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Chapter One

Growing up in a small Midwestern town, Lisa didn’t have much exposure to a wide array of sexual styles.  She had very little interaction with the limited selection of boys in her town.  She did have a brief affair with a man in town, but it didn’t last long after she discovered he was married.  She longed for more but did not know what it was she wanted.

She had moved to the city after enrolling into college.  She was hoping she would have more experiences with a greater population.  Taking the first job that offered decent pay, she had become a librarian at the local library.  It wasn’t her dream job, but having access to books about sex made up for it.  She had read a lot about different genre’s and a few turned her on as she read about other’s exploits.  She longed to try some of them out.

Most of her evenings consisted of reading books and self-gratification as she fantasized about new desires she discovered.  How would she ever be able to try these new ideas without having a partner?  While she was attractive, she was very backward and shy.  She stood five feet six inches tall and weighed in at one hundred ten pounds.  She had nice curves and tits that were a thirty-two C.  She surmised that part of her problem was her attire, and working at a library.

Her second semester had started and Lisa was tired of being alone.  She needed sex with another person and set her mind on finding someone.  One night as she was closing the library, she stumbled on a book about sexual pleasures for the modern woman.  Intrigued, she took the book home with her.  She was curious what the book was all about.  Sure, the back cover gave a nice overview, but as she was well aware, those can be misleading.

Lisa stripped down naked and got into bed.  She knew she was going to masturbate to the book, so there was no need for clothing.  She had her dildo on her night stand at the ready as she cracked open the book and began to read.  Some of the stories were quite interesting.  She read about BDSM or bondage, and this got her excited. 

As she read about different types of bondage and looked at the images, she began to feel her nipples harden.  She could feel the surge in her pussy as she used her hand to rub her nipples.  One passage talked about tit torture, so she squeezed and pulled her nipples outward to see what it would feel like.  She immediately felt pain, then a tingle that ran down her body to her toes.  Why did this hurt, yet feel so good?  She wasn’t sure, but she liked it.

As she continued to read her book, her hand made its way to her pussy.  She slid her fingers between her folds and down to her hole, lubricating her finger.  She felt how wet she was and moaned as her finger slid over her clit.  She grabbed her pussy lips and pulled them tight to the side, eliciting a sigh.  Wanting to experience more, she put the book down and went into the kitchen.  She found some chip clips and tape and headed back to her bed.

Once in bed, she spread her legs and clamped the chip clips to her pussy lips.  Next, she took the tape and taped the clips to her thighs, making her pussy open wide.  She was really horny now as she lay there with her pussy gaping wide.  She took her dildo, licked it, then slid it into her pussy.  She shuddered as her dildo penetrated her.  Feeling her pussy stretch to accommodate the size of her dildo, she began to slide it in and out of her pussy.

She put down her book so she could use both hands.  Her body was screaming for an orgasm, but she wanted to draw it out.  She grabbed both nipples and squeezed them as hard as she could, wincing at the pain.  She pulled her nipples straight out as far as she could, making her nipples seem really long.  With her dildo in her pussy, she moved her hips as she played with her nipples in an attempt to fuck herself with it.  Not being successful, she moved one hand to her dildo as the other one continued to torture her nipple.

She started sliding the dildo in and out of her pussy slowly at first, then began to increase her speed.  She was shoving it deep into herself as far as she could, her body flinching with each deep thrust.  With her nipples throbbing in pain, she focused her other finger on her clit.  She rubbed her clit quickly as she fucked her dildo, her body ready for orgasm.  She lifted her hips as the initial wave of her orgasm approached.  With a loud moan and release of her breath, her body shook with the power of her orgasm as it swept over her body.  She was now slamming her dildo into her pussy as fast as she could as she imagined a huge cock fucking her.

When she could no longer handle the dildo fucking her sensitive pussy, she removed it and looked at it.  She could see it coated with her pussy juice from her orgasm, and wondered what it would taste like.  She slid it into her mouth and began to suck it clean.  She could taste her salty cum as she cleaned her dildo.  She loved the taste of herself!  She wondered why she had never done this before, and decided she would do it more often.  She wondered if other pussy tasted the same way.

Feeling satisfied, she put the book and her dildo away.  She removed the clips from her pussy lips as she winced from the pain.  Her nipples were now super sensitive, and even the brush of the blanket sent signals down her legs.  It was as if her body was one big clit.  She had never been so sensitive in her life.  Now more than ever, she wanted to share this with another person. 

With her resolve solidly in place, she pulled the blanket up over her shoulder and drifted off to sleep.  Tomorrow she was going to make changes to her life.  She was going to find a man and she was going to fulfill her fantasies.


Chapter Two

When Lisa awoke the next morning, she knew she had to make some wardrobe changes.  She looked through the clothes she had and decided none of them were going to work as an attractor to a man.  She made the decision to hit some stores at lunch, and after work to find attire that would flatter her figure instead of hide it.  She was on a mission, and her clothing was critical to her success.

Leaving the Library for lunch, she went to a small boutique down the block to look for some clothing.

“Can I help you?” the sales lady asked.

“Possibly,” Lisa replied.  “I am looking for something that is going to flatter my figure.  Do you have any suggestions”?

The sales lady looked over the racks and pulled a slinky dress from the rack.

“I think this one is a good choice,” she said.

Lisa wasn’t sure, but tried it on anyway.  As she looked at herself in the mirror, one thing became very obvious to her.  She needed better bra’s.  She liked the way the dress hugged her curves, the hem coming down to about her mid-thigh.  She would also have to buy new hose so her legs would look better.

Heading to the intimates’ section, Lisa found a bra that was called a bralette.  It was cut low so the lace barely covered her nipples.  She thought it looked very sexy and made her tits look fuller.  Satisfied, she grabbed some hose and checked out of the store.  Tonight, she was going to wear her new outfit and see what kind of attention she would get.  She headed back to the library to finish out her day.

Lisa took a shower before she put her new clothes on.  She had never worn much makeup, so she decided to try and put some on.  She applied her foundation and mascara without much trouble.  The mascara proved to be a bit of a pain as she tried not to get any in her eyes.  She applied her eye shadow and blush before sitting back and looking at her reflection.  She decided she had done a good job.

She put on her new bra, a thong panty and her new hose.  She put on her new dress and stood in front of the mirror to assess her new look.  She felt sexy as she stared at her reflection.  She had never dressed like this before, and she felt a little self-conscious as she saw how the dress accentuated every detail of her figure.  She had made the right decision with the bralette as it made her nice sized tits stand out a bit.  She grabbed her purse and headed to the bar.

As Lisa walked into the bar, men turned to look at her.  She was sort of embarrassed as she made her way to the end of the bar.  She wasn’t used to men looking at her like that.  She hadn’t been at the bar long before a guy came up to her and offered to buy her a drink.  She thanked him as he sat down beside her.

“I don’t think I have seen you here before” he said.  “I know that sounds corny as hell, but it’s the truth”.

“I’ve been here a couple times,” she replied.

He made some small talk as they sipped their drinks.  They talked about work and current events, nothing too heavy.

“By the way,” he finally said.  “My name is Jack”.

“I’m Lisa,” she replied.  “Nice to meet you”.

“So, is there a chance I could get your number to call you for a date?” he asked.

Jack appeared to be a nice guy, and he was good looking.  Lisa pondered his request, then decided to go for it.  She was nervous as she had never gone to a bar to be picked up before.

“Sure,” she replied as she wrote her number on a napkin.

“Well, I gotta go,” he said.  “I’ll give you a call”.

“Bye,” she replied.

Lisa was all giddy inside as she thought about Jack.  Her first night trying to change and she already had a date.  She knew at that point she had made the right decision.  Now to find out if he was just a straight sex guy, or if he was kinky in any way.  She really wanted someone kinky to help her fulfill her fantasies.  She finished her drink and headed home.


Chapter Three

Lisa was nearing the end of her shift as she put away a cart full of books.  She felt her phone vibrate indicating an incoming call.  She Couldn’t answer it in the library, so she hit the ignore button so she could get the voicemail later.  She finished her cart and packed up for the day.  She walked to her apartment and dialed her voicemail.  It was from Jack.

“Hey, Lisa,” he said.  “It’s Jack form last night.  Just touching base to see if you had any plans for tonight.  Would love to do dinner.  Call me back at this number”.

Lisa smiled and dialed his number.

“Hello?” the voice said.

“Hi, Jack?” she said.  “This is Lisa returning your call”.

“Hey, thanks for calling me back,” he replied.

“Sorry I couldn’t answer the phone,” she said.  “I was at work and we can’t take calls there”.

“No worries,” he replied.  “So, you doing anything tonight”?

“Nope, I’m free,” she said.

“Ok, how about you meet me at Karl’s on fifth?” he asked.

“Sure, what time?” she replied.

“How’s eight sound?” he asked.

“I’ll be there,” Lisa replied.

Lisa smiled as she hung up her phone.  She couldn’t wait to see Jack.  She headed to her apartment and stripped down.  She wanted to dress sexy for him.  She had shopped again at lunch and had bought another sexy outfit.  It was a knit top with a mini skirt.  It really showed off her tits and her legs. 

Lisa made her way to the restaurant and headed inside.  Jack was waiting for her in the lobby.

“Wow, you look great,” he said as she approached him.

“Thanks,” she replied.

The waiter showed them to their table and handed them their menu’s.  Jack ordered some wine and settled back into his chair.  As they ate dinner, they again talked about work, though a little more involved this time.  He was an account rep for a technology company.  He had been there since graduating college and really liked his job.  Lisa told him about the library, but also told him she would like to do something else.

“So, why don’t you?” he asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.  “I guess it’s easier to be comfortable than to look for something new.  I mean, what if I found something and then found out I didn’t like it”?

“Well, that is a chance you take,” he replied.

“Ok, well let’s change the subject,” she told him.  “What do you do for fun besides going to the bar”?

“I have a lot of hobbies,” he replied.  “But I guess my main thing is hiking.  I really enjoy being out in nature”.

As they talked, Lisa became more comfortable.  She learned he had been raised in the city, so this life was nothing new to him.  They talked about how people seemed to be so judgmental and unwilling to let people be themselves.  He thought people should do what they enjoy whether anyone else approves or not.  Lisa was starting to feel like maybe he would be receptive to her kinky desires. 

As dinner wound down, Jack asked her for another date for the weekend.

“Do you like to dance?” he asked.

“I do, but I’m not very good I’m afraid,” she replied.

“I’m sure you’ll do fine,” he told her.

They left the restaurant and Jack said goodbye as Lisa kissed him on the cheek.  She thanked him for a wonderful dinner and headed home.  She was starting to develop a plan for the weekend date, and she smiled as she thought about it.  She needed to find out how far he pushed his sexual boundaries before she even thought of having sex with him.  She wanted to fuck him, but she also wanted more.  She just hoped he could deliver.

Lisa got cleaned up and got into bed.  She thought of Jack and then began to fantasize about what he would do to her.  She imagined him twisting her nipples as she sucked his cock.  She thought about how big he was and how his cock would feel inside her pussy.  She wondered if she could get him to spank her or whip her pussy lips.  She smacked her pussy with her hand as she imagined him doing it, letting out a yelp as the pain hit her.

It didn’t take Lisa long to cum as her fantasy played out in her mind.  As she recovered from her orgasm, she hoped he would be what she envisioned.  With her plan for the weekend in place, she drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Four

Saturday finally arrived as Lisa went shopping for some more clothes.  She had done a little shopping each day and was now amassing a nice sized wardrobe.  She felt sexy and beautiful in her new clothes.  She had gotten used to guys looking at her and rather enjoyed the attention.  She was changing, and she liked who she was becoming.

She had picked out a black, slinky dress that had the shoulders cut out with a low back to wear that night.  She had also picked up some strappy kitten heel pumps to complete her outfit.  As she looked in the mirror, she hardly recognized the girl who had stared back at her just a few days before.  It was a nice change for her.  She gathered up her purse and headed down the elevator to meet Jack.

Jack pulled up in his Mustang right on time.  He opened her door for her and made his way back to the driver’s seat.

“Wow, you look real sexy tonight,” he told her.

“Thank you,” she replied.

Jack wondered what she was like in bed.  He had dated quite a few beautiful women, and they had all turned into the type that worried about themselves.  He didn’t mind paying attention to them or making sure they were satisfied, but he also wanted to be satisfied as well.  He hoped Lisa was different.  Tonight, he was planning to make his move and find out what type of woman she was.

They found a table towards the back of the club and settled in for a couple drinks waiting for the DJ to get set up.  Lisa decided this was a good time to talk.  She mustered up as much courage as she could, hoping to get to the point as quickly as possible.

“So, tell me,” she started, “Are you the type to just get off, or do you take your time with sex”?

Jack almost spit out his drink.  He wasn’t expecting her to talk about sex that frankly.

“Well,” he started, “I wasn’t quite ready for that, but since you asked I’ll tell you.  To be quite honest, I think both parties are responsible for the satisfaction of the other.  It cannot be one sided.  If it is, the relationship will never last”.

“Well, a refreshing answer,” she replied.

She slowly nudged the conversation around to talking about kinky sex.  She was dying to know where he stood.

“So, what are you into anyways? As far as sex that is,” she asked.

Again, Jack was slightly taken aback by her direct questioning.  He had never met a woman who was so direct before.  Quite frankly, he liked it.

“Well,” he began, “I guess I’m all about experimentation.  I mean how do you really know what you like if you don’t try things, right”?

“Exactly,” she replied.

“Now I can tell you one thing I don’t like,” he said.  “I don’t like being on the receiving end of the bondage stuff.  I had a girl talk me into letting her tie me up and that did not go well”.

“So, you’ve never tied a girl up then?” she asked.

“I did once when I was barely a teenager,” he replied.  “Of course, I didn’t know what the hell I was doing, so I don’t know if it was done right or what”.

“What about you?” he asked her.

“Well,” she started, “To be quite honest I haven’t done much more than just regular old sex”.

“Really?” Jack asked.

“Yep, really,” she replied.

“So, are there things you want to try or are you just a straight up sex kinda girl”? he asked.

“Oh, there are things I want to try, I just never had anyone who wanted to try them with me”. She replied.

“Like what?” he asked.

Now Lisa was getting to a part where she hadn’t really thought through her plan.  She never imagined she would have to describe what is was she wanted to experience.

“Oh, come on now,” he said.  “Don’t lose that direct style of talking now when things are getting interesting”.

Lisa summoned up as much bravery as she could before speaking.

“Well,” she said hesitantly.  “One thing I want to try is being dominated.  The whole BDSM thing”.

“And what specifically is it you want to experience?” he asked.

“Pretty much all of it,” she replied.  “I don’t know why, but something about being vulnerable to someone else’s sexual desires just turns me on.  I don’t know if I would like it or not, but I’d like to find out”.

“Well, in that case I will be more than willing to help you with that,” he told her.

Lisa looked at him and tried to evaluate whether he was being sincere or just wanting the chance to get laid.

“And just how would I stop you if I didn’t like it?” she asked.

“Well, the girl who tied me up had me use safe words,” he replied.  “You use three words that tell the other person where your limits are.  That’s the best way to handle it.  Of course, that also means you would have to trust whoever is dominating you.  It could go wrong very easily”.

“So, are you saying I can trust you?” she asked with a smirk.

“Yes,” he replied.  “Of course, I could just be saying that to try and get laid.  But then again, why would I lie about it considering you brought up sex to begin with”?

“Good point,” she replied.  “Well, let’s just see where thing wind up, shall we”?

Jack agreed as the DJ spun up the music.  They spent the evening dancing and drinking.  Jack told her she was a fairly good dancer, even though she disagreed.  They did have a couple of slow dances, but the last one was the best.  Jack was caressing her back and just barely rubbed her ass.  His hot breath sent shivers down her spine as he breathed on her neck.

Jack began to kiss her neck as she held him tightly.  She could feel her body responding to his affection as they swayed to the music.  She was longing to feel him inside her and could not wait for him to make his move.  She could tell she was turning him on by the feel of his cock pushing against her lower belly.  She wanted to touch it, suck and have it inside of her.  It was all she could do not to take him right then and there.

When the last slow song ended, they went back to the table to finish their drinks.  As they sat there closely, Lisa reached down and slid her hand across his crotch, feeling his cock through his pants.  Jack knew she was ready and wanting him.  He paid the tab and got up from the table to escort her from the club.

As they headed down the road to his place, Lisa couldn’t wait.  She just had to touch his cock.  She reached over and unzipped his pants, freeing his cock.  It felt good as she wrapped her fingers around his shaft and began to stroke it.  Jack was gripping the steering wheel trying not to make any sudden moves and risk getting pulled over.  Lisa bent over and slid her mouth down his cock.  Jack sucked in his breath as she slid his cock in and out of her mouth.  She sucked his cock for only a few minutes. 

As she sat up she leaned in a whispered into his ear “I want to fuck you, and I want you to use me”.

“Ok,” Jack responded.

He hadn’t expected her to be ready for sex this quickly, but he was enjoying it.  He had never had a woman suck his cock while he drove, and he found it quite erotic.  He was trying to stay around the speed limit, but he was ready to get her in bed and really let her have it.  She was driving him crazy and he wanted to satisfy her.

As they entered his apartment, Lisa grabbed him and kissed him deeply.  She wanted him to feel how much she desired him.  Jack returned her kiss and began to kiss her ear and neck, his hands making their way to her tits.  He stepped back and lifted her top over her head, and unsnapped her bra.  With her tits now free, he bent over and began to lick and suck her nipples.

“Bite them,” Lisa said.  “Use your side teeth”.

Jack did as he was instructed. Lisa moaned and pulled his head in to ensure he was getting all of her tits.  He would grind his side teeth against her nipples, then suck real hard pulling them tight as he let her nipple slip from his mouth.  He slid his hand down her belly and between her legs as she widened her stance.  He slid his fingers between her folds and felt her hot, soaked pussy as his fingers slid into her hole.

With his finger soaked from her juices, he slid his finger up to her clit and began to rub it.  Lisa jumped as he hit her sensitive clit, moaning as he continued to rub it.  She reached down and undid his pants, causing them to fall to the floor.  She grabbed his now erect cock and began to stroke it with her hands.

“I want you to use me,” she whispered into his ear.  “I want you to tell me what to do”.

Jack pondered for a moment what to tell her.  He needed to go slow so she would not feel he was moving too quickly.

“Suck my cock,” he told her.

Lisa dropped to her knees and sucked his cock into her mouth.

“Oh yeah,” Jack said.  “Take it all”.

Lisa slid her mouth down his shaft as far as she could.  Jack moaned as she slid her mouth up and down the full length of his shaft.  Jack pulled Lisa back up and grabbed her hand.  He led her to the bedroom and had her lie on the bed, her legs spread wide.

“I want to be your sex slave,” she told him.  “Use me, call me names”.

Jack didn’t know how far to take it, so he started simply and expanded on it.

“Ok, whore,” he said.  “I want you to rub your pussy”.

Lisa moaned and slid her hand down to her pussy. Inserting a finger into herself as she sighed.  Jack watched as she fucked herself and rubbed her clit.  Remembering she wanted her tits tortured, he left and went into the kitchen.  He found some clips that were used to hold potato chip bags closed and grabbed them.  He returned to the bedroom and bent over Lisa.

“I’m going to put these on your nipples,” he told her.  “If they hurt too much just say red, ok”?

Lisa nodded yes anticipating the pain she knew was coming.  As Jack put the clips on her nipples, she moaned as the pain shot down her leg to her toes.  It hurt, but it also felt good.  She had never been this horny in her life!  Jack now had both clips on her nipples, and he twisted them as she continued to play with her pussy.  He was ready to give her some more cock.  He straddled her chest and slid his cock to her mouth.

“I’m going to fuck your mouth,” he told her.

She moaned as he told her this and opened her mouth, ready for his cock.  Jack pumped his hips as he began to fuck her mouth.  He reached behind himself and rubbed the tips of her nipples as his cock slid in and out of her mouth.  He didn’t want to cum yet, so he removed his cock and got off her chest.

“Please whip my pussy,” she begged him.

Jack removed his belt form his pants and took a swipe at her pussy.  The first hit caused her to jump as she swallowed as the shock of the belt hitting her pussy sent pain down her body.  He hit her twice, then rubbed her pussy with his warm hand to sooth the pain.  Lisa was moaning and writhing on the bed, her body in a state of heightened sensitivity.  She was ready to cum.

“Lick my pussy,” she said.  “Oh, please lick my pussy”.

Jack stopped whipping her pussy and got between her legs.  He teased her by licking and kissing her inner thighs, getting his tongue right next to her pussy lips, but not touching them.  Lisa was grabbing the sheets and moaning as he teased her.  She wanted to feel his tongue on her pussy, and she wanted to cum.

At last Jack slid his tongue onto her pussy, causing her to shudder as she felt the heat and wetness of his tongue go between her folds.  She spread her legs as wide as she could.  She wanted his tongue all over her pussy.  Jack slid his tongue up and down her slit before settling in on her clit.  He didn’t have to lick it very long before Lisa came.  She raised her hips as her orgasm started, grasping the sheets in her hands and rolling her head back and forth in ecstasy.

Feeling she had finished her orgasm, Jack slid up her body and kissed her as his hard cock slid across her clit.  With her clit so sensitive, she shuddered and sucked in her breath as his cock slid up and down her pussy.  She wanted him inside her; she wanted his cock to fuck her.

Jack slid his cock into her pussy and buried it deep inside her.  Lisa caught her breath and pulled him close as she felt his cock bottom out into her pussy.  She could feel the fullness of his cock as he began to fuck her, his cock sliding in and out of her pussy.  She was like a wild woman, writhing and moaning on the bed as he continued to pound her.  At last his body approached his orgasm.  He buried his cock into her pussy as his cock exploded into an orgasm.  Lisa could feel the pulse of his cock as he came.

With his orgasm complete, he rolled off Lisa and removed his condom.  Wearing a condom always allowed him to last a lot longer, giving him more time to fuck since his cock was not as sensitive as it would be bare.  He lie on his back as Lisa rolled to him and lay her head on his chest.

“I really enjoyed that,” she said as she rubbed his chest.

“I’m glad,” he replied.  “I actually enjoyed it myself.  I wasn’t sure if I would like dominating someone, but watching you get turned on by what I was doing to you actually turned me on.  Quite interesting”.

“I want more,” she said.  “I want to be dominated more and tortured.  I think what I really want is for you to take complete control.  Tie me up, blind fold me, use me.  I want it all”.

Jack smiled as he replied: “I will do whatever it is you want to experience, but we have to set ground rules.  I don’t want there to be any misunderstanding at all”.

“Ok,” she replied.  “We can talk about it in the morning”.

Jack kissed her as they both drifted off to sleep, satisfied and content.  Lisa was sure she had found the one man who could take her to the limits of her sexual desires.  She was ready to go full in.


Chapter Five

Lisa awoke the next morning in Jack’s bed, but he was not there.  She lay there for a few minutes reliving the previous night.  She smiled as she remembered everything he had done to her.  She finally got up and walked to the door to see if she could find him.  She heard noise coming from downstairs.

Wrapping the sheet around herself, she made her way down the stairs.  She could smell coffee as she turned the corner to the kitchen.  Jack was busy cooking as she neared the counter.

“Good morning,” she said.

Jack turned and saw her standing there in a sheet as he replied: “Good morning.  I have a robe up in my closet if you prefer that”.

“Oh, you don’t like my Roman toga look?” she teased.

Jack walked over to her and kissed her.

“If that’s what you want to wear, it’s fine with me,” he told her.

Lisa sat on the bar stool and watched as he cooked breakfast.  She hadn’t had a hot breakfast in ages.  Hers was normally a bowl of cereal and milk.

“How do you like your eggs?” he asked.

“Over easy, please,” she replied.

“A girl after my own heart,” he said.

He got a cup of coffee and brought it to her.

“Milk or sugar?” he asked.

“Black,” she replied.

He finished up cooking and brought a plate to her.  There were two eggs, toast and three slices of bacon.  It was all cooked just right.  She gave jack a light kiss as he sat down beside her.

“Thanks for breakfast,” she told him.

“You’re welcome,” he replied.

They sat there eating breakfast and making small talk.  Jack wanted to find out what made her tick, and what got her to the point where she wanted to try BDSM.

“Oh, I don’t know,” she replied.  “I guess most women have the fantasy of being used and forced to do things they normally wouldn’t do.  But for some of us, we actually follow through with our fantasies”.

“So how far are you wanting to take this?” he asked.

“I don’t know,” she replied.  “I guess I want to experience all of it just so I know where my boundaries are.  I hope you are willing to take me there”.

“I think I can accommodate,” he said.  “But that brings me to the main point.  Rules.  We need to set up the rules for how/when all of this is going to take place.  I have to know how far I can go with you”.

“Well,” she started, “I guess we can start with experimenting with different things”.

“What about your submission?” he asked.  “I mean how far do you want that to go?  Is it only a bedroom thing, or do you want me to carry it over into our real lives”?

“A little of both I guess,” she replied.  “At least until I can figure out what I am comfortable with.  We can just try a few things and build from there”.

“Ok,” he replied.  “I can do that”.

With breakfast out of the way, Jack wanted to see if he could try a few things. 

“You ready to try some stuff?” he asked her.

“What did you have in mind?” she replied.

“Let’s have a date all day today,” he started.  “I will command everything we do.  You will have to ask permission for anything you want to do”.

“Hmmm….that could be fun,” she replied.  “Ok, deal.  But if I say yellow, it means you are getting close to my limits.  If I say red, you are over them and must pull back, ok”?

“Agreed,” he replied.  “First things first though.  If we are going to spend the day together, then you really need to change into something more comfortable”.

“I am comfortable,” she laughed as she spun around in her sheet toga.

Jack had her get dressed as he showered and shaved.  He was going to take her to her apartment to get cleaned up and changed.  Lisa looked around his apartment as he took his shower.  It was a nice place, not messy like a normal bachelor pad.  He was fairly neat and clean, which she liked.  She looked at what she assumed were family pictures wondering what his family was like.  She was flipping through his movie collection when he emerged from the bedroom.

“See anything you want to watch?” he asked her.

“Not really,” she replied.  “Just looking to see what your taste in moves was”.

Jack kissed her and led her down to his car.  They drove to her apartment so she could get cleaned up and changed.  He looked around her apartment and could tell she was a librarian.  She had a lot of books scattered about her apartment.  He looked at a few of the titles as he waited for her to finish.

“All ready,” she said as she came out of her bedroom.

“Let’s sit for a minute,” he said.  “If we are going to do this, then we are going to do it right”.

“Ok,” she replied.  “What did you have in mind”?

“I am going to buy you a couple pieces of jewelry to wear.  These will signify you are my slave and under my control”.

“What kind of jewelry?” she asked.

“A choker and an ankle bracelet,” he replied.  “Each one will signify my control over you.  When I am with you, you will wear both.  When we are apart, you will wear the ankle bracelet, understood”?

“Yes,” she replied.  Just talking about it was turning her on.

“Ok, good,” he said.  “Let’s go pick something out”.

He drove her to a jewelry store where they looked at different styles.  He found a black choker and out it on her.  He liked the way it looked in her.

“How does that feel?” he asked her.

“I like it,” she replied.

He looked for an ankle bracelet and spied one that had handcuffs on it as a charm.  He put that one on her ankle and stood back to look at it.  He liked the way it looked on her.

“I think that will do,” he told her.

He paid for the jewelry and they headed back to the car.  Lisa kissed Jack as he opened the door for her.  She could hardly wait to begin.

“For the remainder of the day,” he started, “You will have to ask permission to do anything.  If you have to use the bathroom, you must ask.  Is that clear”?

“Yes,” she replied.  She could feel the stirring inside her as she imagined him controlling her all day.

As they went about their day, Jack would direct her every move.  He wanted to see if she would balk at anything or not.  She asked permission to use the bathroom as instructed, being at his mercy when he said no.  She would have to hold it until he told her she could go.  They went to the aquarium where Jack whispered in her ear as they watched the sharks that she should rub her tits.  Lisa did as commanded, being discrete about it.  When they ate lunch, he told her to rub his cock in the dining room.  Of course, she obliged and followed his orders.  Jack was enjoying making her follow his commands.

As evening rolled in, Jack decided to order Chinese takeout to bring back to his apartment.  On the way to pick it up, he stopped at a hardware store to buy some rope.  As they walked up and down the aisles, she would suggest items that looked like they could be used as a bondage toy.  There were tiny C clamps that she thought would work on her nipples or her pussy lips.  The rope was a soft nylon rope that would be used to tie her up. A couple pieces of slotted angle iron and some bolts could be used to smash her tits.

With a bag full of rope and devices, they headed over to get their food.  As they ate dinner, Lisa was wanting to get started.

“How about you wrap some rope around my tits while we eat?” she asked.

“Ok,” jack replied.

He cut off a small length of rope and wrapped it around each of her tits as a sort of bra.  He tied them as tight as she would allow, making her tits stand straight out and become rock hard.  She sat at the counter with her bare, tied tits standing straight out.  Jack enjoyed looking at them as they ate.  A couple times he ordered her to rub the ends of her nipples.  Her eyes rolled back into her head each time she did this, her body in a state of ecstasy.

Once dinner was over, he took her hand and led her to the bedroom.  He removed the rope from her tits and got the slotted steel bars.  He put bolts through each side, then slid them over her tits.  He tightened down the nuts as the bars flattened her tits.  Lisa was moaning as her tits became flat.  Next, he took the small C clamps and tightened them on her nipples.  The weight of the clamps pulled her nipples down, causing her to sigh and moan.  She could feel her pussy juice as it ran down her inner thigh.

He tied the rope around her waist, then ran it down through her pussy lips and tied it in back.  Next, he tied her arms behind her and attached them to her waist rope.  She was now bound and helpless.

“On your knees, slut,” he commanded.

Lisa got on her knees and sat there waiting.  Jack removed his pants and walked up to her.

“Open your mouth, whore,” he told her.

Lisa opened her mouth as Jack pushed his cock into it.  He grabbed the back of her head and began to fuck her mouth as he held her head steady.  Lisa was moaning as she used her tongue to slide along his shaft as his cock slid in and out of her mouth.  He released one hand and reached down, grabbing her nipple and squeezing it.  Lisa jolted as the pain shot down to her toes, her body tingling with pleasure.  She was now sucking his cock as hard as she could, her body screaming with sensitivity. 

Jack removed his cock and made her stand up.  He released her arms and instructed her to lie on the bed on her back.  Lisa did as ordered and waited for his next command.  He got the rope and tied her arms up to the headboard.  He took more of the rope and tied her legs up by her head, spread eagle.  Her pussy was now gaping wide for him.

Not wanting her to see what was going to happen, Jack got out a tie and put it across her eyes, blindfolding her.  Next, he got his iPod and put the earbuds in her ears and turned it on.  He didn’t want her to see or hear what he was going to do.  Lisa lay there completely exposed and vulnerable.  Her mind raced as she struggled to see and hear what he was planning to do to her.  Not knowing was almost as exciting as being dominated.  That sense of the unknown really turned her on.

Jack got a thin belt and stood over Lisa, making her anticipate what was going to happen next.  He looked over here naked body as he thought about what to do to her.  Raising his hand, he slapped her pussy with the belt, causing her to yelp as the pain of the strike send shivers down her body.  He alternated whipping her pussy and rubbing it for a few minutes, then stopped.  Lisa was almost hyperventilating as she lay there waiting for his next move.

Jack put the belt down and grabbed her nipples.  He rolled her nipples between his fingers with generous pressure as she moaned and writhed in her bindings.  He could see her juices flowing as he tortured her.  He decided he wanted to see what he could put into her pussy.  He went to the bathroom and got his plunger.  It had a clear plastic handle that had two round bulbs on the end.  He inserted it into her as she raised her hips in anticipation of his penetration.

He fucked her with the plunger for a few minutes, then stopped to get something else.  He left the plunger in her and watched as she tried to fuck it.  He found a beer bottle that he thought would work.  He put a condom on the end of it, removed the plunger and inserted the beer bottle.  He worked it slowly until he fit the base of the bottle inside of her.  She could feel her pussy stretching to accommodate whatever it was he was putting inside of her.

Looking around his apartment, Jack saw his baseball bat.  He put a condom on the handle and inserted it into her pussy.  He fucked her with it for a little bit before pushing it into her as far as he could, and let it lie on the bed.  He got up on the bed and put his cock into her mouth.  Once again, he began to fuck her mouth.  This time he wanted to cum from the blowjob so he worked at fucking her mouth.  He pulled his cock out once as he repositioned himself.

“Please cum on my face,” she begged.  “I want to feel your hot cum on my face”.

Jack had never done that before, and it sort of turned him on.  He felt his balls begun to pull up into him as he approached his orgasm.  Just as he started to cum, he removed his cock from her mouth and shot his load all over her face.  Lisa held her mouth open trying to catch some of it, moaning as his hot cum landed on her face.  She was so horny she could hardly contain herself.

“Please make me cum, please,” she begged.

Jack moved down to her pussy and began to lick her.  He brought her close to orgasm, then backed off, Lisa moaning and writhing as she tried to cum.  He did this to her several times, savoring her torture. 

“Are you ready to cum?” he asked her.

“Oh, god yes!” she exclaimed.

“Maybe you should ask?” he said.

“Can I please, please cum?” she asked.

“Are you sure you deserve it?” he asked.

“Yes, yes, I do deserve it,” she replied.

“Ok, then.  You may cum,” he told her.

With that, he set about licking her clit as fast as he could.  Lisa raised her hips as she held her breath, her orgasm almost there.  With the drop of her hips and her release of her breath, her body quaked with her orgasm.  Jack could feel her pussy pulsing as she came.  Lisa was screaming as she came, tearing at the bed sheets in a fit of ecstasy.  She had never cum this hard in her life!  Her orgasm seemed to go on forever as she tried to get free from her bonds.  Her body was screaming with sensitivity, everything that touched her sent tingles down her body.

At last her waves of ecstasy subsided, leaving her breathing heavily.  Jack released her bonds and removed the bindings and clamps.  As he lay down on the bed next to Lisa, she rolled over and hugged him tightly.

“How was that?” he asked.

“Oh my god,” she started, “That was awesome!  I never dreamed I could be in such ecstasy in my life.  Everything just raised my sensitivity level.  I don’t know if that can ever be topped”.

Jack smiled and hugged her knowing he had fulfilled her fantasy.  He was also pleased that he was able to satisfy himself in the process.  He was enjoying this new role he had embraced.  He just wondered how far he could take her.

They lie there holding each other as the night wore on, neither one of them wanting to let go.  All too soon it would be morning and they would have some decisions to make.  But for now they just wanted to enjoy the moment.


Chapter Six

Over the next few months the two of them embraced the roll of slave and master.  Lisa was enjoying her new sexual experiences, and was glad Jack enjoyed his role.  Soon, they broached the subject of moving in together.  Lisa wasn’t sure how that would affect their relationship.  She didn’t know if they could separate the times she was a submissive and when she wasn’t.  Jack on the other hand was confident they could keep the two separate.  Before Lisa would agree to move in, she had one more thing she wanted to experience.  She didn’t know if it would go over well with jack, or cause a rift.  She knew she had to talk to him about it and decided now was as good a time as any.

“So, I have been thinking about something and I wanted your opinion,” she stated.

“Oh?  What about?” he asked.

“Well, you know my fantasy and have helped me enjoy it,” she started.  “But I have another part of it that you don’t know about.  It’s something I wanted to talk to you about to see how you felt about it”.

“Go on,” he said.

“Well,” she started, “I have a fantasy of being in a bondage room all tied up and at your mercy.  But what I don’t know is that as I lie there blind folded and my ears plugged, is that there is now a room full of people entering in and watching me.  As I lie there tied and spread eagle, these people begin to use me sexually.  I am filled in each hole and am made to suck and fuck both men and women as I lie there completely vulnerable”.

Lisa looked at Jack searching for what his response may be.  He looked back at her for a few moments before replying.

“So, in this scenario am I participating?” he asked.

“Oh, I hope so,” she replied.  “It wouldn’t be fair for me to have this fantasy and not allow you to be a part of it”.

“And what if another woman wants me, is that going to be an issue?” he asked again.

“No,” she stated.  “In this fantasy, we both get to have as many partners as we want.  I guess you could say it is a dominated orgy.  Being tied down and used like that is my ultimate fantasy.  At some point, having the blindfold taken off so I can watch what is happening would be so awesome”.

“I see,” he replied.

Lisa was fearing that maybe she had gone too far.  Maybe this fantasy was more than he could handle.

“I’m afraid I will have to think about this one,” he replied.  “I don’t know how I feel about you being fucked by other people”.

“It’s just sex,” she replied.  “I’m not looking for another master, I have you.  Nothing is going to change that”.

“Give me a couple of days to think about it, ok?” he asked.

“Fair enough,” she replied.

She hoped he would be ok with it.  He had helped her realize her sexual passion and she wanted him to be a part of whatever fantasies she acted out.  She knew he was capable of allowing her to have her fantasies.  She figured he would also be on board with being able to fuck other women as she watched.

The next week was grueling as she waited for his response.  He had called her a couple of times, but never made an attempt to see her.  She was starting to fear she had gone too far and was losing him.  The not knowing was driving her crazy.  She just had to find out, no matter the consequences.

Friday night rolled around, and she had not heard from Jack in two days.  She couldn’t take it anymore.  She grabbed a cab and headed over to his place.  She needed to find out what was going on.  She got out of the cab and went to his apartment, knocking on the door.  There were no lights on and no one answered.  She wondered where he was.

Now her mind began to play with her.  Scenarios where he had decided to move on and had not found the guts to tell her.  She had asked for too much, and him now knowing what she craved may have made him insecure.  Maybe he felt like he wasn’t enough to satisfy her completely.  She was bashing herself for not keeping her fantasy to herself.

She headed back to her apartment and wallowed in her theories.  She was torturing herself with all of thoughts that seemed to overwhelm her.  She began to cry as she sat curled up on her sofa, afraid she had lost not just her master, but her best friend.  As she sat there in self-pity, she drifted off to sleep, her mind exhausted from the mental torture she had subjected herself to.

Lisa awoke with a jolt as her doorbell rang.  She opened the door to find Jack standing there.

“Can I come in?” he asked.

Lisa hugged him and let him into her apartment.

“I’ve spent this week thinking about your fantasy,” he said.  “I wasn’t sure how to respond at first.  But after thinking about it I figured there wasn’t much chance of it actually happening.  And if it did, I would just roll with it and see where it leads”.

Lisa hugged him and gave him a deep kiss.

“I was worried I had asked for too much,” she told him.  “I know it’s hard to accept some fantasies, and all I was asking was for you to understand it”.

“Well, I figure if I was going to be true to my beliefs, then I had to understand your desires,” he told her.

Lisa kissed Jack and thanked him again. 

“So, with that behind us, do you want to go have some fun?” he asked.

“Ok,” Lisa replied.  “What do you want to do”?

“I have a surprise I want to show you,” he said.  “Am I still your master”?

“Yes, you are,” she said as she kissed him again.

“In that case, I want you to wear a tight-fitting top with no bra,” he told her.  “Then put on a mini skirt with no panties”.

“Yes, master,” she replied.

Lisa went to her room and changed, excited to know what he had planned.  She was getting horny just dressing the way he instructed.  She came back into the living room and presented herself to him, looking for his approval.

“I think that will do,” he said.

He got up and held her hand as he walked out the door.  Uncertainty and mystery were working to arouse her and get her juices flowing.  She was ready for whatever it was he had in store for her.


Chapter Seven

Lisa sat in the car as Jack drove them.  He would reach over and flick her nipples on occasion, or stick his hand up her dress, massaging her pussy.  He felt her juices as his hands slid between her folds.  Lisa was extremely turned on and her mind raced a hundred miles an hour trying to play out possible scenarios.

Jack turned down a road in an industrial area and stopped in front of a warehouse.  He got out and opened her door for her, leading her into the side door.

“What is this place?” she asked.

“It’s a warehouse that a friend of mine owns,” he replied.

“Why are we here?” she asked.

“You’ll find out,” he replied.

He took her through the doors that led to a large open area.  She saw a room filled with tables, some chairs and all sorts of devices.

“Is this what I think it is?” she asked.

“Probably,” he replied.  “He is into bondage and has this room set for his adventures.  He is letting me borrow it so I can push your boundaries.  I figured you would like it”.

Lisa was getting hornier by the minute as she looked at all of the devices.  She wasn’t sure what some of them did, but she did recognize quote a few.  They made it to the center of the room as Jack grabbed her shoulders and stood her still.

“Strip,” he told her.

She felt weird being in this big room in a warehouse, but she trusted Jack.  She took her clothes off, which Jack collected and put on a chair in the corner.  He walked back over to her and kissed her deeply.

“Are you ready for training, slave?” he asked her.

“Yes, master,” she replied.  “Use me”.

Jack guided her to a wooden wall that had pegs on all four corners.  He stood her in front of it and tied her arms and legs so that she was spread eagle.  He put a blindfold on her and put earbuds into her ears as he played a bondage story for her.  He stood back and assessed her.  He decided to put a leather collar on her, so he chose a two-inch-thick one and buckled it around her neck.  Next, he put some clamps on her nipples that had rings on them.  He ran some rope from these rings to her collar and cinched her nipples up tight.

Stepping back, he admired his work and sat in a chair to let her mind wander.  He drank a beer and watched as she moved her body, he knew she had no idea what was going to happen to her.  He wanted her to remember this day for the rest of her life, the day she got her ultimate fantasy.

Lisa’s mind was all over the map.  Why hadn’t he done anything to her?  Why didn’t he touch her?  She was dying to be used and could not understand what the holdup was.  She guessed it had been fifteen minutes since he finished getting her tied and blindfolded.  She enjoyed listening to the bondage audio playing in her ears, but she wanted his touch.  She was sure he had left her when she felt herself begin to lean backwards.  Was she on a table?  He heart began to race as she anticipated what was to come next.

As the table came to a stop, Lisa strained to hear any sort of noise, but the audio was too loud.  She felt a slight touch on her side as she moved slightly.  She felt a hand pinch and twist her nipples, then the clamps being tightened.  She winced as it was clinched down on her.  Her body was beginning to tingle as her sensitivity levels began to increase.  She felt something warm on her nipples, then realized it was hot breath.  She sucked in her breath as a tongue began to lick and sucke her clamped nipples.

Her body was responding as she felt the familiar stirring in her pussy.  She felt his hand move down her body, stopping short of her pussy.  She lifted her hips wanting to feel the touch in her folds, but was not rewarded.  She was frustrated at the teasing.  Her pussy was soaked as she imagined him fucking her.

Lisa felt the table move and wondered what caused it.  She didn’t have long to wait as she felt a cock being pushed against her lips.  She opened her mouth and greedily began to suck it.  She sucked as hard as she could, wanting to please her master.  As she sucked the cock, she again felt a tongue on her nipples.  Wait, there were two people here!  She moaned as she realized he was making her fantasy come true.

As her realization hit her, she felt a tongue licking around her pussy.  Each nipple now had a tongue on it as she sucked cock and moved her hips trying to get the tongue inside her pussy.  She felt warm body parts moving all down her body, but didn’t know what it was.  It didn’t feel like hands.  The tongue finally made contact with her pussy, causing her to moan loudly as her body shook with the pleasure it brought.

The tongue stopped, leaving her wanting more.  As she lay there, she felt her legs being untied, only to find herself once again tied with her legs up and spread wide.  She felt the clamps being out on her pussy lips, then felt her lips being pulled apart.  She knew her pussy was spread wide open with her pussy lips stretched.  She was raging with ecstasy as she endured her torture and abuse.  The cock was removed from her mouth as another one entered her pussy, penetrating her deeply.

She squealed as the cock fucked her, her nipples still being sucked.  She felt the table move again and opened her mouth in anticipation of another cock.  Instead, she felt something soft and wet on her mouth.  As soon as she licked it, she knew it was a pussy.  This was her first time licking another woman’s pussy, and it excited her a lot.  She wasn’t sure how much more she could handle before she came.

All at once, the cock was slid out of her pussy and the pussy on her mouth got up.  Her nipples were left alone as she lay there shuddering from what she had just endured.  She felt her hands and feet being untied, and was then lifted to a standing position.  Someone grabbed her arm and walked her a little way until she felt something against her stomach.  She was pushed on the back, a signal to bend over.  She did as instructed and felt herself bend over some sort of object.

Her hands were tied down as something was put between her legs, keeping them apart.  She knew this was a spreader bar.  Again, a cock was presented to her, which she readily sucked.  She felt weights being put on her nipple clamps, causing her nipples to stretch towards the floor.  She felt a sting on her ass as a riding crop smacked across her backside.  She jumped as the crop made contact, sending pain down to her toes, and pleasure to her pussy.  Each smack of the crop caused her to jump, which in turn caused the weights to tug and twist her nipples with each movement.

She was in heaven as she was being tortured to the edge of her limits.  The riding crop stopped as a warm hand massaged away the sting.  She felt something wet running down her ass to her pussy.  She felt something pushing at her ass, then realized someone was going to fuck her ass.  She stood on tip toes as the large cock penetrated her ass.  It hurt a bit at first, but as her clit started to be rubbed, she relaxed and started to enjoy it.  She could feel the length of cock sliding in and out of her ass with every stroke.  She wanted it inside her pussy.

She felt something pushing at her pussy and realized it was a dildo.  The person fucking her ass held onto the dildo so that her ass and pussy were being fucking at the same pace.  She began to push her hips back to meet each thrust, wanting to please the cock fucking her.  All too soon, the cock and dildo were removed as she stood there shaking and moaning.

Again, she was untied and led back to the table.  She could tell someone was on the table as she was made to kneel down, a cock being slid into her pussy as she did.  She was on top of someone as they fucked her.  She felt a hand on her shoulder as it pushed her down onto the chest of the man below her.  She bent over and felt a cock once again penetrating her ass.  Two men were fucking her at the same time, and she was loving it!  Just when she thought she had it all, another cock was put into her mouth.  Three men; she was pleasing three men at once.

She was thoroughly enjoying being used like this.  She had never imagined how good it would feel to have every hole filled at once, three cocks fucking her body.  She felt the familiar rise of her orgasm as she began to cum.  She came hard, her body shaking with waves of orgasm that overcame her.  She screamed in ecstasy as the cocks continued to fuck her.  For the first time in her life she was having multiple orgasms.  Her orgasms came one after the other as she came multiple times.  She never realized she could cum that much.

All of the cocks were removed from her as she was turned over and once again tied down, her body shaking from her orgasms.  Her blindfold was removed, revealing a group of men and women who were fucking and sucking each other.  Jack was fucking some woman while she ate out another one.  The group of men all stopped what they were doing and walked over to the table, surrounding it.  She watched as they all masturbated until they all came, shooting their cum all over her body.  She moaned as the hot fluid hit her body.  The men stepped back as the women all came up to her and began to lick the cum from her body.  The feeling of all those tongues as they licked her from one end to the other was driving her crazy as she moaned and screamed with ecstasy. 

At last all the women stopped as she lay their trying to catch her breath.  She had never dreamed she could feel this way.  Jack walked up to her and kissed her deeply, gently caressing her face.

“Is this what my slave wanted?” he asked.

“Yes, oh god yes,” she replied.  “Thank you”.

Jack untied her from the table and helped her sit up.  She was weak from her multiple orgasms.  When she was able to stand, she hugged Jack tightly.

“I can’t believe you did this for me,” she told him. 

“When you told me our fantasy, I knew just how to make it come true,” he told her.  “I played coy to throw you off the trail of what I was up to”.

“But how?” she asked.  “How did you get all these people to do this”?

“I belong to a swinger’s club,” he confessed.  “It’s my secret I was waiting to tell you about”.

“Well, if this is what I get to have then I am all in with it,” she replied.

Jack got her dressed and took her back to her apartment.  They talked all night about their relationship and how it was going to work moving forward.  She had accepted the swinger part of it and wanted more.  He was pleased she understood his desires and was willing to participate. Their relationship blossomed from there allowing each of them to fulfill fantasies that the other could either participate in or watch.  It was the best thing that could have happened to Lisa
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