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ï¿½
'He was kissing her. Right in front of me. He was kissing that dirty skank right in front of me. What an
asshole' I thought to myself as I shoved my earphones in and headed out the back off the school.
Sure she had long, flowing blonde hair. She was skinny and had huge boobs that her daddy paid for, it made
me angry thinking about how I had lost my virginity to such an asshole. I turned my music up louder as I
made my way down the main street towards my house.
I suddenly realised that Frank would be home. He was a bigger asshole then my ex; when my mum wasn't
around he would beat me, touch me and make me do everything for him. I didn't want to go home so I turned
right and cut into an alleyway; I headed for my friend Kate's.
As my music blared I thought I heard something so I turned and nothing. I stepped over a broken bottle and
around some bits of paper when I thought I heard something again but before I could turn material covered
my mouth. The cloth smelt funny; it made my eyes water and made my world spin. I felt my earphones ripped
out of my ears and backpack slipped off my shoulders. I fell into my assails arms and the only thing I saw was
a blurred face.
My eyes still watered a little as I forced them open.
I found myself nude in a very dark room. Whatever I was laying on was soft and when I tried to move my
hand I found that they were bound together. The room was suddenly flooded with bright light. He was
gorgeous; light brown hair and toned abs.
He had a lot of lust in his eyes and it scared me so bad. "Fuck baby! You're even sexier then I remember!" he
was just in his underwear and I could see his bulge as he moved closer to the bed I was lying on. "I remember
the first time I saw you; you were kissing your boyfriend in the park and you were... you were wearing that
low cut top..." he stopped for a moment and sat down on the bed next to me. "I jerked off so hard that night!" I
was disgusted. "You're fucking sick! Just let me go!" I said loudly. Although it was kind of hot hearing that
such a gorgeous guy was thinking about me during; I was still scared because the lust in his eyes was getting
stronger.
He went to put his hand on my boob when I kicked him. "What the fuck slut!? Well I was gonna just spend
time with you but now I'm gonna fuck you so hard!" he moved on top of me and asked "Now slut, my name is
Dylan but you're gonna call me Master and you have to tell me your name". I struggled under him and he
suddenly yelled "What is your name?!" "Eve!" I said. "Such a beautiful name for such a sexy girl!" he
whispered. "Are you a virgin Eve? Or did you fuck that guy you were with?" he asked. I faced away from him
and he asked me again. "I asked you a question Eve... Did he fuck you or not?"
"Just once... He took my virginity then he dumped me okay?" he smiled. He then moved down kissing my
stomach then my thighs; he moved me over to my stomach then pulled my hips up into the doggie style
position. I felt his erection on my ass; "I should fuck you gorgeous ass but I wanna fuck you properly first..."
He took off his underwear and he put it in slowly; it must have been huge because it hurt so much.
"Ah! Fuck! Stop please!" I wailed. He pulled out and said "Don't fucking talk slut! You know you love this!"
He thrust it back in and started going faster. The level of pain was insane; I was hoping I would just black out
and not have to feel this torture.
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"Oh baby I'm gonna come in your sweet pussy!" I felt him shake then warm liquid started dripping out of me.
He flopped down beside me; "Oh baby that was better than imagined, I think you're the most beautiful girl in
the whole world". I lay down and curled up into a ball; "Come here baby". He moved over and put his strong
arms around me then whispered "God you're so beautiful Eve..." I sobbed quietly as he slowly went to
sleep.ï¿½
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Chapter 2
I was surprised that I had actually gotten any sleep; even if it was only three hours or so. As I moved around
and I found that my hands were free so I sat up immediately. Dylan was gone but there was a note on the
door; I stood up and walked towards the door. My legs shook as I reached the door; I felt sick. "There's a
shower through the door on the other side of the room. Use it and I will be back". As I walked into the
bathroom i slipped on the tiles. As I lay on the cold floor I let a tear escape then attempted to get back up. I
pulled the dark blue shower curtain around me as the water became the right temperature. The shower was
nice; I felt like I was in my own little world. No Dylan, no school, no fighting, no anything; just me and
calming hot water. My calming sense vanished as I heard footsteps coming towards the shower. "Eveâ ¦
Time's up" said Dylan sounding forceful and walked away. I turned off the water immediately and slowly
stepped out; I pecked around the door and he was putting new sheets on the bed. He was shirtless and was
wearing tight fitting jeans. I felt my heart beat faster; but I snapped out of it when he looked up and smirked at
me. I hid behind the wall and looked for a towel but I couldn't find anything. "Hey you" he said. I tried to
cover myself up but he grabbed my arm and pulled me into the bedroom. "I love your body Eveâ ¦ You're so
beautiful" He grabbed my other arm and moved it away from my body. He stared intensely; I felt so cheap
letting him look at my body. My disgust must have translated onto my face because he let go of my arms and
hugged me. Then he kissed me.
It wasâ ¦ Amazing. He was gentle, his hands stayed around my while he softly kissed my lips. It was if he
really cared. Then suddenly there was a loud knock on the door. "Eve, get in the bathroom, there is a towel
behind the door and don't come out until I tell you!" his voice was scared and he pushed me away as he said it.
I closed the door, wrapped the towel around me and sat near the door trying to figure out what was going on.
"What the fuck was that Dylan!? Are you going soft? Were all my lessons a waste?!" I heard a punch fly and
some more hitting but I couldn't be sure. "Harden the fuck up you pussy!" the door slammed and I slowly
opened the bathroom door. Dylan was on the ground holding his stomach; I ran over with my towel still
wrapped around me. "Oh my god! Are you okay?" He groaned. I saw some clothes he had put out for me and
I ran over and attempted to put them on as quickly as I could.
I helped him up onto the bed and lay him down. Whoever it was had kicked him in the stomach and punched
him in the face, his nose was bleeding and his cheek was red and very sensitive. As he hunched I moved over
in front of him and kissed his neck. I was hoping that it was more comfort then anything. I didn't know why I
was being so affectionate but it seemed to be helping. I looked at him and he was smiling. "What was all that
about?" "That was nothing Eve. Don't be so fucking nosey" he snipped. I sat back and clutched my knees. He
began to stand up but fell back onto the bed. I jumped off the bed and guided him back down. He sat on the
edge of the bed and stared into my eyes. I placed my hands on his knees and stared back. "Eveâ ¦ Can you
give me a backrub please?" I nodded and moved around. He flinched a little as I moved my hands over his
back. After a little while he started to enjoy it; "Who came in here?" I asked quietly. He suddenly stood up
and yelled "No one Eve! Fuck! Stay out of my business you slut!" he slapped me across the face and stormed
out. I lay back on the bed, resting my head on a pillow and held my face. It stung but he was still weak when
he slapped me so not as much as I had assumed.
From what I could guess, I was alone in the room for about two hours. I suddenly heard a knock on the door
and I immediately moved to edge of the bed. Dylan slowly moved around the door and quietly shut the door
behind him. "Eveâ ¦" he said. "Yes master" I replied submissively. "Don't call me that!" he said hastily
walking over in front of me. "But you told meâ ¦" "I take it back then!" he interrupted. I jumped a little as the
words flew out of his mouth. I let a tear roll down my face and drop onto my lap. "Oh baby, I'm sorry! I
justâ ¦ I'm so sorry!" he grabbed my face and kissed me again. It was another gentle kiss but I could tell he
was going to do something to me any minute.
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"Oh baby please let me fuck you!" he begged. "Justâ ¦ do what you wantâ ¦" I replied as tears started
appearing in my eyes. He pushed me pack and ripped off my clothes. As he removed his jeans I could see the
erection in his underwear. I sniffed a little as he removed his underwear and climbed on top of me. "Open up
those gorgeous legs of yours" he smirked. I slowly slid them open and he moved between them. He pushed it
in as fast as he could; I let out a yelp then immediately covered my mouth. Dylan didn't tell me off for making
a noise; he was too busy enjoying himself. As he moved up and down on top of me I could tell he was getting
close. "It's gonna be over soon" I repeated in my head. Over and over again I thought it but he seemed to be
lasting for a long time. "I'm gonna come!" he managed to get out while he breathed rapidly. He shook; hard.
Then collapsed on top of me. He rolled off and started putting in his clothes; "I'll be back, stay there! And
DON'T get dressed!" he hissed. As he slammed the door behind him I leapt for the towel that was still on the
floor. I stared at my clothes on the floor, it was so tempting to just reach over and grab them but I know Dylan
would scold me if I did.
I suddenly heard a familiar voice coming from outside; "That's better Dylan, remember fuck, punish but never
feel!"
What the fuck? Who would say such an awful thing?!
The door handle suddenly started to move and I ran back over to the bed, while holding my towel as tight as I
could around my body. The door swung open and in front of Dylan was an older man, he was tall, muscly and
from my guess Dylan's mentor. "Wow, she is a looker!" he smirked. Dylan stayed quiet and walked into the
room behind him shutting the door as he went and slowly locking it. "Now Dylan, since you showed
compassion to this cock sucking whore you have to be taught a lessonâ ¦" he grabbed me by the back of the
neck. I winced in pain as he used his other hand to rip off my towel. "Oh yes! She will do just fineâ ¦" "Please
dadâ ¦ I learnt my lesson just don'tâ ¦" "TO FUCKING BAD DYLAN!"
He tightened his grip on my neck and bent me over the bed. I start to cry; "Oh she's crier huh? Yeah they get
annoying" he muttered. "Please dad! I'll do anything! Just please don't!" he screamed. Then within seconds his
dick was in my ass. I screamed in pain and I gripped the sheets tight as I could. It felt disgusting, I felt sick
and cheap and I felt pain surge all over my body. "You like this Dylan?! This is what you should be doing!
You should be getting hard and fucking her tight ass! It feel so fucking good!" he said. I could hear Dylan
crying as he watched in horror. He finished in me then pushed me down. I fell off the bed and lay on the floor;
"Now Dylan I hope you learnt your lesson!" he slammed the door behind him. I lay on the ground motionless,
I felt tears run down my face and land on the soft carpet. I suddenly felt Dylan's arms around me.
He lifted me up bridal style onto the bed then retreated to the bathroom. He came back and picked me up
again and I saw that he had drawn a bath for me. He slowly put me in the warm water, my ass stung as it
touched the water and I tightened my grip on his arms. After I made myself comfortable in the bath he
undressed and hopped in behind me. He started to wash me; it was nice. He was so gentle and careful, letting
the sponge glide over my back and shoulders. He kissed my shoulders after he washed them then he started
kissing my back and my neck. I was actually turned on by the way he kissed me. He turned me around and
started washing my chest and stomach. "Does it still hurt?" he asked. "A bit but the bath is making it
betterâ ¦" "I'm sorryâ ¦ He umâ ¦" "You don't have to explain Dylan, I'm sorry for youâ ¦" "I'm used to it
Eveâ ¦"
We sat in silence in the warm water for a long while. "Come on we should get out before we get all
pruneyâ ¦" he laughed a little. He hopped out first and got me a towel. I tried to get up and a sharp pain went
down my back. "Oh fuck!" He instantly grabbed me and helped me out, wrapping the towel around me and
carrying me back to the bed. He went back and put on underwear, he held out his shirt to me and said
"Something to wear?" he smiled as my face semi lit up. He turned off the light as I slid it on over my head and
crawled under the doona, he crawled in with me but not touching me at all.
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I turned over and moved closer to him; "Dylanâ ¦" I whispered. "Yes Eve?" I was silent for a moment then I
kissed him.
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