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“Oh shit – I’m sorry, I didn’t think that you’d be here!” Dave exclaimed as he unlocked and opened the door to what he thought would be his friend’s empty apartment, surprised to find her dressed up ready to go out, but instead slumped over on the couch staring at the wall.

“I just wanted to swing by and drop off these albums you let me borrow, figuring you’d be out on your date tonight…” he explained sheepishly, holding a small stack of vinyl records in his hands.

Christina looked up at him and sighed.

“I was supposed to be, but the bastard blew me off at the last minute … some BS about needing to take a night off, whatever that means…”

Dave’s heart sank as he saw the disappointment on his friend’s face as she sat there decked out in a tight leather skirt and sexy stiletto boots, with a shiny red corset top and a look that was ready for a hot night out … or possibly in, as his eyes then casually noted the leather paddle and a pair of handcuffs sitting on the corner of the coffee table next to her clutch.

“Oh … I’m so sorry to hear that,” he told her apologetically, placing the records on the table and sitting down across from her, pausing for a moment before he reached for the handcuffs and asked her with a grin, “so exactly what kind of date night did you have planned, anyways???”

The blonde couldn’t help but laugh as she hung her head and shook it in embarrassment, telling him, “Clearly a fun one!” as she picked up the paddle with the intent of stowing it away, but instead just holding it in her hands and running her fingertips over the hard leather sublimely as her mind wandered through her special night that wasn’t to be…

“Honestly,” she confessed, looking up at Dave from across the room, “I really needed it, too. Life has been so stressful for me lately, I was looking forward to a little spanking and helplessness to help me blow off some steam.”

Dave smiled warmly back at his friend, toying with the steel cuffs in his hands as he asked her playfully, “So which end of that paddle would you have been taking?”

Christina smirked, smacking it softly against her palm.

“Take a guess!” she laughed, gesturing down at her dominant attire as the two chuckled and sympathized together until eventually their chatter was silent for a few moments as he pondered a notion in his head, then offered with a raised eyebrow…

“You know, I don’t really have any plans this evening, so I’d be happy to stand in for him and give you somebody to slap around for a few hours … if that would help!”

Christina rolled her eyes, having a hard time imagining her friend being into any of the kinky things that she was, however surprisingly the man persisted as the steel cuffs jingled in his hands.

“What?!” he asked with a sarcastic grin on his face. “You don’t think that I could handle a little BDSM???”

Dave dramatically snapped one of the cuffs around his left wrist, ratcheting it snug as he stared his friend down, taunting her as he held the other cuff in waiting…

“Not for nothing, but there’s a little more to my kink than some cuffs and a paddle…” Christina countered, scooting forward as she plucked the key to her handcuffs off of the corner of the table just as she watched Dave rachet the second cuff into place.

“I think you’d be surprised what you found if you got a look underneath the surface,” the man continued to taunt her, now with his hands cuffed in front of him.

Dave then stood up from his chair and walked over to his friend, presumably to have her unlock the handcuffs and send him on his way, but instead their evening took a sudden turn as he swiftly unzipped his pants to Christina’s shock, bending over and pulling both his pants and underwear to the floor as he revealed to the leather-clad beauty the heavy, steel chastity cage locked around his cock and balls that he had been wearing underneath his clothes all along…

“Well, no shit!” the blonde smirked as she stared at the imposing device hanging in front of her, eventually reaching out to take a closer look and examine it with her own hands while Dave stood beside her, his hands still cuffed as he let the cage his manhood was locked in speak for his kinkiness itself. After giving it a few tugs and admiring the stronghold that seemed all but inescapable, despite not knowing the location of the key to the special lock that held it securely in place, she finally relented as she looked up at her friend with a playful smirk and told him, “Ok, I can work with this!”

“Let’s talk a little bit about safewords and limits…”

* * * * * * * * * *

As the two friends gradually retreated to the girl’s bedroom, with Dave losing the rest of his clothes along the way and Christina’s sexy leather finally living up to its seductive shine, the two quickly established their limits until they came to rest with Christina sitting in a chair in the corner of her room and Dave kneeling submissively at her feet.

“So why don't you tell me about this…” she spoke curiously as she nudged the edge of the steel cage hanging between his legs with the toe of her leather boot.

Dave stared fixating at his friend’s sexy footwear for a moment as he thought, then looked up at the blonde earnestly as he explained, “I've always liked the idea of chastity … of giving up control over something so personal and important to a man for the sake of submission.”

“I think I got my first cage a couple of years ago when I was dating a girl who was really into tease and denial,” he chuckled to himself as he looked up at his latest domme alluringly.

“It takes having a special kind of dominant to want to be teased like that, knowing that half of the fun is not getting the release that you would normally be after, but she was truly wicked and sometimes she’d keep me locked up for weeks on end while she taunted me by wearing tight and revealing clothes, and had me going down on her constantly, all the while reminding me that I was in the cage to be denied that same kind of pleasure!”

“But you're single right now, aren't you?” Christina asked with a curious grin, still staring down at the intriguing metal that hung between his legs and held his manhood under tight lock and key.

“I am,” Dave responded with a shrug.

“Sometimes I like to wear it on my own anyways. I’ll lock up before I go out to run errands, knowing that the key to my release is sitting back on the counter at home and I'm trapped for the entire time that I am at the grocery store or whatever.”

“Interesting…” the girl continued as she drummed her fingers along the edge of her leather skirt, “so is that where your key is now - at home on the counter?”

Dave nodded back at her.

“Yeah, this was the last place I was going to stop before I headed home, and thinking you wouldn't be here, I figured I might have a little fun along the way,” he chuckled to himself.

The girl smiled back broadly at him.

“Well, I think we can still have ourselves a little fun here now, and even if I had the key, it's not like there would be any reason for me to unlock you anyway … right, slave?!”

“Of course not, mistress,” Dave smiled back, looking up at his beautiful friend in her dominant role a moment longer before his eyes retreated back to the safety of the leather boots that hung in front of his face.

“So why don't we start with you showing me a little respect while you're down there and kiss my boots,” she snickered as she crossed her legs, bringing her right boot closer to the kneeling man as his eyes wandered slowly up her provocative legs before darting back to the sleek, black leather that wrapped around her feet and calves, highlighted with a sharp 5-inch stiletto heel that commanded the type of respect that a girl like her deserved.

Watching him lean forward without hesitation was a welcome sight as Christina heard the cuffs still on his wrists jingling as he gently brought his lips to the boots on her feet and kissed them softly just above her ankle. He closed his eyes and lingered, clearly enjoying the position as he slowly caressed his lips along the leather, down the top of her foot ending at the pointed toe that hid her own inside before repositioning to kiss along the side of her boot and even around to the back of her heel, all the while the girl watched with a small, approving smile on her face as she quickly forgot about the loser that had stood her up and instead turned her focus to the man much more deserving of her attention who knelt in front of her…

Curious to see just how enthusiastic he was willing to get in his new position, she then tipped the bottom of her boot up towards him and when his eyes looked back up at her for direction, she pointed to the bottom without a word, to which he simply nodded and stuck out his tongue to begin cleaning the bottom of the girl’s boot obediently.

Knowing that admittedly they were a new pair of boots that she hadn't actually worn outside of the house yet, Christina allowed him to do his work on the crisp, leather bottom of her seductive stilettos, grinning wildly as she even watched him take the sharp, stiletto heel into his mouth and suck on it reverently until finally she pulled her foot away from his mouth and placed it back on the floor, leaning forward as she ran her fingers through his hair before grabbing a firm hold and pulling his head close as she gritted her teeth playfully.

“Boy, you are kinkier than I would have expected!” she snickered as she came even closer and licked his lips intensely before jerking his head back and then giving him a playful slap across the face with her free hand.

“I hope it's cool if I get a little rough with you then!” she laughed to herself as she then released his hair and ran her sharp fingernails across both of his shoulders in unison, adding, “because if I'm being honest, my last slave was a bit of a pussy and I'm already having way more fun with you than I ever did with him!”

Dave snickered for a moment before he regained his composure and dropped his head back down to focus his gaze on the black leather that he had just finished impromptu polishing, nodding quietly as he told her, “Of course, mistress - whatever you require of me would be perfectly fine…”

“Good answer!” she told him as she then abruptly stood up and ordered him to lean against the edge of the bed as she walked back out to her living room and returned a moment later carrying the same round, leather paddle that he had spotted on the coffee table when he had first walked in.

Running the cold, hard leather across the palm of her hand as she walked back into the room, Christina was pleasantly surprised to find Dave presenting his ass perfectly with his hands resting on the footboard of her bed, waiting patiently for his punishment with his feet spread wide apart to show that he had clearly assumed this position a few times before…

“Look at you - actually listening to what I tell you to do! Good boy…” he heard as she took her place behind him and ran the surface of the paddle against his pale ass with a mischievous grin on her face.

After a couple of gentle taps, Christina suddenly delivered a much more weighty blow, filling the room with the delectable sound of leather colliding with flesh as Dave yelped out a moment later, but kept his head down and his ass raised for her just the same…

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

The sound undeniably fierce made the dominant smile happily as each strike left a bright, pink mark on his ass that began to fade just as she was ready to deliver the next, alternating between his ass cheeks as she listened to his painful responses that came a moment after each slap was delivered.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“I've always loved spanking…” Christina mused as she paused to run the tips of her fingers across his warming rear end. “I think it's very cathartic for both the dominant and the submissive … a chance for someone like me to blow off a little steam while also building a nice dynamic of give and take between us…”

She struck the ass of the man with her paddle several more times in slow and deliberate succession, feeling her own anxieties beginning to melt away as she focused more on the new submissive standing before her who winced and yelped, yet never resisted no matter how hard she hit him as he leaned against the edge of the bed, his dick still dangling amusingly inside of its steel cage between his legs that gave its own little shake as his body absorbed each and every last smack.

Eventually pausing to take a break as she noted his backside had begun to hold onto its bright pink color longer and longer in between strikes, Christina walked over to the dresser drawer where she kept the rest of her kinky toys and sorted through a variety of straps and buckles before finding what she was looking for. The girl then walked back over to her submissive’s side with an air of confidence as she once again grabbed him by the hair and made him stand up straight, then turned him toward her and proceeded to shove a shiny, red ballgag between his lips which she quickly buckled behind his neck.

Looking him in the eye once more, she grinned as she reached out to pinch his cheek, commenting, “That's better. Not that I don’t love your little yelps, but I'd hate to get interrupted by a knock at the door from the neighbors when we're just getting started here…”

Christina then took another look over him before producing the key to his handcuffs out of the top of her corset, unlocking just one of his wrists before pulling them both behind his back and reattaching the second cuff, then turning him back around to face the bed once more before pushing him down so that his ass stuck out into the air even more prominently than it had before.

Selecting a purple and black suede flogger next from the drawer, the blonde resumed her position behind him and began playfully twirling the implement in the air, its falls creating a soft, whooshing sound as they spun around her until eventually she landed her first strike across his shoulder blades, striking the submissive’s body in a manner that was much different than the leather paddle that she had been using earlier.

“Mmmmmmm…” Dave moaned out softly into his gag as the girl continued slowly the landing the soft suede across the top of his back, occasionally snapping the flogger a bit harder which resulted in the occasional sharp strike accenting the otherwise surprisingly pleasant sensations as he lay spread out with his wrists handcuffed behind his back.

“You like how that feels, do you?” Christina purred as she spun the long flogger almost poetically, enjoying the sight of the black and purple suede flying through the air and colliding with his back before making another pass as she did figure-eights with the handle, striking him from each side as her body flowed back and forth with the rhythm that she had established.

Eventually returning to his ass that was still a bit tender from its earlier paddling, Dave soon found that the sensation was much different as his ass proved to be a prime target for her dominant strikes with Christina snapping the flogger much more emphatically as he jumped and grunted into the ballgag as she alternated between lighting up one cheek and then the other, giggling whenever he jumped. It made him happy that it made her happy just how much the blonde seemed to be enjoying the experience, despite the challenge that it posed for him as over time his spanking took its toll and left his ass feeling quite sore until she finally put down the flogger on the bed next to him, only to next turn to simply using her bare hand which she landed squarely on his left ass cheek which now burned with pain as he yelped feverishly into his gag…

*SMACK*

“Mmmmmppphhhhh!”

*SMACK*

“Mmmmmppphhhhh!”

*SMACK* *SMACK*

“Mmmmmpppppphhhhhhhhh! Mmmmmpppppphhhhhhhhh!”

He whimpered and buried his head into the girl’s comforter as she towered behind him on her heels, smacking both sides of his ass at once, this time taking hold and gripping onto his backside as she thrust herself against him playfully before then reaching around and fondling his balls hanging underneath his chastity cage, only to eventually help him back to his feet to turn around and then rest on the edge of the bed where he could at last finally catch his breath.

Kissing him sweetly on the cheek as she saw the look of their impact play in his eyes for the first time, Christina decided to have mercy and remove the gag from his mouth, smiling intently as she asked him, “Now that we've got that out of the way, how about a little tie up game?”

His face flushed as his arms were still cuffed tightly behind his back, Dave took a moment to clear his throat before he looked back at the sexy blonde dressed in leather standing across from him as he uttered the only thing that he could say as he found himself lost in that particular moment.

“Of course, mistress - whatever you say...”

* * * * * * * * * *

“So when was the last time that you got tied up?” Christina asked her friend with a grin as she tossed several coils of bright blue rope onto her bed next to where Dave was resting.

The submissive smiled warmly, as if he was reflecting internally before commenting, “By another person – it’s probably been six or eight months, but just messing around on my own, I probably do it maybe once or twice a month? My last time, I tried to do a self-hogtie, but there’s only so much you can do when you don’t have someone else to help untie you afterwards!”

“You could’ve called me!” the girl countered back with a tease as she looked over her shoulder from where she stood at the dresser, to which he replied with a grin, “I wish I had known that then!”

As she continued gathering the supplies that the bondage position she was planning in her head for him required, Christina then asked Dave, “You’re really into self-bondage then, huh?” while pondering what else she could challenge him with from her collection of kinky toys.

“I am,” he professed wholeheartedly.

“Just because you don’t have a willing dominant around doesn’t mean that you can’t enjoy a little helplessness, and there’s something almost zen-like about laying there unable to move a muscle as you just have to wait and enjoy the sensations of your restriction until the time comes when you’re finally able to free yourself…”

Christina turned to face him as the gears in her own head began to turn.

“So how does that work?” she asked curiously. “It seems like if you tied yourself up knowing that you have to leave yourself a way to get back out later, you could cave and just untie yourself any time you wanted…”

Dave chuckled to himself, sitting up tall as his arms strained from the handcuffs locked behind his back.

“Well, there are a few different ways,” he explained. “A lot of them use timers – for example, I have a small, plastic lockbox with a time-locked lid. They advertise it to keep your kids out of the cookies when they’re not supposed to be snacking or whatever, but it works just as well to hold a set of keys to my cuffs so that once I lock them inside, I’m pretty much forced to wait the hour or two until the timer unlocks so that I can get them back to free myself!”

“I also found this neat lock that you throw in the freezer and the inside turns to ice, so then you connect it between your wrist cuffs and you’re stuck until the ice melts so you can separate them again…”

“Huh – that’s kind of neat,” she remarked as she walked over to him and began uncoiling one of the many coils of blue rope that she had piled up beside him.

“Yeah, it’s better than nothing,” he confessed. “You can’t get a really strict tie out of something like that because it would just be too dangerous, but it’s good enough when that’s your only option.”

Christina grinned.

“Is that what you want? A really strict tie???” she asked with a playfully suggestive tone.

“Because that’s definitely something that I can help you with tonight!” the girl laughed as she pulled the rope between her fingertips as she sized the man up in front of her, noticing a small twinge from inside of his chastity cage as he blushed back at her before replying.

“I mean, like I said earlier – whatever you want to do tonight, I’m game…” he told her as he looked back into her dazzling blue eyes, enjoying the domineering stance that she had in front of him in her skin tight leather that seemed to complement her every curve.

“Ok,” she replied happily as she reached forward to help him stand up.

“Let’s take these cuffs off first – we’re going to do something a little different instead…”

“Of course, mistress!” Dave chimed back as he turned around and waited for her to unlock the steel bracelets from his wrists, still keeping them crossed behind his back as she turned him to face her once again and then draped a long length of the blue rope around his neck.

Christina grinned approvingly as she first made a knot with the rope in the center of his sternum, leaving a comfortable loop around his neck before then proceeding to knot the rope at intervals of a couple of inches as she worked her way down his body, eventually coming to kneel in front of him as she took care in working the two ends of the rope around his chastity cage, knotting it one final time underneath his balls before running the remainder of the rope up his back and then through the original loop that she had first created around his neck.

Still with several feet of rope remaining, the skilled dominant then took each end and carefully ran them through the gaps between the knots that ran down his torso one by one, pulling the rope snug as it crisscrossed behind his back, forming a series of diamonds with the soft, blue rope around his body that resulted in a secure rope harness that she intended to capitalize on later once she had finally created the last set near his waist and knotted off the ends in the small of his back.

She then took another long piece of rope and instructed him to open his mouth, which Dave did with a raised eyebrow as he'd never experienced what she was next proposing as Christina then went on to craft a surprisingly effective rope gag by simply passing the ends of the rope from between his teeth around the back of his neck over and over again until a thick band of the rope had been created that held his mouth open and his tongue back that he was sure to test out as his dominant prompted him to turn around so that she could knot the ends of the rope off around the back of his head.

“Mmmmppphhh!” he grunted into the soft bite of the rope that pinched against the sides of his mouth as the girl gave one final tug, finishing the last step of his unique gag.

Next directing him to sit again on the edge of the bed, Christina bent down once more and this time began looping a shorter piece of blue rope around his ankles, cinching them tightly together and then doing the same with more ropes both above and below his knees, which he soon found to effectively weld them together in a manner that, while he figured he probably could have done on his own, he had a feeling that the blonde was far from through with his predicament as she then playfully picked up his ankles and helped him to scoot up into the center of the bed where she rolled him over onto his belly and told them with a snicker, “Now this is where the real fun begins - let's see just how flexible you really are!”

Taking yet another coil of rope and looping it around his wrists in the same fashion that she had done a few moments earlier with his ankles, he then felt his arms and shoulders begin to stretch as the blonde cinched his wrists tightly together behind his back, then ran a second coil just above his elbows which she clearly put her strength into as the man audibly groaned into his gag as he felt her bringing his arms closer and closer together, wondering to himself if this had been what she had meant by giving him a really strict tie as she eventually stopped with his elbows only a few inches apart, only to then produce yet another piece of rope which was weaved around his shoulders and served to force them back even farther.

Once she was satisfied that his arms had been bound more than sufficiently tight, Christina hopped up from the bed and pranced over to her special toy drawer where she retrieved something just out of Dave’s line of sight that he could hear made her giggle as she returned a moment later and sat down on the bed beside him, smacking her hand down on his still bright pink ass as she told him playfully while she worked, “Now this is something I'm guessing you probably don't do when you're playing at home…”

Dave mumbled incoherently into his rope gag which felt tighter than it did before as the number of ropes that weaved around his body continued to grow with no idea what his blonde vixen had in store as she giggled from behind him on the bed. Suddenly his eyes opened wide as he felt something very cold pressing against his asshole, followed shortly thereafter by quiet pop as Christina slid a long, steel anal hook into her plaything’s ass until several inches of the cold metal filled him from behind with the longer end of the hook running between his cheeks as he then felt Christina attaching still another piece of rope to the cruel device, which she first looped through the ropes around his wrists, followed by his elbows, and then eventually left to hang temporarily over his shoulder while she finished putting the finishing touches on the rest of his bondage.

Now whimpering into his gag as it had become quite clear that she intended to treat him to a rather strict rope hogtie, there was little he could do in protest as the girl sang, “Just one more rope…” as she ran it through the bindings around his ankles before pulling it up and connecting it to the ropes around his wrists.

Christina smiled to herself as she gave him just a moment to prepare for what was about to come before then pulling the slack from his ankle rope taut, bending his legs back severely until his wrists nearly came into contact with his ankles.

Then as if that wasn't enough, the girl amusingly fed the last bit of the rope from his anal hook through the ropes of his special gag and began to remove the slack from there as well, with each yank of the ropes pulling her friend's body into a tight bow as his head was forced up off of the bed and tethered to the heavy, steel hook that seemed to reverberate in his ass with every struggle as she finally knotted the last of the ropes securely into place.

“Now how's that feel?!” the leather clad dominant asked him with a triumphant smile as she scooted her body up on the bed next to his so that she could look him in the eye, amused by the results of her handiwork as she could see by the struggle on his face that it was more than he had ever endured before. Laying her head down on the nearby pillow, the girl simply watched with satisfaction as Dave alternated between staring back at her and being completely overwhelmed by his bondage as the ropes pulled and tugged against his body seemingly from every angle, with every wiggle managing to hit one erogenous zone or otherwise tender spot as he slowly learned that the knots of the harness that she had placed down his body were in fact located far more strategically than he would have expected.

“Ahhhhhh…” Christina sighed pleasantly as she stretched out next to him, still laced into her tight corset with the sexy stiletto boots on her feet, yet surprisingly relaxed as she stared down at her friend and joked, “I could just close my eyes and fall asleep right here. I'm sure you'd be ok with that too, right?!”

Dave tried to shake his head and grunted into his gag, but had little energy that he was able to muster as the position itself seemed to take quite the toll on him in only a manner of minutes that he had been bound.

After admiring his struggle a while longer and casually running her fingers through his hair and across his exasperated cheek, the girl eventually lit up and reported, “Oooh, I know what we can do next!” as she turned and leaned off the bed towards her nightstand, retrieving yet another mystery toy as she stood up and disappeared out of Dave's view once more, only to reappear behind him as suddenly he felt an intense vibration against the bars of his chastity cage as Christina pressed the head of her favorite vibrator against the cage and turned it on…

“Mmmmmpppphhhh!!!”

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhhh!!!”

Now wriggling much more intensely as he felt the powerful the vibrations transmitted through the cage into the tip of his cock, Dave began to groan much more passionately as his body struggled in the middle of the girl’s bed, pulled tight in every direction by the ropes and still impaled on the steel hook that she had inserted up his ass.

Closing his eyes as he gave in to his submissive role, with the ropes seeming to grow tighter and tighter as the last of his energy waned, he could hear his mischievous friend cackling behind him as she alternated between attacking his bound cock and his balls with the impressive vibrator, even occasionally pressing it up against the steel shaft itself that was inserted inside of him, which made it vibrate against his prostate in a way that made him weak in every last fiber that he had left in him.

Only a few minutes of this insane torture had passed when at last Dave let out one strong and guttural grunt as all of the sensations finally overwhelmed him at once and he came wildly, still locked inside of his steel cage as Christina pressed the head of the vibrator against its tip while she watched it suddenly become covered in the man's thick, white cum.

Surprised as she was, the girl continued holding her latest weapon firmly in place as his body shook with every last ounce of his strength against the supple, yet strict, blue ropes until finally she noticed him visibly slump against his bonds which she took as a sign for her to turn off the vibrator and begin cutting the ropes that would slowly bring her friend back to freedom.

When the tension had been removed from his arms and legs and he was able to lay more relaxed on the bed while she removed the remainder of his bonds, Christina couldn't help but perk up as she focused on untying the rest of the knots that she had carefully cinched into place…

“Wow - I sure didn't expect that to happen!”

* * * * * * * * * *

Once Christina had finished removing the last of the ropes from her exhausted submissive, the two friends sprawled out on the bed together as Dave attempted to catch his breath while the blonde looked over at him with an impressed grin on her face.

After laying in silence for several minutes enjoying the blissful vibe as their shared excitement slowly drifted back down to a normal level, the domme eventually turned to her friend with a curious grin and asked him earnestly, ”So what was that all about, anyways?”

Dave gave her a strange look back as he massaged the deep rope marks on his wrists until she elaborated, “Your orgasm? I thought the whole point of chastity was to prevent you from doing things like that!”

Dave chuckled as he reached down and adjusted his cage, commenting back with a smile, “Oh -  that…”

“Well, fun fact about chastity,” he explained as he took note of the large amount of cum that was still dripping from the bars of his cage, “most cages don’t make it completely impossible for the wearer to cum. It’s a lot more difficult, but as you saw – with enough stimulation…” he told her with a wink, “eventually it just gets so overwhelming that the climax comes even while I’m still locked up inside.”

“Mind you, it’s a different kind of orgasm than one when I’m fully erect. In a way, it’s actually usually even more intense because everything is pulled up tight and restricted down there…”

“Well, I guess I learned something new today!” Christina chimed back, glancing down at his steel cage with an amused grin.

“I hope it wasn’t too strict for you,” she giggled, to which Dave laughed back at her and rolled his eyes.

“It was definitely one of the tougher ties that I’ve been in, and that can be a good thing sometimes!” he told the sexy blonde with a smile as he looked her up and down, still enjoying the tight and shiny leather around her figure while he lay naked beside her, save for his steel cage and the new rope marks that she had left all around his body.

“I’ll tell you what, though,” he added with a laugh. “That hook you’ve got there sure is something else!”

“You liked that, did you?!” she laughed, thinking back to the heavy, steel hook impaled upon his asshole and how she had carefully threaded it through the rest of the ropes that made up his hogtie.

“I don’t know if like is the word that I would use…” he grinned, “but it definitely added an unexpected element to the bondage! It was all so much, I think I could just curl up right here and fall asleep now!” he laughed as he snuggled against the pillow, looking back at his friend.

Christina raised an eyebrow suggestively.

“There’s only one problem with that, mister,” she scolded him playfully. “Slaves are supposed to cum after their mistress, if at all, and I’ll remind you that I definitely haven’t gotten my climax yet!”

“Sorry about that, mistress…” Dave sighed, after another moment asking, “So how would you like us to address that slight then???”

“I don’t know,” Christina admitted. “I know that you’re already pretty tired.”

“Well, I am - don’t get me wrong!” Dave laughed back in reply. “But that doesn’t mean I’m going to just leave you hanging like that…”

They both lay in contemplation for a few minutes until eventually the submissive piped up and suggested, “Hey, so how would you feel about me tying you up for a change?”

Christina considered his request thoughtfully and knowing that normally she almost always played the top in her past relationships, she quickly decided that a change of pace might be nice and asked him with a sly grin, “What exactly do you have in mind?”

With that, Dave got up with a groan as he stretched the rest of his muscles that had been pulled tight by all of the ropes and made his way over to the girl’s toy drawer where he spent a few minutes sorting through her various restraints while Christina looked on with curiosity before returning to her side carrying a matching pair of black and pink wrist and ankle cuffs, prompting her to stick out her hands while he then proceeded to delicately buckle each of the thick, leather cuffs around her wrists followed by her booted ankles.

He gave the girl a once over with his eyes as he considered his next moves before telling her with a playful grin, “You know, as sexy as it is, I think you’re gonna have to lose the skirt before I tie you up…”

“You know - for easier access!” he added with a grin as he watched the blonde seductively reach around behind her and unzip the tight, black leather miniskirt just enough so that she could slide it down her hips and slip out of it, revealing underneath an even sexier pair of crotchless panties in the same shiny, red vinyl to match her corset.

It was all that Dave could do to bite down on his knuckle as he exclaimed, “Boy, your date really doesn’t know what he missed out on! Damn…”

Christina blushed as she struck a provocative pose for her date’s stand-in and then quipped back, “I guess his loss is your gain, isn’t it?!” before holding her cuffed wrists up submissively in front of her with a sassy grin as she pouted her lips and looked back at him, asking, “Now what are you going to do with me next, master???”

Dave beamed excitedly as he instructed her to spread out into an X as he gathered up a few of the longer lengths of the blue rope that she had tied him with earlier and ran them first through each of the D-rings on her cuffs, then pulled them around the posts of her bed until Christina‘s body was spread-eagled in a wonderfully helpless manner as the girl bit her lip in anxious anticipation of what was going to happen next.

After tying off the last of the ropes holding her booted ankles towards the bottom of the bed, Dave returned to her side and looked down at the girl asking her playfully, “Now are you a screamer when you cum? Because I kind of have a feeling that you’re a screamer when you cum!”

The girl laughed back and just shrugged her shoulders as she commented, “I enjoy myself!” to which Dave retreated to the drawer once more and picked out a gag for her to wear - this one featuring a shiny red ball in the center that was then covered by a panel of soft, black leather with straps on both sides to add another layer of security over the girl’s lips.

He slid the ball into her mouth and reached behind her neck to gently but securely buckle the gag into place, particularly enjoying the sparkle in her eyes as she lay helpless in front of him, clearly enjoying the position that she hadn’t gotten nearly enough opportunity to partake in with the previous people she’d played with…

Then taking one last look across the girl’s collection of toys as he contemplated her fate, Dave was amused to stumble across a strap-on harness that appeared to be adjustable enough to accommodate his own hips.

He sorted through a small array of dildos until finally settling on a 7-inch silicone toy made out of bright pink and white speckled silicone, snapping the dildo into place on the front of the harness, careful to keep his plans out of sight of his new submissive. He then picked up a soft, black silk blindfold that he proceeded to slip over Christina‘s eyes, to which the blonde playfully protested, shaking her head back-and-forth as she struggled against her bonds while he returned to the dresser and got to work fastening the buckles of the strap-on harness onto his hips, just overtop of where the steel cage had locked away his own cock.

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhh!”

Looking over his bound friend with the same sense of satisfaction that Christina had admired her own work on him earlier, Dave finally decided that it was time to get down to work and applied a healthy amount of lube that he found in a bottle on the girl’s nightstand before picking up the same vibrator that she had used to tease and torment him and then climbing up on the bed between her legs, enjoying the view of the blonde tightly bound, with shiny black leather boots on her feet that he’d very much enjoyed polishing for her, along with the sexy, tight red vinyl corset that hugged her waist and completed her look of the stunning dominant turned captive maiden waiting to be tormented…

As Dave leaned forward and pressed the soft head of the silicone toy through the opening in her crotchless underwear and into her waiting pussy that was already wet with excitement, Christina groaned blissfully as he watched her entire body shudder with anticipation.

Despite being able to feel little sensation himself, he still enjoyed fucking Christina with her toy just the same as he first slowly teased her with the dildo, bringing it in and out oh so gently as she attempted to arch her hips towards him, though she was quite limited herself by her new bondage. It wasn’t long before he had amped up his speed considerably and the girl was clinging onto her wrist ropes, moaning wildly into her gag and unable to resist the decadent sensations as her friend gave her the fucking that she had been longing for in the many days leading up to the date she was supposed to have that evening.

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhh!”

“Mmmmmpppphhhhhh!!!”

Watching the girl struggle and moan against her bonds while the vibrant, pink cock penetrated her deeply made Dave swell inside of his chastity cage, though admittedly he enjoyed her pleasure being so clearly the focus as sweat began to glisten on her skin and there was nothing Christina could do but lay there and take him thrusting one of her favorite toys into her with a certain gravity that she wasn’t quite able to deliver with her own hand.

It was then that Dave suddenly took the girl’s vibrator in one hand and flipped the switch just as he pressed it between the two of them against her clit, continuing to fuck as her cries took on a new form and there was no denying that she was loving every second of being the bound submissive for a change.

As the leather cuffs creaked against the leather boots on her feet while she attempted to wiggle in vain at the simple but effective spread-eagle that held her relentlessly, it wasn’t long before the girl found herself overwhelmed with pleasure as Dave seemed to find the perfect rhythm between his thrusts and the vibrator’s position as she came vigorously against her bonds, screaming loudly into her gag as he chuckled in response, looking down at the gagged and blind girl with a wide grin on his face as he kept up the same intensity while she rode wave after wave of pleasure until her loud groans eventually devolved into whimpers that signaled she was just about through with her delicious tortures…

After he gently pulled the dildo out of her and flipped off the vibrator’s switch, the new dominant leaned forward and caressed the sexy, tight bodice around her waist, groping at her breasts until eventually he was able to free her nipples out the top of the red vinyl, which he proceeded to tease with both his fingers and his lips, laying on top of her with the silicone cock still pressed against her as Christina wiggled her hips and moaned helplessly as he toyed with both of her nipples at the same time.

Eventually reaching down to help slip the pink rubber cock back into her soaking wet sex once more, Christina groaned even louder as his much more slow and methodical approach only teased her all the more as he twirled his tongue around her right nipple while tugging on her left, and then gently but firmly pushed all 7 inches of the pink toy deep inside of her, letting her enjoy its fullness before pulling it out nearly to the tip and then starting the process all over again…

He continued this tender torment until he could tell by Christina‘s body language that she had been all but defeated, at which point he gave her one final pinch on both nipples as suddenly the vibrator returned at an even higher intensity and she was screaming wildly into her gag while Dave grinned in amusement and pressed on to milk one last exhausting orgasm out of the sexy blonde’s incredible body.

“MMMMMMMMPPPPPPPPHHHHHHHH!!!!!”

“MMMMmmmmmmppppphhhhhhh…”

“…Mmmmmmmmmmmmm…”

“… … …”

When at last the man finally decided to take pity upon his leather clad submissive, Dave gently pulled the toy from her abused pussy and turned off the vibrator before dismounting from the bed and unbuckling the harness, leaving it in a pile on the floor before returning to Christina‘s side.

He ran his fingers gently along the girl’s skin, watching her body tingle as he caressed both the tight leather that hugged her as well as her fair skin while she lay attempting to catch her breath, breathing heavily through her nose until finally he reached behind her neck and unbuckled the gag, which she gratefully spit out, speaking not a word as she panted more heavily while Dave then unbuckled each of the cuffs around her wrists and ankles. He next helped to take the sexy, stiletto knee-high boots off of her feet and even rolled Christina over playfully to gently unlace the tight, vinyl corset around her waist, all before only last sliding the silk blindfold from her eyes to which he was greeted with a mesmerized look as the girl simply gushed out, “That was fun!” before pressing her lips firmly against his own.

* * * * * * * * * *

“Oh my god – that was fucking incredible!” Christina exclaimed once she had a chance to recover, beaming at her friend with glee. “You have no idea how much I needed that!!!”

Dave smiled back and ran his fingers down her shoulder, telling her, “It was my pleasure…” before pausing to think for a moment, then adding with a laugh, “Well, actually it wasn’t in this case, but I’m very glad that I was able to help nonetheless!”

The two laughed together as she reached down and ran her thumb across the tip of his steel chastity cage, with Christina snickering, “It’s too bad that you left your key at home because you probably did earn yourself a proper release after treating your mistress like you just did!”

“That’s quite alright,” he reassured her as he placed his hand over hers. “You didn’t exactly leave me dry with that crazy locked orgasm that you managed to milk out of me…”

“Good – I’m glad,” she told him happily, leaning in to snuggle against his chest as she let out a long sigh.

“Well, this night didn’t quite turn out the way that I had planned,” she told her friend as the two lay together, their bodies intertwined as they each slowly drifted back from the kinky headspace that they had created together, “but I’m very glad that you happened to be here to save the day.”

“Of course, Mistress…” Dave told her with a grin. “Anytime!”

“So … do you have to work early in the morning, or do you want to just stay the night?” Christina then asked with a warm smile as she enjoyed the comfort of Dave’s strong arms around her.

“…because if you stay, I wouldn’t say no to another round in the morning with that strap-on … if you’re up for it!” she added with a laugh as he squeezed her a little tighter and replied with a smile, “Yeah, I think we could probably do that…”

“Besides, I don’t think I have the strength to drive myself home after what you put me through tonight if I wanted to,” he chuckled as he gave her another peck on the lips before excusing himself to go get them both a much needed drink of water.

When he returned, Christina thankfully took one of the cold glasses from him which she quickly drank down before telling him matter-of-factly, “We should definitely do this more often – now that I know that you’re kinky enough for me, that is!”

Dave laughed as he nodded in agreement as his host then pulled back the comforter so that they could get more comfortable underneath, only to pause as she suddenly pointed at a sizable wet spot that had been left between where he had mounted her earlier and told him with a more authoritative tone in her voice, “Look at the mess that you made all over my sheets!”

Quickly reverting to his submissive role once more, he snickered for a moment and then reached down to touch the wet pre-cum that had clearly dripped from his cage while he had been fucking her with the strap-on, blushing as he asked where he could find a washcloth, to which she curtly replied…

“You don’t need a washcloth – get down there on your hands and knees, and lick it up with your tongue!”

His eyes met hers with a sincere obedience yet again as they both smiled softly at each other before he climbed back onto the bed and willingly brought his face down to the wet spot that Christina spread her legs invitingly around to help highlight, and then as he began to lick at the spot just as the wicked domme had insisted, the girl lifted up her feet and rested them playfully on his back as he got to work cleaning up the messy results of the naughty fun that the two friends had shared together that evening.

“Next time you should bring your key with you…” the blonde told him as she looked down lovingly and watched with admiration as he obediently licked up as much of the pre-cum that he’d left on the bed as he could. “I’m always happy to hold onto it for you for safe keeping!”

“I’m sure that you are…” Dave snickered as he finished licking up the mess before sliding back underneath the covers with the sexy girl, almost immediately kissing her once more to share the sticky substance on his lips with the girl who had inspired it in the first place.

“I’m sure that you are…”
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