your hips began to climb the mountain of your orgasm, humping back into his thrusts. You hips rolling around like a whore in heat, working against the huge pole of flesh, which was splitting you in two. You pushed and pumped your hips as best you could, feeling the sensuous heat gathering in your tingling tunnel as you swiveled your cunt around his pulsating prick.

Vic grunted breathlessly, "Oh baby, move it, just like that. Fuck it out, you bitch!" You moaned and cooed as his cock rammed into you while his hands tore at your nipples then moved down to the firm, tense muscles of your ass. He grasped your hips tighter with his hands as he rammed his cock deeper and harder into you. 

"Uhhhh…Ohhhhh more! Harder! MORE! you cried as his enormous cock sliced into your slurping cunt. Your body was on fire with wanton lust, you were rutting, in animalistic heat, as you threw your body back, letting it be speared again and again by the awesome cock. Vic's pistoning prick knocked your womb back and forth and you responded by twisting your hips like a madwoman, working his cockmeat deeper and deeper into your cunt. 

You could feel the tight, red-hot tension rising up your spine like the red temperature of a thermometer. You grunted and cooed as he took you, your excitement and passion climbing higher and higher, building preparing to explode like a bomb into your brain. 

"Ughhhhh! Ughhhhh! Ughhhhh! You grunted, sweat pouring off your twisting body, your mouth wide open as you dragged in huge amounts of air while ramming your ass cheeks back against his flat abdomen and pubic bone. 

You were too far gone now, all virtue and modesty gone as you tossed your head and hair in your erotic ecstasy crying out, "Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh… yes!  Ohhhh… YES! YES… MY MASTER, Fuck Me HARDER!"

You struggled to bring yourself to climax, knowing that the throbbing prick in your spasming cunt was about to shoot. You were insane with carnal desire and passion as your spasming belly and cunt contracted down, squeezing the pistoning hot spear driving in and out of you. 

"Ohhhhhhh YES… Fuck Me Harder… OHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH… My God!  I can't… I can't believe this!" Your eyes glazed over and salvia drooled from your open mouth as you bucked against his driving cock feeling it throb with pending orgasm. You grunted and squealed as you rode up the mountain of your climax moving closer and closer to the explosion that you knew was going to come. 

You felt Vic's red-hot lava spurt into your quivering and spasming tunnel, felt it jet out and splash against your tender cervix and felt your explosive response. You arched your back and threw your head back and screamed as the delicious sensations traveled through your body. Over and over you came, your belly and cunt fluttering with continuous spasms. You hung there as your body rode each wave and then hung limp as you callapsed in exhaustion and fatigue.      

You felt Vic's softening cock slip out of you and then in a haze felt yourself released and placed on a table. You laid there on your back your legs open, your tingling pussy oozing a mixture of Vic's and your juices as your breathing and heartbeat returned to normal. 

You drifted off into what you thought was an unreal dream, one where Kim was in the room watching as you reached your climax, she watched as your grunted and screamed for more. Kim was untied now and her hand slide beneath the waistband of her shorts as she watched you humping and bucking into the driving cock. The big man who had taken her up stairs was behind her and his hands were squeezing and rolling her tits on her chest wall. 
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You watched as in a dream as Kim's hand moved lower and then she moaned and shivered in orgasm. Your eyes snapped wide open as you heard the loud moan realizing what you thought was a dream was happening. 

Kim had been brought back down while you had been made to submit, she had witnessed your lascivious and lewd display, watched you evolve into the sexual animal that you were now… You looked at Vic and saw his leering smile; tears came to your eyes, as you 

knew… It was going to be her turn now! 

END  
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