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“I can’t believe it’s been 10 years since college!” Veronica exclaimed as she took another drink from her wine glass. “We should’ve done this a long time ago…”

“I agree,” Lily replied as the two friends sat alone chatting outside on the patio of her upscale metropolitan home. “I’ve really missed you!”

“Awwww, I’ve missed you, too…” Veronica replied warmly, rubbing her friend’s leg as she reached out to refill their glasses from the half-empty bottle that sat on the table.

“It looks like you’re doing pretty well for yourself, though,” she commented as she gazed out onto the beautiful, picturesque view of the water as they watched the boats float by with just their running lights to differentiate themselves from the quiet dark. “I think if I lived here, I’d spend just about every night out here – it’s so peaceful.”

“I know – I absolutely love it,” Lily said with a smile. “It doesn’t matter what’s happened in my day, I can always come out here to unwind at night and after a few glasses of this,” she said with a tip of her glass, “it all just melts away…”

“I’ll bet … but I couldn’t even begin to imagine how much a view like this costs,” her friend quipped as they both stared out into the night.

Lily laughed.

“Well, it’s certainly not cheap … but Eric’s business has been going really well, so we feel like we’ve earned it. He has to work a lot, as you’ve noticed, so when he’s home we wanted as relaxing of an atmosphere as possible…”

“Yeah? So how are the two of you doing these days??? You’ve been married for a while now, haven’t you? Everything still cool in paradise?” Veronica asked astutely.

“Yeah … I think so,” her friend replied hesitantly. “I mean, it sucks not getting to see him as often, but we try to make up for it when we do…”

This time Veronica giggled.

“So the sex is still good, at least?”

Lily giggled as well, “It is! I wish we had it a little more frequently, but when we can find the time it’s still pretty great.”

“Well, as long as he still comes home and ties you to the bed on the weekends!” she joked.

Lily laughed as she took another drag off her wine, “Actually, it’s more like the other way around!”

“Oh really?!” Veronica exclaimed surprised as she found herself caught off guard.

“Well, you know…” Lily attempted to brush the topic off as she began to blush.

“No – I don’t know, so spill it!” her college friend pressed as she scooted closer to Lily on the sofa.

“What?” Lily continued to blush. “He has a stressful job, so when he gets home he likes for me to take charge for a while…”

“What – so you tie him up and spank him or something like that???”

“Yeah, well, something like that…”

“Sometimes I discipline him, sometimes I make him kiss my boots, sometimes I just tie him up and let him enjoy the isolation for a while,” she mused as she stared off past her friend into the distance.

“No shit?!” Veronica said astounded. “So do you wear, like, leather boots and a corset when you do all of this???”

“…sometimes… It depends on what kind of mood we’re in, and what we’re going to be doing, and whether there’s going to be any sex involved…”

“Huh?” Veronica interrupted her. “Why wouldn’t there be any sex involved???”

Lily smirked.

“It’s complicated, but it isn’t always about that – sometimes it’s just about the power exchange between two people, and sex doesn’t even enter into the equation. Well, it’s there, but sometimes it can be more fun if we don’t actually act on it. Like when he’s in chastity…”

“Did you say chastity?!”  Veronica asked just as Lily moved to answer her question by reaching a finger inside her turtleneck and pulling out a necklace from which hung a small, silver key.

She just smiled and nodded as her friend pressed on, “…and he’s wearing it right now – something that’s locked in place around his Johnson … by that key???”

“Holy shit, my friend’s a dominatrix…” she finally announced after a long pause.

“Well, not really … I mean, I’m a dominant woman. Does that bother you?” Lily asked more confidently, unable to read her friend’s emotion at that point.

“No … actually it really intrigues me!” she was quick to reply back with a grin. “I just never would’ve expected…”

“What?!” Lily asked playfully, jokingly offended by her friend’s implications. “I was plenty wild back in the day! We were plenty wild back in the day!!!”

“Miami Beach!” Veronica exclaimed.

“Yes, Miami Beach!” Lily confirmed. “That was an amazing week, and certainly plenty wild…”

“…yes, it certainly was…” Veronica trailed off quietly, quickly diverting the subject back to her friend’s current kinky lifestyle. “So you mean to tell me that he’s wearing one of these things right now?!”

Lily grinned.

“Yep!”

“I didn’t even realize that those things still existed!” she went on as the level in her wine glass rapidly dropped and then magically became full once again.

“Oh, they exist!” Lily happily confirmed as her own sharing loosened up as the alcohol continued flowing as well. “There are all kinds of them – plastic ones and metal ones and ones with butt plugs…”

“Ooooh – does his have a butt plug in it?!” Veronica’s curiosity begged.

“It can,” Lily replied nonchalantly, “but it doesn’t today. We mostly only use those around the house because it’s kinda hard to use the bathroom when it’s in place, if you know what I mean!”

They both laughed at the mental picture that they formed together.

“So what’s the longest that he’s ever had to wear it? How long has he been in it this time?!”

“Hmmmm – let’s see,” Lily pondered for a moment. “The longest probably would’ve been about three months…”

“Three months?!” Veronica mouthed as her friend continued.

“…and as for this session, it started the morning of the day that you got here – because I didn’t want him having any impure thoughts about my hot friend from college!”

With that, Veronica herself blushed and looked down at the floor. The air got distinctly quiet until she looked back up at Lily and asked, “Lily, do you ever have any impure thoughts about your hot friend from college???”

Lily looked calmly into her old friend’s big, brown, inviting eyes, unsure of how to respond as she swirled her wine glass, stammering, “I … I …”

After a few awkward moments had passed, Veronica interrupted, “Hey, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have gone there. I didn’t mean…”

Lily took her friend’s free hand and held it in her own…

“Yes, I still think about those nights in Miami, and how we’d curl up on the beach after we finished our nightly bar crawls … they’re still some of my favorite memories, and fantasies…”

Veronica took their wine glasses and set them on the table, then leaned back into her friend and gave her a soft kiss on the lips as she laid her leg across Lily’s and their two bodies came together.

“Is it bad that I’m getting really wet listening to you talk about dominating your husband?” Veronica whispered as the two cuddled close.

Lily opened her lips to her friend’s for the beginning of a more passionate exchange as she purred out, “I’ve always liked making you wet…”

“Then tell me more…” Veronica spoke quietly as her heart raced while her tongue was welcomed warmly into her old friend’s mouth.

* * * * * * * * * *

Veronica woke the next morning in the same white sheets that she had shared intimately with her friend the night before, and judging from the smells came wafting in from the kitchen, she quickly deduced that she would find Lily already downstairs preparing breakfast…

Pulling on an extra silk robe from her friend’s closet over her naked body, she took a quick moment to put her hair up and brush her teeth, then made her way down to where Lily danced around the kitchen with bacon and eggs frying on the stovetop in front of her.

“There you are,” Lily greeted her as she approached. “I was about to come wake you up myself – breakfast is almost ready!”

“Mmmmm - smells good…” Veronica replied warmly as she took the second coffee cup that Lily had already left out for her and poured herself a fresh cup. Gazing out the picturesque, floor-to-ceiling windows that looked out over the same view that they had been enjoying last night, she sighed at the serenity of the moment as she took a small sip of her coffee, then looked sheepishly down at the floor as she segued, “So hey, about last night…”

“Yeah, what about it?” Lily asked with a small smile as she looked back from her post, spatula in hand.

“I don’t want to screw anything up between you and your husband…” she mumbled uncomfortably. “It was fun, but…”

Lily chuckled to herself as she turned around with the pan and proceeded to dish out generous helpings of eggs and bacon to each of the two plates that she had put out for them.

“Screw things up how?” she inquired with a sly grin. “You know, not for nothing, but I’m pretty sure that no straight man ever broke up with his wife because he found out that she’d been with another woman.”

“Most guys would pay extra for that!”

Veronica laughed and felt the tension immediately slip from her shoulders as her friend’s cordial demeanor reassured her that the previous night’s racy evenings wouldn’t have any ill results on their friendship.

“Oh!” she replied. “So in that case, I wouldn’t necessarily be out of line looking for a good morning kiss???”

Lily grinned as she set the empty pan back on the stove, a moment later finding a pair of loving arms wrapped around her waist, their bodies touching through the two silk robes as Lily tipped her head to the side to find Veronica’s lips waiting for her. Their kiss was brief, but sensual, and both smiled as they finally broke away and reluctantly pulled themselves away so that they could eat.

“It looks like it’s going to be a beautiful day,” said as she carried the two plates over to the small table where her own cup was already waiting. “Any idea what you want to do on your first official day of vacation??? We could go to the beach, we could just lay around here by the pool…”

Veronica giggled, “I don’t know – my first unofficial day yesterday ended on a pretty high note, so maybe we could just do that again!”

“We might need to pick up some more wine!” Lily laughed.

“I don’t know,” she quipped in return. “I saw that wine rack you’ve got in the corner – I think you’ve got enough there to fuel a week’s worth of passionate, lesbian nights!”

“So when does your husband get home again?”

The laughter continued as Lily replied, “He flies back in tomorrow afternoon.”

“So you’ve still got me all to yourself for another day!” she added as she casually ate from her meal.

“You know, in all seriousness, I really am happy for you,” Veronica told her earnestly between bites as well. “It looks like you’ve got a really great life built up for you here – house, husband – and you deserve it.”

“It’s funny that you were telling me last night about all of that kinky stuff that you two do together,” she continued, “because there was a time that I was pretty curious about all of that myself…”

Lily looked up at her friend as the conversation took a serious tone.

“What happened?” she asked confusedly.

Veronica paused for a moment, then shrugged and told her, “I don’t know – I guess I just never met the right guy who was adventurous enough to want to go there. I tried dressing up a couple of times, but it just ended up scaring them off.”

She then laughed to herself, “Hell, you were probably the most adventurous person that I’ve ever been with, and we fooled around for what, a week?!”

“Oh, you’ll find somebody eventually,” Lily did her best to comfort her. “It just takes time…”

“I know,” Veronica replied. “I’m just getting tired of waiting … I ain’t getting any younger!”

“I don’t know … you still seemed to have plenty of energy in you last night!” Lily pointed out with a laugh.

“Hey, for the right person…” Veronica trailed off as she sipped her drink.

“Yeah, I know…”

They both gazed out at the calm water as they finished their plates, then Lily refreshed both of their mugs before they returned to the same sofa out on the patio that they’d lounged around on the night before. It was no secret that the view looked even more beautiful during the day than it had at night, and the cool breeze coming in off the water was just enough to keep the rising heat at bay.

“So … how did the two of you get into all of that stuff?” Veronica asked her friend curiously as they both settled into place at opposite ends of the couch. “Were you into it in college and somehow I missed it?”

“No, no – not at all,” Lily replied with a smile. “I was pretty much oblivious to it all until I met Eric … I got introduced to it because it was something that he was really into.”

“Wow, that must’ve been an interesting topic for a first date!” her friend joked. “I like dogs, long walks on the beach, and getting flogged on the weekends!”

The two laughed as Lily shook her head.

“Yeah … not even close! I actually didn’t find out until about six months in – I happened to come across some porn on his computer and noticed that it was all bondage-oriented … ladies all dressed up in leather with whips and spiked heels,” she explained. “And so one night I finally called him on it and asked him about it, and we pretty much stayed up the entire night with him telling me about all of these fantasies that he had and what they all meant to him…”

“So before the night was over, I asked him if he wanted to actually try some of it for himself, and he did … and that’s how it all started.”

Veronica grinned as she pondered her question for a moment, then remarked, “So what, then you just went to the store and bought him a chastity belt?!”

Lily laughed.

“Ok, so maybe it was a little more complicated than that!” she admitted with a grin. “He was interested in some pretty crazy things, but we started off nice and slow. I read a lot of books and websites to get some ideas, and it did involve going to the store at one point, but it’s not like there’s just a Kinky Walmart where you can go for all of your whips and chains and leatherwear in one shot!”

“So when you say he was into some pretty crazy things…” Veronica eyed her curiously as she helped to steer the conversation.

“Well, the chastity, for one,” Lily explained. “And he was into some pretty heavy femdom stuff, and all sorts of different types of bondage gear…”

“Wait – femdom???” Veronica asked about the term foreign to her.

“Oh – that’s just shorthand for female domination,” her friend explained. “Stuff like kissing a woman’s feet, or polishing her boots, or getting trampled…”

“Mmmmm…” Veronica purred with an approving smile on her face.

“So we definitely grew into all of that stuff, but I had to start with the basics … how to tie someone up, how to tease someone – things like that.”

“I’ll bet that you’re a wonderful cock tease!” Veronica told her friend as she slowly sipped from her cup.

“I like to think that I do a pretty good job!” Lily joked in reply. “And Eric sure seems to turn into putty in my hands, so I must be doing something right. Of course, sometimes I think that the leather does half of the work for me…”

Veronica raised an eyebrow in intrigue.

“Oh, well Eric has a huge leather fetish – that’s one of the things that he confessed to me on that first night, so that was a big one for me to get right. I typically wear a leather corset of some kind, and then depending on what we’re going to be doing either a miniskirt or maybe a leather dress, some nice heels or a pair of boots…”

“I’ve got this one pair of black thigh-high boots that are just incredible!” she added. “They’re kind of a bitch to walk in because they’ve got these super-high ballet heels, but they’re fun if I don’t plan on being on my feet very much…”

“Wow,” Veronica proclaimed. “Now I’d pay to see something like that!”

Lily just smiled as she let the visual sink in…

“So what do you … do???” her friend then implored, forever eager to hear whatever details Lily was willing to indulge her in. “You get all dressed up in leather, and you tie him up, and he’s already locked up in chastity, and then what?”

Lily had to think for a moment of the best was to explain as her friend sat across from her, waiting on bated breath…

“We play,” she eventually replied simply.

“It really varies from night to night, but we’ll do a lot of different things. Sometimes I’ll tie him up and tease him about not being able to cum, and then I’ll lay down on the bed next to him and make him watch me masturbate without him.”

“Or sometimes I’ll blindfold him so that he doesn’t get to watch.”

“Sometimes I’ll tie him over this bench we have – it’s called a spanking bench. And I’ll just make up reasons to spank him, like if he didn’t get home when he said he would or if he didn’t do the dishes that night. Spanking is really fun for both of us because he’s kind of into pain, so it’s a good release for him, and it’s also quite the workout for the person doing the spanking … or at least it can be if you’re doing it right!”

“And sometimes we just like a little quiet time together, and so maybe I’ll watch some TV and he’ll kneel on the floor as my footstool, or he’ll give me a nice, long massage where he has to kiss every inch of my body. We’ve even had some times where I just tie him up and leave him for a while because the solitude is relaxing for him … he’s got this leather sleepsack which is basically like a big, leather sleeping bag, only it’s really tight, and so he gets inside of it and then I tighten up all of these straps and buckles, and there’s a hood that laces down over his head, and he can’t get back out until I untie him…”

“So he might spend a couple of hours just floating there in his bondage, helpless and content. And sometimes I’ll tease him, and others I just let him enjoy the bondage itself.”

The two sat quietly as Lily’s descriptions came to a close, watching the waves wash past until Veronica broke the silence with a joke, “So can I just … have your life?! Is that a possibility?!”

“Yeah … I guess things worked out pretty great for me,” Lily beamed as she looked back at her smiling friend. “I certainly have no major complaints … except maybe that I have a husband that travels so much…”

Veronica winked at her as she took a sip from her mug.

“It sounds like what you need is to find yourself a playmate…”

Lily rolled her eyes and laughed, then settled back on Veronica who was still giggling coyly at her from across the sofa. She stared into her friend’s warm, inviting, and now incredibly eager eyes, and then finally laughed with a sigh as she asked her, “So … would you like to see it???”

“I thought you’d never ask!”

* * * * * * * * * *

The two postponed the invitation a while longer as they treated themselves to a quick morning swim while Veronica continued to prod Lily with questions about the most intimate part of her life, growing even more genuinely interested with each new word that fell from her friend’s mouth. After the two left the pool, they proceeded to take a long shower together where their hands wandered a bit beyond scrubbing each other’s backsides, though they managed to cut things short before moving beyond their anxious petting…

“I’m sorry – I don’t know why I’ve just been so horny lately,” Veronica apologized to her friend as she wrapped the large towel around her body. “I guess I need to get it all out of my system before your husband gets home tomorrow…”

Lily just shrugged and playfully winked as she watched her friend stumble self-consciously for a moment, then after they each had a chance to wrap their hair up, she ushered, “Come…” as she walked out of the bedroom and into her closet.

Much like the rest of the house, her closet was huge – it nearly resembled its own room, with large racks of shelves and clothes hangers surrounding all four walls and a copious seating area in the middle.

“I never knew that you were this into fashion…” Veronica marveled as she gazed over racks of high heeled shoes, whereas she remembered her friend only having maybe three pairs when they were in college together, but just as she reached to admire a pair of upscale, black patent stilettos that caught her eye, she heard Lily say, “The real fun is in here!” as she opened a second door tucked away in the far back of the closet that led into another much, much different room also filled with clothes…

“Wow…” she said, taken aback as she stepped through the hidden door and was immediately overwhelmed with the scents of rubber and leather that filled an almost identical set of racks just on the other side of the wall.

“The house was actually built with matching master suites,” Lily explained as her friend wandered, wide-eyed, “and since we didn’t need the second room, we decided to turn it into our little playroom. I guess you could call this the staging area…”

She stepped back and just grinned as she watched her friend explore the fascinating room for the first time, gazing over the years of fine leather that she had collected, from full-length dresses and ball gowns to a wide variety of corsets in a variety of provocative styles and colors, to even another shoe rack filled with particularly racy heels that she’d never worn outside of those two rooms in the house. Veronica slowly made were way around the room in awe, anxiously reaching out to touch many of the items with her fingers, imagining what each of them would look like, and feel like, around her body.

“Oh, that’s one of my favorites…” Lily narrated as she came to a full, floor-length black, leather gown with a built-in overbust corset and matching opera gloves. “I don’t get to wear it a lot, and it’s a real bitch to get into, but I can’t even describe how sexy it feels with all of that leather hanging around you.”

“It’s so heavy!” Veronica noted as she took up part of the elegant dress in her hands.

“Smell it…” Lily suggested as she walked around the room up to her.

Taking the hanger off its hook, Veronica lifted the full weight of the dress and marveled again and just how weighty the black leather was, then at her friend’s instruction, leaned in and took a big whiff from the center of the dress’s bodice.

She just grinned at Lily as she hung the dress back on the rack.

“So tell me … you had said that you were interested in this stuff on your own for a while – what specifically did you like?” Lily asked, taking a seat in the center of the room while her friend continued to browse.

“Well, the clothes, for one!” Veronica confessed without looking up. “I always thought the women who dressed in this stuff were so sexy, but it’s also so expensive. I had a couple of cheap corsets that you can buy at the mall, but never anything like this…”

“Lily, this room alone must’ve cost a small fortune!”

Lily just smiled.

“Yeah. I mean, it’s not like we bought it all at once – this is six years worth of fetishwear … but you’re not wrong – it does get pretty expensive. Leather isn’t cheap to begin with, and some of these came from designers over in Europe that Eric had commissioned for me while he was there on business. He’ll bring me home a new dress or corset or a pair of boots, and we’ll have a little fun to help make up for the time while he was away…”

“I … wow!” Veronica gushed as she continued through racks filled with miniskirts and found her way to the drawers containing Lily’s leather lingerie. “Don’t mind me – I’m just a little distracted checking out your underwear…” she murmured with a laugh as she flipped through drawers of leather panty and bra sets, gorgeous pairs of silk stockings, and more.

Lily laughed.

“So, does that mean you found anything that you liked?!”

“Ha!” she replied, moving on to a display of boots ranging everywhere from ankle boots to the same ballet boots that she remembered her friend talking about earlier. “Right now I’m actually contemplating ways to kill you and just take your place!”

“But then who would you have to help lace up your corsets?!” Lily shot back, standing up and walking over to where her friend was admiring her selection of footwear.

“So what do you say we play a little dress-up?” Lily asked, placing a hand on her friend’s ass through the towel wrapped around her torso.

“Yay,” Veronica smiled as she turned back to her friend.

“And besides, you can’t go in my playroom if you’re not properly dressed!”

“Double yay!”

The two kisses briefly on the lips before Lily pulled back and said, “Ok, so seriously – which ones caught your eye???”

Veronica thought for a moment, then let out a small sigh and said, “Seriously, all of them. Maybe you should just pick something for me – that might be a little easier…”

“Well, like I said, it all depends on what we’re going to be doing…” Lily pondered as she looked around the room.

“Ok,” Veronica said with a coy grin, “so what do you plan on doing to me in your playroom???” She leaned back into Lily and the two cuddled for a moment before Lily purred, “Oh, I’ve got some ideas…” and stepped away back to the other side of the closet.

Veronica followed her with great curiosity, her mind reeling as Lily began to flip through the short, leather mini-dresses that hung in the section in front of them. She eventually settled on a black halter with a built-in waist cincher, which she handed to Veronica and explained, “This one is for me. Go pick me out a pair of panties to match, along with that pair of knee boots on the top row…”

While her friend was occupied selecting her unmentionables, she then returned to the corset rack where she selected one of her favorite hourglass overbust corsets, also in rich, black leather, with purple seams at the boning and matching gloves, panties, and stockings – all in the same stunning sleek black, everything but the stockings in fine Italian leather, with sexy flashes of purple every so often to make the outfit truly one of a kind from head to toe.

“Hey, while you’re over there,” she called out to Veronica as she gathered the items, “there’s a pair of deep purple patent stilettos – grab those for yourself…”

“I’ve always loved that classic damsel look with a girl in a simple corset and lingerie, then bound up nice and tight…” Veronica mused as she collected their footwear, not yet having seen what her friend had selected for her.

“Well, you read my mind…” Lily cooed as she came over and set the shoes and boots on the center couch, catching her first glimpse of the outfit that Lily had picked out for her and lighting up like a kid on Christmas morning.

“So let’s start with you, first,” she said with a smile as she enjoyed the delight that filled her friend’s expression. As Veronica removed her towel and set it off to the side, Lily began to loosen the laces of the corset, glancing up every so often simply to relish in the glowing smile that her friend beamed as she examined everything that the two of them were about to don.

“So you’ve never worn leather?” Lily asked as she finally held the opened corset up and outward toward her friend’s naked body.

“Not real leather, anyways,” Veronica replied. “I’ve worn that cheap, imitation shit that you can buy at the mall, but no, not so much anything like this.”

“Well then just relax and enjoy…” Lily whispered as she guided her over to the full-length mirror on the back wall, then motioned for her to hold the two sides of the corset in place while she proceeded to secure the hooks up the front of the corset’s bask.

Veronica’s skin tingled as the cool leather pressed against her belly and eventually also her breasts, cupping them gently as Lily finished with the last of the hooks at the top of the garment. Lily smiled as she could hear her friend’s breathing begin to quicken, knowing that the best was still yet to come…

“So if you hold your arms up in the air,” Lily instructed as she stepped behind Veronica, “you can grab that bar hanging there from the ceiling for support. That makes it a little easier to lace, and it’ll also help you to keep your balance as the laces start getting tighter…”

Veronica did as she was told and took hold of the bar above her head, already feeling a bit helpless as she looked at herself in the mirror. Then she felt her friend begin to take in the laces behind her, much like the cheaper corsets that she’d worn in the past, but this one someone just felt different, the panels closing in to hug from her hips to her breasts in one fluid embrace, closing in slowly but firmly as Lily expertly cinched the laces closer a little at a time. Over time it became hard for her to hold onto the bar above her head, not due to the tightness of the corset, but simply how she became blown away by the shape in the mirror that the supple leather was transforming her figure into before her very eyes.

“This is so much better than a corset you’d buy at the mall!” she announced proudly as she felt Lily tying off the laces behind her. “What size is it???”

“Fully closed, it cinches down to 28 inches,” Lily told her as she placed a hand on her waist over the laces that she’d just finished tightening. “It still has a couple inches left to go, but we’ll give the leather a chance to warm up to your body and come back to it.”

“Do I even need to ask how it feels?!” she inquired with a grin, noting the look on her friend’s face.

“It actually feels really good,” Veronica remarked honestly. “It’s not cutting into my body like I’ve had the other ones do.”

“That’s the sign of a quality corset,” Lily told her friend as she ran her other hand over Veronica’s leather-clad belly. “It should never hurt – if it does, it’s either cheap or you’re wearing it wrong. A real corset, you should be able to wear all day long without being in any pain…”

“Well I might just take you up on that offer…” she trailed off as her hands wandered her own body with a new appreciation. She already felt sexier, and glancing back at the pile of clothes left behind her, she quickly reminded herself that she still had a long ways to go.

“Let’s do your stockings next!” Lily suggested as Veronica turned around to find her unrolling the meticulously designed black and purple silk stockings that matched the corset that she was wearing.

“This is too much…” Veronica marveled as her friend ushered her to have a seat, and then knelt down before her to roll each of the stockings up her long, yet firm legs. It was all she could do simply to watch as this gorgeous transformation continued, standing up when she was told and then slowly turning as Lily snapped each of the six garters into place that hung down from the edge of the corset itself.

“Panties over stockings…” Lily told her with a wink as she handled her the black and purple thong, which even she blushed a little as she carefully pulled them into place over her hips, the touch of leather against her naughty bits a welcome addition to the ever-building ensemble.

“Shoes now?” she asked, turning back to Lily, who nodded as she bent down in front of her friend and slipped the exquisite, patent leather stilettos onto Veronica’s feet as the brunette looked down upon her with more adoration than she could express with words.

“Walk around for a minute – see how it feels…” Lily encouraged her as she then took her own dress off the hanger and began to loosen its waist cincher.

So graceful, so poised, but also a bit naughty, Veronica couldn’t help but look back in the mirror every so often to admire her new look from a multitude of angles, swaying back and forth in the heels that reminded her of some of her highest heels back home, though hers weren’t nearly as expensive. She absolutely loved how the leather hugged her with every step, her breasts held provocatively up front but still hidden behind the supple, black leather.

“Should I put the gloves on, too?” she asked Lily as she admired her figure, half in her own little world as her friend wriggled into the other garment on her own.

“Actually, come help lace my corset, then you can put on your gloves,” Lily replied, unbothered and actually somewhat amused to see her friend so encapsulated by the same leather fetish that had captured her attention when she had been introduced to this world years ago.

“So just start at the top and bottom, and work your way to the middle,” she instructed as Veronica carefully walked up behind her.

“God, this stuff is sexy…” Veronica blurted out as her hands first fell to Lily’s hips, then took up the laces itself and got to work tightening the small cincher that had been built into the dress. “If I were you, I wouldn’t even wear anything from the other closet!” she laughed as the much shorter laces quickly closed in around her friend.

“Everything has its purpose…” Lily mused as the cincher pulled in around her waist, “but I’m not gonna lie – there will be sometimes when Eric’s not even here that I get all dressed up just to feel the indulgence … have a glass of wine, maybe play with myself a bit. I’ve had some crazy orgasms wearing that same outfit that you’re wearing right now…”

As Veronica finished tying the laces into a bow behind Lily’s back, she slyly turned around and the two were suddenly once again in each other’s arms, with Lily now looking up at her friend who stood several inches taller than her in the 5” spike heels.

“You need to be taller…” Veronica smirked as she leaned down and brought her lips to Lily’s, her hands wandering freely and pulling the two closer together as the leather creaked between them.

“…boots…” Lily murmured as their embrace ended as quickly as it had begun, with this time her taking a seat while Veronica took each of the tall, knee-high boots in their gorgeous, black leather and knelt down beside her. She blushed as Lily smiled and commented, “You look good down there…” while she watched her slip the incredible boots up her calves, though in turn she caught Lily off guard afterwards by leaning forward and kissing each boot reverently before standing up.

“What’s next?” she asked with a wink as she reached out a hand and helped her friend stand up on the high heeled boots, noticing that they were now both again back at the same general height.

“Your gloves, then we’ll finish your corset,” Lily decided, instructing her friend to hold out each of her arms while she worked to slip the long, leather opera gloves up them one at a time.

“Wow, now these really do make the outfit!” Veronica boasted as she ran her hands first over each other, then across the leather of her corset and even discretely between her legs, taking wonder at the smooth touch that followed her new fingertips everywhere, even savoring the feeling as she touched her own face.

“We’re almost there, darling…” Lily said coyly as she ushered her back to the lacing bar so that she could finish cinching closed her corset. As Veronica reached to the sky once again, this time with her leather gloved hands, Lily leaned in and asked, “So how tight do you want it???”

Veronica bit her lip for a moment, then replied with a grin, “As tight as you normally wear it…”

“Well, I’ve been closing this one completely lately,” Lily countered with a raised eyebrow, but her friend just grinned and nodded as she clung eagerly to the bar overhead.

“Ooooh…” Veronica moaned a moment later as Lily began to do her dirty work, adding “I guess that is getting pretty tight!” as the force behind the leather continued to build.

“But does it hurt?” Lily questioned as she continued pulling the laces to and fro.

To which Veronica hesitantly replied, “No, I guess not…” with Lily pushing forward until she proudly reported that the gap of the laces had all but vanished up the center of her friend’s back.

“You’ll get used to the breathing in a couple of minutes – just focus on nice, deep breaths…” Lily told her friend as she tied the laces into place with one final bow.

Veronica was amazed what difference the two inches made, as her hips and waist seemed increasingly more pronounced, not to mention her breasts which looked fantastic. She stared into the mirror from different angles for several minutes while Lily tidied up a few things, her trance finally broken as she heard the words, “Come now – makeup!” as Lily disappeared into a doorway at the other end of the closet…

“Sit!” she commanded as she walked into what she assumed would’ve been the bathroom in the other master suite, although here it appeared that Lily and Eric had remodeled to turn it into a full-size vanity with a large, wall-length mirror and several chairs along the desk for applying one’s makeup. She walked over feeling prim and proper in the tight corset and sky high heels, gracefully taking the seat that Lily was pointing to and then looking over the cosmetics that her friend had begun to set out to match her black and purple ensemble.

As Veronica stretched back in the chair with her wrists behind her back, Lily got an idea and left the room for a moment, only to return a minute later with a distinct jingle following her that was just out of Veronica’s sight…

“I think I’ll take care of your makeup today…” she remarked with a sly grin as she stepped behind Veronica’s chair and knelt down, and a moment later Veronica felt the two steel rings ratcheting around her wrists as Lily locked a pair of handcuffs into place.

“No complaints here!” she retorted as her friend stood up and casually reached for the first of the cosmetics that she’d selected to coordinate with Veronica’s attire – midnight liner around her eyes, smoky lids with just a hint of purple to match her corset, and a rich, but soft purple gloss for her lips. Veronica sat anxious in the chair as she enjoyed the sensuous touch of her friend delicately applying the tones to her face, carefully brushing her hair out of the way and caressing her skin ever so gently in a way that seemed inconsistent with the seductive, leather ensemble that she now wore.

Feeling the tube glide effortlessly over her lips, she wanted to taste Lily’s once again, though a voice in the back of her head hinted that savoring the simmer just a while longer would be worth the wait…

When Lily had finished with Veronica’s makeup, she walked over to the next chair and took a seat to apply her own, leaving her friend with her wrists bound to sit and watch as she painted her own face much in the same way that she’d just done hers, though this time substituting reds for purples to account for a lack of color other than simply black in her own outfit. Every so often she would look over to her friend, comforted by the content glow as Veronica’s eyes darted back and forth from her own mirror to the girl who was making this all possible for her.

As Lily finally completed her own look, she stood up and straightened her dress, then stepped over to Veronica and reached out a hand to help her rise with her hands still cuffed behind her. After giving her a moment to orient herself walking on the tall heels with her hands behind her back, Lily motioned for her to leave the makeup room and then follow her to a second closed door opposite the door that they had come in that led back into her main dressing room.

Before she opened the door, Lily turned to face her friend and wrapped her arms around her corseted waist – Veronica noting both disappointingly and also excitedly that the cuffs now prevented her from being able to embrace her friend in return. As Lily leaned in close, her lips only inches from Veronica’s, she purred, “So – are you ready to play???”

Veronica blushed and smiled, then looked into her eyes and whispered back, “You have no idea how ready I am for this!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Veronica’s jaw dropped as Lily flipped on the lights in the next room to reveal the hidden playroom that she and her husband had built behind their master bedroom on the second story of their home. The room opened up into an area larger even than Lily’s bedroom, with a number of pieces of furniture all upholstered in red or black leather spread throughout. First to catch her eye was a giant wheel attached to one of the nearby walls that had restraints placed at intervals, and then the impending throne in a back corner where she imagined her friend forcing her husband to lick her boots, as she had mentioned in passing the night before…

Opposite the throne was a massive, iron-framed bed, and closest to the center of the room stood what Veronica recognized from her earlier fascinations as a spanking bench.

As the two stepped into the room, she couldn’t help but notice that their high heels made a lovely clicking sound against the black, marble floor, and the deep red walls with candle-shaped sconces every so often for light really helped to establish a mood of darkness and domination.

Walking away from her guide, her wrists still cuffed behind her back, Veronica came to a large, wall-mounted rack and marveled at all of the bondage gear that hung from its numerous hooks. Back in her earlier days, she’d only gone so far as to buy a cheap set of poorly-made leather cuffs from her local novelty store, but each of the items that hung here were meticulously crafted – from restraints to gags to even a number of more exotic leather items that she’d never seen before.

Lily continued to watch from afar as her friend explored her favorite place in the entire house … where in fact the majority of her time was spent when her husband was home. The curiosity and excitement that Veronica exuded was infectious, and Lily was already scheming in her head what to do with her next before even the first word was spoken…

“Lily … this … wow!” Veronica gushed with intrigue as she examined the bondage wheel that her hosts had had specifically built on-site during their remodel.

“Oooh – that’s a fun one!” Lily smiled as she walked over. “You see, there are cuffs along each of the arms and legs,” she pointed out, “and once those are all secured…” Lily flipped open a couple of latches and the wheel began to rock back and forth. “…you can pretty much move the wheel to any position that you want, whether it be…”

“…waist level…” she said as she rotated the wheel a quarter turn.

“…or even completely upside down…” she continued as she turned it until the head piece was at the bottom and the ankle restraints were at eye level.

Veronica grinned.

“Can I try it?!”

“I hope you don’t have a weak stomach!” Lily laughed as she walked over to one of the racks and retrieved a small key that Veronica guessed and then quickly confirmed was for removing her handcuffs, and a moment later Lily was turning the wheel back to its original position and locking it into place in preparation for its next victim.

“Ok, so you’re basically just going to stand on those two platforms at the bottom,” she motioned, pointing to the padded plates near the floor that were spaced about two feet apart on opposite edges of the circle. As Veronica turned her back to the wall and placed one foot up on the wheel, followed by the other, she felt her heart began to race as she realized that her very first bondage experience with her friend was about to unfold.

“Good,” Lily confirmed, “now take your wrists and hold them up near those cuffs above your head…” and while her friend followed the instructions, she pulled over a footstool that the girl hadn’t noticed before and carefully stepped up to fasten each of the loops around Veronica’s wrists.

“Rule #1 of bondage,” Lily proclaimed as she took her friend’s gloved wrist in one hand and slipped the thick, 1.5” leather strap around it with the other, a moment later cinching it tight against the padded support of the wheel itself. “Always secure their hands first!” she said with a laugh, a small click with the buckle of the first strap indicating that it had locked into place and she was ok to move onto the next restraint.

“That was it’ll be harder for them to get away…” she grinned as she then did the same with Veronica’s left hand, also taking the opportunity to secure additional straps around her elbows as well before stepping down and pushing her stool back where it had been hidden.

“But what if your victim doesn’t want to get away???” Veronica asked her coyly as Lily returned to look her in the eyes as she proceeded to now fasten straps at her shoulders, thus fully immobilizing the girl’s arms.

“Then you do it anyways,” Lily quipped back with a smile, “because helplessness tends to overcome someone faster once they no longer have use of their own hands…”

“How does it feel so far???” she asked Veronica as she then moved to her waist and began to fasten a considerably larger belt around her mid-section.

“I like it,” her friend replied with a brief, but unproductive struggle. “Helpless is definitely a good way to describe it…” And in fact her pulse continued to rise as she felt Lily pull the wide waist belt around her corseted figure, then cinch it down tight until her back was held firm to the base of the wheel.

To further her lack of control, Veronica quickly learned that she could barely look down as Lily proceeded to loop similar straps around the tops of her thighs, her knees, and then finally her ankles, noting that her shoes barely touched the platforms that she’d originally been standing on now that the rest of her body had been strapped down tight. In total she was held down by an impressive 13 straps, though she would soon learn that there was still room for one more…

“I don’t think you’ll be going anywhere for a while…” Lily purred as she stood up and ran her hand down her friend’s bound figure to the result of goose bumps that Veronica felt beneath her leather corset.

“You’ll never make me talk, Catwoman!” Veronica joked as she stared into Lily’s eyed.

“Silly thing…” Lily played along in turn. “I don’t want you to talk, Batgirl … I want you to suffer!”

As they laughed, Lily raised her friend’s chin with a single finger and then pulled out one last strap that she somehow hadn’t noticed – that which served almost as a collar as it held her neck firmly against the center support of the wheel.

“Mmmmm…” Veronica let out a soft cry as the leader became snug, but not tight around her throat. A moment later she found Lily nibbling softly at her lips, wishing that she could do more with her own hands to reciprocate as her friend teased and adored her with such a simple kiss.

“You ready to go for a little ride?” Lily whispered when their lips finally separated.

It was all that Veronica could to do reply back, “Yes, Mistress…” as she gazed dreamily into her captor’s eyes.

Lily smirked as she reached over and flipped the latches open once again, and now with her friend firmly trapped within its grasp, she began to rotate the wheel until Veronica’s body was held parallel to the floor and the true strength of the web of straps could now be seen in action…

“This is wild!” Veronica remarked as she hung there on the wall, horizontal to her friend as her eyes fell at Lily’s waist.

“You see, this position is nice if you’ve got something that you’d like your victim to suck on, like a dildo or perhaps even the real thing…” Lily explained as she moved in a step closer to her friend, with the hem of her skirt only inches from her face.

Veronica in turn stuck out her tongue playfully, catching the edge of Lily’s dress before complaining, “Your dress is in the way!” to which Lily chuckled and simply replied, “No, no – you have to earn that…” as she took a step back.

After she hung there in place for a few minutes, Lily then asked, “So – are you ready to go the rest of the way down???”

Her friend smiled and replied, “I think so…” as she tested her bonds a bit more, having grown comfortable by that point that she was in no danger of falling on her head. Her head clouded nonetheless, however, as the wheel began to move once again and this time Veronica saw the black marble floor slowly nearing out of the corner of her eye. As the device settled into place and she heard Lily click the locking mechanism closed once again, she began to realize the full impact of her bondage as she hung on the wall helpless and exposed, her legs spread wide in front of Lily’s face while she stared upside-down at her captor’s boots.

“Now what I like about this position is two-fold,” she heard Lily explain as she felt the slightest touch begin to caress down the inside of her stocking-clad thigh. “First – it leaves the submissive delightfully exposed…” Lily continued to run her hands up and down Veronica’s legs, from her ankles all the way to her sex, adding, “Did I ever tell you how much I love your legs???”

Veronica shuddered from the sensations as she squeaked back, “No ... thank-you…”

“And second,” Lily continued, “is how well of a job this position does at putting into perspective the roles of the dominant and the submissive. Your beautiful sex perfectly served up on a platter here for me … while my boots are in just the position to be worshipped by you!”

Lily gazed down at her friend hanging below as she nodded suggestively in the direction of her boots, then inched them closer until her friend’s lips were just able to make contact. Eventually she lifted one foot about six inches off the ground and brought it directly to Veronica’s mouth, eliminating any excuse that the girl might have for paying tribute to her properly in her current state. As Veronica closed her eyes and allowed her fantasies to take over as she began to suckle at the toe of her friend’s boot, her anxiety soon became overwhelmed as she also felt her panties being pulled to the side and a moment later, a slender finger entering her without hesitation…

“Well somebody’s enjoying herself!” Lily laughed as her index finger slipped effortlessly between the folds of Veronica’s soaking wet pussy. A soft moan began to fill the room as Lily slowly and deliberately ran her single finger up and down the wet shaft, the straps at the girl’s waist and thighs beginning to creak as Veronica vainly struggled for more than her friend was allowing her. The occasional flick of the tongue against her clit built a steady frustration until Lily finally decided to give her friend the release that she had been yearning for.

Looking down at her friend who was now clearly lost in the zone, she told her simply, “Tip your head back as much as you can and open your mouth.” When Veronica complied, Lily tilted the angle of her foot and inserted the spiked heel itself into her mouth, followed by the simple instruction, “Suck…” as she turned her attention back to the girl’s prized jewel…

As Veronica wrapped her lips around the heel and awkwardly began to suck on it as best she could, Lily brought her lips to her friend’s inviting pussy and dove in with much vigor. Aggressively pushing her own body up against her bound friend’s, Lily placed a hand each on her thigh and corseted mid-section as her tongue devoured the girl’s wetness eagerly.

“You’d better keep that heel in your mouth if you don’t want me to stop, slut!” Lily called out at one point as Veronica’s moans grew more intense.

Feeling an acute notion that her friend’s body was beginning to tense and she was nearing the edge, Lily drove rapidly as she began to incorporate Veronica’s clit into her efforts as well until in one fantastic burst of energy, Veronica finally cried out with Lily’s boot heel still held between her lips, her body fighting every bond at once, the reminders of her utter helplessness even further intensifying the orgasm that swept over her body like a runaway freight train…

As the moment passed and Veronica struggled to catch her breath, Lily looked down and commented, “I don’t believe I told you that you could stop…” as she continued toying playfully with her friend’s now extraordinarily sensitive nether regions, much to her chagrin. After a short round of pouting from the over-stimulation, Veronica soon felt the heel removed from her mouth and then her body continuing its rotation until eventually she was upright again, a very dazed and satisfied look dominating her face.

“That was fun!” she beamed as Lily worked in reverse to unbuckle first the straps at her ankles, then knees, thighs, shoulders and arms, and then finally removing the larger waist strap, helping her down and over to a nearby leather chaise to sit down.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” Lily told her with a grin as she placed a hand on her corseted belly and leaned in close for a kiss, the tastes of boot leather and Veronica’s juices mixing freely to neither’s complaint.

“So you seriously do stuff like this every day???” Veronica mused as she laid back to catch her breath as Lily sat beside her.

“Not every day,” Lily countered. “Eric’s gone a lot, so we just have to make the most of the time that we do have together.”

“Well if I had a room like this, every one of my orgasms would be exactly like that!” Veronica reported with a laugh.

Lily leaned in and cuddled with her friend for a few minutes until she sensed that Veronica had seen enough rest and prompted, “So – are you ready to see some more of my toys?!”

A huge smile grew over Veronica’s face as her eyes lit up and she replied, “Hell yeah!”

As the two proceeded to tour the rest of the room, Veronica’s amazement continued with each new item that her friend had to show her, from the massive iron bed that she learned was actually covered with sheets made of leather to even the throne which she was given the chance to sit upon herself, finding that it not only provided a wonderful vantage point versus another kneeling before it, but also taking great amusement at the padded sling that was built in underneath to allow other types of worship while the queen sat at her leisure…

Over the next couple of hours, the racks of bondage gear were slowly explained as Lily helped to identify the lesser known items such as arm binders and leather hoods that Veronica hadn’t seen before, as well as walked her through some of her favorite stories of scenarios that she’d subjected her husband to the last time that he’d been home. As they talked it became clear that Lily greatly missed her husband and was very much looking forward to his return home the following day, and with Veronica’s curiosity about their lifestyle at an all-time high, they also began to plot about some ways that they could all play together while Eric would be home for the next couple of days.

Once they finally circled back to the spanking bench in the center of the room, Veronica commented, “I always wanted to try one of these things…”

“When was the last time that you got spanked?” Lily asked with curiosity as she walked over to the rack and selected a set of wrist and ankle cuffs in purple and black leather that she knew would match Veronica’s outfit, then returned and began fitting them around her friend’s wrists that had already been offered up to her.

“It was years ago – I had a boyfriend who I thought might actually be into this stuff … but I think that I scared him off because I kept telling him that he could spank me harder…”

“So you’re saying that you like it hard?” Lily inquired with a sly grin as she knelt down to attach the remaining two cuffs around her friend’s ankles.

“I’m not sure, but I think I might,” Veronica confessed as the final cuff locked snugly around her left ankle.

“Well, then we’ll just have to see what you can really take!” Lily told her with a wink as she stood up and placed a hand behind her back as she led her over to the bench and ushered for her to mount up. The bench had a smooth contour to her body and felt welcoming as she first knelt down on the knee pads, then laid the rest of her body across its padded surface. Unsure of what to expect from her next ordeal, she felt her breathing begin to quicken once again, as much as it could underneath the heavy corset that by now felt like it had become a second skin to her.

Veronica first felt a large, padded belt lifted over her hips and tighten into place, very similar to the large strap that had held her mid-section earlier on the wheel. She then watched as her friend took a D-ring on the cuffs at each of her wrists and stretched her arms out to connect them to points on the lower end of the bench, thus holding her upper body into place.

As Lily walked around to the backside of the bench, Veronica suddenly heard her giggle as she said, “There’s really no sense in you wearing these anymore…” Then a moment later, she felt a tug at her waistband and her panties were unceremoniously pulled down her legs and tossed in the corner…

She then quickly followed suit with Veronica’s ankles as well, looping in hooks from the sides of the bench to hold her ankles just as securely in place as her wrists, then made quick work of unsnapping the back garters that held her stockings in place to ensure that she would have a full target to aim for.

“Now are we going to need a gag to help keep you quiet???” Lily pondered out loud as she walked over to another rack that displayed her various spanking implements.

“I don’t know – we might!” Veronica playfully retorted.

After finally selecting a handful of straps and crops with which to torment her friend, Lily walked back over to where Veronica’s head hung, set the lot down on the floor in front of her to see, and then stuck her red-polished thumb into the girl’s mouth while she quietly told her, “Nah – I’ve got other plans for this pretty mouth of yours, anyways…”

Veronica felt a chill run down her spine, then looked over to her friend and whispered, “You are really good at this!”

Lily kissed her on the forehead, then stated, “Your safe word is ‘college’ – blurt that out and everything stops immediately. Otherwise you wait until I ask you, and your only two responses are ‘Harder, please’ and ‘Softer, please’ … do you understand?”

Veronica shivered with anticipation as she mumbled back, “Yes, Mistress…” which elicited a smile from Lily as she collected her toys and stood up to proceed back to the main stage…

The first crack was a sharp blow to her left butt cheek, with what she assumed was the riding crop that she’d seen in her friend’s arsenal. The sting was almost kind of sweet and made her yearn for a reciprocal tinge on her opposite side – a wish that was granted a few seconds later as Lily repeated the same strike on her right cheek as well. She knew that this was merely a warm up, but before long her adrenaline began to crave the next hit wherever it would land – her ass, her thighs, and even her pussy all being fair game, apparently.

She’d never even thought of getting spanked on her pussy before, though after handful of well-placed hits to her swollen lips, Veronica was quickly starting to see the appeal…

When Lily switched over to the much larger leather slapper, that was the first time that Veronica actually gasped out in protest, the thwack scoring across her entire backside and turning it a lovely shade of pink that Lily was quick to point out. After four more similar strikes, Lily paused and asked as she rubbed the leather tauntingly over her friend’s ass, “Harder or softer???”

Although the strikes hurt, Veronica found herself just starting to enjoy the exercise and was growing increasingly aroused by all that had inspired, so in her sweetest voice she called back, “Harder, please!”

Lily grinned evilly.

The sounds of leather on flesh grew louder as she unleashed her next series of blows, each eliciting a more vivid response from her victim than the last as Veronica felt what her fantasy had really been all about…

It was also during this time that Veronica looked up and took notice of the strategic position that one of the mirrors had been placed at opposite the bench, giving her a uniquely intimidating view of her own facial reaction to each blow. Locking eyes with herself in the mirror and seeing firsthand each and every wince gave her a newfound appreciation for pushing herself harder, and it was even then that she realized that she wouldn’t necessarily mind seeing herself wearing a nice ball gag in her mouth to complement the look of being a bound and tortured damsel in distress…

...maybe something with a few straps laced around her head like she’d spotted earlier…

…anything to make her feel more helpless.

Two more times when Lily prompted her for feedback, the girl responded ‘Harder’ with little hesitation, though it became clear both through her voice as well as her reflection in the mirror that she was nearing her limit for the day.

When Lily switched up again, this time for a large and unforgiving wooden paddle reminiscent to what one might imagine in a fraternity, was the first time that the phrase, “Oh fuck…” slipped from Veronica’s lips.

“That was a good one!” Lily laughed as she watched her friend’s body shake, eliciting a similar response, though without the word fuck with her second blow.

For the first time, Veronica felt the look of defeat as she stared into her own eyes, conflicted whether she actually wanted her first to hit her harder again or not. The girl was both scared and excited at the same time, and as she weakly struggled against the bonds at her arms and legs, she was also reminded that aside from her safe word, her friend could pretty much do whatever she wanted with her at that specific moment…

“So here’s how this is going to work…” Lily announced as she once again began rubbing the paddle against her friend’s bare ass, though this time even the slight friction burned like hell. “I want to see three more hits from you with this paddle, and each one is going to be harder than the one before it.”

“If you can take just three more hits, I’ll give you a nice, little reward.”

“But there’s just one thing – you’re going to ask me for each one … ‘Please Mistress, may I have a harder one.’”

Veronica’s heart raced at the words, but she nodded from her position just the same. Staring at the girl in the mirror across from her, she felt the wood slowly taunting her sore ass, then a moment later she watched almost subconsciously as the girl mouthed the words – “Please Mistress, may I have a harder one…”

*crack*

The swing came down without hesitation and she felt her ass on fire from the blow.

“Please Mistress, may I have a harder one…”

*crack*

Her eyes began to water, though she felt confused by the girl in the mirror because despite the incredible amount of pain that she felt, she somehow also needed more.

“Please Mistress, may I have a harder one…”

*crack*

She felt herself beginning to slip with the third blow, but inside she told herself that it was all over now. Feeling relieved, Veronica waited in anticipation as Lily set down the paddle and disappeared behind her. She could hear the jingling of rings, but wasn’t sure what her friend had planned for her next and the mirror very specifically kept her view limited to around the bench itself. She finally just gave in and hung her head in defeat as she waited, until about five minutes later she felt Lily’s fingers through her hair jerk her head up and a moment later a purple, rubber dildo was being shoved into her mouth…

“That’s right – show me what those lips are really good for…” Lily told her as she thrust her hips, with the strap-on that she now wore moving in and out of her friend’s lips with little room for protest. She smiled as Veronica involuntarily fellated the rubber phallus, her few struggles being of little use against the leather restraints that held her down to the bench. After she was satisfied that the dildo was good and wet, she abruptly pulled it out and knelt down beside her friend’s head to ask, “Do you know one place where that dildo would go even better than in your mouth, slut???”

Veronica felt a rush as she opened her eyes to see her friend in her most dominant role yet. As Lily ran her fingers through Veronica’s hair again and took another firm hold, she weakly squeaked out, “In my horny pussy, Mistress?”

Lily smiled.

“Yes, I think that’s an excellent idea, my sweet … but first, I really want to see you earn it…”

“How?” Veronica croaked.

“Five … more,” her voice echoed.

Veronica’s eyes began to water at the thought, and for the first time she pondered whether it was time to use her safe word. Yet something felt different … she wasn’t sure if it was nerves or fear, or something else altogether. As a single tear rolled down each of her cheeks, Lily’s finger swooped in the catch one while she slightly loosened her grip on the girl’s head.

“Everything ok, sweetie?” she asked soothingly in a much different demeanor than her last words.

Veronica nodded.

“I just … I …”

“What is it?”

Veronica glanced past her friend towards the girl in the mirror once again, tears and all, then looked back at Lily and calmly asked, “Would it be ok if I was gagged for this last part?”

Lily’s warm smile comforted her before a word was spoken.

“So you’re saying that you’ll take five more for me if I gag you properly first???” she repeated the terms back to her.

“Yes please, Mistress,” Veronica confirmed.

Lily patted her on the head, then stood up and walked over to the bondage rack and picked out something with a mess of straps, then after taking another object from elsewhere in the room, returned to Veronica’s side and held out the item that she’d selected.

It was the panties that Veronica had been wearing all day.

“Open,” she told her friend with a straight face, then as Veronica’s purple painted lips parted, she expertly balled up the underwear inside out and placed their inside of her friend’s mouth. The gag she had selected was a panel gag, which boasted a large, black square of leather that compressed over Veronica’s lips as the straps were laced around her head, thus ensuring that she would be tasting her own juices presumably until the very end of their ordeal.

As the last strap was tightened, Lily kissed her friend on the forehead and then reiterated, “Just five more…” before stepping out of her view once again. As Veronica waited for the first blow, she stared at the girl in the mirror – so utterly helpless and trapped, and yet also ready to accept her fate.

Number 1 made her eyes water up once again after Lily’s words had somewhat calmed her.

Number 2 made her moan into her gag in an arousing way that almost made her forget that she was being paddled.

Number 3 reminded her, and made her feel like her pussy had been lit on fire in addition to her ass.

Number 4 was a bit of a blur, as she looked to her friend in the mirror and got nothing but confusion in return.

And Number 5, oddly enough, left her wanting for more, though at the time she didn’t entirely understand why.

As the paddle was finally put to the side and instead she felt Lily slip the rubber cock into her surprisingly aroused pussy, it was all she could do at that point to hang her head and cry, overwhelmed by the emotions of everything that had just transpired, both aroused by the immense sensations and also in such terrible pain across her ass as her friend first touched her hips against it, then gradually built up to a much more forceful fucking that she wanted to badly, even though she wasn’t in a frame of mind to process it at the time.

As she watched herself fucked in the mirror, her last ounces of strength useless against her bonds still, her mind drifted to a time in the future when, free of her bondage, she could just cuddle up with her friend and fall asleep in her arms. And when all was said and done, and her cuffs and gag and even her corset and boots were finally removed, that’s exactly what they did. The two talked about everything that had happened, and all of the wild emotions that were running through Veronica’s head, and how she felt so unbelievably submissive to her friend at that very moment, and how big of a release all of the crying for her had actually been.

The rest of the afternoon and evening was spent lounging in this manner, with the two calling for takeout at one point and Lily pulling one of her favorite bottles of wine from the rack for them to share over their meal. Try as they did, they both still found it difficult to find the words to explain the leaps and bounds that their relationship had taken that afternoon, although they did know one thing – that there was no question that it would be happening again very soon, and that Veronica wasn’t necessarily destined to spend all of her time playing the role of the submissive, either.

Of course, before they would have a chance to play again themselves, there would be the matter of Eric’s homecoming the next day that still needed to be addressed…


Other KinkyWriter Stories You Might Enjoy …

Bondage & Female Domination

Glimpses of FemDom…

The female-led relationship of Maria and Shaun takes center stage as he shares a unique look into the bondage, humiliation, and domination that now encompasses his world with these twelve erotic shorts where nothing less than full compliance is acceptable.

Ashley’s Chastity Tease…

Ben had always fantasized about being locked in chastity and handing over the key to his manhood to a beautiful woman like his girlfriend, but when he finally shared his kinky fantasy with Ashley, he certainly never expected for her to enjoy teasing and torturing him with such ease and enthusiasm! 

Erin’s Dream Date

She’d longed for him since the day they’d first met, but would he be able to handle her when the gloves came off and he found himself on the business end of her favorite paddle???

Latex Bondage Surprise
After sharing some racy bedroom photos of herself tied up tight in latex and leather bondage, Sarah persuades her friend Anne to give the sleek and shiny, black latex catsuit a try, eventually also insisting on the same stringent hogtie that she had endured recently herself to see to it that she enjoys the full kinky experience that she saw in her photos! 

30 Days of Bondage
He wanted to know what it would be like … to be a prisoner … to be utterly helpless … without an end in sight…

Fetish & Other Kinky Fun…

Leather Fetish Girl
Christina had a special liking for leather, be it skirts or shoes or even designer handbags, but it wasn't until she met a young leather designer named Jason Glass that she came to appreciate the provocative material in an entirely different manner!

Kim’s Kinky Adventures
First introduced to the seductive offerings of the kink lifestyle by a college boyfriend, young Kimberly Evans quickly finds herself taking to the allure of all of the leather straps and fetish fashion, the domineering perspectives as well as the copiously and wonderful sensations that they welcome along with them! 

A Birthday Dress Made of Black Leather 

Ben finds himself under the firm hand of his dominant roommate once more as she asks for his help getting dressed in a sexy, new black leather dress bought specifically for her birthday night out on the town, but not being able to control himself even after being locked in chastity, he ends up inciting Jenna's more sadistic side before she heads out the door to enjoy her own special brand of naughty fun! 

Playing Dress-Up at the Mall

With nowhere to run and his hormones urging him forward, Mark finds himself at the whim of two beautiful girls as his crossdressing kink takes center stage during an otherwise uneventful shopping trip that he’ll never forget…

The Photo Shoot

Allison Hall pays a visit to a local dominatrix named Madame Genevieve who promises to teach her a thing or two during a special kinky photo shoot…


About KinkyWriter.com

Did you enjoy the story that you just read here today?

KinkyWriter.com publishes a vast array of exclusively kink-related erotica covering all of your favorite kinks, including:

bondage _ domination _ chastity _ fetishes

crossdressing _ spanking _ humiliation _ masturbation

discipline _ tease & denial _ latex _ CBT _ high heels

leather _ role playing _ submission _ torture _ electroplay

cuckolding _ hypnosis _ forced orgasms _ isolation

Be sure to check out our other authors for even more naughty fun!

·      KinkyWriter

·      KinkyWriter Erotic Bundles

·      Mistress Elizabeth Simone’s FemDom Sessions

·      Veronica Ash’s Naughty Fantasies

Thanks for reading – come again soon!
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