Nympho by PascalSage
	Curiousity got the better of me as I advanced forward, opening the small metallic slit on the door. The cell was entirely padded from the floor to the ceiling, lined with thick cushioning. A single bright light illuminated the small room, revealing her in the middle. There was was, staring back at me with sex crazed eyes. The brown muzzle concealed the lower half of her face, stopping her mouth with straps that wrapped around her neck and head, securing the thick panel. Her straitjacket bound her tightly. Each sleeve encased arm was threaded through a front loop along with two side loops on each side. Belt buckles protruded from each end of the sleeves and were fastened tightly behind her back. Two more wrapped between her legs and were secured behind her. It was for the better. A nympho like her shouldn’t have any access to pleasure, not unless I say so.

At one mere sight of me, she bucked and thrashed at the canvas prison, jerking about, showing her back where a web of straps locked her inside the jacket. The blond hair beauty grunted and mewled out of her gag as I watched.

“Penny hiddleston?” I called out, curious. Or maybe it was pure arousal. Her desperate need to be stimulated was getting to me. My member was bulging outward, responding to her needy calls. But at my words she stopped, rushed to the door, and replied with a muffled “mmph!”. She stared at me with whimpering eyes. I glanced around the ward before I looked back, making sure it was just to two of us.

I knew I shouldn’t be here. But I was her handler and I was tasked to take care of her in needed. Any requirement that was for her betterment was to be given to her, no questions asked. But I knew what she wanted. In her eyes I could hear her beg at my direction as she constantly tested the straitjacket’s strength.

“Fmmph mmm! Mmm fmmph mmm!”

I licked my lips as I quickly reached for the keycard in my pocket. With one swipe at the door, I took her invitation and answered her request. The lock clicked and the door opened. I stepped inside and gently closed the door. Instantly, the sex crazed blond jumped at me and rubbed her bound body against mine. Her hips grinded against my leg, teasing herself as she moaned. Her eyes pleaded for pleasure. I gave a look out the metal slit before I grabbed her by the front loop and pressed her against the padded wall.

“well on one is here.” I said softly. My hand crawled down her jacket, reaching her moist sex. She leaned her head back and rubbed against the wall, spreading her legs out, giving me access to her wet pussy. A moan slipped past her muzzle as I flicked my finger at her clit, toying with her as she calmly struggled. Inhaling sharply, she swayed her hips, inviting my fingers to snake inside her. I only gave her a stone wall look. “Now, I’m going to make a deal with you.” I stated, pushing in two fingers. “you scratch my back, I scratch yours.” My fingers fluttered inside her, rubbing her wet womanhood. “if you want to cum, you need to cooperate. You need to listen to what I say.” I suddenly stop, making her whimper and mewl, presenting her pussy to me again. But I paid no mind at all. “I am not here to punish you Penny. I am here to help you.”

Her gag crushed and smashed her sentences, only  Complaining in “mmphs” and grunts. She shook her body at my grasp, desperate, her libido was running wildly. Her sex began to drip with anticipation, with need. Every nerve with her burned with passionate embers. It began to affect me too, wanting nothing more but to take her now. But I held firm, keeping my desires in check. 

“well?” I said again, keeping my eyes on her. “ do we have a deal?”

She wasted no time, no longer relying on words. Her head nodded frantically. And I smiled at her response.  Instantly, I gripped the front strap of the straitjacket and spun her around. one hand was at her sex while the other gripped her his. Vigorously I rubbed, coaxing more sounds from her gagged mouth. My lips moved to her neck and my tongue lashes out against the skin. Goosebumps formed my breathe washes over her. “bend over.” I hissed into her ear, nipping at it as she whimpered. 

Obediently she lowered her upper body as I grabbed on the back straps, keeping her steady. My other hand quickly undid my pants and fished out my now throbbing prick, seeing it spring out from the zippers mouth.  Firmly holding her, the head of my cock rubs against her needy pussy, feeling her juices drip out between the straps. She wiggled her ass at me, wanting me, wanting her womanly hole to be abused by me. her wish is about to be granted. With her silent consent, I pushed, thrusting my member inside, entering her as a muffled moan bellowed from her gagged mouth. I used her straitjacket as handle bars. My hips bucked as I thrusted, groaning at the pleasure. every fibered in me was on fire with pleasure as I took a firm grip on to her. Not that she cared.  I knew these nymphomaniacs. All they cared about was when they were going to cum next, when were they going to get off. Nothing else mattered to them but a nice orgasm to fix them, making them the perfect slaves to for my use. 

Her head flung back as I snatched her hair, giving a grunt behind the muzzle. The movements became wilder, more vicious, showing my entire length into her. She whimpered and gave muffled moans, looking back at me before her eyes drew to the back of her head. All I did was smirk at her. You are mine you crazy slut. No one will hear your story. No one will believe your cries. And the only one who will be willing to talk to you is me, your doctor, the one that will prescribe your daily dose of cock to you for a price. I jerked her body off my cock and pushed her to her knees. Her body kept her ass in the air and her face down almost natural. And as she pleaded for more with unintelligible words I mounted her again, pressing her face into the cell padding. My cock hammered her, drilling her insides, giving her more and as she mewled and moan. 

“mmph! Mmm mmph! Mmm!” the only words she could even say, letting out nothing but vowel-less sentences. I ignored them, only thinking about myself, holding her face down to the pillows as I fucked her mercilessly. Closer and closer, I was drawing near, gritting my teeth....almost...there!

In one loud grunt, I vocalized. My cock pulsed and erupted as I pulled away. Ropes of my seed gushes from my member, firing all over her cheeks, painting her rear white with my cum. Holding her down, I forced her to take the reward, marking her as a slutty patient.  She didn’t budge an inch. All she did was whimper and moan, wiggling her ass as I came all over her.  My was body was being drained just like my balls were, forcing me to lean against the soft wall. My breathing went heavy as the glow of my orgasm washed  all over me.  It was satisfying. All my senses were wrapped in the sensation. Every nerve in me sang, cuddling against the feeling, so much that I felt myself side down to a seat. My eyes slowly closed as I rested, recovering from the sudden wave. What a great way to let loose of some pent up energy. 

Several minutes later, I sense movement from near me. as I opened my eyes, Penny was on her knees, hover over my lap, grinding her pussy against me. I gave a tired smirk and lazily raised my hand to her clit, gently rubbing it and summoning her moans.  It was music to my ears. “You insatiable whore” I said watching her squirm and writhe. It looks like I’ll be needing to give her some more Therapy time. 


