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I’ve got dildos, I’ve got bondage gear, I’ve got loads of slutty clothes … how do you want me to cum next???

Chloe giggled to herself as she posted her new challenge request to the sexual kink forum where she spent most of her time when she wasn’t working. Though she had never actually met any of the other posters there in person, the young brunette felt a certain kinship with them because for lack of a better term – they all perved out on the same things that she did.

Being one of the few self-declared women in the group, she got a lot of unsolicited flirting and even more unsolicited dick pics, but she found that she was able to overlook the majority of the cretin on account of the handful of others who matched her intellect as well as her enthusiasm for sexuality and kink.

One of the most popular types of threads was called a challenge thread where a poster would list out what toys and erotic paraphernalia they had at their disposal, and then others would comment and make suggestions for kinky games they could play based on the list. Eventually when the poster found something that intrigued them, they’d go off and indulge themselves, and then afterwards they were expected to come back and tell the group how it went.

Chloe, by her own choice, wasn’t seeing anyone at the moment, and it was more fun than just regular, old masturbating, so after disappearing to her kitchen to grab another soda, she was excited to see that suggestions from other posters who also happened to be up at such an ungodly hour were already rolling in with their ideas – some of which were surprisingly creative…

·      Naughty Night Cap – wait until dark, then blindfold yourself in your backyard and masturbate

·      Kinky Car Ride – stuff yourself with your favorite butt plug and dildo, and go for a ride!

·      Bound & Frustrated – bind yourself with a bondage hood, wrist and ankle cuffs, and a pair of nipple clamps; you can only get off by rubbing yourself on other objects around your apartment

As she read through all of their suggestions, though, Chloe began to think that this time she was ready for something bigger and naughtier than she’d ever done before. The challenges that were being proposed were great, but what could she do to kick things up a few notches to even further indulge in her perverted desires???

Sorting through the ideas that seemed to be coming in as fast as she could refresh the page, the girl began earmarking her favorites until eventually she started typing her reply…

I’m really horny tonight, so we’re going to do something extra special!

Tomorrow at noon I’m going to pick my 10 favorite challenges, and I publicly commit to doing all of them over the next week.

Preferences will be given to more creative challenges than simply “cuff your hands and masturbate.” Should be something that I can do in an hour or two, as occasionally I’ll have to do multiple challenges in a day in order to fit them all in.

*smirk*

The likes immediately started piling up on her latest comment, along with the usual pervy responses which were easy enough to ignore as instead she giggled and found herself growing incredibly aroused by the challenges her online kinkster friends were able to come up with. Many were far more daring or unique than she ever would’ve thought up on her own, and there was just something extra dirty about random strangers telling her to do things to herself that she’d always loved about this secret, little late night pastime of hers…

The next seven days were going to be fun!

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #1 – Triple Stuffed Slut
submitted by dirtyguy315

Fill your mouth, your ass, and your pussy with three of your favorite dildos when you get home from work, then go about the rest of your evening before letting yourself cum at bedtime.

“What a way to kick off the week!” Chloe thought as she found herself sorting through her rather large collection of insertables in search of three toys suitable for her first challenge.

The dildo for her pussy was simple enough – a thick, yet soft 7” silicone toy in twilight purple that felt wonderful filling her up to its hilt and did a nice job of massaging her G-spot to boot.

For her ass, she chose a matching bright purple butt plug with several fun ripples and just enough girth to remind her that it wasn’t going anywhere.

To hold the plugs in place after she had lubed them both up and inserted them excitedly upon arriving home from her boring desk job, Chloe elected a strappy leather harness with the added feature of blocking direct access to her clit with the same 1 ½” strap that ran between her legs to hold the dildos inside of her.

Even better yet, with the hasp held in place by a not-so-subtle brass padlock, once she heard that fateful *click* there would be little relief until the keys were back in her hands again.

It was for this reason that for her mouth the girl chose a locking gag harness with a short and stubby rubber dildo attached to the inside, giving her something phallic that she enjoyed sucking on for extended periods of time but not so big that she’d have a sore jaw for the rest of her challenges that week!

Adding even more fun to the mix, before she began Chloe left a small keyring holding the keys to both her gag as well as her crotch belt in the center of the small table that sat on her balcony outside of her apartment, knowing that once she’d stripped down and stuffed herself thoroughly, she wouldn’t dare want to venture outside to retrieve the keys until bedtime when it was sure to be dark outside…

Walking around her apartment once all of her bondage was in place, the girl allowed the plugs to settle warmly inside of her as the silicone cock between her lips muffled the gentle moans that she instinctively cooed out in acceptance of her bound and stuffed fate.

After slipping into a pair of simple, black stilettos with a single strap around each ankle and buckling a matching collar around her neck to complete the look, Chloe gazed longingly out the glass doors to her patio once more at the keys that awaited her at nightfall as she couldn’t help but toy with her pierced nipples tauntingly, then eventually refocused her attention to the kitchen to make herself some quick dinner before realizing that her gagged mouth had no way of actually consuming it!

Accepting defeat as she set her meal aside for after she was able to free herself, Chloe relented by taking up residence on the couch to catch up on some of her favorite shows. The experience was both erotic and surprisingly relaxing as the girl’s hands wandered her body casually as the evening progressed, with the plugs in all three of her holes keeping her horny but not so distracted that she couldn’t still enjoy the TV as she gently traced her fingers along the straps that looped around her hips and between her legs or those that held the gag in place around her sweet face, so much that she had nearly lost track of the time when she realized that it had long since gotten dark and the time for her release – in both senses – was now finally upon her.

First snapping a few coy pictures with her phone, careful to avoid showing her face so that she could share them with her fellow perverts online afterwards, the girl then dimmed all of the lights in her apartment so that she could sneak out to the patio to retrieve her keys … as much as a girl could sneak wearing stilettos and stuffed with three dildos, anyways…

Snatching up the keyring, Chloe’s eyes darted around and confirmed that none of her neighbors were nearby before settling into one of the patio chairs and gingerly unlocking only the padlock that held the strap between her legs and covered her clit. With the access that she needed to cum now restored, Chloe sighed happily into the rubber cock between her lips as her fingertips quickly took to the task and rubbed herself to a short, but satisfying orgasm just before she heard chatter coming up the sidewalk in the distance and was able to stumble back inside, abruptly closing the blinds behind her.

She chuckled into her gag more loudly as she walked back to her bedroom, keyring in hand, admiring her new look in the mirror as she briefly entertained wearing the kinky ensemble overnight, but knowing better than to go into work with gag lines the following day, the girl reluctantly removed her plugs one by one and left them in her bathroom for cleaning the next day, with the gag harness the last for her to unlock before slinking into bed and rubbing out another quick cum before falling fast asleep.

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #2 – Happy Birthday, Slut
submitted by dr_pain

Find a large, leather strap and give yourself your birthday spankings. Bring yourself to the edge, and then spank your pussy with the strap until you cum.

Though it wouldn’t be Chloe’s birthday for several months, the girl awoke to find herself with some time on her hands before work the next morning and decided that getting a jumpstart on her next challenge was just as good of a way to start the day as anything!

Still amused with herself as she spotted the trio of used dildos in the bathroom from the night before, Chloe was feeling a bit mischievous when she returned to her closet and began searching for a proper strap to deliver the harsh blows that dr_pain required of her so early that morning. Eventually a smile grew across her face as she opted for the same black leather belt that she would wear with her outfit that day, a pleasant reminder of the wonderful tortures that she quite willingly submitted herself to…

Of course, she would soon learn that spanking herself with such an implement was a tad easier said than done.

Bending herself over the edge of the bed with her ass jutted out as prominently as she was able, it admittedly took several practice swings for her to discover the most effective strokes between angles and force and even the part of her ass that she did her best from behind to aim for. Eventually succeeding with that satisfying *crack* that both sounded fantastic and left a searing mark on her behind, Chloe took a deep breath and began counting out loud as she worked her way towards the *35* spankings that she was due that morning.

*smack*

*smack*

*smack*

Chloe let out a deep sigh as the painful reality of the challenge set in as her ass already grew sore from only a handful of swings, but never one to back down – particularly when she was feeling kinky – the girl pressed forward and soon had the first dozen or so behind her before she decided to change things up by grabbing her phone and setting it to record just the audio of her session, of which she would debate whether to post it once her ordeal was finally finished.

*smack*

“Thank you, dr_pain.”

*smack*

“Thank you, dr_pain.”

*smack*

“Thank you, dr_pain.”

Her submission came naturally as her mind pictured the online stranger as a menacing man towering over her wearing a white lab coat and dark goggles like some sort of mad scientist who cackled wildly at her position with each successive blow that he delivered squarely to her rapidly brightening pink ass cheeks.

“That’s right, slut,” Dr. Pain taunted her in between strikes as she stared back over her shoulder at him meekly. “Take in all of that delicious pain that you want, no you need to feel so badly!”

*crack*

“Thank you, Dr. Pain...”

The shiver in her voice as his name slipped out served as a wonderful sign that the fantasy was having its desired effect as too Chloe felt herself also growing wet between her legs as her spanking continued, tremoring as her legs shook as the count slipped into the 20s while her imaginary assailant seemed to only increase the intensity of her punishment as time went on.

*smack*

“Thank you, Dr. Pain...”

*crack*

“Thank you, Doctor…”

*smack*

“Please, Sir.”

“What was that, my beautiful slut???”

“We’re only just beginning! In fact, why don’t you turn over for me and we’ll continue your treatment in a way that’s more suited for a slut of your nature…”

Chloe clenched her eyes tightly as she allowed herself only a few seconds to furiously rub her clit before then spreading her legs wide for the doctor’s next blow which caused her to yelp out in pain as her heart raced with the cruel, new sensation of the hard, belt leather against the lips of her pussy.

*smack*

“Oh fuck … thank you, Doctor!”

*thwap*

“Mmmmmm … thank you, Doctor.”

*crack*

“Mmmmmmpppphhhhhh…”

Her pussy throbbed as the spankings quickly turned her crotch a bright shade of red to match how she could only assume her ass already looked, alternating between aggressively massaging her genitals with one hand and then taking on the role of Dr. Pain with the belt-wielding hand as she imagined him towering dauntingly over her naked and bruised body, greatly amused by the myriad of both pleasure and pain that the girl was eliciting from his treatment of her.

“Crave the pain!”

*smack*

“You need the pain!”

*smack*

“You LOVE the pain!!!”

*smack*

Chloe whimpered timidly as she frantically rubbed her clit, her whole body now covered in sweat as both her ass and her pussy swelled from the blows of Dr. Pain.

“Please, may I cum, Dr. Pain?!” she cried out before jerking her hand away just in time to miss another of his cruel strikes.

“Do you think you deserve to cum, slut???” the man taunted back at her defiantly.

*crack*

“Yes, Sir,” Chloe cried. “I’ve been a good, little birthday slut for you!”

*smack*

“Well you’ve definitely got the slutty part right…” Dr. Pain laughed with glee as he continued to slap her tender pussy methodically while he watched the girl writhe beneath him.

“Oh god, Dr. Pain … I’m going to cum!”

“Not without my permission, you’re not, slut…”

*thwap*

*smack*

*crack*

As she looked back up at him with pleading eyes as she rubbed her clit desperately, Chloe was relieved when Dr. Pain finally tossed his implement on the bed beside her and reported, “Go ahead and cum, but this isn’t over between us, slut…”

Spasming wildly as her aching body was suddenly overwhelmed with the pleasure that she had rightfully earned, Chloe cried out in victory as she imagined the tall man in white walking away, snickering as he took one final glance as she moaned in climax before closing the exam room door behind him and leaving her in silence to savor the fruits of his labor.

It took several minutes after her orgasm had passed for Chloe to lift herself back up off the bed and make her way to the shower where she took her time soaking under the hot, refreshing water before eventually sliding a pair of soft, satin panties over her abused bits and then reluctantly getting dressed for work.

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #3 – Hogtied Ho
submitted by Max Bondage

Using only rope, tie yourself in the tightest hogtie that you can still get out of. Include a gag, also out of rope, as well as a crotch rope.

Chloe’s ass and pussy were still delightfully sore when she returned home from work and undressed, including the very belt that Dr. Pain had used to deliver her previous challenge earlier that morning. It seemed like a lot for her to take on two challenges in one day, and yet the thought of some bondage – albeit as requested, a rather strict hogtie – sounded rather nice as she was eager to work off some of the stress that she’d endured at the office that day.

Stripping down and replacing her business attire with a vibrant purple sports bra and matching leggings that she often worked out in, Chloe then dug into the back of her closet for several coils of white cotton rope that she hadn’t used in far too long.

Taking a few minutes to plan out her bondage, not to mention her eventual escape, the girl measured out the lengths of rope she needed for tying her arms and legs, and even the coveted crotch rope, before admitting that she needed to do a bit of research around the idea of making a gag out of rope…

After some time searching the web mostly for photos while she toyed with a shorter length of rope in her hands, Chloe soon found herself fashioning a sort of bit gag by coiling it around itself to form the actual bit and then bringing the loose end around her neck to loop through the other end of the coil in order to hold the unique gag in place.

“Not bad in a pinch!” she admitted as she tested the rope bit between her lips and was surprisingly satisfied with the aesthetic that she had been quickly able to whip up. Setting her new gag off to the side, she then pursued another thought and took to braiding a second length of the soft rope to serve as the crotch rope that she was expected to endure between her legs throughout the course of her tie.

When she was finally ready to commit to her challenge, Chloe took one last look around as she found her safety scissors and placed them a few feet away on the floor for her eventual release.

Then spreading out her yoga mat to make for a slightly more comfortable experience, the girl got to work first tying a simple rope harness around her chest that would extend down her belly and eventually connect to the special braided crotch rope that she guided against her spandex-covered sex, happily purring as she pulled it tight and felt its sweet friction against her clit as it bisected her pussy lips nicely.

After cinching the harness snug, she then turned her attention to her legs which she made quick work of immobilizing with coils of rope cinched at her ankles, above and below her knees, and even at her thighs until her exposed toes were about all that Chloe had left to wiggle.

Her newly created rope gag followed next, pulling it taut behind her neck until the sides of the gag pulled against the edges of her lips before tying it off.

Last but not least was probably the toughest, but also the most satisfying part of her self-hogtie – binding her arms behind her back. Luckily this wasn’t exactly Chloe’s first rodeo and over the years she’d learned a thing or two about how to tie not only her wrists, but also her elbows for an effective and truly challenging hogtie that would encourage maximum struggling on her part!

Laying out a long length of rope into several loops on the floor beside her, the girl very carefully crafted the harness for her arms consisting of a series of slipknots for her elbows and then the more traditional loops to secure her wrists firmly together. Once she had positioned herself sitting up to slide the web of ropes up her arms behind her back, Chloe gave the guide line a slight tug to ensure that it would function to cinch the other ropes together as expected, then took a deep breath as she rolled over onto her belly and positioned her ankles close enough to loop the stray rope through before returning it to her fingers to execute on her final design.

“The tightest hogtie that you can still get out of” had been her challenge, and she intended to rise to that challenge as she then used her bound legs as a lever to pull the ropes around her arms and wrists taut, inching out the slack with her fingers until her ankles were once again tight to her ass before extending them again until the tension began to pull her arms closer and closer together. It wasn’t quite as strict as the times that she’d been hogtied by a true rope expert, yet the strain in her shoulders was very real enough for self bondage!

As the tension on her hogtie approached its peak, Chloe still had one more rope up her sleeve – so to speak – as a final tug of the rope between her fingers not only cinched her ankles tightly together with her wrists, leaving her body in nearly a bowed position, it also tied into a loop on the back of her crotch rope, putting a steady force that grew tighter any time that she struggled against the ropes holding her wrists and ankles together.

“Mmmmmmpppphhhhh!” the girl moaned into her rope gag as she let out a deep sigh and accepted her self-imposed predicament, strenuous as it was.

Pulled taut with the tips of her fingers touching her toes, Chloe only wished that she had the guts – and the means – to post a photo of her bondage to the strangers online who had proposed it, as she knew from great experience that no doubt her current predicament looked as sweet as it felt. With nothing to focus on except for her own unique helplessness, the girl was free to wiggle and moan as the ropes tightened around her body and between her legs seemingly every moment as her own muscles worked against her in the classically harsh position.

Rocking gently back and forth as one often does when hogtied, the crotch rope between her legs began to do its own work of distracting the girl from the strain on the rest of her body and soon the gag in her mouth too was put to use muffling her soft cries as Chloe found herself a nice rhythm that put just the right pressure on her clit to gently guide her towards climax…

Writhing on the floor tightly bound as her body began to spasm, she knew she would’ve been quite the sight for someone to walk in on as she came violently against the rope between her legs with her tight bondage amplifying through its constraint the waves that overwhelmed her as she moaned in pleasure through the layers of rope between her lips. Twitching and jerking against her bonds that persisted without fail, the girl felt her control slipping as one orgasm unexpectedly turned to two, and then three, until finally she rolled over onto her side and did her best to relieve the pressure on her body so that she could catch her breath and then eventually wiggle over to the safety scissors intended to cut herself free once her evening of bound pleasure had finally come to its conclusion.

An hour later as she sat up in bed gently massaging the rope marks on her wrists while she scrolled through random posts in her favorite bondage forums on her phone, Chloe found herself giggling at some of the unique challenges that other posters had been entertaining before drifting off to sleep knowing that the one she had planned for tomorrow was definitely going to be a first for just about everybody who read it…

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #4 – Iced Pussy
submitted by StanleyPuberick

Make a dildo out of ice and fuck yourself with it.

Where does one get an ice tray shaped like a cock, anyways???

As it turned out, Chloe was both surprised and intrigued to learn that she only had to travel as far as her local sex store to find that they had not only ice trays of various dick sizes in their vast section dedicated to bachelorette parties, but also some other intriguing phallic accessories that she made a mental note to peruse more thoroughly in the future.

Finding the time and the place to actually freeze it was a little trickier, having snuck out on her lunch break to locate the naughty tray, however opting to take her chances with the office freezer, she wrapped up the whole apparatus in several opaque plastic grocery bags and tucked it away in the back behind several other badly freezer burned items for good measure.

As long as nobody decided to pick that day to finally clean out the refrigerator, she was golden!

Driving home a few hours later with her new iced prick safely stowed in the passenger seat, Chloe felt inspired to take her latest challenge a step further and instead of going straight home, drove to a nearby park that she knew wasn’t likely to have other visitors near the end of the day.

Walking the short path to a secluded clearing that gave her the privacy she desired, the girl finally spread out a small blanket on the ground in front of her and then carefully unwrapped the dildo to find it waiting anxiously for her, already glistening with a slick coat of water on the surface in the little time that it had melted during the car ride to the park…

“Well this ought to be interesting…” she thought as she glanced around one last time before slipping off her panties underneath her skirt and tossing them to the side, then settling down on her bare ass on the blanket, spreading her legs wide as she lay back and played with her clit for a moment to help get her juices flowing before taking the frozen toy in her hand and gently caressing it against the outer lips of her pussy.

“Oh wow!” Chloe giggled out loud as the frigid bite instantly shocked her nether region, yet in a not so unpleasant way that made her want to abort the whole challenge and throw the phallic ice cube into the bushes.

Closing her eyes, she took a deep breath and continued to tease herself with the bizarre toy, slowly getting used to its icy touch until before she knew it, she was comfortable with inserting the first inch of the frozen cock inside of herself as her free hand gently worked her clit and the leaves in the trees rustled softly around her.

Feeling the dildo continuing to melt as ice water casually dripped down her ass crack, Chloe eventually realized that time was going to be a factor in this challenge and deciding to throw caution to the wind as she began to fuck herself more generously with the frozen cock, sliding it a little further inside with each stroke until she nearly had nothing left to hold onto with the five-inch icicle chilling her pussy as her body fought valiantly to rapidly melt its icy intruder.

Shivering as she worked her clit more furiously, the girl did her best to clench her sex around the frozen dick as her free hand reached inside of her shirt and groped underneath her bra at one of her nipples, letting out another gasp as her cold fingers made her nipple instantly erect while she moaned softly in her secluded corner of the park in an outdoor display that would’ve made for quite the sight to stumble upon during a random passerby’s nighttime nature walk…

Her orgasm this time was short and crisp as her body struggled to fight off the cold in the best way that it knew how, with Chloe eventually relaxing her grip on the ice dildo inside of her and letting it gradually slide back out of her numb pussy as she whimpered for more, only to find that already it had been reduced to a fraction of its original size from when she had left the office.

Giggling as she rubbed herself casually a while longer, looking up at the stars that were beginning to appear in the night sky as she lay exposed in the otherwise empty and quiet park, she admitted to herself that while it wasn’t necessarily something that she’d go out of her way to try again, her iced orgasm was certainly a unique experience that she was going to enjoy telling her friends online about once she got home and had a chance to warm up…

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #5 – Taxi Slut
submitted by AceSexman

Dress appropriately, including a remote control vibe and nipple clamps. Start at one end of your city and drive to the other end – at least 30 miles – using surface streets only. Any time you stop at a red light, turn up the dials on one of your toys. You can only cum once you reach your destination.

Chloe anxiously changed in the restroom into the spare outfit that she had brought with her to work that day in anticipation for her latest challenge that would have her taking the long way home, including a black PVC skirt and matching bra underneath a nearly see-through white blouse coupled with a pair of low-heeled, but very sexy shiny, black patent go-go boots.

Underwear, she had decided, would be unnecessary in order to give herself easier access to the hot pink silicone vibe that she wore snug up against her clit, discretely controlled by the pink remote control that she had tucked into the top of her purse along with the adjustable nipple clamps which she decided could wait until she was alone out in her car in the parking garage…

She had nearly made it the short walk from the restroom to the elevators when the girl suddenly heard, “Look at you! Hot date tonight?!” from down the hall walking in her direction.

“Something like that…” Chloe blushed as she greeted the older woman from accounting who she didn’t really know, but was known around the office as the kind of person who had to say hello to everyone. Staring anxiously off in the distance as she waited the eternity for the elevator to come, Chloe was relieved to see the chatty Cathy continue waiting for another elevator going the opposite direction, subjecting her to only a minimal amount of gawking until she was finally able to disappear behind the elevator doors and ride down to the lobby in peace.

Reaching her car without further distraction, she found herself glancing around before she unbuttoned the top buttons of her blouse and put her sexy, PVC bra on full display, then retrieving the fateful nipple clamps from her purse which she loosened to their lowest setting before slipping them inside of her bra and tightening them just enough to be noticeable.

As she stared at the bright pink remote in her hand after starting her car, Chloe finally decided that it was time to throw caution to the wind and nudged the controls up to only a slight tickle against her clit, then set the remote in the nearest cup holder and set out for her exciting drive to the far side of town and back…

Unfortunately, it was only a short ways down the road when she found herself pulling up to her first stoplight and as she pressed the up arrow on the pink remote, Chloe couldn’t help but glance at the other stopped cars around her and pray that her tinted glass was doing its job as the small, but powerful vibrator began to slowly increase its speed.

The lights seemed to be a lot closer together than she ever realized in the past as the girl felt as if she constantly had the remote in her hand, inching the controls up a notch at a time until it soon became clear that she wasn’t going to get to the end of her journey before the vibrator beneath her skirt was maxed out and she could hardly focus on the road in front of her.

Whimpering softly to herself as she opted to give the vibe a break and instead tweaked the clamps on her nipples through her blouse that she’d never bothered to button back up, Chloe momentarily thought that it would be nice for her to be wearing a gag at that moment … though driving with a shiny, red ball gag in her mouth might’ve crossed the line for raising suspicions with any of the number of cops she managed to drive past that evening.

Her breathing grew deeper as both her nipples and her clit began to throb against the unique assaults that each were taking thanks to the perverted strangers on the Internet who she’d come to know as friends. Admittedly, it actually turned her on even more to be submitting to these people she’d never met, who she knew would no doubt be getting off on their own when they read about Chloe’s naughty night behind the wheel the next day!

She did her best to pace herself as she watched her trip odometer slowly tick towards her 30-mile goal as she actively squirmed against her vibrator and casually tugged on the chain hanging down from her tits as she bit her lip waiting for the lights to change.

“Don’t cum yet.”

“You’re not allowed to cum yet.”

“Keep it together just a little longer, slut.”

Chloe was aching when she finally saw in the distance the mall parking lot where she had intended to celebrate the completion of her challenge, quickly making her way to the deserted back half while her vibe was now buzzing at full tilt and her poor nipples were begging desperately for relief.

Not even taking the time to double check her surroundings, the girl’s seat had reclined back the moment she slammed the car into park and not long after she was finger banging herself around her hiked up skirt and jerking on her nipple chain as she cried out in glorious ecstasy.

By the time she had drifted back to reality, her hair was a mess and her fingers were even worse as she half expected to hear a mall cop knocking on her window, but instead she was alone in the quiet parking lot … enough that once she’d managed to catch her breath and was satisfied with how she’d done with her fifth challenge of the week…

…Chloe decided to turn her toys back down to zero and start the challenge all over again for her ride home!

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #6 – Slave to the Job
submitted by SmutLord420

If you’re able to work from home, spend the day chained to your desk with plenty of toys to help keep you distracted from actually being productive. You can cum as much as you want – just be creative about it!

Chloe was really excited about the idea of spending an entire work day in bondage, and after telling her boss that she needed to work from home “to take care of some personal things,” she was off to the races sorting through her vast collection of gear in search of just the right toys to dominate her attention throughout the day…

Matching wrist and ankle cuffs were a given, and her favorite black leather cuffs with pink accents would be just perfect.

Coincidentally, the set also came with a 1 ½” leather collar that featured a nice D-ring on the front which she could use to tether herself to her desk, which seemed like fun.

And of course, it wouldn’t be a day in bondage without a good, quality gag, for which she turned once again to her favorite colors with a sexy, all-encompassing ball gag trainer with a bright pink ball for her lips and lots of black leather straps to weave around her head to hold it in place.

Rounding out her slave attire, Chloe sorted through piles of clinking chains and leather straps until she finally settled on a simple body harness that she hadn’t worn in ages with a long strap that ran from her neck down through her legs coupled with several straps circling her torso including above and below her breasts.

The straps were just wide enough to hold in a plug or two, if she so desired, and so in continuation from the previous night’s fun she opted for a couple of vibrating toys that she could manipulate up and down to tease herself as the work day crawled by…

After doing her makeup with a more dark and sultry look and a particularly alluring deep red color for her lips that she certainly couldn’t get away with at the office, Chloe took to donning her new uniform one buckle at a time, enjoying the firm touch of each leather strap against her naked skin until she looked more like she was headed off to a BDSM convention than a day at work!

Upon sliding the ball gag between her lips and cinching the various thin straps around her head, the girl wasn’t exactly disappointed about not being able to take any calls that day, and then after slipping into a pair of slutty, 6” stilettos, the slave girl trotted off to her home office where she took to work at setting up her desk for her new predicament – placing the remotes to both of the silicone plugs she wore conveniently next to her mouse, a spare set of nipple clamps off to the side just in case, and then finding a suitable place on her desk where she could loop the lead attached to her collar in order to chain herself to her desk as required.

Last but not least, Chloe then took a pair of snap hooks and used one to connect her ankle cuffs together, then a second for her wrist cuffs in front of her, confirming that she was still able to type … though using the mouse proved to be more of a challenge … and then finally let out a satisfied sigh as she opened up her email and began to review her workload for the day to come.

It was hard enough to work from home without just spending the whole day masturbating on a perfectly normal day, so sitting there with her bare ass against the cool leather of her office chair, deliciously stuffed in both holes while her tits hung out, just begging to be played with, and the constant jingling of her cuffs reminding her of the challenge that she had blissfully accepted certainly made for a unique experience and helped make reviewing dozens of emails and reports a bit more enjoyable to boot!

When her inbox was cleared and Chloe was ready to actually do something productive 90 minutes later, the girl decided that she was due for a break and pulled up one of her favorite bondage pornos on her second monitor before turning on the plug in her ass to a nice, low rumble as well.

“Mmmmmmmm…” she groaned openly, reaching up to play with her nipples before remembering the pair of nipple clamps that were nearby just waiting to be called into action.

Chloe clipped the first clamp around one of her erect buds, then to spice things up a bit ran their chain between her wrist cuffs before contorting herself to slip the other clamp into place in turn.

With the weight of her hands against the clamps almost immediate, Chloe couldn’t help but struggle forward in her chair until she was able to reach the remote for the toy in her pussy, which she turned up to medium before settling back into place and redirecting her focus back to the woman struggling on the display in front of her.

She watched the sexy, blonde model bound against a St. John’s cross in a tight, red leather corset and matching thigh high boots as her own self-bondage made her feel as though she was part of the scene, their moans even syncing with one another when the blonde found herself fitted with a gag of her own as well as a pair of nipple clamps just like the ones that Chloe wore as she played along at home…

Smiling through her gag as she then turned back to her work computer and attempted to look over the spreadsheet that she was set to review next, the ambiance of pain and pleasure, restraints and even a bondage buddy to struggle with left the girl doing more squirming than working as every reach for her mouse tugged on her nipple clamps and the drool from around her ball gag began to drip uncontrollably onto her bare tits.

Chloe fought her best to study the work in front of her, but as the woman on the screen was treated to a forced orgasm from a magic wand that had been thrust between her legs by her own dominant, she too felt obliged to turn up the wireless vibe that was trapped beneath her leather harness until the two of them were cumming in harmony, each fighting against their respective bonds while admittedly savoring the pain delivered through their nipple clamps – Chloe’s, in particular, as she pulled down on them heavily with her cuffed wrists as she spasmed in the chair and groaned into her gag.

When her ride had come to an end, the girl reluctantly minimized the window containing her porn and turned back to her job to answer a few questions that had come in during her “break,” still keeping her cuffs in place, though loosening the pinch of her nipple clamps and untangling them from her wrists to restore at least some of her movement in addition to silencing the plugs within her.

By lunchtime, Chloe was desperate for food and drink after several more fleeting orgasms, giving herself permission to remove her ball gag just long enough to eat a quick meal and participate in a conference call that she was grateful didn’t require her to be on video!

Sourcing some inspiration from her AM porno viewing session, before she settled back in for the afternoon the girl decided to swap out the plugs underneath her harness for something a little more challenging – thus replacing the vibrating butt plug that she had worn that morning with one that was a bit larger, but also contained electrodes in place of the prior’s vibrations, and then also her wireless vibe with both a traditional dildo of 8” in length to be supplemented by the head of her own magic wand, which she managed to wedge in underneath the strap before tightening it back down between her legs…

Feeling particularly stuffed and submissive after lunch, Chloe opted for a slow build as she did some more work, starting her toys all on their lowest settings and gradually inching them up as she finished her assignments one by one.

“I need to work like this every day!” she thought to herself as she admired the amount of work that she’d managed to complete all the while she had been gagged and bound, pinching her nipples with her fingernails and squealing delightfully into her gag as she then turned up her toys a few notches further to the point that her wand was working over her clit quite nicely and the electrostim plug in her ass felt as if she was being gently fucked from behind at the same time.

“Ooooohhhhhh…” Chloe whimpered into her ball gag, spilling out even more drool than before as she struggled to slide her nipple clamps back into place, in a rush clamping them harder than ever before upping the ante further by unclipping her wrists and reconnecting them together behind her back where all of the controls were completely out of reach and she found herself tethered to her desk both by the lead connected to the collar buckled around her neck as well as the chain connecting her nipple clamps.

To add a further bit of spice, a few moments later the screen in front of Chloe flashed and her webcam suddenly turned on, displaying a full screen, mirror image of her naked and bound staring back at herself, perfectly playing the part of the helpless damsel in distress as the toys beneath her harness nearly made her eyes roll into the back of her head, overwhelmed with pleasure…

Of course, she had already taken great care to ensure that she would be the only viewer of the webcam footage that she had scheduled to capture her peril that afternoon, with video being something that she’d dabbled with on occasion when she longed for some candid shots of herself enjoying her kinky fun there in the moment!

What those perverts on the forums would’ve given for a glimpse at how she was handling their challenge if they were able to connect to her webcam in that moment…

“Oh fuck!” Chloe cried out through her gag as the tautness of her nipple chain managed to snag itself along the controls for the box connected to her ass plug, increasing her anal fucking dramatically while she scrambled not to turn the electrodes down, but instead to turn up her magic wand to reciprocate the sensations up front that she needed if she was going to cum from the overwhelming array of pleasure and torture.

“MMMMMPPPPHHHHHH!!!” the girl screamed into her gag as her vibrator rose to the challenge, instantly making her knees grow weak as she watched herself on camera jerking against her bondage into a fantastic orgasm while she did all that she could to avoid putting too much pressure on the chain connected to her poor nips.

Chloe felt like such a slut, and she absolutely loved it as her body shook while several emails from her colleagues unknowingly appeared in her inbox, the brunette remaining completely oblivious to her work as she savored being treated in both of her holes at the same time while a growing pool of saliva gathered on the desk in front of her. With her wrists held tight behind her back and her ankles locked together in the teeteringly high heels, she couldn’t have escaped if she wanted to as her body was used and abused by her wonderful predicament as one orgasm after another shook through her while the camera captured her at her most vulnerable of all.

Absolutely dripping with sweat and saliva and cum when she finally freed her hands and turned off the buzzing sensations beneath her belts, Chloe slumped back into her chair in relief … yelping quite loudly at first as she was harshly reminded of the clamps still biting into her sensitive nipples … but thereafter very much satisfied with how her slutty work day had played out and even more excited for the remaining challenges that she still had yet to come…

…but not before a long, hot bath and a few glasses of well-deserved wine after another grueling day at the office!

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #7 – Dr. Pain’s Revenge
submitted by dr_pain

Clamps on your pussy and your tits. Weights on the clamps. Vibrator on the weights. No gag this time. Enjoy...

“Dr. Pain sure doesn’t pull any punches!” Chloe thought with a concerned blush as she fished two pairs of Japanese Clover Clamps out of her collection of nipple clamps, taking a deep breath as she then added to her take a handful of the small, four ounce weights that were going to make her next challenge a true ordeal.

Admittedly, the girl had never actually used clamps below the belt – really anywhere other than her nipples – so she then took to her closet to pick out a special outfit that might help her to set the mood for the punishment that she was about to endure…

It only took her a few minutes to settle on something perfect for the submissive slut … a black patent leather waist cincher that left her breasts nicely exposed, a pair of black PVC boots that laced up to her knees, fishnet stockings, topped off with a shiny, black posture collar that she thought would add a special, naughty flare to her position by restricting her ability to move her head as all of the painful clamps worked together to collectively torture her body.

Combined with a pair of heavy ankle cuffs and a spreader bar to ensure that the girl would keep her legs open and ready for abuse, Chloe had a feeling that Dr. Pain would be satisfied with her selections as she proceeded to lace herself first into the platform boots, then the waist cincher before making her way to the hallway where she planned to execute her challenge.

Smiling broadly at her kinky reflection in the mirror that hung at one end of the short hallway, Chloe nearly forgot to retrieve her magic wand along with an extension cord to make sure that it was actually within reach once she had gotten herself all trussed up and suffering as Dr. Pain desired!

When the girl was finally as ready as she would ever be to begin her torment, she first bent over and clipped her ankle cuffs to either end of the 24” spreader bar that left her booted feet nearly touching both walls of her hallway at the same time.

Next came her posture collar, the buckling of which made her nipples stand erect as it forced her to stare back at her bound self in the mirror all the more.

And finally, it was time for the clamps themselves.

Thinking that her nipples would be the easier to apply them to, Chloe took advantage of her arousal and quickly squeezed one of the clover clamps into place on each of her tender buds. She soon realized thereafter that twisting her body to apply the second set of clamps to her pussy would only cause them to swing and jerk even more, however in the grand scheme of things she shrugged it off knowing that she was about to subject herself to much worse before she was ultimately allowed relief…

Taking a deep breath as she parted her lips that were already moist with excitement, the girl winced as she released the first clamp onto her tender fold, eliciting an intense gasp that made her realize why Dr. Pain hadn’t wanted her gagged for this experience.

Ready to move forward, she made quick work of applying the other clamp to the opposite side of her pussy, allowing the chain to fall down between her legs as she continued to focus on her breathing as she stood up and locked eyes with herself in the mirror, obediently crossing her wrists behind her back as she did her best to adjust to the new sensations coursing through some of her most sensitive of areas.

Of course, it was way too soon for her to flip on her wand, however … not before the pile of weights that she had brought with her were all put to use, anyways…

The first weight to be added to the chain around her nipples was tolerable … almost pleasant, even, though mostly because the sharp bite helped to distract her from the newfound sensation that she felt pulling on her labia.

When it was time to add the next down below, however, Chloe heard herself whimpering softly to her mystery captor as the ball-shaped weight not only added to the bite of the clamps by adding more pressure to the special clamps that were designed to tighten the harder they were pulled.

But more so, it was the swaying of the weights that really made Chloe groan as the minor shifting of the clamps each time they swung back and forth just made her knees tremble which in turn resulted in the weight swinging back and forth all the more.

Chloe made herself stand silent for a full two minutes before adding another weight to each chain, then another, and then another until in fact she actually had a whole pound each swinging and pulling on her nipples and her pussy with zero regard for her comfort as the girl gritted her teeth and stared back at the sweat that was now glistening on her skin in the mirror a few feet away.

“Dr. Pain, may I please cum now?” she asked out loud, the weight of the words sending a shiver down her spine despite not actually having anyone present to hear them.

Chloe asked again.

“Dr. Pain, may I please cum now???”

Removing her hands from behind her back, the girl softly brushed against her nipples in unison and savored the fire that seared through her breasts as the weights swung freely below.

Both sets of clamps had her body burning like kink had never had her before, but instead of reaching down to remove the cruel clamps from either of her pussy lips, Chloe was determined to complete the challenge at hand as she reached for her vibrator resting on a shelf nearby and flipped it to low, instantly howling out as she brought the vibrating head to her crotch and set the pinch of the clamps into overdrive.

“Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck…” Chloe groaned before remembering that she had neighbors and forcing herself to return to her previous position, staring herself down as her knees visibly shook as the focus of the clamps intensified seemingly 100-fold.

“Fuck you, Dr. Pain!” she muttered as her body gradually translated some of her pain into pleasure, holding the vibrator a few moments longer on her swollen pussy before taking a break and cruelly bringing it up to torment her equally aching nipples.

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh…” she squealed as she tried moving the wand to different places around her nipple clamps until she eventually settled it right on top of the weights themselves, adding even more pressure along with the vibration itself as she started crossing over to the bizarre realm where she actually started craving even more torture than she was already enduring at her own hand.

Alternating between her tits and her pussy several more times, Chloe yearned for a gag that she could bite into to help combat the pain, for instead it seemed that her predicament forced her to contend with it front and center while her body was still up in the air on whether it loved or hated the intense pain. Eventually easing the vibrator back when the time came for it to fall between her legs once more, the head connected squarely with the girl’s aching clitoris which determined that Chloe was in fact ready for release as she violently began to shake in her high heeled boots as she grabbed one wall for support while using the other to hold the vibrator steady between her legs.

“Oh god, oh god, oh god!” Chloe groaned as all of the torture proved to be worth it, elevating her orgasm to new heights as the weights and the clamps continued to sway with her body’s movement, extending her painful experience for as long as she could handle to both hold the vibrator in place and her body upright at the same time until finally collapsing into a pile on the floor where she lay panting and whimpering with the vibe still dangling in her hand, barely able to muster up the strength to lean down and remove the clamps that were still attached to all four points on her body.

“Thank you, Dr. Pain,” the girl weakly whispered when she finally removed them one by one, letting out a small gasp as the blood rushed back into each spot where the teeth of the clamps had gotten their hold.

“That was incredible,” she panted, laying in the middle of her hallway with her legs spread wide, her booted ankles still attached to opposite ends of the spreader bar.

“Cruel, but incredible…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #8 – The Naughtiest Secretary
submitted by XYZPDQ69

Dress sexier than you normally do for work – a shorter skirt, higher heels, and definitely something naughty underneath! Every two hours on the dot, find someplace quiet and edge yourself. When you get to the end of the day, go into the bathroom and fuck yourself to an orgasm with the biggest dildo that you own…

Nearing the end of the week, Chloe was intrigued by the idea of pushing her boundaries a bit at work and didn’t have much trouble at all choosing a sexy, black leather skirt and a pair of spicy black and red heels to jumpstart her special attire.

Lingerie was easy, too, as the girl opted to continue on with her “leather bad girl”-theme with a hot leather bra and panties, along with their matching garter belt to hold up the black stockings that she chose to wear underneath her skirt, though thankfully this skirt was long enough that it didn’t tease the tops of her stockings like some shorter skirts that also hung in her closet…

The real challenge, she learned, was in deciding which dildo she was going to bring along with her for her long-awaited relief at the end of the workday.

She assumed that user XYZPDQ69 wasn’t exactly expecting her to own an 18” double-ended purple monster from an experimental period she’d had with a girlfriend in college.

Nor were they anticipating the 16” giant black cock she got one year for Christmas as a gag gift that only saw the light of day when she had guests over who needed a good laugh.

She was willing, however, to accept that the essence of the challenge was to push her limits a bit, and so finally the girl settled on another toy that she had acquired months ago mostly in novelty and never used, albeit this time because the dildo was 12” long and styled to resemble what the fantastical phallus of a medieval dragon might look like!

Thankfully, she confirmed that the hefty, metallic red cock did fit in one of her larger handbags, and so after also being sure to slip in a bottle of her favorite lube, Chloe had everything laid out and ready to take on her next challenge at work the following day.

Chloe couldn’t help but grin the next morning as she strode her way into the office, pleasantly aware of the additional eyes that were on her leather-clad ass as her 5” heels clicked distinctly across the marble floor of the company’s lobby. Fielding a surprising number of wide eyes and compliments as she made her way to her cubicle, her mind floated to the sizable dildo hidden beneath the other items in her bag, wondering just how the massive cock was going to feel when she finally experienced it for the first time at the end of her day…

Discretely setting an alarm on her phone for two hours from then, Chloe squirmed eagerly in her seat and had a difficult time focusing as the cool leather of her underwear on her nipples and her clit was a distraction that she normally didn’t have to contend with while she was at work. Thinking back to the day earlier that week which she had spent bound in restraints at her desk at home, a big part of her wished that she could be doing the same right then…

…or at the very least, that she could turn on a little porn to help the time pass by!

When the clock finally struck 10am, the girl nearly leapt out of her chair and made her way as fast as she could in heels to the restroom which she was eager to find seemed to be completely empty as she surveyed the room on her way to the furthest stall from the door. Taking a deep breath after rolling up her skirt and sitting down on the throne, Chloe then closed her eyes as she allowed her mind to wander while her hands gently caressed her breasts through her red silk blouse, with one eventually going south between her legs as she fantasized about being someplace very different…

“Play with yourself for me,” the deep voice told her as she sat on the wooden chair in the center of the darkened room.

She couldn’t make out the face from the shadows where the words came from, but something about her predicament told her that she had little choice but to do exactly what she was told.

Running her hands between her legs, Chloe was surprised to find that she was unusually wet despite her fear, and pulling at her nipples through her blouse one at a time as she gently rubbed her pussy only seemed to arouse her even further.

“Do it harder – I don’t have all day,” the voice commanded, shocking the girl as she obediently got to work rubbing herself harder, her eyes widened as the bright lights on her body made her begin to sweat through her sexy, work attire.

Her nipples now barely contained by the leather bra she wore underneath her blouse, Chloe loosened two buttons so that she could grope at her chest more deliberately as she began to lick her lips and grind her hips instinctively against her own hand.

“That’s right, slut – this is what we’re here to see…” the voice bellowed as the horny girl’s hands ramped up their enthusiasm, nearly ready to take her over the edge until the lights on her suddenly shined blindingly bright…

…and the girl was shocked back out of her fantasy by the flush of the toilet in the stall immediately next to hers.

With her heart racing as she ripped her hands away, listening intently to see if she had been discovered, Chloe was relieved to hear her colleague merely proceed to the sink to wash their hands before disappearing out the door and leaving her alone once more to collect her wits so that she could resume her day.

Her next two hours until lunch seemed to crawl by, as the girl was now actively horny and without anything that she could do about it, though she did cop to looking at a few dirty pictures on her phone to help pass the time even though she knew it would only make things harder for her in the long run.

The next edging session that she faced at noon was even more difficult, as now it would’ve been even easier to push herself over the edge and cum after her tantalizing fantasy that had left her aching earlier that morning.

This time she simply sat and listened, barely even touching her body as she focused deeply on her breathing – in and out…

“I like your panties,” the voice told her nonchalantly. “Black leather is such an iconic look on naughty, little sluts like you.”

“You knew that something like this was going to happen when you dressed like that this morning, didn’t you???”

“If only all of the people out there knew what you had on underneath that tight skirt of yours.”

“Then again, maybe it’s better that they don’t – that just leaves more of you for me!”

“Shit, this is harder than I thought!” Chloe laughed to herself as she made her way out to grab lunch, her mind seemingly flooded with thoughts of sex as she felt the leather lingerie sliding beneath her clothes, gently tugging at her in all of the right places as she paraded herself down the street, gathering more glances whom she was desperate to fuck thanks to the edging that had gotten her this far without any actual relief…

By the time 2pm rolled around, the girl had reported to her masturbation station like clockwork, massaging her clit tenderly while she pinched her nipples that she had reached inside of her blouse to free from the sexy, leather bra that she was eager to caress on the way in.

“You really just can’t help yourself, can you, slut?” her captor posed hypnotically as she struggled to control her breathing and tune out anyone who might so happen to open the restroom door while she was focused on her pleasure.

“What you wouldn’t give to be down on your knees right now, chin held high with a big, fat cock bobbing in and out of that pretty mouth of yours…”

“…wrists cuffed out of the way, behind your back…”

“…and maybe a nice length of chain between your legs, bisecting that sweet pussy of yours to better put it on display for me now.”

Chloe’s body shivered as she felt her throat go dry with anticipation. She knew that she needed to stop, but her fingers just kept going.

“You’re really going to regret it if you cum now before you have my permission to, whore! I want you to think long and hard about what you do with those fingers before this turns into something that you can’t take back.”

Chloe whimpered out loud as she finally stopped her rapid touch, ending closer to the edge than she had that entire day and leaving herself aching to finish what she had started first thing that morning. It took her some five minutes of staring into the mirror for her to regain her composure and steady herself before she was able to leave the privacy of the restroom stall and slink quickly back to her desk.

The next two hours were an absolute waste as Chloe sat at her desk just yearning to cum, reading naughty stories on her forums and even sneaking a quick feel underneath her desk as she wondered if she was really going to make it another four hours before she could finally bring herself to climax…

As the four o’clock hour came with her last edging session before the grand finale, the girl decided to change things up a bit and took her handbag with her into the bathroom where hidden behind the stall door, she produced the monstrous phallus that was going to fuck her brains out in exactly two hours time.

With that in mind, Chloe thought it was only fitting that she become acquainted with the bizarre sex toy, and so right there in the bathroom of her office while dozens of her coworkers still scurried about with their work just outside the door, Chloe brought the dildo’s intimidating, pointed tip to her lips and hungrily swirled around its thick head with her highly skilled tongue.

“That’s a good girl,” the voice snickered as Chloe stretched her lips wide to accommodate the abnormally shaped rubber cock that was soon buried between her lips.

“You’ve had a lot of practice at that over the years, haven’t you, slut?”

As she sucked eagerly on the massive, red cock in her hands, the unique ridges and bumps along the toy’s base surprisingly didn’t slow her approach down in the slightest. Instead, the girl simply clung to the firm, red balls that made up the base of the dildo and worked it obediently like it was actually attached to her captor who had been towering over her in the stall intermittently all day long.

“I can’t wait to plunge this thing inside of your golden pussy, girl…” the voice laughed as it looked down at her form approvingly.

“Your cunt is never going to be the same once I’m through with you.”

Without even touching herself, Chloe ended her latest break with a glowing desire to finally give in to her mysterious captor and the unnatural, red cock that she’d just spent the better part of fifteen minutes fellating in the ladies room. Her lipstick required a bit of touching up after having left a sizable amount of it on the rubber toy in her bag, but she didn’t care.

Everything was leading up to those final moments when she gradually said goodbye to one coworker after another until long at last, Chloe was ready to finish her challenge.

Taking the massive, red toy out of her handbag once more, this time she also produced the bottle of her favorite lube that she had packed to go with the dildo and quickly lubed the cock up for her awaiting hole, which itself was plenty lubricated on its own for what was about to unfold…

“You’ve been waiting for this moment, haven’t you, slut?” the voice purred with a sinister inflection as Chloe guided the pointed tip between her folds, letting out an audible sigh as its girth quickly filled her eager pussy as she was finally able to look up and see the face of the one who had been teasing her mercilessly all day long.

Attached to the menacing, red cock was oddly enough, a beautiful, redheaded woman with bright red eyes and a perfect set of lips that locked themselves around Choe’s as she took the incredible cock inside of her all the way to its hilt. To say that she was both confused and aroused simultaneously was an understatement, however as the ridges of the cock rippled through her folds and stretched her to where she spread her legs even wider to accommodate as she teetered on the edge of the seat with her high heels doing their best to brace her for support, the truth was that Chloe didn’t much care as the beautiful seductress thrust her beastly cock into her and suckled at her lips passionately while also wonderfully groping her sensitive nipples at the same time.

“Take me,” she muttered as she gave her body over to her captor, savoring the woman’s every touch as the enormous dildo made her drip feverishly and fight to remain quiet as the day’s worth of tease and denial came to fruition in one massive orgy of pleasure with her body shaking and aching for harder and deeper thrusts as she spasmed against the hard phallus again and again.

“That’s my intention…” the seductress laughed as she reached down and pulled on Chloe’s nipples, digging her blood red fingernails into them both as the girl cried out in a myriad of pain and pleasure as the dildo inside of her delivered precisely what the woman had promised it would do to her.

“Every cock you taste from this moment forward will only leave you longing for mine once more…” the woman smiled as she watched her prisoner climax forcefully against the vivid, red dildo.

“Only after you’ve suffered a thousand inferior dicks will I return to finish what we’ve just started here today…” the woman told her poetically as she leaned in for one final, tender kiss before withdrawing the intimidating cock and disappearing into nothingness.

The dildo fell to the floor as Chloe opened her eyes, muttering to herself, “What the fuck?!” as she glanced down at her swollen pussy where the monster dildo had brought her to one of the most intense orgasms she could ever remember.

Looking blankly around the bathroom stall where she still sat before eventually reaching down to button back up her blouse and attempt to pull her underwear and skirt back into place, the girl was amazed that she could barely stand up as her knees buckled from the overwhelming intensity of the fantasy that she had just experienced.

Discretely wrapped her toy up in some paper towels so that she could clean it more thoroughly when she got home, Chloe was shocked further back to reality when she heard the door open and the cleaning lady call in from the door, “Is someone in here?”

The girl let out an exhausted, yet refreshing sigh as she dropped both the wrapped toy along with her bottle of lube back into her handbag before calling out, “Yes – I’m done in here now!”

As she walked towards the door after washing her hands, Chloe could’ve sworn that she heard the redheaded woman calling out to her - the massive cock cradled in her hand between her long legs, “I’ll be seeing you…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #9 – Bondage Free For All!
submitted by XXXfan4U

Bind yourself using a little bit of everything – rope, leather, duct tape … you name it! Once everything is secure, cum like the mad boss lady that you are…

Chloe beamed happily as she sat down next to the drawers where she kept all of her bondage toys, excited at the opportunity to rediscover some of the gear that she hadn’t used in a while on account of her preferences leaning more towards the newer, sexier toys in her collection.

“…a little bit of everything…” gave her a lot of leeway as she sorted through gags and cuffs and all sorts of various straps and other tying mechanisms.

A soft, foam wedge coupled with some bright blue vet wrap, she decided, would make for a nice gag, while a pair of bondage mitts could restrain her hands … provided she left the laces on one loose enough to slip her free hand in and out of them, of course.

She chose a unique pair of leather high heel locks secured in place with brass padlocks to hold a ridiculously high pair of shoes onto her feet, followed by a generous amount of plastic wrap to bind her legs together and therefore reduce her mobility to that of a mermaid out of water.

Last but not least, Chloe selected a pair of suction devices to add a bit of excitement to her nipples, which she would be unable to remove once her bondage mitts were slid into place.

And of course, for stimulation she opted for a electrostim vaginal plug that could be set to run off a program for hands free use, as she expected her predicament to be in short order.

Laying back into the fluffy pillows of her king-sized bed, Chloe waited anxiously in the darkness for the e-stim program to begin, having extended the blue vet wrap around her mouth to in fact cover the rest of her face as well, thus creating a decent blindfold that left her imagination to focus on her bondage and the sensations that she was about to experience at the hands of the program entitled “Playful Tease” that she honestly didn’t recall creating, but knew would ultimately show her a good time.

As the tingling slowly sparked between the girl’s thighs, she wiggled against the tight plastic fully encasing her legs, but to no avail. With her hands forced into tight fists wrapped in padded leather at her waist, there was no intervening even if she could manage to get to the plug buried deep within her, and with the suction devices attached to her breasts warning her not to flip over from her back, it was all that she could do to simply lay there on her back, blissfully bound, blindfolded, and gagged, as her bits were slowly teased and then more sensually tortured at the hands of a wicked program that she herself had crafted years earlier in her pervy career…

Safe in the comfort of her own home, Chloe was free to moan as she struggled, and moan she certainly did – sometimes out of torment, and sometimes just because it was fun to cry out when she was helplessly testing her bonds.

She knew that this time there was no fear of anyone else walking in on her or discovering her during her naughty personal time, and so she was free to savor and enjoy being tied up with the hodgepodge of kinky accessories that had managed to secure her body surprisingly more than she ever would’ve expected!

Her first orgasm was subtle – barely more than a tingle as her clit and outer lips were lovingly teased by the electro-stimulations taking place under the layers of plastic wrap.

But as the program went on, so did its pulses become more pronounced until Chloe’s whimpers turned to groans and she found herself attempting to rub her nipples in their tubes against the bed laying on her side, increasingly desperate to distract from the intense throbbing that was taking place deep inside of her pussy.

Her fourth orgasm was masked by her screams into her gag, her thighs struggling to break free from their bondage as the electrode had her entire body wiggling from her shoulders all the way down to her toes inside of her stiletto heels.

By the time her sixth orgasm rolled around, Chloe had all but accepted her perverted fate and laid on her back spasming calmly as wave after wave of relentless pleasure washed over her bound figure that she no longer had any energy left to fend off.

Roughly an hour after she had first flipped the switch on the control box and set her challenge into motion, the incredible sensations finally came to an abrupt halt – so intense that it took Chloe another few minutes once they had stopped to fully realize that her throbbing pussy was finally free from its insidious torments…

Wriggling free a small bit at a time, the girl first freed her hands and removed her blindfold and gag, then the suction cups on her nipples and enough of the plastic wrap to pull the electrode from her pussy. After cutting the rest to free her legs, Chloe was admittedly so exhausted that she didn’t even bother to remove the locks on her shoes, opting instead to fall fast asleep wearing the 7” skyscrapers that were sure to leave her feet sore and aching by the following morning.

Still, a little extended shoe bondage was nothing compared to what she had to look forward to on Saturday for the final days of her weeklong kinky challenge.

* * * * * * * * * *

Challenge #10 – Sweet Little Chastity Bitch
submitted by Veronica Ash

Spend the weekend denying yourself by wearing a chastity belt. Go out and leave the keys at home. Savor in the wonders of being helpless to your sex, and then when the weekend ends, pleasure yourself until you fall asleep exhausted and satisfied!

Chloe hadn’t worn her chastity belt for quite some time, despite knowing how expensive it had been to have custom made. A former lover who was a fan of domination had bought it for her from a specialty shop in Germany and online it was touted as one of the best devices for denial that money could buy.

Digging it out of the back of her closet and triple-checking the locks to make sure that they still worked, the girl thought it sounded like a delightful way to end her week of challenges and set out to take a long, relaxing bath before committing herself to a solid 48 hours of kinky denial…

But what would she do while she was secretly bound and helpless underneath her clothes???

Reclined in the warm, bubbly water, Chloe’s mind wandered back to the last time that she had worn the belt with her master, Tim, holding the keys. After an upscale dinner, he had taken her to a BDSM club that found them surrounded by sex and eventually had her strapped down to a spanking bench where the other patrons were invited to give her bare ass a whack and even take a closer look at the unusual bondage device up close.

Constructed of stainless steel bands with edges wrapped in black silicone for comfort, the chastity belt was designed to fit snugly around the girl’s waist with another strap coming up between her legs connected to either side of the belt to block access to both her pussy as well as her clit.

A matching bra was crafted from the same materials to encompass her breasts in equally impenetrable steel, locked into place with the same key and capable of leaving her utterly frustrated when put in situations where she longed to touch herself … or be touched by someone else, as it were!

Resisting the urge to masturbate in the tub knowing that it would be her last chance for the next two days, instead Chloe became her own seductive tease as she gently toyed with her clit and caressed her nipples just enough to get her juices flowing but nowhere near the satisfaction of orgasm. When her glass of wine was finally empty and the warmth of the water was beginning to fade, that was her signal that it was time to face her last challenge and submit to her time in chastity like any good girl would…

Wrapping the first of the two steel bands around her waist, Chloe felt her pussy twinge as if it knew what she was about to subject it to as the ends snapped together for an unrelenting fit that would only be further enhanced by the second band that came up between her butt cheeks and then passed snugly over her freshly shaven pussy before snapping into its receptacle on the waist belt.

With the simple click of a small, brass padlock, the belt was locked into place and she was ready to proceed with the accompanying chastity bra, which was slightly more uncomfortable than the belt but hard to deny that it certainly completed the look for a woman giving herself up to bondage in the strictest sense of the word.

Staring into the mirror after snapping the second padlock closed at the front of the device encasing her chest, Chloe took a deep breath and smiled with a satisfying grin before slipping under her covers and quickly drifting off to a deep sleep filled with more naughty fantasies about being a captive maiden at the hands of someone even more diabolically perverted than she…

The following morning after she made a lazy start of getting up and going, Chloe decided to spend the first part of her day at the mall. Taking care to select a pair of jeans and a thicker top than normal to help conceal her steel bondage, she thought it would be fun to splurge on herself after an exhilarating week with some new stilettos or perhaps even some lingerie, though she wasn’t entirely sure how she’d be able to try it on given her current predicament.

Leaving the keys at home in the center of her dining room table, the girl spent the next several hours casually browsing her favorite stores, her anxiety occasionally challenging her with wondering whether the people around her could make out the unique undergarments that she wore that day. Of course, in reality no one was any the wiser and it was only her own mind playing tricks with her that knew the truth as she shopped around for a sexy, new pair of scarlet red ankle boots and a strappy panty and garter set to go along with it.

By the time she was ready to eat, Chloe had been in touch with several of her friends who agreed to meet up with her at the mall for lunch followed by even more shopping, and so with some of her best friends in tow, the girl struggled all the more to keep her composure with silicone and steel guarding her privates to ensure that she was kept a proper woman on the straight and narrow while her friends chatted about the guys they were fucking and the wild parties they were going to while Chloe was back at home tying herself up at the direction of random strangers on the Internet…

Ready for a little excitement after saying goodbye to her friends and carrying her collection of shopping bags out to her car, the girl decided to take a different route home that would in fact bring her by one of her favorite sex shops in the city for one final late night purchase before returning home to once again tease and torment herself to bed.

Walking around the shelves filled with vibrators and dildos of every size, not to mention bondage restraints, and stripper heels, and plenty of novelty pervertibles, too, Chloe definitely felt more aroused as she shifted in her chastity gear while searching for just the right toy that she could still have a little fun with that night despite not actually having access to her ass, her pussy, or her tits.

Eventually settling into the insertables section, she found herself scanning the store’s selection of life-size dildos with thoughts of her old friend Tim on her mind when it dawned on her that there was still one hole left that she hadn’t been denied access to just yet!

Also selecting a pair of silver thumbcuffs for their uniqueness to add to her collection, Chloe left the store excited about these new purchases in particular as she sped home a bit peppier than before in order to fit in a little playtime before bed. Quickly depositing her other shopping bags by the door and then stripping down to only her chastity toys, she then dropped to her knees right in her dining room – where her keys were just out of reach on the table – and upon sticking her new dildo to the wall with its convenient suction cup, then pulled her hands behind her back using her new thumbcuffs and got to work attempting to earn her freedom by giving her ex one of the most enthusiastic blowjobs she’d ever given.

Bobbing and sucking, twirling her tongue and taking the silicone phallus deep into her throat, the metal shield between Chloe’s legs only seemed to motivate her to worship the new toy more subserviently as her body tingled as her arousal grew, but she was unable to further stimulate herself in any way other than simply to just keep sucking … down on her knees … like any good, little slut would do…

Licking and fondling the realistic, cream-colored cock for upwards of twenty minutes, the girl eventually rose up from her knees and took her new toy into the bedroom, turning off lights as she went until she found her way into bed and resumed her passionate affair with the rubber cock until being blissfully on edge without reciprocation had her drifting off to sleep aching to be touched and fondled and used with the same enthusiasm that she had shown that night to her silicone lover.

Waking up bright and early, and still particularly horny, the next morning, it didn’t take long for Chloe to decide that she needed to up her game if she was going to make it through the entire day before retrieving the keys to her chastity belt and ushering forth the bevvy of orgasms that she had denied herself the previous day.

After eating a quick breakfast and committing herself to a variety of chores around her apartment to keep busy, Chloe then disappeared into her closet and returned with a collection of bondage gear intended both to make her day all the more interesting while also dissuading her from giving in before it was actually time for her pussy to once again be free.

Intent on looking the part of the proper bondage slut, the girl laid out on her bed in front of her…

·      A sexy, black fishnet body suit

·      A particularly strict, black patent underbust corset

·      Matching, lockable wrist and ankle cuffs, along with some extra hardware so that she could secure her wrists with a few inches of slack to D-rings on either side of her waist belt

·      A daunting pair of 6” knee boots, again in black patent to match her corset

·      A lockable leather collar with another convenient D-ring on the front

·      A leather bondage hood with a built-in gag and pinhole eyes, to be worn underneath her collar, to both minimize the girl’s whining and limit her overall awareness of her surroundings

·      And last but not least, an insertable vaginal plug to wear inside of her chastity belt to keep her feeling alert and attentive all day long

The most challenging aspect, of course, was lacing herself into the corset, as it unfortunately required her to unlock her chastity belt in order to slip it around her waist where the belt currently sat alone, but Chloe figured between all of the extra bondage that she was adding not to mention the inclusion of the cold, steel plug to keep her pussy filled all day, the poster behind her last challenge of the week would arguably understand her momentary lapse of bondage in order to up the ante considerably!

Standing in front of her mirror with her wrists and ankles chained, cinched into tight PVC with a plug locked in her pussy, her tits under chaste control, and now even her head lost in heavy bondage with one final snap of the padlock on her collar holding it all in place, Chloe glowed underneath her new uniform as she felt a combination of secure and naughty and submissive and mischievous all at the same time.

Slowly walking into the dining room to deposit her new padlock keys with the ones for her chastity for safe keeping, the girl realized that more than any other time before that week, now was the perfect opportunity to take a few photos of her predicament to share with her kinky friends online!

It took her a while to fumble with her phone to find a proper place to set it up and then get the timer function working correctly, but time was one luxury that the bound girl had quite the abundance of at that moment as she smiled into the camera around the rubber gag filling her mouth underneath the leather hood, making sure to get a variety of angles and perspectives so there would be at least a chance of a few photos turning out that might actually be worth posting later…

Then after looking around and sheepishly realizing that her patio blinds were still very much open, Chloe carefully walked over and strained to catch hold with her fingertips of the bar used to turn the blinds closed and ensure her privacy for the rest of the afternoon that she had to look forward to in her new role as a sexy, chastised bondage slut.

From running laundry to washing dishes to tidying up in the bathroom, everything took much longer for the thoroughly bound girl as she took great care not to topple over in her heels and struggled to make the best of having such limited mobility thanks to her wrists cuffed to her waist and her ankles being hobbled only a foot apart.

That said, her ability to tune out the world and really slip away in her newfound submission was outstanding as Chloe lost track of time and everything that wasn’t immediately visible to her through the pinhole eyes in her leather hood. Instead, the echo of her breathing and the jingling of her restraints was nearly all that she knew as she resolutely cleaned her apartment until she was finally ready to take a load off her feet and just relax.

Laying on her back on the bed as her nipples and her pussy throbbed anxiously inside of their respective steel cells, Chloe found herself getting so antsy that eventually she rolled over and managed to retrieve her magic wand that she had left out on her nightstand.

She knew that she shouldn’t, yet she couldn’t help flicking the power on and pressing its vibrating head to her crotch, only to feel a sensation that was rather bizarre, but certainly not at all what she was yearning for to let her cum!

The steel ringing between her legs like an old telephone, all Chloe could do was whimper loudly into her gag as she struggled to spread her legs wide enough to matter … only to there be cut off by the ankle chain at her feet. Her tits were no more accessible, fully enclosed in two domes shaped from the same sturdy steel. Even the new dildo that she had picked up the night before was of no use to her, as the bondage hood laced tight around her head instead forced a gag between her lips where she would’ve otherwise loved for that yummy phallus to go.

Helpless and frustrated, the girl experimented more with the vibrator and found only defeat as her bondage proved to be more than sufficient at keeping her from getting off at every imaginable turn.

It wasn’t until she was just about to try again that she finally squinted her eyes within her mask and realized that the room had gotten much darker since she had first laid down.

Craning her head to look over at the clock on her nightstand, Chloe was shocked to see that it was suddenly 9pm and her defined 48 hours of chastity was nearly behind her!

Struggling to get up from the bed, the girl ran the fastest she had ever moved in 6” heels out to her dining room where she snatched all of the keys that were waiting for her off the table, then returned eagerly to her bedroom where she placed all but the chastity key on her nightstand, then aligned the remaining key with the lock on her belt and paused.

“This is a photo that everyone would really love!” she thought to herself as she wiggled once again to retrieve her phone, then snapped a few pics of her legs spread with the key in place in the center of the chastity belt, just waiting to be turned.

When the mechanisms of the chastity belt had released, the girl didn’t even wait to remove the rest of the device before she had her vibrator pressed firmly up against her clit around the steel band of the belt. As two days of denial and horniness suddenly were forced back to the surface, Chloe shook uncontrollably against her bondage as she bucked wildly against the vibe between her legs, breathing as best she could around the thick gag that filled her lips while the tight corset around her waist reduced what breaths she was able to take in by a significant margin…

“Mmmmmmmppppphhhhhhhhhh!!!” she screamed ecstatically as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure washed over her helpless form while she fought even to maintain a firm hold on the wand as her body wanted to flail in any limited direction that her bondage would allow.

After several minutes of intense masturbation, Chloe found a short lull where she then reached up and unlocked the steel bra that had been denying access to her breasts, and as she found a way to hold the vibrator in place, her hands stretched up to grab hold of her perky nipples that too were desperate for attention as she then drove her fingernails into them viciously all the while continuing to cry out in pleasure through her firmly gagged lips.

With her body shaking weakly as her latest orgasm finally calmed itself, it was all that Chloe could do to reach over and pull a blanket over her still bound figure, taking another twenty minutes to fully catch her breath as much as her bondage would allow so that she could orient herself enough to begin undoing the locks that had held her so subservient in place throughout one last amazing day.

Tossing each item to the floor beside her, culminating with the hood that she had laced tight around her head, the girl cooed happily as at last she snugged deep into her soft covers, dripping with sweat and ferociously wet between her legs as every sensation seemed to make her body tingle despite knowing that she couldn’t have handled another orgasm at that point if she tried.

As she drifted off to the best sleep she had all week, Chloe thought, “That was fun … I wonder what my next challenge will bring me…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Hey everyone,

Well that sure was quite the week!

I just wanted to give an extra special thank you for each of you who submitted challenges for me to explore over the last week. I never could’ve come up with so many creative and tantalizing fantasies on my own! You managed to fit in so many fun toys and scenarios, I honestly couldn’t even tell you how many times you all made me cum throughout the course of this challenge! ;)

As far as my favorites are concerned … I really loved my self-bondage hogtie, although it’s kind of hard to compete with the bondage I came up with Sunday morning for my second day of chastity. You saw the pics – I think I would’ve clawed that thing off my body if I had to be denied any longer…

…but maybe next time…

Of course, Dr. Pain’s challenges were just deliciously mean! I’m actually wearing a pair of nipple clamps as I’m writing this right now just for him.

And the day when I got to “work from home” and spent the whole day tied up at my computer watching bondage porn was pretty sweet, too!

Anyways, I hope that you enjoyed this little series just as much as I did. It’s pretty safe to say that I’m definitely going to need some time to recoup now, but maybe if you guys have any more naughty ideas … we could do it again sometime?

Let me know what you’d like to see me do to myself next… ;)

Gag kisses!

- Chloe
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