A women's delight.

A fantasy about a group of women blackmailing and using a man.

Bob was drunk as he staggered back home from the college bar. As he walked through the women's residential area he started to sing. As he went by the entrance of a building he noticed two women about to enter and called out " hey sexy fancy a quickie with a big boy". Bob was surprised when the women laughed and invited him in after that his memory became very hazy. Bob awoke the next morning back in his own room with a bad hangover and no idea what has happened in the intervening time. He was surprised that when he showered he had lipstick marks all over his body and tried to remember who the girls were, all he could remember was that they were blonde and the room was very hot.

In the afternoon when he felt refreshed he decided to check his e-mail. He was puzzled to see one from a group called ' the women's delight ' and opened it, the message was simple it gave him a password and directed him to a web site. Bob followed the directions and as it loaded was horrified to see that it contained dozens of photos of him. In them he was naked or dressed as a women and worse in some he was using a vibrator or other items on himself. As Bob scanned down the page he saw at the bottom a message it read - Hello Bob hope you like the photos! To release them into the public domain and e-mail them to all college addresses press A. To find out what to do to keep them secret press B.

  Bob gulped and pressed B a new message appeared - To keep them secret you must agree to become a sex slave of women's delight. This is a group dedicated to the satisfaction of women's sexual desires. As a slave you will be e-mailed tasks. Each task must be completed fully to the satisfaction of the member or members without question. If you fail to complete a task we will release the photos. Press B again to agree to our terms. Bob hurried and pressed B, if the photos were ever released he was ruined. A new message appeared - welcome to your new life. This web site has now moved to a new location. You must shower every three hours, change your clothes twice a day and check your e-mail at least every even hour night and day.  You may not smoke, drink or take drugs. You are advised that we now own you sexually you will have no other sexual release apart from under our control consider that your first task.  

  Bob tried to work out where the message had come from but he could not. He realised that he had no choice but to co-operate find out what he could about this group and delete all the photos of him. Therefore he started the monkish regime they insisted on.  After two days he had received no messages and was starting to think the whole thing was an elaborate hoax when at 10pm he received a message it simply read - Report now to block W room 23. Obey all orders.

Bob got to the room and knocked on the door. An attractive dark haired girl with slim hips and pert breasts wearing a short white nightdress answered it. Bob was surprised ' this may not be that bad' he thought. The girl said, " Hi Bob. You may call me Nikki. Come in strip and get into bed. Don't speak. "  Bob did as he was told and Nikki joined him in the bed. She started to French kiss him and placed his hands on her breasts. Bob started to massage them gently and after a few minutes both of them were highly excited. Nikki stopped kissing him and pushed his head under the sheets. Bob found his head in her pussy and was soon licking her sweet smelling cunt and sucking on her clitoris. Nikki started to moan and came with a scream. After a very short pause she pulled him up and handed him a condom saying' " wonderful, put this on a make sweet slow love to me for ages do not come until I say."  With that she lay back and spread her legs. Bob placed the condom on his dick and entered the wet girl and started to move in and out slowly. After a couple of minutes he was sure he would come but Nikki sensed this and said, " come when I say not before or else you fail and all those nice pictures go public." This was enough to reduce his excitement and he was able to continue and give Nikki another powerful orgasm. When she had relaxed she pulled him out and lent down and removed the condom from his hard dick. Nikki said " good boy you did not come. This will get you an excellent club report and a lot of work I am sure. Now masturbate for me but do not come until I give permission". Bob grabbed his dick and started under Nikki's close watch to masturbate and was very soon ready to come and begged for permission.  Nikki removed his hand and placed his dick in her mouth. A couple of licks gave Bob a mind-blowing orgasm. Nikki moved up and kissed Bob pushing his come into his mouth and forcing him to swallow it. When she had done so she said " Enjoy that I know I did now go and remember keep your mouth shut. " Bob wanted to ask questions about the organisation but Nikki turned her back on him and he dressed and returned home.

The next evening Bob received another e-mail to report to Room 28 in the same block at 6pm.  He arrived as instructed and was let into the room by a short extremely attractive blonde girl again, he was told not to speak and to strip. Bob did as she said but instead of sending him to the bed she pointed to the side of the room where an ironing board was set up and said " I have six bags for you to iron, do it in silence or else". The girl sat down and started to study a book. Bob was left to do the ironing naked and in silence. . After an hour or so the girl finished and started to telephone her friends ignoring Bob totally. From the phone calls Bob discovered that her name was Paula but nothing was said about the organisation. After another hour Bob had finished the ironing but Paula set him to work polishing her many pairs of shoes. After another tedious hour for Bob, Paula went to the bed and put a large towel over it. She then stripped to her underwear and produced a bottle of massage oil calling Bob over she lay face down and ordered him to give her a massage.

Bob started to rub the oil into her back and then into her firm legs, However Paula still ignored him and instead continued to make phone calls. After twenty minutes she turned over and Bob started work on her front and softy massage oil into her smooth skin. Paula started another phone call and Bob was surprised to hear it was obviously to her boyfriend. As she spoke Bob was amazed to see her undo her bra and place his hands on her breasts. Her breasts were firm and as Bob rubbed them the nipples became large and erect under his hands After five minutes of this Paula lifted her hips and slipped off her panties and pushed Bob's right hand onto her pussy holding the other on her breast. Bob started to gently rub her clitoris and stroke her nipple. Paula after a few minutes put her hand over the receiver and moaned pushing her pussy in to his hand. She whispered, " thank you, now get on with my shoes". Bob left her talking to her blissfully unaware boyfriend and returned to his cleaning. After another thirty minutes she finished her phone calls and said to Bob " okay darling, come her and please me with your tongue." Bob did as he was told and was soon knelling between her legs licking her nearly hairless pussy. It took her a long time to come, which she did with only a slight sigh. When she had come she said, " good session I will book you every week for the same. Dress and go now". Bob dressed and left. He had spent five hours naked, working and without satisfaction for him.

When Bob got back to his room he showered and checked his e-mail. He had another message it said - room 43 block V. Now! Bob gulped and left. When he arrived at the room a plump brown haired girl wearing big glasses opened the door she smiled and said " Hi I am Sara come in sexy strip get into bed and lets make love". 

 Bob found himself pulled into the room and Sara tugged at his clothing until he was naked. She then dropped to her knees and started to suck on his dick. When she had him hard she pushed him on to the bed and rapidly stripped naked. She then jumped on top of Bob and pushed his dick inside her. She started to hump him quickly and rapidly come. However she did not stop but continued to make love to him fast and hard. Bob felt his own excitement rising and tried desperately not to come. He was however unsuccessful as the sensations of Sara's second orgasm forced him over the edge and they came moaning and shaking together. Sara lay next to Bob and picked up and placed his hand on her pussy. She smiled as he massaged her clitoris and started to kiss and play with Bob. After about five minutes she came again but told Bob to continue playing with her After a few more minutes he was hard again and she mounted him and started to bounce up and down on him. Bob was excited by her but was able to control his excitement. However Sara came and continued and then came again and still carried on. Bob was now feeling excited but sore and wished that she would stop. However after another fifteen minutes during which she came twice more Bob had an intense orgasm and nearly passed out. He was horrified when instead of stopping Sara turned around and grabbing his aching dick pushed her pussy into his mouth. Bob was forced to lick her wet and sticky cunt while she stroked his dick to make him hard again. It took Bob twenty minutes to recover during which time his tongue pleased her twice. When he was hard enough Sara resumed using his dick as the exhausted and sore boy lay under her strong body. He was used for over ninety minutes during which she had numerous orgasms before he managed a third mind-blowing coming and passed out. As he recovered consciousness he realised that she was rubbing his soft exhausted dick on her clitoris and was obviously enjoying it. As he lay to exhausted to move or protest she gave herself four more orgasms using his dick as a toy. To his horror he realised that he was becoming hard again and as he did so Sara mounted him and restarted to abuse his tired body. Bob lay under her semi-conscious as she rode him for another two hours, coming every ten minutes, until he felt in his sore dick an intense orgasmic pain and passed out. 

The next morning he was woken by a cold sponge being rubbed between his legs. It was Sara dressed as a serious student smiling at him. She said, " time for classes. You did okay I will be using you again but next time you had better last longer or else! Bob begged her to tell him about the club and she replied " Toys like you need to know only how to serve women you are not required to think or talk. When I get excited I am a very demanding girl and most men can not cope and run away. A love toy like you has no choice but to submit and let me use you as I want. Now go away await a call and do not ask questions again or else you will really suffer."

It was two days before Bob received another message- room 15 block V 8pm.  When Bob got to the room he heard music from inside. He knocked on the door and was told to enter. When he got in the room he found three girls sitting in it drinking and lying around in kimonos. Then the tallest said, " I am Mari and this is Carmen and Rosa. Mari was tall and slim with small breasts while Carmen and Rosa were short and much fatter but both had large pendulous breasts. Then Rosa said, " Now cutie we want a show strip and then you can dance for us". Bob was forced to do a striptease to the music and then when he was naked to stand in front of each of them and wiggle his body for them as they pinched and slapped him. After twenty minutes of this Rosa said, " You will make a nice girl. Lets dress you." With that the girls grabbed Bob and forced him to dress in Black stockings, suspenders and a short nightie. Bob was then pushed on the floor and Mari fixed a long dark wig to his head. Then she made up his face with thick make up. While this was going on the other two girls had grabbed his balls and painted them red. Then they stroked him to erection and attached a luminous red condom to his penis. When they had finished Bob was forced to dance again for them. After another ten minutes he was forced to lie on the bed. Rosa mounted him and pushed his head into her pussy and Bob licked her to a quick orgasm. He expected the others to demand his services but instead he was told to dress in his own clothes and go. He did as he was told and rushed back to his room to wash off the humiliating make up.

Bob felt humiliated and was determined to get out of his slavery to women's delight. He remembered that Paula had a computer in her room and wondered what he could find on the machine. He did not have long to wait as next evening he received a summons to her room. Paula greeted him and after he had stripped for her she handed him two bags of clothing for him to hand wash and a large number of shoes to polish. After he had been working for thirty minutes she left the room to visit a friend. Bob moved to the computer it was running. He quickly found a file called wdst and opened it. The file opened with a list of fourteen men's names. Bob found and open his file. It contained six pictures of him naked including a close up of his erect penis and detailed measurements of his body. Underneath that was a potted history of his life and comments from the girls he had been with. It finished with a booking form which reminded the clients that the toys were not to be seriously harmed and if left ' unfit for service' to book recovery time as well. Bob smiled ' so this was how it worked very clever they even allowed him time to recover but who were they?' the booking form for Bob showed that he was booked for the next evening from 6pm for 48 hours but did not tell him with who. Bob then got a floppy disc from his clothes and transferred the file hoping that he could latter get more information on it. Bob then returned to his work. Thirty minutes latter Paula returned. She started to grope Bob as he washed the last of her clothes and when he had finished she pulled him onto the bed. Paula pulled up her skirt and removed her panties and pushed Bob's face into her pussy. Bob started to lick and suck her and in the next fifteen minutes she had two strong orgasms. When she was satisfied she told Bob to go telling him that " next time you can do the shoes". Bob left taking the computer disc with him.

The next day Bob loaded the disc onto his computer but to his annoyance it did not work. Bob was still trying to make it work when he received a summons. Unlike before this was to one of the teaching blocks. Bob went along and was surprised to see that the room was an office the nameplate said -Professor June White he knocked on the door and was told to enter. When he got in the room he saw an ugly women in her forties. She had a very large shapeless body and greying hair. She stood up and went and locked the door saying to him " Good you are here. You can call me darling. Now strip and lick me excited we are going to have a long night of fun together and do not worry no one comes here in the evening." She then undressed exposing a massive body. Her breasts were large but sagging and the rest of her body was pear shaped as she walked Bob could see her stomach and thighs wobbling. She sat back in her chair and signalled to the dismayed Bob. He stripped and approached her. Her hands grabbed his dick and cupped his balls. For several minutes she played with him until he was excited then she pushed him down. His face was shoved into a large wet hairy pussy and he was forced to start licking her. After five minutes June slammed her pussy hard several times on to his tongue and came with a soft grunt. June got up and grabbed a thick rug, which she arranged on the floor. She then lay down with her legs apart and signalled to Bob to mount her. Bob lay on her and pushed his semi-erect dick into her body. Her legs rose around him and he was gripped by her like the prey of a snake. Her hands seized his buttocks and started to push him in and out while she fastened her lips on his and pushed her tongue into his mouth. For the next thirty minutes they screwed like this during which time June had five grunting orgasms until Bob's dislike of what was happening was overruled by his dick and he exploded into her. June pushed him out and down and again he was forced to lick her wet sticky pussy until she had come twice more.

Bob hoped he could go but she produced a bottle of wine and pulled Bob to lay next to her. They shared the wine drinking in turn from the bottle. As they did so June grabbed his dick and balls and started to rub them.

After ten minutes of this Bob was getting highly excited. The large women did not stop instead she pushed his head into her breasts and with one hand rubbed his dick while her other hand started to massage his arse. Just as he was coming June pushed two fingers up him and the pain from his arse ruined the pleasure of an orgasm. June removed her hands and got Bob to lick them clean. Then she French kissed him and played with his body for another five minutes before returning to his dick and stroking the sore organ hard again. She mounted Bob and placing his hands on her nipples she sat down on his groin and started to rotate her body on his dick. Her weight crushed Bob who could not move as she used him for her pleasure. A whole hour passed and as June had eight more orgasms Bob became sorer and sorer. When eventually she was satisfied she pulled off him and seeing his erect penis said, " that is not a compliment! Stand up and masturbate with me."  Bob stood in front of June and started to rub himself, as he did so her hands started to stroke her own pussy. June had come twice before Bob managed to coax himself into an orgasm. Bob was then forced to lick June to a final orgasm before she said, " very good off you go" and let him leave exhausted and humiliated.

The next night Bob was surprised to receive a message -outside the back of block E 8pm. Wear coat and trainers only.  Bob was standing there as instructed still feeling tired from the night before. He saw a white van flash its lights and went towards it as he approached the back door opened and he entered. It was dark inside but he felt two women grab him and remove his coat and shoes he was pushed face down on the floor and then he felt handcuffs tie his arms and legs down. The van drove off.

Five minutes latter it was parked and a light came on in the back. Bob was surprised to see that the two women were masked one of them spoke, " you have been a naughty boy and trying to escape your fate." "What" said Bob " The computer disc is fixed to tell us when you loaded it. Paula is annoyed with you as we all are" But" " shut up toy! You are to suffer thirty minutes of agony for your crimes but next time we will castrate and expose you. This organisation is serious we are dedicated to women's pleasure and you toys will do as you are told." The other girl spoke "For the next thirty minutes I will squeeze and twist your balls and my colleague will push a studded dildo up your arse. Scream as much as you like no one can hear."

Bob then felt a pair of hands grab and hold his balls and a cold metal object was placed at the entrance to his arse. Then agony as his balls were crushed and he was penetrated. He screamed but the two girls carried on abusing him. After five minutes he was crying and begging for mercy and after ten minutes he was beyond that in an individual world of suffering. The remaining twenty minutes of torture took him to the edge of insanity. When they stopped the pain from his stretched anus and damaged balls continued. One of his tormentors said, " If you are not better in three days see nurse Higgins she is an expert on damaged balls. Now drink this" Bob drunk a bitter tasting liquid and passed out.

He awoke in his own bed. However he spent the day curled up cupping his agonised balls and unable to move. The next day he was able to walk about but his balls were bruised and swollen and movement was hard. The next day was a little better but Bob felt depressed and crushed as he realised he had no escape from his slavery to the women. He was horrified to receive a message to report to Paula's room. When he got to her room Paula told him to strip and lay down on the bed. She then removed her panties and sat next to him and fondled his balls.  As Bob moaned with pain Paula said, " It is your own fault. Painful are they" " yes please do not hurt me"  "why did you do it?" I wanted to find out about the organisation" "You do not need to know anything but if you promise to be a good little sex aid I will tell you. Do you want to know?" " Yes please" " The organisation is nation-wide and ancient. I do not know its full size. You were selected to join us ages ago the photos are just a small thing to hold you. The last man to try and expose us is doing a fifteen-year haul on a drug charge. The only way to escape being called on to serve any member is to marry a member and serve her for life.  The women are recruited by other like minded women. We only get details of men who are suitable to serve our particular needs. Now I have told you all I know you can serve me." 

Paula then mounted Bob and pushed his dick inside. As she rode him Bob struggled to stay hard as the mixture of pleasure from his dick and pain from his balls combined. After fifteen minutes Paula had come twice and Bob was on the brink. Paula pulled off Bob and grabbed his dick in her hands. A few sharp tugs and Bob exploded with an agonising scream of pain and delight. He passed out and awoke thirty minutes latter to see a note from Paula- dress go.  Next time back to work. 

Within another three days Bob was feeling better with only the memory of the pain to keep him in line. His next appointment was for 10pm. When he got to the room an extremely large black girl opened the door. She stood six feet tall with a solid tough body. Bob was terrified by her appearance and it did not help when she said,  " names Kit. I like it tough and rough so strip, lie on the bed and get you dick up for me. "Bob did as he was told and Kit stripped as well exposing a mound of muscles. She approached him and stroked her large black pussy. Then she jumped astride Bob and pushed his head into her cunt. Bob hunted and found her large clitoris and started to lick it. As he did so Kit grabbed his dick and roughly rubbed it to full erection. After five minutes Kit came smashing and bruising his face. Then she slipped down his body and mounted him. Kit smashed up and down on his body her arms pinning him to the bed. She came once twice three times before Bob came himself. To his horror she did not stop but tightened her vaginal muscles and held Bob's softening sore dick in place while she continued to ride him. Bob begged her to stop but she carried on and came twice more before Bob felt himself becoming hard again. When he hard she rode him roughly slamming her pelvis into his. After thirty minutes had gone and she had come five more times Bob could hold back no longer even through he knew what would happen he exploded into her. Again she tightened on him this time it hurt more. Eventually Bob became hard and eventually he came again and after suffering the agony of having his sore used penis squeezed became hard again and came again and passed out. 

When he awoke he found that he had been tied face down on the bed. As he looked around he saw Kit she was fitting to herself a strap on dildo. When she saw he was awake she said, " I do not reckon you are a real man passing out after only two hours so now your arse is going to entertain me. " With that she approached him and grabbing his body pushed the end of the dildo up him. Bob screamed with pain and humiliation as the women raped his arse. The assault continued for twenty minutes until with a gasp Kit came. Then she pulled out of him and untied his shattered body saying " Not a man not a women but a toilet I reckon." With that she sat on Bob's open mouth and pissed into it. Bob choked as the foul liquid filled his mouth. When Kit had finished she stood up and seeing the mess on the floor started to kick Bob saying, " lick the floor clean, then me". Bob licked the floor as his stomach churned and then knelt and cleaned Kit his tongue giving her another orgasm. When he had finished he was told to go. The humiliated boy dressed and left on the way home he threw up but even after that and a long shower he did not feel clean. Bob was now aware that his future was one of forced service without choice to any women who desired him and that thought reduced him to tears.

The end or a beginning ?

