
        
            
                
            
        

    
Seth’s Kinky Plan

This was it, the day has finally come for my self bondage plan to come to fruition. My roommate Tiffany has finally left the house for once and is gone for the entirety of the weekend. I’m free to let my kinkiest desires come out and play without fear of being caught. I quickly ran to my closet to grab my special box of toys to prepare my session. I began to shuffle through the box first grabbing some rope, two pairs of handcuffs, a blindfold, a ball gag, a belt and some nipple clamps. Then headed to the kitchen really fast to grab a set of keys with a string attached I had frozen in a block of ice. After that, I headed back to my bedroom to grab the final items to complete my session. I pulled out a metal chastity cage and an oversized suction cup dildo. With everything laid out I was ready to begin.

The style of bondage was going to be a simple but elegant chair tie. I walked over to the corner of my bedroom and grabbed an overly heavy wooden chair. I began to move it and placed it in the center of my room near the bed. Now with the chair in place it was time to set up my self bondage predicament. First I started by placing my chastity device around my flacid cock before the session started. I was worried I would get excited and an erection would prevent me from fitting into the metal cage. With the cage fastened securely I then grabbed two pieces of rope and bound them around my ankles, one to each leg of the chair. With my legs inescapably fashioned to the chair and my cock imprisoned it was time for the next steps. I very liberally placed some lube on the suction cup dildo that was nearly 10 inches long and overly thick. I reached behind me and placed it on the center of the chair. Once it had sealed onto the chair I reached for a pair of nipple clamps. They were metal clamps that had small weights attached to them to increase the agony as time passed. Once I painfully clipped them onto each nipple I grabbed my large red ball gag. I strapped the gag around my head so that it made swallowing impossible. With the gag sufficiently muffling my sounds, I then placed a blindfold around my head restricting my vision entirely. Now all that was left were the final steps to my torture, I quickly placed both sets of handcuffs around the chairs armrests so I could handcuff myself at the end. I grabbed my set of frozen keys with a string attached to them and wrapped it around the armrest as well. Now came the fun part. I started to slowly lower myself onto the dildo and placed it around my ass. As I went lower and lower I reached the point I couldn’t take anymore and raised myself up a little. I wrapped a belt around the bottom of the chair and onto my thighs forcing me into a squatting position on top of the dildo I couldn’t escape from. If I wanted relief and my legs were tired I would have to lower myself onto the dildo to sit down more. The belt prevented the dildo from ever being able to leave my asshole since I was unable to stand up completely. With the predicament in motion I handcuffed both of my wrists and was trapped in bondage until the ice melted and I could release myself.


The Session Begins

With the last click of the handcuff panic started to set in as I realized my current situation. The ice took roughly 30 minutes to melt completely and my legs were already beginning to ache. However as the panic began to rise so did my erection, the chastity cage began to swell up as my cock was trapped inside. I desperately wanted to touch it but my hands were cuffed to the chair so I was stuck in a perpetual state of horny until I was released. The dildo began going further up my ass and a full feeling of being stuffed started to overtake me. I raised myself back up higher on the dildo causing my nipple clamps to shake, the weights were starting to take their toll. A painful shock of the nipple clamps moving sent sexual jolt of energy to my cock. A small stream of drool began forming down my face through the sides of the red ball gag. Slowly the drool made its way down my chin and dripped right onto my chastity device. The warm drool made its way inside and all I could think about was sweet release to get my hand on my dick and pleasure myself.

As time passed my legs began to become more sore, I needed to lower myself onto the oversized dildo to get some much needed relief. I gently began to lower myself onto the dildo taking its veiny black length up my ass. Sexual energy began to fill every ounce of my body as the cock slid deeper inside. However at about 8 inches I simply couldn’t take anymore, I was stuck 2 inches away from being able to sit down and give my legs some rest. At this point I decided I needed to escape fast. I began to reel in the string to see if the ice had melted to get my keys to freedom. After what seemed like an absolute eternity I finally had the block of ice in hand. With the dildo making its presence known up my sphincter I began to melt the ice with my hand to speed up the process. The steady stream of drool was beginning to form a river down my body leaving me a wet naked mess. The ice was nearly melted in my hand and my nipple clamps were bouncing up and down as I was trying to give my ass a break from the dildo. This onslaught of stimulation from every source of my body had my cock pushing the chastity cage to the absolute limit. Any second now it felt like it could just bust open, my cock needed to be touched and was begging for any sort of stimulation.

Finally the ice had melted and I held the keys in my hand ready to unlock my wrists. I prepared myself to be free from this predicament. After fumbling around trying to find the keyhole blindfolded, I finally was able to slip the key inside. I began to turn the key inside the cuff and nothing happened. Dread quickly overtook me and frantically I began to try over and over, however the key didn’t work. My legs were absolutely exhausted and I needed to free myself or else I would be forced to take the full length of the dildo. There seemed to be no way for me to escape as I gave up trying the key and needed to think of another way out. In a moment of pure desperation I thought about mustering all the strength I had in my legs to tip myself backwards and hopefully break the chair.

Even though I was hopelessly stuck my erection didn’t even flinch, continuously trying to break free of chastity it was swelled inside the cage. The drool began to drip down my thighs making a mess on the floor and my nipples felt ablaze. With my legs not being able to keep me afloat any longer I lowered myself preparing to tip myself backwards. As I’m about to push off the front door opens and I hear a familiar voice. Tiffany came home early.


Tiffany Enters

“Seth? Are you home, I decided to come back early.” she shouted

She kept walking towards my bedroom and her footsteps were quickly approaching my door. Much to my dismay I couldn’t remember if I locked the door to my bedroom before my session. I couldn’t see the door handle since I was still blindfolded and prayed that I remembered to lock it.

Once again Tiffany started yelling “Hello? Seth are you in your room, I saw you parked out front so I’m assuming you’re still here.”

Still gagged I decided to remain completely quiet unable to answer and hoped she would just go back to her room. However the footsteps continued to approach and finally she reached the front of my door. I heard the handle begin to turn, as I figured out that I forgot to lock the door. The door swung open and the air remained completely still. Tiffany didn’t say a word as she walked over to me. I could tell she was standing right in front of my blindfolded self as I caught a whiff of her perfume. The smell of her only served to arouse me even more.

Even though I was trapped in front of her and caught completely exposed. My arousal was only growing and Tiffany seemed like the perfect solution to my sexual energy. I have always wanted to have sex with Tiffany, she is a perky short blonde with double D tits and a perfect ass. Stuck as I was with no way to escape, all I wanted her to do was reach down and stroke my cock. Tiffany continued to stand there in complete silence for a second before walking around me. I’m assuming she was taking a look at my situation.

Tiffany completed her inspection and walked back in front of me and said quietly “Stay right there I’ll be right back.”

Time moved slowly as the adrenaline rush of being caught was fading after she left. I was still stuck on the black cock with tired legs slowly giving up. I was creeping lower and lower onto the dildo, when she finally returned into the room. She came up to me and removed the blindfold, and there she was right in front of me. She was wearing a frilly short white summer dress, tall wedge heels, her blonde hair was braided back into a french braid, and she was wearing a bright pink lip gloss. Instantaneously my cock became even more erect at the sight of  this beautiful woman.

Tiffany leaned down seductively into my ear and whispered “I figured out your kinky secret a few weeks ago and decided to switch the keys.” Then proceeded to hold out the real keys right in front of me.

I began to mumble into my gag inaudibly when she stopped me holding a finger to it, wiping up some drool with her pointer finger. She placed the finger into her mouth and sucked on it seductively. Those glossy lips around her finger only made me wish they were around the head of my cock. She started to circle around behind me and began to look through my kinky box of toys looking for things to play with. Inside she grabbed a small riding crop first, walking back over she gave me a swift hit with it on my ass. I shot up causing my nipple clamps to shake sending a sharp pain throughout my body.

Tiffany came up in front of me to say “Seeing as how your stuck like this until I let you go I figure we could have a bit of fun together first. Im going to let you be my kinky little slutty sex slave” She looked down at my caged cock then back into my eyes “Looks like you’re already enjoying it, let’s see if we can spice things up.”

She takes her hand and places it around my drool covered chin, then kisses my gagged lips. Which she quickly pushed back and followed with a firm slap on my cheek. With the riding crop in hand she begins to gently tap my nipples with it.

“Does that hurt when I tap on them with the crop like that?” She asked

I began to nod yes as the barrage of taps continued to wreak havoc on my sore nipples. The pain was only turning me on more and my hands were trapped to do anything to stop her. Out of nowhere she quickly delivered a hard hit knocking off one of the clamps. Searing pain ensued followed by immediate relief from losing the clamp.

She then asked me “Enjoy that? Want me to take the other one off?” as she began to undo the strap to my gag.

As the gag come off a string of drool followed spilling onto the floor making a mess. I then asked “Can you please take off the other clamp?” Which was followed by an extremely hard hit to the remaining clamp knocking it off.

She yelled “From here on out you will refer to me as Mistress, and anything you want you must ask for permission for. Got that slave?”

I responded with “Yes mistress.” This loss of control is something I’ve never experienced before and looking into her powerful dominant blue eyes was turning me on. The sexual tension grew even further with no release in sight since I continued to be caged in my chastity device. With nothing left besides the restraints, Tiffany began to turn her attention towards the dildo firmly embedded inside my anal cavity.

Tiffany asked “I’m sure your legs are getting tired over that dildo there, feel free to lower yourself and have a seat any time you like. You want me to help you down?”

I responded squeamishly “No thank you Mistress, I can’t fit the whole thing in my ass.”

She retorted “Well that’s a shame, better figure it out quickly slut.” As she began to take a finger and gently push down my leg before shouting “Now take that big cock for your Mistress!”

I slowly began to lower myself onto the dildo as my legs were simply incapable of holding me up any longer. Deeper and deeper the cock went inside of me. Its large head making its way up my ass shooting pleasure right into the nerves of my caged up penis. As I reached the last two inches I felt stuck again and stayed there.

Tiffany got down on her knees and put her elbows resting on my aching thighs. She then placed her hands around my caged up penis. She looked at me dead in the eyes and said “If you want any release for your cock you better take the whole thing. Otherwise it's only me that will get any pleasure from this.

Every ounce of my being wanted out of chastity and was eager for Tiffany to wrap her painted red nails around the shaft of my cock. The thought of her stroking up and down with her soft hands motivated me to test my limits and take the entirety of the dildo. I began to lower myself more and more finally reaching the bottom of the chair and being able to sit. Relief overtook me as I was able to give my poor legs a break .This new feeling of being completely full from the dildo made my mind drift towards one thing, orgasm.


Tiffany’s Pleasure

Still restrained with the dildo completely inside of me I sat in my chair watching Tiffany get up and head over towards my box of toys. Inside she grabbed a gag with a penis attachment instead of a ball. She walked over to me holding the gag in front of my face.

She said to me “See this gag I want you to suck it for me slut.”

I hastily replied with a “Yes Mistress.” I took the cock in my mouth sucking on it slowly moving my tongue around the head wishing that Tiffany would reciprocate my actions onto my cock later. With the cock deep in my mouth she took the strap and attached it firmly around my head keeping the cock inside. She then headed back over to my box and grabbed a vibrator and brought it over to me.

Tiffany plugged it in then sat on my lap causing the dildo to shift giving me even more pleasure than before. Even though my penis was locked up my throbbing erection continued to press into the cage.

She whispered to me “See slave here’s how it works, before you get any pleasure I need to be pleasured first.”

Tiffany began to slowly grind her black lace panties under her dress on the cage to my chastity. This sent all the blood I had left in my veins into my already swelled up cage. I needed release desperately but Tiffany wasn’t letting it happen yet. She took the vibrator and turned it onto low while sitting in my lap and held it tightly against her pussy. She began to rock back and forth on my lap holding the vibe close to the thin fabric of her panties. Slowly she began to take off her dress revealing a black lace bra to match the panties and a pair of breasts trying to burst out of it any second. I tried to reach up and grab them but my handcuffed wrists stopped me in my tracks.

Tiffany noticed me struggling against my cuffs and teasingly said “Oh, you wanna feel them?”

As she set the vibe down and slowly undid her bra displaying two incredibly perky breasts two inches from my face. She firmly grabbed them and began to rub them over my mouth, my gag prevented me from sucking on them. She picked up the vibe again and began putting it against her clit. She began to moan as she set the vibe on high and was quickly approaching orgasm.

As she was on the way to climaxing she asked “Want me to share?”

Then proceeded to move forward placing the vibe on both my locked up cock and her clit. The vibe sent immense pleasure throughout my caged penis but was merely a tease since it was still locked up tight. Tiffany was getting closer and closer to orgasm.

All of the sudden she went quiet and arched her back taking deep breaths. As she orgasmed drops of liquid began leaking out of her panties onto my caged cock. The warm juices made me wish that my penis was deep inside of her tight pussy. After Tiffany caught her breath she got up off of my lap and walked over to the bed grabbing the keys to my cage.


Seth’s Pleasure

Tiffany held the keys in her hand and glanced over at my caged cock. She waited a few seconds before telling me “Alright slave, I’m going to let your cock come out of its cage with one rule. You must ask for permission before cumming. Nod your head if you understand.”

Without hesitation I quickly nodded my head, all I wanted was for her to grab my cock. With that she began to walk over and knelt down to begin to undo my cage. She grabbed my cock firmly before inserting the key into the lock and take off the locking mechanism. Slowly she then removed the cage and my cock became fully erect. I craved for her to help me reach the orgasm I desire. With my penis the most erect it's ever been in my life Tiffany continued to just kneel there hand right next to my cock.

“Want me to stroke your cock slut?” She asked.

I mumbled through my gag in affirmation and she took the tip of her fingernail and began to slowly caress the head of my cock. She slowly teased me as I tried to bring my cuffed hands to grab it myself. This failed miserably and I began to rock forward trying to use her hand to my pleasure. This ended up causing the dildo to move in deeper only teasing me more. As my sexual frustration grew she began to slowly wrap her hand around the shaft of my penis.

“Tell me how bad you want me to stroke your cock.” She demanded as she quickly reached up and undid the gag.

“I want your hands around my cock Mistress, please stroke it. I’m begging you to relieve my sexual desires.” I asked

“Alright, you’ve been a good slut for me so far, I’ll give you a little pleasure in return.” She said.

With that she began to gently move her hand up and down the shaft of my cock deliberately keeping me on edge. She continued to tease me more and more. Gradually she began to move her face closer to the head of my penis. I began to envision those pink lips wrapped around the head of my cock sucking the tip. Once she reached my cock she stopped for a second.

“Tell me how much of a dirty slut you are and how much you want me to suck your dick.” Tiffany stated

Ready to say anything I exclaimed “I’m your dirty slut Mistress Tiffany and only yours to play with. Please put your lips around my cock, I’ll do anything you ask.”

“Anything you say? I’ll keep that in mind for later.” She noted

Tiffany started to stick out her tongue revealing a jeweled piercing and seductively began to lick around the head of my cock while her hands continued to move up and down the shaft. This combined with the dildo planted firmly in my ass continued to put me on edge. If this kept going I was going to get the orgasm that I so desperately desired.

Tiffany finally inserted the head of my penis between her luscious pink glossy lips and began to slowly suck my engorged shaft. She moved effortlessly up and down my cock sucking forcefully. I started to grind back and forth on the dildo while she sucked. The dildo pleasuring my prostate and Tiffany on my cock was bringing me pure bliss. I was on the brink of orgasm. I began to ask “Mistress Tiffany may I please cum?”

She retorted “No, it isn’t time for you to orgasm yet slave.” Then proceeded to get up and slap my cock walking away.

I shouted “Please Mistress, I need to cum. I’m so close I beg of you please finish me off.” to no avail.


Final Moments

Tiffany retreated back to the box of toys while I was left on the brink of orgasm pulling on my handcuffs trying to free my hands.

“You’re not getting out to finish yourself off slut. It’s my job to finish you and you don’t get to pick when I do so.” She snapily replied.

I kept on pulling at my restraints and tried to stand up to get out of the chair. The belt around my thighs prevented me from doing so and kept me seated. The dildo remained in my ass and I was at her mercy for the release I was lusting for.

Tiffany came back with a few more toys and placed them on the bed but kept them out of my sight. She walked back over to my restrained self and placed the blindfold back over my face. Completely in the dark, she once again walked back over to the bed. Coming back a minute later she leans over me from behind.

“Open your mouth slut!” She commanded

“Yes mistr-.” she quickly gagged me with my original ball gag before I had a chance to finish.

“Here’s the deal slave, if you want release you’re going to do exactly as I say. Failure results in me leaving you here to think about your decisions. I’m going to untie one limb at a time and you’re going to move behind the chair and bend over it. Can you do that for me slave?”

I quickly nod yes and she begins to undo the belt preventing me from standing up. Once released I stand up off of the dildo leaving my ass empty inside. First she uncuffs my right hand and grabs it so I can’t put it on my still erect penis and cuffs it to the left hand. She then removes the rope from both of my legs. Leaving both my hands cuffed together to the left armrest.

“Now slave, walk behind the chair and bend over the back of it for me.” Tiffany demanded.

I slowly trudge over to the back of the chair with an erect penis bouncing with each step. Once I am at the back of the chair Tiffany ties each of my ankles to the chair legs and secures them. Then proceeds to uncuff my right hand and attach it to the right armrest again. So I am forcibly bent over the back of the chair waiting for Tiffany’s command.

Tiffany takes a second to admire her handy work before walking out of the room and returning a minute later. She walks behind my gagged and blindfolded self, spanking my ass on the way. She quickly changes her mind and walks over to the ground and picks up the old nipple clamps and reattaches them.Then walks back over behind me and waits there for a second while my nipples begin to throb.

Tiffany breaks the silence and says “So slave, since you seem to be so good at taking that dildo in your ass I figure we should try something a bit different. Since you are blindfolded I want to have you feel just what I have on.” 

She then walks over to my wrists cuffed to the chair and places an object on the top of my hand. I begin to feel the object and quickly figure out its a dildo since it has veins and a head like a normal dick.

“Feel that slut, that’s my big purple strapon and you can take one guess where it's going to go. However if you are a good little submissive and take it for me like I ask, I promise you'll get the orgasm you crave.”

After having that dildo in me for so long I began to miss having a full feeling in my ass and am actually wishing she would fuck me already. She walks in front of me and begins sliding her cock along my cheek and slaps me with it.

“You’re drooling quite a bit slave, at least we can make use of it to lube this cock before fucking you.”

Tiffany begins to slide the strapon along my chin getting it coated with my drool from the gag. Slowly she walks back behind me and begins to run the tip along my buttcheeks. Dragging it up and down along the crack toying with me for a second, making me more horny. My cock with a throbbing erection being dragged along the back of the chair. Finally I could’nt take it anymore and shouted “Please Mistress fuck me with you big cock.”

“As you wish slut.” She replied

I began to feel the head of the strapon at the edge of my asshole slowly pushing itself inside. Shivers run down my spine in absolute bliss as she rams it deeper inside of me. I feel her warm thighs hit me when she reaches the end and begins to pull back out. She begins to thrust harder and faster rocking me violently back and forth. The rocking causing my nipple clamps to move and tug hard at each nipple every thrust. Sheer ecstasy took over me as each thrust hit me perfectly. I’ve never been hornier in my entire life and was ready to get off.

“You like that slut? Or are you ready to get off now?” Tiffany asked

I mumbled through the gag “Please get me off Mistress.”

Tiffany stopped fucking my ass to give me instructions. “Alright if you want off you’re going to have to work for it. Do exactly as I say or else the consequences will be severe.”

“Yes Mistress.” I attempted to mumble as she walked away. A minute passed as she was shuffling through my box of toys and clearing the bed off. Finally she comes back behind me again and undoes the blindfold and gag.

Tiffany walks in front of me and says “Listen here slave, I’m going to untie parts of you and we are going to walk over to your bed and you are going to lie down on your back spread eagle. Don’t even think about stroking your pathetic cock. Say yes Mistress if you understand me.”

I replied “Yes Mistress.” Tiffany began to untie my legs from the back of the chair and began to work on the cuffs. She took my right hand and locked it to my left arm cuffed to the chair. Then uncuffed the left arm from the chair so I was free to walk around with my hands cuffed in front of me. I walked over to the bed and began to lie down.

“Spread your legs.” She yelled slapping my thighs.

Tiffany grabbed some rope and tied each of my legs to the bedposts in the corners. She then undid the cuffs and tied my hands to each of the other corners. I was tied spread eagle to the bed with rope patiently waiting for Tiffany to grab my throbbing erection and bring me to orgasm.

“So here’s the deal, I’m going to sit on your face while you’re helpless and tied down and you're going to lick my pussy. The better job you do the better job I will do at sucking your dick. Simple right?”

This was my chance to get some release to my multiple hours of enduring extreme sexual tension and frustration. I was ready to please and needed her pussy in my face immediately. She slowly climbed on top of me and finally removed her soaking wet black lace panties and shoved them into my mouth.

“You like how I taste? Now when I remove these panties from your mouth I want you to lick my clit like your release depends on it.”

She reached into my mouth and removed the panties and turned around to slide her beautiful ass towards my face. Once her pussy reached my lips I didn't even hesitate and begin licking the outer edges of her pussy lips as her clit got closer to my tongue. Once I could get my mouth around her clit I began to suck on it like I did the dildo gag earlier.

Absolute pleasure began to shoot through Tiffany as the suction I formed around her clit combined with the swirling of my tongue. Even though she was distracted from the pleasure of me eating her out she began to wrap her lips around the head of my penis. She started moving up and down the shaft of my cock with vacuum like suction causing me to moan in pleasure. I continued to eat her out with my tongue beginning to move faster and sucking even harder than before. Tiffany kept blowing me even more vigorously and added her hands into the mix stroking my cock with each movement. I began to hit the brink of orgasm and held my breath. Tiffany stopped blowing me immediately leaving me on edge.

“I know you’re close to cumming, you know the rules you need to ask your Mistress for permission.” She stated to me.

With my hands and legs tied to the bed she was the only way for me to orgasm as she proceeded to get up off of my face. She seductively crawled and turned around to face me sitting on my thighs. She began to tease my cock with her hands and play with it keeping me completely erect and ready to burst.

“You want to be inside of me slave? Do you want my warm, tight, delicious pussy wrapped around your erect cock?” She asked.

All I could think about was her on top of me fucking me to completion. I shouted “Please Mistress Tiffany, place your perfect pussy over my cock and put me inside of you. I’m begging you.”

“Don’t forget to ask your Mistress for permission this time.” She slyly said and she scooted over to my cock.

She stood over my cock slowly lowering herself and pressing the head of my penis against her pussy rubbing it on the warm, wet, juicy lips. Tiffany started to slide back and forth rubbing my cock on the outside of her lips teasing me and making me want to be inside of her that much more. Finally she began to lower herself onto my cock and putting it deep inside of her warm pussy while stroking her clit on the way down.

Tiffany started to grind back and forth on my cock rubbing her clit up against me, she began to moan in pleasure before leaning over to kiss me. Our lips interlocked as she continued to ride me up and down. I could feel how wet she was while gliding effortlessly over my cock. The warmth of her pussy and the friction of the movement was heavenly. I was torn between trying to breathe and kissing Tiffany’s soft lips.

The fucking continued to increase in pace and velocity. Tiffany was bouncing harder while keeping my cock inside of her at all times. I was starting to get close to orgasm and knew I was utterly powerless to stop it once it came. Her breasts bouncing in my face every thrust with her blue eyes interlocked to mine.

She placed her hands on my chest to support herself and began to grind harder and thrusting deeper into me. Orgasm was quickly approaching and I began to blurt out “Mistress Tiffany, may I please come.”

“Hold it until I say so, I’m going to count down from three, then when I say you can cum don’t hold back.”

She kept fucking me more intense than before and I was was about to cum and began clenching every muscle in my body to keep it in. Looking into her beautiful eyes I could see she was on the brink of orgasm as well.

“Three…...two…….one…..” lingering on one while she was on edge.

My entire focus was on holding back my orgasm for this girl, I could barely keep it together while my cock was about to explode inside of this girls pussy. I kept staring into her eyes with her perky tits bouncing in front of me. She began to breathe heavier and I knew she was about to orgasm.

With heavy breath she shouted “Cum for me.”

She continued thrusting as her vagina contracted around the head of my swollen cock. I exploded with all the sexual tension that this beautiful girl has built up inside of me. My dick began pulsating inside of her and her contractions continued relentlessly. She leaned back with her hands on my thighs arching her back as her juices combined with mine and began to leak out her pussy. Both in a state of orgasmic bliss we began to catch our breath and she leans over while I’m still inside of her and passionately kisses me.

Tiffany moves from my lips to my ear nibbling my earlobe on the way and breathes out a small “Thank you.” She then unties my wrist and retreats back to her room. I admire my new Mistress on the way out as she shuts the door behind her and untie myself.
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