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“I’ve got a little surprise for you…” Caitlin purred at her husband as he walked into their bedroom to find her zipping closed the suitcase on top of their bed.

Matt’s eyes lit up as she grinned at him over her shoulder, enjoying the view of her tight ass in his favorite pair of leather leggings that she wore whenever she wanted to get a good rise out of him. And along with her seductive tone and the sexy pair of strappy, stiletto heels on her feet, there was no denying that it was certainly working…

“Ooooh – I like surprises!” he replied as he stepped forward and placed his hands on his wife’s leather-clad hips just as she turned around, staring deep into her eyes before they shared a long kiss in anticipation of whatever the sexy woman had in store for him.

“I thought,” she said once their lips had finally parted, “that we would go on a little trip this weekend.”

“I’ve already packed for us,” she added, gesturing to the suitcase.

“And so there’s only one thing left to do before we go…” she explained with a playful wink.

“Ok … so what’s that???” Matt asked curiously, mesmerized by his wife’s sexy ruse.

Reaching over to her nightstand, Caitlin handed him a small, black pouch that he instantly recognized, telling him emphatically, “Put this on…” as she locked her deep brown eyes with his.

Inside of the pouch, as he knew all too well, was his chastity cage – made of a clear silicone that was soft to the touch, but very effective at preventing him from pleasuring himself or even growing a full erection while it was locked in place by its accompanying brass padlock.

The cage had been a birthday gift from his loving wife and he’d spent many days giving up control to Caitlin, so he could only imagine what she had planned as he unzipped the pouch and took the device in his hands, ominously turning the key in the padlock to open it before placing the key into his wife’s awaiting hand.

“So what’ve you got in mind?” Matt asked anxiously as he fumbled to unbutton his shorts and dropped them along with his underwear down to his knees, then took the lube that his wife had waiting for him and gingerly applied it to his slowly stiffening manhood before struggling to fit his balls into the tight, silicone ring as he looked back at Caitlin for any hint at what was next to come.

“Well…” the sexy woman began as she watched like a hawk while her husband reduced himself once again to her submissive before her eyes, “we’re going to be going out of town for a few days.”

“You’ll find out where once we get there…”

As he slipped his dick into the ring alongside his balls and shifted the cage into position, she added, “…and while we’re away, we’re going to play a little game!”

Matt gulped as he carefully slid the tip of his dick into the head of the cage, feeling it struggling against its hold already as he guided it into place and closed it off using the band that wrapped around his cock and balls.

Caitlin tapped her foot impatiently, waiting for him to click shut the padlock that would hold his chastity in place before at last continuing with a sassy grin.

“Now that your little dick is locked away for me where it belongs,” his wife sneered playfully as she dangled the key between her fingers in front of him, “you’re going to serve as my slave for the weekend!”

Her husband stood obediently in front of her, his shorts still around his ankles and his manhood locked in chastity now on full display.

“As your mistress,” Caitlin continued, “I have a few rules that I’m going to expect you to follow…”

	You will refer to me only as Mistress Caitlin. 

	You will show your mistress the utmost respect in her presence – head bowed, eyes to the floor, hands behind your back. 

	You will not speak unless you are spoken to, and then only, “Yes, Mistress Caitlin” or “No, Mistress Caitlin.” 

	You will not make any attempt to touch yourself while you’re locked in chastity. 

	You will make my own enjoyment and pleasure your only focus this weekend. 



Stepping forward and taking her husband’s locked dick in her hand, the wife then stared Matt in the eyes until he took the hint and dropped his head, looking down at the floor over her shoulder, finally asking him, “Do you agree to your mistress’s rules, slave?”

Caitlin squeezed his dick through the silicone cage as her husband took a breath and nodded, then replied, “Yes, Mistress Caitlin.”

“Excellent!” she grinned in approval, giving him one more tug before moving back and gesturing for him to pull his underwear and shorts back up over his cage. When he had finished, Caitlin handed the key to him and curtly instructed him, “Now put this on one of the gold anklets from my jewelry box so that I don’t lose track of it…”

Taking the precious key from her hand, Matt walked over to his wife’s vanity in the corner of their bedroom as the silicone cage around his dick settled into place with each step. He took a moment to select a wide, gold chain that he thought would look the best with his key and then threaded it onto one end before returning to face his dominant who sat waiting on the edge of the bed with one foot extended for him.

Only momentarily glancing up at Caitlin before remembering her rules, the submissive quickly diverted his gaze down to her feet before dropping to his knees and delicately fitting the sexy, gold chain around her ankle. Once it was in place and his key hung free, Matt sat back on his knees – his head still bowed – and waited for his mistress’s next request.

“Good boy,” the woman purred approvingly, wiggling her foot as she admired the sparkle of the gold key and matching chain around her ankle, before looking up at her slave again and telling him directly, “While you’re down there, why don’t you go ahead and kiss my shoe just so we’re clear who’s calling the shots this weekend.”

Matt’s lips trembled as he leaned forward and pressed them against the black patent straps that surrounded his wife’s toes, closing his eyes while he savored the position that she had put him in while Caitlin slyly reached for her phone and captured a quick picture of her husband paying tribute to her heels.

After a few seconds had passed, his wife pulled her foot away and reported, “That’s enough for now. Why don’t you carry our bags out to the car while I finish up in here.”

Her husband backed away and nodded before standing up, keeping his head lowered as he lifted the heavy suitcase off of their bed and took it along with his wife’s makeup case outside where he loaded them into the trunk of their car along with a couple of other random bags that Caitlin had waiting for him when he had returned.

When everything was packed and they were ready to go, Matt was walking around to the passenger side of the car when his mistress stopped him with a couple of items that she had been hiding away in her purse.

“Hold on – you’ll be riding the back today,” she informed him, though once he had opened the rear door she reached out and took his hand, snapping a steel handcuff around his right wrist before pulling it behind his back.

Caitlin grinned as she locked the second cuff into place, pinning his arms behind his back and then helping him down into the seat as if he was being arrested. Leaning over his body with her pert breasts in his face, she then buckled his seatbelt around him before producing his next surprise – a fleece-lined blindfold that she fitted over his eyes that completely blacked out the world around him.

As if that wasn’t enough, Matt then felt his wife fitting a pair of headphones over his ears, and last but not least, the woman smiled broadly to herself as she took a few inches off of a roll of microfoam tape and pressed it against her slave’s lips, all but ensuring she would have a quiet and relaxing drive ahead of her as she reinforced her rule of him not speaking unless he was spoken to.

Satisfied with her handiwork, Caitlin took another picture for posterity’s sake before reaching down and plugging a small music player into the headphones that her bound husband wore, pressing play on the playlist that she had pre-selected for their several hour drive before closing the door and walking back around to her place in the driver’s seat of the car.

Looking back at her well-packaged slave with delight as she backed out of their driveway, the dominant wife grinned happily as the soundtrack that she had created especially for her husband’s ride began to fill his ears and occupy his captive senses…

Between sounds of whips cracking and stiletto heels clicking ominously against the floor, Matt heard his wife’s voice begin a series of affirmations that would echo through his head until they reached whatever mystery destination she had chosen for them.

“You are the exclusive property of Mistress Caitlin, and you will obey.”

* * * * * * * * * *

By the time that the several hours had passed between home and their destination, Matt had lost all track of time and space, bound and gagged in the backseat while his wife drove and her pre-recorded missives rang hypnotically in his ears. To the outside world zipping by on the highway, he was just another passenger trying to catch some sleep, but in his own mind he was Mistress Caitlin’s slave being taken to a remote location for a weekend of subjugation and service…

Though he felt the car stop and start several times along their journey, it wasn’t until Caitlin removed his headphones and blindfold that he truly realized they had reached their destination. As he slowly came back to reality and saw that they were sitting in the valet at an upscale hotel, his heart began to beat hard inside of his chest knowing that he was still gagged and cuffed now in front of whatever random strangers happened to be passing by.

His mistress, however, didn’t give it a second thought as she first peeled the tape gag from his lips and then unbuckled his seatbelt before helping him up to stretch his legs, only then producing the key to his handcuffs and unlocking them just before the valet approached, though she was quick to shoo him away, telling him, “You can take the car, but he’ll get our bags – thanks.”

Walking silently behind his wife as he carefully carried all of the couple’s bags for the weekend, his eyes fixated on his key that dangled freely from the chain around Caitlin’s ankle, Matt followed her dutifully through the hotel’s lobby to an ornate, glass elevator which they rode up to the 12th floor near the top of the tower. Finding only a handful of hotel rooms on that level, they continued down a long, quiet hallway until at last reaching their room at the very end.

Caitlin opened the door with the one and only key she was given and held the door for her slave as he carried their luggage inside before stopping to look around at the impressive penthouse suite that his mistress had booked for their weekend away. Featuring a separate bedroom aside from a full-sized living room with a sexy, white leather sofa and a picturesque view of the wooded scenery through giant floor-to-ceiling windows, his wife nodded approvingly as she disappeared to closer inspect the bedroom while he stood awaiting her next directive.

“Bags can go in there,” she pointed after exiting the bedroom, adding, “why don’t you unpack everything into the drawers while you’re at it…” before stepping into the kitchen where she found chilled sparkling water waiting for them in the refrigerator.

“Oh, and one more thing,” Caitlin said as she leaned to the bedroom while her husband lifted their suitcase up onto the bed, “take off all of your clothes first.”

Matt froze for a moment, but then without looking up at his wife he obediently removed first his t-shirt, folding it and placing it on a chair in the corner, then proceeded to do the same with his shorts and boxers until he was standing in the hotel room wearing only his chastity cage.

Feeling a shiver run through his body, he quickly unzipped the suitcase and began moving first his mistress’s clothes into the middle dresser drawers followed by his own clothes at the bottom. Several pairs of sexy shoes and boots went in the nearby closet along with two dresses that he hung up on hangers. As he neared the bottom of the suitcase, however, he admittedly slowed down as he came across not only some of Caitlin’s more scandalous lingerie, but also the collection of kinky toys that she’d chosen to bring along for their trip.

Her intimates, he carefully laid out in the topmost drawer, trying not to linger as he knew his every move was being scrutinized. Their bondage gear, he spread out between both the top of the dresser as well as the adjacent desk simply due to the extra space it required – his locking leather bondage cuffs and matching collar, several gags and even a leather hood, as well as a variety of paddles and other implements for punishment.

Deeper still he found several pairs of nipple clamps, two butt plugs of vastly different sizes, and a collection of dildos that made him swell inside of his cage at the mere thought of his mistress being penetrated by one of the thick, realistic dark brown cocks.

Of course, Caitlin had also packed her Magic Wand vibrator and last but certainly not least, several coils of crisp, white rope along with a handful of tiny, brass padlocks to lock whatever bondage she had in store for him securely in place.

As the slave was laying out his mistress’s toy collection for her later perusal, Caitlin stepped around the corner and plucked the black and green leather collar from the pile of restraints, then reached around her plaything’s shoulders and buckled the thick piece of leather around her husband’s neck. After looping a random padlock through the hasp at the base of his neck and clicking it into place, she walked back out of the room without speaking a word and waited for him to complete his task.

When she finally looked over to see him standing in the bedroom doorway, head bowed reverently with his hands resting behind his back, the married woman smiled approvingly as she beckoned him to come over and kneel next to where she sat on the sofa, a glass casually in hand.

“How’s your little thing doing in there?” she asked with a giggle, tapping at the cage dismissively with her fingers.

“It’s ok, Mistress Caitlin,” Matt reported solemnly, his eyes fixated on his wife’s feet while she taunted him a bit further.

“Well don’t expect to be getting unlocked anytime soon, slave,” she chuckled. “As you saw, your mistress packed plenty of fun toys to keep herself entertained so that you can stay locked up all weekend long for her!”

As the two stared out the window a few moments longer, Caitlin thought to herself for a moment and then ordered, “Go get me a paddle…” before setting her drink down on the end table beside her.

Caitlin smiled to herself as she watched her naked slave disappear into the bedroom and soon return carrying one of her favorite leather straps for her, holding it out with both hands as he bowed his head, despite knowing that he was about to be on the receiving end of the cruel device.

“Let’s go out on the patio,” Caitlin suggested slyly as she then stood up and walked to the patio door, opening it onto the large, private sitting area that featured a table and some chairs to one side and a long railing at its edge.

Thanks to their height and the location of their room at the end of the building, it was just them and the tall trees that they looked onto off in the distance as the wife then motioned for her slave to assume the position with his hands on the railing and his feet spread far apart, his ass prime for her taking…

*SMACK*

The sound of the leather paddle against his pale flesh echoed through the open air.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

His breathing quickened as he knew how much his wife enjoyed spanking him, the sound alone being enough to put a smile on her face, with the impending power exchange icing on the cake.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

The backs of his thighs burned as Caitlin bit into his tender flesh with her paddle, stinging more and more with each strike as he focused on one deep breath after another in an attempt to push through his impromptu punishment.

*SMACK*

He gasped as if he could feel his wife’s sadistic smirk intensify each time that she hit him.

*SMACK*

As his endorphins raced, he thought about imagery of a collared and chastised man, otherwise naked on the balcony, being beaten to her own genuine amusement by his mistress, and yet in each smack he also found a sweetness that made serving the wicked woman all worthwhile.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“That was fun!” she remarked playfully.

“We’ll have to do it again when we’ve got some more time and I can gag you properly,” Caitlin chuckled as she ran her fingertips across her slave’s bright red ass. “But right now we’ve got a dinner reservation to downstairs and I’m hungry…”

“Thank you, Mistress Caitlin,” Matt told his wife obediently as he followed her back into the hotel room and closed the patio door behind them before proceeding into the bedroom where she retrieved a striking red dress from where he had hung it earlier in the closet and handed it to him to hold while she began to strip out of her clothes to change for dinner.

While her submissive kept his head bowed as she slipped out of the colorful top that she had worn that day, followed shortly thereafter by the leather leggings that he craved, Caitlin snickered to herself as she looked the statuesque man up and down for a moment and then took the hanger from his hand, only to instead hook it through the ring that hung from the front of his collar before swatting his hand down and indicating that instead it belonged behind his back.

Quite pleased with her creative utilization of her personal slave, the woman then took her sweet time choosing a sexier pair of panties and a bra to wear out to dinner, then disappeared into the bathroom to touch up her makeup while Matt stood faithfully waiting for her return to finish getting dressed.

Once Caitlin had finally taken her dress from the hanger, she told her husband to fetch the pair of black knee-high leather boots from the closet and then took a seat on a nearby chair as she waited for him to return. Recognizing a scene that the two had acted out many times before, without a word the man dropped to his knees before his beautiful wife and carefully unzipped the first of the tall leather boots to guide it around her breathtaking foot and calf.

It was hard to deny his arousal as he focused on zipping the boots around his wife’s toned calves, cradling her ankle with one hand as he slowly pulled each zipper up until her lower leg was hugged by the crisp, curvaceous black leather.

After both boots were on her feet, Matt remained on his knees with his head bowed as his wife playfully nudged his chastity cage with her toe several times before instructing him to pay his tribute so that they could go…

“Kiss them like you mean it, slave…” Mistress Caitlin purred as she delighted in watching her helpless husband desperately bring his lips to her footwear and gently press them against the cold leather like it was the closest he was permitted to get to her.

Knowing that he was on cloud nine and enjoying every second of his submission, Caitlin allowed him to linger a few seconds longer than normal before finally pulling her boots away and ordering him to make himself presentable.

On the ride back down the elevator to the lobby where the hotel’s main restaurant was located, the woman reminded him that her rule about NO TALKING would continue to be in effect during dinner, and so when the doors finally opened, Matt stepped back and allowed his wife to lead them across the upscale marble floor of the lobby where she herself spoke to the maître d' about their reservation and chatted with their hostess while they were guided back to their table.

Admittedly it was a bit emasculating when Caitlin not only gave the server their drink order, but also ordered herself a Cosmopolitan while choosing merely a glass of ice water for her partner, however the amusing gleam in her eye made his silence worthwhile as he quietly shifted in his seat with his dick locked in chastity, though thankfully she had at least removed the leather collar for the time being…

“You’re awfully quiet tonight,” she joked after the server had delivered their bread.

“Maybe I should’ve put a gag in your mouth before we left the room – just so that everyone else knows not to bother talking to you!”

Caitlin nudged her submissive with the toe of her boot underneath the table before directing her servant which piece of bread she preferred and how she wanted it to be prepared for her.

It was a unique opportunity for him to simply listen to his goddess and all of the things that she had to say without burdening the conversation with his own thoughts and opinions that didn’t much matter in the given context of their special weekend.

When it came time for them to order their meals, the dominant ordered the filet mignon for herself and the grilled salmon for him – certainly not his first choice, and the server seemed a bit surprised to look to him for his selection only to have Caitlin speak up once more to provide it herself, yet there were far worse dishes she still could’ve picked for him so if anything Matt was just relieved to be eating anything more than a salad for dinner.

“This weekend,” his wife mused to an undivided audience of one in between bites, “I expect you to hone your focus on me … through service and worship, sacrifice, and pleasure.”

“A slave should never stop searching for new opportunities to pamper his mistress – to give to her all of the things that he doesn’t deserve for himself.”

“That lock around your tiny dick should serve as a constant reminder of whose pleasure is more important – yours or mine!”

The mistress and her slave enjoyed a peaceful, relaxing meal as Caitlin occasionally teased and taunted her husband, taking advantage of his silence as she spoke about a slave’s place in the audience of his mistress and even joked about continuing with her rules once their weekend vacation was over, much to his own shock.

“So that said,” Caitlin spoke with a grin after the server had cleared away their empty plates, “when we get back to the room, I want you to run a bath for me.”

“It was a long drive and you certainly didn’t put in any time behind the wheel, so I think I deserve a chance to unwind!”

“I want bubbles, and some soft music playing, and a glass of chilled rosé in my hand,” she informed him succinctly.

“I trust you should be able to find everything in the gift shop … but unless you want an encore performance of what took place out on the patio earlier, I strongly suggest that you don’t keep me waiting too long!”

“Of course, Mistress Caitlin,” the man nodded, blushing as the server returned at that same moment to present the check which his wife took and then immediately handed over to him to pay.

Once their bill was paid and they were ready to leave, the slave once again followed behind his wife as she led him out of the restaurant and pointed out the gift shop that she had spotted on the way in where he would find what she had requested of him.

“Don’t keep me waiting…” she warned him with a raised finger before turning to head off to the elevator when Matt spoke up, “Wait - I don’t have a key to the room…” with the last words slipping out at the same moment that he realized his mistake.

Stopping on a dime in her high heeled boots, Caitlin turned and slapped her slave across the face with the inside of her hand in the middle of the mostly empty hotel lobby.

She sternly looked him in the eye as she told him with a smirk, “Then you can knock!” before leaving him behind again for the elevator while Matt stood sheepishly with sunken shoulders until the doors closed behind her.

Wincing to himself as he touched his cheek where he had been corrected, the submissive wasted no time walking over to the gift shop and seeking out the items that his dominant had requested.

Luckily the hotel had a nice variety of luxury bath items from their spa to choose from, which gave him the opportunity to try and save face with some lavender bath bombs and body scrubs that he thought his wife would enjoy in addition to her bubble bath. For wine, the shop happened to have a selection of bottles already chilled that met his mistress’s requirements, and just in case that wasn’t enough, he also picked up a plate of chocolate covered strawberries that he knew were the woman’s personal favorite.

To ensure that he didn’t violate the No Speaking rule a second time, he made sure to respond to any inquiries made by the staff with a simple nod or shake of his head as he anxiously paid for his purchases before heading back to his awaiting wife.

As he made his way back up the elevator with his tributes in hand for Mistress Caitlin, Matt took a moment to plan out his next steps to get back in his wife’s good graces, from the bath itself to arranging her gifts to even what music she might like the most while she soaked. His heart raced as he walked down the long hallway towards her lair where at last he took one final deep breath before knocking at the door and waiting with his head bowed for her to answer…

When the door slowly opened, the slave’s eyes focused on the black patent toes of the heels that Caitlin had swapped out her boots for while he was away, taking care not to gawk at the silky, black robe that was draped around her body as she commented with a sly grin, “Well, at least you’re prompt…” before stepping to the side and allowing him to enter.

Making a bee-line for the master bathroom, he wasted no time getting the hot water running in the large, jacuzzi tub before setting his pampering selections to the side and then obediently removing all of his clothes, folding them carefully and stacking them in the bedroom before replacing his collar and cuffs and returning to add the aromatics and bubble solution to his mistress’s bath.

Then as the suds began to swirl in the tub, he ducked into the kitchen to retrieve a single wine glass that he filled and set along with the strawberries within reach of the lavender-scented water. He used the remaining time while the tub filled to dim the lights and find a soft, relaxing ambient music on his phone to play in the background as Caitlin looked on with an approving grin.

“Good boy,” Caitlin told him with a soft grip on his chastity cage, waiting for the tub to finish filling before releasing him to go turn the water off. When he returned to face her with his hands behind his back, the woman asked, “Is this everything that you have for me?”

Matt thought for a moment, then nodded his head and uttered, “Yes, Mistress Caitlin,” as he stared down at his wife’s shoes reverently.

Caitlin walked over to the desk where he had laid out their BDSM toys and selected a large padlock along with a red ballgag and a slim, pink waterproof vibrator. She clicked the hasp of the lock through the D-rings on the wrist cuffs that were buckled around her husband’s wrists behind his back, then fit the gag between his lips as he savored the scent of the perfume that wafted off of her neck.

Finally pointing down at the floor, she directed him onto his knees just outside of the bathroom before disappearing inside and closing the door behind her.

Time seemed to crawl by as he knelt obediently at the door while he waited patiently in his bondage, every now and then his ears perking up at a random sigh that he thought he heard over the rumbling jets of the tub from the other side of the door as his wife thoroughly enjoyed the pampering that he had dutifully prepared for his queen.

When her sighs turned to moans, no doubt as a result of the vibrator that she had taken with her, he couldn’t help but strain against his cage at the thought of Caitlin pleasuring herself while he remained locked up not so far away.

He fantasized about being there to watch her – to see those lust-filled faces that she made, to fully savor the cries of pleasure that echoed perfectly off the tiles of the bathroom.

But slaves aren’t afforded such luxuries, he reminded himself as he pictured Mistress Caitlin exquisitely biting into a fresh strawberry covered in crisp, milk chocolate, the bubbly, hot water swirling around her breasts while she enjoyed the lingering ambience of her latest orgasm…

Some time had passed when finally he heard her call out, “Slave!” through the closed door, causing him to jump back from his own submissive trance and spring to life, as least as much as his wrist cuffs would allow. Struggling to open the door with his hands behind his back, Matt got a good chuckle from his wife as he fumbled his way into the bathroom before she felt sympathy on him and removed the padlock between his cuffs with the key that she had left on the side of the tub.

“Let’s take a look at this bath scrub that you bought for me,” the mistress said as she sipped regally from her nearly empty wine glass.

Still cuffed and gagged, the husband first retrieved his mistress’s loofa from her toiletry bag and then knelt on the bathmat that he had laid down just outside of the tub. Before he reached for the bottle of lavender soap, however, his mistress held up his keys once more and reminded him with a jingle, “I think it might be easier for you to bathe me if we take the wrist cuffs off for a bit…”

“Everything else can stay, though!” she added with a wink back at the otherwise gagged and chastised man.

As he poured a healthy amount of the purple gel onto his wife’s soft, pink loofa, Caitlin sensuously raised one leg up out of the water and rested it on the side of the tub, closing her eyes and sinking back into the water as she told him, “Take your time, slave – I’ve got all night…”

Gently touching the soapy sponge to the French-tipped pedicure that was earlier encased in his favorite boot leather, the slave reverently scrubbed his wife’s sore feet, eliciting an entirely different type of pleasant moaning as Caitlin relished in his attention with a blissful smile upon her face.

Slowly washing up his dominant’s leg, ending just as he received a raised eyebrow between her thighs, Matt was studious in his cleansing routine while Caitlin drifted on her throne in the bubbling water, offering up each part of her body one at a time with a demure smile and even indulging his wandering hands when he came to the opportunity to lather up her delectable breasts.

Once he had traversed her entire body from her toes to her neck with the lavender scrub, Mistress Caitlin grinned as she stared into the gagged man’s eyes and told him, “Ok – now get my razor and shave my legs. If you can do it without any nicks, I’ll let you shave my pussy, too…”

She could see his smile even through the ballgag between his lips as he first rinsed out the loofa and then stood up to retrieve the pink razor and a small can of shaving gel from her bag on the counter. Caitlin had once again extended a leg out of the water for him when he had returned, and so he wasted no time generously lathering her shapely leg from calf to thigh with the spring-scented shave gel before taking the utmost care to gracefully run the blade one slow, methodical stroke at a time down her leg while his wife looked on with a watchful eye.

The rings on his collar and the cuffs around his ankles jingling softly with each movement added a unique layer to the ambience of the scene, while his dick locked safely away in its silicone prison was largely quiet as he focused on each long, smooth pass to remove the random hairs that had grown to blemish his goddess’s otherwise perfect figure.

Reaching down to splash a bit of water on his canvas to check his work, the man was surprisingly pleased with himself as he proceeded to shave the underside of his wife’s first leg as well without any casualties towards his record.

Continuing on to her other leg, Caitlin found herself somewhat amused at how laser-focused her slave had become with his task, both impressed with his attention to her care and also a bit excited herself as she prepared to grant him the reward of shaving her sex that was still engorged from her fun time before he had entered the room…

“Just because you shave it doesn’t mean you get to fuck it…” Mistress Caitlin warned with a raised eyebrow as she then lifted her hips and spread her legs wide to present her pussy to her husband, holding her skin taut with her fingers as he delicately applied more of the shave gel around her lips and then carefully removed it along with her hair until she was completely bare in a sight that made him start to swell again once more inside of his cage.

The woman allowed her mindful perfectionist a few lingering moments to ensure that she had been groomed perfectly before waiving him away so that she could shower off the remnants of the shave gel and her bubble bath in peace, though she was nonetheless pleased to find that by the time she had finished rinsing and toweling herself off, her slave was once again waiting for her on his knees outside of the bathroom door with his wrist cuffs replaced and locked behind his back just as she had left him earlier.

Caitlin patted him on the head as she sauntered past him with just a towel wrapped around her naked body as she made her way to the dresser and began poking through the pile of kinky toys that he had arranged when they first arrived.

“So I lied when I said that you wouldn’t get to fuck me tonight,” Caitlin told him with a smirk as she chose one toy in particular from the collection out of his line of sight and held it behind her back as she walked back over to where he knelt in waiting…

“You’re just not going to get to fuck me the way that you’d like!” she cackled as she then revealed the toy to be a daunting, double-ended dildo gag that he was quite familiar with, waving it playfully in front of his face with an intimidating gaze before reaching behind his neck and unbuckling the red ballgag between his lips, giving him only a moment to relax his jaw before replacing the ball with the much more sinister thick, rubber dildo that protruded from one side of the leather harness.

Matt felt his heart racing as he took the rubber cock into his mouth, adding a new element of humiliation to his servitude as his mistress tightened the leather strap which drove the phallus deep within his lips. Having worn the infamous dildo gag many times before, however, he knew the other end was what truly mattered - the bright pink, 6” silicone dildo that would soon be buried between his wife’s legs to make up for what she had locked up between his own.

The dominant giggled as she buckled the strap and then flicked the pink cock sticking out of her slave’s face playfully before walking slowly over to the bed and reclining back into a comfortable position. She then slipped a blindfold over her eyes and then told him, “Grab a bottle of lube and make yourself useful…” as she relaxed into the cool sheets with her bare skin.

Walking over to the dresser with his hands still cuffed behind his back, it was a unique challenge to retrieve the bottle of lube and then open it while his mistress lay waiting with her sex exposed. His wife snickered to herself as she felt him climbing up onto the bed and awkwardly squeezing out a small amount of the slippery liquid from behind onto her crotch, though he ached inside of his chastity cage just the same as he finally set the bottle down on one of the nightstands and then returned to the bed where he struggled a while longer to find the perfect position on his belly before at last the pink dildo found its home and slid relatively effortlessly into Mistress Caitlin’s awaiting pussy, eliciting a voluminous groan as the slave’s face entered her nearly to the hilt and his nose came to rub against his mistress’s clit.

Slowly in and out, he began to do his duty between the woman’s thighs as she began to coo in turn with each deep thrust just the way that she preferred. The strained position with his hands cuffed put his neck muscles to the test as he slid the pink cock between her folds while she dug her fingers into the bedsheets and curled her toes approvingly.

He felt like the true object of his mistress’s pleasure between his own locked up dick and the cuffs buckled around his wrists and ankles, absolutely subdued with how his wife’s thighs seemed to engulf him as each stroke met its fullest depth before pulling back and also struggling for a quick breath of air through his nose at the same time. All that he could smell was her sex with the lingering hint of lavender, and all that he could feel was her restraint as she used him for pleasure in the pinnacle of any good slave’s service to his domme…

While Caitlin’s slave dutifully fucked her with her favorite dildo, the woman herself lay lost in her own fantasy behind her blindfold that in fact replaced her beloved husband with a much more well-endowed man between her legs with Matt kneeling in the corner unable to watch her enjoying one orgasm after another with her magnificent lover.

Pinning her soft body down to the mattress, the handsome man thrust his cock into her soaking wet pussy vigorously and without hesitation as her breathing hastened and she began to savor the just desserts from the day of kinky foreplay that she and her husband had thoroughly enjoyed.

Pinching her nipples as the motions between her legs also resulted in the welcome stimulation of her clitoris as her slave’s momentum grew, it didn’t take long for Caitlin’s groans to overflow into moans of delight as the first of several climaxes passed across her body while Matt did everything that he could to maintain his pace and vigor as his wife had previously critiqued him about.

“Oh, fuck me, Alex!” the mistress groaned to her imaginary lover as he filled her pussy completely with each hardened thrust while she clamped her thighs around her slave’s head involuntarily to no avail.

He continued struggling as long as he could as his wife belted out one peak after another until finally she could take no more and unceremoniously pushed him away from her sex with her feet resting on his shoulders.

They both lay panting on the bed for quite some time until finally he felt his mistress sit up and unlock the cuffs from behind his back after removing her own blindfold.

She ordered him with a smile on her face to fetch her a drink of water before going to the bathroom to remove and clean off the dildo gag still buckled around his head.

Noticing that his mistress was already blissfully asleep as he stretched out his jaw after removing the imposing gag, Matt couldn’t help but take just a small taste of the opposing end that had been inserted in his wife, taking a moment by himself to savor Mistress Caitlin’s lingering juices along the shaft of the larger dildo before running it under the water with some soap and leaving it out to dry to fuck with again another day.

As his own dick still swelled from denial in its cage, he then took a few moments to tidy up around the tub and their bedroom before sliding into bed beside his slumbering wife. He still wore his cuffs and collar and of course his chastity cage as he quickly fell blissfully asleep, his mind wondering wildly what the woman had in store for the next day of their kinky weekend tomorrow…

* * * * * * * * * *

When Matt awoke the next morning, his mistress had already gotten out of bed and was in fact at the door welcoming in the waiter delivering their breakfast that she had ordered earlier via room service. Considering that he still wore his bondage gear from the night before, he waited until hearing the door close before joining her at the table where the waiter had placed a variety of fruits and pastries along with a platter of eggs and sausages with a large pitcher of orange juice and two cups of coffee for their meal.

“Sit and eat – I think you earned it after last night!” Caitlin welcomed her slave husband warmly as she gestured for the chair across from her, which he eagerly accepted with the pleasant jingling of the rings on his cuffs as he nodded and took a seat across from her, keeping his eyes focused downward at the empty plate in front of him until she encouraged him once more to eat.

“I’ve got something fun planned for us today…” the woman mused coyly as her submissive filled his plate without a word spoken, sipping slowly from her mug as she batted her eyes at her husband from across the table. “You did such a good job of pampering your mistress last night that we’re going to up the ante and see just how creative you can get with putting me at the center of your mind and your world where I belong!”

Matt’s heart raced as he quietly ate his eggs while he hung in great anticipation on his beautiful wife’s every word.

“Not far from here is a rather nice looking shopping mall,” the dominant continued as she stared down her man from across the table, “and after we’re done eating, you’re going to take me there for some special roleplaying that’s going to take advantage of that little cage that I have locked between your legs…”

“You see, today we’re going to pretend that your mistress has a hot date tonight with that handsome, young stud who fucked her so well last night, and you’re going to help her pick out some sexy, new clothes for her to wear just for him.”

Her husband froze.

“Little did you know that part of the reason why I chose this hotel for our weekend getaway is because my old friend Alex doesn’t live far from here,” Caitlin teased her chastised husband with a sinister gleam in her eye, “but before I hook up with him tonight, you’re going to buy me some sexy, new clothes, a new pair of heels, and of course … something skimpy for me to wear underneath for Alex to discover when he’s tearing my clothes off in this very hotel room later on this evening…”

“You didn’t think that I had you shave my pussy for you last night, did you???” she taunted her slave with a devilish grin as he swelled painfully in his cage just underneath the table, captivated by the look in his cruel wife’s eye as she teased him with the ruthless thought of her infidelity.

“Mind you, your enthusiasm for making me feel sexy while we’re shopping will determine how you’ll be rewarded for your service later…” Caitlin told him suggestively as she reached out a bare foot underneath the table and playfully extended it between his legs, nudging Matt’s balls along with the silicone cage surrounding his weakly hardening dick while she smiled broadly at him from across the table.

After continuing to gently tease her submissive for her own amusement while he finished eating his breakfast, Caitlin was quick to put Matt to work once again serving as her living clothes rack while she slid into a short, brown leather skirt and a pair of matching knee boots, topped by a billowy, off-the-shoulder blouse made of white silk that give the mistress an air of sophistication.

As he then waited for his wife to choose his own clothes for their shopping adventure, she snickered at the thought of just leading him around the mall exactly as he was at that moment – cuffed and chastised, though she would probably also want to add a nice ballgag so that none of the store clerks would bother talking to him instead of directing their attention to the woman really in charge!

Once she had reluctantly removed the iconic, leather bondage cuffs from his wrists and ankles and arranged them on the dresser in the bedroom to await their return, Caitlin paused before removing his collar and ordered him down on his knees once more to pay tribute to the brown leather on her feet, this time bending all of the way forward to press his lips first against the toe of her boot and then tracing the leather around to where it snugly cradled her heel in the back, all the while his wife stared down at his obedient figure and nodded to herself approvingly.

Only when she was satisfied did she produce the tiny, silver key that unlocked the leather collar around his neck, which soon joined the rest of his bondage gear before at last he put on his own clothes at her discretion and was left with merely the chastity cage hidden beneath his unassuming, tan slacks as what bonded him to his gorgeous dominant when they stepped out of the suite as an otherwise normal couple out for an afternoon of shopping…

…though already the thought of Caitlin dressing herself for her mystery suitor excited them both in their own ways as they made their way down to the lobby of the hotel and then outside to where the woman had already requested a car from the valet to take them to their destination.

Upon their arrival at the upscale shopping mall only a few short miles from where they were staying, the couple entered with a unique spirit as their secret game began with Caitlin walking a few steps ahead and her submissive husband in chastity following obediently behind, his gaze alternating between her leather-clad footsteps and their surroundings as his mind began to brainstorm ways he could impress his dominant and help elevate her sex appeal even higher.

Discretely plucking a brochure from the information desk as they passed, Matt began scanning the list of designer boutiques that the mall had to offer while his wife led them in one direction with a special motivation of her own. Walking past several higher end shoe stores before she stopped to look in the window at another that caught her eye from afar, the man saw a coy smile upon his wife’s deep red lips as she turned and gestured towards him with a single finger before stepping into the store to get a closer look…

“Everyone knows that shoes make the outfit,” Caitlin remarked in his direction with a grin, “and I think these might be the start of something really hot!”

Thrusting her black leather handbag into her slave’s hands without a second glance, the dominant woman proceeded to browse around the shelves filled with shiny and sexy high heels in black patent and crisp white leather and a variety of other vibrant colors, though none seemed to intrigue the woman quite like the pair of chunky heeled platform booties that Caitlin had spotted in the window until at last she came upon a display featuring several styles of the ankle boot in different colors and even one with studs coming out of the black leather that immediately made the mischievous domme smirk.

“These seem rather appropriate, given our current dynamic,” Caitlin told her husband alluringly as she picked up the heavy shoe and ran her fingers across the intimidating, silver spikes that adorned its sides and heel before returning it to its pedestal and instead taking a closer look at a shiny, metallic red version of the shoe, adding, “but I think these are the ones I’ve got to have today.”

Whereas normally Matt would’ve taken his wife’s selection and helped find the correct size for her if he were permitted to speak, instead he stood quietly next to her while Caitlin got the attention of a sales clerk, dutifully clutching onto her purse as they waited for her to return with a box marked 8.5 which was then opened to reveal the exact pair of high heels that his wife was eager to try on.

Waiting obediently for her direction as she took a seat in one of the nearby chairs so that she could first try on the sexy, new heels, the submissive took a deep breath as his wife then nodded towards her feet, indicating that it was time to drop to his knees despite the saleswoman still standing nearby holding the shoebox that she had retrieved for his wife.

Caitlin grinned as her husband took the glossy shoebox from the woman and knelt down in front of her, bowing his head reverently before turning his focus to the tall leather boots on her feet which he proceeded to delicately unzip one boot a time, sliding the soft and supple leather off of her elegant feet while the clerk looked on with an intrigued smirk on her face…

Taking one of the sexy, metallic red platform shoes from the new box, the submissive then carefully unwrapped the chunky heel and slid it onto his wife’s stocking-clad foot, gently sliding the heel into place and then pulling the short zipper closed on the side of her foot.

After repeating the same process with the other shoe, Matt sat back on his heels and watched as his beautiful wife stood up on the intimidating, 5” heels, towering over him as she took a few steps around him to get a feel for her potential new find.

“So what do you think?“ the saleswoman asked with a grin as her eyes danced between the woman in charge and the man kneeling at her feet.

Caitlin smiled as she also looked down at her husband in his place, replying, “Yes, I think these will do nicely…”

“I have a very special evening planned tonight and I’m looking for a new outfit to help set the mood!“

The saleswoman smiled approvingly, “Well, this is a great shoe for a night out. Seems like you’ve got a lucky man there at your feet!”

“I certainly do!” Caitlin laughed, sitting back down on the chair and gesturing for her husband to put the new shoes back in the box. “When you put as much time into training them as I have…”

“If he’s real lucky,” she added with a mischievous grin, “I’ll let him give them a kiss before I head out the door in them tonight!”

The dominant laughed as her husband’s face turned red with embarrassment, though he worked diligently to remain focused on her feet as he replaced her leather boots before packing away the new shoes in their box and handing them back to the awaiting saleswoman standing nearby.

Caitlin then stood up and took her purse, first confirming to the woman, “We’ll take them!” before then turning to her husband and telling him, “Go ahead and pay for these - I’m going to start looking at dresses to go with my hot, new shoes… “

The saleswoman snickered to herself as she watched the wife then turn and walk out of the store matter-of-factly with her husband still down on his knees before asking him to follow her over to the register so that she could ring him up.

$190 later and one large, red bag containing his wife’s sexy new pair of heels, Matt then retreated out to the mall’s courtyard and looked around for a moment before walking in the direction that Caitlin had indicated, passing two or three other clothing stores before he reached the one where he found Caitlin browsing a rack of flowing party dresses with an intense focus when he appeared…

“Oh good - you’re here,” she remarked, immediately taking a couple of hangers from elsewhere on the rack and handing them over as she told him candidly, “Hold these.”

Matt quickly glanced at the two dresses that his wife had already picked out, one made of a crushed black velvet and another of a skimpy black and red lace that seemed to end well above the knee.

She paid him no mind as she continued browsing casually, wandering from rack to rack as her submissive served as her personal shopping cart as she slowly accumulated a number of items that she wanted to try on.

Matt’s mind couldn’t help but focus on the service that he gave to his wife, with his dick softly swelling inside of the chastity cage beneath his pants whenever he got an unusual glance from another female shopper or even one of the workers at the store who all seemed rather amused at the sight of any man taking such an active role in his wife’s clothes shopping.

Of course, little did any of them know the driving factor that also had Caitlin on the lookout for something extra sexy with which to tease her humble hubby as she fantasized about going out with another man and leaving him humiliated in his bondage back at the hotel.

When she had finally gathered nearly a dozen different options to choose from, the wife then led Matt back to the dressing rooms and traded her purse for the hangers that he now held in both hands, disappearing behind one of the closed doors as she took her sweet time considering each and every dress, occasionally calling him forward for a quick peek before sending him back to the husband couch to wait while she changed over and over again.

After she had stepped out and changed into her last dress without the same excitement as when she had found them, Caitlin handed all of the hangers back to her husband to put away, ready to move onto the next store when suddenly something special caught her eye on one of the racks nearest the changing rooms…

Caitlin walked over to the mannequin that was wearing a skater dress made out of vinyl that alternated between jet black and the same red metallic color of the shoes that she had just purchased. Staring at the short and sassy dress for a moment as the gears turned in her head, she shouted over her shoulder without a second thought, “Hey slave, bring me those shoes that we just bought!”

Matt’s ears perked up in shock, though he didn’t dare to say anything as he quickly fumbled to pull the shoebox out of the bag and the sexy heels out of their box, carrying them swiftly over to his wife who took the shoes and set them down at the feet of the mannequin, a sly smile growing on her face as she clearly liked what she saw.

Looking over to the rack next to the mannequin, Caitlin found one of the vinyl dresses in her size and plucked it up along with her new shoes, taking them all back into her dressing room for a closer look.

“Wow!”

This time she didn’t poke her head out to tease or show off her look to her husband; instead Caitlin came out fully dressed in her own clothes a few minutes later with the dress on its hanger and her shoes in her free hand, both of which she handed over to her husband with a smile as she nodded happily, “I think we have a winner!”

Admittedly a bit taken aback when he laid his own hands on the sexy and quite revealing vinyl dress once he had safely packed away her new shoes, it was undeniable to him that his wife would look incredibly sexy in the shiny ensemble and so he diligently went to pay while this time Caitlin stood nearby waiting with a sadistic grin on her face.

“Now I’m going to need some fishnets to go along with my new dress,” she commented as the couple then walked out of the store with their latest purchase. “And I guess it makes sense that I need something with a garter belt to hold them up … those are always sexy, don’t you think?”

Looking over at her submissive husband playfully, Caitlin could tell that he was swelling in agony inside of his cage, which just made her want to pile it on all the more as she enjoyed the image of him carrying her shopping bags around the mall for her like an obedient, little puppy.

As they continued walking through the mall in search of a lingerie store for her next indulgence, Caitlin was surprised to unexpectedly feel her husband tapping on her shoulder then pointing over to store specializing in perfumes and fragrances. She grinned as they caught wind of all of the exotic smells before even setting foot into the store, turning to her slave and simply commenting, “Good idea - I could use some new perfume…” and then handing over her purse before beginning to browse the wide selection of sexy and exotic scents throughout the store.

Caitlin tried several scents on her own before spritzing one on her wrist and extending it out to her husband who was had been standing a few feet away. He shrugged his shoulders undecidedly and then waited some more as the woman then continued to sample new fragrances with names like Midnight Kiss and Forbidden Lust that were just as much fun to read as they were to smell.

Eventually she found herself divided between two scents which she proceeded to apply to each wrist and then ask of her husband with a raised eyebrow, “So slave boy, which do you think smells sexier???”

Matt weakly sniffed first at his wife’s right wrist, then a few seconds later at the left, almost immediately taken him taken by the fragrance on her left wrist which turned out to be called Flirtatious Obsession. His wife beamed with sincere amusement as she revealed the purple tinted bottle of the scent he had chosen, insisting on purchasing it because it just seem to fit so perfectly with her naughty plans that were in the works for later on that evening.

After taking a short break for an iced coffee for her and a diet soda for him, the mistress and her slave finally proceeded to what was told to be the best lingerie shop in the mall.

“Now for the fun part!” Caitlin snickered as they walked into the deeply erotic store, immediately surrounded by skimpy negligees and bras and panties, along with a spicy variety of corsets and catsuits that were sure to light a fire in just about any bedroom.

Silently carrying his wife’s bags and walking a few steps behind her, Matt couldn’t help but feel overwhelmed in a submissive way as he watched his wife excitedly flipping through all of the skimpy garments with the fantasy in her head of picking out something special to wear for her lover, Alex, who had pleasured her in his absence already once the previous night.

All of the lace and silk and even hints of leather on their own were an incredible sight, but it was the unique gleam in his wife’s eyes that pushed him over the top as she shopped with a certain dedication only known by a woman getting ready to go out on a hot date that she was excited about…

Caitlin took her time going through everything that the lingerie store had to offer, occasionally holding up a skimpy, strappy outfit to gauge her husband’s opinion. She looked at waist cinchers with built-in garter straps and bra and panty sets with their own matching garter belts, but nothing quite fit the bill until eventually she stumbled across a display that just made her jaw drop because in a single moment she felt like it perfectly fit with the rest of her outfit that she had already put together from the previous stores.

Her husband came from around the corner to find her staring at the sexy underwear with great delight. Made out of a sleek, black vinyl that seemed perfectly made to match her new dress, Matt also couldn’t help but notice that not only were the panties that accompanied the set very crotchless, but even the bra was fashioned in a way to show off the woman’s nipples with a single slit down each of the cups that he had little doubt would put his wife’s hardened nipples on display despite being underneath the sexy black and red vinyl dress that she would be wearing over top.

“This. Is. Perfect!” Caitlin exclaimed as she took one of the sets off of the nearby rack and held it up against her body to show her husband. Though he wasn’t permitted to speak anyways, Matt was speechless as he imagined the knockout domme dressed from head to toe in sexy vinyl, perched on her sexy, new heels and looking just incredible for her kinky date night.

Before she could say another word, one of the young salesgirls walked up with delight and commented upon seeing Caitlin checking out the black vinyl bikini, “Oh, that’s a fun one! It leaves little to the imagination, but sometimes a woman just has to get right to the point!”

Caitlin laughed along with her, explaining, “I just bought a new dress that I think is going to go perfect with this!”

Turning in her husband’s direction, she once again said without a single thought, “Show her, slave…” as she snickered at the man anxiously holding her bags along with her purse in the middle of the store.

The salesgirl raised an eyebrow at the Caitlin‘s use of the word slave, yet was also intrigued by their dynamic as the man fumbled for a moment and then produced the new vinyl dress that he had just bought for his wife from one of the bags, holding it out on display for her to see.

“That is perfect,” the girl remarked. “It has me wondering what kind of shoes you got to match…”

Matt once more juggled his bags and then produced the shoebox, opening it to show off the expensive, chunky heels that he had bought his wife to complete her ensemble.

As the salesgirl ogled at her shiny selections, Caitlin seized the opportunity to put the girl’s own expertise to use, asking her, “Now it would be even more perfect if you have a matching garter belt to go along with this…”

“I figured I’d wear it along with some black fishnets - you know, to really drive the boys wild!”

Matt blushed at his wife’s tantalizing words as he stood holding out her new dress and shoes for everyone to admire.

The salesgirl then excused herself for just a moment and came back holding a hanger with a skimpy, black vinyl garter belt to match the underwear that Caitlin had fallen in love with along with a fresh pair of fishnets, new in the package.

“Something like these?” she asked with a grin, turning her direction back to the dominant woman who was clearly the one making the decisions in her shop that afternoon.

Caitlin grinned happily, “I’ll take it all! Is there anything else you can think of that we need???”

“He already bought me some sexy, new perfume!” she added with a wink.

“He wants this night to be really special for me…”

The salesgirl smiled warmly, glancing dismissively at the submissive husband as he began to pack away the rest of his wife’s purchases, then looked back at Caitlin and asked her coyly, “You got yourself a hot date tonight?”

Caitlin just grinned seductively.

“I’m kind of hoping to run into a certain somebody tonight,” she replied, “and so we both agreed that I should look my best just in case.”

The young salesgirl smiled as she took the scandalous bikini on its hanger from Caitlin’s hand and walked it along with her new garter belt and stockings up to the counter.

She then thought for a moment as she stood behind the counter before reaching into a drawer underneath and producing a sleeve of condoms in a familiar metallic red packaging, placing them on top of the vinyl garments with a raised eyebrow she looked at the husband directly and told him, “You should probably get her some of these, too, because they match the rest of her outfit and I’m sure you’ll want her to be safe with whatever she decides to do tonight…”

Caitlin beamed and enjoyed the uncomfortable silence as her submissive husband swallowed hard and simply nodded in reply, then pulled open his wallet and produced his credit card to pay for the items that his wife and the salesgirl had picked out.

As she was bagging up everything for the couple’s sale, she turned back to Caitlin and told her, “You know, there’s this really great salon on the other side of the mall that I always get my nails done at. It would be a shame to put so much effort into this new outfit and not have the nails to go with it!”

She added as she looked Caitlin dead at the eye with a small grin of her own, “We both know that your husband will pay for whatever it takes to make you happy…”

Caitlin grinned back at her and readily agreed, “He certainly will and that seems like a great idea! Where can I find it?”

The girl gave Caitlin better directions to find the nail salon while she processed her husband’s payment, then pointed her out the door but called back for Matt’s attention as he began to follow with all of the shopping bags in tow…

Lowering her voice, she told him, “You know, what she really needs to complete that sexy outfit for tonight … those stockings and shoes that she has picked out would go great with an anklet.”

“Something silver – maybe like a thicker rope anklet with a couple of charms off of it that offer a few hints about the unique dynamic that you share?” she added smiling, giving the man a friendly wink.

Matt nodded slowly as she spoke, listening intently as he also struggled inside of his cage at the same time.

“If you go down about four stores,” the girl continued, “the opposite direction from the nail salon where I just sent your wife, one of my friends operates a jewelry store that I’m sure will have something that your wife will love!”

As she spoke, she scratched something onto the back of it one of her business cards and slid it across the counter to him, explaining, “Ask for Beth – I know that she’s working today. She’ll be able to take care of you…”

Matt nodded a little more self-consciously, looking down at the card as he saw that the girl had written in blue ink SILVER ROPE ANKLET along with the words FEMDOM and CUCKOLD.

His emotions in a whirlwind as he realized just how publicly his submissiveness had been on display, the man continued staring down at the words on the business card that did in fact serve to define the female-led relationship that he was enjoying very much that weekend, and blushed again to no one in particular as he first glanced down the hallway in one direction towards the nail salon that his wife had been directed to, then turned at the salesgirl’s advice and headed towards the jewelry store to find his mistress one last gift to help memorialize their special weekend adventure.

In a way, he thought to himself as he walked carrying all of the shopping bags filled with the new heels and vinyl dress and underwear that Mistress Caitlin had picked out, it actually felt somewhat validating to have a complete stranger look on with approval in seeing his service to his wife even if it had all admittedly been a little bit humiliating in the process.

As he walked into the jewelry store, he was immediately greeted by another young woman who proved to be the friend of the clerk he had just met, who he handed the card to without a word and was relieved as she smiled at him and said welcomingly, “I think I’ve got just a thing for you…”

The girl stepped away from her counter for a short moment and returned with a black velvet display featuring a variety of different anklets made of both silver and gold, looking quickly through the selection until he found one that appeared to be a silver braided rope just as the lingerie saleswoman had suggested.

As the girl took the jewelry off its stand and handed it over to him for a closer look, she explained, “We also have a variety of fun charms that people often like to buy to decorate pieces like this…” She then reached behind her and produced another display - this one containing dozens of small silver and gold charms, notably most of which just so happened to share the kinky theme that he realized the girl had read off of the card that he had handed her moments earlier.

There were hearts and words like I LOVE YOU and FOREVER, but also sexier charms like little padlocks and high-heeled shoes and boots and even a whip with handcuffs.

He was a bit shocked to even see a charm in the shape of a black spade, which he knew had a very specific meaning for cuckolds, however in this case he was drawn more to the padlock that reminded him of the one that Mistress Caitlin has locked on his chastity belt, along with a sexy high-heeled boot charm, and a loving red and black heart for good measure.

The jewelry salesgirl complimented him on his selection as she helped to place each of the charms onto the anklet before setting it into a nice, black gift box for him to later present to his wife. Though it had cost him another $150 that he hadn’t been expecting, the submissive walked back in the direction of the nail salon with a new sense of pride that he hoped his mistress would likewise appreciate once he had given her his gift.

Seeing his dominant seated at one of the stations when he arrived, Matt quietly took a seat in the waiting area and sat patiently while Caitlin finished getting her nails done. Looking over the multitude of shopping bags at his feet, he hoped that they had been able to put together an outfit that made his wife feel sexier than ever even as he squirmed in his cage at the thought of her being delighted to get dressed up for the benefit of another man.

When Caitlin approached about fifteen minutes later and found him waiting obediently without complaint, the smile on her face as she showed off the dazzling, new design on her nails - a flaming blend of alternating blacks and reds to match the rest of her outfit – confirmed to the submissive that she was equally pleased with how their day had gone thus far, not to mention quite excited to see everything come together once they were back at their hotel…

* * *

As the slave knelt in the doorway to the bedroom of their penthouse suite with his wrists once again cuffed behind his back and nipple clamps dangling from his nipples at his wife’s amusement, he watched with envy as his wife slowly changed into her new outfit - first the tantalizing fishnet stockings and the provocative black vinyl underwear, followed by her incredible black and red dress that she put him to work zipping up the back even with his hands cuffed, and last but not least the metallic red platform shoes that inspired the rest of the outfit, bringing her nearly even with his height and towering well over him while he was down on his knees.

His dick couldn’t help but squirm inside of his cage as he stared up at the vinyl-clad goddess, watching her put the finishing touches on her hair and makeup, even applying a perfectly coordinated metallic red shine to her lips that just seemed to beg to be kissed…

As his wife stood in front of him, she chuckled as she dangled the strip of metallic red condoms that also coordinated with her dress. Leering down at her slave as she played with the chain attached to his nipples, she asked him playfully, “So … would you fuck me tonight???”

“That is, if you didn’t have that cage locked around your tiny dick, of course!”

Caitlin giggled as she savored the look of defeat on her husband‘s face, then gave the chain another jingle as she pointed down to the floor and said, “Why don’t you lean over and tell me what’s most important to you while you’re kissing my new shoes…”

The submissive took a deep breath and bent over at the waist, which was challenging with his hands still cuffed behind his back, as he found himself staring at the ultra-sexy high heels and the shiny, new silver anklet that his wife now wore proudly around her right ankle. After leaning in and giving a kiss on the toe of her first shoe, he pulled back just long enough to croak out, “Your pleasure is what’s most important, Mistress Caitlin.”

Kissing her other shoe, he added reverently, “I hope you feel as sexy as you look because you look absolutely incredible…” The man lingered a moment longer and took in a deep breath filled with the scent of the new leather heels before sitting back up and bowing his head in the audience of his mistress.

Caitlin beamed approvingly and reached down to take off the man’s nipple clamps before explaining, “So here’s what’s going to happen next…”

“You’re going to put on something presentable and we’re going to go down to the lounge downstairs.”

“You can find yourself a table in the corner, out of the way, and I’ll stand at the bar looking hot as hell in my new outfit, and we’ll just see what happens from there!”

“It sure would be nice to run into Alex down there when I’m all dressed up like this, don’t you think?” she asked her slave with a wink. Caitlin then turned and retrieved the sexy Flirtatious Obsession perfume that her husband had picked out for her and first spritzed her wrists then the tops of her breasts and around her neck, enjoying the sweetly intriguing scent that the perfume offered to fully bring her new look to life.

Looking down at her submissive husband once more, she even spritzed him playfully around his chastity cage before putting the cap back on the bottle and retrieving her little black wristlet, into which she slipped her phone and room key, along with the matching condoms that she had been gifted with a naughty smile.

After giving permission for her husband to stand, she then unclipped the cuffs behind his back and told him to get dressed while stepping into the other room to admire her new look in the mirror. A few short minutes later Matt had changed into a button-down shirt and slacks -something not nearly as sexy as what his wife had put together, which just served to further reinforce what they both knew wasn’t the intent of his own clothing choice anyways…

Staring down at the floor with his eyes darting towards the sexy heels on her feet as they rode together in the elevator back down to the lobby, Matt found himself once again filled with an unusual blend of anxiety and excitement and nerves as his mind wondered what was about to take place with his mistress dressed to the nines and the thought of a cock other than his own – which Mistress Caitlin had securely locked away - in the forefront of her mind.

Reaching over and brushing her submissive husband‘s hand with her fingertips, her fiery new nails glinted in the light as she gave him a playful smirk, and she made a playful kissy face at him with her shiny, red lips before they reached the ground floor and the elevator doors opened up to the next step in their kinky weekend adventure.

Walking over to the hotel lounge to find the nightlife in full swing for that Saturday evening, the husband took one final deep breath as he savored the scent of his dominant’s provocative perfume before parting ways as she made her way to an open spot at the bar while he found himself an open table in the farthest corner of the lounge at Mistress Caitlin‘s instruction.

Just seeing the gorgeous woman decked out in the tight red and black vinyl from a far made has dick swell uncomfortably inside of its cage, almost to the point where he wished that he still had his cuffs and collar on because it seemed more fitting for him to be dressed as such while he was gawking at her from afar…

He ordered a simple Jack and Coke when the waitress stopped by to take his drink order while he not so discreetly watched his wife ordering her own alcoholic novelty from the bartender, and even only a few minutes in it was clear that the other men in the bar were already taking notice of the sexy woman standing alone at the bar, ripe for the taking as he agonizingly watched her making small talk with several of the guys in her vicinity while she waited for her drink.

Matt did his best to settle into his seat and looked around the bar to try and make it seem like he wasn’t only staring at the vinyl clad brunette well out of his reach across the room, but everywhere he looked he only thought about sex as he saw couples flirting and leaning in close to one another with lingering hands wandering up short skirts and dresses that he could only imagine would lead to a lot of wild sex throughout the hotel later on that evening.

Ironic to be the one man denied in the entire room with a cage around his dick and the woman holding his key actively out on the prowl, it was equal parts exciting and excruciating for him at every chance his eyes darted back at his wife’s perfect ass encased in that black and red vinyl with the evidence of her garters just peeking out from underneath the bottom of her skirt, along with her slutty jet black fishnets leading down to the platform heels that he had worshipped earlier while he accepted her fantasy to sleep with another man that very evening.

The submissive watched and waited while his extroverted wife openly flirted with the men around her until eventually he couldn’t help but notice one taller blond man who had slipped in beside Caitlin and seemed to take a more active interest in her as he ordered her another drink and put his arm around her as the two talked.

The feel of the tight vinyl against his wife’s firm body was a sensation that he hadn’t yet even enjoyed himself, and yet there he was as a voyeur watching this sexy stud rapidly advancing on her new dress while he sat watching just as Mistress Caitlin had no doubt expected him to do.

The time crept by and the two continued chatting and flirting with his wife’s hand lingering on his thigh as they sat at the bar getting to know one another, giving Caitlin the exciting first date that she had teased her husband about mercilessly all afternoon. Every once in a while she would glance back in his direction, almost always making eye contact with her slave before turning her attention back to the attractive man in front of her, clearly enjoying herself until finally the man stepped away and Caitlin sauntered over to her husband’s table holding a drink in her hand that was nearly empty.

Unable to resist staring at her incredible chest that was put on wonderful display by the tight vinyl, Caitlin just snickered as she leaned in close to her husband and whispered into his ear…

“Alex and I are going to go upstairs so that I can show him the view from our suite. I want you to stay down here and have at least two more drinks to give us a little privacy. When you do decide to come up, you can wait at the door until I’m ready for you to come in…”

With a delightfully shocked reaction on her submissive‘s face, the dominant than knocked back the last of her drink and set the empty glass down on the table next to Matt’s drink, and then giving him a suggestive wink, she turned on her heel and walked towards the exit just as her sexy, new friend re-emerged from the restroom and joined up with her as they walked out into the hotel lobby together.

His heart racing and his dick undeniably throbbing as he imagined his dominant wife leading the blond stud up to their hotel room with all of their bondage toys still strewn about the bedroom, it was tantalizing to think of her sharing an intimate moment with him - starting with a passionate kiss and ending with her new vinyl dress and lingerie in a pile on the floor as she moaned out in ecstasy the same way she had done with her vibrator in the tub the night prior.

Sitting in waiting while the couple was out of sight proved to be even more difficult than watching them openly flirting at the bar as his imagination filled in all of the blanks for things that two of them could be doing together upstairs while her husband was obediently still sitting down in the corner of the bar with a cage locked around his pathetic dick.

Nearly an hour had passed by the time he had finished the drink that had been in front of him as well as two more as he had been directed, and so after reluctantly paying his bar tab, the man slowly walked towards the elevator across the lobby, unsure of what to expect when he reached the floor where their suite was located.

After the ride up to the top of the hotel that seemed even longer and more drawn out than usual, the elevator doors opened onto his floor and he slowly approached the penthouse door at the end of the hallway, though when he finally arrived he found one of the chairs from the dining room table had been left outside of the door, presumably for him.

Matt gulped and let out a small sigh as he stared down at the chair before taking the seat with his back to the door, his ears perked up as he struggled to hear any signs of the passion his wife was enjoying on the other side of the door, but the hallway was remarkably quiet and instead he sat silently staring off into the distance for at least another 45 minutes before eventually he heard the door open behind him and the same sexy man who she had left with earlier slipped out around him into the hallway.

His shirt untucked and his tie loosely draped around his neck, he looked like he had just hastily gotten dressed as he stepped out of the room, leaving the door propped open as he looked down at the husband sitting subserviently in his chair where the woman had told him he would be…

Though Alex didn’t say a word to Matt as he held the door to his own room open for him, he did shake his head and chuckle under his breath as the submissive stood up from his chair and took the opportunity to get back into his hotel room as the man walked away with a gloating smile on his face.

Stepping softly into the bedroom, he in fact did find his wife’s shiny, new dress and underwear in a pile on the floor along with her metallic red platforms, with Caitlin herself already sprawled out underneath the covers, fast asleep.

Her hair was tousled and her make up smeared, and yet she still looked intoxicating to the man as he walked over to his side of the bed and began taking off his own clothes before he pulled back the sheets, however he paused upon finding a note sitting atop his pillow that appeared to have been left by his dominant wife…

“Thanks for letting me spend some time with Alex this evening, my dear slave - he was fucking amazing just like I had imagined! Before you come to bed, don’t forget to kneel down and pay tribute to the shoes that I wore while I was fucking him … every time I wear them, I’ll think of him.

Once you’re done, feel free to take a whiff of my new panties, as they’re the closest you’re going to be getting to my pussy tonight! Sweet dreams…

Love, Your Mistress

* * * * * * * * * *

The next morning Caitlin sat naked on the edge of the bed, grinning happily as she watched her slave carefully packing up their things prior to their departure.

“I don’t know - I’m thinking maybe you need to start wearing that collar around at home … it’s kind of growing on me!” the woman chuckled as Matt packed up all of her unmentionables and dirty laundry and then proceeded to begin packing their toys safely away, except of course for the collar and cuffs that he still wore as well as the chastity cage that his wife had yet to unlock from his still denied dick.

“I’m sure I could find a few guys like Alex back home who would be more than happy to stop by and keep me satisfied from time to time if you want to just make this a permanent thing,” she joked as she saw her husband beginning to swell yet again inside of his cage at the mere thought.

When he had finished packing their suitcase, Caitlin called him over with a single finger and pointed down at the floor between her legs where he instantly fell and soon found his face buried between her thighs, licking her juicy pussy as his wife continued musing openly as she gently ran her fingers through his brown hair…

“I think it could be kind of fun for a dominant wife like me to have a sexy stud around to service me sexually while my obedient husband tends to my other needs and waits on me hand and foot,” she snickered, purring softly as she enjoyed the sensations of her husband‘s tongue licking against her sore pussy.

“Of course,” she continued, “I suppose I should probably eventually tell you that despite how much I would’ve loved to – I didn’t really fuck Alex here in this room last night while you were waiting outside!”

Matt froze momentarily until his wife gave a sharp pull of his hair and hinted for him to continue as she explained further…

“The guy you saw me with last night - his name actually is Alex,” Caitlin admitted. “He and a couple of other guys I went to college with work here at the hotel. They’re the ones who gave me the hookup on this amazing room…”

“Alex always knew that I was a little kinky,” she continued, “so when I reached out to him and told him I was planning a special weekend getaway with my husband, he asked if there is anything he could do to help make our vacation a little more special.”

“And so I told him a little about how we’ve been enjoying BDSM and how I’d be dominating you throughout the weekend, and then I asked what he would think about meeting up at the bar and pretending to flirt with me to tease you a bit last night.”

Caitlin laughed, “Well, needless to say he rose to the occasion and a whole lot more!”

“We agreed that he would find me at the bar around nine o’clock last night and then decided it would be fun to plan our entire day around you getting me all dressed up just for him.”

“For what it’s worth,” his wife added with a grin, “I was thinking about fucking him when I was using my toy in the tub the other night! I think we both can agree that he’s pretty hot, but this weekend was just about teasing you and I’d like to think that overall I did a pretty good job…”

Caitlin began to squirm as she squeezed her thighs around her slave’s head and enjoyed a small orgasm at the use of his tongue.

Then gesturing for him to stand up and reaching forward to take his locked dick in her hand, she pulled him closer by the balls and grunted, “It was fun to fantasize about, though, wasn’t it?”

“And let’s be honest, if I hadn’t already arranged something with Alex … is there any doubt that one of those other guys down in the bar last night would’ve eventually picked me up all dressed up in that incredibly sexy vinyl like that?!”

She rubbed her thumb against the part of the cage that held the head of his dick, almost as if it were her sweet, little pet…

“Secret lover or not, as long as you’re willing to put this on for me whenever I want, my pleasure is what’s most important and don’t ever forget that.”

“In fact, before we finish up here, let’s take a step outside,” she told him, plucking up her leather paddle from the top of their toy bag and then walking her submissive back out onto the expansive patio where she had spanked him earlier when they had first arrived.

“Spread your legs and put your hands on the railing,” she ordered, enjoying the warm sun on her on her naked breasts as she took her position behind him and took a couple of practice squats with the paddle.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“How does that feel, slave?” she asked curiously between strikes.

*SMACK*

“It feels, err, thank you, Mistress…” Matt stammered, the strikes biting into his flesh a bit more than he had expected as his wife struck him a little harder.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“Thank you, Mistress Caitlin,” he reiterated a bit louder, just as they suddenly heard a knock at the door.

His mistress paused, commenting to herself, “Oh wow - he’s early…” before setting her paddle down on the nearby table.

“Don’t go anywhere,” she warned her slave as she stepped inside and quickly grabbed one of the fluffy, white cotton robes from the closet before answering the door.

“Good morning, Mrs. Scott,” the submissive heard his wife greeted as she opened the door to their suite, his now bright pink, bare ass clearly visible from across the room as he stood naked, still wearing his restraints and his chastity cage locked around his dick.

“I’m here for the In-Room Goodbye Massage that was added to your package by the hotel - it’s complimentary, if you’re not in too much of a rush to get going.”

“That actually sounds wonderful!” the married woman told the spa attendant with a smile, welcoming him into the room carrying the portable massage table that he had brought with him along with a bag of oils and other tools for her massage.

Taking notice of her naked husband standing on the balcony, the man was quick to ask, “I’m sorry, if I’m interrupting something, I can come back at another time?”

“Oh, no need for that,” Caitlin replied with a grin. “He can just wait there till we’re done - he’s a good boy like that,” she chuckled.

“Ok, well then just give me a moment to set up my table here,” the man said, “and we’ll get started!”

“Excellent!” she replied as she walked back out onto the patio and leaned in close to whisper into her submissive’s ear.

“I don’t know if you arranged this or if it was a special gift from Alex, but either way I’m going to enjoy it very much,” the dominant woman said with a smile.

“He looks like he has big, strong hands,” she continued as one of her hands wandered back down and landed on his tenderized ass. “So I’ll let you stand here and listen as long as you promise not to turn around and look under any circumstances…”

Placing her hands hand on top of his on the railing, she asked again, “Do I make myself clear, slave?”

To which Matt quickly replied, “Yes, Mistress Caitlin - enjoy your massage.”

Caitlin smiled brightly as she replied, “Thank you!” before walking away, taking one more swipe at his ass with her bare hand before returning to the living room where the masseuse had setup his table and appeared to be choosing one of his oils to give the woman her complimentary massage.

“If you would just go ahead and lie down on your front for starters,” the man said as he welcomed her with an open hand. “You can cover up as much or as little as you’re comfortable with - it’s entirely up to you,” he added with an inviting smile.

Caitlin just chuckled as she dropped the robe to the floor.

“Oh honey, I’m comfortable with whatever you want to do!” she said with a grin as she lifted her naked body up onto the table and rested her face down into the cradle, stretching out with a relaxing sigh.

For the next ten minutes, Caitlin cooed and moaned as the man expertly worked the hot oil into her back and legs and even her buttocks, with Caitlin delighting for a multitude of reasons between the foreign touch itself to knowing that her husband was just within earshot, having to listen to every erotic noise that she made in response to the man’s touch while he stood vulnerable and locked submissively in his bondage.

She wished she could do more and so when he invited her to roll onto her back so that he could continue, she decided to make that a little more clear…

Asking the masseuse to lean in close so she could whisper something into his ear, Caitlin made a special request that the man was quick to consider, and surprisingly he stepped into the bedroom as she had subtly directed and came back a moment later with the two toys that the horny woman had specified - the same pink vibrator that she had used earlier as well as one of the red foiled condoms that they had picked up the previous day at the lingerie shop to go along with the rest of her outfit.

Showing the utmost professionalism as he carefully opened the condom and gently applied it to the vibrator before handing it to the woman lying spread open on her back, he then turned his attention to focus on applying the heated oil to her chest while Caitlin in turn began her own massage by inserting toy inside of her and this time moaned even louder as if to hint that she was actually being fucked by the masseuse.

“Oh god, you’re good!” she called out playfully.

“A little deeper - oh that’s it … right there!”

As the masseuse accidentally squeezed her nipples in unison, Caitlin bit her lip and called out, “Oooh - do that again…” as she stared up at the masseuse, which led him to spend more time massaging her breasts and actually teasing her nipples while she slid the vibrator in and out of herself with her free hand with her eyes closed.

“Holy fuck, that’s good…” she groaned as she began to pick up speed with the toy while the stranger pinched her nipples a bit harder.

As he then left her breasts to continue massaging her stomach and her thighs, the man unexpectedly felt Caitlin‘s free hand grab one of his and press it against her clit above where the vibrator was buried inside of her.

It seemed that he knew exactly what to do from there and began expertly massaging her with both hands around the inside of her hips as she used both hands to fuck herself vigorously with her toy.

“Oh, fuck yes!” Caitlinh moaned, biting her lip once more as she glanced up and saw her husband still with his back to them as he had been directed, the man’s strong hands pushing her over the edge as she began cumming hard against the pink toy while he continued flicking and twirling her clit with his thumbs while she moaned out in pleasure…

“Aaaaarrrrggggghhhhhh!!!”

Without a word when Caitlin finally slowed herself and withdrew the vibrator from her aroused pussy, the masseuse took the toy back from her and set it off to the side, then applied a cooling gel that made her skin tingle as he finished massaging the rest of her thighs and legs and the bottoms of her feet as if the woman’s orgasm had just been another part of his day’s work.

Caitlin glowed when she finally sat up, with his help sliding back into her robe and taking her vibrator into the bathroom to rinse it off while he cleaned up his table and bid her a safe trip home.

“That was wonderful,” she told the man. “I’m sorry, I didn’t catch your name.”

But the man just smiled, “No worries, ma’am - it was all compliments of the hotel…” he told her with a grin.

“We hope to see you here again soon!”

Caitlin laughed, “Well with service like that, I think definitely will be coming back here again and again!”

The man thanked her as she showed him out and then with a satisfied grin on her face, Caitlin walked back out to where her slave husband stood waiting for her on the patio.

Placing her bare hand once more on the man’s ass, she first held up the condom that had been on the toy and was now covered with her own juices, dangling it in front of his face as she paused for a moment for his reaction.

“I hope you’ve enjoyed our little getaway as much as I have,” she said with a snicker before looping a finger around through the D-ring in his collar and leading him back into the suite where she tossed the used condom down on top of the pink toy that was sitting on the coffee table.

“Maybe next time we visit,” she told him with a grin, “it won’t just be vibrators and roleplaying while you’re serving as my slave … that is, if you think you can handle it.”

With that the man dropped down to his knees and softly kissed the tops of his wife’s feet, eventually looking back up at her towering over him as he spoke out loud, “Your pleasure is what’s most important, Mistress Caitlin.”
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