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“I’ve got him all ready for you!” Allison
told her best friend Crystal as she welcomed her in the front door with an
eager grin on her face.


“You know I really appreciate this…” Crystal confessed as
she watched her friend slip on a snug leather jacket over the short, red dress
that she was wearing. 


“It’s just that it’s been a long time since, well…” she
blushed.


“It’s no problem at all,” Allison confirmed with a warm
smile. 


“We’ve all been there before … but I’ve got him all
trussed up in the bedroom and left out a few toys that you can have
a little fun with!” Allison explained with a sly grin as she tucked her purse
over her shoulder and made her way out the door.


“What’s mine is yours…” Allison told Crystal with a wink as they hugged before
she headed down the sidewalk towards her car.


“You’re the best – you know that!” Crystal called out after her, to which Allison merely
replied with a grin, “I know…”


As Crystal closed the door to her friend’s house and
paused to relish the exchange that had just taken place, she felt her phone
buzz and looked down to see a text message from Allison who was still sitting
in the driveway…


“By the way, there’s wine in the fridge for when you work
up a thirst!”


*kisses* “You have fun tonight, too…” the woman texted back before heading to the kitchen to
pour herself the first of what she could only imagine would be several
glasses of the white wine that her friend had left chilled for her.


With the cold glass of Moscato bubbling eagerly in her
head, Crystal’s next stop was the bedroom as she made her way through the house
to find the special prize that her best friend had promised, and it was there
when she nudged open the door to the master bedroom that she saw lying naked in
the center of the bed…


…was Allison’s husband, Paul.


Spread-eagled with heavy, institutional-looking leather
restraints on his wrists and ankles, and even a thick collar around his neck
and a blindfold over his eyes, it was as if Allison had gift wrapped the man
for her in bondage gear.


Crystal knew that her friend was kinky, but it was
something else to see with her own eyes – the shiny glitter of the silver
buckles and padlocks securing each and every last strip of white and brown
leather around the truly helpless man’s form for her.


She’d never had a man at her beck and call before, and
although admittedly it looked a bit intimidating, the horny woman’s mind also
raced as she knew that she was about to quench a thirst that she’d been
harboring as a single lady with high standards for far too long.


Studying the man up and down as if he was her prey, Crystal
quietly whispered under her breath, “This is gonna be fun…” as she took
a sip from her wine before setting it on the nightstand nearby and moving in
for a closer look…


* * * * * * * * * *


The bound man spoke not a word as Crystal ran her
fingertips along his chest, admiring the durability of his bondage as she sat
on the bed next to him.


Tracing her fingers over the perfect stitching of the
white and brown padded cuffs, the woman couldn’t help but admire the carnal
appeal of the leather restraints which in short time she was going to be taking
explicit advantage of. Looking down between his legs, Crystal took particular amusement
in the silicone cage that her friend had installed around her husband’s cock,
thus rendering him incapable of getting any sort of sexual gratification of his
own during their playtime that evening, however glancing over at the array of
fun toys including a rather thick strap-on dildo that Allison had left out on
the vanity for her, Crystal really wasn’t too concerned that she was going to
find herself lacking by the time she was done having her own fun…


“You know, your wife is always bragging about this
talented tongue of yours…” she told the
bound and helpless man as she ran her fingers over his lips and then pried them
brazenly inside of his mouth.


“So why don’t we get warmed up here and put that thing to
use, and I’ll let you taste something that you’ve probably only dreamed of ever
tasting!”


The next twenty minutes to Crystal were a blur as she
quickly dropped her panties and took to her borrowed throne, kneeling over the
man’s face as she completely savored his expert tongue that she was happy to
groan out actually did live up to his wife’s boastful claims.


“Oh my god – you are good at that!” she exclaimed with an impressed laugh as she dug her
fingers into his brown hair and ground her pussy even harder onto his face,
riding his lips and tongue as if it was the first that the lustful woman had
gotten in months … which sadly wasn’t too far from the truth.


With the quaint jingling of the tiny padlocks that held
her new toy to the bed adding an alluring ambiance to her unfettered moans of
delight that echoed around the bedroom, Crystal squirmed wildly until the bound
man’s face was thoroughly soaked with her slick juices as he randomly gasped
for air between extended sessions of being completely buried underneath the
luscious folds of her wet sex…


“Baby, you could just do that all night long and
I’d leave here a happy woman…” the
seductive woman purred as the movement of her hips finally slowed as she
coasted off of a wonderfully prolonged orgasm, “…but your wife left me out all
sorts of toys that I really want to try!”


As she slid down the bed and curled up next to him,
giving him a soft kiss on the cheek as she tasted her own flavor on her lips, Crystal
couldn’t help but snicker as she admired the thick blindfold staring back at
her that prevented him from even seeing her face that evening as her free hand
instinctively came to rest on the silicone cage that her friend had locked
around his dick prior to turning him over for her pleasures…


“I’ve got to tell you, Paul, I really like this look
on you!” the woman chuckled quietly as she
tapped her bright purple fingernails against the plastic that confined his
dick.


“I mean, you’ve always been the quiet type since I met
you, but this leaves no question who wears the pants around here,
now does it?!”


While her friend’s husband lay on his back blind and
helpless trying to catch his breath, Crystal enjoyed simply cuddling for a
moment as her hands curiously explored his body in a way that would’ve never
been appropriate up until then. After admiring how his penis could do little
more than twitch inside of its prison no matter how much she played with his
balls – gentle or rough – her hands wandered up to his nipples which the
woman remembered Allison saying that they were a particular soft spot of his…


As she swung one leg up over his to partially straddle
him, Crystal first gently scraped her pointed fingernails against his tender
flesh, savoring the slight tingle that she felt him make under her weight, and
then eventually leaning over to take one of them into her mouth where she
teased it playfully with her tongue and teeth until he emitted some rather
arousing sounds of his own.


Wedging her knee quite firmly in his crotch against the
chastity cage, she then took one of his nipples in each hand as she felt his
breathing escalating once more as his adrenaline began to soar…


“Nowhere to run…” she
chuckled as she rather enjoyed the feeling of the man thrashing against his
bonds beneath her, rhythmically humping his leg in response as she dug her
nails into his chest and elicited a divine moan from his clenched lips.


“I can see why Allison loves this so much, though,” Crystal mused to herself as she playfully continued. 


“This is a great view from where I’m sitting!”
she laughed as she gave his tender
nipples one last tug and then leaned in to give him an unexpected deep kiss on
the lips as she hooked a finger through the D-ring on the front of his collar
and tugged him towards her authoritatively.


Letting out a pleasant sigh as she climbed off the bed
and wandered over to the vanity where Allison had left out a variety of toys
for her enjoyment, her hands seemed to naturally gravitate to the large, purple
dildo that towered over the display dominantly.


Taking the impressive toy in her hands along with one of
the condoms that her friend had also provided for her use, Crystal laughed as
she slid the sheath over the thick toy, admiring how well it fit in her hand as
she playfully glanced back at Paul’s caged dick and then reached out to shake
it in her other hand with a playful tease.


“Just think, if Allison had left the keys to this for me,
you might be the one inside of me here in a minute … but I guess I’ll
just have to make do with this instead!”


Noticing that the straps attached to the dildo harness
seemed to be fitted perfectly to the dimensions of her plaything’s thigh, she
then proceeded to buckle them securely in place, amused by the sight of the
towering phallus next to Paul’s much more timid, caged member as she cinched it
tight and then turned back to the collection of toys to also pick up a pair of
shiny nipple clamps that she thought might make for a fun addition to her ride.


After pulling her little black dress up over her head and
tossing it in the corner, the allure of her nudity being lost on the
blindfolded submissive made her smile as Crystal then climbed back onto the bed
and eagerly slid herself down onto the massive dildo, pleasantly surprised at
her friend’s choice on account of how fully and firmly the purple beast filled
her up… 


“Mmmmmm – nevermind!” she growled as she slowly shifted her hips to adjust to its
large girth while the man beneath her could only make assumptions as to how he
was being used now at the expense of her exclusive pleasure.


“Oh … yes…” Crystal
sighed quietly as she leaned forward and put both hands down on his chest for
leverage, closing her eyes as she gently ground her hips against his thigh and
the dildo that was attached to it. With her sex being the sole focus on the
room, the woman took the unique opportunity to really savor the penetration
between her thighs without worry or regard for the person the dildo happened to
be attached to, moving her body more slowly and sensually than many of her past
boyfriends would’ve had the patience to tolerate as she simply enjoyed the
toy’s size coupled with the kinky ambiance that her friend had helped to create
for her.


Her lips eventually finding their way back to the bound
man’s beneath her, she nibbled playfully as the massive cock stimulated her wet
folds that made her want to draw out her foreplay all night long…


“I need to get me a submissive boy…” she thought to herself as Paul spoke not a word and did
little more than breathe deeply as his wife’s friend pleasured herself on top
of him – denied sexual release, but treated to a far more sensual experience
as he felt every tingling of Crystal’s naked body pressed up against his while
she made love to the rubber phallus strapped to his leg.


Digging her fingers into his flesh as the rate of her
hips began to increase, it was then that the budding dominant remembered the
silver nipple clamps that had caught her eye earlier. As she clipped them one
by one onto her bound toy’s tender nipples, encouraged by the soft groan that
they drew out as their prickly, rubber teeth took their hold. 


Noting with a sly grin as she then sat up straight how
the chain of the clamps now resembled the reins of a horse, Crystal took it in
one hand and pulled ever so slightly as she bucked against the massive cock
still inside of her, her body making it quite clear that she was ready to ramp
her excitement up to the next level…


“Oh fuck!” the
woman exclaimed as she began to increase her force against the formidable toy,
pulling on her sub’s nipple chain for support as he struggled to contain
himself despite the rapidly growing pain in his chest.


Leaning forward once more to improve the angle of her
thrusts, she found herself with the boy’s nipple chain between her teeth as she
hammered her pussy against his leg while burying her groaning face into his
shoulder. His own cries out in pain only seemed to drive her even harder as Crystal
began to steadily moan out herself, reaching down between her legs to
vigorously rub her clit while the dildo stretched her pussy with every
passionate thrust.


Suddenly dropping the chain from her teeth, the woman met
her lips with his for one deep and lust-filled kiss while her throbbing body
pressed the clamps hard into his poor flesh. Then equally unexpected for the
helpless submissive, he next found himself gasping for air as his groans were
muffled by the weight of both of Crystal’s hands holding down over his mouth as
she stared at the blindfold over his eyes and pounded her body against his
vigorously.


Amused as she watched her captive struggling to breathe
as she let up for a few seconds, only to resume as the passion between her legs
rapidly drove her to the very edge of climax, she finally bore down harder than
ever on him while pulling harshly on his nipple chain as the waves of a truly
remarkable orgasm flooded over her like a tidal wave as her hips continued
their efforts until she was exhaustedly forced to finally retreat.


“That. Was. Incredible.” the woman panted as she kissed her lips against the bound
man’s shoulder, squeaking out one last gasp as she carefully slid herself back
off of the sloppy toy before collapsing on top of her friend’s husband.


It took her a few minutes in her bliss-filled state
before she even remembered the nipple clamps that were still digging into Paul’s
poor, tortured nips, reaching down and giving them a playful jiggle as she
asked, “I suppose you probably want these off now?” before releasing
their jaws and glancing down to admire the indentations that they had left in
his flesh.


“You know, you’ve been such a good sport about all of
this,” she purred as she very gently
traced around his battered nipples with her purple fingertips, “that part of
me wishes I could take that cage off and play with your dick for a while to
show you just how much I appreciate you serving as my little plaything
tonight…”


“But since I can’t do that…” she continued, “is there anything else that I could do
for you with all of these fun toys that your wife left out for me to play
with???”


The man lay there underneath her savoring her sharp, yet
graceful touch as Crystal lightly ran her fingernails around his nipples and
down his sides and then eventually along the edges of the plastic cage around
his dick as well. Still unable to look up at her as his blindfold blacked out
the room, it took him a moment to work up the courage despite the passion that
had just unfolded quite literally on top of him until eventually he turned his
head in what he assumed was Crystal’s direction and meekly whispered out…


“Will you hurt me, please?”


Grinning slowly at the one-of-a-kind request as her eyes
drifted back to the heavy, leather restraints that reminded her that him and
his wife were anything but strangers to the more intense side of BDSM, she
couldn’t help but snicker at the opportunity as she watched his body trembling
as he awaited her response before finally reassuring him with another kiss on
the cheek.


“Sweetie, I would be absolutely delighted to…”


* * * * * * * * * *


Leaving his blindfold in place as she meticulously unbuckled
the rest of the tight leather straps that had held him down to the bed, Crystal
allowed for her toy to get up and stretch while she left the room to refill her
glass of wine as well as bring him what she could only assume was a much-needed
glass of water.


“So you might have to tell me what some of these things
are for…” the woman commented with a smile as she looked over the variety of
kinky toys her friend had left out on the vanity for her once more. “Is there
any chance that you already know what Allison laid out for me so that I don’t
have to remove that sexy blindfold of yours???”


“I’m kind of enjoying the mystery of you not
seeing my face tonight!”


Paul took another long drink from his water and then
quietly explained, “Actually, Miss, I was the one who chose all of the
items that you see laid out before you on the vanity…”


“Well isn’t that interesting!” Crystal replied with a grin.


“At least being all locked up, you know what kind
of a cock a woman really loves…” she
laughed as she reached over and plucked up the large dildo that she’d spent the
last twenty minutes thoroughly enjoying, still wrapped in a web of straps.
Holding it playfully up next to his own caged dick and giggling at her own
stark comparison, Crystal eventually set the thick, rubber cock off to the side
before turning her attention back to the remaining tools that had been left at
her naughty disposal.


“So what do you like? Or not like, as it were?” she
asked with a grin as she gazed over the assortment


After reaching behind him to place his empty glass on the
nearby nightstand, Paul took a more formal stance with his legs spread and his
wrists crossed behind his back before admitting blindly to his captress, “For
starters, there’s a leather strap that can be rather intimidating that mistress
likes to use for punishment…”


“I believe it’s right next to the purple and black
paddle, which we often use as a warm-up before moving on to the heavier stuff.”


“The heavier stuff…” Crystal repeated with a chuckle as she took the leather
paddle from its place and curiously considered its weight in her hand, being
the first time that she’d ever actually held such an implement.


As she ran her fingers over its smooth and unassuming
surface, she glanced over at her friend’s husband standing there in the nude,
already delighted as she imagined the sight and the sound of the paddle striking
the man’s bare ass. She couldn’t help but notice that unlike when she normally
saw him fully clothed, it was surprisingly round and pert and just begged for
her attention…


“So tell me, slave…” Crystal
purred as she stepped closer to him and guided him to turn before running her
fingernails against his backside. “What is it that I should be punishing you
for this evening???”


She could hear his breathing quicken as she gently
caressed his ass with the smooth touch of the leather paddle.


The man thought for a moment as she continued to tease
his naked skin, then said, “Sometimes mistress does it when she thinks that
I’ve been having impure thoughts … other times just because she enjoys
doing it.”


Crystal smiled as an idea popped into her head just as
her eyes returned to the vanity and spotted the bright red ballgag that already
seemed to match the rest of his bondage gear.


“That’ll be enough talk for now, slave…” she giggled as she held the gag against Paul’s lips and
admired how it slipped seemingly effortlessly into the man’s mouth behind his
teeth. Cinching the tan leather straps behind his neck, the seductive woman
lingered just long enough for him to catch a whiff of her own scent before then
turning him towards the bed and commanding, “On your knees on the bed!”


“Yes … I think this will do quite nicely…” Crystal purred as she studied her toy submissively on his
hands and knees in front of her, his blinded and gagged head hung low while his
ass was presented for her at the perfect height, with his dick in chastity
dangling feebly between his legs though utterly useless without the key
possessed by his wife.


After taking a few practice swings as her comfort level
grew with the implement in her hand, the budding dominant eventually threw
caution to the wind and took a short swing with the paddle, connecting with the
man’s left butt cheek with a soft crack that almost immediately left her
yearning for more…


Upon seeing that her target had remained noticeably
silent despite her strike that left the faintest of pink marks upon his bottom,
the woman put a bit more force into her second swing as she struck his right
cheek, eliciting a warm, “Mmmmmm…” through the ballgag that did wonders
for her confidence and left her eager to do some more damage.


*SMACK*


“Ugh…”


*SMACK* 


“Mmmppphhhh…”


*SMACK*


“Mmmmmnnn!” the
man in front of her began to groan a little louder as his ass gradually turned
a bright shade of pink with each spank alternating between his ass cheeks.


“This is actually kind of fun!” Crystal chimed amusingly as she took her time swaying
with each strike, enjoying the new sounds that she was hearing her friend’s
husband make and then admiring the fresh mark that she left behind on his flesh
after each one.


As her swings multiplied, the woman’s inhibitions seemed
to unwind as well as she loosened up to this new world of spanking and found
herself pleasantly surprised by how hard she allowed herself to hit the
submissive on his knees who … by his own words … needed to be
punished.


“I think it’s about time that we switch things up…” she
eventually said once Paul’s groans had become more consistent and she was
satisfied with the perky, pink color that his ass had become at her hand.


Replacing the paddle that she had been wielding for a now
more sinister-feeling thin, leather strap that he had said her friend used for
punishment, Crystal swung it a few times and was intrigued by the whistling
sound the device made as it cut through the air, smiling with a sinister intent
as she couldn’t help but wonder what it would then sound like when cutting
through the man’s tender flesh…


*CRACK*


“Ooooh!” she said
in awe as almost immediately she saw the result of her action in the form of a
sharp, white stripe across Paul’s backside that slowly transformed before her
very eyes from white to bright pink and eventually to red.


Hearing her prey whimper into his gag only seemed to
encourage the woman with another strike, and then another, taking careful note
of how his punishment seemed to physically affect the slave who was kneeling
before her as he reactively began to tremble as the pain took hold and her
dominant confidence grew with every moment that the two played together.


*SNAP*


*SMACK*


“You know, you’ve kind of had this coming…” she snickered as she paused after every few strikes to
assess the damage that now seemed to be radiating from the man’s ass with her
gentle fingertips.


“Don’t think that I haven’t seen how you sometimes gawk
at me when Allison’s not looking!”


*CRACK*


“Mmmmmpppphhhh!”


*WHOOSH*


“For all I know, maybe you’ve been dreaming about this
day for quite some time – when we could be alone together and I could
dominate you the way that you truly deserve!”


*THWAP*


The woman laughed as she took her sweet time tenderizing
every inch of Paul’s ass until the entirety of it seemed to glow a painful
shade of bright reds and tender pinks. Marveled at how humbling the discipline
session had been to the man who she genuinely considered a friend, eventually
she took pity on him and put the cruel, leather strap to rest on the vanity
where she retrieved the silver nipple clamps once more and reached up
underneath his arms where he knelt, tweaking his nipples with her sharp nails
while his head hung low and then clamping them both into place as he trembled
there before her.


Crystal grinned once again as she ran her fingernails
down his back and then smacked him hard on the ass with her bare hand as she
surveyed her work proudly and considered what else was still in store for them
that fun evening.


Smacking and groping him around his upper thighs that had
managed to avoid her earlier assault, the horny woman equally took pleasure in
teasing the bound cock that fatefully hung locked in its plastic prison between
the man’s legs.


“God, I’m gonna have to get one of these for the
next guy that I date!” she chuckled as
she took note of the sticky pre-cum that dripped from the hole at the end of
the cage seemingly as another sign of his agony and lack of release…


She took her time exploring the exposed and battered man
with her hands once more, admiring the firm hold of the heavy, leather
restraints around his wrists and ankles and even his neck as her submissive
knelt quietly and obediently without a word of protest, save for the occasional
gasp whenever her fingertips grazed one of the areas of his sore ass that had
felt more abuse than most.


After enjoying his sweet moans whenever she tugged playfully
on his nipple clamps and the pathetic whimpers that were drawn out when she
raked her nails across his tender bits, Crystal eventually removed the clamps
and instructed her subject to stand once more, presenting his front side for
her inspection as she contemplated how to spend the last bit of time they would
share together before her friend was set to return…


* * * * * * * * * *


“Is this what I think it is???”


While her whipped submissive stood at attention near the
side of the bed, Crystal looked back over the collection of kinky toys that had
been left for her and stopped when she came across one intriguing number in the
back of the bunch that seemed to catch her eye more than most.


Taking the web of straps in her hands and confirming the
smaller, but still dutiful pearlescent blue dildo that was attached to a plate
of leather in the center of the web, a mischievous smile grew on Crystal’s face
as she realized that she’d never actually held a strap-on dildo in her very own
hands before … much less had a bound and willing submissive standing by for
her to try it out on!


“I never would’ve pegged you for the type…” she snickered as she waved the rubber phallus in front of
his obscured vision before holding it down near her waist for a quick visual in
the nearby mirror and then taking the extra step to work the straps up around
her thighs and buckle the intimidating toy in place squarely over her slick pussy.


Impressed by her newfound air of authority as the dildo
bobbed between her legs as she took a few steps back and forth across the room,
Crystal took another drink from her wine as she glanced over the pile of sex
toys and found one more accessory that just seemed to be calling for her as she
attempted to delve into the mindset of the woman who was about to take a man in
the ass for the very first time…


Taking the heavy straps of the leather muzzle in her
hands and picturing the sinister device strapped around the head of the man
before her, Crystal tossed it onto the bed beside him with a smile before
reaching up and loosening the ballgag in his mouth, offering the man a sip of
water and a soft, reassuring kiss before surprising him with the severe gag
that she had to remind herself not only had he most certainly worn for her
friend before, but in fact he had chosen it – along with the strap-on
between her legs – to be among the toys left out for her selection that
very evening.


As she took great care to ensure that his blindfold
remained firmly in place while she worked to determine how and where each of
the brown, institutional straps were meant to go, the woman became pleasantly
surprised at her growing bondage skills as the device slowly took shape around
his head until the firm leather of the mouthpiece was fitted tight over his
chin, fully covering his lips in a strict way that made the ballgag he’d worn
earlier seem like child’s play.


Slapping him playfully on the cheek once the intense
headpiece was strapped fully into place, Crystal then prodded him back onto the
bed before grabbing a bottle of lube from Allison’s nightstand and applying it
generously to the dildo that extended from her hips, intrigued even by the
simple act of stroking the phallic object in a manner that she knew most guys
did pretty much every day of their lives.


She felt a strange sense of control, coupled with a not
unpleasant sensation against her mound as she slid her slippery fingers up and
down the firm shaft, and as she looked over at the beaten and battered
submissive who timidly waited on his hands and knees for whatever surprise Crystal
had in store for him next, the culmination just made her all the more excited
to climb up onto the bed behind her friend’s husband and add a new notch to her
rapidly increasing kinky repertoire…


“Now I’m going to assume that you’ve done this before,
but we’re going to start out nice and slow anyways…” Crystal purred as she pressed the tip of the rubber cock
against the man’s anus, her eyes lighting up as Paul let out a faint groan into
the thick, leather muzzle as the dildo’s head slowly disappeared inside him.
Gently increasing her pressure as the toy inched its way home, the woman found
herself smiling broadly as she looked down to see her cock buried up to
the hilt in the man’s ass as he knelt obediently and relatively silently in
front of her.


“That looks
nice!” she chimed as she then pulled her
hips back and watched as the blue toy slowly slid back out until his stretched
anus was able to relax as the tip exited his body.


Guiding it forward once more, the aroused woman placed
her hands on her borrowed submissive’s hips as the strap-on penetrated him,
amused to feel him pushing back against her as her hips touched with his well-worn
ass once more.


“You know,” the
woman mused as she began to work up a rhythm as she gently but firmly slid the
rubber cock into the man’s ass, “your wife left the house this evening
wearing a pretty short dress … I think she said something about going
out dancing while I had my fun with you.”


The man’s groans grew more defined as Crystal found
herself thrusting with more vigor as her storytelling continued.


“It’s kind of funny – a wife goes out for a night of fun
and leaves her husband tied up at home for her best friend to tease and spank
and eventually end up fucking up the ass!”


*SMACK*


Crystal couldn’t help but slap the man on the ass before
even remembering how harshly she had already throttled it with the leather
paddle and strap earlier, however the guttural grunt that he moaned into his
gag somehow made her want to do it even more as she rather enjoyed being on the
other end of a good fucking for the first time.


“I can just picture her out there on the dance floor … a
few martinis in…” the woman chuckled softly
as she fucked her friend’s husband in the ass with a certain sense of pride.


“…and eventually she attracts the attention of a sexy
stud who wants to get a little closer to this hot woman who’s out there dancing
all by herself.”


“Mmmmpppphhhhhh…” Paul
groaned as nearly the full length of the strap-on assaulted his asshole over
and over again.


“Maybe his hands end up on her hips over that little, red
dress she wore…”


“…or maybe she slips him a bit of tongue, knowing that
her hubby is safely locked up at home under supervision where he
belongs.”


She laughed as she pounded his ass with an authority that
would carry over into their friendship long after all of the bondage gear that
he wore had been removed.


“Does that turn you on inside of that little cage
to think about your wife being a little naughty tonight???” Crystal purred as her hips slowed and instead she pulled
him into her in an effort to invade his ass with her dick as thoroughly as
possible.


“Because I’m not gonna lie – it turns me on!” she admitted, running her fingernails down the
submissive’s back methodically.


“It turns me on a lot.”


With that, Crystal gently eased the dildo back out of her
victim and smacked it playfully a few times against his bruised ass, then
climbed off the bed to check in from a different angle to see how her first
attempt at domination was treating the bound boy.


Reaching up underneath him, the horny woman toyed with
his caged cock a bit more, noticing a now substantial amount of pre-cum
dripping as a result of the intense stimulation that she had just subjected him
to. In an effort to claim one last cum for herself before her friend returned
home, Crystal next slid onto the bed underneath her friend’s husband and
directed the bound man to rest his muzzled head on her shoulder before
unbuckling the strap-on to one side and then furiously massaging her clit while
she felt the weight of the man who she had just dominated looming overhead.


“Why don’t you lean in and put that cage of yours against
me…” she muttered as already her own
breathing started to hasten as her fingers worked their magic.


“This might be the closest you’ll ever get to actually
fucking me!” she laughed as she felt
the plastic cage pressing up against her soaking wet pussy, reaching over to
part her lips just enough to feel the tip of the round device inside of her
before returning to her clit to finish what she had been eagerly waiting for…


“Ohhhhhhh gooooooodddddd!” the horny woman moaned out, turning her head into that
over her bound submissive’s as her body spasmed and Paul was treated once more
to feeling his wife’s best friend climaxing at his expense.


She kept rubbing for quite some time, seeming to milk out
every last drop of pleasure before finally swatting her temporary partner
playfully on the side as a gesture for him to roll over and give her some space
while the two of them collectively caught their breath.


“That was fun!” Crystal eventually laughed out loud exasperated, turning and smiling
broadly upon remembering that the man beside her had been very much blindfolded
for the entire night on top of also being quite strictly gagged at the moment.


Cradling his leather-clad face in her hand, the woman
leaned over and gave him a soft kiss on the outside of the leather muzzle, then
collapsed back into the fluffy bed where she was all but ready to fall asleep
and wait for the return of her friend in exhausted slumber.


As she sat up and finished the last of her glass of wine
with a long gulp, Crystal finished removing the strap-on harness from her hips
and then also plucked free the nipple clamps that were still holding on strong
to her play toy’s nipples. Glancing down at her phone, realizing that it wasn’t
as late as she would’ve thought it to be, she then mischievously looked back
over at her boy in bondage and asked him with a curious grin, “So sweetie – have
you ever slept in all of this stuff???”


* * * * * * * * * *


When Allison
finally walked back in the door hours after midnight with her sexy heels now
tangling from one hand, she found both her best friend and her husband sound
asleep in her bed, with Crystal curled up around him on one side and the same
institutional restraints holding him on his back that she had bound him in
before she had loaned him out to her friend earlier that evening.


Trying
her best not to wake the two as she slipped out of her dress and tossed her
heels aside, Allison grinned to herself as she took a quick mental inventory of
the toys that were astray from where they had been left out on her vanity … particularly
the strap-on dildo that she recognized even in the dim light of having been put
to good use in the hours prior…


“Good
girl!” Allison snickered to herself as
she lifted off one corner of the covers and carefully slid her body in on the
opposite side of her bound husband, nuzzling her nose against his leather-clad
cheek lovingly as she draped her arm over his chest and inadvertently grazed
where her best friend’s hand was also resting.


As Crystal
lifted her head sleepily and met eyes with her friend, she couldn’t help but
smile as the two both knew that their respective nights had been a success
without having to say a word.


The
friends then interlocked hands and snuggled into the bound man deeper until Allison
eventually asked in a quiet voice, “So did you have fun this evening?”


Crystal
beamed happily.


“So
much fun! And you?”


Allison’s
eyes and smile grew wide in unison as she simply nodded back in confirmation.


Crystal
smiled in return and then suggested as she closed her eyes with a relaxing
sigh, “We’re definitely going to have to do this again sometime…”


Allison
sunk back into her own pillow and savored the warmth in her bed as she agreed.


“Definitely.”
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