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Bound For Revenge

My husband and I had what I thought was a good marriage.  We had been together for nearly twenty years and had never had really bad fights.  Our sex life was so-so, but I guess that was to be expected given we had nearly twenty years of playing, experimenting or trying most everything.  I guess that’s why I was so shocked when I found out about the affair.

A friend of mine had gone to a company sales seminar at a hotel in a nearby town.  While she was on break that morning, she spotted my husband entering the hotel.  She was about to go up and say Hi to him when a young brunette walked up to him and kissed him.

She was shocked, to say the least.  She watched as they checked in and got onto the elevator.  It took her a little while to muster up the nerve to tell me what she had seen.  She really didn’t want to be the one to cause my marriage to fail.

When I confronted my husband, he initially denied anything was going on.  But as I pressed the issue and finally told him what had been seen, he relented and confessed.  I was furious.  How could he have done this to me, to us?  He was my best friend.

He told me that she made him feel alive, that the sex was wonderful as she did things I rarely ever did.  I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.  If he wanted sex so bad, then why didn’t he talk to me?  It’s not like we didn’t communicate.  Part of me wanted to take some of the blame for not showing him more affection in bed.  But the longer I thought about it the more I realized it was more than just me.

For the next week or so I was numb.  The days all blurred together as I tried to come to grips with the reality of what had happened.  I then became angry, I wanted revenge.  I wanted to show him that I could have awesome sex, with or without him.  I wasn’t sure how to proceed, but my friend google assisted me.

I began to read stories about all different types of erotica.  I wanted to find some inspiration for what I could do to get back at him.  As I read about things like gangbangs, bondage, orgies and lesbian encounters, a plan began to form in my head.  It only took a few days for me to decide what I was going to do.  Now I just had to put my plan into action.

I wanted to join a BDSM club and have myself used and have photos of it taken to show him.  Of course, these would be given to him as I served him the divorce papers.  I know the saying is revenge is a plate best served cold, but I wanted this one to be served hot.  I was going to make him regret not talking to me.  I was going to show him what he was going to miss.

As I searched google looking for some sort of group or website of people who enjoyed bondage, I came across an ad for a place about fifty miles away from home.  It was a BDSM dungeon that you could rent to fulfill your fantasy.  I was nervous when I called to get more details.

I was told that there were different dungeons for different fantasies.  I just had to give them the specifics of what I wanted and they would set things up for me.  I gave them some ideas for what I wanted and asked for suggestions as to what would be a good experience.  I also asked if I could have photos taken of the session, and they assured me that I could.  It was set.  I booked a dungeon for a week later, on a Saturday evening.  I was ready to put my plan into action.

****

As I got dressed for my encounter, I tried to be as sexy as I could.  I found some old lingerie that had garters and a shelf bra.  I wore that with no panties and put on a very clingy dress to ensure my figure showed as much as possible.

As I drove to my appointment, I stopped once to go to the bathroom and get a bite to eat.  There were lots of looks my way, which boosted my self-esteem, but looking back it was probably due to how I was dressed.

The closer I got to the dungeon, the hornier I got.  There were a few times when I rubbed my nipples or fingered my pussy as I drove.  I have always known that when I am horny, all modesty goes out the window.  I am on one mission, and one mission alone.  And that was to get fucked and cum.

I pulled into the driveway of the building that was to be my jail for the next couple of hours.  It was nondescript and looked like any ordinary business.  No signs advertising it was a dungeon, just a simple “NASO Consulting” sign out front.

I walked to the door and rang the buzzer. 

“Yes?” I heard a voice say.

“This is Catrina.  I’m here for my appointment,” I replied.

There was a click as the door was opened for me.  I walked into the foyer and looked around.  There were pictures of all sorts of bondage and humiliation, and quite frankly they turned me on.  There was a front desk and chairs which I assumed meant this was a waiting area.

I walked to the desk and presented my reservation.

“You will be in room eleven,” the girl told me as she handed my reservation back to me. 

“Thank you,” I replied as I got out my credit card to pay.

“Someone will come and get you shortly,” she said.  “Please have a seat while you wait.”

I sat in the chair and waited for someone to come and get me.  As I sat there, people would occasionally walk through the lobby.  Women with leather and spike heels, wearing collars and devices that clamped to their tits and pussy lips.  There were men who wore leather pants with no crotch, enabling me to see their cocks as they walked by.

This was so foreign to me, and I began to wonder if I had made a mistake.  “Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea,” I thought to myself.  I was so nervous I almost walked out.  But as I sat there pondering my next move, a girl came over and sat down next to me.  She had a clipboard in her hand with a pen.

“Hi, I’m Candy,” she said.

I doubted that was her real name, but I went with it anyway.

“Hi Candy, I’m Catrina,” I replied.

“I have some forms I need you to fill out,” she began.  “Some are consent forms and the others are forms for controlling how your session will go.  We need safe words.  These are queues for you to let us know when something is reaching your threshold so we can back off without injuring you.  Please take a moment and read over these documents before signing.”

I pretty much skimmed over the documents.  It was the normal mumbo jumbo about them not being liable for anything.  I came up with a few safe words and signed the documents.  I handed the pen back to Candy along with the forms.

“Great,” she said.  “I’ll be back in a few minutes and we’ll get started.”

Candy stood up and walked over to a door and opened it to what I assumed was the main office.  She had a nice figure, and it was very hard to focus on the forms with her sitting there with nipple clamps and a collar on.  She didn’t have much else on. 

The sight of everything here made my nipples as hard as I can remember.  My pussy tingled with anticipation of what was to happen to me.  I wanted to rub my tits and pussy so bad it was killing me.  I was like a kid standing in a chocolate factory and couldn’t touch a thing. It was driving me crazy!

What I didn’t know was my experience that night would forever change me.  It would make me a slave to my own passion.  I would experience a level of sexual gratification I doubt many other people ever get to achieve. 

****

Candy returned and asked me to follow her.  I couldn’t help but stare at her backside as her firm little ass bounced with each step.  Her long and toned legs were a pleasure to look at.  I only wished I could have seen her pussy.  I imagined she kept it clean shaven, and the thought of that turned me on.

As we walked to my room, I could feel my pussy juices starting to run down my leg.  I had never been this wet before.  Every single sense in my body was heightened as we entered the room.  My session was about to begin.

As I entered the room, I took stock of what was in there.  I saw a table, a wall with large rings attached to it.  There was a pulley with chains hanging from the ceiling.  Along one wall was a row of different sizes and styles of dildos.  On the opposite wall was a myriad of torture devices from clamps to whips.  My pussy was oozing juice just looking at everything.  I wondered what they were going to use on me.

As I was taken to the middle of the room, a man came into the room from a door on the far side and walked up to me.  He stood there for a second just looking me over.  He reached up and brought a thick collar to my neck, wrapping it around me and buckling it.  I was now his slave.

He grabbed the ring on the front of the collar and tugged at it, an indication I should follow him.  He walked me over to a slender table against the wall.   He turned me around and began to remove my clothing.  I was so nervous as each part of my body became exposed to him.  No man but my husband had seen me nude since I had gotten married.

As he pulled my stockings off, he stepped back and looked me up and down once again.

“Turn around for me,” he instructed me.

Doing as I was told, I spun around in a circle.

“Spread your legs,” he commanded.

I spread my legs while trying not to look at him.  My pussy was now wide open for him to see and do what he wanted to with it.  My heart was racing as I stood there completely at his mercy.  He reached out and clamped his hand gently onto my pussy, causing me to shudder slightly.  He showed a slight grin as he released me.

Once again he grabbed the ring on my collar and pulled me over to the wall with the rings on it.  He placed cuffs on my wrists and ankles before attaching them to the wall.  I was now spread eagle and ready for whatever he was prepared to do to me.

As I stood there stretched out, he walked to the table and grabbed a riding crop.  He walked back over to me and began to rub the shaft of the crop across my nipples.  I moaned as the rough material brushed against me.  It sent shivers down my spine with each slide of the crop.

He stopped for a second, then with one quick swish, the tip of the crop smacked against my nipple causing me to cry out in pain.  WOW!  I had never felt anything like that before!  It hurt for only a couple seconds, then as the pain subsided it started to tingle down to my pussy.  He hit my other nipple with just as much force, and again I screamed out.

He alternated whipping my nipples probably ten times before he quit.  I was breathing so heavy as my body adjusted to this new sensation.  As he stepped back, he swung the crop again, only this time it hit my pussy.  I tried in vain to close my legs as a reflex from the pain that shot through my body.  Holy hell that hurt!  With my senses being so heightened, everything was magnified.

He only hit my pussy a couple more times before lowering the riding crop and walking up to me.  One hand massaged my pussy as the other one massaged my nipples.  The rubbing and warmth of his hands felt soothing to my now reddened parts. 

He went back over to the table and put the riding crop on it.  Then, he picked up a couple of small things and walked back over to me.  He had nipple clamps and they were clamped onto my erect nipples.  As he tightened them down, I tried to hold out as long as I could before letting him know it was tight enough.

He ran a small chain from the clamps to my collar.  It was then that the pussy clamps were put on my pussy lips.  I had never experienced these before and it was a different feeling.  Once the clamps were on, he ran chains down to my ankles and tightened them.  My pussy was now stretched wide as my pussy lips were pulled tight.   He brought over a dildo and inserted inside of me and began to fuck me with it.  I gasped at first from the shock of it, but soon began to moan and breath heavily as it continued to be pushed and pulled in and out of me.

He removed the dildo and put it to my mouth, an indication he wanted me to suck it.  I did so with gusto as I cleaned my own juices from it.  He put the dildo away and returned to the wall.

I was released and he moved me over to the table that was in the middle of the room.

“Stay here,” he told me.

I stood there as he took a chain and attached it to my collar, essentially chaining me to the table.  He came back and put a blindfold on me as I stood there waiting.  He walked away for what seemed like five minutes before I heard him returning.  I could hear noise around me but didn’t know what it was.  Not knowing what was coming next was almost as exciting as what was being done to me.

When my blindfold was removed, I saw a man tied to the table on his back, and two other men standing nearby.  I wasn’t sure why they were there, but I assumed they were for me.  A small set of steps was brought over to the table and put at the end.

“Get up on the table,” he told me.

I walked to the steps and made my way to the table.  It was erotic standing there nude with a naked man bound right under me.

“Kneel down,” I was told, and I complied.

“Now, I want you to take his cock into your mouth and suck it until he becomes hard,” he commanded.

I had only sucked one cock for twenty years so I was sort of excited to taste another one.  I took his cock into my mouth and began to move my mouth up and down his shaft while sucking.  It didn’t take him very long to get hard, and all I could think of was how much I wanted this rock-hard cock in my pussy.

“Stop, and standup,” he commanded.

I stood up, still licking my lips from sucking that large cock.

“I want you to stand over him, squat down and insert his cock into your pussy,” I was told.

I was so ready for this!  I put my feet on either side of him and lowered myself down onto his cock.  Oh, how good that hot cock felt as I sat down on it, taking it all the way inside of me.  I put my hands down on the table and began to bounce my hips up and down as I started to fuck his cock.

I was enjoying his cock when I heard a command being told to me.

“Open your mouth.”

I opened my mouth and another cock was inserted into my mouth.  I now had two cocks, one I was fucking and one I was sucking.  I was so hot it was driving me insane!

The man removed his cock from my mouth and walked over to the steps.

“Drop to your knees and lie flat on his chest.”

I did as I was told wondering what was next.  I didn’t have to wait very long before I figured out what was coming next.  I felt a finger with something slimy begin to rub my asshole.  I felt the pressure of his cock as the head of it began to penetrate my ass.

He slowly slid his cock in and out of my ass to ensure he allowed my ass enough time to get used to something being inserted into it.  Once he had gotten the full length of his shaft buried inside my ass, he began to fuck my ass with full, long strokes.

Here I was, on this table with two cocks fucking me.  I was in heaven.  It felt so good to be dominated like this and having all these men fucking me.  Just when I thought I had come to the end of this, another man got on the table.  He walked around in front of me and knelt down, shoving his cock into my mouth.

As the other two men fucked my ass and pussy, this man grabbed the sides of my head, holding it still and began to fuck my mouth.  He fucked my mouth with long, fast strokes.  I was completely full of cock as I felt every single cell of my being sitting right on the edge of ecstasy.

In one big wave, my body finally succumbed to the fucking and sucking and I began to cum.  My body convulsed like it had never done before.  I was still fucking and sucking and it grew even more intense as I came.  I was a wild woman and I wanted these cocks to cum!

All the men pulled out of me as the bottom guy was released.  I took his place with all three men standing above me.  They began to masturbate as I lie there watching them.  Suddenly they started to cum, one after the other.  They shot their loads all over my body; my face, my tits, my pussy, everything had cum on it.  I rubbed it all over my body.

I was cleaned up and was shown to the lobby where the receptionist had my photos.  I had asked for duplicates when I signed for them.  I wanted one set for the asshole and one for me so I could relive this experience.

I wished I had a camera with me when I gave him his divorce papers so I could have captured the look on his face when he saw the photos with the papers.  I could tell he was regretting letting me go for that young thing.  There’s nothing that can take the place of experience.  If you want something, ask for it.  Sometimes that’s all it takes.


Caging Candy

I have always been a little kinky.  I enjoyed toys, bondage, and oral sex just to name a few.   My husband and I watch videos often and I fantasize about things I see in them.  I love being dominated when it comes to sex.  I want my husband to use me any way he wants.  That sense of not being in control is a real turn on for me.

Last Friday night as we lie in bed fooling around, he told me he had a surprise for me the next day, but that I had to go pick it up since he was working.  I was feeling kind of bummed that I had to go get my surprise, but was also excited to see what it was.

Before he left for work that day, he gave me the address of where I was to go get it.  It was located in the industrial part of town so I figured maybe it was a new dishwasher or maybe a new patio set.  I didn’t dwell on what it was and headed out to go pick up my surprise.

As I came around the corner approaching the address, I could see it was an old warehouse that I had to go to.  My husband had given me the receipt which I was to show to the guy at the warehouse.  He would then take me to get whatever it was my husband had purchased.

I found the address, parked the car and went inside.  It was sort of dingy in there and the lighting wasn’t that great.  Soon a man came up to me and asked to see my receipt.  I handed it to him, and after a few seconds of inspecting it, he told me to follow him.

“Right this way ma’am,” he said.

I followed him to a door located about twenty-five yards from where I came in the door.  He opened the door for me and I walked in.  It was still rather dark in the room as he followed close behind me.

“If you’ll wait here I’ll bring it out to you,” he said as he closed the door.

I felt kind of weird standing there in this warehouse.  Almost scared as I wondered what he could have possibly purchased from this place.  I had hoped it wasn’t something illegal or stolen.  I didn’t think he would do something like that, but I definitely wasn’t getting the warm fuzzies from this place.

All of a sudden, bright lights lit up the room and I was temporarily blinded by them.  As I closed my eyes to shield them from the light, a bag was placed over my head and my arms were pulled behind me and I was bound.  My feet were also bound as I tried to kick my attacker.

Completely immobilized and standing there with who knows what, I began to fear for my life.  What were they going to do to me?  Why were they being so quiet?  It’s not like we had a lot of money they could kidnap me for.  I began to beg for them to let me go, but my begging fell on deaf ears.

I was picked up and carried over someone’s shoulder like a sack of potatoes.  Where were they taking me?  I was put into an elevator that seemed to go a while before finally coming to a rather bumpy stop.  The door opened and my captor began to walk down what I imagined was a hallway.

I heard another door open, and I was placed on the floor.  My captor left and I was alone, tied and hooded unable to see where I was or what was going on.  As I lie there not knowing whether to cry or scream, another thought came into my head.  What if these were the guys who kidnapped women to sell as sex slaves?  Maybe that was why I heard no talking or why no one would answer me.

I must have laid there for an hour before I again heard the door open.  This time I was stood upright and my legs were freed.  As I stood there, I felt someone tug at the front of my pants.  “Here it goes,” I thought to myself.  I was not about to get raped quietly.  But no matter what I did I could not stop him from dropping my pants.

My legs were once again bound as I stood there with my pussy fully exposed to whoever was looking at it.  In one sense, it was erotic.  Try as I might, I could not stop the tingling that was going on in my pussy.  I thought I was going to be gang raped here as part of an initiation.

My arms were soon untied then retied so my arms were straight out.  I felt something cold on my shoulder and soon discovered what it was.  A pair of scissors was cutting my shirt and bra off me.  Now I was standing, fully naked with my arms spread wide.  This was humiliating. 

As I stood there ready to accept whatever my fate was, my legs were once again untied.  This time they were tied in a similar fashion to my arms.  I was now spread eagle standing on the floor, completely vulnerable to anything they may want to do to me sexually.  I could feel my nipples harden as I thought about my situation.  My pussy tingled at the thought of being fucked both scared and excited me.

My captor soon spoke after I had stood there for a while.

“You are now my slave,” the voice said.  “I am going to use you as my personal sex toy.  Don’t bother screaming as no one will be able to hear you.”

“Who are you?” I asked.

“It doesn’t matter who I am” the voice replied.

“Why are you doing this to me?” I asked.

“Be quiet or I’ll gag you” he replied.

I stopped talking for a minute then began to beg him to let me go.  Suddenly, I felt my hood being lifted and as I was about to thank him for removing it, something was put into my mouth and tied around my head.  He had gagged me with something.

I felt a hand slide down my belly and moved my hips trying to avoid the inevitable.  I felt the hand slide across my pussy, his finger separating my folds.  I let out a deep breath as his finger touched my hole.  I was getting worked up and had no way to do anything about it.  I was ready for whatever he wanted to do.

****

My captor stopped rubbing my pussy and I heard him leave through the door.  I was alone again and wondered what was next.  I didn’t have long to wait as I heard the door open once again.  But this time I heard a louder noise.  Something was scraping the floor.  I didn’t know what it was, but I could tell it was made of metal.  Finally, the noise stopped.  I assumed whatever it was, it was now in place.

I felt the bonds on my arms loosen as the ropes were removed.

“Try anything and you’ll be sorry,” the voice said.

Not wanting to get hurt I nodded ok.  My legs were then released and I bent down to rub my ankles.  A strong arm grabbed my arm and pulled me back up.  I was shoved across the room before a hand was put on my head and pushed me down onto my knees. 

Instead of being presented a cock, I was pushed into what must have been a cage.  I had thought for sure he wanted a blowjob.  Once I was in the cage, the door was shut and I heard a lock.  I tentatively reached up and pulled my hood off and took the gag out of my mouth.

I was in a large room with one door.  I was also in a cage in the middle of the room.  Light was coming from under the door so I assumed that’s where my captor was.  I didn’t have long to wait as the door opened to real an imposing man coming towards me.

He had a mask on and wore jeans and a wife beater white tank top.  He knelt in front of the cage and looked me over before speaking.

“I am going to give you the rules.  Follow them and I may let you go.  Disobey and the consequences will be severe.  Do you understand?”

I shook my head and said “yes.”

“Good” he replied. 

With that, he stood up and left the room.  As I sat there in my cage, I couldn’t help but wonder what was next.  My mind began to think a thousand things at once, and to be honest, it was exciting me.  My nipples were already erect from the cool air, and I reached down to my pussy and felt how wet it was.  I pulled my hand back up as the door reopened.

He came into the room with a box and set it on the floor.

“I want you to put our face down on the floor and keep your ass raised” he instructed me.

I did as I was told and put my face down on the floor and raised my ass up into the air.  He walked over to me and I felt something rub my ass.  All of a sudden, something long and hard penetrated my pussy.  The shock caused me to gasp as I felt the length of it go deep inside of me.  He let it sit there for a few seconds before withdrawing it almost all the way out, then shoving it back into me.

The man began to fuck me with this object as I lie there on the floor moaning as I felt this thing fuck me.  I felt him remove it from my pussy as I shook from the strokes I had just endured.  I felt something wet trickle down my ass and into my pussy. 

That’s when I felt the pressure of the object as it pressed against my asshole.

“Please no,” I said as I felt it start to enter me, but he didn’t stop.

He began to slowly fuck my ass with this thing, and as it started going deeper into me, I felt another object enter my pussy once again.  I now had something fucking my ass, and something fucking my pussy.  I moaned as I was double fucked.  I had no idea it would feel like this, and I enjoyed it.

When he stopped fucking me, he walked out of the room but left both objects still inside of me.  I began to move my hips around trying to get one of them to move.  I couldn’t stand having something inside of me that wasn’t moving!  My mind was filled with ecstasy as I sat there kneeling on the floor with tow objects hanging out of my body.  I wondered what would be next.

****

When the door reopened, the objects were removed from my body.  I was so horny now, why did he stop? 

“Sit upright” I was told.

I sat up on my legs and waited for my next instructions.  He brought one of the long objects to my mouth and made me suck my own pussy juice from it.  Once he was satisfied with that, he put it down and turned to look at me.

I watched as he unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out.  He stroked it a few times as he sat there looking at me.  As his cock began to stiffen, he got up and walked over to the cage.  Putting his cock through the bars, he instructed me to come to the side of the cage.

“Open your mouth and suck my cock,” he said.

I moved over to the side of the cage and took his swollen cock into my mouth.

“Suck my cock, bitch,” he said.  “And don’t try anything.”

I began to suck his cock, feeling it slide in and out of my mouth as it grew in size.  Once it was completely hard, he reached through the bars and grabbed my head.  He held it still as his hips began to move as he fucked my mouth.  I could feel it going deeper and deeper into my mouth, almost to the point where I was going to gag.  In one last push, he buried the full length of his cock into my throat as I gagged on it, after which he pulled his cock out of my mouth.

He put his cock back into his pants and walked out of the door.  The lights were turned off as I heard noises coming from the other room.  How many of them were there?  I sat there wondering if now was the time they were going to gang bang me.

When the door opened, he walked over to the cage and unlocked it, motioning for me to get out.  It felt good to stand once again as he grabbed my arm and shoved me towards the door.  As we entered the next room I saw a large stockade standing in the middle of the room.  He took me over to it, locked my head and arms into it, and put a bar between my legs ensuring they were spread wide.

As I stood there bound and helpless, he unzipped his pants and again shoved his cock into my mouth.  He fucked my mouth for a while before removing it.  He walked to my side and I felt something strike my tits.  He was whipping my tits.  With each stroke, my body convulsed at the pain, then sent shivers down to my toes.

He stopped whipping my tits and I felt something being put on my nipples.  It got real tight as I winced from the pain. It was then that I felt the weight of something attached to my nipple as it pulled down on them.  I was enjoying this even though I was his prisoner.  I really shouldn’t have enjoyed it, but I couldn’t help myself.

I could feel something rubbing my ass as I stood there helpless with my tits being squeezed and pulled tight.  “WHACK!”  I felt the sting of a whip across my ass, the initial pain causing me to scream out loud.  Several more strikes of the whip had me begging him to stop.  Finally, it stopped and I stood there helpless and whimpering.

I felt the heat of his hands as he began to massage my ass, rubbing away the sting of the whip.  It actually felt good.  It was then that I felt the full measure of his cock as he shoved it into my pussy and began to fuck me.  Every deep stroke into my pussy caused my tits to sway increasing the pressure and the tugging of the weights.

As he continued to fuck my pussy, I felt something coming around to the front of my pussy.  And then there was the buzzing noise as the vibrator hit my clit.  My legs about buckled under me as I almost instantly began to cum, my body shaking with the convulsions of my orgasm.  I screamed loud as he fucked my pussy while I came.

“Fuck me, oh God yeah!” I said without even thinking.

He banged me as hard as he could as I felt his cock going deep inside me. I was pushing back at his cock as hard as I could with each inward stroke.  At last, I felt him stiffen as he reached his climax and exploded inside of me.  I could feel the pulsing of his cock as he came and soon felt it start to soften as he was spent.

He came around in front of me and put his cock into my mouth ensuring I cleaned his cum and mine off his cock.  Once he was satisfied, he began to remove my weights and clips from my tits, which were super sensitive now.  He unlocked me from my stockade and made me stand in the middle of the room.  He reached back and removed his mask revealing my husband standing there.

He had arranged for use of the warehouse by a friend of his, wanting to fulfill one of my fantasies.  I must say he did a rather good job with it as I thought for sure I was a goner.  The pain and pleasure, along with the unknown was so sublime that I nearly cum every time I think about it.  What more could a girl want?


Into Submission

Chapter One

Growing up in a small Midwestern town, Lisa didn’t have much exposure to a wide array of sexual styles.  She had very little interaction with the limited selection of boys in her town.  She did have a brief affair with a man in town, but it didn’t last long after she discovered he was married.  She longed for more but did not know what it was she wanted.

She had moved to the city after enrolling into college.  She was hoping she would have more experiences with a greater population.  Taking the first job that offered decent pay, she had become a librarian at the local library.  It wasn’t her dream job, but having access to books about sex made up for it.  She had read a lot about different genre’s and a few turned her on as she read about other’s exploits.  She longed to try some of them out.

Most of her evenings consisted of reading books and self-gratification as she fantasized about new desires she discovered.  How would she ever be able to try these new ideas without having a partner?  While she was attractive, she was very backward and shy.  She stood five feet six inches tall and weighed in at one hundred ten pounds.  She had nice curves and tits that were a thirty-two C.  She surmised that part of her problem was her attire, and working at a library.

Her second semester had started and Lisa was tired of being alone.  She needed sex with another person and set her mind on finding someone.  One night as she was closing the library, she stumbled on a book about sexual pleasures for the modern woman.  Intrigued, she took the book home with her.  She was curious what the book was all about.  Sure, the back cover gave a nice overview, but as she was well aware, those can be misleading.

Lisa stripped down naked and got into bed.  She knew she was going to masturbate to the book, so there was no need for clothing.  She had her dildo on her nightstand at the ready as she cracked open the book and began to read.  Some of the stories were quite interesting.  She read about BDSM or bondage, and this got her excited. 

As she read about different types of bondage and looked at the images, she began to feel her nipples harden.  She could feel the surge in her pussy as she used her hand to rub her nipples.  One passage talked about tit torture, so she squeezed and pulled her nipples outward to see what it would feel like.  She immediately felt pain, then a tingle that ran down her body to her toes.  Why did this hurt, yet feel so good?  She wasn’t sure, but she liked it.

As she continued to read her book, her hand made its way to her pussy.  She slid her fingers between her folds and down to her hole, lubricating her finger.  She felt how wet she was and moaned as her finger slid over her clit.  She grabbed her pussy lips and pulled them tight to the side, eliciting a sigh.  Wanting to experience more, she put the book down and went into the kitchen.  She found some chip clips and tape and headed back to her bed.

Once in bed, she spread her legs and clamped the chip clips to her pussy lips.  Next, she took the tape and taped the clips to her thighs, making her pussy open wide.  She was really horny now as she lay there with her pussy gaping wide.  She took her dildo, licked it, then slid it into her pussy.  She shuddered as her dildo penetrated her.  Feeling her pussy stretch to accommodate the size of her dildo, she began to slide it in and out of her pussy.

She put down her book so she could use both hands.  Her body was screaming for an orgasm, but she wanted to draw it out.  She grabbed both nipples and squeezed them as hard as she could, wincing at the pain.  She pulled her nipples straight out as far as she could, making her nipples seem really long.  With her dildo in her pussy, she moved her hips as she played with her nipples in an attempt to fuck herself with it.  Not being successful, she moved one hand to her dildo as the other one continued to torture her nipple.

She started sliding the dildo in and out of her pussy slowly at first, then began to increase her speed.  She was shoving it deep into herself as far as she could, her body flinching with each deep thrust.  With her nipples throbbing in pain, she focused her other finger on her clit.  She rubbed her clit quickly as she fucked her dildo, her body ready for orgasm.  She lifted her hips as the initial wave of her orgasm approached.  With a loud moan and release of her breath, her body shook with the power of her orgasm as it swept over her body.  She was now slamming her dildo into her pussy as fast as she could as she imagined a huge cock fucking her.

When she could no longer handle the dildo fucking her sensitive pussy, she removed it and looked at it.  She could see it coated with her pussy juice from her orgasm, and wondered what it would taste like.  She slid it into her mouth and began to suck it clean.  She could taste her salty cum as she cleaned her dildo.  She loved the taste of herself!  She wondered why she had never done this before, and decided she would do it more often.  She wondered if other pussy tasted the same way.

Feeling satisfied, she put the book and her dildo away.  She removed the clips from her pussy lips as she winced from the pain.  Her nipples were now super sensitive, and even the brush of the blanket sent signals down her legs.  It was as if her body was one big clit.  She had never been so sensitive in her life.  Now more than ever, she wanted to share this with another person. 

With her resolve solidly in place, she pulled the blanket up over her shoulder and drifted off to sleep.  Tomorrow she was going to make changes to her life.  She was going to find a man and she was going to fulfill her fantasies.


Chapter Two

When Lisa awoke the next morning, she knew she had to make some wardrobe changes.  She looked through the clothes she had and decided none of them were going to work as an attractor to a man.  She made the decision to hit some stores at lunch, and after work to find attire that would flatter her figure instead of hiding it.  She was on a mission, and her clothing was critical to her success.

Leaving the Library for lunch, she went to a small boutique down the block to look for some clothing.

“Can I help you?” the saleslady asked.

“Possibly,” Lisa replied.  “I am looking for something that is going to flatter my figure.  Do you have any suggestions?”

The sales lady looked over the racks and pulled a slinky dress from the rack.

“I think this one is a good choice,” she said.

Lisa wasn’t sure but tried it on anyway.  As she looked at herself in the mirror, one thing became very obvious to her.  She needed better bras.  She liked the way the dress hugged her curves, the hem coming down to about her mid-thigh.  She would also have to buy new hose so her legs would look better.

Heading to the intimates’ section, Lisa found a bra that was called a bralette.  It was cut low so the lace barely covered her nipples.  She thought it looked very sexy and made her tits look fuller.  Satisfied, she grabbed some hose and checked out of the store.  Tonight, she was going to wear her new outfit and see what kind of attention she would get.  She headed back to the library to finish out her day.

Lisa took a shower before she put her new clothes on.  She had never worn much makeup, so she decided to try and put some on.  She applied her foundation and mascara without much trouble.  The mascara proved to be a bit of a pain as she tried not to get any in her eyes.  She applied her eyeshadow and blush before sitting back and looking at her reflection.  She decided she had done a good job.

She put on her new bra, a thong panty and her new hose.  She put on her new dress and stood in front of the mirror to assess her new look.  She felt sexy as she stared at her reflection.  She had never dressed like this before, and she felt a little self-conscious as she saw how the dress accentuated every detail of her figure.  She had made the right decision with the bralette as it made her nice sized tits stand out a bit.  She grabbed her purse and headed to the bar.

As Lisa walked into the bar, men turned to look at her.  She was sort of embarrassed as she made her way to the end of the bar.  She wasn’t used to men looking at her like that.  She hadn’t been at the bar long before a guy came up to her and offered to buy her a drink.  She thanked him as he sat down beside her.

“I don’t think I have seen you here before,” he said.  “I know that sounds corny as hell, but it’s the truth.”

“I’ve been here a couple times,” she replied.

He made some small talk as they sipped their drinks.  They talked about work and current events, nothing too heavy.

“By the way,” he finally said.  “My name is Jack.”

“I’m Lisa,” she replied.  “Nice to meet you.”

“So, is there a chance I could get your number to call you for a date?” he asked.

Jack appeared to be a nice guy, and he was good looking.  Lisa pondered his request, then decided to go for it.  She was nervous as she had never gone to a bar to be picked up before.

“Sure,” she replied as she wrote her number on a napkin.

“Well, I gotta go,” he said.  “I’ll give you a call.”

“Bye,” she replied.

Lisa was all giddy inside as she thought about Jack.  Her first night trying to change and she already had a date.  She knew at that point she had made the right decision.  Now to find out if he was just a straight sex guy, or if he was kinky in any way.  She really wanted someone kinky to help her fulfill her fantasies.  She finished her drink and headed home.


Chapter Three

Lisa was nearing the end of her shift as she put away a cart full of books.  She felt her phone vibrate indicating an incoming call.  She Couldn’t answer it in the library, so she hit the ignore button so she could get the voicemail later.  She finished her cart and packed up for the day.  She walked to her apartment and dialed her voicemail.  It was from Jack.

“Hey, Lisa,” he said.  “It’s Jack from last night.  Just touching base to see if you had any plans for tonight.  Would love to do dinner.  Call me back at this number.”

Lisa smiled and dialed his number.

“Hello?” the voice said.

“Hi, Jack?” she said.  “This is Lisa returning your call.”

“Hey, thanks for calling me back,” he replied.

“Sorry I couldn’t answer the phone,” she said.  “I was at work and we can’t take calls there.”

“No worries,” he replied.  “So, you doing anything tonight?”

“Nope, I’m free,” she said.

“Ok, how about you meet me at Karl’s on fifth?” he asked.

“Sure, what time?” she replied.

“How’s eight sound?” he asked.

“I’ll be there,” Lisa replied.

Lisa smiled as she hung up her phone.  She couldn’t wait to see Jack.  She headed to her apartment and stripped down.  She wanted to dress sexy for him.  She had shopped again at lunch and had bought another sexy outfit.  It was a knit top with a mini skirt.  It really showed off her tits and her legs. 

Lisa made her way to the restaurant and headed inside.  Jack was waiting for her in the lobby.

“Wow, you look great,” he said as she approached him.

“Thanks,” she replied.

The waiter showed them to their table and handed them their menu’s.  Jack ordered some wine and settled back into his chair.  As they ate dinner, they again talked about work, though a little more involved this time.  He was an account rep for a technology company.  He had been there since graduating college and really liked his job.  Lisa told him about the library but also told him she would like to do something else.

“So, why don’t you?” he asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.  “I guess it’s easier to be comfortable than to look for something new.  I mean, what if I found something and then found out I didn’t like it?”

“Well, that is a chance you take,” he replied.

“Ok, well let’s change the subject,” she told him.  “What do you do for fun besides going to the bar?”

“I have a lot of hobbies,” he replied.  “But I guess my main thing is hiking.  I really enjoy being out in nature.”

As they talked, Lisa became more comfortable.  She learned he had been raised in the city, so this life was nothing new to him.  They talked about how people seemed to be so judgmental and unwilling to let people be themselves.  He thought people should do what they enjoy whether anyone else approves or not.  Lisa was starting to feel like maybe he would be receptive to her kinky desires. 

As dinner wound down, Jack asked her for another date for the weekend.

“Do you like to dance?” he asked.

“I do, but I’m not very good I’m afraid,” she replied.

“I’m sure you’ll do fine,” he told her.

They left the restaurant and Jack said goodbye as Lisa kissed him on the cheek.  She thanked him for a wonderful dinner and headed home.  She was starting to develop a plan for the weekend date, and she smiled as she thought about it.  She needed to find out how far he pushed his sexual boundaries before she even thought of having sex with him.  She wanted to fuck him, but she also wanted more.  She just hoped he could deliver.

Lisa got cleaned up and got into bed.  She thought of Jack and then began to fantasize about what he would do to her.  She imagined him twisting her nipples as she sucked his cock.  She thought about how big he was and how his cock would feel inside her pussy.  She wondered if she could get him to spank her or whip her pussy lips.  She smacked her pussy with her hand as she imagined him doing it, letting out a yelp as the pain hit her.

It didn’t take Lisa long to cum as her fantasy played out in her mind.  As she recovered from her orgasm, she hoped he would be what she envisioned.  With her plan for the weekend in place, she drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Four

Saturday finally arrived as Lisa went shopping for some more clothes.  She had done a little shopping each day and was now amassing a nice sized wardrobe.  She felt sexy and beautiful in her new clothes.  She had gotten used to guys looking at her and rather enjoyed the attention.  She was changing, and she liked who she was becoming.

She had picked out a black, slinky dress that had the shoulders cut out with a low back to wear that night.  She had also picked up some strappy kitten heel pumps to complete her outfit.  As she looked in the mirror, she hardly recognized the girl who had stared back at her just a few days before.  It was a nice change for her.  She gathered up her purse and headed down the elevator to meet Jack.

Jack pulled up in his Mustang right on time.  He opened her door for her and made his way back to the driver’s seat.

“Wow, you look really sexy tonight,” he told her.

“Thank you,” she replied.

Jack wondered what she was like in bed.  He had dated quite a few beautiful women, and they had all turned into the type that worried about themselves.  He didn’t mind paying attention to them or making sure they were satisfied, but he also wanted to be satisfied as well.  He hoped Lisa was different.  Tonight, he was planning to make his move and find out what type of woman she was.

They found a table towards the back of the club and settled in for a couple drinks waiting for the DJ to get set up.  Lisa decided this was a good time to talk.  She mustered up as much courage as she could, hoping to get to the point as quickly as possible.

“So, tell me,” she started, “Are you the type to just get off, or do you take your time with sex?”

Jack almost spit out his drink.  He wasn’t expecting her to talk about sex that frankly.

“Well,” he started, “I wasn’t quite ready for that, but since you asked I’ll tell you.  To be quite honest, I think both parties are responsible for the satisfaction of the other.  It cannot be one-sided.  If it is, the relationship will never last.”

“Well, a refreshing answer,” she replied.

She slowly nudged the conversation around to talking about kinky sex.  She was dying to know where he stood.

“So, what are you into anyways?  As far as sex that is,” she asked.

Again, Jack was slightly taken aback by her direct questioning.  He had never met a woman who was so direct before.  Quite frankly, he liked it.

“Well,” he began, “I guess I’m all about experimentation.  I mean how do you really know what you like if you don’t try things, right?”

“Exactly,” she replied.

“Now I can tell you one thing I don’t like,” he said.  “I don’t like being on the receiving end of the bondage stuff.  I had a girl talk me into letting her tie me up and that did not go well.”

“So, you’ve never tied a girl up then?” she asked.

“I did once when I was barely a teenager,” he replied.  “Of course, I didn’t know what the hell I was doing, so I don’t know if it was done right or what.”

“What about you?” he asked her.

“Well,” she started, “To be quite honest I haven’t done much more than just regular old sex.”

“Really?” Jack asked.

“Yep, really,” she replied.

“So, are there things you want to try or are you just a straight up sex kinda girl?” he asked.

“Oh, there are things I want to try, I just never had anyone who wanted to try them with me.” She replied.

“Like what?” he asked.

Now Lisa was getting to a part where she hadn’t really thought through her plan.  She never imagined she would have to describe what it was she wanted to experience.

“Oh, come on now,” he said.  “Don’t lose that direct style of talking now when things are getting interesting.”

Lisa summoned up as much bravery as she could before speaking.

“Well,” she said hesitantly.  “One thing I want to try is being dominated.  The whole BDSM thing.”

“And what specifically is it you want to experience?” he asked.

“Pretty much all of it,” she replied.  “I don’t know why, but something about being vulnerable to someone else’s sexual desires just turns me on.  I don’t know if I would like it or not, but I’d like to find out.”

“Well, in that case, I will be more than willing to help you with that,” he told her.

Lisa looked at him and tried to evaluate whether he was being sincere or just wanting the chance to get laid.

“And just how would I stop you if I didn’t like it?” she asked.

“Well, the girl who tied me up had me use safe words,” he replied.  “You use three words that tell the other person where your limits are.  That’s the best way to handle it.  Of course, that also means you would have to trust whoever is dominating you.  It could go wrong very easily.”

“So, are you saying I can trust you?” she asked with a smirk.

“Yes,” he replied.  “Of course, I could just be saying that to try and get laid.  But then again, why would I lie about it considering you brought up sex to begin with?”

“Good point,” she replied.  “Well, let’s just see where thing wind up, shall we?”

Jack agreed as the DJ spun up the music.  They spent the evening dancing and drinking.  Jack told her she was a fairly good dancer, even though she disagreed.  They did have a couple of slow dances, but the last one was the best.  Jack was caressing her back and just barely rubbed her ass.  His hot breath sent shivers down her spine as he breathed on her neck.

Jack began to kiss her neck as she held him tightly.  She could feel her body responding to his affection as they swayed to the music.  She was longing to feel him inside her and could not wait for him to make his move.  She could tell she was turning him on by the feel of his cock pushing against her lower belly.  She wanted to touch it, suck and have it inside of her.  It was all she could do not to take him right then and there.

When the last slow song ended, they went back to the table to finish their drinks.  As they sat there closely, Lisa reached down and slid her hand across his crotch, feeling his cock through his pants.  Jack knew she was ready and wanting him.  He paid the tab and got up from the table to escort her from the club.

As they headed down the road to his place, Lisa couldn’t wait.  She just had to touch his cock.  She reached over and unzipped his pants, freeing his cock.  It felt good as she wrapped her fingers around his shaft and began to stroke it.  Jack was gripping the steering wheel trying not to make any sudden moves and risk getting pulled over.  Lisa bent over and slid her mouth down his cock.  Jack sucked in his breath as she slid his cock in and out of her mouth.  She sucked his cock for only a few minutes. 

As she sat up she leaned in a whispered into his ear “I want to fuck you, and I want you to use me.”

“Ok,” Jack responded.

He hadn’t expected her to be ready for sex this quickly, but he was enjoying it.  He had never had a woman suck his cock while he drove, and he found it quite erotic.  He was trying to stay around the speed limit, but he was ready to get her in bed and really let her have it.  She was driving him crazy and he wanted to satisfy her.

As they entered his apartment, Lisa grabbed him and kissed him deeply.  She wanted him to feel how much she desired him.  Jack returned her kiss and began to kiss her ear and neck, his hands making their way to her tits.  He stepped back and lifted her top over her head, and unsnapped her bra.  With her tits now free, he bent over and began to lick and suck her nipples.

“Bite them,” Lisa said.  “Use your side teeth.”

Jack did as he was instructed.  Lisa moaned and pulled his head in to ensure he was getting all of her tits.  He would grind his side teeth against her nipples, then suck real hard pulling them tight as he let her nipple slip from his mouth.  He slid his hand down her belly and between her legs as she widened her stance.  He slid his fingers between her folds and felt her hot, soaked pussy as his fingers slid into her hole.

With his finger soaked from her juices, he slid his finger up to her clit and began to rub it.  Lisa jumped as he hit her sensitive clit, moaning as he continued to rub it.  She reached down and undid his pants, causing them to fall to the floor.  She grabbed his now erect cock and began to stroke it with her hands.

“I want you to use me,” she whispered into his ear.  “I want you to tell me what to do.”

Jack pondered for a moment what to tell her.  He needed to go slow so she would not feel he was moving too quickly.

“Suck my cock,” he told her.

Lisa dropped to her knees and sucked his cock into her mouth.

“Oh yeah,” Jack said.  “Take it all.”

Lisa slid her mouth down his shaft as far as she could.  Jack moaned as she slid her mouth up and down the full length of his shaft.  Jack pulled Lisa back up and grabbed her hand.  He led her to the bedroom and had her lie on the bed, her legs spread wide.

“I want to be your sex slave,” she told him.  “Use me, call me names.”

Jack didn’t know how far to take it, so he started simply and expanded on it.

“Ok, whore,” he said.  “I want you to rub your pussy.”

Lisa moaned and slid her hand down to her pussy. Inserting a finger into herself as she sighed.  Jack watched as she fucked herself and rubbed her clit.  Remembering she wanted her tits tortured, he left and went into the kitchen.  He found some clips that were used to hold potato chip bags closed and grabbed them.  He returned to the bedroom and bent over Lisa.

“I’m going to put these on your nipples,” he told her.  “If they hurt too much just say red, ok?”

Lisa nodded yes anticipating the pain she knew was coming.  As Jack put the clips on her nipples, she moaned as the pain shot down her leg to her toes.  It hurt, but it also felt good.  She had never been this horny in her life!  Jack now had both clips on her nipples, and he twisted them as she continued to play with her pussy.  He was ready to give her some more cock.  He straddled her chest and slid his cock into her mouth.

“I’m going to fuck your mouth,” he told her.

She moaned as he told her this and opened her mouth, ready for his cock.  Jack pumped his hips as he began to fuck her mouth.  He reached behind himself and rubbed the tips of her nipples as his cock slid in and out of her mouth.  He didn’t want to cum yet, so he removed his cock and got off her chest.

“Please whip my pussy,” she begged him.

Jack removed his belt form his pants and took a swipe at her pussy.  The first hit caused her to jump as she swallowed as the shock of the belt hitting her pussy sent pain down her body.  He hit her twice, then rubbed her pussy with his warm hand to sooth the pain.  Lisa was moaning and writhing on the bed, her body in a state of heightened sensitivity.  She was ready to cum.

“Lick my pussy,” she said.  “Oh, please lick my pussy.”

Jack stopped whipping her pussy and got between her legs.  He teased her by licking and kissing her inner thighs, getting his tongue right next to her pussy lips, but not touching them.  Lisa was grabbing the sheets and moaning as he teased her.  She wanted to feel his tongue on her pussy, and she wanted to cum.

At last, Jack slid his tongue into her pussy, causing her to shudder as she felt the heat and wetness of his tongue go between her folds.  She spread her legs as wide as she could.  She wanted his tongue all over her pussy.  Jack slid his tongue up and down her slit before settling in on her clit.  He didn’t have to lick it very long before Lisa came.  She raised her hips as her orgasm started, grasping the sheets in her hands and rolling her head back and forth in ecstasy.

Feeling she had finished her orgasm, Jack slid up her body and kissed her as his hard cock slid across her clit.  With her clit so sensitive, she shuddered and sucked in her breath as his cock slid up and down her pussy.  She wanted him inside her; she wanted his cock to fuck her.

Jack slid his cock into her pussy and buried it deep inside her.  Lisa caught her breath and pulled him close as she felt his cock bottom out into her pussy.  She could feel the fullness of his cock as he began to fuck her, his cock sliding in and out of her pussy.  She was like a wild woman, writhing and moaning on the bed as he continued to pound her.  At last, his body approached his orgasm.  He buried his cock into her pussy as his cock exploded into an orgasm.  Lisa could feel the pulse of his cock as he came.

With his orgasm complete, he rolled off Lisa and removed his condom.  Wearing a condom always allowed him to last a lot longer, giving him more time to fuck since his cock was not as sensitive as it would be bare.  He lay on his back as Lisa rolled to him and lay her head on his chest.

“I really enjoyed that,” she said as she rubbed his chest.

“I’m glad,” he replied.  “I actually enjoyed it myself.  I wasn’t sure if I would like dominating someone, but watching you get turned on by what I was doing to you actually turned me on.  Quite interesting.”

“I want more,” she said.  “I want to be dominated more and tortured.  I think what I really want is for you to take complete control.  Tie me up, blindfold me, use me.  I want it all.”

Jack smiled as he replied: “I will do whatever it is you want to experience, but we have to set ground rules.  I don’t want there to be any misunderstanding at all.”

“Ok,” she replied.  “We can talk about it in the morning.”

Jack kissed her as they both drifted off to sleep, satisfied and content.  Lisa was sure she had found the one man who could take her to the limits of her sexual desires.  She was ready to go full in.


Chapter Five

Lisa awoke the next morning in Jack’s bed, but he was not there.  She lay there for a few minutes reliving the previous night.  She smiled as she remembered everything he had done to her.  She finally got up and walked to the door to see if she could find him.  She heard noise coming from downstairs.

Wrapping the sheet around herself, she made her way down the stairs.  She could smell the coffee as she turned the corner to the kitchen.  Jack was busy cooking as she neared the counter.

“Good morning,” she said.

Jack turned and saw her standing there in a sheet as he replied: “Good morning.  I have a robe up in my closet if you prefer that.”

“Oh, you don’t like my Roman toga look?” she teased.

Jack walked over to her and kissed her.

“If that’s what you want to wear, it’s fine with me,” he told her.

Lisa sat on the bar stool and watched as he cooked breakfast.  She hadn’t had a hot breakfast in ages.  Hers was normally a bowl of cereal and milk.

“How do you like your eggs?” he asked.

“Over easy, please,” she replied.

“A girl after my own heart,” he said.

He got a cup of coffee and brought it to her.

“Milk or sugar?” he asked.

“Black,” she replied.

He finished up cooking and brought a plate to her.  There were two eggs, toast and three slices of bacon.  It was all cooked just right.  She gave jack a light kiss as he sat down beside her.

“Thanks for breakfast,” she told him.

“You’re welcome,” he replied.

They sat there eating breakfast and making small talk.  Jack wanted to find out what made her tick, and what got her to the point where she wanted to try BDSM.

“Oh, I don’t know,” she replied.  “I guess most women have the fantasy of being used and forced to do things they normally wouldn’t do.  But for some of us, we actually follow through with our fantasies.”

“So how far are you wanting to take this?” he asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.  “I guess I want to experience all of it just so I know where my boundaries are.  I hope you are willing to take me there.”

“I think I can accommodate,” he said.  “But that brings me to the main point.  Rules.  We need to set up the rules for how/when all of this is going to take place.  I have to know how far I can go with you.”

“Well,” she started, “I guess we can start with experimenting with different things.”

“What about your submission?” he asked.  “I mean how far do you want that to go?  Is it only a bedroom thing, or do you want me to carry it over into our real lives?”

“A little of both I guess,” she replied.  “At least until I can figure out what I am comfortable with.  We can just try a few things and build from there.”

“Ok,” he replied.  “I can do that.”

With breakfast out of the way, Jack wanted to see if he could try a few things. 

“You ready to try some stuff?” he asked her.

“What did you have in mind?” she replied.

“Let’s have a date all day today,” he started.  “I will command everything we do.  You will have to ask permission for anything you want to do.”

“Hmmm….that could be fun,” she replied.  “Ok, deal.  But if I say yellow, it means you are getting close to my limits.  If I say red, you are over them and must pull back, ok?”

“Agreed,” he replied.  “First things first though.  If we are going to spend the day together, then you really need to change into something more comfortable.”

“I am comfortable,” she laughed as she spun around in her sheet toga.

Jack had her get dressed as he showered and shaved.  He was going to take her to her apartment to get cleaned up and changed.  Lisa looked around his apartment as he took his shower.  It was a nice place, not messy like a normal bachelor pad.  He was fairly neat and clean, which she liked.  She looked at what she assumed were family pictures wondering what his family was like.  She was flipping through his movie collection when he emerged from the bedroom.

“See anything you want to watch?” he asked her.

“Not really,” she replied.  “Just looking to see what your taste in moves was.”

Jack kissed her and led her down to his car.  They drove to her apartment so she could get cleaned up and changed.  He looked around her apartment and could tell she was a librarian.  She had a lot of books scattered about her apartment.  He looked at a few of the titles as he waited for her to finish.

“All ready,” she said as she came out of her bedroom.

“Let’s sit for a minute,” he said.  “If we are going to do this, then we are going to do it right.”

“Ok,” she replied.  “What did you have in mind?”

“I am going to buy you a couple pieces of jewelry to wear.  These will signify you are my slave and under my control.”

“What kind of jewelry?” she asked.

“A choker and an ankle bracelet,” he replied.  “Each one will signify my control over you.  When I am with you, you will wear both.  When we are apart, you will wear the ankle bracelet, understood?”

“Yes,” she replied.  Just talking about it was turning her on.

“Ok, good,” he said.  “Let’s go pick something out.”

He drove her to a jewelry store where they looked at different styles.  He found a black choker and put it on her.  He liked the way it looked on her.

“How does that feel?” he asked her.

“I like it,” she replied.

He looked for an ankle bracelet and spied one that had handcuffs on it as a charm.  He put that one on her ankle and stood back to look at it.  He liked the way it looked on her.

“I think that will do,” he told her.

He paid for the jewelry and they headed back to the car.  Lisa kissed Jack as he opened the door for her.  She could hardly wait to begin.

“For the remainder of the day,” he started, “You will have to ask permission to do anything.  If you have to use the bathroom, you must ask.  Is that clear?”

“Yes,” she replied.  She could feel the stirring inside her as she imagined him controlling her all day.

As they went about their day, Jack would direct her every move.  He wanted to see if she would balk at anything or not.  She asked permission to use the bathroom as instructed, being at his mercy when he said no.  She would have to hold it until he told her she could go.  They went to the aquarium where Jack whispered in her ear as they watched the sharks that she should rub her tits.  Lisa did as commanded, being discrete about it.  When they ate lunch, he told her to rub his cock in the dining room.  Of course, she obliged and followed his orders.  Jack was enjoying making her follow his commands.

As evening rolled in, Jack decided to order Chinese takeout to bring back to his apartment.  On the way to pick it up, he stopped at a hardware store to buy some rope.  As they walked up and down the aisles, she would suggest items that looked like they could be used as a bondage toy.  There were tiny C clamps that she thought would work on her nipples or her pussy lips.  The rope was a soft nylon rope that would be used to tie her up. A couple pieces of slotted angle iron and some bolts could be used to smash her tits.

With a bag full of rope and devices, they headed over to get their food.  As they ate dinner, Lisa was wanting to get started.

“How about you wrap some rope around my tits while we eat?” she asked.

“Ok,” Jack replied.

He cut off a small length of rope and wrapped it around each of her tits as a sort of bra.  He tied them as tight as she would allow, making her tits stand straight out and become rock hard.  She sat at the counter with her bare, tied tits standing straight out.  Jack enjoyed looking at them as they ate.  A couple times he ordered her to rub the ends of her nipples.  Her eyes rolled back into her head each time she did this, her body in a state of ecstasy.

Once dinner was over, he took her hand and led her to the bedroom.  He removed the rope from her tits and got the slotted steel bars.  He put bolts through each side, then slid them over her tits.  He tightened down the nuts as the bars flattened her tits.  Lisa was moaning as her tits became flat.  Next, he took the small C clamps and tightened them on her nipples.  The weight of the clamps pulled her nipples down, causing her to sigh and moan.  She could feel her pussy juice as it ran down her inner thigh.

He tied the rope around her waist, then ran it down through her pussy lips and tied it in back.  Next, he tied her arms behind her and attached them to her waist rope.  She was now bound and helpless.

“On your knees, slut,” he commanded.

Lisa got on her knees and sat there waiting.  Jack removed his pants and walked up to her.

“Open your mouth, whore,” he told her.

Lisa opened her mouth as Jack pushed his cock into it.  He grabbed the back of her head and began to fuck her mouth as he held her head steady.  Lisa was moaning as she used her tongue to slide along his shaft as his cock slid in and out of her mouth.  He released one hand and reached down, grabbing her nipple and squeezing it.  Lisa jolted as the pain shot down to her toes, her body tingling with pleasure.  She was now sucking his cock as hard as she could, her body screaming with sensitivity. 

Jack removed his cock and made her stand up.  He released her arms and instructed her to lie on the bed on her back.  Lisa did as ordered and waited for his next command.  He got the rope and tied her arms up to the headboard.  He took more of the rope and tied her legs up by her head, spread eagle.  Her pussy was now gaping wide for him.

Not wanting her to see what was going to happen, Jack got out a tie and put it across her eyes, blindfolding her.  Next, he got his iPod and put the earbuds in her ears and turned it on.  He didn’t want her to see or hear what he was going to do.  Lisa lay there completely exposed and vulnerable.  Her mind raced as she struggled to see and hear what he was planning to do to her.  Not knowing was almost as exciting as being dominated.  That sense of the unknown really turned her on.

Jack got a thin belt and stood over Lisa, making her anticipate what was going to happen next.  He looked over here naked body as he thought about what to do to her.  Raising his hand, he slapped her pussy with the belt, causing her to yelp as the pain of the strike send shivers down her body.  He alternated whipping her pussy and rubbing it for a few minutes, then stopped.  Lisa was almost hyperventilating as she lay there waiting for his next move.

Jack put the belt down and grabbed her nipples.  He rolled her nipples between his fingers with generous pressure as she moaned and writhed in her bindings.  He could see her juices flowing as he tortured her.  He decided he wanted to see what he could put into her pussy.  He went to the bathroom and got his plunger.  It had a clear plastic handle that had two round bulbs on the end.  He inserted it into her as she raised her hips in anticipation of his penetration.

He fucked her with the plunger for a few minutes, then stopped to get something else.  He left the plunger in her and watched as she tried to fuck it.  He found a beer bottle that he thought would work.  He put a condom on the end of it, removed the plunger and inserted the beer bottle.  He worked it slowly until he fit the base of the bottle inside of her.  She could feel her pussy stretching to accommodate whatever it was he was putting inside of her.

Looking around his apartment, Jack saw his baseball bat.  He put a condom on the handle and inserted it into her pussy.  He fucked her with it for a little bit before pushing it into her as far as he could, and let it lie on the bed.  He got up on the bed and put his cock into her mouth.  Once again, he began to fuck her mouth.  This time he wanted to cum from the blowjob so he worked at fucking her mouth.  He pulled his cock out once as he repositioned himself.

“Please cum on my face,” she begged.  “I want to feel your hot cum on my face.”

Jack had never done that before, and it sort of turned him on.  He felt his balls begun to pull up into him as he approached his orgasm.  Just as he started to cum, he removed his cock from her mouth and shot his load all over her face.  Lisa held her mouth open trying to catch some of it, moaning as his hot cum landed on her face.  She was so horny she could hardly contain herself.

“Please make me cum, please,” she begged.

Jack moved down to her pussy and began to lick her.  He brought her close to orgasm, then backed off, Lisa moaning and writhing as she tried to cum.  He did this to her several times, savoring her torture. 

“Are you ready to cum?” he asked her.

“Oh, god yes!” she exclaimed.

“Maybe you should ask?” he said.

“Can I please, please cum?” she asked.

“Are you sure you deserve it?” he asked.

“Yes, yes, I do deserve it,” she replied.

“Ok, then.  You may cum,” he told her.

With that, he set about licking her clit as fast as he could.  Lisa raised her hips as she held her breath, her orgasm almost there.  With the drop of her hips and her release of her breath, her body quaked with her orgasm.  Jack could feel her pussy pulsing as she came.  Lisa was screaming as she came, tearing at the bed sheets in a fit of ecstasy.  She had never cum this hard in her life!  Her orgasm seemed to go on forever as she tried to get free from her bonds.  Her body was screaming with sensitivity, everything that touched her sent tingles down her body.

At last her waves of ecstasy subsided, leaving her breathing heavily.  Jack released her bonds and removed the bindings and clamps.  As he lay down on the bed next to Lisa, she rolled over and hugged him tightly.

“How was that?” he asked.

“Oh my god,” she started, “That was awesome!  I never dreamed I could be in such ecstasy in my life.  Everything just raised my sensitivity level.  I don’t know if that can ever be topped.”

Jack smiled and hugged her knowing he had fulfilled her fantasy.  He was also pleased that he was able to satisfy himself in the process.  He was enjoying this new role he had embraced.  He just wondered how far he could take her.

They lie there holding each other as the night wore on, neither one of them wanting to let go.  All too soon it would be morning and they would have some decisions to make.  But for now, they just wanted to enjoy the moment.


Chapter Six

Over the next few months, the two of them embraced the role of slave and master.  Lisa was enjoying her new sexual experiences and was glad Jack enjoyed his role.  Soon, they broached the subject of moving in together.  Lisa wasn’t sure how that would affect their relationship.  She didn’t know if they could separate the times she was a submissive and when she wasn’t.  Jack, on the other hand, was confident they could keep the two separate.  Before Lisa would agree to move in, she had one more thing she wanted to experience.  She didn’t know if it would go over well with Jack or cause a rift.  She knew she had to talk to him about it and decided now was as good a time as any.

“So, I have been thinking about something and I wanted your opinion,” she stated.

“Oh?  What about?” he asked.

“Well, you know my fantasy and have helped me enjoy it,” she started.  “But I have another part of it that you don’t know about.  It’s something I wanted to talk to you about to see how you felt about it.”

“Go on,” he said.

“Well,” she started, “I have a fantasy of being in a bondage room all tied up and at your mercy.  But what I don’t know is that as I lie there blindfolded and my ears plugged, is that there is now a room full of people entering in and watching me.  As I lie there tied and spread eagle, these people begin to use me sexually.  I am filled in each hole and am made to suck and fuck both men and women as I lie there completely vulnerable.”

Lisa looked at Jack searching for what his response may be.  He looked back at her for a few moments before replying.

“So, in this scenario am I participating?” he asked.

“Oh, I hope so,” she replied.  “It wouldn’t be fair for me to have this fantasy and not allow you to be a part of it.”

“And what if another woman wants me, is that going to be an issue?” he asked again.

“No,” she stated.  “In this fantasy, we both get to have as many partners as we want.  I guess you could say it is a dominated orgy.  Being tied down and used like that is my ultimate fantasy.  At some point, having the blindfold taken off so I can watch what is happening would be so awesome.”

“I see,” he replied.

Lisa was fearing that maybe she had gone too far.  Maybe this fantasy was more than he could handle.

“I’m afraid I will have to think about this one,” he replied.  “I don’t know how I feel about you being fucked by other people.”

“It’s just sex,” she replied.  “I’m not looking for another master, I have you.  Nothing is going to change that.”

“Give me a couple of days to think about it, ok?” he asked.

“Fair enough,” she replied.

She hoped he would be ok with it.  He had helped her realize her sexual passion and she wanted him to be a part of whatever fantasies she acted out.  She knew he was capable of allowing her to have her fantasies.  She figured he would also be on board with being able to fuck other women as she watched.

The next week was grueling as she waited for his response.  He had called her a couple of times, but never made an attempt to see her.  She was starting to fear she had gone too far and was losing him.  The not knowing was driving her crazy.  She just had to find out, no matter the consequences.

Friday night rolled around, and she had not heard from Jack in two days.  She couldn’t take it anymore.  She grabbed a cab and headed over to his place.  She needed to find out what was going on.  She got out of the cab and went to his apartment, knocking on the door.  There were no lights on and no one answered.  She wondered where he was.

Now her mind began to play with her.  Scenarios where he had decided to move on and had not found the guts to tell her.  She had asked for too much, and him now knowing what she craved may have made him insecure.  Maybe he felt like he wasn’t enough to satisfy her completely.  She was bashing herself for not keeping her fantasy to herself.

She headed back to her apartment and wallowed in her theories.  She was torturing herself with all of the thoughts that seemed to overwhelm her.  She began to cry as she sat curled up on her sofa, afraid she had lost not just her master, but her best friend.  As she sat there in self-pity, she drifted off to sleep, her mind exhausted from the mental torture she had subjected herself to.

Lisa awoke with a jolt as her doorbell rang.  She opened the door to find Jack standing there.

“Can I come in?” he asked.

Lisa hugged him and let him into her apartment.

“I’ve spent this week thinking about your fantasy,” he said.  “I wasn’t sure how to respond at first.  But after thinking about it I figured there wasn’t much chance of it actually happening.  And if it did, I would just roll with it and see where it leads.”

Lisa hugged him and gave him a deep kiss.

“I was worried I had asked for too much,” she told him.  “I know it’s hard to accept some fantasies, and all I was asking was for you to understand it.”

“Well, I figure if I was going to be true to my beliefs, then I had to understand your desires,” he told her.

Lisa kissed Jack and thanked him again. 

“So, with that behind us, do you want to go have some fun?” he asked.

“Ok,” Lisa replied.  “What do you want to do?”

“I have a surprise I want to show you,” he said.  “Am I still your master?”

“Yes, you are,” she said as she kissed him again.

“In that case, I want you to wear a tight-fitting top with no bra,” he told her.  “Then put on a mini skirt with no panties.”

“Yes, master,” she replied.

Lisa went to her room and changed, excited to know what he had planned.  She was getting horny just dressing the way he instructed.  She came back into the living room and presented herself to him, looking for his approval.

“I think that will do,” he said.

He got up and held her hand as he walked out the door.  Uncertainty and mystery were working to arouse her and get her juices flowing.  She was ready for whatever it was he had in store for her.


Chapter Seven

Lisa sat in the car as Jack drove them.  He would reach over and flick her nipples on occasion, or stick his hand up her dress, and massage her pussy.  He felt her juices as his hands slid between her folds.  Lisa was extremely turned on and her mind raced a hundred miles an hour trying to play out possible scenarios.

Jack turned down a road in an industrial area and stopped in front of a warehouse.  He got out and opened her door for her, leading her to the side door.

“What is this place?” she asked.

“It’s a warehouse that a friend of mine owns,” he replied.

“Why are we here?” she asked.

“You’ll find out,” he replied.

He took her through the doors that led to a large open area.  She saw a room filled with tables, some chairs and all sorts of devices.

“Is this what I think it is?” she asked.

“Probably,” he replied.  “He is into bondage and has this room set for his adventures.  He is letting me borrow it so I can push your boundaries.  I figured you would like it.”

Lisa was getting hornier by the minute as she looked at all of the devices.  She wasn’t sure what some of them did, but she did recognize quite a few.  They made it to the center of the room as Jack grabbed her shoulders and stood her still.

“Strip,” he told her.

She felt weird being in this big room in a warehouse, but she trusted Jack.  She took her clothes off, which Jack collected and put on a chair in the corner.  He walked back over to her and kissed her deeply.

“Are you ready for training, slave?” he asked her.

“Yes, master,” she replied.  “Use me.”

Jack guided her to a wooden wall that had pegs on all four corners.  He stood her in front of it and tied her arms and legs so that she was spread eagle.  He put a blindfold on her and put earbuds into her ears as he played a bondage story for her.  He stood back and assessed her.  He decided to put a leather collar on her, so he chose a two-inch-thick one and buckled it around her neck.  Next, he put some clamps on her nipples that had rings on them.  He ran some rope from these rings to her collar and cinched her nipples uptight.

Stepping back, he admired his work and sat in a chair to let her mind wander.  He drank a beer and watched as she moved her body, he knew she had no idea what was going to happen to her.  He wanted her to remember this day for the rest of her life, the day she got her ultimate fantasy.

Lisa’s mind was all over the map.  Why hadn’t he done anything to her?  Why didn’t he touch her?  She was dying to be used and could not understand what the holdup was.  She guessed it had been fifteen minutes since he finished getting her tied and blindfolded.  She enjoyed listening to the bondage audio playing in her ears, but she wanted his touch.  She was sure he had left her when she felt herself begin to lean backward.  Was she on a table?  He heart began to race as she anticipated what was to come next.

As the table came to a stop, Lisa strained to hear any sort of noise, but the audio was too loud.  She felt a slight touch on her side as she moved slightly.  She felt a hand pinch and twist her nipples, then the clamps being tightened.  She winced as it was clinched down on her.  Her body was beginning to tingle as her sensitivity levels began to increase.  She felt something warm on her nipples, then realized it was hot breath.  She sucked in her breath as a tongue began to lick and suck her clamped nipples.

Her body was responding as she felt the familiar stirring in her pussy.  She felt his hand move down her body, stopping short of her pussy.  She lifted her hips wanting to feel the touch in her folds but was not rewarded.  She was frustrated at the teasing.  Her pussy was soaked as she imagined him fucking her.

Lisa felt the table move and wondered what caused it.  She didn’t have long to wait as she felt a cock being pushed against her lips.  She opened her mouth and greedily began to suck it.  She sucked as hard as she could, wanting to please her master.  As she sucked the cock, she again felt a tongue on her nipples.  Wait, there were two people here!  She moaned as she realized he was making her fantasy come true.

As her realization hit her, she felt a tongue licking around her pussy.  Each nipple now had a tongue on it as she sucked cock and moved her hips trying to get the tongue inside her pussy.  She felt warm body parts moving all down her body but didn’t know what it was.  It didn’t feel like hands.  The tongue finally made contact with her pussy, causing her to moan loudly as her body shook with the pleasure it brought.

The tongue stopped, leaving her wanting more.  As she lay there, she felt her legs being untied, only to find herself once again tied with her legs up and spread wide.  She felt the clamps being out on her pussy lips, then felt her lips being pulled apart.  She knew her pussy was spread wide open with her pussy lips stretched.  She was raging with ecstasy as she endured her torture and abuse.  The cock was removed from her mouth as another one entered her pussy, penetrating her deeply.

She squealed as the cock fucked her, her nipples still being sucked.  She felt the table move again and opened her mouth in anticipation of another cock.  Instead, she felt something soft and wet on her mouth.  As soon as she licked it, she knew it was a pussy.  This was her first time licking another woman’s pussy, and it excited her a lot.  She wasn’t sure how much more she could handle before she came.

All at once, the cock was slid out of her pussy and the pussy on her mouth got up.  Her nipples were left alone as she lay there shuddering from what she had just endured.  She felt her hands and feet being untied and was then lifted to a standing position.  Someone grabbed her arm and walked her a little way until she felt something against her stomach.  She was pushed on the back, a signal to bend over.  She did as instructed and felt herself bend over some sort of object.

Her hands were tied down as something was put between her legs, keeping them apart.  She knew this was a spreader bar.  Again, a cock was presented to her, which she readily sucked.  She felt weights being put on her nipple clamps, causing her nipples to stretch towards the floor.  She felt a sting on her ass as a riding crop smacked across her backside.  She jumped as the crop made contact, sending pain down to her toes, and pleasure to her pussy.  Each smack of the crop caused her to jump, which in turn caused the weights to tug and twist her nipples with each movement.

She was in heaven as she was being tortured to the edge of her limits.  The riding crop stopped as a warm hand massaged away the sting.  She felt something wet running down her ass to her pussy.  She felt something pushing at her ass, then realized someone was going to fuck her ass.  She stood on tiptoes as the large cock penetrated her ass.  It hurt a bit at first, but as her clit started to be rubbed, she relaxed and started to enjoy it.  She could feel the length of cock sliding in and out of her ass with every stroke.  She wanted it inside her pussy.

She felt something pushing at her pussy and realized it was a dildo.  The person fucking her ass held onto the dildo so that her ass and pussy were being fucking at the same pace.  She began to push her hips back to meet each thrust, wanting to please the cock fucking her.  All too soon, the cock and dildo were removed as she stood there shaking and moaning.

Again, she was untied and led back to the table.  She could tell someone was on the table as she was made to kneel down, a cock being slid into her pussy as she did.  She was on top of someone as they fucked her.  She felt a hand on her shoulder as it pushed her down onto the chest of the man below her.  She bent over and felt a cock once again penetrating her ass.  Two men were fucking her at the same time, and she was loving it!  Just when she thought she had it all, another cock was put into her mouth.  Three men; she was pleasing three men at once.

She was thoroughly enjoying being used like this.  She had never imagined how good it would feel to have every hole filled at once, three cocks fucking her body.  She felt the familiar rise of her orgasm as she began to cum.  She came hard, her body shaking with waves of orgasm that overcame her.  She screamed in ecstasy as the cocks continued to fuck her.  For the first time in her life, she was having multiple orgasms.  Her orgasms came one after the other as she came multiple times.  She never realized she could cum that much.

All of the cocks were removed from her as she was turned over and once again tied down, her body shaking from her orgasms.  Her blindfold was removed, revealing a group of men and women who were fucking and sucking each other.  Jack was fucking some woman while she ate out another one.  The group of men all stopped what they were doing and walked over to the table, surrounding it.  She watched as they all masturbated until they all came, shooting their cum all over her body.  She moaned as the hot fluid hit her body.  The men stepped back as the women all came up to her and began to lick the cum from her body.  The feeling of all those tongues as they licked her from one end to the other was driving her crazy as she moaned and screamed with ecstasy. 

At last, all the women stopped as she lay there trying to catch her breath.  She had never dreamed she could feel this way.  Jack walked up to her and kissed her deeply, gently caressing her face.

“Is this what my slave wanted?” he asked.

“Yes, oh god yes,” she replied.  “Thank you.”

Jack untied her from the table and helped her sit up.  She was weak from her multiple orgasms.  When she was able to stand, she hugged Jack tightly.

“I can’t believe you did this for me,” she told him. 

“When you told me our fantasy, I knew just how to make it come true,” he told her.  “I played coy to throw you off the trail of what I was up to.”

“But how?” she asked.  “How did you get all these people to do this?”

“I belong to a swinger’s club,” he confessed.  “It’s my secret I was waiting to tell you about.”

“Well, if this is what I get to have then I am all in with it,” she replied.

Jack got her dressed and took her back to her apartment.  They talked all night about their relationship and how it was going to work moving forward.  She had accepted the swinger part of it and wanted more.  He was pleased she understood his desires and was willing to participate.  Their relationship blossomed from there allowing each of them to fulfill fantasies that the other could either participate in or watch.  It was the best thing that could have happened to Lisa


Taking Control

Chapter One

I had just started my new job and had made a couple of fast friends.  On my first day, I had noticed Greg.  He was what I considered average.  He was probably five feet nine inches tall, and probably one hundred ninety pounds.  He wasn’t fat, but he wasn’t too muscular either.  He had brown hair and blue eyes, the bedroom sort of eyes.  But there was something about him that got my juices flowing.

We had become work friends only because we got put on a project together.  I had asked the other girls in the office about him and they told me he was a player.  They never saw him with one woman more than twice, always some new girl.  But for some reason, I just couldn’t buy what they were telling me.  Even so, I kept our work friendship professional.

One evening as I picked up my mail, I noticed a letter from my sister had arrived.  When I opened it, I was astonished to see a wedding invitation.  I didn’t even know she was dating anyone!  I immediately got on the phone with her.

“Ok, so give me the dirt, and how come you didn’t tell me?” I chastised her.

“I’m sorry, everything just moved so fast,” she replied.  “But I am glad you called, I want you to be my maid of honor.”

“I would love to!” I replied excitedly.

We talked for probably an hour and I got all the details for what she wanted me to do.  I was excited for her and was anxious for the day to arrive. 

The next couple of months flew by.  Between work and getting things done for the wedding, it didn’t leave me much time.  I had a dress to get fitted for, plan the wedding shower, plan the bachelorette party and so much more.  Plus, my sister insisted that I go home every weekend to help her.  It was almost overwhelming.  Before I knew it, the wedding was a week away.  But even more importantly, I didn’t have a date!

I went through my mental list of male friends I knew, but all of them were busy that weekend.  It looked like I was going stag.  But then I got an idea.  I knew Greg wasn’t dating anyone, so I thought maybe he would do me a favor and go with me.  I got the courage up and went to ask him.

“Hey, Greg,” I started.  “Can I ask you for a huge, huge favor?”

“Sure, Kaylee.  What is it?” He replied

“Well, I hate to ask, but I don’t know anyone else to ask.  I have to go to my sister’s wedding this weekend, and I was wondering if you would be willing to go with me?”

I looked at him with my best pleading eyes.

“Please say yes,” I told him.  “It’s just for one night.”

He looked at me for a few moments pondering my request before finally saying yes.

“Yeah, sure.  Why not?” he replied.  “Just give me the details, ok?”

“Oh thank you so much!” I said.  “You’re saving my life!”

I gave him a quick hug as I said “I’ll email you the details.  Thanks again.”

I bounded down to my office happy that I at least had someone to go with me.  I didn’t like the thought of not having a date.  I think it would have been rather awkward going to a wedding as the maid of honor and not have a date.  Besides, if I had gone alone every single guy there would be hitting on me.

I emailed Greg the details and excitedly waited for Saturday.  I made sure I had everything in order as the big day approached.  The week went by pretty fast as I counted down the days.  Thursday night came and I was ready to be done with my day.

“So, Kaylee,” Greg said as he leaned against my office door.  “I hate to ask this at the last moment, but would you go to dinner with me tonight?  Nothing formal or anything like that, but if I am going to be your date, don’t you think we should at least know a little more about each other first?”

Damn, he made a good point.  I hadn’t even thought of that.  I’m sure there would be questions flowing from the family once I introduced him.

“You’re probably right,” I replied.  “Besides, a good dinner will get my mind off things for at least a little while.”

“Cool,” he said.  “Want to just head out after work?”

“Sure,” I replied.

With the evenings plans settled, I finished up my day and waited for Greg

“Sorry I’m a little late,” Greg said as he walked into my office.  “Had to shoot off a quote real quick before I left for the day.”

“No problem,” I replied.

“Shall we go then?” he asked.

I got my purse and we left the office, making small talk as we went down to catch a cab.

We went to a small diner he knew that wasn’t on the beaten path.  He called it a greasy spoon, but the food was great he assured me.  After sitting down and ordering, we began to talk about each other’s lives.  I learned that he was a middle child from a modest family.  The consummate black sheep, he had left home at a young age and wandered for a bit before settling on this job.

I told him about my middle-class family and growing up in Jersey.  I told him about going to college and coming to the city for my first job.  I told him how scared I had been of not making friends once I had gotten here, but everything seemed to work out.

As we talked, I didn’t get the feeling he was a player.  I mean he opened the car door and the restaurant door for me like a gentleman.  He was always polite and seemed to take an interest in whatever it was I wanted to talk about.  From all appearances, he seemed like the perfect guy.  I wondered why he wasn’t dating anyone, or even married.  He seemed like a good catch.

After dinner, Greg saw me home and never once made a pass.  He thanked me for a great evening and said goodnight.  We had agreed to meet at ten Saturday morning so we could get to the wedding on time since I had rehearsal dinner Friday night.

As I lie in bed Friday night thinking about the wedding, I couldn’t help but think of Greg.  Thursday night was one of the best dates I had ever been on, and it didn’t even count!  I found myself wondering what it would be like to kiss him, to feel his body next to mine.  I wondered how he was in bed; was he attentive or was he the type to just get off and hope you were satisfied.  I didn’t want to think of him in that way, but I just couldn’t help myself.  As I drifted off to sleep, visions of Greg filled my mind.


Chapter Two

I managed to get up on time and get dressed before Greg showed up.  I had all my gear packed and ready just as he rang the doorbell.  I opened the door to see Greg standing there in his jeans and a polo shirt, his suit hung over his shoulder in a garment bag.  I guess my look gave him some pause.

“What, didn’t think I was going to wear this monkey suit all day, did you?” he said with a slight grin.

I smiled back and grabbed my stuff.

“Ok, let’s roll,” I told him.

We headed down the stairs so we could hail a cab, but as we broke the front door Greg steered me away from the cabs.

“Oh, no,” he said.  “You’re not taking a cab.  We are driving down.”

He walked up to a Tesla and opened the door for me.

“Wow,” I said, “is this yours?”

“No, it’s a friend of mines,” he replied.  “He let me borrow it for the day.”

“Nice friend,” I said.

As we drove to the church, we talked some more and I learned that we had quite a bit in common.  I would have never guessed that he liked the opera.  He went several times but confessed that only certain ones were what he would call a good opera.  I was starting to like him, and I didn’t know what to do about it.  I didn’t want to become the next trophy for him, but I wanted him.  The more time I spent with him, the more I wanted him.  He was beginning to consume my thoughts.

At last, we arrived at the church.  I was sort of glad as I now had something to distract me from thinking of him.  I made the rounds and introduced Greg to everyone.  I was getting quite nervous as the wedding hour approached.  As I went to the back room to change and get ready for the big moment, Greg pulled me aside.

“You look like it’s your wedding,” he said to me.  “Just relax.  You know what to do.  You got this.”

I felt a little relieved after he talked to me, so I went into the chamber and got changed.  When it was time for me to leave the chamber, and walk up to the altar, I took a deep breath and set out, grabbing the arm of the best man.  We walked up the aisle, and I glanced over at Greg as I went by, him giving me a wink and a smile as assurance.  I don’t know why, but at that moment I felt calm, at ease, as if his presence was lifting a weight from me.  Holding my head high, I finished my walk to the front of the church.

The ceremony was beautiful and went exactly as Julie had planned.  I dropped a tear or two as they said their vows, seeing the love they had for each other as they gazed into each other’s eyes.  They gave each other a kiss and turned as the preacher announced them, husband and wife.

We left the church so we could do wedding pictures, and I had my cousin give Greg directions to the reception.  It took a lot longer than I thought for the pictures to be taken.  I was done with all of this and I was getting hungry.  I was ready for food, booze and most importantly, dancing.  At last, we finished the pictures and headed to the reception.

I waited patiently as we did the normal reception requirements.  The best man’s toast, the maid of honor toast and all the rest of the formalities.  When it came time to eat, I got my food and went and sat with Greg.  I figured I could go back up to the wedding party table when they announced something that required my presence.

The food was awesome, and I didn’t want to leave Greg every time they announced something else that I needed to participate in.  I wanted to be with Greg.  Doing the required dances; mother/father dance, the bride and groom’s first dance and then the wedding party was torture for me.  I wanted to be dancing with Greg.  So far he was being a great sport about it all.

Finally, the formalities ended and the party began.  I begged Greg out on the dance floor a couple of times before we were out of breath and had to sit down.

“You know,” I said before I even realized it.  “The girls at the office tell me you’re a player, but I don’t think so.  You’re too nice of a guy.”

“You dumbass!” I thought to myself as I heard it come out of my mouth.  Greg just kind of sat there and looked at me.

“I’m sorry,” I said almost as quickly as I finished my sentence.  “I didn’t mean to say that.”

“Oh don’t worry about it,” he replied.  “I know what they say.  Doesn’t bother me in the least.  I know who I am and not everyone can accept my lifestyle.  I’m ok with that.”

I sat looking at him for a little bit as he talked, trying to figure him out.  What kind of lifestyle would that be?  I didn’t want to pry, but as the evening wore on and so did the alcohol, I found myself asking questions I probably should have stayed away from.

A slow dance came on and I stood up, extending my hand for Greg.  He hesitated at first, then gave in and grabbed my hand.  As we moved slowly to the beat, I couldn’t help but smell his scent; feel his muscles and want more than just a polite date.  It felt good having his body so close to mine, feeling his heartbeat as we danced.  I think he was feeling the same thing.

About halfway through the song, he pulled me in closer and tilted his head down.  He began to move his face close to my neck, his lips barely brushing my skin as I felt his hot breath and heard his uneven breathing.  I instantly felt tingles going all the way down to my toes.  I could feel a familiar stirring in my groin as we swayed to the music.  Just before the song ended, he looked into my eyes and bent forward, his lips just brushing mine as he moved to my ear and whispered: “this feels good.”

I almost melted when he did that.  My senses were coming alive as we swayed back and forth to the music.  I didn’t want the song to end.  I wanted to continue to hold him and feel his heartbeat for the rest of the night.  I was fortunate enough that the DJ played another slow song, so we continued to dance.

“I really like you,” I whispered into Greg’s ear.  “I want to get to know you better”

“No, you don’t,” he replied.  “My life is complicated and I wouldn’t want to hurt you in any way.”

“How so?” I asked

“I can’t explain it here, in this atmosphere,” he replied,  “Trust me though; it would end almost as quickly as it began.”

I pushed my head into his shoulder and then turned to kiss his neck.  I wanted him and I could tell he wanted me.  I could feel his bulge beginning to grow as my stomach pushed against his cock.  I knew he was turned on, but why turn me away?  Maybe he really was a player and didn’t want that kind of friction in the office.  At this point, I didn’t care.  I wanted him, and I was going to have him.

When the reception ended, everyone said goodnight and did the family hug thing.  We walked to the car, neither one of us saying much.  We both knew what we wanted, just not how to get there.  Greg opened the door for me, and as I started to get into the car, I couldn’t help myself.  I turned and kissed him for all it was worth.  My one shot at having him.  It was the do or die moment of truth.

To my surprise, Greg returned my kiss.  His hands left the door and wrapped around my waist, pulling me close as his tongue slid into my mouth.  We stood there kissing for what seemed like forever.  His hands were finding their way down to my ass as he cupped it, causing me to shiver with anticipation.  I reached down and rubbed his zipper; a feigned attempt at getting to his cock.  He released the kiss and looked me in the eyes.  It was if he as looking into my soul.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” he asked.

“More than anything,” I replied.  He kissed me again then motioned me into the car.

“You place or mine?” he asked.

“Yours’s is closer,” I told him.

With a nod, he headed down the road, anticipating our eventual coupling.  As we drove, he ran his fingers through my hair, down my neck and of course across my breasts.  His touch was so gentle that I was tingling all over at every slide of his hand.  I leaned over and kissed his neck, my hand rubbing his cock through his pants.  I could feel his size and wanted to be filled by him.  It was all I could do not to take him right there in the car.


Chapter Three

We arrived at his apartment and he opened the door for me.  It was a nice place, complete with a loft. As he shut the door, he grabbed my arm and pulled me to him, kissing me deeply.  He stepped back, looked at me and slid his hand down to mine and began walking to the stairs of the loft.  Once we had made it to the bedroom, I glanced around at the décor.  He had a huge four-poster, king sized bed complete with satin sheets.  Two night stands with lamps and a Queen Ann dresser completed the room.

He once again pulled me to him and began to kiss me.  I could feel the tingles in my body as he held me close.  He moved his lips to my neck, and began to kiss and lick me, his tongue making its way to my ear.  He flicked his tongue in and out of my ear, then ran it around the edge before sucking on my earlobes.  He continued his tongue licking down my neck and to my shoulders where he lightly bit me. God did this feel good!  My entire body was coming alive as tingles flowed through every part of me.  He slipped my dress off my shoulders, then reached behind me and unzipped it, letting it fall to the floor.  His hand unsnapped my bra with one flick of his fingers.  I let it fall from my shoulders as his hands went from my neck and shoulders down my back, his fingertips gently tracing the curve of my spine down to my lower back.

“Do you trust me?” he asked in a whisper.

“Yes,” I replied not wanting to say no and risk losing this moment.

“Good,” he said.  “I want you to follow my instructions.  I promise you I will not do anything you don’t want to, and you will be begging me for more before I am done.”

Just hearing him say that made me shiver as goose bumps traveled from my nipples to my toes.  I did as he asked and removed my panties.  I think he liked my shaved pussy as he looked at it and grinned just slightly.  I never have liked hair on my pussy and have been shaving it since I hit puberty.

“Get on the bed and lie on your back,” he instructed me.  I did as I was told and lie on my back wondering what was to come.

As I lie there, he opened a drawer under the bed and removed some rope.  Now I knew why he wanted me on the bed.  He was going to tie me up.  I have to admit that I was nervous about this since this was the first time, but I went along with it anyway.  First, he tied my arms up and wide to the top of the front of the bed.  Next, he spread my legs and did the same thing, securing them to the end of the bed.  I was spread eagle with my arms and legs suspended in the air.

Greg stood there for a moment looking me up and down.  He had to have seen my glistening pussy lips flowing with my juices.  My nipples were completely erect just screaming for him to couch their sensitive ends.  He stripped his clothing and I was finally able to see his cock.  It wasn’t overly big, but it wasn’t small either.  I rather liked how it looked.

He got on the bed and bent over and kissed me.  He continued his kissing as he made his way to my swollen nipples, teasing them as he ran his tongue all around them without touching them.  I wanted his mouth on my nipples!  I kept moving my tits, trying to get him to touch my nipples but to no avail.  He kissed and licked all around my tits, and finally moved his mouth over the top of my nipple.  I could feel his hot breath as his mouth hovered right above my nipple.  He was driving me crazy!

At last, he lowered his head and took my nipple into his mouth as I moaned with pleasure.  The moment his tongue flicked my nipple, shivers went down to my toes as I pushed my tit up to his mouth.  He lightly bit my nipple and sucked it in and out of his mouth, tugging slightly.  My god was this driving me crazy!  He moved his lips down the front of my body, kissing me from side to side as he went lower.  I was aching to feel his tongue on my pussy.

He stopped kissing me just before he touched my clit, causing me to shake slightly from the anticipation.  He sat up and grabbed my ankle and began to kiss and lick my leg on the back of it.  He worked his way down my leg as I squirmed from the constant flow of tingles that traveled the length of my body.  He stopped just before his tongue met with my pussy lips.  Again, he sat back and licked and kissed the back of my leg.  My body was screaming with sensations.  I didn’t know how long I could stand this torture, I need his cock in me and I needed it now!

Finally, the moment I had anticipated when his tongue lightly touched my pussy.  My body was shaking from the feel of his hot, wet tongue as it slid from my clit to my hole.  I whimpered as he flicked my clit with his tongue.  He sucked my pussy lips one at a time into his mouth and ran his tongue along them, pulling slightly.  Everything was so sensitive that the least little touch would cause me to shiver.

He stopped licking my pussy and once again reached into the drawer.  He pulled two little circle things from it and moved towards my tits.  They looked like a circle with flat edges on them and had a screw on the bottom of each one.  I guessed they were some sort of device for my nipples.  I was right.  He pulled my nipple through one of them and began to tighten the screw, putting pressure on my nipple.

“Tell me when it starts to hurt,” he said.

I waited as the pressure continued to build until it started to pinch me.

“Ok, that’s tight,” I told him.

He gave the screw one last turn as the pain shot down my leg.  It was very weird at first.  It hurt, but then it started to feel sort of good.  He moved to my other nipple, tightening one last turn when I told him it hurt.  As I lie there tied like I was, I became acutely aware that being at his mercy was almost as exciting as the teasing he was doing to me.

He reached his hands down, and with each nipple, he started to pinch the ends.  Holy hell!  I don’t know what I liked more.  The part of being helpless in stopping what he was doing, or the sensations it was causing in my body.  I had never experienced anything like this before, and it was driving me crazy!  I didn’t want him to stop!

I shook slightly as he removed his hands from my nipples, moving his face once again down to my pussy.  I could feel his hot breath, and I shivered when it first hit my pussy lips.  His tongue went to work on my clit as he licked me, increasing the speed of his tongue.  My body was on fire.  Every part of my being was screaming for an orgasm.  It didn’t take him long to get me off as I felt my body begin to stiffen as the first wave of orgasms hit me.  I began to convulse as wave after wave of pure pleasure swept over me.  I also became acutely aware of the pain now pulsing through my tits.

He moved up and kissed me before removing the devices from my nipples.  The sensitivity I felt as the blood began to flow freely through my nipples was almost unbearable.  He very lightly rubbed my nipples to help with the circulation, which caused me to writhe about the bed.  Didn’t he realize my nipples were now tender?  It felt good, but it also hurt.  It was rather confusing to me and I couldn’t tell which sensation I preferred.

He stopped and moved his arms to his side, positioning himself over me.  I felt the head of his cock as it pressed against my pussy, anticipating its penetration.  He slowly slid his cock into me as I gasped at feeling his fullness.  He slowly slid his cock in and out of my pussy as I moaned and caught my breath.  The feeling of having his cock fill my pussy was wonderful.  At that point, I lost all inhibitions.

“Fuck me hard!” I screamed.

He quickened his pace as I felt his stomach begin to hit against my sensitive clit.  He slammed his cock full force into my pussy as he continued to fuck me.

“Oh god!” I screamed as he pounded me hard.  I was squirming on the bed trying to get as much of his cock into me as I could.  As he fucked me, he released my legs and bent them up towards my face, spreading my legs as wide as they would go, and giving him as much clearance to my pussy as possible.  I had never had a cock that deep into me before and I sucked my breath in and gasped as his cock bottomed out inside of me.  At last, I felt his body start to tense up as his orgasm built. 

All at once I could feel the pulse of his cock as he let loose with his orgasm, his coming flowing inside of me.  I wanted to pull him close as he came, but my arms were tied.  I was struggling for all it was worth in an attempt to get free but to no avail.  At last, he softened and lie down on me, his orgasm complete.  He reached up and set my arms free.  I wrapped my arms and legs around his body and hugged him as tightly as I could.  I had just been satisfied like never before.

We fell asleep holding each other as I felt a part of me given over to him.  I was content and at peace in his arms, and I wanted to stay there.


Chapter Four

The next morning as I came down from the loft, I could smell the bacon cooking as he prepared breakfast.

“Coffee’s on,” he said as I walked over to him and gave him a quick kiss.

“Good morning,” I whispered into his ear as I wrapped my arms around him, hugging him from behind.

As I poured my coffee he said: “Did you enjoy last night?”

“Oh god, immensely,” I replied.  “Isn’t that called bondage or something like that?”

“Yes,” he replied.  “It’s called bondage, but formally it is BDSM.  There are various forms of it, but last night was part of the bondage side.”

“So is this your lifestyle that you talked about?” I asked.

“Partly, yes,” He replied.

“I want to know more about it,” I said as I sat on the bar stool.

“Are you sure?” he asked me.

“Yes,” I said eager to hear all about it.

“Well,” he started “BDSM or bondage is about someone giving themselves freely to another to do as they please with them.  For most women, they like the feeling of being controlled, giving themselves over to the whims of their master.  I am what is called a Dom, or a master.  You would be a Sub or slave.  For my part, once we assume the Dom/Sub relationship, I command and control everything.  The sub does not do anything without permission or they are punished.”

I sat there and listened as he explained all the different facets of the lifestyle.  I had no idea how complex it was or the varying degrees that were involved.  One could go as light or as deep into it as their imagination allowed them.  I must admit I was somewhat taken aback by all of it, and yet I was curious.  I wanted to know more, and I wanted to find out what it felt like to be completely under the control of someone else.

“So now you know why I have a hard time finding a woman who can handle what I enjoy,” he told me when he had finished.  “Not every woman can handle the full scope of my lifestyle.”

“Well, I am open to experiencing more of it,” I found myself telling him.  Just the thought of letting him do what he wanted to me was stirring my body.

“Before you do,” he started, “There is one more piece you have to be able to handle.  I do have a regular sub that I dominate, but she is not my girlfriend.  It’s a relationship for us to be able to enjoy each other’s roles.”

I sat there for a moment and thought about what he had just said.  So, for me to experience more of this I have to allow him to be shared with another woman.  I wasn’t sure I liked that idea.  Apparently, he saw the apprehension in my face.

“See, that look is why I don’t normally get involved with women for too long,” he said.  “I have yet to find one that can handle me being shared.  I have no interest in dating her or being more than her Dom.”

“I’m not quite sure how to process this,” I confessed.  “I want to keep an open mind, but this is all so new to me and I don’t know what to think.”

“It’s ok,” he replied.  “I’m not asking you to participate.  I would just like someone who understands my needs and to be open to my fetish.”

I sat and digested what he had been telling me.  On one hand, I didn’t want to share him.  But on the other hand, I was curious about the whole BDSM thing.  I was torn as I sat there watching him finish breakfast.  I wanted him and I decided it was worth a try to allow myself to be brought into this lifestyle.

“I’m willing to try,” I told him.

He looked up at me and smiled.  “You don’t know how much that means to me,” he said.  “Are you sure this is what you want to do?”

“Yes,” I said.  “If last night was any sort of preview, then I want a full show.”

He brought me my breakfast and kissed me deeply.  It must be hard for him not having someone to call his own as he tried to be happy in his life.  I was willing to try and help him reach what he was looking for and to learn a little as I went.  It was going to be a real change for me, but I was willing to experience all that he wanted to show me.

After breakfast, we sat on the couch and talked a little more in-depth about his lifestyle.  He was patient and answered every question I had.

“One of the most important things you have to establish up front is the use of safe words,” he told me.  “Safe words are special words used to tell the Dom when you are at your threshold of what you can take.  It tells the Dom to back off and not put you under any pain or pressure that you cannot tolerate.”

“What kind of words are normally used?” I asked. 

“Well, most subs use red, yellow and green,” he replied.  “Obviously red is stop and back down.  Yellow means you are getting close to the limits, and green means you are ok.”

“Ok, I got it,” I told him.  “Is that what your sub uses?”

“Yes,” he replied.

“Then for simplicities sake, I’ll use the same,” I told him.

All the talk of sex and bondage had made me horny.  I wanted another sampling of last night and I told him.

“I want to experience more of it,” I said.

“Now?” he asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

He kissed me and led me back to the bedroom.  He directed me to the end of the bed and told me to spread my arms and hold onto the posts.  I did as I was directed and waited for him to retrieve rope from the bed drawer.  This time he brought out some leather items and wrapped them around my wrists.  He told me they were called cuffs.  He then took a leather collar with rings around the edge of it and buckled it around my throat.  The feeling of the cuffs and collar excited me.  It was the first time I had felt like a slave.

Next, he brought out more cuffs for my ankles and indicated he wanted my legs spread.  I did as instructed as he attached a bar between my ankles to prevent me from closing my legs.  Standing there completely under his control was making my pussy wet.  I wanted him to dominate me, to use me, to command me.  I had given myself over to his control, and I was loving it.

He brought out a blindfold and put it over my eyes.

“You will not know what is coming, so each sensation will be new,” he whispered in my ear.

I could hear him walking around and rustling around as if he was looking for something.  I jumped slightly as I felt something smooth and cool start to run brush against my ass.  I couldn’t tell what it was.  But I would soon find out as he hit my ass with is causing me to yelp a little as the sting pierced through my body, giving way to a tingling sensation.  He smacked each cheek several times before rubbing his warm hands on the affected area. 

The heat of his hands as they rubbed my ass caused me to moan and move my hips wanting more.  He whipped me again several times on my ass cheeks as I said “yellow.”  Two more whacks and he stopped.  My ass was screaming from the whipping, and yet I liked it.  I could feel the stirring inside me aching for more.  Why did this excite me?  I wasn’t sure but I knew I liked it.

Again, I heard some rustling and then his footsteps as he approached me.  What next?  More whipping?  What?  My mind was screaming to know what was going to happen.  I think the thought of being denied one basic sense and not knowing what was coming was extremely exciting.  I felt his hands begin to massage my nipples.  I surmised those clamps from last night were coming soon.  I was looking forward to them!

I felt him attach something to the collar and the jingle of chains.  I felt something small begin to pinch my nipple as this device began to squeeze me.  I winced when he got close to red, and he stopped sensing I was near the end.  He moved to the other nipple and repeated the process.  My nipples were in pain, but it also felt good.  God did I want to be fucked!

I felt something rub my pussy, but I could tell it wasn’t his cock.  It slid from my ass to my clit, making me shiver with each stroke.  At last, I felt the end of it begin to push inside of me as I lifted my ass in anticipation.  He slid it into me and I realized it was a dildo.  I moaned as he slid the full length of it inside my pussy.  He began to fuck me with it as I moaned my breath quickening with each stroke.

Suddenly, he removed the dildo in one quick motion which caused me to gasp.  Why did he remove it?  Didn’t he know I wanted my pussy filled and fucked?  I felt something cool, a liquid as it slid down the crack of my ass.  He began to rub it on my asshole, and I knew this meant something was going inside of it.  I had never had anything in my ass so I was sort of curious.

I felt the pressure of the device as it pressed against my ass.

“Relax,” he said.

I did my best as I felt it go inside of me.  At first, it hurt a bit, but as he slowly worked it in and out of me I began to enjoy it.  It hit something inside of me and made me want something in my pussy to accommodate it.  I had seen and heard of anal, and now I was experiencing it.  It wasn’t terrible, but it also wasn’t like getting my pussy fucked.

He stopped moving in and out of my ass for just a few seconds as I felt the dildo filling my pussy.  He began to fuck my pussy and my ass in tandem, slowly quickening the pace.  I was almost panting as my level of ecstasy continued to climb.  The fucking stopped, and I felt some movement.  I wasn’t sure what was happening, but I wanted the fucking to continue.

As I stood there with my pussy and my ass filled with dildo’s, I felt the heat of his body on my face.  I felt the tip of his cock touch my lips as he commanded me to suck his cock.  Hungrily, I sucked it into my mouth and slid my tongue all around the shaft.  It was then that I realized he had something holding the dildo’s inside of me.  I began to fuck myself and sucked his cock, my level of ecstasy climbing ever higher with each thrust.

As I sucked his cock, he reached down and pinched my nipple sending shots of tingles all the way down to my toes.  My body was on fire and I wanted to cum.  I wanted to cum now!  I sucked his cock as fast as I could, feeling the head slide down my tongue; sucking hard as he slid it out.  I wanted his cum in the worst way.  He let out a sigh as his cock unloaded his cum into my mouth.  I had never had a guy cum in my mouth before, and I rather enjoyed it.  I eagerly swallowed every drop his cock shot into my mouth.

Now it was my turn.  I wanted satisfied.  My body was sensitive to every single touch as he removed his cock from my mouth and moved to release my bonds.  He moved me to the bed on my back, but never removed the dildos.  I was glad he didn’t, but I wanted them fucking me, not being still.  He didn’t disappoint.

I felt his breath on my pussy and knew my reward was coming.  I jumped when his tongue licked my sensitive clit.  He fucked me with the dildo as his tongue flicked my clit furiously.  My orgasm began to swell within me, culminating in my screaming and my body convulsing as wave after wave of pure ecstasy swept over my body.  I was grabbing the sheets as tightly as I could as my body continued to cum.  Every part of my being was in ecstasy as he continued to lick my clit and fuck me.

“No more, no more,” I begged, my body unable to handle anymore.

He stopped and pulled the dildos out of me.  I lie there sweating and breathing heavily; my body too weak to move.  If there was more to it than this, I didn’t know if I could handle it.  I had never been to this level of ecstasy in my life.  I didn’t even know it was possible.

We lie there on the bed for a while as he held me, my head resting on his chest.  I didn’t want to leave.  I wanted to stay there wrapped in his arms forever.  Knowing I had to return home, I got up and got my things. 

“I wish I could stay,” I told him. “But I really do have to get home.  I’ll see you at work tomorrow.”

I kissed him and left his apartment, more satisfied than I had ever been in my life.  How could it get any better?


Chapter Five

Over the next couple of weeks, we spent a lot of time together.  He kept introducing me to new levels of BDSM as I explored this new lifestyle.  People at work seemed to know we were an item, but no one said anything.  We had sex in the storeroom and petted each other in the elevator when no one was in it with us.  I was content and loved our relationship.  But it was about to take a turn, and I was the one steering.

During those weeks, I began to probe him about his sub.  He was reluctant at first to tell me anything, but as I pressed the issue he began to open up.  He told me about their “sessions” and if I asked, he would give me details.  I was curious, and of course, the talk of it always got my pussy wet.  There were several occasions when I just couldn’t help myself, so I went into the bathroom to masturbate, always thinking of our sex.

One day I surprised him as I brought up wanting to watch him and his sub.

“I don’t think that’s a good idea,” he said.

“Why?” I asked.

“Unless you are completely confident in our relationship, it can have some bad consequences,” he replied.  “I know it seems like you feel you can handle watching, but jealousy can take over very quickly.  I don’t want to lose you over it.”

I kept pressing him, telling him I wanted to see what they did.  I wanted to see what she liked and to see the depth of her submission.  I wanted to know if she could handle more than me.  I guess I beat him down enough that he finally said yes.  I was ready for this no matter what, and I would just have to get past any jealousy that crept in.  I wanted this, I knew I did.  But I wasn’t ready for where it led me.

The night of my show arrived at last.  I was nervous, to say the least.  Would I freak out?  How would I handle sitting there watching another woman being used and abused by the man I was falling in love with?  I kept telling myself it was only sex, and nothing emotional.  I just had to see what was happening.

When I arrived at his apartment, I found him standing behind the bar and she was on a bar stool.  I looked her over as he introduced her.  Her name was Tina and she was tall, but a slender woman with blonde hair, blue eyes, and an average figure.  Not what I had pictured.  I was expecting the model type; all leggy and gorgeous.  She was just an ordinary, pretty woman.

We had a few drinks to lighten the mood and I started talking to her about her submissive side.  I was fascinated by her and how she only wanted the sex and domination side of things.  She didn’t want any emotional attachment and was comfortable with me being his emotional and sexual mate.

As the night wore on, I started to become a little bit apprehensive.  Getting to know her sort of jumbled up some feelings I had inside of me.  But I was still wanting to watch.  I just had to see how he was with another sub.

We made our way to the bedroom, where I sat in the chair ready for my show.  As I sat there, she took off her clothes and kneeled on the floor, her head bowed in a submissive stance.  Greg placed the collar on her and she offered up her wrists as he cuffed them.  He pulled on the collar an indication he wanted her to stand.  He put the ankle cuffs on and walked over to me.

“See?” he said.  “This is what you look like.”

I was becoming aware that my body was getting horny watching this.  I could tell I was starting to get wet.

Greg walked back over to her and put clamps on her nipples, smashing them almost flat.  Next, he got out a silver bar and placed it across her tits.  It had screws on each end which he tightened, flattening her tits.  Next, he spread her legs and put clamps on her pussy lips, the chains running up to the collar.  She stood there looking like a slave from a sci-fi movie.  God this was turning me on.  I found myself wishing he was doing that to me.

He tied her up like he had done to me; arms and legs spread at the end of the bed, a bar between her ankles.  He got out a flogger and began to whip her tits, and occasionally her pussy.  She gasped at every single stroke, her body shaking.  He ran the flogger down her arms, and up her inner thighs causing moans to escape from her lips as she felt her tingles.  I could feel everything he was doing; my legs jumping slightly with each swing of the flogger.  Oh, how I wanted to be her right now.

I couldn’t help myself, as I began to rub my nipples through my shirt.  They were so hard and sensitive.  I reached behind me and released the clasp, allowing my bra to loosen its hold on my tits.  Now I could grasp my nipples and squeeze them.  I almost moaned the first time I squeezed.

Greg untied her from the bed and moved her once again to the middle of the floor.  This time, he bent her over and tied her wrists to her ankles, her pussy wide open right in front of me.  I couldn’t help but look at her hole spread wide right there in front of me as if begging for someone to touch it.  I could see her juices as they flowed down the side of her thigh.  She was clean-shaven like me, and the sight of her now swollen pussy lips turned me on.

Greg positioned himself in front of her and removed his pants.

“Suck my cock whore,” he said to her.

“Yes, master,” she replied.

She took his cock into her mouth as he began to fuck her face, his hips moving forward and back as his cock slid in and out of her mouth.  I could feel his cock sliding inside my mouth as I licked my lips, wanting a taste.  I watched as her tits bounced around, the chain tugging at her nipples as he fucked her face.  I removed my shirt and my shorts; I needed to touch my pussy.  I was wide-eyed as I watched what was happening right in front of me.  Nothing could have prepared me for what I was experiencing.  I decided that I just had to taste her.  I had to give her a tongue I knew she was craving.

Not thinking, I went over to her, knelt down and stuck my tongue into her pussy.  She was salty as I tasted her, feeling her wetness on my face.  I could smell her musky scent as my tongue moved up and down her pussy.  I could tell she was enjoying this as she started pushing back on my tongue.

Greg stopped fucking her mouth, came around behind her and lifted me up, kissing me to taste her as well.

“Stand here,” he told me.

I did as I was told, but wanted to taste her again.  He brought another collar over and placed on me.  He ran chains down to clamps which he attached to my nipples.  I wanted him to dominate me, just like he had her. I wanted him to fuck my mouth with his cock.

He released Tina and moved her over to the bed as I watched.  He tied her arms and legs up, spread wide.  Next, he came over to me and pulled me to the bed by the ring in the front of my collar.  He had me get on the bed down by her feet.

“Kneel,” he told me.

I did as I was ordered and sat there looking at her pussy, wet with passion.  Greg brought over some rope and dropped it on the bed.  He pushed me down until my face was in her pussy.  Next, he took the rope and tied one end to each side of my collar.  The other end he tied around her thighs, ensuring I could not move my head.  My face was now tied to her pussy.

He pulled my hands under my tits and between my legs, tying my wrists to my ankles.  I could not move if I had wanted to.  I was completely immobile and completely at his mercy in this position, my pussy wide and waiting for him.

I began to lick her as she let out moans and began to move her hips with my tongue.  I felt Greg get on the bed, and soon enough felt his cock starting to penetrate my pussy.  He slid it in as deep as he could, causing me to gasp.  He began to fuck me from behind, forcing my face into her pussy.  At this point, she was moaning as was I.  Each enduring a level of ecstasy.  I was consumed with sexual passion as I licked her pussy while Greg fucked me.  I could feel the head of his cock as it rubbed against the end of my pussy; feeling the fullness of his cock as he buried it deep inside me.

Tina sucked in her breath as she approached orgasm, her body shaking with each quake.  I watched her expression as she writhed about on the bed, her senses on fire.  Her waves of orgasm subsided as Greg removed his cock from my pussy and untied her hands.  He released Tina and lie on his back on the bed.

“Get on top of me backward,” he instructed me. 

I obeyed him and sat on his cock with my back to his chest.  He pulled me back so I was laying on his chest.

“Ok slut,” he said to Tina.  “Eat her pussy.”

“Yes, master,” she replied.

Tina got down on her knees and began to lick my pussy as Greg began to slide his cock in and out of me.  Tina was licking my pussy and Greg’s cock as he fucked me.  I was overcome with the feelings that I had on and in my pussy.  A thick cock was fucking me as a hot tongue licked me.  It felt so good that I didn’t want it to stop.  I tried to hold my orgasm, but I couldn’t help myself.  In one huge wave, my body gave in and my orgasm began to shake my body as Greg increased his speed, trying to cum with me.  Just as I was ending my waves of convulsions, his body stiffened as he started to cum.  Tina took his cock out of me and sucked his cum, sliding her mouth up and down the shaft getting my juices as well.  I was spent; satisfied but spent.

We all lie there on the bed for a while breathing heavily.  I couldn’t believe I had just done that.  I had licked pussy for the first time, and I liked it.  I loved being dominated with Tina.  I loved having her lick my pussy as Greg fucked me.  Even now I get wet thinking about it.  Of course, I cannot cum until my master says I can, so I must wait until he is in the mood to control me.  I have adopted his lifestyle and we enjoy not just each other, but Tina when she participates.  I could never have imagined myself doing these things just a short while ago.  Now I can’t imagine myself not doing them.  I am complete and satisfied.  I know my master loves me and he wants me to please him.  I do what I must to ensure his needs are met while I am being satisfied.  Life is too short not to do what you enjoy or that brings you pleasure.  It’s the one thing we have control over.


The Buffet

Chapter One

Karrie was excited about her job interview.  It had been 4 months since the company she worked for closed, and unemployment just wasn't cutting it.  She had applied for this job on a whim and got the interview.  She was ready to do just about anything for work but figured maybe being a personal assistant would be fun.  She had always interviewed well, at least she thought she did.  Of course, her looks may have played a role in that. 

She considered herself a plain Jane, but she was actually rather striking.  She was five feet nine inches tall, with slender legs, large tits, and narrow hips.  Her flowing red hair and green eyes helped round out a nice figure.  She spoke with a soft voice, almost as sexy as a phone sex operator.  She had always been fit, but being unemployed she had not kept up with it and had put on a few pounds.  Nothing that would make her look fat but enough that her clothes were snug, accentuating every curve.

As she exited the elevator, she made sure to give a quick peek in the stainless steel doors to check herself over one last time.  Satisfied with her appearance, she made her way to the office door.

"Hi," she said to the receptionist.  "I'm Karrie. I have an appointment to see Bruce.”

"Please take a seat" the receptionist replied.  "I'll let him know you are here.”

Karrie sat in the chair across from the receptionist and waited to be called back.  She had been sitting for about ten minutes when a tall, muscular man came out of the double doors and walked over to her.  She wasn't expecting him to look the way he did.  He was six feet two inches tall with jet black hair.  He had broad shoulders and walked with a confidence she had rarely seen in other men.  She could tell by the fit of his clothes that he had them custom tailored.  She thought he was an exceptionally sexy man.

"Hi," he said extending his hand.  "I'm Bruce, nice to meet you.”

"Hello," Karrie replied.  "Nice to meet you.”

"Please follow me," he said as he turned and walked back towards the double doors. 

As Karrie made her way through the doors, she couldn't help but notice the decor of his office.  He had a few animal heads mounted on the walls, with several paintings of beautiful women mixed in among them.  His desk was a very large Mahogany desk with a big leather chair resting behind it.  On his desk were a laptop and some photos.  Bruce made his way to his desk and motioned for Karrie to sit in one of the other chairs.

"So, tell me a little about yourself," he said.

"Well, I used to work as an office administrator before my company closed," she said.  “Prior to that, I was in school majoring in marketing and communications.”

"I see," he said as he looked over her resume.

"So why do you want to be a personal assistant?" he asked.

"I love helping people and I love learning new things" she replied.  "The job description in your ad sounded very intriguing.  I am also very organized and learn very quickly.”

"Why should I hire you?" he asked.  "I have nine other women applying for this position, and each one is equally qualified.”

"I do what it takes to get the job done.  If that means working late or on weekends, then that's what I have to do" she replied.  "You won't find anyone else as eager to please or as detailed as I am.”

"I see," Bruce replied.  "So you are a go-getter then?”

Karrie nodded her head yes.  Bruce sat back in his chair and tapped his pen to his lips as he looked at her.  The silence was a little unnerving for Karrie, who shifted in her seat.  What she didn't know was that Bruce had cameras in his office and the lobby.  When Karrie had arrived, he had watched her and observed her movements as she sat down to wait for him.  He was pretty much settled on hiring her but had one last question for her.  He finally sat forward and put his elbows on his desk.

"I have a question I am going to ask you," he said.  "It is a very important one and I want an honest answer.”

"Ok," Karrie replied with a little trepidation.

"There are times when I must go to dinner meetings with clients.  Some of these necessitate that I have a companion.  If the companion I have scheduled for such a meeting were unable to join me, how would you respond to my request to fill in for her?”

Karrie thought for a few seconds before responding.

"Well," she started.  "Since my job is to assist you in any manner that I can, it would be my responsibility to fill in as best I can.”

"Even if it were late at night?" he asked.

"Yes," she replied.

"My business is very unique" he started.  "I provide discreet services to a very select clientele.  If I were to hire you, you would have to sign a document stating that you are to never reveal the details of my business, or the identities of my clients.  Doing so would result in severe civil and legal consequences.  Can you handle that?”

"Yes I can" she replied.

"Ok then," he said after a moment of thought.  "I am going to give you a shot at this and offer you the job.  When can you start?”

"Right away" she replied.  "Just tell me when you want me to start and I'll be here.”

"Be here at 9 am tomorrow and we'll get your paperwork going" he replied.  "Welcome aboard.”

With that, he stood up and walked around his desk to shake her hand.  Karrie smiled broadly as she thanked him for the opportunity.

"Thank you so much," she said.  "You won't regret this.”

Bruce walked her back to the lobby, said goodbye and returned to his office.  Karrie left the office and made her way to the elevator.  She was on cloud nine as she entered the elevator, and once the doors had closed she did a little dance and giggled at having a job once again.  As she left the building and walked to her car, she began to wonder what the "discreet" service was that he provided. 

What could be so secretive that she could never reveal what it was or who he provided the services to?  She figured maybe it was vacation services to the rich and famous, which would make sense.  If the general public knew the details, then these people could be stalked and would have no privacy.  Satisfied that she had guessed correctly, she drove home to get herself prepared for her new job.

Karrie awoke to the sound of her alarm clock.  She had set the alarm for five am to ensure she had enough time to get ready.  She hadn't slept very well due to her excitement.  She showered and then set about getting dressed.  She tried on five or six different outfits before settling on a knit top and pleated skirt.  She wanted to look nice, and be slightly sexy.  She wanted to make sure she was presentable and appealing to Bruce.  She had finished getting ready a little early, so she sat down on her couch and nervously awaited the time for her to leave.  She finally decided the clock was moving way too slow, so she made up her mind up to just go ahead and head into work.  At least if she was early it would be a good first impression.  With that thought, she left her apartment and made her way to her new job.

As Karrie got off the elevator, she noticed the lights were already on in the office.  She didn't see the receptionist so she assumed Bruce was already there.  She opened the door and stood at the reception desk.  She didn't have to wait long, as Bruce come out of his office right after she had walked in.

"Good morning, Karrie" he greeted her.

"Good morning" she replied.  "I hope I'm not too early.”

"Not at all" Bruce replied.  "I like people who value time.  It's the one thing we can never get back.  Why don't you come into my office and I'll give you your paperwork to sign.”

Karrie followed him into his office.  She couldn't help but look him up and down as she followed him.  "I would like to see that without clothes," she thought to herself.  She could imagine seeing his muscles as he took off his shirt.  She wondered if he had a hairy chest, or was clean.  She also let herself think about what lay between his legs, but only for a moment before chastising herself for thinking of it.

Bruce motioned for her to sit in the chair as he walked around his desk.  He reached into a drawer and retrieved a manila envelope.  It had her name on it and lots of documents were contained inside.  He began to explain what each document was for and then handed them to her to sign.  There were the normal tax forms for both state and federal, a background check form and a non-compete agreement.  The last document she had to sign was the one that swore her to secrecy.  She glanced through it, and satisfied she had the gist of it, she signed it.

"Ok," Bruce said.  "Now that we have that out of the way, let me explain a little about what I do.  My clients look for, shall we say certain experiences, and it's my job to arrange them.  Some are individuals, some are groups but they all are looking for the same thing.  To experience all the pleasures life has to offer.  Some of those pleasures are also pleasures of the flesh.  Some of the things you will be exposed to may challenge your moral standings, so if you cannot handle this type of work I will understand.”

Karrie sat for a moment and thought about what he had just told her.  She was trying to process what these experiences could possibly be.  Finally, she spoke up.

"I do have one question" she began.  "Is any of this illegal?”

Bruce chuckled.  "No, of course not.  Everyone and everything is above board.  No one participates in anything without prior consent.”

"Well," she replied.  "I'm not a prude by any stretch, so I guess I'll just go with the flow.  If we get to something I am not comfortable with, I will let you know.”

"Fair enough" he replied.

With that, he put her folder away and got up from his desk.

"Let me show you to your office," he said.

He walked to the far side of his office and opened a door.  Inside was a fairly decent sized room.  It was complete with a large desk, a computer, a phone, and a half bath.  She had not expected a personal assistants office to be so lavish.

"You'll find there are many perks that come with this job," he told her.  "Of course how many and what kind are really up to you.  As you get to know my business and how I operate you'll start to see and take advantage of these perks.”

Karrie's head was swimming with thoughts ranging from the "experiences" to the perks.  She could not quite get her head around what this job would entail completely, but she hoped it would lead to some cool opportunities.  She wondered if there would be much travel, and if so would any of the trips be overseas.  All of this was almost overwhelming to her, but she settled into her desk and waited for Bruce to instruct her.

She didn't have to wait too long, as her phone rang about twenty minutes after she had sat down.

"I need to have one of my suits taken to the cleaners for a dinner event on Friday," he told her.  "Can you take it and drop it off for me please?”

"Absolutely" she replied as she got up from her desk and grabbed her purse.

Bruce gave her his suit, and as she headed out of his office she asked him if he had a preference for where she took it.  He told her it didn't really matter, but there was one a few blocks away that would save her having to drive her car anywhere.  She thanked him and headed for the elevator.  As she walked to the dry cleaners, she couldn't help but notice the aroma of his cologne coming from his clothes.  They smelled really good and she wondered what brand it was.  She began to think of him with no clothes on once again, imagining how his body would feel.  At last, she made it to the cleaners, dropped off his clothes and headed back to the office.

For the next few days, she worked on minor things such as filing and responding to emails.  She would fetch Bruce his lunch or dry cleaning and ran errands for him.  She learned that the receptionist was named Jackie, and she would accompany Bruce to meetings once in a blue moon.  She didn't mind the business but didn't really want to be very involved in the inner workings.  She was fine with the position she held. 

She and Jackie had even gone to lunch one day just to get acquainted.  Jackie had been there for four years and really enjoyed her job.  She said Bruce was an easy employer to work for and was very understanding of any personal issues that arose.  She couldn't think of a better boss to work for.

As Thursday's workday was winding down, Bruce asked Karrie to come to his office.  He needed to talk to her about something important.

"Have a seat, please," he told her.

Karrie sat down and made herself comfortable as Bruce walked to the front of his desk and sat on the edge.

"I really wanted to give you more time to get acclimated to the position before asking you to fill in," he started.  "But my companion had a death in the family and I need someone to go with me tomorrow night for a benefit.  Are you free to accompany me?" he asked her.

"Sure" Karrie replied.  "Just let me know how I should dress and what time to be ready.”

"Excellent" Bruce replied as he walked back to his chair.  Your attire should be kind of a dressy casual.  Nothing too formal, but not jeans or anything like that.  I'll pick you up at nine.” 

"I'll be ready" she replied.

Chapter Two

Karrie could hardly contain her excitement.  Her first week and she was going to go to a benefit and rub elbows with the wealthy.  She had never been to a benefit before and wondered what took place.  She assumed there would be dinner, and possibly dancing.  She spent the rest of the evening trying on outfits to find the perfect one for the evening.

As Karrie left work that Friday, she was excited and nervous.  She was ready to experience a benefit but wasn't sure how she should act.  Once home, she freshened up and got dressed.  She looked in her full-length mirror to evaluate the outfit she had chosen for the evening.  It was a black, strapless, knee-length dress that came down just below her knees.  It had a modest neckline and a low back.  Her hair was curled and one side was pinned up.  Her outfit was rounded out with a pair of black patent leather kitten heel pumps. She had decided to wear just a light application of lipstick, nothing too bold.  As she took one last look, her doorbell rang.  She knew Bruce was there.  She gathered her purse and headed for the door.

As Karrie opened the door, Bruce was pleased with what he saw.

"You look stunning," he told her.

Karrie blushed lightly and said, "Thank you.”

"Shall we go?" he asked as he held up his arm for her.  

They made their way to his waiting limousine, with Bruce opening the door for her.  They settled into the back of the car and headed for the benefit.

"I have to warn you" Bruce started, "This isn't a normal benefit.  We do have dinner and dancing, but there is also an auction.  The evening will be in segments.  We start with dinner, and then the merchandise is brought out for inspection.  We take a short break, and then the bidding starts.  Once a winner is announced, we will have some music and dancing.  The final part of the benefit is the winner showing off their purchase.”

This didn't sound so bad to Karrie as she shook her head in acknowledgment as he talked.  After what seemed like an hour, they finally pulled up to a large house she would describe as a mansion.  Bruce opened her door for her and they proceeded inside.  As she walked up the steps to the house she couldn't help but feel the butterflies in her stomach.

"I hope I don't screw up" she whispered into Bruce's ear.

"You'll be fine," he said.  "Just relax and go with the flow.”

As they entered the foyer, Karrie was amazed at the decor that adorned the house.  A butler greeted them and showed them to their table in the ballroom.  The ballroom was a huge room with about ten round tables, each with six high-back chairs.  All of the place settings had fancy napkins in the shape of animals laid on the plates.  The silverware shined so brightly she wasn't sure she wanted to dirty it.  

As the rest of the guests funneled into the ballroom, several stopped by to chat with Bruce.  He politely introduced her as his assistant, noting his normal companion was out of town due to a death in the family.  At last the doors to the ballroom were closed, and a rather slight gentleman walked to the podium, which was set at the front of the room.

"Good evening everyone" he started.  "I hope you all brought your checkbooks," he said as the crowd laughed.  "We have exceptional merchandise for you to bid on this evening, but before we start dinner I wanted to take a moment and thank Bruce for putting everything together for us.  As usual, his work is excellent and discreet.”

The crowd applauded and some whistled as Bruce stood to take a small bow.  He returned to his seat as the announcer signaled that dinner was to begin.  As they ate dinner, small talk consumed their table.  Karrie was complimented on her attire several times and even had a few simple conversations with some of the women.  She noticed that most of the men wore khaki's and polo shirts, with a couple of exceptions.  The women were dressed in a similar fashion to her.  She was thoroughly enjoying herself.  She couldn't wait to see what was going to be auctioned off.

As dinner came to a close, Bruce leaned over to talk to Karrie.

"I want to prepare you somewhat for what you about to see.  The merchandise is not what you think it is.  I'm not going to give it away, but there may be some shock value in it for you.  Once the bidding is done, I will explain it to you.  But I want you to experience it without any preconceived notions.”

Karrie was a little nervous now that Bruce had told her this.  She wasn't entirely sure she was ready for this. The announcer once again took his place at the podium and called for quiet.

"Can we have the merchandise brought to the floor, please?" he said.

Two men entered the room with a black-curtained platform rolling in front of them.  They brought it to the center of the room and locked the wheels in place.  It was a rather large platform, maybe 10 feet by six feet with tall, black curtains concealing what was inside.

"Thank you, gentlemen, you may leave," he said.

The two men bowed and left the room.  Karrie could sense the excitement in the room.  It was almost electric.  She looked around at the people there and saw them anxiously awaiting the reveal of the merchandise.

"Shall we begin?" he asked.

With a loud round of applause, the curtain was raised.  Karrie stared in disbelief, shock and was somewhat embarrassed.  There on the platform were two nude bodies with black hoods on their heads.  Each one was tied to a pole on either side, spread eagle.  One was a woman, with full tits and small line of hair that ran from her pussy up to just below her belly button.  The man was tall, slender and had a considerable cock hanging between his legs.  She could feel her face get hot as she blushed, but she also felt her nipples begin to harden.  While the sight of nude bodies was not in itself a real shock, the fact that they were tied up spread eagle in front of a large crowd was.  She didn't even want to look at Bruce for fear he would see her shock and embarrassment.

"Relax" Bruce whispered to her as he put his arm across the back of her chair.  "No one here knows you, and you don't know them.  You are no different than they are at this point.”

"If I can have the ladies line up for the inspection first," the announcer said.

All of the women from the tables stood up and began to form a line.  Karrie wasn't sure what to do.  If she remained seated, everyone would stare at her.  If she went up, they may think she is participating.  She finally looked over at Bruce for guidance.

"You can stay here, there is no pressure to participate," he told her.  "No one will think twice about it.  They all know you are here for the first time.”

Karrie decided to remain seated as she watched the procession of thirty women make their way to the platform.

"Please take your time to inspect the merchandise," the announcer said.

The women, one by one, funneled past the two figures.  Some of the women would feel the woman's tits and pussy.  Some licked both of them before moving to the man.  Almost all of them ran their hands across his body with several taking a moment to suck on his cock.  She became acutely aware that she was getting horny as she watched what was going on.  She could feel her nipples pressing against her snug dress, and her pussy was getting wet as she felt her pussy lips begin to swell.

As the line of women wound back to their tables, it was the men's turn.  Almost all of them sampled the woman, with a handful actually sucking the man's cock.  She had never seen a man suck another man's cock, and it turned her on slightly.  She wasn't sure why, but it did.  She hoped Bruce didn't notice her staring at this action.

As the men made their way back to the tables, the curtain went back up and the platform was removed from the room.

"We'll take a short break before starting the bidding," the announcer said.

“Well?" Bruce asked Karrie.  "What did you think?”

Karrie cleared her throat and replied: "That was...umm...different.”

Bruce chuckled as he replied.  "It took me a bit to get used to all of this when I first started.  Now it doesn't bother me.  People have their ways of enjoying themselves.  Who am I to judge what it is they enjoy?  You see, the people being auctioned off are members of another club who volunteered to participate.  Their faces are hidden so no one can kiss them or know their identity.  Once the dancing is done, the winning bidders will present their merchandise for everyone, in their own manner.  To them, it is a real honor to win and showcase their merchandise.”

"I have to admit" she replied, "I wasn't quite ready for that.”

"Did you enjoy the merchandise?" one lady seated by her asked.

"Yes, yes I did" she replied not wanting to be rude.

"Ok, if I can have everyone take their seats please" the announcer started.  "It's time for the bidding.”

Everyone took their seats as the crowd noise died down.  The bidding began at $1,000.  As the bidding progressed, it appeared to Karrie that it was almost like a feeding frenzy.  Both women and men were bidding and laughing as they tried to outdo each other.  She had never seen anything like it.  Finally, the bidding slowed down.  The last bid came in at $50,000 as the announcer pounded his gavel on the podium.

"Sold to Karen and Phil," he said.  "You may go back and prepare for the display.”

As soon as they had left the room, the music began.

"Dance?" Bruce asked her.

"Ok," Karrie replied.  

The music was ballroom music, and Karrie had never danced to it before.  She just tried to follow Bruce's lead.  She asked him a few questions about the evening so far and inquired about the display portion.

"I'm going to leave that one as a surprise," he told her.  "I think you'll enjoy it.”

As the music trailed off, the announcer once again took to the podium.

"If we could dim the lights slightly," he said, "we can get things rolling.”

The lights went down as the platform once again was rolled into the middle of the floor.  The curtain was raised, only this time there were two more nude people on the platform.  Karrie assumed it was Karen and Phil.  The other two were still tied to their poles, and a low, strong beat of music began to play.  Karen went over to the man and stood behind him.  She took her arms and wrapped them around his front, rubbing his chest and slowly working her way down to his cock.  She stroked his cock until it became hard, showcasing his full length. 

Karrie could see every vein bulging as she watched in disbelief.  "Was this really happening?" she thought to herself.  She watched as Karen made her way around to the front of the man.  She got down on her knees and began to suck his cock, taking in every inch.  She had sucked his cock for a few minutes, then stood up and turned around so her back was to him.  She bent over and guided his cock into her pussy and began to fuck him.

Karrie was getting so hot she was having a hard time swallowing as her mouth dried out from her heavy breathing.  She had never seen live sex before.  Sure, she had seen porno movies before, but never in person.  Her nipples were so hard she thought they were going to bust out of her dress.  Her pussy was dripping wet and she worried her juices would flow through to her dress.  She tried her best not to show how excited she was.

At the same time, Phil went over to the woman and began to massage her tits, rolling her nipples and tugging at them.  He reached down and stroked her pussy before he inserted his finger inside of her.  She shook a bit from the shock of his finger entering her.  As he finger fucked her, he also licked and sucked her nipples.  He then moved in behind her, and with a swift motion penetrated her pussy with his cock.  He fucked her hard as the platform began to move around with his motion.

Karrie didn't know how much more of this shoe could take before she just had to satisfy herself.  She glanced around the room and saw others were doing just that, or playing with their mate.  "Was this going to turn into an orgy?" she thought.  By now she was totally engrossed in what was happening in front of her and the crowd.  She had never been this horny in her life.  She was wishing SHE had a cock to suck and fuck, but she had broken up with her boyfriend six months ago.  She was suddenly acutely aware of how much she missed cock.

The man tied to the pole apparently had his orgasm as his body shook from it.  Karen removed his now limp cock from her pussy and walked over to Phil.  Phil took his cock out of the woman and presented it to Karen who eagerly began to suck it.  Stepping back from Karen, Phil motioned her in front of the woman, as he put his hand on the back of her head.  He guided her face into the woman's pussy as Karen began to lick it.  Phil went behind Karen and began to fuck her.  After a very short time, Phil removed his cock from Karen's pussy, and slowly began to fuck her anus as Karen reached back and began to rub her own clit.

Phil was pumping Karen's ass pretty good as she licked the woman's pussy.  The woman finally had her orgasm, as her body shook from the tremors.  By now, Karen was moaning and squealing as Phil fucked her ass.  As she began to cum, Phil stiffened as he came in her ass, burying his cock as deep inside her as he could.  Karrie could almost feel someone penetrating her as she watched these people cum.  As Karen and Phil sank to the floor, spent from their sexual encounter, the audience stood up and applauded.  Karrie stood as well and applauded with the rest of the crowd.  She was glad this was over as she didn't think she could take watching much more of this.

The ride back to her apartment was fairly quiet.  She and Bruce made small talk and she did ask some questions.  Were all of his business benefits like this one?  Were all of his clients looking for sexual encounters?  Was his role to help people live their fantasies?  At last, they made it to her apartment where Bruce said goodnight, leaving Karrie to fend for herself in trying to satisfy the horny feeling she had contained.  She got into bed and began to think about what she had seen that evening. 

As she replayed everything that happened, she once again felt her nipples harden.  She began to rub and tug at them herself.  Her hand made its way down to her pussy which was the wettest she could ever remember it being.  She tried to fuck herself with her finger, but it just wasn't doing the job.  She finally got her dildo and began to fuck herself hard with it as she rubbed her clit.  It only took a minute or two for her to cum, convulsing for what seemed like ten minutes.  Finally having relieved herself from her sexual tension, she rolled over and went to sleep.


Chapter Three

Karrie hung around her apartment for most of the weekend, which was a good thing.  Her mind kept replaying Friday evening's event.  She couldn't help but imagine what it was like to be tied to those poles and having others perform sex on her.  Each time she would work herself up into a horny frenzy and have to get her dildo out to take care of things.  She thought for sure her pussy was going to get worn out from all of the fucking the dildo was doing.  She was never very active sexually, so this was new to her.  Even when she had a boyfriend they never had sex more than once or twice per week.  She didn't know why she got so turned on and horny remembering the scenes, but she enjoyed it.  Her only disappointment was that she didn't have a real cock to fuck.

As Monday morning rolled around, Karrie was determined to keep her thoughts of sex out of her mind so she could work.  She had settled in at her desk and begun to check her emails when Bruce called her into his office.  She sat down in the chair and waited for him to speak.

"I want to apologize if Friday night offended you in any way" he started.  "But it is the nature of my business and something you will probably be exposed to in the future.  I just need to make sure you are ok with it.”

"Well," Karrie started, "it was a bit of a shock.  I have never seen anything like that before so I wasn't sure what to do or how to act.”

"You did fine" he replied.  "In fact, you did better than I thought you would.  Not everyone can handle that sort of thing, so it's nice to know I have someone on staff who can.”

Bruce gave her a list of things he wanted her to get done that week and dismissed her.  "Damn him," she thought to herself.  "He just had to bring up Friday.  Now I am going to be thinking of it all day.”  Karrie returned to her office determined to keep those thoughts out of her mind.

Try as she might, Karrie could not push out the thoughts.  She imagined being tied to the pole and having another woman licking her pussy.  She imagined a hot, wet tongue licking at her nipples.  She felt her nipples getting harder as her pussy began to moisten.  She was struggling to keep control but was not winning.  She decided that maybe if she played with her nipples things would calm down.  She was wrong.  All that did was make things even wetter.  She wanted to touch her pussy, but her nylons were in the way.  She finally got up and went to her bathroom to remove them and play with her pussy.

Sitting on the toilet and playing with her pussy wasn't working out too well.  The room was very narrow which kept her from opening her legs wide enough to get her fingers inside her pussy.  She decided to take a chance and sit in her chair.  There she would have plenty of room to do what she needed to do.  Back at her desk, she leaned back in her chair and began to twist and tug her nipples as she spread her legs, each one going over the arms of the chair.  Soon, both tits were out and she had begun to fuck herself with her finger. 

She imagined herself licking the tied up woman's pussy while a cock was being shoved into her ass.  Her finger moved down to her anus as she slowly began to fuck her own ass with her finger.  Her other hand moved down to rub her clit as she fucked her own ass.  "If only I had my dildo," she thought to herself, "I could fuck my ass with that.”  As the thought of having her dildo in her ass consumed her mind she began to cum, her body shaking with intense tremors.  At last the tremors subsided, she took her finger out of her ass and sat up straight.  

As she turned to go back to the bathroom she was faced with a complete shock.  There, standing in the doorway was Bruce.  He had been watching her, and she was completely embarrassed.  Shocked, she ran to her bathroom and slammed the door.

"Oh my God!" she exclaimed.  "I am so, so sorry and embarrassed!" she yelled through the door.

Bruce could hear her starting to whimper as he spoke to her.

"It's no big deal," he said.  "Don't be embarrassed for relieving yourself.  There isn't much out there that will offend me.”

He could tell Karrie was almost to the point of sobbing as he tried to calm her down and soothe her.  After what seemed like thirty minutes, Karrie finally opened the door and stepped into the room, her head hung low in shame.  Bruce walked over to her and lifted her head up by her chin.

"I don't think any less of you," he said.  "I would, however, think less if that sort of thing did not get you aroused.”  

Karrie smiled just a bit as he said that, feeling a little less embarrassed.  Bruce had a way of smoothing things over so they didn't seem as bad as they were.  She was going to have a hard time looking at him, in the same way, going forward though.

"I'm not trying to be forward or offensive" he started, "but when was the last time you were on a real date?”

"Six months at least" she replied.

"Tell you what, why don't you let me treat you to dinner tonight.  Nothing but a business dinner with no expectations.  It will be my way of thanking you for being a good sport.”

Karrie agreed as the date was set for eight o'clock.  Bruce was going to pick her up and take her to a very fancy restaurant.  He let her leave work early so she would have plenty of time to get ready.  She still felt a little awkward with what had happened earlier and hoped it didn't send a signal to him she was looking for sex.  Not that she wouldn't mind having sex with him, she just didn't want it to appear that was her goal.  She finally finished getting ready for the date and sat on the couch waiting for Bruce.

At eight o'clock promptly, Bruce rang her doorbell.  He was dressed in a black suit with a white shirt and black tie.  She had never seen him in a suit before, and she liked the way he looked in it.

"You clean up nicely," she said to him.

"Thanks," he replied.  "You look beautiful as always.”

Karrie blushed slightly as they walked to the car.  As they rode to the restaurant, Bruce began to inquire about her background.  Where did she grow up?  What was her family like?  What kind of hobbies did she have?  She confided that she was raised in a small town in southern Ohio.  She had two brothers who were both older than her.  She liked sewing and had even made the outfit she wore on Friday night.  Bruce expressed that he was impressed with her sewing skills.  He would have sworn the dress was store bought.  At last, they arrived at the restaurant.

The maître D showed them to their table and even pulled out Karrie's chair for her as she sat down.  She had never been to a place this fancy.  As dinner wore on, they talked more about each other's upbringing.  He had come from Georgia, leaving home when he was 17.  His parents had divorced, and he couldn't stand living with either one.  He had left one night and never went back.  She learned that he had gotten into this line of work quite by accident.  He had a friend that wanted to have a "special" party but did not know how to go about planning it.  He enlisted the help of Bruce and the rest was history.

Dinner finally ended, and they headed back to Karrie's apartment.  Bruce walked her up to her door, said goodnight and turned to leave.

"Wait," Karrie said as she fumbled with her keys.  "Would you like to come in for a drink?”

"Yes, I would" Bruce replied, "but I can't.  I have to be up early and I don’t want you to feel like you have to do anything out of gratitude.”

With that, Bruce turned and headed back to his car.  Karrie went into her apartment and promptly sat down on the couch.  Had she been to forward?  Was he offended she had asked him in?  She didn't know what to think at this point.  Here was a guy who had caught her fucking herself; you would think he would want to take his chances at getting lucky with an invitation like that.  She thought for sure he liked her.  She was getting confused and frustrated.  She didn't want to do the wrong thing and lose her job.  She did want him, but she wasn't sure how to go about getting him without causing problems at work.  Laying on her bed, she kept running scenarios through her mind of how to handle the next day.  As she contemplated what would take place, she finally drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Four

Karrie waited the next day for Bruce to show up so she could talk to him and apologize for being forward, however he never showed up for work.  Karrie finally asked Jackie if she knew when he would be in.

"He had to go out of town for a couple of days to meet with a client," she told Karrie.  "He should be back on Thursday.”

Karrie resolved to herself that she was just going to have to be frustrated for a couple more days until she could talk to him.  She was not going to do it via email or over the phone.  She had to see his face as she talked to him.  That would tell her everything she needed to know.  As the days wore on, she became more and more nervous about talking to Bruce.  She had to handle this right or risk losing her job.  Finally, Thursday arrived and Karrie was ready to confront Bruce.

Karrie arrived at the office early to ensure she could talk to Bruce before Jackie showed up.  She was nervously tapping her pencil on the desk when she heard his office door open.  She walked over and popped her head into the doorway.

"Can I talk to you for a minute?" she asked.

"Sure," Bruce replied, "come on in.”

"I wanted to apologize for being so forward the other night" she started.  "I just wanted to talk for a while.”

"Oh don't apologize" he replied.  "Like I said, I had an early morning flight and wanted to get some sleep.  I'm just going to put this out there for you.  You are a very attractive woman, and yes, I would love to have intimate time with you.  However, I'm not sure it would be appropriate since I am your boss.”

Upon hearing those words, Karrie walked right up to Bruce and kissed him.  At first, Bruce was surprised by this, but the thought of having her soon took over and he returned the favor.  Standing there in his embrace, kissing him was turning her on again.  She had to have him, and she couldn't wait for him to change his mind.  She dropped to her knees, undid his pants and began to suck his cock.  She was taking as much of it as she could, trying to emulate what the woman on stage had done.  At last, she released his cock and stood up, dropping her dress.  Bruce reached behind her and undid her bra, releasing her tits.  He began to caress them, and then sucked each one into his mouth, sucking on each nipple.  

At last, he pulled her panties down and turned her around in one swift move, pushed on her back as a signal she should bend over.  Karrie bent over his desk and spread her legs in anticipation of what was to come next.  But instead of feeling a cock in her pussy, she felt a tongue begin to lick her from front to back.  She arched her back to give him better access as he focused on her clit.  All at once he stopped and shoved his cock into her pussy.  She moaned and almost came as the heat from his cock filled her pussy. 

He fucked her for several minutes, bringing her to orgasm fairly quickly.  She could feel him begin to stiffen as he neared his orgasm.  She shoved him back, dropped to her knees and began to suck his cock until he came.  She sucked his cum and swallowed it trying to get every drop.  She wanted him to be satisfied.  At last, his cock began to go limp as his orgasm subsided.  She released his cock from her mouth then stood up and kissed him.

They held each other for a few minutes, sharing simple kisses.  Karrie finally stepped back and gathered up her clothes, returning to her office.  Not a word was said between the two.  Karrie finished out her day and was about to leave when Bruce called her into his office.

"Sit down, please," he said.  "I want to talk to you for a moment.  I've noticed a change in you since the benefit, and I want to see where your head is.  When you started here you were somewhat timid, dressed conservatively and not really forward.  Since the benefit, I've seen you become more forward, more sensual and dressing more provocatively.  Is there anything I should know?  Please, be open and honest with me.”

Karrie was nervous about opening up to him about what she was feeling.  She wasn't sure he would understand.  But she also didn’t want to lie to him either.  She decided to just let it all out and see where it led.  She told him about not being really sexually active up to that point.  The kinkiest thing she had ever done was to have sex in the laundry room at her apartment.

"Ever since the benefit" she started, "all I can think about is sex.  It's like something has been awakened in me and now I cannot get enough.  Everything around me reminds me of sex, and yet nothing seems to satisfy my itch.”

Bruce sat back listening to her talk.  As she finished he put his hands up in front of him, interlacing his fingers as he leaned on his desk.  Karrie was nervous as he sat there looking at her.  Had she said too much?  What was he thinking?

At last, Bruce leaned back in his chair and motioned for her to come to him as he said: "Come here for a moment.”

Karrie got up and walked around his desk as he had asked, waiting for the hammer to drop.

"I want you to lift your dress above your waist, and bend over my desk," he told her.

Karrie was sort of shocked at first but then did as she was told.  Karrie lifted her dress and bent over his desk, unsure of what was to happen next.  She felt the warmth of his hand as he began to rub her ass.  She felt her heart begin to quicken its pace as her breath began to get heavier.  Bruce ran his fingers down the edge of her thong as he traced the outline of her pussy.  He brushed lightly against the cotton lining of her thong eliciting a very slight moan from Karrie.  He reached up past her pussy and put his hand on her belly, slowly pulling his hand back towards her ass.  Karrie was beginning to move her ass in anticipation of him touching her pussy.

"Is this what you want?" he asked her.  

Karrie moaned a "yes.”

"I can fulfill your wildest fantasies and give you other ones you never thought of." Bruce continued.  "I can take you to heights of sexual pleasure that you never knew existed.  But to do so would require you to let yourself go and allow me to take control.  There can be no hesitation, no reservations.  If this is what you want, then you have to give yourself to me completely.”

Karrie's pussy was burning with heat and wetness, her stiff nipples being pressed into the desk.  Her mind swirled as Bruce talked.  Could she handle sex at any level higher than what she had already been exposed to?  She had been enjoying this new found sexual desire and finally decided she wanted more.

"Yes," she said at last.  "I want it all.”

She suddenly felt his hand press against her hole through the cotton of her thong and felt his hot breath as he began to kiss her ass cheeks.  He ran his hands up and down her inner thigh, stopping just before touching her pussy, causing her to rise up slightly on her toes, trying to feel his finger inside her.  All of a sudden Bruce stopped.  He smacked her ass twice, and then sat back in his chair.

"Stand up and turn around" he instructed.

Karrie was burning with desire.  Her pussy was drenched in wetness, and her nipples ached to be sucked and pulled.  Why had he stopped?  Didn't he realize she needed to be fucked?

"I am going to arrange something for you tomorrow night," he told her.  "You are not to make yourself cum until the night is over.  You are to wear a mini dress, with no bra or panties.  I will pick you up at ten and you will begin your education.”

Karrie stood there staring at him for a moment.  Not CUM until tomorrow night?  How was she going to make it until then being as horny as she was?  Didn't he realize the torture that would cause her?

Sensing hesitation on her part, Bruce said: "Can you handle that?”

Finally, Karrie said a reluctant “Yes.”  She still wanted to be fucked and she especially wanted to cum.  She would find a way to keep herself from cumming until the following evening.  She wasn't sure how she would accomplish it, but she was determined to follow orders.


Chapter Five

That evening it took all the strength Karrie could muster to not make herself cum.  Her nipples were so sensitive that just the movement of her shirt caused tingles to travel down to her pussy.  She had to find something to take her mind off of this, but nothing seemed to work.  At last, she went to bed, but she couldn't help but play with her pussy.  She rubbed her lips and clit, then inserted her finger.  She knew she was teetering on the edge of orgasm, so she finally stopped and rolled over to try and get some sleep.

At some point during the night, exhaustion took over and Karrie fell asleep.  She awoke the next morning still feeling a little tired from not sleeping much, but managed to get herself motivated for work.  It didn't take long for the stirrings in her pussy to begin as she thought of what might lay in store for her that night. She made it into the office, only to learn Bruce was not going to be there that day.  She had wanted to tell him she had behaved and was disappointed she could not.  As the day wore on, she became more and more consumed with what was going to happen that evening.  At last, five o'clock hit and she gathered her things and headed home.

The clock seemed to move in slow motion as Karrie constantly looked up at the time.  Why ten?  Why couldn't it have been earlier?  Why was he making her wait to be satisfied?  It was all driving her nuts.  She had dressed just as Bruce had instructed, and felt kind of weird about going out into public knowing she had nothing on underneath her dress.  Truth be told, she was actually aroused by this.  Knowing that at any time she could have a mishap and everyone would see her fully exposed.  It was sort of a thrill, but still weird.  At last, the doorbell rang.

When Karrie opened the door she was surprised to see the driver at her door instead of Bruce.

"Bruce has instructed that I pick you up and deliver you to him," he said.

Karrie nodded and grabbed her purse as she headed out of the door, following the driver to the car.  He politely opened the door for her as she slid into the car.  They drove for quite a while as Karrie's mind began to wander once again.  Where were they going?  Why didn't Bruce pick her up?  Why all the secrecy?  

At last the car slowed down and turned into a long driveway that led to a rather large house.  The steps out front led to a porch with huge white pillars supporting them.  It almost reminded her of Tara from Gone With the Wind.  As they pulled up in front of the house, Karrie's feelings started to mix horny with nervous.  She wasn't sure what to expect as she walked to the front door.

Once at the door, Karrie rang the doorbell.  Soon, Bruce opened the door for her and said "Good evening.  I see you followed my instructions.  Good girl.”

He stepped aside and let her enter the house.  Karrie was amazed at the vastness of this house.  It must be his, and she could tell he had a passion for art.  His walls were covered in oil paintings; some of the landscapes, some impressionist and some more of women.

"Follow me please," he said.

They made their way to what she determined was the dining room.  Sitting at the table was a small group of people.  Karrie was taken aback as she had not expected anyone else to be here.  What was going on?  Why were these people here?  Bruce introduced them one at a time.  Some names she recognized, but most she did not.  Bruce guided her to her chair and pulled it out for her to be seated.

Dinner was sort of strange.  Karrie was acutely aware of not wearing anything under her clothes, but why were these people here if Bruce wanted to have sex with her?  She felt self-conscious and imagined the people were looking at her as if they knew her secret.  While this made her nervous and self-conscious, it also turned her on.  Knowing she could be discovered at any moment excited her.  She was ready for these people to leave so she could fuck Bruce.

As dinner wound down, Bruce finally stood up.  

"I want to propose a toast," he said.  "To Karrie.  May she find the freedom she desires.”

Karrie was embarrassed by this.  Had he just given away her secret?  She was now sure these people knew why she was there.  She became very self-conscious and wanted to crawl out of the room.  Bruce, however, had other ideas.

"Come here and join me, Karrie," he said. 

Karrie got up apprehensively and walked over to Bruce.  Her pulse was racing as she stood there beside him not knowing what was going to happen.

"If I could have everyone retire to the den for drinks please," he said.

Everyone got up from their place at the table and funneled out of the room.  Once they had all left, Bruce turned to Karrie.

"I promised you a night that would give you a sexual experience like you have never seen," he said as the staff cleared the table.  "This is for you.  Once you go through this there will be no turning back.  Never again will you be able to have simple sex as it will never satisfy you.  Are you ready?”

Karrie wasn't sure she wanted to go through with whatever he had on mind.  Part of her wanted to retain some of her modesty and run home.  Another part of her was screaming for satisfaction and the thought of her sexual awareness being taken to a whole new level won over.

"Yes," she said finally.  "I am ready.”

"Good girl," Bruce said.  "I want you to take off your dress.”

Karrie slipped the dress off of her shoulders and let it drop down her body to the floor.  There she stood, naked with a room full of people just a few feet away.  She became aware that her nipples had hardened and her pussy began to tingle.  Her pulse was racing so fast she thought her heart was going to burst through her chest.

Bruce instructed her to lie down on her back on the table.  He walked up to her side and placed cloth cuffs around both her wrists and ankles.  Next, he attached straps to these cuffs and secured them to the table.  A long strap was run from one side of the table, across her neck and tied down to the other side.  She was completely immobile as she lay there spread eagle on the table as if she was being served. 

Bruce motioned across the room, and his staff began to bring out desserts.  They were taken off of plates and set at points all around her body.  Cakes were laid on her belly, a strawberry was placed on her belly button.  The chocolate mousse was put on her nipples and topped with whip cream.  Her legs were lined with tarts and cheesecake, and a chocolate covered banana was placed inside of her pussy.  The rest of the table was covered in different sorts of pies and cakes.

Once Karrie had been covered, the guests were allowed back into the room.  Karrie squeezed her eyes shut not wanting to see what was happening.  As she lay there fully exposed to everyone, she started to feel people eating food off of her.  Someone took the strawberry with their mouth.  She felt a tongue lick the mousse from her tits.  Hans slid across her body as people removed cakes and pie slices from her naked body.  At last, someone started pulling the banana from her pussy.  She all of sudden realized they were eating it as it came out, ending with a tongue touching her pussy.  She jumped as the tongue touched her, her pussy sending shivers down her spine, ending with the tingles in her toes.  

After what seemed like an hour, she could no longer feel people touching and tasting her.  She had kept her eyes closed through almost all of it.  She finally opened her eyes and saw the people were removing their clothing.  Again her pulse began to race in anticipation of what was to happen next.  What were they planning on doing to her?  She squirmed slightly not sure she wanted to continue.  Not being able to move, she stopped moving and waited for the inevitable.

As she lay there unable to move, she looked around at the people in the room.  They had all started kissing and fondling each other.  She watched as women sucked the men's cocks, the men licking their tits and eating them out.  Women were licking each other as the men fucked them.  It was all so surreal to her, but as she watched, her desires and sexual tensions mounted.  She watched everything that was going on, longing for someone to satisfy her.  She was breathing heavily and longed to touch her nipples and pussy.  She had never been this horny.  She felt like her pussy juice was running out of her like a river.  When was it her turn?  When was someone going to fuck her?

Karrie watched as these people engaged in all sorts of sexual activities.  Some she had never seen before.  But as they slowed down, each one, in turn, began to line up around the table looking down at her.  She started to imagine what was about to happen, her mind racing in a million different directions.  She heard Bruce begin to talk.

"And so we come to the main event," he said.  "It's time to begin.”

With that announcement, people started leaning in towards her.  Her body was being assaulted on every inch.  She could feel tongues and lips but could not tell which was where.  The feeling of her entire body being licked and kissed was driving her insane.  Her body was feeling so many sensations she couldn't focus on any single one.  Her senses were being overloaded, but she started to enjoy it.

One by one, someone would kiss her lips, occasionally slipping their tongue into her mouth.  A couple of women had pushed their nipples into her mouth.  She had never done that before, but it was exciting.  She could feel tongues licking her pussy and darting in and out of her, but she couldn't tell if they were male or female.  She gyrated her hips as the tongues lapped at her, wanting something inside of her.  One woman climbed up on the table, kissed her then put her pussy right on Karrie’s mouth.  She did what came naturally to her and began to lick her pussy, feeling the juices run down her face.  The smell and taste of another woman's pussy was driving her crazy.  

All at once, everyone stopped.  The woman got off of her face and the table.  They stepped back and stood still.  She could hear movement behind her, but could not see the source.  She felt a hot breath near her ear as Bruce began to talk.

"Your body has been overloaded with sensations it has never experienced before," he said to her.  "I know you are craving something, aren't you?”

"Yes," she replied still breathing heavily.

"And just what is it you want?" he asked.

"To be fucked" she replied.

"I don't think everyone heard you," he said.  "Can you speak up?”

Karrie raised her voice almost to a scream "I NEED to be FUCKED!”

With that, Bruce moved down to her ankles and released them, only to pull them up towards her so her knees were bent as he again tied them down to the table.  Once both legs were tied down, he got up on the table and lowered himself down onto her.  Was he really going to do this?  Fuck her in front of all these people?  Karrie really didn't care at this point.  She needed a cock in her pussy and she didn't care how she got it.

As Bruce's cock entered her pussy, she almost came as she felt the heat of him.  She could feel it's stiffness, she could feel each and every bulging vein along its shaft.  He plunged his cock deep into her pussy, which caused her to shudder and scream.  He pumped her for only a few minutes before withdrawing his cock.  Again he walked up to her and began to speak.

"I want you to pick two people, a man and a woman," he told her.

Karrie looked around and selected a thin but tone man, and the woman who had sat on her face.

"Good," he said.

Bruce released her from her bindings and instructed her to sit at the head of the table.  He instructed the man to lie on his back on the table.  He had her bend over as he applied a lubricant to her ass.  Next, he had Karrie sit on his cock backward, and lie back on his chest, her ass full of his cock.  Next, the woman positioned her pussy over Karrie’s head, and Karrie began to once again lick it.  She could feel the guy sliding his cock in and out of her as Bruce shoved his cock into her pussy.  She screamed as he shoved his cock into her pussy as far as he could.  She was being fucked in both her ass and pussy while licking another woman’s pussy.  

As the two men fucked her, she came multiple times.  Her body convulsing in almost a steady stream of orgasms.  The woman, at last, came on her face as Karrie felt the pulses of her pussy on her tongue.  She lay there feeling overwhelmed by the sensations that swarmed her body.  She felt the guy fucking her ass cum, as she felt his hot load being emptied into her.  Bruce began to stiffen as he started his orgasm.  However, just before cumming, withdrew his cock from her pussy and shoved it into her mouth.  He began to fuck her mouth as she greedily sucked on his cock.  

As he started to cum, he shot his load all over her face and chest.  She was so turned on by the heat of his cum hitting her on her face.  As his orgasm subsided, Bruce got off of her, and down from the table.  The remaining women come up to her and began to lick the cum from her face and body, as one woman began to lick her pussy.  She came one last time before the man pulled his cock from her ass.  She lay there limp, trying to recover.

Bruce had been right.  She had been taken to heights of sexual sensations she could have never imagined.  But how could there be anything to top this?  How could he take her any higher?  Right now, she didn't care.  She was spent and exhausted.  She no longer cared if anyone saw her.  Her body had just experienced more sensations than she even knew was possible.  As she lay there trying to recover, Bruce came up to her.

"Did that satisfy your itch?" he asked.

"Yes," she whimpered.

Bruce picked Karrie up and carried her to a bedroom as she clung to his neck.  He laid her down and covered her with the blanket.  He kissed her and told her goodnight, telling her he would see her in the morning.  She no longer felt sexually frustrated.  If anything, she felt more alive than she had ever felt.  Even if this was the most Bruce could offer her, she was content in having experienced it.  Would she do it again?  She thought about it and surmised that she probably would.  At this point, she would trust Bruce to guide her into her new sexual life.  With that, she drifted off to sleep knowing she could count on Bruce.


The Intern

I had been at my job for the past five years, hired as a staff accountant at a small manufacturing company.  I was twenty-seven and single.  I had dated a few guys, but they either wanted to get serious right away or just to have a trophy on their arm.  I had always had a fantasy about having sex with a woman but never followed through with it.

It’s not that I didn’t like cock, I did.  I like being fucked by a rock-hard cock.  But something about the soft touch of a woman and having her satisfy me the way I wanted to be satisfied just appealed to me.  I wanted to taste and feel another woman.

I was five feet seven inches tall with blonde hair and blue eyes.  I had a twenty-nine-inch waist and a bra size of 36D.  I dressed fairly conservatively; shirts buttoned up, skirts and dresses down to at least my knees and my pants were not too tight fitting.  I considered myself attractive, but not model type beautiful.

Today was intern day.  My boss, Mr. Woynski believed in giving back to the community, so every summer he would bring in some interns to help us out in the office while giving them some summer cash and experience.  Today was my first time in getting an intern assigned to me for the summer.

“If I can have everyone gather in the break room, please,” Mr. Woynski said.

We filed into the break room to meet our new interns and hear the annual speech.  As I walked over to my chair, I looked over the interns.  I think they got younger every year as this batch looked like they belonged in high school.  You could tell they were nervous as they all stood there fidgeting and nodding to everyone who came into the room.

“As you all know,” Mr. Woynski began “each year I give back to the community by hiring interns.  For this year’s group, I have selected interns for the accounting department.  Each one of you will be assigned an intern.  Your job over the course of the next ten weeks is to teach them proper accounting principles as they pertain to your job description.  When I call your name, please stand and I will introduce you to your intern.”

I had not really noticed Carissa when I had first come into the break room, but when my name was called and she was assigned to me, I couldn’t help but stare at her.  She was not much taller than five feet with long brown hair, green eyes and probably weighed one hundred pounds soaking wet.  From the look of her figure, I gathered that ten of those pounds were probably contained in her tits.  She had huge tits for a girl of her size and frame.  They were probably a size 32DD.

I couldn’t help but feel my nipples begin to harden as I looked her over.  She had a great figure and apparently knew it.  She had a white silk shirt on that hugged her tits.  She had a black, pleated mini skirt on that came to about mid-thigh.  Her outfit was rounded out with a pair of strappy stiletto heels.  She was gorgeous, and I would be spending each day with her.

Over the course of the first week, Carissa and I got to know each other.  She was a junior in college and was majoring in Business Management.  She had come from a small town in Illinois and had just one brother.  She had been raised in a moderately religious and conservative household, but she was the black sheep.  She didn’t see the world as they did and often got into trouble for doing things her parents thought were a sin.  She just couldn’t understand how everything enjoyable was a sin.  Going away to college allowed her the freedom to begin testing the waters of her beliefs.

We had a lot more in common that I would have thought.  We liked the same music, enjoyed the same types of movies and had a similar bucket list.  I was starting to fantasize about her; what would she feel like, what would she taste like, would she want another woman?

About midway through the second week, as we were eating lunch in the break room, Carissa starting talking about how I dressed.

“You are a very attractive woman,” she said.  “You really need to learn how to dress for your body.”

“Uh…thanks,” I said as I blushed.

“No, I mean it,” she replied.   “The right outfit would make you sexy as hell.”

I wasn’t quite sure how to take this conversation.  Was she hitting on me?  Was she trying to get me to dress so she could see my figure better?  I wasn’t sure, but I decided to take her advice and see where things led.  That night I went to the store to shop for a new outfit.  I bought a flowered top that had orchids on it with a black background.  It was a low-cut top that allowed my cleavage to show pretty well.  The skirt was a black cotton skirt that came to about mid-thigh and hugged my curves like a glove.  I wasn’t completely sure it was a good look for me but decided to go with it anyways.

* ***

The next day as I was walking into the office, I was completely self-conscious.  My cleavage was jiggling as my tits bounced with each step as I neared the front door.  I wasn’t completely comfortable with my new look but sucked in my breath as I walked into the office.

By the time I reached my desk, I was feeling a lot better about my outfit.  I had received several compliments on my way back.  I sat there nervously awaiting Carissa to get her approval of my new look.  As she came around the corner and saw me sitting there she exclaimed:

“Get out of town!  Girl, you look sexy as hell!”

“Thank you,” I replied as I blushed slightly.

I could feel my nipples harden as I sat there glowing in her praise.  Even though I was seven years her elder, I felt like a kid who had just been blessed by their parent.  I was also aware that my nipples were showing slightly through my bra.  I hoped no one noticed it since it was a dark shirt. 

As the day wore on, I began to notice that Carissa was looking my direction just about every time I glanced over at her.  Was she looking at me because she couldn’t believe the nice outfit I had purchased or was it something more?  Each time I went to the copier or bathroom she was watching me.  It turned me on as I imagined her wanting to have sex with me.

Just after lunch, I was in copy room waiting for my bound booklets to finish running when the copier jammed.  I opened it up to see what the issue was and found some paper had gotten stuck in the bottom of the feeder as it was coming out of the binder.  I bent over to try and pull the paper out when Carissa walked into the room.

“Is it broke?” she asked.

“I don’t think so,” I replied.  “Looks like paper has just gotten jammed in here.”

As I struggled to get the paper out, I became aware that Carissa was standing right behind me as she peered over my back to see what I was doing.  Suddenly, I felt her soft, gentle hand rub slightly against my inner thigh.  I couldn’t tell if it was on purpose or if it has just slipped.  Whatever the reason, my nipples went stiff and I felt a little tingle stirring inside of me. She then placed her hand on the small of my back, just above my ass.

“Can I help?” she asked.

Trying not to show I was flustered I managed to yank the paper out. “Got it,” I said.

As I turned to throw the paper in the trash, I came face to face with her, our bodies only inches apart.  I could smell her hair as we stood there for a second looking into each other’s eyes.  The sound of the copier resuming the booklets jolted me out of the awkward moment.

“Well, I gotta get these booklets over to Mr. Woynski,” I said as I picked up the booklets from the tray and left the office.

As I walked to Mr. Woynski’s office, my heart was pounding, I was tingling inside with what might have been.  I couldn’t help my thoughts running wild as I imagined taking her right there on the copier, sucking those luscious tits.

Having delivered the booklets, I went to the bathroom to satisfy the urges that had consumed me.  I sat on the toilet and lifted my shirt, allowing me access to my nipples as I pulled my tits over my bra.  I began to twist and lightly pull my nipples sending shivers down to my toes.  I reached down and slid a finger across my clit and down to my hole, my body jumping as I hit my sensitive clit.

I finger fucked myself and licked my juices from my fingers as I imagined it was Carissa I was tasting.  My pussy was soaked by this point, so I began to focus on my clit.  I made sure my finger was completely drenched in my pussy juice as I started rubbing my clit.  It only took a minute or so for me to cum, my body shaking with the convulsions of orgasm.  I had to cover my mouth as I came to stifle the moans I was sure everyone in the office would hear.

I put myself together and walked back to my desk.  Carissa was sitting there watching me walk as I neared my desk.  As I sat down, she walked over to my desk, leaned over exposing her large tits and whispered in my ear.

“You are one hot and sexy bitch,” she said. 

My nipples were once again hard in seconds.  She was hitting on me.  I turned to look into her eyes as she stood up.

“Do you have a moment?” I asked her.

“Sure,” she replied.

“Come with me,” I said.  “I want to show you where we keep the bank bag for checks that come in.”

Carissa followed me as I made my way to the vault.  It wasn’t really a vault; it was more a room that we kept locked with important banking information.  I unlocked the door and let Carissa in.  As I closed the door and turned around, Carissa came up to me and planted a kiss on my lips. At first, I was taken aback at her forward approach, but then returned the kiss.  My pussy was tingling from the touch of her soft lips against mine, her large tits pressing against mine as we stood there in a light embrace.

Carissa stepped back and looked at me for a moment, then turned around and bent over.

“I need to be spanked for being bad,” she said.

I had never really thought about this sort of fetish, so I gently slapped her ass not knowing what to do.

“Oh, harder than that,”  She said.  “I’ve been bad and need to be punished.”

I reared back and smacked her ass with a lot more force, causing her to jump slightly.

“Oh, again.” She said.

I smacked her ass a few more times before she stood up.

“Oh, thank you,”  she said.  “I will be a good girl for you now.”

She gave me a quick kiss and left the room.  What had just happened?  I stood there for a moment trying to process what I had just done.  I had never smacked anyone’s ass before, much less a grown woman who seemed to like it.  To be quite honest, it actually turned me on.  I’m not sure why.  Maybe it was because I was in control.  Or maybe it was because I know it excited her.  Whatever the reason, I enjoyed it and apparently so did she.

I went back to my desk unsure of how to look at her as I finished out my day.  I had a hard time focusing as I began to replay the encounter through my mind.  I decided that I would go on the internet that night and do some research into this.  I wanted to know more.  Deep down I think I also wanted to take control and dominate her, forcing her to do my bidding.  I knew she was mine now, I just had to take her to the place she was leading me.

****

I spent most of my night reading about what I now know is BDSM or bondage.  As I read about the different ways people enjoyed it, I got horny and excited.  I was turning into a dominatrix and it made my pussy wet.  The thought of binding her, forcing her to do my bidding was consuming me.  I had to get her and I had to force her into sucking my tits and licking my pussy.  I couldn’t wait, I had to act and make her my slave.

When I got dressed that morning, I was sure not to wear panties.  I wanted to feel her tongue on my pussy, and she was going to do it today.  I felt empowered and I was ready to force her into submission.  As I awaited her arrival at the office, my nipples were hard and pushing against my lace bra.  I had tingles in my pussy as I anticipated feeling her tongue on it.

Shortly after Carissa arrived, I got up and walked over to her desk.

“Could you give me a hand?” I asked her.

“Sure,” she replied.

She got up from her chair and followed me as I led her to the vault.  Once inside, I closed the door and told her to put her hands behind her head and spread her legs.  She grinned slightly and did as she was told.  I walked up to her and kissed her, with my tongue going deep inside her mouth.  As I kissed her, I moved my hand down to her pussy and began to rub it through her cotton panties eliciting moans from her.

I could feel her heat and wetness even through her panties.  I stepped back, pulled her dress up and put the hem into her belt ensuring her pussy was visible to me.  I reared back and smacked her pussy which caused her to jump as my hand hit her sensitive clit and yip slightly.  I moved closer and told her not to make a sound or she would be severely punished.  I stepped back and once again smacked her pussy.

I took my hand and again massaged her pussy to help bring down the sting of my slaps.  Carissa moaned and was breathing heavily as I watched her tits go up and down with each breath.  I had to taste them.  I unbuttoned her blouse and pulled one tit from her bra revealing the biggest nipples I had ever seen.  She shook slightly as I took it into my mouth and began to suck and nibble on it, running it between my side teeth.  Her tits were so soft and firm it was making my pussy ache for her tongue.

I finally put her tit back into her bra and buttoned her shirt back up.  Just as I was about to kiss her again, I heard a key going into the lock.  I had her quickly look like she was looking for something as I did the same.  Carol came in, said hi and went into one of the filing cabinets to retrieve a folder.  Carissa was smiling slyly as I was nervously waiting for Carol to leave.  I was sure she knew what was going on.

Once Carol retrieved her folder and left the vault, I walked back over to Carissa, grabbed her hair and pushed her down onto her knees.  I lifted my skirt showing her my bare, shaved pussy.  I put one leg up on a box as I shoved her face into my crotch as she began to lick my pussy.  The feel of her hot tongue on my clit sent shivers all the way down to my toes.  She reached behind me and grabbed my ass as she greedily lapped up my juices.

As she licked my pussy, she put one finger inside of me and began to fuck me with it.  She had only stroked me for a few seconds when my body began to tense up as I started to cum.  It was all I could do to keep from screaming as I experienced my first orgasm by a woman.  Just thinking about that as I came made it even more intense. 

Once I was finished cumming, I had her stand up and once again kissed her deeply.  I whispered into her ear:

“You will be able to cum tonight, and not before.  Be at my house at six.”

“Yes, mistress,” she replied.

As I prepared for the evening, my pussy was once again getting wet.  I had really enjoyed dominating her almost as much as I enjoyed her tongue on my pussy.  Tonight, it was my turn to taste pussy, and I was going to control her as I did.

When Carissa arrived, I had her sit on the couch as I poured us each a glass of wine.  We sat there for a few minutes talking until her glass was empty.  It was now time for me to take control and do with her whatever I wanted.  I took her glass, grabbed her hand and showed her to the bedroom.

I instructed her to strip down so I could see her luscious body.  I stood there for a moment taking the site of her huge tits and a clean-shaven pussy.  I turned her around and pushed on her shoulders.

“Bend over, cunt,” I told her.

Carissa did as she was told as she spread her legs, putting her head down on the mattress.  I reared back and began to slap her ass, one cheek at a time.  Once her ass was red, I stopped slapping her and began to rub each cheek to sooth the pain.  I reached down between her legs and teased her pussy by tracing her lips with my fingers very lightly.  I then had her stand up and turn around for me.

As she stood there, I walked to the end of the bed and grabbed some rope I had bought.  I told her to lie on the bed, on her back which she did without hesitation.  I took the rope and tied her hands to each side of the bed.  I then took the rest of the rope and tied her legs wide so she was spread eagle on my bed.  I took a thin belt I had in my closet and began to whip her pussy with it causing her to scream with each slap of the leather as it hit her sensitive clit.

Her pussy was now red from the whipping as I dropped the belt and slid my face down to her pussy.  I took my tongue and encircled her clit without actually touching it.  I could tell it was driving her crazy as she rolled her hips trying to get me to lick it.  At last, I stuck my tongue into her pussy, tasting the fullness of her.  Her pussy lips were swollen and her pussy juices had a salty taste to it that made my pussy even wetter.

After I had teased her pussy, I got up and moved around to her side.  I got onto my knees and promptly put each leg on either side of her head, lowering my pussy down onto her face. 

“Lick my pussy you whore,” I instructed her.

“Yes mistress,” she replied.

Oh, how I loved the feel of her tongue as she fucked my pussy with it and licked my clit.  As she licked my clit with purpose, I began to move my hips in unison.  I could feel the orgasm once again building inside of me.  As her tongue worked furiously on my clit, I began to twist and pull my nipples enhancing the sensitivity in my clit.  Soon waves of orgasm rocked through my body as Carissa continued to satisfy me.

Once my convulsions had stopped, I got off her face and bent over to begin my work of satisfying her.

“Did you enjoy licking my pussy?” I asked her.

“Yes, mistress,” she replied.

“Would my slave like to cum?”

“Yes mistress, please.”

“And just how would my slut like that?” I asked her.

“Oh, please lick my pussy!” she replied.

With that, I started massaging her huge tits and rubbing her nipples.  Every rub of my hand across her nipples caused her to moan.  I could tell she was screaming for an orgasm inside.  I reached down to touch her pussy and felt her juices flowing out.  She was so wet I thought I was going to have to get a towel.  I untied her legs and lifted them up towards her head before once again tying them down.  I wanted wide open access to her pussy.

I moved down and rubbed her pussy again as I got into position.  I took my tongue and slid it up and down her pussy, flicking her clit when I reached the top.  My hands were under her ass, squeezing it as I licked. When my tongue went inside her pussy she lifted her hips to greet it.  She was now writhing on the bed with ecstasy and was ready for me to satisfy her.

I put one of my fingers inside her pussy and began to fuck her with it.  My tongue focused on her clit as I licked it as fast as I could.  She raised her hips as her climax began, her body shaking with her orgasm.  She screamed loud as she came, which let me know I had done my job well.  Once she finished, I untied her and we lie there holding each other with her head resting on my chest.

Soon summer would be over and she would be heading back to school.  I wondered how we would keep our relationship going and she assured me she would find a way.  We managed to move in together just before school started as I rented an apartment halfway between work and school.  We have bondage sessions almost every night now and have graduated to more sophisticated methods.  I don’t know how long we will have each other, but I plan to enjoy every minute of it.

Hidden Desires

Chapter One

 April lived a normal life.  She was single, mid 20’s and very attractive.  She had blonde hair, deep blue eyes, and curves that went on forever.  She was five feet six inches tall and weighed in at a svelte 119 pounds.  Her breasts were her greatest asset measuring a 36DD, but she did not realize it.  In fact, she was oblivious to her beauty and considered herself a plain Jane.  She dressed conservatively, never really allowing her cleavage to show much if she could help it.  Sweaters and sweatshirts were the normal attire for her.  In every sense, she considered herself the librarian type.  Her job was as a graphic artist for an online e-commerce company.  She designed the layouts for the site as well as ensuring the product copy was done correctly.  She had been at her job for about 2 years but seemed to just blend in.  What she did not know was that her life was about to change in ways she had only dreamed about.

As April arrived home from working out, she took off her shirt and headed for the shower.  She turned on the shower and let the water get to a steaming temperature while she finished undressing.  As she soaked under the rain of the hot shower head, her mind drifted to the handsome guy in her workout class.  She could see every muscle, every ripple that accentuated his physique.  He was tall with dark hair and glowing green eyes.  He stood about six feet tall and was proportioned just the way April liked it.  She imagined sharing the shower with him, seeing and holding his cock.  She imagined how hot and hard it would be, matching his body in size and strength. 

She began caressing her nipples and rubbing her hand across her breasts while she fantasized about him.  She began pinching her nipples, which she had always known caused an even higher arousal for her.  As she imagined taking his cock into her mouth and hearing him groan, her hands made their way down to her pussy.  She began spreading her legs and rubbing her clit, occasionally sliding her fingers into her hot, wet pussy.  As her stroking became more feverous, she started to cum, her body convulsing and causing her to slide down to the bottom of the tub.  She lay there for a few moments before standing up and finishing her shower.

April was the shy type, and even though she fantasized about Jake, the guy from the gym, she knew she would never be brave enough to approach him.  She resolved herself to someday just settling for someone who would treat her right.  She figured she would eventually grow to love them.  She went to her computer and checked her email.  “Nothing again,” she said to herself.  “Someday I will have a life and someone to share it with.  Someday I will have it all.”  She turned off her monitor and went to the kitchen.  She decided to just microwave some soup and enjoy an evening of watching TV.  As she sat watching an old movie, she drifted off to sleep, her mind wandering and imagining a life with Jake.  She dreamt of the fantastic sex they would have, and how she would make every effort to please him.  She smiled in her sleep as her dream continued on.

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP!  Her alarm was waking her up.  She hit the off button and stumbled into the kitchen to make the morning coffee.  Once that job was done, she turned on the news and began her morning routine.  She walked on her treadmill for 30 minutes and then did some yoga stretching.  She fumbled through her closet trying to decide what to wear.  She settled on a pair of old jeans and an OSU sweatshirt.  She remembered getting the sweatshirt from an old boyfriend before she had graduated college and moved to New York.  The fight they had before she left has always bothered her.  She wondered why he had such an aversion to her having a career.  She snapped out of her memories and went back into the kitchen to make her coffee for the ride into work.


The morning was sunny and warm.  Not too hot and not too cold, but just right, a crisp, clean spring morning.  She made her way down to the subway and braced herself for the throngs of people jammed in like sardines hoping not to miss their train.  Oh, how she hated the subway.  But living in New York City, and not being wealthy meant you rode the subway.  She stood there sipping her coffee when someone bumped into her back and caused her to drop her cup.  The coffee spilled all over the floor.  She turned around to blast the person responsible when she realized it was Jake.  

“I am so sorry,” Jake said.  “I slipped and couldn’t stop myself.  Here, let me buy you a new coffee.” 

April just stood there with her mouth slightly agape.  Was this really happening?  What should she say?  She was lost in a tirade of thoughts swimming around her head.  She finally realized he had stopped talking and managed to reply. 

“That’s ok.  I was almost done with it anyway.”

“No, I insist,” Jake said.  “Hey, don’t I know you?  Yeah, you go to the same workout class I do, right?” 

April couldn’t believe Jake had recognized her! 

“Yes,” she said.  “I think we do!” 

“Tell you what, why don’t I make it up to you by taking you out to dinner tonight.  Is that ok?”

Wow, April couldn’t believe it.  Here was Jake, her fantasy, asking her out to dinner.  She quickly rushed through her schedule in her mind, and after a short pause replied. 

“I think I can do that.  What did you have in mind?” 

“How about some Chinese?” he replied.  “I know a great little spot that won’t be crowded on a Friday night.” 

“Ok, sounds great,” April said. 

Just then the train arrived at the platform and they boarded it.  Jake allowed April to sit while he stood.  They talked briefly about the class and he asked about her career.  Finally, it was time for her stop.  As she stood to get off the train, she realized Jake didn’t know how to contact her. 

“I should give you my number,” she told him.  “Just text me later with the details.”

Jake nodded in agreement and she departed the train.  She glanced back once and found him still looking at her.  She smiled to herself as she went up the steps to street level.


  April had a hard time focusing on work.  Her mind kept drifting off and thinking of Jake and their dinner together.  “What if he makes a pass?” she thought to herself.  “Should I go with the flow, or play hard to get?  What if he ends up being a real jerk?  What if he eats like a pig?”  April tried to quit thinking negatively and coming up with everything that could go wrong.  But no matter how hard she tried, the thoughts just kept creeping in.  She just couldn’t believe this was happening, and so it must not be a good thing.  There just had to be something wrong.  

She never had good luck with men, and she didn’t think she was a prized catch.  Besides, she really didn’t even know anything about Jake.  Maybe he was a criminal or a serial rapist.  He could be a spy or an agent for the CIA.  He could be anything, and she finally resolved that to speculate and dwell on the negative would do nothing but cause even more apprehension about this evening.  She finally managed to get herself engaged in her work and that kept her mind from going back to the negative thoughts.

April was getting ready to upload some new graphics for the new web page layout when her phone buzzed.  She looked down to see a text from a strange number.  She figured it was Jake. 

“Good afternoon, coffee lady!” it read. 

“Good afternoon to you as well” she typed back. 

“How about I pick you up at 7:00 sharp?  Of course, I would need your address for that.  If you’re not comfortable giving that to me just tell me a place where I can meet you” he typed back. 

“Wow!”  She thought to herself.  “He can’t be that bad if he is already taking my fears into consideration.”  She thought for a moment and decided she would give him her address.  She texted her address to him and told him it was fine to pick her up at home. 

“Great.  I’ll see you at 7:00 sharp.  Oh, and wear a nice dress.  It’s going to be a fun night” he typed back. 

“Ok, a dress,” she thought to herself.  “I don’t have too many, but I think I do have one that would be ok.”  She started thinking about how she should dress for the evening.  How her hair should be done, what makeup to wear and most importantly not showing she was too eager!

Once she had arrived home, she went straight to her closet.  She pulled out a dress she had not worn in some time.  She hoped it still fit.  It was a blue, knee-length dress with buttons going up the front.  It had a small slit on the side that went up to about mid-thigh.  The bust of the dress was a little lower than she liked and she knew it would show some cleavage.  She decided that it was ok as she laid it out on her bed.  She stood there for a moment trying to decide how she wanted to present herself.  Finally, she got started.  She pulled a pair of blue silk thongs out of her drawer and put those on.  They allowed her ass to show its shape and firmness without lines.  Next, she put on a pair of nude stockings.  She grabbed a Calvin Klein Balconette bra she had purchased a while ago and made sure it still fit ok.  She didn’t want her bra to show with the low neckline. 

The Balconette just barely covered her nipples, and as she looked in the mirror at herself she decided she looked sexy like that.  She slipped her dress over her head and buttoned up the front.  She turned from side to side and decided that this was a good look for the evening.  She looked at the clock and realized it was almost 7.  She quickly put on her shoes and waited for Jake to arrive.


Chapter Two

 April almost jumped out of her skin when Jake knocked on her door.  She was so nervous and was running scenarios through her mind that she wasn’t paying attention to the time.  She got up and opened the door.  She almost gasped when she saw Jake.  There he stood in a fitted navy-blue suit.  It accentuated his physique from top to bottom.  He had a white shirt with a paisley blue and red tie on, and polished black oxfords rounded out the outfit.  She realized she hadn’t said anything and was keenly aware he was sizing her up as well.  Jake was aroused by her appearance.  He could see her face flush and her large breasts heaving as if they wanted to jump out of her dress.  He could tell she liked him, and he smiled slightly to show her he knew. 

“Hi” April finally said.  “Boy, when you say 7 sharp you mean it.  I don’t think I’ve ever known anyone that was this prompt before.” 

“Time is of importance to me” he replied.  “It’s a pet peeve of mine.  If you give a time, give one you can meet.  Otherwise, it just shows a lack of respect for the other person’s time.”  April was impressed.  He seemed to be a very structured person and she hoped the rest of the evening went the same way. 

“Shall we?” he said. 

He offered up his arm, which April gladly took and they proceeded to the elevator and down to street level.

April was expecting a taxi when they walked out of the front door.  She was stunned to see a limousine with a driver awaiting them. 

“Very nice,” she said. 

“Thank you” Jake replied. 

The driver opened the door for her and she slid in on the black leather seats.  The smell of rich leather engulfed her senses.  She had never smelled leather like this before and it kind of turned her on, though she didn’t know why.  Inside the limousine was a small bar in front of her.  There were two glasses, three pitchers with what she assumed were liquor and an ice tub.  Jake slid in from the other side of the car and instructed the driver to go.  “

So,” he said.  Are you ready for a fun evening?” 

April blushed slightly and replied, “Yes I am.” 

Jake looked at her for what seemed like a long time and April finally said “What?  Is there something wrong with me?” 

Jake chuckled.  “no” he replied.  “I was just thinking that your outfit is missing one important item that I think would set it off nicely.  Don’t get me wrong, I’m not criticizing your attire, just saying one thing would complement an already stunning look.” 

April blushed and looked down.  Jake put his finger under her chin and raised her face. 

“Would you mind if I gave you something?” he asked. 

“I guess not” April replied.  Jake pulled a small, silk bag from his jacket pocket.  He opened it and out came a silk choker with a small cameo attached to it. 

“May I?” he said. 

April turned slightly in her seat and raised her hair, allowing Jake to put the choker on her.  The silk fabric against her skin felt amazing.  She was getting aroused and didn’t know why.  She turned back once Jake was finished.  “There, now that is perfect.  Would you like to see?” he asked. 

April nodded yes, and Jake pulled down a small mirror from the top of the car and showed her how she looked in it.  She put her hand to it and just fell in love with it. 

“I love it!” she said. 

Jake could tell it aroused her by the shadow of her nipples trying to push through her dress.  He smiled at himself and leaned back into his seat.

They ate dinner and talked.  As dinner wore on and they were winding down their meal, Jake slid his hand onto April’s thigh.  She gasped slightly but did not object.  Once again her nipples trying to protrude through her dress let him know she was enjoying this.  He rubbed her thigh very lightly which excited April.  The feel of his warmth combined with the strength she knew he possessed made her tingle inside. 

“I was thinking we should go to a jazz club after this.  You game?” he asked. 

“Sure” April replied.  “You invited me, so I’m at your command.” 

She didn’t realize what making that statement conveyed to Jake.  He knew right then and there that she was ripe for this type of adventure.  He just needed to coax her along a bit first.  He needed to be sure she would accept him and be willing to play her part.  He smiled at her and stood up, gesturing for her to take his hand.  They went back out to the limo and headed for the club.

Jake walked into the club and was greeted by several people, both men, and women.  Apparently, this must be one of his spots.  They make their way to a corner booth and sat down.  Jake ordered drinks for the both of them as they sat and listened to the band.  Shortly, the band took a break and Jake turned to April. 

“So,” he said.  “How is the evening measuring up?” 

“Better than I had hoped” April replied.  “So what is it that you do anyway?  I don’t know much about you.  We’ve been mainly talking about me all night.” 

“Well,” Jake said.  “I own some property and I also own several online businesses.  I spend most of my time making sure all of my businesses are running the way they should be.  That doesn’t leave much time for social interactions” he continued.  “I have noticed you for some time in the gym.  I was afraid you had a boyfriend.  I’m glad I bumped into this morning as it gave me a reason to approach you.” 

April was flattered.  She had never in a million years thought that he had noticed her. 

“I have to confess that I have been watching you as well” she replied.  “I just never imagined you noticed me.” 

“How could I not?” he said.  “You are very beautiful and, if I may say so, a great body to go with it.” 

April once again blushed and dipped her head. 

“Why do you do that?” Jake asked. 

“What?” she replied. 

“Always look down when someone compliments you.  You should only look down when told to.  Keep your head up high, it shows confidence.” 

“I’m afraid I don’t have much” she confessed.  “I never really thought of myself like that.” 

“You should” Jake replied.  “You have every reason to be confident.  And, if you allow me I will show you how.” 

April smiled and said, “I would like that.”

They talked for a bit more and listened to more music.  Finally, Jake asked her if she would like to go to his place and relax for a bit.  She was hesitant and Jake could tell.  He wasn’t sure if he was coming on too strong or not.  He was hoping he had played his cards right.  Finally, April agreed.  She decided that he was not a serial rapist or murderer so how bad could it be?  After all, she had not had sex for quite a while now and if the opportunity presented itself for her to live out the fantasies she had about Jake, then she was ok with that.  She just hoped it wouldn’t send a signal that she was easy or a slut.  Jake got up and showed her to the door.  As they left, Jake tipped the barmaid and said his goodbyes.  The driver opened the door once again for her as she slid into the car.  Once inside with Jake, he instructed the driver to take him home, after which he put up a privacy window between them and the driver.

Jake slid over to her and took her chin in his strong, yet gentle hands.  He pulled her face to his and began kissing her.  He started very softly with short, pecking kisses.  He could feel her pressing for more.  He put his tongue in her mouth and began a deep, passionate kiss that seemed to last forever.  He could feel her melting in his grasp.  He continued kissing her deeply and started running his hand up her thigh.  April could feel his hand and made no attempt to block him.  Her pussy began to get moist and tingle.  Her instincts took over and she parted her legs slightly, giving Jake easy access to her pussy. 

He felt her give her permission for his hand to move forward and did so ever so slowly.  He could feel her hips begin to move towards his hand anticipating the feel of his fingers on her pussy.  He slid his hand right up to the very edge of her pussy lips and stopped.  He began stroking along the very edge of her pussy knowing it would drive her crazy.  He was right.  April’s pussy was steaming and she was yearning for him to touch it.  She kept trying to thrust her hips so his hand would touch her, but he always managed to keep his fingers just out of reach.

About the time she couldn’t take any more of this teasing, the car came to a stop.  Jake stopped kissing her and slid back over to his side. 

“We’ll continue this shortly,” he said. 

April composed herself as the driver opened the door for her.  She was blushing thinking the driver knew what had been going on. As she turned to look for Jake, she saw the most amazing house in front of her.  It looked almost like a castle.  It was two stories and had stone covering the outside.  The front door was a massive wooden door with wrought iron hinges and handle.  She estimated it was probably ten thousand square feet.  Hedges encased the house and gave it a medieval look.  The grass was perfectly manicured and the drive was long with a circle at the end where she stood.

Jake had told her he owned businesses, but she had no idea he was this well off.  Jake came around the car and took her by the waist.  He led her to the front door and opened it for her.  She was greeted by a grand staircase that seemed to go on forever.  Marble flooring covered the entranceway with marble pillars on each side.  A crystal chandelier hung from the ornate ceiling.  Mahogany wainscoting lined the walls.  She had never seen a private home this big or fancy in her life. 

“Wow,” she said.  This is beautiful.” 

“Well, I’d like you to think I built it” Jake replied, “But it has been in the family for 4 generations.  I’ve done some remodeling, but for the most part, it has remained the same since it was built.”

Jake took April’s hand and gave her a tour of the house.  It had a grand ballroom, 8 bedrooms, and 6 bathrooms.  The kitchen itself was bigger than her apartment!  Finally, they ended up in a lounge down in the basement.  It was what she would have imagined a smoking room back in the day would have looked like.  Large leather chairs, a couple leather sofas and a bar to one side.  The walls were lined with books.  She had never seen a private collection of books this large before.  Jake poured them a cognac and motioned her to one of the sofas.  He sat close to her and put his arm around her. 

“I don’t normally move this fast with anyone” he started.  “But there is just something about you that intrigues me.  I have often thought about what a date with you would be like, and so far it is everything I imagined” he continued.  “I hope this has been a good date for you as well.” 

“Yes, it has.  And I don’t want you to think I am easy or anything like that, but it’s been awhile for me and I just didn’t want it to stop” she replied as she blushed slightly. 

Once again Jake could see her nipples protruding through her dress.  How he wanted to touch them, lick them and squeeze them.  He decided to probe her slightly to see how far he thought he could take her.

Jake put down his cognac and took April’s out of her hand to set it down as well.  He once again began kissing her.  She was hornier than she had been in the car, longing for his touch.  Oh, how she wanted him to take her right now!  Jake’s hand slid from her cheek down to her breasts.  She heaved them up welcoming his touch.  He slid his hand under her bra and felt her now firmly erect nipples.  They were as stiff as could be and he gently moved his hand back and forth across the very tips. 

April was dripping wet and his hands were causing her pussy to pulse.  She could feel her juices flowing and starting to soak her thong.  Jake removed his hand and began to undo the buttons down the front of her dress.  April reached out and began to caress his now hard cock through his dress pants.  She could tell she was right about his cock.  She could feel its size and firmness even through his pants. 

Jake removed the top of her dress from her shoulders and undid her bra.  Her tits were what he had hoped for.  He grabbed her nipples and began to massage them back and forth with his fingers.  April stiffened with pleasure as he did this.  Feeling she was enjoying this, Jake broke off his kiss and began licking her ears and kissing her neck.  April moaned as he made is way down to her tits.  She raised her breast as his mouth got close to her nipples. 

With a sudden move, her nipple was in his mouth.  She groaned with pleasure.  Jake began to lightly bite down on her nipples with his teeth.  “Oh God!” April groaned.  No one had ever bitten her nipples before and the sensation was driving her crazy.  She pulled his head in tighter to her chest hoping he would keep doing it.  Jake knew she enjoyed this and reveled in her groaning.

Jake began to slide his hands under her dress once again knowing she was wanting, and waiting for him to finger her pussy.  He started teasing her pussy as he had done in the car, hoping to raise her senses to new heights.  April unzipped Jake’s pants longing to feel is hot, hard cock.  She was not disappointed.  She loved the feel of it, she longed to taste it, to feel it inside of her. 

She pushed Jake away from her tits and bent over to take his cock in her mouth.  Jake sat back and allowed her to start sucking his cock.  She took all of his cock in her mouth with the first thrust, which surprised Jake.  He sucked in his breath as she did so.  She began to slowly suck up and down on his cock, occasionally releasing it so she could rub it on her face.  She wanted to feel every part of his cock. 

As April sucked his cock, Jake began to once again pinch and squeeze her nipples.  He started to pinch a little harder and started to pull them outward.  April could feel a slight pain from it, but strangely it was turning her on.  She wanted him to pull harder, to see how far she could go.  She stopped sucking his cock and leaned back, groaning. 

“Pull harder,” she told him. 

Jake began to steadily increase the tension as he tugged and pulled at her nipples.  He could tell she was enjoying it.  He now knew he could take her further and hoped she would trust him enough to give her the pleasure he knew she would enjoy.

Jake stood up and removed all of his clothing, then removed April’s dress.  He stood looking for a moment at the beautiful, sexy body standing in front of him.  He moved forward and took her into his arms, and began to once again kiss her deeply.  As he did so, he slowly moved her back onto the couch.  He slowly made his way down to her pussy, kissing her as he went. 

April moaned and thrust her pussy up to meet his tongue.  Oh, how she had wanted to feel that tongue on her pussy.  Jake slowly traced her pussy with his tongue.  He flicked his tongue across her inner pussy lips which caused her to jump.  He licked her clit once which made her jump, then slid his tongue down her pussy and thrust it into her.  She had never felt a tongue inside her pussy before and she moaned with pleasure.  It was hot and soft while still being firm.  She grabbed his hair and held his head not wanting him to stop. 

At last, he finally stopped and began to lick her clit.  April was on fire!  She began to pull at her own tits, which Jake noticed.  All of a sudden she came with a force she had never experienced.  Once the intense part was over, she pulled Jake up to her so he could fuck her.  He thrust his cock into her pussy with such force, she thought she was going to split open.  He started pushing and pulling his cock in and out of her pussy slowly at first, then more rapidly.  She loved the feel of his cock going in and out of her.  It was everything she had dreamed about. 

Suddenly Jake stiffened, and she could feel him losing his load inside her.  She thrust her hips up trying to get his cock as deep inside her as she could while he came.  Finally, he stopped, and April pushed him off her and began sucking his cock.  She wanted every drop of his cum.  She wanted to please him as much as she could.  She finally laid back and went limp. 

She was exhausted from this not only because of the intensity, but because it had been so long since she had been fucked.  Her body continued mini orgasms as she lay there looking at Jake.  He was sweaty and breathing heavy.  She couldn’t believe she had just had sex with him.

Jake reached out and pulled April close to him.  He wanted to feel her warm body next to his.  She lay with her head on his chest for what seemed like forever before he spoke. 

“I really enjoyed that, how about you?” he asked. 

“Immensely” she replied as a smile crossed her face. 

“I see you liked me pulling your nipples,” he said.  “Judging from your response I gather no one has ever done that to you before.” 

“No” April replied.  “And yes, I did enjoy it.  It was so intense I didn’t want it to stop.” 

Jake smiled at knowing he had chosen well in picking April.  Now he just needed to slowly get her to try more.  He decided to probe a bit into her past to see if she had ever tried anything kinky before.  He knew her responses would dictate how he moved forward. 

“So, I gather you have not really had much more than regular sex then?” he asked. 

“Not really” she replied.  “I don’t think I have ever really had great sex until tonight.  Most guys are worried about getting off themselves that they leave us women wanting” she continued.  “But tonight was the first time I felt like someone was wanting me to be satisfied,” she said as she turned and lifted her eyes to look into his. 

Jake smiled and brushed her hair from her face. 

“I think there is so much more you need to experience,” he said.  “I am going to make it a mission of mine to introduce you to so many ways of enjoying sex it will make your head spin, that is if you allow me to.” 

April smiled, but inside she was wondering what he meant by that. 

“Yes,” she replied.  “I am willing.”  

She resolved herself that if it meant feeling like she had tonight, then it couldn’t be that bad.  She dropped her head back onto his chest and just lay there completely content.


Chapter Three

 April awoke and found herself lying in her own bed.  She didn’t remember going home.  She got up and went to the kitchen to put on the coffee.  She stopped short when she saw the box on her table with a card and a rose on top of it.  She smiled and walked over the table.  She bent over and smelled the rose.  It was a pink, long stem and the aroma was a very sweet and faint one.  It wasn’t overpowering.  She grabbed the card and opened it.  It was from Jake. 

The note read:

“Sorry for leaving you this way.  I had to go out of town on business.  You were sleeping so peaceful I didn’t want to wake you so I had William bring you home.  In the box, you will find an outfit to wear for next Saturday.  I looked at your sizing on your clothes last night so hopefully, everything fits.  I will be back Saturday night.  William will pick you up at 7 o’clock sharp.  He will let you into the house.  Please go to the library, pour a couple of drinks and wait for me there.  Do not drink them, just have them ready.  I’ll see you soon.”


  April smiled and put the card down.  She began to open the box.  She felt like a kid on Christmas day.  She had never received a gift from a date before and she was curious what the outfit was.  As she opened the box, she saw that in addition to a dress, there were undergarments, stockings, and shoes in the box.  “He really thought of everything,” April thought to herself.  The dress was a red satin dress with a choker style halter top to it.  She held it up in front of herself and saw the length was about 6 inches above her knees.  

The back was open almost down to the bottom of her back.  She had never worn anything like this before and she wasn’t sure about it.  The bra was a shelf bra so it only worked to hold her breasts up.  It wouldn’t even cover her nipples. 

The panties were a micro thong that was red satin with black lace trim.  She blushed just holding them.  The shoes were black stilettos with a peep toe with a slingback strap.  She really liked the look of them.  April put everything back into the box and put it up in anticipation of the following Saturday night.  She couldn’t wait to see Jake and thank him.

All week April kept thinking of Jake and their night together.  It must have shown because people at work were commenting about how she seemed different.  In the evenings, she would see the box from Jake and start thinking of what was in store this weekend.  She even tried on the outfit a few times just to see what she would look like wearing it. 

She thought about his muscular physique and how he was so gentle with all that strength.  How he attended to her sexually before pursuing his desires.  She remembered how it felt when he had squeezed and pulled her nipples, and the very thought of it would stir tingles in her pussy. 

She would instantly become wet and all she could think of was rubbing her clit to cum.  She would rub, squeeze and pull her own nipples while masturbating, longing for Jake to do it for her.  She wanted to feel that way again.  She didn’t want it to end.

Finally, it was Saturday.  She tried to find things to occupy her time, but the clock just dragged on.  She cleaned her apartment, ate lunch and did some laundry.  She was about to sit down a watch some TV when the doorbell rang. 

“Who is it?” she asked. 

“Delivery” was the reply. 

She opened the door to find a courier with a small box.  She signed for it and took it back inside with her.  She sat on the couch and started opening the package. 

“I don’t remember ordering anything,” she said out loud. 

Opening the box, she found tissue paper with a note on top.  It was from Jake. 

It read:

“I’ve taken the liberty of sending you something to wear as an accessory.  I hope you don’t mind.”

April put down the note and opened the tissue paper.  She gasped when she saw what was inside.  There was a diamond-studded choker, a tennis bracelet, and an ankle bracelet.  How could she accept these?  They must have cost him well over $1,000.00!  She sat there for a few moments just taking in the sight of the jewelry. 

She had never held this many diamonds in her life!  Finally, she tried them all on.  The choker was snug, but not too tight.  The bracelet and anklet fit like they had been made specifically for her.  She walked into the bathroom to see how they looked.  The sparkles just amazed her.  She felt like a princess wearing all those diamonds.  She didn’t want to take them off, but she didn’t want to wear them until she was dressed so she would not accidentally break one.  She took them off and set them back in the box, which she put on her dresser for later.

“Finally,” April said aloud.  “Time for me to get cleaned up and ready for the evening.” 

She took a long, hot bubble bath.  She saved her legs, armpits and trimmed her bikini line.  She decided to get real close and clean with her bikini line.  She wanted to make sure no hair protruded from the micro thong.  When she got out of the tub, she played with a few hairstyles trying to find something that would look good for the outfit she was going to wear. 

She finally decided to wear her hair curled, and swept to one side with the length hanging down the front of her shoulder.  She wanted the sexy, sultry look and felt that was the best style to achieve that look.  She finally started getting dressed.  She slid the micro thong up her legs and fitted it so the top was just barely above the line of her pussy hair.  She liked how it felt and knew it would turn Jake on. 

She put on the shelf bra and adjusted it as best she could so her breasts were even and looked firm.  She put on her stockings and finally the dress.  She got the jewelry from her dresser and put those on as well.  She stood looking in the full-length mirror to assess her look.  She liked the look.  She wasn’t used to this look, and almost felt somewhat exposed, but she was willing to wear it for Jake.  She really wanted to please him.

Finally, it was 7 o’clock and right on cue, William knocked on her door. 

“Are you ready madam?” he said when she opened the door. 

“Yes I am, thank you,” she replied. 

William gestured for her to go first as he flowed her to the elevator.  He escorted her to the car and drove off to Jakes home.  He never said a word, he just drove.  There was some light music playing in the back of the car which helped her relax.  She was a bit nervous about the evening.  After all, they had only had one date so she didn’t feel like she really knew him.  She just hoped she did a good enough job getting herself ready that he would approve.  As they rounded the corner to the driveway she asked William if Jake was home already. 

“Not yet madam” he replied.  “But he should be here shortly.  He has instructed me to show you to the library where you should wait for his arrival.” 

William stopped the car in front of the house and let her out.  He then escorted her to the library, shutting the door as he left.  She saw the liquor bar and walked over to it.  She found several bottles of liquor and two glasses.  She decided on Gentleman Jack as the drink and poured both glasses.  She sat in one of the leather wingback chairs to await Jake’s arrival.


April was starting to get fidgety when the door finally opened, revealing Jake standing there wearing a black tuxedo.  She was excited to see him and stood up to welcome him.  She stood there with her feet slightly crossed at the ankles with her head tilted slightly to the side allowing her to look at him at an angle she thought would be sexy.  Jake walked over to her and gently grabbed her by the shoulders.  

“You look stunning,” he told her as he lowered his head and planted a gentle kiss onto her lips.

He stepped back to get a good look at her. 

“Spin around for me please,” he said.  “I want to get a good look.” 

April raised her arms slightly and slowly turned around in a circle for him.  The dress hugged April’s curves just right, accentuating her figure.  He could see her nipples protruding and free under the dress.  April blushed slightly when she realized he was looking at her nipples. 

“I hope you didn’t mind the jewelry,” he said.  I thought you should be properly accessorized for this evening.” 

“Are you sure you want to give me such an expensive gift?” she replied.  “After all, we have only been on one date.” 

Jake assured her it was fine. 

“Let’s have that drink, shall we?” he said.  “What did you select?” he asked her. 

“Gentleman Jack” she replied with a smile as she picked up the glasses and handed one to Jake. 

“A toast” Jake said.  “Here’s to a wonderful evening and the start of an amazing relationship.” 

April smiled and clinked her glass to Jake’s.  They both sipped their whiskey and proceeded to sit in the chairs.

“So, what kind of business trip was this?” April asked. 

“I had to sign some papers for a new corporation I am buying” he replied.  “In addition to that, I had to meet with the existing employees and go over some details with the HR manager.  Nothing that spectacular to speak of, just boring business stuff.  I’m sure it is boring for you so I’ll just leave it at that.  How was your week?” 

April talked about her work and what she had been doing.  She talked about being surprised by both the outfit and the jewelry and how special it made her feel.  She didn’t want to get too deep into feelings or anything like that so she broke off the conversation and waited for him to take the lead. 

“Well, let’s finish off our drinks and head out,” he said. 

“Where are we going?” April asked.  “Ahh, it’s a surprise!” he exclaimed.  “But I think you will enjoy it.” 

They proceeded to the car where William drove proceeded to drive them to their destination.

April was nervous and excited at the same time.  She hoped it was a dimly lit area considering how her nipples were jutting out saying “look at me!”  She was very conscious of that fact.  Jake assured her no one would even pay attention.  Most of these people were more concerned about themselves to even worry about what she looked like. 

Finally, William pulled up in front of the Ritz Carlton hotel.  April had never been here before but knew it was a very high-class place.  Doormen opened the doors for her and Jake as they made their way inside.  She was in awe of how grand of a hotel it was.  She could see other people dressed in their finest also making their way to what she assumed was a ballroom. 

She was right and Jake put his arm around her waist as they made their way inside.  She started realizing there were celebrities in there as well as politicians.  She leaned over to Jake and said

“What kind of event is this?”  she asked. 

Jake replied “Just a fundraiser.  I don’t care for them, but when you have the businesses I have you have to make appearances.” 

He introduced her to people as they made their way to their table.  She was so taken with the people in attendance she completely forgot about her appearance.

As the night continued on, she and Jake talked and danced.  Jake really liked how she moved and noticed that after a few drinks she loosened up and began to dance more freely.  She was sexy and stunning.  He would just admire her look and think of how he would have her once again tonight to please and satisfy. 

“So, April,” he said.  “Did you know I have a penthouse suite in this hotel?” 

April’s jaw dropped and she said “No way!   That has GOT to be an awesome room.” 

“How about we go up to the penthouse and enjoy the rest of our evening there?” he asked her. 

She agreed and they made their way to the lobby.  It was late and there weren’t many people in the lobby as they made their way to the elevator. 

“So why do you have a penthouse here if you have the other house?” April asked him. 

“It’s cheaper to keep this for executives that come into town for business meetings” he replied. 

She nodded her head that she understood.  They got on the elevator and she saw that Jake had to use a special key to unlock the penthouse.

“For security?” she asked. 

“Absolutely” Jake replied. 

As the elevator started making its climb, Jake turned to April and cupped her face in his hands.

“Do you trust me?” he asked. 

“Yes,” she replied even though she wasn’t sure. 

She didn’t want to tell him no.  He kissed her hard and deep, putting his arms around her and cupping her ass until the elevator stopped.  He stood back and motioned for her to enter, with him following.

Once again, April was in awe of the splendor of the penthouse.  Crystal everywhere with oak wood floors throughout.  The kitchen with its cherry cabinets and light granite countertops just screamed expensive and elegant.  Jake stood back for a moment to let April take in the sight of the penthouse.  He was enjoying her response to everything. 

Finally, he walked up behind her and put his arms around her. 

“Do you like it?” he asked. 

“I absolutely love it” she replied. 

Jake moved her hair from her neck and began kissing it.  He ran his tongue up just behind her ears and back down to her shoulders where he lightly bit her and then kissed them.  He slowly moved his hand up to her breasts as April pushed them out in anticipation of his hands massaging them.  She was looking forward to him playing with her nipples again, and the thought sent tingles down to her pussy. 

All of a sudden Jake stopped.  April wondered if she had done something wrong. 

“Turn around for me,” Jake said. 

April turned around and crossed one arm over the other, holding her left elbow with her right hand. 

“Both hands down,” Jake told her.  “Tonight, I am going to let out a few your inhibitions and give you some more intense pleasure.  Are you ready for that?” he asked her. 

April nodded yes. 

“Alright then,” he continued.  “I want you to slowly undress yourself for me.  I want to see you fully exposed.” 

“Right here?” she asked, feeling a bit self-conscious and modest. 

“Do not ask” he replied.  “Just do as I tell you.” 

April wasn’t really sure about this, but she decided to go along with it anyways.  She slowly unzipped her dress and let it slide down her body to the floor.  She stepped out of it and felt the cool air on her nipples and her ass.  She was keenly aware of being half naked in this huge room.  It made her feel very self-aware. 

“All of it” Jake instructed. 

April undid her bra, and slowly slid her micro thong down to the floor.  She started to unbuckle her shoes. 

“No,” Jake said.  “Leave those on for now.  I’ll tell you when they can come off.  Just stand there for a moment.  Oh, and part your legs just about 18 inches as well.” 

Jake walked around her admiring her body.  He wanted to see it in full light so he could appreciate every curve and imperfection.  After what seemed like an eternity to April, Jake walked up to her and took her into his arms. 

He looked deep into her eyes and said “Now that’s a good girl.  I wanted to see if you could follow directions or not.  You did just fine.” 

Jake bent over and in one fell swoop picked her up into his arms and carried her to the bedroom.

The bedroom was about as large as the main living room.  It had a four-poster bed with lace drapes adorning the corners.  It was like something out of Better Homes and Gardens magazine.  Jake laid her on the bed and then sat down next to her, putting one arm across her body as he touched her face with the other. 

“Tonight, I am going to make you feel helpless.  I am going to make you feel like I can do anything, yet I won’t.  I want to bring your sexual awareness to heights you have never been to.  Are you ready for that?” 

April bit her lip but nodded yes.  She was scared and curious at the same time.  Could she really trust him?  What was he going to do?  Her thoughts were in a jumble as he got up and walked to the chest at the end of the bed. 

“I want you to lie in the middle of the bed, and put your arms over your head” he instructed. 

April did as she was told and assumed he was going to tie her up.  She had read about women being tied up but never thought about it being done to her.  She didn’t think she would like being helpless and under someone else’s total control.  She was willing to go along with it as long as nothing weird happened.  She just hoped that if the unthinkable happened, she would be able to get away.

Jake pulled red nylon rope from the box and returned to her side of the bed. 

“Before I get started I want to explain something to you,” he said.  “I want you to enjoy this and not feel completely helpless.  If you really want out of the ropes you will be able to do so.  In addition, if at any time you cannot continue all you have to do is say “red.”  That is a code word for me to stop.  I will respect your wishes.” 

April felt a little more at ease and felt he was telling her the truth.  Jake could tell that had put her at ease as her body relaxed.  He started with her Right arm and wound the rope around it, pulling it over her head and tying it to the right post.  He did the same for her left arm. 

Next Jake moved to her feet and tied those to the side posts as well making her spread eagle on the bed.  He again came to her side and sat with one arm across her body. 

“Now, how does that feel?” he asked her. 

“Honestly, I’m not sure.  It doesn’t hurt or anything like that” she replied. 

“Good,” he said.  “I’ll proceed.” 

Jake went back to the chest and brought something silver out.  April couldn’t really see what it was until Jake was at her side.  He held up what appeared to be some sort of clamp with a chain going from side to side. 

“This is a Japanese Clover Clamp,” he told her.  “It goes on your nipples.  The best part of these is that if you pull the chain, the clamps get tighter.” 

April gasped when he put them on her nipples.  She didn’t think they would clamp that hard. 

“Is that too hard?” Jake asked. 

April let out her breath and shook her head no.  “Just wasn’t expecting that,” she said. 

Jake tugged lightly at the clamp chain just so she could feel the clamps tighten up.  Each time he did so April would gasp at the pain, but she enjoyed it.  Jake could tell she did just by the moistness he was seeing forming on her pussy.

Jake walked out of the room and was gone for what seemed like forever.  April’s nipples were hurting but in a good way.  She kept moving her hips trying to get something, anything to rub against her pussy.  She was so horny she felt like if anything just touched her clit she would cum. 

Jake finally returned holding a blindfold.  He placed it over her eyes so she could see nothing. 

“Part of this is sensory deprivation as much as it is control,” he told her.  “Not knowing what is coming can be as erotic as knowing.” 

She heard him walk away for a short distance.  She assumed he was at the chest once again.  Jake returned and told her to open her mouth.  She felt something being put into her mouth and being held in place by an elastic band.  Once again she heard his footsteps walk out of the room. 

He was again gone for a long time.  She was imagining what would be next as she lay there blindfolded and tied to the bed.  She felt something rub across her belly.  It felt like a bunch of tiny fingers rubbing across her.  It felt good, actually.  The feeling kept her aroused as she wiggled and pushed her hips up begging for something to touch her pussy.  The tiny fingers stopped and there was no sound or motion for a few moments. 

All of a sudden April felt a whipping sensation hit her straight on her clit.  She tried to cry out but the item in her mouth only let her grunt.  Right after the pain, it felt good, erotic.  What was this?  She thought.  Why does the pain feel so good?  Again the ship hit her pussy and again she grunted. 

Her mind was swirling with emotion.  It was painful, both her nipples and her pussy.  And yet it felt good, it made her horny.  It made her long for more.  Why did she enjoy this?  What was Jake doing to her?

Sensing April was nearing the end of what she could handle, Jake stopped whipping her.  He gently started rubbing her with his hands until he could feel her calming down.  Her breathing became more even and he could tell she was ready for the pleasure part and an orgasm.  He removed the gag from her mouth and started kissing her as he rubbed his fingers across her clamped nipples.  The sensation was so intense it was all she could do to stay tied up.  She kissed Jake back with passion hoping he would make her cum.  His hand started moving down her stomach and towards her pussy. 

Just before he reached her clit, he stopped.  April was pushing her hips upward hoping to entice him into touching her pussy.  She was yearning for that touch. 

“I am going to now lick your pussy,” he told her.  “But, I want you to resist coming.  I want you to hold it off as long as possible.  If you come before I tell you to I will whip you again, understood?” 

April nodded yes but wondered how she could possibly stop from coming.  Her pussy was soaked and she wanted to cum like she had never wanted anything before.  She was going to try and think of something else to keep herself distracted.

April felt Jake untie her legs.  She was finally able to move.  But he wasn’t quite done yet.  He then pulled her legs up high and tied them up with her wrists.  She was completely exposed with her pussy wide open for him.  Jake moved between her legs and moved down her body slowly licking and kissing her as he worked his way down to her pussy. 

When he reached her clit, he stopped and just hovered above it.  She could feel his hot breath on her pussy and she was pushing her hips up as far as she could, trying to get him to lick her. 

Finally, she felt his tongue touch her from the bottom of her pussy and licking all the way to her clit.  The hot, moist tongue felt so good she shuddered as he licked her.  He kept going up and down her pussy very slowly.  He could tell that if he spent too much time on her clit she would cum. 

Jake stopped and told her she could cum when she was ready.  With that, Jake plunged his tongue deep into her pussy.  He tongue fucked her for several minutes, driving her crazy.  She loved feeling his tongue inside her.  She moved her hips lunging to meet his face.  Jake moved to her clit and began flicking it with his tongue.  He went as fast as he could, and she began to cum quickly.  Her whole body shook and convulsed. 

Her orgasm seemed to go on forever, and right in the middle of it, Jake removed the clamps from her nipples.  The rush of blood shooting back into them made her orgasms even more intense.  She screamed out with pleasure as he continued licking her clit

Jake untied April’s legs but left her arms tied to the bedposts.  He kneeled beside her and put his cock over her mouth.  April opened her mouth and gladly began sucking it.  She sucked as hard as she could.  She wanted to please him, make him cum like she did.  She took his cock as deep into her throat as she could, causing him to gasp and lean back enjoying it. 

He finally removed his cock from her mouth and once again moved between her legs.  He put the tip of his cock in her pussy and began to fuck her with it.  She wanted all of it inside her and kept thrusting her hips to try and get him to go all the way inside her.  All of a sudden, he buried his cock hard into her pussy.   She gasped and stiffened as the shock of his hard cock slamming into her pussy sent sensations down to her toes.

He continued to fuck her and she wondered if he was ever going to cum.  Finally, she could feel him starting to tense up.  She moved her hips quickly trying to help him cum.  Finally, he exploded inside her.  The pulse of his ejaculation against her pussy made her convulse slightly, enjoying the moment. 

His body became less tense and she knew he was finished.  She wrapped her arms and legs around him, holding him tight.  He lay on her for a couple of minutes getting his breath back.  At last, he raised himself up and kissed her.  He pulled out of her and rolled over.  He lay there for a few more minutes before finally untying her hands.  She snuggled up to his side, and with both of them being pent, they drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Four

 April awoke in the morning still in the four-poster bed.  She could smell coffee brewing and knew Jake was in the kitchen.  She lay there thinking about the night before.  She was torn with what had happened.  She had enjoyed it immensely and never thought she could feel ecstasy the way she had the night before.  And yet her mind kept telling her it was wrong.  Sex shouldn’t be that way. 

She tried not to feel dirty, but her modest and puritan religious upbringing kept creeping back into her mind.  She had heard about things like this and always considered them to be done by deviants, not people like her.  How could she have let him do this to her?  Why did she enjoy it so much?  All she wanted at this point was to take a shower and rinse off the night before.  She didn’t want to feel dirty anymore. 

She got up and wrapped the sheet around her as she made her way to the bathroom.  There she took a long, hot shower trying to feel better about herself.  After drying off, she went back into the bedroom and looked for something to put on.  She found some sweat pants and a t-shirt in the top dresser drawer, and put those on.  At last, she was ready to face Jake and the day that awaited her.

“Good morning, beautiful” Jake said. 

April shyly rubbed her eye and replied: ”’Morning.” 

Jake had set a cup out for her so she made her way to the coffee pot and poured herself a cup.  She sat down at the bar and looked down at the counter top as she sipped her coffee.  Jake could sense something wasn’t right but didn’t want to pry too hard. 

“Sleep well did you?” he asked. 

“Yes I did, thank you” April replied. 

“How about I make us some bacon and eggs” Jake suggested. 

April nodded yes as she took another sip of coffee. 

“I was thinking of going to down to the lake today and maybe doing some canoeing, how would you like that?” he asked her. 

April wasn’t sure.  She was still having a moral battle in her head.  And yet she didn’t want to let Jake go.  Finally, she nodded ok.  She resolved herself to keep focused on the blossoming relationship and not on the sex.  Maybe she could enjoy a small part of it without doing as much as they had done the night before.

Feeling better about herself and the situation, she welcomed the breakfast of bacon and eggs.  Jake could tell she was relaxing and joined her at the bar.  He was glad she was ok.  He didn’t want to pry but he guessed that she was having issues with what was happening.  He definitely did not want to overstep his boundaries, but he knew that he could get her to the place where she enjoyed the sex.  A place where she could let her inhibitions run free without feeling any guilt. 

Jake gathered up their plates after eating and put them in the dishwasher. 

“Let’s get dressed and head out,” he told her.  “We’ll make a day of it. 

“Uh, not to be a party pooper or anything,” April said.  “But all I have to wear is that fancy dress.  Not sure I want to canoe in that!” she exclaimed. 

“Oh, yea of little faith,” he told her.  “I have some clothes for you in the bottom drawer of the dresser.” 

April smiled and went to get dressed.  She wanted to see what he had bought her.

April opened the bottom drawer and found a pair of jeans, a half sleeve t-shirt, and deck shoes.  She also found a normal lace bra and assumed he wanted her to wear that.  She was much happier wearing that instead of dreading the shelf bra heading out onto the lake.  She got dressed and combed her hair and met Jake in the living room. 

“You look hot in that Mary Tyler Moore sort of way,” he told her. 

Again, she blushed at his compliment. 

“You don’t look so bad yourself,” she told him. 

Jake was wearing a pair of jeans, a T-shirt and deck shoes as well.  His muscles filled out every possible space in the shirt.  He grabbed her by the hand and drew her to him.  He looked into her eyes and told her she was beautiful, then kissed her.  She melted into his arms.  They proceeded to the elevator and went out front where William was waiting for them.  “To the lake, William” Jake told him.  William nodded and got into the car.  He drove them to the lake and waited at the car while they got into their canoe. 

“I don’t know much about these things,” April said as she gingerly got into the canoe.

“I will help you with it” he replied.  “It’s not that hard.” 

Jake pushed off from shore and began rowing them towards the center of the lake.

April was enjoying the sun and the light breeze blowing across her face.  She smiled as she watched Jake row the canoe and steer it into the direction he wanted to go.  She could see his muscles flexing with every stroke of the oar.  She wondered how she could be this lucky to be with someone like him. 

They began small talk and then moved onto each other’s history.  Jake came from a wealthy family, but it wasn’t inherited money.  His dad had made some smart investments when he was young and managed to amass a huge concentration of wealth by buying and selling companies. 

He explained that his dad always wanted to provide jobs for people and he only bought companies that were failing but had the potential for a turnaround.  Once profitable he would sell them.  Jake had learned from his dad and was continuing the family business in the same way his dad had done. 

April told Jake about growing up in Nebraska and how she never felt she belonged there.  Most of the girls were worried about snagging a good farm boy and starting their own farm while she was looking forward to going to a major city and experiencing life. 

Gradually their conversation turned to the two of them meeting and beginning to date. 

“Why did you pick me?” April asked.  “I mean with your looks and wealth you could have any woman you wanted.  Why a plain Jane like me instead of a supermodel or actress?” 

“There are certain qualities I look for in a woman” Jake explained.  “I don’t want a media hound or someone who has an ego bigger than mine.  That just ends in a nasty divorce.  I want someone who wants to share not just a house but life together.  Someone who will be there no matter what.  Someone who can let go and be themselves without having to put on a front all the time.  After watching you in the gym I figured you might just meet those criteria.  I just had to find out.  Of course, I wasn’t planning on running into you in the subway, but that just expedited things.” 

April was glad he had chosen her.  She smiled at him as he continued to row.

The conversation finally made it around to the topic she dreaded being brought up.  Sex. 

“So, I wanted to know how you enjoyed last night,” Jake said.  “You seemed to enjoy it; at least I thought you did.” 

April looked down and gathered her thoughts.  How could she tell him what she was feeling without turning him away?  Jake just knew she was struggling with it and spoke first. 

“Look, I know it can be hard to accept that you enjoyed it.  It was hard for me when I realized I enjoyed giving it.  We are raised that to do anything more than missionary is bad and that it’s degenerates that engage in that type of behavior.  It took me a long time to come to terms with it and I am glad I did.  Life is so much better now that I am free of the guilt.” 

“I don’t want to push you away” April replied.  “I’m just not sure about it all.  I mean when we are in the heat of the moment I really do enjoy it.  But when it is over I feel dirty and guilty.  I just don’t know what to feel or what I am supposed to do about it.” 

Jake sat and took in what she had said trying to figure out how to talk to her about it. 

“Look,” he said, “If you’re not comfortable with it I can respect that and back off.  I want you to be comfortable in this relationship as it develops.” 

April looked into his eyes.  She could tell he was sincere. 

But if I am not into it, then how are you going to be satisfied?  I can’t expect to have a serious relationship knowing your needs are not being met” she replied. 

“Let’s just take it one day at a time and see how things go,” Jake told her.  “If it’s meant to be it will work itself out.  I want you to take your time.  We’ll only do what you are comfortable with, no pressure whatsoever.” 

April smiled and thanked Jake for being so considerate.  But deep down inside she knew that she had to come to terms with this or their relationship was doomed to fail.

Jake changed the subject to ease April’s tension and get her relaxed.  They talked about her hometown and his travels.  April learned that Jake had traveled to almost every country in the world.  With his business, he had dealings with very powerful industry leaders and had to handle a lot of the details in person.  He told her that as he got older he was finding that all the travel was starting to wear on him and he wanted to stay closer to home more and more. 

He had spent some time looking for someone he thought would be a good fit for him.  Someone who did not know of his vast wealth that wanted to marry him for his money.  He wanted someone who would value a real relationship and want to share their life with him.  He told her stories of other women he had dated that seemed sincere, but in the end, all they wanted was the fame and glamour that went with being his significant other.  He hated fakes and would not date anyone like that. 

He had been watching April for some time.  Seeing how she carried herself, watching how she interacted with others and felt he had found what he was looking for in her.  April confessed that she had noticed him from her first visit to the gym.  She told him how she would fantasize about their first date and what it would be like to kiss him and have sex with him.  She told him she never imagined it would actually happen. 

As the afternoon wore on, they decided to head back to the car and go get some dinner.  Jake suggested a small place he knew of that had great hot dogs.  April scrunched up her nose but confessed she liked hot dogs.  She just never thought a millionaire would want to eat them out in public.

As they rode in the car towards the restaurant, Jake slid over to April and put his arms around her. 

“I am growing very fond of you very quickly,” he said.  “I want us to have a quiet evening at my home and just enjoy each other.  No sex games, just a romantic evening.” 

“I would like that very much” April replied. 

Jake kissed her and sat back in his seat, his arm still around her.  They went into the restaurant and grabbed a seat in the back.  Jake ordered his hotdogs with everything on them.  April preferred them just plain with catsup and mustard. 

She made fun of Jake’s enormous dogs and at how the toppings kept falling off making him jump around trying not to get anything on his clothes.  They shared a banana split after the meal, and made their way back to the car, with April looping her arm through Jake’s.  From outward appearances once would deduce that these were two people very much in love, and had been that way for some time.

William drove them back to the house where they went to the pool room and poured a couple of drinks.  They sat and talked some more when Jake suggested they dim the lights and watch a movie.  April picked out a romantic movie and they snuggled up on the couch as the movie started.  Jake leaned over and kissed April very gently.  She could have melted as he did so.  She returned the kiss and caressed his face.  Jake sat back and they started watching the movie. 

April was having a hard time concentrating on the movie.  She knew at some point they would be going to bed, and she dreaded what might happen.  She knew that once she got horny, all bets were off.  She would want to be dominated by Jake, but she didn’t want to feel guilty about it.  She wanted to enjoy the rest of the night without having the guilt trouble her.  She must have gotten caught up in her thoughts as she soon fell asleep in Jake’s arms. 

Jake didn’t notice until the movie was over.  He gently picked her up in his arms and carried her to bed.  April only moved once, and that was when he picked her up to put her arm around his neck.  Jake gently lay April down on the bed and pulled the covers up over her.  He kissed her forehead and left the room.  He decided to go into the living room and watch Fox News to get updates.

Jake had lost track of time when he heard shuffling feet coming through the kitchen.  He looked over his shoulder to see April coming towards him.  She had removed all her clothing and had a collar on her neck.  Her hands were in front of her in handcuffs.  On her feet were the stiletto’s he had bought for her the previous evening.  He was astonished to see her this way. 

He stood up and made his way across the room meeting her halfway. 

“You don’t have to do this,” he told her. 

“I know,” she replied as she put her handcuffed hands over his head and around his neck.  “I want you to use me,” she said pulling him close so she could kiss him.  “I want to be your slave for the evening.  Tell me what to do, let me please you.  I want to lose my inhibitions; I want to do what you tell me to do.” 

Jake nodded okay and kissed her deeply.  “Remember,” he told her.  “If at any time you want me to stop just say red, okay?” 

April nodded yes. 

“Alright then, slave.  Follow me to the bedroom.” 

Jake walked to the bedroom with April following close behind as instructed.  He told her to stand with her face towards the left post of the bed.  April did as she was instructed, putting her hands above her head and resting them on the post.  Jake then took a piece of rope and tied her hands to the post. 

“I have something new for you,” he told her.  “Spread your legs as wide as you can” he instructed her. 

April did as asked, spreading her legs as far as she thought she could without falling.  She felt something go around her ankles.  Then there was another one on her other leg.  She couldn’t tell for sure, but she thought maybe they were leather with buckles meant to restrain her legs.  She heard a click and then another. 

When she went to move her legs, she realized that Jake had put a bar between her legs preventing her from closing them.  She was exposed, immobile and now she was getting horny.  She loved being helpless like this.  Her mind was in a whirlwind wondering what he was going to do to her.

Jake had finished putting her spreader bar on and was standing back admiring his work.  He was contemplating what to do next.  He didn’t want to go too far in fear she would stop it all.  He decided to use the rubber flogger to test spanking her.  He knew if used right it would only issue a small amount of pain, not the stinging pain of a paddle or riding crop.  He gently spanked her on one ass cheek, then the other. 

April began moving her ass in enjoyment.  She really liked the way it felt.  It hurt, but the pain caused her to want it even more.  Jake stopped for a moment and she felt something coming over her head.  She figured it was the blindfold once again.  Instead, she found a bar in her mouth.  It felt like a horse’s bit and caused her mouth to stay partly agape.  She tried to keep her saliva in her mouth, but could not. 

Jake ran the flogger down the full length of her back which caused chills up her spine.  She couldn’t help but shudder each time he did this.  She arched her back and pushed her ass out every time he struck her with the flogger.  She was longing for him to caress and pinch her nipples, to touch her pussy.  All she could think of was being able to cum.  Her senses were so heightened that she could feel every puff of wind as Jake swung the flogger. 

Just the knowledge of knowing the flogger would soon be striking her ass made her horny.  She moaned as he hit her, constantly moving her ass back and forth.  Finally, Jake stopped.  She was breathing heavy and waiting for the next round of whippings to happen when she felt his hand cup her pussy.  She shook with anticipation as the warmth of his hand and fingers surrounded her pussy.  Her heart was pounding and she wondered if he could feel her pulse with his hand on her.  Again, she moaned as he began to rub her pussy, ever so gently.   Jake could feel her juices running out of her pussy.  This was the wettest he had ever felt her.  He knew she was enjoying this.

Jake put his finger into her pussy and she groaned with pleasure as he began moving it in and out.  He was slow and methodical, allowing her to enjoy it.  He was almost teasing her.  April felt Jake remove his finger from her pussy, and she followed it back as far as she could, trying to keep it inside her for as long as possible.  All of a sudden, she felt the gag being removed from her mouth, but it was replaced by his finger he had fucked her with.  Not even thinking about it, she sucked on his finger.  She imagined he was thinking of it as his cock that she was sucking.  She wanted to show him how good she could suck. 

Jake dropped his pants and rubbed his cock against her ass.  She could feel it getting hard and longed for him to penetrate her.  She wanted to feel that cock inside her pussy.  She moved her ass to accommodate his strokes, trying to get it inside her.  When she thought she couldn’t take it anymore, he slid his cock inside her pussy, and she groaned with pleasure at finally having what she wanted. 

Jake fucked her for a couple of minutes, and then pulled his cock out of her pussy.  She moaned at this, wanting him to continue.  She felt his finger once again in her pussy.  He removed it and she was ready to once again suck it when she felt him rubbing her ass hole. 

This was a new sensation she had never felt before.  It felt good and she was enjoying this new sensation.  Jake slid his finger in her ass just a little bit as she raised up on her toes to accept it.  He slowly fucked her ass with his finger, going deeper with each stroke. 

He finally removed his finger, and she felt his cock push against her ass.  She wasn’t sure she could handle his big cock in her ass. 

“Relax” she heard Jake tell her in her hear. 

She let out her breath and let go of her tension.  She felt Jake’s cock slide into her ass just slightly.  At first, she felt the pain of something that large entering her ass.  But as he slowly began to fuck her, the less it hurt.  In fact, she sort of enjoyed it.  It was a new feeling for her and brought new sensations to her mind and body. 

She began to fuck him back with her ass.  All of a sudden, she felt Jake cum in her ass.  His cum was hot and hit with a little force.  She pushed back with her ass to make sure he got what he wanted.  Jake finally removed his cock and once again began massaging her pussy.  He rubbed her clit, but not enough to make her cum.  She still wanted to be fucked and Jake could tell she did from her movements. 

Suddenly she felt something enter her pussy.  It was not Jake’s cock, so it must have been a dildo.  She didn’t care.  She was getting fucked and it felt good.  Jake fucked her with the dildo while rubbing her clit until she came.  She shook violently when she came, making satisfied noises.  Once she had steadied herself from coming, Jake untied her and removed the spreader bar.  He walked her to the bed and had her lie down.  He joined her and they lay there in each other’s arms and drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Five

 When Jake awoke the next morning, it was April who was making breakfast.  He walked into the kitchen and saw her standing in front of the stove with one of his dress shirts on and nothing else.  The buttons were not done up very far from the bottom, and he could see her nipples through the fabric as they poked out.  The shirt just did cover her ass but left her sexy legs fully exposed.  

“I thought I would return the favor,” April said.  “Grab some coffee; it will be ready in a minute.” 

Jake poured himself a cup of coffee and sat at the bar.  He watched her cook breakfast and wanted to take her right then and there.  The way she was dressed, the way she moved, it really turned him on.  April finally brought his plate over and sat down next to him.  She kissed him on the cheek and told him to dig in.  There was a little bit of silence as they ate, and finally Jake spoke up. 

“So, what got into you last night?” he asked her.  April stopped for a moment to gather her thoughts. 

“Well, I woke up and found myself in bed and figured you had put me there” she started.  I lay there for a while thinking about everything and how gentle and understanding you have been with me.  But I also thought about the bondage we have done as well.  I think my mind finally succumbed to the fact that sex isn’t dirty no matter the form.  How can something that feels so good be wrong? 

I decided at that moment that I was going to give myself fully to it and let my inhibitions go free.  I want to please you and I want to experience every aspect of this to see what heights I can experience.” 

Jake was happy to hear her say this.  He put his arm around her and kissed her on the cheek. 

“Nothing would make me happier than to teach you all about being a slave” he replied.  “After breakfast, I will explain a lot of what this entails so you know up front what to expect.”  They finished breakfast and made their way to the couch to talk.

Jake turned and took April’s hands in his.  He looked straight into her eyes and began. 

“I want you to know fully what doing this entails.  I want to know how far you want to take this before we agree to proceed.  You are just now starting to accept this and I don’t want to do anything that would jeopardize our relationship.” 

April nodded and replied “All I know is I feel alive and completely aware of my senses when you are in control.  I want to know what it is like to be completely given over to someone who knows how to wield that power.  I want to be free from all of the insecurities and moral judgments that have held me back from experiencing all that life has to offer.” 

“Okay,” Jake replied.  “So here is how the lifestyle works.  I am the dominant, or master if you will.  You are the submissive or slave.  There are many different levels of play that start from simple things such as being tied up all the way to a completely submissive, 24-hour role.  In the extreme, the slave must ask permission for anything they wish to do or be directed by the master.  This includes going out in public.  Everything about that role is to please the master so that he or she will return the pleasure to their slave.  The other side of that is when the slave does not ask permission or does not do what the master requests or demands; the slave is then punished in the manner the master sees fit.” 

Jake went on to describe some of the punishments and pleasures that a slave might endure.  He told her that the only limitation at that level was what the mind could conceive.  April was nervous after hearing everything and wasn’t quite sure where she wanted to fit in that spectrum, but she knew she wanted it. 

“Wow” she replied when Jake was finished.  “I’m not sure where I want to fit in or even where to start.  I had no idea how involved and intricate this would be.” 

"So let's start by slowly introducing you to new things and we'll just play it by ear until we get to a level that is not comfortable for you, ok?" he replied. 

April nodded agreement feeling a sense of excitement as she began to accept what was about to happen to her.  She was longing for more and could not wait until Jake started her training.

“So, now you know what to expect,” Jake said. “Now let’s show you what is used.” 

He got up from the couch and led her to the bedroom. 

“Before I do, you will get dressed and wait for me on the couch.” He instructed her. 

April nodded yes and turned to get her clothes. 

“One moment, slave” Jake said.  “When I give you an order you will acknowledge by saying yes sir or yes master.  Is that clear?” 

“Yes, master” April replied. 

She got her clothes and got dressed.  Jake went into the bathroom.  She could hear him taking a shower as she walked back to the living room.  She sat on the couch for quite a while before Jake emerged from the bedroom.  She started to get up to greet him but thought she had better stay put until he gave her instructions. 

“My you learn quickly,” Jake told her.  “Please stand up and follow me to the car.” 

April did as she was instructed, and promptly answered: “yes, master.”  April and Jake got into the car where Jake instructed William to take them to the house.  When they arrived, Jake took April by the hand and led her to the pool room. 

“And now you will see what is in store for you,” he told her. 

Jake pushed a panel at the back of the room and a door opened.  April was astonished at what she saw as Jake motioned for her to enter the room.  It was a massive room and probably 2,000 square feet by her estimation.  The walls were painted red on top and black on the lower half.  White carpet adorned the floor. 

All around the room were items that looked like they belonged in a torture chamber.  Her pussy was getting wet just imagining what all this was used for.  Jake could tell April was blown away by the scope of his dungeon.  There were racks and tables and a giant X made of wood.  On the walls hung every form of whipping device, dildos, and vibrators. 

There were clamps and cuffs of all sorts and some things she had no clue what they were.  There were giant hooks hanging from the ceiling and a rack full of outfits April assumed was costumes.  April was beginning to wonder what she had gotten herself into as the sight of this room just went beyond her comprehension.

April walked around the room surveying all the tools and toys available.  She figured out the costumes weren’t really costumes, but rather restraining outfits.  Most of the benches that she would lie on were padded for comfort.  Most of them had leather restraints built into them.  She finished walking around the room and turned to Jake. 

“I had no idea there was so much involved in this,” she said. 

“As I told you before, this is only limited by your imagination” he replied.  “Do you want to test a few items out?” he asked. 

“Yes, master” she replied. 

“Good” he continued.  “From this point forward you will be my slave.  You will do as instructed and you will follow all of my rules.  You will not speak unless spoken to.  When I leave a room and you are not restrained, you will kneel down and stay in the slave position until I return.  That is unless I have instructed you to do otherwise.  You will wear a collar of some sort at all times as well as an ankle bracelet to show you are my slave.  When we leave the house, or you are at your apartment, you will still wear the collar and anklet.  I may give you instructions to follow when I am not there or am out of town.  You will follow them to the letter.  Do you understand what I am telling you?” he told her. 

“Yes, master” she replied. 

“Good” he continued.  “I want you to go over to the frame and wait for me there.” 

April walked over to what looked like a stand-alone door frame with no door and stood in the middle of it.  She wondered what he would use it for.

Jake walked over to the table by the front wall and opened a drawer.  He took out several items and walked over to where April was waiting.  She soon saw what he had retrieved.  He had cuff restraints for both her wrists and ankles, which he fastened onto her.  He then proceeded to tie her hands, outstretched to the corners of the frame.  He did the same with her ankles. 

He disappeared for a moment and then returned.  He put a thick leather collar on her.  It was very confining and held her head up high, with 3 small rings attached to the front.    She was now spread eagle standing up in this door frame.  Even though she felt very vulnerable, she was also turned on.  She could feel her pussy getting wet, her nipples were as hard as they could get, standing out firmly from her breasts. 

Jake took a length of rope and started winding it around her tits as tight as he could.  April could feel the pressure of the rope making her tits rock hard.  She had never felt anything like this before, but she loved it.  He did the same to her other tit.  He then attached a rope to the sides of her tits and tied them to the side of the frame, pulling her tits apart as far as they could go.  April moaned with pleasure. 

April was enjoying this immensely and wondered what other gadgets he had ready for her.  She soon found out that Jake had more and was not done with the rope.  He attached small clamps to her nipples which smashed them almost flat.  The pain was stinging, but again she enjoyed it.  To those clamps, he attached weights which caused a pulling sensation on her nipples as the weight pulled them down.  Jake then tied a rope from the side of the frame, through the middle loop of the collar rings and then to the other side of the frame immobilizing her neck. 

Next, he took a length of rope, attached it to the bottom ring of the collar and pulled it down between her legs and back up her ass crack to the top of the frame.  He cinched it so tight that April almost had to step up on her toes.  The rope split her pussy in two and put a lot of pressure on her clit.  God how she loved this!  She was so horny and wet and her body was more alive than it had ever been in her life. 

She felt the pain and the pleasure and the two seemed to feed one another causing her senses to be acutely aware.  She felt every little breeze, every little touch of anything that skimmed across her skin.  She didn’t want this feeling to end.  She closed her eyes to revel in the pleasures she was experiencing.

April gasped and opened her eyes.  Jake had just shoved something into her pussy, and it was very large and long.  She felt like it was going to split her in half.  She assumed it was a dildo, and she was right.  What she didn’t know was that the dildo was attached to a motor and when Jake switched it on it began to fuck her moving the dildo in and out of her pussy.  April’s eyes rolled into her head as she started to moan.  She wanted to fuck this dildo, to move around and get every possible feeling she could, but her body was confined. 

The sense of depravity mixed with all the other sensations just caused her senses to be even that more heightened.  Jake was enjoying watching her.  He knew she was being driven crazy be being restrained like that.  As an added teaser, Jake took out his riding crop and slowly rubbed the shaft across her clamped nipples. 

“Oh my God!” April exclaimed as Jake did this.  

She was just about begging to be freed.  Her body began to tremble as her senses were peaking.  She didn’t know how long she could take this.  She was moaning and breathing in and out with each stroke the dildo delivered.  She wanted to move, but could not.  It was driving her crazy. 

Jake finally turned the dildo off and removed it from her.  He began to untie her but left all of the devices attached.  Once free from the ropes, Jake walked April over to what looked like a small saddle sitting on the floor. 

“On your knees, slave,” he told her. 

April did as instructed and replied: “Yes, master.” 

Jake then forced her to bend over the saddle and stretch her arms out in front of her.  There were buckles attached to the floor which he used to clamp down her wrists.  A spreader bar was put in between her legs.  She could feel the floor pushing against her rock-hard tits with the clamps attached, which caused even more pain. 

April was still trembling from the fuck she had received while attached to the frame when again she felt a dildo being shove inside her pussy.  But it didn’t go in very far.  She tried to push back against it to get it in further but could not.  Soon she found out why it was not all the way inside her.  She felt something wet running down the crack of her ass.  She then knew what was coming.  She felt the smaller dildo enter her ass as the larger one went further into her pussy. 

She now had two dildos inside her.  One was in her pussy and one was in her ass.  She had never felt this before, and she was beginning to like it.  Jake turned on the fucking machine and April once again gasped as it began fucking both of her holes at once. 

“I think you can take this for a bit,” Jake said.

And with that, he left the room.

April was so horny, all she wanted was for Jake to fuck her or just make her cum.  She had been fucked by this machine for what seemed like 15 minutes when Jake finally returned.  He pulled a chair up beside her and sat down. 

“So, how does my slave like this?” he asked. 

“Oh God I LOVE IT!” she exclaimed. 

“Does my slave want to cum?” he asked her. 

“Oh yes, master PLEASE make me cum!” 

Jake stopped the fucking machine and removed both dildos.  He then freed her hands from the floor buckles and allowed her to stand.  April was shaky as she made her way up to her feet.  He could tell she was as close to coming as she could be.  But he wasn’t done yet. 

“Come here, slave” he instructed her. 

“Yes, master” she replied. 

Once she was standing in front of him, he grabbed a ring on her collar and pulled her down to her knees.  He grabbed her hands and held them above her head with one of his hands.  With his other hand, he pushed her head down to his cock and stuck it in her mouth. 

“I want you to suck it slow and steady,” he told her. 

April took all his cock in her mouth and slowly slid the shaft out of her mouth, stopping just short of letting the head out.  Again, she took it all in her mouth and slid it out just to the head.  Jake was enjoying this, and she could tell she was pleasing him. 

Jake finally stopped her by pulling her head up.  He stood up and pulled on her collar signaling he wanted her to stand.  He led her over to a small bench where he made her lie down on her back.  The bench was tilted slightly downward where her head was.  He again tied her arms and legs so she couldn’t move.  He maneuvered around so that he was standing right by her head. 

“Now I am going to fuck your mouth,” he told her. 

With that, he shoved his cock in her mouth and began fucking it with long, quick strokes.  April never thought she would enjoy this, but she did.  She enjoyed being dominated, being forced to please him and being used as a sex slave.  She sucked his cock with every with a drawl, hoping to make him cum. 

Finally, it worked.  Jake exploded into her mouth and she began to swallow the hot juices he was emptying into her mouth.  She sucked it as hard as she could, trying to get every single drop out of him.  Jake, finally spent, removed his now soft cock from her mouth.  He walked around her as she lay on the table.  He would occasionally flick her nipples or tease her with a soft slide of his hand across her pussy.  She would moan and thrust her hips up wanting him to go further

Jake was ready to finish her off.  He took a dildo and shoved it into her pussy and began to slowly fuck her with it.  He then used his tongue to lick her clit.  It didn’t take long.  Jake figured he had licked her clit about a dozen times before she came.  She came so hard it rocked her entire body.  She didn’t think it was going to stop.  The shudders just kept coming.   Her body was so alive right now!  Finally, the shudders subsided and Jake released her.  She sat up next to Jake who took her in his arms and held her.  Neither one of them said anything as they sat there enjoying the moment.


Chapter Six

April knew that Jake had to go out of town for a couple days.  She wanted to stay with him.  She had never felt the way she did when she was with him with anyone else in her life.  It was as if he knew her mind inside and out and she longed to be with him.  Jake had ordered Chinese food in for them and brought it to the table.  April was still a bit tender from the abuse her tits had taken, and the shirt rubbing against her nipples was a constant reminder of it. 

“Ok,” Jake said.  “Here we are.  Anything to drink?”  he asked. 

“May I have a glass of Chardonnay, Master?” she asked. 

Jake smiled a sly smile and went to get her a glass.  She knew this was pleasing him and she wanted to be sure she was the slave he wanted.  They sat and ate dinner and talked a bit about her session. 

“So, “Jake began.  “Which part of the session was your favorite?  I know I put a lot out there right off, but I wanted to see what your response was going to be.”  

“I think the door frame, sir” she replied.  “Being that controlled and vulnerable really made my senses very heightened.”  

Jake smiled.  “I could tell,” he told her. 

“I am going to miss you while you are gone, master,” she told him.  “I will be alone and will have all these thoughts going through my head and no one there to guide me.” 

Jake took her hand and said, “I have something planned for you to keep you occupied.” 

With that, he smiled a sly smile and took his plate to the sink. 

“I want you to stay the night,” he told her as he put his arms around her waist. 

“Yes, master” she replied. 

“I will have William take you home in the morning and then to work when you are ready” he continued.  “I will leave instructions for you to carry you over for a couple of days.” 

April put her arms around his neck and kissed him.  She then pulled her head back and looked longingly into his eyes.  How was she so lucky to be the one he chose?  She had continually asked herself that question time and again over the last couple of days.  She didn’t know why, but she was happy he had.

As April came out of the shower, Jake was there to talk to her. 

“I want you to go to the airport with me this morning and see me off,” he told her. 

“Yes, master” she replied.  “I would love to.” 

Jake smiled and ducked back out of the bathroom.  April and Jake made their way down to the car and William headed for the airport.  April followed Jake as far as she could until security stopped her.  They hugged and kissed as Jake said goodbye to her. 

As they separated, Jake handed her an envelope. 

“In there you will find a note to keep you for the next couple of days,” he told her.  “I’ll check up on you each day.” 

April smiled and blew Jake a kiss as he entered the security checkpoint.  She was going to be lonely without him.  As she walked back to the car she kept wondering what she had done before meeting Jake.  Even though they had only dated a short time she felt like it had been forever.  They just fit.  William opened the car door and April got in.  William then proceeded to drive her to her apartment. 

As he drove her, April decided to open the letter Jake had given her. 

The letter read:

April, as I will not be there to be your master I want you to do a few things for me that will remind you of who owns you.  First, I want you to move into the house.  I have instructed the movers to move your belongings once you call and give them the ok.  Once you have settled in, I want you to go to the chamber, strip down naked and go to the table.  Open the drawer and put on the collar, and cuffs. 

You will then sit in the middle of the room, on your knees with your head bowed in a submissive stance.  I want you to do this at least three times each day.  I am training you on how to be my submissive.  I will return Wednesday evening and will expect you to be waiting in this slave position upon my return.  Failure to do so will result in your punishment at my discretion. 

If you need anything, simply tell William and he will get it for you.  You will also wear a choker to any place outside of the house in my absence.  You will be punished if you fail to do so.

Until Wednesday evening,

Jake

April wasn’t sure moving in this fast was the right move.  She thought about it all the way back to her apartment.  She decided that since she had been the one to who wanted to be dominated, to be the slave then she needed to step up and go with his wishes. 

She contacted the moving company and arranged for them to move her out of her apartment and into the house.  She got dressed and headed for the door, knowing William was waiting for her.  She was about to close the door when she realized she had forgotten her choker.  She decided to wear the satin one so she wouldn’t look too flashy.  She hurried down to the car and William proceeded to drive her to work.

April was self-conscious of the choker all day.  She felt like everyone knew her dark secret by her wearing it.  She tried to stay in her cubicle and avoid contact with anyone else as much as possible.  She had no idea that simply wearing this choker at Jake’s ordering would make her feel so much like a possession.  She now knew why Jake had ordered this.  It was as if a part of him was still in control, and she loved it. 

She finished her day at work and headed down the stairs.  She was a little taken aback when she saw William standing outside her work awaiting her.  She had forgotten that she was now living with Jake.  It was going to take some getting used to being pampered like this, but she enjoyed it.  William drove her home and she went right to the living room to ensure her belongings had arrived as scheduled. 

Everything was there.  She started to unpack, but then remembered Jake’s instructions.  She stopped what she was doing and went to the dungeon.  She stripped down naked and went over to the table.   She got out the collar and cuffs and began to put them on.  If felt weird with her putting them on herself instead of Jake doing it. 

Once she was done, she proceeded to the center of the room and knelt down, keeping her head as low as she could, given the size of the collar.  She stayed in that position as instructed, then went over to the table and removed everything.  She got dressed and went back to unpacking.  She was feeling horny after that and tried not to dwell on it as she unpacked.  She didn’t want to get too worked up without Jake there.

It was about 8 PM when the phone rang.  It was Jake. 

“So,” he started.  “How are things going?” 

“They are just fine, master” she replied.  “I have done as instructed so far and was about to begin my second lesson when you called.” 

“That’s my girl,” Jake said.  They talked for a while about his trip and her moving in.  She said she wanted to explore more of the house, but asked his permission first.  He granted it to her on the condition that she continued with her training.  She agreed. 

After about 45 minutes on the phone, they said their goodbyes and April once again made her way to the dungeon.  She repeated the ritual from earlier and once again removed everything.  She was getting very aroused by this point, but still wanted to walk the house. 

She made her way down the halls and looked into each room.  She looked at paintings and portraits and wondered who all the people were and what, if any relationship they were to Jake.  She found an indoor pool in the back wing that she wasn’t aware was there.  Jake had never mentioned it to her. 

She finished walking around the house and returned to the dungeon.  She began the ritual once again.  But as she made her way to the middle of the room, she couldn’t help but see the dildos sitting on one of the stands.  She walked over and stroked a couple of them.  Her eyes spied one that had a large, flat base to it. 

Looking around as if someone were watching her, she picked it up and continued back to the center of the room.  Before she was all the way down on her knees, she placed the dildo inside herself and slid down its shaft.  She closed her eyes as she sat down and imagined it was Jake inside her. 

She was slowly grinding her hips, enjoying being filled with it.  She would occasionally set up and let it slide almost out of her before she dropped back down letting it fill her once again.  After her time was up, she stood up but kept the dildo inside herself. 

She walked over to one of the tables and lay down.  She spread her legs and lifted them so she could slide the dildo in and out, fucking herself.  She began to rub her clit as the dildo went in and out of her, slowly at first and then faster.  She was slamming the dildo into her pussy as fast as she could and rubbing her clit with fervor. 

Finally, she climaxed.  Again the shudders overwhelmed her.  She continued to slide the dildo in and out of her pussy until the shuddering subsided.  She put the dildo and the rest of the accessories back where they belonged and headed to bed.  She was exhausted and wanted to get a good night's sleep.

April carried this over to the next night.  She had followed Jake’s instructions and wore the choker each day.  She had knelt in the middle of the dungeon, naked with all the cuffs and collar on three times per day as instructed.  It was finally Wednesday and she couldn’t wait for Jake to arrive home.  She was longing to feel his touch, to once again be his slave and to be dominated by him. 

She had a hard time focusing on her work as she thought about what Jake might have in store for them that evening.   Her panties were soaked all day as she daydreamed of the possibilities. 

At last, it was 5 PM and time for her to go home.  William once again drove her to the house.  She decided to get herself prepped for Jake.  She took a long, scented bubble bath and donned a robe instead of clothing.  She knew it would be coming off shortly anyway. 

She made herself dinner and had a glass of wine.  Time seemed to go in slow motion.  Minutes seemed like hours as she anticipated when she should go to the dungeon.  Jake had not given her a time that he would be home.  She didn’t want to be out of place when he arrived, but she didn’t want to be sitting down there all night either. 

Finally, at 8 PM she decided to head to the dungeon.  She got herself ready and into position just as she had practiced all week.  She was ready for Jake and longed for his touch.  She had been a good slave and deserved to be rewarded.

Jake finally arrived home but did not go straight to the dungeon.  She could hear him walking around.  She wondered why he was taking so long.  He made his way to the room and stood over her. 

“So, was my slave good?” he asked.  “Did you follow all of my directions?” he asked her. 

“Yes, master” she replied without looking up. 

Jake stood there without saying a word.  April didn’t want to look up, but she didn’t know why he was being quiet.  Just as she was about to ask him if he was alright, he grabbed her collar by the ring and pulled her up. 

“I have something to show you,” he said as he led her over to the far wall. 

Jake pressed a button and down came a screen.  It looked like one you would have seen in health class in high school.  All of a sudden, a projector started playing.  April just stood there with her mouth hanging open.  There on the screen was April fucking the dildo.  She had no idea there were cameras hidden in the dungeon.  She was embarrassed and angry at the same time.  How could he do this to her?  How humiliating this was.  She had trusted him and she felt like he had betrayed him.  Her mind began to race.  Had he recorded everything they had done in this house?  If so, why? 

She turned to him with tears in her eyes and said: “How could you!” and ran out of the room. 

She ran to the bedroom and removed all of the bondage gear.  She was so belittled she was sobbing by this point.  The man she wanted to love had done this to her.  He had humiliated her, made her feel cheap.  He knew how she had struggled with all of this and he had betrayed the trust she had put into him.  She sat on the edge of the bed and buried her face.

Jake came into the room and sat next to her.  She didn’t want to be near him.  She didn’t want to even think about him right now. 

“I’m sorry,” he said.  “I had no idea this would bother you.  I wanted to be sure you followed the rules as instructed in the letter.  How else would I know if you had done what was asked of you?” 

“You made me feel cheap” she replied.  “Like a whore or porn star.  I trusted you and this is what I get.” 

Jake tried to console her, but she was having none of it.  He had not envisioned things going like this.  He tried to explain that when she agreed to give herself completely to this lifestyle, that it encompassed anything he wanted. 

He explained that getting through this was going to be a major hurdle for her to come to terms with this new lifestyle.  She needed to accept that he was in control.  He made the decisions and she had to accept them. 

“Just leave me alone right now,” she told him.  “I don’t want to be around you right now.  I need some time to think.” 

Jake said he understood and left her in the bedroom.  April lay down on the bed and thought about everything Jake had said.  He was right; she had agreed to plunge into the lifestyle.  She had asked for him to be the master and had agreed to let him do as he pleased with her.  She wanted to trust him, but she still couldn’t help but thinking about the secrecy in recording her in the room like that.  She drifted off to sleep while trying to come to terms with it all.

April came out of the bedroom and found Jake asleep on the couch.  She stood there for a moment watching him.  She felt a little better about last night.  She felt bad that she had shut him out like that.  She wanted to make it up to him and show him she was ready to move beyond this and give herself completely, now knowing what it entailed. 

She knew that if she did, she would have no reason to be upset about anything that happened from here on out.  She knelt down beside the couch and moved the covers from his torso.  Ge gently lowered her head and put his cock into her mouth.  She began sucking it in an attempt to get him hard. 

Jake finally stirred and let a light moan.  She could tell by his cock getting hard that he was awake and knew what she was doing.  He lay there and let her continue sucking on him, stroking her hair.  He reached down and fondled her nipples, getting her even more aroused. 

April stood up and straddled Jake on the couch.  She felt his hard cock penetrate her as she slid down his shaft.  She began to go up and down on it as he continued to play with her tits, gently squeezing them and rolling her nipples between his fingers.  She leaned back and ran her fingers through her hair enjoying riding him.  She leaned back forward and bent down to kiss him. 

“I’m sorry about last night,” she told him.  “You caught me off guard and I wasn’t quite ready for that.  I still want to be your slave, if you’ll still have me.” 

Jake kissed her back.  “Of course I do,” he said.  “I want to pamper you and discipline you.  You have every quality I want in a woman, and even though we have been together just a short while I feel like I know your soul and I don’t want to be without you.” 

They finished making love on the couch and then lay there enjoying the warmth of each other’s bodies.  Jake finally knew she was his.  She had given herself completely to him as he had wanted.  He smiled slightly at this thought. 

“I want to make you happy,” he told her as he stroked her hair.  “I want to be able to take you around the world.  I want to pamper you.  I want to share every waking moment with you.  You are the flower in this house that I have wanted for a long time, and I want to make it permanent if you’ll allow me to.”  At first, April wasn’t sure what he meant, and then it dawned on her that he was proposing.  She lifted herself up from his chest. 

“Are you asking me to marry you?” she asked. 

“Well,” Jake replied, I know it’s not an ideal, romantic way to ask but yes.  Will you marry me?” 

April‘s eyes welled up with tears.  “Yes!” she exclaimed.  “I do want to marry you.” 

They lay there for a long time holding each other.  April was about to live a dream that most women could never dream of.  She had everything imaginable at her fingertips and the gentlest, most handsome man she had ever known.  How could life get any better she wondered?  She closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep, content with her life.
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