

This is fiction based on real thoughts and how they could be carried out. If anything here did or does happen I state now that I have NO Knowledge of it.

HAREM A New Year EVE 31 Dec 1997!  By Pumekcufu

New Year’s Eve! She was 42 years old and looked under 30. She had black curly shoulder length hair and dark brown almost black eyes. Her costume was a Victorian full hoop gown that made her look better than most of the bimbos that were sporting everything from Playboy Bunny costumes to cave girls, harem girls to harlots, nurses and French maids too. I watched her from a safe distance and found that she was drinking martini’s very dry. It was almost 9:30 p.m. when I first saw her and by 11:30 she had downed 8-10 drinks having one just about every 15 minutes I found that she was alone since she sat alone and danced a couple of dances with different partners even one with me {smile} I could tell that she was getting loaded but it was truly wild just how much she was drinking and still standing. I managed to slip several crushed sleeping pills into one of her martini’s number 7 I think? It would be at least half an hour before she felt that but with the amount she was drinking I wanted to be ready if she went out sooner. Just before midnight I made my way over to where she was standing and waited for the New Year!
I gave her a hug and she gave me a kiss on my cheek smiling after, so I ask her what her name was, you could have knocked me over with a feather; her name was EVE! She asked me what my name was and I gave her the fake name I was using at the time. Then I asked if she would like a ride home, explaining that I had rented a limo to drive me after the party since I was going to be drinking. Her eyes lit up when I said limo and she was checking out my fake Rolex and the gold plated fake diamond ring. Then I offered to pay for a cab if she was afraid to ride with a stranger. I hit a sensitive spot and she said she was not afraid of me! Taking hold of my arm she said, “ lets go!”  I said that I would call for the limo and we could wait for it by the door. It was about 10 minutes before the limo arrived and Eve was all but done. It was every thing she could do to keep from breaking her nose on the table. But she could not keep her eyes open and if I said anything to her all I would get was a nod. We got into the limo and drove to my hotel a very nice Red Roof Inn. The driver even helped me to get her into our {big grin} room, before I gave him his $50 tip. It was in my room that I found that she did not have a super figure, however she did sport a 32B-30-34 very nice pear shaped body. Once I removed the gown and the hoop skirt. She was left with a full corset that just barely covered her nipples and had the garters attached holding her silk stockings up. Once more she shocked me as I found a very thick but well-groomed black bush, she was not wearing any panties! My guess is that if she had to pee with the hoop skirt and full gown she would not be able to get her panties down. I put her in a full body restraint it is made from 2” wide nylon webbing sewn together to form a 4’X5’ wrap with several buckles attached so once she was in the center I just had to roll up the edges and buckle it together the top buckle wrapped snug around her neck the next two crisscross around her torso, one tightened around her waist, again two crisscrossed around her thighs, and one at the bottom wrapped around her ankles. I added a blindfold and covered it with a full hood and ball gag attached on the inside to make sure she stayed nice and quiet. Then I loaded her into my favorite travel bag and carried her out to my car. 
The room was paid for and I called the front desk to tell them that I would be leaving early in the morning and checked out that night. Once I was on the road it was only a couple of hours to the airfield and then a short flight to my hideaway. 
There was nobody at the airfield so it was easy to load Eve into the plane she was starting to come around and began to fight mostly from not knowing where she was and because she was bound, gagged and blindfolded who wouldn’t. I sat her in the front seat and seat belted her down explaining to her that if she moved around and messed something up we would crash. I called the car rental dealership and told them they could pickup the car early at the airfield and to keep the difference as a New Year tip. In the air I pulled the full hood and gag off but left the blindfold on. She immediately began with the threats, the promises she would not call the cops, nobody would know, she would see me locked up, have me killed, etc. When she finally asked me why her, what did I want, where was I taking her? I asked her if she wanted some water? She said yes and I let her drink bottled water with a straw. I explained to her that I was a collector of beautiful women. I liked her and was taking her to my place. Eve asked if I was going to kill her? I told her if she wanted me to kill her I would! She began to cry and kept saying that she did not want to die. I told her that I was not going to kill her unless she did something that would make me kill her. If she did as she was told I would take care of her and she could be very happy. I also told her that if she did not obey me then things could be very painful and horrible for her too! When we landed I carried her to the van and let her sit in front again using the seatbelt to keep her from moving, in the body wrap she was in a sitting position with her arms crossed in front of her and resting in her lap. The web wrap was flexible enough to allow her to sit but did not allow much else. It is only a short drive from the airfield to my house. As the garage door closed I took Eve out of the front seat and moved her into my playroom. The playroom was a master bedroom 15’X12’ with an attached master bathroom that has a jetted tub large enough for six people. The queen size four-poster bed has no mattress just wood slats and is setup like a torture rack with chains hanging from each post and a winch at the foot of the bed. A whipping cross made from a 4X4 5‘ long running through a 6X6 7‘ tall at the 5‘6“ mark set in a 2X4 frame on the ground attached to 5/8“ sheet of plywood allowing for metal rings to be set around the outer edge in the 2X4s, and a bondage bench that adjusts from 2’ to 4’6” in height with D rings set around the bottom of the horse every 4” and metal rings at each base of the crossed legs. The bathroom has a toilet and sink against the far wall and the tub that has a large 10” shower hanging over the center. Around the tub set in the floor are metal rings for bondage games while in the tub. Eve was set on the floor and after I gathered the needed items I began at her ankles and start to remove the web wrap. When her lower legs were free I placed nylon ankle cuffs on her ankles and buckled them snug around each ankle. A 12” nylon cord between the ankle cuffs would keep Eve from kicking or running. When I had released the web wrap to her waist I was able to place wrist cuffs around each wrist even though Eve did try to stop me by moving her wrists as best as she could with most of her arm still snug in the web wrap she could not stop me, the belt around her waist met no resistance at all and her wrists were soon attached to the sides of her body via the belt around her waist. After Eve was released from the web wrap I asked if she would like to pee? Since she had not gone to the bathroom since the night before I knew she would need to go soon. What I did find strange was that the entire time Eve never threatened, cursed, begged, or even talked to me. 
She just made slight attempts to prevent me from putting cuffs on her wrists then just stood there once the web wrap was removed. Eve was now standing before me barefoot, silk nylons attached to her garters, ankle cuffs over her stockings with the 12” nylon cord between them. No panties, just the corset, the nylon belt with wrist cuffs attached to each side and a leather blindfold. Eve finally spoke and asked where the toilet was? I took her arm and led her to the toilet so she could pee. With no shame or concern Eve sat on the toilet and took care of business then asked for one wrist to be free so she could wipe and such. I brought a nylon cord 2’ long and starting it through the ring at the back of the web belt ran half to the right side again through the ring on that side and releasing the wrist cuff from the ring attached it to the cord, then the other half to the left side where it too was released from the ring and attached to the nylon cord. This way Eve would only have about a foot of slack for one wrist with the other next to her side. I put her hand on the toilet paper and she thanked me as she wiped herself. Eve stood up and turned back toward the direction we had come to get to the toilet and asked what I wanted her to do next. Eve was still able to surprise me! She seemed totally ok with the situation she was in. I asked her how she felt, and she told me “I am nearly naked, somewhat restrained, blindfolded, and have no clue as to where I am. However! I have not been harmed or injured, so I feel somewhat safe.” then she asked “Are you going to rape me now?” I asked her if she wanted me to rape her now, and if she wanted me to tie her down while I raped her? Eve just said I was going to do whatever I wanted to do and what she wanted or did not want really did not matter! I asked her if she was into bondage and liked rough sex. She said that she had been married to a bully of a husband and had been beaten before. Her ex husband had forced himself on her several times some of those she was tied down. He had even let other men have her in exchange for money he owed them. “There is nothing you can do to me that I have not already had done!” I smiled and just shook my head. If she only new what I could do to her she would not say that. Yet there was something that touched me about her. I asked her what she did to make a living? She said she was between jobs and had been on unemployment for the last month. I found that she had been staying with several different friends and none of them would be expecting her anytime soon as they never new which friend she was staying with. I decided to take a chance and make Eve a job offer. I told her that I could give her a job that she might like if she could meet the requirements. Eve just asked what the job was. I told her that I was looking for a woman who could handle sex all forms of sex. She said she had been around the block and guessed there would be little for her to learn. I liked the honesty in saying she still had stuff to learn as if she was accepting the offer. I asked how big a dildo she could take in her cunt and ass; and how well she could deep throat; if she liked women; and finally how much pain she could take. Eve just answer “How big a dildo to you have? She had never gagged on anything so far and never spits cuz that is so impolite. She had gone down on a girl her freshman year of college but has never had the favor returned. 2 weeks in ICU with a concussion, eight broken ribs, dislocated hip, cuts and welts from the whipping she got, the last time her ex husband had sex and beat her before she left him and started filing for divorce.”  I told her to kneel and accept a collar as my sex slave and we would begin her training; if she passed she could have the job if she failed then I would sell her to someone else. 



Since I was wearing and executioner style hood I could remove the blindfold at anytime. Eve knelt down and bowed her head forward waiting for me to put a collar on her neck. I got a 4” posture collar with a 3’ chain leash attached and put it on her snuggly. I also put a huge 14” long 4” diameter dildo in front of her and said she could start with that if it were too big for either her cunt or ass she would be whipped 25 times for every inch she could not take inside. Eve felt for the dildo and set it on the floor in front of her holding the tip with one hand and opening her labia with the other. As she planted the tip into her cunt she took a deep breath and slowly lower herself onto the giant dildo, stopping after about 4-5 inches were inside of her. She began to rub her lips and began to breath deeply, allowing herself to stretch and accept the size of the dildo, then lower herself another couple of inches before stopping again. Eve did this several times until she was almost touching the floor and her belly bulged from the dildo inside her. There was less than a inch showing when she asked if that was good enough, after I told her yes she rolled very slowly to her side and withdrew the dildo with a slow steady pull, there was a pop like a cork from a bottle as the end of the dildo exited her cunt. Eve asked for some lube for the dildo before attempting to insert it into her ass. I got some Astroglide since she was determined to attempt to take the dildo in her ass. Eve used almost half the bottle and again with the dildo on the floor she aimed the tip at her ass this time and lowered herself onto it. It took quite some effort to get the dildo past her sphincter, but once she had it in she went down much faster than she did when she had the dildo in her cunt. She got all but the last 2-3 inches in and then said that was all she could take. “How many whippings am I going to get 50 or more?” I told her that she was a good guess since there was around 2-3” still left. I watched as she slowly removed the dildo from her ass. Both her cunt and ass were left open enough for a roll of quarters to fit easily inside her. I liked the way it looked. I felt generous and offered Eve a chance to cancel her whipping debt. Eve smiled and said, “Let me guess.” holding the dildo she opened her mouth and started to lick the tip but stopped and asked if she was right? I told her that if she cleaned the dildo and could deep throat at least half I would only give her 10 blows from the whip. She frowned when I let her known that she was still going to be whipped. However, she quickly licked the dildo clean and then managed to deep throat as close to half as I would have expected any woman to do. I called her to me, crawling on her knees so she could feel the ground in front of her Eve made her way to where I was. I told her to remove the blindfold, that I was masked and she would not see my face but that she was not to look me in the face at any time ever! When she removed the blindfold I had her also remove the ankle cuffs so she could remove her stocking and corset. Eve replaced the ankle cuffs when she had removed the stockings and corset. I had her face the whipping post; Eve offered her wrists without any complaining she had accepted the fate of the 10 lashings she was going to receive. After I attached both wrists to the post I selected the 6-foot cat-o-nine and held it up for Eve to see. Closing her eyes she spoke saying “Please blindfold me again so I cannot see the whip and a gag so I can bite down and not scream too loud.” I told her I wanted to hear her scream but she could close her eyes if she did not want to see the whip. Eve kept her eyes closed and lowered her head tightening her grip on the metal clips attached to her wrist cuffs. I took my time in giving her the 10 blows enjoying the view of her body as she screamed and jerked with each strike always returning to the center of the whipping post with her legs slightly spread. Ready for the next blow.
I asked her where she had been trained and her reply was her husband would beat her making her either bend over the sofa or lay on the bed. He told her not to move or the beating would be worse. He liked beating her more than making love to her. Any mistake or excuse to beat her made him happy.
I released Eve from the whipping post and told her to take off all the restraints and bathe. I told her to relax and enjoy the jetted tub. I would be back to check on her, she was not to attempt to leave this room. I locked the door before leaving and activated the video monitors so I could keep an eye on her while she used the tub. I left and began to make some food for the both of us, checking the monitors to see what Eve was up to. She removed the ankle and wrist cuffs but left the collar on taking the leash off and neatly placed them all on the small table. She used the toilet and started the tub to fill. Then she started to checkout the room. She looked at every furniture piece in the room, most of the whips and other bondage equipment that hung on the wall. Then moved to the tub before it was too full, slipping into the water she started the jets and relaxed in the tub. I had everything ready and selected some nice white grape juice then waited until she was out of the tub and drying herself. When she saw me return she dropped the towel and quickly moved toward me stopping about 5 feet away and dropped to her knees putting her hands on her thighs and lowering her head with her eyes looking to the floor in front of her. I was impressed but cautious too! We both ate the food and drank the juice. Eve asked me what I wanted from her next. I told her that I was going to put her to bed and go to sleep myself. It was close to 10:00 am both of us had been up since the party last night, at least I had and I was cautious of Eve right now. I took two locks and a 6-foot chain and locked the collar on Eve’s neck attaching the chain to the lock first and locked the other end of the chain to the rack. Eve could sleep on the wooden table of the rack or on the floor which ever she chose. Then I left telling her I would be back after I had slept.
I awoke around 5:00 pm and checked the monitor to see that Eve was asleep on the rack. I rewound the tape and checked what she had done while I slept. I was shocked once again by her as she just lay down on the rack and slept as I had told her to do. I prepared dinner, pizza and beer for us both. Then as the pizza was cooking in the oven I woke Eve took the locks off and told her to put the locks and chain away and prepare for dinner. I left the room and watched her on the monitor. Eve put the chain and locks away moved to the toilet and washed her hands and face. Then she picked up and put on the ankle and wrist cuffs before attaching the leash to her collar. She knelt down in the center of the room and waited for me to return. When we finished dinner I asked Eve what she was after? She looked at the ground for several minutes before finally looking up at me; she had tears in her eyes and spoke slowly trying not to cry. Eve said, “My father abused me from age 6 until he died in a DUI car wreck when I was 17, I miscarried twice after he beat my belly so I would not have his babies. My mother was either drunk, drugged up, or beat up the whole time. Right after I graduated high school I went to junior college and graduated with an LPN and worked at a hospital for 3 years while I worked at my RN. I finished my RN and moved out of the state and started working for traveling nurses. I moved around a lot did quite a bit of sight seeing and enjoyed life for about 6 years. I was just turning 30 when I met my husband he was a Doctor. We dated for almost 3 years before we got married and after 2 years of fun he began to teach me how I was suppose to behave. That is when the beatings started and I just let him. Nine years of abuse and I finally left him. 
I have nowhere to go, there is very little you could do to me that has not already been done. I like you and would like to stay with you if you will have Me.” then she began to cry. I told her that she was going to stay with me and learn what I wanted from her. Eve stopped crying and looked at me for the first time. I had the mask on yet she seemed to see right through me. Then she smiled and lowered her eyes. Which of us had won?
Eve stayed with me at the house for several months as I taught her what I wanted her to know, how I wanted her to behave, and then I took her to the special place. First I had her blindfolded, ears plugged, gagged, and a hood over everything and a locking collar on the hood so it could not be removed. Then her arms were bound in an arm sleeve. Her ankles were cuffed together and attached to the end of the arm sleeve keeping her in the hogtie. I carried her to my van and drove around for quite a while before taking her to the special place. When I got her loaded into the lift and we had got down to the lower level, I began to remove the restraints. Eve was shown the entire layout and told about the girls that were there. She would make four but she would be the only one able to leave her room. Eve could pick from any of the rooms that were left. She selected the largest one near the lift so she could hear me coming. I told her to give me a list of items she would like and I would start bringing them for her. Together we redid the walls to look like an old castle dungeon the ceiling light was taken out and wall lights that looked like torches were put in. Eve wanted a queen size four-poster canopy bed with three drawers on each side and a small drawer at the foot. She kept all her clothes in the side drawers and her toys in the drawer at the foot of the bed. Eve was introduced to the other three girls and all of them were told that Eve was there to take care of them. If they did not obey her or tried to hurt her they would be punished. She became my caretaker. She took her role very serious and let the other girls know it.

