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“I can’t believe it’s been that long since we’ve seen each other in person…” Courtney exclaimed as she sat across from David in the little café in their hometown where they used to share coffee every day after school. “Ten years – where does the time go?!”

David smiled fondly as he reminisced with his old friend who, despite the occasional exchange online, he in fact hadn’t seen face to face for over a decade. The two had a complicated past to say the least after having dated on and off through high school, gone through a series of rough breakups in college, and even spent a short hint dating as adults, so it was mutually unspoken that some of their time apart had been anything but coincidental … yet now as they had both moved on and the rockiest parts of their relationships were now water under the bridge, both of the old friends had been looking forward to meeting up in their old stomping grounds over the summer for a chance to catch up and get reacquainted with the latest happenings in each other’s lives…

The two laughed and joked seemingly for hours as they caught up exchanging stories about work, and each other’s families that they actually had grown to know quite well over the years, and even their latest relationship blunders.

“So you’re not seeing anybody right now?” Courtney asked casually as she took another sip from her soda.

“Not really … the last woman I was dating ended up being a bit clingy!” David joked. “And how about you?”

“No,” she replied. “It’s been … a while!” she laughed to herself as she shook her head.

“You know,” Courtney then added, stealing a French fry from her dining companion’s plate, “…I remember the very first date that we went on!”

David had to stop and think back for a moment before he started to chuckle himself.

“That Italian place downtown!” he exclaimed. “I remember being pissed because it cost me half a week’s pay – minimum wage didn’t go very far in this town, even back then!”

Courtney laughed along with him, “No, but I like to think that I was able to make it up to you later on that night by the lake!”

“I still don’t remember what your excuse for having your Daddy’s handcuffs from work tucked away in your backpack was…” he chuckled as he glanced up at his friend with an amused smirk.

“I think I thought that they might be fun to play with,” the girl explained as she took another long drag from her straw, “and I do believe I was right!”

David sighed as he stared back across the table at his high school sweetheart, wondering if she was picturing that moment under the stars when she kissed him with his hands cuffed behind his back for the very first time, too…

“Who knew that Dad’s handcuffs would be only the beginning, huh?” Courtney laughed to herself as her eyes scanned around the café before settling on her ex-boyfriend of many times past sitting across from her once more.

“Still got a thing for boots?” she asked him surprisingly with a wink.

David simply shrugged his shoulders and nodded in reply.

“Nipple clamps?!”

He just chuckled again.

“Being spanked?!” she prodded a bit further. “Boy, you were fun to spank – we definitely learned that about you…”

David just blushed as Courtney gloated across from him before finally showing mercy and commenting, “You know we’ve been here for, like, two hours already?! I’m surprised they haven’t either kicked us out or asked us to order dinner yet!”

Her guest looked down at his phone and was equally surprised at the time, then asked, “So what do you want to do?”

Courtney paused, filled with thought for a few seconds before suddenly bursting out enthusiastically, “I don’t know how I didn’t tell you – I just bought a new house recently!”

“Seriously – where?!”

Courtney laughed, “Actually – just a few miles from here! I found this deal on this amazing, old place on the outskirts of town…”

“But why would you want to move back here???” David asked confusingly about the small town that they both grew up in, but were equally quick to leave behind as soon as they had each entered college.

The girl just shrugged with a grin.

“I don’t know – it’s not so bad when you compare it to all of the craziness of the big city, and besides, sometimes a bit of isolation can have its perks, too.”

“You should come over and see my new house – that’s what we can do!”

“It’s all made out of this old stone, and it’s got this incredible character to it…”

* * * * * * * * * *

David confirmed as he pulled up in the driveway in his rental car that the house definitely had character that would put any suburban cookie cutter home that he’d been looking at for himself recently to shame. He had quickly remembered as he followed Courtney that “just a few miles” in small town speak could very well mean way out in the middle of nowhere, and that’s exactly where her new home sat as they turned off of the gravel road and pulled up to the towering, two-story abode that almost resembled an old, gothic castle in a very cool looking way.

“I’m still trying to get used to it myself – my apartment back in the city could’ve fit in almost any one of these rooms!” Courtney joked as she gave her friend the grand tour of her real estate purchase, guiding David from one massive stone room to another. Though she had already put down a number of rugs and hung some draperies to bring the place more to life, he couldn’t help but feel like he was walking through more of a medieval prison than a home as they passed mountains of boxes in each room that the girl was still working on unpacking…

A single door at the top of a long stairway opened up to what was without a doubt the most impressive room in the house that Courtney declared was, in fact, her new master bedroom. The immense, stone chamber featured large windows that looked out onto the open countryside that sat around her estate, though admittedly what really caught David’s eye from the moment they stepped inside was the impending, iron wrought bed that dominated the center of the room with tall spires that still didn’t come close to the cathedral ceiling, with the bed itself draped in a deep, blood red bedding set.

“Whoa – is that yours???” David asked as he stepped into the room to marvel at the gothic décor that seemed to culminate in the sinister bed.

Courtney smiled warmly as her lip turned up ever so slightly, “It actually came with the house … but I think I might just keep it after all! I thought it had sort of a domineering appeal with the rest of the house that I’m kind of enjoying…”

“The sheets are mine,” she added as she walked over to the other side of the bed and ran her hand softly along the top comforter. “I’m still figuring out the vibe that I want to go with for decorating, but this works for me so far.”

Walking over to the opposite side of the bed from where his friend stood, it was then that David picked up on the black, leather wrist cuffs that hung from the upper corners of the bed … and a quick look down confirmed matching ankle cuffs at the foot, too.

Reaching out to take a look at one of the cuffs closest to him, he looked up at Courtney with a grin and snickered, “And these???”

The girl chuckled as she shrugged her shoulders with a wink.

“Ok, so I’ve had a chance to unpack some things more than others! There’s nothing wrong with a girl fantasizing after a busy day of shuffling through boxes around here…”

The two shared another laugh while they both lingered around the bed until Courtney finally perked up and offered, “So … do you want to try them out?”

“It is a pretty cool bed!” she added with a wink as she beamed her smile at him that had been historically known to melt him with ease.

David blushed as Courtney slowly paced around the bed then playfully took him by the wrists and winked seductively at him as she forced him backwards until he toppled onto the plush, red depths of the bed with his ex-girlfriend and longtime friend laying on top of him. Rapidly transported back to the days when they used to play with her as his dominant and him as her lowly slave, he quickly found himself helpless to resist as the beautiful woman ground herself into his body – her lips only inches from his – as she prompted him to wriggle into the center of the bed…

“Take your shirt off…” she grumbled into his ear as she reached over towards the left cuff, now straddling her friend as he obeyed the command to her amusement without a single word of protest. After he had tossed the white t-shirt that he had been wearing off to the side, the brunette leaned over him and pulled the cuff around his left wrist, buckling it snug and then securing it with an ominous *click* before turning to the other side while he lay helplessly below her.

“Are these locking cuffs???” David asked curiously at the sound of the second click after he found his arms pulled tight in opposite directions towards the head of the bed.

“They sure are!” Courtney replied with a grin as she climbed off of her new captive and reached down to unzip his pants, ripping them clear of his body with a Cheshire grin on her face as she took his underwear with them in a single fell swoop, throwing them both aside near where his shirt had fallen before turning her attention back to David and cuffing both of his ankles to the far corners of the iron bed frame as well before he knew it.

“Now I hope that I know where the keys are!” she sang as she looked over her captive and the erection that was already starting to grow as a result. “Let me go see if I can find where I left those things…” the woman told him with a sadistic smile before walking off into the other room, leaving her friend bound and helpless in chains that felt as if they were perfectly cut to keep his body taut as he laid back and stared up at the tall, dark ceiling above him in the center of her four-poster bed.

More than ten minutes had passed when David finally heard Courtney returning from wherever she had disappeared to, though this time her presence was announced by the intoxicating sound of stiletto heels against the cold stone floor as he looked over to see her approaching wearing a gorgeous leather dress and high heeled knee boots that made him flashback to all of the time that he had spent worshipping at her feet after she had pried out of him his fetish for leather boots – one of the very first that he’d ever come to know himself…

“You like what you see?!” she asked him sweetly as she slowly walked over to the side of the bed, sitting down on the edge as she reached out and ran her fingers through his hair a couple of times before unexpectedly using the tall frame of the bed to hoist herself up into a standing position where she was then looking down at him from high above.

Courtney dangled one of her boots over her ex’s face as she mused with a smile, “They’re not the same ones that you would remember, but they’re actually a lot nicer, so I thought you might enjoy them…”

“I used to love watching you at my feet when you would worship my boots. Thinking of you at my feet … where you always belonged … has never failed to put a smile on my face even after all these years!”

Courtney then brought her toe to lips and grinned nostalgically as David instinctually began to kiss and lick the boot leather just like he had done countless times when they had been together. After lingering for a few precious moments, she then changed it up and slipped the stiletto heel into his mouth, chuckling to herself as he obediently wrapped his lips around the heel and proceeded to fellate her stiletto as she brought it in and out of his mouth several times in rapid succession.

Then taking a step back to better stare down at her victim as she towered above, Courtney then raised the sharp heel of her boot to his chest, and after laughing maniacally at her plot, bore down on his left nipple with great delight while he cried out in pain. Straining to open his eyes, David could narrowly see the glee on his old friend’s face as she shifted more and more of her weight over to her one foot before even more unexpectedly lifting her left foot as well and bringing it down to match, trampling him beneath her cruel high heeled boots the way that she’d done many times before long ago…

“Do you remember – I used to be able to make you cum just by doing this?! But I’ve got different plans for you today…”

After taking a sincere delight in his discomfort while he groaned beneath her, helplessly in agony, Courtney eventually shifted gears and used the bars along the canopy of the bed to work her way back down until she laid her body on top of his, reaching down as casually as could be to flip the edge of her dress up so that his by then well erect cock pressed desperately against the girl’s crotch.

Courtney bubbled as she held David’s head in her hands, giggling and nibbling at his lips in between the words that flowed like sweet, cruel poetry from her supple lips…

“God, you are still such my bitch, aren’t you?!”

“What I wouldn’t give for a nice paddle right about now! Spanking you was always such great foreplay for me!”

“I’ll bet you’d just love to be inside me right now, wouldn’t you???”

“Well that’s certainly an option, but you do remember what the cost is … right?”

Courtney giggled as she reached down between her legs and gently directed David’s erection into her pussy, then turned back to his frozen gaze as she reached over between the folds of the blanket and produced a set of shiny, silver nipple clamps that instantly made him start to shake his head in protest…

“You know the rules…” she reminded him with a sweet smile as she opened up the metal jaws and bit them down onto his already swollen nubs. When both clamps were in place, Courtney locked eyes with his and scolded him harshly, “Any orgasm you have under my watch comes at the expense of pain!” as she slowly began to turn the dials on each of the clamps, tightening them down severely as the smile on her face reminded him that pity was not something that he’d ever felt when he found himself at her mercy.

“Courtney, please don’t…” David murmured beneath her as he clenched his eyes shut at the pain, though the girl paused only momentarily to slap him across the face before returning to the dials, working them even further as she spoke…

“You look me in the eyes when you’re begging me! Not that it will work, but I’ve always loved the sound of you begging for mercy when you really mean it…”

“It kind of turns me on!”

Courtney laughed and leaning forward to kiss his clenched lips before beginning to gently roll her hips against his while still toying with the nipple clamps, jingling the chain between her fingers and occasionally twisting them even further as she delighted in his helplessness beneath her.

“Please, Courtney – I’m serious … it’s too much!”

“How quickly we forget - nothing is too much for ME, my pet!” she cackled as she spun the dials considerably further, then jerked up on the chain to test just how severely the teeth had bitten into her ex’s nipples before she dug her heels in and began to ride his cock with a furious intensity as she pulled on his nipple clamps like the reins of a stallion, laughing in his face at the sheer expression of pain and terror as she spoke to him definitively…

“Your ass belongs to me!”

“You’ve always been mine, and you’re always going to be mine!!!”

“Oh god…” he began to whimper as the pain and the intensity rapidly overwhelmed him. He attempted to thrash wildly against his restraints, but they seemed almost custom-made for him, not allowing a single inch of wiggle room as his ex-girlfriend tortured him to the edge of his limits.

“Courtney, may I cum, please?!”

The girl just stared back down at him and laughed as she dug her hips even farther into his…

“The thing I love about this house,” she told him as she started to gasp for air herself, “is that because we’re out in the middle of nowhere, there’s no one to hear you scream!”

“So if you want to cum, I want to hear you BEG ME like it was your last request on earth!”

With that Courtney reached down and turned the dials on each nipple clamp a full turn each, knowing very well that by now they were cutting ferociously into the man’s flesh in a way that would no doubt leave him whimpering for days. But she didn’t care.

“Courtney, may I please cum?!?!?!”

“And what are you to me?!” she jeered back as she yanked back on the clamps like she was trying to separate them from his chest.

“I’m your bitch, Courtney! My body belongs to you – it always has and it always will!”

“I don’t just want your body…” she retorted with a sadistic grin.

“MY EVERYTHING IS YOURS!!!”

“Then prove it and cum for me!” she finally cackled as she pressed her lips tight with his and sucked his tongue greedily into her mouth while the nipple torture and the sensations of her divine pussy finally shoved him over the edge without warning, causing him to spasm uncontrollable underneath his ex-girlfriend, though his movement was reduced to almost nothing between Courtney’s weight and the restraints combined.

Tears of joy poured from Courtney’s eyes when finally looked up at her, finding that not completely, but at least enough to release the unfathomable pain she had loosened the nipple clamps, still clutching the chain connecting them between her fingers. She kissed him softly on the lips and just stared down at his exasperation while he remained helpless, yet content beneath her.

Looking up into her deep hazel eyes, he almost spoke before he was interrupted with a single finger across his lips as she quietly whispered, “Don’t speak – I don’t want to ruin it…” and then laid her head on his chest where the two snuggled together for another twenty minutes.

When she finally got up from the bed, David’s eyes watched her quietly as she walked over to one of the open boxes that sat against the wall, retrieved what appeared to be a long scrap of leather, then came back over and sat down on the edge of the bed near the middle…

“So I hope you don’t have any other plans this evening,” she proposed with a clever grin, “because I don’t think that I’m quite ready to untie you just yet!”

David just smiled weakly – as much as he was still able to after the workout she had just given him – and then looked up at her helplessly as she told him to lift his head and then turn it to one side as Courtney wrapped the piece of thick, unpadded leather around his eyes and cinched it surprisingly tight behind his head.

He was just about to speak up and request that maybe they could dial it back just a bit when he felt her hand on his chest, playing with his still-clamped nipples with her fingernails, as she asked him softly…

“You don’t mind being my slave boy just a little longer, do you, pet???”

David gulped as he felt her fingers trace over his neck, then his lips as he opened them to speak, but then simply nodded in agreement instead.

“It makes me so happy to hear that, pet…” she told him sweetly just before he felt her cup the cloth over his mouth and nose, the overwhelming smell of the chemicals first eliciting a weakened struggle against his bonds before only a few seconds later he lost consciousness altogether.

“I’m sorry to do this, sweetie,” Courtney told him as she looked down and ran her fingers through his long hair, “but after all we’ve been through … I’m sure you’d understand – my collection just wouldn’t be complete without you.”

* * * * * * * * * *

David awoke a couple of hours later in a daze, still blindfolded but now also with a thick ballgag buckled between his lips and his wrists chained high above his head. Though he was standing, or more specifically hanging from his wrists in the same padded leather cuffs as before, blindly trying to move hinted to him that his ankles were also still cuffed as well, seemingly attached to the same heavy chain that hung in front of him connecting his wrists to the ceiling…

*smack*

The first blow to his ass seemed to come without warning, biting into him like a sharp leather slapper before a few seconds later he heard Courtney announce with a giggle, “So it turns out I knew where my spanking toys were after all … this should be fun!”

David screamed into his gag much more panicked than before as her next consecutive strikes landed on his tender flesh in rapid succession, turning his behind quickly to a bright pink while his muffled protests echoed through the stone room just as Courtney would’ve imagined that they would in a real medieval torture chamber.

Her smile growing with each hit, she paused to laugh as she heard his scream becoming more and more authentic, unlike the games that they played in the past, though the setting seemed to have quite the opposite effect on her…

“There’s no sense in yelling,” she told him in a sweet tone as she stepped over to run her fingers through his hair, grabbing hold and pulling him close to her threateningly.

“There’s no one here who can save you, anyways, and it just makes me want to hit you harder until you stop…”

Courtney released her grasp and resumed her original task, talking gently to him with each stroke as if they were just continuing their catching up over tea and cookies, despite the heavy restraints and flailing protests as she proceeded to turn his ass and thighs a colorful array of pinks and reds…

“Do you remember how you used to want me to play harder?” she taunted him as she could tell that his resistance was finally starting to fade. “I was reluctant because I was always afraid of hurting you, but after now … this is kind of fun!”

The sadistic woman continued to spank him until there wasn’t an inch of his body that wasn’t covered with welts, finally taking a break to pull out a different torture device up her sleeve that a moment later made David cry out into the gag that was severely tied around his face just the same.

“Oh – now don’t be such a baby!” Courtney called up to him as she knelt at his side and snapped the spiked parachute around his balls, quickly thereafter adding a handful of weights from nearby to the ring at the bottom until nearly five pounds hung from the new bondage, driving the dozens of sharp spikes inside into the tender flesh of his ball sack.

Not yet satisfied with his new tortures, she then stood back up and retrieved the very same nipple clamps that he had been wearing earlier, running her fingers tenderly across the leather that hid away his face before dialing each of the clamps open one at a time and then cinching them down just as savagely as she had tightened them before when they were back in bed together.

The woman snickered as she saw him start to shiver as she proceeded to do the same with the second clamp to match, whispering, “I’d really love to see the terrified look in your eyes right now, but I don’t want to go spoiling my last surprise just yet…” as she set the clamp into place, playfully jingling the chain that connected the two as an even harsher reminder of their menacing bite…

“You’re starting to really look the part of my little bitch,” she taunted as she paced around him once more, the click of her boots against the cold stone floor seeming to echo hauntingly as he felt more indebted to her with each step. “I knew that you’d come around eventually,” she added as she stepped away momentarily to choose her next implement of destruction.

“We were always meant to be together … one way or another…”

The strike of the cane against his already battered ass came unexpected and harsh, causing David to thrash out in pain which also jostled the spikes on his balls and the clamps hanging from his nipples in the worst possible way. Courtney just laughed at his plight, commenting, “I almost forgot – you need some weights up top to match down below!” as a moment later he felt the cruel tension on his chest increase tenfold as his sadistic friend hung a handful of the same lead weights that were pulling down the spikes into his balls onto the nipple chain as well, afterwards turning each of the dials a half step further to ensure that they wouldn’t be tearing themselves off with the added weight…

He cried out helplessly into his gag like he never had before as he hung absolutely without mercy from his wrists attached to the chain in the ceiling, but somehow even through the leather blindfold he could picture the look on Courtney’s face as she resumed his discipline and the thought of her sick pleasure in the face of his unbearable pain managed to arouse him in ways that he would never understand.

His tortures went on for … he didn’t even know … until his ass and thighs were a bloody mess as Courtney seemed to maximize her coverage thoroughly to inflict the most damage to her captive. He’d never been subjected to anything half as intense in all of his wildest fantasies, and if he hadn’t been on the receiving end of her tortures for every last devastating blow, David never would’ve believed that his loving, high school sweetheart would’ve ever had it in her…

When the beating finally stopped, he hung in silence for another immeasurable time, desperate to stay still while the ball spikes and nipple clamps still swung quietly with each breath as a reminder of his friend’s wrath. His head cloudy and ears ringing, David could barely judge the direction of his captor’s presence as he tried in vain to follow the sound of her stiletto boots around the room, unable to believe that not all that long ago he had been licking and sucking at her heels in a much more playful fashion.

Suddenly he felt a warm breath on his neck as he felt Courtney’s lips close to his ear, her arms dangling around his neck, casually toying with the clamps as if they weren’t by far at the tightest she’d ever made them.

“I think you’re finally ready to see my surprise…” she whispered into his ear seductively, then reaching behind his head and gently untying the leather cord that had been tightly holding the strip of leather as a blindfold across his eyes.

As the final loop was freed and she let the leather fall to the floor at their feet, light poured in making David squint to adjust as he was granted the power of sight after what had seemed like it had been several hours of darkness. Courtney’s lips loomed at his ear without a word as slowly his eyesight was restored, the dark haze around him gradually dissipating until he got a better glimpse at the wall closest to him and he began to realize that they hadn’t been alone in that room through his whole arduous torture at all…

* * * * * * * * * *

Along the stone wall directly opposite of him hung three men chained at both their wrists and their ankles, with additional steel bondage seemingly at their necks and groins as well. Weakly tipping his head over in the other direction, he confirmed the same for the wall behind him as well … six men in total, all of them bound just as he was, with some of their faces looking vaguely familiar despite clues to indicate that they had been there much longer than he had.

“Welcome home, sweetie…” Courtney whispered into his ear before taking a nibble much harder than usual, then stepping around to instead face him directly.

“I suppose I can go ahead and introduce everyone now!” the dominant woman spoke to the room as all seven of them men stared back at her weakly from their bound positions.

“Jim and Bill over here,” she began, “you may remember as a couple of my casual flings from high school. Andy, Phil, and Corey were during my college years, and Jason … my my dear Jason … he’s been my most recent boyfriend. We actually broke up a few months ago after dating for nearly three years, if that gives you any idea what kind of a guy Jason is…”

“You’ve all gotten a chance to get to know each other over the past couple of weeks, so now I’d like you all to welcome the last of our little club. David was the first, and he’s been the one that I’ve compared each and every one of you to as we’ve all dated over the years.”

“Don’t expect that to change after what you all just saw me do to him now.”

David whimpered weakly at the words, but a stern glare from his keeper was quick to shut him up.

“So now that we’re all here,” the woman continued with a cruel smile on her face, “we can go about living the rest of our lives here together! I’m pretty sure that’s what every last one of you promised me, and now I’m going to hold you to those commitments…”

“There are seven of you altogether – one for each day of the week, so I think you’ll find that my time should split between you all quite nicely!”

“…no doubt you’ll need the other six days of the week to recover, anyways…”

Turning her attention back to her latest victim, Courtney then spoke directly to David though still in earshot of all the others, “There’s one part of the house tour which we still need to complete – I haven’t yet shown you where you’ll be staying. Who would’ve thought that someone in our own little hometown would ever build a house with seven working jail cells in the basement?!”

“They’re a little small, as you would imagine, but you won’t need much more than a place to lie down for the night after I’m through with you, anyways.”

Still in a daze from the massive discipline that he had just undergone, David merely stared back at his childhood sweetheart weakly, hanging on her every word as they quickly seemed to be the only thing that he had left. Giving her ex a caring wink before reaching out to tap the spiked ball parachute with the toe of her boot, Courtney leaned in closer and put her hand on his shoulder as she explained what was about to happen next…

“Now let’s get you cleaned up, and I’ll show you to your room. Inside you’ll find a small meal and the rest of your restraints like you can see the others here wearing. Once things settle down and everyone else is back to their cells, I’m sure that they’ll all be eager to tell you why it’s best that you do what I say and have your collar and chastity belt in place by the time I come down again tomorrow.”

Looking around at the group that she had collected, Courtney smiled evilly as she saw her own darkest fantasies coming to fruition. She stood in leather and high heels in the middle of her very own torture chamber, surrounded by the seven men who had caused her the most joy and heartbreak in all of her life, with her earliest beaten and bloodied to serve as an example of what was to come for all the others.

Courtney couldn’t help but feel a bit wet between her legs as she looked them over one by one before returning to the center where David hung at her complete and utter mercy.

All of her favorite play toys had been collected, and now it was time to play.
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Playing Dress-Up at the Mall

With nowhere to run and his hormones urging him forward, Mark finds himself at the whim of two beautiful girls as his crossdressing kink takes center stage during an otherwise uneventful shopping trip that he’ll never forget…


New from Mistress Elizabeth Simone – Featured FemDom Writer for KinkyWriter.com…

BOUND
A curiosity about female domination bring Brandon and his girlfriend Courtney to visit Mistress Simone’s studio for an introductory lesson in spanking and bondage…

USED
A young switch named Chloe comes to visit Mistress Simone as a submissive driven by lust while her husband waits at home in anxious anticipation of the result…

WHIPPED
Two submissives who had never met before entering Mistress Simone's dungeon are given the opportunity to share an intense afternoon of corporal punishment that includes bondage, flogging, caning, and more!


About KinkyWriter.com

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

Want to know where you can find even more kinky stories just like this?

Visit KinkyWriter.com for dozens upon dozens of erotic adventures – updated several times each month – covering all sorts of your favorite kinky topics, including:

bondage ∙ domination ∙ chastity ∙ fetishes

crossdressing ∙ spanking ∙ humiliation ∙ masturbation

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

leather ∙ role playing ∙ submission ∙ torture ∙ electroplay

cuckolding ∙ hypnosis ∙ forced orgasms ∙ isolation

Rate your favorite stories and vote in reader polls to help decide what I write about next, follow me on Twitter and Tumblr for a look behind the writing process and the kinky influences that help to inspire me, and enjoy the ever-growing archive of over 100 stories spanning your favorite kinks … all absolutely free!

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