
        
            
                
            
        

    
I. Lily's Predicament




Panic quickly overtakes me as I come to the grueling realization that I’m trapped in my current kinky predicament. Each of my arms and legs are cuffed and padlocked to the side of a bondage bench. I'm stuck bent over with a big red ball gag strapped tightly across my mouth so the only sounds that come out are muffled noise. My head is forced upright since my blonde braid is tied directly to a steel anal hook. Which quickly reminds me of its presence anytime I try to relax my neck forward. All the while the remote controlled vibrator that has embedded itself up my pussy hums relentlessly bringing me closer and closer to orgasm when I really just need to escape. I would love to turn the damn thing off if I wasn’t blindfolded and could see where the dropped remote went. So here I am stuck in bondage, helpless and vulnerable with no way to escape. My only hope being my college roommate Alyssa who should be back any minute.

While stuck in this predicament I started to think back to what led up to this endeavor, mostly to distract myself from the whir of the vibrator. It all started this morning when my roommate Alyssa mentioned she was going up to the mountains hiking all day and wouldn’t be back until dinnertime. Now Alyssa and I have only been living together for about a month now and were randomly assigned to an apartment together. So we don’t know each other all that well but remain friendly and go out together from time to time. Alyssa is what you call an absolute bombshell and tends to be the center of attention from the boys. She is a tall brunette in phenomenal shape with double D tits to complement her athletic figure. Whenever she wears a skin tight dress and heels, I’ll admit that even I’m attracted to her. Not to say I’m bad looking though, I just consider myself underwhelmingly average. I’m average height, average weight, a typical blonde, and the only part of me that genetics favored was my breasts. I am sporting a pair of triple D’s which is my best attribute. Still when standing next to Alyssa I may as well not even exist, this girl was simply gorgeous.

Since Alyssa was gone and I had the day off work, I figured it as good of a time as any to let my dirty desires come out to play. I keep a dresser filled with all of my toys in my room locked up to prevent anyone from seeing that it isn't clothing in there. My kink is bondage, ever since I was young I have always fantasized at the thought of giving up all control and losing yourself in your senses. I began to rummage through my toys picking and deciding how I wanted my next self bondage session to go. Ultimately I grabbed my foldable bondage bench, four sets of lockable leather cuffs, blindfold, bright red ball gag, rope, a remote controlled vibrator, and lastly the anal hook. With all of that I was ready to go.

Now for the release mechanism when it was time to escape out of the bondage predicament. I decided to use a string tied to a key in a block of ice. It’s always been a reliable method every time I’ve used it in the past. I ran to the freezer and grabbed my ice block hidden in the back behind some frozen veggies. After that I set it across the room so I would slowly have to pull it to me extending my bondage then go through the grueling task of undoing the padlock with one hand. Once that hand was free I would be able to remove the blindfold and free the rest of my body..

So with my plan in order I locked the front door and was ready to begin. However, I wanted to change into more appropriate attire first. During the sessions I try to envision myself as the damsel in distress, a blonde bun and sweatpants isn’t quite dainty. So I ran over to the bathroom and sat down to do my makeup first. I put on some blue eyeshadow with silver sparkles to make my eyes pop. Followed by the brightest red lipstick I could find and began to pick out clothes. I settled on a very tight black short dress that showed off my assets well, a pair of 6 inch stilettos with a strap, and decided against a bra. Lastly I grabbed a small piece of rope and french braided it into my silky blonde hair so I could tie my hair to an object later on. Looking in the mirror, I stopped to admire myself, I actually looked sexy. My makeup and braid were perfect, the dress pushed my triple D breasts up and constrained them tightly. The heels made my ass pop out and with that I was ready to start.

I put down the bondage bench in the middle of the room on top of a rug in front of my bed. I slowly put on each leather cuff to my wrist and made sure I couldn’t slip out no matter how hard I tried. The feel of the padded leather on my wrist was wonderful and started to make me wet with anticipation. I easily pushed in the vibe into my vagina and made sure it was far enough in that I couldn’t push it out. Excitement was building as I grabbed the ball gag and strapped it in as tight as I could go. I made it so that I was unable to swallow and any spit would be forced to drip down as drool onto my face. Getting hornier I locked my feet to the side posts of the bondage bench so at this point I couldn’t walk or move. Starting to hurry I grabbed the anal hook and placed it into my mouth, slowly sucking on it. I went up and down the hook with my soft red lips making sure it was wet as could possibly be. Once it was lubed up I slid it up to my asshole and began slowly inserting it. As it poked through a feeling of being stuffed began to overtake me and as it went further up my ass it only intensified. Once the hook couldn’t go any further I took the piece of rope that was braided into my hair and tipped my head as far back as I could. I grabbed the end of the rope and gave it a tug pulling my hair with it sending a sharp pain down my body. I began to attach the rope to the hook forcing myself into a predicament of either keeping my head facing forward or pulling the hook deep into my ass if I tried to relax. The final step was the trickiest, I took my blindfold and slid it over my face then leaned forward over the length of the bondage bench. Once I was bent over and completely vulnerable I placed the padlocks on both of my cuffs and attached them to each post of the side of the bench. I grabbed the remote control for my vibe in the right hand, and the string for the release in my left. Just like that I became absolutely helpless and damsel in distress succumbing to future orgasms.


II. Lily's Demise




Once I was locked in I began to test and see if I could escape, I tried to tug on each limb to no avail. My muffled struggles would have been apparent to Alyssa but luckily she isn’t home. I figured I had 45 minutes until my ice melted and I could release myself so I began by turning the remote vibe on low. The pink vibrator began to hum and a small wave of pleasure began coming over me. My pussy started to get wetter in combination with the hook in my ass there was a stuffed feeling that I couldn’t help but enjoy. Not long after the the vibe kicked on, my gag continued to prevent me from swallowing and small streams of drool began to trickle down my face. I tried to stop them and breathe through the gag but it only made them worse. I was the definition of a hot mess. My face covered in drool, my dress riding halfway up my ass, my heels that wouldn't shake off because of the strap, the amount of juices that were starting to drip out of my pussy. I was in a state of absolute bliss and decided I was ready to cum. I quickly turned the vibe up to medium and the spiral to orgasm commenced. As I edged closer to orgasm I tried to keep up with my breathing. The drool had begun to form a puddle on the bench and my anal hook was pressing further into me as my neck began to tire. I felt the start of the orgasm on its way but decided not to cut the session short and turned the vibe back to low and tease myself.

At this point the dress made its way well up my ass and became more of a shirt than anything else leaving my ass exposed. The vibe kept humming on low doing its job of keeping me on edge and unable to cum. I told myself I would wait five more minutes then turn it up to max for mind blowing orgasm. I waited, trying to get myself off grinding on the edge of the bench and pulling on my hook. It was no use though, five minutes had nearly passed and it was about time to turn it on high.

I could hear that my puddle of drool started to drip on the floor and my neck was getting tired of fighting the hook. It was time to orgasm, I took the remote and my blindfolded self tried to remember which button was the max setting. I accidently turned off the vibe for a second before finding the speed settings. I opted to turn it to max power right away, which was ultimately a mistake. The intensity of the vibed surprised me and I dropped the remote on the floor. My hand remained cuffed to the bondage bench and I wasn’t able to see where it went. So for the remainder of my session the vibe was going to be stuck on high.

As the vibe relentlessly vibrated on my pussy I found myself quickly approaching the orgasm I desperately wanted. I began to pull my braid forward tugging on the hook doubling the pleasure in combination with grinding my clit on the bench. I took deeper and deeper breaths as my fingers and toes began to curl clutching anything they could find. The breathing stopped and every muscle in my body contracted around my vagina giving me the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had. A moment passed and I began to crash back down from my state of bliss coated in a sweaty sheen. I decided it's time to let myself out.

The vibe was still stuck on high and began to hurt my recently orgasmed sensitive pussy. I was hurrying to try and escape. I began to slowly pull the string with the key towards me, I hear it sliding across the floor. As it gets close to me I give it a good tug and I hear a disheartening sound of the string breaking and the key falling to the floor. The string caught on the edge of the rug as I was pulling it and I was now stuck with no escape. Which brings us back to the current predicament where I’m stuck waiting for Alyssa to come back home. 


III. Help has arrived




With the vibe deciding to continue to attack me relentlessly and my neck beginning to tire out my situation grew desperate. I waited there relying on Alyssa to hear my muffled cry for help, hoping she would let me out of this mess. My jaw was becoming more sore, the drool was basically forming a lake, and every orifice starting to ache. She needed to come home fast or else I would be in serious trouble. After twenty minutes of absolute agony I finally heard the front door open. Her room was down the hall past mine so I only had one chance for her to hear me or else it could be all night before she left her room again. After she goes to the kitchen I finally hear footsteps approaching.

With every shred of voice I can muster I yell a muffled “Help” through my ball gag. The footsteps stopped and it seemed that I might be in luck.

“Lily, are you okay?” Alyssa asked hesistanly.

I quickly thought about the consequences of her seeing me like this but the vibe torturing my pussy made it clear I needed to get out. So I gave her a muffled reply back “No! Help me, please for the love of God help me.”

Alyssa began to turn the door handle but it was locked. However she grabbed the pin to unlock the door from the top of the door frame. I heard the ping as the door unlocked and the handle began to turn. The door quickly opened up and the footsteps came towards me and stopped without a word. I felt a hand reach around my braid to the strap of my ball gag and she pulled it out.

“Lily, did you tie yourself up like this or did somebody else do this?” Alyssa asked

I took a second to think about how to answer her question and ultimately decided to tell her the truth. “No, I tied myself up like this. I have a bondage fetish and tie myself up occasionally for pleasure. However this is the first time my safety release has failed and I’m stuck like this. Please can you grab the key and untie me?”

Alyssa paused for a second leaving my blindfold on so I have no idea what her reaction is at the moment. However, I can smell her right in front of me sweaty from her hike earlier. I hear her sneakers walk around and inspect my current predicament. Then after a few moments pass she comes behind me pulling my braid and head back. I yelped and opened my mouth, she effortlessly slipped the ball gag back inside and strapped it tighter than before.

“What the fuck?” I tried to murmur in shock of what just happened.

Alyssa walks back in front of me still stinking of sweat and says to me “I think I’m going to leave you like this for a minute while I go shower and change. However I’ll make your predicament a little more bearable for the time being.” As she walks leans down and grabs the remote to my vibrator to turn it off, then proceeds to loosen the rope the my anal hook. She grabs a roll of tape and removes the gag quickly replacing it with the tape. So at least my pussy, jaw, and neck can get a break while I’m stuck strapped to the bondage bench.


IV. Alyssa's pleasure




After what seems like an eternity Alyssa finally returns smelling of perfume and wearing something that clunks loudly against the wood. As she enters she doesn’t say a word as I sit there helpless and exposed, she just paces around me. After a minute I finally tried to say “Are you going to untie me or not?”

With this comment I am greeted with a painful slap to my right ass cheek and my dress was way too high up to cushion the blow. Before I can recover from the first slap she quickly slaps the left cheek just as hard. “There, now they are matching,” she says.

Trying to make sense of things I quickly think of a way to try to get her to untie me. However all I can muster is a very muffled and shallow “Untie me please!”

Alyssa waits a few seconds and stands in front of me and takes off my blindfold. To my surprise she is wearing a dark latex dress, a pair of stiletto heels, and has her brown hair in a tight bun. She takes her freshly manicured red fingernails to my lip and leaned in closely to my ear. She takes a quick nibble on the earlobe and says to me, “Since you’re already all tied up like this we may as well have some fun together.”

She puts my blindfold back on and walks away towards my dresser full of toys which I mistakenly left wide open. Fear quickly sinks in as my whole kinky life is going to be exposed. Alyssa starts rummaging through the toys and starts taking inventory of what's to play with. After a few painstaking minutes she comes back and says “Wow, you really are a kinky slut aren't you? You have given me quite the selection of things for me to play with.”

I try to let out a muffled cry to no avail, and ultimately start to give in. Alyssa comes behind me to tighten the rope connected to my anal hook again. My head is once again forced to look up and my torment starts back up again. After she tightens the rope she removes the blindfold and slowly whispers seductively “I’m leaving the blindfold off this time, I want you to see everything I do to you.”

Alyssa walks up in front of me and is holding a ring gag this time and begins to remove the tape from my mouth. At this point I started to give up hope of being untied and was convincing myself to try and enjoy the bondage. My whole life I’ve wanted to surrender control and this is the first time I truly was a damsel in distress. Once the tape came off my mouth I surprised even myself and said longingly towards her “I’m ready to serve mistress, please have your way with me.”

Alyssa was taken aback by the comment at first then simply smirked before putting the ring gag in my mouth and tightening it. She then walks behind me once again to where she laid out the toys she picked from the dresser. My head is forced to face forward from the anal hook so I can’t see what she is grabbing. A few seconds pass and I hear familiar noises, she grabs the cord to my vibrating wand and plugs it in. She tests it out and turns it back off quickly and sets it down behind me. Some more shuffling continues and she grabs my dildo attached to a strapon and quickly puts it on. Alyssa comes in front of me wavering my large purple dildo and says “Alright slut, I want you to suck my dick and get it lubed up to go in your pussy.”

Alyssa sticks the cock in my ring gag slowly and begins to thrust it in and out of my mouth. My tongue caresses the purple head and begins to swirl around it as it gets pushed gently down my throat. The dildo starts getting deeper and staying in my throat longer, she sticks it all that way back and I take the cock willingly and hold it as long as I can. She takes it back out and says “Excellent work slut, now I bet you can guess where this is going to go.”

As Alyssa walks away with a strapon coated in my spit I take a long look at her. I begin to fantasize about her fucking me from behind, using her long red nails to hold my ass and force it in. Her toned legs thrusting in and out while standing at the perfect height in her heels. I imagine her tits bouncing up and down as she thrusts her big purple strapon into my soaking wet pussy. I quickly find myself getting wet at the fantasy as she walks behind me. Alyssa takes her finger and starts to caress the outside of my pussy lips which still has the vibe trapped inside of it. As she first feels down there she is met with a surprise and says “Oh my, look what we have here you’re already dripping wet. Is the thought of me fucking you getting you horny?”

I blushed as she starts slowly working her fingers inside to remove the vibe. As she pulls out the vibe I’m met with a wave of delight as her fingers are inside me. Once the vibe is out I feel the tip of the dildo on my pussy lips and am dripping with anticipation. All I can think about is how good it will feel to have that inside of me. Alyssa keeps on teasing the tip up and down until I cant take it anymore and blurt out “Stick it inside of me and fuck me already.”

Alyssa takes the cock away and turns back around to grab the flogger and spanks me with it. My ass starts to burn as she hits me again and again and yells out “You think you can give me commands slut? No, you must ask your mistress for permission first.”

The whippings are only making me hornier and hornier, at this point I would do anything for her to fuck me. I cry out “Please Mistress Alyssa, I beg of you to fuck me with your big cock.”

She braces the big purple strapon with her fingers and inserts it slowly into my wet lips. My tight pussy suctions around it as it slides in. Alyssa starts to thrust slowly and fuck me with it, as she moves back and forth the feeling of losing control sets in. I am getting aroused like never before as the beautiful girl continues to fuck me. Alyssa quickly begins speeding up the strokes  which only makes me wetter as the strapon glides in and out. She then takes her hand and grabs the rope connected to my braid and anal hook. This sends the hook further and deeper into my ass giving me a feeling of fullness I’ve never had before. I start to get close to orgasm and she stops and says “I want you to move your head up and down and fuck yourself with that anal hook.”

Not wanting to dissapoint I quickly begun to move my braid back and forth fucking myself with the anal hook when she let go of the rope. Alyssa reaches around my body and fondles my tits pulling them out of the dress. Then proceeds to slowly bring her hands around my hips caressing my body on the way down. This sends me over the edge and I know I’m helpless to cum any second now. Alyssa bends down to pick up the vibrating wand turning it on. The vibrations start on low as she presses it firmly against my clit while fucking me hard. The pleasure from the vibe took me by surprise and I sat there in total bliss until a swift slap across the ass brought me back to reality. She screamed “Did I tell you to stop fucking yourself with the hook?”

I hastily resumed fucking myself with the anal hook while she thrusts into my pussy with the vibrator attached to my clit. I started breathing heavier and began to sweat as I knew an orgasm was coming. This orgasm was going to be explosive so I begged to Alyssa “May I please cum mistress.”

She replied simply with “No, hold it in until I say so slut.”

There was no way I was going to be able to hold this orgasm any longer. As I kept fucking myself and getting pounded by her passionate thrusts, Alyssa turned the vibrator on high. At this point I was going to orgasm soon and I was powerless to stop it. I begged helplessly “Mistress Alyssa, please let me cum I cant hold it any longer.”

Alyssa pressed the vibe even harder into my throbbing clit sending a tingling sensation over the entirety of my body. She said “No, I’m going to countdown from three then you wait for me to give you permission to cum.”

At this point there was no holding it back any longer, my body began to seize up. My hands and toes started to curl once again and my muscles contracted. It was taking every bit of focus I had to hold it back. Alyssa started her countdown “Three…… Two….. One……”

I was in dire need to orgasm and sweating profusely while holding it in waiting for her to give me permission. Alyssa continued to thrust and finally she tells me “Cum for me Lily, I want to hear you moan for your mistress.”

I held my breath and went utterly silent as I contorted backwards as my pussy gripped onto the head of the dildo for dear life. The juices were dripping off the dildo and spilling onto the floor as the hook pulled my ass. Any movement I made stimulated me as I let out a loud moan through the ball gag as I finally orgasmed and got the release I so desperately needed. The orgasm seemed to go on and on as Alyssa continued to pound me with the strapon and vibe my clit. Eventually I caught my breath and relaxed and tried to look longingly towards Alyssa as a thank you.

Alyssa took away the vibe as I caught my breath and pulled out the dildo. She untied the rope from my braid and removed the anal hook. The gag was removed and she began to walk out of the room. Before leaving she handed me the key to my cuffs and simply said, “You can undo the rest yourself, we will have some more fun soon. Sweet dreams”
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