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“What are those marks on your wrist?”

David reached across the table to closer examine the curious grooves that he had noticed around his wife’s wrist while they were eating dinner.

“Oh – those?” Sara replied unexpectedly as she pulled her hand away and rubbed her wrist.

“I told him not to leave any marks…” she chuckled under her breath, though it quickly became clear that her husband wasn’t going to settle for her just casually brushing his discovery off the table…

“No, seriously – what was that???” he asked more firmly, setting his fork down now that Sara had concealed her hands underneath the table.

Sara laughed and shrugged as she revealed her wrists once more, this time holding them closer for her husband’s inquiry as she noted as casually as she was able, “Oh, I met up with a friend this afternoon and we were messing around with a little bondage!”

His wife giggled some more as she read the shocked look on his face as he stared back at her hands and realized at that moment that what he was seeing were actually rope marks around his wife’s wrists. After running his fingers along the grooves for himself, David quietly turned his attention back to his meal until his wife interrupted him with her own moment of surprise.

“What?!” she asked him somewhat sarcastically, still with a smile on her face. “It’s not like we had sex or anything … we were just playing around!”

“A friend of mine at work and I were talking one day and somehow the subject of bondage came up,” she elaborated to his chagrin, “and I told him that I’d never really been on the receiving end because my husband is more the submissive, so you’re always the one who gets tied up whenever we play.”

“I told him that I’ve always been curious to know what it felt like, and that’s when he offered for me to stop by his house this afternoon to give it a try.”

Sara could tell that her husband was conflicted about it, but after a few stammering attempts without actual words to reply to what she had just said, she finally grinned as she threw him a lifeline…

“So … do you want to hear about it???”

* * * * * * * * * *

Sara smiled broadly as she watched like clockwork as her husband’s frustration gave way to his submissive curiosity until eventually she got up from the table and told him, “Why don’t you pour us each a glass of wine and meet me in the living room? I just want to slip into something a little more comfortable first…” before walking away without giving him a chance to pick his jaw up off the floor, much less say another word…

A few minutes later she reappeared in the living room where David had two glasses of red wine waiting, and coincidentally Sara was wearing a sexy, red satin robe to match.

Before she sat down on the white leather couch next to her husband, Sara mischievously tossed a black velvet bag into David’s lap as she announced, “I decided that you should change into something else for this story, too!”

He didn’t even need to feel its heft or hear the clanking sound that it made as he caught it to know what was inside the bag … an imposing, steel chastity cage that he had nearly begged his wife to get for him several years prior. Having actually purchased it as a very special anniversary present one year, Sara had taken quite the liking to teasing and tormenting her hubby when he was helplessly locked inside of the cage, and it had become painfully clear that she intended to take control of this situation despite the marks that still remained around her delicate wrists…

Not a word was spoken as David looked up at his wife, a bit more seductive than she had been not ten minutes prior, and then in defeat conceded his place on the couch and handed her a glass of the wine before taking the pouch that she had given him into the other room to make a change himself.

The tables had without a doubt turned when David walked back into the room wearing only the steel cage around his cock while his wife now lounged relaxingly on the leather couch with one high heel dangling off of her foot and the cool glass of red wine resting purposefully in her hand…

“Now … where were we???” she asked with a smile as David sat down at the other end of the couch across from her, the sparkle in her eyes inspiring the slightest of smirks as they enjoyed the look of the metal cage between his legs that was securely locked by the key that she had first tucked away inside of her bra before coming down.

“So my friend Jimmy…” Sara began once more, “apparently he’s into rope bondage, and so when he showed me the one closet in his apartment that’s just absolutely filled with different lengths of rope of all types and colors, I was kind of blown away! He explained to me the different types of rope and showed me how they all felt against the skin, and then he told me that he wanted me to try out a body harness…”

She grinned as she paused to take a sip of wine while it was quite clear that her husband now hung on every last word that she said.

“He told me to choose a color of rope – I picked blue,” the girl continued, “and then he began to weave this intricate web of rope around my body with this huge length of rope that actually felt really cool!”

“You remember what I was wearing earlier – just a simple sweater and a pair of jeans – and so first he had me hold up my hair while he looped the rope around my neck, and then he ran it down between my legs and back up to the loop behind me, and from there he sort of wrapped the rope back and forth around me over and over again, and each time he did another wrap, it made all of the other ropes tighter and tighter…”

David listened intently as his wife seemed to glow as she described her bondage adventure to him, making sure not to leave out a single detail.

“All and all I think he had about four or five loops total – one above my breasts and another below them, one at my belly, and then one or two more until he finally got to my crotch.”

David squirmed in his seat…

“And the whole thing felt really good!” Sara gushed as she leaned forward, sharing her story with delight. “He had me walk around the apartment for a little while after that and it was crazy how all of the ropes pulled on each other and complemented each other with every step. I really liked what they did to my boobs, and honestly the one between my legs wasn’t too bad, either!”

“Jimmy told me that he’s sometimes tied girls like that underneath their clothes and then taken then to the mall or something for the afternoon, and by the time they get back home they’ve just about turned to mush!”

“I could kind of understand that,” she then added with a playful grin. “The crotch rope was a nice little tease, but I can only imagine what it would’ve been like if it had just been a little bit tighter…”

Her husband swallowed hard as it was clear that he was very much enjoying her story, even though the steel cage that he wore prevented him from growing a full erection. Still he listened eagerly, though, without a word of protest, as it turned out that this was still only the beginning of his wife’s kinky tale.

“Anyways,” she continued, “eventually Jimmy asked if I wanted to try something a little more challenging. I asked what he had in mind, but he wouldn’t tell me – all he would say is that he promised to make it worth my while, and seeing as I was already having a pretty good time, I figured why not?!”

“After untying my harness, that’s when he told me to take off my top and jeans, and at that point I was pretty excited so I just did what he told me to do…”

“My nipples were already hard when the first of the new ropes brushed against my breasts,” Sara spoke with a sultry smile, “and he complimented me on them before he said that his bondage was going to make them look even better!”

“It was then that he asked me how flexible I was … I told him fairly so, and he said that if it was ok, he was going to push me a little bit because the bondage would be better the tighter it was…”

“I nodded in agreement and then he turned me around to take my wrists and cinch them together behind my back.”

“That’s where these came from that you noticed…” she added, gesturing back to the rope marks that circled her wrists.

“Once my wrists were snug, he then moved up to my elbows and told me that this was where it was going to get fun because he wanted to see if I could touch my elbows behind my back! I laughed and told him that I’d never tried before, to which he simply told me to just relax and let the bondage do all of the work…”

“Whew!” Sara exclaimed as she stretched her arms and rolled her neck back.

“I can seriously still feel it in my muscles now, and that wasn’t even the worst of it!”

“After looping several coils around my elbows, he then began to pull the slack out of them, which put a hell of a strain on my shoulders as the ropes brought my elbows closer and closer together. He actually stopped at one point and asked me how I was doing, but when he hinted that I was almost there, I told him to go ahead and just finish it until he started tying off knots behind my back and I felt my arms pretty much welded together behind me.”

“Of course, as I’m sure any guy is well aware,” she added with a wink, “when a girl’s elbows are pulled back, her chest is therefore pushed forward … and so now that my breasts were sticking out quite prominently, Jimmy said that it was time for him to deliver on what he promised, and so he started working on a slightly different kind of harness that looped around my shoulders where the wrist and elbow ropes left off, and then eventually encircled my boobs, too…”

Loosening the belt around her robe, Sara then spread the top of the silk until it was open enough to reveal the bright purple bra that she wore underneath, along with more rope lines – these ones more visible than the ones around her wrists – circling her chest in a way that left her husband desperate to see what the finished product had actually looked like in the flesh.

Sara just smiled.

“My boobs looked … awesome … as he worked the ropes around them above, below, and through to lift and separate them while he also reinforced the other bindings that were holding my wrists and elbows.”

“…not that they needed any help at that point…”

“The harness eventually worked its way down my body once again, webbing itself in this neat design around my waist and hips that felt really cool, until again he got to my crotch, except for this time he stopped and asked if I trusted him for what he wanted to do next.”

“Of course, in reality I had no idea what he wanted to do next, yet for some reason I spread my legs a little and just waited as he knelt before me with the main rope for the harness in his hands…”

At this point Sara somewhat blushed a bit as she adjusted herself on the couch, looking up to find that her husband was surprisingly more entranced than ever as he sat quietly listening at the opposite end of the couch, completely naked save for his steel cage while her favorite red satin robe surrounded her in a serene luxury as the excitement for her story grew between the both of them.

“So he took this knot,” she spoke carefully, “and when he ran the rope between my legs, he made certain that when the rope was pulled tight, the knot would be located directly on top of my clit…”

“…and then the rest of the rope slid over my panties to bisect my lips as he pulled it around my backside up the crack of my ass…”

“…only to finally tie it off directly to the ropes around my wrists.”

She paused with the mischievous grin on her face as she allowed the visual to sink in, herself also drifting back to the effect that said ropes had on her hours prior.

“And he pulled it really tight…” she continued.

“And it felt … wonderful!”

“He let me walk around again to feel how the different ropes pulled against me, and then he had me stand still so that he could tighten up any of the ones that had too much slack in them!”

“Let me tell you, none of them had too much slack in them,” she laughed, “although he could honestly pull the one between my legs like it was going to cut me in half and I couldn’t care less at that point!”

“But that wasn’t all…” she smiled as her husband seemed to sweat bullets in front of her.

“He asked me if I wanted the full treatment, to which I replied how much more could it be at that point?! Jimmy just laughed and ducked into his closet once more, coming back out with a pile of straps that he untangled into a ball-gag harness, complete with a shiny, blue rubber ball to match the tight ropes that I now had tightly circling my body.”

“He gave me a safeword – kazoo – and then also told me that I could snap my fingers if he wasn’t understanding the safeword through the gag.”

“At that point I was starting to really feel that subspace that you’ve told me about feeling,” she admitted, blushing again, “because I honestly hardly noticed him working on the straps around my head. Instead, one minute I could talk and move my lips and the next I had that rubber ball pulled between my teeth and the straps circling my head made it damn near impossible for me to spit it back out.”

“When he finished, I remember him laughing as he told me, ‘There – now you can struggle properly like any good girl in bondage should!’”

“So for the last part of my bondage,” the wife continued happily, “he asked if I had any idea where all of this was going, and when I shook my head no – I think I first told him ‘Uh uh…’ through the gag – that’s when he picked me up unexpectedly and carried me into the bedroom where he sat me down on the edge of his king-sized bed!”

“While I looked around and saw that it was a pretty romantic setting – lots of places for candles and these big posts that showed signs of having many ropes wrapped around them over the years, Jimmy wasted no time taking more rope to my legs and welding them together in a similar fashion that he did my arms, tying wraps around my ankles, both above and below my knees, and even tying my heels onto my feet so that I couldn’t kick them off!”

“Then he came around to the other side of the bed and helped scoot me into the center before flipping me over onto my belly, and it seriously wasn’t until that very moment that I finally realized that what he had meant by all of it was that he was going to hogtie me!!!”

“I felt him loop yet another rope around the loops at my ankles just before he lifted my legs up and began to pull them through the ropes that held my wrists tightly together at my waist … as he began to put more pressure on my legs as he kept pulling and pulling, I could feel the additional pressure redistributed everywhere – my arms, my breasts, and especially my crotch rope!”

“I think for what little my wrists pulled against that one rope, my legs pulled back like that did so a thousand times over to where suddenly I just felt like my pussy was on fire … but very much so in a good sort of way!!!”

Sara beamed as the story went on…

“Then, as if that wasn’t enough,” she added with another grin, “he ran another rope from the top of the ball-gag harness and connected that to where my wrists and ankles met as well, pulling it sharply until my entire body was pulled into this strict arc … I seriously don’t think that I could move a single muscle!”

“And yet OH MY GOD, did it feel just AMAZING…”

David sat wide-eyed, more aroused within his cage than he had ever been.

“It was like every single movement that my body could make – from the top of my head down to my toes – was transmitted directly back to my clit. I had no idea it would be anywhere near that intense … it was all I could do to just balance there carefully on my belly, though that didn’t last long and as Jimmy was quick to point out, the struggling is really where the fun is!”

“So he stepped back and just watched me get used to my bondage for a bit … at one point I remember him telling me out loud that it was ok to moan because I was gagged anyways!” she laughed. “It was incredible how tight everything was – I’ve never felt anything quite like it before, so I can kind of appreciate it now how you enjoy playing the submissive…” she added with a grin.

It was then that Sara reached over and picked up her phone off of the end table nearby.

“I almost forgot – at one point he grabbed my phone and took the liberty of snapping a few pictures of me in my bound prime … that is, if you’re interested in seeing them…”

Passing the phone over to her husband, the woman smiled brightly as she watched his jaw drop one more time at the sight that he saw there on the four-inch screen – the same woman who now sat before him, wearing the same matching bra and panties as she was now – with little else – and her body also entwined perfectly in the tight ropes that she had described, the images to follow providing some intriguing close-ups into her strenuous position as well as the persistent smile on her face even then to confirm just how much she had enjoyed the exercise in the flesh.

When he got to what appeared to be another set of images that seemed to feature something new between his wife’s legs, that’s when she swiped the phone back from him and returned to her storytelling with a grin, this time opening the belt on her robe to show off for the first time all of the rope marks that he could now clearly see across her entire body…

* * * * * * * * * *

“So after Jimmy let me struggle for a while,” Sara continued with a naughty grin, “I saw him disappear out of the corner of my eye once more and when he returned, he was holding something in his hands.”

“That something,” she added with a wink, “was a Hitachi Magic Wand.”

“He asked me kind of playfully if I knew what it was, but all I could do was nod my head vigorously despite it transmitting back to my pussy with every inch!”

“What can I say?! I think the pictures tell it all – by that point I was really ready for it!!!”

David watched as his wife’s smile grew bigger and bigger as every moment passed, almost as if she was reliving the scene and enjoying it all over again right there with him standing by…

“So he took the vibrator and manipulated a couple of the ropes through my crotch until they made seemingly the perfect holder for its head, and then without a single word as I felt it already pressing hard against my clit…”

“…he turned the power on…”

Sara paused and rolled her eyes in disbelief.

“I think I probably would’ve came right there on the spot, except that the sensations were all just so overwhelming, my body wasn’t ready for it yet and seemed to want more stimulation than usual to take me there!”

“Of course, the nice thing about the magic wand is that it’s got all the power a girl could want!”

“And sometimes even some that she doesn’t want!”

“In hindsight,” she continued blissfully, “it’s a good thing that he had me gagged because the first screech that I let out I’m sure was pretty loud! I found myself struggling a million different ways at the same time and none of them worked, and I think a minute or two later when I finally accepted that, that’s when I actually broke down and came…”

“…and came, and came, and came!”

“I’ve never had a multiple that intense, but it was almost like … it didn’t stop!” Sara gushed giddily as all her husband could do was listen on. “My body just kept spasming, and I would fight harder against the ropes, and none of it would matter, and the wand would just keep buzzing, and it just drained the life out of me in the most absolutely incredible way!!!”

Sara paused again, this time biting her lip as she bashfully remembered just how vulnerable she had been in that very moment. After staring off into space for a while, she eventually snapped back and picked up her phone once again, this time smiling as she handed it over to David and told him, “I suppose I could just let you see it for yourself…”

Swallowing big once more as he pressed the play button on the video that was on the screen, the room was instantly filled with his wife’s muffled moans of ecstasy as he watched her being tormented delightfully with the vibrator there on the screen. Her body looked absolutely decadent all encased in ropes as her friend seemed to give him a camera tour of her bondage, zooming in to see how the ropes both highlighted her breasts and violated her pussy while stretching her entire body painfully into an impossible bow with her wrists nearly touching her ankles and her head not far behind.

The video then sat for a while in a close-up on Sara’s face to show the full range of emotions that the helpless vixen was enduring throughout her punishment, only then to finally come back to focus on her crotch itself where the magic was happening as he watched the high-speed vibrator assault her sex over and over while she cried out in a wonderful agony of pleasure.

When the video eventually came to an end - seemingly long before its star did - Sara plucked the phone back from his grasp and toyed with it playfully between her fingers as she picked up her narration once more…

“I honestly don’t even know how long the whole thing lasted!” she chuckled. “Jimmy figured the vibrator ran for something like twenty minutes, but it felt like an eternity to me at the time…”

“I was pretty much exhausted by the time he turned it off – I swear that I could feel my pussy still vibrating while he was slowly undoing all of the ropes to set me free! It took a while for him to untie every last one of them, and then I pretty much just collapsed on his bed when he was done. He got me some water and then just sat and talked to me while I slowly drifted back to earth.”

“Hell, it’s a good thing that I did most of my errands before stopping off to see him! Both my arms and my legs were like noodles when I finally tried to sit up and make use of them again!”

“But it was really fun,” she told her husband with a lesser smile. “I’m sorry that I didn’t talk to you about it first, but it was just a spontaneous thing that sounded like it might be kind of fun…”

“…and it most definitely turned out to be that!”

With that Sara slid across the couch and onto the lap of her husband, her robe falling behind her as she climbed on top of him and pressed her lips lovingly into his. Feeling the steel cage rubbing against her, she whispered into his ear, “So … does this mean that you enjoyed my little story???”

Sensing that her husband was now very much in the same submissive subspace that she had enjoyed just that afternoon, Sara smiled as she reached down and took his nipples between her fingers as she continued…

“You know,” she taunted blissfully, “Jimmy said that if I wanted to do it again, all I had to do was ask! What do you think???”

“If you agree to wear that chastity cage for me, maybe next time you can come and watch for yourself!”
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