she  Visits the Dungeon – Part 1





Getting ready in the bathroom her and her friend talk about all that has happened since they last saw each other.  Living so far apart it is not often that they get to visit each other but at least get to chat online to keep up.  This weekend her Master was not able to make it home for the visit.  But at least He is allowing them to go to the local dungeon together.  Excitedly she gets ready next to her friend.  Both  looking forward to the evening to come.  And while her Master remains in her thoughts having her friend here with her helps the loneliness she would feel.  Freshly showered and shaven she carefully applies her makeup as they talk.  Looking at the reflections in the mirror she can see the excitement sparkling in her friends eyes.  Deciding it is  best not to ask her about how things are going with her and her new Master and just lets her ramble on of other things and look forward to their evening out together.





Finishing before her friend she excuses herself to use the phone.  Dialing the familiar numbers to listen to her Master's voice.  her heart sinks as she gets His message on the machine instead of Him.  At the beep leaving a short message reminding Him that they are going to the dungeon.  Turning she looks to her friend as they are both ready now.  Not wanting to wear one of the outfits her Master got her without Him attending as well, she wears a black dress that her friend brought with her.  And her friend wears a matching purple one.  They have so much in common even looking similar enough to really be sisters.





Both have been too excited and nervous to eat that evening.  she has tried to tell her friend of the dungeon and in doing so her own anticipation levels have risen.  Wearing only the dress, her Masters cuffs and a pair of black shoes she is ready for the evenings activities.  A smile crosses her face looking to her friend who is dressed similarly but without the cuffs.  They each carry a small handbag to keep their things in.  Looking around the house to make sure everything is as it should be they head out the door.





The drive is short and they arrive at the dungeon in a matter of minutes.  There are already several cars on  that side of the parking lot even though they have arrived early.  Quickly she takes her bag in hand and smiles to her friend as they walk to the dungeons entrance.  Once inside she sees several familiar faces.  While signing in she starts to introduce her friend to those whose names she can recall.  Things start to take their own course and several begin to introduce themselves.  They make their way out of the entrance area and back into the dungeon area.  Seeing that others are scening already briefly pausing to show her friend  some of the features of the dungeon as making their way back to the back room so they may all talk a bit more freely.





Taking a seat at the table she lights a cigarette.  Smiling happily as several have taken notice of her friend.  Her thoughts reflect upon she never discussed with her Master whether or not she could play without Him present.  Even though opportunity has not yet presented itself, she wishes she could have reached Him on the phone before leaving.  Thinking back to earlier conversations however, she feels it would be safe for her to play here at the dungeon.  Having read the dungeon rules and knowing that she can use safewords here she looks around with a gleam in her eyes.  Recalling His words of  "there can not be any  marks left that I can see" and knowing since He is not home this weekend, His next time is not till 3 weeks away. Surely that is plenty of time for any marks to disappear?  And being in a public place it would not be permissible for anyone to place their penis inside of her.  So she wouldn't really be breaking any rules now would she?  





Just as her thoughts are contemplating all the angles an older man approaches and sits down beside of her.  Feeling a bit nervous but excited at wanting to play she begins to speak with Him.  They sit and talk for a while as they smoke a few more cigarettes.  They each talk of things they enjoy.  In her mind she is negotiating a scene and trying to play through how it will go.  Not being familiar with Him however she doesn't want to just leap into anything.  After a lengthy conversation she politely excuses herself for a moment.  Going to one of the few people she actually knows here to inquire of this Dom.





Finding the owner of the dungeon she asks Her a few questions.  Wanting to get Her personal feel of the Dom she has been speaking with.  She admits to having known Him for quite some time and only has positive things to say.  Now having a somewhat easy feeling she smiles to the Owner of the dungeon and thanks Her.  As she makes her way to the back room again she notices her friend already playing with Another.  Smiling to herself she keeps moving along and just inwardly hopes her friend is having fun.  Pausing by the door to the room at the back she watches her friend from a distance but for a few moments.  Then she is startled as she hears His voice behind her.  





He wants to know if she will do a scene with Him.  While this is what it was building up to she is still a bit surprised and very nervous.  Taking in a deep breath and gathering her courage she replies yes to Him.  Then feels a bit relieved that the decision making process is over.  He takes her hand and walks her over to the spanking bench in the corner.  Looking around there are not many candles over here and while the whole dungeon is dark, this corner appears to be the darkest.  He opens a bag that is to the side of the spanking bench.  Then He turns His gaze back to her.  "Well what are you waiting for girl? Off with that dress."  Hearing His words sends a chill through her and excites her at the same time.  Without so much as a thought  she pulls the shoulder straps down bearing her full breasts and slides the dress slowly down her delectable curves.  Taking the dress in hand she folds it neatly and lays it to the side.  All the while His gaze upon her devouring her with His eyes.





He grabs hold of her.  Forcefully He pushes her to the spanking bench and bends her over.  Now her thoughts are reeling.  Never had she anticipated that His demeanor would change such.  she looks to Him as He attaches her wrist cuffs to the bench and can see a fire burning in His eyes.  Frightening in a way and yet terribly arousing.  He moves around behind her and attaches her thighs and ankles in place.  Now her thoughts gathering up the words "red" and "yellow" the safewords of the dungeon.  Having second thoughts  about what she is doing and what He is doing to her.  she notices Him back in front of her and looks up to Him as far as she can lift her head and He places a blindfold over her eyes.  Normally with Master she finds this highly erotic, but with Him she finds it a bit unnerving.  Then she feels Him tug back on her hair, she gasps softly.  Before she can let out another sound she feels the ball-gag placed securely in her mouth.





Now her heart racing.  Feeling it pound fast and furious in her chest.  Knowing she is totally at His mercy and can not even as much as use a safeword.  Deep inside knowing whatever happens she deserves for not having better communicated with others that are there and maybe not have been clear enough with Him.  Fear consumes her and her thoughts as He lets her hair go.  she tenses no knowing what will happen next.  Then she feels the licking of a leather flogger upon her back.  It is a familiar sensation but even  more heightened at the moment in her state.  Trying to relax she centers her thoughts.  Only trying to feel the physical touches of the flogger and not the emotional turmoil her mind is going thru.





Not sure of how long He flogged her and how many floggers were used, her back feels almost ablaze now.  The whimpers are but soft moans thru the ball gag that forcibly keeps her from begging.  Then as almost in a distance she feels Him land a striking blow upon her firm rounded ass perched high in the air.  The sound of His hand landing upon her delicate skin thunderous in her ears. her body splayed openly on the spanking bench and barely able to move as she is stretched tautly across it.  Each strike growing harder than the last.  her body becoming alive as her nerve endings seem to be so attentively aware.  He grasps her hair yanking her head back HARD to whisper in her ear  "I hope you are enjoying this as much as I, dear girl."  As He speaks to her His finger enters her pussy.  Sliding in with ease from the wetness.  Softly He chuckles and says to her "Enjoying it very much aren't we?"  Forcibly He pushes her head back down and moves in close to her.





As He moves in close to her she can feel the heat from His body.  He pushes yet another finger into her exposed wet pussy and lands a smack down on her ass with His other hand.  Now pumping the fingers in and out of her and spanking her thighs and butt.  Then He begins to massage her clit with His thumb.  Feeling her hot juices coat His fingers and the walls of her pussy grasping at them He inserts yet a 3rd finger.  He watches her closely as His other hand continues to whale away at her bare flesh leaving angry red marks and whelps upon her.  With the emotions that now consume her she barely feels the blows of His hand.  Only feeling Him inside of her.  As He continues with a wicked grin across His face He inserts a 4th finger.


All four fingers now inside pumping her slave sex harshly opening it further and stretching it bit by bit.  He becomes aroused at her muffled cries and removes His thumb from her clit and puts in her pussy as well.  Now grabbing her hair with His other hand to push His fist hard into her.  Thrusting His fist in and out.  He grows excited Himself.  she now lays there and is in a world of her own.  The fear and battling emotions are gone.  her body to use completely at His will.





No longer able to contain His own excitement He quickly undoes the binds that hold her to the bench.  He pulls her down into His arms.  Looking around quickly then grabbing a blanket to wrap in with her.  He lays down next to her.  she still in her daze.  Under the blanket He pulls His now erect cock out and pushes it into her pussy.  He pulls her close to Him and tries to imagine all the things He could do with this slut if only they were alone.  Carefully He moves under the blanket pumping His rigid cock in and out of her cunt.  Already so close to cumming He releases His load in her.  His body shakes and trembles holding her tightly as He pumps it deep inside her burning walls.  Then He falls limp loosening His grip upon her.  Nervously He looks around as He replaces His cock back inside His pants then continues to hold her.





she begins to come to.  Not quite sure of what has happened and feeling uneasy in her stomach.  she turns her head to look at the Dom that is holding her.  The blindfold having shifted off her eyes sometime while she was unaware of what was happening.  He looks to her and removes the ball gag and takes the blindfold off her forehead and places them to the side.  Full of questions but scared to ask she lay there silently trembling in His arms.  Feeling a bit embarrassed and not knowing what to say, she averts her eyes and begins to look about the dungeon for her friend.  





Suddenly her heart leaps in joy.  Then she remembers where she is as her eyes meet her Master's gaze.  He does not look pleased.  Looking into His eyes she can tell He is angry with her or at finding her laying here with another Dom.  While she does not know all of what just happened He does.  Not only will she pay for her actions of this eve, she will be punished for every mark that is upon her tender flesh.  Biting her lip nervously she knows she best quickly move.  Wrapping the blanket around her she feels the cum dripping down her thighs as she stands.  she KNOWS she has been fucked and wonders if her Master knows it too.  Reaching her hands down she tries to look as if she is adjusting the blanket she wipes the cum from between her legs as she walks over to her Master.  His gaze steady and burning through her and there is a look of knowing in His eyes and that her rouse to adjust the blanket did not work.  In a stern and low voice He tells her  "Get dressed slut and meet ME outside."  Then He turns and walks away.





                                                                                The end of this chapter


