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Erika found herself with a curious smile on her face when she came home early to find the gift boxes waiting for her, stacked delicately on the edge of her bed with a simple, white envelope bearing her name balanced on top.

For my delicate slut,

I wanted you to have a little something special to wear just from me…

Love, William

Instantly taken aback when she opened the first long box to find herself overwhelmed by the rich scent of leather, a small smile budded on her lips as she thought about her husband’s special fetish as she turned back the corners of the crisp, purple tissue paper to reveal a matching leather bra and panty set, along with a sexy garter belt as well as a new pair of stockings to go along with them.

Reaching then for the other long, thin box that resembled one from her favorite jewelry store, her smile grew as she opened it to discover a sparkling, silver necklace with a simple heart hanging from the center.

Upon closer inspection, Erika’s eyes grew wide when she picked up the necklace to see that it had been carefully engraved on the back simply with the words, “William’s slut.”

Taking a deep breath as she set the box to the side, her retrieved the last gift with wonder and opened it to find a gift card along with another hand-written note…

Maybe you can find something that reminds you of me … until we’re able to play again in person.

The enclosed gift card was plain white with only an address printed on the back, making Erika’s imagination flutter as she wondered where it was for as she stared back across the pile of gifts on her bed. There was no doubt that the handwriting was her husband Nick’s, but after their recent dabbling into roleplaying and his cuckolding fetish, Erika simply smirked as she imagined the possibilities while running her fingers softly against the fine leather of the sexy new lingerie in front of her.

Suddenly interrupted by a text message on her phone, it was then that Erika got the last push she needed to determine that maybe that night would be a good night for a little fantasy all by herself…

The text from her husband read – “Sorry, honey – just got a bunch of last-minute work and I’m going to be here really late. Hope you can find something else to pass the time.”

Erika replied before stepping into their bathroom to let down her hair – “No worries, honey – I think I need to do a little shopping, anyways!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Digging through the boxes of things from her college days out in the garage, it didn’t take long for Erika to find what she was looking for as she stood on her tip-toes in the brand new leather bra and panties that she had opened not long ago. The box was covered with a layer of dust, but she wiped it clean as she carried it back through the house where she took a seat on the edge of her bed and began to flip through the pictures for the inspiration that she knew was buried in her collection of photos from her college days somewhere…

Homecoming.

Countless drunk nights with her girlfriends.

That time she went to Mexico for spring break.

And then there they were…

William had always had a way of talking her into all sorts of crazy things, with one of her more vivid memories of late being his particular fetish for photography.

Specifically, photography of the two of them fucking.

She had completely forgotten about the copies that she had long ago tucked away before graduating, even going so far as to demand the negatives as well to ensure that the incriminating photos of her remained private during that pre-Internet time, but now as she found herself flipping through the dozens of sexy shots while she sat there in new lingerie that presumably had been purchased for her by her old lover, Erika knew that there were certainly a few that could serve to add a bit of spice to this new fantasy that her husband had managed to bring to life within her…

The married woman bit her lip with nervous anticipation as the erotic photos seemed to transport her back ten years prior to when her relationship status was very much Single and Available and her time between classes was pretty much split between studying, drinking, partying, and sex in a very uneven mix!

The first seemed innocent enough, with the two posing together on a bed in their underwear – pre-selfie era…

The second suddenly had Erika without her top as William seemed to bury his face between her breasts…

More photos followed of him on top of her, then changing places until he was on his back and she was very much on top of him…

…first with his cock lovingly between her lips…

…and then her back on top with it buried deep within her pussy as she bounced on his hips while he fought to keep the camera steady.

Her eyes darting around the room as if to validate that she was, in fact, home alone, Erika laid back on the bed, stretching her body out in the sexy lingerie before flipping through the photos again until she found one in particular that seemed to catch her eye. The woman’s hands first roamed her luxuriously prepared body gently as she enjoyed the heightened sensation of the garter belt around her hips with its provocative garters descending down each leg, then seemed to quickly become more aggressive as a fleeting thought reminded her that in all of their time together, her old lover was anything but gentle with her.

Whimpering erotically as she pinched one of her nipples underneath the leather bra, Erika stared at the photo of her enthusiastically sucking on the man’s cock as she instinctively spread her legs wider before propping up his picture on the pillow beside her to free up her other hand to grab hold of her other nipple at the same time. Her moans growing more ambitious as she slipped further into her fantasy, soon Erika had tipped her head back and closed her eyes, her lips speaking exactly what was on her mind as she began to hear her lover’s voice come to life as the fantasy started to unfold around her…

“Oh, William – not too loud! My husband could be home at any minute…”

“What would he think if he came home to find you in this kinky, new lingerie that I bought you???”

“He’d think that I’m a slut…”

“That’s because you are.”

“I know.”

“You’re MY little slut, aren’t you, Erika?”

“Absolutely, Sir – just like my beautiful necklace that you bought me says … thank-you!!!”

“I have a better idea of how you can thank me, slut.”

“Anything you want, William…”

“Then spread your legs and rub my cock up against your clit…”

The married woman panted as one hand disappeared inside of the matching leather panty to sensuously massage her clit as if it was William’s cock. It had been a long time since she had been properly teased when it came to sex, and laying there decked out in her new underwear with William’s cock on her mind seemed to be doing the trick quite nicely.

“How does that feel, my slut???”

“It feels wonderful, Sir … please put it inside of me!”

“I’ll bet you’d LOVE for your husband to walk in and see me fucking you here in his own bed, wouldn’t you? Maybe you could put him to work cleaning those new shoes of yours in the corner while I’m going to work on your pussy…”

“Not now, Sir … I want to spend tonight just with you.”

“Just like that sweet pussy of yours is just for me!”

“Of course, William!”

Erika began to cry out loud as the rhythm of her fingers underneath the leather increased until suddenly she found herself instead whisked off in another direction…

“Please fuck me, William. I need it so bad…”

“I can tell that you do, slut, but for now it’s going to have to wait a little bit longer.”

“I didn’t buy you all of these sexy clothes just to have you lay around at home in your underwear…”

“What do you want me to do???” Erika whimpered as she began to rock her hips into her hand.

“Don’t you want to see WHAT ELSE I got for you, slut???”

“I want you to tease yourself JUST A LITTLE LONGER, then finish getting dressed and go to the address on that gift card…”

“Please … just a quick fuck before I go?!”

Erika had to force herself to take several deep breaths to calm herself before finally prying her fingers out from underneath the leather around her crotch. Her body felt electrified as she lay there on the bed with her little foreplay session taunting her to go on, yet there was a naughty part of her that somehow knew that her release would be even sweeter later if she stretched her fantasy out a while longer…

Eventually sitting up and taking a moment to straighten out her garters, Erika’s mind flashed to the sexy, red heels that were waiting in their special box in the closet and how they would go great with her new lingerie, along with a particularly short skirt that she still had from her college years that she hadn’t worn in ages.

Glancing back to the photo that rested against the pillow and imaging William’s hands eagerly exploring her body, Erika felt flushed as she smiled infatuated and took a deep breath before allowing herself to slip another step deeper into the naughty fantasy that was beginning to take shape around her…

* * * * * * * * * *

Erika couldn’t help but think that all eyes were on her as she walked stealthily out to her car, her sex shoes tapping against the pavement for the first time as she felt more dressed to be on her way to a night club as opposed to whatever store her lover happened to have in store for her…

Then again, she realized, a little sexy shopping can always make for a fun time, too!

Sliding her way into the driver’s seat, the woman noticed quickly that the short skirt that she wore left little to the imagination, the black vinyl coming to end just barely above the edges of her stockings as it marginally disguised the clasps from her garters underneath. Erika felt undeniably naughty as her hands unintentionally glided across her body to buckle the seatbelt around her before starting the engine and then taking another look at the address on the gift card that she had stuffed inside of her purse.

While she fumbled for the card, she also found herself not so subtly reminded of the photos that she had also opted to bring along for the ride … the top one being a rather demure picture of her sitting on her college lover’s cock as she toyed with her nipples while William watched from below…

“You just can’t get enough of me, can you?” he asked her as she pulled out of the driveway and set off down the road.

“I suppose not,” Erika replied with an intrigued grin. “It’s too bad that you’re not here to keep me company right now…”

“As if you’d be able to focus on driving if I was!” William told her with a laugh as he placed one hand on the woman’s thigh, caressing her gently as if she was very much still the single lady he knew from college.

“Mmmmmm…” Erika purred as she drove down the road, deep in fantasy. “I’m a married woman … what are you doing to me???”

The man seated next to her just laughed.

“If I do recall, it was HIM who encouraged you to get together with me in the first place!” he reminded her with a mischievous grin.

“Your husband was the one who got the ball rolling with this whole fantasy…”

“That’s true,” she replied. “If only he could see me now!”

Erika reached down and adjusted herself in the leather bra that now hid beneath the purple blouse that she had chosen to wear overtop, thoroughly impressed by how well it worked to perfectly present her arousal as her nipples stood firmly erect behind the leather cups.

“I like that you dressed up special for me tonight, Erika…” William told her with a wink as he squeezed her thigh before creeping his hand up a bit further.

“The leather in particular really does suit you.”

“Thank you for buying me my new lingerie,” Erika blushed in return. “I’ve got to say, I’m kind of loving the cool feel of the leather against my skin, too! It feels very dignified, yet also naughty, too!”

As Erika pulled up to the stoplight, William suddenly leaned over and took her neck in his hand, pulling the woman closer and forcefully shoving his tongue down her throat while they sat waiting for the intersection to move. Erika felt her clit begin to pulse beneath her leather panties, but sat frozen until the light turned from red to green and permitted her to drive once again.

“You’re going to get me in trouble…”  she sighed as she felt her heart racing as she continued onward towards the address that she had been given.

William just snickered as he slid back into his seat and eyed the woman seductively from the other side of the car.

“I’m pretty sure that when you start letting other men buy you underwear, you’re well beyond that point!” the man laughed as Erika continued to blush in her seat.

“Besides, is your hubby wearing his little plastic cage today???”

“I think so…” Erika smiled as she glanced over to her purse that was really sitting in the passenger seat, picturing the key to the tiny padlock that held it in place lingering at the bottom of her bag.

“Then I’m pretty sure YOU’RE the one who gets to make the rules at this point, anyways…”

Erika took a deep breath as she then imagined her skirt riding up even further as the aggressive man’s advances proceeded relentlessly, her mind truly overwhelmed as the fantasy seemed to be all too real, with every stoplight that the car pulled up to another opportunity for him to grope her as eyes from the other vehicles around her seemed to spy just how naughty of a wife she was being.

She imagined her husband sitting in his cubicle late at work, the cold plastic cage locked around him with its only key safely stored in his wife’s purse while she drove around town all dolled up and ready to fuck. Everything about her in that moment seemed to turn her on – the sexy stockings that ran up her legs, the cool leather of her jacket that seemed to complement her naughty new lingerie, the sexy red lipstick that she wore specifically to match her sex shoes…

Finally pulling into the parking lot that she had been seeking some twenty minutes later, it quickly became clear what the note had been intended for as she climbed out of her car and saw herself staring across the half-empty lot of the neighborhood sex store.

“Maybe you can find something that reminds you of me…” she heard William’s voice echo in her head as she locked her car and then began walking towards the store, a girl in a short vinyl skirt and high heels, wearing leather underwear underneath as the clips from her garters peaked out from beneath its hold.

For some reason she nearly thought that she heard William’s sarcastic chuckle a few steps behind her as she acknowledged that she was just the kind of girl to attract attention from all of the perverts and lowlifes that were known for frequently such adult establishments. That said, she knew that she had little luck of finding anything to follow suit at the nearby supercenter, so biting her lip Erika reached for the door handle and stepped inside the sex store, instantly feeling all eyes upon her as she slowly looked around the store with the non-descript white gift card now seemingly burning a hole in her purse…

“Can I help you find anything?” one of the clerks asked nonchalantly as she greeted the sexily-clad woman who had just entered the store.

Though Erika’s first instinct was merely to shake her head no and continue on her way, this time instead she heard a familiar voice growl once again behind her, prompting her to produce the white card from her purse and offer a soft reply…

“My … boyfriend … gave me this gift card, and wanted me to pick up something fun…”

As the young clerk took the card from Erika’s extended hand with a grin, offering the subtlest of amusement as she admired her choice of attire while walking back around the counter, the young blonde typed the numbers from the back of the card into the computer and then smiled, handing the card back to Erika as she pleasantly reported, “Well your boyfriend put $150 on it – I think you should be able to find something fun for that!”

Erika blushed and thanked the girl as she took the card back and then began to randomly wander the store, making haste to get past the ever-creepy DVD rental section until she found herself next walking through the dick-laden bachelorette gags and slowly approaching the real toys that took up many shelves beyond.

Not really sure what she was after, glanced down the aisle nearest to her and noted that it was empty before cautiously proceeding to find herself surrounded on both sides of the aisle by a wide and colorful assortment of dildos and vibrating toys. She stared blankly at the display for only just a moment before that familiar voice made its appearance in the back of her naughty head once more…

“What you wouldn’t give to feel me inside of you, huh, babe?” William sneered as her eyes gazed over the impressive variety of silicone phalluses in front of her, sending a chill down her spine as she couldn’t help but notice that each and every cock on the shelf seemed to remind her a little more of him.

Taking a more studious approach to her task, Erika began to carefully review each toy on the shelf closest to her one by one, the nuances of each slowly intriguing her curiosity as images of William’s cock flashed through her head. Her body tingled as she found rubber cocks that seemed to grow closer and closer to his own impressive prowess, from veins to even his length and girth that had always stood out in her mind above anyone else that she’d been with.

With another glance around to confirm her privacy, she reached down into the handbag at her side and pulled out the small stack of photos, flipping through them slowly and discretely as the memories from her perverted past took over…

On her knees with William’s cock in her mouth…

On her back with her hands bound over her head…

His delicious cock pulsating inside of her as he took her from behind…

Smiling softly as she slipped them back into her purse just as quickly as she had produced them, Erika felt a new surge of promiscuity as she took a long, purple dildo off the shelf and began to read its features to herself as William made his presence in her head known once more.

“Now you know that I’m bigger than that!” he chuckled as she read off the measurements on the side of the box.

“If you’re going to do this love, no sense in not giving yourself a REAL treat…”

She rolled her eyes as she put the box back on the shelf and turned around, within an instant setting her sights on a cock that was several inches longer as well as being thicker and considering whether the new toy would give her that feeling of William that she was starting to crave.

She felt her hardened nubs rubbing erotically against the leather brassiere that “he” had bought her, then a second later a welcome twinge in her pussy that brought her back to focus even further heightened…

“How about something like this one, baby,” she purred quietly to herself, imaging the thick, beige cock pounding her like it was alive. “I think this one ought to fill me up nicely!”

Erika continued to browse the shelves, her tight vinyl skirt slowly hugging her curves as stood perched on the 5” fuck-me heels, eager to put the choice that she hadn’t even yet made to good use. Catching sight of herself in one of the large mirrors that stood at the ends of each aisle for security, she couldn’t help but giggle to herself as she briefly thought back to her husband’s self-imposed predicament before flashing forward to her own and considering she exactly what it was that she was shopping for.

It was a few minutes later that she finally set her eyes on it – sexy and massive and deep metallic purple in color. The box that contained it was actually rather recognizable as it had been featured many years earlier on one of her favorite TV shows, though at the time she didn’t exactly have the money to be able to pick one up for herself. Featuring both a thick, vibrating and rotating shaft as well as a separate stimulator for her clitoris, Erika knew from the moment that she saw the butterfly vibrator that it was finally time for her to try one for her very own!

Grinning giddily as she took the vibe from the shelf and noted its considerable measurements before also seeing that she still had some money from the gift card leftover, Erika continued browsing the store until she wandered into the bondage section and found her surroundings changing from vibrators and insertables instead to whips and cuffs and other assorted novelties of restraint…

The last time she had been in that aisle had been years ago when she and her husband had been on somewhat of a kinky kick that eventually resulted in her surprising him with the very same cock cage that he was wearing for her on the other side of town that very night. Spying a couple of the cages on the shelf, Erika reached out and tapped one with merely the tip of her finger as she laughed and looked down at the new sex toy in her other hand, marveling at how far they’d come … especially considering the attire that she had chosen for that particular night.

“Maybe that wasn’t such a bad purchase after all!” William gloated as she stared back at the display of chastity devices, unable to remove the smirk that had been inspired across her lips. Her grin only grew wider as she glanced down at her toes and recalled the scene a couple of weeks prior when Nick had dutifully brought the red heels to a sparkling shine while she fantasized about being with another lover.

“Maybe so,” Erika smiled back at William. “Glad I finally came around to the dark side … who knew this was where all of the fun was?!”

Feeling her nipples twinge as they rubbed inside of the leather bra once more, Erika knew that it was time to move on with her evening and quickly grabbed two additional items from the hanging rack nearby that had caught her attention – a shiny pair of clover-style nipple clamps and a smooth black leather blindfold – before nearly dancing back up to the counter, now clearly unashamed as she handed her purchases over to the girl at the counter and watched as the blonde rang up each item and placed them one by one into a non-descript plastic bag, even going so far as to test out the special vibrator in front of her with new batteries to confirm that the exciting, new toy worked perfectly.

As she finally walked back out of the sex store, plastic bag in hand as her heels clicked more loudly than ever against the hard concrete at her feet, Erika looked up at the stars and smiled as she muttered seductively to her imaginary lover in tow…

“Now where does a girl have to go this time of night to get good and fucked???”

* * * * * * * * * *

Pulling off the road at a distant scenic lookout on the edge of town, Erika felt her pulse racing like never before as she put the car into park and looked over at the bagful of goodies sitting on the passenger seat beside her. After one final glance around just to be sure she was in fact alone, the woman then tilted her seat back and slipped her leather jacket off around her as she laid back and allowed the naughty thoughts of her imaginary suitor to fully take over…

Popping the first button of her silky, purple blouse, then a second and a third until her breasts were well exposed though still in their sexy, leather prison, Erika bit her lip and moaned softly as she grabbed both of her tits in unison, moaning, “We’re finally alone…” as she stretched back in her seat and felt William passionately invading her lips once again.

“Look at YOU, my naughty, little slut!” he jeered as he ground himself into her, causing the vinyl around her hips to slowly ride up until the tops of her stockings were clearly visible for his enjoyment.

“All pent up and horny – so, are you ready to play?”

“Absolutely!” the married woman groaned as she slid one breast, then the other out the top of her new bra and took hold of her perky nipples between her fingers, moaning loudly as she pinched them in the way that she remembered her old lover once doing oh so long ago.

“That’s a lovely sound,” William laughed as he watched his girl squirm while he twisted her tender nipples maliciously. “Let’s have some fun with those special clamps that I bought you so that I can put my hands to work elsewhere…”

Reaching into the bag nearby with one hand and feeling around until she felt the jingle of the clover clamps between her fingers, Erika rapidly pulled them out and opened the jaws to land squarely around one of her nipples, followed only a moment later by the other. Then putting the clamps’ patented tension mechanism to the test, she gave a firm tug on the chain between them and took a sharp breath as the clamps themselves bit into her eager nipples even tighter in response to her tug.

“That’s my girl…” her lover gloated as he jiggled the chain gingerly in front of her, transmitting all sorts of wonderfully torturous sensations right to her nipples while Erika wriggled beneath him in helpless bliss.

It was only then when her one hand kept a firm hold of the nipple chain did her right hand wander downward to pull what was left of the vinyl skirt up her hips and finally come to touch with the small triangle of leather that had grown electric to the touch as it nestled wantonly between her legs.

Just barely brushing her clit through the sexy leather caused her to moan out uncontrollably for him.

“Oh, William!”

Erika spread her knees as wide as she could in the car seat, her stocking-clad legs pressed up against the interior like she was a teenager all over again as she begged to be touched in the most intimate of ways. Reaching blindly over into the shopping bag again, her hands fell upon the new sex toy and fumbled to free it from its box, her hands exploring the motorized cock for the first time on their own as she imagined burying it deep inside her with no remorse left for her chastised husband.

As the purple cock floated into view, it instinctively found its way first to Erika’s lips which seemed to open invitingly for the dildo without even having to be told. As the new silicone plunged deeply into her wet mouth, she released her grip from the nipple chain and let it hang just long enough to reach over into her purse and produce the stack of pictures that she had brought with her, flipping back to the view that featured her lips prominently around William’s cock before reclining back into place and going passionately to work on the toy as the historic photo of her cock-sucking abilities teased her unabashedly from overhead…

“You always were a great cock-sucker, sweetheart!” William groaned as his cock thrust in and out of the girl’s lips as if he was nonchalantly fucking her face. Thrusting nearly to the back of her throat, Erika could feel her pussy getting wetter as each one passed until finally proclaiming that it was time for him to claim what he had been after.

“Put the blindfold on, slut,” he told her as he reached down and pulled her leather panties to the side, just teasing the lips of her pussy with the now-slippery head of the purple toy as he watched her willingly slip into darkness before a moment later plunging the full length of his cock between her legs and laughing as she groaned out, the both of them knowing all too well that his size was so much more than what she’d reluctantly grown accustomed to during her married life.

“God yes…” she blurted as the dildo did its just job of filling her completely and fully with a perfection that she never would’ve anticipated, the sides of her tunnel stretching to accept the welcome change until its clit stimulator pressed firmly up against its own target, though staying still as William took his sweet time becoming reacquainted with her delicate pussy, feeling her quiver with every stroke as he gently tugged on the clamps around her nipples and smiled widely at the sense of awe that could be seen upon her lips.

“Where’s your husband now, slut???”

“I don’t really care…”

“What if he were staring through the window at us right now???”

“Then he’d see his wife getting fucked by a real man…” she blurted freely as she slowly worked the dildo between her folds, eager to see what else it was capable up as her fingers eventually found the controls located in its base and pressed the on button that seemed to bring to life only the lowest settings of both the dildo as well as the clit stimulator at the same time.

“Oh fuck, this is amazing…” she mumbled as her tension with the dildo’s base slowly began to grow as her thighs parted upon command to accommodate her lover’s girth. With the blindfold around her eyes blocking out any remaining distractions, she found her imagination focusing solely on William’s thrusting as she pictured herself lashed down to his bed in her sluttiest clothes, maybe home simply for a quick lunch break while her loyal husband remained steadfast at work.

The imaginary coils around her wrists and ankles tightened as she pressed herself harder against the seat while her lover’s deep penetration continued, every so often increasing in speed as the dildo powered up until finally its head was rotating wildly inside of her while she kept it buried all the way to its hilt to give the clit stimulator an equal opportunity to leave its mark on her…

“Tell me how much you want it,” William growled as he fucked her. “You fucking slut, tell your husband how much you need my cock!”

“I need it so bad, Nickolas. Please let me fuck him…”

“You can’t do it – step aside and let William take me for you…”

“What’s that shiny necklace of yours say, honey? Whose slut are you???”

“I’m your slut, William! I’m yours…”

Erika panted in ecstasy as William’s cock plowed in and out of her relentlessly while she wriggled underneath him in the driver’s seat, the biting tension on her nipples growing worse by the second as he pulled the clamps like reins, riding the married woman harder and harder until she finally began to cum in a wild frenzy as the toy inside of her twisted without exception.

“Oh god, please don’t stop!” she moaned as she pictured her husband kneeling beside their bed wearing nothing but his chastity belt as he bowed his head while her boyfriend fucked her savagely, bucking helplessly against her restraints though there wasn’t any place she’d have rather been even without them.

“Never forget who owns that pussy, slut…” were his last words before William unceremoniously unmounted her and kissed her on the forehead before disappearing once more off into her imagination. Walking the vibrator back down to zero, Erika finally let go and simply let it fall to the floor as she settled into her seat beyond exhausted, the blindfold still over her eyes as she allowed the nipple clamps to linger a short while longer before reaching up to remove them as well.

Erika licked her lips and gently massaged her nipples as she lay back in her car floating mesmerized in subspace, her breathing slowly beginning to settle until she finally reached up and removed the leather from her eyes to see firsthand the delightful mess that had just taken place around her. Juices still dripping from her used pussy, both of her tits pulled out, and her short skirt pulled up around her hips, she really did look like a slut, and better yet she felt it, too.

And she kind of loved it.

Smiling sheepishly as she reached over and began flipping through her old photos of William again without bothering to fix herself, Erika didn’t even realize how long she drifted in post-orgasmic bliss as she stared at the real-life evidence of her slut-hood, albeit even if it was at that point long in her past. She still looked the part, though, as she looked down at herself in the soiled, leather lingerie that had been bought for her in fantasy from her special lover, and the silver chain that hung around her neck seemed to weigh even heavier in the wake of the amazing fantasy that had unfolded.

Before packing up everything and straightening herself for the drive home, Erika pulled out her cell phone and took a number of pictures to send to her husband as a special tease for the perfect night of fantasy…

She replaced the nipple clamps just long enough for a shot of them biting into her tender nipples.

She spread her legs wide and took a shot of her exhausted pussy that featured a glimpse of her new leather panties, not to mention also the garters up her thighs.

She even took a picture of just her shoes, loving the particular symbolism for which they’d built a brand new understanding.

Then after retrieving her new dildo and holding it to her lips one last time to savor in the juices that her fantasy about William had served to create, Erika found herself elated with a unexpectedly sexy twist to her little tease and instead of sending Nick a picture of the new toy that she’d bought with his gift, she flipped through the old photos until she found the one of her swallowing William’s cock up to his balls and taking special care to zoom in just right, snapped a quick picture that she just knew would certainly send his head for quite the loop!

After packing her new toys back in the plastic bag and making herself presentable for the drive home, Erika giggled as she typed up the text that would accompany the pictures she was about to send to her husband – still late at work, and no doubt still locked up tight in his lovely chastity belt…

“You’ll never believe the night I had…”


Earlier in This Series …

Roleplaying at Home: Something Different

Opening up to his wife about his fantasy for cuckolding, Nick finds himself in the middle of a late night roleplaying session as he encourages his wife to fantasize about being with another lover…

Roleplaying at Home: Her Sex Shoes
Nick and Erika continue to explore their kinky fantasies as she embraces a more dominant role while learning to savor the view of her husband obediently serving at her feet while she prepares herself for another!


Other KinkyWriter Stories You Might Enjoy …

Cuckolding

Her New Cuckold … The Series (Locked – Teased – Transformed – Humiliated)
Kate has been a naughty housewife, but as her lover introduces her to the finer aspects of cuckolding and female domination, her husband is all but helpless to comply as he finds himself locked into chastity, set to worship at his wife’s feet, cross-dressed for her own amusement, and then forced to submit to the most humiliating act a cuckold can imagine…

One Day as a Cuckoldress

A trip to the local mall becomes a tantalizing game of tease and denial as one married wife plunges herself into the imaginary role of serving as her husband’s seductive cuckoldress preparing for a night out with her lover…

Cucked Like a Dog
Jessie has a secret that not even her best friend knows, but when she finds herself getting grilled about her questionable behavior as a married woman, she can’t help but share her kinky side at home that motivates her naughty nature at the club… 

Chastity / Fetishes

Fun with Chastity
Long-distance relationships are always a challenge, but when one young co-ed suggests kicking their kinky playtimes up a notch by enslaving her boyfriend in a steel chastity belt during the week, he couldn’t help but bow down in submission and give himself over to her unconditionally

Kim’s New Boots

After buying a pair of sexy, leather boots to entice her boyfriend's fetish, Kim decides to take their foreplay to the next level as she tests the waters with a little female domination that leaves her man feeling like the luckiest submission on earth...

A Special Fitting
A visit to her local fetish boutique to pick up a custom-made corset transforms into an afternoon of fetish fantasy as the charismatic attendant offers Kim the unique opportunity to try out her new purchase under more rigorous conditions...

Other Erotic Favorites

New Beginnings  - a collection of Kinky Erotica, vol. 1

Featuring 18 kinky adventures spanning topics from bondage to domination, chastity, fetishes, and even a little cuckolding…

Dark Fantasies – a KinkyWriter.com erotic sampler
Not every fantasy is one that we dare speak aloud, and in this collection we explore a sampling of hardcore erotica that pushes the boundaries of BDSM, cuckolding, and sadomasochism to new depths…

Romantic Restraints – a KinkyWriter.com erotic sampler
Romance is in the air as we explore stories of dedication and devotion, domination and discipline to make your heart a’ flutter … not to mention stir certain other parts as well…

Fantasies in Fetish - a sexy collection of bondage, femdom, and other naughty vignettes
Sometimes it admittedly doesn’t take much to get the juices flowing of your friendly, neighborhood kinksters and this collection skips the introductions and cuts straight to the chase with more erotic adventures than ever before…

The Best of KinkyWriter.com, vol. 1
A total of 10 kinky tales make up this nostalgic collection of KinkyWriter.com reader favorites – featuring bondage, chastity, leather fetish, crossdressing, and other kinky fun!

New from Mistress Elizabeth Simone – Featured FemDom Writer for KinkyWriter.com…

BOUND
A curiosity about female domination bring Brandon and his girlfriend Courtney to visit Mistress Simone’s studio for an introductory lesson in spanking and bondage…

USED
A young switch named Chloe comes to visit Mistress Simone as a submissive driven by lust while her husband waits at home in anxious anticipation of the result…

WHIPPED
Two submissives who had never met before entering Mistress Simone's dungeon are given the opportunity to share an intense afternoon of corporal punishment that includes bondage, flogging, caning, and more!


About KinkyWriter.com

Did you enjoy the story that you just read here today?

Want to know where you can find even more kinky stories just like this?

Visit KinkyWriter.com for dozens upon dozens of erotic adventures – updated several times each month – covering all sorts of your favorite kinky topics, including:

bondage ∙ domination ∙ chastity ∙ fetishes

crossdressing ∙ spanking ∙ humiliation ∙ masturbation

discipline ∙ tease & denial ∙ latex ∙ CBT ∙ high heels

leather ∙ role playing ∙ submission ∙ torture ∙ electroplay

cuckolding ∙ hypnosis ∙ forced orgasms ∙ isolation

Rate your favorite stories and vote in reader polls to help decide what I write about next, follow me on Twitter and Tumblr for a look behind the writing process and the kinky influences that help to inspire me, and enjoy the ever-growing archive of over 100 stories spanning your favorite kinks … all absolutely free!

KinkyWriter.com – exploring the world of kink through the written word…
http://www.kinkywriter.com
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