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Halloween was always the perfect time of year for Jen to come into her own. It wasn't just the parties or the alcohol or the trick or treating (although she was never one to turn down an offer to prowl the local neighbourhood), but it was the feeling of the season and its spookiness and the opportunity it gave her to let loose and set free all the inhibitions that she felt holding her back throughout the rest of the year.

So when Sally, her colleague and only true friend from work, invited Jen to her Halloween party, a wicked grin grew across her face.

"See, I knew you'd be up for it," Sally said as the two women ate together on their lunch break. "Bring booze, bring snacks, and of course come wearing a costume."

"I assume sexy costumes are okay?" Jen asked, making sure to check before confirming the plan she had in mind.

"Sexy? Not just sexy. Be outright slutty. It's the only time of year it's appropriate."

Jen smiled and her eyes twinkled. She already had a costume in mind, and for a week she waited in agony until the 31st arrived and she could finally put it on for all to see.

She arrived at Sally's party alone, late enough that the music was already pounding and the front door of the house had been cracked open by the stream of costumed guests.

But unlike with the assortment of generic superheroes and vampires and zombies, Jen's entrance was met by a show of astonishment.

She stepped gently through the crowd towards the kitchen. Each partygoer without fail stared with amazement at every inch of her, from her legs covered with a skin-tight layer of glossy black latex trousers to the voluptuous breast supported within an intricate corset. Jen's choice of outfit drew every set of eyes towards her, and she almost blushed. But her favourite addition to the costume, a facemask with a pair of bunny ears, hid part of her visage while showing off her smiling, red lips.

"Oh my god!" Sally squealed when she saw Jen walked into the kitchen. "You look incredible!"

"Thanks, Sal, you do too!" Jen let her colleague, dressed as a slutty nurse with blood-red makeup covering her face in faux wounds, embrace her tightly.

"So what are you?" She spotted the items attached to a belt around Jen's waist. "Oh my god, a dominatrix?!"

Jen laughed and gave a spin, showing off the handcuffs and crop hanging at her sides. "Good guess!"

"Where'd you get the outfit? It suits you so well!"

"Oh it's just something I've worn from previous years, nothing special."

Jen smirked at her own little lie. Truth was, she wore this outfit more often than once a year. It was a regular feature in her bedroom whenever she had one of her sexual partners over. But her sex life was kept strictly behind closed doors, and she had little intention of letting everyone in the workplace know about all her fetishes. That said, she found immeasurable excitement and pleasure being able to bring out her favourite outfit while still remaining outwardly innocent. Though the longer she wore it, the more she found her kinky side coming out.

"You're going to do some work on the guys tonight," Sally laughed.

"I might do..." Jen said slyly. 

"Usually I'd advise you against going after the guys from work, but...give it an hour and I doubt they'll recognise you under that mask."

"We'll have to wait and see." Jen gave Sally a wink then accepted her offer of drinks, eager to get the night underway.

*****

Jen was soon liquored up and read for some fun. More fun than what was currently on offer from the idle chatter of tipsy guests getting more and more drunk.

Dancing was in order, and Jen made sure to take centre stage in the throngs of bodies pulsing along with the rhythm of the music in the middle of Sally's living room. It wasn't long before the attention of horny men was placed on her. She was prompt to turn them down with a sly shake of her head or a complete turning away of her body. 

It was only when someone she recognised approached her that she allowed him closer to her. Henry, a colleague from her department now dressed as a cowboy, danced alongside her, nearly brushing against Jen's latex legs. But she didn't allow him. She only smiled alluringly and backed away slowly, leading him across the dancefloor until they were out of the room.

"Do I know you?" Henry asked in her ear.

Jen simply smirked with the knowledge that her basic disguise was enough to conceal her identity from her co-worker. Not that she was surprised. He clasped a half-empty cup of beer and staggered enough to suggest he had had a few, but he knew what he wanted. And as Jen wordlessly led him upstairs, he followed eagerly and obediently.

Jen found a quiet bedroom and stepped inside, glad to see no other couple had decided to occupy it yet.

"Are you sure I don't know you?" Henry asked again and he followed her inside and closed the door behind him. "Although, I'm sure I'd remember an ass like that."

Jen had felt his eyes on her backside as he followed her from the dancefloor. The black latex of her trouser accentuated her curves perfectly, so she was glad to know it was having the intended effect. But now she turned around to face him and stepped closer. She pushed him against the door, her breasts pressing against his chest, and made out with him.

Henry was more than happy to let her do as she pleased. Their hot lips kissed eagerly. Their tongue danced together. And soon Jen was pressing her crotch against the raging erection in his pants. She grinded against him, driving him wilder with arousal until he wanted nothing more than to fuck her. But as he tried to bring his hands round to touch her she grabbed his wrists and held them by his side.

"No," Jen whispered firmly. "You don't get to touch me."

"You're such a tease," Henry moaned as his arousal grew and grew.

"Oh?" Jen stopped and took a few steps back. "Stay there and I'll tease you a bit more."

Henry was glad to comply. He watched as she ran her thumbs under the waistband of her trousers. Slowly she pulled them down, revealing her long pale legs and black underwear. Next came her corset, under which a black bralet covered her breasts but gave Henry a better view of her entire body.

"Holy fuck," he said, admiring her beauty.

"Strip naked, cowboy," Jen ordered.

"Yes, ma'am."

Henry grinned at the thought of what was going to happen next. In the space of a minute, he was stark naked. He had no second doubts about showing himself in his entirety to this woman he didn't know. His cock stood out long and free, giving a centrepiece for Jen to cast her eyes over.

"Very impressive," she said. "Come here."

"It's all for you, you sexy bunny."

Jen laughed at his comment and signalled him to get on the bed.

"I'm not a sexy bunny," she said as she got on top of him and kneeled between his legs. "I'm a dominatrix."

"I bet you are. And do I get to see what's under that mask then?"

"Only if I feel like it."

Jen handcuffed Henry's wrists to the bedframe before he realised what was going on. The smile on his face showed how much the move excited him, as did the throbbing erection twitching right in front of Jen.

"Have you ever been controlled by a woman like me?" she asked as she began to stroke his cock.

"Fuuuuck, no."

"Have you ever given yourself completely to woman like me?"

"Fuuuuuuuuck, no."

"Of course not. You've never really met a woman like me." Jen slapped his balls and stopped stroking.

"Ow!"

"Now you will give yourself to me." She slapped again.

"Oww!"

"You will be obedient for me."

"Owwww!"

"And you will give your orgasm to me."

Jen started stroking again and the more than grateful Henry moaned out aloud. Her hand moved faster and faster. She felt the man beneath her shake as he came close to cumming and his own intention stoked a fire of desire of her own. But as much as her wet pussy wanted it's own pleasure, Jen had plans to be carried out.

"One second," she said, getting off the bed.

Henry groaned in discomfort at the intense edging. A drop of precum dripped from his cock. 

Jen was back before too long, having rummaged through Sally's drawers.

"Hold still," she commanded.

Henry let her tie a pantyhose around his eyes, effectively blindfolding him, then she stuffed a pair of frilly pink panties in his mouth.

"Just chill out here, okay?" she said, getting back off the bed and finding her clothes. "I might be an hour or so. I don't know. But you just stay here. Then I promise it'll be worth your while."

*****

Jen returned to the party after having put her outfit back on. The thrill of having a bound submissive cuffed to a bed was enough to fuel an arousal that had her drifting dreamlike through the groups of partygoers. She needed another drink if she was hold off from pouncing on the tormented cock waiting for her upstairs.

"And where have you been?" Sally asked, appearing out of nowhere with a bottle of gin in her hand.

"Just dancing," Jen smiled.

"Hmm, okay." The slutty nurse looked at her up and down and squinted at her waist. "You seem to be missing your handcuffs."

Jen looked down and patted herself theatrically as if searching for something. "Oh crap," she said. "They must have fallen off somewhere!"

Sally raised an eyebrow then, a moment later, raised the bottle of gin to her lips. "Want some?"

Jen smiled and nodded and accepted the offer, taking turns with her friend to have glugs of the straight spirit.

"I'd better make sure my house isn't being wrecked," Sally said after having satisfied her thirst. "Don't get into any trouble now. I think most of the guys here want to fuck you."

She gave Jen a wink then headed off. The dominatrix, feeling even more eager to play with someone after Sally's teasing, went out into the garden where a handful of guest were getting some much needed fresh air. A few smoked, but nearly all stood around by the backdoor where the glow from the house illuminated their faces.

But Jen spotted one man stood alone further from the group. He was dressed like a mummy, draped all over with toilet paper. The only real clothing were his loose boxer briefs. A six-pack was almost entirely visible under his whispy shrouds.

"You must be cold," Jen said as she strode up to him. 

"Huh?" He looked up, having been toying with a bottle of cider. "Oh, yeah, well. It's nice to be outside."

Jen tilted her head curiously. "I don't know you, do I?"

"Oh, er, Bill. I'm Bill." 

He held out a hand and Jen gripped it firmly, taking control of a simple shake. She released only once she saw him since ever so slightly.

"I, um, I'm a friend of Sally's from school. But I don't really know anyone else here."

"Oh what a shame," Jen purred, deciding that now was a perfect time for some more fun. "I can introduce you to some people but...I could do with a favour first."

"Oh? Sure, anything." Bill seemed more than keen to help her.

"I seem to have lost part of my costume. I think it must be somewhere down the bottom of the garden but I could do with an extra pair of eyes to assist my search."

"Sure thing, that's not a problem, lead the way."

Only a couple of smokers noticed the two figures walk further down into the garden and become enveloped by the night. The light from the house failed to reach them and Jen had to slow down to watch her step.

"Have you got a light?" Bill asked as he stumbled behind her. "It'll be hard to see anything without daylight."

"That's okay," Jen took his hand in hers. "I'll guide you."

"So what are we looking for exactly?"

"A little bit of fun."

Jen could just about make out the outline of a trellis and she turned and pushed Bill against it.

"What are you doing?!" 

Jen shushed him then gave a passionate kiss on his lips to shut him up. "Best be quiet. You don't want us to be disturbed now do you?"

"I, er, fuck. No." 

"I thought not."

Jen felt his muscular body, running her hands all over it. Bill let her do as she pleased. He gasped as she slid his underwear down.

"Don't worry," she whispered as she got onto her knees. "I just want to make you feel comfortable."

"Fuuuuuuuck..."

Jen sucked his cock greedily and without holding back. She wrapped her lips around it and plunged her mouth down the length of the already hard shaft. 

"Ahhmmmm," Bill moaned in ecstatic pleasure.

Jen bobbed her head back and forth, taking him deeper and deeper and sending him into further depths of pleasure. Each movement sent chills rushing through the helpless, horny mummy. His finger clasped at the trellis fence. His knees shook. His mouth was held open in a silent groan. He felt as if he was being sucked completely dry by Jen's expert blowjob.

"Do you want to cum in my mouth?" she asked, coming up for breath momentarily while carrying on stroking him with her hand.

"Fuuuuck yeees."

"Do you want me to swallow every last drop of your cum?"

"Mmmmm yes."

"Well...you're in for a shock." Jen stood up and stopped stroking, instead gripping his balls tighter and tighter. "I'm not some common slut."

"I...ow...I didn't think you were!"

"I don't go around giving blowjobs and swallowing loads just because I like it." Jen squeezed his balls tighter.

"Of course not!"

"What I do get pleasure from is controlling weak guys like you. Making you moan and wince and beg for me to stop hurting you or to start pleasuring you. Understood?"

"Yes!"

"So...beg."

“I, er, okay. Please. Please stop squeezing my balls."

Jen smiled and relented. "Okay. Good boy."

"Thank you."

"So do you want me to keep stroking?"

"Yes, please."

"Hmm...fine."

Jen stroked him immediately and furiously. Her hand was a blur. And within a few seconds the overstimulation was too much and Bill was groaning and begging for her to stop.

"Okay I'll stop." Jen let her hand rest on his cock, gently grazing it and feeling it throb. She felt his frustration in every shake of his body and twitch of his cock.

"No, please don't," Bill whined, completely desperate and at her mercy.

"Ooh, you really can't make your mind up can you?"

Jen continued to edge him over and over. Each time her hand came away and left him hanging, he would beg again for her to keep going. Soon a string of precum was hanging from the tip of his cock and his shaft had grown larger and pulsing.

"Do you still wanna cum?" Jen asked with her hand on him, stroking ever so gently to keep him on the edge.

"Fuck yes. So much."

"Be quiet and perhaps I'll let you."

Bill was keen to comply, but Jen made sure by putting her free hand over his mouth while stroking faster. She could see him about to erupt. And he was soon moaning into her hand.

As Bill nearly began humping Jen's pleasuring hand, she took it off and let his disappointment flow out in a rush of cum. His ruined orgasm shuddered through him. He was destroyed by Jen's torturing control over him. His muffled moans threatened to burst out of the clamping hand as the last of his white load drooled out of his cock.

"Thought I should teach you a lesson," Jen said, standing back. "You don't deserve an easy orgasm. You don't deserve pleasure without putting in any work. No one will ever just come up to you and give you what you want."

Bill stared at her, disbelieving what had just happened.

Jen left him standing there and headed back to the house before calling out behind her: "Hope you enjoy the rest of the party!"

*****

Jen was able to sneak back through the house without being interrupted by Sally or anyone else she knew there. After the bit of fun she had had in the garden, the urge to get her own pleasure was too much to ignore. Her pussy was wet. It needed to be released from the tight confines of her latex trousers.

Weaving through the groups of guests, she headed for the stairs. One couple were making out, sprawled over the bottom steps. Jen treaded round them. The sight of their passion was fuelling her own desires.

Everything was quiet upstairs. Three angels clambered out of the bathroom, gossiping and laughing and ignoring Jen as they staggered back down the stairs.

Apart from that, no one was around. The dominatrix stepped towards the bedroom and opened the door. 

Inside, her victim was tied up and ready for her. His blindfold and gag were still secure but he heard her enter and began to struggle in his cuffs.

"Don't worry, it's just me," Jen reassured.

She walked over and smiled at the sight of his bound and naked body. His cock was soft but as she announced her presence and stepped towards him it began to harden in anticipation.

"Is this for me?" Jen asked, running a finger over it and feeling it growing more erect.

"Mmmm," Bill moaned into the panties stuffed in his mouth.

"I've had some fun tonight while you've been waiting here. Do you want to hear about it?"

"Mmph."

Jen kicked off her shoes and started stripping as she told Bill about her night.

"I found a guy all by himself practically begging for my attention. So I thought he was a perfect toy to play with."

She stripped her corset and bra off, setting her large breasts free.

"I led him down to the bottom of the garden. He was so keen to follow me. But, really, who wouldn't be?"

Next came her trousers. It was a relief to get them off.

"I kissed him and took his cock out. It was much nicer than yours I must say."

Finally she took off her underwear and knelt on the bed, naked apart from her mask.

"I grabbed it just like this and stroked."

She mimicked the action and began to jerk him off.

"I even gave him a blowjob."

She leaned forward and blew her warm breath over his desperate cock.

"And over and over I brought him right to the edge and denied him."

She brought her hand away and let his cock bounce, eager for more stimulation.

"But do you know what I didn't get to do?"

Mmmmph," Bill moaned.

"I didn't get to fuck him, so now you're going to be my good little fuck toy."

She edged forward and guided his cock into her wet pussy. It slid in easily and without a need to start slowly she began to ride him hard and fast.

"Fuck yes that's good," Jen said, finally feeling the satisfaction of a good cock inside her.

"Mmmm."

Jen fucked him harder and faster, bucking wildly on top of her submissive mount. Bill's cock pulsed harder. Despite having such little stimulation beforehand, the long wait cuffed to the bed had filled him with an eager need to be satisfied. The warmth and tightness of Jen's pussy was sending waves of incomparable pleasure through him with every motion.

Her ass rippled each time she slammed down over his cock and slapped into his balls. Her tits bounced left and right like pendulums. 

Jen rode and thrust, rode and thrust, rode and thrust and drew every bit of pleasure from the throbbing cock inside her. 

All her excitement, all her arousal, it all crashed through her body like waves on rocks as the swell grew deeper and wilder and warmer. And as her orgasm built with thrust after thrust, she was rocked to the edge of an almighty release.

Her hands squeezed at the duvet beneath her. Her pussy clenched tight around the aching cock. She almost froze with ecstatic delight as all her pent-up energy shuddered out.

She moaned and moaned. Her orgasm burst forth. And there was nothing in the world that could have taken her out of that moment.

After a long pause, during which her naked body was slumped over the bound man and her breasts squashed into his chest, she recovered her senses and eventually pushed herself up.

Only when Bill moaned did Jen realise that his cock was still throbbing inside her.

"You didn't cum from all that?" she said, lifting herself off and having a look at the cock, dripping with her juices. "I don't know whether to be impressed or offended."

"Mmmm," Bill moaned as he felt himself being stroked again.

"Ooh yeah that's better. Do you like that?"

The cuffed man nodded. A bead of precum glistened on the tip of his cock, indicating his impending orgasm.

"Do you want to know what else I did with the guy in the garden?" Jen asked, stroking and examining the cock intensely. She could feel it's thickness grow and pulse as an orgasm drew close.

"Mmmmmm."

“I edged him and edged. And when he couldn't take any more and I knew he was right about to burst...I ruined him."

Jen let go. Once again, she ruined the orgasm of a second submissive. She could never get tired of it. The cries of despair. The wild bucking of hips as they tried to find any slight bit of sensation. And especially the sight of their desperate, struggling cock as it bouncing up and down with cum oozing out of it.

Tonight's ruin was no exception. Bill’s frustration and his hands clenching at the headboard were even more entertaining. Jen couldn't help but laugh. And even as the cock grew limp she gladly watched the results of her tormenting handjob.

Before any of the load dripped from Bill's stomach and onto the bedsheets, Jen rushed and grabbed a tissue from the bedside table to wipe it up. After she had put it in the bin, satisfied with her work for the night, she put her costume back on.

"I hope you enjoyed what you could from all that," she said as she pulled her corset tight. "I'll be back to play later."

Before any complaints could be made from the gagged man, Jen left the room and closed the door behind her before making her way back to the party.

"Hey! I've hardly seen you tonight. Where've you been?" Sally cornered her almost straight after she had come downstairs.

"Oh, you know, just having some fun." Jen couldn't help but look a bit sheepish, which her friend couldn't ignore.

"What sort of fun? Wait...really? Have you seriously fucked someone?"

Jen just held her gaze and smiled.

"That's not fair," Sally complained. "You wouldn't believe how horny I am. I wanna fuck someone, for fucks sake."

"You've got plenty of options, Sal."

"Like who? And I still need to look after my house. Speaking of which, where did you have your bit of fun?"

Jen looked at the ground, not wanting to admit it.

"Jen, seriously, please don't tell me you used my bedroom?"

At that moment, with her mix of shame and devilish mischief, Jen had an idea.

"Before you get mad, Sal, you might want to go upstairs and check your bedroom. If you want a good fuck, I can assure you you'll find one worth screaming about..."
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Lara dons the title of Goddess Athena and joins the dominatrixes of Club Olympus. To remain undercover, she has to adapt to the role, remove her inhibitions, and embrace her femdom nature. Whether she has to pleasure or punish her patrons, the operation will only be successful if she can play a convincingly dominant woman.
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