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I couldn’t believe that I had been caught so unaware. How on earth these two bastards got passed my security cameras and alarms I could only begin to guess but at that moment it was irrelevant. 


“Where’s the fucking safe?” the taller one screamed at me.


I refused to answer, which was a mistake as he instantly hit me across the side of the head with the butt of his shotgun. “I won’t ask again, this is your last chance, where is it?” He then pointed his gun straight at Kelly.


I could tell by the look in his eyes he was not joking; either I told him where the safe was or he would kill my girlfriend. It wasn’t really much of a choice; he could have the money. There must have been a couple of hundred thousand but that really was peanuts to me but it would keep him and his partner happy.


“Upstairs, in the master bedroom, behind the Monet. The code is seventeen, twelve, forty two, twenty four.” I said still in a state of shock but calming down a little. After all, the last thing you expect when you come home from a party is to find two masked gunmen in your living room.


He looked at the stairs and then back to me and said “If you’re lying to me I’ll kill her and then I’ll torture the truth out of you.” He then turned to his partner and told him to keep an eye on us whilst he went for the money. He then turned and ran up the stairs.


“Get on the sofa and do it slowly or I’ll blow your fucking brains out” the gunman shouted.


It was a woman’s voice. A fucking woman. I couldn’t believe it. Our luck had just changed for the better. I had only a few moments to turn the tables before her partner came back. “Look” I said “just take anything you want but not my girlfriends diamond ring.” It was a trap but she was far to stupid to realise this. She looked at Kelly’s hand and even from across the room she could see the diamond.


“Give me the ring”, she said.


Kelly didn’t move. She couldn’t take the ring off until I told her too but to our captor it looked like she was refusing. She stepped quickly across the room and pointed her handgun straight in Kelly’s face. “Give me the ring or I’ll kill you.” A tear ran down Kelly’s face. She knew she was about to die and could not prevent it. The ring has power you see, it gives control of the person wearing it to the person who wears the master ring, in this case me. The first thing the ring does is bind itself to the wearer both physically and mentally. Kelly could not remove it because it had shrunk to fit tightly around her finger. She could no more part with her right hand than she could with the ring: that is, unless I told her too.


“Give her the fucking ring, Kelly.” I screamed at her pretending that I was just encouraging her but really I was issuing an order. Kelly immediately took the ring off and gave it to our guard. She looked at it in the palm of her hand. “Its yours” I whispered. The moment I said this the ring started to insinuate itself into her subconscious. Quickly she would develop an overwhelming urge to put it on. Even if she knew its affect and wanted to resist by now it would be too late. It held her gaze captive, like a rabbit in a beam of light and then she slid the ring down her finger and her fate was sealed. Instantly, I felt the connection with her mind, she was now mine to control but I could tell from quickly scanning her thoughts she had not the faintest idea what she had just done.


“Don’t hurt us,” I said trying to sound as if I was begging but really it was a command that she could not ignore “and please don’t let him kill us either.”


“Shut the fuck up” she shouted but it was too late, the commands were planted and Kelly and I were now safe.


The other gunman returned downstairs with a bag which contained all the cash out of my safe which was irrelevant but more importantly the small wooden box which contained the other eleven rings in the set of twelve; our second gunmen now wore the twelfth. I was about to execute my plan whereby I would have our young lady thief shoot our gentleman friend when, unexpectedly, he produced a stun gun and fed twenty thousand volts into my body. Instantly I collapsed, unable to move and as I lay there paralysed they made a quick exit

 
I couldn’t believe I had made a second mistake in the same night. As I lay on the floor slowly recovering I realised that I should have told her not to hurt us, not kill us. Still, she had the ring on; she would not be able to remove it, so it would not be too tricky to track her down. By morning the ring would have complete control over her actions and then I would simply command her to come back to the house and then we would see if she were as brave without a gun as she was with.

I woke early the following morning and showered. Normally I would not have much to do in a day but that day I had a purpose; the rings must be found. I woke Kelly up and told her I was going riding and to go down to the stable blocks and prepare a horse for me. She hesitated before complying which was a little odd but then I remembered she no longer wore a ring. She had worn the ring for nearly two years and although its affects would wear off I knew that I still probably had a day or so of complete obedience left but then she would rebel and leave me. I thought about this as I readied myself for the day’s activities and concluded that it would be better if Kelly left. Despite the fact that she was still stunning I was, in truth, a little bored by her. This, of course, always happened so I was relatively unmoved by losing her but it did mean that I would have to find someone else.

After my shower I went to work. Sitting in the study, where I can guarantee absolute silence, I sent out mental probes in search of the ring barer. It was close, certainly no more than ten miles away. So she was a local girl or very confident that she would not be caught. Then I summoned her. She would not really know why she had too but she would have an irresistible urge to return to my house and nothing would stop her. So as not to arouse suspicion with the servants in the house I ordered her to meet me in the stables no latter than ten that morning.

The stables were situated on the other side of the estate and since it was a very pleasant early summer’s morning I decided to walk the two miles rather than get the landrover out. I walked down the drive and crossed the lane at its bottom and climbed the fence and into the fields and set off in the direction of the stables. It was a glorious morning, the sun was bright in the sky and the birds were singing in the hedgerows. There was also a heat to the sun that promised a hot day. It felt good to be alive. As I strode forward my mind wondered towards the encounter that was about to take place. I had originally planned to just ask the woman where my rings were, take back the twelfth and send her on her way but as I tapped the side of my riding boots with my riding crop the thought of taking it to her soft flesh until she begged made me hard and her unfortunate fate was sealed. 

Just as I was imaging her screams and perhaps fucking her hard I heard a voice from slightly behind me and turned to see my neighbour’s daughter running towards me. Emma was the daughter of the owner of the neighbouring farm, a retired Major who had married a woman many years younger than him. His family had owned the land for centuries and when I moved here looking for a quiet place to hide from the prying eyes of the world he was very welcoming. He and I shared a passion for horses and it was this that formed the main bond of our friendship. I was a regular enough visitor to their house for his daughters, of which there were three, to call me uncle.

“Uncle Simon” Emma shouted, “Are you going to the stables?”

I stood there in my riding boots with hat under my arm and crop in my hand. I could not deny it. 

“Yes, I am.” I replied and before she could ask “and no, unfortunately you can’t accompany me today.”

She was quite taken aback because I rarely refused and tried all her usual girlish tricks which children use to get adults to do what they want but I could not bend.

“Please. Please. Please.” she begged.

“I’ve got an important meeting this morning Emma and you can not be there.”

“Please. I’ll stay out of the way.”

“No Emma. I mean it. You can’t come.”

Then I fell for the oldest trick in the book.  First she looked absolutely gutted and secondly, a little tear appeared in the corner of her deep blue eye and ran down her cheek. I cracked. I told her she could come but she must stay out of the way when my associate arrived. As we walked the last mile she chatted freely about teenage things, make up, clothes, boys. How old was she? I really couldn’t remember but she did suddenly look older than I had ever noticed before. I did the quick sum. If she was born the year after I arrived and I had been there nearly seventeen years then that would make her fifteen, nearly sixteen. She was a young woman and now I realised this and looked at her I saw for the first time a beautiful young lady and not the snotty kid who had followed me endlessly around the estate summer after summer. Then it hit me like a train; those looks I was getting earlier were not the tricks of an innocent girl but were a teenagers attempt at flirting. This could be interesting I thought, after all, I was no saint.

As I sat in the barn waiting for the ring bearer to arrive I studied Emma. She was helping Kelly saddle up the horse I was going to ride. She was positively lovely. She had an incredibly innocent face framed by shoulder length, straight black hair. Her figure was athletic. She was wearing a shortish summer dress which when she bent over rose up her legs to just below her bottom revealing her firm, bare thighs. My dick was stirring. She appeared to have a firm arse but it was not easy to tell in a dress but you could tell that she had quite well developed breasts: easily a C cup and perhaps a D.

I was that distracted by my newly acquired interest in my young neighbour that I had completely forgotten about the ring. It was now past 10am and there was no sign of my burglar friend; this was very odd. Something serious must have occurred for her not to obey the summons. I sent out a mind probe to find out what was detaining her. Now the ring operates on both a conscious and a subconscious level. By that I mean that I can either communicate telepathically with the individual and she be aware of my every word or I can sneak into her subconscious and read her mind or plant commands without her being aware. It was the later course that I followed and was shocked beyond belief to find that she believed she was on time and in the correct place. This meant either she was unknowingly in the wrong place, unlikely given my explicit instructions, or she was here already and that could mean only one thing despite it being improbable; namely, that it was Emma who stole m ring.

Further searching in the subconscious mind of the person wearing the ring revealed all to me. It was in fact Emma who had been in my house last night (which explained how the cameras and alarms were avoided as she knows my estate like the back of her hand). She had been put up to it by her boyfriend, Sam, who liked to think of himself as a hotshot criminal but in fact was an idiot if he chose a young girl as an accomplice. He’d now left with the cash and rings and had promised to return in a few days and they were going to run off together. How romantic, I thought, a modern day Bonnie and Clyde. Little did he suspect that when he returned he would find that his partner was now working for someone else.

Now what was I going to do, I had imagined that when my ring turned up I would fuck her and then beat her with the riding crop until she could not walk and then take my ring back; she would be lucky that I chose to be merciful. But things had changed. The lovely Emma who I had not realised before had grown up into a very attractive young lady was wearing the ring. She did not realise it but she was now mine but how was I going to take advantage of it. 

I decided not to rush into this but to probe Emma’s mind to see what she was really like. I implanted a thought in her had that what was about to follow was not at all odd but just perfectly normal. I then commanded Kelly to follow me outside to an out building. This was tricky because as she no longer wore the ring its effects were slowly diminishing. She followed me into the building that was little more than a hut and shut the door. I now sent a thought to Emma that we were missing and that she should come and look for us and then spy on us. Kelly was a lot of men’s dreams; not tall but not small either, she had longish blonde hair, a really cute looking face with piercing blue eyes, she was at least a double D which looked even bigger on her relatively petit frame and the most perfect ass you have ever seen.

Using only telepathy I commanded her to sink to her knees and suck my dick. She knelt, unzipped my trousers and pulled out my semi erect cock that was already a good seven inches long. She opened her mouth and wrapped her luscious lips around my knob and start to use her tongue on it. Within seconds I was up to my full nine inches and she had most of it in her mouth. As she opened her throat and my dick slid past her tonsils I gasped out load with the pleasure. But at the same time I heard a mental gasp and sent out a probe, which discovered that Emma was looking through a hole in the timber wall near the window. She had found herself a good side on view. Entering her mind I found it in shock; not only could she not believe the size of my dick but she was astounded that Kelly could take it all into her mouth. Searching deeper I found that she was quite innocent when it came to sex. She wasn’t a virgin but she had never given a blowjob and had never even contemplated such things as anal sex, bondage, lesbianism etc. Well that was all about to change. 

I placed my hand on the back of Kelly head and started to pump my dick in and out of her mouth. She fought not to gag and started to go red with lack of oxygen. She would pass out before she attempted to stop me because I had her mind under control but this was not what I wanted so I slid my cock out of her mouth and she gasped for air. Three breaths I let her have and then I forced my dick past her lips and fucked her mouth again. I kept this up for a few minutes whilst monitoring Emmas thoughts. She was horrified to start with but after a while the twin ideas of being forced to kneel and being used was starting to arouse her. 

I stopped fucking Kelly’s mouth and we both undressed. Kelly then sat on the edge of a table that was in the middle of the hut and I stood in front of her and we kissed deeply. As we kissed I gently played with her nipples which were, as always, incredibly erect. Gradually, getting rougher and rougher, I pinched and pulled at them until Kelly’s groans and cries were clearly audible. I let go of one nipple and ran my fingers down to her pussy where she was so wet I easily guided three fingers all the way inside her to my knuckles. Then for a few seconds I finger fucked her and the pleasure was too much and she broke our kiss and threw her head back and groaned loudly.

“Tell me what you want, slut?” I said in a clear voice, knowing that Emma would hear quite clearly.

I planted in Kelly the need to taste herself and Kelly responded “I want to taste myself, Master.”

I removed my fingers from her soaking pussy and forced then into her mouth where she proceeded to lick and suck on them until all her juices were gone. “Quite the little slut aren’t you,” I said, forcing my fingers back into her twat. “Yes master, I am. I want more.” she whispered shyly. So we repeated the process a number of times. 

All the time this is going on I was in constant contact with Emma’s thoughts. She could not believe what was happening. That I called Kelly a slut and she called me master had clearly shown her what she was witnessing and that both shocked her and aroused her. She thought of herself as a tough person who always needed to be in charge but the scene evolving in front of her was arousing her and that left her confused. Her subconscious clearly was submissive but her conscious mind could not accept this: yet! Then when she heard Kelly begging to taste herself she thought that was disgusting but at the same time the idea of begging permission to taste you own bodily fluids was simultaneously embarrassing, humiliating and strangely erotic. She found her hand creeping under the hem of her dress and her fingers began to rub her pussy through the material of her panties. I could feel her heart pounding; she was becoming terribly aroused.

I told Kelly to turn around and bend over which she did. I placed my dick near the entrance to her pussy and with one thrust I forced all nine inches deep into her. She screamed half with pain and half in pleasure. I then grabbed an ass cheek with each hand and start to fuck her hard. She was incredibly tight so I had to slow down or I would have cum very quickly so I built up a steady rhythm always ensuring that Emma could see exactly what was happening. Kelly was bucking around obviously approaching an orgasm but only able to cum when I said so. She raised her body of the table and took her weight on her elbows so I was now able to reach around and caress her breasts. Caress was not quite the word. I squeezed then hard and pinched and pulled at her nipples and all the time she got closer to her climax. I then grabed her hair and pulled her head back and told her to lick my fingers and get them good and wet because I was going to finger fuck her ass. She sucked and licked them and got then all slippery and then I slowly forced two fingers past her quivering anus and deep into her ass. I than let her cum. She screamed and cried out and I felt her ass and pussy contracting around my fingers and dick as I continued to force them into her body. 

As stimulating as it was fucking Kelly, the real excitement was being linked to Emma’s mind. She had by now slid her hand inside her panties and was masturbating furiously. She had been fantasising about my cock driving into her body but found it difficult to believe that it would fit. And yet again when I was roughly playing with Kelly’s breasts and when she licked my fingers prior to me forcing them up her ass. Emma was horrified at the idea consciously but she had quickly incorporated them into her subconscious fantasy. She could not believe that anyone would voluntarily lick somebody’s fingers so they could then push them up their ass but at the same time she was rubbing herself at the thought of being forced into doing it. 

It had become obvious that Emma had deep rooted fantasy to be dominated and humiliated so for her entertainment I decided to humiliate Kelly some more. 

“Beg me to let you lick my fingers so you can taste your ass.” I commanded Kelly telepathically.

I felt my control over her mind waver as she tried to rebel because she obviously did not want to do this. I had to use all my mental strength to control her.

“Please let me suck your fingers, I want to taste my ass” she whispered to me.

“Beg for it”

She got of the table and my rock hard cock slipped from her pussy. She knelt in front of me and started to lick and kiss my feet. “Please, master” she said, in between licks and kisses, “can I lick your fingers so I can taste my ass?” The humiliation she felt was incredible, she hated me for making her do this. However, Emma was astounded at it. She was now frantically rubbing herself, imagining herself begging me to let her taste her own ass. She was quickly drawing close to her own orgasm but it wasn’t time for that yet so I put a mental block on it until I was ready.

“Lick them you slut” I grinned, “you really are a fucking whore aren’t you”.

“Yes master” she replied as she knelt in front of me and I forced my fingers deep into her mouth. I made sure Emma got a great view of Kelly’s lips and tongue as she licked and sucked on my fingers.

“Are they clean now” I asked.

“Yes master” she replied. And then she lowered her head and quietly said “can I have some more.”

The mental groan from Emma’s mind was incredible. What she was witnessing was something that she could never have imagined but it was exciting her like she had never been aroused before. Some of the extra arousal was due to her ring magnifying her feelings but most was due to her having subconscious desires to be dominated. Her conscious mind, which never would have allowed her to fantasise about being subservient, was now totally dominated by her unconscious. She held her breath with anticipation as Kelly turned around and presented her ass to me so I could force all my fingers into her ass. I fingered her ass with each finger making sure Emma could watch as each finger slowly slid into Kelly’s ass. And when she watched Kelly turn around and suck and lick my fingers as if they where covered in her favourite ice cream she almost passed out hyperventilating. Her heart was pounding, she was wishing it was her kneeling in front of me. 

Having removed my fingers from her mouth I then placed my dick on her lips and she instinctively started to suck on it. He luscious red lips looked delicious as they stretched around the girth of my dick. Kelly probably knew what was coming next but for Emma's excitement I explained that she was to get my cock nice and wet because I was going to fuck her up the ass. As Kelly covered my dick in saliva I focused on Emma to find that she actually believed that my cock would not fit up Kelly’s ass. Well, she was about to have her eyes opened again. I positioned Kelly on all fours facing the peephole through which Emma was looking. Her face was literally only a few feet from Emma's eye. I made sure we were at an angle though so Emma could see my cock slowly buried into Kelly ass. 

I knelt behind her and forced my knob passed her anus, she felt incredibly tight. She groaned out loud; a mixture of pain and pleasure. I took about a dozen strokes to bury myself up to my balls into her ass and then paused to let her adjust. Emma's mind was in shock. Her young mind had never even thought of the possibility, yet already her subconscious was making it the centre of her deepest fantasies. She was looking straight into Kelly’s eyes trying to work out whether she was in pain or in ecstasy. I planted a thought into her mind to think that Kelly was gorgeous. The thought shocked her. Her conscious was telling her that she was not a lesbian but already her subconscious was playing with the idea.

I reached forward and grabbed hold of each of Kelly’s breasts, which were dangling freely and using them for grip started to fuck Kelly hard. Long, deep strokes filling her and then completely emptying her. She was gasping with pleasure by now and I let her orgasm again as Emma looked straight into her face. Emma was shocked by the pleasure that Kelly was getting from having such a large dick forced up her ass; her subconscious mind told her she would have to try it. The contraction of her muscles as she orgasm was too much for me so I pulled myself out and ordered Kelly to kneel before me as I shot spurt after spurt of hot, sticky cum straight into her waiting mouth, over her cheek and hair and her breasts. At the same time I released Emma and she orgasm like she had never cum before. The last thing she saw before she passed out from her ring enhanced orgasm was the sight of Kelly cleaning the cum of my cock with her lips and tongue.

When she came around she was lying on some hay in the stables and Kelly and I had dressed; were waiting for Emma to regain consciousness.

“What happened?” she said to nobody in particular as she sat up and rubbed her head. Reading her mind she beginning to thing she had dreamt the whole thing and her conscious mind was now revolted by what she thought she had aroused her in a dream.

“It was no dream Emma.” I said. She looked at me with a shocked impression. “I can reed your mind.” I said to explain how I knew what she was thinking. “Since you stole that ring from me last night you have been under my sway, but to be honest, until you turned up this morning I did not realise it was you.” She started to speak but I interrupted.

“Don’t try to deny anything. I know the whole story. I read your mind like you would read a book. So I know all about you and Sam and that he has the money and he’s coming back to get you tomorrow and you were going to run off together and everything else. But, it’s all going to change now. No, I’m not going to tell the police” I answered reading her thoughts again “but I am going to get my rings back.”

“Here, have this one back.” she said and frantically tried to remove her ring.

“The bitch has got my ring,” cried Kelly “give it back to me.”

“As you very well know Kelly, she can’t give it back to you because she can’t remove it until I tell her to. And for a while at least she is now the owner. She wanted it and now she has got it. She should be careful what she wishes for.”

“Stop struggling to remove the ring and listen to me.” I ordered Emma. “What you have there is a special ring. For one thing it binds you to me, you will do as I command. But it has other powers one of which you experienced earlier when you orgasm; the ring intensifies you emotions. Whilst you wear the ring you will always orgasm with that intensity but you will learn not to pass out.”

Noticing that she had turned a deep shade of crimson and was trying to hide her face behind her hair I felt it was the right time to talk about what she had seen.

“Did you enjoy the show?”

Emma was about to answer ‘no’ when she was surprised to hear the word ‘yes’ come out of her mouth. I explained that now she wore the ring she would be unable to lie to me. 

“Tell me, what excited you the most?”

Her face burned with embarrassment. She squirmed as the words formed in her head. “I liked it when you made Kelly beg for things. I enjoyed it because it was so nasty and I enjoyed it when you came in her mouth.” she whispered quietly.

“So, you enjoyed Kelly being dominated and humiliated. Is that because you wished it were you and not her I was fucking? You wanted to be my slave?”

“Yes” she said softly. Her head was lowered; she could not make eye contact with either Kelly or myself.

“Well you are in luck. I will let you be a slave and since it was Kelly’s ring that you stole and you do need to be punished for it, I have decided that I will let Kelly be your master. Do as she says!”

Kelly smiled a delicious little smile. Whilst she enjoyed being dominated by men, when it came to other woman she loved it when I let her be the master. She ordered Emma to stand up and remove all her clothes, which she did. I could feel Emma embarrassment at being naked in front of both of us and her excitement at her first experience of being a slave. Emma had a stunning body. Her breasts were quite large but quite incredibly denied gravity. Her ass was firm and shapely and her legs were well toned. 

She approached Kelly as ordered and Kelly immediately put her hand behind her head and pulled her lips to hers. Opening her mouth she forced her tongue between Emma lips and kissed her hard. Emma s mind rebelled at her first lesbian act but her subconscious will soon took over and she started to respond quite passionately. The sight of these two lovely women french kissing immediately made me erect. Kelly removed her hand from the back of Emma head and placed it between Emma legs and began to rub her pussy. Emma was groaning now and a sudden gasp escaped her mouth as Kelly forced two of her fingers deep into Emma pussy. She was already wet and extremely excited. Kelly fucked Emma with her fingers until they were completely covered in her juices. She then pulled them out and forced them into Emma mouth. Emma mind was shocked. She was horrified at having to clean her own juices from Kelly’s fingers but it clearly aroused her. Kelly repeated her actions but this time Emma needed no prompting. As soon as Kelly’s fingers reached her lips she opened her mouth and licked and sucked Kelly’s fingers completely clean.

Kelly walked over to the hay leaving Emma that excited that she was gasping for breath. Her breasts looked lovely as they rose up and down as she tried to control her breathing. Kelly removed all her clothing except her shoes and lay down on the hay. “Get down on your hands and knees and crawl over to me” she ordered. Emma dropped onto her hands and knees and crawled across the floor. A quick check on her mind revealed that she couldn’t believe she was doing this. Emma was appalled at her lack of will to stop this happening. She had not accepted that the ring was controlling her. She was, however, incredibly aroused. The sight of her ass and that of her breasts swaying as she crawled towards Kelly was almost too much. My dick was throbbing, I just wanted too force myself deep into her pussy and empty my aching balls into her. 

As she approached, Kelly told her to kneel, sitting on her calves. She then kicked off a shoe and raised her foot to Emma face. “Worship me” she ordered, “and beg me too let you lick my pussy.”

Emma took hold of Kelly’s foot and kissed it. It tasted salty with sweat; after all it was becoming a very hot day. She then licked the sole of her foot and sucked each toe in turn. She was deeply embarrassed that she was obeying. “Please let me lick your pussy. Please. I want to taste your juices. I want to lick you. Please let me. Please. I want to put my tongue deep inside you.” Emma hoarsely said in between all the licking and sucking. Emma could not believe she was begging to lick another womanise pussy. Was she a lesbian? Her heart was pounding with excitement at the thought of being dominated.

“OK” said Kelly, “say ‘I am a lesbian slut’ and I’ll let you lick me.”

To Emma total humiliation she repeated the words and then lowered her head between Kelly’s legs and proceeded to lap at Kelly’s pussy and clit. By now, aided by her ring, her subconscious desires had taken over her mind. She was inexperienced at giving oral sex but what she lacked in technique she made up for in enthusiasm and she soon had Kelly panting and bucking away as she approached her orgasm. “Play with my tits, Emma” she gasped “and Simon, you look ever so aroused, why don’t you fuck our little toy.” As Emma reached forward and began to fondle Kelly’s breasts I moved into position behind her. I placed my throbbing cock at the entrance of her pussy and rubbed the end in the juices that were flowing freely from this incredibly aroused girl. She groaned softly as she felt me near her entrance. I grabbed her hips and started to force my way in. It was a good job she was aroused because she was incredibly tight and without all the lubrication it would have been impossible to force all my length into her. She gasped every time I forced another inch into her and by the time I had buried myself all the way to my balls into her pussy she was almost in shock. Her mind could not believe that my large organ was all inside her. She had stopped licking Kelly but she was soon reminded to continue and I began to fuck her with long deep strokes. Every time my nine inches was thrust into her she cried out with pleasure and it soon became apparent that she would cum very soon. Kelly realised that too and put a block on her orgasm. “I know your going to cum soon my little slut” she said, “but you can only orgasm after I have cum and you have stuck your tongue up my asshole as far as it will go. I’m not commanding you to do this but if you want to cum you will have to do it.” 

Emma was so aroused that she would do anything to cum. She licked frantically at Kelly’s clit and played with her nipples and soon she had driven her over the edge. Kelly came with a large scream and almost crushed Emma head between her legs. Emma just kept on licking until Kelly calmed down. Kelly then lay back and pulled her legs up to her chest and in doing so presented Emma with a close view of her ass hole. “Lick me girl” she said, “ you know you want to cum so badly. Go on, lick my ass you fucking little whore.” Emma mind was in turmoil. She needed to cum so badly, she had never been as aroused as this but she couldn’t bring herself to lick Kelly’s ass. As I pounded away, mercilessly, I could feel her getting more excited. I reached under her body and began to gently caress her breasts. She groaned and groaned as her basic needs started to overpower her reluctance to lick Kelly’s ass. Of course we could command her to do it but that wasn’t as much fun as her knowing that she had done it out of lust. Knowing that she knew that was such a slut that she would stick her tongue up somebody’s ass just to orgasm. 

I was now gently pulling and pinching her erect nipples and pounding away very hard. Then her will cracked. She flicked her tongue out and licked Kelly’s ass hole. Immediately, her orgasm got a stage closer and she felt that she was right on the edge. Emma couldn’t believe she was going to do this but she needed to cum so badly.  She flicked her tongue around her brown hole for a few seconds before the need to cum overpowered her and she forced her tongue past Kelly’s resisting bud and deep into her ass. Her orgasm hit her hard. The deeper she forced her tongue into Kelly’s ass the more intense each wave of her orgasm got. Before long she couldn’t take anymore and passed out again.

I hadn’t cum yet so I ordered Kelly to lie on a table at the side of the stable where some of the saddles were kept. She lay down on the table with just her legs hanging off and I stood between them and in one easy push forced myself deep into her sodden pussy. As I began to fuck her I heard a stirring from behind and turned to see that Emma was already coming round. I made contact with her mind to see if she was ok and she was fine. In fact to my amazement, her horny little mind was wondering if she could join in our fun and games.

I called Emma over and had her stand next to me. As I fucked Kelly I played with Emma breasts as I kissed her deeply. I pushed two fingers into her pussy and had her lick them clean and she followed my instructions without hesitating. It seemed that licking Kelly’s ass had showed her that anything was good as long as it gave pleasure. I then had her lean over and lick Kelly’s clit as I fucked it hard. Occasionally I would pull out of her pussy and slide my dick into Emma waiting mouth. She licked and sucked it clean and then pushed it back in Kelly. A few strokes into Kelly’s pussy followed by a few into Emma mouth: it was fucking fantastic. It was then that I realised it was probably the last time I would fuck Kelly as now she no longer wore the ring its effects were diminishing and soon she would be free; then she would leave. So, for old time’s sake I thought I’d fuck her up the ass one last time. As Emma was sucking my dick I told her to push it into Kelly’s ass and not her pussy. She placed my knob near her anus and I pushed forward. Four pushes and I was all the way in. It was much tighter in here. Emma knew that soon she would be expected to suck my dick and taste Kelly’s ass again; I could feel her revulsion and excitement rise simultaneously. I fucked Kelly deeply and then withdrew and placed my dick near Emma mouth and she hesitated. “Open it” I said and she complied and she sucked and licked away at my dick with relish. That was the last time she even hesitated to obey. She was now relishing her domination and accepted that she could take pleasure from being humiliated and forced into acts that she would normally consider disgusting. I then pulled myself out of Emma mouth and forced myself by into Kelly ass and fucked her hard as Emma licked away at Kelly’s clit. It wasn’t long before I felt my cum starting to boil up inside me. Kelly started to orgasm as I pumped my first two shots into her ass and then pulled out to fire more cum over Emma nose and cheeks before forcing my way past her lips and emptied the rest into her mouth. I then had her clean my cock with her tongue and finally, to complete her degradation, I had her kneel by my side and eat my cum out of Kelly’s ass. The sight of Emma tongue licking and probing at Kelly’s asshole started to get me hard again but I was too sore to fuck anymore so I stopped her and told her to get dressed. 

After we had dressed I sent Emma home with instructions to come around my house later that evening when we would discuss firstly, how we were going to retrieve my rings and secondly, how she was to serve me from now on. Kelly got dressed and left without speaking. It was unlikely I would see her again.

It was a lovely day so I decided to go for the ride I had intended earlier. I got on my horse and rode out of the stables dreaming of the fun I was going to have with my new little pet; but first the rings,

End of part one. Let me know if you want more11111111

