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THE START OF A HAREM!  By Pumekcufu

MARCH 1997

Britt Gallak was 22 years old, stood 5’1” tall, with blonde hair and blue eyes. She was newly married just a day away from one month. She was planning a very special surprise for her husband on their one month anniversary. Since he was going to be home from the week long field exercise tomorrow, she was gathering last minute items.  I had been watching her since I saw her the first time at this store. I knew she was going to be my plaything!  I checked the power on the stun gun, made sure the zip cords were loosely hanging from my back pocket, the dark glasses were painted black on the inside and had a croaky strap that would tighten around the head to keep them on, clear tape stuck to the front of both thighs to cover her mouth and that there were not too many people around that might see me.  At 1155 PM there are still a lot of people around at these 24 hour stores.  I had already shot out the two parking lights that would normally light this area of the parking lot after Britt had gone inside.  I adjusted the blonde wig I was wearing and checked the dark glasses in the mirror to make sure that my face was mostly covered by the large framed dark glasses.  Britt should never have a chance to see me, but it was better to be safe than sorry later.  I could see her coming out of the store and as luck would have it no one else was coming out with her. One quick check of the parking lot confirmed that there was very little movement around.  Britt opened her trunk and loaded what she had bought without even concerning herself with the fact that the lighting was very poor.  I moved slowly from around the car next to hers as she unlocked her door, when she opened her door and started to lean into the car I stunned her at the base of her neck.  She went stiff and tried to scream but only slumped forward into the car. I stunned her again in the lower back.  Quickly I pushed her into the passenger side leaning against the far door, zip tied her wrist together in front of her, and put her seatbelt on over her arms.  Taped her mouth closed with two long wide strips, and put the dark glasses on tightening the croaky.  I picked up her keys and started the car as I closed the door.  Less than 3 minutes, this could be an all time record!  I drove to my hideaway watching to make sure that I was not being followed.  This was too easy! 
     The hideaway is perfect, out of the way, and very quite.  I had no trouble from Britt when we arrived. I told her right from the start that she was mine and I would kill her slow and painfully if she did not obey everything I told her. She got out of the car and walked beside me still unable to see with me as her guide. When we got to her new home, a room 10 feet high, 12 feet long, and 10 feet wide. I told her to undress completely, fold her clothes and pile them neatly in the box I left for her. She was to put the leather hood on wait for me to return. I also told her that if she was not ready when I returned I would beat her and do the job myself. I cut the zip straps around her wrists and left her to begin. I watched as she took the glasses off, and then the tape. Next she looked around the room, cement floor and walls, a sleep mat with one wool blanket, a pail for her toilet, it even had a nice toilet seat top to make it easy to use. The only door was heavy wood made from 2x8s with 4 hinges and a deadbolt lock. The single light was set into the ceiling and in the middle of the room on the floor was a 2” pipe set flush with the floor. Next to the door was the cardboard box for her to put everything in. The hood was in the box waiting for her. A standard leather hood laced down the back and tied at the base of the neck, a blindfold was snapped into it and could be removed also there were snaps to attach a gag to the hood if needed or wanted. I could see she was crying. When she saw the hood in the box she seemed scared. 
I started to open the deadbolt making as much noise as I could then stopped and went back to the monitor to see what she was doing. She had moved back from the door and was removing her clothes in a panic! She had everything off and half folded more like rolled and tossed into the box in I guessed 3 minutes. Her shirt, pants, bra, panty and shoes were all in the box with the bunched up tape and glasses. 
Slowly she pulled the leather hood over her head adjusting it around her hair, which she had to pull into a ponytail high in the back of her head so it would fit through the open part in the hood. She worked the laces tightening the hood as she continued to lace until she had completely laced the entire hood snug around her head before she tied the ends. She crouched with her legs pulled up to her chest wrapping her arms around her lower legs and hugging them to her tightly. The blindfold was still snapped into the hood and she did not remove it. It was very apparent she was crying even though you could not see her eyes. I opened the door and watched as she tried to look at me through the hood. I complimented her on obeying my instructions except for not folding her clothes neatly she had done what she was told. I gathered everything and left her food and water with the instructions to unsnap the blindfold once I had left so she could see to eat and drink. When she heard me at the door she was to replace the blindfold before I entered or she would be punished. I told her that if she ever saw what I looked like I would KILL her immediately being very slow, painful, and evil. I told her that as long as she did, as she was told she would live.
     Britt ate and drank all that I had left for her. She also used the toilet and covered with the blanket to drift off too much needed sleep. I tapped on the door before I started to unlock it and she had the blindfold snug in place before I opened the door.  I placed a leather chastity belt that had a 6” long dildo and 4” long butt plug attached to it, along with the ball gag that snapped onto the hood, and a 2” wide leather collar with a 4’ long chain leash attached to the collar. I told her to put everything on that I had left and I would be back in 2 minutes to get her and she was to be ready with her blindfold on so she should hurry once I left. When I got to the monitor room she had already removed the blindfold and was looking at the belt shaking her head as she touched each of the invaders that would soon enter her. She put the collar on first without even blinking, then the ball gag I’m guessing she was trying to prolong the inevitable. I was wondering which she would endure first? My thought was the dildo so she would not have to have the butt plug in longer. I was surprised when she put the butt plug inside her pussy and twisted it around as she worked it in and out then leaning on her side raising her left leg she pointed the butt plug at her anus and slowly drove it into her with one constant and steady push. She closed her eyes very tight and it looked like she was biting down on the leather ball gag too. When the butt plug was all the way inside her she rolled onto her knees spreading them just wider than her hips and picked up the dildo. She pushed it into her pussy using a slight twisting action to help easy it inside her. The chastity belt was put around her waist and buckled in the back then the leather groin strap was passed through each of the loops on the base of the dildo and butt plug then ran it up between her butt cheeks and attached to the buckle of the waist belt. She was snapping the blindfold in place when I moved back to her room and began to open the door. I had lost track of time and figured that if she believed that she had just barely managed to complete the task with little or no time to spare it would be a benefit to me. I told her to stand and walk with me as I took the leash in my left hand and her arm in my right hand. I took her across the hall to the playroom, a complete dungeon, everything you could think of and several things you would never have dreamed of. I put on my executioner’s hood and explained that it was safe for her to take off the blindfold. Because I had a hood on she would not be able to see my face however she was still not to look at my face only my feet and anywhere in the room that she wanted. She was afraid to take off the hood, so I helped her telling her that she had to obey and I had a hood on too. She had her eyes closed when the blindfold came off, and it was not until she knew I was behind her did she open her eyes and look down at the floor.  I told her that she had been so good that I was going to give her a choice; I was going to have sex with her and she could choose to be bound or not be bound when I fucked her. 
Since she was still gagged I told her if she wanted to be bound to cross her hands in front of her and if she did not want to be bound to hold out her arms to hug me. I was guessing she would want to be bound and raped. Wrong again, she held out her arms but continued to look down at the floor. I wondered if she was trying to trick me or if she was afraid of being bound and fucked. I told her to take the gag off and walk to me. Britt stopped about 2 feet in front of me and was looking at my shoes with her arms out wanting a hug. I removed the chastity belt and the extras too. I undressed and told Britt to honor me by sucking my cock. She knelt and sucked me off without question or any hesitation. 
Britt rolled onto her back and spread her legs bending her knees and opened her womanhood with her hands to allow me easy access for our first fuck. When I had finished, and told her to turn over I saw panic and hesitation for the first time. I stood and told her again to turn over this time with a slightly rise in my voice adding not to ever make me repeat myself ever again! With a whimper Britt slowly rolled onto her belly and began to cry. I told her to put her wrists together at the small of her back where I clipped them together. Taking the chain leash I pulled her to a kneeling position. I ran the chain down between her breasts to her crotch where I slowly spread her labia around the chain. I pulled the end of the chain from behind her up between her ass cheeks, over her wrists and back down to her ankles where I attached it to a clip that I used to pull her ankles together at this time. She had to bend slightly and sit back to allow the chain to reach without choking or hurting her. I told her to wait there and smiled, as she seemed unhappy with that comment. I went back to her room to prepare it for her return. I took a 3’ pipe with a dildo attached to a wooden pole about 2’ long that fit just inside the 3’ pipe like a telescope. In Britt’s room I placed the ROD as I call it into the pipe set in the floor, a bolt tightens into a nut set in the floor as well holding the ROD firmly in place. When it is set up the ROD stands about 2.5’ above the floor with the wooden rod inside able to extend the ROD to an impressive 4’. The dildo attached can vary from a short 4” long to the monster 14” long. The next thing I brought into the room was the “elevator” it was a simple invention of mine, a rolling floor jack that I attached to a wooden frame shaped like a ‘U’ with the ends facing out and the curve attached to the jack. Britt would stand on the forklift like ends, and then it would be raised all the way up about 22”. She has a 26” inseam, so with the wooden rod all the way down and a 6” long dildo attached to the 2.5’ pipe the top of the ROD was at 35”. When lowered onto the ROD there would be 9” deep inside her. The “elevator” would then be removed and Britt would be left on the ROD. She would not be able to move off the ROD since there would be nothing for her to brace on except the floor and since it would not move she could not do anything other than maybe spin around on the ROD.
     When everything was ready I returned to Britt and undid the chain, unclipped her ankles and wrists, and told her to stand and follow me as I pulled her by the leash. Before changing rooms I blindfolded her. When we entered her room again and I told her to take the blindfold off I watched to she her face when she saw the ROD! Her eyes got wide and she went pale shaking her head side to side. Britt moaned, “Please no!” I told her to stand on the elevator and not to fall off while I raised it. When she was clear of the top of the dildo by several inches I stopped and moved her over the top she was looking down and crying hard shaking her head and pleading with me not to do this to her. I told her she could choose which hole she rode the ROD with this time! She stopped pleading and had a look of sheer panic! I said that I was going to lower her slowly and she had better make up her mind quick, if she did not impale herself in which either hole she wanted. I would raise the rod 2” and pick a hole for her! I started the elevator down very slow, watching to see what she would do. Britt looked at the tip of the dildo as it was just starting to touch her crotch, and made her choice. She took the dildo with her left hand and spread her labia with her right hand closing her eyes as the tip made its way inside her as the first few inches slid inside her she raised up onto her toes to prolong the process. Then she bucked and screamed as the tip of the dildo touched her cervix and began to press into it. 

She was on her toes when the elevator hit the floor and as I pulled it out from under her feet she had to step off of it and let out another scream as she settled onto the ROD with both feet flat on the floor. She was covered with sweat already, and had her hands under her in an attempt to push herself off the ROD! Britt was breathing very rapidly almost in pain and panic. I told her she had better relax and get use to the ROD. She was going to be on it for one hour. This was her punishment for not obeying me quickly, I told her every time she failed to obey she would gain an hour the next time she would ride for two hours. I told her I would be back in an hour and left taking the elevator with me. I only left her on the rod for just over 30 minutes. I was guessing she would not last longer and might hurt her if I left her on it too long. I brought the elevator with me when I returned and helped her step onto it so I could raise her off the rod. Once she was clear of the tip I backed her away and lowered the elevator to allow her to step off. 
I gave her the chastity belt along with her two friends and told her to put it on. I moved the elevator to the door and before leaving took the leash off her collar, instructed her not to remove anything until I told her too then told her to get some sleep. Britt went to her blanket and curled up on the floor covering herself with the blanket and went to sleep. I could tell she would be a favorite of mine.

