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Jessie and April sat at their favorite café as they talked about their weekend plans over lunch…

“So there’s this new club downtown that I’ve heard good things about – I think maybe we should check it out this weekend, if you’re game,” April said.

“Sounds like a plan!” Jessie replied with a smile. “Maybe after we’re done here, we can go find me a new pair of shoes – I want to find something a little taller to go with that new dress that I wore last time.”

Fran laughed out loud.

“You mean the one with the slit up to your hips that your boobs were nearly hanging out of?! You’re going to get yourself in trouble if you keep dressing like that…”

Jessie just grinned at her friend’s playful outrage.

“Hey, I like to look good when I go out!” she challenged her best friend. “Is that such a crime?!”

“No,” April shook her head, “but considering that you’re a married woman, some of those wandering hands might be.”

“I saw you getting a little frisky with that tall black guy the other night – his hands sure seemed to like the way that dress falls around your hips…”

“Yeah, Xavier…” Jessie mused as she recollected the saucy night’s events in her head. “He was fun…” she added with a coy wink.

“And what would your husband think of your fun with Xavier???” April posed judgmentally with a raised eyebrow, though Jessie continued to just shake her head and laugh at her friend’s insinuations.

“Oh, if only you knew…” Jessie giggled as she took another sip from her tea while her friend wagged her finger at her.

“Knew what?”

Jessie snickered as she looked around to find that they were fairly well isolated off in the corner of the restaurant, then leaned over the table a little closer as she blocked her mouth from the side with her hand and whispered to April, “I did a lot more than just dance with Xavier, and Nicholas loved hearing every word of it afterwards!”

“You what?!” April exclaimed in shock, but Jessie just smiled as she sat back in her chair.

“You could say that over the years, Nicholas and I have grown to build sort of … an understanding … between us,” she began to explain as the grin across her lips grew wider. “Our sex life is … unique … from a lot of other married couples, I’m sure, and it’s something that works for us…”

“So you screw around on your husband and he’s ok with it?” April made her best attempt to summarize for her friend bluntly.

“Well, that’s part of it!” Jessie replied with a beaming smile.

“And what’s the other part???” April countered with a mixing of concern and curiosity in her eyes.

“He…” Jessie said before pausing to choose her words just right.

“I guess you could say that he motivates me to explore my desires to their fullest,” she made a point to speak ever so eloquently.

“And he just sits at home, waiting???” April continued to question.

Jessie chuckled to herself as the mental image presented itself and then was quickly discarded in favor of what really happened…

“No, not exactly…” she smirked. “He’s a bit more involved with the process than that…”

Before her friend could press her with further questions, Jessie relented, “You know, it might be easier for you to just see for yourself. Come over and get ready at my place before we go out Saturday night – some things are best left without words.”

* * * * * * * * * *

“What. The. Fuck?!”

April’s eyes were wide as she stood at the doorway to her friend’s bedroom, a bag of her clothes to change into for the night in one hand and her purse in the other as she saw her first glimpse of her friend’s unique lifestyle while Jessie stood nearby in the bathroom brushing her hair…

“Oh, don’t mind him – he just likes to hang around while I’m getting ready before I go out,” Jessie laughed nonchalantly as she gestured to her husband’s presence in the bedroom, though in reality to anyone else his appearance was anything but ordinary, to say the least.

Jessie’s husband Nicholas knelt in one corner of the room with his hands suspended over his head, each of them enveloped in a black leather mitten that appeared to be locked to opposite ends of a steel bar by two heavy padlocks. His body was completely naked, save for the bondage elements which were numerous – in addition to the cuffs on his wrists, he also appeared to be wearing a pair of heavy, steel leg shackles that connected his ankles with a short length of chain, a pair of very tight-looking leather shorts that also featured a variety of buckles and locks, and by far the most noticeable of all…

...the leather dog hood…

Made out of the same black leather as the rest of the gear and featuring a sizable dog snout and two ridiculously floppy ears on top, April couldn’t help as her shock slowly devolved into laughter as she looked at her friend’s husband – whom she’d met numerous times before – now dressed up in this absolutely ridiculous position while his wife stood nearby.

“So what do you think?!” Jessie asked with a chuckle as she came out to join her friend who still stood in awe at whatever it was that stood before her.

“Before you answer,” Jessie quickly interrupted her. “Now – do you see what I’m talking about??? Wouldn’t you want to go out and find yourself a real man if your husband got off on shit like this?!”

Jessie batted her eyes sweetly as she looked over and locked eyes with her husband through the mask who, in his current bondage, had no way to react save for to simply hang his head in shame.

April looked on in awe as she took a few moments to compose her thoughts while her eyes wandered wildly, and it was after taking a few steps into the room that she finally turned her look back to Jessie with a suspicious curiosity and asked, “So he asked you to do all of this to him???”

Jessie nodded happily as she walked over and petted the dog on its head.

“And then afterwards, you come out to the club with me and scout for other guys to fuck instead???”

Jessie laughed, “Well I can’t very well fuck a dog, now can I?!”

Her friend snickered at her casual attitude towards the whole situation as she took a few steps closer and locked eyes with the man beneath the mask for just a moment before bursting out into an uncontrollable laughter that she quickly came to share with her friend as they found shared amusement in the husband’s self-imposed predicament together.

“Do you want me to give you a tour?!” Jessie asked of her friend excitedly as she walked over and pulled on a rope hanging from the ceiling which made quick work of bringing her husband up from his knees until he instead towered on his tip-toes with his wrists hanging high above their heads towards the vaulted ceiling in the couple’s bedroom.

Now gazing up at the figure that was stretched out before them as Jessie disappeared over to her nightstand and returned dangling a ring of keys from her fingers, April’s smirk persisted as her friend began to proudly explain her kinky creation…

“So the bondage is simple enough,” Jessie began. “The shackles around his ankles are made of steel – just like you would see in a prison movie…” she said as she pointed first to the thick, metal cuffs locked sturdily around her husband’s ankles. “And on his hands, he’s actually wearing these leather bondage mitts that keep his hands bunched up into a fist so that he can’t use his fingers…”

Next doing her best spokesmodel impression as she pointed her friend’s attention to the black leather shorts that her husband was wearing, “Now these…” she continued, “are kind of fun when you see what’s inside!”

Slapping her hand down hard against the leather crotch elicited a loud groan through the mask before Jessie flipped through her keys and identified the one that matched the shiny, brass padlock that hung from the center of the shorts. Unlocking the leather flap and peeling it down for her friend to see, Jessie couldn’t help but giggle as her husband’s trapped cock was suddenly open and exposed, already showing the signs of agony that its keeper was about to explain…

“Now they call these chastity shorts,” she spoke as April moved in for a closer look, “because they isolate their wearer from his cock, but what I really like about them are these little itty bitty spikes that line the inside of the pouch. And so whenever the person who’s wearing them finds himself the least bit aroused, I’m told that they kind of hurt like a mother fucker!”

With that, Jessie reached out and took her friend’s hand, touching her fingertips ever so gently against the spikes until she saw her eyes light up in surprise…

“When did you get to be so cruel?!” she asked in amazement as she stared over at the limp cock that hung so feebly out of the bondage shorts like an abused pin cushion.

“When I realized it was so much fun!” Jessie cackled back as she zipped the shorts back up and replaced the padlock where it hung before, giving her helpless man another sadistic pat on his spikes before moving on to the crown jewel that had first caught April’s shocked attention…

“And then there’s … the dog hood,” she announced with a smirk, looking back at her friend until they both just finally burst into laughter once again.

“The dog hood?” April asked her best friend shaking her head in between their shared fit of chuckles.

“Yeah!” Jessie confirmed with a beaming smile.

“So … you can see there the collar, and there’s also a detachable blindfold somewhere for when I want some more privacy, and inside the snout…” she gestured as she reached up and unzipped the zipper that followed the dog’s mouth around the snout, “…you can see that he’s also currently wearing a rather sizable gag.”

“That one is shaped like a penis, but there are other ones, too, or I can leave his mouth open or whatever, too.”

After zipping the dog’s snout closed once more, Jessie turned back to her friend and began to elaborate, “I actually picked out the dog hood myself. When he confessed to me all of this stuff that turns him on and what he fantasized about me doing, I knew that I had to take it all the way. The only way it was going to happen – the only way that I was going to be able to give him what he wanted – was for me to take it to the extreme where I could manage to get into it, too…”

April set her bags down and then sat herself on the edge of the bed before asking, “So what was it that … he wanted???”

She stared back at the bound figure a few feet away, both baffled and also curious to learn more about this new taboo that her best friend had just unveiled to her.

“Well, what he wanted…” Jessie continued as she sat down comfortably next to her friend, “was to be sexually humiliated. He wanted to be put in a position where he couldn’t get any lower, and he said that it would turn him on immensely if it were to be his wife that was doing these things to him because he trusts me more than anything else…”

“And so we talked about humiliating things, and he suggested that having an unfaithful wife is pretty humiliating.”

April snickered at the thought.

“But that wasn’t enough for him. If I was going to hook up with another guy, he wanted me to mean it, and he wanted there to be this reason why I was screwing around on him … and so that’s when I told him.”

“I told him that what he had just described didn’t sound like much of a man to me at all, and that if he really wanted me to see him as pathetic as he was saying … if it really turned him on that much, then maybe we would have to start exploring that kind of stuff … for real!”

Her friend’s eyes grew wide to match the smile that she now carried as she seemed to hang on every juicy word…

“So it started with just some role playing in bed,” she continued. “He really got off on hearing me tell him he wasn’t good enough for me, so I’d work some of it in while we were having sex – how he was too small, how I couldn’t even feel him – and I found that the more I jeered him in bed, I actually started to believe the things that I was telling him!”

“He bought me a dildo at one point – to coax me along – and after that first night I couldn’t bear to let him inside me anymore. Not only did the dildo feel great and was quick to emphasize the size differences that I’d been jabbing him about, but I got addicted to the look in his eyes during the times when I really started getting into it, and that’s when I knew that it was time to take this way deeper than just the harmless role playing that we’d done up until that point.

“When I saw that look in his eyes, I really wanted to humiliate him … to see just how far I could twist the knife. And so that’s when you and I started going out more on the weekends, and eventually we started incorporating more of the bondage, and just when I thought it couldn’t get any higher … along came the dog hood…”

Jessie got up and walked her friend over to where her husband stood, this time inviting her to reach out and run her hands along the tight leather that encased her husband’s head.

“I mean, just look at it – could YOU ever fuck somebody again after seeing them like this?!” she asked laughing as she watched her friend carefully admiring the leather craftsmanship.

April considered the question for a split second, then shot back a quick, “Oh hell no!” as her eyes momentarily crossed paths with those of Jessie’s husband.

“So this is what motivates me,” the girl finished her explanation triumphantly as she looked back up and down the bound figure with a noticeable sense of pride and dominance.

“When you ask why I’d want to go around fucking people who aren’t my husband, I just think of this pathetic excuse of a man that I have back at home, and how I deserve so much better…”

“And the sex is great.”

“And he consents to every last drop because he’s the one who begged me for it in the first place.”

The two stood there in silence as April weighed the story that she had just taken in while she continued to explore the bound figure with her fingertips – tracing lines around the hood and examining the laces that had been tied tightly behind his head, wandering along the locked waistband of the leather shorts and occasionally grazing his crotch just to marvel in the reaction. Her initial shock seemed to fade away as the devilish appeal of her friend’s kink slowly began to shine through until at last she turned her attention back to Jessie and chuckled as she rolled her eyes back in the direction of the woman’s husband condescendingly…

“You do deserve something better. Let’s go find you something better!”

* * * * * * * * * *

The two girls giggled among themselves as they put on their makeup side by side in front of the bathroom mirror just around the corner from where they had left Jessie’s husband hanging bound and helpless, with April still quite astounded by all that she had just witnessed, although it was clear to Jessie that her friend was actually warming up to her little arrangement just as she had hoped.

“So tell me…” April prompted as she paused with her mascara to take a step back in the bathroom where she first looked back at the bound man in the other room, then snickered as she turned to her friend. “On a scale of 1 to 10, just how hot does this little game of yours make you???”

Jessie laughed, her eyes lighting up as she turned to April and pondered her question.

“On a scale of 1 to 10…” she began, “...I would have to say that right now I’m probably at a good solid five.”

Eyeing her best friend’s lack of satisfaction, she quickly added, “But before we leave here, we’ll probably have me up to about a seven or eight!”

April reared her head back in surprise.

“Do you mean to tell me that there’s more?!”

It was all Jessie could do to simply grin as she turned her attention back to the mirror and told her friend matter of factly, “There’s always more when it comes to humiliating your man…”

After another half hour had passed and the two ladies were nearly complete with their transformations for a night out on the town, April was putting her old clothes back in her bag when she found herself pleasantly amused as she glanced up and admired the ridiculous figure that was bound across the room.

“Jessie – I think your dog is staring at me!” she joked playfully as she split her attention equally between her bag and the leather-clad elephant in the room.

“I can blindfold him if you want,” Jessie offered back with a laugh. “But he probably just wants to hump your leg!”

April laughed out loud as she set her bag back down on the bed and then walked over to the man, this time reaching out and placing her hand at the base of his neck as she locked eyes with the man beneath the mask as she taunted him, “Awwww, what’s wrong? Doggy doesn’t get any lovin’ because he’s all locked up like this now?!”

She instantly heard her best friend begin to cackle from the other room as she petted the leather hood while snickering to herself as well.

“Doggy doesn’t deserve any lovin’ because he’s been a bad dog, so his owner is going to go find her some on her own!” Jessie jeered from around the corner, thrilled to see her friend starting to get in on the fun a bit herself…

“Oooooh!” April reacted as she continued to stare down her friend’s play toy. “Sounds like bad dog is in for a bit of punishment…”

“Mmmmmm – that might help get me in the mood!” Jessie chimed in eagerly as she appeared in the doorway capping her lip gloss which she had just finished using to turn her lips a succulently shiny shade of dark pink.

“God, look at you…” her friend said as she turned her attention away from the bondage in front of her to take in the magnificently sexy red dress that clung to Jessie’s firm body to show off every last angle, with her breasts popping just as provocatively as before and the strappy, new white leather platforms on her feet giving her a presence to be reckoned with that April could already envision some of the men she’d seen her courting earlier being eager to claim a piece for themselves.

Jessie then turned and showed off her look from behind as well, the bright red dress swaying just enough as she moved to hint to her friend that she wasn’t wearing any panties before sauntering over and rubbing her ass up against her husband’s chastised crotch, smiling a bit further to herself as she leaned into him and sent the sharp spikes assaulting his genitals by the dozens.

“You know, I actually did let him hump my leg once,” she announced as she gave one last grind before spinning around to face her powerless husband, looping her finger through the D-ring at the front of his collar as she teased him, “but of course, it wasn’t nearly as fulfilling as he would’ve liked it to be!”

“He had just bought me this new pair of boots that I really wanted,” Jessie continued, “and I was being kind of a bitch because I wouldn’t even let him touch them. I eventually caved and told him that he could enjoy my new boots, but only if he did it my way. And so I got dressed in a short, little skirt and these gorgeous leather boots, and he got dressed up pretty much how he is right now, and then I sat down and stuck my leg out, and I told him that if he loved my new boots so much, he could hump them.”

“Right then and there, dressed just like a little doggy…”

“Including his special chastity shorts, and of course – those same metal spikes!”

Jessie laughed with glee as she glanced down at her feet and remembered the scene fondly, adding, “He never did cum, to my knowledge, but there sure was an awful lot of whimpering when he finally went in his cage before I went out that night…”

Before April had a chance to jump in and inquire about the cage, Jessie instead jumped to her feet and said, “I know – let’s play a little game before we go!”

Her friend could’ve sworn that she saw the girl’s husband shudder at his wife’s enthusiasm as she ran over to a small desk in the corner and came back hold two simple ink pens – one of which she handed to April as she ushered her back over to her prey…

“Now I like to call this game An Open Book, and it’s going to be even more fun with two of us playing!” Jessie boasted excitedly as she took the cap off of the red pen in her hand.

“It’s simple,” she explained to her friend. “What we have here is an open book – both for the thoughts that are in your head right now, as well as a place to put them.”

“So basically we’ll take turns writing whatever comes to mind when we look at my dear, sweet puppy dog of a husband … and I probably don’t have to say it at this point, but the more perverted and degrading, the better!”

With that Jessie giggled as she playfully slapped the snout of the dog mask in front of them before then leaning in and writing the words Pathetic Husband in bright red letters off to one side of his chest.

April chuckled as she read the words that her friend had written onto her husband’s chest, then turned and asked Jessie, “So … anything?” before taking the purple pen that she had been given and, after pausing to consider her thoughts, popped a devilish grin herself as she carefully wrote Leather Slave on the opposite side of his chest to mimic what her friend had just done…

“Good!” Jessie approved with a huge smile as she took to his arm and wrote Cuckold Mutt, to which April responded as she tapped on the end of the leather snout with her pen, “Didn’t you say that inside of this thing … it’s like a dildo that he’s gagged with???”

When Jessie nodded, her friend crouched down as she watched her write the word Cocksucker down one of his legs before standing back up with a proud smile on her face that instantly earned her friend’s bizarrely kinky approval.

The two continued volleying back and forth for the next ten minutes as they wrote whatever degrading phrases they could muster on whatever patch of bare skin appealed to them in the moment…

Boot Humper

Wimp

Baby Dick

Chastity Bitch

My wife fucks REAL MEN.

Undeserving of his Goddess.

NO DOGS ALLOWED

“That was fun!” April told her friend as they both surveyed the canvas in front of them. Neither could deny that the bound man, in his dog hood and leather shorts, now also decorated with their slander looked by far even more ridiculous than before. As they both read back over each other’s works, at one point April thought to ask, “So then with him tied up and wearing the hood, he can’t even tell what kinds of things we just wrote on him, can he?!”

Jessie grinned as she confirmed, “Nope! Well, I mean, he’s got a few ideas because we’ve played this game before, but he won’t know word for word until he washes them off again tomorrow morning…”

“I wouldn’t never imagined that judgment would be such a turn-on,” she laughed. “But then again, I guess I’ve never been dressed up like a dog and begged my wife to fuck other men, either!”

As Jessie stepped out of the room momentarily, April continued to shake her head and chuckle at the state of her friend’s husband and what she now supported that she knew was going to go down later on at the club that night. While she watched with a unique glee as the man hung his head in defeat, she felt one last burst of creative inspiration pop into her head and took to her pen once more, stepping around behind his back to write something a bit more verbose to surprise her friend with when she returned.

“Alright – time to go in your cage!” Jessie announced as she appeared in the bedroom doorway with a red leather handbag to match her dress in one hand and the sole key ring that could unlock all of the padlocks hold him in place dangling wantonly from the other.

“Of course you have a cage…” 

April laughed out loud as she found herself no longer shocked at the kinky secrets that her best friend seemed to sharing en masse that day. Jessie pointed to a tablecloth in the corner and instructed her friend to remove it, uncovering what she found to be a very sturdily built cage made of thick, steel bars that looked just big enough to accommodate a man of her husband’s size if he was down on his hands and knees for the duration of his stay inside.

Jessie made quick work of lowering the bar that spread her husband’s wrists high above his head, leaving the majority of his bondage in place as she simply unlocked the leather mitts on his wrists from either end of the bar, locking them back together in front of him before leading him nonchalantly with a single finger through the ring on his neck over to the cage in the corner, which he did his best to drop down on his hands and knees to enter … with his wife giving one last prod of the leather-encased spikes inside of his shorts with her shoe as he slowly crawled into position in the cage…

“Awwww – time to go, doggy…” April taunted him playfully as she watched him lower his snout in order to fit inside the cage before her friend unceremoniously closed the door in front of him and looped a much larger and more menacing padlock through to secure the steel prison once and for all, leaving their mutt to see little more than the sexy heels which they were about to wear out on the town as they both stood towering over him.

It was as Jessie was standing back up that she noticed the new words that her friend had quickly scribed onto her cuckolded husband’s back in her absence, and reading them brought a devilish smile to her face that would serve to set the tone for the rest of the night as they strived to make up for the lack of masculinity in her life that the ultimate humiliation of her husband had created. As the words sent a chill of confirmed superiority through her body with each word written into her husband’s own flesh, Jessie was beyond excited to welcome her best friend into her kinky games and could at that point only imagine to what levels they could push him together once she bestowed upon April all of the joys that she’d come to find in sexually torturing her husband… 

Your wife deserves so much more than just a leather puppy slave, and now that I know your little secret, I won’t rest until I help her find the perfect cock to replace yours. I’ve watched better men hit on her, but now that I know, I’m going to encourage them to show her what a real man is capable of doing to her body. I’ve enjoyed teasing you with her today and I can guarantee this won’t be the last.

I hope that she never unlocks you.

* * * * * * * * * *

It was many hours later before Nicholas heard noises to indicate that he was alone in the house no more, though the talking and the laughter and the multiple voices led him to believe that his humiliated servitude was still far from over.

Trapped steadfast in his cage just where his wife and her best friend had left him, he heard the voices slowly make their way through the house into eventually they erupted into the bedroom – three in total, with Jessie’s and April’s being the most noticeable, but also a third who he had never met before.

Nicholas watched as best he could out the corner of his eye as the three collapsed on the bed and seemed too preoccupied with their current festivities to even acknowledge his presence, bound away in the corner of the room. As he tried to stay still and quiet, the sounds of lips on body parts and playful moaning filled the room as a threesome seemed to evolve only feet away in his marital bed – his wife, her best friend, and a random third…

From his position in the room, all he could make out was the bouncing of the three figures on his bed as their actions quickly became more intimate, savoring his wife’s succulent cries of passion that he’d only heard in passing as of recent, coupled with those of April’s enjoyment as well as their stud who seemed to be enjoying both girls equally as they proceeded to fuck for the next several hours.

After countless climaxes and some of the most intense passion that he’d ever been a fly on the wall to witness, Nicholas eventually heard his wife walk the stranger back to the front door while April remained cuddled up and thoroughly exhausted in the bed. As he anxiously awaited his wife’s return with hopes of finally being released from his strenuous bondage for that session, he unexpectedly found himself face to face with his wife’s best friend as she knelt down to his level, staring at him through the cage bars with a well satisfied smile and seemingly no intentions of actually unlocking him anytime soon.

Without opening the door, April reached through the bars and unzipped the leather snout that protruded from his mask, then before removing the large dildo that had been gagging his mouth for hours, offered a simple warning, “Not. One. Word.”

April then proceeded to withdraw the dildo gag from his lips that had previously been hidden behind the mask, somewhat surprised by its size as she awed in it for a moment before setting it on top of the cage and then producing what she had been concealing in her free hand – her own bright pink, satin and lace panties that she’d worn herself that evening.

…at least for most of the time, anyways…

Locking eyes with the submissive dog, she quickly stuffed them inside of the mask’s snout where he’d be forced to smell them all night long, then zipped the mask back closed and gave him a wink before disappearing out of his line of sight once more.

From the comforts of his own bed, he heard the girl call out to him before his wife returned to the room, “It’s too bad Jessie didn’t wear any panties tonight, or maybe you’d be sniffing hers right now, too!”

“Sweet dreams, puppy…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Want a better look at the real bondage gear that helped to inspire this kinky tale of humiliation and cuckolding???

·        Leather Dog Hood – from Top to Bottom Leathers

·        Fetters Max-Security Locking Shorts – from Mr. S Leather

·        Padded Locking Fist Mitts – from Church of Sinvention

·        Stainless Steel Ankle Shackles – from The Stockroom
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After buying a pair of sexy, leather boots to entice her boyfriend's fetish, Kim decides to take their foreplay to the next level as she tests the waters with a little female domination that leaves her man feeling like the luckiest submission on earth...

Fun with Chastity
Long-distance relationships are always a challenge, but when one young co-ed suggests kicking their kinky playtimes up a notch by enslaving her boyfriend in a steel chastity belt during the week, he couldn’t help but bow down in submission and give himself over to her unconditionally…


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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