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   She was weary of the everyday, same old weekly, lay on her 


back, give it up, type thing. Eventhough she loved her hubby of 


12 years, and the wonderful brood that she was Mom to, there was 


a deep, hidden want she'd longed to get out and become part of 


herself, and hopefully with her husband. He wasn't dull by far, 


yet she felt there really needed to be some type of spice that 


had to be added into their sex life.


   She was talented on the computer, seeing as her husband was ex-


tremely talented in the world of computers, a webmaster, and roam-


er of the Internet. One evening, and having the house to herself for a few hours, she finally decided to do some serious investigat-


ing into the dark world that had been taunting her for years. She


had supressed her innerself far too long, and her want to know, spurned her desires greatly, enough to delve into that dark world for some seriously needed answers for herself. 


   She needed far more than to just read, or reread the tons of information spread out amongst the "search engines" of creative-


ness. She wanted to see what she'd heard about, other people that were REAL, TRUE, ACTUALLY into what, up 'til now, she'd only read about. A few clicks later, Leah found herself in a chatroom, load-


ed with people that were everything she expected to see.


   There were Dominants, Masters, Sirs, Dommes, Mistresses,sub-


missives, slaves, sluts, and the curious and about to come out. Nervous, she flew out of that room, but bookmarked it just before she left. Then little by little, Leah stayed in Observe and learn-


ed the lingo spoken in the room. She even found places for really wild and outrageously lewd avatars that she kept in her treasury collection for later use.


   It took a few months to really get her nerve up and started frequenting various rooms of BDSM, D/s, and any other places she could gather more information to satiate the feeding frenzy of the dark side in her mind. The more she was there, the more she learn-ed and the more new friends she made that were actually enjoying the BDSM-D/s Lifestyle in Real/time. Upon her journeys throughout VP, another Internet chatroom extension, she came across a story room that was built by the "sub" of a Master, A Sir, that wrote 


the stories therein. Mostly all of the stories were true, yet some fiction arose here and there. He was one of high calibur, a pro with decades of experience, that started at the bottom in Real/ time, then slowly rose to prominence years later. It was there 


that she stopped searching for what she was looking for. In many 


of his stories, what she was intrigued with, was heavily contain-


ed in quite a few of them.


   Within another month, further inquiries of the couple, and fi- nally acknowledging thier trueness to and for each other, and the genuine sincerity and the deep loving passion for the lifestyle, 


she devoted her trust to them, knowing she would learn and grow. 


She would fire questions. Either would answer and explain. If an answer wasn't, possible at the time, they researched, found, then made sure she had the answer. They also made her search, here in her resources, and there, in her heart. She was ready. They BOTH knew she was too.


   She was ready and geared to go! But to, and with who? Not trust-ful to anyone at that point to test the bewildering waters in Real/


time, Leah decided to stick with herself as her partner. Atleast she would be able to control, to a point, her experiencing things on her own terms. One person. One step. One line. Time to cross.


   It all came done to one person and moment in time. She had had all of what she wanted to know, answered within reason, heard vast amounts from people to fill an auditorium, seen enough to fill vol-


umes of pictures for years. The only thing left was to experience it. It was high time to sieze the moment! 








                             PART II








   Leah made a call to her friend that lived across town, making sure she would be coming over to her house a few hours later to spend part of the weekend with. Her friend knew where the spare 


key was, and if per chance Leah didn't answer, just to let herself in. Re-assured of her arrival, Leah left a note in an envelope 


with her friend's name on it, then put the envelope in the kitchen. On the kitchen counter and leaning it against a glass by the sink was perfect. She knew her friend always got a glass of water, and would see it for sure. The note told her where to find Leah, and contained the spare key to the handcuffs. Then she went around the house, and made sure that all the windows and doors were locked.


   She had the entire evening, let alone the weekend, to do this. The next time wasn't in her plans to wait for, any further. Naked, bathed, and shaved, she stood in her bedroom, alone and nervous. Yet, Leah had a burning deep within her that wasn't going to stop until she did this. She'd teased herself through weeks prior, but there wasn't enough to go the distance. Now she was bound and de-


termined to do so, enjoying the bliss of it during the interem. 


She had all the ropes arranged, all firmly tied to the anchors the bed itself provided. The chromed steel handcuffs laid on the bed, tied to a rope not far from the headboard, waiting to lock her dainty wrists securely into them. 


   The key to her freedom was tied to the end of a very, very long string. To make matters worse, she had undone a brand new ball of string, and ran it under a dufflebag stuffed with blankets at the foot of the bed. The string continued to travel under her bed, 


then up and over the headboard, then down to the handcuffs, final-ly ending tied to the chain between the cuffs. To pull all of the string in and finally get the key, would assure her that it would take her a lot of time to do so with just her hands moving, while locked in the cuffs. It also assured her that there would be MANY 


an orgasm far before she ever got to that key! 


   In the meantime, she HAD to endure the way she was until she 


got the key, then free herself, all before her friend came in and found her! She knew that it would EXTREMELY embarassing to be found, then have to explain all of the hows and whys of her being bound on the bed like that. A one day practice gave her the amount of time needed to do it, and what time to tell her friend to be there. 


   Leah picked up a long piece of rope, doubled it up, then made a loop knot on the doubled end. After wrapping it around her waist, she threaded the ends through the loop, then kept sucking her bel-ly in, until she had drawn the rope very tight around her waist with the loop in front on her. She knotted the rope off around the loop, so the tension around her waist remained strong. The remain-


ing ends of the rope hung down to her knees, and would be dealt with shortly. The cool dab of KY jelly on her fingertip made her flinch and tingle when she coated the puckered entry to her rear canal, just slightly forcing some of the jell inside her. 


   With her legs spread a bit wider and her crotch open, Leah pick-


ed up a 6" vibrator, tested it one last time, then slicked it with the jell and inserted it slowly into her ass. A few uneasy seconds later, the little buzzing intruder was all the way up inside her. She gently rubbed her clit and the bridge to her love canal, al-


ready wet from excitement, then inserted the 7" vibrator as far as she could get it, giving it one last firm push, making sure it was totally buried within her. There was one more short vibrator left to add to her passion pillow, right on top of her magical love but-


ton.  


   Already wanting to hump like hell, Leah nestled the 5" vibrator right over her button, with the switch facing her naval. After pulling her lowerlips together over it and holding it there, she taped her lowerlips together with a couple of pieces of ductape. 


Firmly held in place, she reached further below, and turned on the 


vibrator, buried deep within her love nest. The sudden impact was 


unbelievably strong, making her pant hard for a few moments, and


even want to throw herself into an instant climax. She was ready, but focussed on what she really desired the most, enduring far 


more than just one easy quickie.     


   She pulled the dangling ropes down either side of the clit vi-


brator, through her legs, then up the back of her crotch, then un-


der the waist rope. Leah spread her legs again, making sure that the ropes were right where they should be, then drew out all the slack out and really making the ropes an extremely tight fit. Sa-


tisfied, the ropes were all knotted off behind her back. Still tempted to give in to her weakness, she quickly got on the bed and


tied her ankles to the ropes from the corners. It was a bit tricky considering her ankles were much further apart and close to her 


physical limitations, due to her hips. Within minutes, sweating, and barely maintaining herself, Leah pulled herself up the bed un-


til the ankle ropes were tight. She about 1/2 way toward her goal. 


   Knowing howmuch noise she made while making love to her hubby, 


4 pieces of ductape, each about 8" to 10" long, sealed her mouth shut. Then all she would hear of herself were VERY muffled sounds. 


So she did that with ease, still wanting to just lay back and get 


off as she was. She reached back for a long, thick, dark scarf and the pair of nipple clamps. Feeling herself up and dreaming wildy, she almost lost it again and stopped, panting and sweating a bit more from her excitement. 


   Leah played with her nipples for a bit, rubbing them, rolling them between her fingertips and thumbs, and pinching them. it only took a few seconds for them to be fully plump and erect, but OHH!! THOSE SENSATIONS!!! Again she stopped and refocussed. Leah opened the jaws of both clamps, then set her nipples into them. Taking in a breathe of air, she slowly let the jaws bite down on her nipples. She rolled her eyes, and slowly let the air out of her. Those bit-


es were hard! The surges of pain were strong! She shrieked a few times and panted like crazy for a few minutes, until the initial surges passed and the pain began to dull. She was getting close, with only 2 steps more to go. 


   Taking a last look, then rethinking ALL of her moves before 


she started, Leah was satisfied that ALL of her bases were cover-


ed. Then she looked herself over, hot to the sight of seeing herself bound as she was, and the deep feelings traveling through her lower region. She was ready to ride her rockets into orbit right then and there! With a few tight wraps over her eyes and a-


round her head, she tied the ends together as tight as she could get them. Then she wound some tape over the scarf and her eyes ra-


ther tight to be sure the scarf would stay in place. 


   Leah was at her final step, and ready to cross the line and in-


to a whole new world. With another long breathe of air through her


nose, she layed back on the bed, groping for the handcuffs. Find-ing them, she had to stretch herself just a bite more to fit into them comfortably. As soon as she did, she closed one cuff snug, 


but not tight around her wrist. Nervous as all hell now, but fir-


ed up more than her first fuck, she reached down, and turned on 


the short vibrator, instantly blasting her button with high inten-


sity. On the edge of losing it again, she reached up to her other hand, set her wrist into the open cuff, making dam sure that the palms of her hands FACED each other. If the back of her hand was facing the inside to the cuff chain, she would be totally doomed. 


Feeling her hands facing, she got the cuff closed as snuggly as 


the other. At that moment when she settled into the bed, reality finally hit her! She was now COMPLETELY HELPLESS for a long while, and HAD to ride the rocket she created! Then a powerfully massive wave of sexual feelings and emotions instantly thrust her into her FIRST of MANY herendously intense orgasms through the next couple of hours!!! (  Or until her friend came in.   Maybe earlier than expected!) 


















































 























