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Sitting in rush hour traffic on a Friday night after a stressful week at work should’ve been enough to push Robert Young over the deep end, but instead as he sat blissfully daydreaming about the weekend that he had ahead of him, all of the aggressive horns and bad drivers were merely background noise as he pictured himself dutifully serving at his beautiful wife’s feet, with the one and only focus in his world that weekend to please his woman happily and unconditionally…

To most people who knew them, Robert and his wife of 20 years Kelly were just your everyday, ordinary couple. He worked in an office downtown and liked to golf, while she enjoyed gardening and they both loved to go on cruises to the Bahamas at least once a year. The couple had kids who were grown and came to visit on the holidays, and they looked forward to having grandkids to play with before too long.

But behind closed doors, their relationship was much more complex than that.

For someone to say that Robert worshipped his wife would be an understatement, in consideration of the amount of time that he spent on his knees or under her feet or even on the receiving end of her favorite paddle!

In his eyes, Kelly was far more than just his wife or his partner.

She was his savior … his confidant … his goddess upon high whom he lived but to cherish, often times in the most submissive and carnal of ways.

All of the hustle and bustle in his daily life was merely a minor delay until the time when once again he could find himself lost in her shadow and dedicating himself to meeting her every last whimsy and desire.

Staring into the seeming endless array of red brake lights in the distance, with a fresh bouquet of flowers and a bottle of Kelly’s favorite rosé resting in the passenger seat next to him, Robert knew that it was only a matter of time before he would be home again…

…where his clothes could come off and her collar would be buckled snugly around his neck, and finally then would he be free.

* * * * * * * * * *

“So how was your day, honey?” Kelly asked her husband as she sat nearby at the island watching him cook while she gently swirled the first of what would no doubt be several glasses of the soft pink wine between her fingers.

The two chatted casually about their week as Robert stir-fried a delicious smelling meal, laughing and smiling together as most couples would with the express difference that aside from the skimpy, leather thong that he’d worn under his clothes all day at work, Robert was completely naked.

His wife, on the other hand, wore a silk chemise in a deep raspberry color that matched the shade she had selected for her delicate lips and did a proper job of making Robert’s heart race as she sat flirting and admiring her husband’s skills in the kitchen before putting him to work elsewhere for her dedicated enjoyment.

After the couple had enjoyed their meal, Robert refilled his wife’s wine glass and then slipped away without another word to prepare their bedroom for the next step in the weekend of service that he was about to undertake. First taking a few minutes to tidy up the room, he then reduced the lights to a soft, pink glow which he supplemented with a series of lavender candles that he lit around the room. Building on their ambiance, Robert next turned on some music to a light, relaxing acoustic guitar background track that he knew his wife enjoyed before finally pulling their massage table out of where it was normally tucked away in a corner of their closet and set it up in the middle of the room.

Once his final preparations had been made, Robert returned to the kitchen where he found his love patiently waiting while she read her book. Without a word spoken, he took up her glass along with the rest of the bottle of wine in its chiller, and guided Kelly into their bedroom where he invited her to relax and get comfortable – the same as they’d done a thousand times before, and yet somehow just as soothing as the first time when he’d started their tradition of her weekly massage seemingly ages ago…

As Kelly pulled the spaghetti-thin straps from her shoulders and let the pristine silk fall to her feet, Robert swelled with pride before dropping his eyes to the floor out of respect. The tall woman then slid her feet out of the low-heeled, frilly mules that she had been wearing before taking one last look over the bedroom with an approving smile and then laying down on her stomach on the massage table, stretching her neck before settling her face into the cradle to await her treat.

Robert knew that he was a lucky man as he dabbed a small amount of the sweetly scented massage butter onto his fingertips and gently brought them to his wife’s shoulders, aiming expertly for her sweet spot at the base of her neck that he knew always seemed to collect the most tension. The audible groan was reward enough as he watched her body sink into the table as he worked his fingers around her neck and shoulders with precision accuracy…

“Oooooh – good boy!”

The man smiled as he proceeded to work his way down the center of his wife’s back, alternating his touch between the gentle caresses that Kelly couldn’t get enough of and the deeper massage that she really needed after the busy week of her own that she had just endured. From her view, time almost seemed to stand still as Robert’s soft touch slowly eased every inch of her body into a place of bliss where she could once again appreciate it being a source of pleasure for her, not to mention inspiration for her submissive.

When Robert made his way past his wife’s hips and began to kneed Kelly’s butt and upper thighs, she instinctively found herself casually spreading her legs just enough to hint at where her husband’s efforts were welcome to explore next. Closing her eyes and exhaling a deep breath, her mind began to wander down a naughty path as his fingers grazed the outside of her bare pussy lips that she had shaved earlier that afternoon while Robert had been at work. The tease of his gentle touch coupled with her illicit thoughts felt electric as he lingered just long enough to spark her excitement before moving down her legs and finally ending with a sublime, drawn out foot rub.

Sitting up and extending her hands one at a time so that he could continue her massage all the way to the very tips of her fingers, Kelly grinned as she looked down at Robert who was now kneeling in front of her at what they both knew was also the perfect height for him to bury his head between her eager thighs.

As their eyes met, it was clear what was about to come next, but they first needed to get something ceremonial out of the way…

“I think this weekend we’re going to go with the steel ball catcher!” Kelly announced with a sly grin as her husband finished massaging between her fingers and across the palms of her hands.

Robert nodded solemnly, despite admittedly cringing on the inside as he pictured the chastity cage that his wife would be requiring him to wear for the duration of the weekend. In truth, they had amassed quite the collection of devices over the years – of plastic and steel and silicone, spanning from torturous to surprisingly comfortable – and the steel ball catcher was certainly more uncomfortable than most on account of not only its unique, molded chamber that served to encompass his balls as well as locking up his cock, but also thanks to the dull spikes at the bottom of said chamber which over time he’d found would work to tenderize his testicles into an achy mess the longer that he remained denied…

Nonetheless, as he was never one to challenge his wife’s preferences, Robert stood up and walked over to the armoire where the bulk of their kinky toys were stored, pouring over the drawer filled with chastity cages until finally settling on the heavy, steel ball catcher that Kelly had requested. After also selecting the corresponding key along with a necklace from his wife’s vanity for her to wear it on throughout the weekend.

Then returning to her feet, Robert loyally dropped his leather thong around his ankles and lowered his head after handing his wife the dastardly device, waiting in nervous anticipation as she expertly disassembled the hefty toy with a grin on her face reserved for someone about to lock another’s genitals away in chastity. The cold steel against his balls made little work of defeating whatever arousal he’d been growing, though watching his wife’s shiny, red fingernails fitting the metal duly around his manhood left him mentally more aroused than he could ever express through erection.

Feeling his testicles settle onto the spikes inside of the cage as Kelly assembled its pieces around him served to define what Robert could anticipate for the next 48 hours. Though he would never say that his wife was a cruel mistress, it was hard to deny that she certainly found enjoyment in his discomfort from time to time … at least that which was caused by her own hands.

As she then slid the steel tube around his cock itself, gloating to herself about how the man in her hands always seemed to shrink to the occasion whenever she put him in chastity, both agreed that seeing Robert’s virility locked up tight in unforgiving steel made it clear whose pleasure wasn’t to be their focus for the foreseeable future.

With the turn of its small, built-in locking mechanism, his sex was now obsolete.

A feat that Kelly enjoyed very much as she cradled the key gently in her hands while she gazed over her man with a commanding grin before threading it onto the gold necklace that her husband had chosen her to show off his key like a prize around her neck.

After dangling the familiar trophy above her chest with great satisfaction, the loving wife then stood and disappeared to their toybox herself, only to return a moment later with one more badge of her domination to bestow upon her loyal husband…

The simple titanium eternity collar was a special gift that Kelly had first given to Robert more than ten years earlier on a very special anniversary when the couple had agreed that BDSM deserved to become a more permanent fixture in their lives together, with her in control and him forever proudly at his wife’s feet. Though since then the couple had in fact collected many slave collars for Robert to wear made of steel and leather and other fetish-oriented materials, deep down that simple, continuous ring that required the use of a special tool to remove once it had been locked around his neck by his beloved was without a doubt his all-time favorite.

Closing his eyes as Kelly guided the titanium ring around his neck, its weight was surprisingly cathartic as its presence ushered home a new set of responsibilities that far outweighed just about anything else that had dominated his mind throughout the week. As he felt his wife gently tightening the lone, tiny screw at the base of his neck with the specially-sized hex wrench, he felt sublimely calm in knowing that the final piece of his submission had now been secured into place.

Looking up to see his wife’s intoxicating, demure smile as she stepped back around him and lifted herself back onto the massage table in front of him, Robert needed no further signal that it truly was time for him to go to work as Kelly unceremoniously spread her legs and inched her hips to the edge of the table, draping her legs expectedly over his shoulders as he himself moved forward until his nose grazed her clit and the scent of her womanhood overwhelmed his senses in the most divine way.

Instinctively crossing his wrists behind his back as if his wife had also encumbered him with a pair of handcuffs, Robert settled into gently lapping at his love’s succulent pussy, the taste on his tongue as he casually explored his wife’s mouthwatering sex made his own twitch between his legs inside of its heavily locked prison. As her supple thighs tenderly closed in around his ears while he focused his attention between them, he began to hear Kelly’s muffled sighs and moans of delight as she herself leaned backwards on her hands on the table, tilted back her head, and closed her eyes as her body rhythmically moved against her husband’s lips and tongue as he continued with her favorite part of her special massage.

Though his own arousal inside of the steel ball catcher that she had locked onto him only moments earlier was already provoked by the nasty spikes that pressed further into his flesh as his locked cock swelled inside of its cage, Robert did his duty to remain on task and took a proud delight as even from down below he felt his wife’s breathing begin to quicken as his increased enthusiasm honed in on all of the right areas. With her crescendo right around the corner, the submissive took his cue to turn focus primarily towards her clit as he now licked and sucked hungrily at her juicy sex while her body began to tighten and Kelly locked her legs tightly around her husband’s head for her final release…

After taking a few moments to catch her breath as she happily ran her fingers through Robert’s sweat-soaked hair, eventually Kelly stood up and disappeared over to their toy chest where she retrieved the final elements of the steel bondage that her husband would knowingly be wearing for the remainder of the night.

Pointing towards his side of the bed without saying a word, the spirited brunette stood alongside her husband as he stretched out along one half of the king size bed, then quickly snapped first a pair of heavy, steel cuffs around his ankles, anchoring the center of the chain connecting them to an eyelet in their footboard with a large padlock, then locked a similar pair of shackles around his wrists before looping them through another chain that she slipped around his waist and secured with a second padlock.

Before putting the last length of chain in her hands to use, Kelly then produced a thick, padded leather blindfold that she knew did wonders to isolate her husband’s wandering mind even while he was sleeping, and buckled it snugly over his eyes, thus blacking out the room to him even before she turned down the lights and extinguished the candles that he had romantically prepared to her liking before her massage.

The final piece of heavy metal that she implemented was more symbolic than anything else, as the ankle cuffs alone did a sufficient job of securing the man to the bed and the blindfold and wrist cuffs ensured that any struggles he did muster would be both feeble and useless at best.

Still, Kelly looped the last piece of steel chain through the collar itself that hung around his neck and then connected both ends to a snap hook located in the headboard above him, effectively locking him horizontal until the morning came when she found herself with the grace to put her husband to work and free him again once more.

As she finally snuggled in beside her obedient, loving husband after double-checking his bonds and ensuring that his night would be dominated by the taste of her sex still on his lips, Kelly gently toyed with her man’s nipples and giggled to herself as she noted his caged manhood twitching from underneath the sheet that she had drawn up to his neck to cover him for the night.

Taking a playful nibble before resting her head beside his on the oversized pillow, together they both knew that Robert was utterly helpless to resist whatever lingering teases that crossed his wife’s mind before she herself fell asleep.

And that was just the way they both liked it.

* * * * * * * * * *

The next morning, Robert was awakened to a familiar taste that had lingered on his lips all night long after kneeling at his wife’s feet as he felt Kelly’s knees on either side of his head while she rubbed herself against him until he had grown conscious enough for his reflexes to provide the treatment that the horny woman craved while her husband was in fact still very much bound and helpless…

“I think I could wake up that way every day for the rest of my life…” Robert smiled once his wife was satisfied and had dismounted his tongue, first removing the chain from his neck before next unbuckling his blindfold and finally removing the shackles around his wrists and ankles.

“Sounds like a worthy retirement goal to me, honey!” the woman laughed as she patted him on the head and then retrieved her robe, smiling softly at the hefty, steel cage that still hung between her submissive’s legs as she tucked the dangling key inside of her robe for safe keeping.

Making their way down to the kitchen where Kelly sat glowing nearby while Robert prepared their breakfast, the couple chatted about the weekend until the dominant wife finally revealed their itinerary which would include a trip to her favorite shopping mall, followed by dinner out and possibly a movie.

“And I’ve got just the thing to make the day a bit more entertaining for you, honey!” she added with a grin as she admired her submissive’s balls hanging low between his legs, wondering sweetly how her chosen method of torture treated him through the night after herself enjoying both a relaxing, full body massage and a full body orgasm at his hands and tongue!

While Robert cleaned up after their meal, Kelly slipped away not only to prepare herself for the day ahead of her, but also to find the special treat that she had in mind to keep her husband’s attention focused on her as expected for as long as he would be wearing it…

When he walked into their bedroom fifteen minutes later to find his wife just stepping out of the shower, his eyes were instead pulled towards the familiar, yet frightening stainless steel butt plug that Kelly had left towering for him on top of the dresser.

It was true that Robert knew that butt plug well, for not only did its size and shape require a sizable amount of training and lubrication for him to work up to its taunting girth, but even more so this particular toy featured a special shocking mechanism that was operated via remote control … something that his dear Kelly took quite the delight in putting to use when she felt like taking her domineering of her husband on the go!

“Trading in the cage for the plug, I see?!” Robert asked hopefully, only to be greeted by a hearty chuckle in reply as his wife shook her head and then turned her attention back towards the mirror.

“Yeah – sure, honey…”

Picking up the butt plug for just a moment to remind himself of its heft and size, Robert groaned to himself before looking up at his wife to exchange a forced smile and then stepped past her in their bathroom to enjoy his last few minutes without a thoroughly stuffed and electrified ass under the steaming hot water of the shower.

As the warmth brought life back to his steel-encased balls that were quite sore against their cruel spikes from the previous night spent in chastity, the submissive twitched in his cage nonetheless while his mind wandered to thoughts of another day out shopping with his domme…

Contrary to most husbands, Robert actually enjoyed his days at the mall with Kelly – walking obediently behind her waiting to serve, whether she needed him to hold items that she was considering or even aid in her trying them on! It was alluring to express his dedication to her in public where most around them were none the wiser, and of course, those that did notice the difference in attitude tended to be other women who if anything were jealous of the treatment that his submissive afforded her.

After taking care to spray into the steel cage around his manhood as best he could, he finally stepped out of the shower and was greeted by his wife nearly prepared for their day. Now standing at the mirror finishing up her makeup, wearing a sexy, black leather bra and a more conservative, black leather skirt to match, Robert couldn’t help but whimper as his chastised dick stirred to life once more after its brief intermission in the shower, serving as a not so subtle reminder while he toweled himself dry of what truly motivates men subconsciously at the end of the day.

“You look nice!” Robert told his wife as he leaned in for a quick kiss, but was pushed away as his face was still covered in stubble.

“Thank you…” Kelly replied with a warm smile, adding, “I picked out one of your leather thongs so that we could match! Wear what you like over it, as long as you wear the other thing I chose for you under it.”

Robert sighed with a smile as he glanced over at the thong that his wife had draped over the steel plug that was waiting for him, then took to finishing up his morning routine in the bathroom while she disappeared into the closet to select a sexy, red and black lace top along with a provocative pair of open-toed heels to complete her ensemble.

When the time had finally come for him to don his clothes for their adventurous afternoon, Robert found that his wife had left the room and thus he was alone to seat the daunting butt plug inside his bottom where it would remain until his dominant wife said otherwise.

Taking the plug and then walking over to his nightstand to retrieve the appropriate bottle of lube needed to insert it, Robert jumped unexpectedly when the butt plug suddenly lit up in his hand, causing him to yelp out, “It’s not even in yet!” to which his wife amusingly shouted back from across the house, “Just checking the batteries in my remote, honey!”

Once he had waited a moment for the toy to turn back off, and knowing that he could no longer postpone the inevitable, Robert applied a generous amount of the water-based gel to the plug and then also briefly reached behind to slip a finger covered in lube inside of himself before finally pressing the large plug against his hole and carefully working the devilish device inside as his body slowly stretched to accommodate the very special toy.

The butt plug was about halfway in when he looked up to see his wife standing in the doorway, a grin on her face as she watched her submissive obediently finish what he had started for her while he admired the tight skirt around her hips that he looked forward to walking behind all afternoon. When the plug had at last settled into place, Kelly held the small remote control up with a laugh which made her husband instinctively wince, but instead dropped it into her purse before prompting him with a smile, “Come on and get dressed so we can go…”

Relieved to see her remote disappear at least for the time being, Robert made quick work of sliding on the leather thong over his steel cage and newfound plug and then threw on a faint red button-down shirt and slacks to match his beautiful wife. On their brief ride to the nearby mall, the couple chatted casually without any hint of the sexual undertone that encompassed their weekend plans…

“Let’s start out with something fun!” Kelly announced as the pair marched casually into the mall hand in hand, with Robert still adjusting to the feel of the heavy, steel plug inside of him while his wife guided them first in the direction of her favorite lingerie boutique.

Immediately surrounded by both the sexy imagery on the walls as well as countless fantasy-inspiring, strappy outfits made of silk and lace and even more enticing materials in every color imaginable, a grin grew on his wife’s face as she knew the arousing torment that her locked hubby would be experiencing any moment as they stepped into the store and she turned to propose her first challenge to him.

“Why don’t you pick out something that you’d like to see me in tonight?” Kelly asked with a wink as she released Robert’s hand and then unceremoniously handed him her purse to carry before turning off in another direction and leaving him lost in a sea of sexy lingerie with his genitals hidden just out of sight under her strict lock and key.

Though it was a sultry game that the couple had played many times before, Robert couldn’t help but feel a tad overwhelmed as his gaze floated from one display to another while underneath his pants his dick already began to swell inside of its steel prison. Imagining his beautiful wife provocatively exposed in the skimpy, black lace and leather basques to his left or the rigid, patent leather waist cinchers to his right sent his imagination into overload as he slowly walked down the aisle, obediently carrying his wife’s purse while she gleefully browsed and also took delight in his nervousness at the same time.

“Oooh – what about this?” he asked, stopping at a unique display that was more straps than lace that weaved their way around the mannequin with a bra that left the nipples exposed and a pair of crotchless panties that were framed by a similarly strappy garter belt.

His wife turned and looked back at her husband’s suggestion, intrigued as she flipped through an assortment of colors on the nearby rack.

“That’s … interesting…” Kelly said with a wink as she ran her finger along the mannequin’s left nipple before continuing their systematic path around the lingerie store.

The couple spotted several other options that caught the eye either of the submissive or his dominant – a fishnet body stocking that left little to the imagination and also a leopard-print style bra and panty set, again with a matching garter belt, that the two of them agreed just looked damn fierce and would be fun finding a pair of heels to go along with it…

“Well, sometimes when it’s too hard to decide,” Robert suggested as he shifted uncomfortably in his cage, “the easiest solution would just be to buy both of them!”

“So the strappy one and the leopard-print?” his wife confirmed with a grin as she held the remote control to her hubby’s butt plug hidden in her hand and gently tapped on the button as she solicited his response.

Robert’s eyes widened as he did a double take, then gazed at the sexy display in front of him once more before turning back to his wife and telling her, “Ummm – sure!”

A moment later, the insidious remote had gone silent once again and Kelly was choosing her size from each of the two displays, first handing her husband a soft, silk-covered hanger featuring the sexy, leopard-print ensemble and then returning to the strappy display and selecting a stunning, deep red set which she hung on Robert’s awaiting finger before retrieving her purse from his free hand.

“You’re buying, so why not?!” she said with a smile before turning to walk away.

“Now why don’t you be a good, little subby and stand in line and pay for these while I move on to the beauty store down the hall???”

Paying for his wife’s purchases was a task that he had grown accustomed to doing during their special shopping trips, despite his slight embarrassment standing in the middle of the women’s underwear store by himself with a handful of skimpy lingerie while unbeknownst to the other ladies in the store, he was locked and plugged by the woman who had just paraded out like a true dominant.

Turning back to him from the doorway, Kelly smiled as she raised her voice to tell him, “Pick me up a couple of fresh pairs of stockings while you’re at it, honey…” which was just enough to turn him her favorite shade of red before she disappeared around the corner towards her next destination.

Making quick work of his task, despite his continued blushing in the audience of the much younger saleswoman who rang up his items with a playful grin after helping him to find the exact style of stockings that his wife preferred, Robert then walked out of the mall with the boutique’s flagrantly pink shopping bag in his hand as he made his way obediently back to Kelly’s side a few shops down where he found her struggling to carry a handful of sweetly scented bath scrubs and body lotions that she had already picked out…

“Oh good, just in time – you can carry these for me!” she greeted him with an enthusiastic smile as she hastily handed off the brightly colored bottles and then proceeded to add a cherry-scented body spray from the display directly in front of her as well.

Thankfully relived by a salesperson who saw him balancing the bottles and generously offered him a basket, though in turn he knew that it would only encourage his wife to buy even more, Robert dutifully walked behind Kelly as she tested the vast selection of bubbly scents, offering up a few for him to also smell and give input on himself until the woman had a healthy supply to give her enough variety for whatever playful or sinful mood she found herself in on a given day.

After walking past one last display and dropping a large bottle of a luxurious, soft vanilla scented body spray that she knew her submissive was particularly fond of, Kelly turned to Robert and reported, “That’s all I need here. When you’re done checking out, I could use a drink…”

“Of course, the man nodded with a smile. Where will I find you?” he asked as he glanced down into the basket, fearful to even try counting how many of the lotions and gels and sprays that his wife had acquired during her short time browsing in the store.

Kelly thought for a moment.

“I’d like to see if I can find a pair of hot, leopard-print heels to go with my new lingerie,” she told him as she planned out her next shopping destination carefully.

“Go grab me one of those bubble teas that I like from their stand near the food court and then come find me…” she told him with a challenging grin before turning on her heel and walking out of the store, ever so briefly tapping on the zapping button of the remote in her hand as if to remind her hubby that she loved him before slipping it back into her purse and setting her sights on the handful of shops that sold the kind of sexy, stiletto heels that she was imagining to complete her brand new huntress-themed ensemble.

Robert quickened his pace as he left the beauty store behind and carried his wife’s mounting purchases with him across the mall to the aforementioned food court where he ordered her favorite tall passionfruit bubble tea, and then consulted the nearby map to try and determine which of the mall’s shoe stores Kelly would’ve most likely headed to while he was off on his own important assignment.

Walking back in the direction that he had come, the man wandered for a bit as he found himself getting distracted by a display featuring a sexy, mauve leather miniskirt that he thought his wife could rock for fundraisers and other upscale events.

It was as if Kelly herself had noticed his dawdling when suddenly the plug up his ass sprung to life much less subtly than before and began assaulting his asshole with shocks at regular intervals almost as if it was his own personal kinky pager!

Hustling down the hallway as the shocking beneath his pants persistently redirected his attention back to where it belonged, Robert eventually found his loving wife in the third high heel boutique that he came to, already seated with a saleswoman showing her several pairs of patent leather heels in a variety of prints that matched with the new lingerie he had been carrying around for her quite well.

Reaching down and intently pressing the button on the remote that was sitting on the bench beside her, Kelly turned to the girl helping her and smiled, “See, I told you he’d come running like a good, little hubby!”

“Sorry, dear – I was just looking at something else you might want to check out later…” Robert confessed, handing over his wife’s cold tea and then setting down her bags nearby so that he could be of further assistance in the shoe store.

“We can take it from here,” Kelly told the girl kindly, gesturing for her to hand the boxes she had brought from out back over to her husband who proceeded like he had done many times before to get down on his knees and produce each of the sexy options from their boxes so that his dominant wife could try each of them on and ultimately make her selection.

Gathering a few curious glances from other women in the store, Robert gently removed the sexy black and red patent leather pumps from his wife’s beautiful feet, taking great care to place them beside her chair before then retrieving the first pair of shoes that Kelly had picked out to go along with the provocative, new lingerie that she had picked out with him earlier…

Knowing that Robert had always been a fan of ankle boots, his stunning wife grinned looking down at him as the man was suddenly faced with the enticing scent of new leather from the moment he removed the top of the box. Surprisingly also featuring a peep-toe like the shoes that Kelly had worn out that day, Robert admired as his wife’s bright red pedicure peeked through the dominating, black leather boots as he helped her to settle her foot into place, then took hold of one of the many pieces of gold hardware dangling from the rich leather to zip the ankle boot up around her foot.

Clearly a fan of Option #1 as he remained on his knees, turning to admire his wife’s grace as she walked around the store once her husband had fit the second boot onto her remaining foot, Kelly discretely gawked as he slid his wife’s feet back out of the sexy ankle boots, putting a commendable sense of care into packing them safely away in their box before sliding Kelly’s feet one at a time into the stunning, red heels that were next in line.

“Those are perfect,” he told his wife with an approving smile as she gracefully stood and walked a short distance for him, playfully cocking one leg up as she leaned against the wall as if to invite him to take a small lick before returning to her seat and replying, “Yes – I like them, too!”

Last in the pile was the pair that the woman had singled out to go with her new leopard-print underwear – this time a striking, black suede sandal with just hints of the spotted prints along the leather straps and the trim of the sole.

Robert couldn’t help but chuckle to himself as he slid the animalistic shoes onto his wife’s feet, delicately buckling the straps as she raised an eyebrow and suspiciously asked, “What???”

The man simply shrugged as Kelly paraded her final pair of heels around the store for their small audience and then professed with a sheepish grin, “I … like these ones, too!”

Kelly laughed herself as she let Robert replace her original heels and then smiled as she informed him, “All three pairs it is then…”

Smiling satisfied as Robert handed the three boxes to the saleswoman to take to the counter before getting up from his knees, his dominant wife patted him lovingly on the head as she commented to the young blonde as she scooped up her purse, “The perks of having a husband with a shoe fetish, I suppose…”

By the time his wife was done with her day’s shopping, Robert felt like a pack mule carrying all of her bags filled with shoes and lingerie and sexy smelling lotions that would all be put to use later, however their contents – along with the occasional shock to his anal probe – kept the submissive pleasantly motivated until Kelly was satisfied with her mostly naughty haul that she had managed to acquire.

Walking back to the car as Robert balanced bags on both arms, he was happy to hear that his wife had chosen one of his favorite Italian restaurants nearby for dinner, as through his service that afternoon he had managed to work up quite the appetite. Placing her bags in the trunk after reverently opening her car door first, Robert was rewarded with a small peck on the cheek followed by a moderate dose of stimulation to his plug as Kelly held the remote control in one hand and reached over to gently stroke his steel chastity cage through his pants with the other.

Only letting up with a devilish grin once they had reached the restaurant, the domme couldn’t help but chuckle as her husband whimpered about his poor balls as they walked inside and waited to be seated at their table. Once they had settled in and drinks had been ordered, it was then who Kelly slyly reached into her purse and produced a small, white box which she slid across the table to her husband with a suggestive wink…

“What’s this?” Robert asked curiously as he picked up the box in his hands just as the waiter returned with their chosen bottle of wine.

“Just a little something I picked up for you that I thought might make the rest of our evening more interesting…” she smiled, taking a long sip of her wine as her submissive opened the box to find a small, plastic package resembling the ones that contact lenses come in.

With a confused look on his face as he flipped open the case and in fact found two small, black dots that very much resembled contact lenses floating in the liquid inside, his wife cut him off before he even had a chance to ask with her forthright direction…

“Put them on.”

Admittedly not really sure what he was getting himself into as he dipped his finger into the first chamber, he immediately understood the charge that Kelly had made about making the night more interesting as his vision was suddenly blocked on one side as he carefully placed the strange, black lens against his right eye. Upon putting the corresponding lens in his other eye, it was as if he was staring off into the void as Robert looked across the table but was no longer able to see his beautiful domme smiling back at him through the dark night that the unique contact lenses had imposed on him.

Hearing his wife giggling as she explained, “I figured that bringing a blindfold to the dinner table was a bit much, but this seemed like it would do the job just as well!”

“But … how am I supposed to see the menu???” Robert asked as he turned his head one way and then the other, only barely able to make out a faint glow from the lighting around the restaurant itself as everything else around him both near and far was very much blacked out to his vision.

“We’ve been married for 20 years…” Kelly reassured her blind hubby with a chuckle. “I think I can handle ordering dinner for you for one night!”

“You do trust my judgment, don’t you?” she added with what he could only assume was a sly grin.

“Of course, mistress…” Robert replied as he fell even deeper into his submissive role as his helplessness grew under his wife’s discrete, yet unwavering hand.

When the waiter returned at the table, Robert was remarkably silent as he listened to his wife across the table now speaking for both of them, even further reinforcing his place beneath her as he sat quietly, unable to even read the waiter’s face as he jotted down both of their orders and then disappeared as quickly as he had approached.

“So honey – how’s your day going?!” Kelly then asked with a playful charm in her voice a moment before he felt the plug in his ass that he’d nearly forgotten about suddenly spring to life once more, this time settling into a low buzz that nonetheless made him swell inside of his cock cage as his wife reached across the table and took his hand romantically in hers.

“It’s been wonderful,” he admitted earnestly, gently caressing his wife’s fingertips as his last remaining tie to the world. “I got to serve a beautiful woman – all day long – and help her pick out some incredible, new outfits that I’m very much looking forward to seeing later!”

They both laughed together.

“Which I now realize is a bit of an odd statement given my current predicament…”

“And how has your chastity been treating you?” the dominant then led, leaving their brief audience a mystery to her submissive as the waiter appeared momentarily to deliver bread to their table, setting the basket between the couple and then leaving them to their intimate conversation.

“It’s been … ok,” Robert stuttered, only because Kelly had tapped the remote control and subtly increasing the shocks from his butt plug on him mid-thought.

Leaning forward, he lowered his voice as he then professed, “I actually kind of wish that I had electrodes in my cage right now, too…”

The married woman grinned as she stared back at the blind sub sitting across from her, also amused by the unique dynamic that the contacts had created in what was otherwise a fairly public space on a busy Saturday night.

“I’ll bet you would, my dirty pervert…” Kelly snickered as she rubbed his hand in return before tapping the button in her free hand twice more and genuinely enjoying the shocked face that her husband created as the intensity up his ass continued to grow.

“I kind of wish…” she teased him in return, “that I had thought to throw a pair of nipple clamps in my purse before we left.”

“Mmmmmm…” Robert lowered his voice further, unable to resist the verbal enticement that his wife spoke so eloquently. “What I wouldn’t give to feel you pulling at a chain clamped onto my nipples right now, my dear…”

“I may not have the chain,” Kelly purred back, “but crawl on over here and I’d be happy to put my nails to work!”

Robert chuckled to himself, admitting, “In my current state, I’m afraid I might end up on my knees next to somebody else’s table…”

His wife glanced over at the young couple dining next to them, then smirked as she informed him, “I don’t know – she looks like she might be into it!”

Placing her remote on the table in front of her, Kelly then turned one of the knobs that determined the flow of the shocks up her submissive husband’s ass, thus changing his experience from a simple, ongoing current to instead a pulsating sensation that she knew was much more intense for him … particularly after increasing the intensity a couple more notches along the way.

“So tell me, subby,” the woman happily purred, “how would you like this pleasant day of ours to end???”

Though incredibly distracted by the increasing sensations in his ass coupled with how they further jostled his balls against the ever-impending spikes in his steel chastity cage, Robert looked blindly around the busy restaurant as he paused for a moment to think, then poetically whispered to his beautiful domme…

“I’d like to get a taste of one of those new pairs of heels of yours, and then I’d like to fall asleep with your scent all over my face.”

His wife’s silence made him nervous, however it wasn’t until he unexpectedly heard the clinking of plates between them that he blushed three shades of red in his humiliated nature.

Kelly waited for their waiter to finish before grinning in amusement, reservedly telling him, “I think those things can probably be arranged … but first let’s eat!”

Relieved as his wife turned his plug back down to a dull hum so that he could enjoy the braised short ribs and pasta that she had ordered for him, Robert found himself presented with a unique challenge as he attempted to eat without actually being able to see the things that he was eating.

Together the couple took a playful amusement in his predicament and they chatted and flirted throughout their meal, with the only thing the man really missed being not able to see his beautiful wife across the table as they dined. Nonetheless, he cued in on her voice and the sounds around him all the more, and by the end of the meal Robert was pleasantly surprised to hear that he had in fact finished his entire dish with only a minimal amount of mess!

“So … did you still want to see a movie tonight?” Robert asked sheepishly as they waited for their server to bring the check.

The dominant woman laughed out loud and remarked, “Yeah, I think that I do! Any preferences???”

“As long as it isn’t a silent film…” Robert joked in reply.

Knowing that his wife’s intentions were for him to wear the blackout contacts for the rest of their night out, the obedient husband stood and then waited by his chair for Kelly to take him by the hand and amusingly guide him out of the restaurant and back to their car where this time she took up the driver’s seat after helping her submissive to get himself situated beside her.

When the couple arrived at the theater, the man was both surprised and intrigued as his wife went out of his way to have him stand out of earshot as she ordered their tickets for the movie that she wanted to see, returning to his side a few minutes later with a notable spring in her step as she proceeded to walk her submissive blindly into a theater that he had no visual reference for whatsoever…

Once she had guided them to their seats near the back of the theater, the man was thrilled when he suddenly felt his wife snuggling up with him and kissing him rather aggressively as her hand returned to its place between his legs and took hold of the steel cage underneath with an even firmer grip than before. It was all the submissive could do to accept his wife’s forward advances while truth be told he hadn’t the foggiest idea how many other people were sitting there getting ready to watch the movie with them.

It was clear that he wasn’t the only one who was horny by that point in the day as his wife took gentle advantage of his position and made the majority of the opening previews zip on by as she teased and fondled and made undeniably clear that first and foremost, he belonged to her!

When Kelly finally settled back into her own seat as the movie started, Robert struggled his best to listen along until about five minutes in he suddenly heard his wife purr into his ear…

“Since it’s not like you can see the movie anyways, why don’t you get down on your knees and earn the right to lick my pussy when we get home???”

Robert gulped, and then turned his head to look around as if he might randomly regain his vision.

“But mistress,” he protested in whisper, “someone might see!”

Kelly grabbed his steel-clad crotch and then told him more forcefully than before.

“There’s nobody within ten rows of us and anyone who is here is watching the movie…”

“Don’t make me repeat myself, slave.”

His nerves were suddenly offset by an intense shock to his ass, leading Robert to humbly … and as discretely as he could given his lack of vision … slowly slide off the edge of his seat and onto the floor where he reached out to locate his wife’s shapely legs, then used them as a guide to slink the rest of the way down to her feet…

“Good boy…” were the last words that he heard from his wife’s lips before turning his attention to her shoes in front of his face.

Gently bringing his lips forward to the sexy leather, it didn’t take long for Robert to realize that Kelly must’ve swapped out her shoes for the peep-toed ankle boots that would’ve best matched with the black leather skirt that she had worn out that afternoon. His senses further heightened by his lack of sight, the rich leather of the new boots smelled all the more intoxicating as he delicately pressed his lips against the shaft that so elegantly cradled his loving domme’s foot.

Robert lost track of time at his wife’s feet as he reverently kissed and licked every inch of her new footwear, taking special care to address their sharp, stiletto heels and also to avoid licking his wife’s toes – which was a no-no specifically when the woman was wearing shoes or boots designed to show off her pedicure such as these.

Occasionally prodded by his plug as he found Kelly randomly pressing the button seemingly at her leisure as the movie progressed, any thoughts of being caught in a lewd position on the floor of the theater were whisked from his head as he focused deeply on the act that greatly amused his wife in addition to making him feel all the more submissive.

It wasn’t until the credits finally began to roll that his wife gently tugged on his hair and told Robert that it was time for them to go. Walking through the lobby and back to the car with a satisfied grin on her face, the couple didn’t even make it out of the parking lot as the dominant waited for the cars around them to depart and then told him to get in the backseat where she unexpectedly hiked up her skirt and spread her legs, telling her hubby to put all of his tongue’s practice to good use as he eagerly lapped among her wet folds and brought forth a delicious climax that had been simmering through her domination of him all day long.

“You smell like pussy…” Kelly informed him with a playful smile as she leaned over for one last kiss once they had returned to the front seat before starting the car and heading back home.

“A sign of a great day!” Robert chuckled, reaching out and taking his wife’s hand as she drove.

“It was a pretty great day – thank you, dear…” Kelly smiled warmly, feeling like the true queen of her castle as she reflected on all of her husband’s selfless service in his submissive to her – not only that day, but over all of their time together as husband and wife, dominant and sub.

Once they had returned home, although the wife was kind enough to let Robert remove the butt plug that had been tormenting him all day, she required him to continue with the steel chastity cage until the end of the weekend. Helplessly satisfied as he sat quietly while his wife once again locked the heavy, steel cuffs around his wrists and ankles before tethering him to the bed, the man groaned and winced against the spikes in his cage as Kelly saw fit to ride him to one more orgasm, with his cage perfectly hitting her clit as he was unable to do anything but lie on his back and stare up into the darkness that his special contacts created.

“Oh god, it’s good to be the domme!” the woman exclaimed with a playful laugh as she came once more, soon after dismounting to slip out of the rest of her clothes and then in her last two acts of kindness of the evening, first ever-so-gently removing her husband’s contacts and replacing them with his leather blindfold, and then lastly sliding her wet panties from their day together over her husband’s head where the crotch that was now quite pungent from her excited sex would remain positioned perfectly over Robert’s nose for as long as he kept his head still all night long…

* * * * * * * * * *

The next morning Robert was pleasantly awakened by the scent of his wife’s wet panties that he had been inhaling subconsciously all night long, He let his wife sleep in as he lay there daydreaming of worshipping her body, then eventually rose once she had removed his bondage and proceeded to make a breakfast which the two of them could both enjoy in bed.

As they often did on Sundays, Kelly spent the day relaxing and being waited on by her hubby while Robert did chores around the house and snuck in some time beside his wife’s lounger out on the patio whenever he could. Sometimes massaging her hands or feet and others just holding her fresh cocktail while she pleasured herself for his audience, he continued to remain on edge inside of his cage just like his wife preferred until she finally offered to set him free once he’d helped her try on all of her new lingerie and decide on what she wanted to wear around the house that evening.

Given the choices between red straps and leopard-print, the woman finally settled on the former and quickly put her husband to work on his knees once more, this time christening her sexy, new fiery red patent leather pumps as she sat at the island in their kitchen eating the lunch that he had prepared while he knelt on the floor beneath her at the perfect height for him to properly welcome her new heels home…

After a long afternoon filled with even more chastity teasing, some spanking obviously on Robert’s behalf, and even a bit of time with her husband serving as her footstool while she read, Kelly finally decided that her sub was ready for release and carefully unlocked the steel cage to reveal  his extremely abused testicles still impaled on the spikes in his cage along with his swollen dick that had strained against its prison for the entirety of the weekend.

It was of little surprise to either of them that Robert came fairly quickly upon inserting his tormented member inside the warm and inviting pussy of his beautiful wife, however both were delighted just the same to feel the climax of another exciting weekend of service and domination in their unique, but for them impeccable lifestyle.

Soon he would return to finishing up his chores so that he could prepare dinner and ultimately get to bed early so that he could start a new work week again the next day, but in that sublime moment Kelly exerted her ownership over all that he had and made him feel like the luckiest man on earth for being able to embrace his submissive side with the woman he loved.

Being pampered was probably one of Kelly’s favorite things that she adored about being a domme and she truly admired how dedicated her husband had become to serving her in every capacity as they’d grown together over the years.

Later that night as the fulfilled domme lay awake on their bed while her husband had already fallen fast asleep beside her, Kelly slowed teased her nipples and savored the sexual tension that she knew Robert had endured all weekend in his chastity cage for her, eventually giving in to her own temptations and allowing herself the pleasure of her hand drifting down to her sex as she touched herself in a way that her hubby was admittedly forbidden – at least as long as he was locked up for her.

Making her best effort to silence her moans as she writhed under the sheets next to her submissive, that final orgasm of the weekend that left her drifting off to sleep grinning from ear to ear had been inspired by three days of attention and devotion from her loving sub, and she couldn’t wait to pick up where they had left off again next weekend.
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After sharing some racy bedroom photos of herself tied up tight in latex and leather bondage, Sarah persuades her friend Anne to give the sleek and shiny, black latex catsuit a try, eventually also insisting on the same stringent hogtie that she had endured recently herself to see to it that she enjoys the full kinky experience that she saw in her photos! 

Fantasies in Fetish - a sexy collection of bondage, femdom, and other naughty vignettes
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