
        
            
                
            
        

    
Erin

By Blard Hans

The sun hadn’t come up yet when I started roaming the parking lot.  Most of the spaces were already taken.  The car in front of me turned right so I turned left.  I found what may have been the last open slot and parked.  I fumbled around looking for the parking ticket then grabbed my bag and got out.  I saw a sign for “Lobby 6” off to my left and hoped that I would remember where I parked eight hours from now.

I started recognizing people as soon as I walked through the main doors into the double tree hotel.  About a dozen or so vendor booths were set up but I walked past them towards registration.  I got signed in and grabbed my seminar book.  I glanced down at the three inch thick binder and sighed to myself.  ‘This is going to be a long seminar,’ I thought.

I saw a man with graying hair waiving at me so I walked over.  He was almost six feet tall and standing next to another man with a bit of a paunch and looked to be five foot four. 

“Hi Oscar,” I said as I shook the gray haired man’s hand.

“Charles, it’s always good to see you.”  He pointed over to the shorter man and said, “This is Dave.  He’s handling a lot of my DUI cases up north.”

“It’s nice to meet you Dave.”  I turned back to Oscar and said, “Is Ethan meeting us here too?”

“He’ll be here a little later.  Traffic.  We also have Erin joining us today.  She is in  with Pete Albet’s office.  I already reserved seats for us and I put you inbetween Ethan and Erin.”

We all headed into the lecture hall.  It was already packed.  I made my way to my seat and set my manual and bag down.

The first presenter was droning on about administrative hearings with the Department of Licensing.  It was all stuff I had heard before so I decided to take a walk through the vendor booths to see if anything new was worth seeing.

I made my way out to the main lobby and began stopping at each booth so I could chat up the vendors.  After fifteen minutes or so, I was loaded up with a bag full of swag and had entered my business card into their raffles.  ‘At least they hand out good prizes,’ I thought.

When I walked back to my seat, I noticed that Ethan had arrived and there was a new girl sitting in the chair next to me.

It took a little bit of gymnastics but I sat down without hitting anyone.  I scooted the bag under my chair then turned to my left and saw a beautiful redheaded girl smiling at me.

“I’m Erin,” she said and extended her hand. 

I shook her hand and was pleased that she had a decent grip.  “I’m Charlie.”  She had pulled her hair into a pony tail and when she smiled, little crows feet appeared by her eyes.  She was wearing her jacket, which didn’t surprise me as the lecture hall was still cold.

The speaker ended his talk and we all clapped politely.  I took my jacket off and placed it on the back of my chair.  The next speaker was being introduced and according to the PowerPoint slide, she was going to talk about Ethics.  I groaned silently.

Motion drew my attention to my left.  Erin was taking her jacket off and I did my best not to stare at her amazing rack.  She was wearing a low cut black silk top.  I could feel myself glancing down at her form and mentally chastised myself.

Erin glanced up at me and winked.  “Ethics, ug,” she said softly.

I nodded in agreement then turned back to the presenter.  Ethics might be a requirement to maintain my law license but it was almost always painfully boring.  ‘Don’t lie, cheat or steal and you’ll be fine.  I get it,’ I thought.  I found myself starting to drift off when I saw movement from my left.

“Don’t sleep with your clients, how’s that fair?” Erin whispered.

I grinned as I looked over at her.  She had an infectious smile.  Her eyebrows flashed upwards and I noticed a twinkle in her light brown eyes.  She wasn’t muscular but definitely fit.  “...and what if she’s hot?” I whispered back.

Erin put her hand on my arm briefly then gave me a little squeeze.

The speaker droned on for another twenty minutes.  I was checking emails and sending texts when I noticed clapping.  I looked up to find that the speaker was done so I joined in the clapping.

A man with a name tag walked on stage and approached the podium then said, “We’re ready for our first break.  Get up and walk around.  We’ll be getting started right at 10:00.”

There was a mass exodus as people streamed into the main lobby.  I had already been through most of the booths but spotted another section of tables around the corner so I wandered that way. 

There was a sign on a makeshift easel.  “Welcome to Leather World’s 13th annual meet and greet for Lifestyle Doms and Dommes,” it read.

I wasn’t sure what that meant but it had to be better than another dry lecture so I continued on.  The first door was open but there were large black curtains blocking the view.  I couldn't tell if this was an event open to the public so I waited near the door to see if anyone else went in.

A girl, mid twenties, walked out.  She was wearing a long trench coat that covered the top part of long leather boots with very shiny silver buckles.  She glanced up at me and smiled.  “Did your mistress tell you to wait out here?” she asked.

“No, I’m part of the legal seminar next door.”

She mouthed something that looked like ‘pitty’ then she walked off.

I felt a hand on my shoulder and turned to see Erin next to me.  “They don’t allow unaccompanied subs in there.” 

My expression must have shown how little I understood because she continued on.

“If you want to see what’s in there, I can go with you.  You’d have to pretend to be my slave but if that’s cool with you, it might be fun to see what they’re doing.”

I glanced back at the heavy doors leading to the lecture hall and made up my mind at once.  “Sure,” I said.

Erin grabbed my hand and walked towards the curtain like she owned the place.

As soon as we cleared the curtain I saw two large men standing on either side.  They were wearing leather harnesses and black leather shorts.  Both had a collar around their necks.

“Is he yours?” asked the one closest to Erin.

Erin nodded.

The man stepped back and bowed his head.  “Yes Ma’am.  We have temp collars if you didn’t bring yours.”  He pointed to a small table a few feet away.  There was a pile of extra wide black zip ties in a bowl.

I followed Erin over to the table.  She took one of the zip ties from the bowl then turned to face me.  In a low voice she said, “They will kick us out of here if they know you don’t belong to me.  Is it ok with you that I put one of these around your neck while we’re in here?  I’ll cut it off before we go, of course.”

I didn’t know what to say.  I was curious but wasn’t sure if I felt comfortable having a woman I didn’t know lock something around my neck.  “What if someone sees us?”

Erin put her hand on my arm and said, “If anyone sees you wearing a collar, it’s because they’re in here too.  One of the rules of a group like this is that you don’t out anyone.  We all have professional lives and most of us don’t want our interests to be made public either.”

I looked around the room.  People of all descriptions were milling about.  Most of the men were wearing leather vests or kilts.  Most had heavy looking combat boots on and several were holding leashes attached to naked women.  I saw some clothed women standing next to naked men, all of whom were wearing collars.  I spotted a few wearing the zip tie collars and I thought, ‘What the heck?’

“Ok but no pictures.  Alright?” I said.

Erin giggled.  “There is a rule against taking pictures.”

I felt better so I said, “Ok.”

Erin walked behind me and pressed the plastic collar to the front of my throat.

I immediately felt a tingling in my junk and my breathing sped up.  I could feel her moving the back of the collar around then heard the tell tale sound of the zip tie being pulled tight.  Erin held two fingers to either side of my Adam’s Apple.  She pulled the collar tight until there was just the space of her fingers between my throat and the plastic.  I could feel her pushing the collar against the back of my neck then a clicking sound.  Erin walked in front of me and checked the fit.  She seemed satisfied and stepped back.

“You don’t have to get naked if you don’t want to but would you feel comfortable stripping down to your underwear?  There are lockers behind you so your stuff will be safe while we wander.”

“Why do I have to get undressed?”

“Look around.”

I looked around again and noticed that all of the people wearing collars were either naked or almost naked.  I also noticed that every body type was here.  After looking at some of the naked people I felt a lot less ashamed about stripping down.  I wasn’t a model or anything but I did try to take care of myself.  I looked Erin in the eyes and said, “You won’t tell anyone, will you?”

Erin’s eyes twinkled as she said, “You have my word.”

I walked over to the lockers.  Several of the lockers had keys in the locks while the others had none.  I opened one of the lockers with a key sticking out and found that it was empty.  I disrobed down to my underwear and placed the clothing inside.  When I closed the door, I could pull the key out with ease.  I joked to myself, ‘Glad I wore clean undies today.”

I walked back to Erin.  She looked me up and down and nodded her head.  I saw her bite down briefly on her lower lip and hoped it wasn’t her trying to fight making fun of me.

“You look great like that.  Do you want me to hold the key?”

I glanced down at myself and realized I had no pockets then reluctantly handed her the key.

Erin reached down her shirt and lifted up a small gold chain.  She pulled it over her head then threaded the key through it before putting the chain back over her head and down her shirt.  “There, all safe.”

I watched her hands as she fitted the chain around her neck.  She slowly grazed her neck then ran her hand down the front of her shirt as though she was caressing her breast.  I felt a stirring in my junk and hoped that I wasn’t going to pop a boner right then and there.

Erin giggled then said, “The look on your face is really endearing.  Come on let’s go see what they have going on here.”  She took my hand and led me deeper into the room as though I was being led to a dance floor.

Walking behind her, I noticed for the first time that she had a perfect ass.  Some girls have flat asses but Erin had the perfect balance of muscle and femininity.  The way her butt moved kept my attention until we stopped near the edge of a small crowd.

A group of twenty or so people stood in a semicircle around a large wooden structure in the shape of an X.  A naked woman was chained to the X with her back facing us.  Music started and I recognized the song ‘Closer’ by Nine Inch Nails. 

Another woman stood next to her.  She was large and wearing black leather pants and vest.  She had closely cropped gray hair and was holding a long black leather flogger.  As the music started the gray haired woman began to run her hands up and down the restrained woman’s back and butt.

I stepped in a little closer to get a good look but stopped when Erin put her hand on my shoulder.  I turned to see what she wanted.

“Give them some room.  You don’t want to get hit with the back swing.”

I wasn’t sure what she was talking about until the gray haired woman began to strike the restrained woman with her flogger.  It was gentle at first but soon she was swinging the flogger for all she was worth.  The crowd moved back a few feet to avoid getting hit by mistake.

At first I was alarmed at how no one was helping this poor woman chained naked to a cross then I realized that she was enjoying it.  She would cry out when the flogger hit her but then I noticed that she would press back into the flogger just before it made contact with her.

Every few minutes the gray haired woman would stop and walk up to the cross.  She would caress the restrained woman in a very loving way.  ‘That’s amazing,’ I thought.

“Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be naked in front of a crowd as someone worked your body over with a flogger?” Erin asked.

There was a hungry look in her face.  Although my first thought was ‘Hell no’, I had to admit that watching this woman take a beating was changing my mind.  “I’m curious,” I said.

Erin grinned at me then took my hand and began to walk me to the far side of the room.  There was an unused cross there and she stopped us in front of it.  “What do you think of me tying you to this cross and flogging you?”

I tried not to look at the cross when I heard myself saying, “I would like to try that?”

Erin looked pleased.  “I saw a friend of mine here.  Wait here for a second, I’ll go and see if I can borrow a few things.”

I felt very self conscious as I waited there by the cross, wearing only my underwear and a plastic collar around my neck.

A few minutes later, Erin came back with another woman in tow.  “This is Mistress Erica,” Erin said by way of introduction.

Erica and I shook hands and said ‘hello.’  She was a tall blonde with tan skin and deep blue eyes.  She was wearing a latex corset that showed off her tits wonderfully.  I thought the black leather pants were a bit much but with an ass and legs like hers, I didn’t blame her for showing them off.

“Erica is going to loan me some restraints and a couple of floggers.  Don’t worry, they’ve already been cleaned off with alcohol,” Erin said.

I noticed a small package in Erin’s hands and I nodded towards it.

“That is a surprise, if you’re game anyway,” Erin said.

I shook my head in exasperation and said, “At this point, why not.”

“I’m glad you’re a good sport about this,” Erin said.  “Is it ok with you that Erica and I touch you?”

I thought it was an odd question since she had touched me several time already but I said, “It’s fine.”

“Is it ok with you if I gag you?” Erin asked.

“What if I get into trouble or need you to stop?”

“If you need me to stop or just to talk, say the word ‘Red’ otherwise if you’re gagged just open and close your hands like this...”  She demonstrated for me.

“Ok,” I said.

I looked back at the cross.  Erica was covering the cross with a bed sheet.

I glanced back at Erin.

“We try to keep the cross free of any bodily fluids so that it’s ready for the next person.”

I nodded and looked back at Erica.  She was attaching leather cuffs to the eye bolts at the top of the cross.  I couldn’t help but notice that Erica had an amazing body.  She was a little taller than I was and she had a perfect hourglass figure.  Her blonde hair was pulled back into a ponytail and it set off her tan skin nicely.

“Ready?” Erin asked.  She took my hand and walked me up to the cross. 

I let her lift my right hand up to the cuff and watched as she pressed the leather strap around my wrist then locked it in place with a small brass padlock.  At the same time, Erica grabbed my left hand and locked it in place too.

I tried to pull my hands free but they weren’t going anywhere.

The two women stepped back behind me a few feet.  I could hear them talking softly, “He’s wearing entirely too much clothing.”

Erin and Erica walked up behind me and Erin asked, “Is it alright if we remove your underwear?”

I heard myself say, “Yes.”

Erin grabbed one side of my boxers while Erica grabbed the other.  In a single motion they both pulled down until my underwear fell off of me and hit the floor.  I stepped out of them and Erin moved them over to a small TV Dinner stand that Erica brought over.

“That’s better,” Erin said.

“Oh my God, he has the perfect little ass,” Erica said.

Erin giggled and said, “I know.  It’s like a perfect little bubble ass.”

I didn’t know what to say so I stayed quiet.

“Except, the feet.  They are just too free,” Erica said.

The two women each took a foot and attached a leather cuff to my ankles.  Erin gently kicked my legs a little until I was standing with my feet wide then they chained the cuffs to the bottom of the cross.

I tried to move my feet closer together but I was completely helpless.  I heard the sounds of something hitting the small stand and when I turned to look, I could see Erica setting several black leather floggers on the table along with what I assumed was a gag and a blindfold.

Erica stepped around the back side of the cross so she could see my face.  “How are you doing?”

I thought about my situation for a second then said, “I feel a little self conscious.”

Erica smiled at me.  “Well, this might help.”  She held the gag out so I could see it.  There was a bright red ball attached to the back side of a leather square about 4’ x 6’ and leather straps attached to each side.

I started to say something but Erica pressed the ball into my mouth and had the straps buckled behind my head in a flash.

“That’s better,” she said, “Let’s get you warmed up.”

I felt something soft and cold pressing against my back. I turned to see Erin pressing the falls of a flogger up against my skin.  A moment later, she began to brush the falls up and down my back.

‘Well, this isn’t so bad,’ I thought.  When the first strike hit me, I jumped.  If it weren’t for the cuffs holding me upright, I’m sure I would have jetted out of there.  I wasn’t that it hurt so much as it was surprising.

Over the next ten minutes, Erin hit me over and over.  I could tell she was starting to go harder but I was surprised that it wasn’t painful rather it was more like a deep tissue massage.

Erin set the flogger down and walked up right behind me.  “Keep your eyes forward until we tell you otherwise,” she said. 

I felt her hands touching my back and ass.  Without meaning to, I pressed backwards into her. 

Erin reached around and began to fondle my chest.  I felt a stirring in my junk and looked down to see that I was beginning to get hard.  I felt suddenly embarrassed.

Erin’s face was pressed into the side of mine.  She whispered into my ear, “How are you doing?”

“Mmm mnkay,” I said.  I meant to say that I was ok but the gag turned it into a mumble.

“Remember how to show me that you need help?”

I opened and closed my hands in rapid succession for a few seconds.

“Good boy.”  She reached down and rested her hand on my now erect cock.  “My God you’re getting hard.”  Erin began to stroke my dick up and down.

I felt my body relax as the waves of pleasure swept over me.

“I’m going to let Erica work on you for a while.”  Erin stepped to the side and I almost immediately felt a heavy blow from a flogger hit my back.

I cried out as best I could from behind the gag.  Erica was going way harder than Erin had been.  After a minute or so the pain level dropped and I found myself arching my back to make it easier for Erica to hit me.

I’m not sure how long Erica was flogging me when she stopped, she stepped close to me and began to touch my back, shoulders and butt cheeks.

I heard the two women talking then Erin walked around the back of the cross and gently touched my face.  “You’re doing great.  Now, I have a surprise for you.  I saw this on one of the vendor tables and thought it would be fun to play with.”

I didn’t know what she was talking about but assumed that she was going to put a blindfold on me.  Instead, she produced a plastic box about half the size of a shoe box.  It had an arm extending out from one side.  The arm ended in a small doughnut shaped circle with a hole in it.

Erin pressed the box into my lower stomach then fed the leather straps around my waist.  Erica was behind me and buckled the straps tight.

Erin took my partially erect cock and began to stroke it.  I was hard almost immediately.  When she was satisfied, she pulled the arm down and fitted the doughnut over the top of my penis.  She pushed a button on the box and the arm pressed downward until it was securely down at the base of my junk.

It was a tight fit but not uncomfortable.

Erica handed her a small plastic bottle.  Erin poured some of the gelatinous liquid from the bottle onto my dick.  “Lube is your friend,” she said then she pulled out a small black remote, kind of like a car fob.  She pressed a button and the doughnut arm began to move up and down.  With my dick inside, it felt like getting a robotic hand job.

Erin looked pleased with her new purchase.  My eyes lost focus as my brain was struggling to handling the new sensation.

“If you’re a good boy, I might even let you cum.”

I tried to say, “not in front of everyone” but it came out as “Mot mm mmt mmvrmn.”

Erin giggled then walked back to Erica.

Over the next ten minutes, Erin and Erica took turns hitting me.  I know they were going a lot harder than they did at first but it was almost like I was getting used to being hit.

Between the flogging and the constant stroking of my cock, I lost all track of where I was and what was happening.  I started feeling the sperm move out from my balls.  I knew it wouldn’t be long before I came.

“Better turn that thing down,” said Erica.  “I think he’s going to blow.”

Erin appeared in front of me and caressed my face.  She clicked the remote a couple of times and the stroking slowed down considerably.

My breathing was becoming more labored as my body fought to reach orgasm despite the reduction in sensation.  I felt my hips rocking in time to the robotic arm.

Erin leaned in and whispered, “Not yet.”  She turned without another word and returned to flogging me.

“Do you mind if I use him a little?” Erica asked.

The answer must have been ‘yes’ since she appeared in front of me. 

Erica stepped closer to me. 

With my legs spread and cuffed, I was eye level with her cleavage.  I wasn’t sure what was going to happen until she pulled down on the front of her corset and pulled both breasts out.

“You like?” she asked.

I nodded my head.  Inside I was fantasizing about sucking on her nipples and wishing she would press them into my face.

“I’m going to remove the gag from your face but here’s the deal:  If you speak before I tell you to, you’ll be punished.  Understand?”

I nodded again, wondering how much more punishment there could be since I was already naked, getting stroked off my a machine and flogged at the same time.

When the gag came out, drool leaked out down the sides of my face.  Erica wiped it off with her hand then grabbed the back of my head and pressed my face in between her tits.

The warmth of her body mingled with the smell of her skin.  Even if I hadn’t been hard before I would have been after that.  The softness of her breasts against my face was intoxicating.

Erica pulled back then grabbed one of her girls and pressed it nipple first into my waiting mouth.  “Suck on it,” she said softly.

I locked my lips around her nipple and began to gently suck in on it.  I reached out with my tongue until I found the tip then traced around it.  I began to alternate between flicking it with my tongue and sucking on it.  I heard a soft moaning sound and looked up to see that her eyes were closed and her mouth was slightly open.  She was inhaling slowly followed by long slow exhales.

I was becoming so focused on Erica’s breasts that I didn’t notice that Erin had stopped flogging me.  I almost jumped when I felt hands on my naked ass.

Erin whispered in my ear, “I want you to focus on pleasing Mistress Erica while I play with your butt.”

I felt her hand moving up the back of my legs and inbetween my cheeks.  I was surprised that it felt so good.  A previous girlfriend of my like to play with my backside a lot, so I wasn’t completely new to this but I had never been shared by two women before, let alone in a crowded room.

The stroking on my cock suddenly got a lot faster and I realized that Erin must have hit the remote again.  Suddenly I felt like everything slowed down and pleasure crept into my world from every side.  I moaned a little when I felt Erin’s finger penetrate me but even that felt amazing.

Erica suddenly stepped back and I didn’t understand why until a moment later I felt my whole body convulse.  Sperm shot out of me in waves.  I know I cried out but there was nothing I could do to stop it.  The robotic arm stopped moving and I was left there trying to make sense of the last few minutes.

When it was over, I was covered in sweat and breathing hard.  Erin walked around in front of me and kissed me.  When she pulled back she said, “You are one sexy man.”

It took a few minutes to untie me and cut the plastic collar off my neck.  Erica had gotten a blanket from somewhere and wrapped me in it.  The three of us sat down on one of the couches.  I was laying with my feet over Erin’s legs and my head resting in Erica’s lap.  As exhausted as I was from the ordeal, I found myself fantasizing about sucking on Erica’s breast again.

They both caressed by body for a long time.  When I felt more like myself, we got up and walked towards the lockers.  When I finished dressing, Erica was gone but Erin was standing next to me.  We walked hand in hand to the exit.  As soon as we crossed back into the hallway, Erin let my hand go and we walked back into the seminar hall as though nothing had happened.

I sat down next to Ethan and asked, “Did I miss anything good?”

He shook his head.  “A lot like last year.  I grabbed you a summary sheet from the Commercial Vehicle Driver’s Rules book but otherwise nothing new.”

Erin slipped a small piece of paper to me.  I waited until I thought no one was looking then read it.  It had next Friday’s date on it and an address.  “M. Erica’s house.  Don’t be late.”
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