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“Cuckolding?! I can tell you anything you want to know about cuckolding!”

Kara blushed a bit as her sister had just unceremoniously broken the ice between them and her other close friend, Tessa, as the girls shared drinks around a high top for happy hour at the bar nearby Tessa’s place of business.

“I’ve been cuckolding my husband for years!” the bubbly blonde clarified with a grin as she laughed along with her friend at the naughty hints that Heather had shared after having been confided in by her sister earlier that month.

“What was the description you gave me, Kara?” Heather asked playfully of her sister in between drags on her Cosmopolitan.

“That you wanted to leave him begging and denied on the floor while you go out and get yours???”

Kara glared at her sister’s breach of trust until Tessa cut in once more in an attempt to mellow the situation…

“That’s so great – I love it!” she cheered the uncomfortable, married brunette on as the noise of the bar muted their conversation to the tables around them. 

“So here’s the $64,000 question…” Tessa then eluded with a smile. “With all of that begging and denial going on, what are the chances that you’ll give in and let him jerk off when you get home from your latest sexcapades?!”

Finally breaking a smile as her sister’s friend seemed to light up in genuine excitement as she spoke about it, Kara laughed along with them and cattily replied, “Not too likely, I should hope!” as she began to share in the revelry of the dirty, little secret shared with her husband now being the topic of their girl’s night chatter.

“Ding ding ding – RIGHT ANSWER!” Tessa giggled as she lifted her glass to toast with her friends’ drinks in delight.

“Hell, she already keeps her husband locked in chastity now!” Heather added with a boisterous cackle. “Show her the pic that you showed me…”

“Nah, I couldn’t…” Kara shook her head, though she was quickly interrupted as Tessa smiled broadly.

“I’ll show you mine if you show me yours!”

Before Kara even had a chance to react, the blonde had produced her phone from her purse and pushed it in front of her just after tapping a few buttons to reveal an image that looked strikingly familiar from all of the research she had done online a couple of months earlier when her husband Scott had first proposed the idea of being locked in chastity to her himself…

Her smile growing as she stared down at the revealing photo of a cage not unlike the one that she had picked out for Scott to wear, although this one looked more formidable being made of steel bars instead of the clear plastic that she could picture him wearing on the way home from his own job at that very moment. After snickering to herself as she curiously enlarged the image to get a better look at the heavy, steel ring that encircled its wearer’s cock and balls to keep the entire apparatus securely in place, Kara eventually shrugged her shoulders as she set Tessa’s phone back down in the table in front of her before producing her own phone and passing it over to the girl with a satisfied smile on her face in turn.

“Hey, that’s a CB-6000 – we started off on that one a while ago, too!” Tessa gushed as she took the phone and zoomed in on her new friend’s locked treasure herself. After admiring the girl’s choice a moment longer, she turned back and asked pointedly, “And is your subby hubby wearing his cock lock right now as we speak???”

The two starting to bond together, both seemed to lock eyes in unison as Heather looked on to see them each show off their own keyholding preferences simultaneously – Tessa lifting up her leg to reveal a small key hanging on an anklet hidden beneath one of her ankle boots and her own sister pulling on a chain around her neck from underneath her blouse to display the same padlock key that Kara had confided in her before.

Both girls laughed and hugged together before taking a generous drink from their respective glasses, with Tessa speaking up, “Now isn’t it a wonderful thought that while us women are here enjoying ourselves, our husbands are wherever they are completely unable to fondle themselves, or even just get aroused as men tend to do, simply because we haven’t given them permission to do so and the keys to their cocks are right here around this table?!”

“See, I knew that you guys would get along!” Heather laughed as she flagged the bartender down to order another round of drinks…

* * * * * * * * * *

“So what made you interested in thinking about cuckolding?” Tessa continued the girls’ lively discussion after the waitress left with their empty glasses.

“Honestly?” Kara asked only somewhat abashedly now as the margarita she’d just finished started to take effect.

“I’m horny!” she announced bluntly to them both.

“I mean, I’ve been really enjoying keeping Scott locked up and denied … the denial part in particular can be very fun, but as much as I love getting eaten out like the next girl, sometimes I just want to get good and fucked!”

“And after keeping him all locked away and the mindset that goes along with it, I guess maybe it wouldn’t feel right to play this whole game one week and then just unlock him the next and expect him to perform…”

Tessa grinned suggestively as she shared a new insight from her own relationship.

“When me and my hubby were first starting to dabble in this stuff, and he let me know that he was interested in being cuckolded, I made him go to the store and pick out a dildo for me.”

“We named it Ronnie after an ex-boyfriend of mine who still made me wet…”

“And so I first began cuckolding him with the dildo … he’d kneel at the foot of the bed while I fucked myself with it and called out Ronnie’s name!”

“I even made him suck it off for me sometimes afterwards – that was a bit of an eye-opener that I wasn’t necessarily expecting!!!”

“Wow!” both Kara and Heather said together as they looked at each other with wide, yet intrigued eyes.

“That’s…” Heather began speaking before her sister picked up where she left off…

“…kinda hot!” Kara confirmed with an amused grin as she glanced back down at the pictures of both of the locked men still shown on hers and Tessa’s phones resting on the table.

“Yep!” Tessa agreed with her own Cheshire smile.

“From there it was just a matter of waiting until *I* was ready to make the plunge … I found that when your husband is willing to strip down and humiliate himself while you deny him pleasure, taking the next step to actual cuckolding didn’t really take a whole lot of additional convincing…”

The girl then rolled her eyes as if their conversation was the most natural thing in the world before taking another sip of her fresh drink and offering, “So seriously – if there’s anything that I can do or help answer to make it a reality for you, Kara, I promise all you have to do is say the word!”

Kara thought for a moment as her imagination started to bubble in her head, eventually looking back down to unlock her phone to steal another amusing snicker to herself at the illicit photo of her own husband locked that had been taken earlier that week while both Heather and Tessa seemed to wait patiently for her to finally put the thoughts brewing in her head into words…

“So I’m guessing you would say…” her tongue led somewhat cautiously, “…that it is worth it then???”

“Oh, fuck yes!” Tessa gasped wildly without the slightest hint of hesitation.

“I know that it sounds twisted, but there’s so much more passion and intimacy in our sex life since we incorporated cuckolding, along with chastity and all of the other kinky games we play, of course!” she elaborated with a continuing elation.

“Hands down the best thing we’ve ever done. I love it, he loves it – what’s not to love?!”

“Really?” Kara asked earnestly as she did her best to take in the blonde’s feedback with an open mind.

“Oh yes,” she reiterated.

“Look at it like this…” she began to describe in greater detail as she lowered her voice and leaned into the table towards the other two girls.

“Before – I could look forward to a nice date night out with the hubs … get dressed up, nice dinner and a little flattery, maybe a movie or some romance afterwards, and then we’d go home to fuck before bed…”

“But with cuckolding…” Tessa added with a grin.

“The entire night becomes this grand production … this sexy game of cat and mouse! Even before I leave the house, there’s this whole theater of getting ready for my date to be savored … I’m dressing up and primping myself for another man, he’s naked and on his knees – locked in chastity – usually helping me by shining my shoes or putting my lingerie on for me…”

“And of course, there’s plenty of tease and denial through the whole thing … about how he’s too small or too incompetent to fuck his own wife properly, and how I’m going to leave him locked up at home while I go out to court with a more suitable man for my desires!”

“A lot of the time we’ll even throw a little bondage into the mix – to really sell home the point of just how far beneath me he’s become … steel chains, a blindfold and a gag, or I’ve even got this leather bondage hood for him that laces and locks around his head real intense like so there’s no way for it to be removed until I come home later on that night…”

“One of the hot things that I’ve really enjoyed doing lately,” Tessa said with a bright smile, “has been to stuff a pair of my wet panties inside his mouth to use as a gag, then I lock the leather hood over his head so he’s left home quite literally tasting my arousal for another man all night because when we’ve got one of our play nights planned, I’m usually already damn horny and wet by the time I get home and he’s waiting there submissively for me!”

“Not to mention, it’s even naughtier to walk around not wearing any panties when you know that the goal before the end of the night is to get fucked by somebody who’s not your married husband!!!” she added with a laugh as Kara and Heather both listened intently.

“So these dates are not like any married dates you know because the entire thing is simply loaded with sexuality from start to finish, whether I’m sizing up a man’s prowess from across the bar or if I’m checking out a prospective mate up close and personal on the dance floor, the whole time my mind keeps flashing back to that pathetic guy I left locked back in his cage at home with my used panties in his mouth!”

“I really get off on the humiliation stuff,” Tessa broke away from her tale just long enough to clarify, this time clearly blushing a bit herself as she continued to gush on about her wild sex life as if it were some sort of kinky sales pitch to her new friend Kara, whose husband she’d already judged merely by the photo of his locked dick to be a perfect candidate for the art of cuckolding…

“I mean, I’m on this new sort of high from when I’m standing over him in my bathroom until we both collapse into bed hours later at the end of the night … it’s like this sexual roller coaster where I get to indulge in all of these great guys, and of course – THE SEX IS GREAT – and then even before and after is hot because I’m lording the entire thing over my hubby, who begs me to do it and somehow gets his rocks off on not being allowed to get his rocks off on top of being teased and tormented about how I’m out there fucking other men!”

“By the time we’re all said and done,” the girl finally relented, still beaming almost proudly throughout her entire tale, “I just feel fucking amazing because I’m so high on the whole power control dynamic and the raw, unbridled sexuality in the air that literally the only way I’m able to fall asleep is because I’m physically exhausted from having been fucked so hard by these incredible men.”

“…I’m seriously getting a little wet just thinking about it right now!” she finished with a naughty wink.

Taking some time to digest the vividly erotic picture that had just been painted before her, it was Heather who broke the silence as she watched her sister’s mind spiraling in an uncanny sort of way.

“LEARN FROM HER – YOU NEED TO DO THIS!!!” Heather roared as she smiled wildly at her friend, having not known many of the erotic details that Tessa had just shared herself but admittedly being more than just a little bit proud of her for leading such a take-charge and carefree, and particularly exciting sex life when far too many of her other married friends that she knew of had long ago grown sadly cold…

“So you’re all for your sister getting into cuckolding, Heather?!” Tessa smirked at her friend’s playful outburst.

“Hell yes, I am!” she replied emphatically.

“Look, Kara will tell you that *I* thought that the chastity thing itself was fucking hilarious, and how great it was that she wouldn’t let him masturbate, but he could lick her shoes and shit…” Heather explained happily. “I like the thought of my brother-in-law worshipping at my sister’s feet because she deserves it, and so sure, if she can get good and laid out of the mix while they’re at it, too, then why wouldn’t she cuckold her husband like you so eloquently just said?!”

Their laughter around the table grew as neither Kara nor Tessa herself could argue with Heather’s martini-inspired logic until Kara was finally able to slip a word in herself.

“So … I have some questions,” she admitted with a humble smile.

“Actually, many questions!” she corrected as her lips turned to a grin as her mind hopped back to her self-imposed husband in chastity back home.

“Excellent!” Tessa replied as she clapped her hands excitedly just as their waitress passed by to inquire about another round.

“I have an idea,” she suggested, glancing over at the girl awaiting their response. “Why don’t we take this party over to my place, and we can crack open a couple bottles of wine and continue this conversation there!”

“Besides,” Tessa then added somewhat suggestively, “I have a feeling that some of your questions may be better addressed if I’m able to show you some props along the way…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Forty-five minutes later the two sisters were walking through Tessa’s lavishly decorated home as their bubbly host detoured them through the kitchen just long enough to pick up a trio of wine glasses and her favorite red and white wines before being led upstairs to the girl’s bedroom where she revealed an envy-inducing walk-in closet that would make kinky and traditional girls alike jealous simply to know that such an impeccable way to arrange one’s clothes even existed…

“Heather, I suppose you can just sit in the back and take notes so that you’ll be ready to go to town the next time you hook yourself a boyfriend!” Tessa joked as she stepped up to the luxurious, marble countertop that sat in the center of the room and began filling glasses while her guests gazed in awe as they each took a seat on the sexy, white leather benches that sat surrounded by Tessa’s vast collection of shoes, clothes, and they could only imagine what else was soon-to-be-revealed from within the stately drawers that seemed to line every wall that wasn’t instead filled from floor to ceiling in high heels.

“Right now I’m just absorbing everything that I can and living vicariously through the two of you!” Heather replied with a laugh as she took a seat next to her sister, waiting to each be handed their glass of wine before the class was truly set to begin.

“Now where were we?” Tessa turned with a grin as she raised her own glass in the direction of her guests.

“Cuckolding 101!” she laughed as the three clinked glasses joyfully, building on the buzzes that they’d all kick-started earlier during happy hour at the bar.

Having thought through some of the questions that Kara had posed to her on the car ride over, Tessa began with a tutorial smile, “So let me tell you what *I* like from a good night of cuckolding! For me, I break it up into three distinct categories…”

1.     Humiliation

2.     Looking Hot

3.     Getting Fucked

“So like I said earlier, I really enjoy the humiliation aspect of this game because right off the bat, it’s a special kind of time that I get to spend with my hubby … and it also really turns me on for everything else that’s to come!”

“Kara, from the sounds of a few of the comments you made already,” Tessa continued with a genuine passion for the subject matter that she was now able to share with a budding dominant, “you’re already dabbling a little bit in humiliation with your hubby today.”

“CHASTITY is an awesome form of humiliation,” she explained with a snicker, “because whether they’re rough and tough or more mild mannered, I’ve yet to meet a guy who doesn’t succumb to being putty in a woman’s hands once she’d managed to lock his little dick up in chastity!”

“Oh, and a quick Chastity Humiliation Pro Tip,” Tessa added proudly.

“It doesn’t matter how big his dick is in reality, when his wife is locking it up in chastity, it’s a little dick!!!”

“Size is relative, and if we’re locking it up to have sex with somebody else, you can pretty much rest assured that it’s insufficient in one way or another for the uses that us ladies have in mind for it!”

The three all cackled with glee even louder than they had gotten at the bar as the teacher among them proceeded to open one of the many drawers and produced a variety of chastity devices which she laid out on the counter top for Kara and Heather to peruse to their own amusement…

“As you can see, we’ve managed to build up quite the collection of these little beauties over the years – don’t worry, they all get thoroughly cleaned before being put away!” Tessa explained with a giggle.

“I myself am a real fan of steel cages because I think that they look and feel a little more imposing than the plastic ones,” she continued as she handed a couple to the girls for a closer inspection.

“Some of them are fairly simple, and some of them, well,” she grinned.

“Some of them have extra features that lead them to be a lot more fun!”

“This one,” she said, pointing to a hefty, steel number that Kara was holding in her hands, “makes for a great punishment cage when either he’s been a bit naughty or I myself am feeling a bit feisty…”

Taking a moment to learn how to open the cage, Kara’s eyes grew wide with curiosity to see the myriad of sharp spikes that lined the inside of the cage both along the part that encircled the shaft as well as the cap designed to go over the penis’s head.

“Shit,” Heather exclaimed as she looked over, then curiously herself reached down to touch the spikes with the tip of her finger.

“Yeah, so the idea of this one here I thought was just perfect for cuckolding because as long as the dick inside of this cage is flaccid, the spikes won’t really be much bother … but if the wearer happens to get aroused … because he GETS OFF on the idea of his wife cuckolding him … well then I suppose you could say that the chastity cage itself PUNISHES HIM for having those kinds of thoughts…”

As the gears in Kara’s head began to turn and she softly licked her lips while passing her own fingertip over the spikes and secretly imagining the head of her husband’s dick in its place with a strange sense of satisfaction, Tessa caught the look in her eye and put her arm around Kara’s shoulder as she emphasized, “And so once we lock our little hubby into this fun little punishment cage, of course it would only be expected that we would do all sorts of nice things to challenge his arousal to make sure those spikes have a chance to teach him the lesson that he deserves!”

“Go on…” Kara grinned with delight in response.

“Oh, and before I forget!” Tessa quickly interjected as she turned this time to one of her several shoe closets and pulled a pair of sexy, black leather stilettos with a distinctive decoration of metal spikes around the toe of each shoe.

“I like to wear these when I’ve got him locked in that – I figure they do a good job of setting the tone for what he’s got in store if he dares to get aroused while I’m out having my fun.”

“Don’t lie!” Heather playfully jumped in as she took the spiked cage in one hand and one of the high heels in the other. “You like making him lick your spiked heels while at the same time he’s got these spikes digging into his cock and balls!”

Tessa shrugged her shoulders as she grinned.

“Well, the cage doesn’t exactly have spikes for his balls,” she countered, “but it’s always fun to gently kick him in the balls with these shoes, and if not I can tell you that I’ve got other toys around here that will accomplish a similar fate!”

Heather just rolled her eyes as she handed both sexy items back to her friend while Kara stood anxious nearby to see what Tessa would pull out to share with them next.

“So … he’s got his chastity cage on,” Tessa then continued, “and usually that’s about it – save for whatever bondage gear that I want him in. The Clothed Female, Naked Male dynamic can be a powerful role enhancer, especially when he’s watching me getting dressed up to the nines while he’s left so naked and exposed and clearly being left behind…”

“I’m pretty simple in this regard,” she added as she put the chastity toys away and replaced them with the clinking of a variety of leather and steel bondage restraints. “We typically just use a regular set of matching cuffs – either leather or steel – with cuffs on all of the important connection points…”

Looking over to her friend as she saw Kara following along nicely and already reaching out to examine the new restraints, Tessa whispered to Heather, “Five cuffs total – wrists, ankles, and a collar.”

Heather just smiled wide in perpetual amusement.

“Lately I’ve been using the steel ones a bit more,” she then turned her attention back to Kara. “I guess I like how the steel restraints match with a steel chastity cage, and plus they’ve got a little more weight to them, so it’s got to be really difficult to forget that you’re actually wearing these things!”

Lifting the thick, steel collar up, Kara replied genuinely, “I can see Scott wearing something like this. We’ve played around with leather cuffs and handcuffs a little bit, but I really like the feel of this nice, polished steel … it seems like it would be really good at reinforcing who’s the slave in the relationship…”

Tessa smiled back wickedly.

“And that’s not all, Kara! Not only do I have some chains here that I can use to simply lock them all together – maybe to shorten his steps or hold his hands behind his back – but I’ve also got this…”

The girls then watched as Tessa flipped up a small rug in one corner of the room to reveal a steel ring bolted right into the carpet!

“So if I decide that I don’t really want him wandering the house while I’m out having my fun,” the girl carefully explained as she took the steel collar back from Kara and then coupled it with a large, brass padlock before crouching down to the hidden ring in the floor. “…what I’ll do is just tell him to get in the corner, and then I run this padlock through the ring on his collar and the ring in the floor, and then I’m free to go on my way without worrying about him getting into mischief while I’m away!”

 “You can see that despite not allowing much of any movement whatsoever – especially if I also cuff his ankles together and his wrists behind his back – that one thing it does put him in a great position to do is simply to kiss his mistress’s feet on her way into the arms of another man…”

“For me, it leaves me with a great visual to keep me charged the rest of the night – limiting my hubby’s access to nothing more than my shoes, especially if he just watched me change into something extra sexy that’s likely to make him swell in that spiked cage of his the rest of the night!”

“How much did these cost???” Kara asked with a grin as the fantasy in her head began to swirl, featuring Scott locked up only in his cage and these heavy metal restraints while she towered over him, giving him one last chance to worship at her feet before heading out for a night on the prowl!

“A couple hundred bucks, I think?” Tessa shrugged, “But you’re more than welcome to borrow them if you’d like to give ‘em a whirl!”

Kara beamed a wide smile as she twirled the heavy collar alluringly in her hands, her head flooded with naughty thoughts as she pictured the scene that Tessa had been describing playing out in her very own bedroom with her husband pitifully bound at her feet, begging her not to go while secretly his cock throbbed with excitement inside of the spiked steel that hung depravedly between his legs…

“And of course,” her host perked up as she reached into one of the closed cabinets and produced what appeared to be a foam head encased in dominating black leather, “I would be remiss if I didn’t show you the slave hood that all but seals my boy’s fate when I want to go out to play and I’m really feeling naughty!”

Both Kara and her sister’s brows rose with curiosity as Tessa set the display on the center of the countertop for them to examine, the thick, black, leather appearing to have been handcrafted to perfectly form fit around the wearer’s face without an inch of give whatsoever, leaving only a pair of breathing holes underneath the nostrils as the intimidating mask otherwise ruled out any sight, speech, or even sound after being laced tightly around its victim by the dominant woman looking to settle a sadistic score.

“Now picture this, Kara…” she spoke as she then took the bondage hood and held it closer for her to examine and even smell as she began to weave another of her arousing tales…

“You’ve got a hot date tonight that you’ve been looking forward to all week. He’s built and he knows how to treat a lady, and just the thought of being taken by him in bed makes you wet as you fantasize about all of the things he’s going to do to you when the two of you are finally alone later on tonight.”

“But first, before you can go out on your date … you have to deal with your husband…”

“That little pervert gets off on the idea of your pussy being ravished in a way that he was never able, so first you lock him up in this spiked chastity cage so that every time he thinks illicit thoughts about your sex life, it claws into his tiny dick to remind him exactly why you’re going out on this date tonight in the first place.”

“Then come the chains – heavy and steel and absolute, so that there’s no question he’s the inferior man in your life … a mere slave hubby who deserves to stay home and polish his wife’s shoes while she’s out being fucked by a better man…”

“But wait!” Tessa said with a grin as she handed the hooded figure over to Kara.

“Before you leave the house to meet up with your lover, you’ve got a special surprise for your dear hubby … something that you’ve been working on all. day. long.”

Grinning wildly as she walked over to her hamper and produced the bright purple thong that she’d worn the day before, she continued with a wink, “It’s one thing for a man to intimately know the taste of his wife’s sex, but to savor those titillating flavors on his tongue … knowing all too well that it was her arousal for this other man that created the pungent aromas that will tease and torture his taste buds until she finally returns home late into the night…”

Wadding her dirty panties up into a ball and holding them in front of the leather hood where its wearer’s mouth would be trapped underneath, Tessa smiled as she posed the question to her new student…

“Panty gag goes in his mouth, leather hood goes around his head, and then the steel collar locks it all in place … now, looking at that face who’s just let you do all of these humiliating things to it, is there any reason why you shouldn’t go out and get fucked like you’ve been fantasizing about all of the way up to this point?!”

Kara was speechless as she felt her breathing quicken while she stared back at the faceless head in her hands, running her fingers over the thick, supple, yet intimidating leather as she imagined Scott’s face now within its hold.

“Before we leave,” Tessa continued as she took the figure back from her friend and then walked over to the hidden ring in the floor that she had revealed earlier, “we finish locking him up so that he has nowhere to go but to wallow in his submission as a cuckold husband while his wife is out for her night on the prowl…”

“His collar is padlocked down to the floor.”

“His wrists and ankles are cuffed together.”

“And the keys to all of his bondage are deposited in the bottom of your purse just like your lipstick or those condoms you picked up to use with your lover!”

“Dressed up in leather and chains like a little gimp, bound at your feet while you prepare for a night out with your lover,” Tessa mused almost poetically as she seemed to hang on her every word.

“If our hubbies beg us to make them slaves, then why not indulge them and let us have a bit of fun along the way?!” she asked suggestively as she looked up at Kara while she symbolically held the leather-clad head near the ring in the floor.

“Now ... he’s all locked up tight and you’re horny beyond belief – all that’s left to do is get you looking hot for this sexy date of yours tonight…” Tessa added with a wink as she smiled back at Kara whose mind was sufficiently overwhelmed in a naughtily seductive sort of way…

* * * * * * * * * *

“You two are crazy!!!” Heather laughed out loud as she watched her sister seeming to share with great delight in this kinky fantasy that her friend had laid out there before them both, though it was clear that she was anything but turned off by what was unfolding in front of her nonetheless.

Tessa chuckled in response.

“So I suppose you wouldn’t enjoy the sight of seeing your brother-in-law chained to the floor with his little dicky locked in a cage with your sister towering over him before taking her out for the night of debauchery that she so rightly deserves!”

“I didn’t say that…” Heather was quick to reply with a grin as she finally got up from her seat and came over to inspect the exotic, leather bondage mask with her own hands.

“In fact, once she’s got him chained down to the floor, I might just help give him a nice kick in the balls for her before we go out to the club!” she added with a smirk as she awed in the unyielding restraint of the hood in her hands.

“Careful now,” Kara interjected as she turned her attention back to the shiny bondage cuffs on the countertop before taking the collar up again and this time arranging it around the neck of the dummy in her sister’s hands to better visualize the steel restraint locked into place.

“He just might like that!”

“Well then I’ll give him two kicks,” Heather shot back with a snicker, her own mind inevitably flashing to the spiked chastity device that Tessa had shown them earlier and picturing the torturous spikes being driven into her brother-in-law’s balls while he knelt submissively on the floor in front of her.

“Speaking of kicks…” Tessa then reported as she turned to the floor to ceiling rack of shelves in the corner that housed her envy-inducing shoe collection, her eyes quickly scanning for a very specific pair of high heels before the girl spun triumphantly and placed them on the counter with a proud grin.

“These are fun!” she giggled as she revealed the pair of black leather stilettos that had just seemed to scream BDSM through the silver studs that adorned the toe of each pump, making them easily one of the more intimidating choices of footwear that any of the girls had ever seen.

“Ooooh…” Kara immediately chimed with a grin as she reached for one of the heels to admire its spikes, running her fingers over their sharp points as she turned to her sister and suggested, “Now these are a pair of heels worth kicking somebody in the balls with!”

All three of the girls cackled together as Tessa explained, “I love them because they really drive home that mistress vibe that a girl is looking for when she’s got her hubby bound in chains at her feet! And yes, I can certainly vouch that they add a little extra umph when the boy needs some prodding between the legs, if you know what I mean…”

“I think that every piece of clothing that a cuckoldress wears,” she then continued to muse, “should be worn with one of two purposes – either to excite/deny/frustrate/humiliate her hubby or to make her feel sexy/adventurous/hot and ready to fuck … or preferably both, if the shoe fits, so to speak!”

Kara grinned as she took another look at the sexy spiked heels in front of her.

“And would you look at that – you and I just happened to wear the same size!” she laughed as she pictured the scandalous heels on her own feet while her husband groveled in leather and steel beneath them.

“Well then you have to try them on!” Tessa pushed with her bubbly smile, “But first let’s pick out a few more surprises for your new cuckolding attire. Tell me – what turns your husband on?”

“Why would it matter what turns him on???” Kara asked back of her teacher with a confused look.

Tessa’s devilish grin grew as she replied, “So that we can use it against him, my dear!”

“The funny thing about fetishes,” she explained cheerfully, “is that they can be used to drive somebody wild in more ways than one! Sure, my hubby has a thing for sexy high heels and boots, and he absolutely loves to sit at my feet and kiss and worship them … but do you know what’s even better still?”

“Wearing his favorite heels when I’m heading out to get fucked by another man!”

“It all depends on the type of mood that I’m in,” Tessa continued to muse poetically, “sometimes I’ll involve him and allow him to dress me in every step of the way as we prepare for his inevitable cuckolding, but sometimes it can be just as fun to leave him hanging and make him watch from his place in the corner as I pull on my shortest skirt and lace up my sexiest heels with the intent of leaving him behind with his tongue on the floor while I search for a suitor who’s more prominently endowed to handle my needs as a woman…”

“You know what?” their host then posed with a gleam in her eye. “I think that we may be the same size in more ways than one, so why don’t you slip out of those boring clothes and we can have ourselves a little fashion show here to give you an idea of what I mean!”

“Heather? Maybe you can help me … if you were to send your sister out into the night dressed to fuck, what would you like to see her in???”

After stripping nonchalantly out of her blouse and dress pants before turning her attention back to the spiked heels on the counter and letting the two girls roam about Tessa’s closet in search of the perfect late night attire to supplement her naughty fantasies, Kara couldn’t help but smile broadly as she saw the cuckolding fantasy that she and her husband had talked dirty about now all but coming to life right before her very eyes, and yet rather than before where she found herself intrigued but hesitant about the prospect of having sex outside of her marriage, the flavors that Tessa had added to the mix between tying her man up and taunting him relentlessly before setting out on her conquest had introduced to her a whole new level of arousal than she ever would’ve expected.

Standing there in the saucy, black and purple lingerie that she had worn to work that day with the intent of preparing for sexy times with her hubby that evening, instead Kara could picture Scott in the corner on his knees – stripped down to only his chastity cage – with that steel collar around his neck to which she held the only key…

He had confessed to her about being aroused at the thought of her in the arms of another man … a better man … and now here she found herself in the audience of a woman who lived that very life and just listening to Tessa talk about cuckolding her hubby made Kara wetter than ever.

With her eyes fixated on the sinfully-studded shoes in front of her, Kara amused herself as she listened to Heather and Tessa giggling on about their search by composing just a brief text message to her husband whom she knew should be home by now…

“Hey honey … it’s too bad that you’re still all locked up tonight because I’m ridiculously horny right now! You wouldn’t believe where I am right now…”

Kara’s heartbeat raced when she saw his reply shooting up almost immediately in return.

“You could always unlock me and we could have some fun. Where are you???”

Kara rolled her eyes as she responded…

“Nah – I think we’ll keep you right where you belong. I made a new friend tonight and it turns out we have some shared interests. I’m over at her place right now with Heather and she’s teaching us all about cuckolding.”

Before he even had a chance to process his wife’s comment, she typed with a sly grin, “Maybe you were right – this does sound like it could be fun!!!”

Kara then set her phone down next to the coveted high heels as the other girls turned to get her attention while Heather held out a series of hangers for her to try…

“So the skirt is mandatory,” Heather expressed firmly as her sister first took the hanger bearing the short, leather miniskirt and held it up in front of her waist. “Your ass looks great in a skirt, so we might as well show it off … and we both know how much Scott is obsessed with leather, so I can already imagine the drool coming out of his mouth as he watches your ass walking out the door in this skirt!”

“My hubby is a fan of leather, too,” Tessa smiled as they watched Kara sliding the short skirt up her legs. “And so I call this particular skirt my boyfriend skirt because his hands have never touched it!”

All of the girls nodded in agreement as Kara closed the zipper behind her and turned to the mirror to see how the sexy leather already fell several inches above her knees … even more so when she bent over. Then taking a seat temporarily to fit the studded heels to her feet, she rose again to admire her ass even more suggestively than before, soon thereafter coming to acknowledge that the two had made an excellent choice thus far…

“I like it, I like it!” Kara applauded with a satisfied grin. “What else have you got for me?!”

“Now this,” her sister continued as she produced the next hanger in their collection, “I know is a little more risqué than you’re used to, but I think it would go really well with the skirt and Tessa says that it’s another great one for showing off the goods, as she so eloquently put it!”

The garment in question was indeed out of Kara’s comfort zone – a fishnet-like, mesh top that left very little to the imagination and would also put her choice of lingerie prominently on display…

“I suppose it’s a good thing that I wore a cute bra today, huh?!” she smirked as she pulled the top off of its hanger and gave it a closer look before pulling it over her head to confirm that it indeed barely covered much of her at all … yet she couldn’t deny and her friends quickly agreed that it certainly worked with her leather skirt and the general vibe that she was trying to put off.

“Now just to help ease your transition here, and also because I love this jacket – try adding this overtop…” Tessa then cut in as she handed Kara the final hanger, this one bearing a sexy, high-cut bolero-style leather jacket that came to cover her arms and chest and that was about it.

Sliding the leather up over her shoulders seemed to give her a new air of confidence that Heather could read on her sister’s face in an instant as Kara stood tall and checked herself out in the mirror once more, this time decked out in leather and showing a surprising amount of skin that did a fine job of presenting her new image of naughty rather than merely slutty … though at that moment in time, she honestly would’ve been ok with either one…

“Well well well, are we good or are we good?!” Heather boasted as all three of the girls grinned wildly at the sexy, new look that Kara had become right before their eyes.

Taking a few more turns in the mirror as her mind began to wander into the taboo role, Kara couldn’t help herself as she commented, “This would work just fine…” secretly imagining not only her husband’s jaw dropping to see her in such an outfit, but even the image of her at the club without him as other men fought over who got the opportunity to put their hands on her while he sat in chains back at home.

“You know,” her sister then interrupted with a sinister laugh, “I’ve got half a mind to borrow something from Tessa for myself and take you out for a little booty call myself!”

Kara began to turn a subtle shade of red as she watched Heather and Tessa begin exchanging knowing looks while she continued to look at herself in the mirror, her head racing with the ramifications of everything that the girls had flirted about that night…

“You look HOT and you know it!” Heather pressured her with a loving smile as she continued to read the promising looks on her sister’s face and egged her on a bit more.

“All that’s missing from this night is that sissy groveling at your feet and a real man grinding against that ass out on the dance floor!”

“You don’t have to do anything that you’re not ready to do, but at least let us stretch this fun out a little longer and let Tessa and I take you out tonight.”

“…also, I’d kind of like to see you kick Scott in his blue balls with those shoes – I’m just sayin’!”

Kara stood towering on the spiked heels that had intrigued her not long ago, her mind reeling at the thought of if nothing else taking another step in the direction of the erotic fantasies that she once had only shared with her husband behind closed doors. Yet as she began to toy with the chastity key that still hung around her neck while her eyes continued to wander back to that dominating figure standing opposite of her in the mirror, something hinted at her that in the shoes she wore now, she was more than ready to take that next step…

“So…” she finally turned and asked her insistent friends, “…where was it that you had in mind???”

Both Tessa and Heather lit up with excitement as they turned to each other beyond giddy.

“I can’t believe I’m actually doing this…” Kara murmured to herself as she watched them laughing while she turned her own attention back to the heavy steel cuffs that still remained in the center of the countertop, seeming to draw her in like a magnet as she then glanced down to see the reply that Scott had left her in text message an hour earlier…

“It’s all about your pleasure, my dear. As long as I’m locked in chastity, you deserve a real man to satisfy your needs.”

Biting her lip with a hint of nervous excitement as she tapped Tessa on the shoulder and showed her his latest text, her new mentor simply smiled approvingly before taking the phone from Kara’s hands and quickly replying with an astute message of her own…

“If you really mean that, get your ass over to 16248 Sycamore Ln. and give my shoes a good polishing before I go out for the night!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Hours later deep into the dead of night, Scott was suddenly awoken from his uncomfortable slumber by the sound of the three girls stumbling through the house after finally returning from their evening at the club, with his entire body now exceedingly sore from the way that his arms had been cuffed behind his back before Kara had chained the steel collar around his neck to the floor leaving him almost no wiggle room whatsoever as he knelt within inches of the closet floor…

“Look at that – he’s still here!” Heather laughed as the girls filed into Tessa’s closet once again one by one, only the shoes on their feet visible from the man’s perspective as he waited to eventually see the spiked heels that he knew belonged to his own wife, her devious fate having taunted him all night as the image of Kara’s evocative body that he would’ve begged to touch dominated his head with every ache.

“Of course he’s here…” he finally heard Kara chime in. “He’s right where I left him – just like a good chastity slave. Or should I say, chastity cuckold???”

His eyes grew wide, but he dared not protest even if he didn’t have the jet black duct tape covering his lips as he watched out of the corner of his eyes as his wife’s heels slowly approached his submissive position.

“It turns out that you’re not the only one who likes leather,” Kara mused with a grin on her face as she stared down at her pitiful hubby with barely an ounce of sympathy for his self-induced position. “Because not only did the boys … I mean MEN … seem to like having something fun to grope, but I’ve got to admit … I think that *I* kind of liked the attention, too!”

“Of course,” she then lowered her voice as she knelt down and ran her fingers through her husband’s hair before grabbing a sizable section and pulling his head tight against his collar, “the fact that my husband didn’t get to enjoy it first somehow made this tight, little skirt that they had their hands on all night long all the sweeter!”

“Don’t worry, honey,” she added evilly, “you’ll get your chance soon enough when you take it to get dry cleaned next week before I give it back to Tessa!”

“Feel free to shop around to find me one of my own while you’re at it, too … you certainly aren’t going to get a chance to feel me up LIKE THEY DID as long as I’m having this much fun…” 

It was then as Scott strained weakly against his wife’s grasp that he heard the voice of his sister-in-law perk up from across the room…

“Oooh! Oooh! Can I show him the picture now?!” Heather asked excitedly as she danced over in his direction, still only her nude patent leather pumps visible as he knelt naked and truly helpless on the floor in front of them all.

“I don’t see why not,” Kara purred as she eased her grip on his head just enough to give him some release before her sister swooped in beside her, giggling wildly as Kara added, “A husband has every right to know what his wife has been up to while he’s left home all alone, don’t you think???”

Kara then let go of Scott’s hair and instead patted him gingerly on the ass as she comforted him, “Now don’t worry, honey – I suppose that we can’t say that you’re officially a cuckold just yet … but that’s not to say that I didn’t have any fun tonight while you were back here all locked up and pathetic like this…”

“I was actually rather proud of my new student,” Tessa’s voice then spoke from behind the other two girls with an air of authority. “Your wife seemed to take to the boys at the club quite well, and I don’t think she’s going to have any trouble at all the next time that we all go out together.”

Heather smiled defiantly to herself as she then held up her phone to the husband’s face, reporting, “This man with his cock in your wife’s mouth – his name is Keith, and if you can’t tell from the photo … he had a very good time getting to know Kara this evening while you were locked up in that silly, little chastity belt of yours…”

“Keith wasn’t the only guy who felt up my sister this evening,” she continued with a surreal sense of sisterly pride, “but I suppose you could say that he left a lasting impression because before we could leave, she just had to whisk him away to a dark corner to give him a proper apology for not going home with him altogether tonight!”

“Maybe if you’re really good, I’ll send you a copy later so that you can stare at it while you’re jerking off … oh wait, that’s right! I forgot – YOU CAN’T JERK OFF – silly me…”

All three of the girls laughed, with Kara particularly impressed by just how much her sister was getting into her husband’s humiliation after all, making a mental note that Heather would definitely be playing a role in their future naughty games … though she had a feeling that it wouldn’t be too difficult persuading her to participate!

“But honey,” Kara finally comforted her husband as she stood up, looking down upon him once more and feeling more dominant than ever, “I don’t want you to go to sleep thinking that my new friend had all of the fun this evening…”

Though Scott made his best attempt to crane his neck upward to see it, his wife then ceremoniously reached up under her skirt and dropped her panties down around her ankles, slowly stepping out of them one foot at a time before crouching down next to her husband once again, this time reaching forward to peel the duct tape gag off of his mouth before dangling the thong in front of his face that he very soon could tell had been thoroughly soiled.

“That smell,” she spoke softly with a smile, “is years of pent up arousal that your wife savored tonight as she was fawned over by better men … men who don’t need to be locked up in chastity because they’re unable to satisfy their partners properly.”

“I want you to know that although Heather didn’t capture it on film, after I sucked him off Keith fingered me this evening and his nice, thick fingers brought me to the most wonderful orgasm right there in one of the corner booths in the club.”

“I couldn’t help but imagine his cock in place of his fingers as he flexed in and out of me like my pussy was his … it was all I could do to resist straddling him and taking him inside of me right there with everyone else to see…”

“So I brought you this present,” Kara purred as she held the black, lace panties an inch from his lips.

“I want you to taste what it’s like for your wife to be pleasured by another man because next time … if you play your cards right … let’s just say there’s a good chance that you’ll be cleaning up after my lover, and if it ends up being Keith, well, I expect that you’re going to have a lot for that filthy, little tongue of yours to clean up!!!”

“Now open wide.”

The girls then watched as Kara took her soiled panties and stuffed them inside of her husband’s mouth before replacing the tape gag to seal them in place as if the kinky gesture was secondhand to her at that point. After Heather seized the opportunity to snap another photo – this time of her brother-in-law gagged with the result of his wife’s first evening as a budding cuckoldress, they all backed away and giggled as Tessa reluctantly slid the keys to Scott’s restraints across the countertop in the center of the room.

As Kara jingled the prized keys in her hands, Tessa told her with a playful wink, “You know, if you want to just return everything to me next week once he’s had a chance to clean the skirt, you’re more than welcome to borrow the entire set of cuffs … to make sure that’s really the set you want to buy before you order them, of course!”

“Tonight was amazing,” Kara told first Tessa, and then also her sister as she gave them both a hug before reaching down to unlock only the chain leading from her husband’s collar down to the steel ring embedded in the floor.

“We have to do this again some time … soon!” she gushed as she held the chain like a leash while her husband stood obediently waiting with his ankles chained together and his wrists still cuffed behind his back.

“Are you just gonna lead him out to the car like that?!” Heather laughed in surprise, eager to snap a few more pictures at his expense, this time allowing her sister the opportunity to pose with her submissive, standing tall beside him in the same sexy outfit that had led to so much naughty fun that evening.

“It’s two thirty in the morning – who’s gonna see him?!” Kara replied with a grin as she then paraded her bound hubby back through Tessa’s house before saying one last goodbye to her cohorts and then leading him out to the car where he was relieved to be laid down in the back seat … still very much nude, save for the steel restraints, his chastity cage, and of course, his wife’s moist panties taped inside of his mouth to serve as a constant reminder of the naughty deeds that in fact he had fantasized about for quite some time…

As she finally pulled out of the driveway and pressed down on the gas pedal towards home with the spiked stiletto that had first tipped her over the edge, Kara glanced in the rearview mirror to check out her husband – bound and helpless in the backseat – and already she couldn’t help but start to fantasize about just how her next night out on the town was going to come together … from the shoes to the lingerie to the spiked cage locked painfully around her hubby’s dick.
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