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Dedicated to all those who seek adventurous sex lives - may your bondage restraints always hold strong and your forced orgasms always run long…

[image: ]



TABLE OF CONTENTS




Introduction
1. An Unexpected Adventure
2. In Flight Entertainment
3. Welcome to Fabulous Las Vegas
4. Kneeling at Her Throne
5. Eating Out
6. Baring All at the Pool
7. An Evening of Bondage & Submission at the Theatre
8. Deuces are Wild
9. Strippers Delight
10. Shopping for Fetish Fashions
11. Shopping for Bondage Bliss
12. A Special Guest Appearance
13. The Greatest Sex Machine on Earth
14. Sweet Dreams are Made of Leather
15. All Hands Massage
16. Banquet of the Submissives
17. Farewell to the Exotica
18. Homeward Bound
Epilogue
Also Available from KinkyWriter Erotic Media…
About the Author



INTRODUCTION




“Hey Dave, let’s go for a ride!” Jasmine called out as she jingled the keys to her new sports car from across the room.

He and his fiancée Amanda had only just arrived at her parents’ house to celebrate her oldest cousin’s birthday, however the man couldn’t well resist a ride in his future sister-in-law’s shiny, new silver speed demon that he’d been gawking at in the driveway on the way in.

“Don’t worry – I’m sure we won’t be gone long…” he turned and said to Mandy, who merely rolled her eyes in response with a smirk and replied, “Have fun, dear!”

Following Jasmine back out the front door, it was hard for him to keep his eyes off the short, burgundy leather miniskirt that she wore along with matching knee-high stiletto boots and a revealing crop top that left little to the imagination. Over the few years that he and Mandy had dated prior to their engagement, he had always known her younger sister to be the most adventurous of her four siblings, though that wasn’t to say that his own future bride didn’t have her own kinky side that they’d rather enjoyed exploring in the bedroom…

Approaching the young woman’s car at the end of the driveway, Dave looked over at Jasmine and flashed a grin as he asked, “So are you going to let me drive?!” however Jas just laughed and shot back with her own smile, “Not a chance in hell!” before unlocking the doors with her key fob and climbing into the sleek, racing-inspired driver’s seat.

Placing her handbag on the center console between the two bucket seats while she waited for her guest to get in on the other side, the sexy blonde took a minute to touch up her bright pink lipstick in the vanity mirror and then clicked her seatbelt just as the man was settling into his seat, very clearly in awe at all of the fancy lights and buttons that made the car’s dashboard look more like the inside of a cockpit.

Jasmine started the engine with an impressive roar, glancing over in amusement of her future brother-in-law’s wide-eyed response, then began rooting through the red leather bag between them until she pulled out a small, ornate glass bottle which she handed to Dave with the simple instructions, “Smell this and tell me what you think…”

Dave examined the unlabeled bottle for a moment, then asked, “What is it – a new perfume or something?” as he began unscrewing the top.

“Something like that…” Jasmine replied with a naughty grin as she watched him hold the bottle near his nose and take a whiff.

The man made a confused face, then held it a bit closer and this time took a much larger smell before looking back at his host and inquiring, “I don’t know if this is a very good scent because I’m honestly not smelling anything at all.”

“It’s a special fragrance that sometimes takes a minute to really hit – just keep trying.”

Dave resumed holding the small, glass bottle under his nose, taking in several much longer whiffs until he finally began to say, “Ok, now I think…”

…however his head dropped as the man fell into a deep sleep before he could finish his sentence.

Jasmine smiled a satisfied grin as she carefully plucked the bottle from his fingers before it spilled, replacing the cap and tossing it back into her purse before next retrieving a pair of shiny, steel handcuffs which she quickly locked around the man’s wrists. She then took out a small case that contained a pair of blackout contact lenses, which she carefully placed into his eyes one at a time, despite her long, French-tipped nails.

After next slipping a new pair of sunglasses over the man’s closed eyes, she produced a roll of red bondage tape – to match her outfit that day – of which she tore off a strip to place over his lips and then covered with a medical mask for discretion’s sake.

The final step of her devious plan involved a pair of over-the-ear headphones which she situated appropriately, then brought to life with a special MP3 player that she had brought along just for the purpose.

Though his body remained motionless, a few seconds later her melodic voice filled the headphones to explain this newfound predicament to the man’s subconscious…

“Hey there, sweetheart! Don’t worry – you’re safe in my hands, but you and I are going to take a little adventure…”

“My sister has told me all about the kinky games that you two play together, and frankly, I’m jealous! What woman wouldn’t want a man who’s willing to wait on her hand and foot, and grovel at her feet, kiss her boots … among other things?!”

“Believe it or not, Amanda happily agreed to everything that’s about to play out here, so all you have to do is relax and obey every little thing that I have to say!”

With the recording set to play on a loop as the man slept in the passenger seat beside her, Jas tossed her handbag into the car’s tiny backseat and looked both ways before pulling out of her parents’ driveway with her special guest now securely bound in place.

Their next stop was roughly thirty minutes away, which she figured would be just enough time for his unexpected naptime to wear off before her plan’s secrecy would be pushed to new heights … at the airport!


Chapter One
AN UNEXPECTED ADVENTURE




Between the car and her naughty plan that was now coming to fruition after months of planning with her equally sinister sister, Jasmine’s adrenaline was running at full throttle as she sped down the highway while her captive hung on her every word even in his unexpected slumber.

It was still early in their journey, but if she could pull this off, the both of them were in for one hell of a wild ride!

Jas glanced over to see her play thing just starting to wake up as she was pulling into the parking structure at the airport, the sounds of his confused struggle proving to be quite the unique soundtrack as she searched for a parking spot while hoping that he wasn’t attracting too much attention to them…

“Mmmmmppphhhh! Mmmmmmmmpppppphhhhhhh!!!” the man grunted helplessly into his tape gag while struggling against the handcuffs in front of him, also blinded and unable to barely hear his own protests over the words of his future sister-in-law that were pumping through the headphones over his ears.

She gave him a chance to listen to her recording in full while she scanned each level for a space, smiling to herself when he eventually seemed to settle once he realized who had placed him in the bondage predicament that he now faced.

Once Jasmine had finally found a spot, she retrieved her carry-on from the trunk and then approached the passenger side to help Dave out of the car, which he took fairly willingly. She then reluctantly removed the steel handcuffs from around his wrists and slipped them into a pocket on her suitcase, taking him by the hand and walking him to the back of the car where she reached over and placed his free hand on the handle of her suitcase, but not before temporarily lifting the headphones from his ears and leaning in to whisper to him softly over the background sounds of passing cars.

“Now you and I are going to take a little trip, though I’m sure you can appreciate how your current predicament might raise a few eyebrows along the way!”

“In order for this to work out, you’re going to have to do everything that I say so that we don’t wind up in a holding cell instead of the kinky destination that I’ve booked for us to explore…”

“I’m going to be holding your hand every step of the way, so your job is to quietly and obediently pull my suitcase along and trust me to keep you on the right path.”

“If I squeeze your hand, it means get ready to take a step up or down.”

“Otherwise, just walk with me and let your mind wonder what in the world your future sister-in-law has in store for you!”

A devilish grin on her face as she dropped the headphones back into place and pressed a button to advance his audio to the next track, Jasmine was quite satisfied with herself as she took the deaf, blind, and mute by the hand and walked him slowly between vehicles across the parking garage until they eventually came to the central elevators that would take them into the terminal itself.

Though Dave had an idea that he was going down once he felt the elevator starting to move, his senses were otherwise quite distracted as his ears were now filled with the erotic sounds of a pair of stiletto heels ominously clicking their way across the floor, intermixed with the occasional crack of the whip that Jas’s podcasting friend had cooked up for her, all with the faint sounds of a woman orgasming randomly echoing softly in the distance to serve as the ultimate incentive for him to obey and proceed…

As the elevator doors opened onto the brightly lit and well-populated concourse, Jasmine took a deep breath and stepped out with her traveling companion, taking a quick scan of the area before leading him over to the ticketing counters where she was able to retrieve their boarding passes without even interacting with the agents behind the counter.

It was airport security, however, that Jas knew would be her greatest challenge, as the pair then made their way to the train that would transport them to security and their airside.

“You’re doing great so far…” Jasmine lifted an earphone to whisper into his ear as she patted him on the ass once the train began to move. Clutching the woman’s suitcase handle with his free hand, it was all that he could do just to play along as the sounds of what he imagined were her heels tapped hypnotically in his head over and over again.

Arriving a short ride later at the entrance to security, Jas made a bee-line for the Pre-Check line which she had registered them both for months in advance, knowing that they would be subject to much less scrutiny for the simple cost of $75 each.

Standing anxiously in line, she took care to arrange both of their IDs and boarding passes together with hopes that the agents would focus on her without having to engage with her secretly bound captive!

The surprisingly uneventful scan went off without a hitch, with the officer barely giving the odd couple a second glance as he scribbled on both of their boarding passes and waved them through to the x-ray booth where Jasmine asked politely for them both to be checked by hand in an attempt to avoid Dave being caught with his mouth gagged and his eyes secretly blindfolded…

Once security had x-rayed her bag and gotten an exclusive preview of the kinky toys that Dave himself didn’t even know he had been toting in her suitcase, the two were cleared to leave security successfully and Jasmine let out a big sigh of relief as she gave the man a playful kiss on the cheek and led him to one of the nearby family restrooms where they could both enter at the same time with the privacy for Jas to give her willing prisoner a special gift for having made it that far without arousing any suspicion.

Taking the headphones from his head but leaving the rest of his bonds intact, she first dealt with the busy work of helping him find the toilet seat to relieve himself before digging into her suitcase while she waited, taking out a small, black pouch and removing a new surprise which she placed in Dave’s hands and asked coyly once he had finished…

“Can you guess what this is???”

He knew the answer to his future sister-in-law’s question in an instant and his mouth would’ve dropped if it wasn’t already sealed with tape. Still, he tried to speak just the same, which made the scene even more delightful in his blonde captor’s eyes…

“IIIIITHHH MMMMM CGGGGEEEE.”

“Very good!” Jasmine clapped, patting him on the head like a small child.

“When I first told Mandy about the mischievous plans that I had for you, she insisted that she loan me your cage with the requirement that you would wear it the entire time that we were away!”

“Not that she doesn’t trust you, or me, of course! But once I heard that these things even existed, as far as I’m concerned just about every man should be required to wear one…”

“…except for those who are well-endowed, that is … but let’s not kid ourselves, that’s not really something that you need to worry about!”

Tapping his small penis with the toe of her boot now that he had stood up as she chuckled to herself, Jasmine then took the device back from him and crouched down before unlocking the plastic cage with the key she had kept in her hand, then giving the man’s member her first close-up look as she played with his balls and swatted the head of his dick lightly a couple of times, amusing herself as it bobbed in her face before finally getting to work fitting the plastic ring around first one testicle, then the other, and then finally using a small amount of his own precum to lubricate his shaft in order to slide it as well underneath the base ring.

“This really fits you like a glove, doesn’t it…” she remarked out loud as she then took even more delight in sliding the head of his penis into the acrylic cage, noticing how its length caused his sex to appear even more short and scrawny than before as she slid it into place over the pegs that extended from the ring, then sealed it up proper with a tiny, silver padlock that held the two pieces together and ensured that Dave would now be even more at her whim as long as she held the key that was destined for the silver chain that she had worn around her neck for that very purpose.

“Now that’s better,” the blonde chimed happily.

She took another moment to herself to admire the chastity cage now in place, giggling about how it instantly changed her perspective of her future brother-in-law with his submission now on full display, then pulled up the man’s underwear and pants over it and gave him a playful pat on the groin after buttoning him up.

Jasmine then advanced the track on his MP3 player once more, moving him to a new dialogue that she had prepared with hints of his chastity driving home the femdom aspect of his unusual situation before taking him once again by the hand and guiding him over to their departure gate.

“I’ve always wanted to see you in this thing in person – it’s even better than the pictures my sister has shared from your kinky playtime!”

“What? You know that we talk about everything, so not sure why you’d think her locking your tiny dick up in chastity would be any different!”

“Don’t worry – I think it’s cute! I’m sure it serves as a nice, little reminder of who controls you, which today is me … lucky you!”

*CRACK*

She smirked as she was able to hear the latest crack of the whip through his headphones, gloating as they walked down the concourse while she imagined Dave’s dick slowly becoming aroused by her words and struggling within the confined walls of its cage. Once they had arrived with some time to spare before boarding, Jas helped him to sit down and then took the seat next to him, but not before taking a shot of his helplessness with her cell phone to send to her sister with several excited smiley faces to follow…

“Awwww, how’s my boy doing for you?! Looks like you’re keeping him in line!”

“So far, so good…” Jasmine replied via text message, adding, “Smooth sailing through security, so everything is going according to plan!”

“So he’s got on the contacts and gag and the whole works???” the man’s girlfriend asked curiously, happy to see that her sister was having fun with her devious plot.

“Yep!” Jas confirmed to her sister with a grin. “And I just put him in his chastity cage a few minutes ago!”

“Nice… And I trust he was good and compliant with you about that???” Mandy asked suggestively.

“I think he was more shocked than anything else!” Jas laughed.

“HAHAHA!!!” she replied. “Then he’d better buckle up because this is only the beginning!”

“Well, it looks like we’re boarding now – I’ll let you know when we land!”

“Have fun, sweetie!” Amanda replied. “And try to behave yourself out there…”

Jasmine smirked as she wrote her last reply, “Sister, I didn’t go through all of this work just to behave myself!!!”

NOW BOARDING FIRST CLASS TO LAS VEGAS, NEVADA

The blonde beamed with excitement as she stood up and prompted her traveling companion to rise as well, guiding his free hand back to the suitcase handle once more and then walking him up to the podium where she showed their boarding passes and proceeded down the ramp to where their ride awaited them.

Luckily for the blinded Dave, it was only a short walk down the narrow aisle to the seats that his captor had booked for them in first class where a nameless flight attendant took the bag he had been pulling and placed it into the overhead bin. Jasmine then helped him to sit down in the seat closer to the window before taking her own beside him, all the while smiling to herself that she had been able to get her plaything all the way onto the plane without any intervention. Whatsoever.

“Can I get the two of you something to drink?” a young stewardess asked them a few moments later as they were getting settled. “Maybe a glass of wine or champagne, or one of our mixed spirits???”

Jas looked up for them both and replied, “Actually, a glass of champagne sounds wonderful for me! And he’ll have a bottle of water.”

“Sounds good – I’ll have those right out!” the woman chimed cheerfully before stepping ahead to the next row and leaving them in private.

Glancing over at her future brother-in-law with a newfound, admittedly perverted affection, the blonde began to daydream about the plans she had made for them in Sin City as a chance for her to finally get to indulge in some of the kinky activities that her sister had bragged about over the years that she and Dave had been dating…

Worshipping the boots on her feet.

Spanking his ass bright red for no particular reason.

Teasing him to pieces while he remained locked away in his chastity cage and even getting off while denying him the same pleasures!

It was going to be a wild week to remember, she thought, as the stewardess swiftly returned with two drinks in hand. Jasmine set Dave’s bottle of water in the cupholder next to him before sitting back to enjoy her champagne with an entitled grin as she watched the other passengers walking past them to their seats.

When she was convinced that everyone had boarded, Jas took the bottle of water and opened it, then leaned over to her flying companion and lifted his mask before discretely pulling the strip of gag tape from his lips while still leaving him blind and listening to her salacious voice through the headphones. Gently lifting the bottle to his parched lips, the woman smirked amusingly as Dave eagerly sipped from the water, making quick work to replace his tape gag across his lips before he had a chance to speak.

Settling back into her seat to prepare for takeoff after moving his mask back into place and glancing around, the sneaky woman thought she had gotten away with it until her curious stewardess soon returned, leaning over to comment with a playful grin…

“I ought to try that with my boyfriend!” she snickered. “I’ve always said that the secret to a good relationship is knowing when to shut up and just listen to your woman…”

The two exchanged a knowing wink as she then asked if Jasmine needed anything else before takeoff, to which she replied that she was all set. As the plane began to taxi and then ultimately took off in the direction of Las Vegas, she reached over and advanced his audio to the next track that she knew would keep her captive on the edge of his seat for the duration of their flight…


Chapter Two
IN FLIGHT ENTERTAINMENT




Kneeling in the middle of the cold, marble floor wearing nothing but the leather collar locked around your neck and the chastity cage locked around your dick, you obediently keep your eyes fixed on the shiny, white stone in front of you while you silently await her return…

After what seemed like an eternity of anxious waiting, you suddenly hear the distinct sound of her approach that is unique to the 5” stiletto boots upon your Goddess’s feet. Her steps echo throughout the room as she walks closer until her figure looms over you like a lioness sizing up her prey, the simple glimpses of skintight black leather up her legs causing you to endure discomfort between your legs as your tiny dicklet fights hopelessly against its steel prison.

With one gloved hand, she reaches forward and takes your chin between her thumb and forefinger, raising it – and in turn – your eyes to hers, where her striking gaze makes you shiver from top to bottom as her crimson red lips show her first sign of devious approval in your predicament beneath her.

The powerful woman smirks in your direction as she releases her grip, then suddenly slaps you across the face for no reason whatsoever, the soft leather of her glove nonetheless leaving a red mark on your cheek as you bow your head once more in reverence.

As the hairs all along your body stand in anxious anticipation of your Goddess’s next move, she steps gracefully around you to retrieve a mystery object from the rack on the wall behind you, returning a few long moments later to find her clipping the business end of a long leash made of leather and chain to the D-ring in the center of your collar.

“Follow me. On all fours…” she says sternly before giving a somewhat gentle tug on your leash, and so dutifully you drop down onto your hands and knees like a dog and do your best to keep up with her impressive pace in consideration of the stilettos on her feet, their hypnotic tapping against the marble only inches from your face, growing your submission behind her with every step.

You crawl at the feet of your Goddess to a far corner of the room where you notice a long, steel bar bolted to the floor with thick, padded cuffs attached to both ends. When she turns and orders you now to stand, you notice a similar bar hanging overhead and soon you find yourself spread wide as she buckles the leather cuffs around your wrists and ankles, leaving you feeling even more exposed and vulnerable than ever…

Stalking around your bound figure, it’s clear from the bold smile on her lips that she likes what she sees in your surrender, regardless of your own opinion on the matter. The Goddess paces ever so slowly around your body on display, the echo of her sharp heels growing more intimidating with every step as she looks you up and down. It’s when she’s out of sight behind you that you abruptly feel her leather gloved hand landing discernably on your bare, pale white ass.

*SMACK*

Instinctively you groan before realizing your place, though she doesn’t seem to mind as she smacks each ass cheek in succession, grabbing ahold of your admittedly pert bottom in between strikes as she makes it undeniably clear who is in control … as if you would dare to challenge her authority anyways.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

Waiting for the next hit to come, her pause leaves you both nervous and curious as you hear her walk away, only to return a moment later holding what you quickly are able to determine is a heavy, weighted leather strap that stings in a single stroke like a dozen swipes from a traditional strap. After warming up her arm with a few more heavy strikes, you feel her whispering down your neck from behind as she gently rubs the firm surface of the strap against your rapidly reddening ass…

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“Do you like that, my pet?”

“It’s ok with me if you do. Or don’t. It actually matters little to me either way because it’s not going to change my intentions with it in the slightest…”

*SMACK*

“Besides,” she adds with a piercing giggle, “I just like the sound that it makes!”

The next twenty minutes devolve into a blur as she delivers one stroke after another to your poor, battered ass, only stopping to taunt your predicament with her words that cut nearly as deep as the black leather strap in her hand.

“I only wish you could see this from back here – such lovely shades of red and purple you’re becoming for me…”

“I know that it hurts, darling, but this is the value that a boy of your stature can provide to someone like me. Perhaps if you were a little more well-endowed down there…”

“If you think that this is bad, wait until you see what I’ve got in store for you next!”

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

Your ass continues to throb long after you realize that your spanking has stopped, the world around you having faded into powerless compliance as your Goddess disappears once more in order to prepare the next element of your perpetual torment.

And then without warning, the fuzzy vision that you had reluctantly grown accustomed to during your beating vanishes altogether with the introduction of a skin-tight, leather discipline hood that Goddess begins pulling over your eyes. You feel the leather conforming to your face as she guides the internal gag plug between your feeble lips, then gets to work on the laces down the back of your head as they gently but firmly pull the hood tighter and tighter until you wear it like a second skin, your vision and your speech abducted by the taut leather while it overwhelms your sense of smell with its intoxicating aroma…

As if the snug, black leather isn’t enough restraint, she seals you in for your fate with a series of thick and binding leather straps to further complement your helplessness once she’s satisfied that the laces are tight and secure. One strap goes over your eyes, cinching the blindfold padding even more ruthlessly against your face, followed by another underneath your jaw to ensure that you won’t be spitting out that gag anytime soon even if you could.

The last strap encapsulates your throat like a collar, and with one final display of control, you distinctively hear the sound of three tiny padlocks being looped through the buckles of each strap, effectively making her the only person capable of setting you free as their key hangs alongside your coveted chastity key on a gold chain around her neck.

Patting you patronizingly on the top of your leather-clad head, Goddess then leaves you to adjust to your lack of surroundings, presumably enjoying your predicament from a distance until eventually returning with a padded barrel horse which she rolls in front of you. Taking your hands from the bar that holds them high above your head, she reveals your next challenge as you feel yourself being bent at the waist over the barrel, with your cuffs now being reattached to rings on the far side of the device so that you’re doubled over and very exposed, leaving your mind reeling at what she could possibly have in store for your broken ass that already shines bright red and bruised in the wake of her destruction…

Your wait is agonizing as you hang on a thread in wonder what’s next to come until finally you feel the slightest touch of her leather gloves delicately caressing your beaten ass as if she is admiring the fruits of her labor, stinging just the same as you imagine a cool breeze would, given the sorry state of your bare bottom. Immune to your pathetic whimpering underneath the leather hood, she takes her sweet time genuinely enjoying what she has done to you, and yet soon she proves that she still has a few naughty tricks up her sleeve as you suddenly find yourself faced with a familiar pressure against the rim of your asshole as Goddess then puts her hands on your hips and pulls your frail body into her…

… the firm end of the rubber cock hanging between her legs nonchalantly penetrating you as you take in more and more for her, only a few inches at a time, yet more than enough to give your asshole its own workout until at last you feel her hips pressing against yours from behind.

Sliding the dildo intently into your body at a pace that slowly creeps upward, you swear that you can hear your Goddess cackling to herself as you take the rubber cock for her one intense stroke after another. The height of your submission to her reaches new highs as she strips away what was left of your fragile masculinity with each thrust of her powerful hips.

You know that another man would be straddling a seductive beauty like her on the bed, impaling her with his own cock as she called out in pleasure, but deep down beneath your broken ass and the steel cage around your own manhood, it’s clear to both of you that you aren’t that man because he would never let someone put a rubber cock in his ass, that’s for sure!

Her penetration gradually becomes rhythmic just as your spanking did, highlighted by a progressive purring that you can barely make out over your own instinctive groans. Though you’re personally experiencing the business end of her 8” dildo, in fact, underneath the strap-on harness around her waist hides a second insertable that both fills her pussy and also caresses her clitoris with a delightful motion from every move that she makes.

While you only feel yourself conquered by the rubber that she’s now ramming into your ass more forcefully, it explains her building passion to know that your Goddess is savoring more than one pleasure as she fucks her submissive’s ass and her own bits are being teased by the opposite end of the toy at the same time…

“That’s right, bitch – take it,” she groans out loud as she notes with a grin your pushing back into the dildo despite your bonds.

“I’ll get what I need out of you one way or another!” she laughs. “It feels so good to hurt you so bad!”

Your cries into the leather gag plug stuffed between your lips fall on deaf ears as you succumb to your destiny as her helpless plaything, even feeling yourself swelling inside of your chastity at the increasing volume of her own pleasure while your asshole picks up where she had left off on your bare ass.

This is what it feels like to be truly used by a dominant woman, first tortured for her sublime amusement and then later pushed over the edge as she fucks her way to orgasm while denying you the pleasure that she’s decided you don’t deserve.

You can’t see. You can’t move. You can’t even speak.

She’s reduced you to a whipping boy for her own depraved delights, and once she’s finally done with you, only then will she free you from your bondage and send you home, sore and defeated and yet thankful for being subjected to her abuse.

Your mind is so foggy that you fail to hear the Goddess’s climax as the clitoral stimulation takes her there while her own dildo stretches her pussy sweetly in a way that you never could.

It’s only when at last you feel your own dildo withdraw from your poor ass without immediately being reinserted with more intensity that you can come to terms with the notion that your session is finally over.

She steps away to clean herself and catch her breath from the rewarding orgasm that she’s just enjoyed at your expense, leaving you to stand bent over, bound, and blind to the world as your body burns from the discipline and torment that you’ve been on the receiving end of that day.

As the minutes compound in her absence, your mind begins to play tricks on your feeble state as it wonders if perhaps she could be coming back for more after all.

“That was only your warm up,” she would say. “Your real suffering is yet to come!”

Your dicklet would then twinge inside of its self-imposed cage as you come to accept that whatever Goddess wants, Goddess gets.

Your role is only to serve, and to suffer at her cruel, yet nonetheless delectable touch, and be grateful for the time that you spend in her presence, taking your lashes and enduring her pain in an attempt for it to be worthwhile in her eyes.


Chapter Three
WELCOME TO FABULOUS LAS VEGAS




Sipping blissfully on her freshly-made caramel macchiato as their flight slowly made its descent into Sin City, Jasmine’s mind too wandered blissfully in anticipation of the naughty vacation that was about to unfold before her kinky eyes…

The blonde grinned to herself as she imagined being waited on hand and foot by her future brother-in-law turned submissive on loan, teasing and taunting him about his place as she’d listened to her sister brag about oh so fondly, and of course, enjoying a special taste of his oral skills that Amanda was surprisingly ok with sharing when she had first breached the subject as well!

“There’s nothing better than having a man’s head between your thighs to truly show him who’s the boss!” her big sister had told her on the phone late one evening, only later revealing that in fact Dave had been hogtied between her legs with his face eagerly buried in her pussy the entire time the two had been chatting.

With her sister’s blessing, Jas was looking forward to many an elicit orgasm at her prisoner’s expense, glancing over at his quiet, blind and gagged form and then down to his crotch where she pictured the clear, plastic cage that held him snug and secure while his key hung sparkling around her neck.

She patted him on the inside of his thigh as she leaned over at looked out the window as the sun was just beginning to set, the lights of the city already inviting the plane filled with tourists to come out and play.

Little did they know that Jasmine had brought her own entertainment, which she was eager to put to work the moment that they arrived!

As the airplane landed on the runway and the stewardesses began to prompt their guests to deboard, Jas leaned over and discretely advanced her traveling companion’s audio track from the ominous tapping of high heels and cracking of whips that had picked up once his story hour had ended to a new recording again of her own voice, this time more direct and spicy than she had been in the past…

“Are you ready to serve me, my pet?”

“Are you ready to worship me and taste me, as my sister has trained you so well??”

“Are you ready to suffer for me and let me explore you in every perverse way that my naughty mind has been able to imagine???”

“It won’t be long now, slave.”

Over and over again, her dialogue looped its way into his subconscious as Jasmine once again took the feeble man’s hand and guided him off the plane while he obediently pulled her carry-on bag behind them. Bypassing baggage claim with their only luggage already in hand, they proceeded cautiously down an escalator where Jasmine scanned the drivers waiting below for the one that she had booked to take them to their hotel.

Despite the bevy of chauffeurs dressed in matching black suits, each holding a simple white sign broadcasting the name of the party they were awaiting, the escort for her resort stood out boldly as she quickly spotted a tall, black-haired woman wearing a red, leather miniskirt with matching jacket, fishnet stockings that peeked out from underneath her skirt, and a pair of sky high, 5” red patent stilettos on her feet.

“Crawford - party of two - for the Las Vegas Exotica?” the decadent woman smiled through bright red lips in a way that very briefly made Jasmine regret the blindfold that she had imposed on her playmate, thinking of how much seeing a sight like her would make him squirm inside of his silly, little chastity cage.

“That’s us!” Jas replied proudly, insisting that her companion continue to carry their luggage himself as she took them out to the fancy stretch limousine that was waiting for them.

Once they were situated in the car as the woman took her own seat up front, Jasmine reached into her handbag and smiled to herself as their newfound privacy afforded her the chance to re-cuff Dave’s hands with her silver handcuffs, this time behind his back before she then pulled the seatbelt over him almost as if it served as another form of bondage.

As the limousine left the airport and began its short journey up the Strip to their hotel, his hostess turned her attention more provocatively towards him as she straddled the man’s leg and rubbed herself against him playfully, eventually pulling his headphones aside as she whispered into his ear, “You have no idea how horny I am at this point!”

“But you’re going to find out soon enough,” she added with a sexy giggle, “and with any luck, by the time we go to bed tonight, I’ll be good and satisfied and you’ll be the one all horny and frustrated … just the way I’m told you like it!”

The man groaned into his gag for the first time since they’d been alone in the airport parking garage, feeling the weight of his soon to be sister-in-law pressing up against his cage as her knee grazed his crotch with every thrust. Dave was even more surprised when he then felt Jasmine pull away the mask that hid the red tape sealing his lips, taking his head in her hands as she leaned forward and gave him a long and frisky kiss on the gag.

Squirming with a combination of delight and angst beneath the sexy woman, the short drive seemed to pass by in a heartbeat as they soon heard the voice of the driver come over the speaker as she sensuously introduced, “Welcome to the Las Vegas Exotica – the resort where fantasy and reality come to play!”

Cruising past the majestic main entrance that featured a variety of fountains and tall, ornate statues ranging from adventurous to provocative, the driver took them to a separate area around the side of the building where they waited a short while for the party ahead of them to finish their business, then were let out to meet a private hostess who was similarly dressed to their driver, but with her leather in a deep purple, who quickly checked them in and then escorted them inside to special elevator that would take them all the way up to the penthouse at Jasmine had booked for them at the peak of the massive skyscraper…

“A few things while we enjoy our ride,” the hostess explained, directing her attention at Jasmine as the dynamic of the couple had been noted in Jasmine’s profile, but was also distinctly clear on account of the handcuffs and tape gag that she hadn’t bothered to cover back up from inside the limo.

“As you know, you’re welcome to explore your kink to your heart’s content at our resort, with the exceptions of no nudity outside of the Clothing Optional pool deck and no sex in any of the public areas.”

“Of course, public nudity is illegal in the City of Las Vegas, despite what you’ve seen in the movies, however inside of your private penthouse - pretty much anything goes! These suites have been designed with discretion in mind, whether you’re a celebrity looking to party without the world watching or just interested in pushing some boundaries like yourselves … rest assured that our rooms are very soundproofed and even the balconies are quite isolated from curious eyes and ears, if you know what I mean.”

“I do!” Jasmine chimed back excitedly, thinking about how the resort’s privacy perks had been a key selling point while planning out her raunchy retreat from their shared reality.

“Excellent!” the woman agreed as the elevator chimed to signal that they had reached their destination some 84 floors above the Vegas Strip. Stepping out into the dazzling hallway filled with more statues made of marble and onyx, their hostess continued as she walked them to the imposing, double doors at the opposite end of the corridor, “Access is controlled by key card and you’re the only room on this floor, so you’ll use your card once in the elevator and a second time here in order to unlock your door.”

“Did you want one key card or two?” she asked curiously as she briefly glanced over at Dave in his bondage, then smiled approvingly as she handed a single key to the dominant woman at her directive.

“We’ve taken the privilege of stocking the suite with the preferences that you provided,” she continued as she reached for the elegant door handle, “and you’ll also find the special items that you requested arranged accordingly, but do let us know if there’s anything else that you require and we’ll be happy to hunt it down for you, regardless of the time of day or nature of your desires.”

“With that, I’ll leave you to explore your home away from home for the next week,” the leather-clad woman told her before opening the massive, oak door, “but once you work up an appetite, know that you’ll find menus for all of our restaurants at the resort in the dining room and they’re all happy to provide service in your suite day or night!”

Taking her first glimpse aside from the promotional shots Jasmine had viewed on the resort’s website when she had booked their stay, the woman was blissfully taken aback at her ornate surroundings that continued into her new penthouse home for the next week. More lavish, marble statues filled each corner of the suite’s impressive foyer, though her eyes fell instead to the commanding throne centerpiece made of aged wood and covered in rich, purple velvet…

Releasing his hand as she stepped forward to run her fingers across the seat of the inviting chair that seemed to be made for her and the plans she had made for them, Jasmine purred softly to herself as she grinned wildly while her imagination pictured many a moment to come with her new servant kneeling obediently at her feet.

Back at the man’s side once more, Jas whispered, “Stay here – I’ll be back in a few minutes…” as she took her suitcase from his free hand and wandered off down one of several hallways that connected to the suite’s foyer. While the penthouse had more bedrooms and bathrooms than just two people could ever need, the blonde was more curious to find the kinky toys that she had requested, and it seemed that the resort’s concierge staff hadn’t let her down as she first entered the master bedroom to find not only a full set of deep brown and black leather bondage restraints to match the huge, four-poster bed in the middle of the room, but also a sturdy-looking, black padded spanking bench in the corner, facing the picturesque, floor-to-ceiling windows that offered an incredible view of the mountains in the distance.

Taking a peek in the walk-in closet off the master, Jasmine was equally impressed to find a welcoming selection of leather and latex fetishwear that she had also requested based on suggestions made by her sister.

The next bedroom saw its bed fitted with a set of sexy, red satin sheets and had clearly been decorated to be the room for romance in the suite, though also located here Jas was intrigued to find a padded queening stool off to one side – another item she had been turned onto by Mandy, who had bragged more than once about enjoying her favorite TV shows while Dave was locked in place underneath her with her pussy as his focus from start to finish!

Her treasure hunt became more exciting with every turn as the woman continued to find whips and chains and other restraints spread throughout every room of the enormous penthouse suite, even coming across a massive St. Andrew’s cross with cuffs already attached to its four corners that she discretely took a moment to pose on herself before eventually she retreated back to the master bedroom where she picked out a short and cute, black leather dress along with a matching thong and a new pair of knee-high boots boasting an incredible, 6” heel, resisting all temptation to take advantage of her building arousal as she remembered her traveling companion in the next room who was still patiently awaiting her return.

Plucking a special gift out of her luggage that she had picked out just for him, Jasmine eventually returned to the beautiful foyer where she approached her plaything and removed his headphones, then instructed him as she towered before him in the stunning, new heels that made her feel even more dominant than before…

“I’m going to take the blackout lenses out, but I want you to keep your eyes closed afterwards.”

“I promise it won’t be long now!”

As she leaned in to carefully remove each of the lenses that had effectively blinded the man for the past several hours, Jas grinned as she knew he could smell the scent of her new leather with each moment of proximity that she gave to him.

Once his vision had been restored, she made little work of unbuckling his pants and stripping Dave down to merely his cage, briefly unlocking one of his wrists just long enough to thread his t-shirt around them before securing them again and leaving him feeling far more exposed than previously.

With her final act, Jasmine had the man step forward until he stood front and center with her new throne, then ordered him down onto his knees and to bow his head for the gracious gift that his Goddess was about to bestow upon him…

The unmistakable echo of her stilettos filling the ominous room as she strode with utter confidence to take her throne, the blonde felt herself exuding her perverse sexuality as she took her seat and looked down upon her one and only subject – her future brother-in-law – who was on loan from her sister with the one purpose of giving Jasmine a sweet taste of the kinky lifestyle that the happy couple had come to treasure themselves.

After gazing down at him for what seemed to him like an eternity, her eyes piercing the last shreds of dignity that he had left as he knelt humbly on the cold, stone floor, at last he suddenly heard the words that he’d been waiting for since Jas had surprised him earlier that morning…

“Now open your eyes, my pet, and accept your fate as my devoted plaything.”


Chapter Four
KNEELING AT HER THRONE




Though he did his best to keep his head bowed in reverence to her as he had been instructed, it was hard for Dave’s eyes to avoid darting around the room not only to get his first look at the incredible suite that the woman had invited him into, but even more so to admire the jaw-dropping sight of his future sister-in-law dressed in tight, black leather and a threatening pair of boots, sitting atop a throne fit for a queen as she stared down at him in a manner that exponentiated his submission with every second.

With his mouth still gagged with red tape, there was little he could do except kneel before her and wait for her words as he continued to seek the reason behind his bondage and the surprise trip that she had taken him on.

“I’ve been planning this for a very long time!” Jasmine announced with a playful chime in her voice as she crossed her legs and tapped her booted foot in her future brother-in-law’s direction.

“From the minute that your fiancée gave me the green light, and admittedly even before then, I’ve been hanging on every word whenever she would share details about locking you up in chastity or sitting on your face during her latest TV marathon!”

“It’s kind of ironic,” she added with a grin, “just how much I’ve gotten off at the thought of dominating you, and yet here you are, wearing a cage that will all but prevent you the same pleasures as you’re focused on delivering mine!”

As Dave finally broke down and earnestly looked up at the decadent woman while she continued to speak, Jasmine told him astutely as she locked eyes with the helpless man, “And don’t act for a second like this isn’t something you’ve fantasized about since the day that we met, either…”

“At the end of the day, men are all the same and we know that you see a woman’s sister as forbidden fruit … the one that’s so close, yet still out of reach.”

“Fortunately, my sister is awesome and likes to share the blessings in her life, but this time instead of borrowing her favorite shoes or a weekend on the beach at her timeshare, Mandy’s giving me the gift that most women keep for themselves…”

“I had to promise that I’d return you in good condition and I’d keep your orgasms to a minimum compared to my own, but just between you and me, ultimately I got the feeling that my big sis was getting a thrill out of this little exchange program of ours, too!”

The man’s eyes dropped back to the floor sheepishly before refocusing on the sharp, stiletto heel of her menacing, leather boots, when the dominant produced the gift that she had kept hidden behind her on her throne – a custom-made collar in crisp, white leather with a pink lining and adorned with multiple silver D-rings around its surface in addition to a locking silver buckle on the back.

Holding the new collar that she had commissioned just for him in anticipation of this moment, Jasmine then stood from her throne and approached the kneeling submissive, extending the accessory to him as her eyes feasted on his position with a lustful authority.

“With this collar,” she told him as she stepped hypnotically towards him, “you become mine for the next week.”

“Mine to tease…” Jas spoke poetically as Dave bowed his head and offered his neck up to her solemnly.

“Mine to torment…” she continued, wrapping the thick leather around his neck as she assumed ownership of him.

“Mine even to torture if I feel so inclined!” the woman laughed, pulling the collar snug and buckling the clasp before looping a small, silver padlock that she hidden in her hand through the hasp and locking it into place, its fateful *click* seemingly even louder than his Goddess’s heels as she then reached down and lifted the man’s chin with a finger to lock eyes once more, then smiled to herself as she spun on her heels and returned to her throne where she gave Dave his first official order as her new submissive…

“Now come forward, boy, and kiss my boots to show me that you intend to honor your end of our new arrangement here.”

Gazing back at her with a confused look on his face, Jasmine called him closer with a bend of her index finger, which he met with his awkward movement of crawling across the marble only a few inches at a time as his hands were still locked behind his back.

When he had gotten within reach, Jas unexpectedly reached out and kicked him lightly between the legs with the toe of her boot before explaining, “Do it first with the tape on your lips and if I think you deserve it, maybe I’ll take it off and let you have a real taste!”

The man gulped into his gag as his locked dick strained from the mere contact with her footwear, then did his best to lean forward with his hands cuffed as he bent down at the waist until the woman’s sexy, leather boots were finally at eye level.

Closing his eyes instinctively as he had done countless times before with Amanda, a humbled and very helpless Dave craned his neck forward until he felt his future sister-in-law’s boot pressing back against his sealed lips. Despite the tape separating him from the leather encompassing her foot, his mind drifted into the worshipping subspace that he knew quite well and naturally he felt his own lips making the motion underneath as his Goddess snickered to herself at the amusing sight from overhead.

After taking a couple of quick snaps with her phone, Jasmine shifted forward on her throne and stole his attention once more, picking at one corner of the firm, red tape with her long fingernails until it began to pull free.

Jas grinned as she gave him a look that he could read without even hearing the words – “This is probably going to hurt!” – then with two swift pulls, the blonde tore the tape free first from one side of his mouth and chin, followed by the other, with her submissive wincing to himself for a moment with closed eyes before moving his jaw for the first time since they’d left the house earlier that day…

“Now – as you were…” Jas chucked as she sat back in her place and returned her boot to his front and center. This time taking a short video to soon be shared with her sister, Jasmine beamed from behind the camera as she watched the man’s dried out lips come forth once more to caress her boots, this time somehow all the more sweeter as she witnessed the dedication and care that Mandy had bragged about as Dave gently poured over the black leather with his lips and tongue, giving them a quaint shine as the taste of the dominant’s footwear overwhelmed his senses in a wonderful way.

Her first pure exposure to the kinky lifestyle, the blonde honestly could’ve sat high on her new throne for hours as she demanded for her loyal subject to lick and kiss every last inch of her boots, and she knew there was still plenty of time for that, so after a few minutes had passed and he had proven to be an acceptable submissive for Jasmine’s amusement that week, the blonde abruptly stood up from her chair and reached down to clip a long, chain leash to the front of Dave’s new collar, which she then gave a short tug as she led him off in the direction of the master bedroom.

“Allow me to give you a little tour of the place,” Jas mused as the man crawled along behind her as best he could after she gracefully offered to remove his handcuffs.

“The first stop, of course, is the master bedroom,” she said. “Or is it the mistress bedroom, in this case???” asking with a giggle to herself.

“This is where I’ll be sleeping, and if you perform well each day – we’ll see where you end up come bedtime!”

Dave looked up from his place on the floor behind Jasmine to see first the huge, imposing bed with a selection of bondage restraints already laid out on its spread.

It was hard to not go from there to the magnificent view that the windows around the room afforded, however he couldn’t help but notice the black padded spanking bench that seemed to be the secondary focus of the daunting bedroom.

“I think after a long day of traveling,” the blonde spoke almost poetically, “we should start off with a bit of stretching…”

Nodding towards the bench, he followed along obediently as she gestured for him to stand and then take his place atop the thick padding, giving him a few moments to get settled once again on his hands and knees as she walked over to the bed and first retrieved the thick, leather ankle cuffs, which she casually buckled at each of his feet and then attached to the bench with the clips that already hung from its corners.

The remaining two cuffs on the bed were for Dave’s wrists, connecting to similar anchors at the opposite end of the bench and resulting in his body being spread out nice and exposed for her perusal, with the added benefit of the bench’s padded base supporting his torso should he find himself growing too tired to hold his body up any longer.

His anxiety slowly rose as he then waited while Jasmine disappeared from the room, only the soft echo of her heels in the distance as she tried to retrace her steps to where she had found the spanking implements during her brief wandering earlier.

The gravity of the situation, including the unexpected trip where he had unknowingly become the kinky plaything to this sexual goddess, sank fully into his skull as he had no real choice but to kneel there, naked and locked, awaiting her return.

It was a tension that was both scary and exhilarating as the time passed and he randomly tested the bondage that held him in place to no reward whatsoever, yet his hostess managed to take it again to new heights as she eventually returned not only carrying a selection of whips and paddles that she intended to try on his bare ass, but also his ears perked up to notice the familiar sound of his fiancée’s voice talking to her sister on speaker phone as Jasmine re-entered the room…

“I think you’re going to have a lot of fun with the paddles that you picked out, but don’t forget what I told you about a good crop, too!” her voice chimed playfully through the phone.

“Don’t worry,” Jasmine laughed as she set the toys on a shelf nearby, then walked over to where she had left Dave waiting, “I’ll be sure to give his balls a good workover for you, too!”

Dave could hear the smile on his future sister-in-law’s lips without even looking up.

In fact, he somehow felt his head fall even lower as Jas continued chatting into her phone, “Hey, I’m back in the bedroom now – you want to see how your honey is making out so far?!”

“You know I do!” Amanda cackled as her sister pressed a button and waited for their phones to switch over to video calling, upon which Jasmine took a few steps back to see that Mandy got a full view of her man in his compromised and vulnerable state.

“Look at you…” the woman called out, giggling proudly. “Bound and ready to serve, just as I always expect of you!”

She and her sister laughed together as Jas then prompted him – “Go ahead, you’re not gagged anymore! Tell your future wife how much you miss her…”

“I … I miss you, honey…” Dave croaked out, suddenly startled as he felt one of the blonde’s hands openly groping his ass while she aimed her camera phone at him with the other.

“I’m sure you do…” Amanda teased. “Now I don’t want to hear from my sister that you behaved like anything other than a perfect slav-, err, I mean gentleman … do you hear me???”

Jasmine’s fingers rested along his taint as she poked his exposed ballsack with her fingernails as he did what he could to reply…

“Yes, Mistress…” he replied earnestly. “I love you.”

“Awwww, I love you too, honey!” his fiancée chimed back, then turning back to her sister as she told her sternly, “Like I said, Jas – no going easy on him just because I’m not there!”

“Actually…” Jasmine interrupted her as she removed her wandering hand from the man’s inviting ass and walked over to the bed, she posed, “…I was wondering if maybe you’d like to stick around and watch for a little while … you know, just to make sure that I’m disciplining your man to your strict specifications!”

She then took a couple of pillows and stacked them in the middle of the bed before propping up her phone against them, taking care to put the spanking bench and its occupant in frame before stepping back and waving to her sister on camera…

“Brilliant – I love it!” Amanda clapped happily as she blew the video up as big as she could on her phone back at home.

“Now all I need is some popcorn…” she laughed along with Jasmine as she then watched her sexy sister return to where she had left the various implements that she had helped her to pick out when she had first called, studying the lot carefully and then doing her best to hold back her commentary as Jas chose a thick, leather paddle to begin her session with the bound and apprehensive man before her.

Jas glowed as she sauntered over to the spanking bench where she took her position at the business end, smiling broadly as she gently caressed the head of the paddle against Dave’s pale skin and watching the hairs stand on end as he waited for the inevitable to come.

She thought about the conversations that she and her sister had shared about spanking, and how empowering the sounds of her partner’s consensual agony felt as her adrenaline soared and the submissive’s helplessness became more resolute with every strike.

She’d seen plenty of pictures of the act, too, yet nothing could prepare her for the absolute thrill when she without warning raised up her hand and brought down the leather paddle with force on the man’s flesh, its sound like a bolt of electricity that raced through her body from head to her toes in those divine, stiletto boots, all the while her target cried out in a way that surprisingly made her giggle above all else…

*SMACK*

“Ooooh, that sounds nice…” the blonde purred to herself as she looked down at Dave shifting in his bonds. Aiming for the other cheek, she hit him again with the same intensity and ultimately producing the same amusing result.

*SMACK*

Jasmine lightly stroked his skin with her fingernails around the light pink spots on each of his ass cheeks that she had just created, pausing to savor in the rush before rapidly striking both once again in rapid succession.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“Arrrgggghhh…” Dave whimpered as he hung his head, prompting Jasmine to grab a handful of his hair as she jerked it toward her view.

“Oh, we’re just getting started, boy!” the woman chuckled as she stared deep into his eyes. “I promised my sister a little show and I assure you that I intend to deliver it…”

Jas released his hair and returned to his ass where she continued paddling the bound man as she spoke.

“Besides, it’s not like you’re doing any of the work! All you have to do is lay there and take it; I’m the one getting the arm workout swinging this paddle back and forth…”

“…and in heels, no less!!!” Jasmine laughed as she started to hit him a little harder just out of playful spite.

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

“Yeah, girl!” she heard Mandy call out from where she had left her phone over on the bed. “Let’s see some more of those – that sound of leather on flesh can get so addictive after a while!”

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

*SMACK*

The blonde grinned as the pink on the man’s ass slowly began to darken into a more satisfying red as she continued her focus with the paddle, intrigued as she noted to herself as the scene progressed that she was becoming quite aroused between his spanking and the tight leather dress that she had adorned for the occasion.

“Don’t you worry, my pet,” she told him as she increased again both the frequency and the energy behind her swats as he groaned openly without a proper gag to help silence his growing protests. “They told me that the walls in these suites are incredibly well soundproofed, so whatever moaning you need to do will stay just between the three of us…”

“It won’t matter, of course, but whatever helps you to get through it!”

The women both laughed as Jasmine proceeded to elicit more of the delightful groans as she paddled her future brother-in-law’s ass as its color continued to deepen, only eventually deciding to transition to another implement when Dave had settled into a predictable grunting rhythm to match her strikes, which she decided wasn’t nearly as rewarding as the yelps and shouts that her hard work had been creating earlier.

Walking back over to the shelf of her toys, Jas thought for a moment while her submissive tried to catch his breath, then chuckled to herself as she selected the long, thin riding crop, flashing back to her sister’s comment about equal treatment for her partner’s balls as she swiped the implement a few times at nothing in particular, enjoying the sound it made as it cut through the air before resuming her place behind the man, ready and eager to begin again.

Pausing to ready her target as she nonchalantly grabbed him by the chastity cage to make sure that his balls were perfectly presented, Jasmine smiled to herself upon noting that her first strike to his exposed ballsack did in fact produce a much different form of protest that she likened to a man being kicked between the legs, and she liked that very much.

*CRACK*

“Ummmmppphhh…”

*CRACK*

“Errrrrrggggghhhh…”

*CRACK*

Dave whimpered as his domme swiftly took to her new tool, abusing his balls that were already pent up from day one of their kinky adventure being locked in chastity. His genitals seeming to cringe with every touch while the dominant rode a high that just kept getting better as his torment progressed, the man felt the level of submission to his fiancée’s sister tightening its wicked grip as the more tame relationship that he had previously shared with her disappeared into subspace.

*CRACK*

*CRACK*

“I see what you mean about his balls,” Jasmine called out to her sister in between strikes with the iconic riding crop. “For being so damn sensitive, they can actually take quite the beating!”

“Ohhhh god…” the man groaned as his tormentor made easy work out of tenderizing his poor man bits.

“The cage really helps to underscore the crop,” Amanda replied lovingly. “What’s really fun is when I’ve had him locked up for a good week or two so that his blue balls have had a nice chance to settle in. Then I’ll tie him down, shove a big gag in his mouth, and really go to town on them!”

“It’s hilarious to watch because you can see the internal struggle firsthand when he’s groaning into his gag and also dripping from his cage with every swat!”

“Mmmmmm – I’ll have to keep that in mind a few days from now before we head home…” Jas purred as she admired the shade of bright pink that his balls were taking while his dick did seem to be straining a bit against the clear plastic of the cage.

*CRACK*

*CRACK*

*CRACK*

When she was finally satisfied with the intense red that she’d added to the man’s balls, pleased to see how well they blended in with his equally treated ass cheeks, Jasmine returned to her toy selection one more time to choose the final torment that she would be subjecting Dave to that afternoon.

Glancing back at his figure several times as she sorted through the pile of spanking implements, she had to remind herself more than once that they would in fact be there all week and she would have plenty of opportunities to swing upon his flesh before their trip was over.

At last the blonde made her selection – a seemingly tame flogger with soft falls of suede that felt counterintuitive to the foundation that she had been laying, but she decided to give it a shot even if only as a learning opportunity, though after taking a minute to attempt to twirl it as she had seen in videos online before, she was more than curious to try out the flogger on her exhausted and well-used victim.

What Jasmine hadn’t predicted as she began to connect the whirling falls with the man’s tender, deep red flesh, was how its simple sensation would torture the already burning skin in a way that more harsh strikes with a paddle or leather strap couldn’t touch on.

“Ahhhhhhhhhh…” her submissive cried out as the woman gently grazed his ass with the spinning falls.

It was an innocent touch that accentuated what she had already done, gently teasing the surface of his skin in a way that brought every past strike back up to the surface with a new fire, even lighting up his poor testicles as the man trembled in his restraints while the his Goddess merrily went about swinging the flogger against his backside.

Despite a longing to comment and cheer on her sister along the way, Amanda resisted and simply watched proudly as her fiancé suffered for her younger sister as if Jasmine had been dominating men like him as long as she had. Hearing her partner’s whimpering grow as Jas persisted, she discretely began touching herself as she watched the skillful beginner wield her flogger with a sweet authority…

“Why haven’t we done this sooner?!” Mandy wondered to herself as she made tiny circles around her clit through her lace panties, soon reaching up to pull on one of her nipples with her free hand as she witnessed her soon to be husband’s domination unfolding at her sister’s whim.

“Uggghhhhhhh…” Dave whimpered against the enduring strike of the suede flogger, oblivious to the pleasures that were building in both his fiancée and her sister despite being nearly a thousand miles apart.

Mandy reached forward and hit the mute button on her phone before calling out, “That’s right, sister! Make him suffer for me…” as her fingers slid inside her underwear and began working faster.

Towering on her heels as she rode her own joy of the predicament that she had crafted for the submissive man, Jasmine could tell that she was wet underneath the sleek, leather dress and her mind started to drift about her well-earned release as she settled upon a satiating rhythm as her crimson lips curled mischievously in delight.

Watching someone else dominating her partner, much less someone as close as her own sister, proved to be an incredible thrill for Mandy as she groaned out to an empty house, “I hope it hurts, baby! I hope your locked, little dicklet aches from what she’s doing to you, and I hope she doesn’t stop!”

Mandy’s body soon exploded in a wave of pleasure as she gazed at her fiancé’s first of what she fantasized would be many punishment sessions at her sister’s hand, moaning out loud as she shook with her eyes locked on the flogger’s rapid landing against her man’s flesh while her own quaked body with pleasure as every second passed.

When the throbbing sensations had finally subsided, the bliss-filled woman smiled as she now heard her offering sympathy to the man as she barely grazed her subject with the mere touch of the flogger’s tips, watching as his protests gradually ceased until he was able to catch his breath while Jasmine’s softer side guided him back to earth…

“That’s right, honey – it’s all over … at least for now.”

“You took that quite well, with me being a newbie and all. Don’t expect me to be as sympathetic next time, though!”

“I think we’ve both earned a well-deserved break, so I’m going to unlock you from this bench and once you’ve had a chance to clean yourself up, you can join me out on the balcony and we’ll get some food coming for dinner…”

After disconnecting each of the four cuffs around his wrists and ankles, Jasmine helped her captive up onto his feet before glancing down at his chastity, taking it between her fingers for a closer look, and then releasing it once again with a small grin.

As she stepped away to give him some space to recover, Jas grabbed her phone off of the bed and asked her sister eagerly as she wandered into another room, “Did you enjoy the show???”

Mandy felt flush as she unmuted her own phone in time to reply with a laugh, “You could say that!”

“Well, I’m glad,” Jasmine told her, “because just for the record here, I am so fucking horny right now!”


Chapter Five
EATING OUT




Once the battered submissive had a few minutes to recover and make himself presentable after the unexpected workout that Jasmine had given his ass, Dave made his way outside to the suite’s equally impressive balcony that spanned the full length of the penthouse and offered an incredible view of Las Vegas from 84 stories up.

Finding his newly established dominant still in the tight, black leather dress as she sat at one end of the long table enjoying the view with a cocktail already in her hand, the man stood and waited obediently with a towel wrapped around his waist until Jas acknowledged and prompted him to join her…

“Have a seat, but lose the towel – you’re still on the clock here, boy!” she told him with a wink as she gestured for the chair closest to her.

Dropping the meager, white bath towel over another chair before taking his seat, the chastity cage dangling between his legs once again visible to the woman with an approving smirk, Jasmine turned her attention back to the menu before her as she leisurely browsed the resort’s multitude of options while Dave looked on in anxious hunger.

After a few minutes of intense searching through the vast pages, Jas eventually suggested, “Let’s do sushi – we both like sushi, and this place is supposed to have a world-renowned chef on staff…”

Dave merely nodded as he sat next to her awkwardly in the nude, then waited some more while the blonde called in an order to their personal concierge, including a number of fancier items in what sounded like far more food than the two of them could possibly consume together.

“And please have them bring it right out to the balcony where we’ll be eating…” the man heard her add before hanging up the phone.

Before the submissive had a chance to put together his thoughts about the hotel’s staff walking in to find him naked, wearing a chastity cage and a leather collar, Dave’s wandering eyes caught a glance of the naughty smirk on his dominant’s face as she nonchalantly stood up from her place, unzipped her dress from the bottom until she had revealed the matching black leather thong underneath, then quickly dropped it to the floor around her booted feet where she proceeded to playfully toss them in the man’s direction before sitting back down…

With the leather thong landing on the table only a few inches from his face, he soon found it undeniable that the sexy woman was thoroughly enjoying their time together thus far as her panties seeped of Jasmine’s arousal and made his predicament locked in chastity all the more challenging to bear.

“Go ahead,” she told him with a sneer, “you can sniff them if you want…”

Trembling as he anxiously held the wet leather up to his nose, Dave closed his eyes for a moment to savor a large whiff of his future sister-in-law’s arousal before Jas jerked him back to reality with her following comment…

“…and when you’re done acting like an excited schoolboy, you can get over here between my legs and go down on me to finish what we started before the food gets here!”

His eyes shot open wide, though the sub didn’t have to be told twice as he looked over to see the blonde’s thighs parting for him in the patio chair, her bare pussy seemingly glistening for him as he learned for the first time that Jasmine in fact had a special piercing in the form of a small, diamond stud that matched the bar he knew about in her bellybutton.

“Yes, Goddess,” Dave stammered as he rose from his chair and crouched down next to her, eventually dropping to his knees as he leaned into the position which Jas happily embraced by lifting her booted legs up and draping them over his shoulders to welcome his face even more intimately to where he was to be of use.

“That’s right…” she purred delightedly as she stretched out in the chair overtop her slave, sighing blissfully as she felt his lips and tongue begin their work dancing around her impassioned pussy and its intriguing ornament.

Closing her eyes as she began to bite suggestively on her lower lip, the new domme quickly allowed for her fantasies to take over while her plaything worshipped upon her sex hungrily and without hesitation, just as her sister had bragged about the man’s oral talents on multiple occasions.

Reflecting back on the incredible display made by her various whips and paddles against his flesh along with the accompanying soundtrack brought a pleased smile to her still sparkling, pink lips as her breathing already began to quicken. She pictured herself back in her element, swinging and grinning as she was once again surprised at just how effective Dave’s suffering had been as a turn-on for her as she stood behind him, dressed in tight, provocative leathers while trying to do the kinky role justice.

Jasmine tensed her thighs around her submissive’s head as she heard the sounds of paddle on flesh in her head, followed by each subsequent groan from her subject, muttering under her breath to no one in particular as she enjoyed the undertaking that Dave’s expert tongue was putting her clit through.

“Spanking you was so much fun … it just felt right … I can see why Mandy likes it so much!”

“Oh, thaaaaaat’s it, my pet,” she purred. “Show Goddess what a good, obedient servant you can be because this is what you have to look forward to when you do what you’re supposed to…”

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhh…” Jasmine belted out, clenching down even tighter on him as she grabbed a handful of his hair and pushed the man’s face even more forcefully against her soaking wet pussy until his tongue was buried between her folds and instead her clit was now grinding up against his nose as her piercing amplified the intensity to her immense satisfaction.

“That’s right – earn it, slave!” the blonde growled as her free hand groped at one of her breasts through the thick, leather dress while the other held on for dear life as she rode the man’s face to a wild orgasm, squeezing her thighs against him as she pictured her toy now gasping for air with the stiletto heels of her boots digging cruelly into his back.

Eventually easing up on her grip just enough to feel him desperately taking a much needed breath before eagerly diving right back into his work, Jas next released his hair and reached around behind her neck to unbuckle the strap that held the top of her dress around her aching bosoms. Taking a nipple in each hand as she too panted from Dave’s pointed skills, Jas began to roll her already hardened nipples between a thumb and forefinger, pulling and tugging on them and then taunting them with her sharpened fingernails as she first whimpered to herself, only to start moaning even louder with his lapping at her sex inching her closer to her next orgasm every moment…

“Oh god oh god oh god…” she cried out, opening her eyes briefly with the reminder that despite the privacy their penthouse suite afforded them, the two were still very much outdoors as her screams disappeared into the night void.

Nonetheless, she grabbed at her sensitive nipples with more intensity and more attention from her nails as her plaything’s tongue worked its way back up to her clit, roaming around her piercing in a bliss-filled manner that made the blonde just about explode in her chair as she dug in with her boots in a vain attempt to hold on.

“FFFFFUUUUUUCCCCCKKKK MMMMMEEEEEE!!!” Jasmine screamed without remorse as her body spasmed far more intently than before in the tight, black leather, feeling her toes tingling as the orgasmic pleasure coursed through every inch of her body.

“YEAH. YEAH. YEAH,” her lungs continued without restraint as she did her very best to squeeze every last drop out of the second climax, now quite oblivious to their surroundings as her body prioritized her own pleasure above all else.

By the time Jasmine was through with Dave, there was no denying who he served as her sweet juices dripped readily down the man’s face and neck, prompting her to take a quick snap with her phone of him staring up at the woman longingly with her booted ankles now resting more reservedly on his shoulders.

Dave craned his neck over and gave her several kisses on one of her boots, which she also proudly captured on camera, before reluctantly pulling her legs back down to the ground as she sighed and looked around at the sky that had now fully transformed from day to night throughout the course of their erotic adventure…

It was only then that Jas also finally noticed that they hadn’t been alone – at least not for the entirety of her sensational climaxes – as placed on the far end of their table were now several covered, silver platters containing their dinner order along with two matching wine chillers, one with an expensive white wine recommended to accompany their sushi and another filled with premium spring water.

Rising at Jasmine’s direction to bring over their food as the blonde blushed at the thought of what their server must’ve seen when it was delivered, both were equally impressed when Dave lifted the silver covers to unveil a colorful and exotic array of sushi rolls featuring a few familiar favorites along with many that were far more complex than anything either of them had dined on back home.

After handing her a pair of ivory chopsticks that had been included on one of the trays, the man grinned as he quickly draped a napkin over his arm before asking, “Some wine for you, Goddess???” which immediately got a beaming smile out of Jasmine as she nodded excitedly in agreement.

Dave filled one of the wine flutes from the expensive bottle and waited for her approval, standing surprisingly tall and proud despite the intense and carnal workout that his hostess had put him through that day.

Once Jasmine had taken a well-deserved sip of the bubbling elixir, she reached out her booted foot to playfully nudge her submissive between the legs one last time, taking note with amusement at the dripping that was now noticeable from his cage before looking down to spy any that may have collected on her new boots.

“Looks like you’re in the clear this time, subby!” she told him with a smirk. “Because I think we both know what you’d be having for dinner if you managed to get your disgusting pre-cum on these gorgeous, designer boots!”

Jasmine then winked at her as she offered up the chair next to her with an inviting hand.

“Come now, join me! I’m sure you’ve worked up an appetite, too, after all of that…”

As the man let his guard down with a smile and began to relax as he settled back into his chair overlooking the incredible feast, his Goddess handed him the second pair of chopsticks with a grin as she then chuckled as her eyes caught the distinct glistening of her own juices still surrounding his lips and face…

“Here’s hoping sushi tastes even better with pussy than it does with soy sauce!” she toasted before making her first selection and tasting it with a happy sigh.


Chapter Six
BARING ALL AT THE POOL




Both Dave and Jasmine enjoyed one of the best night’s sleeps that they’d each had in years after polishing through as much of the impressive sushi platters as they dared. They ended up sleeping in the same ginormous, luxury bed in the master bedroom where the spanking bench remained on display, though each took to their own sides and were out like lightbulbs without a word of pillow talk.

The next morning Jas was quick to reveal that their evening festivities had been pre-booked in the form of tickets to a very sexy, and apparently very interactive stage show that she would share more about later, but in the meantime the blonde suggested they explore some of the resort’s other amenities once they had enjoyed a light breakfast…

It was while the submissive was down on the floor rubbing his Goddess’s feet as the server walked in with their meal that his ears perked up at Jasmine’s interest in checking out the Clothing Optional pool deck, feeling a sinking notion in his stomach as he knew the likelihood of being expected to wear his chastity cage down to the pool area was about 100%.

“No, no – you shouldn’t have any trouble at all,” the young brunette told her after placing a large, silver serving tray for them in the middle of the coffee table that the two were sitting near.

“Just cover up in case there’s anybody else in your trip down the elevator,” the woman continued brightly. “The pool you want is on floor 62, and once you enter through the frosted glass doors, you’re free to hang up your towels and enjoy yourselves!”

“While you’re there, I strongly recommend the bistro upstairs on floor 63 – Au Naturel. There’s a staircase on the pool deck so you can grab a bite to eat without leaving the area, and the restaurant is clothing optional, too … at least for the guests…”

Jasmine grinned as she pulled her foot out of Dave’s hands and turned her focus to breakfast, thanking the server kindly for her advice and leaving her a generous tip before gesturing for him to help himself. As he moved to rise up into one of the chairs, however, the blonde stopped him with a playfully stern look as she told him, “You can eat, but you’ll do it on the floor with my feet in your lap.”

The awkward strain between his legs returned as he gingerly put some butter and strawberry jelly on an English muffin and filled his coffee cup before sinking back down to his place on the floor, with his Goddess grinning from ear to ear as she promptly returned her perfectly pedicured feet between his legs, wiggling her painted toes against the acrylic cage around his dick as he anxiously consumed his food.

Once the both of them were finished eating, Jasmine abruptly got up and stepped into the bedroom where she quickly changed into a skimpy, string bikini in neon pink that she had picked out especially for this trip along with a sheer, white beach shawl worn overtop that left little to the imagination. Slipping into a pair of low-heeled sandals, she returned carrying an oversized towel from the bathroom which she tossed in Dave’s direction with a wink…

“Sorry I didn’t pack you anything to wear,” she snickered, “but this ought to be a good enough cover up until we get down to the pool!”

The man whimpered to himself as he arose and wrapped the soft, white towel around his waist, then following his Goddess’s lead as she snatched up her phone and room key, leaving the dramatic penthouse behind as she walked to the nearby elevator and pushed the down button.

Somewhat relieved to see the elevator was empty when its doors eventually opened, Dave stepped inside behind Jasmine and waited for her to push the button that would take them down 22 floors to the provocative pool deck that she sought. Once the elevator started moving, the blonde turned to her submissive companion and explained…

“Your job this morning is to be my own personal butler.”

“I know that these guys will bring me anything I want because they’re paid to do so, but having you running around in your silly, little cage just sounds like so much more fun to me!”

Dave wasn’t given time to respond as a few moments later, the doors opened and they stepped out into the landing, quickly recognizing the tall, frosted glass doors leading to the pool area that their server had mentioned before breakfast. The man stepped ahead to hold the door open for his Goddess, however as they walked inside neither of them were ready for what they saw as the “pool deck” was revealed to be anything but what they’d experienced before at any other hotel pools they’d visited.

With white sugar beach sand welcoming them upon their very first steps through the doors, at first glance both Dave and Jas would’ve thought that they had actually been transported to a beach in the Caribbean!

Several grass huts lined the entry where they could retrieve towels, suntan lotion, and other beach essentials, with a larger cabana nearby featuring a full-scale bar while tropical music played on hidden speakers around the landscape. Above the bar, they spotted Au Naturel and soon took note of the spiral staircase that extended from the sand up to the second level.

Jasmine gave her toy a playful grin before reaching over and plucking the towel from around Dave’s waist, leaving his naughty secret fully exposed as he resisted the immediate desire to attempt to cover himself with his hands, knowing deep down that it would only make matters more difficult for him in the days to come as their vacation was still quite young…

Off in one corner of the ceiling, the artificial sun that shined down on the private beach was surprisingly effective, Jasmine noted, as she grabbed a complimentary bottle of tanning oil from one of the stands that they passed on their way to the loungers that were arranged along the edge of the stunning, crystal blue water that lapped ashore in artificial waves that the pool was somehow generating.

“Grab each of us a towel,” she curtly directed as her eyes scanned the area for her preference of beach chairs.

As most of the loungers were grouped off in pairs, Jas sympathetically chose two a bit away from the main path, tossing her shawl on her chair before excitedly tugging on the strings of her bikini and letting it fall to the white sand around her toes.

Despite the rapid transformation that their relationship together had taken only the day before, Dave was still somewhat shocked to be standing next to his future sister-in-law in all of her naked glory. Try as he might to redirect his eyes to the enchanting setting around them, complete with a clear, blue sky and even the sounds of seagulls randomly cawing in the distance, the draw of her pert, pierced nipples would’ve been a challenge for any heterosexual male to ignore, much less one who had spent time on his knees, savoring her sweet pussy as he now had!

“Why don’t you help me oil up,” the blonde told him with a smirk, her own eyes drawing excitement from the cage dangling between his legs that seemed a bit more snug than it had been an hour earlier, “and then you can go get us drinks from the bar.”

Her hand wandering down as she jiggled his balls playfully, Jas added, “I’ll even be a compassionate mistress and let you get one for yourself, seeing how you’ve been a good boy for me so far on this trip!”

Blushing as his eyes darted around the pool area while she lingered amusingly, even rapping her painted nails against the length of his cage a few times, Dave eventually reached over and took the bottle of tanning oil from where the sexy woman had placed it on her chair, gesturing for her to turn around so that he could first apply the oil to her bare back.

As he poured a generous amount of the slick oil onto his hand, the man had already begun to swell inside of his chastity cage before he had even touched his future sister-in-law’s naked body. Seeing her close her eyes and hearing her soft moan as he began to massage her back and shoulders with his fingers was just icing on the cake as he took care to ensure that not an inch of skin was missed out of fear of retribution like he had felt when they had arrived the night before…

Proceeding down the sexy blonde’s body over her impeccable ass and inviting thighs, his mind flashed back to his face being planted squarely between them as he was given an intimate taste of the woman’s pussy, to the point where it was hard not to stare wantingly as his fingertips came within inches of that sweet treasure that he hoped to savor again sooner rather than later.

Gradually working his way back up Jasmine’s front as he made his way towards her supple breasts, it was an exclusive experience to find himself not only able, but in fact invited to grope and massage the woman’s glorious tits under the guise of applying the tanning oil, and he relished it all the more as Jas leaned her head back and closed her eyes, again biting her lip with a soft moan as he incidentally twirled his fingers around her pert nipples as he performed his newfound submissive duty to her.

“I think you might be enjoying this a little too much!” Jasmine grinned as he finished at the top of her shoulders, giving her neck a relaxing rub before finally stepping back and opening himself up to his Goddess’s criticism.

Yet Jas simply took a bit of the oil and applied it to her face before replacing her sunglasses, then waited for Dave to arrange a towel on her chair before reclining on her back and looking up at him with a smile.

“Thank you, slave boy!” her delicate lips spoke out loud without hesitance. “Now go fetch us some drinks and then you can have a little downtime while we enjoy this wonderful beach!”

Once he had cleaned his hands of the oil as best he could on an extra towel, the man nervously walked over to the tiki bar that was located off to one side of the beach area, feeling his balls swinging underneath his cage with every step as his meager attempt at an erection inside slowly subsided.

His heart pounded as he stood quietly waiting for his turn, unable to deny each subtle glance and smirk as both other patrons as well as the female bartenders alike individually noticed his kinky accessory, though not one commented to him directly as he already felt the sweat growing on his exposed body…

Eventually he returned to their chairs with two tropical drinks adorned with pineapple wedges in his hands, one of which he handed over to his companion with a smile while the other quickly went to easing the man’s nerves as he settled into his own chair, his mind still imagining the gossip that everyone around the bar was now spreading to their own friends and partners as they glanced over in his direction, sometimes discretely and sometimes not so much.

After Jasmine had enjoyed some time tanning both her front and backside, the sexy woman eventually prodded her submissive to join her for a swim in the sparkling, blue water, and hand-in-hand she guided him across the sand until their toes hit the welcoming, warm water.

“Isn’t it amazing how they’re able to do all of this indoors?!” Jas mused as they slowly wandered out deeper until ultimately the two were standing in water up to their chests and were able to float in the salty, artificial paradise.

“I think you’re really going to like what I’ve got in store for you this evening…” the woman purred as she suddenly wrapped her arms around her plaything’s neck, pulling him close before also entangling him with her powerful legs a moment later until their bodies were dangerously close to one another.

“Oh, what’s that???” Dave asked her sheepishly, feeling his arousal once again battling the plastic cage as Jasmine’s naked body pressed against his, her decadent lips only a few inches from his own.

“Well, I don’t want to spoil everything,” the blonde mused, “but from what I’ve read, it’s a BDSM stage show, and better yet – it’s interactive!”

His eyes opened wide, his curiosity now piqued.

“Apparently the performers bring out all sorts of bondage predicaments on the stage and then they pick people from the first couple of rows to come up and try them out.”

“And before you even ask,” she added with a sparkle in her eye, “our tickets are front and center, so we’re guaranteed to get picked to participate!”

Dave blushed again, though the proposition definitely sounded right up his alley aside from the public aspect of it.

“Is it at least something where clothing will be required?” he asked with a smirk, knowing deep down that if it was what Jasmine really wanted, the answer wouldn’t really matter.

“Don’t worry!” Jas just laughed as she flipped her wet hair over her shoulder before playfully grinding her hips into his cage below the water. “Your Goddess has got it all taken care of…”

“I’m sure you do…” Dave smiled warmly, getting lost in the woman’s deep blue eyes as she continued to tease him underwater with her body, even leaning down and briefly nibbling on one of the man’s nipples before she relaxed her legs and then subtly took his right hand and guided it between them, out of sight of the rest of the beach guests.

“You clearly can’t fuck me in your cage like that, but sometimes a man’s fingers are just as good … at least from a lady’s perspective, that is!” she softly chuckled as she leaned in closer and wrapped her arms around the man’s neck once more, pulling him against her with his fingers now grazing the lips of her pussy while his thumb rested squarely on the stud piercing her clit.

“Make me cum and then we’ll go enjoy a nice lunch…” Jasmine purred into Dave’s ear, followed by a soft moan as his fingertips got to work caressing her sex, first focusing solely on the woman’s sensitive clit with her thumb and gradually inserting two fingers between her swollen lips as she discretely spread her legs welcomingly underneath the water.

Feeling every movement of the blonde’s firm body against his as one hand remained on her backside while the other eagerly groped her, Jas’s arousal was more intense this time as her breathing gradually quickened and he could feel the passion continuing to rise.

The woman still managed to take him off-guard, however, as she unexpectedly pressed her lips up against his and ravenously kissed him while he thrust his fingers inside of her and expertly increased the pressure underneath his thumb against her clitoris.

Jasmine’s kiss was impassioned, almost with an element of desperation as the blonde savored the not-so-gentle touch that she felt at his hand, eventually breaking their lips to moan out sexually in a way that drove her submissive equally wild with desire…

“Oh god, that feels so good, subby!”

“You don’t need a real cock to pleasure a woman with fingers like yours!”

“Oh please don’t stop … that’s it … right there…”

Before too long, Jas sucked Dave’s tongue between her lips in one more passionate embrace while her body spasmed underneath the water around his hand. For a brief moment, her orgasm left her forgetting there was even anyone else on the beach with them, the gentle, manmade waves washing against her in sync with the climax that left her entire body tingling with delight.

The man knew that she had slowly drifted down from her cloud when he felt her own hand sneak underneath the water, only to grab his cage provocatively as she gave it a playful tug and informed him with a naughty sneer, “By the time we’re done here, I might just have to advise my sister to keep you locked up in this thing all of the time!”

“Clearly you’re still able to perform your duties with it, and honestly, it’s been nice not having to deal with a pesky, mediocre dick since we got here!”

Dave groaned as Jasmine dug her claws into his ballsack, fighting his own arousal after watching Jasmine cum while also torn on her sinister suggestion of permanent denial at his fiancée’s hands.

The blonde then gave him a lighthearted kiss on the cheek as she tightened her grip a hint more before finally releasing him, chuckling to herself as he showed his relief on his face while she was still riding high, post orgasm.

“I don’t know about you, but I’ve worked up quite the appetite!” the woman giggled as she took her toy by the hand and led him ashore, nearly out of the water when she caught the attention of another couple sitting on the sand with their feet in the water, with the other woman lifting up her shades as she pointed with a grin and called out to Jasmine…

“I ought to get one of those things for my husband!” the young brunette laughed. “I’ll bet that it really helps to keep him in line…”

Jas grinned as she approached the two with her hand still entwined with Dave’s.

“It really is a game changer!” she laughed as they stopped near where the couple sat. “It’s great to have my pleasure be his focus for a change!”

Tugging at him to step closer so the woman could have a better look, the curious wife leaned in for a better examination before turning back to Jasmine to ask, “How’d you go about getting him into that thing???”

“That’s the best part,” Jas giggled to herself. “He actually wears it willingly!”

“Though if we’re being honest, I locked him in it at the airport this time. We’re not actually together,” Jas continued. “He’s my sister’s fiancé and she was kind enough to let me borrow him for a little vacation to help blow off some steam.”

“That’s quite the sister!” the woman in the sand laughed with raised eyebrows.

“Yeah, believe it or not, she’s actually even more perverted than I am!” Jasmine suggested, glancing over at Dave who merely nodded sheepishly as the stranger continued studying his captive genitals.

“So does it hurt?” she then asked, posing the question to the man who looked down at her nervously.

“Not really,” Dave managed to croak out. “It gets a little tight if I get aroused in it, but it’s nothing painful…”

“Wow – that sure must be frustrating, right honey?!” the woman turned and asked her partner who had been remarkably silent since the kinky conversation had begun.

He simply nodded in response while his eyes too remained locked on the acrylic cage, hinting to Jasmine and Dave alike that he might be the unspoken submissive one in their relationship, too.

The group continued chatting for a few minutes longer, with Jasmine happy to share how much she enjoyed having her future brother-in-law locked away in chastity and Dave explaining where they could purchase one if they were in fact interested in trying it out for themselves.

Eventually they made it back to their beach chairs where the two toweled off and Jasmine retrieved her key card to pay for lunch at the bistro upstairs, taking the white spiral staircase up to Au Naturel where they were encouraged to continue their nudity as they were seated at a small table for two that overlooked the beautiful beach below them…

While they perused the menu that seemed to be tropically-inspired with a variety of light fish and chicken sandwiches along with homemade chips or an assortment of fresh fruit on the side, Jasmine took charge and ordered for her submissive when the waitress approached, which clearly gave her some enjoyment as she glanced down to examine the cage between the man’s legs that she had first spotted on their way in.

She later brought Jas a complimentary cocktail while Dave settled for ice water, seeming to purposely look to the woman at the table for direction as she brought dishes back and forth and ultimately asked if there was anything else that she could assist them with.

“I see that you’ll be joining us for Provocative! in the Red Room tonight,” their waitress commented with a grin once their bill was settled and the two were ready to leave.

“Make sure that you get there early,” she shared, “because in addition to interaction with the main show, they also have a neat pre-show where guests are allowed to come up on the stage and get a close-up look at some of the devices that will be featured in the night’s presentation!”

“Oh nice – thanks for the tip!” Jasmine chimed excitedly as she scribbled down a generous tip for the woman on the bill and then rose from her seat, waiting for Dave to join her as she saw that unlike when they had entered, now several of the tables closest to them were occupied, putting his chastity on full display as they exited back down the staircase where they gathered their belongings and covered themselves once more before leaving the blissful beach behind.

“It’s still early,” Jasmine noted to her partner as they walked out the big, double doors and approached the elevators, “so maybe we’ll have a little time to play before we have to get dressed!”

Stepping into the lift behind his dominant, Dave’s mind began to whirl once more as he wondered whether playtime would mean pain or pleasure after a long morning of sexual torment that seemed to make his lust for the blonde all the more undeniable as their kinky games continued…


Chapter Seven
AN EVENING OF BONDAGE & SUBMISSION AT THE THEATRE




His body stretched wide against the imposing St. Andrew’s Cross found in one of the numerous bedrooms back in their penthouse suite, Dave struggled in vain as he was forced to listen to his captor pleasuring herself nearby on the bed while he hung blindfolded and gagged and of course, still wearing his trusty chastity cage only a few feet away from the action…

“Oooooooohhhhhh!!!”

“Ahhhhhhhhhh!!!”

“Oh fuck yes…”

The blonde’s erotic moaning was almost hypnotic as his mind reeled at the mental images of Jasmine clutching her purple silicone vibrator and forcing it against her clit, its intricate sensors making the toy’s vibrations build fiercely as she applied more and more pressure to its curved handle.

Only a few hours earlier, he had been standing in the warm, tropical waters with his fingers discretely buried inside of her as he enjoyed a close-up view of her orgasm, and yet now it was all that he could do to listen and ache for her touch as the sound of her body gyrating against the bed coupled with her cries of pleasure echoed throughout the room.

Dave was happily lost in his own whirlwind of angst and arousal when he finally felt Jas’s fingertips running along his stomach as she whispered seductively into his ear…

“Did you enjoy the show, my sweet? Because you know that was nothing compared to what they’ve got in store for us tonight!”

Jasmine playfully nibbled at the man’s ear while reaching behind his head and unbuckling the ballgag that he had been wearing. She then stepped back to unlock each of the four large padlocks that had been holding his cuffs to the cross before also freeing him of the supplemental straps in place around his arms, legs, and chest that held him firmly in place against the device.

Leaving the black silk blindfold across his eyes for him to remove on his own, Jasmine then spoke softly, “I’m going to go shower off and get ready in the other room … there ought to be plenty of other bathrooms around this place, so I recommend that you do the same!”

“I’ll bring over your special attire that you’ll be wearing to the theatre tonight…” she added before slipping out of the room, leaving the blindfolded man to fend for himself.

As he lifted the silk from his eyes and took a moment to adjust to the light, his eyes couldn’t help but take notice of both the toy and the copious wet spot that Jasmine had left in the center of the bed.

He walked closer until the scent of her arousal hit his nose, pausing to take a few deep breaths before retrieving the slim, purple toy from the bed and slowly raising it up for a closer smell.

The odor of his future sister-in-law’s pussy was nearly intoxicating, as supported by his swelling erection held back by the cage between his legs, though once he had lingered for a short while, he knew that he needed to get going for not to offend the Goddess by his tardiness. Still, he took the vibe with him into the attached bathroom and placed it next to the sink to clean up for her once he had done so himself, and then got to work unbuckling the bondage cuffs from around his wrists and ankles, followed by the collar that he wore around his neck…

Stepping into the hot shower with nothing remaining except for his chastity cage was incredibly relaxing, feeling as if the tension in all of the muscles throughout his body had decided to release at the same time.

He stood there in silence, just savoring the nearly scalding water falling around his body as he reflected on the absolutely wild adventure that the woman had surprised him with thus far…

First she had effectively kidnapped him, though admittedly in a pretty sexy manner!

Then she locked him in his chastity cage that she had slyly managed to borrow from his even naughtier fiancée.

There were the hours upon hours of kinky soundtracks that she had crafted personally for him to help set the mood throughout their travels.

And then once they’d arrived at this incredible private resort that seemed to be designed for discretion and such adulterous affairs, he’d spent his stay getting spanked by his seductress, going down on her and enjoying the fruits of his bruised labors firsthand, partaken in a bit of tease and denial at the indoor beach, and now he was cooling down in preparation for a BDSM stage show that he had a feeling he would end up in the middle of before the night was through!

Although he didn’t know what had driven his fiancée’s sister to taking him on this unique vacation, he couldn’t deny that he was having an exhilarating time despite not seeing a single orgasm himself compared to the countless that he’d already witnessed Jasmine enjoying over the last day and a half…

Dave took his time soaking up the massaging effects of the hot water, eventually cleaning and shampooing himself and even scrubbing a small amount at the cage itself before he reluctantly turned off the water and stepped out of the shower where he dried his body with a fluffy white towel and slowly returned to his fairytale vacation before noticing the black garment bag that Jas must’ve hung on the back of the bathroom door while he had been showering.

Curious to see just how exposed she planned on having him in the theatre that would presumably be packed with hundreds, if not thousands of other people, the man was surprised to be hit with the unmistakable scent of fine leather as he unzipped the bag to reveal an extravagant, men’s suit, complete with dress pants and a jacket all made out of rich, soft Napa leather in a combination of deep blue and black shades.

“Wow…” he spoke out loud to himself as he first ran his fingers down the lapel of the suit jacket, then reached inside the bag to pull the hangers out on full display.

The smell was incredible as Dave enjoyed a closer look at the stylish garment, unbuttoning the jacket to find an equally attractive, button down shirt made of a thinner black leather complete with a black and blue leather tie hanging around the neckline.

Stepping out into the attached bedroom where he had spent the better part of the afternoon bound to the cross while he listened to Jasmine playing with herself, he set the garments down on the side of the bed opposite of the blonde’s wet spot and began unpacking the individual layers until his kinky apparel was spread out to fully enjoy.

Even the boxer shorts that had been included for him were made out of a special soft, breathable leather, which he chose to don first before disappearing back into the bathroom and completing the rest of his grooming in front of the sink. Surprised at how freely the underwear fell around him, despite the chastity cage that he remained locked inside, Dave was eager to finish getting dressed as he quickly returned bedside to slide into the stunning leather pants, followed by the undeniably sexy button-down shirt, and finally taking to the large mirror off to one side of the bedroom to properly cinch his new leather tie that was checkered with black and blue squares, topped off with a small, red heart at the tip which he later learned mimicked the leather pride flag in BDSM culture…

With his jacket worn overtop and feeling like he was dressed for kinky success, the man at last wandered back into the hallway in the direction of the master suite. Noting that the bedroom door was still closed, he knocked and stood waiting patiently until eventually his blonde date for the evening answered, her own leather attire succinctly knocking his proverbial socks off as Dave took a step back to admire Jasmine’s outfit with dazzled eyes.

Presumably chosen to match his own sexy ensemble, Jas stood wickedly proud in a pair of thigh high leather boots in royal blue, along with a tight, form-fitting black leather dress that hung from one shoulder and featured a prominent blue stripe around her gorgeous body. Over one nipple, the same red leather heart was strikingly found, and around her neck the blonde wore a black leather choker with several strands of silver chains dangling down the front of her chest in provocative loops.

Smiling with a sinister grin painted in vivid red on her lips, Jasmine had pulled her hair back into a tight hairclip that made her look as if the only kinky accessory she was missing was her riding crop!

Instead, the woman reached back inside her bedroom to retrieve a small, black handbag that too hung from a silver chain, before meeting her eyes with Dave’s captivated vision and asking with a playful wink, “Do I look ok?!”

“Yeah … ummmm … Yes, Goddess – you most certainly do!” he stammered as he took in her new look from head to toe, his eyes lingering a bit longer on the heels of her commanding boots until she stepped out of the doorway and took a hold of his tie to straighten it as her lips sparkled in the light.

“If you want to kiss them…” she whispered softly as she stared deep into the man’s eyes, “you’d better drop down onto your knees and get to it before you make us late!”

“I definitely want to be there for the pre-show to see if we get picked for a little fun…” Jasmine purred as the leather-clad submissive obediently fell to his knees, then bent over further until he was staring down the pointed toe of her blue thigh high boot.

Dave’s lips trembled in a sign of reverence as he pressed them to the fine leather of his Goddess’s boots, gently running his tongue between his lips as he savored the humble position at his future sister-in-law’s feet.

Feeling her pull her foot away just as quickly as the kiss had started, Jas snapped her fingers to get his attention, then commented as he rose back to his feet, “The tickets say we’re heading to the Red Room theatre on the third floor.”

“Actually,” she continued explaining as they walked towards the elevator, “apparently the theatre encompasses several floors, however we need to get off on three because our seats are right up front.”

Dave nodded in acknowledgement as he pushed the button for the main elevator, and both were a bit surprised to find another couple inside for the first time when the doors eventually opened.

Noting that they were heading to the fifth floor, he wondered if they too were attending the same performance, though they weren’t nearly as decked out for it as he and Jasmine were, with her in a shimmering, silver gown and her partner in a basic, three piece suit.

Their silence in the elevator was broken after the first couple of dozen floors when the woman looked over at Jas with a demure smile and commented, “You guys look incredible – I love the leather!”

“Is it safe to assume that you’re seeing Provocative! this evening, too?”

Jasmine grinned in response before adding coyly, “Yes – we thought it might add a little spice to our Vegas vacation!”

The comment made Dave visibly smirk as he thought of all of the whips and chains that he’d experienced so far in only two days, much less the amount of time that he’d already spent worshipping between the blonde’s impeccable thighs…

“He was a little reluctant to go,” the other woman continued, gesturing to her husband standing next to her, “but the reviews say it’s one of the most exciting shows in Vegas, and I figured that’s saying something in this city!”

The two women laughed together until at last the elevator first reached the fifth floor where the other couple made their exit.

Once the doors had closed again, Jasmine turned to Dave and asked with a suggestively raised eyebrow, “What do you think – marriage on the rocks???”

He just chuckled in reply, adding, “Well, that’s nothing a little hardcore bondage won’t fix…” as their elevator descended the final two floors quickly, depositing them out into the main lobby for the Red Room where they were met by many other theatre patrons who definitely knew what they were getting themselves into, as they were dressed in everything from more leather and shiny latex, with several dominants like Jasmine even leading their submissives around on leashes!

After enjoying a precious few moments of gawking at their favorite outfits while knowing that a handful of others were admiring theirs as well, Jasmine and Dave gradually made their way towards the theatre doors where she presented their tickets from her handbag, then followed the direction from the first of many ushers around a long walkway that passed dozens of rows of seats where they soon reached a bar about midway down into the sizable theatre…

“I think we should stop and grab drinks now,” Jas told her date as she took his hand and guided him over to the bartender where she quickly ordered them two cocktails that were themed after the show – a Frosted Whipping for her and a Cherry-Crushed Ego for him.

Amused as they made the rest of their walk through the venue that was slowly filling up, they came to their seats just off center in the front row as they noticed a burly, African American man in leather chaps and a matching leather top hat making his way around the seats that had already been filled with a clipboard in his hands. He talked to some longer than others, making a few notes about each of them along the way, and eventually came to the couple dressed from head to toe in black and blue leather, which he cherished with a wide smile as he prompted them, “Now I know with threads like that, I ought to be able to get you two on stage without twisting your arms!”

Jasmine immediately played into his schtick, commenting with a laugh, “He actually likes a good twisting!” before adding, “We were hoping to get to play this evening, so what’ve you got in mind???”

The host smiled broadly and ushered the two closer where he showed them a series of photos on his clipboard, taking the time to explain each scene and give them a general idea of what they entailed before moving on to the next. By the time he was finished and both Jas and Dave were starry eyed, it was quick work for the blonde to voice their preference before they were pointed back to their seats and treated to a behind the scenes look at several of the show’s set pieces up on the stage while the man in the top hat continued his way around the first couple of rows of seats until he had enough volunteers to put on a show.

Looking behind themselves to see that the theatre was nearly full including two separate balconies overhead, a young woman in pink high heels and a matching latex catsuit announced that the pre-show was now complete and that anyone needing a fresh drink should get one soon before the show began.

Likewise, she then directed her attention to the front rows and instructed the night’s volunteers to come backstage for “wardrobe,” making sure to note that she would have everyone back in their seats before the red curtain was raised at the start of the show.

Following the lead of the pink latex-clad woman as she descended a staircase off to one side of the stage, Jasmine and her submissive disappeared through one of the backstage doors along with about fifteen other audience members where they found themselves broken off into groups based on what they had signed up to be subjected to…

Dave and Jas were kept together, standing next to a woman by herself who was also dressed in a shiny, latex catsuit; to her right stood a group of three girlfriends dressed in leather corsets who looked right at home, followed by an even larger group of young ladies who they guessed were a bachelorette party on account on the dildo-laden sash and necklace that the tallest among them wore.

It seemed that the audience was filled with a bit of every type of person as the hostess and two other girls dressed in the same pink latex slowly worked their way through the crowd, taking a few at a time off to private dressing rooms where they weren’t seen again until they returned to their seats in the theatre.

When it came time for Jasmine and her guest, their guide escorted them to one of the available dressing rooms and closed the door behind them before explaining, “Your costume change is really pretty easy!”

She then turned to Jasmine and asked sweetly, “Now – I understand that he’s already wearing a chastity cage?”

Jas nodded proudly as she glanced over at Dave.

“Excellent!” the girl curtly replied.

“So I won’t spoil all of the surprises we have for you this evening,” she continued, “however for now we’re going to need you to unlock him so that we can replace his cage with a special one for the show…”

The girl watched as Jasmine got down on her knees and unbuttoned her partner’s leather slacks, pulling them down around his ankles before producing his chastity key from where it was hidden among the silver chains of her choker while Dave did his best to remain calm and keep his eyes fixated on the wall across from him.

Once Jas had removed both the cage from his poor dicklet along with the ring that had been strangling his balls for the past two days, the girl reached down and traded the man’s own cage for one she had brought with them – this one made of steel instead of plastic, but even more noticeable was the flat surface that it had in place of the cage that seemed even more confining than his own chastity cage that his fiancée had gotten made to order.

“Now you can put on the ring first like you normally would,” she then directed Jasmine who made quick work of sliding his swollen balls and dick through the new device without giving him a chance to entertain an erection.

“The cap will then go right on top,” she added with a grin. “If you put just enough pressure on the head, the rest of his member will sink back into the body, giving you all the room you need to slide the cap overtop and lock it into place!”

Curiously impressed as she watched her submissive’s limp manhood do exactly as it was told underneath the tips of her fingers, Jasmine commented out loud, “Well I’ll be damned!” as she witnessed Dave’s dick reduced to no more than a stub before she expertly snapped the steel cap into place and locked it with the key that was handed to her by their hostess.

“That’s it – you’ve got it!” the girl announced with a broad smile.

“You can hold onto the key until we remove the cage after the show,” she explained, “and I’ll place this one in a locker for you backstage.”

“And really, that’s about it,” the pink latex beauty grinned. “Keep an eye on the stage door that we came through – you’ll be fourth on the stage, so we’ll take you back when the third goes on.”

They both thanked her as Jasmine stood up, though before Dave could pull his pants up, the blonde had reached into her purse and produced her phone, turning to their hostess as she asked, “Now I know that we’re not allowed to take pictures during the show, but would you mind taking a quick pic of us now that I can send home to his fiancée???”

“Fiancée?!” the girl laughed as if she hadn’t seen nearly everything in her line of work.

After Jas quickly explained how he was getting married to her sister and how she had schemed to surprise him with this whole kinky vacation, the hostess just giggled as she gestured for her to crouch back down on her knees and take a pose with the tiny cage…

“I knew I liked you guys!” she giggled after shooting a couple of photos including a close-up of Jasmine clutching his balls around the outside of the cage, then she handed back Jas’s phone while Dave scrambled to pull up his leather pants, plucking a pair of lanyards from her clipboard as she told them, “Wear these so our staff knows which audience members to bring back.”

“You’ll also find that they’re good for free drinks at any of the bars within the Red Room – for tonight only, of course – though we do ask that you take it easy until after you go on!”

“Bondage is no fun for anybody if you’re too busy throwing up on yourself!”

With that, the girl took them back to the door that led to their seats and thanked them again for being a part of the show, and before long the house lights darkened around them, the theatre was filled with a thunderous applause, and the next thing they knew, the curtain on the stage barely ten feet in front of them had begun to rise…
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“BE AMAZED!”

“BE AROUSED!!”

“BE ENVIOUS IT’S NOT YOU UP HERE AS YOU WITNESS THE KINK AND THE HARDCORE SEXUALITY OF PROVOCATIVE!”

“…YOUR NAUGHTY DESIRES WILL NEVER BE THE SAME AFTER TONIGHT…”

The announcer’s voice boomed through the theatre as the parting curtains revealed an empty stage, save for three women in nothing but stiletto pumps and an intricate web of colorful ropes to match their heels wrapped around their bodies. They each stared forward into the crowd as the audience watched a series of ropes descend from the rafters above them, and then as a soft, yet adventurous soundtrack began to play, three fully clothed people walked onto the stage, each choosing one of the women to stand beside as they waited for their cue and then began to tie the ropes from above to strategic places around the women’s rope harnesses…

All three of the riggers seemed to work in choreographed unison, integrating the new ropes into the bondage that held the women’s arms folded behind their backs, using additional ropes at their shoulders and waistlines for support before finally capturing a single high heeled foot with ropes that left the three women carefully balancing on their remaining legs until finally the same was done with the other feet and they were now each suspended by their ropes several feet off the stage.

Once the final knots were in place and the riggers all nodded to someone off stage, they collectively took a step back at the same time that the bound women began to rise into the air until they hung anywhere between eight and ten feet off the stage floor. The audience members oohed and ahhed as the rope bound dolls spun randomly in their suspension, with those like Dave and Jasmine close enough to see the actual looks on their faces even more amused as the women wriggled against their bonds while also coping with the sensation of flying while their bodies were fully exposed for the first time!

The women continued to hover above the stage as the riggers exited and were replaced by a new handful of black clothed stage hands, with these employees rolling out two bizarre, latex cubes in bright neon green and pink. The lighting around the theatre changed to align with the new props on stage just as they had been spun around to reveal that each cube actually contained another volunteer from the audience – one man and one woman, with them both wearing latex hoods with the eyes, nose, and mouths cut out and only their heads sticking out from their bizarre, latex bondage.

With twin spotlights reflecting off the shiny, neon latex as its two inhabitants struggled in what appeared to be kneeling positions in their cubes with their arms spread wide and their necks stuck out through the only openings, the stage in front of them was growing more active and intriguing by the minute as Dave and Jas watched it slowly being filled with kinky volunteers just like they were, leaving them both anxiously wondering what surprises were in store for them, knowing that any minute a stage hand would be beckoning them from the side door…

*CRACK*

*CRACK*

Once the latex cubes and their inhabitants had been wheeled to opposite sides of the stage while the hovering Shibari ladies rose higher still, two new faces took to the center stage – a man and a woman both dressed in sexy, black leather, and more importantly each wielding a long bullwhip that they took turns cracking, the intense snapping sound of the long, leather whips demanding the audience’s attention as they waited for their living targets to join them.

Though Jasmine and Dave were just as curious as the rest of the audience to see where the next scene went, they were equally excited as together they glanced over at the backstage door and saw one of the production assistants who was wearing a headset and carrying a clipboard waving to get their attention.

“I guess we’re up next!” Jas chimed with a mischievous grin as they both stood up and quickly walked over to the door so as not to disturb the other people in the front rows.

Smiling to welcome them as she quietly took them backstage, the young girl jumped back into go mode once the theatre door had closed behind them. The pair’s excitement grew as they were swiftly whisked away into the dressing room that had already been labeled RESERVED #4 where unceremoniously they were instructed to, “Strip!” while their PA placed a couple of bondage items on the counter intended for their part in the show.

Although thinking of the thousands of people just on the other side of the stage who would soon have all eyes on them definitely made the two nervous as they did as they were told and quickly stripped out of their formal leather attire, the thrill of the unknown also surged through their bodies as they awaited their next command from the girl once Dave stood wearing nothing but the special flattened chastity cage around his dick that they had given him earlier and Jas had shed her form-fitting leather dress and was about ready to take up one of the chairs in order to remove her boots…

“Actually, you leave your boots on,” the girl chimed merrily, adding, “Those boots are fucking hot!” before turning her attention towards the man and crouching down in front of him.

It was then that she revealed one of the special features of the metal cage as they both spotted in her hand a five inch, cream silicone dildo with a threaded screw embedded in the base – an attachment point, it seemed, which was meant to align with a matching hole in the center of the flat, metal disc that concealed the head of Dave’s locked up dick.

It was a custom strap-on attachment just for chastity!

The grin on Jasmine’s face widened as she watched the girl screwing the dildo down tight to the face of her submissive’s new cage, unable to restrain herself from giggling when she realized the true beauty of the device – not only locking up the wearer’s own manhood, but also replacing it with a toy that looked just as satisfying, if not more than what normally hung between his legs!

“Now that’s awesome…” the sexy blonde remarked once the realistic cock had been secured into place, her eyes gleaming as she seized the opportunity to reach down and grab ahold of Dave’s new accessory as she smiled, gazing back at him.

“Oh, that’s only the half of it!” the girl smirked in reply as she then opened the door once again, this time guiding them over to a pre-staging area where they now saw several of the set props that staff were readying for the acts to follow. The most curious of them was a large tank of water with a wooden wheel suspended in it, however the two didn’t have time to ask any questions as they were walked over to a large, padded bondage cross where Dave was told to step up to be bound.

Watching giddily with her arms crossed as two other stage hands appeared and made fast work of buckling numerous thick, black leather straps up and down the man’s arms, legs, and torso until his entire body was held firmly against the red vinyl padding in the shape of an X, Jas soon found herself treated to her next surprise when the workers grasped the cross with wooden pegs that were concealed on the backside of the device and slowly began to turn the cross until Dave was fully inverted, once again staring blissfully at his Goddess’s blue leather boots while admittedly the blood began to rush into his head.

“You’re up!” the production assistant then smiled as she looked over at Jasmine, ushering her with an open hand to step up to the BDSM device where in fact a second set of straps awaited her own body, noticing with a step closer how her submissive’s new artificial dick was now hanging right in front of her face as the PA directed her booted feet onto small platforms similar to how Dave had stood before being strapped down to the devious device himself…

“I must say, I didn’t see this coming…” Jas murmured as she stepped into place, pressing her body against his as the workers continued tightening the straps now around her own figure, first up her shapely, leather-encased legs, then around her hips as her excited pussy once again found itself centered on Dave’s face. Even more straps lashed the blonde’s arms along the man’s legs until Jasmine took the hint and wrapped her lips around the silicone cock that was hanging from Dave’s chastity cage prominently in front of her.

The woman groaned when the PA added one last strap around the back of her neck that seemed to be just taut enough to prevent her lips from fully leaving the dildo, followed by an unexpected yelp as she felt an abrupt slap on her bare ass as the PA shouted to the stage manager, “Number Four is ready to go!”

Thanks to his inverted position, Dave couldn’t help but notice the PA flipping a switch at the base of the dungeon cross just before the two stage hands began to roll them out onto the stage. As they were suddenly blinded by the lights as their bondage predicament was made public to a chorus of cheering from the audience that they had just been in themselves moments ago, the cross began rotating on its own as Jasmine slowly took over being upside-down at the same time that Dave gave into the scene and got to work licking her pussy in front of thousands of strangers, which was definitely an unusual first for both of them…

As the dungeon cross was moved front and center, the two licked and sucked on each other while the ambiance of the previous scenes continued around them as an undeniable aphrodisiac between the Shibari ladies flying gracefully overhead and the couple trapped in latex who hung in suspended animation on either side of them, with the quaint sounds of bullwhips still cracking somewhere out of their line of sight as their own bondage rotated them with their oral talents on display, although both knew that only Jasmine was feeling the pleasures of their predicament while Dave’s dick remained hidden in chastity behind the fake phallus that the woman was now eagerly fellating while her submissive’s tongue lapped hungrily at her glistening lips.

Despite the increasingly thunderous sound of cheers and applause from the audience that remained mostly faceless due to the intensity of the stage lights, Jasmine and Dave quickly slipped into their own erotic groove that had been building since the previous day, with her enthusiastically bobbing her head up and down on his artificial dick while he lost himself between the gorgeous blonde’s thighs, both of them rather enjoying the sensations of their shared bondage as they intimately felt the other’s body struggling against theirs while they savored their own pleasure and denial, respectively.

Jas happened to be in the downward position when Dave’s tongue gave her clit the stimulation it craved to take her over the edge, and as her body began to shake more intensely against her bonds, she heard the announcer call out something indiscernible as she funneled her enthusiasm back into the silicone cock stuffed in her mouth.

Taking the dildo deep into her throat as she forced herself into submission while her body shook with pleasure, Jasmine imagined it was a real cock that she was sucking and could almost feel her suitor’s hands on the back of her head as she gagged on the full length of the toy while her eyes rolled back in ecstasy, all the while Dave clung to her booted ankles, adrift once again in the depths of her sweet, succulent pussy.

The blonde was still lost in pleasure when they were moved off to one side of the stage to make way for the next act, which they later learned involved half a dozen couples who were all tied together in one giant mass, with ropes hitting key points for the ladies that were joined to wrists and ankles of complete strangers that encouraged their struggling the longer they endured their bondage. As time made their positions all the more challenging, it was the group’s collective trembling that drove the horny women over the edge while the men were teased with orgasms surrounding and yet ultimately denying them the same release.

The final scene leading up to the grand finale saw a lone participant bound to the wheel that had been suspended in the large tank of water so that as the wheel rotated, she would find herself at its worst completely submerged. Between her legs, the dungeon master had placed a powerful, waterproof vibrator that demanded of her incredible focus as she was required to hold her breath for longer and longer periods as her time on stage passed.

When it had become clear that the daringly athletic girl was finally ready to cum, the audience saw all of the past acts springing to life once again as well, with nearly every person on the stage being brought to one cataclysmic final orgasm together as fireworks went off behind them and the crowd cheered in awe at their favorite acts being treated to the mother of all orgasms simultaneously…

While the water bondage scene had been playing out, the Shibari women were lowered just enough for the stage hands to slip vibrators underneath their crotch ropes before being hoisted back up into the air.

Similar vibes had been inserted into the latex cubes that now shook like giant cubes of jello with their inhabitants glowing blissfully, trapped inside of their bizarre, latex prisons.

The two whip masters had traded out their whips for long riding crops that they now alternated between their subjects’ nipples and genitals which drove the two who had been whipped all evening into a fury of pleasure.

Jasmine, too, suddenly felt a vibrator pressed firmly against her clit by a stagehand just out of view while Dave’s tongue was instead redirected to her now soaking wet pussy lips, his face now dripping wet as his future sister-in-law desperately sucked and fucked the silicone cock in her mouth with reckless abandon.

The entire theater roared as the orgasms on stage were amplified through the sound system to create an unbelievable spectacle with many of the women cumming over and over again as every last one of their senses were assaulted by the sexual ambiance that the show had expertly crafted for both its participants and the rest of the audience alike.

As they all shook and moaned out in collective delight, the crew walked in front of them to the edge of the stage to take a well-deserved bow, receiving a standing ovation from the audience while the acts behind them continued climaxing until at last the curtains were dropped and the stagehands got to work releasing all of them from their bonds…

The look on Jasmine’s sweat-soaked face was one of blissful shock as she was first helped down from the cross and led over to their dressing room where she sat wrapped in a soft blanket with a bottle of water to catch her breath while she waited euphorically for Dave to join her.

When asked whether she wanted him out of the cage once the two had slowly drifted back to earth, Jas thought about it for a moment and then shook her head, “No…” as she shot Dave a playful grin that he couldn’t even be mad at, given the thrills of the night that still coursed through his own body.

As a few last surprise perks for volunteering for the show, they were eventually joined by the same PA who had helped them get ready and now offered to escort them back to their penthouse via a backstage, private elevator that didn’t require them to bother getting dressed in the sexy, but stringent leather attire that they had worn to the theater earlier that evening.

They were also given a gift bag containing a selection of new toys to play with as well as a handful of professional photos that had been shot of them during their time on stage, including one that showed off the entire view of the grand finale at its peak.

Lastly, as they were led out of the dressing room, still draped in their soft blankets that had Provocative! Performer along with the show’s logo stitched into one corner as a special keepsake, the blonde was told that not only were they able to keep the unique, flat-headed cage that Dave was still wearing as they walked to the private elevator, but also the dildo attachment itself that had served as the substitute for his manhood that night which she couldn’t wait to show her sister who she knew was just going to love it as well!


Chapter Eight
DEUCES ARE WILD




Jasmine and Dave slept in the following morning after sprawling out across the bed in the master bedroom and clocking out without even taking the time to swap his cage back out for the roomier version to which he had grown accustomed to over the past couple of days…

“So what kinds of devious activities do you have planned for us today???” the man asked once they had finally gotten up and around and he found himself dining beside the woman at her feet from the coffee table in the living room while enjoying some of the best buttermilk waffles he had tasted in his entire life.

“Actually,” Jasmine pondered after taking a long sip from her morning coffee, “I was kind of thinking we might take it easy today, especially after how wild last night got!”

“Ok…” her submissive considered before replying, “So did you want to just lay around or head back to the pool…?”

“Maybe we do a bit of exploring,” the blonde suggested with a wink as she took another bite from her own breakfast. “We could wander around the concourse and take in the sights, maybe throw down a few chips and see if we can win it big!”

“Well, I’ll warn you in advance…” Dave groaned with a smirk as he listened intently to his Goddess’s thoughts for their daily itinerary, “but the best way for you to lose money is to give it to me! I never have been much of a gambler.”

“Neither have I!” retorted Jasmine, “But as they say, when in Rome, and besides, that tongue of yours probably needs a rest before what I’ve got in store for it next, anyways!”

The two laughed together as they finished breakfast, with Jas then disappearing into the closet where she found fresh clothes for both of them to wear that were more casual, yet still a step up from what they each would’ve normally worn around home.

For him, the blonde picked out a sexy, white silk shirt and linen shorts proper for any man on vacation, along with a skimpy, black leather thong for him to discretely wear underneath.

For herself, she chose a black leather romper and strappy, matching sandals with a cork heel.

As Dave was getting changed, he heard her pipe in, “I suppose if you really want, we could change out that chastity cage you’ve been wearing for one with a bit more room! You have been a pretty good sport about it, my dear…”

Though he looked quite relieved when Jasmine burst through the bathroom door holding a set of keys in one hand and his original cage in the other, the moment was short lived as the blonde made quick work of crouching down in front of him, the ponytail bobbing provocatively on top of her head as she rapidly unlocked the flat cage and removed its ring, tossing them onto the counter behind her before replacing them with his own personal ring and cage, barely giving Dave time to rise to the occasion before locking the padlock closed once again and offering up a playful kiss on the tip of his cage before standing up.

“Better?!” she asked with a playful wink, jingling the keys in front of his face before disappearing back out of the bathroom to let him finish getting ready in peace.

When Dave emerged a few minutes later, he found the blonde sitting on one of the sofas in the foyer with her legs crossed, merrily playing on her phone as his chastity key swung freely on a thin, gold chain around her neck just above her cleavage.

“You look handsome, subby…” she purred as she slid her phone into the purse that hung over her shoulder before sweetly taking his hand and announcing, “Let’s go!” as she guided him out the door and towards their elevator.

After riding down the 84 stories to the main lobby of the Las Vegas Exotica, the two found themselves surrounded by a veritable gallery of Roman statues and artwork that they had essentially bypassed with their late arrival and private entrance a few nights earlier. Now having nothing but time, however, they slowly browsed as they wandered the massive, marble floor away from the check-in desk, with Jasmine’s heels clicking along distinctly as they made their way over several small, stone bridges that crossed over the stream that wound its way through the floor, always with something new around every corner as it seemed as though they all but had the place to themselves at that early time of day…

They noted a rather elaborate grand staircase, also made of pure white stone, and learned that its imposing, two-story presence took guests up to the third floor where they had found the theatre for Provocative! the night before.

Eventually trading stone and polished marble for red velvet carpets and golden decorations and lights everywhere, it wasn’t long before Dave and Jasmine had found their way to the main casino floor where the sounds of coins falling and jackpots galore blared from the bevy of slot machines that suddenly seemed to line every wall and path regardless of the direction that they looked.

“So, what’s your poison?” the blonde asked with a grin as she identified one of the cashiers and walked over to get some money with her boy following obediently behind her.

“I’ve always been a bit intimidated by the tables,” Dave admitted as he glanced around to survey the land, eventually settling on a pocket of slot machines that ran a quarter a pull. “So I think I’ll probably just stick to what I know and see what happens…”

Jas shrugged as the cashier counted out a thousand dollars for her in hundreds, telling him, “Suit yourself!” before taking half the bills and tucking them into her purse before handing the remainder over to him.

“But Mama likes herself a good hand of blackjack, so I’m going to go find a dealer with a thing for leather and see if I can’t win myself a little shopping money!”

“Come find me either when you run out or hit it big!” the blonde added with a laugh before pointing in the direction of the tables and leaving Dave to his own devices.

Walking alone across the casino floor that was filled with a nice variety of both casual vacationers as well as those dressed to impress like his Goddess was, the man found himself more aware than ever of the chastity cage that he wore around his dick. Perhaps it was the public setting that unlike the night before had him surrounded equally by kinky and non-kinky strangers alike, or possibly it was just the temporary separation from the woman who playfully wore the key to his cage around her neck.

Regardless, Dave took a deep breath and walked around by himself until finally settling down in front of a machine that boasted a cartoonish woman wearing the classic bunny suit and fishnet stockings, which brought a grin to his face as he took one of the bills from his pocket and watched the lights flashing welcomingly as the machine counted up his credits and prompted him to begin flushing them away one pull at a time…

Meanwhile over at the other end of the floor, Jasmine had located one of the casino’s many table areas and was deliberately making her rounds in search of just the right table for her hard-earned money. Much in the same way that she looked for a man, Jas wanted a table that appeared to be easygoing, yet still took the game seriously, and finding a bit of eye candy to sit next to would be a nice touch, too!

The blonde eventually settled into the lone empty chair at a table that otherwise seemed to be moving along at a decent clip. She had watched as the players had collected on several hands before finally taking up the last chair and handing two hundred dollars over to the dealer as she reshuffled between hands.

Jasmine’s leather-clad figure and long legs quickly got her noticed by the dreamboat she had sat down next to and the two casually flirted back and forth as the game progressed, with the blonde winning a few hands right off the bat and then falling back to bet a little more conservatively while she got to know the other players as well as the cute, raven-haired hostess who was dealing the cards.

“Are you here by yourself or do I have competition???” the suave man beside her asked as he pretended to be the skilled player that Jas had learned from watching him that he really wasn’t.

“A little bit of both…” she replied demurely, adding, “…but he’s off playing the slots somewhere so I suppose that his loss right now is your gain!”

Though she had no intention of anything taking place with the over-confident man in his rented tux, it amused Jasmine all the same to toy with his emotions a bit as she slowly watched the pile of chips in front of her rise while the others were betting far more aggressive hands and thus their piles were disappearing at a far faster rate.

“I like this leather – it looks good on you…” the stranger complimented her

The blonde just snickered.

“You should’ve seen what I was wearing last night!”

“Well I didn’t know you last night, but how about I make up for it and take you out for dinner tonight?”

She appreciated his hustle, but little did he know that she already had far greater plans brewing in her devious mind than the buffet dinner and a quick fuck that this Casanova clearly had in mind!

“Honestly,” Jasmine told him as she turned to collect the mountain of chips that had accumulated in front of her, “I think I’m already a little tied up this evening, and if not me, then the friend I’m traveling with will be and I can already tell you that his body can take far more of a beating than yours can … with all due respect, of course!”

The woman stood up from her chair without giving the random stranger any time to respond, walking off to a new table in another room where she repeated the process – including the flirting – while her earnings continued to grow. She hopped to progressively higher tables several times over the next hour and a half until eventually she looked up to see her submissive approaching with a bucket of quarters tucked under his arm.

“That doesn’t look too bad…” Jasmine purred as he took up a place just behind her to watch, shrugging his shoulders as he replied, “I kind of lost track of where I ended up, but we can go up and count it whenever you’re done.”

The blonde smiled as she toyed with the key hanging from her chain, far more amused by the consensual torment that her future brother-in-law allowed her to put him through than any amount of fake wooing that the various gamblers she had been seated with that morning had to offer.

When at last she had played her final hand and she needed Dave’s help to carry her chips back over to the cashier’s window, Jas couldn’t help but beam proudly as they watched the man on the other side of the desk counting until she was up over six thousand dollars from the mere five hundred that she had started with. As Dave then pushed his bucket of quarters forward for counting, he too was pleasantly surprised to see the numbers approaching six hundred dollars, to which his Goddess pleasantly announced, “That’s cool to see that we both managed to come out ahead, but it looks like I win today!”

Dave laughed to himself as the cashier readily agreed with the woman, then said, “Well, I’ll still concede that you win this time, but as long as we’re counting, I think it’s only fair that we go ahead and count these ones, too…”

He pulled a small stack of white receipts out of his pocket and slid them through the window as well, which the cashier quickly identified as winning slips for the slot machines where Dave had gotten winnings that were too big to pay out in quarters. One for $175, then a $500, and finally a jackpot ticket was worth $2,500, bringing the man’s own personal earnings to nearly four thousand dollars.

“Holy shit,” Jasmine turned and grinned at him excitedly. “That’s like ten grand between the two of us!”

They watched in awe as the cashier’s machine then counted out dozens of crisp, one hundred dollar bills for each of them before congratulating the two and suggesting an escort back to their room just to play it safe.

Jas and Dave walked hand-in-hand behind the burly, suited man who led them back to the private elevator that would take them to their penthouse, then offered to send a server right up with some champagne so that they could celebrate properly.

Standing alone in the shiny, gold elevator with the new stacks of money seemingly burning a hole in their respective pockets and purses, the two made it about forty stories up before Dave leaned over to the blonde and whispered, still smiling, “So … what are you gonna buy with your winnings???”

Jasmine thought about it for a moment as the numbers continued to whiz by, then countered, “I think we’re going to have to find us a nice leather boutique…”
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“Oh god – I think we could do this all afternoon!” Jasmine moaned out as her submissive licked at the wet folds between her legs, now safely back in their room with Dave cuffed underneath the queening stool in the bedroom that the dominant had dubbed The Crimson Room for its romantic, but also quite erotic ambiance.

Both had stripped down to almost nothing after the two had enjoyed a celebratory lunch of high-end sushi and their complimentary champagne, with the notable exception of course being the man’s chastity cage as well as the addition of a pair of leather wrist cuffs which Jas later used to lock him into position underneath the iconic, red-padded queening stool before taking her place squarely atop his face and letting her mind drift away while her sister’s fiancé slowly licked her sweet pussy like the dessert that he so desperately hungered for…

“Yep – right there…”

“That’s it, slave – show me what my sister sees in that tongue of yours!”

“Ooooohhhhhhh fuuuuuuucccckkkkk!”

The view that the blonde enjoyed from her sex-driven throne only made her feel all the more dominant as she occasionally glanced down to see his poor dick randomly twitching in its cage along with his torso and legs sticking out from underneath her. The position had reduced him to a faceless submissive dedicated to her oral pleasures, and with barely enough wiggle room to breathe with his face pressed up against her sex and his nose buried in her ass, Jasmine sincerely hoped that it was as tantalizing for him as it was intensely enjoyable for her.

Putting to work the skills that he had perfected worshipping his fiancée while Mandy had caught up on her favorite shows, Dave savored at Jasmine’s divine juices as he alternated perfectly between lapping at the folds of the woman’s rich pussy and twirling his tongue around her clit in a manner that made her entire body tense up with delight.

Though the lack of stimulation for himself admittedly made him ache as he swelled without input inside of his cage, deep down he acknowledged as a devoted submissive that it was definitely a good kind of ache to be denied pleasure himself at the hands of a beautiful woman whose satisfaction was quite literally his only priority for however long Jas chose to keep him bound and helpless beneath her.

“That’s it, boy – lick that pussy like you earned it … because today you most certainly did!”

“Maybe not enough to remove that cage of yours,” she added with a snicker, “but you never know – the day is still young…”

By the time that the blonde was satisfied with his service, both of them were dripping with sweat, not to mention the juices from Jasmine’s pussy that now thoroughly soaked Dave’s face as he watched his dominant straining to stand up after enduring countless orgasms that afternoon at his well-deserved expense.

Once she had unlocked his cuffs from the sides of the stool, at the woman’s suggestion both retreated to separate bathrooms where they each drew themselves a hot bath and relaxed while they cleaned themselves up for dinner. Donning a long, flowing black leather dress and directing him once again to his black and blue leather suit, Jasmine was excited to splurge at one of the resort’s fancier restaurants which she was able to reserve on account of her earlier winnings.

With the fresh glow of a dozen orgasms on her face and the blissful look of denial on his, Dave and Jasmine enjoyed an over-the-top dinner of multiple courses that blew their minds in a completely different way than the oral sex had done earlier. When they had finally finished their meal, Jas led him back down to the main lobby where she had him wait nearby while she spoke with the concierge about options for the rest of the evening.

“Are all of those winnings burning a hole in your pocket?!” Dave asked with a grin when the blonde finally approached after a relatively long conversation with the man behind the desk.

“Not exactly!” Jasmine countered playfully, “But I wanted to ask about leather stores in the area so that we could do a little shopping tomorrow where I can blow some of my new money, and he gave me two in particular to check out…”

“…but as for tonight, believe it or not I’m still horny as fuck and I need an outlet to let off some more steam!”

Dave laughed out loud at the insatiable woman’s statement, interjecting with a warm smile, “I mean, we’ve got a veritable dungeon’s worth of kinky toys just waiting for us upstairs!”

To which Jas replied, “I know, and we’ll get there soon enough, but sometimes a lady likes herself a bit of foreplay before she enjoys her dessert.”

“Unfortunately,” she continued with a devious grin, “you’re a little too locked up to provide much of that for me, but the nice man at the concierge desk suggested someplace we can go that offers a bit of tease and denial for the both of us!”

“He was going to call a car to take us there now, so we should probably get going…” the blonde smiled as she pulled at her plaything’s hand and led him out front to where the attendant was already holding the door of a black town car, waiting to whisk them away to the next source of depravity that Jasmine had discovered for their carnal enjoyment…


Chapter Nine
STRIPPERS DELIGHT




Only a short ride away from their resort, the car soon pulled up in front of a promising nightclub called Vegas in Chains. Featuring silhouettes of whip-wielding dominatrixes in pink and purple neon on either side of the front door, both Dave and Jasmine smiled together in unison as they stepped out and were immediately greeted by a line of guests waiting in a dazzling variety of latex and leatherwear for their chance to enter the club and play…

“Right this way, Ms. Crawford,” the security guard said after a brief word with their driver, adding, “guests of the Exotica receive priority access here at our establishment.”

As they walked through the velvet rope holding back the rest of the line and through the imposing, double doors of the club, they were soon inundated with the thumping bass and flashing strobe lights of a vibrant dance floor that was surrounded on all sides by private booths and play spaces – many of which were already in use by fellow kinksters engaged in restraints and spanking and lap dances that had the pair’s gears already turning with delight.

A young, blonde hostess wearing a skin tight, black latex dress and platform heels led them over to a booth in the corner with a prime view of the rest of the club and handed them each a hefty, leatherbound menu before telling them, “Have a look over our offerings and one of our lovely servers will be by to help you shortly!”

Jasmine’s eyes sparkled with delight when she opened her menu to find that it not only listed their variety of drinks and appetizers, but even more intriguing were the multitude of bondage offerings that the kinky club offered:

	Handcuffed Lap Dance 

	Bound and Gagged Tease 

	Spank and a Shot 

	Two Girls, One (Bound) Guy 

	Sensory Deprivation Torment 

	Customized Pleasures – Please Inquire! 




“What do you think this last one means?!” Jas giggled as she leaned over and pointed at Dave’s menu, which elicited a chuckle from him as well.

“Well,” he commented, “money talks, so I would guess that if you’ve got enough of it…”

“Hmmmmm…” the woman purred, looking up to take in more of their erotic surroundings. “Interesting!”

“Just don’t blow all of your shopping money tonight or you’ll regret it in the morning!” Dave laughed before they returned to their menus and continued browsing until eventually a server – this one wearing shiny, red latex – approached and greeted them.

“Welcome to Vegas in Chains!” the server announced with a cheerful tone. “I know that our menu is a bit unique compared to other clubs, so for starters is there anything I can answer for you???”

Jasmine grinned as she glanced down at the menu once more before posing, “Where would you recommend we begin as more experienced guests? We’re here for something of a kinky getaway for the week as domme and sub, and we’re definitely interested in something that’s hands-on, if you know what I’m saying!”

The young woman in red nodded as she smiled back at her.

“I think you’ve come to the right place!” she replied proudly. “So in that case, we recommend kicking things off with some bondage right here in your booth. If you look closely, you’ll notice that there are D-rings already built into where you’re sitting, so I can bring you some restraints to get started with – just let me know your preference between Velcro, leather, and steel.”

Jas looked over at her submissive with intrigue before answering for them both half a second later, “Oh, leather, for sure!”

“Great,” their server chimed back. “I’ll go and grab those real quick, and in the meantime feel free to have him strip down to whatever your comfort level is,” she added with a smile. “Anything from what he’s wearing now to absolutely nothing at all is perfectly fine – you can look around and find other patrons doing pretty much everything in between!”

Jasmine giggled in return, commenting, “Well, seeing how he’s been locked in chastity since we got here, we might as well take advantage of the invitation…”

Both girls laughed together and then once the server had disappeared to retrieve his restraints, the blonde turned to her subby and told him with more authority, “You know the drill – might as well strip down to your cage before she comes back!”

Despite being surrounded by dozens of fellow kinksters in varying degrees of exhibitionism, Dave still had to take a deep breath to center himself before letting out a sigh and first removing his stylish, leather suit jacket and unbuttoning the matching black leather dress shirt that he wore underneath, then unbuckling his belt and kicking off the shiny, black patent shoes on his feet before wriggling out of his pants and leaving only the skimpy, black and blue leather thong concealing his cage from the rest of the nightclub.

“That’s it, don’t be shy…” their server purred kindly as she returned holding a silver platter that featured four thick leather wrist cuffs in black and red that were not unlike those the two had been playing with throughout the week. Once the man had worked up the courage to drop the thong that he wore around his ankles, the latex-clad woman merely smiled approvingly upon sight of his chastity cage before setting the platter of cuffs on the table in front of them.

“How about I get you two something to drink while you’re getting situated here?” she then asked as she turned back to Jasmine while the nearly naked man took his seat once more next to her in the booth.

“Can we do a bottle of white wine – something crisp and sweet?” Jas asked, glancing over at her companion as if to acknowledge his presence before she added, “Two glasses!”

“Of course!” the server replied cheerfully. “I’ll get a recommendation from our bartender and be back with that shortly…”

Before she left, the girl was happy to add, “I’ve included a handful of these snap clips to make it easy to attach his cuffs to the rings in the booth, but just let me know if you need a few more.”

“Perfect,” Jasmine chimed as she picked up one of the four cuffs and toyed with it in her hands for a moment, then identified it as a wrist cuff and gestured for Dave to hold out one of his wrists so that she could buckle the firm, leather cuff into place.

When both wrist cuffs had been situated, the dominant paused to pick up a pair of the metal snap clips that their server had thoughtfully included, clicking one into place on the D-ring of his left wrist cuff and then reaching down to find the corresponding attachment point hidden between the booth’s cushions, effectively pinning Dave’s left arm to his side where he sat.

She then leaned over him, giving him an up-close view of the sexy leather dress that she wore as she quickly buckled the second wrist cuff around his right wrist and pinned it into place on the opposite side. By the time she had done the same with his ankle cuffs to fix him securely in place in his seat, their server was returning with a fresh bottle of a sweet honeydew Moscato which she opened and poured for them while Dave got used to his public bondage, which he intriguingly found on a different level than when he and Jasmine had been bound on stage together only the night before.

Tossing a straw down on the table between their drinks, the young woman commented towards the newly bound man with a grin, “I’ll leave you with one of these – it might make drinking his a little easier like that!”

Once the blonde had taken a sip of the wine and nodded her approval, the server continued, “Now that we’ve got him taken care of, what can we get for you?”

The woman’s mischievous mind began to work as she looked back at the menu and kept circling back to the Customized Pleasures option that had caught her eye earlier. Sitting down next to Jasmine on her other side, the two girls chatted back and forth just out of Dave’s earshot until finally their server stood once more with an intent grin on her face, telling the domme, “Just sit back and enjoy the atmosphere while you give us a bit to put that together for you and I’ll be back with some friends shortly!”

The excitement on his future sister-in-law’s face was bright as neon as the submissive sat awkwardly beside her, bound at his wrists and ankles as they watched the other patrons walking by, drinks in hand as they sought out their own fun. Some pointed and snickered while others clearly jabbed at their male counterparts in suggestion of a similar chastised fate as Jasmine sipped at her wine and occasionally offered a taste to her captive via the conveniently provided straw…

Growing increasingly enticed by the surrounding sounds of leather paddles on asses and explicit moans of utter delight, Dave quickly found himself aching inside of his cage as the blonde casually ran her pointed fingernails along his chest and thigh while her eyes did their own wandering to take in the views of countless gorgeous women strutting around lustfully in sky high heels and skin-tight dresses of every shiny persuasion.

It was while she was admiring the prowess of a tall, curly-haired redhead in a strict-looking corset dress across the main dance floor that their cheerful server returned, this time with two more breathtaking ladies in tow – each wearing matching blue latex minidresses and slick, black gogo boots. They wasted no time settling in on either side of the bound man and his domme as the server in red introduced them with a pleasant smile…

“This is Kiki and Riki,” the young woman said as the twins already had their latex-gloved hands all over both Dave and Jasmine, with Kiki at the man’s side showing a particular interest in the chastity cage locked around his dick.

“I see that she’s got you under lock and key,” the raven-haired vixen flirted as she unabashedly reached down and began fondling Dave’s balls where they hung underneath his cage. “Now is that because it’s too small or because it’s too big, I wonder???”

Jas laughed out loud as she watched her submissive’s face turning red, then interjected playfully, “What do you think?!” as she reciprocated the wandering hands of her own girl by admiring how the blue latex clung perfectly to the woman’s curvaceous ass.

Both girls giggled as the server quietly waved goodbye and slipped away to tend to other guests, then one of them commented, “We see those things every once in a while around here, but it’s never not funny to see a man put properly in his place!”

“Agreed!” the girl’s partner chimed as they both turned to retrieve their guests’ wine glasses, clinking them together and then each pouring a generous sip into their patron’s mouth, with Dave simply struggling to not make a mess without his own hands while Jas savored the act as a more sensual experience…

“So where do you keep his key???” the girl on her side then continued as she cuddled up closer to the blonde as her seduction intensified.

Extending out one of her legs to reveal the gold-colored key dangling from its matching anklet overtop the straps of her high heels, Jasmine pointed and explained, “Well, tonight I’m wearing it around my ankle – to remind him that he always belongs at my feet – however from time to time I’ll alternate between the anklet and a necklace that keeps it front and center as a constant reminder!”

The woman continued to share about how Dave was actually engaged to her sister and that she was merely borrowing him for a special weeklong getaway to help them both blow off some steam, which made the twins giggle all the more as they commented, “It sounds like he’s marrying into the right family if he’s good with worshipping both of you alike!”

Jasmine smiled and reached over to pat her sub on the head, replying, “He’s been pretty accepting of it so far!”

Kiki continued exploring the man’s locked genitals with one hand while she reached her other arm around him and turned, nearly smothering him with her sizable breasts.

“It must be incredibly frustrating,” she purred into his ear, “being surrounded by so many gorgeous women and yet having your tiny, little thing locked away so that you couldn’t do anything with them even if you tried…”

The blonde beamed next to him just seconds before her lips were met with those of her own latex vixen who sucked her attention away from the tortured submissive and introduced her to a new level of bliss as their tongues swirled seductively together, licking and sucking with a unique passion like only two women together could share.

Dave’s eyes attempted to wander over to the steamy show building next to him, however his own personal vixen was quick to redirect his attention as she took his head between her hands and forcefully turned it back on herself with the order, “Eyes on me!” before reaching over to the table and scooping up not only the glass of wine that had been poured for the man, but also a rather sizable, red ballgag that had been brought on a platter along with a variety of other toys for the girls to entertain their customers with as they all got to know each other better…

“Which one would you like?” Kiki asked with a cute giggle as she held up the wine flute in one hand and the gag in the other while Riki made out with Jasmine less than a foot away.

He pondered for the correct answer for a moment, then sheepishly nodded his head towards the wine, which the latex girl kindly indulged, offering him a long drink before putting the glass back on the table and returning to him with the silicone gag still in hand, giving him a moment to swallow before she held the mouth-stuffing device up to his lips with a raised eyebrow and told him, “I have a feeling you already know what to do with this…”

As she inserted the ball between his teeth, the girl chimed pleasantly, “Now – the cool thing about this gag is that despite its effectiveness at keeping you nice and muffled for me…”

“…because most people do come here to drink and all, we found these neat gags that still allow the occasional sip without the hassle of me having to take it in and out of your mouth every time that you want another drink!”

Once she had reached behind the bound man’s head to buckle the leather strap firmly in place, Kiki proceeded to demonstrate the unique feature by plucking a straw off the table behind them and inserting it into a small hole that he hadn’t noticed through the center of the ball. Smiling with satisfaction at herself, she then took up the wine glass once more and stuck the other end into his wine, instructing him to take a sip while she watched and waited for him to get used to the special gag.

“There you go – subby can still have his happy juice!” the girl teased playfully as she let Dave take several sips before pulling away the glass, leaving the straw hanging from his gag as she set the glass back on the table, only to immediately turn back to her submissive as her face took a more wicked form and she simultaneously dug her shiny, pointed fingernails into both of the poor man’s nipples, eliciting a wonderful groan that made Jas’s ears perk up along with no doubt those in several of the nearby booths as well…

“MMMMMMPPPPPPHHHHHH!!!” Dave cried out as Kiki once again locked eyes in a rather captivating manner, wiggling her talons into his soft flesh with a sneer as he struggled in vain against the leather cuffs that had him locked securely in place to his seat in the booth.

Jasmine opened her eyes mid-kiss and pulled away from her new friend just enough to look over and smile at Dave’s torment, snickering, “That looks fun…” before returning to the woman’s voluptuous lips while she enjoyed Riki’s hands groping up and down her leather-clad body all the more.

Her hands wandering up behind Jasmine’s neck as their embrace continued, Jas found herself pleasantly surprised when the woman expertly untied the leather knot that held up her dress and let it fall to put her own breasts and quite perky nipples on display, which were met a few moments later by Riki’s own similarly sharpened claws as she teased the woman with their pointed tips to Jasmine’s great delight…

“Mmmmmmmmm!” the blonde purred into her vixen’s luscious lips, pulling Riki closer while her partner put Dave’s new ballgag to work as he wriggled underneath her taunting nails which were now alternating between his nipples and his poor, swollen balls.

Alternating between his groans and her moans as the two girls played their latest clients like kinky fiddles attracted numerous onlookers, which both Jasmine and Dave noticed out of the corners of their eyes and only served to make the scene all the more exciting as Kiki taunted him about being locked in chastity and Riki teased her about all of the things that she wanted to do to her…

“I think it’s wonderful that I keep seeing more and more boys like you locked in chastity. It helps us ladies focus on the real men who are actually capable of pleasuring us…”

“I would love nothing more than to spread you out and make you really squeal while I ride this beautiful face of yours to a few orgasms of my own!”

Both Jas and Dave were in absolute bliss as the twin vixens worked their merciless magic, lost in their own little worlds of passion and pain despite the audience they had gained until eventually Riki whispered that special phrase into the titillated blonde’s ear…

“Just say the word and we can take this somewhere a little more private and I’ll really make those perfectly pedicured toes of yours curl!”

Jasmine bit her lip as the latex beauty moved from her lips back down to her nipples, suckling intimately on her right while pinching her left between her fingers until Jas murmured out, “Yes, please – mistress!” to both girls’ delight.

Making quick work of unlocking her companion from his seat and temporarily clipping his wrists behind him, Kiki and Riki made a show of taking the pair’s wine glasses and clinking them together before each downing the little white wine that remained in them, then paraded the two away from their booth and down a long hallway with doors every so often that Dave and Jasmine both correctly assumed were the club’s private rooms where pretty much anything was fair game and where the ladies of the club really made their money!

Led into a darkened room about halfway down the hall, one of the girls flipped on the lights to greet their guests with a setting not unlike the various bedrooms they had thoroughly been enjoying back in their penthouse – aside from a few more permanent pieces that wouldn’t have been reasonable for the Exotica to provide.

Dave was ceremoniously marched over to an imposing, steel standing cage in the form of a human that stood in the corner of the room and soon found himself being locked into the medieval-looking device, with separate, barred chambers for both his arms and his legs along with a helmet that Kiki closed around his head, leaving him with almost no room for movement as his dick twitched anxiously inside of its own much smaller cage.

Jasmine, at the same time, was walked by hand like a princess over to a four-poster bed that dominated the room, covered with an alluring set of red leather sheets where she was told to strip out of her dress and instructed to lay down and get comfortable while her own girl retrieved another set of padded bondage cuffs and took to work tying her spreadeagle to the bed as promised.

When Kiki had finished closing each of the three large, brass padlocks that would hold the submissive helpless inside of his prison, she waved playfully at him with her fingertips and joined her partner in buckling the leather cuffs around the kinky blonde’s free limbs, pulling her body comfortably taut before disappearing to make a few last minute preparations of her own out of sight behind a curtain in the far corner of the room.

Just as Jas had craned her neck enough to enjoy the visual of her subby locked in his new cage, the woman was jolted back into her own reality as she felt not one, but both latex vixens climbing onto the bed with her – one taking her place between Jasmine’s legs and the other suddenly lowering her bare pussy down onto the blonde’s face as both girls cackled with glee. A moment later, Jas felt her own being penetrated as Kiki pushed into her with a thick, purple strap-on dildo, and from there it was a blur as the naughty blonde found herself lost in sex with Riki slowly gyrating on her lips and Kiki masterfully stroking at her hips.

Locked in the corner, Dave watched on in utter awe as the three-girl spectacle unfolded just a few feet out of reach, feeling more humbled than ever as together the ladies shared pleasures that had no use whatsoever for his dick which was now safely locked away under both steel and acrylic bars.

The alluring sounds of moaning and groaning that filled the room were beyond intoxicating as he pressed against the cold steel holding him captive, wishing just to be close enough to smell Jasmine’s arousal that he’d grown rather fond of over their past days together in Vegas.

Seeing his future sister-in-law struggling in pleasure against her own bondage was a sight that would be burned into his mind as his dick slowly ached between his legs, and if the show of Jasmine licking and sucking hungrily at the sex of the latex vixen riding her face while the other ensured that her pussy was thoroughly fucked wasn’t enough, Dave caught himself audibly breathing harder against his gag as he watched Riki then produce a vibrator from behind her back and lean into her partner as she pressed it firmly against Jasmine’s clit and brought the vibrator to life…

Squealing out in ecstasy, Jas moaned blissfully into the folds of the woman’s pussy that smothered her as almost immediately the myriad of sensations pushed her over the edge and she began cumming more forcefully than ever against the thick dildo that impaled her.

With both girls in latex grinning as they worked together to give the blonde a workout to remember, Kiki leaned her head back as she started rapidly slamming into the woman’s desperate pussy as she spasmed beneath her, refusing to show any signs of stopping as Jasmine bucked against the vibrator on her clit and the bonds holding her to the bed alike.

“That’s it, my sweet…” Kiki purred as she grinded herself against the blonde’s mouth, giving her just barely enough time to gasp another breath before sinking her wet folds onto Jasmine’s face once again.

“Let’s show your locked boy over there what a real fucking looks like!” Kiki laughed as she could tell Jasmine was on the brink of slipping from one incredible orgasm into another.

“We’re not going to let you up until all of that precious juice of yours is spent…” Riki continued as she shifted her position to ensure optimal pressure from the head of the vibrator against the woman’s now throbbing clit.

From the corner, Dave ached for a simple touch from any one of the girls as they focused 100% of their talents on making his travel companion cum in a display that was both tantalizing and torturous for a locked sub like himself to admire from afar. Alternating between Jasmine’s tongue on one girl’s sex and the strap-on dildo sliding effortlessly between the folds of her well-lubed pussy, he found himself all but hypnotized by his domme’s body as he watched her slowly succumbing to her own pleasures and giving up any resistance to their charms as Kiki and Riki drove her to new heights through all of the moaning and sweating and shaking with delight that now came involuntarily as wave after wave of pleasure crashed over Jasmine like tidal waves of pure sexual energy that never before would she ever have imagined.

No one in the room could’ve told how much time had passed when the show finally came to a conclusion and Jasmine felt the rubber cock between her legs exiting for the last time as she was also able to breathe from the weight that was suddenly lifted off of her face.

Thoroughly soaked both in her own juices as well as those courtesy of Riki who was now standing beside the bed with a satisfied grin on her face, Jas sunk into the slippery, leather sheets a new woman, panting and aching wonderfully as she pondered whether she would ever be fucked like that again in her lifetime.

As she stared up at the ceiling and began to catch her breath, the vixens unlocked her cuffs from the corners of the bed and handed her a towel for her face before one of them returned to Dave’s cell and unlocked the padlocks holding him inside of his cage.

Noticing a small puddle of pre-cum on the floor at the sheepish man’s feet, Kiki laughed, “You know, if we weren’t so nice, we’d make you clean that up before you leave!” as she offered out a hand to the man to help him exit the cage and guided him over to where Jasmine lay panting blissfully on the bed, inviting him to join her before tossing a soft, cuddly blanket in the middle and then themselves wiggling into whatever free spots they could find for a moment of aftercare…

“So what’s next on your kinky vacation here in Vegas?” Riki asked curiously as they all snuggled together as collectively the group’s headspace gradually drifted back to reality.

“Well,” Jasmine offered up with a small smile, “tomorrow we’re going shopping! We’re both really into leather, so we want to splurge a little while we’re here and pick up some things to take home with us.”

Kiki lit up at the thought of shopping.

“If you’re looking for BDSM gear,” she told the couple with an air of authority, “you’ve got to check out Entrapment. They’ve got every kind of restraint that you can imagine and they make all of their own stuff in house, so the quality is just amazing!”

“The prices aren’t for the meek,” Kiki warned, “but I’ve got pieces from them at home that I bought over a decade ago and it still holds up strong.”

“Nice…” Jasmine nodded towards Dave who was still adrift in subspace as he quietly listened to the girls chatting about kink and various other subjects.

When Kiki and Riki finally hinted that it was time to leave, Jas blushed as she just openly blurted out, “How in the world do I even tip for something like this?!”

With that, Riki lifted up the blanket and nonchalantly reached forward, massaging a finger against the blonde’s soaking wet pussy, which she then slid between her lips and savored with her eyes closed for a moment before announcing proudly, “Well, it seems like you’re pretty satisfied to me!”

“So what’s the orgasmic experience of your life worth to you, anyways???”


Chapter Ten
SHOPPING FOR FETISH FASHIONS




Finding himself awakened at the first sign of light peeking through the heavy, velvet curtains in one of the many bedrooms of their swanky, penthouse suite, Dave discretely slipped out to the kitchen to make himself a cup of coffee before stepping out onto their picturesque balcony to admire the sunrise for once during the indescribable weeklong kinky adventure that his soon to be sister-in-law had put an uncanny amount of time and planning into for their enjoyment.

Noticing that with the time zone difference, his wife would already be online for work, he decided to give her a quick call to check in and share a few of his stories before her sister crawled out of bed to put him through his paces for the fourth day in a row…

“Hey honey, are you being a good boy for my dominant sister???” Mandy answered her phone with a giggle as Dave settled into one of the chairs on the balcony and put his feet up.

“I hope so!” the man earnestly confessed, adding, “You’re not going to believe what we got up to last night!”

He told his fiancée all about Vegas in Chains and the latex-clad vixens who teased him relentlessly while simultaneously fucking Jasmine out of her gourd, which clearly got a good rise out of Amanda as she smiled and laughed through the entire tale.

“So you didn’t cum at all throughout the whole thing?!” she asked in astonishment. “I’m kind of impressed, although I think that means I need to be pushing you a whole lot harder than I do today when *I* lock you into that thing!”

“I was afraid you might say that…” Dave muttered, though Mandy was quick to counter with a sneer, “No, you weren’t – you were hoping I would say that! I know how that pervy, little mind of yours works…”

The couple chatted a while longer as the man told his fiancée about their participation in Provocative! and the unique “chasti-dick” that he would be bringing home, much to her amusement. Speaking about all of the bondage predicaments that he’d endured at her sister’s hands admittedly made Mandy a little jealous as she hung on Dave’s every word and pried to know more about the seemingly countless orgasms that Jas had been enjoying all week at his expense.

“I wish I was there getting fucked and teasing you senseless right alongside her!” she laughed as she did her best to avoid touching herself in her home office. “Maybe next time…”

“Hmmmmm – submitting to two hot dommes instead of just one might be twice as fun, although at that rate I’m never going to get to cum if both of you deviant sisters are on my case together!”

Mandy giggled as she briefly pictured the idea of her man naked and kneeling at the feet of both her and Jasmine, alternating worshipping their matching black patent leather boots while they took turned prodding him with their riding crops.

“Be careful what you wish for, subby!” the woman warned him playfully through the phone. “Now that I know just how onboard Jas is with our kinky lifestyle, you could be in for a real trip if we decide to double team you!”

Dave gulped and the two flirted a while longer before eventually Mandy admitted that she needed to get back to work.

“Tell Jas to send me some pics of any hot leather outfits that she finds today so that I can live vicariously through you guys…” she told her fiancé before they finally said their goodbyes and disconnected for him to enjoy a few more minutes of the Vegas sunrise before at last he was joined by a tired-looking Jasmine who joined him out on the balcony with a coffee cup of her own already in hand.

“Are you ready to spend some money???” Jas asked as she settled into the chair next to Dave and instinctively put her feet up on his leg.

He laughed in reply.

“Do you have anything left after what you spent on those girls last night?!”

Jasmine’s smile lit up as she calmly sipped from her cup, commenting, “They were well worth it, Mr. Drippy…”

The two chuckled together and then agreed to find someplace for breakfast on the go, taking the time to finish their coffee and wake up before throwing on some relatively casual clothes and heading downstairs where the concierge welcomed the blonde back with a warm smile.

“One of the perks of being VIPs such as yourselves here at the Exotica is our private car service,” explained the well-dressed man behind his podium. “Not only is Carl going to take you wherever you need to go, but he’s yours for the day so there will be no waiting when you’re ready to move on and you’ll be free to shop to your hearts’ content with a place to store your purchases throughout the trip!”

Jotting down the names of several upscale boutiques that he had told her about the night before, the concierge then introduced them to their driver and handed Carl the list of shops, which he commented that he knew quite well and thought the blonde would be very satisfied with their exhilarating selection.

Once Jasmine had added their desire for a small breakfast prior to shopping, the suited man led them out to the front of the resort where a long, black limousine was awaiting their arrival. Holding the door for them both, Carl was pleased to see them both beaming as they slid into the back of the limousine and got comfortable as he took a moment to plan their route in his head before taking his place up front and pulling away from the resort…

“I can’t say that I’ve ever ridden in something like this!” Dave expressed in awe as he looked around at the striking black leather interior that came complete with wine glasses and a chilled bottle that he figured was probably better left until a bit later in their shopping day.

“I’ve been in a couple for bachelorette parties,” Jasmine admitted with a grin, running her fingertips down the neck of the wine bottle and watching the cold water droplets slowly transfer to her hand.

“I can imagine those got a little wild…” Dave replied with a smirk, though the blonde merely shrugged his comment off with a smile as she remarked, “Well, I’ve never been one to kiss and tell … which is a fact I’m sure you will appreciate by the time our little vacation is over!”

The two laughed together and continued chatting through a casual breakfast at a small café that had been recommended by their driver, casting their dominant and submissive personas aside for a short while until they eventually found themselves walking into the first of several boutiques that the concierge back at the resort had suggested to them.

Crossing the threshold into Veronica’s Seduction, Dave found himself immediately thrust back into his usual kinky headspace as the rousing scent of fine leather assaulted his senses from every angle. Racks upon racks of dresses and skirts and tops and pants took up most of the small showroom floor, while the walls were filled with numerous samples of their leather bras and panties in every color, and even a variety of strict-looking corsets that adorned the back wall behind the cash register.

Centered among the collection of incredible-looking corsets and waist cinchers was a bold sign that read…

IF YOU CAN’T FIND IT HERE, KEEP LOOKING!

IF YOU STILL CAN’T FIND IT, WE CAN MAKE IT CUSTOM FOR YOU!!!

The companions slowly stepped into the store, quickly lost in awe, until a moment later they heard a bright, welcoming voice appearing from behind the counter to greet them.

“Good morning, friends! So what can I help you fall in love with today?!”

Both Dave and Jasmine grinned as they approached the friendly redhead who was walking out to meet them, with Jas speaking up as Dave’s jaw dropped to take in the ornate, black leather corset lined with shiny spikes across the bust that the shopkeeper had paired with a long, form-fitting skirt in bright red leather and smooth, black leather boots that disappeared underneath the skirt, presumably up to her knees.

“Hi!” Jasmine began, matching the woman’s enthusiasm as she too marveled at her attire along with everything else that just screamed kinky sex around them.

“So my friend and I are visiting this week for a little vacation of the BDSM variety and I’ve really been enjoying all of these terrific leather pieces that the resort concierge staff picked out for me to wear while we’re here … so I wanted to get a few things to take home with me to ensure that this naughty fun doesn’t have to stay in Vegas, as they say…”

“Wonderful!” the redhead exclaimed as she reached them in the middle of the store and reached her hand out to them both. “I assume you’re staying at the Exotica, right? Their staff really goes all-in to pamper their VIPs and in fact, some of the pieces you’ve been enjoying probably came from this very store!”

“Really?” Jas replied with a curious grin. “That’s pretty cool!”

“Yes, and if it’s not off the rack pieces that we already have, we also have a few seamstresses that work full-time making custom designed clothing for some of our more particular clients,” the woman proudly explained as Dave’s overwhelmed eyes continued to dart around the store at a rapid pace.

As the saleswoman continued her focus on Jasmine’s interests, she began to guide her around the store while Dave was left to wander on his own and listen in on their scintillating dialogue as best he could as he took in every last inch of the leather showroom that made him swell unexpectedly inside of his chastity cage with every step and every brush of his fingers against the soft, yet demandingly iconic material…

“Ooooh, these are cute!” he heard his dominant squeal in delight from across the store as he intently flipped through a rack of skirts both short and long, representing every color of leather that he could imagine. Some, he noted to himself, would be perfect for a girls’ night of clubbing, perhaps matched with a tall platform heel in bright, neon colors to match, but there were also plenty of others, he was happy to observe, that were meant for dominance and submission – be it in one’s private bedroom or at their favorite BDSM dungeon where a domme could put her pristine taste in leatherwear on full display!

Walking along a wall displaying a breathtaking number of leather bras just begging to be touched, the submissive did his best to show restraint as he made mental note of a couple of designs to point out to Jasmine later including one racy number featuring zipper teeth along the cups that he imagined would look absolutely impeccable on his fiancée’s chest.

Eventually he crossed paths once again with the two women, noting that the redheaded saleswoman now carried several hangers of items that had piqued Jas’s interests, which he was happy to take on the burden of holding with a soft smile.

After a while longer viewing the dresses that the ladies had already perused as well as the corsets upfront that were hard to ignore despite the growing collection that Dave was already lugging around now in both hands, they finally made their way to the small dressing room where he was instructed to wait for them on a sofa in the preview area surrounded by mirrors while the saleswoman disappeared behind a closed door to help Jasmine try on each of her leather selections.

Waiting anxiously to see what the blonde had picked out, Dave’s eyebrows raised in an approving manner when the door finally opened and Jas sauntered out wearing a sexy and short, black leather mini-dress that barely covered her ass, with a number of zippers running vertically the length of the dress that had been partially unzipped along the bottom to show off not only her perfect bottom, but also her long legs that were encapsulated in the fishnet stockings she wore underneath.

A simple pair of black stilettos completed the look as she slowly stepped in his direction, playfully taking a seat sideways on his lap as she placed her arms around his neck and whispered into his ear, “What would you think if I came over to the house to visit Mandy dressed in this?!”

“…or maybe I’ll take her out for a night of clubbing, just the two of us – that is, if you think she would like a tight, little number like this, too…”

Dave nodded in silent obedience as the woman took a quick nibble of his ear and then stood up, walking back to the dressing room just as tantalizingly as she had appeared. He let out a deep breath once he heard the talking and giggling from behind the door resume, though his mind admittedly had a challenging time escaping the visual of both sisters wearing that same black leather minidress and dominating him in tandem!

Next on display was the leather version of a longline sports bra, this time in a bright white leather to contrast the jet black, nearly painted on leather pants that Jasmine wore out onto the carpet with a flirty, yet casual air of authority.

“I kind of like this one,” Jasmine commented as she checked out the look for herself in the mirror, adding, “it’s still got the sex appeal, but it’s also more laid back, like, ‘Throw your cage on and you can lick my sneakers clean while I watch the game!’”

“Plus, I love how the tight leather makes my ass look!” the blonde snickered as she glanced over her shoulder at Dave who could do little more than nod his approval back at her.

The sexy vixen continued to parade out several more scathingly short minidresses, some with buckles and laces, and others with convenient cut-outs to hint at the glorious curves that she was hiding just underneath the perfectly tight leather. By the time his personal fashion show was through, Dave’s balls offered a dull ache underneath his shorts as he realized that he would’ve bought one of everything in the store if he could.

He didn’t dare think about the looming price tag when Jasmine and her host finally emerged from the dressing room, each carrying a handful of hangers – the redhead’s to return and the blonde’s to purchase, with his future sister-in-law’s selections the larger share as she handed several over to him to carry over to the register while she brought the remainder.

“So here’s the plan,” the woman explained as they both laid out their leatherwear on the long counter while they waited for the saleswoman to check them out. “You’re paying for this pile,” she said, pointing to the smaller of the two that was only comprised of a pair of leather panties and a bra, both of which boasted the matching zippered edge that had caught his eye earlier, “And I’m paying for the rest!”

Dave breathed a sigh of relief seeing that Jasmine’s share was the larger of the two by far, though he still watched with a certain communal anxiety as he watched the total price quickly creep up with every beep of the scanning gun.

“I picked out those for your wife,” Jas confessed to him with a grin as she gestured to the leather underwear. “Do you think you can work with that once you get home?!”

The man chuckled and blushed simultaneously, replying sheepishly, “Yeah, I think those will work just fine…” as the redhead focused on carefully wrapping each exquisite item individually and placing them into glossy red gift boxes while Jasmine looked on in approval.

“Are you going to have any money left after this???” Dave asked with a smirk as Jasmine produced a large wad of bills from her purse and began counting her casino winnings over to the saleswoman.

“I sure hope so!” the blonde replied, her wallet now several thousand dollars lighter yet extremely excited about her sexy, new purchases. “We’ve still got a full day of shopping ahead of us!”

“If it’s any consolation,” the woman behind the register kindly offered as she finished packaging the last of Jasmine’s items, “I added a discount and threw in a few pairs of my favorite stockings because you guys bought so much!”

The two both smiled and thanked her as Dave took the two large bags that the gift boxes had been placed inside and gave the awe-inspiring shop one final look around before they made their way to the door.

After he had gratefully handed off the bags to their driver who had been waiting for them at the curb, the eager travelers piled back into the limousine in anticipation for the next stop on their Vegas shopping adventure…
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Pulling up to an outdoor shopping plaza only a short drive away, Jasmine once again took the lead and guided Dave to a fancy-looking store called Auras of Grandeur – a shop dedicated to perfumes and fragrances that became abundantly clear from the moment he held open the door for his dominant to enter…

Sophisticated scents of cherries and lavender and vanilla immediately greeted them as they walked inside the boutique to find countless glass shelves and mirrored displays adorned with small, crystal bottles of perfumes that would make any lady giddy to browse. At first glance, Dave was sure this was going to be a stop where he would be bored out of his mind waiting for Jas to make her selections, but upon taking a closer look at the signs that hung over each section of scents, the man began to chuckle to himself until he had finally caught his companion’s attention as well.

“Sweet Stripper’s Delight”

“Fragrances to Fuck By”

“Orgasmic Aromas”

“Scandalous Scents”

“Bondage Bouquet”

“Maybe this store won’t be so bad after all!” he snickered to Jasmine as he pointed up to the signs atop the shelves and she joined him in playful laughter.

“So where do we start?!” Jas exclaimed after reading and giggling through as many as they could see from the front of the store before wandering over to the nearest section – Sweet Stripper’s Delight – and beginning to browse the impressive assortment of scents that promised “Up to 90% more tips!” to the discerning stripper looking to stand apart from her colleagues.

Taking a quick whiff of each scent as Jasmine offered them up, they were both intrigued to find a variety of aromas that they could both imagine being an enticing addition to any nightclub atmosphere, even the wild bondage club where they both had found themselves bound and teased the night prior!

With provocative names like XXX Lap Dance and Black Patent Stiletto, the two had fun sampling every scent on the shelves until they were finally ready to move on to Fragrances to Fuck By, as Jasmine challenged Dave for them each to pick out an erotic aroma to take home and introduce into their respective bedrooms.

“I actually kind of like this one,” he told her after sampling three bottles and landing on one called Under Her Control.

Jas snickered at the name and commented, “Well that’s fitting!” before sniffing the scent and agreeing that it had a sweet, seductive aroma to it that would be a welcome addition to any bedroom scene.

Still searching herself, Jasmine had tested nearly every one when she circled back to an earlier option and smelled it again with a satisfying smile.

Spreadeagled in Heels gave her a wonderful flashback of her experience from the previous night that left her feeling all but obliged to pick up, resulting in an equally approving grin from her future brother-in-law as well once he saw the label on the bottle and recalled his view of the impeccable blonde tied up on her back while he gawked at her pleasures from across the room in his cage.

Finally thinking to check the prices on the small bottles that they carried as they now made their way over to Orgasmic Aromas, both were relieved to see numbers under three digits for each of them, leading Dave to ask his companion as they reached the next set of shelves…

“Do you think that I should get something for Mandy?”

Jas stopped in her tracks as her jaw dropped and she paused for a moment as she gave the man a stern look before offering up her response.

“How long have you been in a relationship?!”

“By now you should know that the answer to that question is always yes!”

“Besides, a submissive should never pass up an opportunity to pamper his mistress!” she added with a wink before turning back to their latest display of sexy scents for perusal in front of them.

Dave blushed, knowing that the woman was right as usual, then turned to the display with his sexy bride-to-be in his mind as he searched the naughtiest perfume names yet for something that would make Mandy both swoon and squeal with delight when they reunited in a few days…

Better on Her Back

Sloppy Seconds

Dripping with Ecstasy

Filled with Delight

Focused on the task at hand, he did his best to tune out Jas’s cackling as she read the names for herself, putting his fiancée’s pleasure at the forefront of his mind where it belonged until eventually her sister reached over and offered him a bottle that he knew in an instant was the scent that would satisfy Mandy in more ways than one.

Fuck Me Senseless!

“Now keep in mind,” Jasmine warned with a playful raised eyebrow as he took a whiff of the erotic scent for himself, “that as long as you’re wearing that cage, it might be difficult for you to fulfill that role … but there are always other viable options like dildos or even your new chasti-dick to provide that pleasure that you may not be up to offering yourself!”

Dave groaned as he put the cap back on the sample bottle and took a fresh one to purchase before turning back to the blonde and asking with relief, “Are we done here now???”

“Don’t worry,” she reassured him as they walked up to the counter with their purchases, “I think you’re really going to like this next one…”
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In a fetishy way, Jasmine was right on the money as they approached The Pampered Sole, with sky high, strappy stiletto sandals on display in their front windows and even taller thigh high boots carved onto the columns on either side of the main entrance. Walking through the towering, golden doors between those iconic boots, the two were faced with the mother of all shoe stores that left even their own personal favorites from the mall back home to shame.

“Whoa…” Jas whispered as she took Dave’s hand and shared in the overwhelming display of every color and style imaginable, with not a high heel less than four inches in sight!

With mirrored shelves lining the walls around them along with custom-designed, clear acrylic towers spread around the store to showcase their most striking of styles from patent leather platforms and seductive, locking straps to red-bottomed, designer heels and even a selection of ballet boots as seen in fetish photography online that were no doubt meant more for fucking than they were for walking, it was clear that The Pampered Sole was in fact the place for finding provocative and unique heels in Vegas.

“Think you can find something to go with your new outfits here?” Dave asked meekly as the two slowly advanced into the intimidating store.

“If we can’t,” Jasmine replied softly while she scanned every last inch of the store, “I might just have to go barefoot…”

Dave chuckled as he led her over to a nearby display of platform heels.

“Well, we can’t have that, now can we?! Nobody goes barefoot wearing a leather dress like one of those!”

“I certainly think that we can do something to help with that!” a short blonde saleswoman in five inch pumps piped up as she welcomed the newest customers to her store.

“I’m Katie, by the way!”

“As you can see all around you,” she continued with a grin, “we’ve got heels that will make just about any outfit pop, from the office to the fetish club and every sexy place in between…”

“So I heard talk of a leather dress when I walked up – are we looking for something to go with a new purchase that you just made today???”

Jas smiled and shared a bit about their shopping day, as well as their kinky vacation in Vegas, much to Dave’s angst as he desperately tried to redirect his focus to the endless supply of incredible heels that surrounded him, any number of which would’ve been perfect for worshipping at the blonde’s feet out on their balcony overlooking the city or even serving on his own fiancée as she daydreamed about him in his chastity cage while pleasuring herself with her favorite dildo!

“I’ll tell you what,” Jasmine suddenly turned to her submissive as her host paused while she told him, “why don’t you walk around and pick out a couple of pairs that you like while Katie here shows me around and helps me to discover a few of my own favorites, and then we’ll meet up and I’ll put on a little fashion show to help make our selections.”

Jas winked as Dave simply nodded and smiled while feeling his poor dick twitch inside of his cage, them shooed him away as her attention was back on the saleswoman as they walked over to a display showcasing a myriad of strappy, platform heels that she was already picturing in her mind as to how they would pair up with the short, leather minidresses that she had acquired earlier that morning.

The man meanwhile moved in the opposite direction, seemingly drawn to a display that was casually topped with the words Fuck Me in bright red neon and featured some of the sexiest fuck me pumps that Dave had ever laid eyes on … or dreamed about laying his tongue on them!

Shiny black patent leather with a peep-toe and thin ankle straps

White platform pumps adorned with crimson red hearts along with a thick ankle strap that locked with a small, silver padlock

Dave’s eyes casually scanned the rack until second from the bottom, he spotted a pair that did more than just raise his heartrate as he took the stunning, six inch platforms in his hands…

Smooth and shiny, candy apple red fuck me platform sandals with a sexy peep-toe to show off the lady’s new pedicure and thin, red ankle straps adorned with gold accent studs

It was hard not to bring his fetish find up to his nose for just a sniff, not knowing how many beautiful women had tried on those exact same shoes during their own shopping trips, but just as he had done in the other stores that day, he did all that he could to stay on his best behavior as he took one of the red shoes with him and continued browsing around the enchanting store, eventually also adding a sexy, strappy wooden platform also featuring a silver padlock at each ankle that made him immediately think of bondage even if the locks were only ornamental and didn’t actually keep the shoes locked on the wearer’s feet!

Meanwhile, Jasmine was across the store making a small collection of her own as the saleswoman pointed out the more adventurous of her stock that she knew they would have little luck coming across anyplace else. Carrying for her both a shiny rose gold platform heel that dazzled with rose gold studs and D-rings running up the center of the foot as well as an imposing pair of bronze gladiator sandals with thick straps that ran up the full length of the wearer’s calf, the group reunited squarely in front of the store’s boot selection, with the saleswoman offering a satisfied grin as she watched their eyes meet on the exquisite pair of designer red-bottomed, knee-high black leather boots that they both knew would be the pinnacle of any dominant’s regular attire…

Setting his other choices down nearby, Dave looked over to the saleswoman for permission as he asked, “May I…?” before reaching out to take the iconic boot from its pedestal.

“You may…” she smiled back in a knowing gaze, fairly certain that a minute or two in their hands would have the leather boots selling themselves, which carried quite the price tag that would result in a healthy commission for her efforts when the week was through!

“Those really are gorgeous,” Jas purred from over his shoulder as she too ran her hands along the soft, yet firm leather shaft ever so gently.

She then leaned in closer and whispered into Dave’s ear just out of shot of the saleswoman, “You wouldn’t have a chance in hell if Mandy or I walked into the room wearing that pair of boots!”

To which Dave chuckled out loud and shrugged, “You’re certainly not wrong there!”

Glancing down at the four-figure price tag at the base of the pedestal, Dave began to do some math in his head before looking over at his future sister-in-law and asking her quietly, “So how much were you looking to spend here??? You’ve got to be almost out by now.”

Jasmine smirked, acknowledging that she had spent quite the pretty penny that day, but pondered for a moment and then suggested with a raised eyebrow, “How about this?”

“You may or may not be aware that your fiancée and I actually wear the same size shoes … so what if you covered the two pairs that you have there, I cover mine … and then we go halfsies on the boots???”

“That’s…” Dave started before thinking a bit longer, “…actually not a bad idea.”

“I mean, assuming that they all fit nice once I try them on, of course!” she added with a smile that helped to defuse the tension.

The man shared in her happiness as he retrieved the other two shoes with his free hand and turned his attention back to the saleswoman who stood anxiously waiting, telling her with a soft blush to his cheeks, “I suppose we’d like to see each of these in a size 8.5 please?”

“It would be my pleasure!” the girl replied as she first took the shoes from him and walked up to the counter where she placed each of the sexy heels in a row, then added the designer boot to the end, propped up near the cash register before prompting the two, “If you could just give me a few minutes to pull all of these – please make yourselves comfortable over by the sofas and let me know if I can get you a glass of champagne or perhaps sparkling water…

The flirty blonde beamed as she asked for two champagnes and led her submissive over to the round, red velvet couch that sat in the center of half a dozen mirrors in the area the store had set aside for trying on their shoes before purchasing. Sitting there anxiously as another employee appeared a few moments later with the two champagne flutes in hand, Dave’s eyes continued wandering around the store as he savored being utterly surrounded by sexy shoes while Jasmine sipped from her glass as Katie returned with a couple of shoe boxes at a time until at last she had found everything and they were ready to get started.

“So … what am I trying on first, my pet?” the blonde turned to her submissive and purred, well within earshot of their host as they both looked at the stack of crisp, new shoe boxes that had been placed between them.

Taking the hint as he slipped back into his usual role that week, Dave reached over and opened the first box on the top of the pile, peeling back the red tissue paper inside to reveal the rose gold platforms that Jasmine had picked out.

Glancing back at his dominant as he removed the packing paper from inside each of the stunning heels, deep down he knew what was expected of him as he reluctantly bowed his head and succumbed to his submissive tendencies, sliding off of the sofa down onto his knees and then taking his true place in front of Jasmine’s crossed legs.

Without a word, he first removed the slip-on wedges that she had opted to wear out that day, chuckling to himself as she wiggled her painted toes at him playfully and then taking the first of the shiny, new platforms and sliding it onto her waiting foot, zipping it up the back of her heel as the thick, black straps wove around her foot, the rose gold ornaments on the shoe sparkling as the lights from above caught them with every movement of her foot.

Both of the saleswomen now looked on in curious awe as the man did the same with her other heel, then leaning back on his knees as his dominant stood up tall with the addition of the high platform shoes, stepping around him nonchalantly and then taking a lap around the fitting area as she adjusted to the feeling of the sexy heels and admired their look from all angles in the mirrors around her.

“Those look gorgeous on you!” Katie chimed approvingly as she watched the woman stride with confidence while also keeping an eye on the man who was still kneeling where she had left him nearby.

“I kind of thought that they might,” Jasmine admitted as she returned to the sofa and took another sip from her champagne while Dave got to work removing the shoes from her feet.

“These were my favorites, so I’m glad they’re as comfortable as they seem to be!” she added as her submissive carefully placed them back inside of their box and then moved on to the next one, which just so happened to be the candy apple red fuck me sandals that he had chosen.

Now watching rather intently as the man slid his companion’s feet into the erotically-charged, six-inch heels, the other employee alongside Katie perked up and said, “Boy, do I need to find myself a trained man like that!”

All three of the women laughed as Dave focused on the fit of the shiny, red shoes until Jas stood up once again to test their walk and commented boldly, looking over her shoulder back at the other two, “The secret is discipline and denial – walk all over them in a pair of shoes like these and you’ll never have to worry about them walking all over you because they’ll be too busy begging you to do it again!”

The man’s face turned bright red as he knelt quietly by the couch, the saleswomen now roaring with laughter as they showed an impressed appreciation for the submissive’s place in the presence of beautiful women and the high heels that they loved.

When she had returned to her seat, Jasmine spoke directly to her plaything as he readied her to move onto the next pair, explaining, “You’re going to need to buy Mandy some great lingerie – red and black, with stockings to match – for her to wear along with those shoes.”

“She’s going to love them, and if you pamper her like you’re supposed to, I’m sure that you’re going to love them, too!”

The two progressed through the remaining two pairs of shoes with the same enthusiasm that the saleswomen thoroughly enjoyed watching from the sidelines, snickering as he took his time maneuvering around her legs to buckle up the numerous straps of the gladiator sandals that she picked out and likewise finding themselves entertained by the locking heels that Jas casually revealed had a second meaning when they considered that he too was currently under lock and key underneath the shorts that he wore before them all.

Dave was well into subspace by the time their attention had last turned to the designer boots that he and Jas had both shown an interest in, truly savoring the rich leather of the expensive boots as he prudently unzipped each boot down the full length of the shaft, then reverently slid the seductive blonde’s feet into their soft cradle one at a time.

He let out a deep sigh as he gazed up at Jasmine’s towering presence over him, his heart racing with every click of her new heels against the tile floor as she walked with authority around the store, taking the time to admire all that the knee-high boots added to her grace as the rest of her audience looked on in silence.

“Boy, my sister and I are going to be fighting over these!” she snickered as she checked herself out from behind, imagining herself wearing the skin-tight, zippered black leather dress as she carried a whip in her hand and taunted her latest submissive plaything with a newfound intimidating aura.

“If these boots don’t say Fuck Me Senseless!” Jas added, referring back to the naughty perfume that Dave had purchased for his fiancée that afternoon, “clearly he hasn’t spent enough time on his knees worshipping them…”

The store again filled with laughter as a couple of new customers had joined on the sidelines to watch their kinky show, sharing a combination of jealousy and amusement as they saw the blonde returning to her seat before the man on his knees, however this time as Dave reached for the zipper to remove the last pair that Jas was to try on, instead she scolded him with a raised eyebrow and a wag of the finger which instantly caught his attention.

“Now now,” the woman spoke eloquently as she looked down her nose at the submissive with a grand authority.

“We’re buying these, so we might as well start breaking them in. Why don’t you show our new friends here how an obedient man such as yourself goes about paying tribute to a delightful pair of boots like these and the lucky woman who happens to be wearing them…”

His eyes darting around the room as every last woman’s gaze pierced every layer of his kinky being, Dave was once again in his element as he did his best to tune out the bystanders and instead focus on the leather footwear bobbing in front of him. Leaning over to bring his lips to the designer leather that Jasmine so proudly wore, he didn’t even notice that one of the customers had taken out her phone and started filming his service as he devotedly licked and kissed the brand new boot leather, unsuspectingly making him the envy of every last one of them as they all would eventually muse about how nice it must have been to have a man as humbled and compliant as he showed himself to be at his future sister-in-law’s feet.

Only when his dominant was satisfied, did he pull himself back from the sensational boots and somewhat reluctantly resume the task of removing them from Jas’s feet and placing them back in their glossy box for their trip back to the resort and ultimately their homes.

All the while he worked, the blonde was beyond eager to answer the crowd’s questions about dominance and submission, sharing a few vivid insights about their extended playtime over the past week and also making sure to ask the one woman for a copy of the video she had taken so that she could share it with her sister later that evening.

When the crowd had finally dissipated and they had joined Katie up at the counter to checkout, the two found themselves pleasantly surprised to see the sizable discount that the saleswoman had applied as a thank you for the impromptu BDSM show that they had provided.

Taking the two large shopping bags in his hands as they once again shared their appreciation for the incredible staff and their memorable store, Katie inquired curiously if she was their last stop of the evening or if they still had any other shopping planned to satisfy their kinky desires…

“I think we have one more place that we want to stop…” Jas informed her with a coy smile before elaborating about their plans to visit Entrapment to pick up some new bondage gear to complement their fetish fashion purchases.

“I’ve never been,” Katie replied with a smile, “however I have plenty of customers who swear by it as the best BDSM store in Vegas, so enjoy yourselves and be sure to think of us the next time you’re wearing – or he’s kissing - those new boots of yours!”


Chapter Eleven
SHOPPING FOR BONDAGE BLISS




With the trunk of their limousine filled with boxes and bags from their full day of sexy shopping, it was this last stop that the two had planned that Dave in particular had been looking forward to most of all.

Unlike the other stores that each boasted lively displays and signs out front in order to attract the most attention in the loud and boisterous Vegas landscape, it would’ve been easy enough to pass by the front door to Entrapment without a second glance if it wasn’t for the experience of their driver, Carl, who had proven to know the best routes around the busy city like the back of his hand…

Stepping through the unassuming door, however, was to a bondage fan like visiting Willy Wonka’s Chocolate Factory, with leather restraints on mannequins and hanging from the walls and ceiling as far as the eye could see, hitting them both with the undeniable smell of leather that by now reminded them instantly of the sexual adventures they had shared over the past week in addition to the countless others that Dave had enjoyed with his fiancée leading up until that point.

“Welcome!” a thick, burly voice called out from the far side of the room as they stood at the entrance in awe.

“I’m just finishing up with another customer, but let me know if there’s anything we can help you find or try out!” the man added before leaving them to explore, as Dave and Jas joined hands once again and eagerly approached one of the walls covered in nearly any style of gag that either of them could imagine.

“So … how much money do you have left???” the woman whispered quietly as she reached out for a closer look at the variety of leather straps to which the various rubber balls and gag plugs were connected to.

“Not nearly enough!” Dave replied with a chuckle as he took a few steps over to face a wall of foam heads that were each adorned with a different type of bondage hood – some simple with just two holes under the nose for breathing and laces down the back and others adding thick straps around the head for extra security.

The most intriguing to him was, in fact, two hoods in one, with a soft, interior leather that had cut-outs for the eyes, nose, and mouth, and then another layer which could be zipped closed over it along with an optional leather gag plug to insert prior to closing the hood up snug. Add in several small padlocks to secure each of the zipper pulls in place and you had the sensory deprivation experience that he’d dreamt of for years!

All at a price of a mere $600!

Dave let out a sigh upon seeing the price tag, deep down knowing that just about everything in the store was likely to be pricey, as he had found that “you get what you pay for” most certainly applied to leather bondage gear. Still, he could always daydream, as he continued meandering around the store in his little haze while Jasmine browsed at her own pace a few sections away.

Meticulously studying a rack of leather cuffs in every size and color, Jasmine had her own agenda as she carefully poured over the display in search of what would become her very own set of bondage cuffs, in acceptance that her time spent in less dominant roles that week had been just as delightful and rewarding in their own right.

After feeling a handful of different options, some with padding and others a single strap of leather, she eventually settled on a pair of softly padded white leather cuffs with a pink lining and accent strap and silver buckles. She also selected a short, leather hobble of only a couple inches in the same colors to connect the two before wandering back over to find her submissive looking over an entirely new form of restraint that she had never seen before – a corner of the store that had been dedicated to straitjackets and sleepsacks…

“Wow – I can only imagine!” Jas interrupted Dave’s silent admiration as she took a step past him and reached out to feel the impressive heft of one of the straitjackets.

“Tell me about it…” the man muttered in a haze as he followed suit and grazed his fingertips along the imposing length of the leather sleepsack that hung nearly from the ceiling to the floor before them.

“I don’t even want to see the price!” he chuckled softly as he noticed the small, white tag dangling from one of the zipper pulls, but as he continued to take in its undeniable appeal, the clerk quietly approached behind them and added, “It is quite the piece of work, isn’t it?!”

Turning to the man who had greeted them earlier, Dave and Jasmine were met by an image that fit the voice to a tee – Gregg was a tall, biker type without a hair on his head, wearing a black leather harness around his chest and a tight pair of leather pants, and he couldn’t have been more friendly as he chatted with the two kinksters about their time in Vegas and what brought them into his store that fateful evening…

“Well, I know that some of the prices you see might seem a bit higher than you’re used to back home,” he explained with a determined smile, “but I guarantee you won’t find quality like this anywhere else in the world! We’ve sold gear to some of the most hardcore players and strugglers, and I’ve yet to have anyone come back asking for a refund on a set of broken restraints!”

“These sleepsacks, in particular,” he added, turning their attention back to the sublime combination of soft leather and thick straps before them, “once everything is cinched down nice and snug, and you maybe add in a hood and a pair of headphones … it’s the type of feeling that you won’t even want to escape…”

“…not that you could if you did want to, that is!”

Gregg saw Dave nodding along silently and then offered up with a grin, “Would you like to try it out???”

Before Dave could even respond as his eyes opened wide with curiosity, Jasmine piped in, “Yes, he would!”

The two looked at the submissive awaiting his approval, eventually eliciting a gentle nod and smile as the shopkeeper replied, “Excellent! We actually have another one spread out over here on the table that’s ready and waiting…”

Dave glanced over at the blonde anxiously, though Jas was quick to shut him down as she not so subtly reminded him, “Don’t you dare think of getting all shy on me now, especially when we were both strapped together in front of a thousand people with your face buried between my legs a few nights ago!”

The clerk snickered and chimed in, “They must’ve gotten you up on stage for Provocative!, did they?! Great show – my partner and I have seen it dozens of times over the years!”

Gregg then turned to the nervous man and added, “People try things like this out in our store all of the time, so even if you do get a few onlookers once we get started, remember that they’re just jealous and wish they were in your place…”

The submissive slowly accepted that and walked with his host and dominant over to the red padded table that upon closer inspection he found was actually a long, iron cage with padding on top for securing various bondage gear such as the decadent sleepsack that was spread out across it as promised.

He looked over and saw the blonde beaming as she excitedly awaited their next steps, finally turning his attention back to Gregg as he reached out and ran his fingers along the side of the bag to find that this model had been lined on the inside with the same smooth leather that he noted on the outside as well.

“Now it’s entirely up to your comfort level,” Gregg explained to him, “but most people opt to experience this in the nude to maximize the sensations of the leather hugging their body along every inch.”

As he began to unbutton his shirt without further prompting, Dave gradually felt his own kinky desires outweighing his anxiety in anticipation of soon being encased in the full body leather bondage that he’d dreamt about since the day that he had stumbled upon such sleepsacks on the Internet. The relentless hugging of one’s body quite literally from head to toe was a fate that he knew had to truly be felt first hand to be savored fully, and even if he couldn’t afford to bring one home for himself, he was about to have that experience in the store which was just about the next best thing!

His chastity cage catching Gregg’s eye once he had dropped his shorts and underwear to the floor, the man simply gave him a wink and told him discretely, “Everyone who comes through our doors has their secrets – enjoy them!”

Once Dave was ready and fully exposed, the man offered him a hand of climbing up onto the padded top of the cage and scooting into position before laying back with the black leather all around him and overcoming him with a scent that would only grow even stronger as his unique bondage continued.

Gregg then turned his attention back to Jasmine as he explained to her the various features of the sleepsack, such as the leather pad that he situated between Dave’s legs to prevent his knees from rubbing to the even more intriguing internal sleeves that he instructed her to guide her submissive’s arms into, which would prevent his hands from wandering once he was secured inside of the sack.

“That’s really cool!” Jas beamed with delight as she looked down into her plaything’s eyes upon getting his arms situated from the tips of his fingers nearly up to his shoulders in the sleeves.

“And now for the real magic trick,” the burly man announced as he invited the woman back down to the foot of her sub’s padded table, “I’ll let you do the honors as I point out something else that’s both fun and unique about our sleepsacks…”

Gesturing for her to take charge of the zipper pull located at the base of the bondage device by Dave’s feet, the man smiled as Jasmine carefully pulled it up his legs, encapsulating her submissive a few inches at a time with the wonderfully tight leather. Glancing up at her captive, she shared a grin with the man in bliss as the zipper slipped over his knees and began to pull his thighs together, although Gregg raised a hand to interrupt her just inches before reaching the plastic chastity cage at Dave’s crotch.

Taking her by the hand and stepping back up towards his head, the clerk continued to explain that for devious reasons, the sleepsack was actually equipped with several zipper pulls along its length, giving the dominant the unique opportunity to access certain parts of the body while still leaving others locked away in their bondage!

He helped her to start a second pull near the sub’s neck, then stood back and allowed her to guide it down Dave’s chest and torso until it eventually met its counterpart, effectively sealing him inside … however Gregg would soon point out that they were just getting started with the strict bondage that this iconic device had been meticulously designed to provide.

“How are you feeling in there, sweetie?” Jas purred softly as she ran her hands down his newly leather-clad figure with a small chuckle.

“…wonderful…” Dave uttered back, staring up at the ceiling as he waited for his next challenge as he heard the larger man rustling at the opposite end of the table.

Then feeling the already tight leather constricting even further around his body, he soon learned that Gregg and Jasmine together were adding a set of strong, leather laces overtop the zippers that pulled the sleepsack all the more snug around him as they laced the eyelets up his body every few inches. Patting him playfully on his groin through the thick leather, Dave now found himself instinctively struggling against his leather bondage, although the gleam in his dominant’s eye as she reached the top of the sleepsack with the laces confirmed that he didn’t have a chance of escaping now if he tried.

“Before we continue,” Gregg then spoke as he put an arm around the blonde and pulled her just out of Dave’s earshot, “there’s something else we can add to make this all the more imposing for your friend, believe it or not…”

Calling back to the bound man with a snicker in his voice, Gregg told Dave, “Don’t go anywhere – we’ll be back in a minute!” before walking Jasmine over to the selection of bondage hoods that Dave had been studying earlier.

Always the professional, the man took his time explaining the features of each hood and allowed Jas a chance to study them for herself before she eventually picked one out that appealed to her and reappeared at Dave’s side to subject him to the next level of his submission underneath her.

“It looks like great minds think alike!” the man on his back admitted upon seeing that Jasmine had in fact chosen the same dual-layered hood that he had his own eyes on earlier, lifting his head as much as he was able to allow the woman to slide it down over his face at Gregg’s direction and situate it appropriately around his eyes, nose, and mouth before crouching down at the end of the bondage table and cinching the laces snug down the back of the man’s skull.

“Hmmmmmmm – that is pretty sexy! I think we both picked a good one…” Jas commented as she hovered over Dave’s head and smiled at him from above, then first took hold of one outer zipper at the top of his head and slid it down the back to snugly cover up the laces that she had just knotted off, followed shortly thereafter by the opposing zipper that closed the outer layer around the man’s face, waving bye to him with her fingers as the second layer of leather slid over his eyes and nose and was just about to encase his lips as well.

“Oh, don’t forget this!” Gregg chimed in helpfully as he stood nearby, holding out one of the thick, leather gag plugs that was meant to go inside the hood.

“Oops – can’t leave that behind…” Jasmine laughed as she happily took the gag from her host and playfully crammed it inside of her submissive’s mouth before ceremoniously closing the zipper to hold the plug underneath.

Turning her head to share in the laughter with Gregg once again, Jas quickly saw that he had gathered several more toys to add to Dave’s predicament – the first of which being a pair of small padlocks to lock his new hood in place, and the second being a rather tall collar that the man explained was actually a posture collar that would keep his chin up and had the added bonus of making his hood even more impossible to remove as he then demonstrated by guiding the firm, curved leather around the man’s neck – over top of both the bottom edge of the hood as well as the top of the sleepsack – which as a result proceeded to hide away the zippers for both behind a new layer of thick leather that soon itself became both buckled on securely as well as locked in place with a much larger, steel padlock.

“Wow – you guys don’t mess around when it comes to bondage here!” Jasmine said in awe as Dave rested his hooded head back on the table beneath him.

“You ask him later,” Gregg told her with a chuckle, “all of these little details are what really makes a bondage predicament something to remember!”

The man then looked down at the leather bound figure before them approvingly, adding, “We’re almost done here, but there are still a few things we can do to make your sub as helpless as his heart deserves…”

Taking her back down to his feet once more, it was then that the clerk pointed out the series of wide, leather belts that ran the entire length of the cage, taking the first and snugging it down around the submissive’s ankles until the leather creaked delightfully throughout the store, then welcomed the blonde to continue with the rest of the straps. Jasmine took this step as a challenge as she amusingly heard her toy beginning to groan through the gag locked underneath his hood, putting all of her weight into buckling each strap and then giggling as Gregg would hand her another padlock to secure every last one firmly in place.

By the time that she had reached the head of the table, she had little doubt that the man was on cloud nine trapped underneath all of that fine leather, granting him a small hint of relief as she buckled a smaller strap around his neck overtop the thick posture collar, then applied one final strap over his forehead to ensure that the poor man wouldn’t be able to move a muscle.

Jasmine took a step back and walked around the bondage table quite satisfied with herself and the experience that Gregg had helped her to provide for Dave. Watching him squirm against the relentless bonds made her smile in a uniquely dominant sense, eventually driving her to take a few photos along with a video for her sister to enjoy later on that evening.

As she crossed her arms and watched the man revel in his bondage, it was only then that Jas had noticed a couple of other store patrons that had gathered while she was busy subjecting Dave to his predicament. The addition of the impromptu audience actually gave her an extra thrill as she enjoyed the sounds of his leather creaking as Dave tested his bonds until eventually Gregg stood beside her once more and casually asked, “It’s probably best to give him a little time for his helplessness to truly sink in … so do you want to have a little fun yourself while you’re waiting?!”

Glancing over at Gregg’s hands to see the magic wand vibrator that he had quietly brought out, the man gestured for her to unzip the zipper near the sleepsack’s crotch, to which he then took the wand and tucked it between Dave’s thighs just below his chastity cage with the business end of the vibrator sticking up as he rezipped the sack to hold it in place.

“I saw you had picked out a pair of cuffs for yourself while you were browsing,” he then told her. “Would you care to give them a try before you purchase them???”

The blonde grinned as she thought for a moment and then shrugged as she pointed him to where she had placed the white and pink padded leather cuffs nearby.

He gently buckled each of them around her wrists, not using padlocks like they had done with Dave’s restraints, then invited her to climb up on the bondage table straddling her submissive until her skirt fell around his waist and the vibrator had found its place against her clit. Then reaching up above her, Gregg took a hook attached to a chain in the ceiling and looped it through the D-rings in the woman’s wrist cuffs, effectively pulling them high above her head as she looked down at the bound figure beneath her with a special anxiety of her own.

Plucking Jasmine’s phone off one of the shelves nearby, their host grinned as he snapped a couple of quick photos of the dominant’s predicament of her own, then balanced it on a shelf nearby and started it recording video before reaching down and flipping the switch on the cord to bring the vibrator between both of their legs to life.

“Oh god!” the woman immediately cried out as the combination of the vibe hitting just the right place along with her added bondage quickly sent her senses into overdrive.

A few of the other shoppers had now taken out their own devices to capture the scene for later enjoyment, though Jasmine had become oblivious to their voyeurism and Dave was utterly lost in subspace as he felt the familiar weight of his future sister-in-law balanced on top of him along with the steady purring of the powerful vibrator between his legs.

“Oh yesssss…” Jas groaned as her body was stretched taut by the cuffs above her head, to the extent that she was again caught off guard when Gregg suddenly placed his hand over her moaning lips and took the opportunity to insert a matching white and pink ballgag which he buckled snugly around her neck with the comment, “Fair is fair, sweetheart!” before giving her a playful swat on her ass and then standing back with the rest of the crowd to watch the show unfold…

“Mmmmmmppppphhhhhhhh!!!”

“MMMMMMMPPPPPHHHHHH!!!!!”

“…mmmmmpppphhhhh…”

As the woman’s moans and groans devolved into whimpers, everyone watching could see by the twitch of her hips that an orgasm was soon on the way, with Dave himself in the best position to feel the height of his travel companion’s pleasures as Jasmine began bucking wildly against both him and the talented vibrator. It was both isolating and invigorating to have the tight leather restricting so many of his senses yet also serving to amplify the sexual energy of the beautiful woman who was riding him, and underneath the layers his dick did everything that it could to fight its own restraint in a vain attempt to partake in at least some of the intense pleasure that was billowing forth around it.

The world around the two of them gradually became a blur as the creaking leather overwhelmed his ears and the scent of the hood took his smell and the countless tightened straps and laces and padlocks unremorsefully took away pretty much anything else. While Jasmine’s body spasmed blissfully just out of reach, he strangely felt more connected to the woman than ever and he drifted in and out of daydreams with a strong sense of gratitude for everything that she had done to make this special trip between them a reality.

Truth be told, both were so numb and tingling by the time that Gregg had turned the vibrator back off that the two drifted in ecstasy while he casually got to work freeing them from their bonds as he chatted with the crowd of onlookers and attempted to upsell the gear that they had just seen in action as he first helped Jasmine down onto a chair and wrapped her in a blanket before turning his attention to removing Dave’s much more involved bondage a layer at a time until the starry-eyed man once again looked up at the store’s ceiling and could’ve sat up and walked away, had it not been for the unthinkable experience that he had just enjoyed.

“I never did catch how much that thing is,” the blonde finally called out to him from her chair nearby once Gregg had disappeared to ring up other customers, “but you have to buy this!”

“I don’t care if you have any winnings left or not – I’ll put part of it on my charge card if I have to!!!”

The two friends laughed together as Dave did his best to turn his neck towards her, though he countered, “While I share your sentiment, Jas, I guarantee you that neither of us have enough to cover this beautiful work of bondage…”

They sighed and eventually Jasmine walked over to help him sit up so that he could work on getting dressed for the ride home when they were joined by Gregg once again as the last of his rush of customers had left.

“So – what did you think?! Can I wrap this one up for you or have it shipped to meet you back at home???”

Jas smirked as she looked over at the pile of bondage gear fondly before replying with a sigh, “I sure wish that we could, my friend, but I’m afraid we weren’t that lucky at the casino the other day! I’ll take the cuffs and might as well get the ballgag to match, but I think we’ve both decided that the leather sleepsack is sadly going to have to wait for another day.”

It was then that Gregg held up a hand to pause.

“Well, I understand that the sticker price on this thing is a bit tough to swallow,” he said earnestly, “but between you and me – I just had a killer sales day thanks in part to that crowd you guys grew while you were playing!”

“I think that calls for a sizable discount,” Gregg told them with a wink, “and if you were to agree to us using some of the action photos I took using your phone on our website, I’m fairly confident that we can get your total price down to something we can all agree on…”

A small smile began to bud on Dave’s face as he glanced around at the bevvy of leather straps and restraints on the table around him, then inquired with a small grin, “Any chance we can work the leather hood into that deal, too???”

Gregg nodded back with a big smile of his own.

“The hood, the locks, I’ll even throw in the posture collar as long as I know that it’s going to get put to good use!”

At that, Jasmine laughed out loud and replied, “I, for one, can promise you that it certainly will!” as she tapped out a quick message on her phone as they talked and sent a handful of the new photos and video to share in the fun with her sister, Mandy.


Chapter Twelve
A SPECIAL GUEST APPEARANCE




As their next to last full day at the resort came into fruition, Jasmine and Dave set out early for a surprise excursion that the blonde seemed extra giddy to share with her borrowed submissive.

Once again being chauffeured around by their favorite driver, Carl, Jas quickly set her devious plan into motion by producing a leather-padded blindfold from her handbag, which she fit over the man’s eyes without complaint as she whispered into his ear softly, “Sit back and enjoy the ride – we just have one quick stop I want to make before our real destination…”

Sitting across the limousine from the blindfolded man with her ankle booted feet resting squarely in his lap, Jasmine shot off a few quick messages on her phone while they were driven to the surprise stop. This having been Dave’s first visit to Las Vegas, he was more or less oblivious as their driver hopped on the highway and drove the short distance to the city’s airport where Jas’s special guest would be landing any moment.

“Don’t go anywhere – I’ll be right back!” the woman chimed merrily as she patted her toy on the head and then waited for Carl to open the car door after pulling up to the curbside pickup area.

The airport was fairly uneventful on that early morning and it wasn’t long before Jasmine was waving and smiling across the concourse as her surprise came walking in her direction with an equally excited smile on her face.

“I’m so glad you could make it – even just for the day!” Jasmine beamed as she eagerly hugged her sister, Mandy, whose fiancé she had been teasing and tormenting for the past week.

“Well, I couldn’t let you guys have all of the fun out here!” Mandy countered as they embraced a moment longer before Carl took her travel case and placed it in the trunk.

“So speaking of fun, how’s our boy doing so far?!” Mandy asked as they stood outside the limo, with Carl waiting patiently until they were ready for him to open the door.

“I have to say, he’s really been on his best behavior!” Jasmine told her with a satisfied grin. “I’ve got so many stories to share, we could go on all day…”

“I’m not gonna lie – I definitely have enjoyed the photos that you’ve been sharing!” the woman smiled as she glanced down at the ground. “I’ve been sure to put them to, err, good use with my man being away and all!”

The sisters laughed together and then Jas nodded for Carl to get the door, revealing to Mandy her blindfolded fiancé who was still none the wiser to her arrival. Taking care not to speak as she settled into the seat next to Jasmine, she snickered as she watched her sister nonchalantly put her booted feet back on her fiancé’s lap, then followed suit and put her own feet up as well.

Knowing that at the very least, Dave would be able to identify the feeling of two unique pairs of feet on top of him, the blonde then called out, “So subby, I thought it might be fun to bring in an old friend today to give me a hand in keeping you on your toes!”

“She’s someone who I’ve known pretty much my entire life and is possibly even more perverted than I am, so the two of you should get along pretty well…”

Taking the lead as the limousine waited to pull out into traffic, Mandy got up and slid into the seat next to her fiancé where she unexpectedly shoved one hand between his legs, grabbing at his chastity cage firmly as the other pulled him close as she plunged her tongue between his lips. In the background, Dave could hear his dominant giggling as he was overwhelmed by the stranger until suddenly the blindfold was pulled free from his eyes and he saw Mandy on top of him, still holding strong onto his cage as she began to smile from ear to ear.

“I hear you’ve been a very good boy for my sister while she’s been borrowing you out here,” she purred as she turned to straddle him in his seat.

“I expect very little to change over the next 24 hours, aside from now having two pairs of feet to lick and two pussies to worship when the time comes!” Mandy cackled as she playfully shoved her fiancé’s face between her generous tits.

“I believe that Jasmine got us tickets for something out of the ordinary for us to do today, so let’s make the most of it!”

Dave remained deservedly speechless as he struggled with the weight of his fiancée against his cage while she continued deeply kissing him and playing with his nipples through his shirt for the remainder of their car ride, all the while Jas sat back and stewed in her own seat, admittedly growing a bit horny as she watched the two lovebirds catching up with the same kinky energy that she had been brewing the whole week long.

When the limousine at last pulled up to the massive, stone-columned building, Jasmine ushered her two companions out to reveal the next surprise she had in store for them…

Welcome To The Las Vegas: Museum Of Unusual History

Now exhibiting … SEXUAL TORMENTS THROUGHOUT THE AGES!!!

Jasmine grinned excitedly as Dave and Mandy’s jaws dropped in unison at the sight of the large, colorful banners that hung down the columns along either side of the main entrance to the museum. Informing their driver that they would message him when they were ready to get picked up, the trio walked up the big, block steps as the blonde gushed about the new exhibit that they were about to experience…

“When I saw that this was going to be showing while we were in town, I thought it sounded perfect for our vacation plans!” she said as they approached the main entrance, with all three of them sharing a laugh as they read the warning sign posted by the door:

Sexual Torments Throughout the Ages

All guests must be at least 18 years old and curiously horny to enter!

“I think we all probably qualify!” Mandy commented with a grin as Dave stood back and held the door for his companions.

As Jasmine flipped through her phone to find the tickets that she had preordered, Mandy nudged her fiancé and directed his attention to the information board that stood by the red velvet ropes and the young woman who was scanning everyone’s admission.

Sexual Torments is (obviously) an adult-oriented exhibit and contains scenes featuring nudity, BDSM, and acts of simulated sex.

While some displays include interactive elements that guests are welcome to experience as noted where posted instructions are present, we do ask that guests remain fully clothed throughout the duration of your visit and that you kindly refrain from actual sex acts until after exiting the museum!

As many of the displays you are about to view are inherently dangerous as well as thrilling, we strongly suggest doing your own research into safety guidelines prior to trying anything you discover here back at home…

Enjoy the exhibit, fellow perverts!

“Let’s go!” their guide prompted a moment later as she held up her phone in their direction before offering the barcode on her screen to the museum employee’s scanner.

“You’re all set – enjoy, everyone!” the woman said as she waved them through and pointed them to a darkened passage at one end of the hall that was marked as the entrance to the exhibit.

Taking note of the concession stand nearby, Dave joked, “Should we grab some popcorn or drinks before we go in?!” to which Jas quickly retorted, “Nah – if the reviews that I read are right, you’re probably going to want your hands free for this one…”

Staring into pitch black as they stood at the entrance, the three all held hands as they glanced at each other with widened, suspense-filled eyes, then together began to walk into the darkness, guided only by a series of lit up red arrows in the floor, following the winding pathway until they could no longer see the light of where they came in behind them and the echo of sound effects began to play with each new step that the group took into the exhibit.

First it was the well-known sound of a cracking whip, then the rattle of chains, and lastly a scream that started out bone-chilling but gradually succumbed into more of a moaning sound with hints of orgasmic delight as the hallway eventually opened up into a larger chamber with branches in several directions, each covering a separate period of history…

* MEDIEVAL TIMES * THE ROMAN EMPIRE * ANCIENT EGYPT *

* THE GOLDEN AGE OF PIRACY * MODERN KINK *

“Ooooh – where do you guys think we should explore first?!” Jasmine asked excitedly as the three studied the signs overhead, each equally intrigued by the unique cries that seemed to echo from the various passages that stood around them.

“My vote is for Medieval Times,” Dave suggested. “Let’s find out how much of a perv King Arthur and the Knights of the Roundtable really were!”

The girls laughed as they nodded in agreement, and down the stone-covered passageway they walked, feeling transported back in time as fake torchlight marked their way until they found themselves looking in on a traditional, medieval dungeon with chains hanging from stone walls and at first glance, bizarre, torturous devices made out of heavy wood spread to the corners of the room.

It was upon closer inspection the group noticed that unlike in movies they’d seen which showed prisoners in this type of scenario as dirty and dingy and malnourished from their torments, the men and women who were posed in the predicaments in this dungeon presented a more appealing perspective on dungeon life, as first noted by the man spread out on his back with thick ropes around his wrists and ankles, pulling his nude body tight against the rack, thus exposing him to the three wenches who knelt at his feet … and appeared to be taking turns blowing him!

A far cry from the traditional tortures that peasants of the throne may have been subjected to, those in positions of authority or wealth were occasionally also treated to dungeon time that more closely resembled the pampering of spas that they were used to.

Whores across the kingdom were put to work servicing the “tortured men” as shown here, however some were known to have a bit of fun on their own by taking advantage of their “victim’s” position, teasing him just to the brink of pleasure and then pulling back over and over again, which was said to drive the men to great levels of frustration!

“You don’t say!” Mandy laughed out loud as she playfully poked her fiancé in the ribs while Jasmine snapped a few pictures as if she were taking notes for later.

“Hey, that one looks familiar…” Jas then called out as they walked over to an older looking version of the bondage cross to which she and her submissive had been strapped to as part of the stage show earlier in the week.

After flipping back in her phone to show her sister a couple of pictures that one of the stage hands had helped to take of their own naughty predicament, Jasmine coaxed Mandy into trying the cross out for herself and excitedly buckled the thick, black leather straps around her ankles and wrists, followed by a larger belt around her torso while Dave looked on in amusement at his fiancée’s unexpected change in roles.

“Hehehe – it spins just like the other one did and everything…” he then snickered once Mandy was good and secure, slowly rotating his bride-to-be upside down until she found herself staring at his toes with her own wiggling high in the air.

Finding oneself subjected to the infamous rotating bondage cross opened riders up to naughty possibilities that were only limited by their captor’s imagination, whether they sought more creative access to the body for pleasure or torment, or both!

“Well, can’t have much of that while I’m still clothed, so I think you can let me down now!” Mandy protested as her body continued to do a full circle on the device until she was eventually upright again, admittedly relieved when Dave and Jas had removed her restraints and she was welcomed back to the ground as a free woman once more.

The next scene to follow had all three of the friends chuckling, as it showed a number of men and women from the time period all posing with rather archaic and frankly weighty versions of the same bondage that Dave had worn underneath his clothes all week…

Chastity belts were a favorite tool of overprotective parents and untrusting spouses alike, serving to lock the wearer’s genitals away under a heavy, steel contraption worn underneath their pants, the keys to which would be hidden away until a woman entered into a marriage approved by her parents or in the case of the untrusting spouse, his wife had her own personal needs that warranted his unlocking.

Though wearers of all genders would often fantasize about escaping this unique bondage, local blacksmiths were warned about the punishment for aiding in one’s sexual escape and the implements at their disposal would’ve been far too damaging anyways…

“See, who knew?!” Jasmine laughed as she pointed to the oversized, steel belts worn by the mannequins. “You’ve actually got it pretty easy in that lightweight, plastic cage of yours!”

“Still…” Mandy countered with a devious grin, “I wonder if they’ve got that version available in the gift shop … you know, in case we wanted to change things up a bit!”

The submissive gulped playfully as he inspected the hefty devices a bit further, then emphatically shook his head and continued walking over to the last exhibit in the area, which oddly enough appeared to be a blend of a royal bedroom in the castle and the classic pillory you might find in the town’s courtyard.

Dave knew the scene before he had even read the nearby placard, as it was pretty clear that sharing the bed was the king and one of many from his harem, whereas standing across from the bed, locked in a position where he was forced to watch the two in their intimate discourse, was the woman’s actual partner…

Though it’s been common for kings throughout history to take what they want, for a certain haughty subset it wasn’t enough to have it all, as half the fun was reminding others that they didn’t enjoy the same perks of being His Royal Highness.

Truth be told, it was one thing to send your beloved wife off for her duty to the throne, but it became another level of humiliation altogether if the king chose her as one of his favorites and demanded that you be present to witness her being defiled by the royal scepter, so to speak!

“Well isn’t that interesting!” Mandy snickered from behind her man as she too read the sign with intrigue. “Apparently it’s good to be the king…” she laughed as she pinched her fiancé on the butt suddenly before walking over to the pillory for a closer look.

“Maybe I’ll get you two a set of stocks for your wedding gift!” Jasmine joined in the comradery as she walked over and found her own amusement in her sister’s intrigue.

“I’m not sure about letting the king in on the action,” Mandy countered, “but it could be fun for a little solo play while you know who is locked away in his little cage, being forced to just stand here and watch and drool as the lady of the house enjoys herself!”

Dave felt himself twitch as his sexy bride-to-be mentioned his cage, then admittedly his mind began to wander at the thought of how difficult it might be to make a pillory of his own as the group made their way back to the hub of the exhibit and next turned down the corridor marked to transport them back to the times of the Roman Empire…

As they entered another town square now a few more centuries in the past, Mandy, Jasmine, and Dave were once again faced with a show of torture that was this time considerably more public with several prisoners having been stripped nude and their hands bound above their heads to big, stone pillars while their assailants whipped their bodies and made them beg for mercy.

“Well that’s a bit different than what we’ve all done…” Jasmine muttered with wide eyes, as Dave was quick to retort, “And thank goodness for that!”

Discipline during the Roman times was purposefully very harsh and very public in an attempt to dissuade others from taking part in the same criminal acts.

Rome did, nonetheless, have its share of kinky individuals who in fact enjoyed such public displays of punishment and even pursued more intense forms of torment as viewed throughout this exhibit…

“More intense than this?!” Mandy exclaimed as they took a closer look at the simulated lashes across one of the mannequin’s backs before moving on to see an example that showed precisely the lengths to which the Roman perverts were willing to go to get their sadomasochistic kicks!

“Oh my…” Jas purred as the next nook of the exhibit featured more individuals bound in stocks, however the Roman variety was unique in that the three-hole pillory had been traded for one with only two holes – an important distinction, as instead of holding the prisoner’s neck and hands firmly in place, it seemed that this model was made to accommodate the prisoner’s bare breasts as she stood awkwardly in position with her wrists bound in rope behind her back.

The nearby rack of smacking implements implied that this tool wasn’t meant simply to put the prisoner’s bosoms on display, but also to serve them up for punishment as the two bare breasted mannequins that stood helpless had numerous red marks across the tops of their tits as the women whimpered at their earned torment.

“Come on, sister – give me a picture!” Mandy called out as she stood next to the empty pillory and held its heavy, wooden top open, egging Jasmine on until she had little choice but to step up to the challenge and regretfully lift her own breasts – still fully clothed – into the devilish device, which her sister then promptly closed and latched before stepping back to memorialize the moment with a quick photo.

“You want to take a few swings to make up for her dominance this week?!” the woman then challenged her fiancé, however Dave was quick to reply, “Hell no! I’ve still got another two days left with her after you go!”

“You’ve got that right!” the blonde jeered back as Mandy finished with her pics, adding, “Now get my tits out of this thing before somebody else comes along…”

They all laughed together as Mandy freed her sister as promised, then continued into the next chamber that featured yet another torturous device from the Romans – this one a wooden pony that, as suggested by its inanimate rider, had a particularly grueling feature of its own…

The wooden horse was a favorite among Roman sadists who took great delight in the supreme discomfort that they inflicted onto others. Typically reserved for whores and charlatans of the female persuasion, the prisoner was stripped nude and forced to “ride” the beam down the center of the horse, which was usually cut to a point so as to elicit maximum discomfort as the rider’s weight forced their own genitals down onto its cruel edge.

For added torture, a rider’s arms could be bound behind their back or their ankles tied to the sides of the horse to make balancing on the device almost as awful as the pain that it inflicted.

The few ladies who managed to master their bodies upon the wooden horse would then be brought to an incredibly painful climax as blood rushed into their most tender parts – often while they were still riding the device.

“They did not fuck around in the Roman times!” Dave announced and his companions were soon to agree, with both girls wincing as they couldn’t help but consider the brutal effects of riding the wooden horse in real life.

Approaching the final display for the time period, the trio was admittedly relieved as well as intrigued to walk in on an unassuming, wooden box that sat on a platform in the center of the room. It wasn’t until Dave began to read the sign out loud that the wheels in their collective heads began to whir and the box’s real purpose became apparent to them all…

No strangers to sodomy during their time, the Romans invented a variety of BDSM-oriented tools to facilitate their anal enjoyment at the expense of their prisoners.

The sodomy box was designed to hold an occupant with his asshole ready and presented for use, while the rest of his body was locked out of sight, out of mind so that their assailant(s) could enjoy the fruits of their labor with minimal struggling and complaint.

“That’s brilliant,” Jasmine snickered as she stepped forward and studied the contraption, opening its several latches and then grinning even more broadly when she saw its padded interior and the cutouts that had been included to hold its occupant immobile once inside.

Glancing over at her sister with a playfully raised brow, Jas was practically giddy as she said, “You know you want to see your beautiful submissive locked up inside of this thing – for research purposes only, of course!”

Mandy smiled at Dave as she nodded emphatically, telling Jasmine, “Nothing would make me happier … except if we could see him naked in there, just to get the full effect!

The man blushed as he turned his head and considered the devious device, then looked around to see that they were the only ones present before letting out a deep sigh and walking towards the box with a defeated look on his face.

“Alright, let’s make this quick,” he said as he tried to picture just how contorted he would have to be inside the device, then stepped up onto the wooden platform and crouched down to put the toes of his shoes into the holes that had been created for them before feeling a familiar hand pushing down on his back as Jas helped to force the rest of his body into position.

With his hands sticking out of two holes on the opposite side and his ass prominently in the air, the blonde then lowered the heavy, wooden lid down into place until from one side Dave’s bottom was all that remained visible as she ominously clicked each of the latches shut once more and left him to submit to his fate.

Not knowing whose hands were feeling up his ass was a bizarre sensation as the man knelt in silence inside of the dark, wooden box. Fortunately for him, it wasn’t long before the other sister had joined in on the fun and he had four hands groping him while he still remained utterly unable to stop their advances, wincing at the few random smacks that he received on his clothed bottom while he was secretly grateful that the exhibit wouldn’t have permitted him to be naked as his kin would’ve been during the Roman times.

The girls ended up leaving Dave bound with his ass in the air for several minutes, which he later learned had afforded them their own fun, impromptu photo session as they posed around his ass together and had plenty of good times at his unknown expense. Relieved when at last he heard the latches slowly opening one by one again, the man needed a good stretch for the relatively short period of time he had been bound and was once again grateful to not have had his ass play victim to the full force of the Roman Empire and all that it entailed!

The group spent the next couple of hours exploring the remaining areas of the special exhibit, particularly enjoying the demonstrations of mummification and sarcophaguses in Ancient Egypt as well as the numerous rope bondage-related scenarios presented in the Pirates area.

When at last they had finally reached the last section, earmarked for Modern Kink, all were growing tired and ready to move on, yet were soon met with the most relatable of everything they had seen thus far as they encountered exhibits showcasing the Art of Shibari with an interactive element that all three of them tried together.

Jasmine was surprisingly intrigued at the display based around electroplay which showed off a variety of toys for each gender that explored areas of both pain and pleasure.

Last but not least, however, was the display that made both women grin wildly while even Dave himself was curious at the unique device that sat on a pedestal behind velvet ropes to exclude it from the hands on demos that many other parts of the exhibit had featured.

Quite possibly one of mankind’s greatest inventions, the modern fucking machine matches science with sexuality to exceed what even the most gifted of men could hope to give the women in their lives.

Featuring a selection of insertables to meet her every preference and a clitoral stimulator capable of vibrating at speeds of up to 6,500 rpm, anyone lucky enough to spend time in this saddle will agree that the orgasms it unleashes put all other pleasures to shame and its ability to regularly coax multiple orgasms from its riders makes it the sex toy of most women’s dreams…

Mandy’s jaw dropped as she listened to her fiancé’s narration while she stared down the innocent looking, curved black box with what appeared to be a five-inch, cream-colored dildo extending out of its top.

Jasmine too crept forward for a closer look, wanting to reach out and touch it for herself as she heard her sister murmur, “What I wouldn’t do to give that one a short demo!”

Dave himself couldn’t deny that watching either of them being pleasured by the purposefully-built machine would’ve been something to see – even still locked in chastity as he had been all week long – yet he too was surprised when he then heard the blonde speak up with a certain playful snicker in her sweet voice…

“It’s funny you should say that,” she began, “because according to this text message I received about an hour ago, the one that I rented for the evening has been delivered and is waiting for us back at the resort as we speak!”

Neither Mandy or Dave needed any convincing as their eyes lit up and they turned on cue, heading for the exit. Making the quickest of stops at the museum’s gift shop to pick out a couple of naughty souvenirs to remember their visit, they were all relieved to find their driver was already waiting for them curbside as they piled into the car in great anticipation for what the rest of their night was soon to become.


Chapter Thirteen
THE GREATEST SEX MACHINE ON EARTH




Needless to say, Mandy was both amazed and also a bit jealous when she stepped out of the limousine back at the Exotica and finally had the opportunity to see with her own eyes the incredible resort where her fiancé had been indulging her sister’s dominant curiosities for the past week.

“Do I even want to know what you paid for this place?!” she asked Jasmine with a raised eyebrow while Dave dutifully pulled her small carry-on bag behind them.

“Let’s just say that this year’s bonus definitely got put to good use!” her sister replied, laughing as they rode up the private elevator to the 84th floor.

Welcoming their guest into the massive penthouse suite that they had been enjoying, Dave and Jas took turns giving Mandy a comprehensive tour of the rooms, complete with a photo op of her on the throne with her fiancé kneeling at her feet, showing off the leather wardrobe that Jasmine had gotten on loan for her stay, along with a preview of some of the kinky toys that the two had picked up on their shopping day.

Upon sticking her head inside the bedroom that they had dubbed the romance room, however, Jasmine was quick to extend a hand halting Dave in his place, explaining that this was where her special delivery had been left for the evening and telling him that he would get to see her surprise soon enough before ushering her sister inside and abruptly closing the door behind them.

Mandy’s eyes sparkled wide as she saw not only the same model of the Sybian fucking machine that had been on display at the museum now perched on top of the bed just waiting to be ridden, but also tucked away in the corner was an even more imposing structure in the form of a cage made out of heavy, steel bars that offered just enough room for its occupant to stand inside but nothing more.

“Do you think he’ll like it?!” Jas asked with a giggle as she walked over and opened the door, inviting Mandy to step inside for a firsthand look at just how little space the unique cage permitted.

“I don’t think that he really has a choice, now does he?!” Mandy cackled back with glee as she put her hands on the bars and closed the door in front of her while picturing her man standing obediently in her place.

“I figured it was the best way to keep him occupied while we’re taking turns having fun with the Sybian!” Jasmine laughed as she walked back over to the bed and took a seat, rubbing her hands along the smooth, black vinyl saddle for the first time where she was joined a few moments later by her sister sitting on the opposite side of the bed.

“So you’ve never ridden one of these things, either?” Mandy asked her as her own fingertips grazed across the soft bumps intended to vibrate wildly against its rider’s clit.

“Nope!” Jasmine replied back with a wink. “I’ve seen my share of videos – that’s what turned me on to it in the first place, but tonight I’m a sex machine virgin just like you are…”

“Then what are we waiting for?! Where do we start???” Mandy exclaimed as they both caressed the machine, each slipping into their own fantasies about what the infamous device was capable of doing to their bodies.

“Well, before we saddle up,” Jas prompted her, “we both need to slip into something a little less comfortable that’s going to drive our submissive wild over in that cage of his…”

“Lead the way, sister!” Mandy laughed as they then got up and returned to the hallway where Dave was still leaning against the wall, faithfully waiting for them to return.

“Now your fiancée and I are going to get dressed and freshen up,” the blonde explained to him as they walked back into the main living room. “I want you to go through the menus and order us something for dinner – have them deliver it maybe two hours from now.”

“We should’ve worked up a bit of an appetite by then, I would think!” Mandy snickered as she found enjoyment in watching her sister bossing her fiancé around.

“Come to think of it,” Jasmine then continued as she gestured for him to wait there while she briefly disappeared into the bedroom and returned holding a blindfold, a ballgag, and a pair of silver handcuffs, “once you’ve got our dinner coming, I expect to find you ready and waiting on your knees outside of the romance room, wearing these and nothing more.”

“Am I clear?” Jas inquired with a profound authority in her voice which instantly made Dave’s eyes drop down to the floor as he instinctively chimed back, “Yes, Goddess…”

With that, the blonde dropped the pile of bondage gear into the submissive’s hands and grinned as she led her sister away to the master bedroom, anxious not only to wrap her body up in tight leather once again, but also to share being fucked by the Sybian with her sister for the very first time…
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Kneeling precisely where he had been told to wait with his wrists cuffed behind his back, blindfolded and gagged, and of course with his beloved chastity cage still dangling pitifully between his legs, Dave’s mind whirled at the idea of submitting to not only one, but the two most beautiful women in his life – a longtime fantasy that he had honestly never expected to become a reality, despite both sisters having a very clear inclination towards their dominant sides.

As he awaited their return, he imagined Mandy taking her place on the world-renowned machine, groaning as Jasmine took the controls and slowly brought the fierce device to life as it pulsated against her sex in a way that no man could ever hope to compete. With his imagination already going wild at the thought of his fiancée cumming over and over again at the hands of the motorized cock that would soon be buried inside of her, Dave found himself caught off guard when suddenly he felt a leather-clad hand on his shoulder that beckoned for him to rise while he heard the door open in front of him and the two girls led him inside…

Jasmine and her sister spoke not a word, just as they had schemed earlier while they dressed, together walking the blind and bound man over to his corner where the standing cage waited for him.

Feeling a sudden chill when he accidentally bumped into the bars, the submissive couldn’t deny his utter helplessness as he recognized the sound of the heavy, steel door closing shut, followed shortly thereafter by one of the women locking it in place with a large padlock.

His ears followed the sound of their high heels walking across the bedroom floor and it was then that he realized his breathtaking captors had no intention of removing his blindfold – at least not for the foreseeable future.

Both were clearly satisfied with themselves as they then walked over to the main attraction, which unknown to her fiancé, they had decided in private that Mandy would be the first to ride as Jasmine procured a bottle of lube from the nearby nightstand and carefully drizzled a small amount of the fluid onto both the Sybian’s dildo as well as its clitoral stimulator.

Beyond thrilled as she stood waiting in the tight, black minidress that her sister had picked for her along with the sexy, designer boots that Jas had only worn briefly around the shoe store where they had been purchased the day before, Mandy beamed as Jasmine then motioned for her to climb up onto the bed and gently lower herself onto the toy that protruded out from the top of the machine.

“Ooooh – that feels nice!” she purred as the lubed up dildo slid inside of her almost effortlessly. “It’s nice and thick … unlike what I’m used to…”

Mandy snickered as she looked over at her man trapped in his cage, utterly oblivious as to what was taking place save for the sounds and verbal cues that she was willing to give him.

It was an unexpected turn-on for her to feel her pussy filled while her fiancé stood helpless on the other side of the room, unable to protest in any way as she settled her weight onto the device, and it was about to grow infinitely more erotic when her sister took ahold of the small control box in her gloved hands and began to twist the first knob that promised to bring the infamous sex machine to life.

“Oh wow!” Mandy spoke up almost immediately as the stimulation for her clit even at its lowest setting was already stronger than her go to vibrator. It didn’t take long for her to close her eyes and tune out the rest of the world altogether as she slowly began to grind herself against the vibrating nubs, and all of that was prior to Jasmine tweaking the second knob on the controller that resulted in the silicone cock itself rotating inside of her instantly wet pussy.

“So how’s that???” Jas asked her in a quiet, soothing voice as the hum of the Sybian filled the room while their submissive listened in the distance.

“That’s pretty fucking good…” Mandy murmured in between breaths as she felt Jasmine carefully inching up the controls, one knob at a time, until her own moaning began to compete with the intense hum that the fucking machine made.

Jasmine’s smile grew wider as she temporarily gave the controls a rest and allowed her sister some time to get used to the sensations before pushing her harder, eventually glancing over at the woman’s fiancé with a definitive smirk as she wondered about what was going through his head at the soundtrack of his woman being pleasured without any input from him whatsoever!

“Ooooooooooooo…”

“Fuuuuuuck, that feels great!”

“Ahhhhhhhhhh…”

Looking over at Jas as she struggled to even open her eyes as she fought them rolling back in her head with ecstasy, the girl moaned out to her, “Is it bad if I think I’m going to cum from this already???”

Jasmine just grinned as she took the cue and reached down to inch up the two knobs a step further, making Mandy let out a guttural groan as she leaned over with her hands on the front of the device for support.

“They say that the real beauty of the Sybian isn’t in the first orgasm, but in the multitude of ones that come next…” the blonde attempted to speak poetically, however truth be told her sister could barely hear her over the sounds of the Sybian and her own voice as the vibrations against her clit raced through her entire body like lightning while the unique rotations of the thick cock in her pussy seemed to drag out her orgasm far longer than she was accustomed to experiencing back at home.

“That’s it, slut – let it all out!” Jasmine laughed as she watched Mandy throbbing against the device, her knees already becoming visibly weak as she fought for and subsequently lost control of her own body with another wave of pleasure soon breaking through the first with even more intensity that the woman was fully unprepared to feel.

“OH MY GOD OH MY GOD OH MY GOOOOOOOOOOOOODDDDDDDD…” Mandy cried out in ecstasy as her body shook in what was by far the best orgasm she had ever felt in her life.

All the while she watched the display, Jasmine herself couldn’t have been happier for her sister as she became overwhelmed with pleasure even while the machine had only been turned halfway up.

As the sweat glistened across every inch of her body that wasn’t clothed in tight, black leather, Mandy finally called out, “MERCY!” which had been the safeword that she had established with Jasmine for when she needed a break from the device’s torturous pleasures.

Gently dropping the speeds back down, letting them hum a short while longer before cutting them off altogether, Jasmine reached for her phone to memorialize the scene as her sister slid off of the saddle and immediately sprawled her body out on the bed, smiling deliriously as she spent the next few minutes simply trying to catch her breath.

While Mandy lay spread out on the bed next to the devilish machine, her sister took the opportunity to saunter over to where Dave still stood, first mocking him to his blind and gagged face before crouching down and extending one of her leather-clad hands through the cage to tap on the end of the submissive’s chastity cage, which even just from his fiancée’s orgasmic soundtrack was dripping with pre-cum as its prisoner struggled fruitlessly against its own bonds…

Gathering a few drops of the creamy, white liquid on the tip of her finger, Jasmine stood and first held it an inch away from Dave’s nose as she sadistically purred softly at him, “Funny how a guy like you can still make this much of a mess without even being allowed to so much as look at a woman being pleasured…”

He murmured something indecipherable into the red rubber ball that filled his mouth just moments before the wicked woman then took her finger and began rubbing his own pre-cum along his lips that surrounded the gag, taking care to rid her gloved hand of every last drop before informing him rather bluntly, “You should be grateful that you’re gagged right now because otherwise you’d probably be licking the rest of this off of my leather glove!”

She then patted him playfully on the head while adding, “But the night’s not over yet…” before walking back to check on her sister who by now was much more lucid and was gently playing with her erect nipples that were hidden beneath the leather dress.

“You’re up!” Mandy purred with a playful grin as she regrettably lifted herself off the bed and walked past her bound boyfriend into the bathroom to retrieve a hand towel which she used to wipe her fresh juices and sweat from the machine in preparation for her sister’s ride.

“Are you ready to give this thing a whirl?!” she asked Jasmine with a sly grin as she finished, giving the silicone phallus a few playful strokes before welcoming her up onto the bed with an open hand.

Jas laughed out loud as she climbed up onto the bed in her spiked heel boots, confessing, “I’ve been ready since I had the idea to make the reservation for it a month ago!”

Taking Mandy’s hand for balance as she squatted over the freshly lubed dildo, Jas let out a satisfied groan as it slowly penetrated her eager pussy lips until it filled her to the hilt as her knees touched down on the bed around the device.

“That is nice!” the blonde purred as she settled into the saddle, with its inviting nubs nestling around her clit as she waited anxiously for Mandy to take over on the controls as she had done earlier for her.

“Hold onto your tits…” Mandy giggled as she flipped the power switch and then gave the first dial the smallest of tweaks that brought the clitoral stimulator to life underneath her sister.

“That’s not so … oh wow!” she suddenly exclaimed as the vibrations hit her sweet spot and caused her to lean into the saddle to feel them tingling around her sex all the more.

“I know – right?!” Mandy chuckled as she turned them up a step further and took a moment to enjoy watching her sister sinking into bliss before kicking things up a notch by adding rotations to the mechanical dildo as well.

“Oh fuck…” Jasmine groaned as the second half of the device began to turn inside of her, introducing her to new sensations that she’d never felt to that degree as Mandy playfully inched up both controls, filling the room once again with the motor’s loud hum coupled with her sister’s moans of pleasure.

“Fffffuuuuucccckkkkk mmmmmeeeee!!!” she groaned louder as her body pulsated eagerly against the wonderful machine. Biting her lip as her breathing quickened in response to the overwhelming effect of the perfectly designed sex machine, Mandy couldn’t help but smile as she watched her sister succumbing to its precision as she leaned into the device and her eyes too disappeared into the back of her head.

“Aaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh!”

“Oooooohhhhhhhhhh…”

“Ohhhhhh gggggoooooooooodddddd!!!” the leather-clad blonde panted as the Sybian milked one orgasm after another from her body, her sister grinning from the sidelines as she tweaked the controls ever so slightly any time it appeared that Jasmine was beginning to regain control of herself on the toy.

Once each of the dials were turned up about halfway and Jas was once again lost in the moment as she wildly bucked against the fucking machine, Mandy took the opportunity to walk over to visit her bound fiancé who was still subjected to only hearing the women in the room cumming wildly at the hands of the incredible machine…

“I don’t know how many times you’ve heard that girl cum over the past week,” she purred only a few inches from his face on the other side of the cage bars, “but I’ll bet this one is the most intense!”

“I can certainly tell you that *I* enjoyed my ride on the Sybian so much more than I ever have on your locked, little dicklet, sweetie! I can only imagine if we got one of these at home – you might never find yourself unlocked from that thing again…”

Towering next to her man in her sexy, new designer boots while he stood obediently behind lock and key, Mandy then casually ran her fingers through her wet pussy lips, closing her eyes for a second as she too enjoyed the sexual ambiance created by her sister’s orgasmic moaning. As she felt her own heart rate beginning to rise, her hand wandered over to her fiancé’s chastity cage where she toyed with it roughly for a moment before walking back to Jasmine’s side with a satisfied grin.

Laughing out loud as her sister’s moans had now turned to whimpering as the sex machine demanded more pleasure from her than her body was capable of giving, Mandy threw her a bone by reducing the impact of the rotating dildo, but also increasing the clitoral stimulation one last time until it seemed like Jas’s eyes were about to bulge out of her head.

“WHAT THE FUCK?!?!?!?!” Jasmine screamed out in ecstasy as her fingernails clawed the bedsheets for support while her body shook violently from head to toe.

By the time Mandy had actually turned the machine back off, her sister had collapsed back onto the bed, her legs spread wide as every inch of her skin seemed to be tingling as the waves of pleasure slowly subsided while she gulped wildly for air, unable to speak.

Leaving the bedroom momentarily to get them both some much needed water, she returned to enjoy several minutes of silence with her sister as she recovered from the intense experience, both of them staring up at the ceiling wildly as they lay in awe at just how powerful the infamous sex machine had proven to be…

“I wonder if Dave is enjoying this as much as we are, on account of being all locked up over there and being thoroughly denied in his cage…” Mandy mused as she took her sister’s hand gently in hers.

Jasmine smiled.

“It might be a very different enjoyment than the life altering orgasms that you and I just enjoyed, but…!” she retorted with a giggle that the two shared together in the wake of their profound experiences.

Another few moments of silence went by before Jas once again spoke up.

“Speaking of being all locked up,” Jasmine giggled as she looked over at Mandy, “I’ve got a fun idea for your next ride…”

“My next ride?!” her sister protested in surprise. “I think my pussy is still vibrating from my first ride!”

Jas laughed as she got up and studied the bed for a moment, calling out, “Well suck it up and get back in the saddle, buttercup! Nobody rents a sex machine for the night and then only ends up riding it once!” as she disappeared momentarily into the other room.

“I wonder what her devious, little mind has in store for me now…” Mandy giggled as she stared over at her caged fiancé, casually touching herself while he stood bound in silence, relegated to the corner as their obedient prisoner.

Returning a few minutes later with armfuls of bondage gear, it wasn’t hard for her to regain her sister’s focus as she spread them out on the free side of the bed and began to put her scheme into motion by pulling out two long, leather straps and telling Mandy to resume her position on top of the Sybian. Once the girl had been happily impaled on the machine’s dildo, Jasmine took one of the straps and looped it around her sister’s thigh and shin, cinching it tight until the heel of her new boot was nearly touching her ass underneath the leather dress.

When she had repeated the same with her other leg, Mandy quickly understood that the simple bondage had effectively made it impossible for her to lift herself off of the sex machine with even more of her body weight now balancing between her knees and her crotch…

But that was only the beginning as the blonde then took two pairs of cuffs and buckled the first pair snugly around Mandy’s wrists, with the slightly larger pair that were normally used as ankle cuffs in this case buckled just above her elbows, thus providing for a convenient way to pin her arms behind her back with the quick addition of two padlocks, followed by another short, leather strap that Jasmine ran from her sister’s wrist cuffs to a D-ring located on the back of the machine to hold Mandy even taller than before in the saddle.

“How’s that feel?” Jas asked her latest plaything with a grin as she took a step back and watched Mandy struggling against her bonds before selecting the next item she had chosen for Mandy’s capture.

“If I’m being honest, it’s a little tight…” Mandy smirked as she attempted in vain to gain any mobility from her bound legs, to which Jasmine just laughed back at her and responded, “Well that’s a relief!” as she retrieved the leather bondage hood that Dave had bought the other day and held it up to her sister’s face as she elaborated.

“Your future hubby actually purchased this along with some other fun things yesterday, so it seems only fair that you should get a chance to try it on, too!”

Climbing up onto the bed beside her, the blonde then nonchalantly slid the dual-layer hood over Mandy’s face, taking care to pull her hair back to avoid it tangling with the laces as she first aligned it around her head, then began the tedious process of cinching the laces closed around her little by little.

New to this particular type of bondage, Mandy knelt quietly as the soft, black leather was pulled tighter and tighter around her head, feeling Jasmine revisiting her efforts with the laces several times until she was satisfied that all of the slack had been removed from the mask and it was in fact as tight as could be with just her eyes, nose, and lips currently exposed…

…however Jas made quick work of that by then producing the leather gag plug out of nowhere, shoving it between her sister’s lips and snapping it into place as she snickered, “You have no idea how many times I’ve wanted to do that!” before then returning to her pile of toys to retrieve the same posture collar that Dave had worn overtop the hood to help hold it in place.

It was when she noticed that the bondage consequently left Mandy staring directly across the room at her still bound and caged husband that Jas had another idea that she was excited to implement as she next stood up and walked over to Dave’s cage, first stroking his cheek with her long fingers before looping one of them around the strap of his blindfold and sliding it free of his face, allowing him not only the gift of sight for the first time that evening, but the view of his beautiful fiancée not only dressed in fine leather just like Jasmine had worn all week, but also bound and waiting on the Sybian where she was no doubt about to be tortured by her own pleasures while the submissive was forced simply to watch and to ache for her.

“I thought that you might want to see this,” she purred as she stared into his eyes while he looked past her and back over at Mandy instead.

“All I have to do is press a couple of buttons on that little remote control and you’re going to see your woman cumming harder than any man has ever made her cum in her life!”

“…or at the very least, harder than you’ve ever made her cum in her life…”

With that, Jasmine produced a pair of Japanese clover clamps from her free hand and sharply snapped them onto the man’s nipples, eliciting a slight moan from his gag that immediately garnered a response from Jasmine as well…

“Complain all you want through that gag, but when I turn that little machine between your honey’s legs on, rest assured that the only thing anyone will be hearing is the sound of her being pleasured!”

“But enough waiting,” Jasmine boasted as she gave the nipple clamp chain a small tug before leaving him behind to return to her sister’s side, “let’s get on with the show!”

As Jas first turned the knobs to awaken the sex machine between Mandy’s legs once more, this time she skipped the foreplay and dove right into the action as she turned them to a dull roar while savoring the look of defeated bliss already on her sister’s face.

“Mmmmmmmmmmm…” Mandy moaned happily into the leather plug between her lips as her new bondage added an element of helplessness to her position that made it even more exhilarating, with her arms stretched tightly behind her to the point that her elbows were within inches of touching and her thighs forced the rest of her body even more securely down on the vibrating menaces that were about to deliver her to cloud nine in record time.

Now unable to turn her head thanks to the posture collar that her sister had buckled around her neck, it was all that she could do to listen to Jasmine’s playful taunts as she inched the vibrators up to the point where she had known them prior and then into new grounds as she whimpered meekly in the direction of her equally bound fiancé in protest…

“Mmmmmmmpppppphhhhhh…”

“That’s right,” Jasmine purred through her glossy, pink lips, “stare into your future hubby’s eyes while you’re overcome with all of the orgasms that he’s been denied this week!”

Mandy’s body spasmed at the thought, but being truly unable to resist just made those to come feel even more intense as her wicked sister continued.

“It’s the woman’s place in any relationship to cum,” she continued, running her nails along her sister’s shoulder as she spoke. “All three of us in this room know this, and right here, right now is where we cement your pleasure in his mind with that superior box strapped between your legs…”

The whirring of the Sybian grew considerably louder as the woman at the controls pushed it forward, the smile on her face growing broad as the involuntary jerking motions her sister’s body made atop the device were supplemented by more intense moaning into her gag as Mandy was denied a cooldown before the next waves of pleasure came crashing over her.

“MMMMMMMPPPPPPPHHHHHH!!!”

“Mmmmmmmmmmmm?!”

“MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMM!!!”

Mandy pleaded into her gag to no avail as Jasmine then walked over to tease her fiancé as her sister struggled with an overwhelming frustration as the leather straps creaked around her body, all the while doing their duty of keeping the slutty woman bound firmly in place.

“So what do you think about what you’re seeing here, subby???” Jasmine next jeered Dave as she looped a finger through his nipple chain and gave it a more generous tug.

“You must be so torn,” she toyed with him. “On one hand, your woman is being helplessly tortured just out of your own reach behind these bars, and yet … the pleasure coursing through her body right now is more than you could give her even if your tiny dick wasn’t locked away in that cage between your legs!”

Jasmine cackled with glee as she pranced across the bedroom back to her sister who was moments away from yet another orgasm when she suddenly felt Jas pulling her breasts out from the tight, leather dress and a moment later, an intense burning seared through her nipples as Jasmine treated her to the same type of nipple clamps that her fiancé was wearing.

“There you go, slut!” Jas laughed as she turned up the knobs further. “Now you both match!”

“…I wonder who’ll end up having more fun in them…” she mused to herself as Mandy bucked wildly against the Sybian, her entire body now alternating rapidly between tingling and throbbing as she felt as if she were trapped in an ongoing rush of pleasure that never managed to recede.

After sitting back on the bed and watching with glee as the incredible machine reduced her sister’s body to little more than mush, Jasmine decided that she had one last surprise for Mandy before she set her free, and so standing up behind her on the shaky bed, Jas first reached around and took hold of the zipper for the outer layer of the bondage hood that she wore, then pulled it up her face in one fell swoop until Mandy was suddenly blinded by the tight leather that now fully encased her head.

Once she had secured the zipper pull in place with the obligatory padlock, Jas hopped back off of the bed and returned to her pile of goodies to retrieve a pair of the sexy, new high heels that she had acquired the previous day, however unable to place them on the girl’s feet that were already booted and bound to her thighs that desperately hugged the sex machine, Jasmine spawned an evil grin as she spotted the next best thing and opted to hang them from the chain connecting her sister’s nipples instead.

“AAAAAAAARRRRRGGGGGGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!!!”

As Mandy’s screams of utter agony were muffled by the extra layer of leather provided by the hood, Jasmine took the opportunity to turn up her sister’s controls one last time and then watched in pure delight as Mandy’s bound form convulsed wildly in its place as the woman struggled for her next breath through the hood. Looking over at her other submissive locked in chastity, she found it equally amazing to observe the frozen trance that her man seemed to be in as he watched her overcome with pleasure in its most carnal form.

Glancing down to see the pre-cum now dripping with an equal intensity from the tip of his cage, the blonde was quite satisfied with her accomplishments that evening as she continued to let Mandy fight against the Sybian a while longer before reluctantly dropping the power down after it seemed like every ounce of life had been systematically drained from her sister’s body…

When she had finally seen fit to release her from the bondage predicament to shame all others, the two lay sprawled out on the bed together for quite some time before eventually Jasmine felt pity on Dave and unlocked him from his cage, inviting him to join them though not going so far as to actually remove the ballgag from between his lips.

Never one to pass up an opportunity even when Mandy lay on the other side of her fiancé still very much adrift in subspace, Jasmine casually took one of Dave’s hands and guided it down between his fiancée’s legs as she showed him just how incredibly wet Mandy was from the experience.

“You know, it’s never too early to start thinking about your wedding gift for the bride,” Jas told him with a playful smile, “and if that machine is what it takes to leave her feeling this wet, it doesn’t seem like much of a decision at all, now does it?!”


Chapter Fourteen
SWEET DREAMS ARE MADE OF LEATHER




“You know, I need to get going pretty soon…” Mandy leaned over and whispered into her sister’s ear with a giggle while the three of them lay exhausted and cuddling on the bed, “but it sure would be nice to feel my subby’s tongue between my legs before I go after you’ve been hogging him all week for yourself!”

Jasmine smirked as the gears in her head turned for a moment, then whispered back, “I agree, but I think I can do you one better than that! Besides, I’m sure that he wants to show you his favorite purchase from yesterday before you go.”

“Isn’t that right, my pet?” she then spoke up louder so that Dave could hear her next words.

“Why don’t we show Mandy your new sleepsack so that she can see what you’ll be bringing home to play with in a few days?”

As the man got up from the bed and disappeared into another room, Jas called out after him, “Let’s set it up in that bedroom at the end of the hallway – I don’t think we’ve defiled that one yet!” as Mandy rolled her eyes as she lay next to her.

Once Dave had carried the hefty box containing his new prized possession into the far bedroom, he was joined by Mandy and Jasmine who looked on as he meticulously spread the leather sleepsack out across the center of the bed, then ran the longest of the straps underneath the mattress itself before clipping them to the D-rings on each side to hold it in place.

While he inspected each of the items that had been included in his purchase to ensure that he wasn’t missing anything, Jas then produced the dual-layer hood and posture collar from behind her back, handing it over to him with a wink as she commented, “I hope you don’t mind that your future wife borrowed these for her own bondage adventure!” which elicited a good snicker out of Mandy as Dave then laid them near the top of the bed.

When everything was in order, Jasmine interjected and told him, “I think before we do this, you should take a moment and show your fiancée just how much you admire the new boots that she’s wearing…” as she pointed down at the floor and waited for the submissive to drop to his knees…

Dave glanced over at Mandy, their eyes meeting with an intense flicker as she smirked before holding one of her booted feet out in expectation, then knelt down before the woman – taking a moment to admire her leather-clad, post-orgasmic beauty before finally turning his attention back to the coveted designer boots that she now wore and leaning in to pay them tribute in the only way that a submissive knew how.

Kissing them first softly, square on the toe, and then gradually adding more enthusiasm that was fueled not only by the fresh taste of fine leather on his tongue but also the thought of both dominant women staring down at him and acknowledging his dedication to them, each with a devilish grin on their faces.

When he knew that it was time to move on, he first craned his neck to also kiss the back of her foot right where its sharp, stiletto heel met the bottom of the boot as a sign of deep reverence that he had long established with his fiancée to symbolize his place beneath her feet.

Ready and also excited to revisit the tight leather bondage that he had experienced at Entrapment a day earlier, Dave then did as he was told and turned around while Jas walked Mandy through the lengthy process of subjecting her fiancé to his new leather prison, starting with the same bondage hood that she herself had worn an hour earlier.

“The biggest takeaway that I found with all of this stuff,” the blonde snickered as she watched her sister taking quickly to fitting the hood over her man’s head and cinching the lacing down nice and snug, “is that you really can’t make it too tight! Am I right, my little plaything???”

The submissive merely nodded as he savored the sensation of the tight, leather hood closing in around him, knowing all too well that it would soon be accompanied by the form-fitting sleepsack that promised to embrace his anxious body from head to toe without remorse.

Once the hood had been locked in place, Mandy smiled as she invited her fiancé to take his place in the middle of the bed while Jasmine explained the sleepsack’s features that would ensure its occupant wouldn’t be going anywhere when it was fully cinched up and secured.

“I’ll see you later, little fella…” Mandy laughed as she tucked the chastity cage between his legs and zipped the leather that was already encasing them now up past his waist.

Equally intrigued as her sister had been by the internal sleeves that effectively pinned the man’s arms to his sides, she next happily ran the zipper the rest of its length up to his neck where it was snapped into place and then further secured underneath the thick, leather posture collar that Mandy buckled over both the sleepsack as well as the snug, leather hood that he now wore.

“There’s more?!” she giggled as Jasmine then pointed out the laces up the center of the sack and showed her how they were used to further tighten the bondage device around her man, with each of them taking turns passing the laces back and forth from opposite sides of the bed until they too were constricting the leather around his bound form all the more.

“Hey, now before I forget,” Mandy suddenly paused as she turned over to her sister and asked, “would this be a good time to put to use that special audio track you asked me to make for him earlier in the week???”

Jas lit up at the suggestion and they both abruptly left their submissive’s side, with the blonde retrieving the headphones that she had subjected the man to in starting their sexy getaway and Mandy finding the track on her phone and sending it to her sister to copy onto the MP3 player that would broadcast her sinister voice into Dave’s muffled ears for the duration of his bondage.

With the last of the submissive’s predicament now officially in place and the headphones clamped over his leather-clad head, Jasmine showed her how to start the audio track and then granted her some privacy as she dimmed the lights for the couple on her way out, secretly wishing she could be a fly on the wall as she knew Mandy was going to genuinely enjoy her last ride before heading back on her red eye flight home that night.

Once the bedroom door had closed behind Jas’s departure, Mandy took her fiancé’s chin between her finger and thumb and stared into his eyes that gazed up at her, commenting, “This really is a good look on you. I probably don’t want to know how much it costed, but now that it’s ours, we might as well have some fun with it!”

She then gave him a couple of playful slaps on the side of his leather-clad head before climbing up onto the bed and straddling it between her thighs, knowing that she was still considerably wet from the many orgasms that her own bondage session had put her through earlier.

As she lowered herself down onto his face and immediately felt his warm tongue sliding excitedly between her folds, Mandy quickly pressed the play button on the music player before drifting off into her own world of pleasure while her fiancé saw his own blurred experience unfolding as he licked and sucked at the woman’s decadent sex while the soundtrack she had prepared for him back at home filled in the gaps in his mind’s eye of his latest submission…
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“Oh fuck, baby that feels so good!” he heard Mandy calling out as he noted the creaking sounds of their bed and the headboard hitting the wall in their master bedroom back at home.

“I can’t believe we haven’t done this sooner…” she continued to groan.

“Don’t worry – even if he does find out, he’s not going to do anything about it…” she laughed and panted as Dave now picked up on the unique sound of flesh on flesh as his fiancée was getting fucked while he was away.

Tasting her sweet juices running down his face as the ultra-tight leather held him helpless underneath her, he felt used both sexually and emotionally as he listened to her talking to a stranger while the fucking noises and his fiancée’s moaning continued.

“Yes, I’m still keeping him locked up in that cage!” she said with what sounded like a grin on her face.

“Well, actually this week my sister has him locked up,” Mandy did her best to explain in the throes of passion. “She borrowed him for a kinky, little vacation out in Vegas and I told her she could do whatever she wants as long as she doesn’t let him cum!”

“I know, it is fucked up, isn’t it?!” Mandy laughed. “But his loss is my gain, so whatever!”

“That’s right, baby – fuck that pussy like it’s yours, because for this week, it is!”

“OHHHHH FUCK FUCK FUCK! I MISS FEELING A COCK LIKE YOURS!”

“GOD, I’m so tight – you can tell that this pussy hasn’t been good and stretched out by a real man in years…”

“If I promise to keep him locked up in chastity, do you think you can keep coming over every couple of weeks to help me loosen it up???”

“OOOOOOOOOOOOOHHHHHHHHHHHHH…” she then groaned as the man slammed his cock into her harder than before.

“If you insist, I’m sure we can work something out for after I’m a married woman, too.”

“He’s always begging me to lock him up,” Mandy groaned, “so I don’t see a reason why anything would need to change once we’re official!”

It was then that the woman reached down and began furiously massaging her clit while the impressive cock filled up her desperate pussy over and over again.

“THAT’S IT – RIGHT THERE! RIGHT THERE! OH MY GOD, THAT FEELS INCREDIBLE – BABY, DON’T STOP FUCKING ME NO MATTER WHAT!!! I’LL KEEP MY POOR, LITTLE HUBBY LOCKED UP AND DENIED FOR AS LONG AS YOU WANT!”

The audio was then filled with Mandy’s moans of passion as her mystery partner fucked her to an incredible orgasm that seemed to last until he unexpectedly felt the woman’s hips rising from his face in real life after leaving his lips and face absolutely drenched in the juices of her pent up arousal.

Her cries of ecstasy continued in his ears as Dave then felt his fiancée’s lips pressing against his own in a passionate kiss, followed by her lifting one ear of the headphones just long enough to say, “See you in a couple days! I’ll just go ahead and put this on repeat until Jas sees fit to let you out…”

With that, Mandy took great joy in shoving the leather gag plug into her fiancé’s mouth and ceremoniously zipping the second layer of the hood shut, her gloating, ruby smile the last thing that he saw before the leather hood had fully blocked out his vision and he could feel the woman looping one of the small padlocks through the zipper pulls to finish her work.

His ears filled with the orgasmic sounds of his bride and her naughty taunts repeating in his head over and over again, struggle as he might, Dave knew that trapped underneath the layers of leather straps and laces, not to mention the sleepsack itself and of course, the cage that remained locked around his penis, he had little choice but to lay there and let his mind become slowly warped by the dominant woman who he’d be going home to in two days and marrying a few months after that.

As her script looped over and the words hit his brain again and again - “Oh fuck, baby that feels so good!” – he felt like there couldn’t have been a luckier guy on the planet in that divine, deeply bound moment that he shared with her.


Chapter Fifteen
ALL HANDS MASSAGE




That night the two kinksters slept better than they each had in years, with Dave spending a mesmerizing four hours wrapped up tight in his new leather sleepsack and Jasmine’s body just utterly spent after taking another round on the Sybian once her sister had left to head back to the airport for her flight home.

“Part of me just wants to lay around and relax today,” the blonde admitted over breakfast as the two sat in their usual place in the living room, with her in chair and him on the floor, eating at her feet. “But I don’t want to waste our last day just sitting around!”

Dave pondered the predicament for a few moments while he ate, then took the resort’s guidebook from the table and began flipping through its pages looking for inspiration. After passing over the usual Vegas suggestions of gambling and sightseeing, he found himself intrigued when he landed on the section advertising the Exotica’s spa and their services, particularly upon discovering the Adults Only page that appeared to be right up their alley…

Standing up and disappearing off into another room, Jasmine heard her submissive talking to someone on the phone but couldn’t make out what he was saying until he returned a few minutes later with a satisfied smile on his face.

“What was that all about?” she asked with a curious grin as the man resumed his position and took her bare foot between his hands before explaining, “Well, it looks like *I’ve* finally got a chance to surprise you for a change!”

As he began rubbing her soft foot with a growing smile on his face, he eventually told her that he had booked them a little something special to enjoy at the resort’s spa, but refused to reveal any details until they had arrived. Jas struggled playfully with his decision at first, however in consideration of all the kinky surprises that she had popped on Dave that week flooding through her mind, she relented and sank back into her chair to savor the unsolicited foot massage that she was receiving prior to whatever the man actually had in store for her at the spa.

When both had finished eating and Jasmine’s feet had been sufficiently pampered for the time being, the two got dressed into something relatively casual at Dave’s direction and made their way down to floor 60 where it soon was revealed that his rubbing her feet was only the beginning of the fun and relaxing morning that he had scheduled for them at the spa.

“Welcome to both of you!” the cheerful woman behind the desk greeted them as they stepped through the extravagant, marble-decorated lobby with a tranquil, stone fountain in the center.

“We spoke on the phone earlier this morning, right? I’m so glad you were able to come down and join us! I think you’re really going to enjoy the spa package that we picked out to surprise your friend here … so she still doesn’t know, correct?”

Dave nodded with a smile as his eyes glanced over at Jasmine to playfully gloat.

“Perfect!” the woman chimed as she quickly handed the man something to sign and then came around from the back of the desk to escort the two into the spa.

Once they were behind closed doors, she turned back towards them and began to explain as she continued leading them down the hallway, “So the treatment you’re going to be enjoying this morning is what we refer to as our All Hands Massage – it’s a favorite among the more adventurous of our guests!”

Guiding them into one of the massage rooms at the end of the hallway, they found themselves in a room with only a single massage table, which was a curious detail to Jasmine as the woman closed the door behind them and continued her introduction with a smile as she then turned to face the blonde directly…

“Now you’re going to enjoy the pleasure of having not one, but up to four pairs of hands working on your body at any given time,” she told Jas with a wink. “Once you have both disrobed and you’ve made yourself comfortable, you’ll be joined by three of our world class masseuses who will spend the next hour not only treating you to their own unique skills, but also instructing your friend here about how they can be carried out back at home!”

“It’s meant to be a very hands-on and intimate period of relaxation that’s also educational, and then at the end you’ll also have a little time for any finishing touches that you may prefer.”

At that, Jasmine turned to Dave and said, “Sounds like my kind of surprise!”

“I’m glad to hear that!” the woman replied as she finished briefing her guests before leaving them to undress.

“Oh, and one more thing,” she mentioned as she was ducking out the door, “rest assured that our staff is quite familiar with those from kinkier walks of life, such as yourselves, so just relax, have a great time, and hopefully you learn some new tricks to take home with you…”

When the door had closed, Jas turned back to her submissive as she snickered, “So I guess we’ll find out if they’ve ever seen a chastity cage like yours!” before loosening the tie around her waist and slipping out of her sundress, much to the man’s enjoyment.

Dave quickly unbuttoned his shorts and pulled his own t-shirt over his head, then slid out of his boxers as well until the both of them were naked and he was ready for service as his dominant took her place face down on the white, padded massage table in the center of the room. Standing slightly nervous at her side as he waited for the masseuses to enter, he couldn’t help but chuckle at his own discomfort as he realized just how much time he’d spent in front of strangers wearing nothing but his chastity device that week.

*KNOCK KNOCK*

“Are we ready for some fun in here?” a female voice called out from the doorway as they opened it a crack.

Jasmine was quick to chime back, “I don’t know about him, but *I’m* ready!” and so the three professionals streamed into the room, one carrying a tray of different oils while the others took their places at the woman’s head and feet.

As the lead masseuse placed the tray on a nearby table, she turned to Dave with only a quick glance at the cage locked between his legs as she explained, “My name is Heidi and I’m going to be working with you over the next hour to expand what you know about the art of massage. For individuals such as yourself who are interested in service and catering to the needs of others, this is a great gift that you can offer to any of the beautiful ladies in your life!”

Heidi then proceeded to put a small amount of warm oil on his hands and asked him to begin rubbing Jasmine’s shoulders while the remaining masseuses took to the woman’s hands and feet, focusing on the pressure points that quickly rid what little stress she carried from the edges of her body while she casually explained to Dave where to apply his own pressure and how deep he needed to go for release without resulting in any discomfort…

Meanwhile Jas lay blissfully satisfied as the three men gently, but firmly kneaded her muscles and whisked away the aches that the countless Sybian-oriented orgasms had given her the night before, feeling her mind drifting off into a heavenly calm as she all but tuned out the words of the head masseuse and instead let herself savor the sensations of their collective fingertips as her submissive did his best to follow his instructions as they targeted their respective areas for a few minutes longer before the trio rotated and Dave moved on from her shoulders down the woman’s back.

Switching to more of a gentle caress with his fingertips along the whole of her back, the woman almost felt as if her skin was tingling as his light touch teased her senses and left her picturing the random shapes that he made in her head.

“Many people make the mistake of their massages being all pressure, all of the time…” Heidi explained to her eager student as she watched and encouraged him to slow his movements even further to heighten his subject’s anticipation. “But sometimes it can be the lightest touch of your fingertips or even the sharp edge of a fingernail that excites the senses and leads to a more rewarding experience for the person laying on your table.”

As he traced his way down the woman’s spine, for the first time taking the opportunity to really notice the nuances of her body as Jasmine both shivered and sighed with delight simultaneously, Dave was intrigued by his own sense of calm that had come from servicing the dominant woman despite being naked and locked in his cage … not to mention in the audience of three new strangers in addition to his future sister-in-law herself.

“Now this is where we can ramp things up a bit!” his teacher then spoke as she pointed for him to continue on to Jasmine’s firm, round butt that seemed to be begging to be touched.

Holding out a different jar of cream for him to sample, the submissive soon discovered that this cream had not only been pleasantly warmed like the previous oil, but also brought with it a special tingling sensation that intensified the more that he rubbed it into her perfect derriere…

“Oooooohhhh…” the blonde softly purred as Dave’s hands gently worked the cream into her ass, now finding herself nearly in total bliss as the other two men continued a deep tissue massage of her shoulders and the bottoms of her feet.

“We like it when our subjects are audible like that because it’s a great way to know that we’re on the right track!” Heidi chimed merrily as she coached him at focusing on her ass cheeks and staying away from her crack.

“Trust me, this stuff is great in most places, but if it drips down her asshole, that’s game over for your massage efforts that evening!”

Even Jasmine giggled at the masseuse’s joke while she relished in the totality of her full body massage.

Once they had continued down her legs and spent some time critiquing his already admirable foot massage techniques, Jas was instructed to flip over onto her back where Dave was quick to notice that although her breathing seemed cool and relaxed, her nipples told a very different story and stood proudly on her chest, awaiting their inevitable stimulation that was soon to follow.

“Now I want you to take some of the same sensitivity cream that we worked into her ass and you’re going to apply it gently, but liberally between her legs…” instructed Heidi as Jasmine instinctively spread her legs, graciously welcoming the attention.

“You’re going to start along the inside of her thighs and slowly work your way to her outer lips. Just like her anus, we don’t want any of the cream actually inside of her vagina … but applying it just around the exterior is going to create a wonderful sensation that will grow as her own arousal warms within her!”

Dave’s dick was soon swelling once again inside of his chastity cage as he found himself up close and personal with Jasmine’s exquisite pussy, gently applying the special cream as directed while the blonde fidgeted on her back, wishing that he would go further than the massage was intended to go…

“Once you’ve got a nice ring worked in around her sex as you’ve done nicely here,” the woman continued with a grin, “you’re going to take just a dab of our cream and very gently apply it right there on the nub of her clitoris.”

“You want to delicately work it in, but just enough to activate the cream against her skin – we don’t want to spoil her anticipation at this point!”

Jas bit into her lower lip as she felt her submissive tenderly applying the cream to her clit, her breathing deepening as she reflexively elevated her hips up off of the massage table to create more pressure between herself and the tip of Dave’s finger, but soon he had finished and moved on to applying the last of the cream to her awaiting nipples that had just been nicely engorged by one of the professionals and left her all but dripping for sex on the table between them…

“Oh god, that’s nice…” Jasmine purred as he worked copious amounts of the special cream into her hardened nipples, teasing her areolas and massaging her breasts as he worked to the pleasant approval of his instructor.

The focus on her nipples continued for several minutes until the blonde was unsure whether she was going to climax right there in front of the lot of them when eventually Heidi spoke up and stated that although they had reached the end of the “All Hands”-portion of her massage, there was still one exciting element left which they would leave Jasmine and Dave to enjoy on their own.

Reaching into one of the cabinets underneath the nearby sink, one of the other masseuses then produced a small basket of sex toys to finish what they had started.

“Take your pick and you’re more than welcome to take everything home with you afterwards as a thank you for visiting us during your stay!” Heidi explained with a smile as she waved her hand towards the basket that contained a magic wand along with several other vibrators, a pair of nipple clamps, and even some sensation toys as if Jasmine wasn’t already teetering on the edge thanks to the generous cream that tingled around her nipples and coincidentally, had also been included in a fresh tin in their gift basket.

“Now I’ll give you one last tip before I go…” the instructed then told Dave as she pulled him to the side and took the magic wand from the middle of the basket.

“I’m sure you’re familiar with this magnificent tool,” she said with a smile as she waved the famed vibrator playfully in his face and then stepped back to the massage table where Jasmine lay waiting.

“Well, we modified our tables so that this fits right into a slot conveniently between the subject’s legs,” she demonstrated as she flipped open a hole in the table between the blonde’s thighs and slid the vibrator into position.

“Once it clicks into place,” she continued, “you can plug it in here on the side of the table, and then this knob will adjust the vibe’s position until it rests perfectly against your lady’s most sensitive parts.

Dave then took the knob and began to rotate it as he watched the white rubber head of the vibe moving closer and closer to Jasmine’s clit, looking up to see Heidi nodding along until he gave it one final twist and smiled as it seemed to land right where it was intended to hit.

As he plugged in the powerful vibrator and flipped the on switch without giving it a second thought, the blonde began to moan out loudly in a way that told him time was of the essence as the wand’s focus on her tender clit combined with the tingling of the ultra-sensitive cream had already started pushing her towards the big climax that they had been teasing within her collectively for the past hour.

With the other two masseuses already out the door and Heidi standing in the doorway, she quickly explained to him, “Once you’re done, if you head down to the other end of the hallway past our thermal suites, you’re welcome to take a dip in our hydrotherapy pool. It’s like a giant hot tub with jets and bubbles, and it’s a great place to rinse off and decompress after a session like the one you’ve received here!”

“Thank you!” Dave called back just before his instructor closed the door, leaving them once again in privacy as Jas brimmed on the edge of orgasm in the middle of the room.

“Get over here – I want you in my mouth when I cum…” the blonde groaned out to her submissive’s surprise, to which he was quick to return to the head of the table, standing to her side as Jasmine suddenly reached up and turned her head to guide her lips hungrily around the tip of his cage as her hips shook wildly against the vibrator.

“What would you give to not be wearing that cage right now?!” she growled at her future brother-in-law as he reached forward to toy with her erect nipples while he struggled to feel the sensation of her tongue through the simple, but effective acrylic cage securing his manhood.

In an equally unexpected act of defiance, Dave briefly pulled himself away from Jasmine’s grasp just long enough to pluck another toy from the basket of goodies the staff had provided, and once she had resumed her relentless tease with her tongue prodding at the very tip of his poor cock through the cage, he reached forward and snared the blonde’s highly sensitive nipples in the twin clover clamps, sending her into a wild rage as the pain piercing her nipples was enough to awaken the orgasmic response that had been gradually building inside of her.

“OH FUCK, YOU BASTARD!!!” Jas screamed out around his cage between her lips as Dave towered over her, tugging firmly on the chain as the clamps pulled her beautiful tits into the air.

She struggled without a part of her leaving the massage table, in the moment fantasizing that she had in fact been strapped down in place and was the subject of some cruel, yet erotic experiment as the cream that now coated her pussy and her nipples seemed to shift between hot and cold states while also highlighting the intense vibrations they felt with a perky, tingling sensation that just made her body twitch and convulse all the more.

“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god…” she yelled once Dave finally released the chain and let it fall to her chest, the clamps themselves still in place while she reached down and inserted two fingers inside of her and began to fuck herself as she craned her neck and waited for her next cum to fall from her body.

It was undeniable to the locked man that the intensely orgasming woman was a sight to watch as he took a step back upon realizing there was nothing else that he had to add to the situation. Against his better judgment, he was able to locate his phone and shot a short, twenty second video and a couple of stills of his fiancée’s sister cumming wildly in the center of the room, being quick to stow the phone back in his pants pocket when her last orgasm had subsided and he could tell that she was finally done.

Without having to be told, Dave had turned off the power on the vibrator and removed the clamps from Jasmine’s sensitive nipples just as she began to catch her breath, however a distinct snap of her fingers told him that he still had work to do as the woman then spread her legs and invited her submissive plaything to have a taste for himself of the pleasures she had just enjoyed, wrapping her thighs snugly around his head as she closed her eyes and bit into her lip once more, this time savoring a much different, but equally rewarding sense of satisfaction as her dripping wet sex reminded the man in no uncertain terms who was truly in charge…
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Surrounded by swirling bubbles as the soothing hot waters of the hydrotherapy pool did just what Heidi had promised for their sore muscles, the two enjoyed being the only ones in the water as they reflected on the past week and all of the kinky activities that it had entailed…

“You’ve gotten pretty good at making me cum this week!” Jasmine giggled from one side of the pool as Dave stared up at the ceiling a few feet away.

“Except for those damn nipple clamps, that last one was unbelievable!” she sneered playfully, splashing a small amount of water in her future brother-in-law’s face.

“Thanks…” he chuckled himself. “This whole week has been pretty incredible. I still don’t know what inspired it, but thanks for bringing me along for the ride!”

Jas smiled more serenely as she watched the bubbles randomly rippling around her fingertips as they extended out of the water.

“Hey, you’re marrying my sister,” she retorted with a grin. “I had to do my due diligence and make sure that she had picked a man who knew how to take care of her in the naughtiest of ways…

“…plus, when your sister gives you the opportunity to borrow her submissive plaything, you take it!” she added with a satisfied smile.

“Well,” Dave laughed out loud, “I’m glad that I was able to pass your test!”

“For what it’s worth,” the blonde then admitted earnestly, “you had my approval a long time ago. This just earned you that gold star next to your name!”

“I’ll take it!” the two of them laughed together as Jasmine then lifted her legs under the water and brought her feet to rest in the man’s lap, nudging his cage with her toes as they continued talking…

“So I know that being submissive is kind of your thing and all,” she then asked with a curiosity in her tone, “but be honest – just how hard has it been not being able to cum all week long while I’ve been cumming left and right, and rubbing them in your face to boot?!”

“Honestly…” he began with an amused grin as he continued to endure her foot tease while trying to compose his thoughts, “…having them thrust in my face is always half the fun of it, but of course it’s still hard.”

“…no pun intended!”

“That said, if I had been allowed to orgasm right after the first time that you teased me, we’d have never left the airport because I would’ve just wanted to take a nap afterwards!”

They both laughed again together.

“Ahh, is that the secret to keeping a man’s attention – finding just the right balance of horniness and denial so that he’s always excited while keeping it perpetually out of reach?!” Jasmine posed with a grin as she beamed amusingly in his direction.

“Now I don’t know if that will work for all men,” Dave was quick to counter, “but it sure works wonders for me!”

“Yep, my sister definitely found herself a keeper…” Jas smiled happily as they continued to enjoy the relaxing waters in silence for a while longer before eventually disappearing to separate locker rooms to change back into their clothes for the walk back to their room.

On their way past the reception desk, the same woman who had greeted them called out and asked how their visit was, which both Jasmine and Dave agreed was both relaxing and invigorating at the same time!

After chatting with the pair for a few minutes, she produced a white envelope with Jasmine’s last name and their room number written on it, which she handed over to the blonde as she explained…

“This is something that the concierge downstairs sent up while you were in the pool. They thought that based on the other activities that you enjoyed here and around town this week, this might be of interest – it’s tickets for a kink-oriented dinner that we host here a couple of times a year and it brings out all sorts of folks from the BDSM community to celebrate and indulge for one night.”

“Anyways, all of the information is in the envelope,” the woman concluded as the two considered their itinerary curiously. “We hope you’ll come see us again the next time that you’re in Fabulous Las Vegas!”

“Was this part of the surprise that you cooked up for me this morning???” Jas asked her submissive playfully as they walked out of the spa towards the elevators.

“Not at all!” Dave admitted with a grin as he looked over at the pamphlet that had two tickets stapled to it now in the blonde’s hands.

They both read the headline on the pamphlet together with intrigue as the elevator door closed in front of them – Come dine with fellow dominants while the submissives serve obediently … expect a feast unlike any other that you’ll find in Vegas!


Chapter Sixteen
BANQUET OF THE SUBMISSIVES




“Isuppose this vacation isn’t over just yet!” Jasmine announced with a grin as she quickly flipped through the rest of the brochure on their ride up to the 84th floor.

Glancing over her shoulder as he was admittedly just as intrigued as she was, Dave saw the images of women dressed in fine leather dresses and men wearing tuxedos also made from leather while they drank champagne and took hors d’oeuvres from submissives wearing little more than a collar designed like a bowtie around their necks and gulped at the opportunity to serve the blonde in public one last time.

Shortly after returning to their suite, it was Jasmine who noticed a card left on the foyer table with her name on it. Inside was a short note that read:

We’re pleased to know that you’ll be joining us for our Banquet of the Submissives celebration this evening! As a token of our appreciation for your stay with us, we’ve left something special for you to wear in the master bedroom to make the evening all the more enchanting … enjoy!

- Your Friends at the Exotica Concierge

Rushing into the bedroom excitedly, the woman’s jaw nearly dropped to the floor when she saw the incredible leather dress hanging in the middle of the room, even more exquisite than any of the other fine, domineering ensembles that she’d had the pleasure of wearing throughout the course of that week. Form-fitting black leather with stunning, scarlet highlights that peeked around the dress in key areas from head to toe, a single shoulder strap made a magnificent presentation of the bust while a built-in corset promised the dress would hug its wearer’s curves in the very best of ways…

Dave walked in a few moments later and found Jas in awe, simply adding, “Wow…” as he too admired the breathtaking garment that the staff had procured for her, immediately knowing that she was going to look absolutely stunning in it, trying to turn his attention away from his own fated attire … or lack thereof … for the evening.

Expressing a desire to shower before she began getting ready for the festivities, Jasmine suggested that Dave take on the regretful task of gathering their new bondage gear and other accessories and getting everything packaged up for their trip home tomorrow while he waited. She then took a few minutes to separate her new leatherwear and shoes from the collection that the resort had on loan for her to ease in his efforts, then disappeared into the bathroom in great anticipation for the impeccable leather dress that she would soon be showcasing.

After collecting all of the blonde’s new clothes in one room and then taking great care to fold up his prized, new sleepsack in another, Dave soon realized that some new luggage was going to be required to accommodate the surprisingly heavy piles of leather and straps that he had to transport back home with them. Thankfully, however, a quick call downstairs was all that it took and soon a member of the resort staff was knocking on the door with two large and very durable-looking plastic travel cases – the insides padded for what Dave assumed was normally expensive electronics or perhaps camera equipment, though the man was happy to reassure him that everyone has their expensive vices and they all deserve to be equally taken care of!

Once he had loaded the two rolling cases with his and her kinky collections, respectively, including the special blankets that they had each received for participating in Provocative!, the flat chastity cage he had worn along with its own unique attachment, and a couple of Jas’s favorite paddles that she planned to have the resort bill her for, Dave returned to the master bedroom just in time to find the blonde now in front of the mirror, brushing her hair while a large, fluffy towel was wrapped around her body.

The two chatted casually as Jasmine worked her magic at the mirror, eventually calling for her submissive to retrieve one of the several black leather thongs from her dresser that had become a mainstay in her wardrobe over their vacation.

When she was finally ready to don the stunning, leather party dress that awaited her, Dave was once again put to work – first in simply holding up the elegant garment while she lifted her long legs into its grip one by one, then helping to slide the already snug dress up her curvaceous body and over her bare breasts, and finally lacing the built-in corset up as tight as Jasmine requested, which he readily admitted was his favorite part.

With the firm, yet exhilarating hold that the tight, cold leather had upon her body, Jas carefully sat while he then fitted the same designer knee boots that her sister had worn during their fucking machine adventures the previous day, but the final result was worth it as she stood towering in strict black and red leather that commanded authority which was only further highlighted when she proudly hung the key to Dave’s chastity cage on a gold chain around her neck before disappearing back into the bathroom to put the finishing touches on her makeup.

“You look … just … fuck me…” he mumbled when his future sister-in-law emerged once more, ready to go with a more than pleased grin on her face that he knew meant she had already spent plenty of time checking herself out in the full-length mirror in the bathroom prior to joining him.

“Nah – I don’t think that I will!” Jasmine retorted with a playful grin, adding as she toyed with the key around her neck, “Not as long as I’ve got you locked away with this, anyways…”

Dave let out an amused sigh, then asked her in sincerity, “So what exactly am *I* supposed to wear to this thing? I feel more than a little underdressed with you all looking like a leather goddess!”

Jas snickered as she glanced down at the invitation on the table.

“I would actually argue that according to the pamphlet, you’re still just a bit overdressed, but I think you’ll be fine until we get down there and then I’m sure we’ll sort everything out…”

The man shook his head as the submissive feeling in his gut began to take over, then he took the tickets from the table and gestured for the leather-clad vixen to take the lead for one of their last trips out to their private elevator at the Exotica.

They rode in silence down to the ballroom on the fifteenth floor, both of them taking the time to admire Jasmine’s skin-tight attire from every angle in the mirrors that seemed to cover every wall of the elevator, until at last it came to a stop dozens of floors below their suite and the doors opened to reveal an entire lobby of impressively dressed dominants – both male and female – as they chatted and sipped from champagne glasses, presumably all waiting for the night’s festivities to begin…
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“Right this way, friends – I just need to see tickets!” a voice called out to them through the crowd, and looking off in the distance they saw a young woman dressed in a black and white latex dress sitting at a table under the Check-In sign.

Making their way over to the table, their eyes constantly wandering at the multitude of extravagant outfits, mostly leather or latex and almost every one of them alluringly skintight, the two were excited to hand over their tickets while Dave was admittedly curious of his own fate as he couldn’t help but notice that the servers carrying trays of champagne flutes for the crowd were all dressed in the resort’s traditional uniforms and not very naked as the brochure they were given had suggested…

“Miss Crawford,” the cheerful woman in latex said after checking their names off of her list, “you’re free to enjoy a glass of champagne and mingle with the other dominants, as the doors to the banquet hall will be opening in about thirty minutes.”

“Mr. Martin,” she then continued, turning her attention to the submissive who listened anxiously, “you’ll go through these doors behind me and report to the Head Mistress who you’ll find sitting at a table like this just inside the doors. She will explain your role for the evening and direct you to where you can get changed…”

“Ok, thank you,” Dave replied meekly before glancing over at Jas and giving her a look that said, ‘I’ll see you soon … I guess!’ and then stepped around the table and through the large, double doors that his fate was held behind.

While Jasmine proceeded to show off her dazzling dress and marvel with a bubbling drink in her hand at all of the other divinely dressed individuals, the submissive was suddenly faced with a bustling ballroom of mostly naked, but otherwise likeminded individuals who were rushing to prepare for the feast that the crowd in the lobby had gathered for.

Some were carrying trays, others were setting chairs around elaborately decorated tables, and then there were those submissives who apparently had been picked to act as the serving tables themselves as he saw them laid out on padded tables as appetizers and other items were spread out across their waiting bodies while they remained as motionless as possible.

“Sir, can I help you?” a new voice from behind the table called out as the seated woman waved to get his attention.

“I suppose this is where I…” he began.

“Check-in?” she finished his sentence with a smile. “You’re in the right place!”

The two chatted briefly as she reviewed the list in front of him, then told him to proceed through a door on the left side of the hall where he would find lockers for his belongings.

“You’re going to be in locker #212,” she said while handing Dave a small slip of paper that said the same. “The number is very important because it links you to the collar you’ll find in your locker as well as a couple of other surprises we have in store for tonight!”

“As for your jobs – oh, these are fun ones!” she grinned as she highlighted his number on her checklist and then told him with a grin, “You’ve been assigned to Sushi during the meal and then Desserts afterwards, so once you’ve gotten changed, make your way to the station on the right side of the hall and the Lead Dominant at the Sushi station will get you started.”

“Have fun!”

Dave made his way over to the door that led to the lockers as he had been directed, his eyes wandering wildly at the dozens of other submissives who all seemed to be focused on their specific tasks despite the flurry of activities that were taking place around them. Though he couldn’t help but speculate as to what exactly they would have him doing in relation to the sushi, he knew that Jasmine would thoroughly enjoy the spectacle of so many subs collectively working together to serve their dominants, and as his anxiety surprisingly began to subside, that was enough for him…

Just outside of the main ballroom on the other side of the door, the man found his way to a corridor lined on both sides with countless rows of small lockers. He took a moment to search for #212, then opened it to find the same bowtie collar that he’d seen all of the other submissives wearing around the main ballroom.

Glancing around the otherwise empty hallway once more before dropping his underwear around his ankles, the submissive had mixed feelings about what he was about to undertake, considering that while he did feel vulnerable and exposed in just his chastity cage and collar, he had also noted that many of the submissives in the other room weren’t wearing anything to cover their genitals at all – a conundrum that left Dave chuckling to himself as he stuffed his clothes into the locker and then quickly buckled his collar in place before returning to the ballroom.

Making his way over to the Sushi station as he had been instructed, Dave was abruptly greeted by a tall woman in a black latex catsuit with a black patent corset and matching thigh high boots worn over top. His eyes darting around the station were quick to notice half a dozen “human tables,” several of which had already been covered with a wide variety of colorful sushi rolls spread across their naked bodies.

“You must be #212 – my last worker, right?” the shiny woman said as he walked up.

“Ummm – yes, ma’am,” he replied while instinctively dropping his gaze down to the toes of the woman’s boots out of respect.

“Excellent,” she chimed back without missing a beat. “Any allergies to fish that I need to know about???”

Dave shook his head no.

“Good, because you’re going to be my last table,” the woman explained as if it was just another day on the job.

“It’s pretty simple,” she added as she gestured over to the lone empty table behind her that had yet to be decorated with a naked submissive, “you don’t have to clear dishes or keep the dominants’ glasses full; you’ll just lay there and let them take whatever they want to eat off of your body.”

“Don’t speak, don’t make eye contact,” the woman warned as she helped him up onto the padded table. “Just find a spot on the ceiling and stare it down until you’re told it’s time for the next course.”

“Yes, ma’am…” Dave repeated as he settled onto the mat on his back, noticing a small snicker from his lead as she saw the chastity cage locked around his dick for the first time.

“Hopefully this means that I won’t have any trouble from you because you already know how to submit and follow directions!” she commented, tapping the outside of his cage with her French tipped fingernail before turning away and calling out to the rest of her staff, “Tables are all up and waiting – let’s get this fish staged before they open the doors!”

Eventually a trio of servers appeared with several large, silver trays and began transferring the rest of the sushi to whatever free areas they could find on the human tables, including Dave. It was undeniably a strange sensation as he felt the cold rolls being placed over his arms and legs and chest while he did his best not to wiggle or breathe too suddenly underneath.

As a finishing touch, each of the tables were then told to make a circle with their thumbs and forefingers, which became the holders for all of the chopsticks the guests would need to enjoy their sushi. Finishing their presentation only minutes before the dinner was to begin, the woman in latex walked along the line carefully scrutinizing each table to ensure that it was perfect until finally someone announced that the doors were opening and everyone could hear the crowd of hungry and curious dominants pouring into the ballroom…

“Oh wow – look at all of them!”

“Who’s ready for dinner?!”

“This is perfect…”

Jasmine walked through the ominous double doors with a couple of kinky, new friends that she had just met and already, the three dominants were stunned by the elaborate presentation that had been put together in their honor. Dozens of round tables filled the majority of the ballroom, each with a submissive attendant standing nearby and ready to take their drink orders, while along the perimeter of the room were longer, buffet-style tables that they were intrigued to see held not only the meal that they were looking forward to, but also more submissives who had been chosen to serve as the tables themselves at each of the individual stations!

The blonde’s eyes darted around the room in an attempt to locate Dave, however with all of them in the same uniform of bare skin and a bowtie around their necks, she soon realized that it was going to require a much closer look to find him.

After choosing a table with her friends near the center of the room and ordering herself a sangria to drink, Jas started to make her rounds at one end of the buffet – equally as interested in the submissives being served off of as she was the food itself. Moving from dish to dish as she sampled what was looking to be the best meal that she’d had in Vegas, her plate was about half full when she reached the sushi station and noticed a familiar cage between one of the table’s legs…

“Now wouldn’t Mandy get a kick out of this!” Jasmine chuckled as she used a pair of tongs to choose a few pieces of sushi from around her submissive’s nipples.

She grinned as Dave did his best to follow the rules and remain focused on the ceiling above him, though his playful dominant certainly didn’t make it easy as she purposefully slipped and nabbed one of his nipples with the serving tongs.

Dave grunted, but maintained his form until finally she moved on to the next tables, telling him with a wink, “I’ll see you later for dessert…” as she walked away.

Once the majority of the leather and latex-clad dominants had returned to their tables and were enjoying the fruits of their submissives’ labors, the lights in the ballroom were dimmed as a set of doors in the back of the room opened and a group of performers began to stream in two by two – all wearing black latex bodysuits that left their breasts and crotches exposed, regardless of gender.

Each carrying a tall, golden candlestick, they distributed around the ballroom delivering a lit candle to the center of each table where upon closer inspection, the dominants noted they also carried with them little signs which were held in front of them once their candles had been placed. Jas and her new friends couldn’t help but laugh when they had come close enough to read…

One girl wore a pair of nipple clamps and held a sign that said, “Pull Me!”

Another man carried a wooden paddle with the instruction, “Spank Me!”

Of course, Jasmine’s personal favorite was the redheaded woman carrying a large, purple dildo along with a sign that said, “Fuck Me!”

And so the evening’s entertainment spent the next thirty minutes randomly walking among all of the tables, occasionally teased and toyed with at the discretion of any dominants who they came within an arm’s reach of, filling the ballroom with a raucous combination of laughter and yelping and moaning that was far more rewarding than the banter at any business convention’s dinner.

Jas was having a blast cropping a young woman between her legs when a bell was rung in the distance and someone announced that it was time for the performers to exit so that they could prepare for dessert, however before she could complain their server had appeared with espresso for the entire table which placated the eager group while behind them the section leads were quickly clearing out the remains of dinner to make way for the elegant desserts to come.

Looking over her shoulder, the blonde got a quick glimpse of Dave being helped up from his table after the last of his sushi had been removed, although he was rather quickly whisked backstage without any hint as to his level of involvement in the dinner’s finale.

The table returned to casually chatting while they waited and Jasmine made it a point to exchange numbers with her new friends until finally the doors to the rear opened once more and their next surprise was revealed in the form of half a dozen incredibly ornate chocolate fountains that were spaced evenly around the ballroom…

…each of which was comprised of a submissive standing in the middle of a large bowl of bubbling chocolate, wearing a special white latex suit with goggles over their eyes and their hands bound behind them, and also a unique fountain hat strapped to their head with a steady stream of chocolate flowing out of the top and subsequently down their body.

The room was then encouraged to mingle and enjoy in the various dipping treats that had been placed on trays between the human fountains, with many of the dominants – including Jasmine – eager to get an up close look to determine if their own submissives had in fact been drafted for the special chocolate service.

In truth, Jas had been to three different fountains and tasted all number of fruits and cakes and other sweets dipped in submissive chocolate before eventually coming to identify her chastity boy at the fourth, with the outline of his cage revealed through his bodysuit being the factor that ultimately gave him away.

Lingering around Dave’s fountain and showing him off to her newly made friends, Jasmine was fortunate enough to catch the professional photographer who was circulating throughout the crowd and got pictures not only with her fellow dominants, but also a few amusingly candid shots dipping strawberries into the stream of chocolate that dripped from the man’s cage.

Despite the lack of climax that seemed to come with every other kinky item that had found its way onto their itinerary that week, the blonde hadn’t laughed and smiled that much in ages and the number of compliments that she received on account of her gorgeously decadent leather dress just made the night all the more spectacular.

As she knew that all good things eventually had to come to an end, it was a clear signal that the end was near when finally she watched two other submissives come and push Dave’s bondage fountain backstage along with the others while they were encouraged to return to their seats for a few last words for the evening. Not long after, all of the submissives responsible for the banquet came back through the doors and lined up around the ballroom as a woman’s voice spoke over the PA system…

“As a proper dominant always acknowledges the good efforts of their submissives, we would all be remiss not to raise our glasses and say a proper thank you to all of our submissives here tonight, for it was their obedience and servitude … along with a unique tolerance for hot, dripping chocolate … that made this fabulous evening possible!”

Dave couldn’t help but beam with pride alongside the countless other submissives who he had shared in service with that evening, his eyes eventually matching up with his future sister-in-law’s who was grinning from ear to ear right back at him as the whole kinky ballroom stood and gave them their applause.

When they were finally dismissed after being instructed to each pick up a to-go plate and an envelope containing the pictures that the photographer had taken of them deep at work, Dave made his way over to Jasmine and asked what she had thought of the night.

“It was both unexpected and unbelievable!” she told him earnestly as they slowly made their way back to the entrance. “So what’s it feel like to be chocolate fondue, anyways?!”

“That was definitely something I’ll never forget!” Dave laughed as he ran his fingers through his hair. “It was a pretty unreal bondage predicament, just standing there with warm chocolate pouring down my body as I could just barely make out people tasting it through the goggles. Thankfully the suit did a pretty good job of making the temperature bearable…”

“…although I have a feeling that I’m going to be scrubbing chocolate out of my hair now for a week!”

The two laughed as they ducked out into the hallway to retrieve his clothes, then made their way back to the elevators in the lobby with Jas adding playfully, “You know, it could be worse – you could have chocolate stuck in your chastity cage!”

“Can you imagine the ant problem that would bring?!”


Chapter Seventeen
FAREWELL TO THE EXOTICA




Much like any great vacation, there was a bit of somberness in the air as Dave and Jasmine awoke for the last time in their penthouse suite high above the Las Vegas strip. After an indescribable week of kinky exploration and erotic adventures, the time had finally come for the two to say goodbye to their daily games of dominant and submissive and return to the reality that they had known before that fateful day when Jas had surprised Dave with a special trip to the airport featuring his favorite chastity cage…

Giving her submissive friend an opportunity to sleep in after his devoted display of service the day before, Jasmine arose on her own and spent a few minutes after ordering them both breakfast just wandering through each of the rooms of the suite, reminiscing not only over the resort’s sheer beauty but also the various kinky treasures that she had been loaned to help enhance their stay.

There was the regal throne where she first had the submissive pay tribute to her boots, and the spanking bench where she had a great deal of fun punishing him!

Of course, the queening stool was a personal favorite and one that she hoped to partake in again at her sister’s house in the future!

And who could forget all of the naughty fun that they shared out on the expansive balcony, nearly a hundred stories above the strip where they enjoyed privacy through isolation from the rest of the world to embrace their shared kinks and even discover a few new ones while living out the fantasies that had driven Jas to concoct this twisted, weeklong getaway in the first place.

When Dave had finally rolled out of bed himself and wandered out to find the blonde leisurely sipping her cup of coffee and finishing her breakfast out on the patio that beautiful summer morning wearing only a leather bra and panties and his chastity key around her neck, the man couldn’t help but notice the coils of rope that sat innocently enough next to his platter of sausage and eggs.

“Is this your subtle way of saying that I forgot to pack something?” he asked with a grin as he took his seat across from the woman and immediately dove into his food.

Jasmine just laughed before replying, “Not exactly! I thought we could have one last playtime after breakfast before we have to checkout…”

“No argument here,” Dave smiled as he enjoyed his breakfast and the breathtaking view that he was lucky enough to have while he sat chatting with his future sister-in-law about their eventful week.

“It’s going to be weird having to wear clothes all day again!” the man joked as he felt a cool breeze blowing on his cage.

“You know,” Jas was quick to counter, “I’m sure I could recommend to my sister that this becomes your standard attire while serving around the house! She’s already been talking about keeping you in chastity more often…”

“Is that so???” Dave mused as he sipped on his coffee. “I’m not sure what I think about that!”

The two laughed together, then Jasmine added with a grin, “Well, just keep in mind that now you’ve got two dommes who will be more than happy to tag team you to help keep you in your place!”

Once the submissive had finished eating and was given a while longer to sit and relax, Jasmine hopped up from her seat and took the first coil of rope in her hands with a smile as she told the man to pull his chair away from the table to give her some room to work.

As she then gestured for him to recline back in the lounger and make himself comfortable, Jasmine made quick work of tying Dave’s wrists to the top rungs of the chair above his head, adding in a few loops around his elbows as well though it was clear as soon as he began to feel the dominant’s ropework that he wouldn’t be going anywhere regardless.

Also tying his ankles to the opposite end of the chair, Jas then instructed the man to spread his legs as far as he was able, using more rope to lash them wide open at the knees and thus leaving his chastity cage nicely exposed.

Taking a step back to confirm her satisfaction with his simple, but effective rope bondage, Jasmine then casually slipped out of her leather thong, rolled it up into a ball, and then stuffed it between his lips before using her last length of rope as a makeshift gag strap, wrapping it several times around his head until she was certain that he wouldn’t be pushing her underwear out of his mouth with his tongue prematurely.

“I’ve actually got to hand it to you, sweetie…” the blonde spoke as she looked down at him while toying with the key around her neck. “You’ve handled being locked up and denied surprisingly well this week, considering just how much pleasure *I* had while you suffered inside of one cage or another pretty much the entire time!”

Jasmine then produced a small, purple vibrator from where she had been hiding it behind her bag on the table, turning it on with a wide grin as she knelt down and pressed its vibrating head squarely against Dave’s swollen balls while she locked eyes with her plaything seductively.

“Do you think you could cum inside of that thing if you really tried???” she asked with a raised eyebrow, however he shook his head no almost immediately as his breathing began to quicken.

“I don’t know, I’ll bet that you could…” Jasmine purred as her free hand danced up his bare torso like a spider until evening reaching his perky as always nipples, which invited her to give them a firm tug before teasing the underside of them with the edge of her nail.

“I’ve had so many great orgasms over the past week,” the woman continued as she stared him straight in the eyes and continued his gentle torment, “that I’ve actually been thinking that maybe you deserve to cum!”

“…maybe…” she reiterated with a smile as she traced her fingers across his lips that were parted by the smooth, nylon ropes that held her delicious, leather panties firmly inside.

Pressing the vibrator against him with a bit more force, Dave felt the purple toy react to the pressure and increase its vibrations to boot, shaking his cage all the more as his poor dick swelled helplessly under the plastic bars that encased it so completely.

“I think,” she leaned in close and told him with her lips only inches from his, “after all that you’ve done for me this week, I’m going to throw one your way … for all of the times you’ve served between my legs and underneath my boots and everything else in between!”

After giving her future brother-in-law a tender kiss on his upper lip, Jas then pulled back the vibrator and lifted the golden chain from around her neck, jingling Dave’s key playfully in his face as she laughed, “So much power in one little key!” before reaching down and sliding the key into the small padlock at the top of his cage.

He stared back at her, waiting longingly until eventually he heard that fateful *CLICK* and suddenly felt the two pieces of the chastity cage separating from the pent up pressure of his semi-erect dick as it was at last able to grow to its full size with the dominant plucking the top of the cage from his dick’s head and placing it on the chair between his legs before returning to teasing him with the vibe, now taking advantage of his newfound freedom by running it up and down the entire shaft, grinning wildly as she saw him shudder when it merely grazed the tip of his denied cock.

“It’s not going to take much, is it?!” Jas mused as she leaned in closer to him and resumed her playful taunting as she enjoyed watching him now more actively struggling against his bonds.

“I wonder what’ll be going through that head of yours when you finally do cum…” she asked as she ran a fingernail down the side of her captive’s face.

“Will it be those wonderful, new boots that we acquired at The Pampered Sole that are just perfect for worshipping at your mistress’s feet?”

“Or will it be being bound with your head between my legs in front of thousands of strangers for Provocative!?”

“Or maybe it will be the wonderful memory of watching your bride to be getting the fucking of her life while she was strapped down to that Sybian, all the while knowing that your dicklet could never compare to the incredible, vibrating cock that she had stuffed in her pussy!!!”

As Dave’s member began to throb, Jasmine laughed out loud and announced, “I think we have a winner!” as she alternated pressing the head of the purple vibrator firmly against his balls and squarely against his delicate head, her eyes darting eagerly between his face and his crotch as she awaited her submissive’s inevitable climax.

“I hope you’re enjoying the delicious taste of leather mixed with my juices in your mouth while you finally get the release that you’ve been so desperately longing for all week long!”

“So much pent up pleasure, denied by your goddess just like you deserve whether you’re serving at my sister’s beautiful feet or my own…”

“Of course, once you finally do cum, keep in mind that there’s no saying just when you might be allowed to cum again … so you’d best make it a good one while you can!”

With one final twist of his dominant’s tongue, the submissive at last hit his limit and began to erupt a mighty stream of cum all over Jasmine’s vibrator, her amusement now transcending to playful laughter as she savored the ultimate control that she held over Dave in that unique moment high above the Las Vegas skyline on a bright and sunny morning.

“That’s it, my pet. Let all of that yucky cum out…” she purred as she focused the vibrator solely on his head, watching his body shaking uncontrollably as the ropes held him firmly in place and his dominant made sure to milk out every last ounce of cum from his poor balls.

When his struggling escalated, she knew that the man was spent and she had reached the limit of what his tender, little dick could take, and so reluctantly powering down the vibe after allowing it to linger just a few moments longer, Jasmine dropped the toy between Dave’s legs and took both of his nipples between her fingernails at the same time, giving them a good, solid twist as she stared once again deeply into his eyes and snarled at him…

“I hope that was as good for you as it was for me … because as soon as that erection goes away, it’s going back in its cage where it belongs!”


Chapter Eighteen
HOMEWARD BOUND




Once they had cleaned up and changed back into their everyday clothes, Dave and Jasmine took one last look around their coveted penthouse while they waited for the bellhop to arrive with a cart to help carry their luggage down to the car provided by the resort to take them to the airport.

“I wonder who will stay in this room next…” Jas mused as Dave helped the bellhop with loading the luggage cart.

“I don’t know,” Dave replied with a chuckle, “but I’ll bet they don’t have as many bondage accessories as we had during our stay!”

“Oh, you might be surprised!” the bellhop interjected with a grin as he pushed the cart out the door and towards the elevator, waiting for his guests to enter before guiding their luggage in behind them. Feeling far quicker than it had all week, the elevator ride down to the ground floor seemed to fly by and before they knew it, the two had settled into the back of the limousine and were on their way.

After a few minutes of silence had passed as the daytime view of the city zoomed by outside the windows, the blonde put her high heeled sandals up on the submissive’s lap as she asked him with a smile, “Just think, only seven days ago we were in this car traveling in the opposite direction with a weeklong kinky adventure ahead of us, a ballgag in your mouth, and your hands cuffed behind your back…”

Dave chuckled as he calmed caressed her feet along the thin, almond-colored patent leather straps of her sexy shoes.

“That was definitely one hell of a surprise!” he smiled. “I still can’t believe that you were able to talk Mandy into it…”

“I guess she didn’t tell you when you first started dating?” Jasmine asked with a grin. “As sisters, Mandy and I share everything!”

“Well I know now!” Dave countered as they laughed together until eventually his travel companion suggested as she pulled her handbag onto her lap and began digging through it in front of him, “So what do you say we keep the party going and do a little something to help the time pass quicker on our trip home???”

The man smirked as more memories of his travel to Vegas bound and gagged flooded his mind as the blonde then produced two items from her bag – the same pair of silver handcuffs that he had worn on the way there as well as a pair of nipple clamps that they’d both grown familiar with in their kinky times together.

Unbuckling her seatbelt and sliding across the limousine onto Dave’s lap, Jasmine playfully unbuttoned his shirt and toyed with his pert nipples a bit before delicately applying the clamps one by one, feeling him shift in his seat underneath her as the attention brought his manhood to life inside of the small cage underneath his shorts.

Then ratcheting one of the handcuffs around his right wrist, Jas was suddenly caught off guard as her submissive snatched her own wrist and clicked the other cuff around it, locking the two of them together in an unexpected twist.

“Hey now, what do you think you’re doing?!” the blonde protested with a raised eyebrow as she straddled the man.

“I thought that after this past week, maybe you deserved a taste of your own medicine!” Dave chuckled. “I don’t suppose you’ve got a second pair of nipple clamps in your bag, do you?”

Jasmine smirked as she shook her head before taking a hold of the chain connecting his with her other hand, commenting, “Nope! Sorry to spoil your plans, but these are the only clamps I’ve got…” as she gave it a firm tug, causing him to groan.

She then took Dave’s free hand and guided it underneath her tight, leather skirt until he got the hint and began to massage his future sister-in-law’s pussy and clit through her panties. Rocking her hips gently into his hand, she once again resumed her hold on his nipple chain and tugged on it more liberally as she sneered playfully at her captive toy.

“Geeez, are you ever not horny?!” he groaned, which only elicited an even sharper pull on his clamps as Jasmine laughed in his face and asked, “Not horny … what’s that?!”

His tortured dick struggled helpless once again inside of its cage, the temporary relief that his goddess had granted him back on the patio was now all but forgotten as the aroused beauty grinded herself against his hand as he eventually slipped inside of her underwear and stuck two fingers inside of her while his thumb found its way to her clit and rubbed it wildly.

“Wow – you’re really wet this time, aren’t you???” Dave did his best to grunt while Jasmine pulled firmly on his clamps as she rode his hand energetically.

“What can I say?!” Jas purred in response. “I’m a girl who knows what she likes!”

Leaning into the man’s shoulder as her breathing began to quicken, the blonde signaled to her submissive what she expected on her clit through his nipple clamps – the harder she pulled, the harder and faster he pressed against her sweet spot while his own sex ached inside its prison, which was augmented by the woman’s intense grinding.

When at last she found herself on the edge of climax, unknowing that the limousine was pulling into the airport at the same time, Jasmine bit down vivaciously into the side of Dave’s neck as her body began to spasm in his lap, yanking on his nipple clamps as they nearly came off with the fury of her own orgasm ripping through her body…

The two then felt the car come to a stop outside of the drop-off area and both looked flushed when the driver had opened the door and saw the blonde still straddling her plaything, both of them sweaty and out of breath as Jas did her best to call out with a slight chuckle, “We’re going to need a minute!”

“…no problem at all…” the driver replied back with a smirk as he closed the door and instead got to work unloading their luggage while he waited for them to compose themselves.

A few minutes later, once the handcuffs had been unlocked and stowed again in Jasmine’s bag along with the nipple clamps, all they could do was laugh as they climbed out of the car and profusely thanked their driver for everything while an attendant from the airline stood waiting with their things already on a cart to proceed into the building.

The trip through security was thankfully once again uneventful, as they’d opted to play it safe and removed Dave’s chastity cage before going through the metal detector. In a restroom on the other side once the woman had snapped the lock on his plastic cage back into place, Jasmine then turned the tables and caught him by surprise as she gave Dave a smirk after reaching into her handbag and handing the clamps ceremoniously over to him.

“What’s this?” he asked as he took the cruel devices with a grin.

“Maybe you were right,” Jasmine commented. “Maybe I do deserve a taste of my own medicine before this trip is good and over!”

“So you’re really going to wear these for the entire flight?!” Dave countered suggestively, fighting back the mischievous smile peeking through his lips.

“Don’t make me second guess this!” Jas retorted with a snicker. “Just do it already…”

With that, Dave unbuttoned the first few buttons of the sexy woman’s crisp, white blouse and slid up the black leather bra that she wore underneath, both of her perky tits popping out with a satisfying bounce. He looked her in the eyes as he slowly slid the first clamp into place around her hardened nipple, giving it a good squeeze between its jaws before repeating the same on the other side.

“Good?” he then asked before carefully pulling her bra back into place, grinning at the audible gasp that the blonde let out with the new tension of the tight leather pressing the clamps into her chest as he then rebuttoned her blouse to conceal his handiwork.

Jasmine stood adjusting to the sensations for a moment before she then looked up at the man in control and held out her open bag at him with the direction, “Alright, now do the rest…”

Dave’s smile was now unmatched as he glanced into the red leather bag to spot the rest of the kinky accessories that he in fact had worn during their incoming flight, including the roll of red gag tape, a small container holding the special blackout lenses, and the headphones that Jasmine had used to condition him for service for the upcoming week that she had planned!

First tearing off a fresh piece of the shiny tape, he took a surprising amount of joy in pressing it against his future sister-in-law’s lips, taking care to smooth it out over her lips and cheeks before leaning in and giving her a playful kiss through the tape as she rolled her eyes back at him.

Then after placing the face mask to conceal the gag that she now wore, he produced the contact lenses and very carefully placed one in each of the blonde’s eyes, leading her to try to speak through her gag without avail…

“MH MMMMMMM…” she murmured as Dave took her sunglasses from their case and slid them over her eyes to further hide away her condition.

Finally reaching for the headphones and MP3 player that Jas had prepared especially for the journey, he spent a moment flipping through the tracks and listening for just the right soundtrack before at last he placed the headphones over the woman’s ears and tucked the player into the small pocket on her blouse.

With the erotic sound of a woman’s heels clicking against the floor echoing through her head in between taunts of bondage and submission, her brother-in-law to be then took Jasmine by the hand and walked her out of the restroom and down the concourse towards the flight that awaited them.

Every step taken in blindness gave the blonde a new appreciation for the predicament that she had put him through seven days prior. While it was somewhat painfully true that she hadn’t subjected him to the nipple clamps during his airport adventure, he had been locked in chastity the entire time as he was teased relentlessly by her domineering narration.

Once they were onboard and in their seats, he took advantage of her position a notch further by discretely snapping the handcuffs on her wrists in front of her and then hiding them behind her purse which he placed in her lap.

Looking out the window for the both of them as the aircraft finally took off to transport them back to reality, Dave couldn’t help but smile as he put a hand on Jasmine’s thigh, his mind flooding back with so many kinky memories as he felt the soft, black leather underneath his fingertips.

“Only in Vegas…” he chuckled to himself as the city eventually disappeared underneath the clouds and he settled back into his chair to enjoy the flight, grinning as he knew that Jas would be even hornier by the time they had landed than she had been during their ride to the airport…


EPILOGUE




“It’s so convenient to have a servant boy around who can double as our footstool, isn’t it, sis?!”

Mandy laughed as she and Jasmine sat in her living room, both of them decked out in black patent leather with their spiked heels resting fondly on Dave’s back as he knelt down on all fours in front of them, wearing his own uniform of a full set of bondage cuffs, an upgraded, steel chastity belt locked around his manhood, and an elaborate leather muzzle that held his wife’s wet panties securely between his lips to silence any comments that the submissive might find himself with the audacity to make.

“I agree,” Jas replied with a grin as she raised her wine glass to her sister’s as they cheered for the kinky lifestyle that had only boldened between the three of them since that fateful trip to Las Vegas some six months ago.

With the two women now coming to embrace their sexual desires more than ever, it had become a regular scene for them to bond over teasing and torturing Dave as they experimented with new bondage restraints and spanking implements at his expense. Though his chastity schedule had only gotten more restrictive since the two devious dominants had begun to collaborate, his denial had never tasted sweeter as in turn he had the unique opportunity to serve at the feet of both beautiful sisters…

…not to mention worship at their pussies until he was able to tell the two apart by taste and taste alone!

Their wardrobes gradually filling with more leather and latex as they took advantage of the generous mail order options offered by Victoria’s Seduction and Entrapment, both Jasmine and Mandy genuinely savored the intimate bond that they shared with Mandy’s husband as well as with each other, enjoying both the intense times when he struggled helplessly against their latest impossible predicament and also the quiet times when they snuggled under blankets after cumming over and over again at the incredible, erotic lives that they had built together.

Of course, the Sybian that Jasmine had given to her sister for their wedding gift certainly helped, too!
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Novels

Becoming Her Slave…

He had always fantasied about being her slave. To serve at his wife’s feet unconditionally, worshipping her beauty under a strict hand … Rachel normally brushed him off until one day something changed and she decided to show him what true submission really meant.

Female Domination Short Stories

Glimpses of FemDom…

The female-led relationship of Maria and Shaun takes center stage as he shares a unique look into the bondage, humiliation, and domination that now encompasses his world with these twelve erotic shorts where nothing less than full compliance is acceptable.

Her Heels Show No Mercy

Jessica loves a lot of things about her boyfriend, but one thing that she craves more than anything is his desire for pain, leading to a torturous game of domination in this intense, late night session featuring bondage, nipple play, electroplay, and more!

An Introduction to Boot Worship

An exciting and erotic game of cat and mouse erupts when Emily 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.

Woman in Control

Following the progression of a dominant girl as she grows into her desires, watch as Vivian exposes her new boyfriend to the thrills of public boot worship, chastity, and even a threesome with her best friend from college…

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 & Chastity Short Stories

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! 

Kim’s Kinky Adventures

First introduced to the seductive offerings of the kink lifestyle by a college boyfriend, young Kimberly Evans quickly finds herself taking to the allure of all of the leather straps and fetish fashion, the domineering perspectives as well as the copiously and wonderful sensations that they welcome along with them! 

The Chastity Sisters

A man locked into chastity by his wife faces the next level of humiliation as her sister becomes involved in his domination, including even more bondage, spanking, and worship forced at their sadistic hands…

Leather Fetish Girl

Dani 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!

New to Chastity

After being taken off guard when she first discovers her boyfriend’s chastity fetish, Kelly quickly learns how she can exploit it to her own advantage as they pay a very provocative visit to their local adult toy store so that she can choose his replacement while he’s locked up!
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Did you enjoy the story that you just read here today?

KinkyWriter.com publishes a vast array of 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 ∙ electroplay

cuckolding ∙ hypnosis ∙ forced orgasms ∙ isolation

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

	Bluesky - @kinkywriter.bsky.social 

	Twitter - @kinky_writer 

	Instagram – @kinky_writer 

	Pinterest - @kinkywriter 

	Tumblr - @kinky-writer 




Subscribe to KinkyWriter on Patreon for access to sneak peeks of upcoming releases, exclusive vignettes not published anywhere else, and the KinkyWriter Story Vault – filled with over 100 erotic stories all available for one monthly fee…

	Patreon - https://patreon.com/kinkywriter 




And while you’re at it, be sure to also subscribe to our free email newsletter to ensure that you’re the first to know about every new KinkyWriter story!

	Newsletter - https://kinkywriter.com/newsletter/ 




Thanks for reading!
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