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“Do you ever think about being with another guy?” Nick asked his wife randomly as the two laid next to each other in bed.

“Of course not!” Erika retorted quickly. “I love you!!!”

Nick snickered and shook his head.

“No, no – not like that…” he tried to explain. “I mean just sex … have you ever fantasized about having sex with somebody else…”

“I don’t see what the difference is,” his wife countered curtly. “You know that I would never cheat on you.”

“Why … have you ever thought about having sex with another person???”

Nick lay there quietly for a moment while he chose his next words carefully.

“Sort of…” he admittedly, being quick to add, “…I’ve thought about you having sex with somebody else.”

“…because it’s kind of a turn-on of mine…”

Erika’s eyes grew wide as she turned to confront her husband face to face, though she soon dialed back her hurt and anger when she saw the earnest and innocent look on Nick’s face as he stared back at her from his own pillow.

“It’s just a fantasy,” he told her as he looked his loving wife in the eyes, “but I don’t know … I guess the thought of you being passionate like that with another guy is just really hot to me.”

The room grew intensely quiet until Erika finally prodded the discussion forward with a single, curious word…

“Why?”

“I don’t know,” Nick repeated meekly, however at that point his wife’s interest had been piqued.

“No, no – you brought this up,” she challenged him, “so now out with it – what is it about me with another guy that turns you on???”

Nick stewed a few moments longer, staring a hole in the ceiling while his wife watched his thoughts process and him build up the nerve until he finally admitted, “It’s a dominance thing.”

“You know how I’m into dominant women with the leather and the cuffs and the spanking…”

Erika smiled softly.

“Yes, and I do believe we’ve had a bit of fun with that over the years.”

“Well I guess that I just see cuckolding to be another extension of that control,” Nick admitted to his wife with a deep breath. “In a way, it’s kind of like the ultimate control … for a married woman to be so dominant over her husband that she can fuck whoever she wants and he can’t do anything about it…”

“But isn’t that cheating???” Erika pondered out loud.

“Only in the same way that spanking and nipple clamps are abuse,” he suggested as he began to grow more confortable with the exchange that he and his wife were sharing. “If it’s consensual, and especially if it’s just a fantasy…”

“I don’t want to have sex with anybody else,” the woman declared unconditionally. “I married you.”

“And I understand that,” Nick continued his explanation calmly, “but what if you did … hypothetically???”

“I don’t actually want to go into outer space because I’m deathly afraid of getting sucked into the vast emptiness of space, but I still dream about what it might be like to experience weightlessness from time to time.”

Erika giggled.

“Fair enough! So tell me more,” she spoke as she snuggled into her pillow, looking back at her husband with an unexpected curiosity for his newly exposed fetish. “Is this a fantasy that you have often? How exactly does the story go???”

Nick took another deep breath as he stared back at his wife’s beautiful brown eyes…

“I suppose you could say that it’s a fantasy that I have more often than not,” he first admitted. “I don’t really know why, but it’s just the first thing that my mind jumps to lately…”

He paused once more.

“But you’re usually getting ready for a date, and I’m on my knees in the bedroom.”

“I’m not wearing anything – except for maybe a collar, and a chastity device…”

“…and you’re wearing something really sexy…”

“Like what?” his wife asked with intrigue.

“Some sexy lingerie – a pair of stockings with a garter belt, and a skimpy pair of panties and a revealing bra … with a tight leather skirt and a satin top that shows lots of cleavage … and a pair of strappy stilettos on your feet.”

Erika smiled softly.

“…go on…”

“And so I kneel there nearby and watch you putting on your makeup - getting ready for your lover – just wishing that I could touch you and be with you instead, but it’s a game of tease and denial so you just grin as you glance down and watch me squirm at your feet.”

“…you look so beautiful as you clip the sparkling earrings to your ears and paint your lips a decadent red, and the sadistic look in your eyes is so piercing because it’s clear that you know exactly the effect that you’re having on me just towering nearby.”

“Sometimes you tell me that I’m only allowed to look at your feet, while others you invite me to ‘take a good look’ to see just exactly what it is that I’ll be missing.”

Erika glanced down discretely and noticed the sheet between her husband’s legs poking out prominently, but said nothing as she continued to listen to his story…

“When you’re done getting ready, sometimes we play a little to help get you in the mood before you leave … you’ll spank me, or have me worship the bottoms of your shoes, or tease me…”

“What do I tease you about?”

Nick gulped.

“About being too small … about being inadequate…”

Erika interjected, “But you’re not, baby!”

“In this fantasy I am, though,” Nick corrected her, despite the puzzled look on her face. “It’s part of the dominance that you have over me, and it’s why in the fantasy sometimes you have me locked up in a cock cage.”

Erika’s mind flashed to the plastic cage that they had bought two years prior, astounded as its use instantly took on new meaning where before it had only been used for straight up denial…

“And then you go off on your date … dinner, dancing, maybe something fancy that we never do … and eventually you fuck, and once you’re done, you come back home and tell me all about it…”

“And do I let you cum while I’m telling you about getting fucked???”

“Not usually,” Nick admitted. “I’m usually still locked up in chastity, and you find it funny…”

“Sometimes I’ll suck on your heels, or eat you out while you tell me.”

“After another guy has had me?!” Erika asked in shock.

Nick simply nodded as he looked down.

“That sounds pretty embarrassing,” she told him with a raised eyebrow.

Her husband took another deep breath before looking back up at the curious smile that had been growing on her face.

“It is,” he said. “It’s very humiliating, but it also makes me feel incredibly submissive … beneath you … to imagine you taking such pleasure from another and then being so flagrant about it.”

Erika thought for a moment as she stared back at her husband who she could tell was waiting with bated breath.

“I mean, I can see the dominance appeal,” the woman admitted first. “Like you said, it’s like tease and denial, but taken a step further than that.”

“I guess I just never thought about using sex itself like that because I don’t think like that … but I can definitely see where it’s a naughty little fantasy…”

Nick began to squirm, which Erika picked up on and pushed further.

“I noticed you talked a lot about getting ready and what I was wearing, but not about the actual sex … why do you think that is?”

“I don’t know…” Nick stuttered. “I think it makes you seem more dedicated – that this is a guy worth getting dressed up for, and also flaunting it all in front of me…”

“But you don’t get to touch, right?” Erika questioned.

“No. Your lingerie, your clothes … your body … the whole process is getting you ready for him.”

“That would be really hard – watching your wife get dressed up in lingerie for another man…” Erika smiled leadingly.

“And sometimes it’s lingerie that you’ve asked me to buy for you, or maybe something special that he’s purchased for you that I couldn’t…”

“Like what?” Erika asked.

“Like some fancy, French lingerie from his travels overseas or maybe a pair of really expensive leather boots…”

“You’ve really put a lot of thought into this fantasy, haven’t you?” Erika said with a wink, smiling as her husband blushed once more.

“But you’re probably right – I suppose that I wouldn’t let you touch them if my boyfriend went through the trouble of buying me a sexy pair of designer leather boots…”

“…and I’m sure that would just drive you wild to see me dancing around, knowing that you can’t even worship them…”

“Maybe just the bottoms?” Nick croaked submissively.

“Maybe…” Erika smirked. “That’s where all of the dirt and grime would accumulate when I wear them out … but then again, I suppose that would be fitting…”

Nick felt himself hard as a rock underneath the sheets as his wife began to entertain his fantasy like he never would’ve believed.

“And what about these dates that I go on?” she pursued. “What do I do on those? Are they … romantic???”

“Maybe,” Nick said in between breaths. “He might take you to an expensive restaurant with a view or to a nightclub for dancing…”

“It sounds like money isn’t a problem for him,” Erika suggested.

“Not really. He definitely enjoys treating you to the finer things in life…”

“A girl could enjoy that.”

“Does he know that I’m a married woman?”

“Yes,” Nick admitted as he wiped the sweat from his brow. “He rather enjoys it just as much as you do…”

 “Interesting…” Erika commented with a small grin.

“So then he takes me out, and he wines me and dines me,” she continued. “Do we kiss?”

“Oh yes,” Nick picked up where his wife had left off. “He sweeps you off your feet, and the two of you share a bottle of wine and some flirtation, and he invites you to dance just to give him an excuse to hold you close…”

“I’m sure that his hands just feel wonderful around my body…” Erika purred as she pictured the scene in her head for the first time. “Does he like what I wore for him?”

“Very much,” Nick smiled as his heart seemed to beat clear out of his chest. “His hands spend a good deal of time on your ass and it makes you smile to think of how your own husband was drooling over how you looked before you left the house that night…”

“Mmmmmm…” the woman purred again.

“He begins to hold you closer and closer as each song progresses until your lips are only inches apart, and then the two of you share a kiss that you both know is naughty, but somehow the twinge just seems to make it sparkle all the more.”

“You feel yourself getting a little wet between your legs, and you giggle to yourself at the thought of your husband desperately licking your shoes back at home…”

“…and he can tell that you’re excited, but he happens to enjoy the slow tease, too, and so he continues to romance and let it build until you’re just aching for him to fill a need that you haven’t felt in years…”

Nick took a quick breath as his voice quieted…

“And so he takes you back to his penthouse, and he pours you another glass of wine … and by the time you’ve taken your first sip, he’s got you on your back in his plush, four-poster bed with your legs up in the air as he slides your panties down effortlessly, taking your ankles in his hands while you still wear your shoes – thrusting into you again and again as you find yourself overcome with pleasure and the passion and the intensity that cuckolding your husband has created for you…”

“The two of you fuck for hours in every way imaginable, with your lover showing you a stamina that’s nothing short of incredible. Sometimes he even ties your wrists to the bed and you moan out for more until your body is absolutely spent in every possible way…”

“…and it’s only then that he gives you one last savory kiss and he sends you home to your husband…”

“…who proceeds to lick the bottoms of my high heels while I share with him every juicy detail…” Erika finished with a surprising smile on her face.

“Yeah,” Nick trailed off, mesmerized by the words from his wife’s two lips.

“And you still don’t get to cum…?” she then asked with a sly grin.

“Not likely – it’s far too sweet of a view for a dominant woman to enjoy to spoil with her sub’s undesired orgasm…”

“I’ll bet you you’d just be aching by that point – seeing my clothes all worn and my hair messed up, and the cuff marks on my wrists, and my pussy all used and abused.”

“I would,” Nick admitted quietly, “but the control would make it all worthwhile.”

“Indeed. I imagine you’d do anything for me at that point…”

“Of course, mistress…” Nick stuttered before he knew what he was saying.

“That was a beautiful fantasy, honey,” Erika whispered to her husband as she leaned forward and gave him a soft kiss on the lips. “It’s certainly given me a lot to think about…”

Before her husband could say another word, the woman reached her finger to his lips and told him, “Not tonight, though.”

“I think I need to absorb your story a little – should make for some interesting dreams!”

* * * * * * * * * *

The following morning Nick and Erika went about their day with no mention of the fantasy that he had shared the night before, though it was no doubt at the forefront of both of their minds. It wasn’t until later that afternoon when they had both taken a break from their respective cleaning and found themselves together on the couch that they saw fit to address the topic…

“So about last night…” the woman began slowly.

“Look, I’m sorry if it was a bit…” Nick said with a wince before being cut off.

“No, no!” Erika was quick to counter her timid husband. “I actually thought that it was kind of hot and I’ve never thought about that sort of thing before! It’s just…”

“…I have no idea where to go from here.”

“Ok…?” Nick said confusedly.

“What I mean is,” she continued as she turned to face her hubby, “I don’t feel like I’m as creative as you are! Your story last night definitely left me going to sleep a little hot and bothered, but I’m worried that I don’t think I’m spontaneous enough to talk like that…”

Nick bit his lip and thought for a moment, then turned back to his wife and asked her bluntly, “What was the best sex that you ever had?”

Erika laughed, then paused when she looked at her husband’s face and confirmed that he was actually serious in the question that he had just posed.

“Well, I…” she hesitated while Nick just smirked.

“Remember the fantasy that I shared with you last night – you’re not going to make me feel bad if it wasn’t me!”

His wife chuckled along with him, then grew quiet as she pondered some more in her head before finally blurting out, “So there was this guy in college…”

“We never really dated, per se, but I guess you could say that we were pretty consistent fuck buddies. We got together a lot my junior year! He even managed to break me up with a boyfriend my senior year because I just couldn’t tell him no.”

“Oh god!” Erika blushed with a huge grin on her face. “I haven’t thought about him in forever!”

“So … what was his name?”

“William,” she reported back without missing a beat as her own heart began to race.

“Tell me about William…”

“Well,” she said, taking a deep breath as the grin on her face persisted. “William was a hockey player, so he was pretty fit … hot, really. I had gone to one of the games with some girlfriends who ditched me, and I ended up talking to him afterwards and we flirted it up a bit.”

“Before I knew it, I was going down on the guy in an empty locker room, and that’s how our little friendship was born…”

“I thought you didn’t like giving blowjobs!” Nick countered with a scheming look in his eye, which Erika was quick to volley back square in his direction.

“I don’t like giving certain people blowjobs,” she corrected him, “but William had a great cock that just felt so right in my mouth … I could kneel between his legs all night long…”

“I see,” Nick replied, noting the distinct gleam in his wife’s eye.

“But nothing was like when he used to fuck me,” Erika continued dreamily. “We used to screw in all sorts of dark places around campus – closets, empty classrooms, dimly lit hallways at night … the way he would come up behind me and pin me up against a wall while he defiled me was wonderful.”

“Was he … big?” Nick asked somewhat awkwardly.

Erika just smiled and rolled her eyes, then began to speak but instead told her husband to stand up and unceremoniously pulled down his pants. Taking a keen look at the half-erect penis that flopped out of his underwear towards her, Erika held out her fingers and added the missing length to where her husband’s ended to the tune of several inches before looking up at him with a cruel snicker…

“Yes, dear,” she said with an amusing sigh, “he was definitely bigger than, well, that!”

With that she paused and gave her husband’s penis a few comical strokes with the palm of her hand before looking up at him and suggesting, “You know what? Maybe I do have an idea after all … why don’t you go dig out that plastic cock cage we bought and put this thing away, and I’ll go freshen up a bit before I continue telling my story!”

Nick’s eyes instantly lit up at his wife’s proposal and together the two of them dashed away to the bedroom, first with Nick retrieving the clear, plastic chastity device that Erika had bought for him years prior but ultimately relegated to the back of one of their nightstands to grow old, followed shortly thereafter by his dismissal to the spare bathroom at the other end of the house to install it while he left his wife to her own curious devices…

When the two had returned to their places in the living room fifteen minutes later, a much different atmosphere had been created as Nick sat on the couch naked save for his plastic prison with the shiny silver key waiting in his hand for his wife, Erika on the other hand looked particular playful and cheery after changing into a short, black dress that fell several inches above her knees and adding just a hint of makeup that made her lips sparkle and her eyes seem to draw her husband in as she stepped around the couch to take her own place beside him.

After plucking the chastity key from his outstretched hand and tucking it gleefully inside of her bra, Erika raised her eyebrows and pointed towards the floor beside her before shooing him away more provocatively…

It was upon taking his place on his knees in front of her that Nick also noted the strappy heels upon her feet that he honestly didn’t even recall her owning. Crossing her legs and dangling her shoe in front of him, it also became quickly clear that Erika wasn’t wearing any panties as he stole a quick look up his wife’s dress before instead fixing his eyes on the woman’s toes and allowing her to continue.

“Now where were we???” Erika pondered out loud as she swayed her foot back and forth like a hypnotist’s watch in front of her husband’s eyes. Glancing down only momentarily to admire the effect that her tease was already having on his caged cock, she then sat back and continued recanting the nights of lust that she had shared with her college lover, seemingly more amused with every time that she looked up to see the angst on her hubby’s face building further and further…

“It got to be where some days I wouldn’t even bother wearing panties if I knew that I would be bumping into William because it just made the rest of the day leading up to our encounter all of the more exciting.”

“One time I gave him head underneath the bleachers at one of his games … later that night we snuck back out onto the rink and he tied me up to one of the goals before taking me from behind right there on the ice!”

“I think out of all of the guys that I’ve been with, he had to have just about the perfect cock … with the way that it stretched me and filled me so completely inside. You know, now that I think about it, I guess I do kind of miss that cock of his…”

Nick breathed deeply as he took in every word that slipped from his wife’s luscious lips as if she was writing his very next fantasy for him right there on the spot. After studying him intently with a sly grin on her face, Erika then spread her legs, placing both feet on the floor and pointing downward as she told him, “Lips on my shoes – I don’t want to see the whites of your eyes again until I’m done…”

When the woman felt her husband’s warm breath along her left foot, she placed the other heel on his back and made herself comfortable on the couch before lifting what little dress she wore up to her waist and bringing her fingers in to gently caress the folds of her pussy, admiring already how wet she was and how erect her clit stood before closing her eyes and returning once more to the naughty tale that she was weaving there for them both.

“You know – I don’t know if I’d even be able to resist if I were to run into William these days. He never seemed to care much that I had a boyfriend in college – I’m not sure that it would phase him now that I’ve got myself a husband.”

“I actually think that I would rather enjoy feeling his body pressed up against mine once again, swallowing his kisses like they were the only thing around me that mattered. I do think that he would be rather amused to learn that his old college fling has to keep her husband locked in chastity … some more prominent men would consider that sort of finding to be an open invitation, wouldn’t you think?!”

“I think it would start with just a brief blowjob in the parking garage after work … I’d come home with a little cum on my lips, but you’d be none the wiser!”

“When was the last time that I gave you a blowjob?!” she laughed out loud. “I dare say I don’t even remember anymore … but if any man could have me down on my knees in my best business skirt with his cock tickling the back of my throat, it would be William!”

Erika put a bit more pressure on the heel in her husband’s back as her fingers gently slipped inside, feeling the very real arousal that the unexpected fantasy between them was creating as her husband obediently worshipped at her feet…

“It would be easy enough to hide so that you’d be none the wiser,” she continued coyly as she drifted while imagining the fingers of her old college lover in place of her own. “You know how working late is part of the job for me – who’s to say if I’m actually working hard on reports or working hard on William’s cock when I tell you that I’m going to be home late on a given night.”

“We’d go out for drinks after work and his flirtations would come on hard and strong despite clearly seeing the ring on my finger, and before too long we’d find ourselves in a passionate embrace in a darkened corner of the bar that everyone knows is adulterous, but nobody says a word because they’re all there for the same thing.”

Nick’s heart raced as he tried as he could to focus on his wife’s elegant foot in front of him as he hung on every word of the lascivious tale that made him swell inside of his plastic cage like a mere toy for her amusement.

At the same time unknown to him, only two feet above his head Erika’s other hand reached her clit while her fingers slowly began to pulse inside of her pussy as her story quickly grew even hotter with intensity…

“William’s kiss was always like an aphrodisiac to me and just imagining his powerful hands on my body makes me so wet … it’s no doubt that after a couple of drinks I’d basically be begging to go back to his apartment where we could have a little more privacy and he could do to me what we’d both be yearning for!”

“Hard up against the wall the moment we walked in the door – William wastes no time reinforcing that despite being a married woman, in that very moment I’m totally his and his lips, and his body, and his cock makes that point all too clear as I can already feel it’s strong girth pressing against me through his tight jeans.”

“I scramble to swallow his tongue against mine while he makes quick work of both pulling down his own pants as well as dropping my panties to the floor.”

“With only the sounds of grunts and groans, he’s suddenly inside me with my legs wrapped around his waist as he pins me to the wall – my pussy quivering as it feels the first cock in years that it’s known other than the one that I married…”

“…and it feels SOOOO good!!!”

Nick closed his eyes as he felt his wife’s heel digging further into his back as her body shook from her own motion on the couch, his lips tickling her painted toes desperately as his wife’s explicit fantasy taunted him mercilessly, with the cage locked around his penis the only thing separating him from his own pleasures.

“His cock stretches me in a way that yours never could as he slams me hard against the wall while I still flay to taste his tongue between my lips, our two bodies melded together as he reminds me what it feels like to be good and truly fucked!”

Erika moaned out loud as her story began to get the best of her as well.

“Oooooh, baby – I’ve been a bad girl!”

“Oh, god – William … fuck me!”

“…yes … yes … yes…”

The woman cried out without restraint as her fingers worked in unison while her head floated dreamily through their latest fantasy, nearly all but forgetting the submissive at her feet as she imagined the dark man from her past ravishing her body like it was free for the taking. Two fingers penetrated her wet folds as deep as they could go while her other hand furiously rubbed her engorged clitoris until she finally cried out her fantasy lover’s name in ecstasy.

“Oh William – fuck!!!”

Down on the floor at her feet, her husband shuddered as the sounds of his wife climaxing in the thralls of another – even if only in her thoughts – sent him far deeper into his submission beneath her as he reverently caressed the shiny, patent straps around her delicate feet as if he was but her lowly servant, lucky just to be in the same room during such an incredible display of passion and sexuality.

* * * * * * * * * *

When the unexpectedly powerful orgasm eventually subsided within her, Erika leaned back in her place on the sofa and simply exclaimed, “Wow!” as she attempted to catch her breath while her husband still attended to her feet studiously before her. Admittedly feeling a bit wicked as she looked down to see her husband naked except for his cage, to which the key was still tucked safely inside of her bra, the wife relaxed and settled into her seat while her hands roamed her body electrifyingly, coming to toy with her nipples once she found that they were still quite erect from the stunning display that she never would’ve even imagined that she had in her.

Coaxing the fantasy along just a bit longer, Erika teased her buds as she closed her eyes once more and pictured her lover laying on top of her, tweaking them both in unison while their lips tenderly entwined until she finally stopped herself just before she was near ready to go once more…

“Well that was fun!” she announced lazily as she took her foot off of her husband’s back, smiling as he arose back onto his knees with his chastity cage now clearly dripping with pre-cum. Erika grinned as she admired the solemn look on Nick’s face and could tell that without a doubt he had quite enjoyed the little scenario that had just played out in front of him as well.

“Did you enjoy hearing me talk about William???” she asked slyly as she reached forward and gently tapped the tip of his cage with her shoe.

“Very much so…” he croaked back nervously, his eyes first darting down to his wife’s shoe, then between her legs to her freshly used pussy, and then finally back up to the intoxicating look that he found deep within her eyes at that very moment.

“It looks like it,” she said with a chuckle, glancing down at his caged member with an unexpected flashback to the real cock that she had been fantasizing about only moments ago.

Then leaning forward, Erika suddenly reached for her husband’s nipples in unison and used them to pull him closer to her, spreading her legs and pointing his attention down between them as she provocatively put one hand on the back of his head and guided his face to within inches of her ripe juices…

“You can see that thinking of William gave me quite the workout,” she told him as she allowed him to linger just long enough to be overwhelmed by her essence before then guiding him up to her own lips.

“But I’m hungry now, so I want you to go to the store and find something that you can make us for dinner.”

Reaching down between his legs with a decadent snarl upon her lips, she continued, “Of course, this is going to have to stay on for a while – I can’t have you touching yourself thinking about what William just did to me!”

Nick’s heart raced anew.

“…but if you’re a good boy, maybe later on before bed you can kneel at my feet once more and we can play like this again. I think I’m enjoying this little fantasy of yours a bit more than I would’ve expected … and after an orgasm like that, I sure wouldn’t mind letting my head wander with William just a bit more!”

Erika released the plastic cage from her grasp and waved her husband away without another word, snickering to herself at what had just transpired as she watched him humbly walk down the hall towards their bedroom, only to emerge a few minutes later dressed to go out while both of them knew all too well of the lock that still held him captive underneath his pants.

“Do hurry back, my dear…” she called out to him as he headed towards the front door. “I’m thinking that maybe I could dig out that pair of boots that you always liked for my next rendezvous with William…”

“…though if you take too long at the store, I might just meet up with him here again without you!”
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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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