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“If you want me to keep you in chastity, we’re going to have to teach you how to eat me out the way that I like…” Ashley grinned as she eyed the strange, plastic cage that she had just locked around her boyfriend’s dick after weeks of persuasion on his part.

Standing there naked in front of his girlfriend except for the new chastity device that he’d fantasized about handing over control of to Ashley for so long, Ben felt both timid and a bit humbled as he almost instinctively bent down on his knees before looking up and feeling his newly hampered manhood swelling against its confines as a result of the simple gleam in her eye…

Ashley smirked as she looked down at her boy, giggling herself at his newfound vulnerability before shrugging and reaching down to pull her panties down from underneath her skirt. Giving the cage one last glance before turning to her own pleasures as he had sold it to her so many nights before, the girl then scooted to the edge of her bed and spread her legs before playfully prompting her boyfriend, “Get in there, chastity boy!”

Though he had gone down on Ashley plenty of times before, Ben felt like a stranger in a strange land as he inched forward nervously until he was facing his girlfriend’s sleek pussy head-on as her legs hung off the edge of the bed. Her aroma was rich and intoxicating, mixed with the sweetness of his favorite perfume that she always wore just for him, though he felt more intimidated than ever as she towered over him with the key to his manhood still clutched firmly in her right hand as she looked down on his new predicament.

“I’m not going to wait here all night!” his girlfriend suddenly announced with a laugh as she reached forward and grabbed him by the hair, pulling his head between her legs as she playfully taunted him further, “Just because you’re all locked up doesn’t mean that I’m not horny!”

Instantly overwhelmed by the scents that merely teased him earlier, Ben found himself enraptured by Ashley’s sex and slowly extended his tongue to caress her delicious lips as if suddenly her arousal was all that made up his world.

“Nice and gentle, boy…” Ashley purred as she began to savor his intimate touch. “You don’t have anywhere else to be but right there with your head between my legs.”

Ben felt his cock swell against its plastic cage, but with his focus on his girlfriend’s sweet pussy it all encircled him like just another tease as Ashley’s thighs seemed to settle into place around his ears while he heard the words from one of the mistresses that he’d admired online floating through his head…

“It doesn’t matter how aroused you are when you’re locked in chastity – the only pleasure that matters is your keyholder’s pleasure.”

Digging slowly deeper into her folds as he began to taste her wetness on his lips and tongue, he felt Ashley lean back on her bed as her feet came to rest on his back, the heels that she had worn to work that day occasionally scraping against his bare flesh with a unique pain that only seemed to motivate him to lick more passionately as she settled into a comfortable position above him.

“Don’t forget about my clit, now … it wants to come out and play, too!” Ashley instructed softly as she released her grip on his hair to move her hands up to caress her erect nipples through the sexy bra that she had worn to work that day.

Letting out a gentle moan as her boyfriend’s tongue grazed against her clit for the first time, Ashley bit her lip as she squeezed her legs approvingly around Ben’s head rhythmically began to slowly rock her hips against his increasing circles around the extra-sensitive region…

“You know what?” she told him with a smile as her breathing began to reflect the excitement that was building inside of her. “Your nose actually feels pretty nice against my clit – go back to just licking my pussy so that I can fuck your face for a while.”

By now Ben would’ve been rock hard if it weren’t for his self-imposed plastic prison, but instead kneeling between his girlfriend’s legs he felt an entirely unique brand of arousal as she took control and directed him to her desires with little to no concern about his own pleasure in the meantime. He felt obligated to obey as he pictured the enamored look upon her face while her sex smothered him and her shoes even offered up a hint of pain for the honor of committing himself between her glorious thighs.

As he began to lap at her wet folds more eagerly than ever, savoring every drop of the girl’s arousal as if it was her own personal gift to him, he felt her thighs close in more completely around him as she used his nose to stimulate her clitoris in a way that felt both dehumanizing and frankly incredible at the same time.

“Right there, chastity boy – serve me!” Ashley cried out as she pinched her nipples now with her own bare fingernails while she frantically rocked her hips against her chaste boyfriend’s face, digging her heels unapologetically into his back to further her leverage until she finally began to spasm into an unprecedented orgasm that left Ben gasping for air as she held him firmly in place by the head with her thighs until she had milked every last drop of pleasure from her new plaything’s efforts.

After giving her several minutes of silence to recover, Ben eventually crawled over to the side of the bed where he was soon met by her well-fucked eyes as she glowingly informed him, “That was fun. Your breath smells like pussy now!”

Without giving him a chance to reply, Ashley playfully added with a smile, “Well don’t bother trying to clean up. Just go get me a glass of wine and then we’ll go again…”

As she watched her naked boyfriend stand and walk out of her bedroom as instructed, the plastic cage between his legs clearly dripping from his own arousal as it bobbed with each step, Ashley giggled to herself as she reached down to find the keys on her bedspread and began to twirl them around on her finger.

“This might be more fun than I thought after all!”

* * * * * * * * * *

The next day Ben was sitting at his desk at work when his cell phone suddenly vibrated with a new text message from his girlfriend, Ashley…

“Hey, baby! How’s my new chastity boy doing today?”

His cock throbbed from her mere acknowledgement of its newfound imprisonment as Ben flashed back to the night before that found him on his knees buried in the girl’s pussy with no pleasure for him whatsoever as he witnessed firsthand while she enjoyed one orgasm after another at his expense.

Pausing for a brief moment to compose himself, he eventually replied back, “Ok. Work is boring, as usual. How are you?”

Her own reply appeared almost immediately.

“How can it be boring?! It’s not every day you go to work with your dick locked in a plastic chastity cage!”

“Are you behaving yourself?”

Ben squirmed in his seat as he pictured the smug look on his keyholder’s face.

“Yes. It’s a little tight, though. And I had to sit down to pee earlier.”

“Well it’s supposed to be tight, sweetie! You’d still be able to play with yourself if it wasn’t, and we couldn’t have that now, could we???”

“…I guess not…” he sheepishly admitted after nervously looking over his shoulder to make sure none of his co-workers were lingering nearby.

“You’re not regretting begging me to lock you in that thing, are you?”

Ben bit his lip before carefully replying, “No, of course not.”

“Good,” Ashley curtly replied, adding, “because I’m actually kind of loving this so far!”

“Having this kind of control over you has made me hornier than I’ve been in a while! Thinking of you still all locked up like you were last night just puts the biggest smile on my face … I think just the jingle of these keys is enough to make me wet right now…”

Ben gulped as his eyes instinctively shot around to his oblivious co-workers at their desks nearby, feeling his face turn red at the mere thought of his girlfriend’s tease.

Before he had a chance to reply, another message soon popped up.

“So I’m out doing a little shopping right now – wanna see what I’ve bought so far?”

“I mean, do you want to see what you’ve bought me so far? I borrowed your credit card before you left this morning – hope you don’t mind, but I thought I deserved a present after letting you taste me so much last night!”

His dick strained against the hard plastic inside of his khaki dress pants, though the chastity cage fought back and did exactly what it was intended to do. Without a mention of his missing credit card, Ben simply typed back, “So what did I buy you???”

It took a few minutes for her next reply to appear, which only added to his frustration, though eventually a picture message popped up on his screen showing a unique photo of his girlfriend’s copious cleavage – with the unmistakable highlight of his chastity keys dangling prominently above them on a shiny, new gold chain.

“I was doing some reading online,” her next message explained, “and several women talked about wearing their men’s keys around their necks like a prize, which sounded like a lot of fun to me!”

“Don’t worry,” she reassured him. “It wasn’t too expensive, but I love how shiny it is!”

Ben’s heart raced as he squirmed with an uncomfortable delight at the thought of his girlfriend’s unexpected embrace of their kinky, new game.

“Aren’t you worried that someone might ask what the keys are for?” he typed nervously, imagining the revealing confrontation in his head.

“Are you worried that someone might ask what the keys are for???” Ashley shot back a minute later.

“I’ll just tell them that my boyfriend is my little chastity bitch, and I wear his keys around my neck to remind him who’s really in charge in our relationship!”

“Will that work for you?”

He took a deep breath, then replied without thinking, “You’re making me so hard right now.”

“LOL – Not hard enough!!!” came the wicked girl’s reply as she shot down his flirtation with what he pictured was a devilish grin on her face.

“Speaking of … I actually read something else online, too, that seemed like a good idea…”

“What’s that, dear?” he wrote back deflated and defeated, though still very much on the edge of his seat.

“Well, honey – I was reading some blog posts about a woman’s needs…” she began.

“And as much as I LOVED last night, I was reminded that it still might not be enough for me…”

“You know, if I decide to keep you locked up for a really long time!”

“WHICH I MIGHT – LOL!!!”

Ben anxiously awaited every word that his girlfriend sent through the screen.

“What I’m saying is…” she cruelly continued, “…that every girl still needs to get fucked every once in a while, so I thought I’d stop by FantasyLand to pick up a little replacement as long as I’ve got your dick nicely locked away!”

His eye’s grew wide with confusion until her next message came through – another picture message, this time of what appeared to be a large display … of dildos.

“I guess maybe little isn’t the right word…” she added, followed by a winky-faced emoticon.

“So which one do you think I should get???”

By then Ben found himself desperate for relief as he envisioned his girlfriend shopping for sex toys with a playful grin on her face, wishing that he could reach down and touch himself right then and there, despite being surrounded by a dozen of his colleagues who were all focused on their own work, as far as he knew.

More distracted than ever as he prayed for his supervisor not to wander by in wonder of what he’d been up to, Ben scanned the room nervously once again, then leaned over and zoomed in on the picture to better see the wide variety of “replacements” that his girlfriend was currently browsing on the other side of town where she amusingly wore the key to his cock around her neck like a prize…

“I don’t know,” he finally typed back. “Which one do you like the most?”

He waited and waited for her reply, eventually getting ready in exasperation to return back to his work when it finally showed up.

“LOL – I’ve always been a fan of … larger cocks.”

Her message came attached with a picture of a black dildo that boasted to be over nine inches long with realistic skin on the outside of the box.

“If I’m being honest,” she continued, “and I might as well because I’m the one holding all of the cards now, but you’re honestly a little smaller than the guys I usually date, honey!”

“I mean, it was fine at first, but lately sometimes it’s like I don’t even feel it and I have to finish myself after you fall asleep…”

“But now that you’re all locked up where you belong, there’s no sense in me settling for something teensy-tiny, now is there???”

Ben just stared at his phone in shock, the dull throbbing between his legs in tune with her every vibe.

“IS THERE???” she suddenly texted him again, clearly expecting more of a response than just his silent surprise.

“No, ma’am – I guess there’s not…” he feebly replied before flipping back to the photo that she had sent earlier again and mentally comparing himself to the clearly superior cock, despite being only made out of synthetic rubber.

“That’s right – good boy!” Ashley chimed back, adding a smiley face afterwards to remind him of her own playful smile amid the heavy conversation.

“I think this one will do quite well,” she sent next, adding shortly thereafter, “I wouldn’t think that $99 is too much to pay for your girlfriend’s pleasure, now is it?”

“That’s less than the cage cost,” he replied back sheepishly, still quite overwhelmed by the entire undertaking now that he was seeing his girlfriend’s dominance thrust into high gear.

“Oh really?” she confirmed again with another grin. “Then maybe I’ll have to pick out a few other toys to play with later … you know, just to even the score!”

“Whatever you want, sweetie,” Ben replied back, relieved as he felt his swelling slowly beginning to subside…

“That’s what I like, no … expect to hear from you now, chastity boy!!!”

“Well I’ll let you get back to work now, honey,” she answered back. “I’ve still got a few things I want to look for before I checkout with my new toy…”

“Ok,” Ben answered, returning to his computer where he struggled to regain focus on his work list for the next half hour before he heard his phone vibrate unexpectedly once more.

“Give me a name,” the new message from his girlfriend simply said.

“A sexy name…”

“…for a guy.”

“What’s the first thing that comes to your mind?”

Ben thought for a brief moment, then replied back, “Charles.”

“Perfect – I like it!” Ashley replied, still leaving her boyfriend very much in the dark until her subsequently alluring message.

“By the way,” she finally explained after pulling Ben once more to the edge of his seat, “you just helped me name my new dildo, so I suggest you get home after work as quickly as possible or I just might be left to play with Charles here all by myself!”

“If I can even wait that long…” she added with a devilish grin.

Thirty seconds later, Ben found himself receiving one last picture message – this one looking like it was taken in her car in the parking lot outside of the story and showing her teasing the tip of the large, black realistic dildo with her sensuous tongue.

“I think Charles and I are going to go find someplace a little more private because there’s no way that I’m going to make it all of the way back to my apartment with him in the car.”

“I’ll see ya when I see ya!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Unsure of quite what to expect as he knocked on the door to his girlfriend’s apartment after a grueling several hours of attempting to work while his mind flooded with the tantalizing thoughts about Ashley and her day’s purchases, Ben found himself a bit surprised when she greeted him at the door with a simple smile and asked him how his day was as if it had just been another day like any other…

Though his eyes immediately darted to the special key that now hung teasingly just above her breasts that he’d seen in photo earlier, Ashley offered him a few more minutes of awkward wallowing as she amusingly watched his eyes dart around as if he was looking for her other purchase before she finally leaned in and gave her boyfriend a long kiss, then got down to business by reaching down to cradle his cage in her hand through his pants as she gazed into his eyes with a sinister grin before finally leering, “You didn’t think that I’d just leave it out on the coffee table, did you?!”

“Besides,” she added with a giggle as she pulled herself away though looking in his gaze, “you’re entirely too overdressed if you’re hoping just to pick up where we left off last night…”

“What did you have in mind…?” Ben stuttered as he could already feel the cage around him reminding him yet again of his predicament even with only her simple touch through his pants.

“Well…” Ashley leered as she slowly began to walk backwards down the hallway to her bedroom with her subject following instinctively in tow.

“…for starters, I remember something last night about chastity boys being naked, so I think that would be a good place for you to start.”

“In fact, I think I might change into something a little more comfortable of my own,” she added with an alluring wink, “so why don’t you strip down out here and then I’ll call you into my room once I’m ready for you…”

With that, he watched as the girl turned and disappeared into her bedroom, closing the door behind her with a big smile on her face as he himself was left standing in the middle of the living room, expected to strip naked in preparation for whatever naughty scheme his sexy girlfriend had been concocting for him all afternoon…

As nervous and anxious as he found himself in that moment that continued on from the night before when Ashley had agreed to participate in his kinky, little chastity fantasy, Ben couldn’t help but slowly unbuckle his pants and begin piling his work clothes on the edge of the couch while he dared to imagine the unthinkable acts that his girlfriend would be subjecting him to as she took the wheel only moments away.

“Come now,” he finally heard her perk up through only a small crack in the door as he stood there looking out the window of Ashley’s second floor apartment and hoping that none of her neighbors could see back inside. “I don’t want to keep my new friend Charles waiting!”

It wasn’t until he had stepped into the room and Ashley had closed the door behind him dramatically that he caught his first glimpse of what she herself had changed into. A skimpy, hot pink negligee hung from spaghetti straps over her breasts, just barely long enough to cover her matching panties that could still be seen through the lacy fabric. With both her finger and toenails painted the same bright pink to match in addition to the fluffy, pink mules that she wore on her feet, still the thing that caught his attention first sparkled just below eye level as Ben noticed his key glittering on the same gold chain that she had shown him earlier.

Not acknowledging his fascination by name though quite clearly picking up on it with a gleam in her eye, Ashley coyly played with the key with her pink fingertips as she explained to her boyfriend the very fate which she had chosen for him that evening…

“So the thing about my new friend,” she explained, a small smile hinting to her pride as she began to weave the web that she’d been planning all afternoon, “is that despite being incredibly well endowed, he’s actually in fact kind of shy.”

Ben furrowed his brow with a confused look on his face while he stood there naked in front of her.

“Now he did still want me to get to show him off a little to you, so we came up with a few rules … to help him feel a little less shy!”

With that Ashley turned to a plain, black plastic bag on the end of her bed and reached inside to retrieve what was already making a pleasant jingling noise – what her boyfriend soon learned to be a pair of handcuffs.

“I’ve always wanted a pair of real handcuffs!” the girl giggled as she stepped behind her boyfriend and pulled his wrists together, locking them one by one into the cold, steel bracelets. “The guy at the store even showed me how to double lock them to make sure that you could comfortably wear them for as long as I wanted you to.”

“Well, relatively comfortably, anyways…” she joked to herself as she returned to her bag of tricks to produce the next item that she had purchased on his dime – this time a shiny, red ball-gag attached to a black leather buckle strap that seemed to delight her even more than her previous toy as she extended it towards her boyfriend with a playful grin on her face.

“Ashley, hold on a sec-…” Ben protested, but was quickly cut off by the budding dominant.

“If it wasn’t clear enough from the ball-gag in my hand, I don’t want to hear you talking right now,” she told him bluntly with a fierce look in her eye that pushed Ben back into a state of submission while she forcefully shoved the large, red orb between his teeth and then stretched to pull the strap tight at the back of his neck.

“Much better!” she smiled happily, patting her boyfriend on the cheek as he attempted to adjust to the rubber that now filled his mouth completely and eliminated any possible recourse for protest.

“Now quickly!” Ashley continued with her script as she took her boyfriend by the elbow and turned him around to face the closet doors that were opposite her bed, giggling as her ultimate plan finally began to unfold before his very eyes.

“Charles is going to be here any minute!” she warned him with a grin on her face. “If you want to stay and watch him fuck me, you’ve got to hide!!!”

With that Ashley reached forward and pulled open the white louvered closet doors, pointing to a small spot of carpet that she had cleared amidst her vast collection of shoes on the floor…

“You can hide in the closet – if you remain absolutely quiet and still, you should be able to see the whole affair.”

Ashley was quite proud of herself and all that was unfolding as she walked her newly-bound boyfriend over to her closet and helped him down onto his knees where he found that he would just barely be at eye-level with her bed that sat against the opposite wall a few feet away. As he struggled to find the comfortable position that didn’t exist as the rough carpet already bit into his knees, Ashley just giggled to herself and quickly grabbed her phone from the nearby nightstand before proceeding to snap a couple of pictures of Ben at his most vulnerable that she had seen him yet.

“Just a little … insurance … in case you decide to harass me too much about unlocking that thing anytime soon – I’m sure my girlfriends would get a real kick out of seeing just how whipped my latest boyfriend really is!” she cackled, looking down at him as a few final shots for posterity were captured safely by her cell phone.

“Enjoy the show, chastity boy…” Ashley then grinned as she slowly closed the closet doors back in around her captive, adding slyly, “If you’re really good, maybe I’ll let you clean up afterwards…” before closing the last inch away, then turning around and pressing her backside up against the door as she teased out loud before stepping into the next phase of her plan…

“I got myself pretty wet playing with him this afternoon in the park, but maybe that’s just because it turned me on being such a naughty girl fucking my new rubber boy toy in public while my boyfriend was sitting at work all locked up nice and tight!”

Knowing that Ben’s vision had been reduced to merely the holes between the wooden slats in her closet door, Ashley smiled to herself in satisfaction as she walked back to her bed and pulled the last item from her shopping bag – this one specifically for her in the form of a sexy, pink leather blindfold.

Already drifting blissfully away as she ran her fingers across the smooth, pink leather, the girl gave one last look in the direction of her chastised boyfriend before sliding up onto the bed and making herself comfortable, her legs already spread provocatively as if in anticipation of what … or who was soon to come!

Reaching over to retrieve her new toy that she had safely hidden away in the drawer of her other nightstand, Ashley took a moment much more emphasized than her explorations earlier to admire the size of her new rubber cock, giggling to herself as she wrapped her fingers firmly around the shaft while mentally comparing it to her boyfriend’s cock that was now safely locked away and behind closed doors in her closet.

Glancing over at the closed doors and wondering curiously just how much her voyeur was really able to see, the girl finally bit her lip and threw caution to the wind as she slipped the leather blindfold over her eyes and settled into place on her back, continuing to slowly caress the toy before it eventually wandered up to her open lips while her free hand roamed her tantalizing body, occasionally tracing circles around her gradually-erecting nipples that hid underneath her cami…

With her own eyesight blocked out as well, Ashley quickly found herself slipping deep into the fantasy that she had imagined earlier as the lifelike dildo brushed her lips and quickly was welcomed inside eagerly once more. Picturing the tall muscular gentleman attached to the massive cock kneeling over her with authority invited her to proceed passionately as she fellated the dildo with even more excitement and vigor than she had granted it in the secluded park where she had disappeared earlier to first experiment with her kinky, new plaything.

Moaning instinctively as she felt the tip of the cock already touching the back of her throat despite still having a couple of inches left in her hand, Ashley began to spread her legs wider and wider as the sensation of deep-throating the stranger’s erection left her eager to feel it in an even more intimate area than between her sweet, inviting lips.

She groped her breasts and pinched her nipples hard now as her mind had completely drifted from her bound boyfriend to the sexy toy between her lips, wishing that she had an extra hand to tease both of her nipples simultaneously while she worked the cock with her mouth instead of having to hold onto it herself. As her tongue and lips glided hungrily across the toy’s distinct ridges and veins, Ashley finally let out one much louder moan before reaching down to slide her skimpy, pink panties down her legs, frantically kicking them into the air before spreading her legs once more, this time feeling the cool air from the ceiling fan above against her bare pussy as Charles’ cock left from her lips and began to gently prod at the pronounced wetness that had since developed between her legs…

“Oh, fuck!” she groaned out loud as the folds of her pussy parted to make way for the massive head, eagerly welcoming it inside of her though its size stretched her more than she was recently used to even having been lubricated both with her saliva as well as her own juices that had been brewing sweetly down below.

Ashley felt herself shivering as the nine-inch cock stretched her open for the second time that day, this time arguably more scandalous than the last although she had been worried that someone she didn’t know might wander up on her while she was spread out with her panties around her ankles in the front seat of her car!

This show, however, was different as she had seemingly forgotten her boyfriend Ben kneeling only a few feet away in her closet, who was now unknowingly dripping pre-cum onto one of her favorite pairs of boots as he strained to focus on his scandalous girlfriend while his hands remained cuffed behind his back.

Kneeling silently in agony, fighting his best not to make a sound just as he had been instructed, his own cock seemed to burn inside of its plastic prison as he watched the much larger version invade his girlfriend in a way that he knew deep down he’d never made her feel before. Her constant moaning provided a surreal soundtrack to his torture as he watched her anxiously making love to the life-like piece of silicone sex, not even once wishing that he wasn’t locked up so that he could possibly have the opportunity to fuck her instead…

Her speech having devolved to little more than grunts and groans as she gradually grew accommodating to the dildo’s size once again, rapidly picking up its pace seemed to throw her body into overdrive as the cock’s rhythm worked her insides until eventually it was slamming into her almost hard enough that she could envision the sculpted Adonis on the other side of its helm riding her mercilessly as her moans filled the bedroom with the unequivocal sounds of pleasure.

It only took one final push as Ashley began to work her clit with one hand and the dildo with the other before she finally came – so long and so hard, and then again, and again, and again as she exhausted every last drop of energy into her masturbation until she nearly felt as if she was going to black out. Gasping desperately for breath as she slowed the long and satisfying strokes of the dildo inside of her while pulling her nipples one at a time in a delightful pain, she eventually felt the cock back out to only its head until finally that too had vacated her body with a sticky pop.

Still struggling to catch her breath as she found herself even more so overwhelmed than when she had played earlier, without removing the blindfold Ashley gradually snuggled into the fluffy pillow beneath her head and quickly fell asleep with her legs still spread and the newfound object of her affections laying discarded only a couple of inches from her sex…

Several hours passed before the girl wearily awoke from her sexually exhausted state of sleep, reached confusedly for the blindfold that still covered her eyes before looking down at what was left of her sexy attire as she worked to piece together how she had gotten to precisely that point.

Smirking to herself as she soon noticed the rubber dildo resting between her legs on the bed, now bearing her partially dried juices after its own break, it was only then that Ashley eventually glanced back over to the closet and recalled of her boyfriend’s unique predicament, giggling to herself as she wondered if he too had been asleep that whole time with his hands still cuffed uncomfortably behind his back.

Sure enough, upon opening the door she saw the same pathetic chastity boy that she had locked away for his own voyeuristic enjoyment some hours earlier, cuffed and gagged and now tipped over on his side in a pile of Ashley’s shoes as he slept in a position that didn’t seem nearly as comfortable as what she had just enjoyed in her own bed … even with the incredible orgasms aside!

Glancing back down between his legs to confirm that the same plastic chastity belt as before was also still firmly locked in place, it was then that Ashley noticed the small trail of pre-cum leading out from the open tip of his cage and leaving a dried mess contrasting against the black leather of her favorite knee-high boots.

“Son of a…” she began to speak, though she quickly stopped herself as a much more intriguing idea unexpectedly popped into her head as she found herself picturing Ben still naked with his hands cuffed out of the way, kneeling at her feet the following day as he vainly struggled to clean up every last drop of the mess that he had left behind the night before … using only his tongue … while his budding dominatrix girlfriend watched from above with an amused smile on her face.

“It looks like chastity boy just got himself demoted to chastity slave…” she whispered quietly to herself as she carefully closed the closet door shut again, before slipping out the door to the bathroom to get herself ready for bed.

Flipping the bedroom lights off a few minutes later as she crept back into the room, trying as best she could not to spoil her boyfriend’s position as she crawled cozily into her own bed, Ashley couldn’t help but grin as she toyed with the jingling key that hung around her neck once more, elated about the exciting changes that chastity had to offer to her feeble relationship with the man sleeping among her shoes in the closet.

Smiling sweetly as she rolled over to drift back to sleep, her hand brushed against the leather blindfold that she had discarded earlier, bringing yet another smile to her face as it also triggered for her to retrieve the dildo that had been rolling around on the comforter two layers above her body as well.

Holding the new toys for a moment before reaching over to place them safely back inside of her nightstand, Ashley soon began to giggle once more as she found herself slipping the blindfold back over her eyes and teasing the tip of the cock with her tongue once more, excited for just one more round with Charles before drifting off into the dreamland.

Whether Ben happened to wake up this time to the sounds of her cumming … well, she just figured that was something they could talk about the next day as he was licking his dried cum off of her boots!
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Leather Fetish Girl
Christina had a special liking for leather, be it skirts or shoes or even designer handbags, but it wasn't until she met a young leather designer named Jason Glass that she came to appreciate the provocative material in an entirely different manner!

Glimpses of FemDom…

The female-led relationship of Maria and Shaun takes center stage as he shares a unique look into the bondage, humiliation, and domination that now encompasses his world with these twelve erotic shorts where nothing less than full compliance is acceptable.

Enjoying My Bondage

Every passion has to start somewhere - meet Callie and let her tell you why she loves bondage as she sets the stage for even more kinky tales soon to come...

Kim’s New Boots
After buying a pair of sexy, leather boots to entice her boyfriend's fetish, Kim decides to take their foreplay to the next level as she tests the waters with a little female domination that leaves her man feeling like the luckiest submission on earth...


About KinkyWriter.com

Did you enjoy the story that you just read here today?

KinkyWriter.com publishes a vast array of exclusively kink-related erotica covering all of your favorite kinks, including:

bondage _ domination _ chastity _ fetishes

crossdressing _ spanking _ humiliation _ masturbation

discipline _ tease & denial _ latex _ CBT _ high heels

leather _ role playing _ submission _ torture _ electroplay

cuckolding _ hypnosis _ forced orgasms _ isolation

Be sure to check out our other authors for even more naughty fun!

·             KinkyWriter

·             KinkyWriter Erotic Bundles

·             Mistress Elizabeth Simone’s FemDom Sessions

·             Veronica Ash’s Naughty Fantasies

Thanks for reading – come again soon!

KinkyWriter.com – exploring the world of kink through the written word…
http://www.kinkywriter.com
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