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“Kristine wants to see your chastity cage.”

Thomas looked up from his computer, previously deep in thought, and gave his wife a puzzled look as she stood in the doorway to his home office with an amused grin on her face.

“I told you the other night that Kristine was going to come over and hang out tonight,” Michelle reiterated to her confused husband.

“We got to talking about kinky stuff and as one thing led to another, your cage came up, so she asked if she could see it…”

Admittedly taken back a bit, the man stared at his screen blankly a moment longer before eventually he chuckled and said, “Ok…” as he pulled open one of the drawers in the cabinet next to his desk and reached towards the back to produce the translucent silicone chastity cage that he rather frequently wore around his cock for the kinky games that he lovingly played with his wife.

Handing it over to her and then fishing around in the drawer once more to produce the key that accompanied the small, silver padlock that held the device together, Thomas shrugged again as he told her, “Have fun!” before disappearing back into his work while his wife returned to her equally kinky friend who was waiting for her curiously in their living room.

Another fifteen minutes had gone by before Thomas heard another knock at his door and looked up to see his wife’s grin once more with another request, this one even more unexpected than her last as Michelle took a dramatic sip from the wine glass in her hand before telling him with a smile, “She wants to know if she can see what it looks like when it’s on…”

Thomas couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow as he stopped and looked up at her.

“She already knows what it looks like on because you’ve sent her pictures of me wearing it before!” he reminded her sweetly, though it soon became clear that they both already knew that as well.

“I can tell her you’re too busy if you don’t want to…” Michelle trailed off as she took a step away from the door back down the hallway, already smiling satisfied when she heard her husband’s chair slide back from the desk with a distinctive squeak.

“You needed to take a break anyways!” the woman giggled as Thomas then begrudgingly followed her to where Kristine was waiting patiently for them and was quick to greet him with a warm smile as she held the infamous silicone cage in her own hands, the shiny, red fingernail of her index finger teasing through the hole on the inside of the device as she toyed with it a moment longer and then handed it over to him with a certain gleam in her eye that hinted he wouldn’t actually be returning to work at his desk again anytime soon…

* * * * * * * * * *

“Thanks for being a good sport,” Kristine told Thomas with a wink as she handed him back his chastity cage while Michelle took a seat on the sofa next to her.

“I figured as long as I was here … this is the kind of thing that’s more fun to see in action!”

Sighing quietly to himself as he nodded and took the cage from his wife’s friend, Thomas turned to head into the bedroom for some privacy before Michelle quickly interrupted him…

“Eh, where do you think you’re going?”

Pointing to a small tube of water-based lube that she had already left out for him on the coffee table, Michelle sat back and crossed her arms to emphasize her dominance as her husband’s shoulders dropped and he reluctantly walked back to where he stood front and center before the two excited women.

“Are you sure you wouldn’t rather…” he begun to suggest, only to be interrupted by snapping fingers as she pointed at his crotch…

“STRIP!”

Both Michelle and Kristine giggled as they watched her husband wallow in defeat as he hung his head and first lifted his t-shirt up over his head, sheepishly glancing up in their domineering direction after he had tossed it to the side, then proceeded to unbutton his slacks and drop them around his ankles to the floor.

“If it makes you feel any better,” Kristine offered with a playful smile as watched her friend’s husband strip out of his clothes with a voyeuristic intrigue, ”it’s not like I haven’t seen it before…”

“Michelle sends me pictures when she has you tied up all of the time,” she added, “so I thought it would be fun to finally get to check this thing out in person!”

Thomas blushed at the sassy comment as he next kicked off his socks, now standing before them wearing only his boxers that a moment later he would be casting off as well in order to put on the show that his kinky wife was requiring of him…

Relieved that neither of them had a word to say when he was finally naked in the middle of the room, the man did his very best to ignore their sexy curiosity lingering on the couch and instead focus on the task at hand as he then took the lubricant from the coffee table and applied a thin layer to the inside of his cage’s silicone ring, followed by a generous dab around his cock and balls to prepare himself for the feat of gymnastics that was about to take place.

Sliding the first of his balls rather easily through the thick, silicone ring, Kristine leaned forward to garner herself a closer look while Thomas then appeared to struggle for a minute manipulating his remaining testicle at the opening to the cage which was now occupied by the rest of his ballsack until eventually she saw a hint of relief on the submissive husband’s face when his other ball suddenly popped through the ring and joined its partner on the other side of the silicone barrier.

Both women then turned to each other and softly smiled as he added some more lubricant to his flaccid cock that Kristine estimated couldn’t have been much more than a few inches long, before tucking it too through the ring and giving it a long tug to settle the ring into place.

As the two friends watched on in awe, it wasn’t much longer before Thomas had finished shifting the chastity cage into its final resting place and was sliding the tip of his seemingly shrunken dick into the clear sheath, wrapping a plastic fastener between his balls and then around the cage to hold everything in place, and lastly securing it all with the incredibly satisfying click of the small, silver padlock that rested above the cage at the base of his dick.

Reaching forward to hand the key to his wife in his usual fashion, Thomas was surprised yet without protest when Kristine instead plucked the tiny key from his fingertips, eyeing it carefully as she now beamed proudly before playfully tucking it into the top of her bra and then gesturing for him to come closer where she unabashedly cradled his bound balls in her hand, running her fingers along the outside of the silicone cage as she admired the true power of the device that no picture could’ve fully captured for her…

While his heart throbbed anxiously inside of his chest, his wife’s friend took her sweet time enjoying both the look and feel of the caged cock in her hand as he instinctively did his best to stare forward at the wall and crossed his wrists behind his back submissively so that the woman could explore his self-induced captivity to her heart’s content.

“I can see why she likes you locked up in this,” Kristine purred as she gently stroked the top of the cage, amused at how intimate the setting had instantly become without her actually even touching his naked body in the slightest.

With her friend looking on approvingly, the woman quickly developed a fond appreciation for the special device’s ability to turn its wearer into putty in her hands, taking note of the goosebumps slowly growing on Thomas’s thighs as he swelled against the walls of the cage with her soft touch around his genitals.

As the brunette’s mind reeled in a variety of unexpected kinky fantasies as she savored in the newfound position of power that she had seized simply by taking the key to the man’s chastity for her own, eventually Kristine stood from the couch with his caged balls still in her hand as she put her other hand on Thomas’s shoulder and spoke seductively into his ear…

“Now that we’ve got this thing out of the way, why don’t you give me a hand at tying up your wife…”

Michelle’s eyes grew wide as she met the sexy enthusiasm upon her friend’s lips, yet she followed the two towards she and Thomas’s bedroom just the same, caught off guard by the suggestion that Kristine definitely hadn’t run by her earlier … and yet also intrigued and admittedly a bit aroused by watching how effortlessly she had taken control of her husband that made her curious to see what other naughty ideas her friend had been holding back from her all of this time.

As they stepped into the master bedroom together, Kristine smiled approvingly at the red satin sheets that covered the large, four-poster bed in the center of the room as she took a seat on the edge and then addressed each of them separately, one at a time…

“You’re going to dig into your toy box and pick out some fun bondage gear to tie your wife to the bed with,” she first told Thomas who now stood across from her, still with his wrists crossed submissively behind his back.

“I’d like to see her spread-eagled, so that her bits are easy to access,” Kristine continued with a snicker, “along with a blindfold, and maybe a nice gag so that we don’t bother your neighbors too much…”

The man couldn’t help but grin as he twitched inside of his cage at his orders.

“And you,” she then turned her attention to Michelle, who was still more than a little confused as to what their evening had suddenly become, “I want you to put on something nice and slutty for me … heels, fishnets … I know you know what I’m talking about!”

“Yes, mistress.”

Thomas’s ears perked up as his wife’s own submission to the same woman who possessed the key to his cock had now officially begun, and a moment later both he and Michelle went scrambling in their own directions to comply with their new mistress’s kinky orders.

While Michelle dug through her lingerie drawer for a sexy black and red leather waist cincher with its matching thong and garter belt, Thomas had disappeared into their closet where their stash of bondage gear was hidden away. After sneaking a quick peek of the lingerie that his wife was selecting for her task, the man smiled as he in turn retrieved a coordinated pair of black and red leather wrist cuffs that he’d gotten his wife for their anniversary after having been enamored by the corset she had surprised him with months earlier for Valentine’s Day.

Setting them off to the side before then searching for the matching ankle cuffs and even stumbling across a simple leather collar anointed with a silver D-ring in the center that completed the set, he then brought his selection back out to Kristine and placed the cuffs where she had been sitting on the bed, fighting off the urge to stop and gawk at her now helping lace his wife into her sexy, leather lingerie before returning to their toy collection to collect the remaining items that had been requested of him.

Michelle spoke not a word, yet it was hard to disguise her unexpected arousal as the waist cincher left her rapidly hardening nipples exposed and eager to be played with while her friend gently but firmly pulled the laces behind her as she found herself becoming reacquainted to the leather’s soft hold after what felt like far too long of it being stashed in her drawer.

Once Kristine was satisfied with the extra emphasis that the lecherous garment had added to her friend’s already curvy figure, she gave Michelle a friendly swat on her bare butt and told her to keep going while she went to check up on her husband…

After glancing over the bondage restraints that Thomas had already laid out for her on the bed, Kristine stepped into the closet behind him and for a moment just watched over his shoulder as he seemed to meticulously go back and forth between several blindfolds that he had pulled out from the chest of drawers that sat in the corner.

Eventually the woman reached out for each of them and took a closer look herself before handing two back to him and announcing, “This one should do nicely – these raised cups will be far kinder on her eye makeup…” with a friendly chuckle and then turning her attention next to the gags that he had singled out for the purpose of effectively muffling his sweet wife.

After they had settled on a soft, silicone ball gag in the same red and black to match the rest of Michelle’s attire, Kristine stopped him from leaving as she promptly informed him, “Hold on – I’m not quite through with you yet, either…”

The next time Michelle looked up at her friend and her husband emerging from her closet, the wife saw that Thomas now also wore a tall black leather posture collar around his neck that kept his chin abnormally high along with a thick rubber plug filling his mouth that she knew right away was one of her husband’s secret fetishes – a locking penis gag.

As Michelle now sat at her vanity dramatically applying her makeup with provocative shades around her eyes, Kristine snickered, “I want to see the sluttiest red lipstick you’ve got to go along with that look you’re assembling…” before then instructing the husband to bring a chair from the kitchen into the room while she retrieved a few last minute items from the couple’s bondage collection.

When Thomas had returned with the wooden chair, he found his wife’s friend looking over her shoulder with a playful grin as she held a pair of strappy, spiked stiletto platform heels in one hand to complete Michelle’s look as she anxiously put the finishing touches on her now undeniably sexy, bright and shiny red lips.

Kristine spoke to him without looking away.

“Bring her ankle cuffs and then get down on your knees to help your wife put her shoes on…”

Now swelling somewhat painfully against the short cage between his legs, Thomas obediently retrieved the leather cuffs and then took the heels from Kristine with his free hand, carefully bending down onto his knees while his wife’s eyes followed his own and the collar prevented him from fully looking down to better enjoy the sexy, black fishnet stockings that she now wore on her legs.

Michelle quietly smirked as her husband then reached down and guided her first foot into the towering high heeled sandal, somewhat amused at how the collar – unknowingly to her friend – prevented him from indulging in his foot and shoe fetish as instead he was forced to blindly situate the straps around his wife’s delicate ankles and then buckle each of them into place.

Staring straight ahead at her engorged nipples that he knew Kristine would be playing with very soon, Thomas then did his best to buckle each of the leather ankle cuffs around his wife’s ankles, fastening them in place with a pair of small, black padlocks before returning to his chair and watching as his wife’s friend picked up where he had left off, taking her sensuously by the hand as she walked Michelle over to her own bed and sat her on the edge and then locked the two matching wrist cuffs around her slender wrists, followed by the collar around her neck, and then the red rubber ball tightly between her sultry lips.

The couple shared one last moment as they looked into each other’s eyes, Michelle now dressed in some of her favorite lingerie with matching bondage cuffs while Thomas wore a chastity cage locked around his dick and they both had gags between their lips. Neither of them knew what was about to take place, and yet both felt their hearts racing as they were desperate to find out what Kristine had up her sleeve for them on that unexpectedly kinky evening.

As the brunette finally pulled the padded blindfold gently over her friend’s eyes, she whispered into Michelle’s ear playfully, “I’ve been waiting to get in on your bondage games for a long time!”

Kristine then kissed Michelle squarely on the gag between her lips before inviting her to move up into the center of the bed and then beckoning her husband to come forth from his chair to secure her to the bed for her. Watching with intrigue as Thomas reached under each corner of the bed to produce an elastic tie with a hook on it that could easily be clipped to the cuffs around his wife’s wrists and ankles, she was pleasantly surprised to see just how easy the man’s ingenuity made it to see that her toy’s body was stretched out into a tight spread-eagle thanks to the tension that the bands together provided.

Then motioning for him to return to the chair one last time, the dominant sympathized with him as she took a pair of steel handcuffs that she’d hidden underneath the chair and used them to quickly secure Thomas’s hands behind his back through the rungs of the chair.

A second set of metal shackles that she had found equally locked his ankles in place, with the silicone tube around his cock already keeping his manhood under control for her between his legs.

As he looked on at his incredible wife Michelle now bound helpless on her back and growing even more so helpless himself across the room, the husband couldn’t help but groan into his gag when he then saw Kristine reappear over his shoulder holding one of his prized leather bondage hoods that she was going to use to blind him from watching whatever naughty acts she was about to perform on his wife as well.

Giggling to herself as she casually fitted the padded leather hood to the man’s head and then begun cinching down the laces similarly to how she had cinched the corset around his wife’s waist earlier, Kristine eventually spoke up, “Michelle always told me how much you loved these things, so I figured as long as I’m denying you, I might as well let you indulge in another way instead.”

Continuing to methodically pull the slack from the laces until the leather creaked snugly against his face, the brunette laughed, “Maybe if you’re lucky, I’ll take a few pictures of what I’m about to do to your wife … lord knows she’s shared enough of yours with me over the years!”

Once the bondage hood had finally been fully laced into place, Kristine straddled the bound man in his chair and grinded her body against his more aggressively as she took his leather-clad head in her hands and growled into his ear, “If you don’t mind, I’m going to go fuck your wife now…”

Feeling the woman’s hard body against his own for barely a moment before she stood back up, Thomas let out one last groan into his gag as Kristine playfully applied a pair of clover clamps to his awaiting nipples and gave the chain connecting them a sharp tug before at last leaving him in silence as he strained to hear what would happen next with Michelle tied to their bed on the other side of the room.

* * * * * * * * * *

Spread out on her back with her wrists and ankles pulled towards the four corners of the bed, Michelle’s skin tingled with anticipation as she faintly listened to her best friend taunting her equally bound husband across the room as their unexpectedly wild evening began to take another kinky turn as she then felt Kristine climb onto the bed and straddle her body, leaning in close as she brought her sultry lips to the woman’s ear and playfully whispered to her…

“I want you to know that I put your husband in one of those bondage hoods that you said he likes, so whatever happens next is just between you and me!”

Moaning softly into her gag as she shivered at the sensation of her friend’s hot breath on her neck as one hand rested on her shoulder while the other quickly made its way down her corseted waist to the lacy, crotchless panties that she had chosen to complement the rest of her “slutty look” as requested, the married woman embraced her newfound helplessness as Kristine wasted little time sliding her middle and index fingers between the lips of the woman’s pussy, purring approvingly at her wetness as she softly nibbled on her friend’s ear with Michelle struggling weakly beneath her.

“Naughty girl is already excited!” the woman giggled as she teased at the entrance to her pussy before suddenly slipping both fingers inside of her.

Michelle groaned unexpectedly, breathing deeply through just her nose as the red ball between her lips attracted her friend’s attention who first gave her a long, sexy kiss on the outside of her gag and then brought her fingers up to share a bit of her own wetness under her nose and then delicately across her deep red lips surrounding the ball.

Unabashedly sliding her fingers back into her friend and slowly massaging her cunt while her thumb began to toy at her clit, Kristine grinned to herself as she felt Michelle’s hips gyrating in motion with her hand. Glancing over her shoulder to see the woman’s husband blind to the escapade and locked away in chastity only seemed to sweeten her game even further.

Taking advantage of how the tight leather waist cincher around her middle conveniently left Michelle’s breasts completely exposed, Kristine brought her talented tongue down to one of the woman’s hardened nipples and began licking circles around it in rhythm with the natural motion that their bodies had slipped into as she gently finger fucked her friend while also working her clit in a manner that the noises from underneath Michelle’s gag hinted were quite effective!

Sitting not far away in utter agony, it was all that Thomas could do to try and make out the erotic sounds that his wife was making with Kristine, muffled by the thick padding of the leather hood that his captor had cinched securely around his head.

His nipples burned from the clamps and his poor dick ached inside of its cage as his mind struggled to preserve the image of his wife spread-eagled on their bed, and yet even in his denial as Kristine directed all of his attention towards Michelle, he still found himself floating blissfully away in heaven.

Despite the heavy restrictions that his own senses were under, it would’ve been hard not to hear his wife’s elevated moan into her gag when only a few short feet away, her friend had next slid down the bed and planted herself between Michelle’s perfectly spread thighs and put her tongue to work licking at her now well-engorged clit while Michelle fought against her bonds but was unable to clamp down her thighs in turn as she was accustomed to doing when her husband put himself in a similar position.

“That’s it, slut!” Kristine taunted her between twirls of her tongue.

“Prove to me that you want that O and struggle for me…”

Kristine reached up and grabbed hold of both the girl’s nipples as she continued lapping eagerly against the wet pussy beneath her, energized and encouraged by Michelle’s struggles to push even harder as she alternated between long licks deep into the woman’s folds followed by an articulated dance around her clitoris while she drove her fingernails into her tits, pleased beyond words at the symphony of moans and screams that her friend let out as she pulled fruitlessly against her bonds while her body itself shook underneath Kristine’s lips.

Feeling an orgasm building inside of her that was stronger than most she experienced as her mind flipped from her husband bound in the chair to her friend dominating over her, Michelle wiggled uncontrollably as she feigned for even more contact from Kristine’s seemingly perfect lips and tongue while simultaneously cursing her for nearing ripping her nipples off in the process…

“MMMMMPPPPPPPPHHHHHHHH!!!”

“MMMMPPPPPPRRRRGGGGHHHHH!!!”

“MMMMMMMMMMMMMM…”

Michelle thrashed to no avail against her bonds as the glorious sensations from her friend’s tongue treated her sex to one explosion of pleasure after another while she moaned and screamed into her gag and nearby her husband’s dick strained painfully against the walls of his cage.

It seemed like nearly an eternity had passed until finally the lapping at her folds and her clit ceased as she felt Kristine’s body slide back up between her legs where she took each of the woman’s tender nipples into her lips for one last satisfying suckle before making her way to the her face where she then kissed her more gently around her neck and across her lips while she enjoyed feeling Michelle’s body still slowly convulsing beneath her.

“What a good, little slut…” Kristine purred as she ran her fingers through her friend’s long hair before adding, “…of course, we’re not done yet…” and then climbing up from the bed and slipping out of the couple’s proximity as she disappeared into their closet to browse through their toy collection now at her own leisure as she contemplated what precisely she wanted to do to her helpless plaything next…

A mischievous grin came upon Kristine‘s face when she pulled open one drawer to find an intricate web of black leather belts attached to a sizable bright purple dildo that she knew she immediately recognized from pictures that her friend had shared with her before.

Dropping her skirt and top to the floor there in the closet so that she was finally down to only her sexy underwear to match with her captives in the other room … or at least the one who wasn’t locked in chastity … Kristine than took great delight in untangling the web of straps and situating the attached harness around her hips until the impressive dildo came to rest squarely over her crotch and she suddenly found herself with an unexpected glimpse at what it felt like to have a cock hanging between her shapely legs.

The naughty diva couldn’t help but snicker to herself as she stroked her hand up and down the realistically veiny shaft of the thick, purple dildo as she considered the irony of the good fucking that she was about to give Michelle with it while her own submissive husband sat not far away with his inferior manhood locked away in chastity where it belonged.

After checking to confirm that the man’s special key was still tucked safely away against her bosom in her bra, the domme then walked back out into their bedroom, stopping at Thomas cuffed to his chair just long enough to enjoy running her hands along his leather-clad head from behind and then giving him a gentle tug on his nipple clamps before turning her attention back to his wife with the renewed vigor of a woman who was ready to fuck.

But before climbing back onto the bed with Michelle, Kristine stopped upon noting her phone sitting on the nightstand and opted to take advantage of her complete and utter control of the room as she proceeded to take more than a few compromising pictures of each of her two submissives, thinking about how she wanted to show Michelle the ins and outs of their little game later as she took close-ups of her friend’s pussy as her wetness glistened with the sexy backdrop of her lingerie and the bondage that held her securely in place, followed shortly thereafter by some fun shots of her husband staring blindly in their direction in his black leather hood, making sure to include views of the steel cuffs around his wrists and ankles, and last but not least, the little locked dick between his legs that she particularly enjoyed taking close-ups of while Thomas sat bound and silent, none the wiser…

After a long period of silence outside of her own breathing and occasionally hearing her husband’s chains jingling from across the room, Michelle was suddenly jerked back into her helplessness when her friend hinted at her return by leaning over to give her a loving kiss on the forehead, but not removing her blindfold or gag or any of the rest of her restraints as she then felt Kristine climbing back up onto the bed with.

The dominant then spoke not a word as she gently rubbed the 6.5” long, bright purple strap-on dildo against Michelle’s swollen pussy, eliciting a long whimper from the bound wife who almost immediately knew well of the rigid, silicone toy if not from its texture against her lips then unmistakably when her friend suddenly thrust the cock inside of her nearly to its hilt.

Kristine laughed out loud as she quickly grew accustomed to her new appendage, guiding it in and out of her friend’s cunt that was clearly hungry for more despite the loud protests Michelle was trying to make from beneath her gag.

Nearby in his chair, Thomas’s imagination ran wild as he could just barely make out the dominant friend’s cackling amid his own wife’s muffled protests as he ached for some pleasure of his own but instead was left only denied and tormented.

“I need to get me one of these!” Kristine chuckled as she looked up to see her friend holding onto the elastic bands that held her firmly to the bed, taking it as a sign that she was at least somewhat enjoying herself as she began to increase her rhythm and soon found Michelle’s hips deceiving her as they too thrusted back with her like the horny, little slut that she was…

Taking her phone from the bed while she continued fucking her friend, the brunette resumed her naughty shoot as she captured some incredible action shots of Michelle actively struggling against her bondage all the while the thick, purple cock slid in and out of her soaking wet pussy with ease. Noticing how she was growing quite aroused herself as her movements seemed to put a nice pressure directly against her own mound, Kristine fucked her friend harder and harder while the blind and gagged woman beneath her moaned out in pleasure and her locked husband sat powerless to intervene.

“No wonder people love making pornos,” the woman snickered to herself as she leaned over and held down Michelle’s corseted torso with her hands while she rapidly fucked her friend with her slick purple cock.

“This is fucking hot!” she beamed as she began breathing heavily herself as she momentarily envied her friend all trussed up and helpless as the rubber cock impaled her vigorously with nothing she could do to stop it.

“That’s right, slut – show me what you’re good at…” Kristine growled as she fucked Michelle mercilessly while her friend screamed wildly into the ball gag between her lips, wriggling her toes down in her tight, stiletto heels as one of the few body parts that she still even had a mild amount of control over.

Underneath the blindfold covering her eyes, the married woman’s mind raced as it filled in dozens of alternatives in the place of the dominant who was ravaging her pussy, some male, some female, and every last one of them doing things to her body that made her feel ashamed and aroused and overwhelmed all at the same time.

When Kristine unexpectedly bit down on her left nipple while simultaneously digging her manicured nails into the right, that was enough to send Michelle soaring over the edge as her entire body suddenly spasmed against both her sexual partner as well as her bondage, further heightened as her friend continued pounding at her abused sex even as the woman screamed surprisingly loud through her gag as her friend’s teeth and nails tortured her tits and her newfound rubber cock gave her the thrashing that both of them well knew she never received from the dick that was locked away on the other side of the room…

As her friend filmed a shaky video of her furiously cumming while she then reached down with her free hand to tease her clit that only sent Michelle into another whirlwind of overwhelming pleasure, she could barely breathe through her nose as everything she knew shook violently in an orgasmic fit that never seemed to stop like other climaxes that she had enjoyed in the past.

With the 6.5” purple dildo penetrating her like a well-oiled fucking machine as tsunamis of pleasure ravaged her one after another, Michelle no longer had focus on her bonds as she lay pinned on her back as wave after wave of orgasmic bliss tortured every inch of her body with pleasure. Blinded to her freedom and her surroundings and even her friend on the other end of that incredible dildo, the sounds that she uttered into her gag were like no other that her husband had ever heard before as she came over and over again until long past the point where she didn’t think she could handle anymore, the fucking finally stopped as she felt Kristine pull the rubber cock from deep inside of her one last time, her weight leaving the bed a moment later as her body tingled in the trance that had enveloped everything that she knew…

* * * * * * * * * *

Michelle lay in the quiet darkness, breathing in and out as her body seemed to float on a cloud above the bed, for quite some time until eventually she felt a familiar hand reaching around the back of her neck and gently unbuckling the leather strap that held the red rubber ball gag tight between her lips.

Barely able to move to expel the gag herself, it was all that the exhausted woman could to do open her jaw weakly so that Kristine could then pop the ball from behind her teeth, kindly massaging her mouth and jaw as Michelle desperately stretched her parched lips before they were met next with a cold glass of water that her friend had retrieved during one of their previous intermissions…

The two then shared a tender kiss as Kristine slid back onto the bed next to her friend, cuddling up with her still bound figure as she gently eased Michelle down from her high until she was finally ready to slip the padded blindfold from her head and look the ecstatic woman in the eyes as they embraced in the wake of the orgasmic marathon that she had just endured.

“Do you mean to tell me that was the first time you’ve ever worn a strap-on before???” Michelle questioned her friend with an exhausted chuckle as they kissed each other sweetly while Kristine rested her hand in the middle of her leather corseted belly.

“I guess you could say that I’m a quick learner!” the brunette replied with a giggle, glancing over at the dildo that she had deposited nearby on top of the couple’s dresser.

“Is Thomas still tied up?” she then inquired about her husband before craning her neck to see his hooded figure still cuffed to the chair on the opposite side of the room.

“Oh yeah – he’s been so quiet, I almost forgot he was over there…” Kristine dismissed with a playful laugh.

“So who should I untie first, then – you or him???”

Michelle glared up at her dominant friend as she feigned struggling against her bonds.

Patting her bound friend lovingly on the head, the woman giggled, “If only he could’ve seen the things that your body did while his was all locked up…”

Michelle blushed and then added, “I told you keeping him locked up in chastity can be fun!”

“But you didn’t tell me you got up to nights as intense as this!” Kristine countered as she stroked her friend’s sides through her sexy lingerie lovingly.

The bound woman just laughed and shook her head.

“Well, it usually isn’t like this – what you just did to me was fucking unreal!”

Kristine gave her friend a deep, intimate kiss before replying with a purr, “Well I’m glad that you enjoyed it so much…”

Then gently rubbing herself against Michelle’s leg that hers were entwined around, she admitted, “…although I’m still horny as hell! Fucking you with that thing was a great tease, but it doesn’t quite hit the spot for the person on the giving end of the dildo!”

“Mmmmmm…” Michelle moaned softly, sympathizing with her as her own sex still throbbed from the experience.

“My magic wand is in the bottom drawer of my nightstand if you want…” she offered, craning her neck to steal another short kiss as her friend massaged herself against her thigh.

Kristine’s eyes lit up as she immediately took her up on the offer and reached down to slide open the nightstand drawer, revealing a hidden cache of her friend’s all-time favorite sex toys including several other vibrators and dildos, a couple of pairs of nipple clamps and blindfolds, and the one that she was in search of – the illustrious Magic Wand.

With her body hugged tight to her friend’s bound figure, the brunette grinned as she slipped the coveted toy down between her legs and wedged it squarely between Michelle’s thigh and her clit.

As she flipped the switch and the powerful device came to life, Kristine let out a loud groan as Michelle merely chuckled to herself and smiled at her friend’s pleasure as she enjoyed the unique perspective of feeling the woman’s body passionately grinding at the head of the vibe without actually being in any position to provide any stimulation of her own…

“Oh god…” she groaned out as she buried her face in her friend’s chest and started grinding on her more aggressively.

Lost in her own desires as the powerful sensations tingled her clit in the best possible way, Kristine soon started sucking on one of Michelle’s nipples which resulted in a mixture of pleasure that was both arousing and overwhelming as she began to groan along with her friend, whimpering as she tugged once again at her restraints though Kristine was too far invested in her pleasure to take notice.

As their bodies shifted and the top continued to wiggle against the wonderful vibrations, gradually she found herself back between Michelle’s legs once again and in turn, the magic wand found itself situated squarely between both women which was equal parts delightful for Kristine and agonizing for Michelle who had already endured more than her share of orgasms for the evening.

Nonetheless, pressing her lips hard against her friend’s as she reached down to ensure that the vibrator’s head sat perfectly between them, Kristine proceeded to fuck Michelle one last time as she snatched up her delicate nipples in her fingers and twisted them between her thumb and forefingers while refusing to release her lips from their adulterous embrace.

Moaning together into each other’s lips, the woman pressed the entirety of her weight against Michelle’s trembling body as her friend convulsed one last time beneath her while she too came hard against the wand, eventually releasing her nipples from her grasp as she then took Michelle’s head in her hands and passionately savored her mouth as their bodies spasmed together and Michelle begged into Kristine’s unrelenting lips as her entire body went limp with the last orgasm in her at last milked from her body…

“Oh my god, you’re a bitch!” Michelle cried out in ecstasy, exasperated when her friend finally turned off the vibrator and tossed it down between their legs, now staring down at her as they both panted and their hearts raced frantically in unison.

“I love you, too!” Kristine just giggled as she nibbled on the woman’s lower lip as she craned her neck back, unable to resist or take another ounce of pleasure that evening.

“Just remember,” Michelle cautioned as she motionlessly enjoyed her friend’s tender kisses, “payback is a bitch!”

Kristine snickered, “Ooooh, so are you saying that next time you guys want to tie me up instead?!”

Michelle did her best to grin as she raised her eyebrows suggestively.

“We’ll see…”

The two friends cuddled together a while longer as Kristine lazily reached over to unsnap the hooks on each of Michelle’s bondage restraints until she was finally able to move her arms and legs once again, then the two curled up more intimately underneath a soft blanket as Kristine told her friend earnestly with a broad smile on her face…

“You know, I didn’t exactly plan for all of this to happen, but I myself am pretty happy that it did! I hope that you guys ended up having just as much fun as I did!”

Michelle couldn’t have held back her beaming smile if she tried.

“Clearly we should’ve gotten together and done this a long time ago!”

“I had a blast, and I’m sure if we ever get around to untying Thomas, he’ll agree that he had a great time, too…”

Kristine grinned.

“That’s good to hear – it was hard to tell with him off in the corner like that, but you said that he was into denial … if he could’ve seen what that purple cock was doing to his wife!”

The two friends laughed together.

“Oh, trust me,” Michelle confirmed with a grin, “he already knows … but feel free to remind him about it in the future anyways!”

“It’s amazing how this whole thing started with just seeing his little dick locked up…” Kristine snickered as the two peered down the end of the bed past their high heel shoes at the submissive husband who was still sitting blind and unaware in his seat.

“It seems counterproductive, but it’s such a turn-on to lock him away!” Michelle gushed as she casually ran her fingers along her friend’s curvaceous body with the freedom that she had finally earned.

“Who knew the secret to a hot sex life was denying your husband?!” her friend joked as the two laughed together, gently nuzzling one another until after one long kiss Michelle finally told her…

“You know you’re more than welcome to spend the night if you want.”

Kristine blushed, despite the orgasmic ordeal that she’d just put her friend through.

“Maybe another time,” she reluctantly replied.

“I’ve got a lot to do tomorrow, and something tells me if I hung around we’d just end up playing more sex games all day tomorrow if I stayed!”

Michelle chuckled and rolled her eyes at the thought.

“Oh no – we couldn’t have that!”

“But don’t get me wrong,” Kristine continued with a series of short pecks on her friend’s lips, “we’re doing this again, I promise!”

“You just name the time and the place, and we’ll bring the bondage gear and the chastity cage…” Michelle purred lovingly at the invitation.

As Michelle then held out her wrists to Kristine to let her friend unbuckle the leather restraints, she inquired with a gesture down towards her husband with a wink, “So will you do me a favor then and untie him on your way out so that I don’t have to get out of bed after you leave?”

“Oh, I’ll spoil you rotten, slut!” the brunette laughed out loud as she sat up and removed the cuffs from her friend’s ankles along with her shoes, tossing them all into a pile on the floor for the husband to clean up the following morning.

After finally helping to loosen the laces along the back of the cincher that she had earlier tightened around Michelle’s waist, Kristine left the black and red leather collar for Michelle to remove at her leisure as the two shared one last sensual kiss before she bid her goodbye.

Walking slowly the few steps over to the chair where the chastity-bound husband had been seated throughout her entire spectacle, Michelle’s friend then produced her phone and took a few final pictures of him in his own predicament before dutifully moving behind him, first to lean over and give the hooded man a long and appreciative hug for his submission during her kinky fun and then to remove the painful clamps that his poor nips had endured the entire evening before getting to work unlacing the stringent leather bondage hood from around his head.

* * * * * * * * * *

Thomas winced at the dimmed lights when his wife’s friend finally pulled the tight leather hood from his eyes, his jaw still stretched around the imposing rubber cock gag that she had amusingly hidden away underneath the hood until it too was removed a moment later when Kristine had unbuckled the strap behind his neck that held it in place.

“How are you doing over here, sexy???” the woman purred into his ear as she then reached down and unlocked the handcuffs around his wrists followed by the ankle cuffs that were holding him to the chair.

Before the man could speak a word, however, Kristine had come around to his front and straddled him sitting in the chair, amused just as much as the first time by his dick locked up snug and secure in its small, silicone prison between his legs.

Taking his locked manhood in one hand while she pulled herself close and hooked her other arm around his neck, the heavy posture collar still in place holding his head looking forward, she flirted with him while rolling his balls around between her fingers…

“Thanks again for playing along tonight – I had a lot of fun!” she purred seductively, adding, “And as you can see here in these pictures, so did your wife!”

Kristine then flipped up her phone and showed the quiet man only a couple of the many photos that she’d taken of Michelle throughout the evening – bound to the bed, gagged and blindfolded, with her hips bucking widely against the 6.5” purple cock that she had worn so well.

As Thomas licked his lips, clearly excited by what she had shown him, Kristine grinned as she put her phone away as quickly as she had produced it, next reaching into her bra and plucking out the tiny key to his chastity cage, but instead of kneeling down to remove it, she locked eyes with him as she took both of his tortured nipples between her fingertips and assumed a stern tone with him once more…

“I think I’m going to hold onto this just a bit longer,” she informed him bluntly with a suggestive eyebrow.

“Michelle and I have already agreed that we’re definitely going to be playing together again, so until then I’m going to enjoy keeping her hubby all locked up and denied like this…”

“…and if you’re a good boy,” she added with a wink, “I’ll make it worth your while!”

“For every day that you don’t ask about your key or being unlocked, I’ll send you a couple more of those pictures – there’s lots where they came from!”

Thomas was speechless as his wife’s friend then gave his balls one last fondle before tucking his key safely back in her bra where it belonged, then gave him a playful kiss on the cheek as she reached around behind him and unbuckled the oversized posture collar from around his neck.

Dropping the leather collar into his hands as she stood up with a satisfied smile, both the husband and wife’s eyes then followed the sexy dominant as she walked over to their bedroom door and bid them goodnight…

“Sweet dreams, you two! I’m sure I’ll be seeing you both again very soon.”
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