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Jed shifted, easing a tight squeeze in the muscles of his back. He’d been on all fours on the hard wooden floor for nearly an hour while Bailey watched her favorite TV show. Her bare feet rested in the small of Jed’s back, her heels occasionally brushing over the curve of his ass.




He loved serving Bailey this way. His half-hard cock stretched his tight boxers, calling out for some actual attention. But Jed loved that Bailey had yet to give it to him. This was something he was doing for her, not for his own pleasure.




Though if he did well, Jed knew Bailey would reward him. She pointed her toes, dragging Jed’s t-shirt up so she could see a strip of skin above the waistband of his boxers.




“I’m fine,” he insisted, answering her unvoiced question. “Just getting comfortable again.”




She gave a soft hum that might have sounded dismissive to others. Jed knew her well enough to know it was acknowledging what he’d said. Bailey never wanted Jed to be in any bad pain. Discomfort was fine. His knees ached but they didn’t ache in a way that he couldn’t stand. If anything, the dull sensation reminded him exactly how well he was doing serving Bailey.




Rather than saying anything, Bailey readjusted her feet. The pressure against Jed’s back felt nice. He leaned into the sensation. His hands were flat against the wooden floor, muscles tense as he let his mind relax instead. Jed sank back into the feeling of doing exactly what Bailey told him to.




It was only when he heard the music that came with the credits of Bailey’s show that he re-emerged from that space. Maybe she’d let him get up or maybe she’d want to watch another episode. Whichever it was, Jed was fine with it.




As it turned out, Bailey did want him to move.




“Get up slowly and stretch,” she instructed. They’d done this enough that Jed had a set of stretches he knew Bailey wanted him to do to get his blood flowing again.




His muscles tingled as he got to his feet. Turning to face Bailey, awareness of her gaze zipped across his skin. He loved when she watched him, even when it was doing something as innocent as stretching. Bailey never failed to express her appreciation of Jed’s body, which always gave him a deep thrill.




Moving his legs and arms in the familiar patterns, Jed’s breath came out in a low groan. It felt good to get moving again. Much as he was tempted to flex his muscles for Bailey’s enjoyment, he restrained. This was about how his body felt, not how it looked. It was important to Bailey that he feel comfortable.




With one last, full-body stretch, Jed finished. His arms hung loosely at his side, his shoulders relaxed and easy. “Would you like me to do anything else?” he asked, eagerly. “How was your show?”




“Mmm, very enjoyable, thank you,” Bailey answered with a smile that let Jed know she didn’t just mean the show. “You may take your shirt off for me,” she told him. Jed didn’t hesitate to do just that, standing in front of her in nothing but his boxers. A wet spot bloomed where his cock rested under the material. Jed paid it no attention.




Bailey slid a hand over her side, caressing one of her breasts through the material of her dress. A soft moan fell from her lips. Jed couldn’t stop himself from groaning, loving how good she sounded. Bailey’s eyes met his and she smirked.




“Get back on your knees,” she instructed.




Jed lowered himself carefully, knowing that Bailey wouldn’t want him to risk hurting himself by dropping too hard against their wooden floor. He knelt facing her, watching as her fingers stroked in mesmerizing circles over her breast.




Feeling his mouth watering, Jed swallowed hard. He longed to put his lips against Bailey’s skin, to use his tongue to tease louder and louder moans from her. But he didn’t move. With his hands clasped lightly behind his back, he waited.




Bailey would tell him what she wanted him to do.




She was very, very good at just making him wait. Bailey let him kneel like that for what felt like ages before finally acknowledging him. She reached out, a hand brushing over Jed’s shoulder and making its way up to his cheek. The fingers were soft as they stroked over his jaw. When they got to Jed’s lips, Bailey slowed.




“You’re being very obedient,” she praised. “I want you to use those beautiful lips to make me feel good.” And yeah, yeah, Jed definitely wanted that. He gave an energetic nod that led Bailey to laugh softly. She parted her legs, her free hand dropping down to stroke her bare thigh. “Help me get my panties off,” she told him. “With your mouth.”




The moan that left Jed’s lips practically simmered in the air between them. Bailey giving him orders never failed to get his blood pounding and his heart thundering. With his hands still behind his back, Jed shuffled forward between Bailey’s parted knees.




Sinking lower, he brushed his lips across the skin of her inner thigh. Bailey sighed, leaning back into the couch and opening her legs further. Caressing her with his kisses, Jed worked his way higher and higher.




He could feel the heat of Bailey’s pussy. Finally, he stroked his lips across the fabric of her panties. She groaned, the sound only getting louder when Jed tugged the material between his teeth. Keeping a firm grip on the lace, Jed moved his head backward, feeling the garment drag down over Bailey’s hips.




She helped him by shifting and moving, allowing Jed to get the panties down with just his teeth. It wasn’t the first time he’d been tasked to do so, which helped. But that didn’t mean it wasn’t still challenging. Of course, Bailey knew that. One of her hands came down to stroke through Jed’s hair.




“Good boy,” she praised, making heat sweep through Jed. “Now, make me moan, but keep your hands behind your back,” she instructed, her legs still parted. Bailey reached down with her other hand, pulling the skirt of her dress up, enough for Jed to see the beautiful glisten of her pussy.




His tongue darted out on pure instinct. Jed would have loved to fall face-first into Bailey’s lap - but she deserved something a bit more elegant. Carefully, he repeated the earlier kisses that had taken him up to the fabric of her panties.




This time, with no material in the way, Jed could press his lips directly to Bailey’s pussy. His tongue teased inside her. She wasn’t wet yet, but Jed had no doubt he could fix that quickly.




He knew what Bailey liked. He ran his tongue softly over her, lapping and licking, just getting her warmed up.




And from the soft moans that she gave, Jed knew he was doing a good job. He had spent hours on his knees with his mouth against Bailey’s pussy, studying very carefully exactly what she enjoyed. It made him somewhat of a specialist, in his very favorite of subjects.




His tongue slid up, circling Bailey’s clit before moving lower. There were many things that Jed knew he could do to make Bailey enjoy herself but not get anywhere near that sweet edge of her orgasm. He loved leading her there, knowing that she trusted him enough to know her body so well.




“Mmm, yes, that’s nice,” Bailey encouraged, her fingers tightening a little bit in Jed’s hair.




In response, he flicked his tongue more firmly over her clit. Now she was getting into it, Jed knew she’d be able to take more and more intense waves of pleasure. His fingers wrapped around his wrists as he fought the impulse to press his palms against Bailey’s thighs.




She held herself open for him, keeping her skirt well out of the way as Jed slid his tongue lower. He thrust inside her slowly, making sure she felt every brush against her entrance. He loved the noises she made, the quick, harsh breaths that seemed right on the verge of her crying out his name.




Taking his time, Jed made sure to go slowly. He licked and lapped, teased until Bailey was giving soft whimpers. Knowing that it was his mouth that had made her sound like that made Jed’s body tremble with arousal. He wanted to push her further, to get her to the edge and then - if she told him to - tip her right over it.




After another string of ‘yes yes yes’ from Bailey, Jed’s tongue made its way back up to her clit, circling it harder and faster. “Ooh, fuck,” she moaned. “Yes, Jed! Come on, yeah, that’s good.” Her hips thrust upward, meeting him and rocking against Jed’s mouth.




Her wetness smeared over his cheeks and chin, sending a warm glow of pride through Jed’s body. He wanted to be marked by her, to show his utter devotion to doing exactly as Bailey asked him to. He kept going, tongue fluttering fast against her clit, loving the way her body rose to meet him.




Jed’s cock ached behind the material of his boxers, so hard he could feel it throbbing in time with his rapid pulse. But it was how Bailey was feeling that Jed was really interested in. He leaned closer, letting her body and the cushions take his weight as he dedicated himself to making her feel good.




When her chants lost all intelligible meaning, Jed pursed his lips around her clit and sucked as hard as he could.




“Fuuuck!” she cried. Jed felt how her muscles tightened. She was so close! Jed kept going until he felt her body respond. Bailey’s breathing sharply increased and so did the moans she was giving. Louder and louder until all that Jed could hear was her screams of pleasure. Jed focused on that, licking until he recognized the sound Bailey made as being a warning that she was too sensitive. It was only then that he pulled back.




Jed knew his face was covered in Bailey’s wetness but he didn’t reach up to wipe it off. Instead, he ran a tongue over his lips, tasting the wetness there. Bailey looked so good, splayed out on the chair, her legs still open wide, no shyness in her posture.




“Get back down on all fours,” Bailey told Jed. “I think I’ll watch another episode.”




Jed’s eyes widened. He’d thought they were done with TV for the day! The fact that Bailey could still surprise him sent a shiver of arousal down Jed’s spine. Reluctantly, he dragged his gaze from Bailey’s luscious body. Turning, he went back onto all fours, the muscles in his arms feeling tense from having held so still behind his back.




When Bailey lifted her feet to rest against Jed’s back, there was no material between them. Her heels dragged across his side, making Jed bite back a moan. Knowing she had nothing on under her skirt made it almost impossible to keep his eyes facing the wall.




Jed did his best, but couldn’t help sneaking occasional glances over his shoulder. Bailey had rearranged her clothes so there was nothing to see. Jed still couldn’t quite keep his gaze off her. His cock and balls ached, so hard behind the thin material of his boxers.




Despite his best attempts, Jed could hardly even focus on the sound of the TV. Normally, it helped to zone him out, to let his brain relax into his subservience. But his cock was so hard and the pressure of Bailey’s feet against his back made Jed want. He bit his lower lip, waiting patiently. He could do this, he could be good for Bailey. And perhaps she would reward him for it, but that wasn’t why Jed did it.




Even if she chose to give him nothing, serving Bailey was the reward.




So Jed focused on that. Knowing that she wanted this and that his obedience pleased her. That made it easier to fall back into that space, the space where nothing but Bailey’s wishes mattered. And before too long, the music of the credits caught Jed’s attention, telling him that the episode had come to an end.




“Mmm, you’re doing so well,” Bailey praised, lifting her feet off Jed and getting up so she could stretch. “Come with me,” she told him, moving towards the stairs. “Don’t get up,” she added. That was almost unnecessary; Jed wouldn’t anyway until he was told it was okay.




The crawling helped loosen his muscles, bringing him back from the mental space he’d slipped into. His awareness spread out across his body, seeping into all the nooks and crannies until Jed was fully aware of the floor beneath his knees and the material of his boxers clinging to his ass.




Following Bailey up the stairs was always exciting. Even more so when Jed knew she wasn’t wearing panties. Her skirt flared out around her thighs, giving Jed plenty of peeks at the smooth, tanned skin.




Licking his lips, he let Bailey lead him to their bedroom. Once there, Jed stretched out as much as he could without getting up, then balled his hands at his sides, aware that his dick had hardened again, making a bulge in the front of his boxers.




Bailey turned around to face him, smiling at Jed. He knew she enjoyed seeing him like this, on his knees before her. It thrilled them both. Jed licked his lips, the faint taste of Bailey’s pussy still lingering on them. He hoped that she’d let him taste her again soon. But of course, Jed wasn’t going to ask. It was for Bailey to choose what she wanted to do to him and with him.




“You may stand up,” Bailey told him. “Stretch first, get blood back into your limbs. Then, I want you to help me out of this dress and my bra. I’m keeping the heels on,” she instructed. Jed’s mouth watered just at the image of Bailey in nothing but her heels.




Slowly, he rose to his feet. Stretching was important, but even so, Jed’s focus was mostly on pleasing Bailey. He stretched well because she wanted him to, because she wanted his body to feel comfortable and be healthy. Every movement was directed towards her.




Bailey’s gaze never left him, her approval of his careful routine making her smile. Jed loved knowing that she wanted this for him. He cleared his throat, breathing through the movements that stretched out his tight muscles, giving the occasional grunt of satisfaction as something clicked back into its proper place.




Taking a step forward, his hands grazed the soft material of Bailey’s dress. “Can I touch you while I help?” he asked, raising one eyebrow.




“Yes,” Bailey answered like she had expected the question. And perhaps she had. They had been together for long enough that Jed had no doubt she could predict what he might say. Not always, but at least some of the time. It was how Jed knew what she liked, too. They’d learned each other's bodies, learned each other's likes and dislikes.




When he brought his hands up to Bailey’s body it was soft and careful. First, Jed ran his hands over her thighs, just below the hem of her dress. It was a tender touch, gentle so he could show her how thankful he was for being allowed to touch her like this. Then, Jed slid his fingers under the material, holding it so he could pull it up.




Bailey’s body moved with him, turning to help as she lifted her arms so he could get the sleeves off.




He pulled the dress over her head, dropping it in a puddle of fabric behind her feet. The sight of her pussy made Jed’s cock throb. He didn’t let himself get distracted. His hands slid over the smooth skin of Bailey’s stomach, up to the band of her bra that stretched across her ribcage.




Gently, his fingers brushed over the lace, pausing to feel how hard Bailey’s nipples were. She sighed her satisfaction. Jed wanted to get more noises from her, to be allowed to put his mouth on her. First, he had instructions to follow.




Carefully, he turned Bailey around, pressing his crotch against her gorgeous ass. His fingers walked the length of her spine, stopping at the clasp of her bra. She gasped as he flicked it open. Peeking down over her shoulder, Jed watched as her breasts bounced free.




A groan fell from his lips. He couldn’t stop himself from rocking forward just a little bit, the pressure of Bailey’s ass against his cock feeling so good. She didn’t tell him off, but Jed didn’t want to push his luck. He took a step back, going back down to his knees; she’d told him to stand to undress her and nothing more.




She turned around, a smile on her lips as she took in Jed’s position. Reaching out, Bailey’s hand slid over his cheek, a wordless praise of his actions. “Get on the bed,” she told him. “On your hands and knees. I’m going to put a plug in your ass, make sure you’re nice and full for the rest of the evening.”




This time, Jed’s groan rumbled up from deep within his chest, echoing around the room. Fuck, he loved when Bailey filled him up. His nerve-endings tingled in anticipation. “Thank you, Bailey,” he breathed. “You’re so good to me, knowing exactly what I like.”




Bailey deserved all the gratitude that Jed could offer. He knew she liked to hear how much he appreciated everything she thought of. Crawling to the bed was easy, and getting up on the mattress on his hands and knees was so familiar. And yet, excitement still coiled low in Jed’s belly.




“Do you want me to take my boxers off?” he asked, glancing over his shoulder at Bailey. She stood, naked except for her heels, looking exactly as good as Jed had imagined.




“I don’t.” She shook her head and Jed nodded. Whatever she wanted, so if Bailey wanted him to keep them on then he would. There was something incredibly naughty in the idea that she might just tug them down long enough to fill his ass with a plug and then pull them back up.




“Eyes forward,” Bailey instructed. Jed’s head snapped back, eyes focusing on the wall behind the bed. It was so familiar to him that he could easily picture it even if he had his eyes closed. Which hadn’t been the instruction, so he didn’t close them. Instead, Jed focused on listening to Bailey’s heels click across the room.




The sound of a drawer opening was unmistakable and there was that little twinge of a hinge that their sex toy drawer always made. That sound alone made Jed’s blood heat up. Fuck, he was so looking forward to this.




When Bailey returned, she slid her hand over his boxer-covered ass, giving it a light pat. “You’re being so good for me,” she praised.




The light blush that touched Jed’s cheeks just made him even warmer. “You’re worth being good for,” he answered, his voice utterly sincere. Bailey always made it worth Jed’s while to do as she said. Knowing she was going to put a plug in his ass was all the proof Jed needed.




Her fingers slid under the waistband, sending a thrill across Jed’s spine. When she tugged the material down past the swell of his ass, Jed didn’t bother to hold back a moan. “Yes, yes,” he breathed. “Your touch feels so good, babe.”




As if in reward, Bailey delivered another light slap. Now that her fingers smacked against his bare skin, the sharp feeling made Jed’s breath catch in his throat.




They didn’t play much with pain because that wasn’t something Bailey enjoyed, so these light slaps felt all the more thrilling. Jed heard her open the bottle of lube, breathing in as he prepared to feel her fingers. He didn’t have to wait for long, a moan escaping his lips as she slid a finger between his cheeks, tip teasing against his hole.




Nerve-endings there responded instantly, sending pleasure shooting through Jed’s whole body. He felt his muscles tremble with desire but dared not ask for more than Bailey wanted to give him. She’d give him exactly what he needed anyway; there was no reason to ask. Other than sometimes she loved hearing him beg.




Today, though, Bailey had done nothing to indicate that she needed that. Instead, Jed just waited. Her finger pressed into him, stretching him out around it. He had no idea how big a plug she planned to put inside him. But whatever it was, Bailey always pressed her fingers inside him first, to get him ready. And also because it made him moan.




Jed let his mouth fall open, a moan sliding between his parted lips. Bailey’s finger felt so good, sliding in and out over Jed’s sensitive rim. His skin shivered, the sensation enough to make him feel it everywhere.




Balling his fists against the sheets, Jed fought not to rock back. Bailey hadn’t said he could move. Besides, she always gave him exactly what he needed. Even if, sometimes, Jed would have liked it to come a little faster.




Sweat slid down his spine, his whole body feeling warm to the touch. The muscles in his ass clung to Bailey’s finger, making each slide a riot of feeling. She pressed into him, fucking him open with just one finger. For now.




His soft groans showed her just how good it felt. Jed wasn’t surprised that she rewarded him with another finger. Bailey loved hearing the noises he made. He didn’t even attempt to hold back on them. Instead, Jed energetically showed her just how amazing her fingers felt as they fucked him.




“Gonna put the plug in now,” Bailey told him when she pulled back. Jed couldn’t help but whine at the loss of her fingers. They were quickly replaced by the tip of the plug. It wasn’t huge, Jed could tell instantly, but it was still bigger than the two fingers together had felt.




He shifted, not rocking back but letting his hips sway slightly as he adjusted to the blunt pressure against his hole. Bailey’s free hand curled around Jed’s hip, her touch reassuring and grounding him, giving him something to focus on in addition to the overwhelming feeling of the plug.




It slid inside him slowly, inch by careful inch. Bailey never wanted to hurt him, especially not like this. And if she wanted to be careful, Jed wouldn’t resist her, even if his veins practically hummed with his impatience.




“It’s good,” he groaned, his eyes falling closed so he could concentrate on the round tip of the plug stretching his ring. It pressed deeper, making Jed’s muscles stretch and adjust in the most pleasurable of ways.




Carefully, Bailey worked the plug in until the thickest part of it pressed past Jed’s already sensitive ring. Another loud ‘uhhh’ fell from his lips and then a breathless whine as his muscles squeezed back around the base of the toy, holding it snuggly. Bailey concluded the whole thing with another light slap against Jed’s ass, making him moan as the toy shifted.




“Beautiful,” she announced. “Wiggle for me.” And Jed did, rocking back and then side to side, crying out as the plug moved. It felt so good, especially with Jed not knowing exactly how long Bailey planned to make him keep it in.




Her touch was gentle as she stroked over Jed’s ass. “Go sit down at the top of the bed, back against the headboard,” she instructed.




Groaning, Jed pulled his boxers back up. The material clinging to his ass somehow made the whole thing so much hotter. Knowing that the plug was hidden, but that both of them knew it was there, set Jed’s body alight with excitement.




He crawled forward, turning over once he reached the headboard so he could sit down. Bailey still looked amazing, flushed and glowing from working so hard to fill him up. Jed wanted to reach for her, to beg her to let him touch her. But he wouldn’t interrupt whatever Bailey had planned, not for the world.




Biting his lip to keep quiet, Jed just watched while Bailey ran her hands over her own body. Her full breasts bounced, the nipples hard and red. Her hips swayed as she moved closer, her fingers light against Jed’s legs.




“What can I do?” he asked, so eager to make Bailey happy.




“Spread your arms, wrists against the slats,” she told him before walking back to the drawer. When Bailey returned, it was with ropes in her hands. Jed groaned. Fuck. He wasn’t going to object, hardly. Jed loved it when Bailey restrained him. He watched carefully as she looped the ropes around his wrists.




Once he was securely restrained, Bailey smiled. “You look good like this,” she told him, a hand sliding down Jed’s chest. She traced his muscles with her fingers, before they slid lower. Bailey’s hand brushed over Jed’s cock through the material of his boxers. He cried out so loudly, cock throbbing with how good it felt.




Bailey smirked, pulling the material away and letting Jed’s dick spring free.




Jed’s moan filled the air between them as his hips jerked upwards, jostling the plug in his ass. Bailey’s free hand pushed him back, pinning him against the mattress. Despite how soft it was, the pressure still ground the toy inside him, sparking against sensitive nerve-endings that made Jed moan even louder.




Pleasure battered at him from every angle, until Jed felt as though his whole body was sizzling with feeling. Bailey’s hand on his dick moved slowly, relishing the soft whimpers that fell from Jed’s lips.




“Uh, uh,” he grunted. Watching her was almost too much for him, the sight of her fingers wrapped around his stiff cock.




“I’m going to fuck you,” she informed him. “Nice and slow. Just the way I want to. And you’re going to stay hard for me.” Jed moaned at that but nodded. Yeah, yeah he’d do anything for Bailey, no matter how difficult it might prove to be. He could take it. He wanted her to use him, wanted her to fuck him just how she wanted to.




Wearing nothing but heels, Bailey straddled Jed’s legs. She reached between them to lead his cock inside her. Jed’s breath caught before a low groan fell from his lips. She was so fucking hot and wet. His dick slipped inside her easily, both of them moaning when Bailey fully took it in.




She rocked, her breasts swaying. Every movement made the plug in Jed’s ass shift. The pleasure from being so full combined with the feeling of Bailey’s tight pussy, taking Jed’s breath away completely.




Just as she’d promised, Bailey lifted herself up slowly, giving a moan to show exactly how much she liked it. Jed thought about asking if he could use his tongue to play with her nipples - but Bailey hadn’t asked him to.




His fingers flexed, wrists tugging against the restraints. It was no good. Bailey had tied him securely, leaving Jed completely at her mercy.




The slowness of her movements was excruciating. But at the same time, also felt so fucking good. Jed tugged against the restraints again, wanting to put his hands on Bailey. That was, he had no doubt, exactly why she’d tied him up in the first place. She carried on fucking him slowly, exactly how she wanted.




Her breasts bounced with every movement as Jed whined at the pleasure that spread through him. Every time she drove her hips down, his ass pressed into the mattress tighter, making Jed cry out as the plug reminded him of its presence. But Bailey ignored it all in favor of riding him just how she wanted.




“Ahh,” she moaned. “Fuck, Jed. your cock is so good in me, such a nice toy for me to play with.”




Desire slammed through Jed like a tide, making him tug hard against the ropes holding his wrists. The rough surface rubbed against his skin, adding a note of sweet friction to the torment of not being able to touch or move. “Yeah, yeah,” he panted, his breath coming hard and fast.




Jed’s ribs heaved, his throat suddenly dry. “I want that. Want you to use me, play with me,” he urged. Fighting not to close his eyes, Jed drank in the sight of Bailey. She looked stunning, all of her attention focused on her own enjoyment, using Jed exactly the way she needed to make herself feel good.




As much as he wished he could lean forward, capture her nipple between his lips, Jed held himself back. If Bailey wanted him to help, she knew she only had to ask.

She didn’t. Instead, Bailey kept moving slowly up and down, her pace so steady it made Jed’s cock ache. 




She was well aware that he wouldn’t come unless he was told to. Yet, her pace was driving Jed absolutely mad. Knowing that this was Bailey’s choice, that she wanted to ride him slow, made Jed’s muscles tremble with need.




One of Bailey’s hands came up, fingers tangling in Jed’s hair as she tugged against it. The sharp pain made him groan. Bailey used it as an opportunity to lick her way into his mouth, kissing Jed hard.




He groaned into the kiss and pressed harder against the mattress, her wet pussy still engulfing him over and over again. When Bailey pulled back, they were both breathing hard, soft moans twining together until it was impossible to tell whose was whose.




“Do you want to come?” Bailey asked. Jed groaned because yeah, of course he did, she hardly needed to ask! “Mmmm,” she hummed, reading his thoughts. “You have one minute. If you can come in one minute, you can come. If you can’t, there’s no coming for you tonight.”




Jed bit off the moan that threatened to spill from his lips. If he only had one minute, he needed to focus all of his attention on achieving orgasm. Jed could hardly imagine how hard it would be to last the whole night without coming, especially as everything that Bailey did was designed to send pleasure shooting down his spine.




With his teeth sinking into his lower lip, Jed rocked his hips as much as Bailey’s weight in his lap would allow. He pushed up into her, matching her rhythm so that his movements couldn’t be working against what she wanted for herself.




Her body bounced, pleasure tinting her cheeks and chest a beautiful pink. Jed watched her, drinking in the sexy sounds that poured from her. Fuck, yes, he could come from this! He flexed the muscles in his ass, crying out as it pulled the plug deeper inside him.




“Fuck, fuck,” he muttered. “Yes, Bailey.” He rocked harder, faster. Every thrust jostled the toy inside him until waves of pleasure radiated through Jed’s whole body. When Bailey sank down on him, her pussy tightening around his cock, that was all it took!




He knew he must be close to the minute but she hadn’t told him that it’d gone past, so Jed came, spilling inside her with a low groan. It felt amazing, especially when Bailey tightened her pussy around him, squeezing so well. Jed’s hand pulled against the ropes, a whine falling from his lips at the inability to get his hands on Bailey.




She rode him through his orgasm and only slowed down when Jed’s cock began to soften inside her. Once Bailey slowed, she leaned down to reclaim Jed’s lips, letting his cock slide out of her as she kissed him slowly.




“Well done,” she praised. “Fifty-two seconds, just in time,” she smirked.




Knowing she’d actually been timing it spread a warm flush across Jed’s chest. Fuck, he loved that about her, how precise she could be. “You helped,” he breathed, nuzzling his nose against Bailey’s cheek before she pulled away. “Fuck, Bailey, I love the way your body feels. And the way it looks.” And, really, everything about her.




Her hips rocked to a stop, making Jed tug once again to try to get his hands on her and pull her close. He failed, only managing to make Bailey smirk at him. As Jed shifted, he gave a soft whimper, the plug in his ass feeling almost too much.




But not so much so that he wasn’t going to at least offer to satisfy whatever wishes Bailey might still have. “Do you want more?” he asked. “Do you want to come?”




“No.” She shook her head easily. “Not right now,” Bailey corrected with a smirk. “No. What I want is to watch some more of my show.” That was accompanied by a wiggle of her eyebrows. Jed groaned. Fuck, kneeling for her, letting her use him as a footrest, with the plug so snuggly in his ass was going to get Jed hard all over again!




But he’d do whatever she wanted. All Jed was interested in was pleasing Bailey.




Reaching up, Bailey undid the ropes on Jed’s wrists. She massaged them softly, making sure he hadn’t hurt himself. That made Jed’s breath catch; he loved how well Bailey looked after him. Once he was free, Bailey moved off the bed, running a hand over her side, teasing a finger over one of her nipples.




“Come on, then,” she said. “Crawl back downstairs, I want to watch you.”




Feeling deeply satisfied from his orgasm, it was easy for Jed to sink back into a state of mind where doing what Bailey asked of him was as simple as breathing. He slid from the bed, crawling across the floor. The plug shifted, causing a ripple of pleasure up his spine.




But all Jed did was moan. He wanted Bailey to know how much he felt every part of her plan. His ears pricked up at the sound of her heels on the wooden floor, following him down the stairs.




By the time the opening credits began to roll, with Bailey’s feet kicked up on Jed’s back, his whole body had slowed. Time lost all meaning, but Jed didn’t care. What mattered was that he got to spend it with Bailey, for as long as she wanted to use him.
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Five steamy stories that will leave you satisfied! Includes BDSM, pegging and a good dose of punishment! Read of these hot women making men submit!




Yes, Mistress




Five steamy male submission stories filled with sexy, dominant women! Read of these men adoring their beautiful dommes, giving up their power and letting these women do whatever they want to them!




He Is Tied Up




Five hot stories in which he is tied up and she is in charge! Enjoy reading how well these women use their men once they’ve been restrained!
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