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“Mmmmmm – you like that, slut? How would you like one of my friends to come in here and fuck that tight, little pussy of yours right now???”

Melissa purred excitedly as she watched her best friend wriggle against her restraints while she gently ran her fingers across her bare pussy lips and around her clit. Spread-eagled in the center of her bed with soft, leather restraints around her wrists and ankles that were tethered to the four corners with bright red rope, it was all that Kara could do to whimper as her sexy friend teased her tenderly.

“Yes, please…” Kara groaned with a gasp as she felt the girl unexpectedly slip the tips of her fingers inside of her while massaging her exposed clit with her thumb, rhythmically thrusting her hips above the bed as much as her bondage would allow before eventually Melissa pulled back with a chuckle and reached over to retrieve a new toy hidden in the top drawer of her nightstand.

Holding the black leather blindfold in front of her friend’s face, Melissa first leaned in and gave her a long kiss on the lips before blacking out her vision with the soft fabric, reaching back down to fondle her between her legs a while longer as she hungrily invaded her lips with her tongue until finally she stood up once more and stepped away to open her bedroom door, the sound of which opening made Kara’s heart race as she wondered whether her friend actually did have a hot guy waiting in out in the other room to step up and finish the fire that she had achingly started inside of her…

“Here she is!” Kara anxiously heard Melissa announce as the footsteps returned to where her bound figure was laid out for anyone to see and enjoy.

The girl froze spread on her back as she felt a weight joining her on the bed between her legs and she let out a sharp gasp as a familiar shape pressed warmly into her pussy.

Once her hostess had squeezed a generous amount of silky lubricant along the length of the monster shaft that was waiting to slide effortlessly into her friend, she leaned up and pressed her lips against Kara’s once more before whispering playfully in her ear, “You’re going to love this – I always do…”

A moment later, Kara found herself being penetrated by the unknown invader as she clung to the ropes that held her arms and legs taut, her sighs rapidly transforming to moans of pleasure as the long and deep strokes of the thick, 9” cock that her bestie had picked out for her filled her gaping pussy wonderfully over and over again. What started out slow and steady quickly grew into a veritable jackhammer between Kara’s widely spread legs as his balls slapped hard against her with every thrust while her friend continued to fondle her pert nipples and suck the passion from her trembling lips.

“Ohhhhhh mmmmmm ggggdddddd…” she moaned blissfully into her best friend’s luscious mouth as she strained helplessly against the ropes that Melissa had used to tie her to the bed, her senses very much overloaded as the mystery stud between her legs maintained a perfect rhythm without saying a word while she writhed in pleasure below him.

Just when she found herself on the brink of orgasm and didn’t think that she could take any more stimulation whatsoever, Kara then felt her friend break away from their passionate embrace only to situate herself on top of the girl’s face and smother her with her own wet sex, which Kara was instantly compelled to suckle at with her tongue as the sublime fucking between her legs even increased to a higher speed yet that she would’ve never imagined was possible…

As both girls spasmed wildly together with Kara’s tongue buried deep between Melissa’s thighs and the wild cock assaulting Kara’s pussy like it had something to prove, the bedroom was filled with an erotic chorus of moaning and groaning and delicious whimpering as Melissa lifted her shaking body up off of Kara’s face just long enough to give her another breath before returning her eager cunt to the girl’s talented tongue all the more.

Only when both sweaty girls couldn’t take another moment of pleasure did Melissa slide off of her best friend’s face and the thrusting between Kara’s thighs slowed to a halt, with the two of them sharing one long, quivering kiss before the host finally removed her friend’s blindfold to reveal that there hadn’t been another person in bed with them that whole time at all.

“What the fuck was that???” Kara croaked out as she craned her neck to look down at the bizarre  machine that her friend had positioned on the bed between her legs, complete with the 9” black cock that until a moment prior she had been thoroughly convinced was a very well-endowed and talented man.

Revealing the remote control in her hand with a grin, the brunette giggled at her friend and quipped, “I told you you’d like it!” as she twisted the knob in demonstration and both of them grinned as the fucking machine thrust its girth in the air above Kara’s bound body with the same enthusiasm that she had just experienced firsthand.

“Where do you get all of these wonderful toys?!” Kara laughed as she dropped her head back onto the bed behind her while Melissa cuddled her naked body up around her still-bound figure in the center of her king-sized bed.

“Sweetie, you’ve only just scratched the surface,” Melissa smiled as she set down the remote behind her and then leaned in to enjoy her friend’s soft kiss once more.

“We’re going to have so much fun this weekend,” she told her in between kisses, “I’m so glad that you made the trip out to visit me!”

* * * * * * * * * *

When Melissa woke up the following morning and rolled over to greet her friend, she found that Kara was already up and sitting at the edge of the bed, quietly toying with the special machine that had surprisingly given her an unbelievable fucking the night before.

“Ready for another ride so soon?” she asked with a grin as she sat up in bed while she watched the girl considering with her hands the massive size of the rubber cock that had introduced her to the incredible machine.

“I probably don’t even want to know how much this thing cost you … but I kind of want one now!” Kara laughed as she ran her fingertips down the veiny length of the dark shaft, intrigued as she played with the controls that seemed to increase both the speed and the depth of the thrusting mechanism that the dildo was attached to.

“Wait till you see my other one…” Melissa snickered as the two of them sat mesmerized watching the impressive cock flailing in the air and against Kara’s open hand until finally the two got up and made their way out to the girl’s kitchen for some coffee and breakfast.

“So what did you have in mind for us today?” Kara asked her friend as they sat down at the breakfast bar in the middle of the room with juice and bagels in front of them.

“Well, I told you that later tonight I want to take you to this special club that I’ve been going to, but we won’t head there until late so we’ve got plenty of time. Maybe I could show you some more of my new toys this morning and then we could head out for lunch and get massages?” her host asked as she cut into a piece of fruit on her plate.

“Toys are fun!” Kara giggled as she took a bite of her bagel, smiling broadly as her mind flashed back to her first glimpse that she’d gotten into Melissa’s toy box not long after she’d arrived and gotten settled the night before…

Back upstairs in her bedroom once they had finished eating and chatting, Melissa mused out loud, “What should I show you first???” as she led her friend into her expansive, walk-in closet which Kara immediately noted as having two very distinct and different sections.

On the left side, Kara saw all of her bestie’s everyday clothes – skirts, blouses, dresses … nothing too outlandish or crazy.

On the right, however, was something very different altogether. She saw a lot of leather. And latex. And belts, and straps, and gags – oh my…

“Somebody’s into leather these days!” Kara exclaimed as she gently ran her fingers along one item after another – first a sexy, tight-fitting black leather dress, then one pair after another of heavy leather bondage cuffs in a variety of colors, and then over a larger and more unusual piece that hung at the far end of the rack and was almost as tall as she was.

Melissa just grinned as she admired her friend looking through her stash with nearly the same curiosity that she had for sexy attire herself. Envisioning her best friend’s waist cinched up tight in one of her shiny, patent leather corsets or teetering on a pair of 6” heels brought quite the smile to the girl’s face as she eventually saw Kara reach for a short skirt made of supple, black leather to which Melissa nodded approvingly and helpfully steered her to a striking black and red leather underbust corset that she had worn with that particular skirt herself much to the delight of everyone in her audience…

“I couldn’t tell you the last time I’ve worn a corset,” Kara sighed as she lifted her arms up above her head while her friend slid the gorgeous leather around her waist, stopping just short of her bare breasts.

“Now I hope you don’t think that means I’m going to take it easy on you!” Melissa laughed as she began pulled on the laces and removed their slack a little at a time until her friend’s breathing began to quicken in anticipation of the tightlacing that was soon to come.

“Mmmmmm – that feels nice…” she purred happily as she closed her eyes and leaned away from her friend’s strength as she felt the cold leather starting to cinch around her body, her nipples already springing to attention as she enjoyed the hugging sensation with every pull.

Her host just smiled quietly as she let Kara savor the exquisite feeling that she knew all too well, meticulously tugging at each of the loops in turn along her friend’s back as little by little, one inch after another disappeared from her waistline as her curves grew even more accentuated with the soft black and red leather hugging her firmly until at last Melissa was satisfied with Kara’s progress and tied off the rest of the laces neatly behind her.

“Now try the skirt!” Melissa told her with a knowing grin as she pulled the skimpy leather garment from its hanger, unzipping it ceremoniously and handing it over to Kara who then reached out a hand to Melissa’s shoulder for support before stepping into the sexy skirt and slipping it up her legs with a beaming smile.

There was no denying it was a hot look as Kara zipped the skirt back up behind her and scooted it into place so that its waist ended just where her corset began and just enough of the leather fell down her thighs to keep her underwear concealed.

“So you’re ok with me wearing this to the club tonight, right?!” she asked with a laugh as she checked herself out in the tall mirror in her friend’s bedroom, though when she turned for Melissa’s approval, she saw her reaching for a long box at the bottom of her closet which she then brought over to the bed and invited her friend to open with a wave of her hand.

“I love love love these boots,” Melissa told her as Kara unfolded the red tissue paper to reveal an incredible pair of designer knee boots in rich, black leather with the iconic red bottoms that she knew put a hefty price tag on them, yet her friend confirmed with an approving smile, “and yes, you can definitely wear this out tonight … as long as you wear the boots to go along with it!”

As her friend carefully took a seat on the chaise longue in the corner of the room with one of the sexy boots in hand, Melissa took the other and knelt down before Kara, taking great care to gently unzip the side of the boot before lovingly sliding it up her friend’s leg until Kara’s foot rested in the firm hold of the 5” heel. She then slowly zipped the boot back up to the knee and proceeded to do the same with the other boot, winking at her friend and ushering her to take a walk in them as she then stood up and admired the quick transformation into a leather queen that Kara had undergone.

“Wow – these are more comfortable than I would’ve expected…” Kara mused as she walked softly around her friend’s bedroom, taking several opportunities to glance back at the mirror as her body adjusted to the tight leather that hugged her all around.

“I’ve found that I can wear them all night whether I’m on my feet or my back!” Melissa joked before disappearing into her closet and returning with a tight-fitting black leather dress for herself and a pair of short, spiked ankle boots that she slid into while Kara ran her hands up and down her figure, occasionally lingering around her pert nipples when she thought that her friend wasn’t paying attention.

“So what kind of club is this again?” Kara asked as her friend stood up in her own heels and walked over beside her before putting her arm around her waist and admiring the two of them in the mirror.

Melissa grinned devilishly.

“It’s a bondage club…” she said with a shrug as she turned to enjoy her own ass in the tight leather over her shoulder before then reaching down to openly cop a feel of her friend’s equally black leather-clad bottom.

“Ooooh!” Kara replied as she continued her sauntering around the room.

“So who’s doing the tying, and where do I sign up?!”

Her friend smiled approvingly.

“There are usually a bunch of pros on hand with all sorts of fun toys to tie up anyone who wants to play and doesn’t mind being on display,” Melissa explained as she began carrying out a myriad of wide, leather straps from the walk-in closet and laid them out on the corner of the bed.

“That could be fun…” Kara admitted as she gazed at herself in the mirror and toyed with her nipples more openly, not paying her friend any mind as she prepared a special treat for her houseguest in the middle of the bed. “Is it weird being gawked at while you’re getting tied up?”

“I mean, it can be,” her friend said nonchalantly as she then carried out the long, black piece of bondage gear that she had saw her friend eyeing earlier, “there are perverts at any club that you have to keep an eye out for…”

“…but between you and me,” she added as she laid out the item in the center of her bed and began to orient the collection of straps at each corner as well as at intervals underneath the bag itself, “I’ve found it can be kind of hot knowing how much you’re turning on all of these random strangers, and it’s not like the staff will let them get close enough to touch you anyways…”

Finally turning back to Melissa and seeing the new predicament that her friend was expertly arranging on top of the red satin sheets in front of her, Kara walked over and coyly asked, “So what’s this?”

“This,” the girl replied with a wide grin, “is probably one of my favorite pieces of bondage gear of all time.”

“I don’t get to play with it very much because – as you’ll see – it’s definitely more of a two-person job, but it’s worth the effort to feel yourself completely laced up in tight leather from head to toe!”

Kara raised an eyebrow suspiciously at her smiling friend as she ran a hand along the soft, leather sack that Melissa had spread out in the center of her bed. In addition to a long zipper that appeared to run the entire length of the apparatus, she also noted a variety of D-rings both large and small at various places along the leather bag – some of which her friend was now connecting to the heavy, leather straps which she fastened down to each corner of the bed presumably to keep the wearer from wiggling around or even falling onto the floor…

“You’ll need to remove the skirt, but you can keep the boots and corset on,” Melissa offered helpfully as she snapped the remaining clips onto the corners of the sleepsack and then disappeared into her closet once more, this time returning with a nondescript black leather hood to match the rest of the bondage that she was about to subject her best friend to.

Before Kara had a chance to react to what was coming next, Melissa was standing in front of her waiting with a long piece of pink duct tape that she happily pressed against her closed lips and then quickly covered with the bondage hood over her head as her friend whimpered in protest while the smooth leather quickly took shape around her tender face.

“No more questions for now!” Melissa told her with a sinister laugh as she then spun her friend around and began tightening the laces down the back of Kara’s head much like the laces of her corset, cinching the hood into place with only two holes aligned with her nostrils so that she could breathe clearly while the soft, but strict leather creaked against her head with every pull.

Once Kara felt her friend tying off the laces at the base of her neck, she was then guided over to the side of the bed and without a word instructed to lay down into what she presumed was the middle of the leather sleepsack that Melissa had carefully laid out for her just moments earlier.

As she slid her body first onto the sexy, silk sheets that she had enjoyed in numerous capacities the night before and then over to the waiting leather with its own unique sensations against her skin that tingled with anticipation, the girl imagined herself being surrounded by the welcoming, black leather as she felt her friend first help guide her booted feet into the bottom of the unique bondage toy with her ankles naturally brought together by the small pocket created for her feet, followed by an increased tension up her legs as Melissa first slid something soft between her knees and then began drawing the zipper up her legs until the zipped passed her hips and she was no longer able to move the lower half of her body altogether…

Purring softly through her gagged lips as her friend then took one hand at a time and slid her arms into the hidden sleeves on the inside of the sack that would render them also useless to her, the girl loved the feeling of utter helplessness that was building throughout her entire body as the tight leather slid up her corseted waist and over her exposed breasts until at last the zipper pull had reached her neck where Melissa slipped it into a waiting clasp at the collar built into the top of the sleepsack and then buckled it securely around her neck overtop of the tight leather hood that was also laced around Kara’s poor face.

Her friend had been right that she’d never found herself bound that completely, and yet she soon learned that there was still more to come as next she felt the brunette weaving what she would later discover was a long length of purple rope between the first of the D-rings at her feet, which then slowly proceeded up the girl’s already bound figure as Melissa pulled on the new ropes to lace the leather even more tightly around her body as if she was lacing her into a second and even more imposing, full body corset.

The last element of restraint seemed superfluous at best when Melissa took back to each of the straps at the four corners of the bed and tightened them down with all of her strength, pulling the leather taut against the bed and leaving her friend bound within to focus on the sounds of her breathing as they seemed to echo in her head with each shallow breath that she took through the nostril holes in her bondage hood.

“That seems like a good start!” Melissa quipped as she gave her friend a gentle pat on her belly that was now encased blissfully under multiple layers of tight and unforgiving leather.

“But I’ve got a few more things that you’ll really enjoy…” the girl then laughed to herself as she stood admiring her faceless victim bound in black for a few minutes, a noticeable gleam in her eye whenever Kara tried in vain to struggle against the all-encompassing restraints, filling the bedroom with the delightful sounds of creaking leather and muffled moans, until finally Melissa stepped over to her nightstand and dug around for a little something extra that she knew all too well would elicit even more moans from her dear friend.

Taking advantage of the dual zipper found near the bottom half of the bag, the girl discretely shimmied the zipper pulls up Kara’s legs until she was able to open a small hole between her thighs and her crotch. Then producing her magic wand – widely known as the best vibrator ever created – Melissa delicately nestled the powerful vibe between her friend’s thighs so that its head was located squarely against her crotch, then zipped the sleepsack closed once again so that the leather held it very tightly against the girl’s body.

To add an extra element of surprise and torture, she then proceeded up her friend’s body to the snaps that held down a pair of convenient covers over the wearer’s nipples. After first tugging on them and even giving them each a playful twirl with her tongue that caused Kara to squeal with delight, the dominant then replaced the covers with an alternate pair of pads that instead of being smooth to the touch leather boasted a series of very prickling pins which stuck rather painfully into Kara’s tender breasts and nipples as the girl snapped them into place and they were pulled taut by the tight leather of the sleepsack.

Now whimpering audibly as she was helpless to resist the spikes that were driven into her nipples while the strict leather held the rest of her body perfectly immobile, all that was left for Melissa to do was to plug in the stray cord to the vibrator that she had zipped inside with Kara and then enjoy the show as her friend had no choice but to succumb to forced orgasms and intense struggling as the leather and ropes and chains took everything that she had without missing a beat…

“MMMMMMMPPPPPPPPPHHHHHHHHHHH!!!”

Melissa couldn’t help but laugh out loud as she knew the overwhelming sensations that her friend was up against all too well while Kara fought wildly against her bondage but was no match for handiwork that held her tight in place by what was undoubtedly the most secure bondage she’d ever experienced. Unable to move her arms from her waist and barely able to wiggle her toes in the 5” heels on her feet, the girl’s muscles flexed as best they could against the tight leather as she struggled even for air with her lips taped shut underneath the hood, all the while the vibrator between her legs assaulted her clit like that was its one and only purpose.

Sweating and struggling inside of her leather prison as she lost track of the orgasms that the toy gradually blended into one continuous wave of pleasure, it wasn’t until she felt the weight of her friend on top of her – both pressing the vibe even tighter against her wet crotch and stabbing the pins into her nipples that by now just fueled her endorphins even higher, with Melissa laying on top of her and playfully humping her leather-clad body amid the web of straps, that’s when Kara enjoyed her last explosive orgasm before her friend finally unplugged the vibrator once again and reluctantly removed the pins that were torturing her breasts sweetly…

Only after passionately sucking on each of them independently for several minutes as her friend moaned out in exhaustion beneath her did Melissa begin the drawn out process of removing her bondage one piece at a time – first the straps, then the laces, and finally unzipping the sleepsack itself so that she could help her friend upright to work on unlacing the bondage hood around her head last of all.

When Kara finally reached up to remove the matted down duct tape from her lips, “You’re a bitch!” were the first words to come out of her mouth with an exasperated laugh before falling back onto the bed in the middle of all of the leather straps and buckles behind her.

Melissa laughed out loud as she sat down on the bed next to her friend, tracing her fingertips along the goosebumps on the girl’s thighs as she added, “Yeah, but you can’t say I’m not a fun bitch…”

Kara just giggled and shuddered as she felt another tingle run through her body as her friend shifted up onto the bed alongside of her, resting her head next to Kara’s on the pillow as they both stared up at the ceiling happily. They laid blissfully together as Kara slowly worked to catch her breath, still wearing the tight corset around her waist, until finally her friend turned to her and asked with a smile…

“So – brunch and spa day before we head out to the club?”

* * * * * * * * * *

“Oh god – I needed that so much…” Kara groaned happily as she climbed into the passenger seat of her friend’s car.

“What, the massage or the bondage orgasms this morning???” Melissa asked with a grin as she pulled out of the spa’s parking lot and headed back to her house, both of them much more relaxed as a result of the several hours of pampering that followed their kinky playtime earlier in the day.

When they returned to the girl’s home a short while later, her host poured them each a glass of wine and the two proceeded back to Melissa’s closet to pick out what they were going to wear out to the kinky club that she had planned on sharing with her friend that evening…

“Well, that was easy!” Kara laughed as she looked down at the leather corset and miniskirt, along with the sexy designer boots that were laid out on the bed exactly where she had left them that morning.

“I guess I probably need something more on top, though…” she thought out loud as she held the underbust corset up to her waist again, admittedly enjoying how it had shown off her tits when it had been fully laced up.

“I’ve got you covered!” her friend called out from the closet as she dug through her drawers for a few moments, eventually returning holding both a short, but striking red leather bolero jacket on a hanger as well as a strange web of black and steel bands that she didn’t quite recognize.

Taking the jacket from her friend and trying it on over her bare breasts, Kara acknowledged that it would work as the leather just barely covered her nipples and matched nicely with the rest of her outfit while still leaving plenty of cleavage showing for as long as she chose to wear the piece once the two were safely out of the public eye inside the club…

“This will work … but what’s that?” she asked with a raised eyebrow as she pointed at the device, noticing the mischievous grin on the brunette’s face as she twisted the belts until they resembled something more wearable and prompted Melissa to further explain.

“Now – you can say no if you want, but I think it would be really fun if you wore this underneath your skirt tonight!”

“It’s a chastity belt,” Melissa said proudly as Kara began to visualize the band that was meant to go around the wearer’s waist, followed by another to run between their legs.

“I really like this one because you can either wear it just like this and it’s a fun bit of denial due to how it cuts off access to your bits…” the girl explained as she handed the device over to her friend, then ducked out of sight for a brief second.

“…or you can screw these little beauties into place and walk around with your ass and your cunt perfectly filled all night long!”

Looking in her friend’s hands, Kara saw that she had disappeared to retrieve two special silicone dildos with ends that were fitted to slide into the belt – neither were what she would’ve considered huge, yet the impetus of wearing them all evening … in public, no less … was something even she was unsure of.

“I don’t know about that one…” she shrugged as she sat down on the edge of the bed and placed the belt to one side before sliding her feet into the high heeled boots that she definitely was comfortable with wearing for the next several hours.

Melissa toyed with the larger of the two rubber dicks in her hand, fantasizing about locking it inside of her sexy friend as the two of them walked together through the club looking to be tied up, and then made an effort to ease her mind about the proposal as she put the toys down and began to help Kara re-lace herself into the stringent, leather corset.

“If it’s any consolation, I’ve worn it out myself before,” she told her friend with a soft smile.

“Sometimes I’ll lock myself in it, leave the keys here on the table, and just go for a drive with my ass and my pussy stuffed with those fun, little toys…”

“And remember,” she added before Kara had a chance to protest, “I’ll have the keys with me the entire time, so if you decide that you’re ready to take them out, we slip away to the restroom and stuff them in my handbag, and nobody has to be the wiser!”

Kara blushed as she thought of her friend unlocking the belt around her waist, though the idea of her carrying around the key was somewhat arousing. After taking a closer look at the chastity belt itself as well as the two insertables, even going so far as to try out fitting the metal band around her now tightly-corseted waist, the girl finally caved in and agreed to let the brunette lock her in chastity if only for the next couple of hours.

Once the girls had slid into the rest of their tight, leather clothing and each spent time in front of the mirror doing their makeup and perfecting their hair, it was at last time for Kara’s final accessory to be fitted with her standing anxiously in front of the tall mirror with her legs spread while her friend took the lead and first adjusted the waist belt to perfectly fit Kara’s reduced figure snugly, then applied a copious amount of lube to each of the two plugs and inserted one first up her friend’s pert ass and then second into her friend’s recently shaved pussy.

“Mmmmmmm…” Kara sighed out loud with an audible gasp as Melissa slid the larger dildo mostly into place before fitting it into its slot on the belt, then pulled the rest of the strap into its awaiting hasp below her belly and closed it shut with a daunting *click* as Kara immediately noticed just how snugly fitting the device was as the strap did a perfect job of both holding the toys inside of her as well as limiting her own access to play with her clit or even attempt to remove the dildos themselves.

After her friend then handed her the short skirt that she was to wear over her chastity and helped her to zip it up behind, Kara couldn’t deny that she felt naughty as hell all dressed up in sexy, tight leather with both of her holes stuffed by the two toys. The way they slid back and forth inside of her felt kind of amazing on its own, and then to see her friend giddily wearing the key to her sex on a special chain around her neck like a prize just fueled the girl’s sexual rage all the more.

She was anxious and excited and incredibly horny all at the same time, and her kinky night had only just begun…

* * *

“It’s amazing what a corset and a couple of dildos can do for your posture, isn’t it?!” Melissa snickered as the two leather-clad girls walked arm in arm through the kinky nightclub as she had promised, surrounded by men and women alike shackled to the walls and bent over into provocative poses while others took turns teasing and spanking them with all matter of sadistic implements.

Kara just rolled her eyes at her friend’s comment as she couldn’t help but beam a smile of pure delight through her stunning, red lips as she walked deliberately on the towering boots that she’d borrowed from her friend, along with the rest of her nighttime attire including the two black silicone plugs that she had reluctantly agreed to submit to even now as she felt them shifting deliciously inside of her orifices with every step.

“How often did you say that you come here?” she asked like an excited child as her gaze darted from one erotic spectacle to the next, adding, “…because if I lived here, I think I’d be here weekend!”

Her friend laughed.

“You know, I could always use a roommate and you already fit into all of my clothes!” Melissa giggled as the two paused to enjoy the sight of a tall woman in stilettos fucking a bound man’s ass with a strap-on.

After the two had made a full loop around the club’s options, the brunette leaned over to her friend and asked as she took a long sip from her drink, “So … what caught your eye?”

Kara thought for a minute and then smiled demurely as she shifted her weight back and forth on her heels, amused by the simple sensations that were created out of sight just underneath her tight, black leather skirt.

“Well,” she forced herself to stop and think, “do you know what I’ve always wanted to try?”

“Being stuffed with two dildos in public when you’re dressed to the nines in tight leather?” Melissa asked playfully with a wink.

“I meant what else,” the girl grinned, jabbing at her friend with her finger and then watching her hand linger as it ran along the inside of the brunette’s equally tight, leather-clad figure.

“We passed a woman who was tying somebody up with ropes to be suspended, and I always thought that it looked so cool to be flying and have your body so artistically on display like that.”

Melissa nodded approvingly and finished off her drink, then took her friend by the hand and said, “Let’s go see if she’s got a waitlist!”

Circling back around to the play area that Kara had remembered seeing earlier, the girls were pleased to find that while the tall, classically dominant-looking redhead had gathered quite the crowd as she was just bringing down a rather flexible blonde from a tie that had floated her naked body several feet off of the floor, a quick inquiry confirmed that there was no one else in line as Melissa excitedly shooed her now apprehensive friend up to the velvet rope where they waited until her current participant had been freed and nurtured and finally walked off to cooldown while the woman then introduced herself to her next playthings…

“Well hello there,” she spoke with a soothing tone as she extended her leather-gloved hand to each of the girls in turn. “I’m Goddess Rebecca – so which one of you beauties am I tying up tonight? Both???”

Melissa stepped back as Kara grinned at the thought of not being the only one on display, then looked over at her friend nodding excitedly as the brunette sighed and reluctantly agreed to join her with the dominant woman on the other side of the velvet ropes.

“Now be honest,” Goddess Rebecca asked as she started to gather several long pieces of crisp, white rope and lay them one by one across a leather bench in the middle of her workspace.

“Which one of you was the one who really wanted to do this???”

Melissa pointed at Kara in a heartbeat while Kara herself also meagerly raised her hand.

“Excellent!” the woman chimed back as she took Kara’s hand and guided her front and center while instructing her friend to wait off to the side.

Speaking more softly and directly to Kara as she finished preparing her ropes, the dominant asked her with a smile, “So have you ever been tied up before?”

“Oh yes,” she chuckled with a grin. “This morning, in fact!”

“And how was that???”

“I spent about an hour strapped into a leather sleepsack wearing pretty much this along with a magic wand between my legs and spikes on my tits…”

The domme giggled.

“Then I’m going to have some fun with you! Are you flexible, sweetie?” she asked as she guided Kara’s wrists behind her back.

“I can take quite a bit…” Kara spoke openly, hoping that she wouldn’t regret her honesty later.

“So far starters then, is it ok if we can see if I can make your elbows touch? I know your body is already under a lot from just how tight your friend laced that corset!”

Kara chuckled to herself, thinking that she didn’t know the half of it as she did her best to balance on her heels with both dildos still hidden just below her skirt.

Feeling the rope slowly closing in around her upper arms, she instinctively closed her eyes as Goddess Rebecca gently yet firmly pulled the slack from the loops of white rope that gradually drew her shoulders tight and her elbows back behind her. After taking a brief pause to allow her new toy to adjust to the tension on her arms while she instead cinched the girl’s wrists snugly together, the Goddess then returned to finish what she had started with a smile on her face as she tugged a bit harder and suddenly Kara’s eyes grew wider as she felt her elbows come together for the very first time…

“So how does that feel?” the dominant asked reassuringly as she knotted the elbow ropes off and then added another to her wrists which she then looped around Kara’s corseted waist to bind her arms in their entirety tightly to her body.

Her firm body strained, but in a very good way as Kara focused on her breathing and nodded, “It feels good, Goddess – thank you…”

Already feeling herself starting to slip into a trance-like state with her arms pinned tightly behind her, Kara barely noticed as the woman then took another rope and began fashioning a snug harness around her chest that brought new life to her nipples as the soft rope tugged at her breasts with each new pull.

Working her way down her body as she applied a few more knots along her corseted waist, it wasn’t until the redhead unzipped her skirt and pulled it to the floor as Kara’s ears perked up at the snicker that she made upon realizing that the domme had just inadvertently revealed her chastity belt to the entire crowd.

“My my, you are a naughty one, aren’t you?” Goddess Rebecca asked as she ran her fingers gently along the shiny metal bands that ran around Kara’s waist and between her legs, eventually noticing but not announcing to the rest that the girl had a little something extra hidden underneath the kinky belt to which her friend nearby held the only keys.

“So if you don’t mind,” she whispered softly to her bondage victim as she next ran a much longer length of rope from the rest of her harness down between her legs and up her back, taking great care to ensure that the ropes landed squarely against the band against her crotch and her ass, “I think we can make that belt a whole lot more fun for you…”

With that, the dominant looped the loose ends of the rope through the ropes holding Kara’s arms behind her back and gave them a hefty pull which tightened the rope between her legs and thrust the two plugs even deeper inside of her body.

“Ummmmppphhhh…” the girl couldn’t help but groan out loud as her eyes drifted over to Melissa’s who was watching her bondage play out excitedly before then turning her attention back to the one binding her who knotted the new crotch rope in place and patted her playfully on the head, saying, “Don’t worry – that’s only just the beginning!”

After securing a couple more ropes at various intervals around her body while Kara floated metaphorically in her own little world, having completely tuned out the strangers watching her though her body in its leather and steel and now rope bondage was very much on display, the domme finally asked Kara if she was ready to fly, which the girl smiled and nodded her head at happily as her entire body tingled with excitement…

Doing her best to look up despite the increasing tension that the ropes had placed on her body, the girl noted a number of pulleys that Goddess Rebecca then put to use feeding several of the ropes attached to Kara’s body through until she could feel them coming together mostly around the back of her harness between her shoulders and at her waist.

Giving her a wink as she put more of her weight into the lines hanging from the ceiling, Kara suddenly felt her booted feet leaving the floor underneath her as the tension against her ropes increased significantly with her actual body weight providing resistance. After another pull that distributed her weight more evenly between her upper and lower ropes, her body began to quiver as the dual dildos penetrated her to new depths as she bit her lip in a feeble attempt to center herself.

The Goddess systematically went about her own way while Kara floated gingerly in the middle of the room, now very much on cloud nine as the domme eventually tied ropes around each of her booted ankles and also pulled them up behind her to the point that she was nearly horizontal looking down at the floor when the dominant roughly took her hair into a ponytail and looped in a much shorter length of rope which she used to hold Kara’s head in place as she gently spun from the ceiling on display for one and all.

It was then that Melissa stepped forward and caught the domme’s attention, handing her a small, black box from her purse which gave the Goddess a good laugh before she instructed the friend to have a seat on the black padded bench nearby which she soon wheeled into place underneath Kara’s body once Melissa had been laid out on her back and the woman had begun tying her down to the bench with more white ropes around both her wrists and ankles…

Staring down at her friend as she watched Melissa being tied up with ropes woven around her own leather-clad body was a fun sight for Kara between shallow breaths as she floated several feet off the ground with her chastity belted pussy seemingly on full display.

The two locked eyes as their mistress then buckled a shiny, red ballgag into each of their mouths, with a short chain that ran between the two girls connected to the center of each ball as if to keep them both focused on each other. Once Goddess Rebecca had applied a similar treatment with a rope connecting the girls’ crotch ropes, she appeared over both of them as she revealed a surprise for each that neither of them had been suspecting.

“Now I’m sure that your friend here who locked you in this fun, little belt didn’t let on that this remote control is linked to those toys which you have stuffed inside you…”

Pressing a button on the control with a grin, Kara’s eyes instantly grew wide as both of the dildos suddenly came alive inside of her body with a low hum that was magnified by the chastity belt and the many ropes pressing against it.

Turning down to Melissa, the woman then smiled, “But as far as I’m concerned, turnabout is always fair play…”

Taking a small bullet vibe from nearby, the redhead then tucked it underneath Melissa’s crotch rope and flicked a switch on the second remote in her other hand to turn it on.

Now smiling broadly as she held both remotes up for everyone to see as she clicked their buttons in unison and the vibes in each of the girls simultaneously grew stronger, Goddess Rebecca playfully announced, “I think we all want to see you lovely ladies cum for us here today, so we’re going to have us a little competition!”

Turning her back to the two bound girls as she then unexpectedly walked towards the crowd, the redhead singled out two sexy, young women who had been watching their show excitedly and handed each of them one of the remotes. She then explained…

“Now don’t press them just yet! I’ve got one more surprise for them that I want to add!”

As Kara and Melissa stared achingly at one another, Kara’s head already spinning as the dildos inside of her teased her relentlessly while Melissa’s own vibe got her juices flowing with a steady tingle directly focused on her clit, the two heard a familiar jingle as their captress walked back over to where they were bound and revealed her surprise as she first clipped a pair of shiny, silver clover clamps onto Kara’s waiting nipples, then did the same to Melissa’s, looping the two chains together so that the slightest movement by either of them would be transmitted to the tortured tits of the other girl, too.

“I think now we’re ready to have our race!” Goddess Rebecca boasted proudly as she looked back at the two in the audience holding the girls’ remotes.

“Just remember,” she warned, “don’t crank them up too high, too fast.”

“We’re going to be looking for not only the first orgasm, but also the most orgasms!”

Patting Kara on the bare butt as she chuckled at the girl groaning into her gag, the domme then added, “Something tells me that this one has a lot pent up inside of her that we can help her to get out.”

With a small droplet of drool already dripping down from Kara’s gag towards her friend’s, the girl felt like the best possible slut as her tits ached and her waist was drawn in tight; her arms were pinned behind her in rough bondage while her ankles were spread wide, and of course, there were the two dildos locked underneath the chastity belt while her own access to her ass and pussy were denied.

Kara screamed out into her gag in pleasure as the unknown stranger holding her remote control kicked her toys into gear, with the rubber cock buried in her pussy taking on a surprising thrusting sensation as she felt herself being fucked in front of the enthusiastic crowd who cheered her on with a combination of shouts and suggestive taunts that just left the voice in the back of her head eager to feel the toys turned up inside of her even higher.

Down below on her back, Melissa too whimpered into her gag as her friend’s thrashing in her bondage above tugged cruelly against her own nipple clamps while the bullet vibe against her clit sung loudly. The front row seat that she had been granted to her best friend’s kink was nothing short of spectacular, even as she was being teased and tormented herself, and she often wished that she could reach up and put a hand around Kara’s leather corseted waist to embrace her as she spasmed delightfully in pleasure with all of the overwhelming sensations having their effect all together.

Gently caressing Kara’s hair with her hand while she monitored the girl’s intense struggling as she came over and over again with her best friend following suit shortly after her below, Goddess Rebecca allowed the girls to twist and cum for what seemed like an eternity before she finally reclaimed both of the remotes back from the audience and gradually reduced their power as she then got to work removing all of the bondage that she had put into place – first rolling the bench where Melissa was reclined on her back off to the side and then carefully returning Kara to the ground, unbinding her sore arms and relieving the pressure on her crotch before stepping aside to remove the ropes from her friend’s much less intense bondage.

As the crowd around them dissipated and moved on to other scenes, the dominant studiously cared for the two girls as they slowly drifted back to earth, removing the last of their ropes and finally helping them over to a padded calm down area backstage where she chatted with them for a few minutes and complimented Kara’s dexterity before draping them both in a soft blanket and saying goodbye.

Their hearts still racing as the friends cuddled quietly together in their leather attire, both now covered with rope marks as their genitals ached and yet the sounds of other scenes throughout the club still filling the air, the two shared another gentle kiss before Kara finally batted her eyes at Melissa and playfully asked, “Do you think maybe you could unlock me from this thing now, Mistress? I’m pretty sure that I’ve served my time…”

Her friend smiled softly as she reached for the remote, leaning in for a much deeper kiss as she suddenly pressed the button and brought the dildos to life once more with her body pressed firmly against Kara’s.

* * * * * * * * * *

“This has been such a great trip,” Kara told her friend as the two sipped their coffee in bed the next morning. “Last night was just … I don’t think it could get any better than this!”

Melissa chuckled at the challenge and nodded along as the girls leisurely enjoyed each other’s company, though when it came time for them to finally get out of bed, she couldn’t help but look over at her bestie in mischief as she suggested, “You know, your flight doesn’t leave until later on this afternoon…”

“…are you up for one more scene before we head out to the airport?!”

Kara giggled and rolled her eyes, then thought for a moment.

“Didn’t you say that you had another fucking machine that you wanted to show me???”

Her friend’s eyes lit up at the realization, quick to confirm, “YES!” before disappearing into her closet and returning with a small, black padded box about the size of an ottoman which she rolled over to the wall that held her mirror and then also retrieved a small box filled with some of her favorite “accessories” to go along with the toy.

Ushering Kara to join her down on the floor next to the box, Melissa removed the top cover to reveal an iconic sex machine that the girl in fact did recognize thanks to its international fame…

“This is a Sybian,” her friend unveiled proudly as Kara immediately ran her fingers along the bumpy ridges that were intended to stimulate the rider’s clitoris.

“Now if you’ve never ridden one…” she began, to which the girl anxiously shook her head no, “alone they can be pretty intense!”

“But I’ve got a friend who happens to be an engineer and he came up with something that adds a bit of a challenge to it…”

Reaching into the cardboard box that she had brought out, Melissa then produced a sizable black dildo with a suction cup attached to its base which she took a quick glance at her friend and then affixed it to the mirror in front of them.

Then running a small set of wires from the silicone toy down to the Sybian itself, she explained the naughty game that she had created.

“So what you’re going to do is climb onto the saddle here,” she motioned, “and then get to work sucking off this lovely dildo here!”

“The better a little cocksucker you prove to be, the more you’ll be rewarded for your efforts by the Sybian…”

Kara snickered, “That seems easy enough!”

Her friend just laughed in response, “Well, I’ve got a whole closet full of bondage gear if you feel like you need more of a challenge!”

Kara herself stepped into Melissa’s closet and scanned the racks of leather toys until she found a few new items that she hadn’t yet tried, dropping the pile into her friend’s lap as she announced, “Do your worst!” before slipping out of her underwear and turning to cross her wrists submissively behind her back…

Her host grinned approvingly as she first took the thick, black and purple leather cuffs and buckled them around each of Kara’s wrists before locking them together with a tiny, brass padlock, then did the same with a second pair of cuffs buckled around her elbows which she also locked together.

“I’m surprised you can still bring these together after last night!” Melissa chuckled as she cinched the cuffs into place and then stole a feel of her friend’s exposed breasts knowing that she was growing helpless to resist.

“They’re definitely sore,” Kara confirmed as she stretched out her neck and shoulders which prompted Melissa to next buckle the tall leather posture collar around her throat, “but in some ways it’s a good kind of hurt, you know?”

“Oh, I know that feeling very much!” her friend giggled as she saw the collar raise her sexy friend’s chin up and acknowledged that it was kind of fitting for the task at hand.

Her last bit of bondage was a pair of nipple clamps which she quickly bit into Kara’s engorged nipples with delight, the length of chain intended to be clipped to the wall in front of her so that she wouldn’t be able to fully pull away from the rubber cock as she was sucking it even if she wanted to.

Once Melissa was satisfied that all of her friend’s bonds were securely in place, she applied a generous amount of lube onto the specially designed phallus that extended up from the center of the fucking machine and then helped Kara down onto her knees as she gently guided the motorized cock into her friend’s pussy that had already gotten quite the workout the day before thanks to her chastity-imposed invaders…

Giggling as she then reached over to her vanity and grabbed a tube of her favorite “Cocksucker Red” lipstick, Melissa amused herself by liberally painting her best friend’s sexy lips before helping her to inch forward until she was able to wrap them around the waiting rubber dildo, and then lastly attached the chain from her nipples to a nearby ring that was hidden in the wall underneath the mirror.

Producing a small control box from underneath the Sybian and giving her bestie a playful wink, the girl then slowly turned the knob to activate the machine which Kara instantly felt come to life between her legs as the unique phallus both buzzed and rotated squarely against her crotch.

Unable to find any leverage with her arms locked behind her back, Kara was forced to endure all of her weight against the diabolical machine as Melissa suddenly gave a short tug on her nipple chain and prompted her to, “Get sucking, slut!” which Kara did and was pleased to find the speed of the motion between her legs increasing accordingly.

After watching her friend slowly savoring the silicone cock between her lips for several minutes as the sex machine hummed along merrily beneath her, her host stood up and retrieved the same black leather blindfold that Kara had worn the night she had arrived and slipped it over her eyes.

Melissa then took another small padlock and slipped it through the D-rings in her wrist cuffs and locked it to another hidden ring on the back of the machine, effectively locking her in place on her knees with the sex machine’s phallus deep inside of her.

And finally after reaching down to both tighten the nipple clamps that Kara had unwittingly chosen as well as shortening the chain that forced her down farther on the cock between her lips, Melissa took the control knob between her fingers once more and inched it up considerably higher than it had been to start, causing the motor to now roar loudly between her friend’s thighs as Kara passionately sucked on the rubber dick in front of her.

“You look like you know what you’re doing here now,” the brunette laughed as she ran her fingers gently through her friend’s hair while Kara feverishly sucked the cock that drove the strong vibrations inside of her and against her clit.

“I’m going to go take a shower – a nice, long one after last night – so you just keep at it and I’ll be back to check on you in a little bit!”

Her knees already wobbly as the powerful motor worked to turn her tender pussy to mush, Kara’s mind quickly drifted off to one of her ex-boyfriends who she’d been particularly fond of blowing and enjoyed the fantasy of serving him to several explosive orgasms of her own by the time her friend finally returned some forty-five minutes later to set her free.

Exhausted and yet blissfully satisfied, Kara spent her plane ride home looking over her calendar to see just how soon she could make another special trip to come visit her good friend once again, already imagining how she could turn the tables on Melissa and lock her ass in chastity for a change!
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