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Carrie felt like all eyes were on her as she walked into the lobby of her office building Monday morning, yet the truth was that her co-workers were none the wiser that underneath the alluring, but not overtly provocative knee length leather skirt she wore that day was a steel belt locked around her waist that held tight two bulbous probes inserted inside both her vagina and her ass for the purpose of helping to manage her stress.

You will likely feel self-conscious the first time you wear the device in public. Just remember that you’re doing this program for you!

One step after another as her favorite ankle boots clicked against the marble floor as she made her way to the elevator, she felt the plugs shift inside of her with every sway of her hips, with the shorter of the two applying a constant pressure against her anus while the larger plug filled her sex in a way that made her feel hyper-aware of her sexuality.

We at E-Stim Solutions believe that the antithesis to the stress that you experience is pleasure, and our award-winning program has helped countless women just like you to regain control over their lives simply by giving up a little control to their own pleasure.

Smiling softly as she walked past several of her colleagues who were already at work in their cubicles, Carrie breathed a small sigh of relief as she reached her own workspace and was able to duck behind the carpet-covered walls of her cubicle for a modicum of privacy as she slipped off her coat and set her purse down on the desk in front of her.

As the young woman felt the steel plug bury deeper into her ass from the weight of her body resting on her chair, she heard her phone buzz and reached into her purse to discover a notification sent from the app that was connected via Bluetooth to the special device that she was wearing.

Device Location detected as WORK.

Are you ready to begin the E-Stim Stress Management Program?

Carrie stared down at the prompt on her phone as she pondered her fate. She knew that she needed a major change in her life, and her therapist had been speaking the praises of what the program had done for other patients for weeks.

Plus, she honestly wasn’t even sure how to get the device back off if she didn’t complete a single day of the unusual program…

After looking over her shoulder as if to check for passersby gawking at her lewd method of stress relief, Carrie finally bit the bullet and tapped the green YES button in the center of her phone.

She waited nervously as nothing notable happened with the device that was locked around her waist until finally a new notification popped up on her phone simply stating:

The E-Stim Stress Management Program has now been activated.

Have a great day, Carrie!

* * * * * * * * * *

Carrie Mitchell had been having a phenomenally difficult time at work lately.

With ever-shifting deadlines and a demanding boss who refused any acknowledgment of work-life balance, she had even gone so far as to start seeing a licensed therapist to help her find new ways to make her life less stressful. It was after several months of ongoing sessions that the suggestion was made for her to consider an up and coming, alternative program for stress management from a new company called E-Stim Solutions.

As it was explained in the brochure, the program was centered around this idea of counteracting stress with pleasure and featured a unique device that the user could wear underneath their clothing throughout the day that was designed to read how they were feeling and then intervene as needed to help calm the wearer back down through “a gentle stimulation of the wearer’s key erogenous zones.”

The proposal definitely raised a number of questions, but Carrie was desperate so after learning that her insurance would cover the full cost of the mysterious device through its wellness program, the woman sent off her measurements that the company required to custom-fit her new device and then tried her best to pass the time until about three weeks later when a non-descript, brown box showed up at her apartment door.

Carefully opening the box at her dining room table, the woman’s curiosity grew as she produced one item after another – all wrapped so thoroughly in bubble wrap that she couldn’t really tell what they were – until finally reaching a user’s manual about half an inch thick at the bottom of the package that showed on its cover what she assumed was a picture of the device when put together, resembling a belt to be worn around the user’s waist…

…with two sizable plugs, presumably to be inserted in their respective holes!

Now Carrie was no stranger to sex toys – she’d personally owned a number of vibrating toys over the years and admittedly anal sex didn’t really even bother her. It more so just caught her by surprise to see that this device she had been talked into trying – designed by medical professionals for stress relief – featured probes that she would need to stuff up her vagina and ass!

Eyes wide as she flipped through the manual, the woman admittedly found herself comforted by the multitude of professional-looking diagrams and explanations from various doctors on the team that had developed the device describing how it was intended to address her high stress levels while continuing to maintain an enigmatic approach with precisely what she could expect to experience after buckling this strange, kinky-looking device around her waist.

By stimulating the body in an enticing way, we can distract the mind from whatever its stressors may be until the user ultimately finds that they’ve been able to mentally move forward from what was upsetting them.

Humans like pleasure! When given the choice between stress and pleasure, it’s healthier for us – and everyone around us – to go with the option that makes us happy.

Given enough exposure to our program, we find that many users eventually realize that there isn’t much in the world that’s really worth stressing about…

After jumping around in the manual at her curiosity’s whim, Carrie eventually backtracked to the beginning and found the section that explained how to actually put together the parts that she had unpacked from the box in front of her. Upon removing the bubble wrap from one piece at a time, she found each of them were basically strips of shiny steel with a black, silicone protective coating along the edges and backside.

Laying them out on her table, it wasn’t difficult to see how the pieces snapped together to form a belt that would fit around her waist, with the steel plugs that went inside of her attaching to another strip that connected between her legs to the front and back of the device.

Holding the larger of the two plugs in her hand as she imagined it being inside of her most intimate of areas, Carrie took a deep breath as she noted that the vaginal plug nearly dwarfed her entire hand in length and “invasive therapeutic method” wasn’t exactly what came to mind!

Clicking it into place on its hasp at the front of the belt, she then took a closer look at examining the butt plug that was to accompany the corresponding hasp located in the rear along the central strap. Admittedly somewhat amused by the unique rippled effect that this plug had compared to the smooth surface of its predecessor, Carrie found herself partially relieved as she thought that at least its tapered design would make the butt plug a hint easier for her to guide into place.

Once both plugs had been installed and the strange steel belt in front of her more closely resembled the one in the picture on the cover of the manual, the brunette sat back and let out a deep sigh as she re-evaluated everything in her life that had led up to that very moment…

A couple of asshole bosses at work. And even more asshole clients.

A corporate merger that had left her begging for her job, despite being the most qualified by far.

A sad sex life as she’d focused all of her energy on her stupid job that left her feeling unfulfilled.

Something had to change, and if this bizarre device was what it was going to take to help zap her out of her funk, then so be it!

Before taking the next step to actually try on the device for herself, Carrie next read that there was an accompanying app that she needed to install on her phone, so visiting the website link provided and waiting for the download to complete, she soon was staring down at the interface that little did she know would soon become the heart of her new stress relief experiment…

E-Stim Control

Quickly registering for an account using the serial number that she found printed on the back of the manual, she watched as several small LEDs on the front of the belt resting on the desk suddenly lit up as the phone in her hand displayed “Syncing your device – please wait!” in large letters. It took about twenty seconds for the process to complete, after which Carrie was presented with a simple, green button marked TEST MODE with a note underneath that read…

While test mode is enabled, wearer will be able to put on and remove device at their leisure. Please use this time to become acquainted with its fitting before your first day of treatment.

Tapping the green button didn’t seem to result in any change in the device itself, instead merely changing to a bright red END TEST MODE button on her phone, and so returning to the manual to continue reading, deep down Carrie had a feeling that her next step was going to have to be actually trying on the daunting device for herself!

Slowing standing up from the table and looking around her apartment as if to somehow convince herself that it wasn’t already empty aside from her, Carrie picked up the metal device and smirked again at its heft as she first pushed the plugs to the side and simply tried testing the belt around the middle of her waist. The measurements that she had provided were indeed spot-on because the curved steel seemed to fit around her to a T even after she flipped up her dress and held the cold metal against her bare skin.

Letting out a deep sigh as she decided that it was now or never, she then slipped her dress over her head and tossed it onto the floor before also removing her bra and panties, leaving herself completely naked as she reached for the device once more. Upon realizing that she really needed some lube if she was going to take on the intimidating plugs that hung attached to the belt in her hands, Carrie glanced in the shipping box once more and was surprised to find a shampoo-sized bottle of lubricant that the instructions indicated was optimal for the full experience that the device had to offer.

Realizing that her task might be better achieved in the bathroom, Carrie scooped up the manual along with the device and lube and made a bee-line to her cozy bathroom that happened to feature a large mirror where she could view herself from head to toe as she stood there nervous, but ready to insert these hefty, steel plugs inside of her body in the name of stress relief.

First taking the main part of the belt, the woman slid the steel around her waist and was pleasantly surprised at how effortlessly the two ends came together underneath her belly button.

Clicking together almost silently, Carrie gave a gentle tug and confirmed that the belt had been secured in place, though it would require some reading in the manual to figure out how to get the ends to release once again. Yet that was the furthest thing from her mind as she then turned her attention to the plugs that dangled on the remaining strap that hung between her legs, with the rear plug already prodding gently at her backside simply thanks to the position in which it was held in place on the metal strap.

Taking a large gulp as she opened the bottle of lube and squirted a generous amount onto her fingers, the woman reached behind herself and made quick work of coating the butt plug with the thick gel, making certain to thoroughly cover each of its broadening bulbs until reaching the largest ripple located at the base of the plug against the metal strap.

“Carrie, what have you gotten yourself into this time???”

She chuckled to herself in the mirror as she shook her head one last time before reaching back and gently guiding the cold plug into her rear. Though the smallest of the ripples slid inside of her ass easy enough, admittedly Carrie had to pause to take a few deep breaths after each of the successive bulbs slipped into place as more pressure was applied until finally she felt the largest of them disappear into her anus with a satisfying pop, leaving the strap spreading her cheeks now more form-fitting than ever against her ass…

Letting out a deep sigh of relief as she figured the hardest part of the ordeal was now behind her – literally and figuratively! – Carrie next took another dollop of the special lube and applied it to the vaginal plug that remained hanging from the strap between her legs. Admittedly she found herself not nearly as intimidated by this part of the device, as she knew she’d had boyfriends who were roughly as big as the plug she was about to insert into her pussy.

Still, feeling the strap tug on the butt plug that invaded her ass was a unique sensation as she readied herself to be filled in both holes simultaneously – something that she definitely hadn’t experienced before.

Guiding the vaginal plug deep inside of her, Carrie soon found that the steel object seemed longer than it had looked with her ass already stuffed as she pushed on the outside of the strap to slowly work it into place.

“Wow…” she chuckled softly to herself as she reached the hilt of the plug and the remaining end of the strap became aligned with its receptacle on the front of the belt.

When she had clicked the strap into place, Carrie was caught off guard as she heard a quiet whirring sound as some sort of mechanism in the belt pulled the strap even more snug before making one final click and then going silent, which she soon learned from the manual was the device locking the strap into place.

She confirmed with a gentle tug that it definitely wasn’t going anywhere, then turned on her hip to look up at herself in the mirror and was strangely intrigued at how the metallic bondage piece complimented her curves as the evidence that it had been made custom for her body was clear to see.

“Huh…” she spoke out loud as the woman wiggled her hips in the mirror, finding the device to not be nearly as obtrusive as she would’ve expected, despite still being quite full below her waist with the two steel plugs thoroughly occupying her ass and her vagina.

Carrie paced back and forth in her bathroom a few times, and then stepped out into the hallway as she considered the movement of the plugs inside of her with every step that she took.

She felt full, and also – dare she say it? – a bit sexy, but as she walked from one end of her apartment to the other and back, and then again, and again, her concerns were slowly alleviated that the device in fact was something that she might be able to tolerate wearing around for the entirety of her day at work when she was at her most stressed.

Occasionally pausing to either tug at the belt or even slip her fingers underneath the strap to get at the plugs, but to no avail, Carrie also confirmed that the device was certainly just as secure as the manual had boasted, suggesting that “Her compliance was all but guaranteed by the device’s state of the art security throughout the duration of its wear.”

Though at the moment she just had the app in test mode, it seemed that once her actual program had been activated, the device would be locked in place by the app while she was at work in order to maximize its effectiveness.

Not giving her impending bondage much thought, however, Carrie took the manual and reclined on her couch where she continued reading about what she had to expect when she donned the device the next morning for her first day at work using the program.

In coordination with wearing the device that is unquestionably sexually invasive in nature, many users recommend embracing its unique demands on their wellbeing by likewise enhancing their wardrobe to include new items that make them feel sexy and thus less self-conscious about wearing the device.

In particular, due to its somewhat bulkier nature in comparison to traditional underwear, new users are advised to consider wearing either heavier or loose-fitting clothing such as a leather skirt or dress to help conceal the device from unwanted attention while they’re adjusting to its wear.

Carrie actually had a black leather skirt that was business appropriate that she really enjoyed which immediately came to mind, considering that she could couple it with maybe some sexy fishnets and her favorite ankle boots that she’d paired with the skirt in the past.

It took some flipping through her closet before she settled on a simple, white silk blouse that she had borrowed from a friend months earlier.

Laying out the chosen wardrobe on her bed as she stood there still with the invasive device locked around her waist, Carrie was both nervous and excited to begin her new treatment the next morning in hopes that it would finally bring her the relief from all of her life’s inane stressors that she so desperately craved. Though no amount of reading the manual seemed to hint at exactly what sort of “stimulation” the device claimed to offer, after she had removed the belt in the shower and left it to dry overnight on the counter in her bathroom, she decided that she was more than ready to find out…

* * *

It seemed like several hours had passed fairly uneventfully as Carrie sat at her desk Monday morning, dressed more provocatively than usual while the device remained hidden underneath her snug leather skirt. For the most part having been able to avoid getting up and interacting with her colleagues, she had spent the majority of her morning responding to emails and parsing spreadsheets in what was honestly some of the more mundane parts of her job.

Eleven o’clock had come and gone when she found herself growing frustrated while reading through the latest urgent demands in an email from her boss when Carrie suddenly felt a strange sensation underneath her skirt. Starting as a gentle tickle around the surface of her clit, the woman had to look away from her email and instinctively glanced over her shoulder to confirm that she was alone as a warm sensation slowly emanated from the base of the vaginal plug through the folds of her pussy, coupled with the faintest of tingling around her asshole as well that made her eyes open wide and the stresses of her boss’s demands flutter clean out of her mind.

Looking around once more and feeling relieved to learn that her treatment was none the wiser to her neighbors as the plugs slowly escalated their respective teases underneath her skirt, Carrie felt flush as her breathing began to quicken and she came to realize that the device was about to bring her to orgasm right where she sat at her desk at work!

Closing her eyes as she struggled her hardest to focus on her breathing and keeping as discrete as possible, she wiggled in her seat nonetheless as the sensations suddenly began to pulsate down the length of the probe in her pussy as if to mimic her being fucked while the electricity at her clit provided just the right touch to eventually guide her over the edge until her body finally climaxed.

“Oh my god…” Carrie whispered to herself as she sat motionless in her chair while the sensations in her ass and vagina gradually ramped back down until they had disappeared altogether.

Shocked at what had just transpired, the brunette sat in awe until a few moments later she heard her cell phone buzz and glanced over to see that the app for her device had produced a new notification…

Orgasm – Level One completed. Stress level has diminished. Total duration – 1½ minutes.

Have a great day, Carrie!

The rest of her afternoon was like no day at work that she’d ever had before, with the device springing to life any time that she found herself getting agitated and promptly soothing her nerves with one unexpected wave of pleasure after another until by the time she was ready to head home, she’d experienced a shocking four orgasms all while just sitting at her desk, shuffling paperwork and responding to client complaints…

As Carrie drove home, she couldn’t help but wonder how she was to endure this special treatment on days when she would be required to actually leave her desk and go to meetings with her coworkers. Later that evening, she would read in the manual that the app on her phone did give her the option to “Delay Treatment” in the event that her present company proved to be challenging, however surprisingly it also suggested:

Once your comfort level grows with the program, consider letting the occasional treatment run its course even if you find yourself in the company of others – for the challenge of keeping quiet can add a fun, new dimension to your treatment if you learn to embrace it!

Laying in her bed utterly exhausted by her first day of treatment as the device sat charging atop her dresser across the room, Carrie admittedly couldn’t believe the difference that a few orgasms made to her mood throughout a normally stressful workday. Like most, she would’ve considered masturbating at work to be an unspoken taboo, but it was hard to deny that the technique definitely worked to help manage her stress.

And it was A LOT of fun, too!

Flipping through the manual that had come with her strangely invasive, but also incredibly erotic, therapeutic device, she noted that it was pretty amazing how it had almost perfectly read her emotions throughout the day and knew just when to kick off another treatment before she could get to the part where she was pulling her hair out or on the verge of tears in the restroom.

It had actually been a pretty good day, and as she read the manual’s random teases about some of the device’s more mysterious, advanced features that it had to offer, Carrie fell asleep thinking about how she’d happily give the treatment at least a full week to decide if its unique approach might be right to help manage her stress after all.

* * * * * * * * * *

The next couple of days were an exciting change of pace from Carrie’s usual grueling work week as she dutifully slid the invasive, steel plugs inside of her before leaving for the office each morning and then spent the rest of the day squirming with delight as it squelched her stressors one orgasm at a time – often while she was at her desk, but also once in the thankfully empty breakroom and another even walking down the hall away from her boss’s office after enduring nearly an hour of her idiocy critiquing all manners of her work.

That day Carrie felt like she had spent more time cumming at work than actually working, to the point where she was so exhausted by the time she got home that after relieving herself in her bathroom, she ended up just snapping the belt back into place and wearing it to bed all night long with surprisingly little discomfort.

As wearing the device slowly became just another part of her daily routine, Carrie found herself taking direction from the manual’s tips and dressing sexier than she normally would to work, even going so far as to take a special shopping trip to the mall over the weekend while wearing the device in order to buy herself some new clothes that better expressed how the treatment made her feel throughout the day.

Upon returning home wearing an enticing, deep red leather dress and matching booties that she’d fallen in love with at the store and then came three times in throughout her work day, Carrie was surprised to find a package from E-Stim Solutions waiting on her doorstep. Rushing inside to open her unexpected gift, the brunette grinned as she discovered an actual gift-wrapped box complete with a large, red bow inside of the cardboard shipping box, along with a note addressed to her…

Congratulations on completing your first week of the E-Stim Stress Management Program!

We hope that our program’s unique treatments have already made a significant impact on the stress that you’ve been experiencing in your life. As an incentive to help you continue enjoying the program in the weeks to come, we’d like you to have one of our most popular accessories that we think you’ll find will skyrocket your treatment to the next level!

This accessory will sync automatically with your device when placed nearby. Be sure to wear the entire set tomorrow to fully experience your new treatment plan.

Smiling with intrigue as she pulled the red ribbon on the enclosed gift box, inside Carrie found a bra which had been fitted to her exact specifications that was also styled in black silicone and metallic silver to match the belt that she had been wearing since the week prior. Upon closer inspection, however, she discovered that the inside of the garment was actually lined with what appeared to be a conductive material which she quickly implied was meant to stimulate her breasts in the same manner that her ass and pussy had been subjected to with quite satisfying results…

Unzipping the top of her leather dress, Carrie couldn’t help but immediately try on hew new toy, slipping the straps over her shoulders and letting her breasts settle into its rubbery cups as she reached behind her back and closed the clasp of the bra, hearing a similar, momentary humming noise like when she locked on the matching belt each morning.

Then zipping her dress back up and adjusting the strange bra in its place, the woman turned to her app that controlled the main device and found a notification already waiting for her…

New E-Stim Accessory – Integrated Bra Harness – has been added to your profile!

Would you like to run a device preview now?

Carrie smiled excitedly at the app’s proposal and quickly tapped the YES button without giving it a second thought. Pausing in place for a moment as she waited impatiently for whatever was about to happen to begin, she eventually found herself slowly pacing back and forth in her kitchen – the heels of her boots clicking softly against the tile floor – until gradually the woman began to feel a faint tingling gently tracing circles around both of her nipples in unison.

“Oh, this is nice…” Carrie thought as the metallic interior of the bra seemed to dance around her breasts with these new sensations, teasing her nipples to a quick firmness that she rather enjoyed.

After pacing a while longer as she smiled at the pleasant, but not overwhelming addition to her device, the brunette was nearly taken off her feet when suddenly the plugs in her belt also came to life and began rhythmically pulsating back and forth, seemingly bending her over as she lunged for her dining room table for support, feeling her knees wobbling as she closed her eyes and struggled to find her bearings…

“Holy shit!” she cried out as the tingling around her breasts suddenly magnified into a much more intense, groping sensation that complimented the device’s thrusting and left her feel like she was suddenly being roughly fucked right there in the middle of her dining room.

Though it was admittedly a bit strange to find herself in the throes of such vigorous passion while still fully clothed, Carrie didn’t much care at the moment as she whimpered and moaned as the device continuously read her body’s feedback and drove her to one of the most powerful orgasms she’d felt in years.

“…WOW…” the woman spoke out loud as she sunk down to her knees as the fervor in her crotch gradually subsided, wondering to herself how in the world she would be able to endure a treatment of that magnitude while she was at her office during the week.

There was no denying that it had been phenomenally effective, as she sat there on the floor with her mind in an absolute blur, barely able to see straight let alone consider anything that had been bothering her at any point throughout the day.

She sat panting after the device had gone silent and she heard the locks click on both her belt and new bra to signal that she was finally free to remove them, however at the moment she lacked the energy to do either as she lay back on the carpet and flipped casually through her phone while her breathing slowly returned to normal.

Apparently after her latest experience, it took her device several minutes to assess the treatment that she had felt, however eventually a new notification popped up on the phone in her hands…

Orgasm – Level Two completed. Stress level has been eliminated. Total duration – 8½ minutes.

Have a great day, Carrie!

* * *

The next day at work, Carrie waited on pins and needles for a treatment similar to the one that had rocked her the night before to resurface, however instead she found that often times her new bra accessory would tingle around her nipples just enough to put a smile on her face and remind her to breathe while others the plugs inside of her would bring her to a Level 1 Orgasm without the added breast and nipple stimulation … which was still great in its own right … however after a few teases it did leave something to be desired when deep down she found herself secretly yearned for much more…

It wasn’t until two days later when she was in a fairly high-profile meeting with about fifteen other people from various teams when in the middle of enduring the third heated argument of the hour, the woman was suddenly presented with the signs that it was about to happen.

Beginning with a low rumble around the base of the anal plug that she concealed with a tight, black leather miniskirt, Carrie’s eyes grew wide just as she felt a sharpness around her nipples that was much more intense than the mild teases that she’d encountered earlier in the week.

Looking down at her phone and conceding that her meeting was going nowhere fast, Carrie faked receiving an urgent phone call and excused herself from the table, barely slipping out of the conference room and into a nearby stairwell before the plug inside of her vagina began to assault both her clit as well as stimulate her internally at the same time.

She grabbed onto the handrail for support as the toy buried in her pussy furiously began to ripple inside of her while the slow and steady pressure against her anus made her feel like she was being taken from both ends at the same time. Even her softest of moans echoed throughout the concrete stairwell as Carrie struggled to stand on her stiletto-heeled, strappy sandals, succumbing to her sadistic treatment as the pedantic conflicts of her meeting seemed to be systematically erased from her conscience and replaced by the waves of erotic pleasure that her device specially created based on her emotions.

Unlike the last Level 2 Orgasm that she’d experienced, however, this treatment seemed prolonged nearly to the point of being cruel as she found herself right on the edge of climaxing, only to have the device scale back its intensity to keep her sexually frustrated while still very much dominating her state of mind in a vigorous way that would prevent her even being productive at her desk in any sort of way.

Luckily to Carrie’s relief, no one else – as far as she was aware – made use of the stairwell while she was partaking in her treatment, as her meek whimpers and gasps of delight made for quite the soundtrack for the otherwise cold and ordinary concrete stairwell that most of her coworkers only saw in the event of the company’s annual fire drill.

Just when she thought that she’d finally had enough and she was never actually going to cum, the sexy brunette’s body began to spasm uncontrollably as the intensity of both plugs ramped up even further than the incredible sensations that had already been keeping her right on the edge of her sanity.

“Oh, yes!” she groaned without inhibition as she stood proud in her high heels, the glowing image of a sexual woman as waves of pleasure surged through her body from head to toe with both plugs lighting up her pussy and her ass in a fury of excitement and the special bra pulsating around her sensitive nipples as Carrie imagined an unnamed stranger behind her just fucking her with everything that he had on her lunch break in the middle of their office.

With all of the build-up that she’d endured, the device didn’t hold back after a single orgasm and instead continued pounding right through her cries of passion until the woman erupted into a second amazing climax, followed shortly thereafter by even a third.

When she finally got the hint that her treatment was coming to a close with the device beginning to back off its fun with her intimate bits, Carrie nearly collapsed onto the stairs beneath her, tears in her eyes as her skin continued to tingle long after the electrodes inside her and against her breasts had gone dormant.

It was the first time that Carrie ever wept in pleasure, and yet she felt that it was all she had left that she could do as her wet pussy underneath the belt swelled from the intense stimulation and the endorphins cruising through her body left her feeling nothing but absolutely delightful.

Figuring that her meeting had likely ended at some point during her orgasmic escape from their reality, Carrie sat quietly in awe for quite some time just basking in the glow of being freshly fucked by the device until eventually the woman glanced down at her phone to check on the time and instead found her latest notification from her favorite app…

Orgasm – Level Two completed. Stress level has been eliminated. Total duration – 20 minutes.

Have a great day, Carrie!

She would have a great day, Carrie thought to herself as she lifted herself up from the cold, stone floor and did what she could to make herself presentable before heading back to her cubicle.

She had no idea what she was supposed to be working on for the rest of her day, but it couldn’t possibly be that bad after the earth-shaking experience that she’d just had.

* * * * * * * * * *

As Carrie continued with her program, she found herself growing a love/hate relationship with the flagrantly more intense Level 2 Orgasms. They were a nice surprise … mostly … and she couldn’t deny that they left her feeling like a puddle of sexy goo by the time they were over, however because she never knew what she was going to get when she felt those familiar sensations spark up from her device, it also made her much more conscious of her surroundings and she tried to always have a contingency plan ready if she needed to slip away for a bit of relief at a moment’s notice…

On the positive side, she felt like her overall stress level had plummeted since she had started this innovative, albeit peculiar program a couple of months earlier. Instead of worrying about turning in reports on-time or the latest bullshit from her boss, Carrie’s motivations were focused on her own pleasures and embracing her sexuality and just enjoying the multitude of orgasms that she had experienced thanks to the device that had become like an extension of herself.

There was no more denying it.

The belt made her feel sexy, and she took a great deal of pleasure from making herself look the part as her wardrobe shifted to one filled with lingerie and high heels and a surprising amount of leather clothing after discovering during her earliest of days in the program just how much she adored the strict, yet sensual touch of the material against her skin.

Always seeming to be on the lookout for that something more she could add to her repertoire to further enhance her sexual awakening, Carrie found herself quite intrigued upon perusing the E-Stim Solutions website one afternoon during her downtime and stumbling across a blog post for a new line of accessories that the company was releasing to work with her device…

Explore Level Three Orgasms with New Bondage Accessories!

Carrie hadn’t had much experience with bondage except for one boyfriend in college who’d brought over some cheap, Velcro straps that she distinctly remembered snapping long before she ever got close to actually enjoying them. Yet as she read through the descriptions of the new items that E-Stim was adding for sale – a set of wrist cuffs and ankle cuffs, made out of the same materials as her belt which she could already confirm was more than sturdy, coupled with a matching blindfold lined with soft leather and a ballgag that was admittedly a little intimidating – she knew by the time she had reached the end of the page that she was an easy sell for them and quickly placed an express order that promised to have her new toys delivered to her doorstep by the end of the week!

When the shipping notification appeared in her email saying that her package had in fact arrived, Carrie had no qualms about leaving work early to rush home and see just exactly what the company had put together that promised to even further enhance her sexual adventures beyond even how the bra harness accessory had done…

…which she now owned in three different styles to better fit her wardrobe, by the way…

Upon opening the package, the woman was impressed to discover that her new bondage toys were sent in a fancy, black velvet pouch not unlike one found when purchasing higher end, designer shoes, and she liked the thought that she could discretely slip the entire pouch into one of her larger handbags and carry them around without it being overly conspicuous.

Truth be told, she would later learn that the program actually did this purposefully to encourage users to carry them so that they would be ready when the time came for one of the highly anticipated Level 3 Orgasm treatments…

She could tell in a heartbeat that the bondage cuffs were much stronger than the ones she’d tried in college, taking the first rubber and steel band that she saw and instinctively wrapping it around her left wrist and admiring the perfect fit as it automatically whirred closed – snug, but not too tight around her wrist.

Looping a finger from her opposite hand through the D-ring on the cuff, Carrie was intrigued by how firm of a hold the simple cuff really had on her as it seemed just as sturdy and steadfast as her belt and its matching bra that she’d grown accustomed to over the previous months.

Proceeding to do the same with the matching cuff for her other wrist, the woman then paused to flip through the much shorter instruction manual that came with the bondage kit where she was immediately prompted on the first page with an important note:

Warning: The bondage accessories included with this kit are designed to fully interact with the E-Stim Stress Management Program. Once they are synced with your device, they will be fully governed by the built-in functions of your treatment program.

In Preview Mode – locking mechanisms will be engaged for a preset 5-minute interval in order to give user a taste of the bondage experience to be expected.

In Treatment Mode – locking mechanisms will be engaged for the duration of the treatment and will not disengage until the treatment has been completed.

Carrie gulped at the thought of her device taking even more control over her than it already did with its invasive probes and sensors, and yet she was likewise strangely aroused at the prospect, too!

Tapping on the button to initiate Test Mode on her phone, Carrie felt her wrists suddenly drawn together as the edges of the cuffs seemed to be attracted to one another via magnets. In turn, her device offered her just a gentle tease on her clit while she struggled in vain to pull her wrists apart, but the bond was surprisingly strong and it wasn’t until the five minute timer had expired that she was able to move freely once again.

Returning to the velvet pouch, she next revealed a matching set of ankle cuffs and quickly put them off to the side. Following the cuffs was the blindfold, which didn’t seem to be integrated with any technology and was simply a very nice, high quality blindfold that sat snug enough against her face that it wouldn’t be sliding off on its own.

…particularly when her wrists were also cuffed behind her back…

Last but not least was the gag – the bondage item that Carrie was the least familiar with and a bit apprehensive about because it was something that she’d never experienced before in any regard. Holding the shiny, red rubber ball out for a closer inspection, she knew from popular culture that the intent was for the ball to sit behind her teeth with the strap holding it tightly in place.

For some reason, the idea of her losing the ability to speak made her uncomfortable, but as she figured it was best that she experience the entire set together as the company had intended, she begrudgingly pushed the ballgag as well as the blindfold back into the pouch for safe keeping and then returned to the remaining ankle cuffs that she had yet to don.

Taking the cuffs along with her phone into her bedroom, Carrie sat down on her bed and fitted the steel cuffs around each of her ankles just above where the straps for the pumps that she was still wearing fell on her feet.

Laying back on the bed, she pushed the Test button once more and smiled to herself as she felt now both her wrists as well as her ankles pulled together, resulting in her first real bondage scenario as this time her bra sprung to life and began teasing her nipples while her hands remained locked together and unable to resist in any way.

She soon found that having her legs bound at the ankles was also a turn-on once her vaginal plug started humming between her thighs that were as well tight together. The new sensations were quite exciting, to the point where Carrie audibly whined when her five minutes were up and the test suddenly cut out, leading her to enable the feature once more – this time on her stomach with her wrists instead behind her back – a position that turned scary rather quickly when upon accidentally bringing her ankles close to her wrists in order to stretch her legs, suddenly all four cuffs linked together and Carrie found herself in an impromptu hogtie in the center of her bed!

Her heart racing by the end of what felt like the longest five minutes she had ever known, Carrie then decided that it was probably best to remove the cuffs for the evening and do some more reading of their manual before being prompted to put them on again for real in the near future.

Unbelievably horny as she lay there consuming the manual like it was some form of erotica, the woman ended her evening by leaving her device in place for the night to prevent herself from masturbating in anticipation of all of the excitement she had in store with her latest accessories.

Somehow as anxious as the bondage gear made her, the excitement from those short, five-minute stints of being bound and helpless left her knowing that she wanted to be pure for her first full-fledged experience bound at the device’s mercy.

* * *

Unlike with the bra add-on which made her wait several days before the device deemed it necessary to engage both pieces of her stress relief system together, Carrie found herself prompted for the next level of her treatment only hours into her workday when she was in the middle of a exasperating discussion with someone who seemed to like to fight with her in an argument that, much like her impending bondage, truly had no escape.

Looking down at her phone as the notification appeared, the brunette realized that work had become secondary because time was now truly of the essence…

Warning – Stress Level Critical! Level Three Treatment will commence in 15 minutes…

As her adversary droned on, Carrie’s mind immediately shifted to considering her surroundings as she knew that the treatment she was about to experience was going to require privacy, to say the very least!

“Martin, I’ve got a hard stop – we’re going to have to continue this discussion another time…” she abruptly told her colleague as she gathered her things and disappeared out the conference room door before he had even a chance to respond.

Making a bee-line to her desk to scoop up her handbag containing the black velvet pouch with all of her new bondage goodies before heading then to the elevator, Carrie hit the number of a much higher floor that she knew was only occupied by a handful of people. Watching the countdown continue on her phone as the floors whizzed by, she nearly ran out of the elevator once the doors had opened and made her way to a smaller conference room that was tucked away in a far corner of the building.

It was a room with no windows, and more importantly, a locking door, which was essential for what was about to transpire next.

Closing the door behind her and taking care to make sure that the lock had engaged, she then placed her bag on the small table in the center of the room and produced the special pouch, proceeding to quickly unpack its contents on the circular table in front of her as she sat down in a chair at the table with the door behind her.

Wasting no time as the clock reported less than five minutes remaining, Carrie quickly slipped the wrist cuffs into place and then leaned forward to fix the ankle cuffs around the tops of the sexy, stiletto ankle boots that she’d worn to the office that day.

Once all four bondage cuffs were in place, she next picked up the red ballgag and paused for a brief moment as she sized up the shiny, intimidating ball one last time, then took a deep breath before sliding the gag between her lips and guiding its straps around the back of her neck where they clicked into place automatically just like the rest of the set.

Last to go was the leather blindfold, which Carrie held as she glanced down at her phone and saw that less than two minutes were remaining until her big treatment was set to begin.

As she anxiously positioned her final restraint over her eyes until it blocked out any form of light, the woman remembered the instructions given in the manual that she had read from cover to cover the night before…

To experience the full feeling of helplessness, users should allow their wrists to be cuffed behind their back instead of in front of themselves.

If the user is seated, which is recommended for their first experience, we advise users to place their arms to be bound behind the back of the chair to further restrict body movement.

While the integrated ballgag and blindfold accessories are optional, they are very much recommended to complete the user’s genuine bondage experience with this unique treatment protocol.

Similar to other treatments, once started the user will not be aware of the expected duration of the treatment, as treatments are dynamically designed according to the user’s body feedback throughout the treatment itself.

Sitting up straight in her chair with her ankles already together, Carrie looked over at the door once more to double check that it was definitely locked despite being already blinded by the snug leather over her eyes.

She took a few deep breaths before realizing that she didn’t know exactly where her countdown fell anymore, and so out of an abundance of caution she slipped her arms over the back of the chair and waited quietly as her wrists touched together, almost as if they were already bound until the device would finally take over and make her position permanent.

The waiting was agony as Carrie sat motionless, listening to her heavy breaths coming only through her nose as her mouth was now plugged with the red rubber ball that felt much larger between her lips than it did in her hand. In a flash, she imagined the sheer horror of having one of her coworkers walk in on her in that very moment, wondering if she’d been kidnapped or something worse before eventually coming to realize that in fact she’d done all of this to herself…

Just when she was starting to have doubts about this silly program that had her sitting alone in a conference room at work gagged and blindfolded, that familiar tingling began between her legs while at the same time her wrists and ankles were welded together as her device brought her latest treatment to life.

“Mmmmmppphhhhh!” she moaned unexpected into her gag, caught off guard as the probes suddenly felt all the more invasive with her hands and feet bound and unable to resist.

Unable to see a thing around her, Carrie began to panic as the probe buried deep within her pussy sent not so subtle sensations inside her, tracing around her clitoris while the cups around her breasts made eerily similar motions. It was by far the most realistic she’d experienced yet, to the point where if she didn’t know better she would’ve sworn there was someone behind her ready and waiting to take full advantage of her absolute helplessness.

The teasing continued down her backside as the plug in her ass rippled just inside of her, eliciting more moans into her ballgag while the woman shook her head in a poor attempt to free her eyes of the tight blindfold.

Struggling earnestly with her arms pinning her to the back of the chair, it felt as if her breasts were on full display through her leather dress as the rubberized bra sensuously groped her and toyed with her nipples in a consistent rhythm with her clit.

With her booted ankles fused together as they were, Carrie knew that there was nothing she could do to escape as the pulsations in her pussy gradually ramped up faster and harder until her anxiety gave away to passion and her subsequent moans were most definitely out of lust more than they were out of fear. Her nipples stood fully erect underneath both layers of leather and rubber as her tits were massaged in a perfect motion with the thrusts into her eager pussy.

“Ohhhh yefffff … pleeezzzz mrreeee!!!” Carrie cried out as she struggled against her wrist cuffs, completely aloof that sensors in each of the cuffs caused them to pull together even more tightly in resistance whenever she struggled in addition to signaling new intensities to the other probes throughout her body.

Wincing as her first orgasm crept up on her and groaning helplessly into her gag, her cries turned back to whimpers as it was clear that her treatment was far from over as the probes showed no signs of relenting despite her suffering at their insistent pleasure.

Never before had her senses felt so wildly overwhelmed as each of her erogenous zones were all the more heightened at the loss of her speech and vision and even her senses of touch and motion.

Her body felt like it was no longer her own as the device played her like a fiddle, tweaking and pulling at her nipples in just the right way to make her squeal, then pounding on either her ass or her pussy, or often times at both simultaneously, to usher forth another desperate cumming from the stressed out maiden.

“Oh god oh god oh god…” she muffled out as a sudden assault on her clit pushed her over another hill when as far as she could tell, she hadn’t actually finished riding the previous orgasm just yet.

But as long as her wrists and ankles were bound and she had no means of truly calling for help, Carrie knew that she was at the whim of the sinister treatment program and anything less than her full submission would only result in an even harsher sentence comprised of more and more pleasure.

By the time her sexual endurance was through, the brunette didn’t even realize that despite her head spinning, and her nipples and clit throbbing, and her knees knocking together … the treatment had actually been done for about fifteen minutes … and it wasn’t until she’d floated back to earth on her own terms that she finally noticed her wrists and ankles were dangling free and she was able to reach up and remove the leather blindfold from her weakened eyes.

Most eager to take the jaw-aching ballgag out of her mouth, Carrie slumped down into the chair with the gag still hanging around her neck and stared up at the ceiling.

Glancing over at where she had left her phone on the conference room table, the app had already reported back to her…

Orgasm – Level Three completed. Stress level has been purged. Total duration – 57 minutes.

Have a great day, Carrie!

She had been tied up and at the mercy of this therapeutic mastermind between her legs for nearly an hour and came more times than she was mentally capable of keeping track of at that point. She’d never been so sexually exhilarated in her entire life, and for the first time in as long as she could remember, her stress level was effectively zero.

Carrie slowly motivated herself to remove the bondage cuffs from her wrists, then from her ankles, and then finally she removed the gag and blindfold to restore the freedom that she had known when she first sat down in that room over an hour earlier.

The woman still had the steel belt locked around her waist, and her sore and swollen holes remained stuffed with the large plugs that she’d mostly come to accept as part of her new way of life.

She even wished that the breast electrodes would spark up just a little as she sat there relaxing, as she tried to pull at her own nipples through the multiple layers of leather dress and rubber bra, only to find that it wasn’t nearly the same thing.

Sitting there grinning in a hypnotic, sexual blur with no intention of returning back to work, Carrie was undeniably happy and there was nothing that her idiot boss could say to her in that moment that could possibly shake her out of the wonderful stupor that her treatment device had created for her.

Eventually reaching for her phone, the sexual woman was surprised to see a second notification from her app – something that didn’t normally happen once a treatment had officially ended.

Tapping on the message to view it in full, she read…

Think you’re sexually enlightened now?!

Complete the required 30 treatments at Level Three to unlock advanced features in your device reserved for Orgasm – Level Four and above!

More information will follow as you advance closer to your new treatment goal.

Thanks again for your participation in the E-Stim Stress Management Program.

Have a great day, Carrie!
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Latex for Her, Chastity for Him

A naughty game of cat and mouse between husband and wife sees both embracing their submissive sides, with him first submitting to her, and then her taking on a much more provocative role at the hands of her master…
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Kim’s New Boots
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