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"I'm bored." Amy slumped onto the sofa, falling gracelessly on top of her boyfriend who happened to already be there.

"Ouch!" Kyle exclaimed. The body laying over him was pushing his back against the arm of the sofa and the hard frame beneath the cushioning pressed painfully into his shoulder blade.

"Sorry," Amy sighed, letting him reposition before returning to lie flat on his recumbent figure. Her limbs hung over him and her chin rested against his heaving chest.

"It's okay."

"I'm just so bored."

"You said." Kyle pushed a lock of brown hair out of his girlfriend's face and looked into her sparkling green eyes.

"I know. I'm just really bored. Like, really really really bored."

"Want to watch a film?"

"We watched a film yesterday." Amy sounded exasperated as she rolled her eyes dramatically. "And we watched a film the night before. And the night before that. And, wait, no. We binged a whole bloody series that night."

"So?"

Amy glared at him then inhaled slowly, building up to a melodramatic outburst: "I can't take it anymore!"

Kyle pulled her up by the armpits to bring her face closer to him. "We can always do other stuff..." He kissed her, and for a moment their lips melded together in a wet and hot embrace.

"We did that this morning." Amy pulled away temporarily. Her hand stroked his face gently.

"We're allowed to do it more than once."

"I'm just tired," Amy said, contrary to the movements of her body which had begun to grind against Kyle's crotch. The erection poking through his jeans was less than subtle.

"What do you want to do then?" Kyle asked, trying not to focus on the feeling of her body pressing against his hard member.

"Just chill I guess."

"And do what, watch a film?"

"Hey, no." Amy poked his chest teasingly. "I just wanna, I don't know. Try something different."

"Like what?"

"Hmm."  Amy sat up and moved back off Kyle's crotch. She let her hands wander down the sides of his body. They lingered around his crotch, where the tent in his pants was plain as day. "Get this out," she said, tapping on the tight material.

"You don't need to tell me twice." Kyle, galvanised by her apparent change of mind, unbuckled his belt and pulled down his fly. Amy didn't get off him or give any leeway, so it was impossible to push his pants all the way down. Instead, he had to just pull his hard cock out so that the waistband of his underwear pressed up against his balls.

"Is this for me?" Amy took it in her hands, her fingers wrapping tight around it. She felt the blood pumping through the shaft as it grew bigger.

"It can be," Kyle sighed in response to the sensation of her cool skin on him.

Amy stroked it gently. "Hmm. Now that it's out and excited, what do you think we should do with it?"

"I have an idea of where it could go."

"Oh? Where?"

"Somewhere warm and tight. And wet. Or at least it will be if I have anything to say about it."

Amy grinned, considering it for a moment. Then she pursed her lips. Her hands loosened their grip, letting the hard cock flop onto Kyle's stomach. "Actually, I wanted to try something different. We've got all evening so may as well make the most of it."

"What are you thinking?" Kyle sat up, curious as to his girlfriend's plans.

"Remember that time last month?"

"What time?" Kyle looked at her inquisitively.

"You know...with the rope. You enjoyed that, didn't you?"

"Yeah. A lot."

"Good." Amy leaned forward and kissed him. "You trust me, right? Like properly trust me?"

"Of course I do. But, um, to do what?"

"Say if I tied you up and blindfolded you, would you trust me to be responsible?" Amy couldn't hide a shy grin.

Kyle gulped, but his throbbing cock gave away his true feelings towards the thought. "Fuck yes. Definitely."

"Then I have an idea. Get my massage table and bring it up here. I'll get everything else."

*****

Kyle pushed their coffee table to the side to make way for Amy's massage table which he had brought up from the basement. It had gone unused for a while, collecting dust since Amy had given up her side job as a masseuse. But now she had an idea of how to use it. And Kyle couldn't help but grin in excitement.

"Is it ready?" Amy called from upstairs.

"Just about." Kyle finished locking the legs in place. He grabbed the table and shook it hard, glad to see it was still just as secure and stable as he remembered.

"I'll just be a minute. Keep your eyes closed until I say."

Kyle shut his eyes and waited. He stood by the table. He could feel his cock stirring in anticipation. Then footsteps coming down the stairs had his ears prick.

"Take your clothes off." Amy's voice appeared surprisingly close. "But keep your eyes shut."

"What are you hiding from me?" Kyle asked, intrigued by her secrecy as he began to strip down to his underwear.

"You'll see, just be patient."

"You don't make it easy for me to be patient."

"Well take this off so we can hurry up." Amy tugged at her boyfriend's underwear.

"Okay okay." Kyle pulled them down and stood naked. He struggled to keep his eyes shut, eager to see what was in store for him. "Can I look yet?"

"Hmm, no." Amy giggled as she moved behind him. "Let me put this on you."

Kyle felt the soft material of a blindfold being placed over his eyes. "I'm starting to like this already."

"I have more things for you. Just you wait. Now lie down on the massage table."

"Make me," Kyle smirked.

Amy slapped him lightly on the face. "Hey! You wanted me to dominate you, so you'd better follow my orders. Okay?"

Kyle smiled at the serious tone of his girlfriend taking control. "Okay."

"And wipe that smile off your face!" She smacked him again, harder this time. "Go on. Get on the table. Lie on your back. Now."

Kyle lied flat on the table. The soft padding sunk and shifted and the metal frame squeaked as he got into position. But the table remained secure as he lied back, comfortable and relaxed in his darkness. The blindfold completely restricted his vision.

"Now hold still," Amy said. "I'm going to tie you down. Sound good?"

"Sounds very good."

Kyle felt soft leather straps start to be pulled over his ankles. Then one tightened over his chest. Another looped around his wrists. Each strap was attached to the table and cinched tighter, pinning Kyle down with only enough slack to allow him to move each limb an inch left or right. 

"You're already so hard." Amy trailed a finger along the underside of Kyle's cock. It twitched at the touch. "I'm tempted to just jump on top of you and fuck you."

"Mmmm, please do," Kyle moaned, feeling a shiver run through his body in response to the light touch.

"The thing is, I'm genuinely worried that the table might collapse if I did that, and tonight isn't simply about fucking. Okay? And before we move on, do you want to see me?"

"Of course."

Amy removed Kyle's blindfold and stood beside him, allowing his gaze to take in the red lingerie she had put on. The bold colours of the bra and panties hugged her curvy figure perfectly and her newly applied makeup gave her an elegantly seductive visage. 

"When did you buy that?" Kyle asked, having never seen the outfit before.

"A while ago. I wanted to save it for a special occasion. That may as well be now."

"It's stunning. You're stunning."

"Why thank you darling." Amy stroked his cock gently, as if rewarding him for the compliment. "But I'm not sure you'll appreciate it so much later."

"Why?"

"Because you're tied down now," Amy replied, tightening her grip. "You have nowhere to go. You are all mine. And I can imagine the sight of my body might start to drive you wild when you realise that you won't be fucking it tonight."

"Fuck, don't be so mean." Kyle's head dropped back as he felt the pleasure rising in his body, only to be shattered by a smack to his balls.

"You'd better learn to be more appreciative of me. I'm giving you attention. You hardly deserve that. So, do you want to behave for me and be a good little pet?"

"Yes. Okay."

"Good. Because I'm putting your blindfold back on."

The black material returned Kyle to darkness as Amy's hand withdrew from his cock, leaving it straining and throbbing for more.

"What are you going to do to me?" he asked. The extent of his helplessness had been fully realised as he tested his bonds to no avail. And Kyle had no idea what his girlfriend might have cooked up for him.

"Just sit tight," she said. "Or, err, lie tight. I'm going to get a couple more things."

Kyle listened to her leave the room. She padded around the kitchen. Then ran upstairs. A moment later her footsteps signalled her return. Something in her hands clinked around.

"What is that?" Kyle asked, tilting his neck to try and see under his blindfold.

"Hmm? What? Oh, nothing." 

Amy kissed him to distract him. Her ploy was successful. Kyle gratefully received the warmth of her lips on his, and the feel of her fingers wrapping around his cock would have been a happy accompaniment if not for the fact that her hand felt as cold as ice.

"Aaaah," Kyle exhaled, his entire body clenching as she continued to grip him in the icy vice.

"What?" Amy laughed and removed her hand, only to place something even colder on Kyle's taut stomach. 

"Is that an ice cube?" Kyle shivered.

"Yes it is. Now do me a favour and keep still. I don't want it to fall off."

Amy returned her hand to what Kyle now realised must be a bowl of ice cubes. She grabbed another and moved it over his body, holding it delicately between her finger and thumb as if she were a painter brushing smooth strokes across a canvas. The ice moved in curls over Kyle's skin. It twirled around the cube still sat precariously on his belly and which had begun to melt. Water dripped in lines down the sides of his stomach. Amy continued to wet his skin with her icy touch. She took it with long strokes down his legs. As it melted, the grip became less secure. Eventually, once there was just a small chip remaining, she placed it in his belly button where it slowly formed a pool.

"That's very cold," Kyle shivered again as the icy water drip all over him.

"What a surprise," Amy laughed again, taking out another cube. "Remember to keep still."

She softly placed it on the flat of his forehead and left it there.

"Do you want me to stroke you now?"

"Please," Kyle answered, careful not to tilt his head too much.

"Hmm, okay."

Amy gripped his cock, but only after chilling her hand again.

"Fuck," Kyle said.

"You said you wanted this?" Amy smirked as her icy fingers began to jerk his needy cock.

Kyle didn't respond. The discomfort wasn't enough to undermine the pleasure that he was so desperately craving. He just waited, embracing the cold grip and hoping that Amy's fingers would soon start to warm up. But she didn't relent. Nor did she provide him with any relief, as with her free hand she took another ice cube and pressed it against his balls which had pulled up into his body. The skin was tight as the ice melted slowly on them.

"Fuck, please stop!"

Amy pulled both hands away. "Aww, sorry. Was that painful?"

"Not too much."

"Let me kiss it better."

Amy leaned forward without warning and wrapped her lips around his red cock. He groaned as her mouth enveloped him. The sensation was strange. His shaft still felt freezing yet her tongue and gums were so pleasantly warm. He shivered, hardly noticing the ice cube fall off his forehead. The one on his stomach had long since melted. Amy continued to suck him as he swelled inside her mouth. All the discomfort from her previous torment soon faded. Kyle couldn't help but buck his hips as the blowjob drove him wild. Immediately, Amy pulled away.

"Someone's enjoying themselves too much," she said, before noticing the ice cube resting on the table beside his ear. "And you've dropped something! Naughty boy."

She slapped Kyle's balls and he grunted.

"Now I'm not sure if you should get your reward."

"Please, Amy."

She began to stroke him again. Warmth had returned to her fingers so Kyle moaned in pleasure.

"Like that?"

"Mmm, yes."

"Do you want to cum?"

"Fuck yes."

"Do you want to see me?"

"Yes."

"Hmm." Amy kept stroking. "Which would you prefer? To cum, or to be able to see me?"

Her question had Kyle pause. But as much as he wanted to release the load that had been building inside him, he knew which answer she wanted. And he was in no position to displease her.

"I want to see you," he answered.

Amy removed her hand from his cock and pulled his blindfold off. She smiled at him as his bleary eyes adjusted to the sight. His throbbing cock, having been so close to cumming, wasn't helped as he took in the view once again. Her tits looked especially amazing, and all Kyle wanted to do was reach out and grab them. But his wrists remained firmly bound to the table.

"You made the right choice," Amy said, running her hands over his chest and feeling it rise and fall with each breath. "I wasn't going to let you cum anyway."

"The sight of you nearly made me cum."

Amy pinched his nipple lightly. "Hey, stop trying to flatter me."

"Sorry."

"Do you like what you see then?" She twirled on the spot and bent over to show him her ass. Then, facing him, she fondled her tits teasingly, tugging on the straps of the bra and showing off the cleavage between her two breasts.

"So much."

"Good. But I hope you've seen enough because I'm putting your blindfold back on."

Before Kyle could complain his view returned to black.

"I've got one other thing for you," Amy said. "Then I'm just gonna have a bath."

"You're leaving me like this?"

"Well of course. We've got all evening. And besides, you'll have something to occupy your time."

She pushed something small and metal against the underside of Kyle's balls, then tied it with a loop of string around his shaft.

"What's that?"

"I thought that while I'm gone you can still have some sort of stimulation." She pressed a button and the item began to vibrate. "You get to use my bullet vibrator for a change. I don't need it anymore, not now I've got my new toy. Remember? The pink g-spot massager I ordered? It's waterproof so I'm gonna go relax and test it out. While I'm having fun, you just try and stay aroused for me. Okay?"

"I wish I could use your massager on you." Kyle tried to sweet talk his girlfriend, but she wasn't having any of it.

"Not tonight. You know what you've signed up for. Actually, take this." Amy leaned on the table as she did something. A moment later, she stuffed a material in Kyle's mouth. "I could leave you guessing as to what that is. But you may as well know, it's my panties."

"Mmmph."

"You were talking too much, you left me no choice!"

"Mph."

"Stop complaining." Amy tied the string tighter so the vibrator was pressed harder against his taint. "And you had better not cum while I'm gone. If you do, I might just leave you here overnight. Got it?"

Kyle nodded his head.

"Good. I don't know how long I'll be. That'll depend on how good my toy is. But just lie back and relax. I'll see you later."

Amy kissed Kyle on the cheek and left him alone. Tied and gagged in darkness, he could do nothing but feel the gentle vibrations purring through his hard shaft.

*****

Kyle listened to the sound of the running bath as he tried to distract himself from the stimulation between his legs. He didn't think it was enough to make him cum. Maybe if it was attached to his shaft. But after all the teasing he had endured he didn't want to embrace the pleasure too much. He couldn't risk being taken over the edge. The intense throbbing of his cock was enough to make him worry that it was still a possibility. And as Amy turned off the running water Kyle could hear and feel nothing but the subtle drone that drove him wild. Eventually the intensity started to subside. The constant vibrations became numbed. His cock softened despite the persistent stimulation.

Then his ears picked up a new sound. Dulled through the ceiling above him, Kyle was sure he could hear the reverberations of Amy's new toy. It whirred like a fan in a distant room. The power it had to been heard from this distance and through multiple walls had Kyle imagining how much pleasure it could be bringing his girlfriend. And as he pictured her, naked in the bathtub and with the massager pressed against her clit, his cock hardened once again.

For what seemed like an hour at least, Kyle remained bound to the table forced to listen to the distant vibrations. It did turn off occasionally, before inevitably returning. How much could Amy take? How many times had she been able to bring herself to orgasm? The more Kyle imagined it, the harder his cock became. He groaned into the panties stuffed in his mouth. He shifted as much as he could in his bonds. He could only submit to the early signs of an orgasm. The warmth that filled the base of his cock. The swell of his erection. Only after groaning and shuffling to no result but the squeaking of the table did Kyle realise that Amy's vibrator had been quiet for a while now. The sensation of his own orgasm also began to subside, partly forced by his own attempts to distract himself. His cock relaxed again and he waited, trying to think of anything but the wet drop of precum he could feel against his stomach.

"That better only be precum," Amy said, making Kyle jump as he hadn't heard her come downstairs. The vibrations had been too distracting.

"Mmmph." He nodded his head.

"Just teasing. I know you would have made a much bigger mess if you came." She ruffled his hair. "Good boy. I was wondering if you'd be able to hold it in. I know I wasn't. You'll be pleased to know that my new toy does its job well. Very well indeed."

She removed the panties from Kyle's mouth. "Good," he rasped.

"Guess how many times I came."

"I don't know."

Amy turned the bullet vibrator off and removed it, then began to stroke his cock which quickly grew to its full size. "I said guess."

"Um, four?"

"Um, no," Amy mocked, stroking absentmindedly. "More."

"Really? Ten?"

Amy laughed. "I'm not inhuman! It was six. And wow, each was better than the one before. I only stopped because the water was getting cold. And I was missing playing with your cock."

"It feels good," Kyle moaned.

"You think I don't know that?" Amy removed her hand. "Anyway, I'm quite satisfied now. I could happily leave you here."

"Please don't! I'm desperate!"

"Desperate for what?" Amy asked cheekily, her hand returning to pleasure him.

"To cum."

"Well you'd better shut up if you don't want my panties in your mouth again. You're starting to annoy me."

That immediately quietened Kyle, who couldn't risk losing his chance to cum.

"We've got all night," Amy said. "I don't want it to be all over as soon as you squirt your mess. I'm tempted to keep you like this anyway. All night. All of tomorrow. Maybe a few days. Would you like that?"

"I'm not—"

"I said be quiet!" Amy smacked his balls. "Just nod or shake your head. Seriously though, if I make you cum will you stay locked down for me? Just a bit longer. Like an hour or two. Tops. Maybe three. If you're getting uncomfortable I understand, but I love having control of you like this. Do you like the idea?"

Kyle nodded. He loved the idea. Although once the horniness had been drained from him he couldn't be sure the sentiment would still be true.

"Good. Maybe you deserve a reward for being such an eager and obedient little slave."

Amy removed Kyle's blindfold. He stared at her body. She was completely naked. It was a sight he was used to, but the surprise of it had his jaw agape as he eyes flitted over every curve. He stared at her pink pussy, which looked as if it had been immensely satisfied during Amy’s bath. Even her perky ass and tits were a welcome sight. And one that had his cock clenching as it nearly burst from excitement.

"Whoa there, not yet." Noticing the spike of pleasure, Amy stopped stroking. "I didn't expect that reaction! Do you prefer this or the lingerie?"

"This." Kyle relaxed again, his cock still throbbing as his eyes continued to wander over her.

Amy moved around the table so she was standing at the head. She leaned over, kissing Kyle's chest while her tits hung like pendulums over his face. Her nipples grazed his cheeks. He was able to take one in his mouth. Amy purred as he sucked and tugged at it. She let him as her hands pushed forward over his skin, across his chest and down his stomach towards his crotch. They both wrapped around his cock and stroked. They held him firmly. He groaned. 

Amy worked both hands as if she was moulding his flesh, massaging it adeptly to work out all the built-up pressure. As she felt Kyle react to it, his body tensing up and his mouth falling open, she fondled his balls with one hand.

She stroked along the entire length of his shaft while feeling the balls between her fingers. As Kyle shifted his hips, trying to move them in time with her motions, she gripped him by the bottom of the shaft as she continued stroking. The ring of her thumb and index finger encircled him tightly, causing the blood to pulse harder through him.

Her tits remained hanging over Kyle's face, but he was too overwhelmed by the touch of her hands to pay them attention. He could only lie still, submissive to his bondage and his girlfriend whose hands were bringing him closer and closer to an orgasm which had been building up the entire time that he had been tied to the massage table.

"I want you to cum," Amy said. It was an order that flicked a switch in Kyle's body. Somehow all his pent-up energy just needed that simple command to be allowed a release. He groaned, eyes shut, as his body shook. He was a slave to the sensations that ensnared his engorged cock.

Amy stroked fast with both hands, not holding back. They enveloped every inch of his throbbing shaft and squeezed tightly as the cum shot out.

"Yes baby," Amy said. "Cum for me."

"Euurgghh." 

Kyle couldn't stop the intense release from shaking his body with a fit of pleasure. His groans filled the house. His cock pulsed in waves. His body tried to break free from their bonds to respond to the climax but it couldn't. The cum just continued to shoot out. The white load sprayed over his stomach. He was covered by it, and Amy made sure to push every last drop out.

"Amazing," she said finally, stepping back and admiring the load. Kyle just gasped, trying to catch his breath. "I'd better clean you up."

Amy grabbed some paper towels and mopped up the mess.

"Are you okay?" she asked, noticing the silence from her boyfriend.

"Yes, just overwhelmed."

"Good. Because you've agreed to stay tied up for me. I'll leave you to recover for now. Then I hope you'll be ready for another round.

The End
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John is glad to utilise certain perks of working at home, and attending a virtual meeting in his boxers seems like an easy way to stay comfortable. But his boss, Dominique, notices his unprofessionalism and is keen to seize an opportunity. No amount of distance will prevent her from using her dominance to make a new submissive. Their new office relationship will be defined by BDSM, edging, and strict control.
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Working from home can be fun, especially when your spouse is around, and Greg and Helen are happy to let their relationship be rekindled in their newly confined situation. But when their unrestricted passion goes too far and gets too distracting, Helen decides to make a new purchase. 


Establishing an element of femdom into their lives, she finds a new tool to keep her frustrated husband under control - chastity. He'll have to learn to be locked up in lockdown. 


Or click here to check out all my stories available on Amazon

Tell me your fantasies

Do you have a kink you’d like to see written about? One of your darkest fantasies you’d like to have me use in a story? Or do you want to get in touch about one of my stories you’ve read? Then send me an email – I’d love to hear from you!

rileyfpaine@gmail.com

Connect with me

Keep up to date with news of new releases by following my blog:

https://rileypaine.wordpress.com/

Or follow me on Twitter:

@PaineErotica

OEBPS/image_rsrc9N.jpg
|} ) S8

Looked
-J"I agne

€hastityStory

Riley' Paine





OEBPS/image_rsrc9K.jpg
ubscribers

L
W,
1]
(<P}
il
12
>






OEBPS/image_rsrc9J.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrc9M.jpg
Riley Paine





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




