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Kim stretched her long, shapely legs out in front of her, grinning ear to ear as she looked for her boyfriend’s reaction to the new black, knee-high boots on her feet before settling into the couch and crossing them provocatively…

“So, what do you think?!” she asked him.  “I hope I got the right ones!”

Ryan stared down in shock at the crisp, shiny boots – just as he had remembered them from the picture online, but even better now that he was seeing them here in real life on his loving girlfriend’s feet merely inches away.  It was only the last weekend that Ryan had confessed his fetish for boots, among other things, to Kim in one of their late night phone calls, and it was still a little hard for him to believe that after fantasizing about that specific pair of boots for so long, she had actually gone out and found an exact match just in the week that they had been apart…

“Well … cat got your tongue???” she teased him as he continued to just stand there and stare, not really knowing what to say.

“I … just … wow, Kim – you’re incredible!” he stammered.

“I know!” she replied curtly with a giggle.  “You know – you can take a closer look, if you want…”  As the tone of her voice shifted reassuringly, she gestured with one of her freshly manicured fingernails to the carpet next to her.

Kim continued to beam as her boyfriend quite awkwardly gulped and then moved to kneel down in front of her, the new boots now only inches from his face.  Sensing that his nerves were going to need some further prodding, she calmly and quietly narrated…

“Now reach out and place your hands around my ankle … feel the smooth material tightly encasing my foot … trace the fine stitching that runs up the center.  Good, now cradle my heel and feel just how heavy that thick, chunky boot heel is … run your fingers around like you were massaging my feet through the boot.  Then run your fingers slowly up the shaft of the boot towards my knee, and see how it tightly wraps all the way around my calf…”

Ryan’s fingers gently explored the woman’s boot for the first time as her words seduced him.  Kim smiled to herself as she watched the transformation that was taking place – she could tell that he was much more vulnerable than usual in exploring such an intimate fetish, and yet at the same time he looked so profoundly happy at her feet, too.

“Do you like my new boots, baby?” she asked as his hands nervously traveled her booted foot.

“Yes…” he croaked out as his fingers traced her right heel.

“You know that I bought these boots especially for you, right?”

He looked up and was met with a very warm and welcoming smile as she watched him eagerly.

“Yes … I … I don’t know what to say…” he stammered.

Kim’s smile grew as she comforted him, “It’s ok … I know.  You don’t have to say anything.  Instead, I want you to do something for me…”

“What’s that?” he asked the striking 23 year-old from his knees, her booted foot lovingly in his hands.”

“I want you to kiss them,” she explained matter-of-factly with a small gleam in her eye.

He stared back at her for a moment, attempting to process her request.

“Don’t think about it…” she countered.  “Just do it!  This is your fantasy, so just close your eyes, put your lips to my boot, and enjoy it…”

Taking a deep breath, Ryan closed his eyes and craned his neck forward, feeling his lips eventually touch with the boot material wrapped around his girlfriend’s foot.  Before he could lift his head up in search of approval, Kim’s sensual narration continued…

“That’s it, baby … kiss my boots like you’re grateful to be there.  I wanna feel your lips caressing my legs as you polish my boots with your lips and tongue.  Make sure you cover every inch – even the backs … you have no idea how turned on I am right now just watching you do this…”

Kim purred as she bit her lip with that last comment, wiggling in her seat a little as her body slipped against the cool, leather couch beneath her.

“You look like you belong down there … I think I’m going to be wearing these a lot!

Ryan’s tension began to fade as his lips spent more and more time slipping along the shiny, leather-like material that encased his girlfriend’s legs. Finally settling into a pattern, he started at her toes and began slowly working his way up each boot until his lips finally met where Kim’s black stockings emerged at the top, then closing his eyes to more fully savor their new smell, he worked his way back down again until he felt his lips cradling her heel through the synthetic material…

“That’s it – now don’t forget to lick the heels, too. Those are the most important part…”

Following her command, he proceeded down the 3.5” chunky heel as Kim crossed her legs again to provide him with the optimal angle, watching him intently as he left veritably no portion of her new boots untouched. Before long she uncrossed and crossed them again in reverse, ushering him to continue his treatment with the other boot while she looked down her nose at the boy kneeling at her feet with a sly grin.

Another five minutes passed as Ryan delicately worshipped his girlfriend’s new boots before eventually she beckoned him up onto the couch next to her and pulled her legs up underneath her as she leaned in hungrily for a passionate kiss, leaning into him dominantly as it was all that he could do to sit there and receive…

“Wow…” Ryan finally murmured as Kim eventually broke away, giving him a chance to come up for air. “So I guess that means that you like your new boots?!”

“Mmmmm,” she purred as she reached in for another nibble before adding, “I like that you like them so much! I’m not sure the last time that I was this turned on. I would’ve never imagined that a simple pair of boots would have that kind of effect … they even had me fantasizing a little myself…”

 “About what?”

“Well,” she replied with a bit of a blush as she looked back at the boots on her legs, then back at her boyfriend again, “when you were kneeling at my feet, I might’ve imagined that you were naked with nothing but a collar around your neck…”

“Wow,” he repeated yet again with a bit of shock, surprised at the thought that she had enjoyed the surreal experience anywhere near as much as he just had. “And that did something for you???”

 “You tell me…” as she took his hand and ran it between her legs, where he quickly found that her panties were soaking wet between her thighs.

“Well then!” Ryan exclaimed with a smile as he felt the product of his girl’s arousal. “So … what do we do now?”

“Well,” she replied as she shifted in her seat, ”some of the stuff that you told me on the phone … it sounded like this is really only the tip of the iceberg....”

“That’s a fair statement,” he said, his eyes falling back to her boots that were all but hidden from view beneath her.

Leaning close to bring her lips within an inch of his ear, she asked seductively, “So how far do you want to take this, lover?”

Ryan looked into Kim’s deep hazel eyes, adrift as to how to respond to her prompt.

“What … what do you mean???” he stammered as he felt her hot breath upon him.

Kim raised an eyebrow and asked him, “If I bought you a collar, would you wear it for me?”

He felt a shiver run down his spine as more of his fantasies rushed through his head.

“I think I’d do pretty much anything you told me to right now…” he told her honestly as he hung on her every word.

“Good,” Kim grinned. “So why don’t you get back on your knees and finish what you started, then we’ll go for a ride and see what we can find…”

With that she sat up and put both of her booted feet back on the floor, then spread her legs provocatively as she lifted her skirt and led him with a glance into the desired position. Letting her skirt fall loosely over his head as she pulled her panties to the side, Kim shifted her body to the edge of the couch before lifting her thighs up onto her boyfriend’s shoulders and letting her new boots rest enduringly down his back.

She crossed her ankles and began to use them as leverage to thrust herself into his face as she neared climax, enjoying the view of her new boots cascading down Ryan’s back as he serviced her eagerly in the most intimate of ways. She ran her fingers through his hair and suddenly took a firm hold as she came, the image of him serving her naked but with a collar around his neck sending her over the edge with a wicked grin…

This was going to be fun!

* * * * * * * * * *

 “It should be just up ahead on the right,” Kim pointed out as Ryan followed her directions to the adult store of her choosing. Both nerves and excitement raced through his mind after the experience of worshipping a woman’s boots for the first time, and now as he watched his loving girlfriend stepping forward to entertain even more of the darkest fantasies that up until a week ago he hadn’t dared share with a single soul, part of him felt as if he were living in a dream and that at any moment, his alarm would sound and instead he’d be forced back into reality where working in a call center dominated his day as opposed to the cheerful coed sitting next to him in a pair of shiny boots that she had sought out especially just for him…

“Here we are!” she said, directing him to one of the only stores lit up on the block in that hour. “I’ve heard good things about this place – it’s supposed to be welcoming for couples and not so much of the hourly movie rentals for seedy guys in trench coats…”

They both laughed as he pulled into one of the spaces just across from the store, taking note that the parking lot seemed rather vacant. Kim took Ryan’s hand and interlaced her fingers with his, squeezing as she grinned as if to show her excitement.

Ryan felt his own excitement beginning to stir as he heard the chunky heels of his girlfriend’s new boots echoing through the parking lot with each step that she took, reminding him that only an hour before he had been on his knees kissing those very same boots for the first time…

Walking into the store, they were immediately greeted by a man working the cash register, along with a young woman in fishnets and a pleather miniskirt who asked if there was anything that she could help the couple find.

“Bondage gear!” Kim blurted out without remorse, still clutching Ryan’s hand as his eyes wandered self-consciously to the floor. “My boyfriend and I … we’re a little new to all of this, but wanted to see what you have…”

“Of course!” the girl met Kim’s enthusiasm with a smile. “We actually just moved all of our bondage gear to the dungeon,” she explained, pointing towards a darkened room with a neon sign that said ‘The Dungeon’ over the door. “We’ve got a wide variety of items for both beginners and our more advanced customers, so just take a look – don’t be afraid to touch anything that you see – and let me know if you have any questions.”

“Awesome – thank-you!” Kim replied gingerly as she led her boyfriend past aisles of dildos and costumes and bachelorette party favors until they stopped at the sign marked ‘The Dungeon’.

“Are you ready for this?!” she asked with a grin, pulling him in close and wrapping her arms around his neck for a quick, but sensuous kiss before adding, “I just want you to know that it makes me really excited that you’re willing to open up this part of your life to me. I think we’re really going to have a lot of fun with this…”

After giving him another kiss on the cheek, she said, “Now let’s go shopping!” before pulling him into the room at the back of the store to find that true to its name, they had decorated it to resemble a dungeon in an old castle, complete with walls which had been textured and painted to look like stone and large, metal rings from which manacles hung every so often around the room. There were also several display stands holding a variety of restraints and other toys, each with a sign indicating ‘Ball Gags’, ‘Wrist & Ankle Cuffs’, and so forth.

Kim wandered around with wide eyes for a moment while Ryan recognized many of the items instantly from years of fantasy, taking quick note of both the better quality cuffs and collars made out of leather alongside the cheaper knock-offs that looked rather flimsy by comparison. ..

“Wow – this is wild,” he heard his girlfriend squeak in amazement as she reached for a pair of heavy, padded leather cuffs whose rings jingled loudly when she took them off the rack. Flexing the leather curiously around her own wrist before placing the set back on the rack and trying several others, Kim was allured by the weight and feel of the leather – up until then, pop culture had only driven her to imagine handcuffs when she thought of kink, but these appeared to be much more sensual and she was quickly starting to understand the appeal…

“So – see anything that you like?” she asked her boyfriend with a childish grin from across the room as he examined some of the heavier bondage gear that hung from one of the walls.

“Ummm, yeah – you could say that…” he said somewhat nervously, wandering over to the rack where his girlfriend was admiring the leather cuffs.

“What about these?” she asked, holding up a pair of simple, black cuffs with a somewhat rough lining on the inside.

“I’m actually got a pair kind of like that,” he told her sheepishly, adding, “they’re not really very comfortable, as you can see. Taking the cuffs from her hands, he flipped them over and rubbed the inside of one of the cuffs against the small of her wrist.

“I didn’t know that you had any of this stuff already,” Kim said with a smile.

“I’ve bought a few things here and there from random internet sites,” he commented as he hung the cuffs back in their place, “but most of them have been pretty disappointing, like these.”

“I’ve never actually used them with anyone before, though…”

Kim smiled.

“Well, that’s just because you didn’t know me before!”

The two continued to peruse the racks, with several items catching Kim’s eyes and a few that Ryan had taken a liking to as well, when eventually the sales girl from earlier poked her head into the room and chimed, “So how are you two doing back here? Is there anything that I can help answer any questions about???”

Kim welcomed her with a smile and told her, “He knows a lot more about this stuff than I do – I’m kind of the newbie here, but I’m interested in picking out a collar…”

“Excellent!” she replied as she walked over, guiding Kim to the rack where a number of different styles of collars were displayed. “So … first question’s first – which one of you will be wearing it?”

“He will,” she told the girl, lowering her voice so as to not embarrass Ryan as she noticed him wander to another part of the room.

“Ok. Now do you have any idea of what you think you might like? Heavy or thin, leather or steel, we have some of these posture collars if you’re looking for a little extra bondage feel with your collar…”

“I’m not really sure,” Kim admitted as she scanned over the collars that hung from the pegs. “I don’t think it should be too obtrusive, but I want it to be clear that it’s there, too.” Her fingers stopped on a rather non-descript collar that was little more than a strip of leather, a D-ring on the center, and a buckle on one end.

The saleslady watched as Kim took it off the rack, flipped it over a couple of times in her hands, taking note of the same rough interior that Ryan had pointed out with the cuffs, and then hung it back unimpressed on the rack.

Turning to the girl, she explained, “I guess I don’t really know exactly what I want – it’s just that this is something new for us and I kind of want it to be special…”

Responding with a warm smile, the saleslady spun the rack around to the opposite side, then reached towards the back to pull out a collar that was very similar to the one that Kim had just been examining, except that as she handed it over, it became instantly clear that the craftsmanship and the leather itself was of a much higher quality.

“Now the thing is, you really get what you pay for with this stuff,” she warned, “so the price is going to be a little more, but I think this might be more along the lines of what you’re looking for.

The collar in Kim’s hands was a 1.5” leather strap that had been padded with a thin layer of much softer leather which wrapped around the inside and was finely stitched along the outer edge. Front and center was the same classic D-ring, though she noted that the rivet holding the ring in place was hidden on the other side by the lining. The actual strap that held it in back, though, caught her attention as instead of a buckle like she’d seen on most, instead this collar had a shiny, silver post with a hole in it that the leather looped over.

“Oh,” the girl commented as she watched Kim inspecting the mechanism, “I can go grab a padlock if you want to see one – people keep walking off with them, so we don’t leave ‘em back here anymore…”

“Padlock?” Kim inquired curiously.

The saleslady grinned.

“Yes – so this one doesn’t use a buckle, as you can see. Instead, after you slip the strap into place, you actually hold it on by putting a small padlock through that hole at the tip of the post.” She demonstrated by looping the leather over on itself and then pointing out the hole that peeked through over the strap. “And if you like this one, we’ve actually got a set of cuffs to match!”

“I think I actually do like them…” she murmured slowly as she ran her fingers over the smooth leather, glancing up at her boyfriend, Ryan, and imagining him on his knees wearing nothing but the leather collar locked around his throat with the key in her hands.

The saleslady excused herself for a brief moment, then quickly returned with a shiny, silver padlock in one hand and the accompanying set of keys in the other. “See,” she showed Kim as she locked the padlock into place over the stud in the collar, “kind of adds a little charm to an already erotic moment…”

Leaning in closer, she continued, “And if it turns out that you like the locking like a lot of girls seem to, remember that there’s all sorts of locking gear that we either have in stock or can order … locking ball gags, locking bondage hoods, locking chastity belts…”

She winked as she could tell that she had found the right collar for her customer, offering, “Would you like for him to try it on before you make your final decision?”

Kim blushed and nodded, biting her lip for fear of pushing her boyfriend too hard too fast, but then decided to throw caution to the wind and called to him, “Hey, baby – come take a look at this…”

Once he had walked over, Kim handed Ryan the new collar and asked, “What about this one?”

Taking a moment to examine both sides of the leather and noticing the fine stitching that held the padding together, he commented, “It actually looks pretty nice…”

“Good,” she smiled, “because I think that this is the collar that I want to buy you. But this lady says that you should try it on to make sure that you like it first … it’s kind of expensive…”

Ryan looked a bit shocked at the proposal before the girl piped in, adding, “It’s ok – the three of us are the only ones back here…”

Looking back at his girlfriend and the eager look on her face, he eventually took a deep breath and conceded, prompting another kiss on the cheek from Kim as she excitedly clapped her hands before motioning him to turn around, then quickly guiding the leather strap around his throat.

“Now pull it snug, but not too tight,” the saleslady guided her before handing her the padlock, which she slipped through the hasp and locked into place with a resounding *click*. The lady then handed the keys to the padlock to Kim with a small jingle as she turned her boyfriend to admire the leather collar from all angles.

“So how does it feel?” she asked him curiously. “Did I make it too tight?”

“No – it’s good,” he replied quietly, feeling himself fall into the submissive state of mind that until that day he’d only fantasized about, though this was the second time in a matter of hours that he had experienced it now and it was still incredibly overwhelming to him. Kim smiled as she tried to judge the look on his face until she was interrupted by the saleslady…

“Did you want to see the cuffs that match it, too?”

Already holding the pair of matching leather wrist cuffs out in front of her, Kim couldn’t help but reply, “Sure, why not?” before taking them from the girl, unclipping the set and handing one back in exchange for another silver padlock, then motioning for Ryan to extend his wrist for her to lock the second strap of leather around his body. After both were in place around his wrists, the saleslady offered her a special two-ended clip, which she explained couple be used to hold the cuffs together behind his back, in front of him, above his head, or wherever else she chose.

After opting to clip the cuffs behind his back, Kim next playfully took a long, leather leash from the same rack that held the collars, and clipping it to the D-ring on the front of Ryan’s collar nonchalantly, she announced, “Let’s go for a walk!” and guided him over to the part of the store that she’d seen him perusing earlier.

Knowing that he was half gone to her already as she analyzed the look on his face, Kim spoke to him quietly, “Now I know that this stuff is already pretty pricey, but I’m having a good time so I don’t want you to worry about that. I think that I’m going to buy what you’re wearing now – is there anything else that caught your eye that you want to show me???”

Looking back at his girlfriend meekly as she held the other end of his leash in her hand with a huge grin on her face, he looked over to one of the nearby racks and tried to point, but quickly realized that his ability to do so had been severely hampered with his wrists being cuffed behind his back.

Kim giggled, then asked, “Over here?” as she walked him over to the rack that he had hinted at, finding a number of different types of nipple clamps hanging from the rack.

“Oooh – you did tell me about this…” she said in awe as she examined the variety from simple tweezers to more menacing clamps with sharp teeth and heavy chains that hung between them.

“So … which pair???” she grinned as she made him lean down closer to her by pulling on the leash and then playfully tweaked his left nipple through his shirt.

“Oh, wow…” he exclaimed as he closed his eyes for a second, doing his best to keep his focus despite his increasing stimuli.

“Tell me which ones you like, and then maybe we can go someplace a little more private…” she told him through clenched teeth with a wicked grin on her face as she continued to toy with her boyfriend’s sensitive nipple.

“Those ones,” he gestured towards row with several pairs of metal clamps, struggling to keep his composure as Kim gave no sign of bashfulness with only the saleslady pretending to straighten items on the racks while she waited for them to finish.

“These?!” Kim asked with a big smile as she took a rather menacing pair with large, metal teeth from the rack.

“No – two over from those…”

She took the second set off of their respective hook and toyed with the jaws as he explained…

“They’re called Japanese clover clamps – they tighten when you pull on them.”

“Ahhhh!” she smiled as she placed one around the tip of her finger, then carefully pulled on the chain and felt the jaws tighten appropriately.

“Ok!” she grinned. “Though I think I might get this other pair, too – maybe you’ll have a good boy pair of nipple clamps and a bad boy pair of nipple clamps!” She laughed out loud as he did his best to chuckle along, watching her continue to scan the racks in front of them before finally admitting that she’d probably spent enough for that trip and ushering the saleslady that they were ready to checkout.

The girl led the couple back up front and over to the cash registers where her co-worker would check them out, oblivious to the fact that Ryan was still wearing the gear that she had helped his girlfriend put him into earlier. And yet the cashier wrung up the entire order without needing to see any of them as Ryan stood there self-consciously in the middle of the thankfully empty store.

“Wait – just one second!” Kim stopped him before swiping her credit card, dashing back to the dungeon and quickly returning with a round, leather paddle that bore smooth, black leather on one side and what appeared to be a soft, purple fur on the other.

Looking over to her boyfriend as the cashier added it to her order and placed it in a bag with the two sets of nipple clamps, she shrugged and said, “What?! It was calling to me!”

This finally did make Ryan chuckle to himself as he stood there, wrists bound with a collar locked around his neck, while Kim signed the credit card slip and then put her copy – along with the keys to her new padlocks – into her purse.

“You ready to go?!” she asked him sarcastically as she took the toy bag from the cashier, then thinking for a moment and asking the saleslady who was still standing nearby, “Hey, is it ok if he wears this stuff out the door???”

The saleslady laughed while the cashier grew a similar smile, replying, “It’s a really slow night for us, as you can see, but chances are even if you do happen to bump into anyone between here and your car, they’re likely going to be more jealous than anything else!”

Kim laughed and thanked them both, to which the lady also commented, “Hey, cute boots, by the way…” to Kim as she took the leash and strutted into the open night with her bound boyfriend in tow.

She led him over to his car without another soul in sight, reaching playfully into his pants pocket to pull out his car keys before opening the passenger door and citing, “I suppose I’ll be driving, for a change!” as she helped him into the seat, even buckling his seatbelt for him as his arms remained pinned behind his back.

Walking around the car and taking her own place in the driver’s seat, Kim placed both her purse and the new bag of goodies on her boyfriend’s lap before starting the car and proceeding to pull out of the parking lot.

“So … what now?” he asked as she pulled up to the edge of the driveway.

Reaching over to tweak the same nipple that she had been playing with earlier in the store, she grinned and told him, “I know just the place…” before pressing down on the accelerator and driving off into the night, her boyfriend now bound in the passenger seat next to her…

* * * * * * * * * *

 “Here we are!” Kim announced with a smile as she pulled into a small parking area after driving through the hills that surrounded their hometown for a good twenty minutes.

“What is this place?” Ryan asked as his girlfriend turned off the car and released his own seat belt, then came around to the passenger side to help his bound figure out of the car. His eyes darted cautiously as he scanned the wilderness around them, but saw little more than the area for a couple of cars to park and a pair of nearby picnic tables that took advantage of an admittedly beautiful overlook.

“It’s ok…” Kim reassured him as she took up the leash that she’d previously used to guide him out of the sex store, “…nobody ever comes up here anymore. Back when I was in high school, it used to be a popular make-out place where guys would bring girls on dates, but it’s been all but forgotten and nowadays I’ve kind of taken it up as sort of my special place to come and get away from it all…”

“It’s nice,” he remarked as she led him over to one of the tables at the edge of the bluff. Looking out over the city lights with the moonlight illuminating the area around them, it seemed very peaceful and serene, and his nerves of being bound “in public” slowly began to slip away as he realized that no one other than the wildlife would be sneaking a peak on them on that particular night.

“I’m very proud of you, Ryan…” Kim whispered as she pulled him close – still holding the leash in one hand while his own remained bound behind his back. Bringing her lips close to his, first just for a quick brush and then a moment later plunging her tongue eagerly between his lips. “You’ve shared so much with me already,” she told him in between kisses, “but I want to see if you’ll give me a little more…”

The two kissed a few moments longer, Ryan most definitely putty in her hands as she kept a firm hold on the leash connected to his collar the entire time. Eventually her hands began to wander his body and before long she was sliding his shirt up over his head.

“Oops – that’s not going to work, now is it?!” she giggled as the shirt became stuck on his bound arms. Stepping behind him to unhook the clip holding his wrist cuffs together, she quickly pulled the shirt the rest of the way down his arms and tossed it on the picnic table before returning the clip to its rightful place and taking her spot in front of him once again, her fingers quickly drawn to his well-pronounced nipples.

Ryan gasped and jerked his head back suddenly as Kim surprised him by taking hold of both nipples and twisting them in opposite directions at the same time. A grin lit up her face as she soaked in the wonderful response from his own, and from there she proceeded to toy with him more explicitly than she had been able to in the store, running her fingernails against the soft undersides of each nipple, alternating between pinching and pulling as she savored the sounds that erupted from his lips as a result of each, and noting that he was no doubt loving every second of the attention as she felt his erection growing hard in his shorts as she pressed her body up against his while she played.

“So that’s why you wanted the clamps!” she snickered as he writhed in a combination of pleasure and pain in front of her. “Well, I’ll tell you what – make me happy and maybe we can give them a little demo here tonight…”

“Anything you want,” Ryan muttered, his eyes closed tight as he did his best to control his breathing.

“That’s good to know!” Kim replied with a grin as she finally released her grip and led him over to the table where she made herself comfortable and pointed to the ground in front of her as his own spot.

“You know, I really enjoyed watching you worship these boots back at my apartment earlier today,” she commented. “I love the effect that they’ve had on you, so you should expect to see me wearing them a lot more in the near future!”

“That said,” she grinned as she looked down at him, toying with the leather handle of the leash in her hands that connected via a dangling chain to the special collar that she had locked around his neck, “a girl can’t go around wearing dirty boots, so I’m going to expect you to keep them clean for me, and there’s really only one way to do that properly…”

Overwhelmingly impressed by his girlfriend’s new show of dominance as he looked up at her holding his leash gingerly in her right hand, Ryan felt a chill run down his back as he fell into line and reverently bowed his head to meet his lips with her left boot as she crossed her legs for him. Starting with the tip of her toe, he proceeded once again to cover every inch of her boot with his lips as Kim looked on from above, her view now taking on even more beauty as she enjoyed the look of her budding submissive knelt worshipping before her with the gorgeous backdrop of the city at night behind him.

Realizing that her own fantasy was starting to take shape before her as well, Kim began to take note of the padlocks jingling from his wrist cuffs as he maneuvered around her feet … she admired the strong lines that his arms made being pulled gently, but firmly behind his back by the cuffs … and more than anything, she absolutely loved the look of the black, leather collar which she had locked around his neck – a symbol that she controlled him, that he belonged to her, that he belonged at her feet … just like he was right then.

Sighing a blissful nod to this exciting, new facet in her life, Kim chuckled to herself as she quietly moved his leash from her right to left hand, then did her best not to disturb him as her right hand wandered up her white, flowing skirt and began to make tiny circles through her panties. Her eyes locked on the work of her new subject, she snapped, “Eyes on my boots – this show isn’t for you!” at him playfully when he finally looked up and caught her own after hearing her breathing beginning to quicken. She continued to stare down at him hungrily as her motions hastened, the tension on his leash being tightened subconsciously as she quickly arrived at her first climax as a dominant woman.

Ryan did his best to hold focus on the boots in front of him as he heard his girlfriend moan in ecstasy above him, and though his lips stayed glued to her boots, eventually his eyes did wander first to her fingers furiously stimulating herself between her legs and then to her own eyes, now glaring down at him in a disproving way as the last waves of her orgasm left her.

A clear smile still flushing her face, Kim pulled on the chain and drew him up to within inches of her face, looking him dead in the eyes as she exclaimed while still catching her breath, “That was pretty amazing … but somebody needs to be punished for not following instructions!”

Loosening her hold on his leash as she stood up, Kim led Ryan around to the edge of the picnic table and unceremoniously removed the clip holding his wrists behind his back. She then instructed him to lean forward with his legs spread and his hands on the table, and disappeared to the car for a moment, returning a second later with the bag containing the rest of the toys that they had purchased at the sex store…

Taking the new paddle from the bag, without warning Kim stepped around behind him and took her first swing at her boyfriend’s ass, the cloth of his shorts deadening most of the sound but not the impact itself as he let out a loud howl that echoed around them.

“I wouldn’t be too loud,” she cautioned him as she stepped back for another hit. “Just because there’s not anybody else around now doesn’t mean people won’t get suspicious if they hear a wounded animal crying out in these woods!”

Kim gave him several more smacks through his shorts before leaning in close to him and explaining, “Ok – now those were your warm-ups … we both know that you can’t really give somebody a good spanking through their clothes…”

Reaching down to unbutton her boyfriend’s shorts, she quickly noticed that Ryan was still quite aroused despite the pain of her initial smacks, and she made a point to tease him ever-so-slightly first with her hands, and then shortly after with the soft, furry side of her new paddle after pulling down both his shorts and his underwear to his ankles in one fell swoop.

“It’s nice to see that you’re enjoying this, too,” she purred as she rubbed the fur against his backside. “It’ll help me feel not nearly as guilty about what I’m about to do with your dick all hard like that…”

Smiling as she leaned in and kissed him on the cheek, Kim then resumed her position behind her boyfriend and continued with his punishment, taking joy in the much more distinctive crack that the leather paddle made against his bare flesh while he did his best to hold composure after each hit. As his bottom slowly turned from its usual pale to an alluring rosy pink, she began a narration that she’d been working on in her head ever since she’d set eyes on his collar and her fantasy began to take shape…

“Let’s get something straight,” she commanded as his paddling continued.

“When Mistress Kimberly tells you to do something, you do it.”

*smack*

“If you disobey your mistress, you’re going to be punished.”

*smack*

“When I lock that collar around your neck, you’re mine…”

*smack*

“…and if you want the privilege of worshipping at my feet, you will obey me.”

*smack* *smack* *smack*

“Or do I need to buy you a blindfold until you can learn to control those wandering eyes of yours???”

*smack*

“I think we’re going to be buying a lot more toys from that store in the near future – this is only the beginning…”

With one final blow, Kim stepped up and ran her fingers over the tenderized pink area, amazed at what she had done with just the simple paddle. Placing the paddle down on the table and instructing him to stand normally again, she looked deeply into his eyes and asked matter-of-factly, “Did you learn anything, slave???”

“Never disobey my mistress…” he said weakly as his breathing returned to normal while he found himself lost in his girlfriend’s eyes.

“Good!” Kim smiled as she gave him a short kiss on the lips before leaning down first to pull his shorts back up, and then more importantly to reconnect the cuffs yet again behind his back.

“Now … I was thinking…” she added as she reached to put the paddle back in the bag and exchanged it for the set of nipple clamps that her boyfriend had picked out at the store, “…that since you’ve taken your punishment like a good boy, you deserve to be rewarded on our ride back to my place…”

Toying with the springy jaws of the clamps as she approached and placed a hand on Ryan’s bare chest, she asked him playfully, “So … do you think you can handle these things all the way back to my house???”

Opening the jaws of the first clamp, Kim had no trouble finding a solid grip in the meat of his well-erect nipple, eliciting but a short gasp as the clamp took hold and she let it hang on its own. Her eyes lit up with delight at his reaction and she stared him down intently as she then moved to place the other, jingling the chain between the two playfully once both had been put in place.

“I hope you can!” she laughed as she let his leash fall to the side, instead hooking a finger around the chain itself as she led him back over to the car. “You know, it wouldn’t be very safe for me to be fiddling around with those while I’m driving, and your hands aren’t going to be of much use like that, so I guess you won’t really have much choice but to just sit back and enjoy it!”

Snickering as she buckled his seat belt over his bound form, paying little care when they both noticed the belt pulling tight against one of his nipples, she quickly closed the passenger door and walked over to retrieve his shirt and her toy bag, taking a moment to enjoy one last look at her favorite view … now ripe with new meaning as it also bore a new very special memory that she had a feeling was only the beginning of something much, much bigger…

Looking down at the black knee-boots on her feet and admiring their newfound shine in the pale moonlight, she couldn’t help but think that those boots were pretty much the best investment that she’d ever made.
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