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The first thing Zoe felt upon waking was
confusion. Where was she? When she saw the bars in front of her
eyes and the unfamiliar room beyond she felt a shock. An instant
later, memories of what had happened the previous day swept through
her mind, and a sense of awe and wonder gripped her.

She was in a cage, naked, a collar around her
neck and studded leather restraints around her wrists.

She had thought that letting Brooke and her
sexy boyfriend Tyler seduce her into a threesome was the height of
edgy and sophisticated sex. For her, it was. Her previous sex life
could best be described as mundane, slightly boring, and not
particularly satisfying either emotionally or physically.

But the two of them had more in mind than a
simple menage a trois. They were into some kinky stuff! It wasn’t
like Zoe had never heard of bondage and that kind of thing before,
of course. But when you’ve barely managed the merry-go-round you
don’t really think of jumping on the roller coaster.

At least she hadn’t. Sex had not been
of particularly vital interest to her compared to things like
getting a decent job and finding a better place to live. Sex was
more for the guy’s fun rather than hers as far as she had thought.
Most of her friends thought the same way.

It took almost no effort to arouse a guy and
very little more to bring him to climax. You could do it any number
of ways in just a few minutes. It took considerably more effort and
at least some skill to bring a girl to orgasm. And unfortunately,
most of the guys she and her female friends had dated lacked that
skill or the patience to learn.

Brooke wasn’t much older than her, but Tyler
was at least six or seven years older than the busty blonde. Maybe
that was why he was so much better at everything than any guy she
had ever had experience with. He certainly had more of an
imagination. Her previous dates had been entirely satisfied with
whatever she consented to do with them sexually.

Tyler had moved far beyond that. He was quite
skilled with his mouth and hands, not to mention other
unmentionable parts of his body. On top of that, of course, he was
a very large, strong, muscular, and handsome man. She had never
seen a guy as attractive without his clothes on as Tyler.

She was more than slightly intimidated by how
sophisticated his edgy sex games were, and amazed at how strongly
they affected her. She had never had an orgasm during intercourse
before. She was content if the guy was happy with her afterward.
That was what was important.

She had five last night. Five! And they were
massive! She had never before felt the passion and heat and hunger
Tyler and Brooke had roused in her. It was mostly Tyler, she told
herself, cringing at the memory of how the blonde had been able to
dominate her and give her pleasure while forcing her to say the
most degrading things about herself.

I can’t believe I said those things,
she thought, wincing.

It was bad enough she had said them at
Tyler’s command, without her having to submit to Brooke’s
dominance. Brooke was just a dumb blonde with big boobs! Zoe
tolerated her at work where they were both servers at a higher-end
bar and restaurant. It was Brooke who had advised her to wear more
revealing, or at least sexier outfits to get more tips.

Zoe had rejected that, at first, then only
grudgingly worn a tighter, shorter dress. It went against the grain
for her to flaunt her body in front of strange men, especially for
money. It felt cheap and degrading. Which was one of the reasons
she had looked down on Brooke a little for the way she flaunted
herself, the way she wore such low-cut dresses and flirted with the
customers.

She had only agreed to come out with the girl
to play a game of flag football because she was new to the city and
bored and loved sports. She hadn’t thought Brooke had anything
further in mind, especially sex. Zoe was not a lesbian, nor even
bisexual. Certainly, she was aware that an awful lot of girls
experimented or dabbled in that sort of thing. But it had never
really appealed to her. She liked men’s bodies. She liked big,
strong, powerful guys with a lot of machismo.

She had very little interest in girls that
way.

Or at least, she hadn’t. Somehow, Brooke had
been able to make her pulse race and her body thrum with sexual
tension and energy all by herself. Of course, a lot of that had to
do with her being tied up and helpless at the time. There was
something about being restrained, about being treated like a sex
slave, being ordered about, having her body used roughly, that
struck a chord in some deeply hidden side of her mind.

The things Brooke had said to her, the name
she had called her would have resulted in physical violence on any
other day. Zoe would not have tolerated it and she was virtually
certain she could beat the tar out of Brooke without half trying.
But being tied up in a revealing and helpless pose, naked just made
all the difference.

The more outrageous the things were that
Tyler or Brooke said to her the darker and edgier and more exciting
things had seemed. Of course, it was because of the silly sex game.
But she’d never played a sex game before and found it to be quite
helplessly thrilling.

The fantasy of herself as a degraded sex
slave melted her mind! And somehow in that role, she could do the
most outrageous things, say the most degrading things, and be
turned on by them.

A memory of crawling naked on a leash flitted
through her mind and she felt a rush of heaviness and heat down low
in her belly.

I can’t believe I did that, she
thought in amazement. I acted so incredibly slutty last night!
Thank God I’m far from home and nobody will find out.

If her family and friends found out half the
things she had done and said the previous night she would never
live it down. She would never be able to go home and face them
again. It was going to be embarrassing just facing Brooke and Tyler
again. They must really think she was a slut!

Of course, Brooke was a slut too. But
everyone expected a buxom blonde to be an oversexed slut and Brooke
had never acted like anything else. But Zoe had always cultivated a
sense of restrained coolness that did not fit well with her begging
Brooke to be her sex slave.

As if! she thought to herself with an
unhappy scowl.

She was much less bothered by acting like an
obedient sex slave around Tyler. He was a very hot and sexy older
guy. Playing the submissive sex toy to him didn’t bother her pride
nearly as much as doing so to Brooke. And she didn’t resent him for
pushing the envelope with her. Guys always did that. They were all
sex-crazed.

You can’t blame a zebra for having stripes.
It’s just what they were.

She tried the door to the cage and to her
surprise found a small padlock in it.

I’m actually locked in! she thought,
startled.

A sliver of anxiety flitted through her mind.
After all, what did she really know about Tyler? She’d only met him
yesterday. He was Brooke’s boyfriend, and he owned a landscaping
company. That was about it. For that matter, she didn’t even know
that much about Brooke. If she had been asked twenty-four hours
earlier she would’ve described her as a slutty blonde with big
boobs.

She didn’t really suspect any ill intent on
Brooke’s part, but Tyler was clearly the one in charge.

Then again, what did she have to fear from
Tyler? He had already used her body thoroughly the other day. And
she had no objection to him doing it again today. She wasn’t rich
and didn’t come from a rich family. So there was nothing else Tyler
would want of her but sex. And he had that already.

No, it wasn’t likely he intended anything
nasty, at least nothing nastier than what they had done yesterday.
But she had realized that he was doing things deliberately to
excite her mind and not just her body. The way he had talked to her
and made her say things couldn’t be for any other reason. The same
thing with the cage. It was not here to keep her from running away
but to keep her thinking about being a sex slave, to keep her
involved in his edgy little sex game.

Would he continue it this morning or act more
normal the way he had before they had come home to his little
bungalow?

She got her answer when the door was opened
and someone walked in. She was virtually certain from the size and
shape that it was Tyler. But he was wearing a ski mask with
sunglasses over his eyes. She felt her face heating as he looked
down at her but didn’t know what to say.

He squatted down and unlocked the door then
opened it. Wordlessly, he stood back and gestured for her to come
out. Zoe licked her lips a bit nervously and then shifted around in
the cage until she was more or less on all fours, then lowered her
head and shoulders and slid through the low, narrow door.
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