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“Hey – so what do you think about going to Jessie’s Halloween party next week?” Jen asked of her boyfriend as he walked into the room.

“Awww, babe – I don’t know,” Jim bemoaned as he rummaged through the pantry in search of something for lunch. “You know I’m not really one for parties…”

“I know,” the brunette quipped back as she slipped her hands around his waist from behind and brought her lips close to his ear. “But this is going to be a sexy party, so I thought it might be a lot of fun!”

“A sexy party?” Jim countered as he turned to face his girlfriend, his lips only an inch from hers. “What’s that supposed to mean???”

“It means…” Jennifer said as she clawed her fingers into her boyfriend’s butt and briefly sucked his tongue into her mouth. “…that all of the girls are going to be prancing around scantily clad in their sexy Halloween costumes and high heels, and the guys who are lucky enough to come along will get to ogle them all … night … long!”

“Mmmmmm…” he groaned as he pulled the girl nearly on top of him as the two embraced in the middle of their kitchen. “So why don’t we stay home and I’ll just ogle you all night long…”

“Because it’s Halloween, and I want to go out!” Jen protested playfully as she nibbled sensuously along his neck. “Maybe a girl wants to be seen dressing up every now and then!”

“You want to ‘be seen’ running around with your girlfriends in your underwear all night?” he countered with a raised eyebrow, though it quickly became clear that his argument didn’t manage to faze his girlfriend in the least…

“Maybe I do!” she taunted him with a seductive look in her eyes. “And don’t you for a second try to act like it doesn’t turn you on, too…”

“Just think…” Jen continued softly as she stared deep into his eyes. “Me walking around the party in my finest leathers – a tight corset around my waist, my favorite stiletto boots, maybe some brand new silk stockings and a leather thong that puts my ass prime on display for anyone who wants to see it.”

“Anyone who wants to touch it.”

“If you’re lucky, maybe I’ll lead you around the party on a leash and you can show all of my friends what a good slave boy you are for me…”

“You know that I’ll do anything for you when you take that tone of voice with me…” he told her, hanging on every word as they could both feel his heart nearly beating out of his chest.

“I know you will … that’s because you’re a good, little boyfriend…” she told him with a wink as she reached down to caress the inevitable hard-on through his jeans that she had already coaxed to life with just the beginning of her erotic tease.

“So … do I need to come up with a costume then, or…?” Jim asked, still breathless from Jen’s incredible seduction.

She smiled as it became clear who had won their little exchange.

“No, no – I’ve got a few ideas for you already,” she returned with a mischievous smile. “You can just leave that part to me…”

“Well, as long as you aren’t actually planning to lead me around all night on a leash!” he laughed as he turned back to preparing his lunch.

“Keep it up and I’ll have you wearing a ballgag, too!” she laughed as she glanced back at the party invitation stuck to their refrigerator, the gears in her sadistic mind already starting to turn…

* * * * * * * * * *

A week later when Halloween itself officially rolled around, Jim walked into his bedroom after cutting out from work early to find an impressive and intimidating array of fetishwear spread out on the bed that he shared with his girlfriend Jennifer.

“No peeking!” he suddenly heard her call out from the bathroom nearby before he peered around the corner to see Jen up to her neck in bubbles, relaxing in the bathtub. Though he tried to make small talk with her as he stole a second glimpse back into the other room, Jen was quick to send him away, citing, “I’ll call you when I’m ready to help you get dressed – don’t ruin my fun surprise…”

Over an hour later as Jim sat in the other room watching TV, he finally looked up to see his girlfriend leering at him from around the corner, beckoning him with a single finger that it was now time for him to duly enter her exotic lair.

His jaw nearly dropped as he entered the room once more, this time to find Jennifer sitting on the edge of the bed waiting for him, dressed to kill in leather and lace, and no doubt with her loving boyfriend now at the pinnacle of her list…

“Strip!” she commanded as she savored his eyes eagerly scanning her body, watching him drool as he traced the tightly cinched black leather corset around her waist that led up to a matching spiked leather bra that left very little of her voluptuous bosoms to the imagination. She wore a stunning pair of black opera gloves, also in the same sensuous leather, and her lips called out to him in a shocking bombshell red that were heavily contrasted by the jet black that the woman had dyed her long, flowing hair only just that afternoon.

As he scrambled as directed to strip off the dress clothes that he’d worn to the office earlier that day, he couldn’t help but get lost at his girlfriend’s legs, which were without a doubt her best feature by far. Just as she had described a week prior, a pair of killer black silk stockings hung from her thighs, with a number of taut garters descending from her corset to hold them in place, all leading down to the crème de la crème – a stunning, new pair of black lace up ankle boots that he’d never seen before, yet could already picture himself worshipping as he knelt before this cunning dominatrix that held him around her little finger…

“So what should I call you tonight???” he asked as he slipped out of his underwear to show Jen that he was already quite aroused simply by her amazing looks alone.

“Who said anything about you calling me anything?!” Jen retorted with a cruel curl to her lip as she rolled her eyes and pointed down for him to kneel in front of her as he’d done many times before when they role played in such a manner.

“I bought you some new toys,” she continued unfazed, “to make tonight a bit more … interesting.”

Reaching over beside her, she retrieved a small, brown box from the remaining items left on the bed and opened it to reveal a shiny, metal chastity cage – one that she knew that her boyfriend had been eyeing for quite some time.

“Lock your cock up for me,” she said to him bluntly as she tossed him the cage, rolling her eyes some more as she watched him fumble with the device to fit it around his semi-hard cock, doing his best to focus on anything other than the dominant beauty in front of him until he shrunk enough for the cage to slide together and then ultimately click shut around him.

Handing the included key back to her, which she nonchalantly proceeded to slip inside of one of the cups of her leather bra, Jennifer then looked beside her once more and this time chose a pair of black leather shorts, which she flung at her boyfriend’s face with a sadistic grin as she told him, “Now cover up – nobody wants to see you walking around the party dressed like that!”

After the snug pair of shorts came a strappy, leather chest harness which Jen buckled herself around her boyfriend’s upper body as he resumed kneeling before him, then a pair of buckling leather wrist cuffs, which she cinched around each wrist and then locked in front of him … “…for the meantime…” she warned.

Spreading her legs and gently running her fingers across her sex to tease her man in his new cage, Jennifer took a few moments to enjoy her seduction before turning back to the last items that she had left out for his costume – a leather bondage hood and a long, thin-handled leather leash…

“Not a word…” she warned as she motioned for him to turn around before going to work fitting the new leather hood over her submissive boyfriend’s head. As he would soon come to learn as well, Jen had selected this model in particular because although it had a built-in, stuffed leather gag that she fitted between his lips before beginning to cinch the laces down behind his head, the hood was also suited for their evening’s festivities in that it featured a number of pinholes around the eyes, thus allowing him to still be able to see despite otherwise keeping his head thoroughly encased in tight leather throughout the duration.

When she finished tying off the laces at the base of his skull and then buckled the built-in collar overtop to hold them in place, a satisfied grin floated across her crimson lips as she reached around and snapped the leash onto the ring on his collar. After giving it a few while she snickered at him through his mask, Jennifer then stood up – towering over him in her spiked stiletto heels – and pulled the leash between her legs behind her, made quick work of puling him forward until her boyfriend’s face was nestled snugly between her thighs…

Jen glanced over at the full length mirror on the wall and paused to admire her new stature over her boy while he subsequently enjoyed his view, the only thing dividing him from his girlfriend’s sweet sex being two thin layers of satin and leather. She wasn’t quite sure if he could smell her arousal through the leather mask, but as she felt her own desires growing as she fluttered her eyes and strutted her dominance over him, she finally decided that it was high time to continue onward with the rest of the kinky night that she had planned for them both.

“Come on – we don’t want to be late for the party,” she told him as she pulled away and allowed him a chance to stand up, “you’re not the only one who I want to see between these thighs before the night is through!”

Snickering as she allowed him to absorb that quaint thought as he walked behind her through their apartment, he then heard her laugh out loud as she scooped up her keys and turned back to him, adding, “I suppose that I’ll be the one driving tonight…” before pulling on her long leather trench to cover her own body while leaving him bare and exposed to the world as she paraded him out the door with a sinister grin across her face…

* * * * * * * * * *

There was no hiding that all eyes were on Jen and Jim as they walked into her friend’s party with Jennifer decked out in high class leather and her boyfriend trailing behind dressed as what most could only describe as the lady’s gimp. Keeping her nose high and her subby’s leash taut as she made her way through the crowds, Jen eventually met up with her friend Jessie who was hosting the gathering, along with a handful of other girls who seemed particularly amused by Jen and her boyfriend’s choice of costumes for the evening.

Compared to the others, they were easily a shoe-in for best of the night…

Sexy nurse.

Sexy flight attendant.

Sexy angel / devil / whatever.

“I love your corset!” Jessie gushed as she reached out to run her fingers across the tight leather that held her friend’s midsection like a drum. Jen merely smirked in approval, knowing that of course the $400 leather corset was a jaw dropper compared to the lightweight, fashion corsets from the mall that most of the other girls in attendance were sporting with their costumes.

Turning her attention to the girl’s boyfriend in tow after also gawking over Jen’s incredible heels, Jessie then examined the effort that had gone into selecting Jim’s toys – highlighted by the leather hood that kept him silence while the crowd looked him over – eventually reaching out to pat him on the head as she turned back to Jen and commented with a grin, “He does make a good submissive, doesn’t he!”

The comment made Jen tighten her grip on the leash ever so slightly as she chuckled before correcting her good friend, “He’s actually not a submissive … he’s my cuckold.”

Jim’s ears perked up at the word as he looked over, but could only make out his girlfriend’s red lips through the pinholes in his mask.

“Even better!” he heard the host quip back with a sense of amusement in her voice. “A mistress and her cuckold – I like it.”

“Well I’m sure dressed like that, you should have no troubles finding yourself another man to play with tonight!” the sexy nurse added with a laugh. “So you just let me know if you need me to watch him for a while…”

“I’ll keep that in mind,” Jen sneered in character as she glanced back at her husband sadistically, “but this cuckold likes to watch, so your offer may not be necessary…”

“Oh, you’re so naughty. You look great – you guys have fun!” Jessie told them before wandering back into the crowd to continue mingling with the rest of her guests.

Glancing back at her bound boyfriend, she could read his mind as she chuckled and told him, “What?! Don’t act so surprised – you know that I’d never fuck you dressed like this…”

Jim took a deep breath as he felt himself swell inside of the steel chastity cage in his shorts, mesmerized as he always found himself at the affect that his girlfriend’s harsh tone could have on him when the two of them were playing their games.

Of course, this was just a sexy, little game … right???

He mind began to wonder as he found himself with plenty of time to ponder his girlfriend’s real intentions while his stuffed mouth prevented any conversation and the rest of his bondage turned him into little more than an accessory as she paraded him around the room, enjoying the intriguing stares that the couple attracted for one or more exotic reasons…

After several trips through the crowd as Jim did his best to follow behind with limited motion or sight, Jen randomly guided him over to a space against the wall and tied his leash to candlestick holder that had been mounted at head level before handing him the drink that she had collected and leaning in to tell him with a sly grin, “I’m going to go dance for a while – feel free to watch.”

Though the combination of the pinholes and the darkened lighting made it nearly impossible, Jim watched with great intent for what his sultry girlfriend was up to while he stood bound and helpless at the edge of the dance floor. Every so often she would appear in front of him with a different guy’s arms around her waist, stopping just long enough to take another sip of her drink before letting them drag her back into the anonymous darkness, out of her boyfriend’s sight…

Her charade kept up for another half a dozen songs before eventually she slide up next to him a bit more flirty and inebriated than when she had started dancing, and after making their way back to the bar for a refresher on the fruit cocktail that had been fueling her night thus far, Jen pointed out a nearby chaise for them to stop and rest, with her first reclining and then pointing him to take his place on the floor sitting beside her.

Reaching down to casually play with his exposed nipples as her boyfriend sat with his back to her up against the chaise, Jen spoke into his ear…

“Are you having a good time?”

Jim simply nodded without turning around, savoring her sharp touch as Jen’s nails not so subtly provoked his always tender nipples.

“Still breathing ok in that hood?”

He nodded again, drifting off a bit deeper.

“Good – because I think the keys to this collar are still sitting on the bed back at home!”

Jen toyed with his nipples some more in the darkened room as she enjoyed her position lying above him as his reactions brewed heavier as her touches continued.

“So … do you remember that fantasy you told me about last year? The one about you watching me be with another man? That’s what I based your costume on…”

“…and tonight I want to do it.”

Jim’s eyes grew wide underneath the leather hood as he felt his girlfriend pull the leash attached to his collar for emphasis. He turned to look back at her and was quickly met by the sternest, most intoxicatingly dominant look that she’d ever given him in all their days of role playing…

“I’ve already picked him out – he’s the one dressed like a doctor. I told him that I just needed to run it by you first.”

As Jennifer stared back at her boyfriend’s masked face with an adulterous allure, she twisted the knife a bit further as she also did with his nipples that were now both between her leather-gloved fingers…

“You should’ve seen what he already did to me out on the dance floor … it’s so dark out there, nobody else probably even knew.”

Letting go of his nipples, the girl then pulled him closer to her as she discretely reached down between her legs with her free hand, then brought her gloved hand back to hold under her boyfriend’s nose … a devastating blend of leather and sex that she knew would blow his mind.

Standing back up and helping her man onto his feet as well, she pulled him closer as she looking into his eyes through the mask and asked him bluntly, “It’s a simple yes or no question, boy – what’s it going to be?”

Without a moment of hesitation, Jim nodded his head up and down emphatically, producing an enthusiastic smile across his girlfriend’s bright red lips as she leaned in and gave him a big kiss where the plug had him gagged inside of the mask.

“Jessie’s right,” she laughed happily as she took a sip of her new drink while she held hold of the leather leash in her other hand proudly, “you do make a good submissive!”

Reaching down, she then discretely patted the cage between his legs as she held her scantily-clad body against his, adding with a wicked laugh, “Now let’s go make a cuckold out of you, too…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Jen strutted through the house like a kinky train up to no good, with her boyfriend shortly behind on his leash and her new doctor friend a few steps back further. As the music faded as they worked their way up the stairs to a private bedroom away from the action, she turned back to the doctor and told him, “He watches – that’s my only rule.”

The tall, dark man dressed in green surgical scrubs simply shrugged his shoulders without a care and smiled back at the girl who he’d been groping on the dance floor for the past half hour, then followed the two into the empty bedroom and locked the door behind them…

First guiding her boyfriend over to the foot of the impressive, four-poster bed, Jen curtly ordered him to, “Kneel!” before proceeding to tie off his leash to one of the thick, wooden posts at the corner of the bed. She then made her way back over to the doctor and asked, “Now where did we leave off?” as she handed herself over to him and aggressively slipped her tongue down his throat. A moment later he had picked her up and her legs were wrapped strongly around his body as he carried her over to the inviting bed.

Watching intently through the dim holes in his mask, Jim wished that he could touch himself as the stranger laid his girlfriend out on the bed and climbed on top of her as if she was his own, with her long and sensuous legs quick to wrap around him once more, her decadent leather boots bobbing only a few feet from his face as the two continued to get to know each other in front of him.

“So do you guys do this often?” the man asked between breaths as he fumbled to unsnap her bra from behind.

“Not really…” Jen moaned as her breasts broke free of their containment and were instantly assaulted by the man’s powerful tongue. “It’s a first for us – any special requests?”

She gasped as she felt him softly bite into her nipple, then heard him comment, “I wouldn’t mind feeling those hot lips around my cock first…” and a moment later she had spun around to face her man directly, hungrily pulling the guy’s pants and underwear down while he in turn slipped her thong down her legs and proceeded to bury his face in her pussy…

“Oh fuck!” she cried out as she rested back on the man’s face and enjoyed his prowess before leaning forward herself and taking his cock into her mouth, admiring his length while he reached down and went back to work on her breasts with his fingers as he eagerly lapped away at her already well lubricated pussy.

After a few strokes as she got to know the man’s cock and did her very best to bring it to life, Jennifer eventually remembered her cuckold kneeling only a few feet away and looked up to see how he was enjoying the view while she also felt her toes curl against the stranger’s expert precision as he toyed with her clit with his tongue.

She moaned into his dick as her own pleasures grew stronger, the thrill of her plan starting to get the best of her as she felt her thighs beginning to clench just before she was spasming on the man’s face as his tongue took to the challenge and lapped even harder as the first wave of adulterous pleasure washed over her…

“Get inside me!” she cried out as her body shook, a few moments later taken from a different angle as the doctor’s cock slipped out of Jen’s mouth and he pulled himself out from under her to instead take her from behind while she alternated between staring her boyfriend down and grunting furiously into the bed sheets as he pounded her pussy like her own fantasy about that evening had played out so many times before.

“Oh god…” Jen moaned as the doctor jack hammered behind her with a smooth intensity as he held around her hips onto the leather corset that also hugged her tight. Her fingers clung deep into the bed sheets as she grunted and groaned until finally she felt him blow his load into the condom and slow his pace to a sensuous stop…

Before she could think about his departure, Jennifer found herself on her back once more as her legs hung off the side of the bed and the stranger now knelt between her legs, tickling her lips and clit in just the perfect way that quickly sent her back into the stratosphere as she held her legs wide open for him, already desperate to feel the good doctor’s cock between her legs one more time.

Smiling as he looked over the sprawled out woman on the bed, then adding a quick chuckle as he glanced over in the direction of her boyfriend – still obediently bound just where she had left him – the man told the post-orgasmic girl, “That was fun!” as he pulled his costume back up and made his way over to the door…

“I’ll go ahead and re-lock this for you guys if you need a few minutes,” he told them as he opened the door and momentarily welcomed the life of the party in from downstairs before closing it again behind him with a soft click.

Laying there a while longer to give herself a chance to catch her breath, Jen finally rolled over as she retrieved and pulled her panties back up her hips before catching her boyfriend’s attention and giggling, “Well I hope that was as good for you as it was for me!”

Jennifer laughed as she took a second longer to hunt for her bra, slipping it back into place and enjoying the cool touch that the leather now had to offer her well-exercised buds. After taking a moment to straighten her hair and reapply her lipstick in the mirror nearby, she finally went over and untied the leash that had previously been holding him to the bedpost during her fuck.

Helping Jim to stand back up and followed by a playful swat on the ass, a familiar look of mischief floated into Jen’s gaze once more as she used the leash to pull him close as she told him with a sharp curve to her lips, “That was a good start … but I’ve always fancied myself more of a rock ‘n roll girl than having a thing for doctors. There was this other guy down there who was all decked out in leather just like us…”

“…I’ll bet that he’d be a lot of fun!”
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