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Laurel was a serious gag addict.

Ball gags. Tape gags. Cock gags.

You name it – she’d moaned orgasmically into it, likely on more than a handful of occasions!

Other types of bondage were fun, too, but there was something special about having her lips muffled that got her juices flowing more than anything else.

Through the years, Laurel had experimented quite extensively with gags of every shape, size, and dimension, whether they were the first thing to slip her mouth around before indulging herself in a larger effort of personal restraint or even merely something sexy to wear around her apartment on a casual evening while she was lounging around by herself with no particular place to go.

It wasn’t until 2020 when a global pandemic struck that found the world collectively wearing face masks that she had ever considered the thrill of actually wearing one of her beloved gags out in public, with the often bright and colorful coverings being commonplace enough that any strangers around her would be none the wiser that her mouth was really stuffed with a shiny, red rubber ball or even something far naughtier underneath the simple, cloth mask that she wore to protect herself and others from the deadly virus that had turned everyone’s world upside down…

Stepping foot outside of her apartment door with her favorite black silicone ball gag tucked firmly between her shiny, pink lips beneath her mask while its thin leather strap lay hidden behind her jet black hair, Laurel felt a sudden rush of excitement as she briskly walked the sidewalk that passed in front of several buildings on her way to the parking lot, the air oddly quiet as she mostly heard the echo of the chunky heels of her favorite ankle boots while her anxiety awaited the interruption of one of her neighbors that in fact never came.

The girl was safely behind the wheel of her car when she noticed in her mirror a random passerby unloading his groceries a few spots down from her, completely unaware that the young woman had her mouth gagged underneath the vibrant purple mask she wore in the darkness of her own vehicle.

Opting to keep her mask on as she drove, Laurel left her apartment complex and decided that her brief adventure would take her to the post office to check her mail, although pulling into an empty lot left her strangely disappointed that perhaps she had built this random bout of hidden exhibitionism into something more than it really was…

Nonetheless, leaving the privacy of her car behind, the gagged woman walked inside the government building and made her way to the back of the lobby where her seldom-used PO Box was nestled in the far back corner. Laurel hadn’t heard the automatic doors open a second time as she had trekked back to the hallway where her box was located, so looking up from the junk mail that she had accumulated to see the cute blonde who was only slightly older than her inserting her key into a neighboring box as she greeted her warmly certainly took her by surprise.

“Hello…” the girl said politely as she smiled at Laurel before turning her attention back to the pile of mail in her own box.

Laurel was stunned.

While the mask disguised the kinky ball gag that she currently had strapped tightly between her lips, it also hid away any polite smile that she could’ve offered in response to the stranger’s simple greeting.

Catching herself before she nearly parroted back, “Mmppphhh…” which was gag talk for, “Hello…” instead Laurel did an awkward but effective half nod and wave as she quickly locked back up her box and retreated towards the exit with the stack of junk mail still in her hand.

She made it almost to the door before she heard the girl call out, “Hey – wait a minute!”

Slowly turning her back to the automatic door that had just opened in her presence, the blonde approached the gagged girl and finally asked, “Are you by chance number 4467?”

Laurel froze for a moment like a deer in the headlights, then shook her head no upon realizing that the girl was in fact referring to her PO Box number.

“They’re always putting her mail in my box by mistake – just thought I’d check.”

“Have a good night!” she called out, having already turned away and started walking back to her mailbox.

Breathing a sigh of relief, Laurel mumbled back, “Mmmmm tou…” as she slipped out the front door and back to her car where her heart raced, though she still didn’t dare remove her gag out of fear that the girl would reappear just as she was pulling the shiny ball from her lips or something.

Quick to pull out of the otherwise empty parking lot before her close encounter could return, Laurel took the long way home as she calmed herself and savored the stretch of her lips around the rubber ball a bit longer, even stopping at a light with no other traffic nearby and pulling down her purple mask to stealthily apply a bit of lip balm before anxiously sliding the mask back into place before driving off.

Once she was finally back at home with the shades drawn, she deposited her mask on the kitchen counter and retreated to her bathroom where Laurel proceeded to strip in front of the mirror until all that she was wearing was the black ball gag still between her lips and a skimpy pair of matching lace panties between her legs.

As she teased herself to a fabulous orgasm before allowing herself to remove the gag from her sore lips, Laurel knew that wearing her gag out in public had definitely just become a new kink that she was going to have to explore much further…

* * * * * * * * * *

To help pass the time during an afternoon of boring conference calls for work in her home office the next day, Laurel found herself making a list of ideas for her next public gagging adventure that sounded like they could be promising…

·      Riverwalk

·      Movie Theater

·      Grocery Store (???)

·      Modern History Museum

·      The Mall

Admittedly the grocery store seemed like it would be a stretch because it was where she figured she was most likely to encounter people who would want to talk to her – if no one else, then definitely the cashier when she went to check out!

The museum was actually the most intriguing option because in addition to ordering her ticket online in advance, Laurel remembered them having those headsets visitors could rent to listen to narrations throughout the exhibits, which would give her an excuse that she could always point to in the event that someone tried interrupting her visit.

Noting that she could be on mute and only listen without video for her last call of the day, Laurel decided to spice things up a bit and produced a roll of red duct tape from the bottom drawer of her desk which she then proceeded to layer several times over her sweet lips and around her chin until all she was left with was the delicious sensation of muffled lips which she absolutely craved…

Daydreaming about her next gagged adventure as she did her best to listen the minimal required amount to her meeting, the girl began to realize that a night at the movies was likely her safest bet for a bit of fun with minimal risk of being discovered. Flipping through the short list of theaters that were open and the even shorter list of available movies, Laurel found herself surprisingly intrigued to find a kinky, old classic – Secretary – with a late night showing that seemed to be right up her alley, particularly on account of what had inspired this movie night in the first place!

Her only question left as her conference call winded down then was which gag from her sizable collection would be best suited for her night out. Of course, some of her more exotic varieties like her bit gags and dental gags wouldn’t exactly be well concealed by even the bulkiest of masks.

Same with the harness trainers and obviously her muzzle – she wanted something a little extra special, but straps and buckles around her face weren’t what any of the theater personnel would likely consider to be discrete.

It was then that a lightbulb went off in Laurel’s head and she jumped up from her desk to sneak into the other room during a particularly dull part of her call to dig an old favorite out of her gag collection. Rushing back to her home office with the gag’s straps jingling in her hand, Laurel was both excited and also a bit flush to plop it down in the middle of her desk, her own lips still encased in the shiny, red duct tape as she stared longingly at the gag she would be wearing out to the movies that night…

A silicone ball gag similar to the one she had worn to the post office the night before, though this one was in the classic red that she already had the perfect shimmering red lipstick to match, as well as an extra strap underneath her chin that Laurel figured she could conceal with one of the more oversized masks that she’d picked up that essentially covered the lower half of her face.

As an added bonus, it also boasted locking straps both beneath her chin as well as behind her neck, meaning that once she had committed to her kinky challenge there would be no chickening out if she happened to leave the keys to her padlocks on the kitchen table when she left her apartment!

Once her meeting had come to a close and she was able to log off from work for the day, the girl found herself torn. Her movie wasn’t until several hours later that evening, but she knew that if she just stayed around her apartment, one thing would lead to another and she’d end up masturbating herself to a wonderful cum that would in turn ruin her dinner, so to speak…

With her duct tape gag still dutifully in place, Laurel finally opted for a quaint walk to help pass the time and quickly threw on a jacket and a pair of sneakers, of course along with her mask to disguise the pervy nature of her outdoor excursion. As many like herself were just getting through with work, the girl passed by several people on their way out to their cars or mailboxes until she had left the parking lot of her complex and instead was only confronted with the occasional passing car as she briskly made her way deeper into the subdivision where rows and rows of houses replaced the numerous apartment buildings like where she lived not far away.

It was odd, the girl thought as she wandered the mostly empty sidewalks free in her thoughts while her lips remained bound, how in a way the pandemic’s mask rules had prepped her for public gag life, for granted it was odd and more than a bit exciting, yet Laurel also strangely found herself somewhat comforted with the strips of tape across her lips just beneath the black and white striped cloth face mask that concealed more of her face than it left visible.

Being a natural introvert, Laurel was always the quiet one, which she figured was probably why she identified herself as a submissive once she had discovered BDSM. Contrary to many, she actually rather enjoyed being controlled, whether it was a more intense scene involving lots of bondage and domination at the hands of a beautiful dominatrix or just wearing a pair of handcuffs that she kept out on her coffee table while she was idly watching TV at night.

In truth, it felt strangely freeing to walk down the sidewalk with her kink at least somewhat out in the open, a small hint of restraint while she otherwise walked free as strangers randomly passed her by on their way home from work. They didn’t know that she couldn’t speak on account of her tape gag, but thanks to the mask she wore overtop, they were pretty much oblivious altogether.

Wandering around her neighborhood for close to an hour until it started getting dark, Laurel finally decided that it was time for her to head home and get changed for her movie night out. Considering that it was her first proper date night in months, even if it was with herself, the girl pulled out one of her favorite dresses and some sexy panties along with a lacy matching bra to wear underneath. Admittedly it seemed a little silly to spend time putting on her makeup only to then cover it up with a mask, but it made her feel sexy, not to mention it was undeniable how hot her new lipstick made her lips look as she stuffed the 1¾” silicone ball between them while she gazed back at her bound self in the bathroom mirror.

After cinching the first of the leather buckles at the back of her head until the silicone straps from the ball bit gently into the corners of her mouth, Laurel felt her nipples hardening underneath her silky lingerie as she purred softly into her gag while buckling the second strap into place snugly beneath her chin.

“Mmmmmmm…” she sighed happily as she stared back at her reflection, loving the look of the ball gag contrasting with her full face of makeup and wondering why she hadn’t done this sooner as she toyed with the small, silver padlocks that she had found to lock the gag into place.

*click*

*click*

The sound of the tiny locks closing through the hasps in each of her corresponding leather straps made her wish that there was more bondage to come, but instead she merely snapped a few fun pics with her phone before tying her black mask into place and confirming more than once that it did indeed conceal each of the straps that now held the red rubber ball tightly between her lips and would continue to do so for the next two hours.

When she was satisfied that her look was both complete and discrete, Laurel tossed the keys to her gag on her kitchen table and snatched up her purse before sliding into a fun pair of strappy heels and heading out the door for her date.

As she couldn’t help but stir anxiously in the car on her short drive to the theater, admittedly the girl began to wonder how she was going to make it through the entire movie when her hidden gag already had her mind wandering to all sorts of naughty places as she drove. Self-consciously running her fingers across the straps beneath her mask to confirm that it was in place as she briskly walked through the mostly empty parking lot, Laurel was relieved to find no waiting at the kiosk where she bought her ticket uninterrupted and even found little interaction from the ticket taker just inside the door who looked her up and down, but didn’t say a word as he tore her freshly printed ticket and pointed behind him in the direction of her auditorium.

Next confronted with the blinding lights of the concession stand, Laurel caught herself stopping for a moment to review the menu before it dawned on her and she laughed out loud that her gag was going to prevent any such refreshments that evening … ‘Which was probably all for the best!’ she thought as she made her way down the winding hallway until she reached #14 that was printed on her ticket stub for her evening showing of Secretary…

Laurel was surprised to find a completely empty room when she walked around the corner and saw that she had her pick of any seat in the house. Still aiming for a bit of privacy, she climbed the stairs until she was about two thirds back before choosing a seat in the middle of the row and setting down her bag in one of the empty seats next to her.

Letting out a big sigh as she smiled underneath her mask, she briefly massaged the edges of her mouth where the straps cut in, wondering if perhaps she should’ve left herself a tad more slack but otherwise still enjoying the fullness of the red ball between her lips as she watched the ads scroll by on the screen while she waited for her kinky night of cinema to begin.

As the lights went down with the start of the movie, Laurel briefly considered pulling her mask down around her neck, however that ounce of bravery was quickly cast aside when her eyes suddenly darted to the door as she saw a young couple sneak in just when she thought she was going to have the entire auditorium all to herself…

“Grrrrrrrrrr…” she groaned out loud as the audio kicked in, knowing that it was enough to mask her frustrations as she shifted in her seat and kept an eye on the two new guests until they chose their own seats down near the front, not seeming to notice that she was even there at all.

Not long after, the two almost immediately began making out and thus Laurel’s confidence was restored that she was still going to be able to enjoy her naughty movie night without much interruption as she gawked with some amusement as the two seemed to miss the entirety of the previews nor did they pay much mind when the film finally started and one Maggie Gyllenhaal officially made her submissive on-camera debut.

Settling back into her seat to get comfortable, it hadn’t dawned on Laurel when she had started gently caressing her own body with the tips of her fingers, sometimes teasing the tops of her thighs and other times just casually brushing against her clearly aroused nipples. After that classic opening scene, she recalled the movie being a slow build and that gave her own body plenty of time to acclimate to her casual bondage as well as savor in the quaint tease as she quietly tested the waters in the nearly abandoned auditorium while her movie mates were left to their own desires.

By the time that the young starlet found herself being spanked in her boss’s office nearly an hour into the movie, Laurel too felt like she needed the iconic spreader bar that Gyllenhaal had worn when it had started to keep her hands at a more modest distance from her wanton body as the gag between her lips left her mouth parched and her tits aching to be played with to boot.

Reaching into her purse not knowing quite what she might find, the girl was unexpectedly thrilled to discover a simple pair of tweezer-style nipple clamps nestled at the very bottom of her handbag which apparently she had been carrying around with her for who knew how long.

After a quick check to ensure that her fellow movie patrons were still otherwise engaged, Laurel locked eyes with Gyllenhaal on the big screen as she was bent over the desk while she herself stealthily removed her bra and stuffed it into her bag, then unabashedly reached down the front of her dress once more and snared each of her two engorged buds with one end of the nipple clamps, cinching the tweezers down tight until she nearly thought that she would be putting her ball gag to the test…

Sitting back once more with her palms resting on the arms of her chair to imitate her submissive counterpart on screen, the girl sat with her gagged lips and savored the new painful sensation that pinched pleasantly at her nipples while she squirmed for more stimuli as the heroine began to sink sublimely into her new role at the hands of James Spader.

All in all, Laurel made it twenty minutes in blissful agony – only occasionally reaching up to give the chain of her clamps a random tug – until finally during a fit of sexual fury on screen, she had hiked up her own dress as well and was eagerly massaging her clit through the skimpy underwear that she had picked out for her special night.

Between the clamps, the ball gag, and a stellar performance from an orgasmic Maggie Gyllenhaal in front of her, it didn’t take long for Laurel to start spasming in her seat, biting down hard on the gag between her lips in hopes that its muffling would suffice while her nipples tingled and occasionally burned when her free hand caught the loose chain and demanded one final wave before the woman finally collapsed back into her seat and did her best to catch her breath over the stifling gag while also rushing to make herself decent between pulling her dress back down and stashing the clamps back inside of her purse.

Admittedly aloof of the final twenty minutes of the film as she sat in her own naughty aura while the lovebirds ten rows away did their own thing, it was all that Laurel could do but laugh at herself as her fingers casually brushed against one of the tiny padlocks behind her head and reminded her that much like the matrimonial bondage that culminated the kinky movie she had set out to watch, her own bondage couldn’t be removed at that point even if she had wanted to on account of the keys to her gag still waiting for her on her kitchen table back at home.

When the lights finally came up, she lingered just long enough for the other couple to exit the auditorium first, then meekly walked down the stairs and waved in response to the clean-up crew bidding her a goodnight. By the time she had gotten home and at last removed the ball gag from her lips, her mouth was beyond sore and her pussy demanded an encore presentation to help her fall asleep that night…

…which between her night itself as well as all of the new fantasies that were now brewing for her future gave the imaginative kinkster more than enough material to work with!

* * * * * * * * * *

Over the next few days as she gave a chance for her jaw to recover, ironically enough one of the biggest questions that danced through Laurel’s head was … why hadn’t she ever spent an entire day gagged yet???

The girl had more than enough variety of gags to alternate so that her jaw wouldn’t be sore for even longer than her movie night had caused her, and the global pandemic that the world was currently facing kept her home pretty much seven days a week anyways.

Sure, there was always the weekend to spend a day tied up in bondage, but with this newfound opportunity to take on her task in a way that was a bit more exciting than just spending the whole weekend in her bedroom, Laurel once again found herself spreading her vast collection of gags out across the bed as she voted for her favorites to fill an entire work day from sun up to sundown…

A panel gag … the straps would never fit underneath a mask, so why not?!

A dental gag … one doesn’t come across many gags made of metal…

A bit gag … not her favorite, but she was game for something different for an hour or two.

A dildo gag … definitely one of her favorites, but she had something special in mind for that delicious monstrosity later…

And a tape gag … not duct tape this time, but microfoam tape – a staple for doctors and bondage enthusiasts alike!

Laurel also tossed in a couple of old standbys – a silicone ball gag and some vet wrap just in case all of the jaw exercise proved to be too much for her even despite her best intentions. Now whether she would be able to focus on her work throughout the day was another story altogether, but the girl was admittedly formidable when it came to self-imposed tease and denial and deep down she knew that the orgasm(s) to come after an entire day of foreplay were sure to make all of her struggling and mumbling worth the wait…

When Laurel awoke on the morning of her infamous gag challenge, finding all of her gags that she had laid out the night before on her kitchen table almost felt like her first glimpse of the tree on Christmas morning. All lined up in pristine order, the girl eyed her dental gag slyly as she first made a cup of coffee and a quick bite to eat before succumbing herself to the first device of the day that she would be forcing herself to endure in the name of good, old-fashioned kinky fun.

As she sat down at her desk in her home office, coffee and gag in one hand and a bagel in the other, the girl wondered how much of an impact her day of gagging would actually have on her productivity for work. Would she be perpetually distracted by her gag fetish and unable to focus, or perhaps would she end up being more focused than ever by having her ability to communicate effectively silenced???

Fortunately, she had already blocked her calendar to ensure that she wouldn’t get invited to any meetings for the day, so there wouldn’t be any video conferencing or phone calls to worry about.

For the next ten hours, Laurel could simply enjoy being gagged while she got a bit of work done and tried her best not to drool all over her keyboard in the process!

Once she had finished her breakfast and savored her last sip of coffee, Laurel inserted the dental spreader and carefully inched its jaws apart until her own were spread wide as if she was ready for an early morning exam, the cold steel against her lips a welcome change as it had been quite some time since she’d spent any amount of time playing with such a unique gag.

With her mouth wide open yet strangely accessible, the girl got to work with her morning routine of checking her email and reviewing reports that her colleagues had created the previous day, during which she found herself regularly toying with the locking mechanism that kept the jaws of the gag spread and even just randomly running her fingers across the lengths of the metal bars that made the gag look so menacing despite its relative ease of use compared to some of the other bondage gear that she would swap out for later on in the day.

After a couple of uneventful hours had passed and her jaw was beginning to ache, Laurel opted for a break and removed the dental invader, getting up to stretch and take a quick shower before readying one of her all-time favorites in the bathroom mirror - her specially ordered 2” roll of microfoam tape!

The sticky, elastic foam tape intended primarily for doctors to secure dressings was surprisingly alluring against the lips of a gag enthusiast like Laurel who often used the sexy tape to seal her lips without even having anything stuffed inside. More forgiving than duct tape as she gazed into the mirror while layering one piece after another across her lips and cheeks and chin, she loved how the outline of her lips was still visible through the tape despite being rendered useless by its sticky patch of shiny, white elastic…

By the time Laurel had finished gagging herself and getting dressed, she realized that lunchtime was fast approaching, though in light of her special kinky day she opted to do lunch a little different than usual and eventually settled on ordering in sushi to be delivered to her door after she wrapped up a couple of small projects for work.

The girl couldn’t help but catch herself humming blissfully underneath her gag as she quickly buzzed through her assignments as if her sexy undertone had somehow instilled in her a new sense of motivation. Maybe it was her submissiveness bubbling to the surface thanks to her bondage, or maybe it was the promise of a glorious climax that she was due at the end of her day, but regardless Laurel ended up finding herself breaking for lunch early as she jotted down her sushi order on a notepad and then thanked god that the restaurant not only offered free contactless delivery, but also had a website for her to order from instead of trying to mumble her choices over the phone through her gag!

While Laurel waited for her food to arrive, she ended up wandering back into her bedroom and retrieving her magic wand from its trusted drawer where it lived during its off hours at the side of her bed, always ready and waiting should its services be required.

Without so much as removing her skirt, the girl simply spread her legs as she leaned against the side of her bed and pressed the vibrating head up against her clit, immediately purring into her tape gag as its intense hum teased her with an orgasm that she knew she hadn’t well earned just yet…

“Mmmmmmmmmm….” Laurel moaned happily as her nipples tingled, begging for attention while she focused the short time that she had between her legs until suddenly she heard the knock of her food delivery driver at the door.

‘They’ll just leave it,” she thought to herself at first as she savored the wonderful vibrations alternating between her lips and her clit, whimpering along the way until a second, much louder knock broke her out of her masturbating stupor, plunging her headfirst into shock as she grappled with the realities of having to actually answer her door in the state that she was currently in.

“Cmmmmmng!” Laurel attempted to call out to the visitor through her gag as she flicked off her wand and tossed it onto the bed and then scrambled back into the kitchen where she thankfully found her purple mask resting at the top of her purse where she had left it last.

She took a moment to straighten her skirt after slipping the mask on over her taped lips, then without enough time to give it another thought she whipped open her front door to find the delivery driver with his hand extended, ready to knock again, holding her sushi order impatiently in his other hand.

Laurel feigned a smile through the multiple layers over her lips as she took the bag and then waved the driver goodbye without saying a word, then closed the door again with a huge sigh at the sound of her turning both the lock and the deadbolt back to their usual position.

Though her heart was racing, she decided it was all for the best not to return to her bedroom out of fear of prematurely finishing what she had started, and so with a defeated shake of her head Laurel took the food into her office and then poured herself a soda before at last tossing her faithful mask aside and then carefully peeling back the sticky tape from her mouth, sighing audibly in relief before pulling up her email to do a little work through lunch while she ate, very temporarily gag free.

The next on her docket of muffling restraints for the day was a sexy favorite that she honestly didn’t wear enough because it was a bit tedious – her strappy, leather panel gag.

Boasting a black rubber ball hidden behind its sexy, matching black leather panel, it was easily one of the most effective gags that Laurel owned on account of the web of thin leather straps extending from all corners of the panel to thoroughly lash the gag into place around her face.

It was a transformation that the girl loved watching unfold in the mirror as she meticulously wove the straps around the back of her head, overtop, and even underneath her chin until the essence of the gag had overall taken shape, then returning to them one at a time to cinch the straps more tightly into place until they collectively held the leather panel firmly against her lips with its attached rubber ball stuffed securely inside.

“Mmmmmmpppphhhhh!!!” Laurel moaned into the gag playfully, testing its effectiveness as she ran her fingers in adoration over the straps that encircled her head. It was a fun look, and undeniably kinky in a way that even the most thorough of pandemic face coverings couldn’t possibly conceal.

After clearing the remnants of her lunch away from her desk, she then settled back in to take care of a little more work, rather enjoying the restrictive fullness that her latest gag brought to the table as she occasionally stirred in her seat while trying her best to stay focused on the tasks that stood between her and the end of her work day. Unlike her tape gag that was kind enough to go forgotten in her mind as long as she had no need to speak, the addition of the hard, rubber ball between her teeth served as a constant reminder of her ordeal, almost feeling like a punishment that the girl loved to hate as she felt her drool slowly pooling from the gag underneath the leather panel that was pressed tightly against her lips.

Laurel was lost deep in thought and fantasy when suddenly her work phone started ringing on the corner of her desk.

Being in no condition to answer and not wanting to ruin her subspace, the girl simply ignored it and kept on working, figuring if it was really important the caller would leave her a voicemail which she could respond to later.

Instead, however, a chat box popped up in the center of her screen…

Ted: Laurel, I need to talk to you right away! It’s about the specs you reviewed last week – I’ve got a preso soon and need to ask you a few questions.

Laurel’s shoulders slumped at the request, letting out a deep sigh through her nose in frustration of how salesmen like Ted always had this way of demanding her time right when she was in the middle of something … even when kink wasn’t involved…

She thought diplomatically for a moment, then wrote back:

Laurel: Hi Ted. Can’t talk right now. Can you please shoot me an email with your questions and I’ll answer them later this afternoon?

Much to her dismay, he began typing his reply almost immediately.

Ted: I don’t have time to email you – I’ve got to get this thing wrapped ASAP! Can you just jump on our call real quick – it’ll only be a few minutes.

‘Yeah, right…’ she rolled her eyes.

Her phone lit up again and seemed to ring for several minutes before she finally replied again.

Laurel: I’m in the middle of another project. Will call you later when I can…

Tensely waiting to see his next arrogant reply, their chat went surprisingly silent and Laurel thought that maybe he had finally taken the hint until about twenty minutes later when an email from her boss popped into her inbox.

‘Shit…’ Laurel thought to herself in defeat, all but assuming that her fun was over as she prepared to loosen the straps on her gag to succumb to the pushy sales staff, however as she began to read what her manager had sent, admittedly she was caught off guard…

Laurel,

I just got off the phone from Ted in Sales who gave me an earful about how you wouldn’t get on the phone with him to go over the latest specs for the presentation he’s got later this week.

I know that it’s a difficult time right now and everyone is pushing their own priorities, so I want to commend you for sticking to your guns and not letting Sales monopolize your time and compromise your own deliverables.

We all know how those guys can be, and I think we’d all be more productive if we could follow your lead and really take control of our own schedules to allow ourselves to work in the ways that make the most sense for ourselves.

Just wanted to let you know that I’ve got your back - keep up the great work!

- Greg

“Whoa!” the girl spoke into her gag at the unexpected turn of events as she re-read how she had not only not gotten chewed out for turning down sales, but actually complimented for it!

Smiling happily despite the rubber ball lodged in her mouth, Laurel made quick work of wrapping up the project she had been focused on and then decided to take another break where – among other things – she could make another gag swap for one that she really didn’t spend much time with, but was willing to endure for a change of pace to round out her work day just the same.

The bit gag admittedly had a very carnal vibe to it. By no means was it discrete, and it made Laurel feel like somewhat of an animal when she put the rubber bit between her teeth and buckled the strap behind her neck. With the right contrasting bright red lipstick, it just popped, though, to the point that the girl decided to throw caution to the wind and remove her top, replacing it with a pair of nipple clamps to wear jingling from her tits for her last stint of work for the day.

Amused to see that an email from her aggressive sales friend actually had come in while she was away, Laurel spent the next half hour addressing each of his incredibly detailed questions that made clear she would’ve still been on the phone with him had she caved on his earlier request. Shaking her head at the huge blocks of context that she had provided when she was finished typing, the girl set the option to hold her email for another hour before delivering it to ensure that she wouldn’t have to deal with his inevitable follow-ups at least until the following morning…

As she neared the end of her day and her mind continued to drift, the girl couldn’t deny that she rather enjoyed including a bit of bondage to help break up her work day, wondering if next time perhaps she should build upon her adventure that day by maybe including a pair of wrist cuffs or even a vibrator beneath her desk to help keep her good and motivated throughout the day!

Laurel was incredible horny when she finally closed her laptop and retreated to her bedroom for the final gag in her lineup – this time promising herself that no holds would be barred as she stood in front of her mirror holding up the bright pink vet wrap that she had acquired from a specialty shop online. First placing a dense, ball-shaped sponge inside of her mouth to help muffle her cries, the girl proceeded to wrap layer upon layer of the stretchy vet wrap over her lips and around the back of her head, pulling it far tighter than she normally did with her other tape gags, until her mouth was stretched open almost painfully and the combination of the sponge and wrap had her tongue pinned down beneath the ball, quite effectively silencing her.

…but she wasn’t done yet…

Next Laurel began with a second roll to wrap underneath her chin up to the back of her head, putting even more tension on the wrap holding her mouth open as her face slowly started to disappear in growing sea of pink vet wrap. She then closed her eyes as another roll covered them as well as her ears, blinding her without slowing she continued encasing her head in the soft and stretchy material until finally the last roll was implemented to cover every last remaining inch except for her nostrils which were left open so that she could still breathe while her head was otherwise completely mummified as she stood there topless in her bathroom.

Doing her best to walk carefully across the hallway to her bedroom, thankfully Laurel bumped into a minimal amount of obstacles as she reached for her bed and then wiggled out of her skirt before laying back and quickly returning to the work that her magic wand had started earlier.

Unable to speak, or see, or barely even hear, the girl finally let loose all of her pent up sexual frustration as she groaned agonizingly into her intense gag while her vibrator roared between her hips and the nipple clamps still on her breasts jiggled tauntingly with her every move.

“MMMMMMPPPPPHHHHHHH!!!”

To anyone looking in on the session, Laurel was quite the sight to see spread out on her back, furiously clenching her wand and thrashing her body to and fro, all the while her head was completely encased in a pink ball that made her unrecognizable from the neck up.

Her guttural groans as her body spasmed nearly silenced by her most effective gag to date, she was completely lost in her own pleasures as the vet wrap blocked out her vision and even muffled her hearing to the point where she wouldn’t have heard anyone calling out to her standing beside the bed…

By the time her fleet of orgasms had passed, Laurel was a sweaty, exhausted mess splayed across her bed with barely enough energy to remove the clamps from her nipples, much less unwrap the bindings from around her head.

After laying there quite some time to catch her breath, which was still limited to her nose thanks to the thoroughness of her mummification, the girl finally raised her head up off the pillow enough to begin clawing at the edge of one of the rolls, slowly winding it in the opposite direction back around her head until finally her hearing and then vision was restored, followed eventually thereafter as the pressure let up on her jaw until at last she was able to remove the original bindings around her jaw and pop out the well soaked gag sponge from inside of her mouth.        

From there Laurel dropped her head back down on her pillow and almost immediately fell into a deep sleep, still surrounded by the piles of used pink vet wrap which would remind her come morning of her previous night’s fun along with the intoxicating dreams that were sure to follow her throughout the night!

* * * * * * * * * *

It seemed that Laurel wasn’t the only one who had discovered the joys of hiding a little kinky fun underneath their masks.

Through some random surfing late one night, Laurel was surprised to stumble across several like-minded ladies sharing photos and videos online of their mouths stuffed with various gags behind their masks, with many similar to what she’d dared to do in the past but a few even more ambitious including one deep-throating expert who had managed to fit an entire dildo inside of her mouth beneath her face mask!

While she wasn’t necessarily inclined to take her newfound embrace of exhibitionism to that extreme, Laurel decided that it was time to kick things up a notch with an afternoon out that would push her boundaries more than a dark, nearly empty movie theater could, which was how she came to find herself walking around her local history museum with a short and stubby dildo gag filling her lips behind her mask as the soothing sound of the electronic narrator’s voice walked her through the maze of exhibits on a random Saturday afternoon.

Once again locking the gag in place and leaving the keys at home, her anxiety was on high alert as she presented the prepaid ticket for her headset to the person at the desk after ordering her ticket online, however thankfully the employee appeared indifferent to her presence as he silently handed over the headphones which was just fine by Laurel.

Walking slowly through the museum, the girl was happy to find that few other patrons were visiting that day and the ones who she did pass were far more focused on the exhibits than on her, though she could only assume that most weren’t nearly as horny as she gently cradled the black rubber cock with her tongue that was relentlessly lodged between her lips underneath her mask…

Her afternoon was both exhilarating yet uneventful until about halfway through her tour Laurel took notice of a redheaded woman roughly her age who seemed to be lingering at around the same pace that she was, to the point where a hint of paranoia actually began to build in the back of her head as she occasionally thought she noticed the girl staring at her, quick to look away whenever Laurel glanced over in her direction.

Feeling ironically helpless as she knew there was little she could do to confront the stranger with the phallic gag locked in her mouth, Laurel did her best to focus her attention anywhere else until suddenly she found herself standing right next to the redhead who discretely leaned towards her and whispered to her, “You need to adjust your hair – part of your gag strap is showing…”

As Laurel’s eyes grew wide with panic, the girl then winked as she added, “It’s ok – I have a secret, too…”

The stranger extended her hand and opened it in front of the gagged girl to reveal a small remote control hidden in the palm of her hand.

She pushed a button on the remote, still unknown to Laurel, and then after quickly glancing around the exhibit to confirm that the two girls were in fact alone, took Laurel’s hand and briefly guided it down between her legs until she felt for herself the small vibrations emanating from the girl’s crotch underneath the tight jeans that she wore.

Her eyes changing from shock to awe as looked back at the sexy redhead, the girl admittedly didn’t quite know where to go from there until her kinky, new friend offered up, “I’ll let you play with mine if you show me yours!”

Gesturing for the two to take a seat on a bench over in a darkened corner of the room, Laurel cautiously followed and sat down next to the woman who waited eagerly for her to check around the room herself before eventually lowering her purple mask to reveal the rubber dildo gag she had hidden beneath it.

Frozen in place as the woman curiously examined the gag between her lips, even as she reached out and moved her hair to the side for a glimpse at the strap that held it in place, her admirer was intrigued upon finding the small, silver padlock looped through the buckle behind her neck, snickering as she toyed with the control still in her hand.

“You don’t have the key to that here, do you?”

Laurel’s eyes met with hers as she nervously shook her head no in response.

The girl ran a single finger delicately over the lock, then down the leather strap around her face until eventually she tapped against the leather panel that was held tight to Laurel’s lips.

“So what’s underneath here? A rubber ball?”

Laurel looked down, and then shook her head no once again.

The edges of the redhead’s sharp red lips turned up mischievously as she chuckled quietly underneath her breath.

“I see,” she commented as she pulled the girl’s mask back into place, taking great care to see that it met with her flowing hair to more fully conceal the gag that Laurel was secretly wearing.

The woman then held up her end of the bargain and offered the remote up to her, bringing her hands to rest in her lap as the gagged girl examined the device with equal curiosity before pressing the up arrow which she assumed increased the intensity of the small vibrator that the stranger was wearing underneath her jeans.

The redhead smiled as she closed her eyes and purred softly next to Laurel, clearly enjoying the thrill of giving up control to another person just as she had despite her roaring anxiety on account of being bound in public. After watching the expression on the woman’s face, she gained a bit more confidence and pressed the button again, then took her hand as she stood and slowly walked with her into the next room of the exhibit, with each step just barely able to hear the quiet buzzing that she was responsible for inside of her pants…

Laurel giggled through her own predicament as the redhead squeezed her hand while she squirmed standing next to her.

“I’m not so sure that this was a fair exchange...” the woman joked as her breathing quickened, leaning up on the toes of her boots as her wide eyes hinted to the effectiveness of the remote control toy.

Offering up a hint of sympathy by bumping the vibe down a few notches when a couple appeared, lingering briefly to read a few signs around the two before moving on. Once they had gone, the redhead reached over, not to take the remote altogether, but to turn up the intensity several notches higher than earlier before she gasped and turned to Laurel with a giddy shiver, wincing as she spoke, “I wish you knew how incredible this feels right now!”

Watching the antsy woman discreetly twitching as she took in several deep breaths while bracing herself with both hands against the short posts that separated them from the display, Laurel had so many kinky things that she would’ve liked to talk with her about, but instead in her gagged form all she could do was stand there and watch as the redhead quietly savored a short, but sweet orgasm standing only inches away from her...

With one final gasp, the woman looked back at her with a beaming smile and then reached for the remote which she quickly disabled before the sensations could get too intense. Straightening her hair as she slipped the small box back into the pocket of her leather jacket, the redhead turned back to Laurel and said with a playful wink...

“The two of us should get together for coffee - you know, sometime when you don’t have a rubber cock locked between your lips!”

Laurel nodded as she blushed and then held out her phone for the woman to enter her number. Once the two had exchanged digits, the redhead said goodbye to her equally perverted, new friend...

“Laurel? My name is Amber. I’ll let you get going - by now you’re probably eager to get home and get that thing out of your mouth...”

“Or maybe not!” she laughed as she walked away, leaving the girl both mystified and definitely aroused as Laurel lingered for a few minutes longer to get a bearing on what had just taken place before making a bee-line towards the exit.

She barely made it to her car in the parking garage before fingering herself to a fantastic orgasm, still very much gagged and loving it, before finally cumming in a wonderful explosion and then driving herself home in a sweaty, yet unbelievably satisfied mess.

* * * * * * * * * *

Needless to say, Laurel and Amber quickly became good friends over the weeks to come, sharing their expansive toy collections and collaborating on even more adventurous outings that the kinky girls could now enjoy together, sometimes holding the keys to each other’s locks and other times leaving them at home in a pile to let their tension build in a way that neither would’ve believed possible before meeting.

Though the pandemic itself raged on for months to come without much relief in sight, teasing Laurel’s gag fetish out in public continued to serve as a kinky silver lining to help them both endure and pass the time until one day they could venture outdoors without having to hide their faces under the cover of masks.

Although occasionally Laurel mused that in fact it would be a little sad once she no longer had her masks as an excuse to wear her gags out in public, her new redheaded friend assured her that there were plenty of other ways for them to explore their kinky sides out and about without covering their faces…

…and if they did it right, anyone that they passed on the streets would be none the wiser…
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