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Wrapped Up for the Night

”I’m ready!” Christina called out to her roommate in the other room as she stood in front of the tall mirror admiring the shiny, red waist cincher that she had just finished tightening around her body. 

Balancing carefully on the 5” red patent leather stiletto heels, the young blonde cooed softly as she instinctively crossed her wrists behind her back and jutted her chest out provocatively as Danielle walked in shaking her head at her friend’s pose. 

Looking over the plastic wrap and duct tape that Christina had laid out for her, Danielle then turned back to her friend and told her bluntly, “Honey, I think we can get your corset a little tighter than that first… “ 

Christina smiled happily as she lifted her hands up into the air while her friend untied the bow that she had tied off from behind and finished doing what she had been unable to do herself, pulling several more inches out of the laces until the eyelets ran evenly down the girl’s back, the vibrant red leather beautifully accentuating her curves as she then tied them off with a satisfied grin. 

“That’s better,” Danielle nodded approvingly before then turning back to the girl’s bed and selecting a large role of industrial plastic wrap, crouching down to her friend’s feet as Christina scooted them together in preparation for her unique mummification. 

Danielle wasted no time wrapping the plastic around the girl’s calves, effectively welding Christina‘s legs together as she slowly and methodically moved up her roommate’s body, keeping the wrapping tight as she weaved her way around and around, adding more layers and tightening the existing ones with each pass. 

She couldn’t help but giggle as she got to Christina‘s hips and an applied the wrap over her cute matching thong and her bare ass cheeks that were left exposed by the string bikini from behind… 

*smack* 

*smack* 

“Hey!” Christina shouted out playfully, though secretly she wouldn’t have minded a couple more swats in her current position as her friend continued applying the wrap around her cinched waist and then directed her to place her hands behind her before extending the wrap around her wrists and arms, thus further limiting her freedom and binding her arms tightly to her body. 

When Danielle reached the girl’s chest that too was enhanced by her lovely, new corset, she couldn’t help but cop a feel which Christina closed her eyes and enjoyed before she continued wrapping around her chest and shoulders until finally tearing off the wrap around the base of the girl’s neck… 

Opening her eyes and giving Danielle a pleading look, Christina purred out softly, “Will you gag me please???” 

Danielle just rolled her eyes and chuckled. 

“I thought you might say that,” she said as she briefly stepped out of the room and disappeared into her own bedroom, coming back a moment later with a pair of her own red thong panties dangling from an extended finger. 

Wrapping them playfully around her friends nose and mouth, Danielle snickered as she told Christina, “I wore these out on my date last night, so I’ll let you be the judge of how much fun I had!” 

Christina purred playfully and opened her lips, with Danielle promptly stuffing her dirty panties in, making sure they were fully inside of her friend’s lips before sealing them shut with a large piece of red duct tape. 

Returning to the pile of toys that Christina had left out for her on the bed, Danielle then retrieved a red leather Gwendolyn hood that she had tied her friend in many times before, slipping the soft leather over her roommate’s face and situating it so that her gag was held even more firmly in place. 

Danielle enjoyed cinching the leather hood straight down the back of her head in the same way that she had the girl’s corset earlier, and by the time she was done only Christina‘s eyes and nose peeked out from underneath the supple, red leather that otherwise encased her head. 

Satisfied that the girl’s bondage was coming along nicely, she then took a more intimidating red and black leather posture collar and buckled it around Christina’s neck over top of the hood, closing the collar in place with two small, black padlocks – the keys to which were resting on top of the dresser nearby. 

With the plastic wrap firmly in place, it was now time to add a second layer using several rolls of the bright red duct tape that Christina had also left for her. Starting again at her ankles, Danielle tightly wound the duct tape around every inch of the girl’s body until not a single bit of the plastic wrap could be seen underneath the even more restrictive, red tape. 

She made sure to add a few extra wraps around Christina‘s most sensitive areas – namely her hips and waist, around the smallest portion that was already pulled tight by her corset, and then also across her bare breasts that were only concealed under a thin layer of the otherwise see through plastic wrap. 

While Christina attempted to wiggle ever so slightly as her new bondage progressed, she knew that she dared not struggle too much considering the 5” heels that she was still teetering on as Danielle applied her finishing touches before then clearing off the bed and lifting her roommate’s bound figure over to where she could fall safely onto the bed on her back… 

Sliding her into the center, Danielle set a small pillow underneath the girl’s head, then took a smaller roll of plastic wrap and applied a few extra wraps around Christina‘s feet to ensure that she wouldn’t be able to kick off her heels at any point during the night. 

The girl took great care to cover even this additional wrapping with the red duct tape for aesthetic purposes and then finally prepared for her last steps with a series of leather straps that Christina had left nearby to secure her prone figure tightly in place to the bed. 

With one strap at her ankles, another above her knees, at her waist, and above her chest, the straps cinched down to key anchor points that Christina had previously installed along the base of her bed. 

Once Danielle had finished securing each and every last strap, there was little wiggle room that the girl had left as her body was now compressed down into the mattress and rendered utterly helpless by the multiple layers of plastic wrap and duct tape. 

“Well, I think that’s about it, sweetie…” Danielle told her with a warm smile as she tested out the tension on the straps and even increased one ratchet an extra notch for the strap around her ankles until she was completely satisfied with her thorough handiwork. 

“I’ll be in the other room if you need anything,” she commented with a grin, “although I’m not sure how you would get my attention as long as you’re lying there with my panties stuffed in your mouth anyways…” 

Leaning down to give Christina a soft kiss on her leather clad cheek, she whispered sweetly into the girl’s ear, “You are such a perv – have fun!” patting her on the breast and turning off the light. 

Then just before she was ready to step out of the room and leave Christina to her own helplessness, Danielle picked up the small, pink remote sitting on Christina‘s nightstand and pressed the button to turn on the remote control vibrator that was hidden inside of Christina‘s panties underneath so many layers of plastic wrap and duct tape bondage. 

She smiled as her friend softly began to moan against her bonds before closing the door behind her, leaving Christina to drift off into a helpless bliss that she was sure to enjoy the rest of the night… 


Friday Night Hogtie

Nikki whimpered as she humped the bed furiously, however the thick leather belt between her legs provided just enough insulation that she could feel the tease of the magic wand between her and the mattress, but not so much as to actually be able to make her climax.

Hogtied in the middle of her bed on a Friday night wearing her favorite spiked heel leather boots, with dildos stuffed into both her ass and pussy as well as one buckled into her mouth as a gag for good measure, Nikki sincerely loved to hate the intense tease and denial self-bondage that she had designed for herself…

The heavy leather harness that she wore over her otherwise naked body consisted of 2 inch thick, heavy leather straps around her neck, above and below her breasts, and most significantly down through her legs to hold the two plugs that she had inserted deep inside.

On her wrists and ankles were simple, steel wrist and ankle cuffs, the chains for which had been looped together behind her back to pin her ankles together and hold her wrists as close to them as possible where she knew she could still free herself when her excursion was finally over.

With her lips muffled by the dildo gag wedged into her mouth and the matching leather blindfold wrapped tightly around her eyes, the blonde was oblivious to her surroundings as she left herself helpless to focus on her bonds and the tantalizing stimulation between her legs. As her bondage persisted and the vibrator pulsed randomly between high and low speeds just as she had planned, the damsel cried helplessly into her gag as she thrust her hips hard against the head of the wand which in turn forced the plugs even deeper inside of her.

Nikki wanted nothing more than to succumb to her predicament and climax, yet she knew that the incredible tease and torment that she had carefully designed and endured so many times before would ultimately make it all the more satisfying once she had struggled against the tight leather and been tortured by the threat of pleasure until her body was utterly exhausted and she had been forced to give in to her perverted desires, hogtied in leather and steel at her own hand in the middle of her bed.

Between the creaking of the heavy leather straps, and the jingling of the chains connecting her wrists and ankles, and the humming of the intense vibrator underneath her, all building to the moans of helplessness and delight as she squirmed in vain to free herself, Nikki’s mind was overwhelmed by all of the stimulants that seemed to drive her wild to the edge without that final resolve that her body craved.

With three holes stuffed with rubber cocks, the girl would’ve done just about anything to feel that relief, and yet the longer she struggled, the weaker she became to resist and the stronger her bondage took hold around her, from her arms straining as they were pinned tightly behind her to her toes forced into her favorite stiletto boots in all of their pain and glory.

It wasn’t until the room around her had devolved into a blur that she barely recognized that it hit her like a freight train, causing Nikki to scream out in ecstasy into the rubber dildo that filled her mouth, fighting with one last burst of energy against the bonds that held fast despite her enthusiasm, impaling her on the remaining cocks up her ass and pussy as she came violently and fiercely, over and over again, until at last her world faded to black.

Waking back up a while later still securely bound in leather and steel, it was all that the blonde could do to weakly roll in the direction where she had hung the keys to her cuffs on the headboard, slowly fumbling in between deep, calculated breaths as she slid the small key into the lock on one of her handcuffs and found herself treated to her first taste of freedom.

One by one, the cuffs were removed, followed by the gag between her lips and then the many leather straps of the massive harness that held the other dildos inside of her – all of which were quickly discarded to a pile on the floor to be dealt with the following morning.

When only her blindfold remained, Nikki reached up to remove it, but then thought again and instead peeled down the sheets of her bed and snuggled inside, her vision still blacked out by the soft, black leather that would serve as a subtle reminder of her struggles as she quickly drifted off to sleep where she would dream of her next bondage predicament and how to make it even more demanding than her last!


Pleasure and Pain, and Two Cocks for Lisa

Lisa sat topless at her computer staring at two images that split the screen in half…

On one side was a man’s cock locked in a steel chastity cage, on the other was a much more well-endowed cock, hard and ready to be put to use.

She moaned softly as her fingers pulled on the chain connected to the clover clamps that were latched around each of her large nipples just the way that José had always liked them. With her other hand underneath her skirt between her legs, it was no secret to the young girl that the extreme wetness she felt was a combination of not only her unrequited lust for her ex-boyfriend, but also the thought of controlling her new boyfriend Adam while she engaged in such carnal acts with her former lover.

Sliding the tips of two of her fingers inside of her, Lisa imagined the head of José‘s cock teasing her entrance as the clamps dug cruelly into her nipples while he knelt over her, laughing in amusement at her predicament…

Pleasure and pain was never something that Lisa would’ve considered before José had presented her with those special clamps that he wanted her to try, but now there was no denying that her very best orgasms came only when she was being fucked and also just a little bit tortured at the same time.

Extending her fingers deeper inside of her, she gasped as she instinctively pulled harder on the chain, causing the clamps to bite down even tighter in response to the tension.

“Please, José,” she whimpered. “Not too hard…”

“I don’t want him to hear me!” she pleaded in her head, only to hear him chuckle gruffly in reply, “Why not? You locked him up – what’s he going to do?!” as he thrust his wonderful cock deeper inside of her and tugged harshly on the chain, which in turn nearly lifted Lisa out of her seat.

Spreading her knees to open herself up to him as her fingers began to mimic the feeling of his enthusiasm as much as they were able, Lisa whimpered softly as her gaze alternated between the two images on the screen before her – first to the picture of the poorly locked dick, then over to the cock that she was imagining buried between her legs.

Eventually taking the chain to her nipple clamps and placing it in her teeth to free her other hand to manipulate her clit, Lisa held her head as high as she was able, the clamps now pulling up on her breasts sharply and nearly piercing her poor nipples as her gaze was now focused solely on her ex’s cock with her locked up boyfriend merely in her peripheral vision as her fantasy rapidly engulfed the world around her. Furiously rubbing on her clit while her fingers stroked long and deep within her folds, it wasn’t long before Lisa finally exploded into a glorious orgasm that ripped through her entire body, her nipples burning with delight as she clenched her lips around the chain, whimpering and crying out as the pleasure and pain overtook her all at once.

Only when her body had stopped shaking did the girl drop the chain from between her teeth, with her glance returning to the locked up cock that represented her current partner in her fantasy as she paused to catch her breath while her pussy tingled from the wonderful sensation that her ex had inspired. Picturing herself down on her knees in front of José as his luscious cock now bobbed in front of her face invitingly, it was then that Lisa reached up and removed her nipple clamps, closing her eyes to savor the blood rushing back into her poor nipples only to turn each of them 90° and clamp them into place once more, whimpering more than ever as they bit down into her engorged nipples as she quickly crossed her hands behind her back and uttered the words out loud as she slipped away into the next part of her fantasy…

“Thank you, Sir, for letting me cum. Now will you please let me pleasure you with my mouth?”


Shoe Games

“Do you prefer the toe of my shoe in your mouth or the heel???” Kelly cackled sarcastically as she stared down at him, waving one of her nude, 5-inch pumps in her boyfriend’s face playfully.

“…I guess it depends on the shoe…” Brian admitted sheepishly as he attempted to wriggle his hands free from behind his back where the sexy blonde had just locked them in place with a pair of steel handcuffs.

The man’s heart raced anxiously as he knelt in front of the dominant girl in the spare bedroom of her apartment that she used as her home office, his body completely naked save for the shiny, yet restrictive bracelets that he now wore around his wrists while Kelly towered over him still fully clothed as she seemed to particularly enjoy making him feel helpless and even a bit humiliated at her feet.

“Well, I think we’re going to try this way,” Kelly laughed as she held the high heel up to his face, pressing his nose against the soft, leather insole as she added, “because I can’t have you leaving any bite marks in my new shoes before I wear them out tonight!”

Then taking a long, red scarf from a rack nearby, the girl wrapped it around both his head and the shoe to hold it squarely in place, knotting it securely behind his head once she was satisfied that her handiwork would keep him occupied for the rest of the afternoon so that she could finish her workday in peace…

“So how do they smell?!” she couldn’t help but laugh, looking down at her ridiculous boyfriend who knelt obediently beside her desk chair like a dog … with her sexy, new high heeled shoe strapped to his face in a way that seemed to bring a special smile to her face.

“I wonder how many other women tried these on at the store before I bought them myself…” Kelly mused playfully as she sat down in her chair, beaming happily before turning back to her computer.

“Don’t worry, honey – we’ll be sure to repeat this little experiment again real soon after I wear them out with the girls tonight. That way you can enjoy them with the smell of my feet and my feet alone!”

As her fingers tapped away at the keyboard while all Brian could do was kneel quietly, with every breath he took in overwhelmed by the sweet odor of the expensive, new high heels, he ached for the blonde’s attention as he watched her from around the beige patent leather that partially obstructed the view of his intimidating girlfriend. He would’ve done anything to kiss her feet or serve as her footrest underneath her desk, but instead he’d been reduced to simply another decoration in her home office to serve as her passing amusement whenever she happened to look up from her work.

While his arms strained behind him due to the steel handcuffs, his dick ached equally between his legs as Kelly’s shoe provided just enough stimulation to turn him on but nowhere near what he needed for any sort of satisfaction. He dared not to speak a word, though his unique gag was more for appearance than to actually silence him, for it was abundantly clear who was in charge as long as he was wearing his girlfriend’s shoe tied to his face…

Eventually when she got up to refill her coffee mug, Kelly turned and immediately smiled broadly upon seeing her toy kneeling right where she had left him some twenty minutes prior. She patted him on the head with an emasculating grin as she stepped past him and disappeared into her kitchen, returning a few minutes later with a fresh mug in her hands that she placed carefully on her desk before sitting and turning in her chair to face Brian once more.

“I just want you to know that you look ridiculous!” she taunted him before glancing down and noticing the partial erection that he was now sporting which only caused her amusement to grow even more.

“What’s this?!” she giggled as she first gestured towards his dick that dripped quite pitifully with precum, then slid her chair a little closer and reached out to nudge it playfully with her toe.

Kelly laughed out loud as she gave her submissive boyfriend a few gentle pokes in his balls with her foot before suggesting, “I guess I should just be happy that you’re not getting that mess all over my shoes for a change!”

The girl then turned back to her work once more, only to pause and chuckle to herself as she spun around in her chair dramatically towards him, this time holding out her phone which she used to snap a couple of rather incriminating pics as she grinned mischievously at him and captured the image of his position in all of its humiliating glory.

The couple’s eyes met as she warned him playfully, “Be a good boy and those will remain for my eyes only…”

“…or not, and I’m sure the girls would get a good chuckle out of seeing my new shoe rack, too – the choice is yours, my pet!”

With the thought of Kelly sharing the photos of him wearing one of her brand new heels on his face resonating in his head for the rest of her working day, the time until she would logoff and remove his gag seemed to crawl by as he wallowed in the complex concoction of submission and humiliation that was reinforced by the aroma of crisp leather that enveloped his nose and mouth.

It was when she released his shoe gag and playfully slid the sexy heel back onto one of her feet that he found himself facing the next stage of her kinky plan, which left him searching the rest of her shoe collection where she had hidden the keys to his handcuffs while she went out for drinks with her girlfriends … even going so far as to offer up a much older pair of black leather booties that were well worn for him to “enjoy” once his hands were free again…


Lady Picture Show

“Oh, I almost forgot - I have some pictures to show you!” Sophie giggled as she sat catching up with her best friend Erika over drinks.

Erika smiled as Sophie flipped through her phone for a moment, then her face turned to shock as she stared down at the photo on the screen.

“After our last discussion,” Sophie told her with a smirk, “I thought you might like to see a picture of it in action…”

Staring down at the phone in her hand, the brunette found herself looking at her friend’s husband‘s dick, with a clear silicone chastity cage locked around its head and cradling his balls, just as the two had joked about a few weeks earlier.

“Oh my god, is that it?!” she asked as her surprise turned to curiosity, pinching in on the photo to zoom closer for a better look at the wicked, new bondage device.

“That’s the one!” her friend replied proudly. “He’s been wearing it for the last four days now and absolutely loving it!”

Erika shook her head.

“I still don’t get how he would be turned on by not being able to even touch himself,” she remarked, to which Sophie took her phone back and flipped ahead a couple more pictures before handing it back to her.

“He may not get to cum…” she confided in her best friend, “…but instead we do all sorts of fun stuff like this which in a way stimulates him even more!”

The next photo showed the same naked man down on his knees in front of Sophie as she looked down at him, with his hands holding a sexy, black leather ankle boot on her foot while he kissed it amorously in worship of his mistress.

“Geez, look at you guys…” she giggled.

“Do you think he would be cool with you showing me all of these revealing pictures of him?!”

But Sophie just laughed.

“Honey, he’d probably get off on that, too, knowing that my hot friend was gawking at him being locked up in chastity and worshiping at his mistress’s feet…”

She flipped ahead to another photo.

“This is a fun one!” she quipped, pointing down to a photo of her husband’s face now buried between her legs, with his hands clearly handcuffed behind his back.

Erika chuckled jealously as she took another sip from her apple martini.

“He’s been eating me out a lot the last couple of days…” Sophie told her. “It’s good that he can still do one thing productive to please me while he’s locked up like that!”

The two girls giggled together as they flipped through more of Sophie‘s naughty pictures, seeing photos of her husband on his knees, just having been freshly spanked by his wife, and even one of him kneeling in what she called his submissive pose with his knees spread wide and his chastity cage on full display hanging between his legs, hands cuffed high behind his neck, wrapped with a leather collar, and a pair of Sophie‘s pink satin panties around his eyes like a blindfold.

“Damn…” Erika remarked with envy.

“I decided if we were going to play around with this chastity thing,” Sophie explained, “maybe I should start training him in other ways, too, so a few times a week I’ll have him assume this position while I lay back on the bed and play with myself nearby…”

“It’s so hot because he can’t see a thing … he can only hear me moaning, and it just makes him strain inside of that little cage of his all the more!”

“Last night I even dug out one of my old dildos and fucked myself with it for a good twenty minutes while he was kneeling beside the bed like a good little slave…” Sophie chuckled to herself.

“Afterwards I let him hold the used dildo in his mouth for a little taste of my juices while I cleaned up in the other room,” she laughed.

“Well, I’d ask if you missed his actual cock keeping it locked up like this,” Erika giggled, “but it seems to me like you’re having a great time without it!”

“Yeah, for now…” her friend replied with a mischievous grin. “He already knows that if he wants me to keep him locked, he’s going to have to buy me plenty of new toys to keep me satisfied as long as his key hangs around my neck.”

“Something tells me that’s not going to be a problem!” Erika laughed as she flipped back through the photos to the original close-up of the man locked in his cage, staring at it a bit longer as the gears turned inside of her own head.

“So feel free to let him know that I really liked the photos you showed me so far!” she then told her friend with a grin. “If it’s just going to make him swell up in that little cage of his all the more, then I’m happy to help!”

“In fact don’t wait until the next time we can get together to show me more of these things, Sophie!” she laughed as she handed the phone back to her. “You can text me this kind of stuff day or night…”

Sophie laughed again at her friend.

“That sounds fun - I’ll be sure to do that the next time I have him all tied up in one of our little predicaments,” Sophie snickered as she smiled to herself, amused at the humiliation offered by her best friend at her slave hubby’s expense.

“So just one more question that I have…” Erika then posed, looking back at her friend with a mischievous grin on her face.

“For your next naughty photo shoot … do you take requests?”


Fucking Machine Fantasies

As the one o’clock hour approached, Amanda sat studiously at her vanity, meticulously applying the makeup that she not so subtly called the foundation of her slutty uniform - deep purple eyeshadow,  a red, fuckable lipstick, provocatively long eyelashes - anyone looking on from the outside would assume that she was meeting up with someone for an afternoon lunch date, and that wasn’t entirely untrue, although the bored housewife had no plans of actually leaving her house for the afternoon fun that she had in mind!

Once she was satisfied that her makeup was picture perfect, Amanda proceeded into her lingerie drawer to choose what she would be defiled in that day - of course, a classic pair of black stockings were a must, along with a dark purple, matching leather bra and panty set to go along with her eyeshadow, with the underwear conveniently featuring a slit down the middle for easy access to her eager to be teased pussy.

A pair of 5-inch purple patent leather stilettos completed the look and she was on to her next drawer to pick out the bondage restraints she would wear to further accessorize her outfit…

Purple and black leather cuffs for her wrists and ankles, along with a matching leather collar for her neck and a bright red ball gag on a black strap that would ensure her neighbors were none the wiser through all of the moaning that was about to erupt from her as a result of the fabulous machine which she was about to ride.

Bought by her husband as a fun anniversary gift, he probably never would’ve imagined that the fucking machine would get so much use when he wasn’t even around. In fact, while he was away at work every day, it had become a staple in the housewife’s daily routine to help keep her sane in between cooking and cleaning for the man who she rarely saw. While she was on the machine, however, his presence didn’t really matter as the fiercely vibrating phallus was able to make her cum in ways that no man, including her husband, had ever even come close.

After buckling the restraints around her wrists and ankles, Amanda stood facing the mirror so that she could look herself in the eye as she buckled the bondage collar around her neck.

It was quite the transformation - seeing herself giving in to the side that she knew she was, perched on high heels with her legs spread ready to be fucked until she couldn’t take it anymore … and in fact long after she couldn’t take it anymore if her bondage did its job!

Feeling her legs trembling as she then slid the ball gag between her aching lips, Amanda quickly buckled the gag into place behind her neck and took one last look with her wrists crossed behind her back before she was ready to commit to her punishment and slid the infamous machine out from its corner in the closet to where it was normally put into service in front of the same mirror.

Her favorite attachment – an extra large, black silicone cock - was already still in place from her last ride, and so all it required was a small amount of lube before she was ready to mount up.

Squatting over the awaiting phallus, Amanda groaned already into her gag as the tip of the thick cock split her pussy lips through her crotchless, leather underwear, invading her pussy fully and completely as she slowly slid down onto its girth until its entire 8 inches was buried inside of her with her weight bearing down on the saddle, forcing the lovely cock deep between her legs.

Quick to finalize her bondage before the ride began, Amanda then reached behind herself and clipped the D-rings on each of her ankle cuffs to hooks that were attached to the sides of the fucking machine to keep her legs spread wide and open for her assailant. Another hook just behind her awaited the rings of her wrist cuffs, kneeling up tall in her saddle as she first clipped her left wrist in place and then reached forward to flip the switch on before also clipping her right wrist cuff in place behind her back.

The slut was a sight to be seen, her body spread and impaled by the fucking machine with her arms pinned behind her and her chest jutted out provocatively, staring herself in the mirror with her gagged lips and the collar of a slave girl buckled around her neck. Amanda knew that she deserved what was about to happen next as the motor suddenly came to life and began the first moments of a two-hour long program that would leave her body feeling abused and utterly spent as the rubber phallus thrusted and rotated between her legs while simultaneously vibrating wonderfully against her clit as she rode her husband‘s gift to one immaculate orgasm after another…

No matter how much she screamed into her gag and struggled against her heavy leather restraints, the machine continued fucking her without remorse as Amanda watched in the mirror as her body was reduced to a puddle of sweat and cum, her makeup streaming down her face as she begged for the cock inside her to stop, though it was her and her alone who had carefully devised the self-bondage scenario and every last one of its elements.

As her orgasms slowly shifted from pleasure to torture, the slutty housewife imagined her husband coming in to find her bound and being used by the toy, or perhaps her sister or even the pool boy … what would they think of her, and would they help set her free or just further add to her predicament, maybe by putting some clamps on her nipples or adding an extra hour to her program on the machine???

‘Clamps on my nipples,’ she thought as she groaned helplessly into her gag. She was going to have to remember that one for next time…


Hands-Free Submission

Dave anxiously applied a thin layer of the silicone lubricant to the electrodes in front of him as he finished preparing for the release that he had been looking forward to all week.

One electrode was a long, thin wire wrapped in rubber that would slide surprisingly easily down his urethra, ending with a cap on one end which he then snapped into place around the head of his penis to ensure that it wouldn’t slide free once things got interesting.

The second was a slender but effective butt plug also made out of a rubber-coated wire, though this one was bent into a small loop several inches long that would caress the insides of his asshole, particularly rubbing against his prostate once the plug had settled into place.

Both electrodes connected to a small, black box with a series of knobs that controlled the intensity, the frequency, and even the rhythm to which the electricity would soon be surging through his genitals.

Dave never would’ve expected to get off on electroplay, yet its firm and unrelenting consistency as he slowly tweaked the knobs had proven to be a welcome addition when he didn’t have someone else to play with, and furthermore the higher end of the spectrum that his box was capable of producing could be downright painful when both electrodes hit just the right places, creating a BDSM-like experience that was undeniable … especially when he had been brave enough to cuff his hands behind his back after cranking the box up to its capacity!

Today he wouldn’t be wearing cuffs, though he did have a specific position that he liked to assume to help create the atmosphere that really got his juices flowing…

In front of his computer, he had slid his desk chair out of the way, making room for him instead to kneel in front of the screen, looking up at whatever sexy dominant appeared on the large 32” display for him to imagine at the controls next.

To add another bit of torment, he applied a pair of clamps to his nipples which featured screws that he could further wrench down as his predicament progressed, having found that the amount of pain he could handle increased substantially once the electrodes had really gotten his endorphins flowing.

Once both electrodes were in place and the clamps hung freely from his soon to be abused nipples, Dave took one last look around before connecting the wires to his box and settling in on his knees before starting the slideshow that he had already prepared on his computer to cycle through dominant images of leather-clad women wielding whips and paddles and ordering their submissives to kiss the boots on their feet.

The soundtrack he had added completed the ambience - a bubbly hypnosis of echoing sounds overlaid with militant commands from dominant women…

“On your knees, slave - where you belong!”

“You have to earn the right to kiss my boots!”

“I’m not gonna stop spanking you until that little ass of yours is beet red…”

Dave took a deep breath and flipped the switch on the control box, then moved his hand to the main dial and slowly turned it up until he could feel a small tapping down the inside of his penis.

He straightened his posture as he imagined the sexy blonde staring back at him demanding so, inching up the intensity until it was just past the point of being no longer pleasant, then increasing the frequency to create sharper taps that were much closer together as he imagined the sharp nails of the woman rattling playfully against his cock as he submissively put his free hand behind his back to enjoy the cruel sensations.

As his breathing intensified, Dave gradually inched up the intensity until it reached 5 out of 10 on the box, in turn twisting the screws on each of his nipple clamps a full rotation as he stared back at the now redheaded goddess who suddenly demanded a second turn from the clamps that he willingly applied, wincing and whimpering as he then twisted the knobs on the controls a bit further before finally crossing both wrists behind his back and staring deeply into the leather clad woman’s expensive thigh high boots.

The probe in his ass now pulsating enough to feel it thrusting back-and-forth, he couldn’t help but feel slutty in her presence and for a moment wished that he had grabbed a ballgag to strap into his mouth, but he wasn’t about to interrupt his fun now as the picture then flipped to a close-up of another man’s genitals undergoing electro-torture just as he was enduring, consequently feeling the need to increase once again to 6 1/2 and apply another half twist to his nipple clamps as he found it even harder to regain control with one finger pulling hard on his nipple chain as he turned the other knobs further still until now the electricity was a fairly steady pulse that consumed everything from his balls to his prostate, with his nipples begging to be tortured even more as he gave them another half twist and then locked eyes with the next sexy brunette who had tied up her submissive into a hanging spread-eagle and was striping his bare ass raw with a long bamboo cane that she wielded wickedly.

With both hands crossed tightly behind his back, Dave struggled to remain focused on the bevy of female dominants who danced across his screen, resisting the urge to further amp up the electrodes until several minutes had passed and he had gotten used to their torturous levels as they already were…

As he turned up the knobs nearly to their max at 9, a rather fierce looking picture of one of his favorite dommes who he had forgotten was part of that particular slideshow popped onto the screen in front of him and reflexively he immediately locked with her piercing, blue eyes as he imagined himself kneeling at her feet with her prodding him not so gently with the pointed toe of her leather ankle boots while she laughed at his predicament before reaching forward and cranking down his nipples far harder than he ever would’ve done on his own.

“Thank you, Mistress Jasmine!” he groaned out as his nipples seared with pain while one hand strained to reach the knobs one final time, turning them up to their max before quickly returning his hands behind his back as his cock and balls throbbed painfully with the sinister woman staring back at him with a look that made him feel as if she genuinely delighted in the torture he was experiencing.

“I’m sure you’d love to kiss these boots on my feet, slave,” she would tell him tauntingly, “but you know better - you don’t deserve to kiss my boots!”

“You deserve to get kicked in the balls with them and that’s about it!” she laughed as the harsh jolts made his balls ache as he finally reached forward with one hand and gave a long tug on the chain attached to his nipples as he came hard against the searing electricity, the intensity nearly unbearable as the photo in front of him flipped to a pair of sexy boots that he would’ve loved to worship, imagining them within inches of his face as his cum slid around the electrode and consequently made it even more conductive down the inside of his cock while Mistress Jasmine tortured him virtually with a wicked smile on her face.

When his climax finally subsided and he was left struggling to catch his breath, Dave reached up and flipped the controls back down to zero on the box. Then reaching for the clamps that were now unbearable as they bit cruelly into his poor nipples, his fingers lingered on the dials to loosen the teeth that dug into his nipples, pausing for a moment and pressing a key on his keyboard to flip the slideshow back one slide to catch just one more glimpse of the alluring, yet sinister strawberry blonde, allowing the clamps to linger on his abused nipples a moment longer as he stared into her blue eyes and mouthed once again, “Thank you, Mistress Jasmine..” before finally closing the slideshow and with great relief, removing the clamps at last from his sore nipples.

His entire body still shaking as he removed the two electrodes from his body and set them off to the side, then strained to get up off of his knees and stretch, the man let out a relieved sigh as he looked at the large puddle of cum where he had knelt on the floor as well as still adorning the electrode that he had stuffed down his cock.

Masturbating submissively with electroplay as his mistress wasn’t an everyday occurrence, but it sure was one hell of a ride after a long week that he looked forward to with various imagery filling the screen in front of him as he squirmed with delight and pain week after week…


Couples Endurance Bondage (1)

“I guess it’s my turn to bottom, so what have you got in store for me this week, Sir?” Jamie asked with a curious grin on her face as she stuck her head into the spare bedroom where her husband was preparing for their weekly bondage predicament.

“Oh, you’ll see soon enough, honey…” Eric smiled as he ran a rope from the top beam of the iron, four-poster bed that sat ominously in the center of the room.

“If you’re almost ready for me, I can go get dressed if you’d like,” Jamie told him.

Eric thought for a moment and then replied with a wink, “You won’t need much this week. How about those black PVC thigh high boots of yours, and the waist cincher to match?”

“As you wish, Sir!” Jamie chimed brightly as she stepped out of the doorway and went to her closet to get dressed for the kinky game while her husband finalized his preparations.

Game night was a kinky playtime that the couple had come up with to ensure that they each had equal time in both the dominant and submissive roles. They took turns switching off, with one putting the other in an elaborate bondage scenario one week and then the next week trading places, which often led to the two attempting to one up each other after having been put through an arduous ordeal that often left them aching and sore, albeit also quite satisfied for days to come!

When Jamie walked back into their spare bedroom, now wearing her classic jet black hooker boots and the tight waist cincher around her waist, along with her favorite candy red lipstick, her husband smiled admiringly as he directed for her to stand in the middle of the room and immediately bent down and began buckling a pair of heavy leather ankle cuffs around his wife’s booted ankles.

Wondering what her dominant hubby had in store for her that week, she found herself intrigued once her cuffs were buckled into place as she then saw him revealing a leather garment on a hanger that looked a bit like a straitjacket, though not one that she had ever seen before…

“This is called a butterfly jacket,” Eric explained as he carefully took the jacket off its heavy hanger and held it up for his wife to slip her arms into, much in the same way that she would a normal straitjacket with a zipper and buckles running down the backside, however in this case instead of her arms then being pulled tight around her body, he showed her how the jacket was meant to fold her arms at the elbow so that they fit into specially designed sleeves that would not allow her to extend them once they had been zipped shut.

“Oh, this is different!” she chimed playfully as he first zipped away one arm, then the other before finishing up the buckles that ran over top of the heavy zipper that he had already pulled up the middle of her back.

Jamie attempted to struggle a bit in the heavy leather jacket that otherwise felt wonderful, but her arms were held tightly in place and were just as ineffective as they would be in a traditional straitjacket despite the unique position.

“We’re almost done here and then we can begin…” her husband told her sweetly as he then held up a ballgag harness and slipped the shiny, red ball between his wife’s lovely lips while she was caught off guard, expertly weaving and buckling the thin straps around her head until they tightly held the gag in place and Jamie once again knew that his bondage would have her going nowhere fast.

Once he was satisfied with the last of the straps about her body, Eric casually picked her up over one shoulder and carried her over to the center of the bed where a spreader bar was waiting for her that he had earlier left hanging with a rope from the top of the bed. Clipping one of her ankle cuffs to each end of the three foot long metal pole, the woman suddenly found her legs pulled up over her head as she laid on her back in the center of the bed, her legs spread provocatively wide as she at last began to see the scheme that her perverted hubby had arranged for her that week…

For it was then that Eric produced from a corner one of the couple’s infamous fucking machines, which he carried over and placed at the end of the bed against the footboard, pointing directly between Jamie‘s legs with a large, purple dildo already in place, seemingly all lubed up and ready to go…

Scooting her forward until the tip of the rubber phallus was just inside of her exposed pussy, he then pulled the rope attached to her spreader bar and pulled her ankles even higher into the air until her legs were fully extended. As Jamie began to whimper, knowing well what was about to come next, she suddenly felt the machine spring to life between her legs - slowly at first, extending the purple cock between the folds of her pussy gently, in and out as the lubricant he had applied to both the dildo and her cunt did its job, paving the way for faster speeds that Jamie knew would soon have her thrashing more vigorously against her bonds.

As Eric slowly increased the speed of the magnificent toy, it was then that Jamie noticed the final addition to her scenario in the form of a tripod set up near the foot of the bed in the corner, realizing that a camera was pointed directly at her, filming her entire ordeal for posterity’s sake.

Though each and every video was kept private between the kinky couple, it turned both of them on immensely to know and to regularly add to their collection the visuals behind their latest torments of each other, sometimes even incorporating old videos back into future scenes by forcing one of them to watch the other being fucked mercilessly as Jamie was being today, or even watching themselves on occasion for an added naughty flair!

Setting the timer attached to the machine, Eric then laughed as he walked over and patted his helpless wife on the top of her head as he told her, “I’ve got a special program setup for you tonight - two hours of rollercoaster highs and lows - so we’ll have to watch the playback to see if you’re lucky enough to cum before the end…”

“I’m gonna go watch the game while you lie here and struggle for a while, but just moan real loud into your gag if you need anything and I’ll come back in and check on you … eventually!” he told her playfully with a laugh. With that, Eric then turned out the lights and shut the door, the dimly lit room leaving his wife seeing little more than the camera lens staring back at her with its ominous, glowing red light to remind her that it was always watching and the glowing controls of the fucking machine itself as it carried out the program that her husband had lovingly put together to torment her for the next couple of hours.

As the machine began to rapidly pick up speed, fucking her vigorously as she wiggled helplessly in her leather butterfly jacket in the middle of the bed, Jamie groaned in agony as she drifted between her own fantasies and how she was going to get back at her husband next week when it was her turn to make him the damsel in distress…


Just One Kiss

Nick groaned as his girlfriend’s new manicure clawed into his tender nipples, staring up into her eyes as she giggled playfully, laying on top of him on the bed with leather cuffs on both his wrists and ankles that held him in a tight spread-eagle with little he could do to escape her wicked playfulness as she enjoyed the changing expressions on his face with each pinch…

“So if I gave you a choice…” Jessica whispered with a raised eyebrow, her shiny, pink lips only inches from his as he hung on her every word, “…would you rather get from me a kiss or a blow job???”

Glancing down at her delectable lips, Nick muttered out without a second thought, “A kiss…”

“Really?!” she asked as she gave him a surprised look and dug her hips in closer to his.

“You know you’d actually get a break from that thing with the blow job, but with just a kiss I really have no reason to unlock it..” she said with a snicker, referring to the plastic chastity cage between his legs that the couple had recently started playing with, which he had been wearing regularly now for the last four days.

“I understand,” he croaked weakly as she continue toying with his nipples, leaving him in a state of profound helplessness beneath her.

Jessica shrugged as she settled a bit more of her weight onto his crotch before leaning in and bringing her lips to his, her tongue slowly dominating his own as she pulled on his nipples and he savored every moment of her taste.

As the long and succulent kiss drew out with Jessica relishing the slight whimpers she felt through his lips as she tortured his nipples with her sharp nails, she found herself pleasantly surprised when his chastity cage hit just the right spot between her legs as her dress rode up her body, eliciting a slight squeal as she immediately honed her hips in on the spot and began to grind her clit blissfully against the top edge of his cage.

Submissively unaware of the impact that he was indirectly having on his lascivious girlfriend, it was all that Nick could do to lay there and suffer at her fingertips while simultaneously reveling in the touch of her lips while Jessica herself began breathing more heavily as she worked out a nice rhythm that the man’s bound body was unable to evade.

Her nails biting harder into his chest as she sucked at his lips ravishingly, before long Jessica couldn’t help but moan out in her own pleasure as his cage rubbed her just the right way, now also using the longer edge of the cage that held his dick inside as it teased at the opening of her folds just enough to be incredibly arousing for her without so much as a pleasant tingle for him…

“Baby, I think I’m going to cum…” she cried out in between kisses, laughing to herself as she then playfully added, “who knew that I could get this turned on without even turning that little key?!”

Plunging her tongue deep within his mouth as the small orgasm suddenly hit her body, Jessica shook as she held him tight by his poor nipples, the cage on his dick just barely entering her wet pussy while she rode the sensations that she felt in her clit for all that they had.

“Whew!”

When her orgasm had finally subsided, only then did the couple’s kiss break, with Jessica collapsing her head onto her boyfriend’s shoulder and reluctantly releasing her razor grip on his nipples, now just toying them with the edge of her thumb as she smiled merrily, debating whether she would release him at that point or if there was any more kinky fun still to be had that lazy afternoon before she unlocked his restraints…


Dick Shopping

“Boy, this is a girthy one!” Christie thought to herself as she held in her palm a large, black silicone dildo that she could barely get her hand around, carefully pondering its size before placing it back on the shelf and moving down the line to look at something a bit more firm.

Out of town on business and horny because she was away from her husband, it had become a matter of habit over the last couple of years that whenever she traveled, Christie would sneak away for part of a day to one of the area’s sex shops and treat herself to a new toy to play with while she was away…

She had amassed quite the collection of simple and vibrating wonders over the years, hiding them all away in the bottom drawer of her dresser where he was certain not to look and she could turn to when she was feeling down or he wasn’t otherwise in the mood.

She had dildos that were long and thin, she had stubby dildos, and ones that had vibrating heads and beads that rotated along the shaft, and even a couple of truly bizarre toys that resembled something out of a science-fiction movie that she had to be in a particularly unique mood in order to enjoy, but it was harmless fun, she figured, and it gave her something new and different to fuck while she was away from home, and it wasn’t like she was cheating on her man because they were just big hunks of phallic-shaped silicone at the end of the day.

Deliciously satisfying, larger than average hunks of silicone, that is…

After spending probably twenty minutes browsing the aisles of the seedy store in Topeka, Kansas, she finally settled on a dark purple dong with balls that had some give to them, but also a nice long and relatively thick shaft with realistic veins that she knew would feel wonderful inside of her when she was spread out on her hotel bed after another several hours of seminars later that evening.

Casually browsing around the store to see if anything else caught her eye with the 8” purple dildo in hand, she also picked up a small tube of scented lubricant that promised to add a special tingle to any hot night, which sounded intriguing to her, and as a last minute impulse she also grabbed a small box containing a pair of steel handcuffs because she was feeling a little extra naughty that trip…

The rest of her afternoon seem to crawl by with her mind more focused on the rubber dick in its plain, red bag that she had stashed away in her purse than the presentation she was supposed to be focusing on. There were only so many sales presentations she could listen to about monetizing the social experience before thankfully the session came to an end and she was able to slip away and head back to her room to engage in something far more exciting and rewarding!

Stripping out of her dress and leaving only the frilly, black lingerie that she wore underneath, Christie laid out her new prizes on the bed and then sprawled out beside them, first unpackaging the purple dildo as she tossed its packaging aside and immediately cradled it in her hands once more, this time more playfully bringing the large, rubber toy to her lips as she began to lose herself in the fantasy, pretending it was one of her fellow conference-goers who she had snuck away with for a quick pre-dinner fuck.

Swirling her tongue around the head of the silicone toy as she lay on her back, already spreading her legs in anticipation for what was soon to come, Christie let out a stress-relieving sigh before inching the cock deeper and deeper into her mouth, eventually closing her eyes as she moaned softly into the dildo, enjoying its feeling between her lips until it had nearly touched the back of her throat.

Holding the rubber cock in her mouth, she then reached over and produced the handcuffs from their box, first placing the keys on the nightstand beside the bed before ratcheting one around each of her wrists in front of her and then taking her dildo in hand once again, resuming her fellatio fantasy as she stretched her body out across the bed.

When she came to realize thanks to the jingling of the new chain between her wrists that she couldn’t very well touch herself and suck on her new toy at the same time, Christie then reached for the small tube of lube that she had also bought, opening it without a second look and applying a generous coating of it to the dildo before tearing off her skimpy underwear and plunging the purple cock inside of her eager pussy…

Tilting her head back and groaning out loud as she pushed the sizable toy deep inside of her, the woman got half a dozen strokes in before remembering the lube’s special properties as her sex began to tingle wonderfully while she proceeded to slowly fuck herself with the dildo, sliding it in and out of her as her mind danced through a myriad of naughty fantasies to get her where she needed to go … her husband surprising her for a late night fuck, an unexpected rendezvous with a cute guy from the conference, or even another woman!

As Christie’s moans of pleasure began to fill the hotel room, accompanied by her jingling cuffs as she spread her legs wide and savored every inch of its size, it didn’t take long once one of her thumbs found its way to her clit that the woman began spasming in the middle of the bed as wave after wave of her much needed climax washed over her.

“Ohhhhh yessssssss…” she purred happily as her motions gradually slowed, though the spicy tingle between her legs continued even after she had pulled the dildo from her pussy and discarded it to one side of the bed.

Laying there attempting to catch her breath as she debated whether to get dressed and go down for happy hour or order room service so that she could instead partake in round two, Christie left her handcuffs in place a while longer until she reluctantly decided to head back downstairs – at least for a little bit – after she had taken the time to fix her makeup after servicing her new toy.

As she rode the elevator back down to the hotel’s lobby, she couldn’t help but notice the small marks on her wrists that the handcuffs had left, which she quickly shrugged off as a casual reminder of what she had to look forward to later that night once she was through with the networking and small talk that wouldn’t be nearly as rewarding as her new 8” purple dildo.


Naughty Twin Roulette

Amy and Erica looked almost identical, which had led to some fun, little mishaps over the years, but none nearly as exciting as the ones they created for themselves in their adult life when both girls came to learn just how perverted the other one really was…

After stripping down to just their matching lingerie - black lace for Amy and bright red for Erica, with corresponding thigh high stockings and patent leather heels, the two looked like opposite sides of the same coin - that is, until their bondage hoods had been laced into place.

With the addition of a simple black leather hood that snugly hugged each of their faces with only two small breathing holes left under their nostrils, the sisters were indistinguishable from one another, and that’s where the real fun began!

After Erica had finished cinching Amy’s hood into place, tying it off around the back of her head just as her sister had done a few moments earlier with her own, the two girls stood at the edge of the king-size bed that sat in the middle of their hotel room and waited quietly hand-in-hand for their mystery guest to appear.

Their hearts both raced as they heard the door click open some ten minutes later with the key that they had entrusted to one of their close friends, though the crux of their little game was that neither of them knew which one of them he was going to pick nor did he know which girl he was actually going to get…

All they knew was that one of them would be getting fucked that night and the other would be denied, and it was a sweet game of roulette that the girls found particularly hot as they waited for his decision, feeling his eyes carefully examining each of them before eventually a hand reached out and took Erica‘s, hinting that the man had made his choice of the sexy girl who stood there wearing red patent leather shoes and was freshly shaven, just like her sister.

While Erica stood nearby blindly waiting quietly, the man next guided Amy up into the center of the bed and began applying the black leather wrist cuffs that the girls had left out for him, buckling one around each of her wrists and ankles before then stretching her body out into a spread-eagle as he clipped them to the four corners of the bed, holding her securely in place.

When Amy had been successfully stowed out of the way, he returned to Erica and guided her up on her knees, feeling her sister’s bound body beneath her as she trembled and waited for what she knew was about to happen next…

After putting her in position, her suitor dropped his pants to the floor and took his place behind her waist, in no time slipping an extra-large condom over his waiting cock before plunging it deep inside of the girl’s wet, anxious pussy as she moaned weakly into the hood that was laced tightly around her head.

With the passion that she yearned for only inches away, yet completely out of her reach, it was all that Amy could do to lay there and whimper as she heard her sister getting fucked by the stranger as Erica moaned out helplessly with the thick cock slamming into her roughly for the next fifteen minutes.

Eventually leaning her body forward and cradling against her sister’s shoulder as the man savagely fucked her without question, Erica eventually succumbed to his fingers teasing around the top of her clit as her legs finally buckled and she collapsed in a pile of horny cum on top of her bound sister.

After giving the girls a few moments to catch their breath, the man then unhooked Amy’s cuffs and directed Erica to take her place, this time with Amy lying face down on top of her sister, holding her as if their wrists and ankles were cuffed together as the stranger then removed his belt and delivered a sharp spanking to the girl’s perky ass while Amy cried out into her hood and Erica squirmed uncomfortably beneath her.

Feeling the cold leather biting into her ass through her sexy, black lace panties left Amy both burning and desperately horny as she was denied the one thing she had been looking forward to the most that night, though deep down with every last smack, she knew that was the gamble they took when the girls had devised their kinky game with all of its thrills and mystery…

Only when both girls had received what they deserved did the unknown man take his leave, with Amy left unbound so that she could release her sister once they were certain that they were alone in the hotel room once again. Due to their scheme of relaying their extra room key through a friend of a friend, the girls never knew who fucked them that night, nor did the man know the identity of the girls themselves.

Over the past six months that they’d been playing, the two figured that they probably had a few returning customers, though both of them were far too horny to care and loved the elements of surprise and helplessness that both of them wearing their matching bondage hoods added to their special night, despite Erica having been randomly chosen to get fucked for the past three weeks in a row.

After slowly loosening the laces and freeing each other from their bondage, Amy and Erica slid under the heavy sheets of the bed and quickly drifted off to sleep, both of them blissfully dreaming about the intoxicating thrill that they had just enjoyed and wondering what else they could do to add even more spice to their naughty game next time.


Smitten by Leather

Kristen had an affinity for the finer things in life – shoes, clothing, accessories … and in particular, leather bondage gear!

What started with a simple pair of well-crafted, leather wrist cuffs quickly grew into a designer leather obsession as her toybox began to fill with expensive, leather restraints, gags and blindfolds and hoods, and even strict, yet incredibly supple leather corsets and thigh high boots that slowly transformed her wardrobe into a collection that would make a leather fetishist’s heart race with envy…

As her bondage selection grew, her taste for their usage only became more demanding as well, finding the girl most weekends cinched tight in one of her leather corsets and a pair of boots, either struggling to free herself from a self-imposed hogtie or perfecting her blowjob technique on a dildo that she had suction-cupped to the mirror so that she could watch herself work with her hands cuffed obediently behind her back.

Surrounded by leather, Kristen sometimes felt like she was perpetually turned on when she was at home in her element, like many bondage enthusiasts, always searching for that next special piece of gear that would make her toes curl and her entire body ache with joy the next morning.

The weekend when she acquired her very first bondage hood, she could barely contain herself with glee as she forced herself to submit to her chastity belt before she would even let herself open the box that it arrived in, just to ensure that she was able to enjoy the all-encompassing, kinky restraint to its absolute fullest!

Once she had donned her requisite uniform – a tightly cinched corset, her favorite pairs of leather boots and gloves, and of course, her belt that specifically denied her access to her pussy and clit, Kristen sat on the edge of her bed bursting with excitement as she opened the package to find herself confronted with the decadent aroma of rich leather that she had come to crave since her addiction began.

Removing the hood from the pink tissue paper that it had been carefully wrapped in, she immediately took note of the exquisite detail that went into every last strap that would buckle around her head and neck, coupled with the thick, pillowy soft padding that she couldn’t wait to have hugging her face from every angle as she meticulously cinched the extra-long laces behind her head until she was absolutely overwhelmed by the rich, sensuous touch of the leather in the most divine way.

Sitting on the quilted bench at the end of her bed, Kristen carefully loosened the laces along the back of the hood until she had enough slack that she was able to fit the alluring device over her head, taking a deep breath before lifting the sensational restraint to her face, guiding first the thick, padded gag plug between her lips before pulling the rest of the hood around her head, careful to align the only two holes that the wicked device offered to her nostrils as she centered it on the top of her head and then began the arduous task of slowly lacing it around herself, feeling the supple leather closing in on her with every pull.

As she worked the laces down the back of her head, already loving the feeling of the snug leather hugging around her lips and cheeks like no other, Kristen wondered what she looked like from the outside as the deep black leather highlighted with vivid, pink stitching transformed her to the anonymous slut that she often fantasized about. When she finally reached her neck, before going any further she then returned to the top where the laces began and just as she insisted with her corsets, took a second pass down each of the sets of loops as she wrenched as much slack out of them as her fingers could, thus effectively taking the soft hug of the hood and making it something much more severe as the leather creaked wonderfully loud as it was stretched taut around her head.

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhhh!!!” she moaned happily into her leather gag, taking pause to bring her gloved hands up to her face to better enjoy its hold once she had knotted off the laces after pulling a considerable amount of slack from them.

But the elaborate restraint still had some features to put to use, as Kristen then reached behind her to wrap the thick posture collar around her throat that was attached to the bottom of the hood, buckling it in place as it forced her chin up tall and then reaching blindly for two of the small silver padlocks that had been included with her purchase to lock the buckles for the collar securely in place.

She did the same with two additional heavy straps – one that covered her eyes and compressed the blindfold padding even more thoroughly to eliminate any possible chance of her catching a glimpse of light, and the other around her lips to force the gag plug even more deeply inside of her mouth.

It was just heavenly as she pulled each of the remaining straps as tight as she could and then locked them both in place with the last two padlocks, squeezing her head like a vice as she tested her gag once more, this time even more enthusiastically than before…

“MMMMMMMMMPPPPPHHHHHHHH!!!”

“MMMMMPPPPHHHHH!!!”

“…MMMMMMMM…”

Kristen whimpered with delight as she felt more turned on than ever as she quickly scrambled up onto her bed as her hands fumbled for the steel cuffs to rachet around her booted ankles before spreading her body out wide, sinking into the luxurious bedding as she couldn’t help but run her gloved hands over her body, massaging her nipples and vainly grasping at the chastity belt that had locked away her sweet pussy until finally she forced herself to reach up above her head and slip her wrists into the special pair of handcuffs that she had attached to the top of her headboard, spreading her tight and denying her the touch that she craved as she lay wrapped in her favorite leathers in all of the best places from head to toe.

Was she being punished, locked up and isolated in chastity for being the leather slut that everyone knew she was???

Or was she being held captive, spread out on display until her captor would arrive with her keys to have their way with her???

The agony was intense and the inescapable aroma of the leather hood’s hold just amplified her desires as she lay on her bed, writhing and moaning incomprehensibly for hours until the ice that held her special wrist cuffs together would finally melt enough for her to be free.

Even when she could use her hands again, though, it was an easy decision that she settled on during her leather-clad helplessness that the first keys she went after wouldn’t be the ones to the locks on her hood, but in fact the one for her chastity belt, because by the time that Kristen was finally able to touch herself after several delicious hours of being helpless to her leather fetish, there was only one thing on her mind and it certainly wasn’t taking any of her special gear off just yet…


Sadistic in Stilettos

Standing tall in her favorite pair of skintight, black leather pants with a matching leather corset bra and a pair of strappy, 6” stiletto heels, Mia was out for blood that night.

Hanging in the center of the room was her boyfriend, strung up by his wrists with a leather bondage hood cinched tightly around his head and a steel chastity cage locked around his dick, otherwise naked and fully exposed to whatever tortures the woman had planned for him…

As Mia selected a harsh, rattan cane from the rack mounted on the wall, she smiled sadistically as she watched her submissive shivering as they both knew what was about to happen, for tonight wasn’t about discipline, it wasn’t about correction or punishment for some way that he had slighted her over the past month.

Tonight was simply about pain and Mia’s delight in delivering it as she struck his bare ass with the sharp stick, immediately eliciting a groan from underneath the leather hood that just made her smile and want to hit his body over and over again. With each slice against his tender flesh, the cane created perfect red lines across his bottom and thighs, not taking long to turn his normally pale complexion to bright pinks and reds as hints of blood began to slowly peek through the wounds that she haughtily created while he moaned and groaned uselessly underneath his gag, suffering for his mistress as he had become accustomed to doing over the course of their intense relationship…

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

Mia loved the sound of her cane crashing against the man’s flesh, as it left little doubt of the damage it could do with each strike seared into his battered ass while his mostly muffled screams gave her the feedback that made her ears ring with glee. She towered behind him feeling more powerful and alive than ever as she took in the scene around them from the mirrored glass that surrounded them on every side, showcasing herself as a strong woman decorated in tight black leather with her toy hanging in front of her for her own twisted amusement.

As her sadistic arousal grew with every hit, with his ass increasingly covered with deep purple and red stripes indicative of the strict beating that she had for him, Mia’s adrenaline surged and her lust for delivering agony only multiplied, taking only a temporary reprieve at one point to apply a pair of cruel nipple clamps to the man’s chest that featured sharp, metal teeth and heavy weights swinging from them to serve as a not-so-subtle distraction from the incredible pain that she was putting his backside through…

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

After another barrage of nasty swings, she next produced a very special leather parachute made to encompass his balls that featured a myriad of tiny spikes inside, lifting his chastity cage away from his body as she snidely wrapped the device snugly around the base of his balls where the cage would then press his tight sack harshly into the spikes, only to then be further exacerbated when she hung similar weights from it as well.

Taking a step back to look at the man suffering before her, Mia found herself pleasantly satisfied as she exchanged her cane for a heavy, leather paddle and continued firmly spanking her submissive, with each hard slap against his wounded ass making his entire body jiggle, which in turn transmitted motion to the spikes around his nipples and balls, spreading that same cruel element of torture throughout the rest of his body as he recoiled in helpless agony before his loving mistress…

*THWACK*

“Arrrgggghhhhh!”

*THWACK*

“Aaaaggggggghhhhh…”

*SMACK*

“…mmmmmppppphhhhh…”

Her body tingled blissfully as she savored every strike, embraced by the feel of the skintight, black leather and empowered by the immaculate results that hung feebly before her. Beneath the bondage hood, she had no doubt that tears were streaming down her submissive plaything’s face, and yet knowing that he willingly submitted to her wrath despite being well aware of what it entailed left her standing tall with an air of authority that was hard matched by anything else that Mia encountered in her day to day life.

She ran her sharp, metallic red fingernails down his flesh, watching the man shudder involuntarily as his slightest move just further excited the spikes that tormented his most sensitive of regions, resulting in a vicious smile across her scarlet red lips that would’ve brought him to his knees if he hadn’t been otherwise bound in the even more arduous predicament that he was in.

For it was his suffering that made her grin, his fortitude to take all of the pain that she had to give, as mind numbing and brutal as her talents were that would leave him bruised and beaten down for days to come. The fact that he took all of it and continued to serve at her feet willingly filled Mia with pride, but also drove her to push him even harder because if she knew one thing about the decadent goddess that stared back at her atop sky high heels as she looked past his ravaged body into the mirror…

…it was that she got off on breaking him, time and time again, and each night that he submitted to her was another opportunity to feel that divine rush.


Couples Endurance Bondage (2)

When another week had passed and Jamie and Eric found it was time once again for their kinky game night, it was clear that her husband was a little nervous after the wild ride of forced orgasms that he’d sent his wife on with their programmable fucking machine the week before.

“Oh, don’t worry, dear,” Jamie told him in a sarcastically sympathetic tone. “You know that *I* would never hold a grudge after you pummeled my pussy through so many orgasms that I had tears in my eyes by the time you finally came in to make it stop!”

Eric gulped as he caught the sinister gaze in his wife’s eye, instinctively dropping his head as he sheepishly stripped down in front of her while trying not to read into the bevvy of torturous implements that she had spread out on the dresser in their spare bedroom in order to enact her revenge…

First starting with a heavy, black and blue leather muzzle, Jamie took her time buckling the thick straps around her husband’s head that effectively silenced him with a thick, leather panel pulled tightly around his mouth and chin. Once she was satisfied that his squeals would be kept to a minimum, she gave a playful tug on the strap that ran down the back of his head before retrieving the next element of Eric’s bondage – a gloriously restrictive, leather armbinder.

A devious smile grew on the woman’s face as she then guided the man’s arms behind his back, bringing his wrists together as she slid them into the bottom of the pouch and began to work the leather up his arms, past his elbows as they inched closer together, until eventually she was able to loop the straps over his shoulders to hold the device in place.

It was then that she could turn her focus to the laces up the length of the armbinder that she began to cinch closed like a corset, drawing her poor hubby’s arms closer and closer together behind his back until he let out a small murmur through his gag to show that she was on the right track. When his arms were pinned as snug as she knew that he could handle long term, Jamie then turned to the same pair of ankle cuffs that he’d had her wearing the week prior and buckled them around each of his ankles before then walking him over to the edge of the bed and spreading them several feet wide, connecting the D-rings on each cuff to corresponding eyelets in the foot of the bed with a couple of rather large and weighty, brass padlocks.

Happy to see Eric’s helplessness slowly coming together, Jamie next produced the crown gem of this week’s predicament, in the form of one of her favorite chastity devices that her husband owned. This particular belt featured not only a steel tube in the front to keep his cock flaccid during its wear, but also a holster in the back to hold a butt plug in place, which the wife had already taken the liberty of loading with a 4” stainless steel plug that was lubed up and ready to go to work…

Having fitted her husband into the belt while he was bound many times before, she went through the motions to first insert the hefty plug into his waiting ass and then wrapped the belt around his waist before finally taking hold of his dick to lock it away where it belonged. To combat the erection that he had already grown between his legs, Jamie had no qualms about playfully digging her nails into his soft flesh, attacking both his cock and inviting balls until he had shrunk down to a more manageable size that she could then easily slide into the chastity tube before snapping the rest of the belt together and locking the device into place with a resounding *click*.

One other feature of her husband’s belt that she was a fan of were the electrodes that were integrated into both the cock tube itself as well as the steel plug that he now had stuffed up his ass. It only took the addition of a couple of thin wires to link him up to the control box that she had hidden nearby that promised to deliver any variety of torturous zaps and shocks along the shaft of his cock, or up his prostate inside of his ass, or whatever combination his wife wished for so long as he was consequently unable to reach the controls on his own for relief…

Jamie gave her captive a couple of quick practice zaps before finally standing up to run one last rope from a ring on the end of the armbinder to one of the bed supports above him, giving it a firm pull as the position forced her husband to bend over at his waist over the end of the bed as his arms were pulled higher behind him, putting even more strain on his legs that now had him standing spread nearly on his tip toes.

“How’s that feel?!” she chimed brightly as she tied off the rope above him and then ran her hands along his bare ass, inspecting the tightness of his chastity belt along the way to ensure that there would be no escaping what she had in store for him once she turned the electro sex box on and set it to work on his captured genitals.

“Oh, I know what you still need…” Jamie quipped as she sorted through the top drawer of the dresser where their kinky toys were stored until she found a pair of nipple clamps with small weights hanging from them, which she slid underneath where he hung over the bed to apply to his awaiting nipples, resulting in a quiet groan erupting from underneath the leather muzzle.

Jamie just laughed and leaned up to give her prisoner an emphatic kiss through his gag before hopping up and studying his predicament to ensure that she hadn’t forgotten anything along the way…

As her eyes landed on his pale ass that stuck out by the design of his bondage, the woman snickered as she plucked a leather paddle from atop the dresser and took a few swings while she informed him, “Certainly I don’t have to tell you that I can’t just leave that cute, little ass of yours hanging out like this without having a little fun with it!”

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

Eric groaned into his gag as her smacks seemed to fall harder with each hit, though his wife didn’t seem phased as he heard her cackle, “I ought to give your ass one for each forced orgasm you gave me last week, but I’m not sure if you could handle that much…”

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

After a handful of more strikes had turned her husband’s ass to a vibrant shade of pink, Jamie finally put the paddle aside and turned back to the control box, upon which she pressed a few buttons to queue up her own program that she had set to work creating the very next day after the special fucking machine routine that Eric had put her through last week.

“Now … you left me for two hours while you watched your fucking football game, so turnabout is fair play, my dear…”

As the electrodes came to life up his ass and along his caged dick simultaneously as his muscles already strained against their bondage, he looked up to see Jamie tossing her tablet down onto the bed in front of him where it was in full view – the video of her own orgasmic challenge playing to help keep him entertained.

“I’ll check back on you in a little bit and maybe freshen up that ass of yours!” Jamie laughed as her own moans on the video began to fill the room as she flicked off the bedroom lights.

“And don’t worry,” she added with a cruel wink just before stepping out the door, “unlike the forced orgasms that you subjected me to, I’m much more of a denial girl myself, so I’ve programmed your electrodes to keep you right on the edge without giving you the release that you’re going to be craving by the time that we’re done here.”

“Have a nice ride, sweetie!”


FemDom Date Night

Jessica purred blissfully as the lavender-scented bubbles swirled in the tub around her while she waited for her husband to dutifully refill her wine glass. This was admittedly her favorite part of date night and they hadn’t even left the house yet…

While she lounged relaxingly and savored every moment of being pampered, her submissive husband Kevin knelt quietly beside the tub just waiting to be of service, his head bowed with his wrists crossed behind his back and wearing nothing more than a special chastity belt around his waist - the key to which dangled from a gold anklet that hung like a tease around his wife’s right ankle where it extended out of the water on the edge of the tub.

When the time had come for Jessica to be properly bathed, her submissive husband gladly sprang to life, anxious to touch her body under the warm water as he gently scrubbed every inch of her skin with the exfoliating sponge while she sat watching his every move, enjoying his soft touch and glancing down between his legs as she grinned at the thought of the steel cage around his dick standing in the way of him finding the same satisfaction from his task as most other men would…

Even cautiously allowing him to take up the razor and gently shave the hairs from her legs and eventually between them as well, it was Jessica‘s coy sense of authority that drove him wild … to be so close to his wife’s naked beauty and yet to still have it fall just outside of his reach!

The tension between the couple was delicious and it grew only stronger as he helped her out of the tub and towel off before following her into their bedroom to dress her in the sexy lingerie that she had picked out to wear on their date that evening…

Long, black stockings running up her shapely legs a few inches at a time until eventually they reached her thighs where they would be met by the straps hanging from the cute, leatherette garter belt that he took his due time carefully fastening around the woman’s waist.

Next came a pair of black leather panties that had him straining inside of his cage as he slid them up over his wife’s stockings where they came to rest sweetly covering her freshly shaven sex.

A matching black leather bra completed her undergarments as it cradled her voluminous breasts and highlighted them with the notable scent of fine black leather that would taunt any discernable admirers.

As he paused to give his wife a moment to inspect herself in the mirror before continuing, Kevin couldn’t help but take note of the scene that was reflected back at them, between her dressed in scandalous attire fit for any dominant, with him standing a few steps behind, locked away in chastity as he waited patiently to do her bidding, as any true submissive would.

No doubt his wife noticed it, too, as Jessica eventually looked back at him and snapped her fingers in the direction of the black leather skirt that lay waiting on their bed for him to slide up her shapely legs, bringing him closer than ever to her perfect, leather-clad ass as he guided the tight, revealing skirt into place just over the tops of her stockings before zipping it up behind her.

He then took the sheer black top that was left and delicately lifted it over his wife’s head and arms to bring her sexy nighttime look near completion, showing off just enough of her leather bra to raise intrigue while maintaining an air of mystery as well.

Last but certainly not least, he turned to the boots.

Sharp, black leather ankle boots with the iconic red bottoms and a smell that would have had him happily serving at her feet all night long if she so desired, Kevin reverently dropped down to his knees once more with the expensive, designer boots in hand and with the utmost care and dedication, he gently guided each of his wife’s feet into the seductive footwear, straining once again inside of his cage as she stared down upon him with a watchful eye, knowing all too well the effects that her extra special footwear had on her submissive husband.

To that length, Jessica then pointed over to her vanity and gestured for him to kneel by her chair before she took her own seat and took her sweet time styling her hair and perfecting every last stroke of her makeup, from her sensuously smoky eyes down to the perfect shade of fuckable red on her lips, every so often glancing over in amusement at her humble yet horny submissive husband kneeling beside her, obedient as the day she married him.

Only when she was absolutely satisfied that she was at her finest did she rise up from her seat, now towering over her husband in the 5-inch heels as his eyes fixated on her boots in reverence.

She stepped away and began sorting through her collection in the closet for a handbag and jacket to complete her ensemble, looking back at her husband still naked on his knees and locked up tight where she briefly entertained his fantasy of going out dressed to the nines with another while he was left at home, locked away in his bondage…

…but instead the loving dominant at last took her place in front of him once again and extended her boot, inviting him to pay tribute with his lips for the privilege of accompanying her that evening. Jessica loved the look of her husband bent over with his lips pressed affectionately to the sexy leather boots on her feet, even going so far as to produce her phone out of the bag and snap a quick picture of him at his finest before at last calling him back to attention where she gave him one final look over.

She ran her fingers provocatively through his hair and even reached down and tweaked one of his nipples, smiling warmly as she watched him close his eyes and take in the captivating scent between her own perfume and the leather that he fetishized so much.

“You’ve got ten minutes to make yourself presentable,” she then told him as she turned on her heel and walked towards the door.

“I’ll be downstairs, so don’t make me wait, slave!” the decadent woman added with a playful grin before turning down the hall and calling out over her shoulder…

“The night is young and you’ve still got some work to do if you want to earn your way out of that belt before our date is through!”


Girls Night

“Oh, baby – look at you! I think this shade of cocksucker red looks even better on you than it does on me…”

Michele beamed excitedly as she looked back at her husband across from her as she carefully finalized his weekend transformation from Dan to Dani with a provocative shade of bright red painted on his lips that made her look like she was ready to hit up the club.

But instead the new woman just stared off into the mirror as she savored the beauty that her brilliant wife had somehow unlocked in her, from the long, brown wig flowing around her face to the skimpy, see-through white blouse that she wore over a tight-laced corset that Michele had cinched around her waist. As she stood up from the chair onto 5-inch pink patent stilettos that she’d grown accustomed to as this exercise in her femininity had become a regular occurrence in their lives, Dani smiled … feeling sexy in a way that felt more right than anything she had known before.

“Now come here, slut! I’ve got a surprise for you…” Michele jeered playfully as she handed a short leather jacket to her partner to complement the tight leather miniskirt that she already wore.

Following her wife through the house with a look of both curiosity and concern as she led her into the garage and then gestured for her to get in the passenger seat of her wife’s cherry red sports car, Dani was about to voice her unease about going out in public when Michele first reached around her to open the car door for her, only to swoop in from behind, snapping a pair of handcuffs around her wrists as she pinned them behind her back and then forced her teetering on her narrow heels down into the car.

“What are you doing?! You know I’m not ready for this!” Dani shouted out in her feminine voice as Michele leaned in and pushed her down into the bucket seat before pulling the seat belt into place around her.

Before she could protest further, Michele then reached into her bag and pulled out a shiny, red ballgag with a chin strap, easily overpowering her friend as she popped the gag between her teeth and reached behind her to buckle it tightly around her neck.

“I knew that lipstick would look great around a ballgag!” she snickered as she pinched Dani’s cheek and gave her a quick peck on the ball between her lips, then closed her door and walked around to take her place in the driver’s seat.

Michele reached over and put a hand on her thigh, caressing the tight leather that barely covered her leg as she opened the garage door and pulled out, giving her captive a playful sneer as she drove off down the street before finally explaining to her the plan that she had concocted…

“Before you worry too much, we’re not going anywhere, baby!”

“I just thought that it would be fun to take a little drive around town with you all dressed up like this,” Michele purred playfully as she headed towards one of the busier parts of town.

“It’s not like I’m going to take you down to where the hookers line up and put you to work … at least not tonight, anyways!”

“But … how this plays out next is still up to you, my sweet,” the woman then taunted her cross-dressing husband as she reached up and ran one of her fingernails across the gag strap that wrapped over her cheek.

“Stay cool and just enjoy the ride,” she turned to explain to Dani as she pulled the car up to a stoplight, “and nobody around us will be any the wiser to your little game here…”

Michele then glanced past Dani at the driver of the minivan that had just pulled up alongside them, adding, “…but if you panic and attract attention to yourself – bound and gagged, all tarted up and wearing women’s clothes…”

“Let’s just say it’s going to make for a more interesting night if you make somebody report us and we end up getting pulled over by the cops!” she explained before quickly speeding away the moment that the light turned green.

“It’s up to you, slut! But I’d much rather take your ass myself when we’re done here instead of handing it over to some mean, old cop who’ll do god knows what with you…”

Dani blushed before letting out a long sigh and then sinking back into her seat, her arms pinned tightly behind her back between the handcuffs and the seatbelt, with the gag between her lips keeping her nice and quiet just as her devious captor had expected.

“Good girl!” Michele quipped back, then reaching for the radio as she turned up the volume just as the perfect song for their kinky, late night drive came on the radio.

“Girls just wanna have fun!”


Locked Cuckold Pillow Talk

“It never ceases to amaze me how much it turns you on to hear me talk about my ex-boyfriends!” Liz snickered as she ran her fingernails across her boyfriend’s hairy chest, staring deep into his eyes as she lay next to him on the bed where she had just finished spread-eagling him a few moments earlier.

Stradling his leg with hers, she grazed the clear plastic chastity cage that she had watched him with great delight lock around his cock and balls before willingly handing over the key, which she attached to a necklace that now hung around her neck. As she grinded her body playfully against his while she pinned him down with both hands, Liz continued her playful tease much to the man’s enjoyment…

“I mean, in a way it’s nice that you’re so in tune with my pleasure because this thing sure isn’t doing you any favors…” she laughed, reaching down and tugging on the cage as she looked him in the eye with a naughty grin.

“I think we’ve been dating long enough that I can finally just be honest with you – I actually like you better locked up in chastity … because at least this way there’s no question about whether you’re capable of pleasing me!”

“The truth is, I like telling you about those stories, too, because it helps me remember what it was like to feel a real man’s cock inside of me … back before I settled for this…”

Liz laughed to herself before looking down at her captive and taking both of his nipples between her fingers, pinching them painfully as she told him with glee, “Ryan would’ve never worn a chastity cage like that for me.”

“Hell, they probably don’t even make one that would hold a nice cock like his!”

The girl’s sneer cut through the man beneath her like a knife, and yet still he wanted to hear so much more…

“Just think, if Ryan were here right now with you all locked up in your little cage, there’d be no stopping him from taking me right here on our bed while you were forced to watch and see what my pussy looks like with a real man’s cock buried deep inside of it!”

Liz visibly shuddered as the fantasy of her ex admittedly excited her just as much as it tormented her bound submissive, leading her to instinctively start grinding herself against his thigh while his poor, caged dick bobbed on its own only inches away, though clearly useless as her naughty tirade against her newer boyfriend’s ego continued.

“Oh, what I wouldn’t give to have him here right now,” she purred with a wicked song in her voice. “We’d have just gotten back from a nice dinner out – just the two of us – though I’m sure he’d expect for you to pay for it, honey…”

“He’d take his time slowly stripping off my clothes, enjoying the sexy feel of the lingerie that I wore just for him as we rekindled our lust while you stood in the corner like an obedient, little cuck, a gag in your mouth and a cage on your pathetic dick as you watched your girlfriend just devouring his lips and tongue like you’d left her hungry for something you couldn’t give her…”

Liz’s breathing became more rigid as she rode his leg and began to nibble on one of his nipples.

“And then when he was ready to fuck me…” she grunted, “Ryan would lay me out on this bed just like I have you here now. Maybe he would even tie me down, too! And he’d tell you to turn around before sliding his massive cock into my pussy that’d been wet and waiting all night for that moment to finally come…”

“Oh god, I miss his cock so much!” Liz groaned as she humped her body against her boyfriend’s while he remained bound and helpless beneath her, aching with desire in his self-imposed chastity cage as he hung on every adulterous word that slipped from his girlfriend’s perfectly kissable lips.

“I wish Ryan were here to fuck me right here and right now!” she continued passionately.

“I need a real cock inside of me and I’m not going to unlock your tiny dick from that cage until I get one…”

The girl clutched onto his bound body and buried her face in his shoulder as she began to thrust her hips against him harder and harder, moaning out with ecstasy as their shared fantasy pushed all of the right buttons and had her feeling wickedly in control.

“Oh, fuck me, Ryan – that’s it! Give me what this little cuckold of mine can’t!”

“Ohhhhhh goddddddd…”

“…that’s right – you know just what I like…” Liz squealed as the last ebbs of the illicit orgasm escaped from her body, leaving her shivering with delight as she slumped over her boyfriend who remained locked and unrelieved throughout her exhilarating tale.

After several minutes passed and she had finally managed to catch her breath, the girl’s hand found its way back to his own locked up dick where she toyed casually with his blue balls before looking up at him with a playful grin, commenting, “That was fun!”

The man let out a deep sigh and then blushed as he told her earnestly, “You are so hot right now – you have no fucking idea!”

Liz smiled back at him.

“Oh, I have an idea, alright! In fact, if I’m honest, I’m kind of starting to like this new persona that we’ve been playing around with myself. It makes me want to keep you locked up in this thing a little while longer, you know, just in case the opportunity arises…”

Her boyfriend smirked before shrugging his shoulders and telling her, “You’re the one holding the key, so I suppose it’s really up to you, now isn’t it?”

The girl leaned in and gave her boyfriend a long and loving kiss before pulling back and replying with a wink, “Just be careful what you wish for, mister! I haven’t told you yet, but Ryan friended me on Facebook a couple of weeks ago and we’ve been chatting it up ever since, so that wonderfully thick cock of his may be a lot closer than you think…”


Escape Room with a Twist

“Let’s see you get out of that!”

Those were the last words that Clarissa heard before the door behind her slammed shut, locking her inside of the pitch black room with ninety minutes to escape.

At least it was pitch black to her on account of the heavy leather blindfold that had been buckled around her face, though admittedly being unable to see was the least of her problems as she sat bound to a chair in the middle of the room with her hands and feet securely fixed in place by ropework from someone who clearly knew what they were doing.

To add a sense of urgency to her predicament, underneath her skirt the girl wore a special vibrator that had been set to increase in intensity the longer she stayed bound, presumably to cloud her judgment and make her escape even more challenging.

As she sat motionless for a moment considering her surroundings, the speakers soon began piping in the sounds of moaning and struggling from her fellow patrons that currently faced similar fates that she did in the other rooms, and so to get into the spirit Clarissa began to moan herself into the thick, rubber plug that had been forced into her mouth as she too struggled against her bonds in an effort to find a weakness that she could exploit…

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhh!!!!!”

The soft, silicone vibe resting against her clit suddenly came to life, startling the girl as she pulled to no avail against the ropes that were coiled tightly around her wrists. With more ropes around her knees and ankles, cinching her knee-high boots firmly to the bottom rung of the chair, her first reaction was one of frustration as nothing immediately jumped out at her that could even possibly help to set her free.

Blindfolded and gagged as the struggling sounds seemed to echo more loudly around her, Clarissa began to whimper herself as the intensity between her legs gently incremented, proving to demoralize her as the vibrations acted as a timer counting down her remaining time as she felt her own body slowly giving in to her helplessness with each unsuccessful minute that passed.

Playful moans turned to genuine angst as more time passed and she found herself no further than when she had first started, with the vibe now making her sweat as she squirmed anxiously in the chair with what little give she had, beginning to wonder if she had come into the game a bit cockier than she should have, having figured as a seasoned bondage connoisseur that naturally she would’ve already escaped in a fraction of the time that she had been tied up.

Clarissa didn’t know how much time had passed when over the sexually-charged moans of her and her fellow prisoners, the girl suddenly heard the distinctive sound of a woman’s heels circling her chair before the stranger stopped suddenly behind her and whispered seductively into her ear - “Pleasure will set you free!”

The footsteps then left the room as quickly as they had entered and Clarissa sat baffled by her cryptic words, with the stimulation still increasing as she fought harder and harder against her bonds without an end to the game in sight. As the helplessness began to overwhelm her and she felt herself rapidly losing control, she finally stopped struggling against the ropes that held her and simply took a deep breath through her nose as she paused to enjoy the steady pulsations on her clit when she let go and a small orgasm hit her, causing her to cry out as she pulled in vain against her wrist and ankle ropes simultaneously…

“Mmmmmmppppphhhhhh!” she moaned out into her gag as her body shook involuntarily against the chair, lasting only for a few wonderful seconds until the vibrator calmed itself and then moments later, Clarissa’s ears perked up as she heard a distinctive *click* from the chair.

Her eyes lighting up underneath the leather blindfold, the girl was shocked to feel that her ropes suddenly had a small amount of slack in them! Not enough to slide her hands free, but enough to renew her spirit as suddenly she realized what the stranger’s sexy message had really meant … there must’ve been a release mechanism in the chair that was triggered by her orgasms!

‘Devious!’ Clarissa chuckled to herself as she pulled at her wrists a short while longer before coming to terms that in order to free herself, she was going to have to cum again.

But as the vibrator had seemingly reset itself after her last climax, would it be able to get her there on time before the clock ran out???

With her escape plan finally in motion, Clarissa began to fight more valiantly than ever against her bonds, although this time her struggles weren’t meant for her escape, but instead merely to fuel the fantasies in her head as for the first time since she’d entered the escape room, she began to focus on enjoying her bondage instead of trying to free herself from it.

Picturing all of the other captives bound the same way that she was, in chairs that were arranged in a big circle in the middle of a much larger interrogation room, she then saw the stranger again – slowly walking from one prisoner to another, the 6” spikes on her feet echoing ominously around the room as she tried to get one after another of them to talk. As each girl boldly refused, the stern-looking blonde pressed a single button in her hand that sent waves of pain and pleasure through that girl’s vibrator before moving on to the next one and continuing with her search…

As the escape room filled with sounds of the other patrons struggling more than ever as most others had already given up, Clarissa gritted her teeth around the gag stuffed in her mouth as the woman then stepped in front of her, staring her dead in the eyes as she calmly asked if she wished to comply or if she would prefer the same fate that the girls before her had faced.

The girl breathed heavily, focusing steadfast on the sensations against her clit that were slowly rising once again, pulsating her body in her chair as she stared down her captor and refused to talk, bracing herself for her punishment as the woman then held up the button in front of her face and uttered sardonically, “Very well.”

Envisioning her crudely pushing the button and sending her into the same fit of torturous pleasure that the other girls had succumbed to, Clarissa’s body suddenly began spasming as her second orgasm hit her with far more power and intensity than the one before it. Screaming out wildly into her gag as every muscle in her body twitched in pleasure from her head all the way down to her booted toes, it seemed that this climax was just what her bonds were looking for because moments later when she had stopped convulsing and her head hung down in blissful defeat, the girl heard several more clicks around her and suddenly her ropes had loosened to the point where she could finally set herself free.

After pulling her hands and arms out of the rope coils, she reached behind her head to unbuckle the straps holding both her blindfold and gag in place, opening her eyes to find that the room was mostly dark, save for the illuminated EXIT sign that hung over the door behind her.

She chuckled to herself as she then pulled her legs free of the ropes, taking a moment to stretch in her place as she stood up from the chair and looked around the otherwise empty room with a satisfied smile. Then once she had unceremoniously reached up her skirt and removed the vibrator that was still humming along inside of her, she dropped it in a bucket of discarded toys by the door before reaching for the handle and finding that the door itself hadn’t even been locked the entire time.

Stepping out into the lobby, Clarissa looked up at a clock on the wall that had stopped at 57:03, so even despite her struggles – both literally and with the game itself – she’d still managed to escape in less than an hour!

Chatting with the people at the front desk as she gently massaged the fresh rope marks on her wrists, she eagerly looked over the descriptions for some of the other rooms and was already making plans for her next visit before she had even left the building.

Would she choose the Bondage Wheel Spread-Eagle or the Mummy’s Orgasmic Revenge?

Or maybe both?! What better way to spend a Saturday night than struggling to escape a stringent bondage predicament, pitted against not only the clock but also your own orgasms???


Shared with Master

“You know what to do, slave - hurry up!” their master’s voice growled as he leered over the couple before him.

Kneeling in front of the master that he and his girlfriend both served together, with a leather collar buckled around his neck, matching cuffs around his wrists and ankles, and a plastic chastity cage locked around his dick, the key to which dangled from the D-ring on the collar that his girlfriend wore, Dave glanced up at her pert ass that was waiting in position for her master to take … but only after he had completed the ritual as he leaned forward to gently kiss the girl’s pale, inviting ass over and over again.

While her boyfriend adored her exposed bottom in a much different way than her master was about to use it, Gayle herself stood bent over, wearing little more than a tight, black leather corset cinched around her waist, a pair of chunky, knee-high platform boots that kept her on her toes, and a leather collar around her throat matching the one that her boyfriend wore. With her neck and her wrists locked in a pair of stocks that forced her to bend over provocatively at the waist in a position that was particularly humbling, as it presented her ass ripe for the taking, there was nothing she could do to resist what was about to happen even if she wanted to…

Once Gayle felt her boyfriend’s lips kiss her ass for the last time, she found herself staring him in the face as he knelt in front of her while they waited for her punishment of pleasure to begin.

Their master then walked over to where Dave knelt, chuckling at the chastity cage that hung between the poor man’s legs before slipping a pair of padlocks through the D-rings in his wrist cuffs and attaching them to hooks that waited near Gayle’s hands, forcing the couple intimately close together before the tall, imposing man re-took his position behind Gayle and unceremoniously thrust his massive cock into the wetness between her legs…

Groaning as she buried her face in her boyfriend’s shoulder, unable to look him in the eye as she was being deeply penetrated by another man’s cock, she couldn’t help but moan out in pleasure as her master’s huge cock filled her undeniably in a way that they all knew Dave never could, while he himself knelt in front of his sexy girlfriend, his own much smaller dick swelling to fill the inside of his chastity cage as he felt his girlfriend’s body shaking with each thrust. Unable to deny the immense pleasure that she would succumb to, the man fucked her hard and fast with the occasional slap to her ass or thighs that also made the curly-haired redhead yelp out in pain which admittedly just turned each of them on all the more.

Glancing past the bondage stocks and over her shoulder as Gayle moaned out in pleasure beside him, Dave felt incredibly submissive to the man who stared back at him while he was buried to the hilt in her pussy in a mutual arrangement that the three of them all wanted equally, even if the reality of their shared fantasy was a bit intense for most people to handle.

As her groaning and screaming left her boyfriend’s ears ringing with her lips only inches from his head, Gayle herself was in another world as the man pounded her mercilessly from behind as she took the full 8” length of his shaft over and over again like the dirty slut that deep down she knew she was.  Feeling her body used for her master’s pleasure while Dave was helpless to watch made her tingle with excitement all the way down to her toes laced into the platform boots on her feet, with her pussy dripping as the man was anything but gentle with his powerful strokes that violated her in the best possible way.

After seemingly a carnal eternity had passed with the room smelling vividly of sex and desperation, their master finally came inside of her, continuing to thrust his cock deeply within her until every last drop seeped warmly between her folds.

Once he had pulled out, he gave Gayle a couple of firm slaps on her now bright pink ass, snickering as she trembled in her boots before stepping away and retrieving the key to the padlocks that held Dave’s wrists in place to the stocks.

With the boyfriend keeping his head bowed while she hung her own in exhaustion, their master reminded him bluntly as he removed the locks, only to wait for Dave to place his wrists obediently behind his back before looping one of the padlocks through the rings once more and then tossing the key on the floor underneath Gayle where the boyfriend could retrieve it later.

“You know the rules,” master barked while Dave slowly crawled on his knees back to his girlfriend’s ass once more.

“You’re done only when she’s clean, and I left plenty in that sweet pussy of hers for you to lick up this time, slave!”

Staring into Gayle’s visibly used cunt with her legs still spread from when he had taken her a few moments earlier, Dave waited for the door to slam shut before he leaned forward to fulfill his submissive duty, with his hands cuffed behind his back and his dick twitching wildly in its chastity as he obediently began to lap hungrily at his girlfriend’s sex while Gayle’s eyes rolled once more into the back of her head with delight, groaning out happily at the unique and wonderful relationship that the two of them shared as he licked her clean of their master’s seed as he had come to always do at the end of their hardcore sessions together.


Couples Endurance Bondage (3)

“Thanks for doing this!” Jamie told her good friend Tara as she led her back to the spare bedroom where her husband Eric was already waiting for them.

“It’s not often that we actually get a chance to get tied up together…” she laughed as they walked into the room to find Eric just finishing laying out the bondage gear that Tara had requested for them a few days earlier.

“Of course!” Tara replied with a cheery smile as she reached out to hug her friend’s husband upon seeing him before looking over the items that he had laid out on display across the bed for her use.

“When you told me about the kinky, little games that you two have been playing,” she added as she studied the bedroom dungeon to take in all of her surroundings, “my mind actually started spinning about ways that I could play a little, too, once I knew that I was going to fly out and visit!”

“So what do you have in mind for us tonight???” Eric asked with a grin as he sat down on the edge of the bed, glancing between the two sexy women now with a nervous curiosity.

“Oh, don’t worry – it’s nothing you can’t handle!” Tara laughed as she plucked a pair of black leather blindfolds off of the dresser, dangling them from her finger for a moment before asking them both with a wink, “So what are we waiting for? Let’s get started!”

Without further ado, the sexy, dark-haired woman took one of the blindfolds and slid it gently over the husband’s eyes before turning to her friend with a playful smile and then placing the second over hers. She then walked Jamie over to the corner where she whispered into her ear, “Why don’t you go ahead and get undressed for me, honey? I’m going to have a little fun with your hubby first…”

Turning her attention back to Eric, Tara then took it upon herself to help him disrobe as she reached down and nonchalantly unbuttoned his pants, pulling them along with his boxers down to his ankles in one fell swoop as he stared blindly ahead. After removing his shirt as well, the woman led the husband onto the bed where she then proceeded to spread-eagle him with the leather cuffs that he had laid out for her, attaching them to his wrists and ankles until his body was pulled into position perfectly for the next step in Tara’s plan.

But not before taking the couple’s double-ended dildo gag and placing one end of it into the man’s mouth, buckling it securely underneath his neck and then turning back to Jamie so that she could put the other end of the toy to good use!

Once she had applied a generous dollop of lube to the dildo now extending from her friend’s husband’s face, Tara happily took Jamie by the hand and walked her back to the bed where she instructed her up onto her knees, straddling Eric in reverse until eventually she was able to guide her down onto the awaiting dildo, allowing it to slide pleasantly inside of her and then coincidentally pushing her friend’s face onto her husband’s cock as well.

As Jamie immediately began entertaining her man with her tongue, her guest then buckled a second set of bondage cuffs around Jamie’s wrists and ankles, tying each of them off accordingly with shorter lengths of rope to Eric’s ankles and wrists until their bodies together formed a human X as they both fucked and sucked each other, with Tara eventually stepping back to admire her handywork once the final knots had been tied into place.

“I hope you guys are good at breathing through your noses!” she joked as they each had their mouths full of the other’s sex in one shape or form, both of them gagged and unable to protest as she then began to look through her friend’s collection of vibrators stored in the nearby dresser, curiously choosing a reliable Magic Wand which she placed in a chair on the other side of the room before dimming the lights and stepping out to find herself a drink.

Tara returned a few minutes later with a glass of red wine in hand, just about to take her seat to enjoy the show when she noticed the couple’s video camera on a tripod leaning in one corner of the room. A wicked smile flashed across her face as she excitedly retrieved the camera and set it up next to her chair, happy to see that it still had batteries when she powered it on and immediately pointed it at Jamie and Eric, admittedly surprised herself that it was something that her friend would actually be into!

At last when the red light came on and she had it centered on their figures, naked, bound, and engorged on each other’s juicy genitals, Tara proudly sat back in her chair and hiked up her dress, pressing the head of Jamie’s Magic Wand firmly against her clit as she flipped the switch on and closed her eyes blissfully, enjoying every lewd sound that her friends made as they struggled and sucked each other in the kinky couple’s bondage that she had created for them.

As the room filled with the grunts and moans of all three of them combined, she wondered to herself why she hadn’t come to visit Jamie a lot sooner and began to fantasize about other bondage scenarios that the three could share – possibly with her and Jamie bound by the husband or maybe even her and him tied up together by her friend…

With each of the trio randomly groaning out in orgasm whenever their delightful sensations got the best of them, they all knew that this was only the beginning of Tara’s weeklong visit and anything could happen in the next naughty nights to come!
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