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“Feel like playing a little game of dress-up?”

Anne was visiting her good friend Sarah when the girl suddenly ushered her upstairs and promised, “I just got something that you’ve got to see!”

Following her friend up the spiral staircase and into her bedroom, Anne waited as Sarah disappeared into her closet for a moment, only to emerge a minute later holding a hanger featuring a very odd, black bodysuit that she’d never seen before.

“What … is it???” she asked as she reached out to feel the chalky, black rubber with her fingers, strangely allured by its soft touch as Sarah carefully laid the piece out in the middle of her bed and then sat down opposite her friend with the black garment between them.

“So this is something that my husband bought for me recently…” Sarah explained with a surprising wink. “As it turns out, I just learned that apparently he has a bit of a latex fetish, and so after explaining it all to me one night, I agreed to indulge in his little fantasy and he bought me this as a result!”

“You mean latex, like, rubber?” Anne asked with a confused look on her face as she more closely examined the sleeve of the fetish garment in her hands, noticing the stretch that the material offered and imagining that it was probably rather tight when actually put on by its wearer.

“Basically, yeah,” Sarah smiled as she too stroked the black latex from where she sat.

“It’s actually kind of amazing – you have to get all lubed up just to squeeze into this thing, but then after you do you can make it all shiny and it’s like a great big hug all over your entire body!”

“I think my nipples are getting hard just thinking about it…” Sarah added with a wink as she glanced over curiously to gage her friend’s response.

“So then it’s like – a sex thing?” Anne inquired with curiosity as she tried to picture her friend’s admittedly gorgeous figure wrapped in the skintight black rubber.

“Sort of…” Sarah replied with a smile. “It can certainly lead to that eventually … here, let me show you a few pictures…”

Pulling her phone out of her jeans pocket, Sarah tapped a few buttons and then handed the mobile device over to her friend with a devious smile, waiting anxiously for her reaction as Anne took the phone from her hand and was greeted with a picture of the girl dressed from head to toe in the erotically shiny black latex, sporting a pair of sky high heels with a corseted waist like something out of a fetish magazine.

“Holy crap, Sarah!” Anne exclaimed wide-eyed as she caught her first glimpse of the kinky photos. “You look incredible…”

“Thanks,” her friend smiled in return. “If you flip forward,” she prompted, “there are a few more…”

And a few more there certainly were as Anne swiped her finger to the left to see the brunette showing off a number of provocative poses, the shiny latex hugging her every curve as she pranced around her own bedroom wearing the sexy suit until eventually Anne flipped once more to a very different type of photo that showed Sarah still in the same black latex, but this time tied up into some sort of hogtie in the middle of her bed.

“Oops…” she blushed as she quickly handed the phone back to her friend. “Probably wasn’t supposed to see that one!”

But instead Sarah merely smirked and shrugged her shoulders as she pushed it back into her friend’s hands, citing, “No biggie – keep going and you’ll see some even better ones…”

Anne reluctantly took the phone back and continued her browsing as it gave her an up close and intimate look into her friend’s sex life as she assumed that the photo set had been taken by Sarah’s latex loving husband, Rick. The imagery of Sarah’s body bound tightly together as she held onto her own high heels from behind her back while a series of leather straps seemed to reinforce the stringent position, Anne saw her friend’s curves in an entirely new way as the sexy shine seemed to just beg to be touched as each photo captured a new angle and a new manner in which the girl was forcefully restrained by her bondage.

“Did it … hurt???” she asked without looking up as the photos just seemed to keep coming and coming, showcasing the delicately tight lacing of the matching corset up her back and even the strange, leather muzzle apparatus that seemed to be buckled around her head.

Sarah giggled to herself.

“It was a challenge, that’s for sure, but if you go just … a … little … further, you’ll see that Rick made sure that I had plenty of incentive once he finally got everything laced up and buckled down good and tight!”

The photo that Sarah had stopped at showed her husband introducing a new instrument into the scene – one that Anne coincidentally recognized well enough because in fact it was the same type of Magic Wand vibrator that her friend had ceremoniously gotten her for her birthday several years back. And knowing just how capable the powerful vibrator could be in the right hands, her curiosity overwhelmed her once more as she flipped ahead to see images of the legendary vibe strapped tightly between her friend’s legs, the photos themselves almost showing the struggle that her friend endured as the vibrator was teasingly brought to life by her husband while she remained bound tight and utterly at the man’s mercy…

“Wow, that’s crazy…” Anne grinned when she finally reached the end of the series and somewhat regretfully handed the device back to her friend who still sat smiling nearby. “Was it … good???”

Sarah closed her eyes and purred just a little as she stretched out before responding.

“It was incredible, Anne! Seriously, hands down the best orgasms that I’ve ever had in my life. I would’ve never thought I’d be into bondage, but between the latex and the straps and then my vibrator … WOW!!!”

She then paused to gaze back at the fetish outfit herself, then finally looked back up at her friend and asked Anne with a sly wink, “So, do you want to give it a try for yourself?”

Anne pulled her hand back from where it had been resting on the arm of the latex as she looked down at the floor, then furrowed her brow as she told Sarah, “Oh, I couldn’t…”

“Why not?!” Sarah challenged with a playful grin. “We’re both about the same size, and Rick won’t be home for hours, so we’ve got the house all to ourselves. It will be fun!”

Anne’s eyes wandered back down to the black latex between them before gradually her fingers came to touch the rubber once more. As the gears began to turn in her head, reminded by visions of the erotic photos of her friend that she had just seen, she again uttered out, “I don’t know…” although already with less reserve in her voice than before.

Sarah looked at her and smiled broadly as she jumped up from the bed and ran into her closet again, returning with a rather large bottle of clear lube which she handed to her friend with a giggle as she further prodded her, “Come on – you know you want to get all lubed up and give this thing a try!”

Anne laughed herself as she looked over the hefty bottle in her hands, then back at the latex suit beside her once more as she let out a big sigh before relenting…

“Ok, but just real quick and then I need to get going…”

Sarah giggled as she took the bottle back from her friend and warned her, “Well, I can tell you right now that nothing with latex is just real quick, but it’ll be fun – I promise!”

“Now strip!!!”

The girl’s eyes grew wide again, although she had kind of figured that it would be part of the whole ordeal considering the latex suit’s second-skin-like appearance, and so after taking another moment to calm her wits as she carefully pulled her hair back, Anne first reached down and unlaced her shoes before kicking them off to the side of the bed, then looked back to her friend who had already taken to gently applying the clear lubricant to the inside of the latex catsuit while worked up the nerve to slowly slip out of her jeans, then her pink top until all that was left was her underwear as she stood by the edge of the bed.

“…keep going…” Sarah chimed in with a playful smile as her glossy fingers made careful to coat seemingly every inch of the skintight rubber as she glanced over at her somewhat nervous friend.

“Cloth will just want to absorb all of the lube,” she offered more technically to help justify the undertaking that she was asking of Anne, “and you certainly don’t want that.”

“Plus,” she added with a devious grin, “the latex is more fun when you give it the chance to hug all of your body, if you know what I mean!”

Before she could have a chance to respond, Sarah slid the bottle of lube towards her as she finished her work on the catsuit and continued, “Once you’re ready, you can go ahead and just smear this stuff all over your body … between the latex itself and your skin, plenty of lube will make sliding into this thing a snap!”

Anne eyed the bottle nervously as she stood in front of her friend in only her underwear, then after taking a deep breath while her eyes floated to the black suit that Sarah had been lubing up for her, the girl anxiously threw caution to the wind and unsnapped her bra from behind her back, tossing it on top of the rest of her clothes before sliding her panties down to her ankles…

“That a girl!” Sarah grinned as she temporarily dried her hands on a nearby towel while Anne then meekly took the pump bottle and emptied a squirt of the clear lubricant into her open hand before looking back to her friend for direction.

“Just put it everywhere – like you were putting on body lotion…” she explained as Anne slowly rubbed the cold gel over her hands and arms, eventually descending down to her belly and chest as she finally began to giggle at the whole ordeal.

“This feels really … weird!” she laughed as Sarah took the bottle and helped pump more lube into her hands as she began to more liberally coat her waist and legs and discretely between her thighs until her friend finally signaled that she had enough to get started.

“It’s definitely more lube than I’ve ever used in a lifetime…” Sarah joked as she spread out an extra towel across the edge of the bed for Anne to sit on, “…but trust me – give me about 15-20 minutes and it’ll all have been worth it!”

With that Sarah motioned for her friend to take a seat as she balled up the bulky latex catsuit and took a seat on the floor in front of her. Reaching inside as she began to work her hands through the slippery material towards one of the catsuit’s feet, she eventually pointed to Anne’s left foot and asked her to point it towards her as she fit the tight rubber up over the girl’s toes and slid it partially up her calf before turning to the other foot.

“Ok, now I’m going to need your help here…” she told her friend as she then instructed Anne to simply lean forward and take up the remainder of the latex in her hands while Sarah expertly slid her right foot into its own leg hole in a similar fashion. When the black latex finally covered Anne’s calves nearly up to her knees, Sarah reached up and helped her to stand down onto the floor while she then proceeded to carefully guide the skintight latex up her thighs and eventually over her hips as well…

“This is kind of nice!” Anne purred as she let the rest of the latex drape around her waist while her friend continued her work cinching and smoothing the cool, black garment up her body, all the more intrigued as she now could see firsthand the catsuit conforming to her own every curve just as it had done for Sarah in the pictures she had viewed.

Sarah grinned happily in response that her friend was enjoying the experience as she had hoped.

“Well from here you can just stand there and enjoy the ride for a while!” she told her friend as the catsuit slid up over her belly and welcomed her arms, gliding into place over her chest as Sarah discretely noticed the girl’s nipples were indeed quite erect.

Holding her arms out straight as Sarah helped her to fit each of her fingers into the black latex gloves that were also built into the catsuit, she soon felt her exotic, rubber hug come to fruition as the top of the suit came up to hook around her neck, followed by the long zipper that she had been too dazed to notice earlier as Sarah reached down between her legs to seemingly pull up her butt crack and then along the crease of her spine until it finally closed the entire suit around her at her neck.

Flexing and stretching her muscles inside of the bizarre, new world of sensations, Anne looked to her friend and asked, “Can I … touch it now???” as her latex-clad fingers hovered over her arms in curiosity.

“Hold that thought!” Sarah told her with a grin as she reached for the bottle of lube once more, gesturing for Anne to hold out her hands as she filled them generously once more before also pumping a copious quantity of the clear gel into her own hand as well.

“Now you can help me do my job…” she giggled as she stepped around behind her friend and began to apply even more of the slippery lubricant to the outside of the latex catsuit as well, turning its dull and dusty appearance into the shiny and sexy black that truly gave the latex much of its allure…

“Go ahead and polish yourself up – remember, there’s no such thing as too much lube when you’re playing with latex!” Sarah laughed. “In addition to making sure the rubber doesn’t stick to itself, the lube will also give it that great shine that we love so much,” she explained as she worked some more into her friend’s back before taking some creative liberties and migrating downward towards her ass.

“Hey there!” Anne squealed in surprise, admittedly enjoying the sensations of rubbing her own breasts while at the same time Sarah’s hands lingered on her latex-complimented backside.

“Oh, you like it and you know it…” Sarah was quick to brush off her friend’s playful outrage, adding, “…and besides, if you saw what this latex did to your ass from my perspective back here, you won’t be able to resist grabbing a handful, either!”

Anne groaned as she allowed herself to relax and truly enjoy the electrifying sensations that the black latex seemed to send through her body as it clung to every natural curve from her neck to her toes. Her nipples firmly at attention now and even feeling a pleasant tingling down below as she casually spread her legs while her friend’s wandering hands tickled her sensuously made her rapidly shrug off any anxiety that she had harbored only moments ago as she began to embrace the sensuous side of the strange, stretchy material.

Kneeling behind her friend as she continued to lube up Anne’s legs, Sarah grinned mischievously as she watched her exploring the sexy catsuit as it seemed to become one with the curves of her body just as Sarah had enjoyed herself not long ago in orgasmic proportions…

“So how does it feel?” she coaxed softly as her slippery hands glided up and down the girl’s rubber-clad legs effortlessly, occasionally grazing her sweet spot every so often as she saw Anne adapting to her new outfit.

Anne went to reply, but instead only smiled as she found herself overwhelmed with sensation as she took a deep breath while her own hands continued to admire the hug of the latex around her arms and chest.

“It’s … nice…” she sputtered out. “Quite lovely, actually!” she then added with a laugh as she glanced down just in time to see her friend standing up behind her.

“Well we’re not done just yet!” Sarah grinned as she playfully swatted her on the ass before disappearing into the closet and returning with two more pieces of black latex as well as the same pair of shiny, PVC ankle boots that she had worn in the picture that Anne had fawned over earlier.

“Let’s do the corset next…” she suggested without giving the girl any opportunity to rebuke as she set the other fetish items on the bed nearby before reaching the latex corset around her waist just under her breasts and then instructing her to place her hands on her hips to hold the garment while she began fiddling with the laces behind her back.

Shrugging her shoulders in the catsuit while she felt her friend’s fingers slowly working their way down the middle of her back, Anne half-giggled, “Isn’t it tight enough already?!” though Sarah merely shot back, “Never!” as she finished aligning the laces and then began the process of carefully cinching the sides together around the girl’s waist, further intensifying the experience as Anne felt her breathing quicken once again, this time enforced by the tight corset that hugged her even tighter than the latex catsuit had done all by itself.

After pausing once more to apply a similar shine to the corset that had added a nice emphasis to the curves along her friend’s figure, Sarah then had her take a seat on the edge of the bed while she knelt before her once again – this time to lace the sexy, stiletto fetish boots onto her feet that appeared like they’d been perfectly matched to go along with the rest of the intoxicatingly shiny latex…

“Ok, so the boots are kind of hot!” Anne professed as she looked down on Sarah sliding each of the sleek and sexy boots onto her feet, zipping them up the sides before checking to ensure that the large, silver buckles that wrapped around each were good and snug as well.

“I can’t say as though I can imagine actually walking in them, though…” she added with a laugh, to which her friend snidely responded, “Oh, dear – these aren’t the kind of shoes that a girl spends much time walking in, anyways…”

Anne wiggled her toes inside of the heavy boots as the PVC squeaking against the latex filled the room to both of their delight until Sarah finally stood once more to retrieve the final piece of latex that sat beside Anne on the bed.

“What’s that?”

“It’s a hood to complete your outfit,” Sarah explained calmly as she turned the exotic headpiece inside out in her hands before applying a thin layer of lubricant over its surface. Spying the suspicious look on her friend’s face as she prepared the garment, she then smiled and offered her a hand up where she guided Anne over to the full length mirror on the backside of the bedroom door for a better look at the latex-clad woman that she had become.

“Whoa – this is crazy…” Anne exclaimed as she turned and admired the insatiable curves that the latex created about her from seemingly every angle while Sarah pulled a small stool over behind her and stepped up to fit the final piece into place.

“Now I know that this part is going to seem a little weird,” she warned as she held the latex hood in front of her friend’s face, “but trust me – it all comes to together to make one incredible experience when we’re done!”

Anne just rolled her eyes and nodded as she reluctantly leaned herself forward into the mask and allowed Sarah to fit the cool, slippery latex to her face, careful to properly align the eye, nose, and mouth holes before wrapping the rest of the hood around her head and hair, and then working a similar set of laces that the corset had to tighten the special hood down, thus fully encasing the girl’s body quite literally from head to toe in the sleek, black latex…

With the smell of rubber filling Anne’s nose as she felt the strange sensation of Sarah standing behind her, lacing the cap around her head, Anne’s eyes fell to the mirror before her once more as her hands subconsciously explored the skintight latex while her breathing slowly acclimated to her unintentional bondage. Words escaped her as she stared back at her black latex-clad self, barely able to recognize herself save for the fact that she was looking with her own eyes … it was a look that was undeniably erotic – she knew as she felt Sarah tying off the laces neatly behind her head that it was the most appropriate word that fit.

As Sarah stepped back down from her stool and stood next to her friend who was now several inches taller than her in the impossible heels, she rested a single hand on the girl’s sensuously corseted waist and asked her with a smile, “So was I right or was I right???”

Reaching her hands up to touch her face as she stared back at the stranger in black towering there clad like a dominatrix, Anne wasn’t paying attention when Sarah quietly slipped away to her closet once more, only finally turning back at the odd jingle as her friend carried into the room a small box filled with what appeared to be a variety of leather belts and buckles.

Before she could speak a word, Sarah was standing beside her once more with one of the belts in hand, grinning at her excitedly as she gazed into her eyes and asked, “Now are you ready to have some real fun?!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Anne stood frozen in place as she watched in the mirror as her friend stood behind her and gently guided her latex-clad arms behind her back. In fact, she knew what was happening next as her mind flashed back to the naughty photos that Sarah had showed her earlier, but whether she was nervous or excited about the prospect remained yet to be foreseen…

“You’ve been tied up before, haven’t you?” her friend chimed brightly as she casually lined the girl’s wrists up behind her back before using the leather belt in her hands to carefully cinch down just below her elbows. Amber felt her heart beating faster through the thin layer of latex as the belt was then tightened until her arms couldn’t have been more than a couple of inches apart, already making the figure in the mirror look more helpless despite the sexy boots and domineering appearance.

Taking a second belt and this time looping it above Anne’s elbows, Sarah spoke, “Now just let me know if it’s too tight…” only a moment before cinching the second belt seemingly harder than the first as it pulled her shoulders back and consequently also seemed to thrust her breasts even more provocatively forward than the latex and corset themselves had already managed. After cinching the upper belt tight, Sarah then returned to the first and buckled it two notches tighter without saying a word, with Anne’s arms now effectively welded and utterly useless behind her back.

“I don’t know about this…” she subtly protested as Sarah retrieved more straps to then buckle both above her knees across her thighs as well as below her knees, each belt seeming to bite into her tender flesh even through the latex more than the last as soon her entire body felt as though it had been reduced to a single pole made of black latex. Even more straps wound around her ankles and the soles of her sexy footwear seemed excessive at best as she stood careful not to lose her balance while she quietly awaited whatever her friend had in store for her next…

“We’re in the home stretch now…” Sarah purred as she then took to her stool behind where the girl stood once more, this time with a hefty and severe-looking leather muzzle in hand which she quickly slipped over her friend’s lips and buckled the first of many straps in place just before that expected look of anxiety was staring up at her.

“Trust me – it may not seem like it right now, but even this helps to bring everything together in the end,” she told her friend calmly as she focused on buckling the numerous straps for the collar and the rest of the head harness that was attached to the muzzle until Anne’s head was encased in a webbing of leather and latex that had no hope of escape without the assistance of another.

“Besides,” Sarah added as she turned her friend’s head to look into her eyes again, “it makes it a whole lot easier for me to do this!”

Reaching around the girl to take both of her breasts in her hands, Sarah grinned at Anne as she pinned down each nipple simultaneously and rolled them between her fingers together like she had been wanting to do all afternoon.

“Mmmmmmfph!” Anne tried to protest in shock, though she quickly found her voice sufficiently muffled by the new gag that her friend had just installed.

“Isn’t it amazing how simply losing your voice can alone make a girl feel so much more helpless???” Sarah cooed as she leaned over and gave her friend a small kiss right on the center of the black leather muzzle before hopping down from the stool again and clearing off the rest of the bed behind them for her next scheme.

Though still wide-eyed in shock as she was clearly overloaded by the bondage and fetishwear that had nearly consumed her, Anne followed as best as she could as her friend barely an inch at a time guided her backwards until she could feel the edge of the bed nudging at the backs of her tightly bound knees. With only a wicked smile on her face as Sarah then put one hand on her chest and pushed her back onto the bed, Anne’s heart raced as she only briefly fell helplessly backwards, soon to be caught by the plush bed beneath her while her arms remained dutifully pinned behind her back…

“Mmmmmmph! MMMMMPPPPHHHH!!!” she squealed more enthusiastically as her friend wasted no time then taking her by the ankles and spinning her around until her body was situated in the center of the bed, only to add to her bondage even further by completing the girl’s hogtie with a single strap connected from her ankles to the harness around her head by way of her wrists. It was all that Sarah could do to laugh as she evidently enjoyed being on the other end of the cruel bondage tie for once as she cinched the leather belt tighter and tighter, pulling her friend’s body into an incredible arch until Anne could easily touch her heels with her hands and her head was harshly jerked several inches off the surface of the bed.

“Now I know that feels rough now,” Sarah laughed out loud as she disappeared out of sight into her closet one more time, “but I’m sure that this will help you to relax!”

In Sarah’s hands was her favorite vibrator – the magic wand – which she plugged into a nearby socket before gently tipping Anne over on her side and ever so discretely unzipping the zipper at her crotch, pulling it just enough to expose her anxious pussy which was about to meet the powerful, vibrating head of Sarah’s vibe as she tucked it securely between the straps around the girl’s thighs, ensuring that the head was perfectly in contact with her clit before moving her back into her properly upright hogtied position and flicking the switch to ON.

“Mmmmmmmmm…” Anne immediately began to moan into her gag as the vibrator went to work on her tingling naughty bits, leading her to struggle albeit hopelessly against the leather and latex that bound her tight while her captor simply sat on the edge of the bed and patted her latex-clad head sweetly…

“That’s right, girl – you just go ahead and struggle,” purred Sarah as she watched her friend wriggling before her just exactly as she had done herself while her fingers wandered towards the speed controller and gently tweaked the vibrator up a notch, remembering the intense sensations that she had enjoyed when her husband had teased and tormented her in the same position the weekend before.

Her pleading eyes in Sarah’s direction going unnoticed as her friend instead took genuine delight in her struggling body and the symphony of erotic sounds that filled the room between the latex and leather rubbing against each other, Anne’s helpless moaning, and of course, the incessant buzzing of the magic wand itself.

Turning the knob up a bit further, Sarah smiled as she watched Anne’s struggles slip away to pleasure as if like turning on a light switch she suddenly succumbed to the bevvy of sensations and simply rode the vibe as if she was clinging on for dear life. Her writhing turned to humping as Sarah teased her with the speed of the vibe as it danced around her hot spot, always seeming just inches away from the bliss that taunted her until eventually leaned in close and whispered into her ear as she felt her fumbling with the buckles around her head.

“Being blindfolded always helps me to cum…” Sarah chimed soothingly as she slipped the black latex blindfold over the last remaining bare part of Anne’s body, inching it around the harness straps before cinching them all perfectly back into place, her friend now completely and absolutely bound from head to toe in her breathtaking latex bondage.

“…now I’ll be back in a little bit, but you just enjoy yourself because the best is still yet to come!”

Giving the controller another generous turn that was clearly unexpected on Anne’s part as she cried into her muzzle louder than ever, Sarah then stepped back to fully enjoy her friend’s bound predicament from afar as her latest efforts seemed to finally push her over the edge and it soon became clear that the girl’s orgasm was only a few short moments away.

Grabbing her phone from off her dresser, Sarah framed up her latex-bound friend in the middle of the bed just as the first orgasm began to rock her body, her bonds visibly tested like never before as she struggled helplessly in vain while unbeknownst to her Sarah had managed to catch the entire scene on video. After letting her wiggle in her sex for a good minute on her own, Sarah then devilishly reached down and turned the vibrator up even further before returning back to her phone and typing away with her own special brand of sexual excitement.

After previewing the girl’s latex orgasm video again for herself while she was still wriggling even more enthusiastically in front of her, Sarah opened up a new message to her husband and attached the video along with a special note:

“I suggest you get home from work on time this evening – I’ve got a little surprise here waiting for you!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Anne wouldn’t have been able to see straight even if she hadn’t been blindfolded when she finally felt the intense vibrations against her practically numb clit beginning to subside at the mercy of her friend’s hand, so needless to say she offered little resistance when Sarah proceeded to loosen first the strap holding her mercilessly tight in her hogtie, followed by the buckles cutting into her arms and legs as well.

It wasn’t until the new leather cuffs around her wrists and ankles had stretched her wide in an exposing spread-eagle did Anne start to realize that her playtime was in fact far from over, and yet thoroughly exhausted it was all that she could do to simply groan out weakly in pleasure as her friend’s strap-on penetrated her tender flesh from twenty minutes of persistent vibrations as she began to rather appreciate what the true helplessness of her bondage was really all about…

Her entire body now a tingling mass of sexual energy that seemed to just coast on perpetual sensory overload, Sarah indulged in what she had been fondly admiring all afternoon as she took her friend’s shiny breasts into her hands and fondled them intensely while the rubber phallus between her legs violated the girl’s sensitive pussy and quickly pushed her back to that heightened state that by this point the poor girl didn’t know whether to love or fear.

“You’ve been such a good little play toy for me this afternoon, sweetheart…” Sarah purred as she fucked her bound friend while staring into the blank face that was both covered in latex and muffled by leather in an erotic blend of sensual bondage. “I wanted to have just one last taste of you all by myself before my husband gets home and takes us both for a ride!”

Anne could barely focus on the girl’s voice as her taut body beneath her friend took everything that her dominant friend sought to give her, though the mention of Sarah’s husband returning sent a brief panic through her mind that was only deadened by the massive orgasm that had been building up inside of her that only the deep penetration by the thick, rubber phallus could force out of her body as if it was the last thing that the girl still had to give…

“Mmmmmmm…” Sarah purred as she pressed her weight into the quivering mass of latex spasming underneath her as her hips expertly fucked Anne’s pussy without remorse. Though she could feel her own rapidly building inside of her at the same time, Sarah consciously held herself short as she eventually slowed her thrusts more to temper her own pleasures rather than bring an end to her friend’s, for she knew that there was still much to come and that with any luck, she would still very much get hers in due time.

Panting madly into her muzzle gag when her friend finally leaned in to unbuckle the blindfold from around her eyes, Anne was stunned when her vision eventually cleared and she came to see that her friend Sarah was now clad from head to toe in shiny latex as well – hers bearing a sexy combination of red and black that seemed to make her heart flutter a bit more while she desperately fought to catch her breath from the incredible orgasm that she had just endured.

Unable to follow her with her eyes when Sarah climbed off of her and disappeared out of sight, Anne tested her latest bonds to find that not only was she just as helpless as before but the spread-eagle seemed to leave her feeling even more vulnerable and exposed as she lay there with her arms and legs reaching the far corners of the bed, the juices still leaking from her abused pussy while she waited for her friend to return and hopefully set her free.

Instead, however, when she finally saw Sarah’s face once again, Anne found herself more bewildered than ever as her friend approached carrying a small pile of chains and now wearing a familiar leather muzzle over her lips in addition to the cuffs on her wrists and ankles that she could hear jingling with each step…

Unable to say a word about her intentions, Sarah merely winked at her friend before looping the first chain through the footboard at the end of the bed and then climbing up on top of her once more. Anne watched with confusion and panic as her friend then proceeded to loop a padlock through the rings in her ankle cuffs connecting them with the chain at the foot of the bed and seeming to pin her down on top of her as the two girls stared each other in the eyes once more while Sarah’s mischievous fingers continued to put the remainder of her plan into play.

Gasping as she felt herself being penetrated once more before then feeling her friend’s own hips and pussy pressed firmly up against hers, Anne realized that Sarah had inserted some sort of toy that not only penetrated them both simultaneously, but also worked to hold the two together to boot!

Looping another chain around their midsections seemed to hold their matching corseted waists firmly together, with the final icing on the cake falling as Sarah fumbled with the two remaining padlocks near Anne’s own wrist cuffs as she spread her arms out wide in the same manner that her friend was splayed out on the bed.

By the time the final lock was clicked shut, Anne was spread-eagled with her arms and legs stretched wildly apart while her best friend lay on top of her with her legs tethered tightly together and her fingers now interlaced tightly with Anne’s. As the two girls bound together in latex stared into each other’s eyes, the only thing separating their lips being the thick, leather muzzles strapped around their heads, a confusing state of both panic and arousal overtook Anne as she came to realize that Sarah’s offhand comment about her husband’s return now had to be true, given the hefty padlocks that her attractive friend had just used to lock the two together in bondage.

Just before her nerves were able to kick into overdrive, however, the two together felt the toy that joined them at their sex instead begin to kick into motion as the program that Sarah had set came to life – just enough to tease Sarah until her husband got home while subsequently tormenting Anne whose body had already enjoyed more orgasms than it ever had before…

Clutching each other hand in hand as they both naturally began to curl their hips towards each other in rhythm with the torturous, new toy between them, it wasn’t long before the passions overwhelmed both girls and together they whimpered and moaned for release while they both knew in the backs of their minds that yet another ordeal in the sexy latex awaited them when their newfound captor finally returned home to discover his neatly wrapped toys.


Other KinkyWriter Stories You Might Enjoy …

Fetish

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

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

A Birthday Dress Made of Black Leather 

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

Playing Dress-Up at the Mall

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

The Photo Shoot

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

Bondage

Enjoying My Bondage
Callie Stephens loves bondage – and these are but the first of her kinky stories, featuring her first self-bound hogtie, a tribute to her leather fetish with a custom leather sleepsack, and even an extra special bondage predicament designed especially for her…

Hood Shopping

Michelle had always been curious about bondage hoods and their fun in kinky play until a random visit to her local sex store finds her being offered a special demo right in the middle of the store…

Invitation to Ride
A young blonde receives a strange invitation promising orgasmic delights beyond her wildest fantasies, but as she soon finds herself addicted to the high life, will Christi begin to connect the dots behind what really makes this mystery program tick???

Latex for Her, Chastity for Him

A naughty game of cat and mouse between husband and wife sees both embracing their submissive sides, with him first submitting to her, and then her taking on a much more provocative role at the hands of her master…

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


About KinkyWriter.com

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

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

bondage _ domination _ chastity _ fetishes

crossdressing _ spanking _ humiliation _ masturbation

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

leather _ role playing _ submission _ torture _ electroplay

cuckolding _ hypnosis _ forced orgasms _ isolation

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

·             KinkyWriter

·             KinkyWriter Erotic Bundles

·             Mistress Elizabeth Simone’s FemDom Sessions

·             Veronica Ash’s Naughty Fantasies

Thanks for reading – come again soon!

KinkyWriter.com – exploring the world of kink through the written word…
http://www.kinkywriter.com
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