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It was a gorgeous, sunny day as Dan and his girlfriend Nikki cruised in the direction of their local beach with the top down on Nikki’s pearl blue convertible and the wind blowing in their hair.

“I’m glad that we’re finally taking a day for ourselves,” the brunette said as she turned the radio down after her favorite song had ended. “This has been such a crazy summer – I think we’re both ready for a break!”

Dan chuckled as he looked over at his beautiful, smiling girlfriend who looked like a goddess with the sun sparkling off her long hair, but then turned his attention back to the road which prompted Nikki’s question.

“Is everything ok, honey?” the girl asked as she took his hand in hers and caressed it softly as they pulled up to a stoplight near their destination.

Initially he paused, looking around at the other stopped cars that were paying them no mind just as he them, before finally admitting with a lowered voice…

“It’s just … I was kind of looking forward to a little … private time…” Dan confessed to his girlfriend sheepishly, referring to the kinky tendencies that they’d been exploring in the bedroom over the past six months during which he’d been able to embrace and explore his submission while Nikki herself enjoyed taking on a more dominant role that normally Dan held in their relationship.

Nikki grinned as she turned towards her boyfriend in her seat, toying with the strap to her rather skimpy, sky blue bikini top that she’d just recently bought.

“So who says we can’t do some of that today while we’re at the beach?!”

Dan thought for a moment as he considered his beautiful girlfriend’s suggestive glance while he scanned the parking lot for a spot, then asked, “…like what?” as he pulled into a space.

Nikki quickly considered some of her favorite games that they’d played recently with her in control as they got out of the car and Dan focused on paying the meter, then chuckled to herself proudly as she lifted the large beach bag that she’d packed with their towels and other necessities, only to immediately thrust it into her submissive boyfriend’s hands as soon as he returned…

“Well for starters,” the tall brunette told him with a playful laugh, “carry this, slave!”

Dan blushed under the hot sun as he looked around to confirm that no one was nearly close enough to hear his girlfriend’s playful name calling, then took Nikki’s oversized bag in one hand and juggled to retrieve their beach chairs and umbrella from the trunk with his free hand.

“Oh, let me help, babe…” the girl offered, however as he was reaching for the second chair after retrieving her lounger as well as the large beach umbrella, her hand landed on his as she curtly elaborated, “…you won’t be needing a chair this afternoon, so you only have to carry mine!”

Smiling brightly as she watched her partner’s mood soften as he considered her words, then obediently turned to pick up the other items from the ground, only to realize shortly after that he no longer had a free hand to close the trunk.

“Let me get that for you, sweetie!” Nikki announced proudly as she easily closed the trunk of her car with her unencumbered hands, then turned and began walking to the boardwalk that led out to the beach, looking back to see her man weighed down with the entirety of their belongings a few steps behind her. As he stared at the cut-offs that she’d slipped on over her bikini for her ride to the beach, though, Dan found his mind getting lost in the tight-fitting denim as it cradled his girlfriend’s shapely ass and surprisingly the weight that he was carrying began to feel lighter as a result…

As they reached the edge of the sand staring out across the relaxing view of the shoreline, Nikki stopped to slip out of her sandals, then turned to Dan while dangling the stylish, leather thongs featuring brightly colored jewels along the straps and waited for it to dawn on him that it was his responsibility as a submissive to tend to her shoes, regardless of how full his hands were at the time!

Dan simply nodded as he slid her chair further up his arm to free his hand, then gestured for her to hand him her footwear so that she could proceed through the warm beach sand with her perfectly pedicured bare toes.

Approaching the water as Nikki scanned the area for the perfect spot for them to call their own, the calming sounds of the waves seemed to have the same effect as serving his girlfriend did as Dan blissfully shed his mental baggage and instead let himself focus in on what was truly important – both enjoying a relaxing afternoon with his girlfriend, and also getting a unique opportunity to submit to her in an entirely new setting.

“This is it!” Nikki announced abruptly as they found a spot maybe ten feet from the water that was far enough away from the other people who had gotten there earlier.

It only took Dan a minute to drop all of their gear, then setup the lone chair for Nikki with their oversized umbrella projecting down a small area of shade big enough for both of them. As he then kicked off his own sandals, Nikki pointed out the bar nearby and suggested, “Why don’t you go and get me a drink. Something … tropical…”

The man just smiled for a moment as he removed his t-shirt and wiped his brow, then found the courage to ask with a small grin, “Would it be ok if I got something for myself, too, Mistress?”

Nikki smiled broadly and shrugged.

“Sure, I think you’ve earned a beer after all of that heavy lifting to carry our things here from the car!”

“Just hurry back,” she added with a wink before sliding out of her shorts, revealing the stunning bikini bottom she had been concealing underneath.

“This suntan lotion isn’t going to put itself on…”

* * * * * * * * * *

Dan couldn’t help but walk back to where his girlfriend was sitting with a lowered head, carrying her drink reverently like he’d done with her wine glass now probably half a dozen times since they’d begun experimenting with female domination. There was something about serving her that was just incredibly overwhelming and arousing, yet not in the typical way that he’d been used to … and he absolutely loved this strange, new feeling that dominated his head even when Nikki wasn’t specifically dominating him.

“Good boy…” the sexy brunette purred with a grin as she took the cold cup from him and took a long sip. After waiting for him to take a drink of his own, Nikki then offered to hold his beer as well as she pointed towards the tanning lotion in her bag and hinted that it was time for him to get to work…

Kneeling down in the sand next to his girlfriend’s lounger took on a different perspective than before as she sat with her back to him, waiting for him to serve her by applying the rich, coconut-scented cream all over her body. As he gently began to rub the lotion underneath her bikini straps and around her shoulders, he found himself surprisingly turned on in a way that was unlike how he normally felt whenever he’d helped his girlfriend with the task in the past.

A certain sense of reverence fell over him as Dan meticulously massaged the lotion over his girl’s soft skin, similar to the submissive awareness that he’d experienced when the couple had experimented with body worship in the privacy of their own home, yet also much more overwhelming because in this case it was very clear to him that privacy wasn’t something that they were afforded there in the middle of the public beach.

He did his best to take his time with the task at hand, moving on from the hard to reach areas to next apply lotion to his stunning girlfriend’s legs and feet, eventually even being offered each of her hands one at a time until last her midsection was all that remained.

As he knelt in the warm sand while the brunette towered over him, her arms stretched upwards as he faced her tight belly – highlighted with a sexy, jeweled piercing through her bellybutton – Dan suddenly let his anxiety get the best of him as he quietly murmured while still gently applying the lotion to his girlfriend’s sexy body, “I feel like everybody is staring at me…”

Nikki lifted up her sunglasses momentarily and glanced around the beachfront before sliding them back onto her face and replying with a shrug as she took a sip from her drink, “Well, they’re not, but so what if they were?”

“Are you ashamed of serving your mistress???”

Dan tensed up at the mere hint of his love’s frustration.

“Of course not,” he quickly countered, finishing his work and then turning to apply suntan lotion next to his own body as he struggled to justify his thoughts…

“I just don’t like the thought of people looking at me and thinking I’m a sissy or something…”

Nikki made a face and laughed as she looked down at him, pressing, “Because you helped your girlfriend put on suntan lotion???”

The girl sat back down in her chair where she could look her boyfriend in the eye as he stammered to try and explain himself, only then taking a better note of his place on his knees and realizing how he might’ve thought that he was drawing attention to himself by doing everything for her.

“First of all,” she Implored with a playful chuckle, “any guy who looks down on another guy for rubbing down a body like this has issues of his own that he needs to work out!”

Dan broke a small smile, however Nikki continued before he could reply.

“And as for the women???” she asked, raising a telling eyebrow before taking a longer sip of her cold beverage.

“Trust me – they don’t see a sissy, if anything, they see a perfectly trained boyfriend who they’ll be comparing their own guys to for the rest of the afternoon!”

Dan chuckled as he looked up at his girlfriend smiling in all of her wisdom, then let out a deep sigh before taking another drink of his beer.

“You’re probably right…” he conceded as he looked out at the relaxing view of the waves before him, then up again at the dominant girl lounging in her chair beside him.

“Of course I’m right!” Nikki laughed as she reclined back in her chair and enjoyed the breeze.

The two sat in silence for the next couple of minutes, with only the distant chatter of other beachgoers and the occasional seagull foraging nearby, until finally the girl announced as she reached into her beach bag and produced her e-reader.

“I think we need to get your mind off of all this self-conscious stuff, so let’s give you something to do. You’re going to read from my book for me while I close my eyes and soak in this beautiful day…”

Dan knelt beside his girlfriend’s beach chair in curious confusion, casually sipping his beer until eventually she had located what she wanted him to read.

Upon being handed the tablet, the man’s eyes widened and he caught himself asking, “Seriously?” before a moment later realizing the error of his ways and taking a deep breath while Nikki reclined her chair back further and settled in to listen.

Sitting on her throne dressed from head to toe in sleek, black patent leather, Jasmine looked down on her slave who quivered on his knees at her feet, fighting the urge to look anywhere but the shiny toe of her brand new thigh high boots that hung only inches from his face.

Pulling tautly on the chain in her hand that connected to the leather collar that was buckled tightly around his neck, without a word the Goddess guided her sub’s lips to pay tribute to her in the only way that he knew how as he slowly came to feel the taste of the expensive, leather boots on his tongue while he strained at her feet, his wrists still cuffed roughly behind his back.

“You should be grateful that I’m allowing you this honor, slave…” she taunted him playfully as she towered high above him, the tight patent leather corset around her waist serving to even further accentuate her perfect figure.

Jasmine laughed as the man’s tongue eagerly ran over both the top and bottom of her prized footwear, polishing their shine as well as working to remove the dirt and grime that seemed only fitting of a task to be delegated to a submissive of his lowly nature.

Dan glanced up at his girlfriend Nikki and noted the sublime smile on her face, her eyes now masked by her oversized sunglasses, reluctantly continuing as he couldn’t very well deny the arousal growing underneath his own swimsuit at the same time.

As the slave dutifully kissed and licked every inch of his dominant goddess’s decadent footwear, the tall blonde in turn increased the tension on his leash to guide him gingerly up her booted legs, thus allowing her calves and knees and eventually even her thighs to garner the same dedicated attention as he slowly but surely worked his way to the top of the powerful woman’s boots.

Only when he had finally reached her summit did the submissive dare to look away from the shiny, black leather in front of him, greeted by a pair of proud, dazzling blue eyes that told him his Goddess was pleased with his obedient work of cleaning and shining her favorite boots.

The slave didn’t need to be told of his prize when Jasmine then unabashedly spread her legs, exposing her freshly shaved pussy underneath a sexy pair of crotchless panties in the same black patent to match the rest of her dominant attire.

As she tugged harder than before on the leash, this time guiding his chain up underneath one of her thighs before removing any remaining slack to put her slave front and center with his well-earned reward, Jasmine tilted her head back and wrapped her booted legs around the submissive’s head, welcoming his hard-worked tongue into her juicy folds as she closed her eyes and began to groan softly as her slave anxiously savored her divine sweetness.

Looking up from the e-reader, it was then that Dan noticed that his girlfriend’s hand had gradually wandered down to her waist and disappeared inside of her bikini bottom, her fingers very discretely tracing circles around her clitoris as he read to her the kinky story.

He knew better than to say a word, but admittedly struggled to keep focus on the words in front of him as his eyes spent an equal amount of time shifting between Nikki’s fingers and then her supple lips as she started to lick and then bite her lower lip as he could tell that she was growing more and more aroused with every word that he spoke.

Jasmine’s slave licked wildly at her sex as the woman’s sharp, stiletto heels dug increasingly into his back while her restless pulls on his leash barely allowed him the occasional breaths as her melodic moans intensified with his efforts.

Despite the combined pains of the steel handcuffs cutting into his wrists and his Goddess’s intense heels biting the sensitive skin along his back, the submissive found himself lost in bliss as the overwhelming aroma and taste of the woman’s wet pussy was more than enough remuneration for the marks on his skin that for days after would only serve to lovingly remind him of his place at his Goddess’s feet and buried lustfully between her thighs…

Dan swelled inside of his own swim shorts as he watched his girlfriend tacitly masturbating right there on the beach, her own inhibitions giving away to her own desires as her free hand reached up and tweaked one of her nipples through her top, thus eliciting a soft moan that was almost too much for him to bear.

As the slave hungrily twirled his tongue around Jasmine’s heavily engorged clit, her thighs clamped down hard around his head as her body began to spasm in a glorious orgasm that shook his body in turn as hers tensed around him, leaving him gasping for air through the lips of her pussy as the woman pulled on her slave’s leash to force his tongue as far into her folds as he possibly could.

It was only when the waves eased back that Jasmine finally released her end of the man’s leash in triumph, sliding back in her throne as he laid his head exhaustedly against her thigh while he desperately panted for breath, still taking in the her scent that was not only inches away from his nose but also now completely covering his entire face.

Once a few moments had passed giving the slave enough time to catch his breath, without being told he writhed back onto the floor at his Goddess’s feet, this time laying on his back looking directly up at the pussy that he’d just worshipped to the very best of his ability.

Cracking a mischievous smile as she looked down at her ever-eager husband, Jasmine then picked up her booted feet and brought them down to rest on her submissive’s chest so that each of the spiked stiletto heels pierced one of the man’s nipples, eliciting a new grunt as she smiled down at him before sitting up straight once more, then bringing her fingers down to meet her own clit to pick up where her husband’s tongue at left off while he watched from below…

Nikki shuddered in a quiet, little orgasm as the final words of her story fell from her boyfriend’s lips, turning her head to meet his eyes with an elated smile as she casually slid her fingers out from underneath her bikini and then wiggled then playfully in Dan’s face.

Before he could say a word, clearly still a bit taken away by all that he had just witnessed, Nikki told him rather abruptly, “Open your mouth…” and a moment later she had slid the same fingers between her boyfriend’s lips, laughing to herself as she could tell he tasted her sweet juices on her fingers as he subconsciously twirled his tongue around them as if they were her own sex.

Removing them just as quickly as if nothing had transpired, the brunette then announced, “That was fun! I think I want to take a nap now…”

Dan knelt by her side dumbfounded as Nikki nonchalantly adjusted her seat and laid back after taking one last drink from her nearly empty glass, until he finally spoke up and asked, “But what am I supposed to do while you’re napping?”

Nikki raised her sunglasses and looked over at Dan as if he were a child in need of entertainment, then thought for a moment and told him, “Inside my bag are my clothes…”

“Ok?” Dan responded as he turned and rooted through the beach bag until he found the shorts and skimpy thong that she’d worn earlier before slipping into her new bikini.

“Did you see my lace thong in there?” Nikki asked as she replaced her shades and got herself comfortable once again.

“Yes…?” Dan replied confused as he held the skimpy, black and red underwear out in front of him.

“Now – put them in your mouth, and I don’t want to hear another word out of it until I give you permission to remove them again…”

His heart unexpectedly racing as he felt his dick swell from inside of his shorts as he considered his girlfriend’s order, Dan glanced around to confirm to himself once more that no one was paying them any more attention than they were earlier, then before he gave Nikki a chance to raise her voice, the submissive let out a sigh and then waded up the panties, closing his lips around them and almost instantly becoming more aware of his place before laying down on his stomach on the towel next to Nikki’s chair to nap himself as hints of her own sex began to tease his taste buds as they slowly seeped out of the lace gag around his tongue.

* * * * * * * * * *

“I had the most wonderful dream!”

Nikki beamed as she sat up from her chair and stretched before looking over to see that her boyfriend had already woken up and was sitting next to her on the sand with his empty beer bottle between his legs.

Peering out over the brim of her sunglasses, the girl asked Dan with a curious sneer, “Is that a new beer that you got while I was asleep???” as she thought back to her last directive prior to taking her own nap.

But Dan looked back at her simply shaking his head, to which Nikki applauded and told him, “Good boy…” before extending her hand out in an invitation for him to finally remove her soiled panties from his mouth.

Pulling the lace underwear from his lips, but carefully placing them back in their beach bag instead of depositing them in his girlfriend’s outstretched hand, Dan commented jokingly, “I should probably wash those for you before giving them back…” to which they both chuckled and Nikki was grateful to avoid the saliva-soaked mess in her hand…

After heading over to the bar together and enjoying another drink to help wake them up, Nikki and Dan proceeded out into the warm waters that they’d been staring at all afternoon. Though the beach was still surprisingly uncrowded, the two slowly drifted out into slightly deeper water where they would be away from the families that were lingering near the shore. Once there were a couple of hundred feet separating them and everyone else in the vicinity, Nikki suddenly leaped into her boyfriend’s arms and wrapped her legs around him as she gave him a deep and passionate kiss while enjoying his hands flailing to pull her wet body close to his while also kissing her as best he could in return.

“That was nice!” she purred playfully as the two made out as would be expected of two young lovers on the beach, with Dan’s dick slowly growing hard beneath the cover of the chest-deep water until Nikki finally released him from her tongue’s grasp and told him matter-of-factly…

“So I want to talk more about your submission.”

Dan stared back at her, admittedly a bit taken off guard as he still held the sexy girl close.

“…ok?” he asked with a curious nod.

“I want to know more around what you enjoy about it,” the brunette explained as she stared at her man through her dark lenses.

“I mean, have you enjoyed what we did today? Because I did!” she quickly added with a grin.

“I did, too,” Dan confessed, his lips only inches from Nikki’s.

“I mean, at times it might’ve felt like it was a little intense…”

“More intense than licking your way up my thigh high boots to worship my pussy?!” Nikki countered with a grin, referring back to the story that she had requested her boyfriend read to her.

Dan smirked.

“Well, no…” he chuckled, adding, “that story was crazy.”

“I liked it … a lot!” Nikki reported matter-of-factly with a broad smile.

“I could tell!” he laughed back, leaning in to give the girl a tender kiss.

“Do you think you’d ever do something like that for me?” she then asked coyly with a raised eyebrow.

Stealing another kiss, this one hungrier than before, Dan grunted back, “In a heartbeat…”

Pulling away from her boyfriend’s kiss as she prodded for more, Nikki prompted, “Then what makes what we did on the beach so intense???”

Dan took a deep breath and pondered for a moment, wanting to give his girlfriend an honest answer, then tried his best to explain…

“Because what we did was real. It wasn’t a sexy story or some fantasy, and I guess a part of me just gets caught up in what other people around us might think about it…”

Nikki paused herself, then pointedly replied, “Well, for starters – just because it was real doesn’t mean that it wasn’t also my fantasy, and as for other people around us … fuck ‘em.”

“I’m serious!” she insisted, cutting Dan off before he even had a chance to reply.

“If you enjoy being submissive to me, and I enjoy dominating you – it doesn’t matter what everybody else thinks!”

Smiling as she tried to reel herself back in, Nikki then added more comfortingly, “If you’re supposed to be submissive – to me – then I want your one and only focus to be … on me.”

“If you truly get excited about kneeling at my feet and putting my shoes on them, as your mistress I expect you to be 100% focused on me!”

“And frankly, I don’t give a shit if the couple at the next table thinks you’re a wimp or wants you to come kiss their own heels once you’re done.”

“Because you’re MINE.”

“And whatever I can do to help you work through these insecurities of yours so that you can better focus on serving me, you need to know – Daniel – that I’m more than happy to do it.”

Nikki then leaned in and gave her boyfriend a loving kiss which lingered for several seconds before Dan finally slipped back just long enough to profess, “I love you, Nikki…” to which she immediately reciprocated.

“And thank you for having patience with me because I really do want to learn how to do all of this right…” he told her blushing.

“Well, just remember,” she told him as she pinched his nipple playfully, “that my patience does have its limits!”

“Of course, mistress…” Dan winced back, locking eyes obediently with her.

“But…” she continued her lesson, “I have to say that I was very pleased with how obedient you were at keeping my panties in your mouth this afternoon while I slept! I really thought you would’ve spit them out sometime before I woke up…”

Dan shrugged and admitted, “What can I say? I kind of liked the taste…”

Nikki grinned, “Good.”

As the two swayed quietly in the water together, savoring the sounds of the waves rolling in around their bodies along with the occasional call of seagulls flying overhead and their closest neighbors still well out of hearing distance, Dan eventually found himself lost in Nikki’s eyes once more as she began toying at his nipples with her fingers – first gently to spark his attention, then more sharply as she drove her fingernails into his tender flesh and enjoyed the unique looks on his face that she was creating.

“Do you like that?” she asked, her brightly colored nails cruelly cutting into his nipples in unison.

Dan bit his bottom lip as he pulled the brunette’s body close against his and then nodded, his eyes still entwined with hers.

“Then say so,” she told him bluntly, pinching him harder before scissoring his nipples each between the long nails on her thumb and forefinger.

“It feels good,” he grunted, only to be cut off by his budding dominant.

“It feels good, what?”

“It feels good, mistress…” Dan quickly corrected himself, only to be rewarded with even more pain as Nikki started to wiggle her nails at the base of his nipples, thus exacerbating their torture.

Leaning her body back in the water with Dan’s arms as well as her own grasp still holding her close, Nikki then shifted her hips until she was snug up against her boyfriend’s crotch, which by now she could tell was undeniably hard underneath his shorts.

Rubbing herself ever so gently against him as she enjoyed the feeling of his erection teasing the entrance to her sex, Nikki purred at the submissive in her grasp almost poetically, “I so enjoyed the orgasm that you gave me on the beach earlier … I’ll bet you’d like nothing but to push yourself inside of me right now, wouldn’t you???”

Dan groaned as he lost himself in his dominant girlfriend’s eyes, unsure of how to respond to her as both his dick and his nipples were on fire in much different ways until Nikki instead spoke for him…

“But one thing that I’m learning about becoming a dominant girlfriend,” she teased, continuing the torment on both his nipples and his dick simultaneously, “…is that sometimes denial can be even more fun than pushing a submissive over the edge!”

Giving him a temporary reprieve as she released his nipples and threw her arms around his neck for a passionate kiss, slowly grinding herself against Dan’s erection underneath the water, completely oblivious to the other beachgoers around them.

As her own arousal continued to build, Nikki growled seductively into her boyfriend’s ear, “I love using you for my own pleasure, slave…”

Reaching between them as she massaged her clit with his hard dick, Dan’s fingers eventually found their way to his girlfriend’s nipples and expertly pulled them out of her bikini, twisting them both gently between her fingers as she suddenly threw her head back and whimpered with delight.

“Oh god – suck on my nipples, slave…” Nikki moaned as she turned her back to the beach and guided her submissive’s lips to her nipples that floated just above the waterline.

“Whatever you say, mistress…” Dan repeated obediently before sucking one of her nipples between his teeth and toying with it just how he knew that she liked while also teasing and twirling her other nipple with his free hand.

It was then that Dan suddenly felt a fierce hand around his member as Nikki reached underneath the water and into his shorts, rubbing the tip of his dick furiously against her clit while she both winced and also savored his attention to her nipples at the same time.

“Harder, slave – make me cum!” Nikki cried out, jerking his dick in her hand below the water while he feverishly licked and sucked and chewed on the horny girl’s nipples, wincing a bit himself as her sharp fingernails clawed into his shoulder and back as she scrambled for support and the perfect angle.

After a wild display of the couple’s flailing had finally pushed the girl over the edge, Dan’s lips slid up her breasts and instead began to delicately suck on her neck as she came beautifully in the water, blissfully floating in her submissive’s arms as she unknowingly released her grasp on his swollen member that still went without climax as Nikki savored the sensations of her semi-public orgasm, though most of her body was still concealed by her ever-passionate boyfriend.

Floating peacefully on her back with her tits still exposed while the waves of her climax gently subsided, Nikki found herself happily unconcerned with Dan’s erection as it too slowly shrank back to its former self while he held onto his girlfriend’s fingers with a single hand and admired her floating free in the water.

“That was … incredible,” he finally remarked once Nikki had gotten a chance to drift back to earth and had replaced her bikini top where it belonged.

The brunette smiled as she removed her sunglasses to wash some of the warm water over her face.

“Yes, it was!” she beamed.

“Now are you ok if you don’t cum?” she then asked as she once again hid behind her darkened glasses, swaying back over to where Dan stood and placing her hands on his hips, stealing a small peck from his lips while she awaited his answer.

Dan thought for a moment, then replied with a nod, “I think so.”

“Being a submissive is about focusing on my mistress’s pleasure, isn’t it?”

* * * * * * * * * *

Nikki and Dan enjoyed one final drink from the bar as they sat together – she in her beach chair and he on the sand next to her – hand in hand, watching the sun slowly slip down below the horizon before deciding that it was finally time to pack up their things and head on home.

As he walked behind his loving dominant once more, Dan carried all of their beach gear along with Nikki’s sandals a bit more proudly than he had when they had arrived earlier that day, despite being flanked by other groups who were heading back to the parking lot at the same time.

While Nikki took her time rinsing off the sand and salt from her body before disappearing into the changing room, Dan loaded the rest of their belongings into the back of Nikki’s convertible and then went to change into dry clothes himself before returning to her side where she sat rinsing her feet outside of the shower area.

Without a word of prompting, he immediately scooped his girlfriend’s jeweled, leather thongs and dropped to his knees, sliding each one onto her waiting feet and then carefully buckling the thin strap behind her ankles.

Before Dan had a chance to get up, Nikki grinned playfully at him as she taunted, “Good boy – now kiss them…” and yet to her great surprise, she then watched as her boyfriend dutifully leaned in and brought his lips tastefully to the top of each of her feet, lingering for a few seconds as he learned to enjoy the moment for himself before looking back up at his loving girlfriend for her approval.

It was then that over his shoulder, the submissive man heard the comment of another woman who had apparently been walking by on the sidewalk as he’d put his submission to Nikki on display for the world…

“You go, girl!” the blonde giggled, prompting Dan to look back at his girlfriend just in time to be greeted by the biggest smile he had seen on her face all day.

Nikki just grinned and shrugged as she stood up, commenting, “See? I told ya…” as the two walked together back to her car, with Dan pausing to open her door before returning to his own seat on the driver’s side.

“Why don’t we pick up some dinner and a bottle of wine on the way home so that we can keep this whole day of service going?” the dominant girl suggested with a wink as they pulled out of the lot and into the night.

“Maybe we can even re-enact that scene from my book!” Nikki added as she reached over and first rubbed her boyfriend’s leg, then slid her hand further between his legs and gently cupped his balls.

“I think I’ve got just the pair of boots at home that would be perfect for you to learn how to worship them properly…”
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Ten Ways to Torment Your Nipple Slut…

For subbies who fancy themselves a bit of nipple play and their dominants who push them to new heights, this sexy collection of ten tumultuous torments are sure to leave you with some particularly sensitive nubs the next morning…

Holy S$%!, My Friend is a Dominatrix!

Two former co-eds catch up over a bottle of wine as they chat about life and sex, eventually opening the doors to a dominant world filled with fetish fashions and bondage gear and a personal dungeon that her friend Veronica can’t wait to check out for herself!

Bondage & Fetish

Kim’s New Boots

After buying a pair of sexy, leather boots to entice her boyfriend's fetish, Kim decides to take their foreplay to the next level as she tests the waters with a little female domination that leaves her man feeling like the luckiest submission on earth.

Leather Fetish Girl
Christina had a special liking for leather, be it skirts or shoes or even designer handbags, but it wasn't until she met a young leather designer named Jason Glass that she came to appreciate the provocative material in an entirely different manner!

An Introduction to Boot Worship

An exciting and erotic game of cat and mouse erupts when Courtney comes home wearing a sexy new pair of designer boots that she seems all too eager to see her boyfriend worshipping on his hands and knees.

Latex Bondage Surprise
After sharing some racy bedroom photos of herself tied up tight in latex and leather bondage, Sarah persuades her friend Anne to give the sleek and shiny, black latex catsuit a try, eventually also insisting on the same stringent hogtie that she had endured recently herself to see to it that she enjoys the full kinky experience that she saw in her photos! 

Fantasies in Fetish - a sexy collection of bondage, femdom, and other naughty vignettes
Sometimes it admittedly doesn’t take much to get the juices flowing of your friendly, neighborhood kinksters and this collection skips the introductions and cuts straight to the chase with more erotic adventures than ever before…


About KinkyWriter.com

Did you enjoy the story that you just read here today?

KinkyWriter.com publishes a vast array of exclusively kink-related erotica covering all of your favorite kinks, including:

bondage ∙ domination ∙ chastity ∙ fetishes

crossdressing ∙ spanking ∙ humiliation ∙ masturbation

discipline ∙ tease & denial ∙ latex ∙ CBT ∙ high heels

leather ∙ role playing ∙ submission ∙ torture ∙ electroplay

cuckolding ∙ hypnosis ∙ forced orgasms ∙ isolation

Follow along on your favorite social media sites to ensure that you never miss a single naughty story!

·      Patreon - https://patreon.com/kinkywriter

·      Twitter - @kinky_writer

·      Instagram – @kinky_writer

Thanks for reading – come again soon!

KinkyWriter.com – purveyor of fine BDSM and fetish erotica
https://kinkywriter.com
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