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NATALLI DI ANGELO

e Height 169 cm.
e Weight 54 Kg.
e Chest 89 cm.

¢ Waist 60 cm.
e Hips 89 cm.

SARAH BLUE

e Height 171 cm.
* Weight 56 Kg.
e Chest 75 cm.

e Waist 70 cm.

e Hips 95 cm.




“Slavery & bondage confine me, but it also
releases the sexual freedom of my mind.”
Natalli Di Angelo

DuNGEoN sLAVEs

“Eat out my cunt and in return Il relieve you of all that delicious sperm youve got stored up for me.” Sarah Blue
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"Wenn du mir die Fotze leckst,
werde ich zur Belohnung alles
Sperma aus dir herausholen, das
du fir mich aufbewahrt hast. "
Sarah Blue

"Unterdriickung und Bondage setzen mir
zwar Grenzen, aber gleichzeitig stillen sie
auch mein Verlangen nach sexueller
Freiheit. " Natalli Di Angelo
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" L'esclavage et le bondage me dominent mais libérent aussi mes désirs sexuels."  Natalli Di Angelo
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'Si vous boutffez ma chatte je
vais vous en remercier en vous
déchargeant du sperme délicieux
que vous gardez pour moi."

Sarah Blue

MoVviE sCeNE
[ ]

FRoM

“FuCK MY ASs!l’
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"Si me comes el cono te lo agradecer Sperma que guardas para mi. " Sarah Blue

"La esclavitud y el bondage me dominan, pero también liberan mis deseos sexuales. " Natalli Di Angelo
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" Mangiami la fica e a cambio ti
libererd dal tuo delizioso sperma
che hai immagazzinato per me"
Sarah Blue

DuNGEON sLAVEs

"Schiavittt € bondage mi
impediscono di muovermi,
ma sprigionano anche la
liberta sessuale della mia
mente. " Natalli Di Angelo
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o be honest, I really don't know how I got involved in
the story that I'm about to tell you. Well, actually I
think I do... It all started with the inevitable catharsis
that comes after a moment of personal crisis: the light
at the end of the tunnel. The realization that something
wonderful was going to happen to me - and just about anything
would have been wonderful, with the state I was in - the feeling that
I had that afternoon, slumped on the sofa at home, frigging myself,
TV zapping and, worst of all, compulsively eating chocolate.
Suddenly I saw an ad on TV that really got to me about what a state
my body was in. I don't even remember what the ad was for, it might
have been some slimming treatment, or a piece of gym equipment;
the campaign was based around that corny old 'before and after' idea.
The Christmas holidays, just over, had really left their mark on my
physical condition, and I couldn't bear the idea that I was turning
into the “before” photo in the ad. I also remember my sobbing just
before breaking the bathroom scales as I hurled them against my bed-
room wall. I had to DO something, I was turning into some kind of
fat-ball on legs, so I started rummaging about for my pass to the
sports centre, where I had signed up two years previously, and which
they methodically charged me for every month although I never went
there.

Things had really changed a lot; the gym technology now available at
the sports centre was unbelievable: electronic exercise bikes with
screens, steps, ski simulators, etc. There was a whole range of equip-
ment, all with lounge music everywhere, and information screens
announcing classes like aerobic-funk-precision or jazz-hop-dance.
Needless to say at the beginning I felt a complete frump, surrounded
by all those muscular, well-toned bodies, but I summoned up my
pride and decided to go for it. I soon started talking to another
woman with whom I would share something more than the need to
get in shape. It was the second day, when she got onto the exercise
bike next to mine: 'If you like..., we could take a ride together...; if I
programme the screen like this, we're taking the same route...!, she
said. I smiled; she was a chubby blonde, with an angelic face. The two
bicycle screens were now showing the same virtual pathway, and if
one pushed the pedal, the other person's screen showed a cyclist over-
taking.

When we had been “cycling” for a good while - we even raced a short
sprint together, a feeling of anticipation coursed through me. She was
good to talk to, interesting and absorbing. 'Do you reckon that, if we
made an effort, we could compete with girls like those?' I whispered.
Which ended up as a chat about courtship, seduction, sex, etc., and
that really got me hot. Almost without realising it, we'd done anoth-
er twenty kilometres and were sweating like piglets. The bicycle han-
dlebars were soaked right through, which made us burst out laugh-
ing, to the general amazement of the room: 'If they only knew what
we were talking about ..., I whispered into her ear, and couldn't stop
myself from licking her earlobe. In five minutes the two of us were in
the shower together, sharing each other's bodies, soaping them,
enjoying our slightly generous curves, and planning how to burn off
that excess fat by screwing two of the trainers we'd seen: 'Ummm...,
like that..., I'd love to fuck Philippe..., Have you noticed the bulge
in his trousers...?', I murmured, grasping her right tit from behind

"t speeded VZ the Fellacio vuedl he
came;, with a splendid stream of
hot sticky cvn, as plenteifil as the
raw thac had. been forecase.”
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and soaping up her soft sex. 'I think..., I prefer David..., oh..., don't
stop..., ah..., what are you doing to me...?' she gasped, thanks to the
caressing my hand was giving her. We decided to put off coming, just
like tantric sex experts, we didn't want to lose the sexual tension that
had suddenly gripped us and that had taken so much effort to
achieve. I kissed her ass; it was sweet, round and hard; I slipped my
hand in under her perineum until I reached her cunt again. She was
leaning against the wall, as though I was going to frisk her. Washing
the soap off, we dissolved into a sensuous hug and our tongues inter-
twined, tacitly sealing an agreement with consequences we couldn't
foresee. After this 'initiation', we got dressed and went to the bar,
where we ordered two mineral waters. There were the two trainers,
Philippe and David, flirting with a couple of girls, two sweet little
cream buns: 'T swear I'm going to screw him, I'm going to give
myself a fortnight...; we could encourage each other to get our weight
down...; I bet you that by then those two girls won't be able to com-
pete with us...", was her challenge. So that was how my new friend
Louise and I made our deal, toasting each other with water, and cele-
brating our plan. Two weeks would be enough to get into shape, we
thought, although things weren't going to go at all according to
plan, I'm happy to say...

Water. The liquid element was going to be crucial in the two weeks
that followed our debut in the sports centre. The water that our bod-
ies eliminated with exercise, the watery tears of happiness I shed on
climbing out of the trough I'd been in before meeting Louise, the
water that would fall from the sky, the water in the swimming pool,
in the shower... The star of this story, water, was witness to the fren-
zy, to the wildest sex you can possibly imagine, and to the rhythm of
our bodies being moulded thanks to cutting edge sports technology.
The physical tension we submitted ourselves to during the long
training sessions, gave rise to an obvious, although still surprising,
sexual tension that had to be released. Although our shower stall
encounters slaked our thirst until the next day, getting fit and the
scales -which were already registering several kilos less- gave us
enough nerve to take on one of the males that we were seeing around
a lot. I had taken a shine to Philippe, as I've said, who spent all his
time hanging around those two girls. It was quite apparent that he
wasn't going to get anywhere with them, but then I would be there,
to soothe his disappointment and his failure with those silly young
things. We had exchanged glances, he seemed shy, I bet he was
killing himself jacking off thinking about eating out those little
bitches' pussies.

One day I caught him out in one of those big gym mirrors contem-
plating my bum which, although not yet quite as pert as I wanted,
had always been a part of my anatomy that I was fairly proud of:
'Louise..., I've got him..., he's looking at my bum..., he's looking at
it in the mirror...", I said to my friend. After doing another five kilo-
metres or so, I went up to him: 'Could you help me with the
weights...?' I trilled, during one of his breaks. He said yes, it was his
job to, and I lay down on one of the machines to do a few lifts. My T-
shirt left my tummy button showing, and he was soon gazing at it:
'If it's got tits you'll go for it, right, Casanova...?' I shot at him,
watching him blush. Louise was doubled up laughing and started
walking towards the changing rooms, making gestures with signs
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that we'd agreed on previously, that there was no-one in them, that
this was the perfect moment. I got up off the weights, pretending to
have pulled something in my shoulder, and Philippe solicitously
helped me to stand up. I brushed my tits against his arm and saw
how his trousers were tight to bursting: 'T think I'm going to the
changing room..., would you come with me and put some spray on
my shoulder...?", T asked him.

Already inside, Louise was in the corner shower: 'Wait, I won't come
in..., there's another woman in there...", said Philippe just as he saw
Louise coming out, naked and quite unconcerned, pretending she'd
forgotten the soap. The lad couldn't believe it, so I stripped my T-
shirt and bra off as quickly as possible so that he could see that we
were really talking and that he'd just won the lottery: 'Come on...,
lift my arm up for me..., that's it..., move it clockwise...", I said pre-
tending it was hurting, although I could hardly stop laughing. He
was gaping at Louise, who was looking for her soap in the clothes
locker, squatting down with her back to us, showing us her gorgeous
ass. When my arm was raised up, I stopped it, took him by the back
of the head, and drew his face towards me to kiss him on the mouth.
Louise went back to the shower gesturing that it was OK while
Philippe and I knotted ourselves into a passionate clinch right there,
on top of the bench: 'Stop, stop, stop..., they can see us..., let's go
into the shower..., hide your clothes in my bag...", I advised, hold-
ing him back for a moment. I couldn't help looking at his enormous
cock, quivering, almost totally engorged and rock-solid. Naturally,
I led him to the shower where my friend was; Philippe didn't have
the slightest objection, he knew he was going to have two to handle,
and it didn't seem to be the first time this had happened to him.

That shower stall, the biggest one, with a partition and inside lock
included, was the scene of a truly amazing session. Although he
looked like a good little boy who wouldn't harm a fly, he turned into
a real dominator, expert in handling women, in fucking them, in
disarming them with his range of techniques. To start off with he
put us with our backs to the wall, both together, and he knelt down
while he felt our tits; with his expert tongue he satisfied us with a
lovely eating out of our cunts. He knew what he was doing; taking
his time, while he licked one pussy, he touched up the other skil-
fully. The water coming out of the various spouts in the wall formed
waterfalls which cascaded down the curves of our bodies. Usually,
when a man is working on one or two women, his erection softens a
bit while he is concentrating on something else, but Philippe was a
first class fucking animal, he got pleasure by giving pleasure, and
his dick was so hard I couldn't resist bending down to look at it
close up before gobbling him up. 'Come to Mummy...", I cooed,
swishing my long hair to one side, as though I were sucking him off
in front of a video camera. Louise carried on touching herself, but
she soon knelt down too, to experience the prick of this dream-in
the form of-man. The two of us, working in perfect harmony,
brought him off even before he asked to put it into our cunts. He
came all over our faces, which were shining with satisfaction, in no
time at all.

Our reputation as good girls wasn't going to last much longer; appar-
ently the gym was buzzing with the story of what had happened the
previous afternoon. The sky was threatening rain for today; in fact,
the weathermen had forecast a really heavy down pour. The gym was
the best place to hide out that rainy afternoon, not to lose those
healthy habits. I was on my knees sucking David's cock in the men's
changing room when my name was called over the loudspeaker sys-
tem. I speeded up the fellatio until he came; with a splendid stream
of hot sticky cum, as plentiful as the rain that had been forecast. "You
haven't had it for a while, have you, you big brute...!, I said, grinning
at him, licking off the rest while his reddened tool wilted. David's

legs trembled; I thought he was going to fall on top of me. When he
pulled his trousers up I'd left him as clean as a new pin.

I went to the bathroom to make myself decent - although, that, my
friends, was going to be pretty difficult - and made my way to the
reception. I stopped, amazed, when I saw Hans there. Things some-
times happen like that; someone you haven't seen for ages suddenly
appears; when I was sucking off David I had remembered the day I
had gobbled Hans on the Coté d'Azur onboard his yacht. As I always
say: one dick leads to another... That was quite a few years ago now.
Things don't happen entirely by chance, I refuse to believe it; I had
been thinking of him a few minutes before when I had a dick in my
mouth and there he was, just as though it had been a premonition. I
gave him a great big hug, like a little girl who meets up with her
father, her mentor. He was the man who initiated me, who took my
virginity, who turned me into a consummate lover..., and he did it
thoroughly, without rushing anything. I'll never forget that summer.
I explained that a few minutes before I had been thinking of him:
"That wouldn't have been because you were fucking someone, would
it?' he asked, smiling maliciously.

While we were hanging out in the bar remembering old times, but
not that long ago, the sky turned completely dark. It was five o'clock
in the afternoon and it looked as though the sky was going to open
over our heads. Ideas come to you, and you have to know how to
catch hold of them before they escape; I generally think better when
I'm chatting, and I sketched out a brilliant scheme for that same
afternoon and evening: Philippe and David were in charge of locking
up the gymnasium that day and I managed to convince them - you
can imagine what I offered them - to lock up, leaving us inside. They
could stay too, provided they convinced those two young girls they
apparently wanted to chat up, so making us three men against four
women, and obviously it was not going to be for a game of chess.
Louise knew about my former relationship with Hans and didn't
want to be left out of my happiness: 'Do you think the two of us
could give him a good going over? He's in pretty good shape for his
age...", she murmured, licking her lips, the dirty little minx. Louise
had sat down at our table in the bar and, in a moment when Hans
had gone to the bathroom, had suggested it. I nodded, reassuring her;
Hans' presence seemed to make her really nervous. In fact, when I
introduced him, her eyes shone like supernovas. All signed and sealed
in a minute - it wasn't exactly difficult to persuade Hans, as he's got
an eye for the main chance- we hid in one of the boiler rooms, and
waited for Philippe and David to close the sports centre doors. The
absence of the security guard made things even easier, since we could
wander wherever we liked around the building. Four against three;
the odds were nearly even, and both sexes on for a crazy night of no
holds barred sex: 'Good hunting, Philippe and David..., bring back a
couple of little pussies...', I called out, to their general amusement.

I stoked up the tension of meeting up with Hans again in the sauna.
The two girls joined us, while Louise, Philippe and David disap-
peared for a few moments. Naked in the sauna, sweat was soon run-
ning off our bodies. The two young things were hungry for cock,
but he only had eyes for me; he left them to one side: 'Afterwards,
first of all, watch...!, he instructed them. He got to his feet while I
knelt down and crammed his enormous tool in my mouth; it was-
n't yet one hundred percent hard and ready, but in no time I had
livened it up. The truth is he hadn't lost the slightest bit of his
masculinity. The veins were a little more prominent, his skin a lit-
tle darker, all of which made his prick more enticing and appetis-
ing than a few years earlier. When my cunt was already crying out
for it, with one hand I tried to satisfy myself, I say “tried”, because
one of the girls saved me the work. The other girl, from the edge of
the sauna, offered her mouth to Hans. The little vixens couldn't

help themselves. The heavy rain pounded down so hard that we
could even hear it inside the sauna's double walls.

My jaw was starting to get a bit sore, so I slowly edged his huge prick
out of my mouth, stood up and, moving the redhead to one side, sat
astride him, as he sat down on one of the sauna benches: 'I'm sorry...,
I'm doing it..., oh..., I mean..., oh God you're in good sha-ape..., I'm
trying to lose a bit of weight...!, T babbled, and he responded with
uncommon energy. He was fucking me with his soul, which gave me
a good dose of self esteem, I think I needed it in view of the little
bitches' bodies; they weren't going to intimidate me with their tight
little butts and their pert little tits..., with their perfect, sculpted
bodies; I was going to screw them too, I thought as I was riding my
male. While he was fucking me, now from behind, the two girls were
getting down to it sucking out each other's cunts; they were just
filthy! I had their number from the first day when I saw them flounc-
ing around in the gym with Philippe and David. Hans was forceful,
it was difficult to control my curvaceous body; the bastard left hand-
marks all over my hips. He liked to take his cock out for a breather
every five or six thrusts: "You're so hot that even taking it out in the
sauna cools my dick down a bit...", he gasped during one of his paus-
es. I told him to get into me again, grabbing his bum from behind,
and wouldn't let him pull it out again. My cunt juices were dribbling
out onto the wooden floor. I was so excited I couldn't speak, just give
out guttural grunts, like I was drowning. He let loose his spurt of
cum just after my orgasm, one of those that goes down in history; I
lay down and he offered me his tool to suck and receive gobbets of
milk on my face: 'Now I think it's time for you to give a lesson to
your new students...', I said. Hans smiled and started to bring him-
self up to another erection. The two girls were still eating out each
other's pussies, but they were soon to receive strict discipline; I know
how Hans uses them up when he's got fresh meat in his hands...

I came out of the sauna almost fainting; I was going towards the
showers to freshen up, when I spied Louise with Philippe and David
on one of the sun loungers; they were giving it to her from front and
back. Philippe was underneath her, reaming her up the ass, and the
other, standing up, was brandishing his prick, shoving it in and out
of her cunt. I was one floor up, behind the stained glass window that
separated the corridor from the changing rooms, and the sauna from
the swimming pool. From where I was the guys couldn't see me, but
Louise could, and she made a signal for me to join them. I went down
straightaway, dived into the pool to cool down, and when I got to
them the configuration had already changed. By now she was on all
fours, and Philippe was furiously ramming it into her cunt. It was
Louise's biggest turn-on, she had confessed to me that the doggy
position was the one that really satisfied her, that anatomically she
was designed to be fucked from behind. I sat on the adjacent lounger
and David approached me, with what intention you can imagine:
'Come here..., you're pretty well hung..., come on out..., that's it...",
I murmured, putting saliva on the tip of his dong and eating him up.
It was a kind of log, extremely thick: 'Let's see what you think of this
one..., if it doesn't hurt when he shoves it in..., I'll take you out to
dinner...” “Faster, harder..., like that...', moaned Louise in ecstasy,
happy as a pig in shit, while Philippe grunted as he gave it to her

again and again.

I was buried in Louise's pussy, licking her delicious juices, getting
Philippe and David's huge dicks rammed in turns into me, when
there was an unholy flash of lightning and a thunderbolt shattered
the skylight and a window in the swimming pool room. Luckily there
was no-one in the water. The hurricane winds interrupted our
delightful pastimes, and we had to take refuge in the equipment
room, the heart of the sports centre. Before we managed to get there,
several more windows were shattered; the squall had turned into a
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full scale hurricane storm unheard of in this part of the world. We
finally reached the equipment room, where we found Hans and the
girls, still buried in each other. Our studs' Apollo-like bodies shone
with the flickering light of the storm; the water, the condensation,
the sweat, all combined to enflame my senses. For a moment I
remained alone; sitting on a bench, and wept like a child, I wept
compulsively in front of all of them; Hans came up to console me, and
the only thing I could do was slip my tongue into his mouth as I
grabbed his meaty dick, stroking it, weighing his balls in my hands...
He inserted his fingers into my cunt and my animal instincts sprang
back to life. I pushed him down onto the ground and lined my cunt
up over his mouth; my once firm little ass was now a full and shape-
ly ass, but well proportioned all the same. My undulating buttocks
were slapping against Hans' face and he had a job to separate the two
and stick his tongue up my asshole: 'Put your tongue in..., ohh
yeah..., suck it...., it's soft..., oh yes...", I wailed in a frenzy; my tears
mixed with the sweat from my brow... I bent forwards to reach his
dick with my mouth: 'Suck me, bitch..., yes..., slowly...", he said
emerging from my ass for a moment before delving his snout deep
into my cunt.

Having sucked all the cum out of Hans, I had the idea of taking the
opportunity of taking some exercise with the weights machine, so I
went towards it, leading my two “partners” by the prick: 'You, put
the weights on until I say stop ..., and you, fuck me...", I ordered
them. I grabbed onto the lifting bars lying down tummy up, opened
my legs, and Hans began to put half-kilo weights on, while I exer-
cised my arms, and Philippe gave it to me right inside: 'More..,
more..., I want more weight..., and I want more cock...", I ordered
them, out of control. My hair was hanging over my face, I closed my
eyes, I lost myself to the sensation. You can have no idea how satisfy-
ing it is to do double exercise like this, it's the summit of pleasure.
Coordinating your arms, legs and pelvis requires huge concentration,
so the pleasure is extended, as much as the weights you can support:
"That's it..., don't put any more on..., humpf..., I want your cock in
my mouth..."; T suggested, to which Hans replied that he had a bet-
ter idea. Philippe removed his prick from my steaming hole and Hans
moved me away, put himself under me, whilst I, in the same position,
was ready to receive both cocks, in my cunt and my ass respectively
and, if I wished, could do weights: 'Come on, lift weights now...,
you're going to get into shape..., yes..., in great shape...', challenged
Hans separating my legs from behind to open up my asshole, so that
his tool could push in without difficulty. After the exercise of the pre-
vious four weeks I had got a lot stronger; I could do the weights with
no problem, which helped me to set a good rhythm on the fucking
which that pair of cocks was giving my body one hell of a good time,
two generations of men all for me; in fact, they were already in con-
trol of the balance, I just floated and flexed my arms. We were mov-
ing just like another gym machine, reaching a strange communion
with the fitness technology in that equipment room, until the
inevitable happened...

When we realised it, the flooding was already out of control. David
was ramming his cock deep into Louise's ass as she thrashed about
almost underwater, while the two young things seemed to be fight-
ing in the water which was up to their knees. The sports centre was
flooding, and nobody seemed to care; at any rate nobody cared
enough to stop screwing. My plan had worked, big time; when the
firemen rescued us they were totally dumbstruck. There was no need
to make excuses or explain anything: they could see at first sight what
we had been up to for the last few hours, but they were there to res-
cue us. As a matter of fact, the one who picked me up in his arms,
naked as I was, before setting me down in a safe place with a rug to
cover me, wasn't at all bad looking; perhaps a fire-fighter was what I
most urgently needed...
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Private #189- Natalie Raper
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CLAUDIA ROSSI

+ Height 169 cm.
+ Weight 54 Kg.
« Chest 82 cm.

« Waist 64 cm.

« Hips 89 cm.

HELEN SAINT

« Height 169 cm.
+ Weight 54 Kg.
+ Chest 82 cm.

« Waist 64 cm.

« Hips 89 cm.
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