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Lisa smiled mischievously as her mind played back the naughty adventure that she’d taken the night before while she sped in the direction of her boyfriend’s apartment, anxious to surprise him coming home from work in hopes of a repeat performance that would leave her just as weak in the knees as she’d felt that morning!

It was true that Lisa’s latest boyfriend was into the kinky stuff whereas she had been raised as a fairly down to earth girl, but from the moment she’d felt that soft leather around her wrists as his cuffs held her helpless to his passionate advances, her interest had been piqued and every night that the two spent together became a new opportunity for Lisa to broaden her horizons and let down her inhibitions as he slowly introduced her to a variety of bondage restraints, gags, spanking implements, and more…

It had been in celebration of the couple’s six-month anniversary that Jack had surprised her with a very special kinky present that he’d picked out just for her. Having a bit of a fetish around leather and women’s footwear – particularly boots, which Lisa didn’t own any of – and keying in on a random comment dropped about her passion for ballet growing up, Jack decided to indulge them both by introducing her to a brand new pair of shiny, black patent leather ballet boots.

The thick and unyielding leather of the ballet boots hugged Lisa’s toned arch relentlessly, and as she watched her man carefully cinching the laces up her calves until the boots came to an end just beneath her knees, she was immediately in love and eagerly wrapped her booted legs around her lover as he mounted her without hesitation – he too enjoying the sensation of his girlfriend’s strong legs pulling him tightly against her as the incredible patent leather pressed against his ass.

Several hours of intense lovemaking went by before Lisa reluctantly had Jack unlace her new boots so that they could get some sleep, but not before they’d shared multiple orgasms between tasting her pussy with her boots up over his shoulders, taking to her knees to suck him off, and even practicing standing on the precarious pointes as she leaned over the foot of the bed and he took her roughly from behind.

Lisa’s mind swirled with ideas as she fantasized about all of the directions they could go with her new fetish footwear, from taking advantage of the dominant role that she felt as Jack had knelt before her submissively lacing up her boots to savoring her own submission as she pictured herself laid out in the middle of her man’s bed, stretched to every corner with ropes as they’d done before, only this time with her also wearing her sexy, new ballet boots and perhaps a couple other pieces of lingerie to help spice up their new love life even further!

Glancing down at the clock, she realized that she still had a few hours to kill and re-routed her course to pass by the nearby mall on her way to Jack’s apartment to pick up a few accessories to go along with her new fetishwear…

* * * * * * * * * *

Walking briskly into her boyfriend’s empty apartment with several shopping bags from her favorite stores at the mall in tow, Lisa dropped them at the door and make a bee-line for Jack’s bedroom where she found the box containing her new boots resting on a shelf in the closet just where she had left it after the two had cleaned up from their playtimes of the night before…

Delicately peeling back the scarlet red tissue paper lining the box after she excitedly carried it over to her boyfriend’s bed and removed its glossy, designer top, Lisa’s grin turned up naturally as she was once again greeted by the sexy footwear like an alluring, old friend.

She loved how she could nearly see her own reflection in their shiny, black surface.

She loved how she instinctively seemed to lean up onto her toes as they quaintly reminded her of their restrictive hold from the night before.

Leaning in further as she reached to pick up one of the tantalizing ballet boots, she even loved the unique smell of the sexy, patent leather and relished that they were, in fact, the first footwear she owned that were made from real, genuine leather.

Intoxicated by their fetish appeal, Lisa could only imagine what Jack had actually paid for them as her fingers toyed gently with the long laces before her mind drifted back to reality as she took note of the clock and realized she needed to get going if she wanted to put her own plan into motion before her boyfriend himself got home from work…

Retrieving the shopping bags that she had recently splurged on at the mall, Lisa returned to the bedroom and began to cascade their contents alongside the sexy boots that would serve as the centerpiece for her erotic affair.

First, some tantalizing fishnet stockings that seemed like an obvious pairing to go with her new boots from the moment she had spotted them.

Next, an incredible black leather corset in the same rich patent leather that was a perfect match with the boots that Jack had picked out. Truth be told, Lisa had never actually worn a corset before, either, however after gawking at it in the store as a fan of pin-up modeling in private herself, she had allowed the store clerk to help persuade her of the high price tag by lacing it up for her in the back of the store and she knew with everything combined, her entire vibe was going to be absolutely killer.

The corset itself also featured built-in garters, however the saleswoman also sensing the fire in the girl’s eyes took particular delight in pointing out a special pair of panties that seemed to go quite well with the corset and other garments.

Featuring a combination of shiny black vinyl and racy fishnet, but very much crotchless in the most important area, there was no denying Lisa’s intent as she watched nearly a month’s worth of wages ring up on her credit card in the name of the hottest sex that she couldn’t stop thinking about that left her whimpering silly for more!

Then came a pair of fishnet gloves that had appealed to Lisa shortly after she’d chosen her stockings.

Also, a brand new tube of Fuck Me Red lipstick and a bottle of nail polish to match.

And finally, the item that was almost too embarrassing to pick out, despite the crotchless panties that admittedly made her just a little wet when the clerk had pointed them out, was her new choker.

Shiny. Black Patent. With a buckle in the back, and one word spelled out in sexy studs across its front.

SLUT

Now back in the privacy of her man’s bedroom, however, Lisa smiled widely knowing it was the right choice as she examined the new attire that she had prepared to surprise Jack with in just an hour’s time.

She ran her fingertips down the cold patent leather of the corset in comparison to her new boots, and she imagined the adulterous panties leaving her freshly shaved pussy lips open and exposed for the taking. And then she imagined being tied up, and as her heart raced wild with anticipation, she couldn’t wait to get fucked.

Lisa knew that she was most definitely a slut, and surprisingly, it turned out that being slutty was actually kind of fun!!!

Being quick to slip out of her clothes and settle onto Jack’s bed, Lisa first grabbed her new nail polish to get to work on her fingers and toes, then reached for the remote on the nightstand to find something to watch for when she needed to wait for her nails to dry. Flipping rapidly through the channels, the girl paused with curiosity when she stumbled upon one of the premium channels known for playing softcore porn at all hours of the day.

The man on screen just working up a respectable rhythm with his leading lady between the sheets, Lisa shrugged as she settled in on the ambiance of the couple fucking while she proceeded to paint her nails the undeniable shade of deep red, taking care to ensure that they shined nicely against the rest of the black patent leather in her outfit before moving on to address her hair and makeup…

Occasionally grazing her own nipples as Lisa worked diligently at the mirror in the corner, it was no secret that her body was quite aroused by the plan which she was steadfast on carrying out … though admittedly the silver studs that pierced each of them also certainly helped with the cause. The piercings had been a gift to herself shortly after she had broken up with her last boyfriend – the one who said that she wasn’t adventurous enough – so the following weekend she’d gone out with her best friend and not only gotten her nipples pierced, but her clit, too.

And though it had been done out of spite, the endorphins pleased her to no end as she soon savored just how easily she could be turned on thanks to their increased sensitivity.

She wasn’t too surprised to find that Jack enjoyed them quite a bit, too … especially upon learning how he could drive her wild in very public places with a casual, but very deliberate brush up against her chest which was already voluminous in its own right.

With her strawberry blond hair pinned up atop her head and her face painted with a sensual innocence that ended with her striking, pouty red lips, Lisa returned to her lingerie and chose the fishnet stockings to next slide beautifully up her long, pale legs, their own patent tops coming to rest snugly around her thighs and dangerously close to her sex that was growing wetter as the minutes ticked by…

The crotchless panties did little to subdue her desires as she stepped into the strappy number and slid them up her fishnet-encased legs, coming to rest across her crotch as they further emphasized just how centric upon sex her immediate future had become.

For a brief moment, Lisa imagined touching herself and knew that she would quickly brink to the most glorious of orgasms … she even moaned a little as she gently ran her finger down the center of her glossy pussy lips, desperate to feel something inside of her … but as she naughtily brought her finger to her red lips and extended her tongue out of unbridled curiosity, it was then that Lisa’s glance fell over first to the corset and then to the choker so blatantly labeling her SLUT, and she knew that she owed it to herself … to her fantasy … to follow through and finish what she’d started.

Flashing back to what the lingerie clerk had told her when she had explained how to lace the corset by herself, Lisa proceeded to unroll the leather garment and loosen its laces until she would be able to fit it around her waist uncinched. Lifting the corset up to her body as she studied its position carefully in the mirror, she was pleasantly surprised to find how easily the leather took to her form for a second time – this time without any clothing in between the corset and her skin – and as she methodically closed up the hasps from her breast line to her belly, she already found herself unmistakably pleased with what she saw.

On account of her above average breasts by far being her favorite feature, the corset that Lisa had selected was unique in that it cradled her breasts and lifted them prominently without actually doing much to cover them, so as a result the corset even as it was already made her chest more pronounced and seemed to put her pierced nipples – which were now as erect as ever – on full display.

Taking a deep breath as she looked herself in the mirror, Lisa strained in awe as she watched the sexy black leather reduce her shape down into a series of devastating hourglass curves that only grew more and more pronounced with every pull. Wishing that one of her girlfriends was there to really cinch her laces up good and tight, Lisa wiggled as best she could as she patiently pulled one set of loops and then the other, giving the corset and her body time to adjust to each other before pushing them further and further until finally she knew that she’d reached the end of what she could do on her own, knotting the laces off behind her and then towering proudly in the mirror as she looked at the pin-up girl staring back at her who was all but ready and eager to get herself properly fucked!

As she glanced over to the TV, the guy was fucking his girl from behind as he bent her over a couch, and she briefly thought about Jack doing the same to her before re-focusing herself and turning her attention to the garter straps that hung down from her corset to hold her stockings in place during the more vigorous parts of her evening to come…

“What next???” Lisa thought to herself as her eyes wandered back to her coveted ballet boots, and then back at her special choker, before finally smiling to herself as she pictured herself laid out in the middle of her man’s best waiting for him and then nearly danced into his walk-in closet over to the drawers where he kept all of his neat bondage toys.

Her eyes rolling over the collection of leather straps of various colors, she first settled on a pair of familiar black and red wrist cuffs that she was starting to know well from the times that Jack had tied her up. The sturdy leather fit firmly around her small wrists and could tolerate any amount of struggle that she had in her, so those definitely had to come.

Taking quick note that he also had a matching pair slightly larger intended for ankle cuffs, Lisa grabbed those as well, wondering in her head just how great they would look against her sexy patent leather boots…

She then turned to the next drawer filled with even more accessories … slappers, a pair of nipple clamps that she’d admittedly enjoyed before, but wasn’t sure if she could handle for very long once she’d locked her wrists and was unable to remove them herself.

The girl then came to a small pile of gags – something that she hadn’t been too keen on thus far in their relationship – yet this time she found herself feeling a bit more adventurous as her eyes focused on a rather unique gag that recalled lovely images fitting of the choker that was waiting for her to put on in the other room. The gag strap was made of a shiny, patent leather to match the rest of her attire, and inside to ensure that her mouth remained thoroughly stuffed and unable to cry out for any assistance whatsoever … was a rubber penis.

“Oh my!” Lisa spoke out loud as she discovered the new gag with great intrigue, plucking it out of its drawer and studying it quite intently as she dealt with the emotions that festered inside.

She already looked the part of the bad girl, but this gag took her position to an entirely new level.

The rubber phallus was several inches long and rather thick to boot … the size that would occupy a girl’s mind fully as she was forced to suck on it with the imposing straps buckled tightly behind her neck.

“Oh, fuck it – what the hell…” she finally chuckled to herself as she found a matching leather blindfold in the same drawer, then even circled back for the Japanese clover clamps before heading back out to the bedroom to make her final preparations.

Staring at the boots on the bed, Lisa soon realized that thanks to her new corset that cinched relentlessly tightly at her waist, there was no way that she would be bending over to lace up her new boots without first taking the corset off anyways … and so after mulling it over and also thinking about how erotic it was to feel Jack lacing the sexy boots up each of her legs the night before, she decided to let him have the honors and placed them off to the side while she proceeded to strip off the comforter and top sheet of his bed to reveal the same decadent red satin sheets that they’d fucked on the night before…

The ones that just felt so luxurious against her skin and were going to feel even better once she was tied down and helpless on her back against them!

Arranging her new boots at the edge of his bed in the center, Lisa then meticulously took ropes for each of the ankle cuffs and ran them to the eyelets that were already discretely installed in the corners of each of Jack’s bedposts, leaving the cuffs flanking either side of her ballet boots to leave little question as to the direction she was hoping their evening would take.

She then did the same with the wrist cuffs at the head of the bed, however this time leaving a bit of slack that Jack had hinted her in on during one of their late night play sessions in which he had explained to her how theoretically someone could go about tying themselves up without anyone else being around to assist.

Of course, her predicament would eventually require someone’s help to free her because the little rope trick was a bit of a one-way street, but it was his return to find her bound and awaiting his pleasure that Lisa had been looking forward to more than ever!

Once all of her cuffs were in place around the queen-size bed, Lisa slipped into the fishnet gloves that she still had waiting for her, and then finally took the SLUT choker in her hands and held it up to her throat for the first time while she gazed deep into her own eyes in the mirror…

“Lisa – you’re such a slut…” she purred out loud with a catty sneer as she raised her chin tall and proud in the mirror.

“Just look at you, dressed up in leather with your pierced tits and clit hanging out – you deserve to get fucked like the slut that you are…”

Lisa slowly buckled the choker around her neck.

“You’d pretty much take it from anyone who wanted to give it to you right now, wouldn’t you?”

“Wouldn’t you?!”

Feeling branded like there was no turning back, Lisa then reached over and took the nipple clamps in her nervous hands, her eyes still locked on themselves in the mirror as she opened each of their metal jaws and clamped them behind the silver studs that stuck through each of her thoroughly engorged nipples.

She winced momentarily as the first nipple clamp took hold, then held her own as the chain jingled in her fingers while she repeated the process with the second clamp.

“A slut like you deserves a little pain, Lisa…” she whispered softly as she felt the silver chain swinging gently between her swollen breasts.

Her pussy now nearly on fire, the girl then reached for her gag, brought it up to her lips, and seductively teased the tip before taking the entire thing into her mouth, not stopping until her gag reflex nearly kicked in as the giant dick landed against the back of her throat.

Lisa moaned fondly into the wonderful gag as she hurried to cinch the buckles tight behind her head before she could change her mind, the chain between her nipples jiggling with every moment in a way that made her nipples just sear between delight and torture.

As she took one last look back in the mirror, she easily found herself overcome with lust just as she remembered that she still needed to write a little note for her man to share with him all of the sweet nastiness that the gag would no longer afford her in speech. Rushing out into the kitchen to find a piece of paper as she flew by the window in full fetish gear, Lisa hastily wrote a few choice words to her man that surprised even her as she stood with her lips stuffed and her waist cinched, ready and eager for even more of her bondage soon to come…

My Dearest Jack,

Last night was incredible, and I absolutely love my new boots … but I need more!

As you can see, you’ve awoken quite the slut in your little girlfriend, and there’s only one thing that can fulfill her wildest of needs.

Fuck me like I’m your little slut, Jack.

Fuck me like I’m the girl of your deepest fetish fantasies … the girl who will take any kink that you have to dish out as long as I get mine before we’re done, too.

Fuck my swollen pussy until I beg you to stop, and then fuck me again anyways because through this gag, how would you ever know???

The only thing my attire is missing is my sexy, new boots because I wanted you to be the one to lace them up for me again like you did last night.

Lace me into my leather ballet boots, Jack, and then spread my legs wide and fuck my pussy like you own it.

Obediently your slut…

- Lisa

Nearly panting as her loopy penmanship beautifully articulated every last naughty word, Lisa then dashed back into the bedroom and propped up her love note against the boots that she’d left waiting before clamoring onto the bed herself and positioning her body directly in the middle so that once she’d spread her legs towards each of the corners, her beloved new boots would be waiting only a few inches from her hungry pussy.

Feeling her nerves racing into overdrive as she laid back on the seductive sheets, Lisa reached up and found where she had left each of the wrist cuffs high at the bed’s corners just barely within reach. As she wiggled to get comfortable, the sensations down her arms and legs and across her bare ass nearly overwhelming, she quickly slipped the patent leather blindfold over her eyes until it blocked out every last glimpse of light, then fit one cuff around her left wrist, the other around her right, and took one last breath as deep as she was able to muster within her new corset before pulling the loops that would draw each of her wrists out to the corners tight.

All she could hear was her heart racing as she spread out against the bed, part of her already wishing that she’d just taken the plunge and tied her ankles up herself, too…

The television carried on in the background, and gently the soundtrack of a random blonde getting hammered swept her away into her helpless, erotic fantasy.

She’d forgotten to take a look at the clock before laying down, but it couldn’t be too long before Jack got home from work, could it?

Her nipples began to sting from the teeth of the clamps, but a voice in the back of her head reminder her that “a dash of pain every now and then is the least that sluts like her deserved…”

…sluts like her…

Her tongue barely able to move around the giant shaft filling her lips, Lisa began to focus on her oral invader and found herself instinctively enveloping it with her tongue and sucking on it as best she could out of habit.

Whose dick was it???

It tasted good, and she kind of got off on being forced to suck it for him.

Maybe it was her boyfriend’s buddy Bryan – he was kind of cute!

Occasionally she had fantasized about being with two guys at the same time … Jack and Bryan could be fun! Would Jack be the type of guy who would be willing to share her?!

…or maybe…

…maybe he would volunteer her because he’d recently learned that his girlfriend was a huge slut and it seemed only fair to pass her around to all of his buddies…

As Lisa felt the cool breeze of the ceiling fan above between her legs and wished that she could reach between them herself, she quietly began to moan as she diligently sucked the cock in her mouth, picturing her man’s best friend kneeling over her head and forcing himself down her throat while he casually toyed with her nipples.

* * * * * * * * * *

Like a fetish model left on display for the hedonist party-goers around her, Lisa writhed desperate for pleasure as she overheard their not-so-subtle comments as they mingled and exchanged sexual pleasantries while leaving her aching for attention.

“This one’s a cute, little tart…”

“How much do you think they’re charging FOR HER tonight???”

In the distance she could hear each of the other girls getting fucked one by one as the studs who’d paid for the privilege slowly worked their way around the room closer to where her body had been laid out in waiting for their enjoyment.

With dedication, she remembered the advice of her handler and focused her lust on the rubber cock between her lips in preparation for the main event, trying her best not to get distracted when a random passerby would toy with the chain between her nipples or casually run her long and sharp fingernails across the inside of her thighs…

“She’s really got a mouth on her – I think you’re going to like this one, Sam!”

Feeling a pair of soft, yet firm hands reach from behind her neck, she felt the penis gag quickly removed from her lips and a moment later replaced with the real thing while she could sense its owner with his knees on either side of her head.

“If she starts to slip up, just give her a yank on these…” another voice joked as she felt her sore nipples suddenly pulled upward with the chain now in the hands of the man whose dick was in her mouth.

A moment later Lisa felt a warm tongue between her legs, first lapping the juices hungrily from her lips and then more gingerly teasing the piercing that highlighted her clit, and grateful for the relief as her body began to ripple with pleasure even in its bound form, she began to give her most enthusiastic blowjob to date while the unknown man and his date took command over her body with a stunning degree of authority.

As her body began to throb and she struggled all that she could to tighten her thighs against the mystery woman’s head, her nipples received a sharp tug to remind her that even during her own orgasms she was very much still on the clock until the man in her mouth too felt satisfied and filled her lips with the salty seed that she all but craved as a good, little slut on her first night of orientation at the city’s most coveted sex club…

* * *

Struggling to keep her squeals muffled between grunts mixed with pain and pleasure into the thick gag between her lips, the sexy blonde’s body tensed as her manager’s leather belt cracked deafeningly against her bare ass cheeks while she bent over his desk with her wrists tied tightly to its legs on the opposite side.

Standing on her tip-toes in the seductive, stiletto boots as he had directed, Lisa felt as if her entire body was on display not only to Todd, but to anyone else who might happen to wander through his office door late on that Thursday night…

“You know that you haven’t been making your numbers, Miss Morrison…” his strong voice spoke out firmly.

“…but fortunately it seems that you have other assets to offer me that make you worth keeping around this office after all.”

Though her ass stung and her face blushed beet red with every strike of the man’s belt, she also knew that in her current predicament it was impossible for her to hide just how incredibly sopping wet her boss was making her with every painstaking blow. She had known exactly what she was getting herself into when she had tarted herself up that day and offered to stay late to help review their key accounts with him while already she had found herself on thin ice.

It was true that the shade of lipstick she had worn for the occasion was called Cocksucker and that she was willing to do anything in order to convince Mr. Williams to let her keep her job.

 Whimpering out unreservedly as her bare tits pressed hard against her boss’s cold, wooden desk, Lisa knew that it was one thing to fuck the boss … but to become his sex slave was an entirely different matter altogether! The other women in their office would eventually begin to talk, and the men would have their own expectations, and as long as Todd tied her wrists behind her back before telling her to get to work, she’d have no other choice but to comply.

Unable to even look behind her as finally she heard the powerful man toss his belt off to the side, Lisa instinctively felt her legs spread openly even wider as she welcomed her new master deep within her most private confines – the thick head of his cock only making slight pause at her greased lips before plunging inside of her and filling her horny pussy to the hilt.

Her arms straining against the roped that pulled her body taut against his desk, Lisa moaned with every thrust and knew that she’d have his secretary’s job by the end of the year…

* * *

“I think Jack’s really going to love this…”

Lisa grunted as the leather straps binding her arms behind her back were pulled tighter and tighter until her captor’s lips rose to an approving grin as they touched together, thus thrusting the girl’s bare chest provocatively out in front of her.

“I really appreciate you helping me,” she cooed as she felt the leather belts secured one by one into place until her arms were welded quite helplessly together. Carefully teetering on the toes of her patent leather ballet boots, Lisa smiled mischievously as the same hands then pulled a pair of long ropes down from the canopy of her bed and guided them through her legs before attaching them to the rings that held her wrists snug.

When Bryan took a step back and held the winch control in his hand, it was then that Lisa’s heart truly began to race as the myriad of ropes overhead and around her body began to tighten, pulling her away from where she carefully leaned against the foot of the bed and instead left her body floating precariously in the center of her bedroom like a living marionette with only her toes touching the floor and her body presented provocatively to her boyfriend’s best friend with her arms bound tightly behind her back…

“Do you think that it’s all tight enough?” he asked with a sarcastic grin.

“I don’t know – I think I could handle a bit more…” she chuckled back at him with a wink until he tested her and tapped the lift button an inch further.

“Ok, ok – I’m helpless enough now!” Lisa cried out as her entire body strained against her new bondage.

“Are you?” the man winked as he stepped towards her and unabashedly took one of her pierced nipples between his fingertips.

“Mmmmmmmm… Absolutely!” Lisa moaned as she licked her lips while savoring the sweet pain.

“I don’t think I have to tell you that I couldn’t resist you right now if I tried…”

Bryan then released the girl’s nipple before running his hands through her long hair and giving it a hard tug.

“I think you might be right about that … slut.”

Her eyes followed him obediently as he turned her back to face the direction of her footboard before suddenly releasing her head temporarily as he tended first to his own zipper.

“Jack isn’t due home for another half hour,” he commented slyly, “so maybe before I strap that gag into your mouth that you wanted, you could have a bit of practice on the real thing.”

Pulling his erect cock out of his pants while she hung there helpless in her rope and leather bondage, Lisa simply looked him in the eye and nodded before her man’s friend took her once again by the hair and leaned her in close to his crotch, stuffing her pouty lips with its juicy girth while the straps that he’d just cinched around her body cut tightly to remind her of her place.

* * * * * * * * * *

Some forty-five minutes later, Jack couldn’t believe the sight before him as he came home first to notice his girlfriend’s shoes already by the front door, but then to find her spread out like a shiny, fetish pin-up model on his bed just waiting to be taken was like himself walking into a dream. The tone of the room was undeniably hardcore as the fucking noises Lisa had left playing on the TV seemed to provide the perfect ambiance for his unexpected discovery…

Her body appeared to be ripe on display as Lisa lay spread-eagle with her wrists pulled towards opposite corners of the bed and her legs spread provocatively wide, highlighting the naughty lingerie that put her deliciously pierced pussy prominently on display.

The patent leather corset that cinched her waist was equally breathtaking for him as it appeared to be for her, and it was hard to resist reaching out to appreciate its curves while he took his time surveying the entirety of the self-bondage that she had put herself in just for him.

Still blinded by the patent leather mask that was strapped around her eyes, he wondered if she knew that he was leering over her as he watched her lips quite eagerly still going to town on the phallic gag that was easy to identify and seemed to complement the rest of her predicament quite nicely … particularly when taking into consideration the special designation upon her collar that removed any doubt of Lisa’s intentions for her boyfriend’s ultimate arrival home…

Finally taking the note that she had haphazardly scrolled in his hands, Jack read quietly to himself her consent to all of the naughty debauchery that the attire and entrapment that she had selected for that evening implied. Smiling broadly at her liberal use of the label that seemed to roll off the tongue with what he was seeing before him, his eyes finally returned to the sexy ballet boots that had taken hold of her only the day prior and thought that it seemed only fitting for him to lace her up once more before setting to work on the other tasks that she had begged of him through her erotically-fueled note.

Lisa gasped suddenly when she felt a touch on her leg for the first time, having gone unaware of her boyfriend looming over her bound figure for the past several minutes … or at least she assumed that it was her boyfriend whose first touch was to gently lift her left leg and guide her toes into pointe, then slide them into the sweet leather that she had been yearning for since they’d been removed less than 24 hours earlier…

She purred out playfully as she felt the cool, firm leather taking shape around her calm muscle once more, picturing its shiny, black grasp in her mind as this time she was quite blind and helpless as the fetish footwear slowly claimed yet another limb of her body away from her own control. Once her mysterious captor had zipped the side up her fishnet-clad leg, she went to lick her lips as she savored the tightening sensation around her leg, but instead found herself reminded that her lips were otherwise occupied and whimpered a hint more as she felt her last dashes of control being magically swept away.

Once the patent leather was snug up to her knee and his view from toe up to her dazzling chest was a lovely landscape of shiny, black leather and fishnet, Jack paused to take the leather ankle cuff that his girlfriend had picked out and buckled it tightly around her left ankle, the patent leather squeaking against its counterpart until the cuff provided the ideal anchor point for the end of rope that she had also left waiting for finalize her spread-eagle once she had been booted.

Feeling a pleasant tug on both her leg and her arms above her head as he snugged the rope, directing her first leg tautly towards the corner, Lisa found herself quickly overwhelmed by the endorphins that kicked in as she was faced with the most strict and intense bondage that she’d ever encountered. With both her pierced tits out on display and her sex very much exposed, as well as the ropes holding her tightly in place and the wild array of sexy leather leaving her blind, mute, and inexplicably aroused, it was all that she could do to simply focus on the cock gag between her lips as her entire body tingled while her captor’s attention turned to her other leg which clearly needed to be bound and fetishized in the same seductive manner as its now tightly tethered companion.

Lisa could only imagine what she looked like from overhead as her other foot was too forced into a tight pointe and then her leg was pulled taut – between her boots and corset, gag, blindfold, and of course, her collar, her body was beginning to succumb to the black patent leather and the subspace that now clouded her mind gave her a newfound appreciation for the special fetish that her boyfriend felt for the sexy substance.

Her entire body felt like sex.

Her bonds pulled taut seemed in her mind to direct all attention to the wet jewel nestled between her legs. The unyielding tightness of her corset left her nipples aching to be touched and toyed with, and her cuffed wrists reminded her that she was absolutely powerless to resist.

As her imagination reeled, the tight blindfold around her eyes still toyed with the mystery of just who the man at the other end of her bonds could really be, but it was the thick gag between her lips – that long, hot cock that muffled her every protest and invaded her without give – that made her truly feel like the helpless submissive…

…the slut…

…that her fantasies had led her to become.

It was then that Lisa felt a sudden pull at her chest as the cruel clamps dug into her tender nipples as a voice overhead growled.

“I didn’t think that you enjoyed these much last time, babe…” Jack sneered with a grin that was lost on the blindfolded girl beneath him as he delicately jingled the chain on the tip of his finger and amusingly watched his girlfriend squirm against her bonds as a result.

“…looks like you’re just full of surprises today…” he leaned down and whispered into her ear before proceeding to trace his free hand along her newly corseted waist while the other kept the clamps on her nipples nice and taut.

Lisa purred weakly into the gag between her lips as she felt her boyfriend’s erotic touch through the tight leather, both aching as her nipple piercings shined as if they were on fire while also desperate for him to explore her body that was utterly helpless to resist whatever desires he might have.

Gradually working his way south as she pulled in vain against the cuffs around her wrists, the girl was overwhelmed with sensation as without warning he entered her slick pussy with two fingers, his thumb coming to rest squarely over her clit piercing in a way that she’d come to savor, and with not an ounce of resistance as her wetness permeated the folds of her sex, Jack proceeded to tease and taut her while he continued to jerk on her nipple chain – now admittedly harder than before as Lisa’s whimpers turned to moans behind the rubber cock lodged between her lips…

“I’m impressed, babe,” Jack told her as he stimulated her clit, nipples, and the insides of her pussy all at once while she writhed beneath him. “When we first met, I wasn’t sure if you had it in you or if you were too much of a goody two-shoes for this kind of stuff, but it seems like the innocent ones can end up being the biggest sluts!”

Jack yanked hard on her nipple clamps and laughed out loud as she cried out in pain before shriveling back into submission as he toyed with her clit and continued expanding his fingers inside of her sopping wet sex.

“You know, this is a good look for you, Lisa … spread wide and exposed, decked out in tight leather, and with a giant, rubber cock buckled tight in your mouth.”

“I haven’t told you, but that gag you’re sucking on right now is one of my favorites, so I’m glad to see that you’re enjoying it, too.”

“I think I’m going to start getting a lot more use out of it now in the future…”

As his girlfriend wriggled on the edge of orgasm while he continued to tease and taunt her, Lisa’s nipples had become so sore from their torture that she didn’t notice when he let go of the chain so that he could pull down his own pants, and it wasn’t until she was nearly begging for release through her gagged lips that she suddenly felt the head of his cock replace his thrusting fingers as Jack mounted her and began pounding her fragile pussy with full force, even further pinning her body down to the bed with his own as he stared down at the helpless fetish-clad girl and fucked her like the label on her collar described.

“MMMMPPPPPPPHHHHFFFFFFFF!!!”

Lisa could no longer handle the overwhelming sensations and began to cry out in sublime pleasure as her body began to convulse into the most powerful series of orgasms that she’d ever felt, the ropes and leather holding firm as she shuddered beneath her lover uncontrollably.

As he continued relentlessly, her screams and moans grew interchangeably as she knew no other way to cope with the feelings erupting from within her body, and yet was left utterly powerless to do anything other than merely accept them anyways.

When Jack once again took up her nipple chain and tugged on it cruelly, it was all that Lisa could do to worship the gag between her lips weakly in hopes of somehow gaining her captor’s sympathy while her body continued to shake beneath her.

Riding her helpless, leather-clad form as she lay in the center of his bed, reduced to a slutty receptacle for his cock, at last Jack finally exploded into his own orgasm, driving his seed deep into his girlfriend’s moistness as he thrust harder and faster until finally collapsing overtop of her, his fingers gingerly letting the nipple chain fall from their grasp as he slid himself out of Lisa’s pussy and fell alongside her still bound form in the middle of his bed.

After taking a moment himself to catch his breath and admiring the girl’s exhilarated form gasping desperately for air between her tight corset and the gag stuffing her mouth, Jack smiled broadly as he reached behind Lisa’s head first to remove the patent leather blindfold from across her eyes, then a moment later served to carefully remove the impressive gag from her lips, intrigued as he watched them involuntarily quiver as he slowly pulled the thick, rubber cock from her mouth.

Setting the gear carefully to one side, Jack then turned his attention back to his girlfriend as he gazed deeply into her eyes and ran his fingers across the studded title emblazed upon her collar that without falter she had certainly just proven her ownership of…

“You really are a slut…” he murmured before leaning in and sucking her tongue eagerly into his own mouth, clearly able to feel the exhaustion within her from the incredible sexual ordeal that Lisa had just undertaken after being bound – at least partially – at her own hands.

* * * * * * * * * *

Lisa lay speechless, turning to look deep into her boyfriend’s eyes as her heartrate gradually returned to earth all the while Jack’s hands still traced slowly along the curves of her body, taking subtle care to avoid the pinched indentations where the clover clamps had dug cruelly into the girl’s nipples not long before and all the while savoring the feel of the rich and shiny leather of her corset that even then restrained her to taking only shallow breaths as she floated on the high of her bevy of excruciating orgasms.

“So … are you ready for round 2???” Jack asked after a bit more time had passed, a small grin forming over his face as he watched Lisa’s eyes grow wide as she quietly whimpered, her arms and legs still stretched wide across the bed.

“I don’t think that I could take any more!” the girl meekly murmured as she weakly pulled at her wrists, then slumped back into place.

“Well lucky for you,” he told her with a wink as he sat up, “you don’t have to do much of anything except just lay there and take it…”

Nearly ready to protest, Lisa strained her neck to look about in curiosity as Jack instead of climbing back on top of her, disappeared out of sight into his closet and knocked around for several moments, eventually reappearing carrying a large box that Lisa didn’t at all recognize.

“So this is something that I didn’t think you were ready for…” he told her as he took the box to the foot of the bed and opened it just out of Lisa’s line of vision, “…but tonight you certainly surprised me, and so I think maybe a beautiful slut like yourself will be able to handle it after all…”

Lisa struggled further, but was unable to make view of the strange device about the size of a couple of large shoe boxes that her boyfriend was unpacking between her legs. It wasn’t until she saw him later produce a sizable dildo that she began to fit together bits and pieces of what he had hidden in store for her.

“To be honest,” Jack monologued with a certain charm in his voice as he fitted the various parts together, “I’ve always been fascinated by these things – to the point where last year when I got my bonus, I decided to splurge on one in hopes of eventually meeting a girl who wanted to … how would you say it … fuck all night long???”

Jack smiled broadly as he looked up to meet eyes with his girlfriend before turning to fit the dildo in his hand to a long pole that extended from the center of the box and happened to be pointing in the direction of right between the girl’s legs.

“This, my budding, kinky little slut, is called a fucking machine.”

“And as you may have guessed, it’s one and only job is fuck that swollen pussy of yours until you beg me to make it stop, and then fuck you again anyways because with a nice gag in your mouth, well…”

Before she could say a word, Lisa heard the motor between her legs slowly purr to life and the rubber invader brushed the outer lips of her pussy. Then after a few small adjustments, Jack was guiding the dildo inside of her that seemed to be even more thick and filling than what she had just experienced from her boyfriend himself.

“Ohhhhh myyyyy…”

Lisa moaned out as Jack continued to tweak the fucking machine’s position until at its full extension, the rubber cock was penetrating his girlfriend a full eight inches, thrusting in and out enough for her to feel every inch come and go as it slowly invaded her sore, yet still undeniably wet pussy.

Returning back to her side as she continued in shock and awe of the strange, new device between her legs, she didn’t have much strength left to react as Jack first replaced the blindfold over her eyes, then waited until her lips were open wide and stuffed the dildo gag back into her mouth as well, eliciting some definite protest as he re-cinched the strap behind her head, stretching her jaw as she resumed her role of serving not one, but now two rubber cocks … one in each hole.

But he didn’t stop there, next proceeding to revisit each of the four corners of the bed and taking up whatever slack had been created in the ropes that held his girlfriend’s wrists and ankles, thus pulling her bondage even tighter as she fought against her bonds harder, yet even more fruitless than ever.

Finally, when all of her bonds had been re-secured, Jack returned to the foot of the bed and began to turn the knob controlling the speed of the fucking machine, pleased as its efforts changed from a gentle exploration to a more focused and methodic fucking of his girlfriend’s deliciously wet pussy…

After retrieving a small bottle of lube from his nightstand and dripping a few drops on the dildo as it continued effortlessly with its one and only task, Jack then snatched the nipple clamps that Lisa had been wearing off of his bed and replaced them behind each of her pierced nipples, causing her to squeal quite intensely as each one took seat in the already sensitive areas that they’d occupied before.

“Feel free to beg and scream if you want,” he leaned over and whispered only an inch from her ear, resting his open hand gently on her tightly corseted waist.

“They say that the best bondage is when the submissive realizes that she’s truly good and helpless…”

“…and I think by the time we’re done here tonight, you’re going to have a much better idea of exactly what that sensation feels like!”

Jack’s hand wandered near her clit and began slowly toying with its piercing, causing her to whimper even more desperately before he reached down and turned the knob a notch further.

“I didn’t get a chance to tell you earlier,” he continued, “but I really do love this corset that you picked out. It goes rather nicely with your new boots, so you’re probably going to be wearing them together quite a lot.”

“In fact, this whole predicament seems to suit you well … the eager, curious slut who dressed herself for sex and probably bit off more than she can chew, and is going to find herself having the most intense orgasms of her entire life before she’s finally untied at the end of it all.”

Jack smiled as he leaned over and gently kissed his girlfriend on the cheek, then darted down and gave one of her clamped nipples a playful lick before standing up and reaching for his phone.

“You know,” he said, reaching down to increase the fucking machine’s speed a step further, “it’s kind of funny that my friend Bryan said after he met you that he thought you might be kind of a prude…”

Snapping a couple of full body photos of Lisa spread-eagled on his bed, dressed in black patent leather, with one dildo veraciously pounding her swollen pussy while she gagged on another and shiny, silver nipple clamps bit into her searing nipples, then also captured a solid 20-30 seconds of her being overwhelmed at already the first of what would be many, many orgasms endured at the wrath of his fucking machine.

Reaching down to place his hand on the cuff encircling her left boot around the ankle, Jack laughed as he asked openly, “I wonder what Bryan would think of you if he could see you now…”
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