                            THE GENTLEMAN’S ISLAND ASSOC.

Rape, torture, snuff

My Dear Mr. Green,

    I’m truly sorry you missed the last session of the GIA. Really Green you should try to make them more often, we miss both you and your always lovely additions to the collection. I understand some of the other members are planning to write you also so I shall not attempt to tell you of everything that happened. There is some news however that I feel you should know. We have a new member, a Mr. Three. Yes we have run out of colors and so have gone to numbers but it is really of no importance. Three is an older gentleman and owns a large shipping company. He has passed all the usual tests and investigations and more importantly provided us with the loveliest young lady to play with. The daughter of a rival shipper that has been giving him some trouble. Three demonstrated a knack for showmanship while at the same time providing his toy with a most prefect vision of hell. You must come down and view the tapes of his first performance, it is well worth your time I promise you. There also has been some changes made to the island. We have upgraded the security systems and the defenses as well as moving the archives to the bunker. The entrance to the bunker has been hidden and secured in a much better way and there is now a destroy and wipe function as a last resort. I know this sounds extreme but it was felt to be necessary. Not to worry about losing everything as we have made provisions to copy everything for off site secure storage. At the very worst all we would lose is the last day or two of input and any members on scene at the time.  

    Now on to my contribution to the session. My addition to the collection was somewhat older than usual but there was just something about her that made me want to share her with the GIA. I collected her on the P.zza S Pietro in Roma. It was the usual sort of pickup involving a weapon and drugs with the addition of a new model of stun gun. Within seconds she was bundled safely into the car and we were gone. I must tell you Green that these new electronic stun guns are a wonderful tool. I had the car parked with the boot opened as if I was changing a flat. As she walked by I hit her in the back with the gun. At once she gasped and collapsed into my arms. While she was twitching from the shock I injected her with the knock out drug and loaded her in the car. We made our way to the island by the usual means and arrived just in time for the start of the session.

     Because my toy was still under the influence of the drug I requested an open spot in the program. My wish was granted and provisions were made to insert her into it whenever she woke up enough. She came around during Mr. Tan’s turn so as is our custom she was led into the chamber at the end of his show. I could see his eyes twinkle behind the mask as he wished me luck as he always does and left me with the two women. 

    Nadia [my toy’s mane was Nadia and she was from Elba] was still a little shocky form her treatment but I knew she would come around quickly enough as things started to happen. She was sitting in a chair pinned by a spotlight and was as yet unable to see anything except shadows and my silhouette. Secured by straps she was helpless as I slowly cut her clothes away. What I found under the cloth was about what you would expect from a thirty six year old woman except she was in better condition than most. Still quite shapely even though her breasts were on the small side. Her skin was still soft and smooth with little fat padding it anywhere. Once the shock of being stripped wore off she seemed to relax about being naked. Perhaps the lack of tan lines anywhere had something to do with that, she did seem to be comfortable wearing just skin. She was not be any means relaxed it was just that she did not crumple at the idea of strange men ogling her as most women do. What she was though was very attentive to everything. She paid close attention as I explained just what was going to happen. How she was to be raped before an audience and that other much worse things were possible depending on how well she obeyed orders. Her only reaction was stiffening of her rather large dark nipples, rather odd that being told she was about to be raped would crinkle up her nipples but it did.

    The lights were brought up to full power and for the first time she could see her surroundings. She was at the end of the large chamber. Before her was the usual collection of things meant to rend, tear, and otherwise abuse female flesh. At the center of it all was the body of a teenaged girl. She was a typical older teen except she had as nice a pair of boobs as you would ever find. She was fairly small and quite pretty as well as being a real blonde.  When Nadia realized what had been done to her she screamed and shook. Tan had done his usual through job of destroying her. The broken bones and deep burns were easily noticed. The blood dripping from her inner thighs proved the damages from large things being forced into her openings. Her tits here cut and ripped until the once sexy mounds were now just raw meat. The pretty face was a mass of cuts and bruises surrounding the holes where her eyes once were. Yet she still lived, lived and cried out for an end to her pain. 

    I released Nadia and led her over to the girl. Horror filled her as she looked at the body. I let her look for a while until she turned to me with questions in her tear filled eyes. Brutally I answered them. “ This could be you in a few hours. Give us any trouble and it will be you. Behave yourself, do what you’re told and you may survive your experiences here and suffer no more than being fucked a few times and having to do some things that will haunt you for the rest of your days. The first thing you will do is to kill this poor thing. You will take those two sharpened sticks and insert them in her cunt and asshole and then you will push them slowly up into her body until they kill her. If you fail two things will happen. The first is that she will suffer hours more of agony and the second is that you will wish yourself in her place because she got off easily. And just is case you have any ideas of being a hero forget them at once. You have no chance of escaping and even less of interfering with our plans. Any disobedience or rebellion will be stopped at once and the penalties are very severe. Much worse that you can even imagine. Do not even think of trying anything. Now pick up those pales and kill her. NOW.”

    Of course she fumbled it at first but she settled down and managed to get both pales started into the girls body. As she did so I could hear her asking the girl for forgiveness. Telling her that she had no choice and that she was saving her from further agonies.  Promising to be as fast and gentle as she could. Her hands were shaking as she pushed first one than the other pole into the body cavity of the dying girl. Sometimes only an inch of two and others a handspan at a time. The teenager shook and cried out as the pales pierced her guts but Nadia kept on pushing even as her tears blinded her. 

Finally it was over. With one last push one pole ruined something inside that the teen could not live without. A gasp, a moan, and then limpness as a thin trickle of urine leaked from her body and mixed with the blood dripping from her crotch. She was dead and with her death came a round of clapping and cheering from darkened spectator area. 

    Nadia collapsed with the girl’s death and I carried her back to her chair. She watched dully as the corpse was removed and the chamber cleaned up. The Y rack that had embraced the last victim was rolled off to a corner while the rape bed was moved into the center of the floor.  I think we have replaced the old bed since your last visit here so let me describe the new one. It is queen sized with very high corner posts. Its height can be adjusted at will, indeed it can be adjusted every way a typical hospital bed can be as well a few others. There are provisions for extra posts down the sides and on the ends and there are several small winches and pulleys mounted on it with anchor points for them on the posts and other places.     

    I informed her it was time for her rape and that she had go to the bed and be tied there. By the time she staggered over to the bed it had been set up by the staff according to my instructions. I laid her crosswise on it with her ass hanging off the edge. Her arms were stretched to the far corners while her feet were tied spread wide up and over her head. I shaved her bald while I told her what I was going to do to her. I forced her to tell me about her other lovers, about the time she lost her virginity. While she was telling me things she had never spoke of to a stranger a was busy working one of those new sex lubes into her cunt and over her asshole. Every time she hesitated I pinched her clit or threatened to stick my finger in her ass. Since she did not seem to like either she talked a lot. Finally it was time and I took her. She screamed as I entered her, I like to think it was because of my size but that’s just vanity. I may have been raping her but I was still gentle. Once more her large nipples grew hard. I’ve noticed over the years that many females seem to respond that way when being raped, perhaps its something left over from years ago when a rape was the start of a pairing or something. I do not know but its interesting just the same. 

    Green, you know me and you know how long I can last so you understand how she grew bored with my raping her. I watched as she began to wonder just how much longer I was going to pump in her. I then threw in my little something extra. One long stroke that had me fall out of her was followed by one equally as long but not in her slit. No instead I forced myself into her asshole. Once more she was vocal with her displeasure. She was so tight that I believed her to be virgin there. Her continued screams and moans of pain were music to my ears and fuel for my ardor. I pounded her hard and long until at last I could contain myself no longer. I spewed while buried deep in her guts and did so violently. 

    I took a rest while the staff cleaned her up both outside and inside. Once she was washed the rest of the members present came down and all twenty-three others gang raped her. Some of us took her twice and Mr. Red had her four times but you know him, quick like a skyrocket but always ready. By the time it was over she was dripping from both holes and was in need of a stimulant to recover. Once it had taken effect she asked if her ordeal was over yet. I told her it was up to the other members to decide but I thought she had done very well and should be allowed to live and go free. I left her tied back in her chair while we took a well-deserved break. Of course I was lying through my teeth, she was doomed as soon as I grabbed her but you know how much fun it is to tease them with promises of life. 

    When we returned naturally she wanted to know if she was to live or die. Not wanting to spoil things just yet I told her we had decided to play with her some more before deciding her fate. Her eyes told of her disappointment but also showed her hope that she might yet live through her ordeal. Removed from the chair and hung from her wrists with a spreader bar on her ankles she was such a fetching sight that I almost hated to spoil it but I did. Red stripes soon covered her body as I whipped her. As is my habit I started with one of the less damaging crops and moved up by degrees until I was using the one with metal claws that ripped and clawed instead of just leaving welts. She really came into full cry when it slashed at her crotch, my god Green you would not believe the notes she reached. The wash down with salt brine stopped the bleeding and knocked her out with the agony. A short recovery period was necessary before I could press on. 

   There was no fight as her wrists were bound behind her back and still none as she was hoisted up by them. Soon she became acquainted with the exquisite suffering strappido causes.  When I figured her shoulders were on fire I introduced her to the lift and drop. Each time I lifted her just a bit higher and let her fall that much more before the rope on her wrists arrested her fall. Finally it was too much for flesh to bear and her shoulders separated. Once more she fainted from the anguish. Her arms had been dislocated and twisted beyond any hope of her using them without surgery and a long recovery. This time she needed another shot of stimulant before she came to.

    I regret that I was hurried due to the number of displays planned so I was not able to do a really nice long job on her but one does one’s best. It was time to introduce Nadia to the wheel, again not having time to fully break her I had to be satisfied with just breaking a few bones. Her hands were crushed slowly in a portable vise and her feet wore the Spanish boots. An iron bar fractured her shins and forearms. By now she could no longer scream, the best she could do in response to her agonies were moans and gasps. Blood flowed freely from her bitten through tongue and lips to the point where I was forced to stop the bleeding with the application of a red-hot steel bar to the wounds. While I had it in my hands I burned away her large nipples. Hot steel meet nipples, nipples meet hot steel. 

    Sensing that she was dying I prepared her for the end. You know the steel horse, the one that can be heated and will take the wired dildos? Well she got to ride it. Two very large dildos were inserted into her and hooked up to the power supply. Another wire was clipped to her clit and two more to what was left of her nipples. With the power supply set for random shocks and the voltage set just below lethal levels she still was able to do a very nice chair dance for us. The only thing holding her upright was the dildos and the straps. When the heat was turned on she started to beg for death. I promised her it would soon release her but it was not time just yet. I’m not sure she heard me of understood. 

    At this time Three entered with his toy. The pampered darling was in hysterics and had to be quieted down a lot before Three was able to explain things to her. I was worried she would not be able to carry out her first responsibility and kill what was left of Nadia before death came for my girl. Three had to get physical but in the end she came over and with shaking hands was able to slowly turn the garrote crank. While Three was getting her ready to take part I was busy setting the post behind the wrecked body and placing the garrote bar across her throat. At the touch of the steel to her neck Nadia seemed to quiet some, perhaps her realized her release was at hand. Anyway all was in place and ready when Three’s girl finally made her way to us. As she approached I enjoyed looking at her.  She was about the same age as the girl Nadia had impaled but was even prettier with a nicer body. Tall and slender with breasts that stood firm and proud. Long red hair framed her tear stained face, carried by long shapely legs that met under a fine shaved pussy. Her ass was heart shaped under the sexiest back I’ve seen in a while. All in all a very nice package. I was looking forward to feeling my load spurt inside of her soon. 

    Following my directions she slowly turned the crank. Each small movement pressed the bar just a little deeper into the long neck. A millimeter or two at a time the windpipe crushed. I removed all the restraints holding her in place. Now it was just the garrote and the dildos that kept her locked in the deadly embrace. Her broken arms and legs thrashed as her body heaved in its useless battle to breathe. Ever tighter the bar slowly strangled her.  Blood dripped from her ruined crotch to smoke on the hot steel of the horse. More dripped from her mouth. Each breath was won only by immense effort both sucking in the life giving oxygen and in exhaling the used air. Now each breath made a whistling noise as the air moved past the crushed larynx. Not long now for she was slowing in her struggles. The abused tortured body was using up its very last reserves of air and strength. A final turn of the crank and the windpipe finally collapsed shut blocking any air movement at all. The heaving breasts gradually stilled as her bitten and burned tongue slid from between her lips. her large eyes darted around as if taking one last look at life. Spasms coursed through her body. The eyelids fluttered just before her eyes lost the light of life and rolled up into her head. Then stillness, broken only by the sound of her leaking piss sizzling on the hot steel and dripping onto the floor. More turns of the crank squeezed the neck until the bones fractured in her neck but it was of no importance because Nadia was dead.  Kidnapped from her nice safe world, stripped naked, forced to kill, gang raped, tortured beyond any nightmares she ever had, ripped, burned, and finally slowly strangled while twenty four men watched with pleasure and excitement just because they could. 

    You missed a fine show Green, I hope you can make the next one in a couple of months. I always look forward to your additions to the affair. I already have my next one picked out, I think you’ll like her. 

                                                                Your friend Gray

