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“Hey, what do you think about doing dinner and a movie later on tonight?” Krista asked her husband, sticking her head into his workshop early Saturday afternoon.

“That sounds great!” he said, looking up from what he was tinkering with on his workbench. “I just need a couple hours to finish this up first…”

“Perfect!” his wife chimed with a smile. “I’m going to catch up on a few of my shows and then I’ll get ready so that we can go out.”

“Sounds good,” Eric said, turning his attention back to the project at hand that was actually a special surprise he had been working on for his wife for quite some time as he thought to himself, “Tonight might just be the perfect night for its sexy debut!”

The project was a couples gift, as he had been working on something that the two could play with discreetly to take the kinky lifestyle that they enjoyed out and about in their daily lives together.

A little bit of tears, a little dash of torment, and the ability to drive both of them equally wild if the settings were just right, Eric had spent months pouring over diagrams and reading forum posts from fellow perverted inventors who also spent their spare time creating unique pervertables like remote controlled nipple clamps and sexy shock collars … the kinds of toys that you’ll never find on the toy shelf - unless you make them yourself!

Feverishly soldering wires into place and testing sensors and writing lines of code in between made the afternoon pass more quickly than he would’ve imagined, yet as he pushed back his chair and looked at the array of new gadgets that were spread out across his workbench, all lit up in sync and ready for action, he was quite proud of himself and could only imagine what his wife would think once he unveiled them all to her.

“Hey honey - you just about ready?” he called out to her in the other room.

“I’m just finishing my hair. I’ll be down in a few minutes,” Krista replied back with a certain charm in her voice.

Eric just smiled mischievously.

“Well come here when you’re ready - I’ve got something that I want to show you…”

* * * * * * * * * *

“Wow, you look hot!” Eric exclaimed when Krista eventually returned to his workshop, decked out in a short, black leather dress with stockings and a pair of sexy, black leather ankle boots with her hair straightened and an intoxicating shade of red on her lips that said she was ready for a night out of fun…

“I didn’t realize we were getting dressed up,” he stammered, “but you look incredible.”

“Thank you,” she replied with a smile. “I figured it’s been so long since we’ve been out, I might as well have a little fun with it!” she said as she posed in the tight leather, turning to show her husband the view from behind before turning back and asking, “So now what do you want to show me???”

“Well, I’ve been working on this little surprise for a while now,” he said as he pointed to the spot on his workbench that was now covered with a red satin cloth, “and I thought that since we’re going out tonight, this might be a fun time to try it out.”

With that he pulled back the cloth to reveal several pieces of leather and steel bondage gear that he had custom designed himself, most notably were a slim chastity belt with an insertable probe for female wear and likewise a steel cage meant for him. Also underneath the cloth were what appeared to be a series of small metal bracelets and a remote control about the size of a smart phone, which he picked up as Krista met his gaze with a curious look…

“I don’t know how I feel about chastity tonight, babe - I’m already horny enough as it is!”

“You’re in luck then!” her husband replied with a smile, “because these toys are actually the opposite of chastity and in fact they’re designed to tease and please the wearer throughout the night based on this little remote control!”

Krista took the remote control from her husband‘s hand and said, “Ok, I’m listening…”

Eric grinned excitedly.

“So there’s one of these here for each of us,” he explained, gesturing to the two chastity devices, “and each one contains a series of electrodes in key areas. For mine,” he said, holding up first the cock and ball cage, “there are electrodes around the shaft and balls, and then this special insert goes down the urethra for a little extra punch…”

Then trading the steel cage for her own belt, he continued, “And for yours, you’ve got this lovely, little insert here,” he pointed to the not so little, 4” steel plug probe meant to be inserted inside of her vagina, “and there’s also a special collection of electrodes right here in the base of the belt where it will rest against your clit,” he added, pointing to a series of small, metallic bumps inside of the belt.

“Now the belts are linked to each other, so both of them have to be engaged in order for either of them to work…”

“Once they’re both locked on,” one of us can use that remote control to adjust the electrodes, which as we both already know all too well are capable of producing both painful shocks and waves of pleasure, depending on how they’re used!”

“So what are these then?” she asked, pointing to the small pads of leather that were left sitting on the corner of the workbench.

“Oh,” he said unexpectedly, “I actually wasn’t ready to test those tonight, but they’re breast pads meant to go against a person’s nipples - for example, they could sit inside your bra, or in my case they could be taped to my chest, and they would follow the same programming as the other electrodes on each person…”

“That’s interesting … so could we test them tonight if we wanted to?” she asked with a grin as she took one of the pads in her hand and was further intrigued by the soft touch of the leather and the small, metal bumps underneath.

“I guess it couldn’t hurt,” Eric replied with a laugh before correcting himself, “Well, actually it can, but I suppose that’s half the fun!”

“And then these?” Krista continued, taking a couple of the metal rings off of the table and playing with them around her fingertips.

“Oh, these are definitely ready to go!” Eric said. “Think of them like smart bondage cuffs - they’re electromagnetic, so they’ll attach to each other or anything else nearby that’s made out of metal…”

“…like the seats in a movie theater?” Krista asked with a slight grin.

“That could work!” he smiled in agreement.

“But what’s cool about these is I’ve set the program to intensify when they’re engaged, so the whole system is able to sense when you’re also wearing the cuffs. If you’re willing to endure a little bondage, you can get an even better orgasm out of it!”

“Well at least the movie theater will be nice and dark,” Krista commented with a snicker as she took the steel rings and slipped them into her purse along with the special breast pads.

“So I say we start with just the cage and the belt,” his wife said cautiously, “and then we can bring these other things along and try them out as our night progresses.”

“Sounds fair to me,” he replied, excited to have the leather-clad beauty onboard with his special plans.

“I guess we’d better get ourselves all locked up then,” Krista said with a wink as she took her own belt off of the workbench and then handed the heavy, steel cage to her husband. “I wanna have time to catch the 9 o’clock show after we eat…”

“Is there anything else that we still need?” she asked, clutching the remote control to their new toys in her free hand.

“Well, I suppose that depends on how adventurous you’re feeling this evening…” her husband said with a wink as he dangled the keys to both devices in front of her.

“Should we take these … just in case???”

Krista thought for a moment, then plucked the keys from Eric’s hand, only to toss them back on his workbench, telling him, “Nah - what’s the worst that could happen, right?!”

Both of them laughed as she led them back through the house to their bedroom so that he could change into something more presentable while she retrieved a bottle of lube from her nightstand and began to apply it to the long silver probe that was meant to go inside of her…

As she unzipped her dress enough to pull it up around her waist, she found herself in a predicament as Eric had disappeared into the bathroom.

From the bedroom she called out, “Do you think you wear a chastity belt over a garter belt or underneath???” she asked with a laugh, holding the device up to her waist as she considered the sexy stockings that she had to put on earlier until Eric shouted back amused, “Well, you wear your panties over your garter belt for easy access, but that’s the opposite of what you get with chastity … so I’m gonna go with under!”

“Figures…” Krista sighed as she first pulled off her new leather panties that she had been excited to show her husband, tossing them to the side as she then unhooked each of the garters attached to her stockings to better accommodate the shiny, new chastity belt around her waist.

Once she fit the band itself, it was time for her to guide the large vaginal probe home, taking a moment to herself to warm up to the intense invader before she called out with another chuckle to her husband, “At least you gave me a small one this time!” as the plug slowly slid into place, pulling the metal band between her legs snug until it clipped into her waistband, with the lock automatically engaging with a resounding click to let her know that the device had been secured in place.

Then reattaching each of the six garters to her stockings, she realized that wearing the panties was probably useless at that point and so instead, she slipped her leather dress back down over her hips and upper thighs without them, dropping the zipper a bit further as she felt a little more self-conscious about what she was hiding underneath…

“Well, I’m ready!” Krista called out, taking a moment as she shifted in her boots to try and adjust to the new plug inside of her. “How are you doing in there?” she asked, anxious to see her husband trapped in his own steel predicament.

A few minutes later he came out wearing a dress shirt and tie, but no pants, with the heavy chastity cage equally secure around his dick, which Krista took a delight in wrapping one of her hands around while he in turn put his arm around her back, resting his hand on her leather-clad ass as he leaned in for a smooth kiss.

“Are you sure about these things?” his wife laughed cautiously as he quickly pulled on a pair of boxers followed by some dark slacks over the cage.

“I guess I’m gonna have to be!” Eric laughed as he threaded his belt through the loops on his pants, “considering that these things won’t unlock until after midnight anyways…”

“WHAT?!” Krista exclaimed as she glanced down at where her own device sat on her hips underneath the smooth, leather dress.

“Oh, I guess I forgot to mention that, didn’t I?” he chuckled as he finished fastening his pants and grabbed a jacket to wear out to dinner.

“Yep, you’re definitely forgot to mention that…” Krista said in astonishment, adding, “So even if we wanted to get out of these, there’s really no point in bringing the keys with us anyways, is there?”

“Nope, I guess not!” Eric laughed as he flipped off the light and gestured for his wife to head out through the house toward the front door.

“You do have the remote, though, right?” he asked with a cautious grin as they walked through the door. “…because otherwise they won’t do anything without it…” he warned.

“I’ve got the remote,” she said with a sigh, producing it from her black leather handbag and waving it in front of him before dropping it back inside.

“Anything else? Do we need batteries or charging cables or any sort of secret code???” Krista asked with a sarcastic grin as she walked over to her side of the car, glaring back at her inventive husband playfully.

“No, no - everything is fully charged and ready to go…” Eric said with a smile, adding, “Trust me - between these belts and those other toys you grabbed from my workbench, I’m sure we’ll have more than enough for an exciting night out!”

* * *

As the couple sat across from each other in the dimly lit, romantic restaurant, taking turns eyeing the remote control that Krista had produced from her purse and placed between them on one side of the table, the two anxiously ordered their first drinks and appetizers before Krista eventually piped up, “So should we see what this thing can do?”

“Sure, let’s fire it up!” Eric said excitedly as he placed his napkin over his lap while his wife drummed her purple fingernails on the table next to the remote in anticipation.

“Like our regular electroplay box,” he explained as he leaned over the table, pointing at the remote, “just make sure all of the knobs are turned all the way to the left before we start, then flip the on switch there at the bottom…”

Krista zeroed out all of the knobs that had gotten bumped with the remote jostling around in her purse, then looked over to meet her husband‘s eyes with her own as she delicately pushed the switch with her thumb, causing a little red LED to light up on the control.

“Now you’ll want to slowly turn the first knob that says power until we start to feel something…”

Krista took the knob between her finger and thumb, and gently turned it first just a hair, then a tiny bit more, and then another notch further until eventually it was clear that they both felt a tingling sensation down between their legs.

“Oh, do you feel that?” she asked with a pleasant grin as she tweaked it a bit further, feeling a very low pulsating of the electrode inside of her pussy.

“Sure do!” Eric snickered back as he felt the same sensation gently jolting his balls along the bottom of his cage.

“So if I remember right…” his wife continued as she looked down at the other knobs on the remote, “one of these will increase the frequency, which may feel a little nicer than these slow jolts…”

Eric nodded and reached across the table, picking up his wife’s hand and guiding it down to one of the other knobs which she then turned up slowly as she felt the time in between the jolts shortening, playing with the settings until it was more of a smooth, constant rumble … still barely more than a tingle, but certainly enough to keep both of their attentions.

“How’s that?” she asked with a smile as she reached across the table and took her husband‘s hand in hers, shifting in her seat as she got used to the tingling not only inside of her pussy but also just teasing around the edge of her clit as well.

“That’s nice for now,” Eric replied as he too adjusted himself, with most of his sensations still focused around his balls, though he began to feel some tingling around the tip of his cock and also inside of his cage as well.

Just then their server returned with two glasses of wine and some bread for them to share while their appetizers finished cooking, with both of them smiling a bit more than usual as it wasn’t every meal that they ate out with electrodes attached to their genitals with the remote control behind them all sitting out on the table in plain sight…

With every so often Krista reaching over and tweaking one of the knobs to either creep up the intensity or even increase the depth of the sensations for her own pleasure as the two sat quietly talking, Eric’s project was proving to be an early success, though it wasn’t long before they had reached the point where they would’ve preferred a little more privacy with other couples seated at tables only a few feet away as they simmered excitedly in their own juices across from each other.

“Ok, so I want to try something now…” her husband said as he finished the appetizer on his plate and took the remote from his wife before she could protest.

“In addition to the standard e-stim controls that we’ve been experiencing thus far,” he explained as he then turned a dial on the side of the box that Krista previously hadn’t noticed, 
“I also have a number of different presets that change the dynamic between all of the electrodes.”

“What that means is right now we’re both basically feeling the same thing … but if I flip the switch here…” he added, turning the dial one notch upward on the side of the remote.

“Oooooh, what’s that?!” Krista purred unexpectedly as suddenly the sensations from her own electrodes changed significantly, best resembling more of a stroking feeling instead of the previous shocks that she was surprised to enjoy much more than the previous setting.

This first one actually inverts our inputs,” he said with a slight wincing in his voice, “so while I imagine yours feels quite nice right now, mine is more of a painful sensation - kind of that pleasure vs pain complex that we’ve toyed around with before.

“So what you’re saying is…” Krista then asked with a playful grin on her face as she reached across the table, “…the more of that you can, take the more of this I get to feel?!”

The woman laughed out loud as Eric moved his hand and allowed her to turn the power up a couple of notches, much to his own torment.

“Yeah, I guess you could say that,” he grunted as his wife glowed across from him, beginning to blush as the tingling around her clit swiftly became far more than she would’ve expected.

“How high does this thing go???” she asked with a giggle as she squirmed somewhat nervously in her seat, admittedly starting to pant as she fanned herself playfully with one hand.

Her husband laughed as he gritted his teeth, spreading his legs underneath the table in an attempt to help dissipate some of the pain…

“Let’s just say it’ll go a lot higher than you’d probably rather have it go right here in this restaurant!” he chuckled as he struggled his best to endure the device of his own design while he stared at his decadent wife across the table who bit her lip and clenched her fists while trying not to make a scene as Eric tweaked a couple of the knobs to further hone in on the perfect stimulation for her enjoyment.

“I don’t know how much more of this I can take…” Krista gasped as she squirmed in her seat, constantly looking around not only to see if their server was coming with their meals, but also as she felt increasingly self-conscious about the other tables watching her as the belt just below her sexy, leather dress teased her mercilessly, nearly driving her to the edge of orgasm before her husband finally intervened with a proposition.

“I’ll tell you what,” Eric bargained, “I’ll give you two choices and you have to pick one of them…”

“Ok…” Krista said in between deep breaths, placing her palms flat on the table as she stared across at her devious husband.

“Option one is we turn this up just a little more and you cum right now before dinner gets here.”

He chuckled to himself as his wife’s face went blank with shock.

“Or option two is we keep it exactly the way it is and we don’t touch the controls until after the waiter comes with our food…”

Krista thought for a moment, whimpering as she bit her lip, weighing the consequences of each choice.

Would she be able to keep herself quiet if she came right then and there?

Or alternatively, would she be able to maintain a straight face if she chose to wait it out until their food arrived?

Despite the torture that his own cock and balls were enduring, Eric couldn’t help but teasingly tap on the remote control with his fingers as he waited for his wife’s response, enjoying the tease that was slowly driving her mad and thinking that the pain versus pleasure option had been very well worth the effort as the woman across from him danced in her seat until finally she made her decision…

“I’ve got to go with option two…” Krista stammered, “but he seriously better hurry up or it’s going to turn into option one before too long!”

Her husband laughed out loud as he took his hand away from the controls and sat back, enjoying the expressions that came across his wife’s face as they sat for the longest five minutes of their lives until finally the server reappeared with a tray containing their dinners.

As Krista reached for the controls, Eric raised up a finger reminding her that she had to wait for their server to finish, who seemed to be taking his time placing each dish in front of them, followed by pouring a fresh sauce over Krista‘s entrée, and then finally asking if there was anything else he could do for them, to which Krista meekly shook her head while fighting back the overwhelming sensations between her legs.

Her husband also replied, “No thank you - I think we’re good for now…” and then kindly waited until he had walked away before at last turning the power all of the way down on the device, then switching it off to help preserve its batteries while they ate their meals.

“So – what do you think so far?” Eric asked with a sly grin as his wife let out a long sigh when the sensations had finally come to an end, admittedly somewhat missing them as her denial sank in while she instead picked up her fork and knife and looked down at the delicious meal that had been prepared in front of her.

“You know what would be real fun…” she told him in between bites, “is if you could lock in those settings where they couldn’t be turned off until the wearer had a certain number of orgasms!”

Krista smiled longingly to herself, daydreaming about the climax that she hadn’t quite enjoyed herself.

“I’ll have to keep that in mind for a future version,” her husband told her with a grin from across the table as he dug into his own meal, “but just wait and see - I think I’ve still got a few more surprises along those lines that you might enjoy…”

“I’m sure I will!” Krista smiled in return as the two enjoyed their romantic dinner together, taking a temporary reprieve from their kinky sex box until they had finished their meals and it was time to continue on with their romantic evening elsewhere…

* * * * * * * * * *

After dinner the couple decided to take a walk through the nearby park on their way to the movie theater, finding the quiet path mostly empty as they quickly found an empty bench and saw another opportunity for them to play as Krista produced the remote control once again from her purse, also pulling out the electrode pads meant for their nipples as she turned to her husband and suggested, “Hey, there’s nobody around - do you want to try putting these on now?”

“Well, they’re easy enough for you,” he commented as she pulled her dress out and slipped one of the pads around each of her nipples, which was then held in place by her tight dress, “but I’m afraid I’m not wearing anything that will hold them up like you are…”

Krista just smiled as she produced a roll of scotch tape that she had tactfully snuck into her purse after hearing him say in his workshop that it would be required for him to wear them, too.

“Don’t worry - I’ve got you covered!” she said with a laugh as she proceeded to pull off two large 2” strips of the tape, crossing them over each pad in the shape of an X and then handing them to her husband who discreetly slid his tie to the side and unbuttoned his shirt, slipping them inside and then buttoning it back up, though no one was around to notice anyways.

“So let me guess…” Krista asked as she rolled her eyes at her husband holding the remote. “Since the last setting was all pain for you and all pleasure for me, I guess it’s only fair for the next setting to be the opposite, isn’t it?”

Eric chuckled, but just shook his head as he replied with a smile, “There is an option for that, but instead there’s a different one that I thought would be kind of fun with just the two of us out here all alone…”

Turning the dial a couple of more notches, he flipped the power switch and turned the electrodes up to where they could both feel them before placing the remote in her purse that sat between them. Then picking up her purse and reaching around his wife to set it on her other side, as he moved in closer to her, they both felt the intensity of their electrodes suddenly surge.

“What was that?!”

“One of the cool features that I’ve built into our belts is a proximity sensor that takes into account how close they are to each other,” Eric explained. “And as you can see, it makes things more intense the closer we get.”

He then leaned in and brought his lips to hers, reaching around and pulling her close by the waist as the belts they were wearing went quickly went from a gentle purr to something much more exciting as the two passionately kissed, with her pivoting to straddle his lap as her dress rode up her legs…

“Oh god!” she groaned as the shocks around her clit grew even stronger with her hips only separated from her husband’s by his pants, shifting her weight against him as the two embraced openly while there was not another soul in the park to bother them.

Eric reached down and tweaked the knobs with his free hand a bit further, then knowing that the electrodes were hitting all the right spots as his wife groped and fondled at his body while she continued hungrily pushing her tongue inside of his mouth and he too tingled in a unique combination of pain and pleasure.

“I guess those breast pads are working ok then, huh?!” he asked with a laugh in between kisses as the two passionately embraced, to which Krista murmured in reply, “Uh huh…” as she began panting while she feverishly rubbed the crotch of her belt against him.

As the sensations around his own nipples grew even harder to bear as he turned the power up a step further, Eric had nearly forgotten about their public setting as the leather-clad woman straddled him with an intense veracity, hinting that she was nearly ready to go over the edge when he suddenly took the remote and twisted one of the other knobs hard to the right, changing the frequency of their shocks from an ongoing hum to an intense pulse which he then turned up one last time as he felt Krista spasm in his lap as she moaned out in pleasure…

“Oh fuck … fuck … fuck … fuck…”

“Oh god!”

“Fuuuuuuuuuuck!!!”

He held her tightly as she shook on top of him, the passion not quite enough to take him over the edge with her, though it felt exciting and wonderful nonetheless as his wife came in his arms, her entire body taken over by the intense sensations around her breasts and between her thighs simultaneously as Eric let the device soak as much of it out of her as it could before gradually reaching down to the remote and easing off on the power until the throbbing stopped and Krista was able to find her wits once again.

“Holy shit!” she exclaimed a few moments later after finally catching her breath, still with her arms wrapped around her husband’s neck as he cradled her in his lap while he tingled inside of his own cage until it last she slid back down beside him and adjusted her dress just in time to see another couple approaching in the distance, clearly oblivious to the wonderful public orgasm that she had just enjoyed…

“Well that was fun!” she said with a laugh, leaning over and taking her partner‘s hand, only to brush her fingertips against the steel cage hidden beneath his pants as he tried to calm his own breath from the intense stimulation that he had felt equally alongside of her.

“I thought you might like that setting…” he told her with a chuckle as he turned off the remote and dropped it back inside of her purse with a grin on his face.

“How about you?” Krista asked, still blushing as the strangers walked past them without giving them a second glance. “I’ve got to admit that I was so lost in everything, I wouldn’t have even known … did you manage to cum, too?”

Her husband sighed happily.

“Not exactly,” he admitted as he stroked the top of her hand with his. “it’s a little harder with how the cage holds me, but that’s not to say I didn’t enjoy it almost as much as you did!”

Krista took a firmer grip on his cage through his pants now that the other couple was once again out of sight, snickering, “Well, the night is still young, so I guess we’ll have to work on that…”

“Should we go grab our tickets to the movie and see if we can find some seats in the back, away from everybody else?”

“Sounds like a great idea to me!” he agreed as he stood up and took her by the hand, once again giving her a moment to pull down her dress before the two continued their walk through the park in the direction of the movie theater, their bodies both tingling pleasantly as they walked through the night on their way to their next exciting destination.

* * *

As the couple walked up to the theater’s box office a short while later, Krista glowed as she excitedly wondered what else her new toy had in store, purposefully buying tickets for a movie that had already been out for several weeks in hopes of getting the theater to themselves to check out the next features that her husband had left to show her…

After picking up some candy and drinks at the snack bar, they headed to their seats to find that the dual-level theater had a small number of couples on the lower level, but the balcony upstairs was in fact entirely empty.

Taking a pair of seats in the front center of the second level, the two chatted casually as they waited for the previews to pass, relieved to look around as the lights went down and confirm that they were still alone as they settled back into the chairs and Krista discreetly produced the remote control once again from inside of her purse.

“So what other modes does this thing have?” Krista asked with a playful smirk on her face as she leaned over and whispered to her husband, stretching out in her reclining chair with her legs in front of her.

Taking the remote from her hand, Eric flipped it on as the screen went dark in front of them and turned the dial on the side two more notches, both of them feeling the belts and nipple pads once again springing to life, though this time in a much more mellow way as he whispered back to his wife, “Let’s try this one first - it’s called relaxation mode…”

“You won’t get off from it, but it’s meant to provide a nice, little tease while you’re enjoying something else.”

“Like watching a movie?” Krista replied with a naughty grin.

“Exactly,” he smiled, placing the remote control in the cupholder of the armrest between them as he too sat back and enjoyed the gentle sensations as the story before them began to unfold.

With the pleasant tingling a unique highlight to their evening as they held hands before eventually his wandered onto his wife’s thigh, softly tracing along the edge of her leather dress where her stockings began, noticing Krista‘s own hand inching towards the remote and discreetly turning up the knob that they both felt equally as she sunk deeper back into her chair, her free hand also lingering along the edge of her tight dress.

When a good twenty minutes of their mild foreplay had passed, Eric finally leaned over and softly asked, “Alright, slut - are you ready for something a little more intense?” which resulted in a large smile on his wife’s face as she made no secret about groping herself through the leather while her husband once again took up the control and adjusted the dial to a new setting that she hadn’t yet experienced…

After placing the remote back into the cupholder, this time intentionally using one the farthest away from his wife, he asked for her to produce the steel rings from her purse, of which he took two for himself and handed the other two to her, holding them up as he showed her how to open the hinge on one side and then clicked one of them shut around her left wrist.

“Wait, you’re gonna put them on too, right?!” Krista asked suspiciously as the second ring clicked around her other wrist and she waited for further instructions from her husband.

“Of course I am,” he reassured her as he then quietly snapped the other rings around his own wrists before reaching over and guiding her to place her arms behind her. It was then that Krista suddenly felt the bracelets lock together, then furthermore latch onto the metal along the bottom edge of her seat, thus effectively pinning her arms tightly behind her back as she made a face of panic at her husband.

Eric then made sure he held the remote in one of his hands before bringing his own down to rest on the armrests in front of him, which also clicked against the cuffs into place, holding his hands down. He tried pulling against the rings, but was pleasantly surprised by the strength of the magnetic force that held them down tightly to the theater chairs.

Then leaning over and whispering to his wife, “Are you ready for this?” Eric pushed a button on the remote and dropped it into the cup holder at the end of one of his armrests.

Their belts once again came to life as the couple sat back in their chairs and were both hit with an intensity that they hadn’t yet felt before, their devices recognizing that the smart bondage cuffs had been engaged just as Eric said they would, skipping well past all of the teasing foreplay that they had experienced earlier and jumping right to the main event as the actions of their movie flashed by on the screen in front of them.

“Wow, that’s a lot!” Krista whimpered as she looked over at her husband to find that he too was now wincing against the sensations both below the belt as well as around his chest.

With her arms tightly pinned behind her back, there was little Krista could do except to lean back into her chair and enjoy the ride, barely paying any attention to the movie itself as she did her best to keep her sounds to a minimum while the pads assaulted her delicate nipples and also taunted her pussy and her clit with a playful vengeance.

Just when she was about to enjoy another climax, however, Krista was caught off guard as suddenly the intensity reduced as the movie in front of them hit a softer note, leaving her both whimpering and confused as she looked over to her husband and asked, “What just happened???”

Eric chuckled back at her, seemingly with a sigh of relief as he leaned over and whispered, “There’s a special sensor built into the remote that judges sound and light ambience through the room when it’s on this mode, so because the movie we’re watching got softer, the program followed suit and eased up on the electrodes, too…”

“Don’t worry,” he added with a grin, “I’m sure they’ll kick back up again soon enough!”

And increase again, they certainly did as ten minutes later the couple found themselves watching an intense car chase on the screen while their electrodes thrived in rhythm to what was playing out on the screen, with Eric wincing against the intense prickling of his nipples while Krista savored the throbbing sensation inside of her pussy as the long probe seemed to pulsate with the rev of every engine that appeared on the screen.

Struggling to no avail with her arms still pinned behind her, Krista finally let out a loud groan just as an impressive explosion appeared on the screen, as if to illustrate the orgasm that hit her like an explosion underneath her belt.

Thankfully out of sight of the rest of the movie patrons who were watching the film from the lower level of the theater, she hoped that her cries were construed simply as another enthusiastic moviegoer as she bit her lip and did her best to fight back more outbursts as the belt continued pummeling her sex while in the seat next to her, Eric closed his eyes tightly and dug his fingers into the armrests as he too found himself pushed over the edge by the intense sensations that surged throughout his cock and balls, only to be highlighted by the sharp pin pricks that assaulted his nipples in the round.

Once their shared climaxes had finally subsided though, Krista was quick to note as her wrists were still pinned in the fairly uncomfortable position that their bondage had yet to be released, turning over to her husband and asking with a sigh, “So aren’t these things supposed to unlock now???”

Eric thought for a moment, then hung his head as he shook it and replied, “Well … no. If the photo sensor is engaged, the smart cuffs won’t release until there’s a dramatic change in lighting…”

‘’…or in our case, they should release when the movie’s over and they turn the lights back on in the theater…”

“They should release?!” Krista asked in a fit of confirmation and frustration.

“I mean, they’ll definitely probably release…” he told her sheepishly, somewhat relieved that at least in her current predicament, he was out of striking distance from his wife as she scolded him from her chair next to him, then sunk back into her seat to watch some more of the movie, only to find her belt re-engaging ten minutes later with a slow build up that had her panting and aching along with the couple on the screen who was ironically enjoying quite the passionate sex scene…

“I’m still mad at you, but this feels really fucking good right now!” Krista purred softly as she closed her eyes and felt them rolling into the back of her head while her arms strained behind her. Watching the couple in the movie moving intensely beneath the sheets as a bass-driven soundtrack played overtop their lust, the woman couldn’t help but imagine herself in the female lead’s place with the sexy alpha on top of her, pinning her down to the bed while he thrust himself inside of her as the probe in her pussy left her moaning out along with the actress on the screen.

Meanwhile sitting next to her, Eric couldn’t have been more turned on at the sight and sound of his wife being brought to the brink of yet another orgasm that night, decked out in tight leather with her hands cuffed behind her back, all thanks to his kinky creation that he’d spent months toiling away at for her eagerly in his workshop.

Feeling heavy pinpricks twirling around the head of his semi-erect dick and as well as the base of his balls in opposite circles while the corresponding pads pinched feverishly at his nipples, unable to resist with his own hands also bound firmly to his seat, the inventor breathed heavily as he looked over at his wife succumbing to the pleasures that were being forced upon her, head tipped back and her booted feet stretched out far in front of her as she twitched uncontrollably against the overwhelmingly erotic sensations.

As the couple on the screen finally ended their own lovemaking session, collapsing together on silk sheets as the screen faded to black, the program pushed them each through one final climax before relenting down to a low simmer as the screen illuminated once more, now showing the couple having coffee together the next morning.

Jumping through hoops of excitement and explosive action scenes as the two remained literally glued to their seats, held captive by their own kinky desires as the belts hidden beneath their clothes teased and tormented them until the bitter end, both Krista and Eric were thoroughly exhausted when the credits finally rolled and the lights came up a short while later, feeling the tension against their wrists finally releasing as both of them stretched to relieve their arms, Krista most definitely more than her husband as she made quick work of unclasping the rings around each of her wrists and dropping them back into her purse as she gave her husband a conflicting look of angst and overwhelming satisfaction while she rubbed her wrists where the bands had held her arms behind her back for the past hour and a half.

“So I guess maybe that program could use a little work…” Eric admitted sheepishly as he unhooked his own cuffs and handed them over before helping his tired wife to her feet, leaning in for one more affectionate kiss as he pulled her close, with the attendants entering to clean up the aisles from behind them.

“This is all been fun and all,” Krista told him playfully with a raised eyebrow, “but maybe we go home and take these off now…”

“Yes, let’s do that…” Eric relented as he took his wife by the hand and the couple walked back outside once again, through the park where they had enjoyed their orgasmic rendezvous earlier before eventually ending up back where they had parked their car near the restaurant where their evening had first begun.

* * * * * * * * * *

“You know, despite a little needed fine-tuning,” his wife told him once they were back home and had collected the keys to their belts from his workbench downstairs, “these were actually a whole lot of fun. They certainly made for a wild date night that I don’t think either of us will soon forget!”

Eric smiled back at his wife lovingly.

“Yeah, aside from that little bondage snafu, I think they performed remarkably well for their first run,” he told her as the two embraced, the keys jingling in his hand behind her back.

“Maybe next time we just need to find someplace a little more private to play around,” he suggested as they kissed passionately, giggling to each other as they felt the steel of their belts bumping against one another.

“I don’t know,” Krista replied with a playful grin, “I actually thought being out in public kind of made it a little naughtier!” she added with a wink as she then turned and gestured for her husband to unzip her dress, letting the tight leather fall to the floor around her feet, leaving quite the sight with her in her sexy, matching lingerie underneath, complete with the steel bands still locked around her hips and between her legs…

“In that case,” her husband replied as he loosened his tie and unbuttoned his own shirt, stripping away his clothes before pulling his sexy wife close again, “maybe our next adventure needs to be a little more risqué!”

“Perhaps we could hit up a burlesque show, or even a trip to the bondage club…”

“Both of those sound nice,” Krista purred as she kissed her husband sweetly, pulling him onto the bed beside her as she then tore the breast pads off of his nipples, replacing them with her own fingertips as she drove her nails playfully into his chest.

“Locked up and forced to cum while we’re surrounded by sexy women in corsets and thigh high boots, followed by maybe a little spanking action afterwards at the club?!” she asked with a grin.

“I’m sure you’ll have fun writing the new program to go along with that kind of date night!”

The two continued kissing and fondling one another until they finally glanced up and found that the clock had turned past midnight, and thus they were finally able to release each other from their kinky devices.

As Krista slowly slid the probe out of her well-used pussy, she turned to her husband and grinned playfully, saying, “You know, I could probably handle one a little bigger than this next time … if you can find one, anyways!”

“I’ll see what I can do,” Eric replied with a smile as he unlocked his own cage and pulled his battered cock and balls free from the heavy steel bars.

“And while we’re at it,” she continued with a certain excitement in her voice, “how do you feel about butt plugs? Because I was thinking when we were in the park earlier that a little something up my ass would’ve been a nice addition, too…”
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