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“Can you come in here for a minute?” Jenna called out to her roommate in the living room.

“What’s up?” Ben asked as he stuck his head into her bedroom, catching her eye as he found the blonde sitting at her makeup table, a towel wrapped around her body as she applied a vibrant shade of red lipstick to her lips.

Not looking up from her task, she paused briefly to explain, “I need you to help me get dressed before I go out tonight.”  Today was Jenna’s 29th birthday and he had already heard of her plans to go out for a night of clubbing with her friends.

“Ok – sure,” he replied.  “What do you need me to do?”

Jenna snickered and batted her eyelashes at him as she began to apply her mascara in long, smooth strokes.  “You know how this works,” she retorted.  “Your device is on my dresser … take your clothes off and put it on while I finish up here…”

“Yes, Jenna…” the man stammered as he realized her true agenda.  Knowing the consequences for failure to follow her instructions, he didn’t miss a beat and walked over to her dressed where he found the distinct, black suede box which he knew so well sitting right where Jenna had directed.  Without so much as glancing back at the girl who continued applying her makeup with purpose, he quickly unbuttoned his shirt, then jeans, and carefully folded each article of clothing up before stacking them next to the box.  As he removed his final item – his underwear – his eyes couldn’t help but wander and looked over to meet her eyeing his reflection in her mirror, the light seeming to catch the sparkles on her face that she had just finished applying a moment before.

He tried to push her salacious grin from the forefront of his mind as he reached for the box and opened it to reveal its prize – a small cage of plastic and metal to be locked around his genitals to restrict his ability to so much as have an erection as long as it remained locked in place by the person who held the key … or, the girl who now sat perfecting her eye shadow, in this case.

In addition, Ben’s belt had a special modification that introduced an element of torture on top of the denial aspect, in that lining the walls of the device that would be held tight around his cock and balls was a mechanism filled with hundreds of tiny, but very sharp spikes that although now were fully retracted, could be engaged to degrees varying from a slight reminder all the way to nearly puncturing the skin should the penis become aroused while trapped in its diabolical walls.

Jenna felt a warm glow inside as she heard the pins and buckles adjust as he secured the device onto his member at her request.  She finished applying her blush just as the resounding *click* of the padlock on his device echoed through the room.

Rising from her chair without giving the man who had just put himself into chastity for her a second glance, she stepped into her closet for a moment and returned holding a short garment bag with a familiar designer name on the outside.  “This is my dress for the party tonight,” she told Ben, handing him the bag.  “I’m sure you’d love nothing more than to help lace me into it!”

He spoke not a word, but nodded as he stood there wearing only the device locked around his cock, taking the bag from her hand and hanging it on a hook nearby while Jenna disappeared into her closet again, this time returning with a long box containing a pair of boots, which she sat nearby on her bed.

As Ben reached to open the garment bag, he found himself immediately overwhelmed by the scent of fine leather as he saw the exquisite, black leather dress within.  He couldn’t help but run his fingertips over the soft, buttery leather that would soon be wrapped perfectly around the girl’s body as he reached for the hanger to remove it from the bag.

“Isn’t it just divine?!” she said with a giggle as she watched him remove the dress while rummaging through her dresser.  “It felt soooo good in the store – I’m gonna drop a lot of jaws on the dance floor tonight!”

Ben felt his cock begin to harden as he caressed the beautiful leather and was thankful that Jenna hadn’t engaged any of the spikes yet as it already strained against the walls of the chastity cage.  Examining the back of the garment, he found the laces that she had been referring to in a built-in corset, and started to loosen them in preparation.

While he focused on the dress, Jenna nonchalantly dropped her towel and quickly ran a tiny pair of thong leather panties up her slender legs – the leather matching the same distinct black as the dress to perfectly contrast her light complexion, but just barely covering her nether region and nicely bisecting her firmly toned bottom.

“I’m ready!” she said with a wink as she stood there topless, though Ben knew better by now than to try and sneak a peek.  Waiting as he held the dress in front of her, Jenna steadied herself on one of her bedposts as she slipped one leg into the dress, then the other, before then allowing Ben to slide the skin-tight material up her well-sculpted body.  She purred out loud and giggled as the man slipped the leather up over her belly, and then finally her pierced nipples before coming to rest at the top of her chest.

Even without being cinched closed, the black leather looked absolutely breathtaking against Jenna’s skin, and Ben was hardly able to contain himself as the girl raised her arms up over her head to allow him to better smooth out the leather before cinching down her waist.  Running his hands firmly down her hips, he felt his breathing quicken as she began to playfully swing her hips back and forth, wiggling her tight, leather-clad ass right in his face.  She laughed as she felt his hands momentarily circle her ass, then returned to making a mixture of sweet and sexy faces in the mirror as she admired the skin-tight shape the leather was taking to her…

When he stood to finish lacing the corset itself, she told him bluntly, “Lace it all the way,” and smiled as he returned a simple, “Yes, Jenna…” without hesitation.  Her smile continued to grow bigger as her waistline shrank with each pull, speechless as her already attractive figure became all the more exaggerated as feminine curves flowed throughout the black leather just begging to be touched.  Though she strained a bit as she felt the final inches taken off, her goddess-like gaze in the mirror assured her that her pain was worth every last penny!

Ben tied the final knot and stood back to let Jenna truly take in her new look, which she did for several moments, swaying her hips rhythmically and admiring the leather as it fit her like a glove, before turning to him and continuing to beam her smile, looked him in the eye and told him, “Now, I have some boots which will require your assistance, too, but before we get to that … somebody’s been a naughty boy…”

She pointed her scarlet-tipped finger down at his cage and jeered, “What is this?!  I allow you to touch me, and you respond by making a mess all over my floor?!”  Scolding him as her smile persisted intently, Jenna walked over to her makeup table and retrieved a small key-shaped device.  Shuddering as she returned to him, he instinctively spread his legs and placed his hands behind his neck as the girl bent down and inserted the tool into the base of his device.

With one click, and then another, Ben gasped as he felt the sharp tips begin to jab into his well-aroused member.  Jenna then arose, holding her leather-clad body close to his naked form as she stood on her toes to bring her lips close to his, and still not breaking her glowing smile, laughed and whispered, “That’s two … don’t give me a reason to up it to five or you’re going to have a very unpleasant evening while I’m gone…”

“Now get my boots,” she ordered as she stepped back and stood a seat on the nearby davenport at the end of her bed.  Opening the glossy box she had brought out earlier, he found an equally-exquisite pair of matching knee-high boots in the same rich, black leather as Jenna’s dress, with buttons up the sides and a sharp, stiletto heel of maybe 4” in length.

Ben could feel his erection begin to grow – this time much more painfully – as he removed the tall, seductive boots from their box and turned to find Jenna already with her legs stretched out and waiting.  She looked down at him with a satisfying delight as he tended to her feet as a servant would, gently sliding the shaft of each boot up her calf before settling her arched heel into place, then slowly fastening the 17 buttons up the side of each boot until her feet were held snugly within.

In one final gesture of respect, after both boots had been secured in place, Ben leaned forward and touched his lips to the toe of each of Jenna’s boots, feeling the cool leather beneath his lips and imagining her freshly manicured toes within as he counted to five in his head before moving on to the other boot.

As he finished paying tribute to the second, Jenna stood up and walked past him over to the full-length mirror while he continued to kneel.  For the first time she ran her own hands down her leather-clad body, admiring her own curves as the leather hugged and accentuated her natural beauty and authority.  Pleased with the leathered up blonde she saw in the mirror before her, she knew that half the people at the club would want to be with her and the other half would want to be her … and if she had her way, she’d probably have a few of them down on their knees in front of her like she had just seen, too!

After gathering a number of gold necklaces, bracelets, and other accessories from the nearby closet, she took one last look in the mirror to admire her figure before turning back to Ben, motioning for him to stand, and then asking, “So … how do I look???”

He considered his words for a moment, taking the opportunity to acknowledge her full beauty from head to heels, even watching as she twirled with a smile for him, then replied with one simple word, “Radiant.”

Taking a step closer to him, she took his hands and gently placed them at her cinched waist, then looked into his eyes and told him indulgently, “Another…”

Pulling her body in close to his, feeling his cage touching her dress and the spikes beginning to take hold, he took in a whiff of the sweet perfume from her neck and spoke out, “Enchanting.”

Catching him off guard, she then uttered the phrase, “And another?” before grabbing one of his nipples between each of her talons while also leaning in to lock her lips with his.  It was all that he could do just to hold her tight as the blonde swirled her tongue deep into his mouth while at the same time sawing through his tender nipples with her nails.

After nearly 30 seconds of this delicious torture, Jenna pulled her strawberry lips away from his, scissored her nails a second longer before easing up, and then leaned back to ask with a grin while still in his tight embrace, “Well?”

He stammered to reply, “…intimidating…” as he felt her grind her hips into his, noting how the expressions on her face perked up with each wince of his own from the tiny spikes that she was causing to drive into his genitals.

“Mmmmm-hmmmm – I work hard on that last one!” she laughed as she gave him one last kiss on the lips before releasing his nipples and stepping back, leaving him in the center of the room while she found an acceptable purse in her closet and filled it with all of her necessities for the night.  He stood there in silence, attempting to catch his breath, until he heard, “You’ve got to be kidding me!” call out from the closet.

Ben winced instinctively as Jenna walked back out of the closet, purse in hand, and pointed down at her left boot.

“What the fuck is that?!” she asked him, pointing down at the small puddle of his pre-cum that had been deposited on the toe of her boot.  “Clearly I can’t walk around the club with your cum all over my boots – lick it up … now!”  The girl’s voice thundered through the room as he stared at her feet, then got back down on his hands and knees, closed his eyes, and touched his tongue to the substance on her boot.

“Do you like that?!” Jenna jeered as he licked the pre-cum clean.  “I was going to be nice to you tonight because it’s my birthday, but if you can’t even respect the boots that I’m wearing, clearly you deserve to be punished while I’m out tonight.” 

“Go on – polish it up good, while you’re down there…” she continued as his tongue shined the toe of her boot.  “Might as well do the other one so at least they match,” she told him as he finished with the first, even lifting her other leg to place her booted foot on his back as she braced herself against the bed while he worked.  To his unknown, the girl’s evil grin evolved through the entire ordeal, though he heard only her force-filled taunts as he focused on her booted foot in front of him …

“Now what to do with you while I’m gone…” she abruptly began talking to herself as she walked away while he was still on his knees.  He heard her rummaging around her closet for a few minutes, then saw her come back with an armful of leather restraints.

“Since you seem to like cum so much…” she began as she sorted through the pile, “we’re going to play a little game while I’m gone.”  First taking a leather armbinder, she quickly slipped it up his arms and began cinching it down just as he had done with her corset earlier, and continued, “You see – I’m going to go out tonight and get fucked for my birthday, while you’re going to stay home and get fucked right here!”

Satisfied that the arm binder was sufficiently welding Ben’s arms together behind his back, she then took the ring at the end, attached it by rope to another ring hanging from her ceiling, and then tightened out the slack until he was bent over with his arms pulled up tautly behind him.  He then watched her kneel down and attach a spreader bar to each of his ankles so that they were spread nearly two feet apart.

Before he stood back up, she reached over and tapped her nails on the cage, laughing as she told him, “Oh yeah – this definitely needs to get turned up because clearly it’s not doing enough as it is…”

All Ben could do was hang there as Jenna retreated back into her closet once again, then came out a few moments later with something that he wasn’t immediately able to identify … that is, until he felt her running a lubed finger over his asshole and then without warning, inserting a large butt plug that he noticed resembled a cock as she showed no remorse in thrusting it deep inside him.  Once the plug was in place, he felt her begin to fasten a myriad of thick straps around his waist and between his legs, and then connect a small wire from the belt to his chastity device, and it was then that the girl’s plan began to materialize in his mind.

His eyes now unable to see much more than her leather boots as she scurried around him, he felt but a single moment of relief as she kneeled down where he could see her face and continued to talk, this time holding a small bowl in her hands which she placed between his legs on the floor.

“So this is how our little game is going to work.  I think you’d agree that there probably isn’t any doubt that I’m going to get laid tonight … hell, with this dress, it might even be more than once!  And while I’m gone, you’re going to be getting fucked, too, with this cool, little butt plug of mine … ok, well, maybe it’s not exactly little, but it sure fucks like a real man’s cock in your ass when you turn it on, I can tell you that!”

“Oh yeah, and just for fun – at the same time, the spikes in your belt are going to randomly pulsate in and out.  That’s for getting your nasty cum on my boots!”  Jenna grinned as she gave Ben a couple of light slaps across the face before continuing…

“And speaking of cum … see that bowl down there?  You seem to have so much of it to spare for me this evening, your goal before I get back is to fill that bowl to the top.  If you fill the bowl, you have to drink it … but if you don’t fill the bowl, instead that means you have to suck all of the cum out of my pussy from every other guy who fucks me this evening…”

“…and just for the record,” she said with a chuckle, “I hadn’t planned on any of this when I brought you in here, but this is really making me horny, so I'm expecting a very productive evening for my birthday this year…”

“You know what – I just had another idea!” she told him as she stood up with a grin and disappeared, to return only moments later with a pair of rather nasty nipple clamps and also one of her shoes in her hands.

“You said that I was intimidating … so I’m just trying to live up to that word,” Jenna told him with a wink as she appeared in his view once again and without warning, begin to wrench the nipple clamps down on each of his nipples.  She tugged on the chain until she was content that they were tight enough, and then explained, “Now I know that you’re going to want to wiggle, on account of getting fucked in the ass and having needles in your prick and all, but I wouldn’t advise that because…” she took the platform-heeled pump from her hand and hung it by the heel over the chain between his nipple clamps, “…if I come home to find that shoe lying on the floor, you have to eat both your cum bowl and mine!”

Giving the shoe a push to make it sway back and forth, she leaned in to give him a kiss on the cheek and ask, “So am I intimidating enough for ya now???”

Jenna quickly finished up his bondage with a leather harness to circle Ben’s head, slipping a rather large dildo gag between his lips before mumbling under her breath, “No sense in me being the only one sucking dick this evening!”  Stepping back to admire her work, she looked on to catch a full view of her scene in the mirror, with her bound attendant hanging in the center of her bedroom while her own leather-clad figure of beauty stood tall beside him.  She felt her own fetish for leather begin to take hold as she admired the expensive dress that hugged her body, then the elegant knee-high boots on her feet, and finally the myriad of straps and buckles and items of torture that she had just finished implementing on her roommate.

She felt alive and invigorated, sultry and seductive, and was ready to have all eyes in the club on her as she dominated the dance floor after this home four play that had grown more salacious than she would’ve ever imagined!  Knowing deep down that Ben enjoyed his end of their predicament just as much as she did, Jenna smiled to herself and took one last mental photograph of the intricate scene before grabbing her purse and flipping the switch to turn on the plug in Ben’s ass that would pulsate inside him for the next several hours.

As he moaned while she walked towards the door, the anal dildo only starting on its lowest of settings, Jenna stopped and turned, saying out loud, “I knew I almost forgot something!” before walking back over to her makeup table and retrieving the key to Ben’s chastity belt that she had placed there earlier.  Kneeling down beside him with the key now in her hand, she giggled as she surveyed the stress his bound form now had to endure until she returned, then despite his shaking head and muffled protests, reached for his chastity cage and with a turn of the key engaged the spikes that were now pulsating in rhythm with his ass plug until they reached their maximum severity of 5.

“This is both a reward and a punishment,” she explained to him with a serious look as she dropped the key into her purse.  “I want you to reach your goal and have that bowl filled with pre-cum by the time I get back, but at the same time, these are very expensive boots and you’ve got to learn to control yourself somehow.  Maybe a few hours of your dick being used as a human pincushion will help…”

And with that, Jenna arose back out of Ben’s view, with only those same boots at his eye level as she clicked a few tiny padlocks into various straps on his restraints before turning to walk out the door.  He heard her boots click intently against the tile floor as she left for her night of debauchery and birthday fun, her activities for the evening now a constant swirl of fantasies in his mind as he felt himself tortured from every angle by her devious inventions.  His mind raced between his sensations now and what he could expect when she was to return hours later after using and seducing everyone in her path.

Her final words intensified the burning he felt throughout his nipples, ass, and cock as she left him behind to celebrate her birthday like the leather-clad goddess that she was – “Have a good night, sweetie – I know that I will!”
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