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“What is it that turns you on about my shoes???” Erika asked her husband as they lay snuggling in bed during the commercial break of the late night show that they were watching on TV.

“Oh…” Nick commented off guard. “I don’t know … what makes you ask?”

“I was just thinking about the other day and how into kissing and worshipping at my feet you were while I was playing…” she told him casually.

“Maybe I’m brainstorming for our next kinky session like that!” Erika then added with a wink just before their program came back on.

The two lay together quietly until the credits rolled another thirty minutes later and Nick finally muted the TV before turning back towards his wife and confessing, “There’s a lot of things that turn me on about your shoes…”

“I love the look of the shiny straps and leather wrapped around your feet.”

“I love the height of the heels and how it serves to accentuate the rest of your body.”

“I love the personality that a girl’s shoes can have…”

“Wait – personality?” his wife interrupted as he spoke openly about his fetish.

“Sure,” he paused as he considered how best to explain.

“Some heels are bright and colorful and playful, while others are more sexy … and dare I say domineering.”

“And of course, there’s nothing more domineering about a woman’s shoes than being ordered to lick them!”

They both laughed together while each also conquered a very distinct mental image of Nick on his hands and knees the other day, albeit each from their own unique perspectives of his submissive display…

Erika pondered.

“So do my shoes make you think of that kind of stuff even when we’re not necessarily playing like that???”

“Sometimes … definitely!” her husband countered as he found his mind flooded with the quite visceral imagery of him passionately worshipping the woman’s leather knee boots while she pleasured herself just the other day.

“I don’t think I’ll ever not think of those boots the same way again after that night!” he remarked with a chuckle that brought a smirk to his wife’s face as well.

“There’s just something about certain shoes that just scream sex,” he continued, “whether that’s dominant sex, tease and denial sex, or whatever…”

“Mmmmmmm…” Erika then purred as she rolled back onto her side of the bed with an ear-to-ear smile on her face.

“I think I’ve got a new idea that might be kind of fun!”

“What’s that?” Nick asked, admittedly a bit disappointed to see his wife rolling over unfulfilled.

“I think tomorrow you need to take me shopping for a very special pair of shoes…”

* * * * * * * * * *

The next day Nick did his best to tidy up around the house in the morning while giving Erika a chance to sleep in before heading out for their afternoon at the nearby mall. Anxiously awaiting her plans for their day of shopping for “special footwear,” it wasn’t until they walked into the first department store hand in hand that she divulged her intentions to her husband with a discrete grin on her face…

“So last night I was thinking as you were telling me about your little shoe fetish,” she began sweetly as they made a bee-line for the shoe department, “that I really need a good pair of sex shoes.”

“Something that just screams sex, as you so eloquently put it!”

“Something that will make your mind wander to all of those dirty places that it goes whenever you see me wearing them…”

“And I want your input on this purchase,” she then told him absolutely. “In fact, I think it’s only fitting that you’re going to buy them for me, so for the next couple of hours we’re going to be looking at some shoes and you’re going to tell me what you think about every last pair of them…” Erika told her husband with an unexpectedly evil grin on her face.

“Ok!” was all that Nick could muster as he held his wife’s hand while she guided him through the store until they found themselves surrounded by women’s shoes of every shape, size, and color…

“So where do we start???” Erika mused playfully as she released her husband’s hand to walk over to a display of sleek, patent leather stilettos in a variety of colors with Nick following meekly behind.

“What do you think of these?” she asked curiously, holding the simple black stiletto in her hands and looking up at her husband.

Nick’s heart raced as his eyes darted around the shoe department for onlookers before remarking quietly, “I like the black patent, but they’re kind of plain…”

Noting her husband’s nervousness, Erika grinned and replied, “I agree – I just thought that this sleek stiletto heel would look great between your lips!”

She winked and put the shoe back down before moving on to the next shelf that featured an array of strappy, summertime sandals with small platforms…

“These are cute,” she commented as she picked up one of the bright orange shoes while Nick stood timidly beside her. “These might be fun dancing shoes.”

She then turned to her husband and awaited his input, playfully floating the shoe in front of his face to finally provoke a response out of him.

“I like the straps, but not so much the colors,” he eventually confessed.

“Ok,” she egged him forward. “So what do you like about the straps???”

Nick paused and took a deep breath, then explained, “I like how they wrap around your foot – kind of like a cage – but seeming to kind of highlight your feet, still leaving them on display even while you’re wearing the heels…”

“So do you like thin straps or thick straps then?” she asked curiously as she proceeded to wander once more.

“It depends,” Nick began to open up. “Thick straps if it’s just an ankle strap, but thin if it’s a bunch of them…”

“Interesting…” she purred demurely as she stepped up to a table and took a shoe made of black leather with a multitude of straps and handed it to him, saying, “Let’s try this one in a size 8…” before turning her back on him to go sit down while he was left holding the shoe to find a salesperson to pull it for him.

Studying the strappy stiletto in his hands for a moment almost as if in a daze, Nick eventually snapped out of his trance long enough to wave down one of the ladies to inquire about finding his wife a pair of the same sexy shoes to try on in her size. Waiting patiently at the doorway while the woman looked in the back, he soon found himself holding a fresh box of the same heels as he walked back to where Erika now sat waiting to be pampered…

Nick offered up the box to his wife, but instead was met with a haughty reply as she told him, “I’m not sure what you’re handing me that for – my feet are down there…” pointing down towards the floor. Feeling more than a bit self conscious, his eyes darted around the room, namely taking note of the saleswoman who was still lingering to see how his wife liked the shoes, before finally just succumbing to his fantasies and dropping to his knee to remove the ankle boots that Erika had worn out that day, replacing them one at a time with the sleek, patent leather stilettos that featured numerous straps to be laced around her ankle one by one.

Erika just smiled as the saleswoman snickered, “Well, somebody’s spoiled!” while they both watched the man humbly at work situating the new shoes before he finally moved to the side and gave her a chance to try them out walking back and forth in front of him a few times. Mesmerized as the stiletto heels clicked softly against the carpeted floor as he followed her steps hypnotically, Nick eventually found himself jerked back into reality when his wife sat back down in the chair once again and dangled her feet at him as she said with a shrug, “They’re ok, but let’s keep looking…”

“So tell me more about your love of boots,” she asked him as the two walked through the mall from one department store to the next.

“I know that you think my one pair of knee boots are pretty sexy … is there anything else that’s caught your eye???”

As the couple stepped into the next store, Erika this time made a bee-line to the boot section and pointed out a hot pair of ankle boots that featured crisscrossing jeweled chains around the cuff, inquiring, “Oooh – what do you think of these ones?! That looks a little domineering!”

Nick this time picked up the women’s boot from its display and held it up for closer inspection, running his fingertips along the chains, his eyes shifting up to meet those of his wife as they both clearly thought the same image of them in their proper context together…

“These would look great over a pair of fishnets, with maybe a really short skirt,” she suggested as she also reached out to admire the cool leather in her husband’s hands.

“I’m sure polishing these would keep a good submissive plenty busy while his mistress tended to other affairs underneath her skirt…”

“Of course,” she cautioned him with a playful glare, “if he’s a bad submissive, he may only be allowed to lick the very bottoms of her boots after she’s worn them out for a day of shopping with her girlfriends!”

Nick was rock hard and speechless as he stared back at his wife’s seductive grin, taking a moment to swallow before asking sheepishly, “So … I guess you’d like to try these ones on as well then?”

Slipping her feet from the well-worn pair of ankle boots to the shiny, new pair that just seemed to beg to be put through the paces in a more intimate setting, Erika swooned as she watched from above as her husband first zipped up the each of the boots one at a time, then took the extra care to adjust the laces as well to ensure an absolutely perfect look and fit before striding around the store with Nick at this point nearly oblivious to the fact that they had attracted a small crowd of curious gazes as other women around the store peeked in to catch a glimpse of the man on his knees for his wife like they all deserved…

“I really love these ones,” she told him with a grin as she towered over him with barely a foot of breathing space, adding, “we might have to come pick these up in a couple of weeks once you can save up some more money…”

“…but I think I want something a little more fun and outspoken right now,” she continued as she allowed Nick to remove the sexy boots from her feet amid their admirers. “These scream domination, but I’m not so sure that they scream sex.”

After taking a quick break from their shopping adventure to grab lunch, Nick and Erika toured several more department shoes and boutiques with several more honorable prospects, but not coming as far to find the pair that really struck that chord that they were both looking for in their own way. In fact, they were just about ready to circle back for the stiletto boots that they’d seen earlier when at random a pair of sultry, red patent shoes in a passing window caught Erika’s eye and seemed to draw her in for a closer look.

“This is it,” she declared unabashedly as she plucked the patent leather from the window, taking an immediate liking to the provocative buckles that crossed the shoe both at the ankle as well as across the toe. A designer brand with a sexy, quilted insole that she couldn’t wait to try on for herself, there was no denying that the candy apple red shine that the powerful shoe boasted made them just scream exactly what the couple had been looking for…

This time asking to try them on for herself, it was all that Nick could do to simply stand nearby and watch as Erika ushered out the sexy heels and slipped them onto her feet one by one, the ultimate smirk lingering on her lips as she stared down at them admiringly on her feet before taking the obligatory glide around the store to test them out. The sharp, stiletto heels combined with the sexy platforms gave them an ominous tone as she strode across the tile floor, but it was her lone comment when she walked up to her husband with a mischievous smile on her face that sealed the deal without another word.

“A girl could really get fucked in a pair of shoes like these – buy them for me.”

Handing him the closed shoebox without the added treat of being the one to take the red sex back off of her feet, Erika’s imagination began to run wild again as she grinned while she stood back and watched Nick put down the $150 for her new shoes with an eager anticipation. As they were leaving the store, he blushed as he went to hand her the shopping bag only to be turned away with the snide remark, “No, you can carry them for me…”

It wasn’t until a few steps later that she uttered the words that she had been waiting all afternoon to say to her submissive husband...

“So … do you think William is going to like my new shoes???”

* * * * * * * * * *

“Oh, baby!” Erika purred with a sadistic giggle in her voice. “You didn’t think that I picked these shoes out for you, now did you?!”

“Now you know how much fun I had with William the other night – I wanted to find something extra special to wear out on my date with him tonight!”

“Don’t worry, though,” she added with a wink as she savored the look on her husband’s face, “I’ve got plans for you to help me christen these little beauties before I head out to play with my real man…”

The two spoke not a word as they drove the rest of the way home, with Erika sporting a satisfied grin on her lips as she noted the evident hard-on that she had created inside of her husband’s jeans with her story thus far. And to think, this was only the beginning!

When they finally arrived home, Erika was quick to order, “Take my shoes to the bedroom, then I want you to strip down and get your cage ready.”

“I want to lock it on you myself this time, though…”

Nick’s jaw nearly dropped when he saw the look of sublime bliss on his wife’s face as she walked into their bedroom to find him naked – though standing at full attention – with her shiny, new shoes resting in their open box on the bed and the clear, acrylic cock cage next to them just waiting to be put into commission once more to fuel her tease and denial.

The room remained eerily silent, filled only with the sound of the man’s nervous breathing as the fully-dressed woman came to stand toe-to-toe with her naked husband, with one hand graciously running a single finger down his erection as she stared him in the eyes, watching him tremble ever so slightly within inches of her body…

Erika smirked as she knelt down in front of him, eyeing his erect member with an almost curious grin as she poked at it playfully with her finger, occasionally glancing up to confirm that Nick was still looking straight ahead as she continued to toy with her prey until suddenly and without warning he was shocked to feel just the tip of his cock disappear wonderfully between his wife’s undeniably seductive lips.

Nick gasped as Erika expertly swirled her tongue around the head gingerly before pulling back to stare at it once more, then thrilling him even further by taking nearly the entire length inside of her mouth and fondling his balls before pulling her head back and immediately chuckling as she stared up at her captive who she’d never before seen quite so on edge as he was in that very moment…

“Haven’t felt that in a long time, now have you?!” the woman laughed as she batted his flesh in front of her more playfully while savoring his steadfast reaction as he towered above her.

Reaching over to the bed and picking up the chastity cage that he had left out in pieces for her, Erika added with a scathing snicker, “Too bad it isn’t a little bigger – then maybe I’d have a desire to play instead of just locking it up like this!”

She couldn’t help but laugh out loud when his erection suddenly disappeared like clockwork, providing for her the perfect opportunity to slip the cage around his deflating cock while he wallowed in his humiliation in her hands. As she made quick work of slipping the plastic ring behind his balls and then sliding the cage itself over the head of his cock, she added for emphasis as the tiny, silver padlock was fitted to lock the restrictive apparatus into place…

“I forgot how easily yours fits in my mouth when William’s used to touch the back of my throat!”

Erika then stood up smirked once more as she saw the cringing face of her humiliated and now chaste husband before pointing to a spot in the center of the carpet and ordering him to kneel with his hands behind his back, then disappearing into the bathroom and closing the sliding door behind her just enough to impede his view before turning on the shower and then casually disrobing herself.

The woman took her sweet time underneath the hot water as it flowed down her body, allowing herself the chance to relax and really soak in the fantasy that was about to take place while she pictured her submissive husband now waiting anxiously and obediently in his little cage only on the other side of the bathroom door. As the soaps began to lather about her, she found herself taking a few other liberties that she didn’t normally indulge in during bath time, spreading her legs and tugging fondly at her nipples as her mind wandered back to the thoughts of her imaginary lover with whom she was preparing to be much more intimate with in the hours to come…

His kisses down her neck as she shuddered despite the steamy, hot water around them…

His hands roaming her body and pulling at her nipples as though they were the gateway to her sex…

His cock poking her from behind as a not so subtle reminder of what sexuality with a real man could be like for a woman like her…

Moaning softly as one hand fell between her legs and the other clawed fervently at her breasts, for a moment Erika forgot all about her husband kneeling patiently and allowed herself to fully embrace the sexual beast that cuckolding was there to offer her, taunting her body with an unbridled lust that she hadn’t known for years in a fantasy world where the only rule was that she got exactly whatever she wanted from all of the men in her life.

Erika giggled under the water when she realized the real level of control that these fantasies gave to her, purring a bit longer as she bit her lip and teased her clit only moments before pulling her fingers away and forcing herself to stop, telling herself that there would be so much more where that came from soon enough!

Her nipples remained erect throughout the rest of her shower as she began to feel herself glowing as the fantasy really started to take shape.

Just before she reached to turn off the water to continue on with her process, a mischievous thought came to her head as she glanced over to see her razor hanging ominously on the edge of the shower caddy…

“What’s that, William?” she whispered quietly to herself with a girlish giggle. “You want me to shave my pussy for you?!”

When Erika slid the door back open fifteen minutes later, her husband’s jaw nearly dropped as he saw his wife standing topless wearing a skimpy, black thong, though at that point she wasted no time continuing with her fantasy as she casually walked past him into their closet, only to reappear moments later with a handful of lingerie that he hadn’t seen her wear in quite some time. Watching her lay out the black satin garter belt and a pair of provocative fishnet stockings, he felt himself begin to strain against the cold plastic prison between his legs, knowing that he was powerless to resist as he watched his wife’s tease begin to unfold before his own eyes.

First one stocking up her long, slender legs, then the other, their woven pattern creating an air of naughty to her persona as she clipped each to her garter belt without making eye contact with him in the slightest … as if he were only present in the room to bear witness to her infidelity as his wife focused solely on the mystery man whom she was dressing to the nines to impress…

Nick watched silently with bated breath as Erika then reached over into the new shoe box beside her and plucked out the first of the new pair that he had bought for her that afternoon, taking a moment to appreciate the shiny, red patent leather in her hands before unbuckling the ankle strap and reaching down to slip her fishnet-clad toes into the padded toe box, wiggling her foot comfortably into the five-inch heel and then buckling the sexy, red patent strap once more around her awaiting ankle.

She did the same with the other shoe while doing her best to ignore her voyeur, afterwards standing up and pacing back and forth in the room while she admired her newly enhanced figure in the mirror and her husband drooled quite visibly over it in person. Flashing back to when Nick had been standing nearby, drooling inside as she had paraded the shoes around the store and how much she had desperately wanted to make him pay tribute to their silver buckles right there on the spot, she knew that it wouldn’t be long now before she got to see his tongue on her brand new shoes for real…

…there was simply no denying that they absolutely screamed sex, and she could only imagine how simply the sight of them on her feet made her husband ache and swell inside of his plastic cage each and every time he watched them pass…

Disappearing into the closet once more, this time Erika returned holding a little, black dress on a hanger that Nick had never seen before. Truth be told, she had actually borrowed it from one of her girlfriends a couple of days prior for an alleged “work party” that she had used as an excuse, but in reality as her husband quickly came to appreciate all too well as he watched his beautiful wife slowly slither into the tight-fitting number that barely covered her garters and made little secret of the fact that she wasn’t wearing a bra, the dress was far from the kind that one would dare to parade around any official work function.

…that is, unless the wife just so happened to be trolling for men, anyways…

Nick grew desperate to touch himself as he clenched his hands behind his back while his wife rapidly took the form of a single lady geared for a night out on the town. She slipped back into the bathroom where he could only see her legs around the corner while she did her makeup to perfection – sultry lips, seductive eyes, and a shadowy aura that seemed to paint just the picture she had imagined as then even she saw in the mirror a married woman who was almost certainly at that point up to no good…

Walking back into the bedroom when she was finally ready for her big reveal, Erika announced in a surprising voice, “Oh, honey – I didn’t realize that you were in here!” as she looked down at the naked man in chastity who knelt before her in her sexiest party dress.

“Oh, my…” she continued, playing the part as she covered her mouth while leaning in for another amused look. “It looks like you’re a little too tied up at the moment to take me out tonight.”

She tapped on the base of his plastic cage with the shiny, red toe of her platform heel…

“It’s probably just as well,” she laughed. “That thing never really did anything for me anyways. That cage is probably the best thing it’s ever been crammed inside!”

Turning her back to him as she reached for her purse on the dresser, Erika continued her narrative out loud…

“So you won’t mind if I call an old friend to escort me out tonight instead, will you?”

Pulling her phone from her purse, Erika looked over her shoulder and gave her humble husband a playful wink as she held it to her ear and a few seconds later spoke…

“Hey, baby – you still free to take me out tonight?”

“Nah – you don’t have to worry about him! I’ve got him all locked up just like I told you!”

“I am so ready to go out – you should see the new shoes that he bought for me this afternoon!”

“Of course I’ll keep them on when you fuck me! But first I want him to lick them here so that they’ll be on his mind all night long…”

“Ok, great – I’ll see you in a few! Bye, lover…”

Erika grinned smugly as she turned back towards Nick and tossed her phone in her purse. Before he had a chance to speak a word for better or worse, his wife simply pointed at the end of the bed and told him matter of factly, “He’s going to be here soon, but I want to give you a taste of my new shoes to give you an idea of just what you’ll be missing…”

Nick’s eyes grew wide as he caught a glimpse of the glare in hers as he watched his wife stride over to the edge of the bed and lay back until only her feet dangled off the end.

Snapping her fingers abruptly, Erika raised her voice as she pointed to her feet again, “If you’re not interested, you can go wait in the closet until I’m finished!”

With that her husband jumped up from his place where he’d been kneeling for the past half hour and crawled over to the bed until he found himself at eye-level with the same sexy stilettos that had caught his eye earlier that day. The view was impeccable as he glanced up to see his wife sprawled out with her legs already spread, giving him a clear view up her dress that instantly filled him with a strange sense of submission as he heard her words from earlier echo through his head.

“These aren’t for you.”

His eyes darting back down to the toes of her shiny heels in front of him, Nick felt a newfound anxiety course through him as he delicately opened his lips and leaned forward to kiss the bottoms of the sexy shoes that adorned his naughty wife’s decadent feet. It didn’t take long for Erika to drift back into her own headspace, and before long the couple was each lost in their own little worlds, with Nick on his knees licking his wife’s high heels and Erika on her back fantasizing once more about William with her dress hiked around her waist as her fingers slipped eagerly underneath the band of her thong underwear…

“Oooooh, baby…”

“I’ve missed that touch so much…”

“I need you inside of me…”

“I don’t care if he does watch – as long as he keeps my shoes all shiny and new!”

Nick struggled to follow his wife’s feet as she swayed back and forth with little disregard for his wellbeing beneath her, though little did he know that her mental image of him suckling on her red stilettos was proving to create quite the backdrop as she also pictured her lover on top of her while her fingertips made quick work of her sex that had been simmering all afternoon.

“Worship those heels, cuckold – that’s where you BELONG!!!” Erika suddenly shouted at her husband more aggressively as her fingers pulled furiously against her thong while the man from her past fucked her with a new passion in her own marriage bed.

The woman cackled as she heard the faintest of whimpers coming from her feet as she touched herself and made her toes begin to curl as the fantasy took a life of its own…

“You’re so thick, William! My husband doesn’t even compare!”

“I’ll lock him up whenever you want to come over – just say the word!”

“My husband’s locked so I need a real cock!!!”

Erika’s taunts quickly turned to moans as the fantasy of another man pushed her over the edge while Nick withered at her feet in a submissive puddle, his lips pressed firmly against the bottom of his wife’s left shoe as he vainly scraped his tongue back and forth to the rhythm of its wearer’s orgasm. It wasn’t long before the scent of new leather intertwined with the bouquet of her freshly fucked scent, leaving Nick squirming and his heart racing as his cock swelled ironically inside of its cage.

“Oh my god, that was incredible!” Erika finally exclaimed when her climax subsided, her body still humming from the unexpected intensity.

She let Nick continue his task uninterrupted for another five minutes, amused as he took the opportunity of her rest to give his attention to the shiny patent leather encapsulated her feet, until finally she called for him to join her up on the bed…

“So – how was that?!” she asked with a thoroughly pleased grin on her face when he awkwardly climbed up on the bed – his cage still locked in place and now containing a quite swollen cock. Taking the entire cage firmly in one hand as she beamed towards him, Erika commented, “I don’t know about you, but I’m sure having a whole lot of fun!”

It was clear that her husband was at a loss for words as Erika held his caged cock mercilessly with a grin that made it tough to tell whether their little game was actually over or not. Pulling him down to her lips, she then gave Nick a deep and passionate kiss before looking into his eyes and whispering, “You don’t get to fuck me tonight, but I’m still horny – why don’t you get down there with that tongue and clean up what William left behind…”

Erika then released her grip on Nick’s cage in order to lift up her own hips and slip the black panties down her legs, leaving her garters and red heels in place as she directed her husband down between her legs, cooing blissfully when he found her wet pussy and wondering what exactly was going through his mind at that moment as he tasted her arousal that very clearly had not been inspired solely by his own manhood.

Bringing her hands up to play with her own nipples through the open dress, the married woman then tilted her head back once more, closed her eyes, and opened her lips as she began to picture her well-hung lover hovering over her head with a special treat to slip between her lips much to her delight.

After cumming two more times between her husband’s tongue and visions of her own hard at work on William’s cock, Erika chuckled to herself as they both lay in their own respective places in a collectively sweaty mess. She was utterly exhausted, and yet somewhere there was still a part of her that wanted even more as she gazed down at the sexy red stilettos strapped to her feet that had found a home on her passed out husband’s back…

“All dressed up and still horny as hell – kind of makes me wish that I really did have somewhere to go tonight!” she laughed to herself as her mind drifted in and out of fantasy with William standing on the sidelines just waiting for another chance to seduce her.

“Maybe…”
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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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