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When Rachel awoke that morning, her body was filled with the familiar sensation of a  precious afterglow ache. She had pleasured herself three times on video the night before for her mistress, and she felt a lasting warmth settled between her legs. She had fallen asleep with the leather collar Summer had put on her.

Rolling over in bed, she gently fingered the metal ring in the center of the leather strap. She was owned by her mistress. At all times. In all places. It was taking time to get used to, the idea that she actually had a mistress.

Rachel had spent all of her life hiding her obsession with bondage from all of her lovers. She loved nights where she could be alone in her apartment and indulge in some self-bondage. It was nothing serious, as there was only so many restraints she could afford to own and only so much she could to herself, but she loved the feeling of squirming and writhing around with her hands bound behind her and a mouth-filling gag keeping her from speaking.

Now, after meeting the dominatrix that lives two floors down in her new apartment building, Rachel’s lifelong fantasy of being dominated by a woman in bed had become reality. Not only had it happened once, but two nights in a row. Summer had done indescribably dirty things to her, things that her past lovers would have gawked at. Summer had tied and gagged her so tightly, fucked her over and over again in both torturous and tantalizing ways. She had kept her captive, made her into a prisoner, and shamed and humiliated her. Rachel loved it.

She reached over to the bedside table and picked up her cellphone. Last night she had sent her mistress a video of her masturbating, but had fallen asleep before getting a response from Summer. She unlocked her phone and was delighted to see a message from Summer:

Leave your front door unlocked. Put yourself into your most restrictive self-bondage. Be ready for me at noon.

A wave of desire overwhelmed Rachel. Summer was coming here? To her apartment? And expected her to be tied up and waiting? What time was it? Shit, she realized with a pang of panic, it was 11:48. Summer would be there in ten minutes!

She scrambled out of bed and dove for the box of restraints she kept under her bed. What was her most restrictive? There was the roll of duct tape which was tight, but could be gotten out of fairly easily with enough force. Then there was the coil of cotton rope. She hadn’t yet experimented much with that as it took two people to make the most out of it. There was also the hogtie harness. That was probably her best bet. It was quick and easy to get into and if she tightened it enough could potentially be difficult to get out of.

She tossed the hogtie, the roll of duct tape, and her leather blindfold onto the bed, then ran to the front door. It would be so risky leaving the front door unlocked while she was tied up, but the thought of being walked in on by a complete stranger was also very tantalizing.

Rachel ran back to her bedroom and began to prepare. She ripped off a piece of the duct tape and pressed it tightly against her own lips. She would have to go out sometime and get that wonderful latex bondage tape Summer had been using on her. It was much more comfortable and sexy than the duct tape. Next, she wrapped the ankle cuffs around her ankles and then set the wrist cuffs at the usual tightness. Snug, but escapable. Before putting on the last two wrist cuffs, she slipped the blindfold over her eyes and pushed her hands through the cuffs.

When she was finished, she lay prone on her side in the middle of the bed, her arms relaxed behind her while her knees bent back to accommodate the pull of the cuffs. What was Summer going to do, she wondered. Were they going to play in her apartment today? Was she going to bring her toys upstairs with her? Rachel silently hoped so. Her limits had been pushed so far in the last couple of days and she would be lying if she didn’t admit to herself that she wanted more.

Rachel really loved the feeling of being bound and gagged. It was so fucking sexy to her to push and pull against her restraints, to feel like an object of someone else’s pleasure.

The front door suddenly opened. Rachel gasped behind the single strip of tape gagging her mouth. She really could have gagged herself better if she had more time.

The sound of high heels reverberated through Rachel’s living room as someone entered, then shut the door and locked it. Rachel’s heart began to beat faster and faster. She assumed, of course, that it was Summer, but not knowing sent a tremor of warmth through her clit.

The high heels came closer and closer until whoever had come inside was standing in her bedroom, just beside her.

Though Rachel could not see, she assumed it was her mistress standing in front of her.

A hand reached out and grabbed hold of her chin, roughly. “One single strip of tape? And I thought you liked gags. Pathetic.”

Rachel recognized Summer’s voice and her pussy immediately began to throb.

“Mmph,” She attempted to convey her shame through the single sound.

Summer took hold of the hogtie harness, examining it for a moment before sighing with displeasure. “This is... disappointing, Rachel. This is your most restrictive toy?”

Rachel hung her head.

“Well, we’ll have to go out and get you some more things to play with at home.” Summer said, sitting down on the edge of the bed beside her bound submissive. She reached over and swiped two fingers through Rachel’s pussy, causing the tied woman to moan at the sudden and unexpected sensation.

“Wet, as usual.” Summer noted, very slowly beginning to dance her fingers around Rachel’s clit. Rachel moaned soft and low, pressing her face into the blankets beneath her. Summer’s fingers were moving so, so slowly, circling around her clit, a gentle and unrelenting torture.

Summer reached over and very slowly peeled away the single strip of duct tape sealing Rachel’s lips together. “Your video last night was very pleasing.” She whispered.

“T-thank you, mistress.”

Summer placed her fingers that had just been inside Rachel’s cunt up against her bound submissive’s lips. She parted them and forced her fingers inside the wet mouth. Rachel began to suck on the fingers, moaning quietly as she did so.

Summer retracted her fingers and stood up from where she had been lying on the bed. She reached over and silently began releasing Rachel from the hogtie. “I’ve brought some toys over because I knew your supply would be inadequate. Sit with your knees beneath you. Place your hands behind your back.”

Rachel very quickly did what she was told. She folded her knees beneath her and sat in the center of her bed. She crossed her wrists behind her back and waiting with shuddering breath for her mistress to begin.

Summer lifted Rachel’s blindfold and set it beside her on the bed. Rachel gazed up at her mistress, training her eyes on the tall, dark-haired woman in front of her. Summer was holding in her hands a thick waist cuff, lined with multiple rings on each side as well as the front and back. She placed it around her sub’s waist, tightening it so hard that Rachel gasped.

Next, she applied a matching black pair of wrist cuffs. Using a two-point clip, she attached the cuffs to the back of the waist cuff. Then, she snapped a long, black leather leash to the front of Rachel’s collar. She yanked hard on the leash and Rachel bent forward, her nose forced downward towards the edge of the bed.

“Very good. I have some friends coming over tonight, and I think I’d like to show off my new pet. But first, I need to make sure you’re going to be obedient.” Summer pulled hard on the leash again. “Down. Get down on the ground.”

Rachel crawled forward, unfolding her legs as she lowered herself to the ground. She returned to the same position as she was in on the bed, craning her neck to look upwards at her mistress. It was nerve-racking thinking about being in front of Summer’s friends. Were they all dominatrixes?

With one hand on the leash, Summer bent over and looked through the bag she had brought with her. She took out a long, thick, cock-shaped dildo. Summer stepped into the harness it was in and pulled the cock up around her waist. With her free hand, she grabbed a fistful of Rachel’s hair and directed her head forward.

Rachel immediately opened her mouth as wide as she could, taking in the thick shaft and wrapping her lips around it. Rachel usually fucked women, and having the cock forced into her mouth was more than dehumanizing. She shivered at the sensation, feeling very much like Summer’s own personal toy. It made her horny, moistening the inside of her cunt liberally.

“Take it,” Summer murmured, pushing her hips forward and forcing the thing deep into Rachel’s mouth.

Rachel moaned quietly into the dildo, her eyes fluttering shut.

“Look at me, slut. Look at me while you suck on this cock.”

The cock touched the back of Rachel’s throat and her eyes began to water, but she brought her gaze up to her mistress.

Summer continued to fuck Rachel’s mouth, bucking her hips back and forth, shifting her hand down to Rachel’s jaw.

“You like being face-fucked, dirty girl? Your mouth is just another hole for me to fill. Lick it. Suck on it.” Summer’s words were so pleasing, so delicious to Rachel’s ears. She wondered if she might cum just through her mistress’ dirty talk.

“Very good.” Summer murmured, as she pulled away. She removed the harness and dildo and shoved it aside. “I’m going to have you on display tonight for the others to admire. Are you going to behave for me tonight?”

“Yes, mistress.”

“Are you going to submit to me?”

“Yes, mistress. I’ll submit to you.”

“No matter what I ask of you?”

Rachel hesitated. She wondered just what exactly Summer would be doing to her tonight with her friends. “...y-yes, Mis–”

“What if I let my friends fuck you? Hm? What if I fuck you in front of them? Will you submit to me, then?” Summer stroked the length of Rachel’s neck, her hands tangling gently in her prisoner’s hair.

Rachel swallowed hard. This went far beyond any fantasy she had ever had. These last two days with Summer had completely and utterly decimated her sexually, emotionally, and physically. She was dedicated to Summer and pleasing her, being her pet, her sexual object. Was she willing to give away that much of herself to this woman she had so recently met?

Summer’s touch suddenly pulled away from Rachel as she bent down to gather her toys and bag. “Hm. I suppose I’ll get my things and go then if you’d like to end our–”

“No, wait!” Rachel surprised herself. She felt genuine panic at the thought of Summer leaving her. She had to please her. “I-I’ll do anything, mistress. Anything for you.”

Summer paused in her rummaging and slowly lowered herself to her knees. Her eyes were wide and intense as she seemed to star through Rachel, as if trying to read her sincerity. She pushed her thumb into Rachel’s mouth as she grabbed hold of the side of her face again. “Is that so? You’ll be a good girl tonight?”

Rachel nodded obediently, “Yes. Yes, you can fuck me in front of anyone, I don’t care. I’ll let anyone fuck me if it will please you.”

Summer captured Rachel’s lips in a crushing kiss, biting her bottom lip and shoving her tongue into her sub’s mouth. She got to her feet and tugged on the leash twice. “Come, then. On your feet. I have a surprise for you.”

Rachel stumbled only once as she was jerked forward and led from her bedroom into her living room. She gasped quietly at the sight of a black latex catsuit lying on the living room floor. It was shiny and sleek and Rachel became a little wet when she imagined the feeling of the material hugging her body tightly. It was crotchless, she realized with a small blush, and would leave her exposed for anyone to see, and most likely, play with. There was a leather hood sitting on top of the catsuit.

“This will be your outfit tonight. As well as this,” Still holding the leash in one hand, Summer reached over and grabbed the hood. She brought it swiftly over Rachel’s head where it fit snugly. There was an opening for her eyes and her mouth, but the material stuck quite well to her face and neck.

“Let’s practice a little, shall we?” Summer suggested, moving around to Rachel’s backside. She unclipped the leash from her submissive’s collar.

Rachel felt a heavy duty blindfold being placed over the hood and across her eyes. This one was far thicker than the one she had with an elastic band. It made her feel ashamed of her pathetic collection of bondage toys.

Rachel could not see what Summer was doing, but she heard her mistress moving around the room and assumed, hopefully, that she had brought more things to bind her with.

Summer retrieved a long, metal spreader bar from beside the front door. She attached it to Rachel’s ankle cuffs, forcing her bound captive to push her legs apart about three feet or so.

“You’re going to be on display, you dirty little girl. Since you were so selfish yesterday, wanting to touch yourself, wanting to make yourself cum, I figure you’ll enjoy being out in the open, available for anyone to tease and torture. Who knows how many times you’ll cum tonight?”

A quiet, shuddering moan left Rachel.

“You won’t know if it’s me touching you, or someone else. You’ll be gagged so tightly, your mouth filled to the brim and sealed shut. You won’t be able to scream or call for help. You’ll be... just a little toy for us to play with. Is that what you want?” Summer’s words tickled the inside of Rachel’s ear. She found herself nodding along, whimpering quietly at each imagining of a mystery hand fingering her through the crotchless catsuit.

“Y-yes, mistress. I... I want to be punished. I want to be used by you and-and your friends. I deserve it.”

“Oh, you think you deserve it, do you?” Summer’s hands drifted slowly across Rachel’s abdomen, hovering just above her wet cunt. “Why do you deserve to be used?”

“Because I... I’m a selfish, dirty slut. I disobeyed you.”

“That’s right.” Summer whispered, her tongue gently scraping across Rachel’s mouth. She dipped two fingers into Rachel’s pussy and slid them all the way up inside of her submissive’s dripping hole.

Rachel moaned quietly, trying so hard not to demand to be fucked. It’s what she would have done with any other lover, crying out in the heat of desire and passion: Fuck me! But with Summer, she knew she had to be quiet and controlled.

Summer fucked her slowly, pushing her two fingers, then three, then four, into and out of Rachel with torturous slowness. While she worked her, Rachel felt the sudden sensation of something being pressed into her asshole. She gasped, realizing Summer was plunging a metal buttplug inside of her.

“You have very little experience with this, I can tell.” Summer said. She had suddenly stopped fucking Rachel and the bound woman couldn’t help but buck her hips forward with want. The buttplug made her squirm, her breath coming out in sudden, uneven spurts. “You’ll need to get used to it, as my friends are certain to fill every hole of yours.”

Rachel shuddered again. She had completely and utterly submitted her body to this whims of this woman.

“They’ll fuck your asshole, your cunt, your mouth. And you’ll let them do it, for me? Won’t you?”

“Yes, mistress.” Rachel agreed.

“Good.” Summer bent down and removed the spreader bar, placing it aside for the moment. “Down on your hands and knees.”

Rachel inhaled sharply. The sensation of the buttplug deep inside of her was very pleasurable, but the sensation was strange as she stepped forward and lowered herself to the ground. She pressed her nose to the floor, waiting until Summer unhooked her wrist cuffs from the waist cuff. Rachel felt much like a dog as she sat before her mistress on her hands and knees.

“Do you think you deserve to be gagged right now?” Summer’s question caused her to clench her asshole around the plug. She would love to be gagged, but she knew she didn’t deserve it. “It’s a treat for you, so I’m afraid I must use it sparingly. Don’t worry, you’ll be gagged for the majority of the party tonight, but I’m certain some cock or dirty shoe will be shoved into your mouth at some point.”

“I... I don’t deserve it.” Rachel resigned, hanging her hooded head slightly.

“No, no I don’t think you do either. However, I want to see how you’ll look tonight, and I want you to practice being a good little sex object. So, it’s your lucky day, I suppose.”

Rachel smiled from within the hood. Before she knew it, Summer was pressing a tight strip of latex tape over her lips. She wound it around her hooded head at least eight times, making the latex of the hood and tape fit seamlessly together.

Now, completely encased in the hood with only two small nose holes to breathe from, Rachel gave an exploratory moan into the gag.

“That looks quite nice, I think.” Summer said from where she sat down on the couch. “Good. Now,” Summer extended her legs and rest her high-heeled feet onto Rachel’s back. “I’m going to rest for a little while and let you think about tonight...”

Rachel was nervous, her heart fluttering in her chest uncomfortably as Summer finished putting her in the latex catsuit. She stood in Summer’s bedroom, gazing at herself in the mirror. She wore the hood as well, and the leather collar on the outside of the catsuit. Rachel was affixing her wrist, waist, and ankle cuffs to her as well.

“Now, you’re going to be a good girl for your mistress, aren’t you? You know what will happen if you misbehave tonight?” Summer asked, glancing in the mirror reflection.

“I’ll be punished.” Rachel said.

“No. This will all be over. You’ll go back upstairs to your apartment and will live the rest of your days with your pathetic little tape gags and restraints. You’ll never be a slave to someone like me again.” Summer’s voice was sweet, but her words stung. Rachel knew she had to be perfect tonight.

“Now, into the living room, let’s go.” Summer instructed, grabbing Rachel by the front of her collar and dragging the shorter woman behind her. She pushed her towards the spanking horse that now sat in the center of the living room.

Rachel climbed atop the thing and was forced onto her hands and knees while the ring of her collar was attached to a ring keeping her head pulled down towards the central panel. Her wrists and ankles were bound to hooks around the horse, and her ass was pushed slightly up into the air. Her asshole, cunt, and mouth were all easily accessible.

Summer, holding a pair of Rachel’s panties she had stolen from the woman’s bedroom, wiped at her submissive’s crotch with the small bit of cloth. She ensured that every inch was covered in Rachel’s cum. Then, she moved around to the front of the horse and held the panties up.

She shoved the wet panties into Rachel’s mouth and began gagging her extremely tightly with the latex tape. It wound around and around her head as Rachel wrinkled her nose at the taste of her own cum. She felt so secure and restricted when Summer was finished, and tried a couple of times to pull at her bonds. They were wonderfully tight as well.

“For now,” Summer slipped a vibrating egg inside of Rachel’s already moist folds. “Have a few orgasms. Wouldn’t want to waste any lube on a useless object like you.” Finally, Summer slipped the heavy-duty blindfold over Rachel’s eyes once again.

With that, Rachel was fully encased in latex. She had never felt a sensation like this before where every part of her felt bound, hugged tightly by the strange material. She could not see, she could not move, she could not speak. All she could do was hump the air gently and ride the wave of orgasm that the egg was bringing on.

“Mmpph,” She moaned quietly into her gag, tensing her body as the egg tickled her clit.

She had two orgasms before she heard the front door opening and Summer greeting a few of the guests. This was it, she told herself, she needed to be perfectly obedient or else risk losing this brand new and exciting world of possibility Summer had opened up for her.

She listened as the guests filed inside and were poured wine. They were all female voices, to her knowledge.

“And who’s this?” An unfamiliar voice grew closer and closer to Rachel until she felt like the person was standing just in front of her.

“That’s my newest,” Summer called from somewhere further away, in the kitchen maybe. “Yes, I’ve been punishing her all weekend. She’s been a little... difficult.”

Rachel felt the stranger grab her chin as if to examine her closely. “Well you’ve got her gagged tight enough, don’t you? Doesn’t make a sound.”

At that moment, another orgasm jolted through her and Rachel squirmed slightly, moaning into the hand that held her chin.

“Well, she quite likes being gagged, so it’s more of a reward for her than a punishment.” Summer explained.

The stranger’s hands moved towards Rachel’s backside.

“Go ahead.” Summer called, “She’s ready to be plugged up. However you’d like.”

Rachel shivered as the egg was removed from her crotch. The stranger’s touch was feminine, soft but controlling. For a moment, nothing happened. Then–

Thwack!

A paddle clapped against Rachel’s ass so hard she screamed into her massive tapegag, but as usual all that came out was a pathetic moan of ‘mmph’.

Again, the paddle slapped against her. Explosions of pain were punctuated by soft waves of pleasure. She loved it, and simultaneously hated it. The paddle hit against her skin three more times before the mysterious stranger slipped her fingers inside of Rachel’s pussy. “Well, that made her quite excited, Summer. Maybe you want to come here and fuck her?”

“You can do the honors, Felicity.” Summer responded.

Rachel felt a strange stirring of excitement within her. She wanted Summer to fuck her, but this woman’s touch was very welcoming. If this was what Summer wanted, then it’s what she wanted as well.

Something cold was trailed up her ass, metal maybe. It was thick and hard, but sent shivers through her. The thing moved upwards towards her cunt.

“Marie, come over here. Bring that buttplug over here. Let’s fuck her together.”

Rachel’s moan was filled with desire at that words. She sighed in pleasure and scooted her ass backwards a little to welcome the touch. Summer was the first one to have introduced her to assplay, but she was beginning to love it. She desperately wished Summer would come over and fuck her with them.

A new voice and presence appeared somewhere to her right a moment or so later. “This one? The red one, right?”

“Yeah, put that inside of her.” Felicity suggested.

Marie slowly inserted the red buttplug inside of Rachel’s asshole. Rachel groaned long and loud, her voice muffled through the layers and layers of tape. It felt so good working around inside of her, spreading her open, widening her, pressing up against her walls.

“Oh, Summer, do you have any clamps lying around? Clothespins?” Felicity asked.

“In the drawer below the bookcase.” Summer called back.

Rachel whimpered at the thought of nipple clamps being put on her now.

“I’ll get them in a minute. First,” Felicity pushed the cold metal cock she had been holding deep inside of Rachel. She pumped it back and forth a few times while Marie pressed the buttplug in further.

Rachel released a long, continuous moan, breathing very heavily all of the sudden, straining hard against her bonds.

Marie laughed. “I think she likes it.”

A hand was suddenly tapping at her cheeks, slapping her lightly and grabbing hold of her chin. “What a lucky little sub.” Rachel could not tell who it was, but perhaps it was Marie since the buttplug had been inserted fully into her now. She leaned into the touch, whimpering submissively.

“Yes, she has some kind of oral fixation.” Summer said with a small shrug. “You could fuck her mouth if you’d like. She prefers to be gagged, but she’s had enough for now. Go ahead, ungag her.”

Rachel felt the layers of latex begin to be peeled away.

“Mm, pretty lips.” Marie observed when all the tape had been pulled away.

Suddenly, Rachel felt a tongue pressing inside her mouth, massaging her own tongue gently. She was being kissed very sensuously by another wet mouth. Her bottom lip was sucked on for a few moments, a pair of teeth grazing across it hungrily. She could not tell who was kissing her, but she was fairly certain it wasn’t Summer. Summer’s mouth tasted like cinnamon and tobacco.

The kiss faded away and before Rachel had a chance to miss it, it was replaced by a thick shaft of some kind of slippery material being shoved into her mouth. It felt like one of the dildos Summer had fucked her mouth with earlier in the day, but this one seemed far more realistic and skin-like.

“Take it,” She heard Marie whispering into her ear. It pressed far into her mouth and hit the back of her throat. Her eyes began to water beneath the blindfold and she sputtered on the cock choking her. The dildo in her pussy was still being pushed in and out slowly, pushing up against her core, rubbing against her g-spot with every thrust.

Marie moved around to Rachel’s backside and resumed circulating the buttplug around and around inside her asshole. Rachel moaned in appreciation, trying very hard not to speak, not to grunt out right there yes baby please more from behind the mouth-filling cock.

“Look how wet she is,” Felicity said through a throaty laugh, “she’s actually dripping,  Summer. Dripping.”

“Does she eat pussy well, Summer?” Marie asked.

Summer finally emerged from the kitchen and dropped down onto the couch. Crossing her knees and taking a sip from her wine glass, Summer observed her friends pleasuring her submissive with a small smile. “Yes,” She finally said, after thinking for a few moments. “Yes, she’s quite good at eating pussy, actually. She needed little training in that area.”

“Well, let’s put her to work then, shall we?” Felicity suggested. She swallowed another mouthful of wine and pulled the dildo from out of Rachel’s wet pussy. “God, it’s waterfalling.”

Summer set her glass down and stood from her seat. She approached Rachel and bent down so that they were face to face. “How is my dirty little slut?” She whispered, pressing her lips against Rachel’s as she spoke.

“M-mm, good. Mistress. P-please let me lick your sweet pussy.”

“In due time.” Summer murmured as she began to unclip Rachel’s wrist cuffs from the spanking horse. Felicity unclipped Rachel’s ankle cuffs and moved to sit on the sofa. Marie, leaning against the wall, watched hungrily as Rachel was released from the horse.

Summer reached over to a drawer in a nearby bookcase and retrieved a thick, black dildo connected to an elastic strap. “On to the carpet, slut. On your knees.” She demanded.

Rachel’s limbs were trembling as she climbed off of the spanking horse and lowered herself to the ground. She could not tell if she was beside her mistress or not, but she patiently waited further instructions.

Summer attached the dildo to Rachel’s left thigh and pulled the strap as tight as it could go. “Felicity, would you like a go? You can fuck yourself on her while she eats my pussy.”

“Most certainly...” Felicity murmured. The tall redhead removed her white thong from beneath her skirt and tossed it aside. She approached the bound and hooded captive and slowly lowered herself onto the dildo.

“Mmmm,” She moaned quietly as the dildo went slowly up inside of her pussy. She fucked herself gently against the thigh dildo, her breasts pressing up against Rachel’s. Summer, standing beside Rachel, lifted one leg and swung it over her submissive, turning and facing her so that her cunt was directly positioned in front of Rachel’s mouth.

She lifted her dress and pulled her red, lace underwear a few inches. She grabbed the back of Rachel’s head and pulled it forward. Rachel tongued her mistress’ warm, wet clit. She ran her tongue up and down the velvety slit, rubbing her face in the smell of moisture of her favorite pussy.

She could feel Felicity fucking herself very slowly against the thigh dildo and leaned forward a little to press her breasts up against the other woman’s. Her nipples were getting hard, and she could have swore Felicity’s were too.

Summer, a little breathless, shut her eyes for a moment, tipping her head upwards. “Marie... come here.” She whispered, holding out one hand and beckoning for the other woman to come forward.

Smirking, Marie licked her lips and stalked over to the three women. She stood behind Rachel and leaned forward to give Summer a gentle kiss. She inserted her tongue into the dominatrix’s mouth, moaning quietly at the shock of desire that flared up inside of her.

Summer smiled into the kiss. She pressed her fingers very slowly up against Marie’s pussy. “Take off your pants,” She instructed the blonde.

“Yes, ma’am.” Marie replied obediently.

From where she was positioned below Summer, Rachel could not help but feel a surge of jealousy. She did not like hearing someone else submit to Summer, to her mistress.

Marie began removing her skin-tight leather pants, pushing them down to the ground and stepping out of them. Summer ran her fingers gently over Marie’s underwear. She pushed them aside with one finger, and slipped her fingers over her friend’s clit. Marie moaned appreciatively.

“Do you like that?” Summer whispered, her voice wavering as Rachel’s tongue gave her a surge of pleasure.

“Yeah,” Marie murmured, placing her hands on Rachel’s shoulders. “Yeah, Summer, I like that.” She pressed her hips forward a little, a whimper leaving her as Summer’s fingers tickled her labia. “Does your sub get jealous when others submit to you?”

“Hm,” Summer murmured thoughtfully, looking down at Rachel.” Ah,” She moaned out, riding her hips against Rachel’s hooded face. “I don’t know. Are you jealous, my dirty girl?”

Rachel continued licking and sucking, her mouth shining with Summer’s wetness. “Y-yes, mistress.”

“Hm,” Summer moaned again, reaching over and pinching Marie’s left nipple. “Is that so? Felicity...?”

Felicity bucked hard against Rachel’s thigh as she approached orgasming. “A-almost... ah-ah-god-I-...” She came almost silently, biting her lip hard as cum started to leak from her pussy, down the shaft of the dildo and onto Rachel’s latex catsuit. She climbed off of Rachel and sighed contentedly. She moved towards the sofa and collapsed onto it with an exhale of afterglow.

Summer moaned into the air, “Right there, bitch,” She whispered, “keep going. Right there, my little slut. Marie,” She instructed, her eyes shut tightly as her orgasm came closer and closer. “Sit down on the floor and wait for me. I’m...quite close.” Summer bucked her hips up against Rachel’s mouth, nodding silently.

Rachel licked harder and harder, pressing her tongue into her mistress’ cunt. She licked and sucked fervently, wanting only to please her mistress, to convey to her that she wanted so desperately to be her only submissive.

“I’m... God, I’m coming, I’m coming...” Summer murmured to herself, squeezing her eyes shut tight. She shuddered three times, her whole body tensing until a tremor released her muscles into ultimate relaxation. She pushed Rachel’s head away from her and reached down, wiping her submissive’s lips with her fingers.

Summer began to unzip the hood confining her submissive’s head, peeling away the latex and tossing it aside. A blast of cool air hit Rachel’s face and she inhaled deeply, breathless from eating pussy for so long without stopping.

“Felicity,” Summer murmured, “would you come here and finger my dirty girl? I want her to watch while I fuck Marie. Make sure she doesn’t look away.”

“Gladly.” Felicity agreed, sitting up from where she relaxed on the couch.

Summer clipped Rachel’s wrist cuffs together. She attached her ankle cuffs to one another as well before giving Rachel a crushing kiss. Then, she moved down to the ground where Marie waited for her.

Felicity pulled Rachel to her chest and slowly curled her palm around Rachel’s mouth. “You’re going to watch your precious mistress fuck someone else. How does that make you feel?” She used her free hand to tweak Rachel’s nipple a few times. “Nice, firm breasts.”

Rachel protested into Felicity’s hand, squirming around in the woman’s hold. Her cuffs bound her tightly, though, and she was unable to get away from the redhead’s hold.

Summer held Marie in a similar position to how Felicity held Rachel. With one arm holding Marie’s wrists together behind her back and the other freely exploring the woman’s nipples and clit, Summer kissed down her friend’s neck, her eyes constantly on Rachel.

Marie tilted her neck to the side, moaning in pleasure at the tickle of Summer’s lips. “Oh, god, Summer... that feels good. That feels so good.”

Felicity laughed as Rachel moaned into her hand again. She pressed hard against the woman’s clit, not moving her fingers but simply applying pressure to the sensitive area. “Summer, she can’t stand it. She’s so jealous... look at her eyes. This is torture for her.”

Summer trailed her fingers down Marie’s abdomen and began lightly fingering Marie. “What do you think Marie? Should I tie you up? Make you my second submissive?”

“Mmmnnghnno!” Rachel muttered, straining against Felicity’s tightening grip around her lips. “Mmph, mph, mm.”

Marie whimpered as Summer’s fingers slipped inside her cunt. “Oh, Summer, please. Please tie me up. Make me yours.”

“Can I gag this slut?” Felicity asked, reaching upwards and slapping the submissive’s breast. She pinched her nipple against very tightly. “She needs to behave.”

“Go ahead.” Summer whispered, moving her lips onto Marie’s and licking her gently.

Felicity reached over to the drawer where the thigh harness had come from and dug around for a moment. She retrieved a thick, black bandanna and a long vibrator wand. She brought the bandanna roughly over Rachel’s lips. “This will shut your dirty mouth up. Now, watch your mistress and shut up. Just take it, you slut. Take it.”

Rachel’s protests became muffled as the bandanna tightened severely around her mouth. She watched Summer fuck Marie gently, glaring as they lay down on the carpet. Marie kept her wrists together above her head while Summer shoved three fingers inside of her, pumping them in and out. Marie’s whimpers and moans grew louder, her pussy wetter.

Felicity used both hands to rub Rachel’s nipples. “You must not be pleasing your mistress very well if she’s fucking someone else, huh? You must be inadequate.” She pulled the wand over to her and turned it on. She held it up against Rachel’s pussy and laughed as the bound submissive began jerking and twitching in pleasure. “Oh, you like that, do you?”

Summer glanced up, briefly shifting her attention from Marie to Rachel. She smiled and laughed to herself at her bound prisoner’s predicament.

Marie was getting close to cumming, her hips bucking upwardly and hissing gasps leaving her bright, full lips. “S-Summer...” She begged, “M-may I cum? Please, please may I cum?”

“Of course you may,” Summer approved, increasing the speed with which she was fingering Marie’s pussy.

The woman let out a short scream, her sounds of pleasure growing in volume and intensity until she was bucking up against Summer’s thigh. “Oh, god...” She whispered, her body shuddering a few times.

Felicity looked down at Rachel and moved the wand up and down against her wet sensitive, throbbing pussy. “Did you see that? Your mistress gave Marie such pleasure... “

Rachel moaned into her gag, a mixture of pleasure and envy. The wand felt delicious against her pussy, the vibrations giving her a rush of lightness.

“You, on the other hand, won’t be coming again tonight...” Felicity shut the wand off suddenly and tossed it aside. “Maybe if you had been a bit more obedient, you’d be allowed to cum.”

Rachel let out a pathetic whimper. Her body was begging for release, but she didn’t want it from Felicity. She wanted it from Summer. Felicity continued to rub her nipples and hold her prone against her.

Summer pulled away from Marie and moved to sit up. She stared at Rachel with a hungry smirk. “Yes, Felicity, I think you’re quite right... She doesn’t deserve to cum. In fact, I think she needs to take a time-out.”

Rachel looked up from where she lay in Felicity’s arms, trying to communicate with her eyes to Summer how much she wanted her mistress to fuck her.

Summer bent down and unlatched Rachel’s ankle cuffs. “On your feet.” She instructed, coldly.

Rachel quickly did as she was told, standing in front of her mistress with expectant eyes. Summer spun her around and grabbed hold of Rachel’s shoulders. She led her towards the bedroom and straight to the bed. Silently, she pushed Rachel onto the bed and unclipped her wrist cuffs. Then, just as she had the night before, she attached her wrist and ankle cuffs onto each one of the bedposts. “You’ll have my full attention once my friends leave. Until now, you can stay here and think about all of the things we’ve done tonight.

Rachel nodded a few times, her eyes never leaving Summer’s. Summer bent down, pulled the bandanna down from her submissive’s mouth, then kissed her hard and sensually. Rachel moaned into the kiss and was unsurprised to feel the bandanna being slipped back over her lips.

Summer gave her cheek a light slap before raising to her full height and leaving her in the darkened bedroom.
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