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		Description

Aria Blaze takes her duty as the Leader of the フェチ 影 の 一族 (Fetish Shadow Clan) very seriously. As such, when one of her Kunoichi fails her specified mission, it falls on her to set a proper example and "teach" her subordinate the price of failure...
...but naturally, a true Kunoichi must utilize any and all tools to her advantage, and Aria's newest captive will be the perfect candidate for "assisting" her in this endeavor...
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A lone car pulled up to the driveway, the night sky crystal clear with only the full moon and stars visible.
The driver was a young woman, tall and slim with pale skin. She had long hair that was two shades of light pink, violet eyes and wore dark lavender eyeshadow with matching lipstick.
Her attire consisted of a french deep red blazer with black buttons, the icon of three fleur-de-lis crests, the frontmost one gold with two smaller violet ones behind it. She also wore a matching miniskirt, black gloves, and crimson high-heeled shoes.
"…I'm telling you, you're overreacting!" The woman said over the phone as she took a moment to check herself in her rear-view mirror.
[Fleur darling, if I was "overreacting" I'd already be with you and ensuring your protection.] A female voice over the phone replied. [As is, I just need you to promise you'll be okay and to check back every four hours.]
Fleur simply sighed as she replied. "Okay fine… I'll give you an update every FIVE hours, and I'm not budging." She shot back as she got out of her car and made her way to her front door. "Now I'm gonna go in and have myself some supper, okay?" She added, slipping her hand into her pocket and fumbling through her keys as she got ready to unlock it.
[Fine, fine, Fleur.] The woman replied in a more exasperated tone. [Just... please be cautious darling, I've seen what these people are capable of…]
"...and I know how to stay out of trouble." Fleur pointed out as she unlocked the door and entered her home, sighing as she took off her shoes. "After all, you wouldn't have brought me on board otherwise."
[I just worry dear.] The woman explained, her tone becoming more kind and warm.
"Yes, so I have no-" Whatever Fleur was about to say was swiftly cut off by a rope wrapping itself around her midsection and yanking her hard out of her home, causing her to drop her cell!
Quickly, her assailants wrapped a black sash across her upper body, a portion of which was used to tie her legs and arms together before being pulled down the middle like a tie. Seconds before Fleur could scream, her assailants quickly shoved some kind of balled-up cloth into her mouth before keeping it in via microfoam tape, and topping it off with blinding her with a black wool toboggan!
[Hello? Fleur? Are you still there…?] The woman called out, the phone laying abandoned in the doorway. [ Fleur…? Fleur!?]

As the elevator doors opened, a young woman with tan skin, well-defined muscles, and long, flowing rainbow-colored hair made her way down the torch-lit hallway.
She wore a cyan scarf with a lightning pattern, a deep blue bikini, knee-high boots, fingerless gloves, fishnet stockings that reached her thighs. Over her nether regions, however, she wore nothing but a fundoshi; a cotton cloth that was twisted tightly at the back, making it almost resembling a thong, leaving her hips and ass exposed to the world.
She could only shiver in fear as she stood at the center of the room, shrouded by darkness. "J-Jonin Aria I-"
"Kneel, Rainbow Dash."
Shivering the moment she heard that voice, Rainbow Dash quickly did as commanded, knowing how poor a decision it would be to disobey her.
And out of the shadows stepped her Mistress; Aria Blaze, a tall, rather curvaceous yet slender woman with a voluptuous build. She had pale skin and her hair was light purple with streaks of light green down the middle, tied into two very long pigtails.
Her attire consisted of a purple scarf, arm wraps comprised of magenta translucent ribbons, what appeared to be part of a skull strapped to her left shoulder, a skin-tight lavender one-piece swimsuit that covered both her breasts and womanhood, purple high-heels and thigh-high stockings with scale-like patterns.
"…report." The woman commanded, her piercing lavender eyes narrowing as she glared down at her subordinate.
"I, uh... the target was captured by our unit and brought here as per your orders ma'am." She replied, sweat dripping down her forehead.
"I see." Aria nodded, seemingly pleased about the news. "That makes things easier…"
Dash gulped, partly hoping that she could squirm out of this safely considering-
"And what of your mission?" Aria inquired. "Have you acquired the Artifact?"
Dash almost felt her heart stop. "N-No... I... she didn't have it on her..." Dash replied as she bit her tongue, having no choice but to admit her failure in front of her Mistress.
The air was heavy, Aria's mood having shifted from indifference to annoyance. "Then tell me, Rainbow Dash, where is the Artifact?"
"I... I don't know! I searched her house beforehand but it was gone!" Dash stammered, trying not to lose her composure.
"…do you know WHAT exactly it is we do?" Aria asked Dash in a rather calm and stoic voice but which dripped with such venom that let the younger Kunoichi know she was in trouble. "No right or wrong answers of course."
"…w-we… we do what is asked of our organization. We protect the secrets of Fechi Jutsu and do whatever we're hired to do regardless of how odd the request is." Dash replied with a nervous gulp. "It's been our clan's tradition since olden times."
"That is correct…" Aria nodded as she slowly circled the Kunoichi. "…and you know what is NOT tolerated within our ranks?"
Dash shivered at her tone. "…f-fail-"
"Exactly. FAILURE." Aria finished for her, placing her hands firmly on Dash's shoulders from behind.
Dash was now sweating bullets as she tried to think up any possible way to avoid her Mistress' wrath. In their organization, while failing ones her mission wasn't a death sentence… well, certain punishments were more than enough to make one wish that was the case.
And worst of all, Dash had been summoned to Aria's "gallery", the very place where Kunoichi were punished for under-performing on the field.
"M-Mistress Aria, I-"
"You failed to complete your mission Rainbow Dash." Aria sneered as she released Dash's shoulders, pacing around her subordinate until she stopped in front of her. "You failed to retrieve the artifact, and so you must now pay the price."
"Mistress please, it won't happen again I swear!" Dash begged… only to feel a sudden chill as Aria gave her a more vicious smile.
"Indeed it won't… because your punishment?" Aria said before leaning in close to Dash's face, her breasts swaying tantalizingly before her. "Well, you can rest assured I won't be torturing you…" The Kunoichi added as she cupped Dash's chin… right before leaning in while tilting Dash's head to the left and licking her behind the ear. "…not directly that is…" She whispered seductively.
'Why does that not make me feel any better?' Were Dash's only thoughts as Aria released her, backing away until she disappeared into the shadows.
"Come forth, Rainbow Dash~" She heard Aria's voice echo all around her as more torches in the hallway lit up, showing her the exact route she was to take. "I don't need to tell you that the Fechi no Kage take failure such as this lightly, yes?" Aria asked as Rainbow walked down the darkened hallway.
"N-no mistress. I know that failure to our clan is almost unheard of…" Dash replied in a shaken tone.
"And yet, you seem to be intent on forcing me to remind you…" Aria's voice replied, the hall of torches leading Dash to a specific section of the Gallery.
The walls on either side held several women in various poses on display...
…one of the many punishments Aria no doubt planned to bestow upon her.
In the chamber on her right was one of her comrades; Limestone.
Her eyes and mouth were obscured by a leather facemask and several ropes were wrapped tightly around her body, leaving her hogtied and hanging from the ceiling. Her nipples were pierced and had two small ball-shaped weights hanging from them.
"Keep. walking." Aria's strict voice called out, prompting Dash to keep moving forward.
"Mistress please I'm not going to let this clan down again!" She desperately pleaded. "I-I mean how important could this artifact be-?"
"This artifact was forged by my ancestor, the founder of our clan." Aria's voice shot back with such a cold tone, the intensity making it clear that she wasn't going to let this slide.
Dash flinched as she kept walking… only for her eyes to wander to her left.
Another one of her comrades; Lightning Dust, had leather straps wrapped around her wrists and ankles, holding her upside down in a spread-eagle position between two pillars on either side of her body. As she hung limply in defeat, Dash's eyes trailed up to her bare nether regions, which were occupied by a rather large double-ended dildo firmly lodged into both holes.
"Focus." She heard Aria's snap and quickly continued forward, soon arriving at two doors to what seemed to be the same room. "Enter the door on the right, and if you even THINK of trying to flee… I'll do much… MUCH worse than simply punishing you. Is this understood, or are you going to give me more sass?"
"…c-crystal clear ma'am." Dash said with a hard gulp as she opened the door on the right and entered what seemed to be an empty room outside of a window. "…Mistress I don't understand-?"
The lights flickered on, revealing a single room with a chair facing the one-way window. Through said window Dash could see a rather curvaceous woman with long pink sitting at the center of the room.
Their original target; Fleur De Lis.
Her limbs had been bound by restrictive clamps that emerged from the arms and legs of the chair, and the right next to her was a table with various bottles of lube, dildos, and several other sex toys.
"Sit." Aria ordered.
Rainbow gulped and proceeded to do so... and then Aria appeared from the shadows right front of her and gave a mirthless chuckle. "Now for your punishment, young Rainbow Dash. You will not receive the same privilege of your sisters by least having some form of sexual relief." The Kunoichi said with a cold smile before performing several hand signs which caused several seals to appear all over the body of the rainbow-haired Kunoichi.
It was one of their most effective techniques: The Seals Of Mutual Pleasure.
Dash's eyes quickly widened as she slowly began to understand exactly what her punishment would be: She was going to be watching… and unable to do anything about it.
"Here's what's going to happen…" Aria whispered as she strutted behind the chair, her hands cupping Dash's breasts from behind as she started running her thumbs over both her nipples. "…you're going to sit in this room and watch as I interrogate our prisoner~"
"Y-Y-Yes Mistress-AH!" Dash stammered, yelping as Aria suddenly started pinching and twisting her hardening nipples.
"…and as I interrogate her, you will make no attempt to stop me or leave this room, nor will you try to… relieve yourself…" Aria continued, giving her nipples an extra pinch.
"O-Of course… M-Mistress…" Dash hissed through her gritted teeth, struggling to stay composed as the Kunoichi played with her breasts.
"And of course…" Aria chuckled before releasing Dash's breasts and sliding her right hand down between Dash's legs. "…I don't think I need to specify just what punishment you'll be enduring, do I~?"
"N-Nooo~" Dash moaned out as Aria started stroking expertly around her slit, playfully teasing her slick folds. A part of her was very tempted to jerk her legs closed.
However, she knew better.
"Good girl~" Aria cooed as she withdrew her hand and vanished into the shadows once again.
'Ugh… sooo wet…'  Were Dash's first thoughts when she left, her loins twitching in excitement and she looked through the one-way mirror, watching as her Mistress reappeared right in front of the slender, naked bound woman with lustful hunger in her eyes.
And thus, the domination of Fleur De-Lis had begun…

"Fleur de Lis, is it?" Aria began, her tone neutral yet carrying an underlying hint of malice. "I'm sure you know exactly why you're here, don't you?" She whispered, leaning down to whisper into the woman's right ear as she rested her hands on Fleur's shoulders.
"If you plan on torturing me, then get it over with!" Fleur snapped. "I'll endure any amount of pain you wish to subject me to!" The young woman then braced herself, seemingly expecting a slap across the face or some sort of punishment for speaking out against her...
But instead, all Fleur heard was a small giggle… which quickly became full-blown laughter. The woman could only tilt her head to the side in confusion, baffled by this sudden reaction.

From behind the glass, Dash shivered as the sound of Aria's laughter echoed across the room.
And then as suddenly as it started, the laughter abruptly ceased.
"I promise you, my dear Fleur, I have no intention of harming your beautiful body~" Aria began, her fingers gently caressing Fleur's breasts, causing both her and Dash to shiver in unwanted pleasure as they were subjected to her touch.
The Seals Of Mutual Pleasure glowed a hot pink as Dash bit her lip, unwilling to let her own arousal trick her into thinking this was anything other than a prelude to the torture.
For as comforting as Aris's tone was, Dash knew what was to come…
And it was all in that look.
Dash had seen that look in Aria's eyes more than enough times to know she wasn't watching a long-drawn-out act of defiance from Fleur, this was simply the equivalent of a predator playing with their food. That woman's fall was not a possibility, but an inevitability…
…and Aria planned to drag it out as long as possible and enjoy every last second of it.

"You see Fleur, I can see your anger," Aria began, her voice carrying an air of false understanding. "And fear."
"I'm not afraid of you!" Fleur replied through gritted teeth, glaring at her captor.
But Aria simply gave her a smug smile as she gently brushed aside a strand of hair from Fleur's face. "You may believe you aren't, my darling Fleur… but that'll change very soon~"
Fleur's defiance diminished somewhat upon hearing that, though she still glared defiantly at her captor. "What do you mean?"
"You see…" Aria stated, trailing a hand across the abdomen of her captive. "There are many ways to torture one person, but I can't let that beautiful body of yours get too damaged before I've had my fun~" Aria then cupped Fleur's chin as her right hand caressed the woman's right breast, her fingers gently caressing her tender flesh. "So… I'll be using a more… entertaining method~" The Kunoichi cooed as she cupped Fleur's breasts.
Fleur flinched as her breasts were lovingly massaged by Aria, the Kunoichi running her thumbs across her captive's sensitive nipples, making them even harder.
"Do you like that, little slut?" Aria asked with a seductive tone, giving the left nipple a playful pinch before taking it into her mouth, earning a gasp from Fleur as she circled her tongue around it.
The bound woman bit her lip as she held back a moan. "I'm n-not a slut! You pervert!" Fleur cried, her voice shaking as Aria sucked in her nipple.
"Oh? Maybe you're just eager for some attention down there~?" Aria asked coyly as she released Fleur's nipple, giving it a gentle kiss as her hand wandered down between her captive's legs. "I'd be all too happy to give you a little hand~"
"F-Fuck you." Fleur shakily replied as she felt Aria's smooth fingers gliding across her inner thigh. "You'll have to do better than that if you want anything out of me!"
"So feisty, I like that~" Aria purred in response as she continued to rub her fingers over Fleur's wet slit, the bound woman softly moaning as she felt Aria's fingers slowly entering her.

From behind the glass, the sound of Dash's erratic breathing echoed throughout the room, the Seals forcing her Kunoichi into uncontrolled spasms with each and every pulse of pleasure.
"Aaahhh! Ghhkk!" Dash grunted and moaned as she felt Aria's talented fingers tracing around the outside of Fleur's lower lips, her thumb gently brushing across Fleur's clitoris. Dash's legs trembled as her Mistress worked two of her fingers into the gap between Fleur's pussy lips.
This was the power of the Seals Of Mutual Pleasure, wearing down the target's mind with shared pulses of phantom bliss.
Fortunately, stronger minds such as Dash's could endure such pleasure… and unfortunately, that was exactly what Aria wanted…

Fleur held back another moan, refusing to give this woman the satisfaction of seeing her struggle. "If… if you… want t-to pleasure the info out of m-me… y-you're out of luck..." The bound woman growled, a hot blush forming on her face as her body shuddered and squirmed.
"Are you sure about that?" Aria cooed, her seductive, calculating eyes staring into Fleur's with a mischievous grin. "After all… your own body seems to have betrayed you." The Kunoichi whispered as she started making "come here" gestures with her fingers along the inside of Fleur's pussy, her fingertips brushing across her captive's vaginal walls again and again.
"I… aahh~ am n-not... am not …" Fleur croaked, her eyes tightly shut and her body shaking as Aria continued to tease her, her fingers sliding out and then returning as they slipped into Fleur's tight cunt. "…I'm not telling you anything!" Fleur gasped, her voice shaking as Aria continued to finger her, dragging another lustful moan out of the bound woman.
"Good to know…" Aria purred as she pulled her fingers from her captive's moist womanhood and trailed them over her chest and stomach, lightly tracing Fleur's slick wetness around her left nipple. "…you see, there's little amusement to be found in toys that break tooquickly…" The Kunoichi teased, bringing her fingers to her mouth and licking them clean as she gazed into Fleur's frightened eyes. "…so try not to make this boring for me, K?"
"Ohhh…" Fleur breathed out in ecstasy, her chest heaving as she glared at Aria. "Y-you're… disgusting…" She snarled as Aria's gaze bore into her.
"Oh? When did I ever try giving you the wrong impression?" Aria asked in a calm yet mocking tone as she ran her free hand through Fleur's hair. "Trust me sweetie, you'll be thinking of much worse things to call me by the time I'm done with you~" She purred, bringing her lips to Fleur's ear and giving it a playful nibble as her hand slid back between her legs once more.

"Gaaahhaah!" Dash let out a full-throated gasp as she arched her back, the glowing seals overloading her senses, she could feel her vaginal muscles contracting around Aria's phantom fingers. The rainbow-haired Kunoichi could only squeeze her eyes shut tight as her thighs trembled and her knees buckled.
"Hhaahh, hrrkk!!" She heard Fleur grunting, remaining seated as the feelings of arousal fogged her mind. Dash felt Aria's thumb circling the bound woman's clit and couldn't help but instinctively lift her hips, moving into her Mistress' phantom caress while watching as Fleur tried to choke back her gasps of wanton ecstasy.
"Did you like that, little slut~?" She heard Aria ask, thrusting her fingers deep into Fleur's hot cavern.
"Aaahha, ugh… grrgh, n-n-no!" Fleur protested in a more strained voice. 
'She's lying…' Dash thought, shuddering as Aria's fingers sent an electric jolt straight through both their bodies. 'Her body wants more, but at the same time her mind is protesting non-stop…'
The rainbow-haired Kunoichi shook her head as she watched the display before her, knowing exactly what was coming…

"Lie to yourself all you want, but we both know the truth~" Aria chuckled, toying with her moist, warm cavern a little before pumping her fingers in and out of Fleur's gushing pussy. 
"I… have n-no n-nothing to say to you!" Fleur moaned, desperately trying to resist the waves of ecstasy shooting through her body. "You can use me all you want… but I-I still won't submit-Hhhrrrkk!!" Fleur's eyes rolled back as she bit her lip, the feeling of Aria's fingers pumping in and out of her wet sheath with the thumb teasing her clit making her spasm in place. "Y-You can… truh… try as-Haaahh! m-m-much as you like-ah!" The bound woman gasped as Aria's fingers thrust deep inside her throbbing slit, exploring her interior. "B-B-But no-ooohh~, a-amount of p-pleasure will-aahhh~ m-m-make me… c-confess to you!"
"That's cute." Aria chuckled, planting a kiss on Fleur's neck before moving down towards her shaved womanhood, easing her legs apart before kissing her captive's pink slit.
"You'll g-g-get nothing… out of this lady… I'm s-s-straight as an arrow!" Despite this proclamation, Fleur's vaginal walls clenched in anticipation as she felt Aria's tongue brush against her nude slit, already soaking wet and aching for release. 
"Listen here Fleur…" Aria began, gazing up into Fleur's nervous eyes. "…I've trained ladies who tempted a nun into breaking her holy vows, I've made straight women not even want to look at another male." She stated with a proud yet sadistic tone, pulling herself up to eye level with her captive. "So believe me when I say; your sexual preference is nothing more than a minor obstacle…" Aria's hand clamped down on Fleur's shoulder, her eyes boring into Fleur's with intense ferocity. "…I plan in turning you into a slutty, shameless, lesbian for my amusement, and that'll be after I get the info I want out of you."
And with that, Aria lowered herself back down between her captive's legs and eagerly dove in, licking Fleur's soaking folds, gently sucking her clit with her tongue and delicately stroking her folds.
"Y-You won't-OOOOHHH!!?" Fleur tried to respond, but the only sound that came out of her mouth was a long, helpless moan.

"Oh. G-God…" Dash shivered as she watched her slave convulse in pleasure, the seals on her suit activating every time her Mistress' tongue made contact, causing her pupils to dilate and her legs to instinctively cross in response.
"You taste so sweet~" She heard Aria purr, as she slowly, teasingly licked Fleur's womanhood. "I'm going to enjoy ravishing this sweet pussy~"
Aria's expertise in oral pleasure surpassed any man's… heck, she was even better than some women Dash had bedded.
However, Dash simply shivered in place, knowing that the worst was yet to come. Her mistress loved to manipulate her prey into a false sense of security… right before going in for the kill.

You-You can't-ahhhhhhh!!!" Fleur whined, struggling against Aria's grasp as she yelped in pleasure.
"Oh, but I can… Fleur~" Aria whispered between licks, sucking hungrily on Fleur's dripping folds and practically burying her face between Fleur's thighs. "I can make you moan like a whore for me… I can make you cum like you've never cum before… and again and again and again~" 
"Mmph, n-not b-b-bad… gaahh~ but my husband is m-m-much more s-skilled with his tongue-ah!" Fleur gasped, biting her lip. "If-uuggh-this is y-your idea of t-t-torture-mmmph~! …I-I sh-should have gotten c-c-captured a while ago-AAHHAA!" She added, desperately trying to put on a good front in order to hide her deep inner lusts… or so she thought.
"Oh trust me, I'm gonna make you never want to even think about any man pleasuring you ever again." Aria smirked, attacking Fleur's love tunnel with her tongue, her captive's body quaking with each lick. "Trust me... it wouldn't be the first time~"
"Y-You b-bitch…" Fleur shuddered, her eyes rolling back in her head as Aria's skilled tongue penetrated her womanhood, her muscles tensing as she came closer and closer to her release. "I'm n-n-not… t-telling y-GAAHHHAAA!!"
Aria giggled while keeping her mouth glued to Fleur's womanhood, her vigorous tongue forcing its way between her lower lips and plunging deep into her pussy. Fleur's toes curled and her eyes fluttered shut as she let out a moan, her ankles pressing against Aria's sides as she desperately tried to hold back from orgasm.
"Come on Fleur... you know you wanna…" Aria purred, making Fleur burst into a fit of squeals as she felt her captive's tongue probing deep inside her.
"Aaaahhhh...!!!" Fleur screamed, completely losing her self-control as
as her hips bucked violently, writhing in a shameless manner as Aria's tongue explored her loins.

Back behind the glass, Dash fell out of the chair and onto her knees as she felt her climax building.
"Hrrrkk!!" The rainbow-haired Kunoichi grunted as her hand hovered over her womanhood, the pressure within her loins soon became too strong and the seals all over her body started glowing brightly as Dash writhed in pleasure-fueled agony, with Aria's talented phantom tongue unleashing powerful passions from deep within her.
"AH! AAAHHH! AAAAAHHHHH!" Both Dash and Fleur screamed as their bodies convulsed and spawned, overwhelmed by their impending orgasmic waves that shook their entire body.
The seals then swiftly transported Dash's mind to an erotic, sexual state of mind where every nerve in her writhing body erupted with a powerful, thunderous sensation of exquisite sexual release…
And then, as a testament to Aria's cruelty, it was all snatched away.
"GAAAHHAAA!!!" Rainbow Dash shrieked as a new seal in the form of a heart appeared right over her pussy, her body going rigid as the pleasure quickly became pain. "AGH! GAAHHH!!" She gasped as she rolled onto her back, her eyes rolling back and her back arching, practically raising her body off the ground as muscles tensed.
Eventually, the seal stopped glowing, leaving Dash panting on the ground, overwhelmed by both ecstasy and agony.
This was the seal's true purpose.
For a moment, Dash lay on the floor shuddering as she slowly regained her clarity. Beads of sweat trailed down her forehead as she crawled to her feet, her legs shaking as she looked through the window, her gaze focusing on Fleur, who was still panting and shivering.
This poor woman didn't stand a chance.
The ease with which Mistress' Aria could make a woman squirm was legendary, she was basically a sex extraordinaire… and that's what made things even worse for Fleur.
She wanted Fleur to resist…
Wanted her to hold out as long as possible…
It made breaking her all the more sweeter…
…and Dash's punishment all the more painful…

"HNNNNNG…" The bound woman groaned as the orgasm overcame her body, her legs jerking against the ropes, as she thrashed against her binds as she was hit by wave after orgasmic wave. "NNNGGAAAHHH?!" Fleur shrieked, her breaths coming out in short bursts as the very same heart-shaped seal appeared over her pussy, the sensation alone making her head swim, a small whimper escaping her lips at the of her cruelly denied climax.
"Whuh… what… what was that!?" Fleur gasped, barely able to speak a full sentence.
"Oh~? You weren't aware?" The Kunoichi chuckled as she pulled away from Fleur's drenched pussy, releasing my tongue from her lips as she stood up. "That seal I placed over your pussy prevents you from climaxing, no matter how much pleasure builds up within your loins." Aria explained as she sauntered around her captive, giving her a sadistic smirk as Fleur's pupils contracted in fear. "Think of it as a chastity belt for your entire body."

"I… I'm not letting you… won't let…" Fleur gasped, but was still winded from her denied orgasm, the pain alone made her lose her train of thought.
"Keep yourself properly focused sweetie, I'd hate for you to lose your sanity so soon." Aria chuckled as she pulled out a remote from... somewhere. "Of course, it can all stop if you finally tell me who you gave the artifact to..."
"F-F-Fuuck... y-you..." Fleur snarled between breaths, her body quaking violently as she felt the slowly fade, giving Aria a sharp glare. "Y-Y-You're not g-getting it back."
"Well then..." The Kunoichi began as she pressed a button, and the chair Fleur sat upon shifting around. Fleur had a terrifying feeling in her gut as the arms of the chair spread open and the legs Fleur's feet were bound to were raised, the blacklegs being strong enough to support her as the chair leaned back and Fleur's legs were spread open yet again, exposing both her soaking womanhood as well as her untouched anus to her perverted captor. "...I guess I get to enjoy myself for a while longer." Aria said with a sadistic smirk before pressing her pinky into Fleur’s asshole.
"G-G-Gah! Stop!" Fleur finally managed to gasp out as Aria casually twisted her pinky deeper into her tight ass, slowly turning it before adding her ring finger. "O-Oh fuck... G-G-Gaaaaah!! Duh... d-don't... d-d-do thaaaat!!" She yelped, her bottom lip quivering in agony as Aria started playing with her anus.
"Mmm, so tight..." Aria chuckled, her free hand caressing Fleur's rear as her fingers pushed lightly against the soft, pink flesh of her captive's tight anal cavity. Fleur in turn shivered as the Kunoichi continued to slowly push and slide her fingers inside her, the captive's anal walls clenching around Aria's fingers as she let out a pitiful whimper. "Honestly, I was hoping you'd keep resisting, I do so love the sight of a vulnerable, unravished anus." Aria giggled softly as she watched the panicking woman writhe in agony.
"A-Ari..." Fleur whined, her legs twitching on the legs of the chair as the pressure Aria was exerting against her sore ass began to build, making it even harder for her to keep her composure. "N-No, please... a-a-ahhhh!”
Ignoring her cries, Aria casually reached over to the table and picked up a bottle of lubricant. For a moment Aria removed her fingers from Fleur's backdoor and used her fingers to spread Fleur's buttocks apart and began to smear a dollop of cold, greasy lube all over her asshole... right before forcing her middle and index fingers as far into Fleur's anus as they would go.

Back on the other side of the window, Dash's eyes squeezed shut as the seals glowed once more, the feeling of her cheeks being spread and her Mistress’ lube-coated finger sliding inside her anus driving her senses wild.
“Nngh, ah… ghooh…” Dash gasped and groaned just as her Mistress’ started retracting her fingers, stopping just short of completely removing and sliding them back in again.
This process continued for almost a full minute, each movement loosening Fleur's sphincter ever-so-slightly before Aria finally withdrew her fingers from Fleur’s rear. And yet Dash could only shiver in response, while Fleur's sphincter had at the very least relaxed somewhat, the rainbow-haired Kunoichi knew the worst was yet to come. Looking through the one-way window, she watched as Aria turned her attention to the table and reached for one of the dildos… only to instead grab a cylinder filled with lube, and proceeded to pull out a butt plug coated in lubricant.
Dash’s eyes shot open the second she saw it. "Oh my God, no, no, no, no... "

Fleur had never felt so embarrassed and humiliated, she could feel the tears welling up in her eyes as she began to once again wriggle in protest, not being able to do anything other than tense up and squirm in pain.
"Now then... it's time to properly train that as of yours..." She heard Aria say, Fleur glanced over to her captor... and almost felt her heart stop.
The Kunoichi was holding a was about three inches in diameter at the base, about three and a half inches at its widest point, about seven inches long, and there were even several bumps across the surface!
"Y-You... you wouldn't dare!!" Fleur tried to stammer out timidly, vainly struggling against her bind. "Y-You... won't-"
"Just be happy I decided to lube you up... otherwise this would've hurt like a bitch." Aria grinned as she readied the butt plug, taking a couple of minutes to gently massage Fleur's ass with her fingers. "I'm not too cruel though, I'm going to be gentle pushing this in. So it's best if you try to relax as much as you can..."
"Y-You're insane!" Fleur screamed out as she writhed in terror, her eyes darting between Aria's smiling face and the butt plug. "I-I won't be able to take that... it'll break me!!"
"It's a little tight, but it'll fit." Aria laughed as she slowly worked the tip of the plug in and out of Fleur's anus, never once forcing her entire butt plug into her captive's bowels.
"A-Ah... p-please, it's too much!" Fleur cried out, more tears welling up in her eyes.
“Don't worry, by the time I'm done training you, you'll love it." Aria whispered as she slowly pushed the butt plug in and out of Fleur's ass, making sure to keep the painful growth of the plug lodged against the tip of Fleur's anus. Aria began to carefully alternate between pushing the butt plug deeper and pulling it out.

"AAAH! AAAAHH!! AAAAAA!!" Both Fleur and Dash shrieked as the sheer size of the massive plug stretched their bottoms, almost making them blackout from the extreme sensations washing over them.
It was naturally a tight fit, but Aria took her time, working the butt plug in and out, in and out, ensuring that she managed to slowly ease the massive, extremely painful mass in and out of Fleur's ass. The Kunoichi worked the butt plug all the way in and out of her anal passage, making sure that every inch of it would be able to slip past her sphincter.
Finally, Aria felt that she was able to place enough of it in Fleur's ass, she then slowly pulled it out and gently rubbed the tip of the butt plug over Fleur's anal ring. This time Fleur's stimulated and relaxed sphincter allowed the plug to slip past her most intimate defenses as her ass shrunk back around the base of the plug, sucking it in and securing it into place.
"AAAHH!! AAAAH!!" Dash screamed out as the pressure around her anus and sphincter sent jolts of pain through her body. Her knees getting weak from the sensations of Fleur’s anus stretching around the thick plug "OH GOOD GOD!!!" She hissed to herself, sinking to her knees with her pleasure fluids leaking down her thighs…
…and it only got worse as the rainbow-haired Kunoichi felt a familiar pressure building up within her loins. ‘Not… not again… please not aga-’
“AGAAAHHH!!!” She screamed as the seal above her womanhood glowed once again, halting her orgasm for the second time that night.

"A-A-A-A-AH!" Fleur shrieked loudly, she couldn't take it, no she simply could not take it, but Aria was going to make her endure it, she was going to drive her to the point of insanity until she was begging for mercy. "S-S-S-STOOOOP!! AAAAAAAHHHH!! AAAAAAAH!!" She gasped, squirming against the painfully blocked orgasms as the seal unyieldingly held her back from her much-desired climax again and again, not helped by her barely coping sphincter. "IT HURTS... IT HURTS SO MUCH!" Fleur cried out in agony, her entire body shook as she wept in complete torment.
"You can make it stop, you know..." Aria stated nonchalantly, leaning forward to softly squeeze and caress the cheeks of her captive’s rear, eliciting an almost identical reaction from the woman that was now completely drenched in her tears. "All you have to do... is tell me who has the artifact." She added as she continued to massage Fleur's firm butt cheeks.
"I… I can't…" Fleur gasped, her voice trembling with fear. "I-I… I w-w-won't give in! I won't!"
"Is that your final answer?" The Kunoichi asked, her devilish grin never faltering as she picked up the remote and pressed another button. This caused the chair to tilt forwards as it shifted its height so that Fleur's sopping wet womanhood was lined up with Aria's. "I warn you, this is your final warning: if you give in, I'll be merciful enough to allow you some semblance of relief, but only if you tell me who has the artifact."
"I w-won't tell you!" Fleur retorted in one last desperate attempt to resist. "I... I won't betray her-no, no, I won't! I swear, I won't!"
"I thought as much." Aria sighed in a matter-of-fact tone as she turned her attention to the table and picked up a strap-on.

Dash could only shudder in fear as she gazed at her Mistress’ choice.
Needless to say, the strap-on was terrifyingly long. At over thirteen inches long, covered in bumps, ridges and rough plastic and rubber, it looked almost nothing like the traditional dildo. As Aria held the rubber dick in her hand, she could see the droplets of sweat running down Fleur's forehead. 
"Just remember, I gave a chance to come clean." Dash heard Aria state as she fastened the strap-on in place and proceeded to buckle it into the proper position. "Now then, I believe it's time for this little lesson in submission." The Kunoichi chuckled, grinning wickedly as she pressed another button, the dildo then began to vibrate wildly as she pushed the tip of her cock against the soft velvet folds of Fleur's pussy.
"AAAAAAAGGGGGHHH!!!" Dash let out an orgasmic and tortured shriek as she desperately fought against the feeling, but it was no use. ‘It hurts so much… but it feels sooo fucking good!!’ She groaned as she sank to her knees again as she felt the head of the dildo pressing against Fleur's pussy lips and spreading them apart, the phantom feeling of it gently sliding into her womanhood leaving her shaking in anticipation and crying out in pleasure. “Suh… s-sooo s-s-so good, so good…”
"Oh don't be such a drama queen. We still have eight inches to go~" She heard Aria snicker. “And you know sweetie, you only have yourself to blame…”
Soon the rainbow-haired Kunoichi felt the dildo sliding in and out at a faster pace. ‘Fuck! It’s so big!’ Dash thought, her mouth dropping open as the dildo spread Fleur’s pussy walls apart, the young Kunoichi could only let out a whimper of pure unadulterated pleasure as the shaft rubbed against her pussy walls, almost filling her completely.
Aria's voice sounded so far away as the hormones of pleasure flooded her head,Dash's vision started to get blurry as she felt Aria slowing down until she reached the hilt.
Fuck, it hurt so good…

"F-Fuck yo-OOHHH!!" Fleur spat before a protesting whine escaped her lips.
The sadistic smile never left Aria's face as she began to thrust her hips forwards, forcing her cock deep into Fleur's love tunnel. Then, to savor the moment, Aria let her dildo sit in place there for several long seconds, letting it vibrate at the highest setting. "Still don't want to confess?" She chuckled, her strong hands gripping the soft flesh of Fleur’s supple, white, silky smooth ass as she relished in the sound of her captive's gasps, whimpers and cries of pleasure, pain and humiliation.
"A-A-A-AH!" Fleur cried out in complete frustration as she was forced to endure every minute of torture, Aria's vibrating shaft basically teasing the depths of her dripping wet, orgasm-starved pussy. "A-A-AH!"
"I'll take that as a 'no'." Aria mused as she pulled her cock back and then thrust it forward again, going deeper this time. She then started to thrust in and out of her, pounding her shaft into her womanhood. The Kunoichi's hips humped and moved with a mindless lust and near-animalistic lust. "Well, I guess I'll have to get a little rougher!" Aria grinned as she began to thrust faster, taking a moment to admire the gleeful look on her captive's face as her body struggled with the pain and lust her tormentor was inducing.
"A-A-A-AH! Y-Y-YAAAAHH!" Fleur whimpered and cried uncontrollably as her pussy was stretched wide and deep by strap-on cock. "OH F-F-F-FUUUUCK!! OH FUCK, OH FUCK, OH FUCK, OH FUUUUCK!!!" She panted desperately, a slave to her own body.
"That's it, let me hear you beg for release!" Aria cooed over her thrashing figure as she continued to fuck her, picking up the pace, wasting no time in getting up to speed and was soon fucking Fleur with full force. "Tell me who has the Artifact and you'll be rewarded to unrivaled pleasure!" She grunted as she thrust down deep.
"AAH! F-F-FUCK!!" Fleur cried out in pain and pleasure, the seal glowing intensely as she was forced to endure being repeatedly impaled by the rubber dick. "IT W-W-W-WAS... IT'S... IT'S..."
"Her name, Fleur?" Aria asked her slave.
"R-R-R-RARITY!! HER NAME IS RARITY!!!" She gasped and cried out in pain and lust as she was impaled over and over again by Aria's dildo.
"Good girl..." Aria giggled, enjoying the look on her slave's face as she begged for the release her torturer was dangling just out of reach. She then pressed the tip of her shaft against her victim's g-spot before snapping her fingers. "And now... you may cum."
The seal shattered almost immediately, letting loose the floodgates of lust that had built up over the past few minutes, the first three seconds bringing Fleur to the point of no return before she was overcome with pleasure.
"AHHHH! GGAAHHH! Y-Y-YEEESS! OOOOHH GOOOD YEEESSS!!!" Fleur cried out loud as the strength and power of her orgasm was all she could feel, her pussy contracted and spasmed around Aria's dildo and her body acted on its own accord as she began to climax, squeezing Aria's member hard as she came. "CUH... C-C-CUMMING!!! OOOHHH!" The bound woman whimpered, overcome by lust and sexual agony... only for her screams to be cut off by the Kunoichi's unmerciful kiss.

As Aria's tongue explored Fleur's mouth, Dash felt the seal shatter as her body was ravaged by the built-up sexual tension she had felt over the last hour. "OOHHH YESSSSSS... PLEASE... YESSSS!" Finally free from the restrictive seal, Dash cried out in pure bliss as she climaxed, writhing around in agony and pleasure as her fluids sprayed all over the floor.
By some miracle, Dash stood in place while arching her back as she orgasmed almost non-stop, her eyes rolling back in her head as she climaxed over and over again. "C-C-C-CUMMING... G-G-G-GOOOD!! U-U-UUUHGH!" She screamed out as her pleasure overtook her, going limp with a faint smile as she flopped back onto the chair.
Dash's mind was engulfed by the blissful afterglow as she felt her juices running down her thighs and dripping onto the chair and floor.
After a few minutes, Dash came down just long enough to hear heard Fleur squealing as her Mistress practically raped her with her tongue, right before breaking the kiss and asking Fleur in a mocking tone. "So, still think your husband is bigger?"
Fleur however was totally spent, completely limp and having ceased her savage thrashing. "Uuuuuhh..." Was her only response, all she could do was lay there and gasp for air.
Aria simply laughed and pulled her shaft out of her captive's pussy. "Well don't worry, I'll work on training you over the next few months." The Kunoichi smirked, pinching the slave's cheek and giving her one last tender kiss before leaving the room.

Dash wasn't sure how long she'd been blissed out, but when she opened her eyes she found herself gazing into those of her Mistress.
"So… do you truly understand the penalty of failure?" Aria asked as she leaned in closer, her lips brushing against Dash's, almost tempting her to kiss them…
…but Dash knew better.
"…y-yes… Mistress Aria…" Dash whispered, her throat still sore from screaming.
"Good girl~" Aria cooed, her tongue snaking forward and parting Dash's lips, the rainbow-haired Kunoichi tensed up as Aria's tongue brushed up against Dash's, sending tingles through her entire body.
Aria then pulled away from Dash, leaving her breathing heavily as she cupped her chin. "Clean yourself up, get some rest, and first thing tomorrow you will rack this Rarity down and retrieve the artifact, understood?"
"Y-Yes ma'am…" Dash weakly replied.
Nodding in amusement, Aria watched as the rainbow-haired Kunoichi got out of her seat and staggered to her feet, her legs shaking as she made her way towards the exit.
"Oh, and one last thing…" Aria added as she pulled out her remote.
Just as Dash reached the door, the butt-plug inside Fleur started vibrating, and while the bound woman had long since passed out, the Seals of Mutual Pleasure activated once more. "Always…"
*BZZZTT*
"AAGGHH!" Dash yelped, her legs instinctively closing.
"Remember…" Aria continued, increasing the intensity of the vibrations.
*BZZZZZZTTTT*
"HHHRRKK!!" Dash gasped, her knees getting weak. 
"Who's. In. Charge." Aria finished, emphasizing each word while increasing the intensity ever-so-slightly.
*BZZZTT, BZZZTT, BZZZZZZTTTT*
"G-G-GAAAHHAAA~!" Dash shrieked in blissful agony as she sank to her knees, her hips twitching violently as her pleasure fluids poured onto the floor.
Her final climax of the night.
"I do hope I've made myself abundantly clear." Aria scoffed as she made her way towards the door, casually stepping over her subordinate.
"Y-yes… Mistress Aria…" Dash whimpered as the vibrations slowly died down. "…v-very clear…"
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