Kaitlyn’s Torture
by PollyPan

[PART 15]

Kaitlyn closed her eyes as she began to move the thick, pink rod between her thighs. Her tight, soaking hole felt raw with pain and pleasure after being tortured for so long without release. Surely it wouldn’t take her long to cum?

She’d closed her eyes to try and take her mind away from the horrible situation she was in, and tried imagining that she was as far removed from her ongoing situation as possible. Perhaps she was in a big, comfy bed with a wonderful lover, getting satisfied over and over by his hot body. Oh how she wished that could be the case instead of this.

The other girls watched in twisted pleasure as Kaitlyn assaulted her poor pussy with the toy - unbeknownst to Kaitlyn, Sarah had placed numbing cream on it whilst she’d been made to drink the boys’ juices, so it would take much longer than expected for the poor thing to feel a release.

The otherwise silent room was filled with the juicy sounds of Kaitlyn’s assault on her own body. Thrust after thrust of the toy against her juices echoed against the bathroom walls. One of the other girls made sure she was capturing all of it on her camera.

“Uh oh, thirty seconds already gone!” Sarah laughed, holding the timer up to the poor girl’s face.

Kaitlyn suddenly opened her eyes to confirm she wasn’t being lied to, but was met with the image of the timer counting up further still.

“Mmm!! No!!” she cried. It wasn’t fair, why was her body betraying her like this? She needed that footage deleted, and she needed to fucking cum.

“Come on, slut, I thought you wanted this? You’re not doing a very good job!” laughed Rachel.

Desperate now, Kaitlyn let the toy fall onto the base, pointing up, and managed to manoeuvre her bound body on top of it so that she could just about ride the toy instead of fucking herself with it.

“Wow! Look at the whore go!” laughed Jenny, “I didn’t know she was such a little cowgirl!”

Kaitlyn looked utterly ridiculous at this point, but she didn’t care anymore, she just wanted this to be over. Luckily, the numbing cream was beginning to wear off, and a new wave of pleasure began to hit her.

“Oooh.. 1.5 minutes, girl!” teased Sarah, “better hurry up!” she smirked. The timer didn’t really mean anything, as if they’d ever delete any of this footage - it was just fun to watch the poor girl suffer in hope of salvation.

After a little bit more force, Kaitlyn felt it coming. The waves of pleasure were building, and with one final bout of riding she began to shake violent and fall back towards the cold, soaking floor. Her toes curled and her hips bucked as her juices began to spray out in short bursts.

“Damn! She’s a squirter too!” exclaimed the taller of the other girls, “Gross, she almost got me with it!”

Kaitlyn lay there panting in pleasure and humiliation. Surely this was it, she’d humiliated herself beyond release and lost all of her pride and humility. Surely it was over now? They’d let her out of this ridiculous cat attire and bondage and let her dress, delete the footage and let her go? Oh how naive she was.

“That was a nice show, baby!” started Jenny, “but you forgot to say the magic words…” she continued. Fear shot through Kaitlyn’s tired body once more. “and we know what happens to little whores who can’t behave, don’t we?” she said sternly.

Kaitlyn looked up at her with terror. What more could be done to her at this point that she hadn’t already suffered? This thought terrified her more than anything. And as she thought about this, Jenny reached into her bag and pulled out a small cooler full of ice.

“You look a little hot there, poor thing,” she laughed, “I think it’s time we cool you down!” she smirked as she moved menacingly towards her.


