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AMBER’S MY MATCH...
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That whole “Match Made in Heaven” thing is such a crock. Now, a “Match Made In College”... well, that just happened for me. It wasn’t even the end of the first day when my Roommate Amber dropped her first hint.

Too bad it wasn’t until a fifth, sixth, or seventh hint... I finally picked up on it... like the end of the second week. Amber and I hit it off right away. As cute as a button, wavy redhead. One of these days, I need to Google why buttons are cute.

She suggested that no matter how busy we get, we need to take a break to stream at least one movie or TV show every day. Didn’t think we could find the time, but somehow we did. It made the tension of the day leave, and we actually seemed more productive.

We took turns picking a movie for us to watch. I usually choose some type of Sci-fi. While Amber somehow always found a movie or TV Show, in which at one point or another, a Helpless Girl struggling while in bondage pops up.

Both of us watched those scenes extra closely... seems for two very different reasons. I was getting intrigued by the Power and Control of the person in charge. At the same time, Amber was dreaming and wishing to be the Helpless Girl with no control.

I chose Aliens. Amber chose True Lies, which not only had Jamie Lee in a Hostage type situation but also had her doing one of the sexiest of stripteases ever! We both very much enjoyed all of those parts immensely. Her Tiny black dress and the way she was rocking it were all so perfect!

Amber mentions, “I have that same black dress... I wonder if I’d look just as hot tied up in it?” I reply, “Amber, I think you’d look even hotter in any dress.” She smiled as I missed her hint.

Next, I chose Avatar... which I had forgotten... also had Grace’s Avatar getting tied up in it. I got my Sci-fi, and Amber got another tasty bit of bondage to watch. She turned to me with this look, which I didn’t understand at the time.

Later, when I figured it out, I now know she was saying, “Thank You!” With her eyes. The pattern of Sci-fi, helpless Damsel, Sci-fi, struggling Girl, Sci-fi, and more bondage, continued, and I just wasn’t getting it.

When Amber chose “Now You See Me”, she wanted to replay the scene where Isla Fisher struggles to free herself from Shackles and Chains before drowning or being eaten Alive by Piranhas.

Amber says, “Just watch the fear in her eyes.” I mentioned how great Isla’s acting was. Then, Amber informed me, “She wasn’t acting... she almost drowned for real when her chains got tangled.”

I asked if we could watch that part a third time, which, of course, Amber totally agreed to. Knowing that in at least one of the takes, Isla’s struggle was real, that she was fighting to get free for real... it started some butterflies that led to a tingling feeling, I didn’t fully understand why.

I was just as confused by myself and my own feelings as much as I was confused and clueless about Amber’s hints. Before running out for a quick dinner, I asked Amber if she wanted me to bring anything back.

Amber replied, “Just make sure you don’t take too long. I’m gonna practice some Escape Magic and might need your help... if I get stuck or anything.”

Really, I wish at this point, Amber would have just slapped me. I hate using this term, but I was being very blonde and blew our first Mistress Slave experience badly!
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SHE CAN’T ESCAPE...
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I was so busy thinking about what to get for dinner. I wasn’t completely paying attention to Amber’s Big Hint! Getting back to our Dorm Room, I open the door to find Amber struggling helplessly while handcuffed and tied up to her Desk Chair!

The white cloth gag wrapped so tightly it forced her cute little cheeks to push up even more than they do naturally. She was struggling and breathing hard, but her eyes weren’t showing fear. Her look was pure and utterly sexual in every way!

Her smaller but still ever so perky breasts were hidden within her braless tee! They were embraced firmly with ropes she’d wrapped above and below them and around the back of the chair.

With only tight black panties below her waist, her knees were pulled apart by ropes around her lower thighs, which were pulled around the back of the chair.

Her thin ankles each had a rope looped around them and then circled the middle pedestal of the chair. She could move them around, just not too far.

Amber’s moans were not in an effort to get me to free her... but moans of pleasure from her self-bondage and hopes that I would soon be continuing her helpless predicament even further.

Moving behind her, I could see the handcuffs and the key out of her reach on the floor. The middle of another rope circled the handcuff chain, and the loose ends were tied off, out of reach, somewhere under the chair seat.

Amber’s struggling, ever so slow struggling, continued as the butterflies and tingles I felt during the movie multiplied extensively! I could actively feel the warmth and wetness inside my pussy as I hesitated for a moment, not wanting to free her!

It is so wrong of me to be getting off on my roommate's misfortune of dropping the keys when practicing a Magic Escape. Knocking myself out of my fantasy of keeping her helpless for real, I grabbed the key and quickly uncuffed her.

The look on Amber’s face quickly went sad. I thought maybe she was upset at messing up her Escape thingy. I tried to help with the rest of the ropes, but she quietly pushed my hands away before undoing all the ropes herself.

Heading silently to bed early, so goes with facing away from me! Why is facing away from me such a big thing? Since we ended up together in this room, we’d both fall asleep looking, smiling, and talking to each other... not tonight, though.

I fell asleep, staring at her... not staring at me... not even talking. My butterflies have grouped together into one solid lump, and the warmth from down below had left me...
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MY SHOWER TIME...
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Morning with Amber was just as quiet and sad as last night’s bedtime. We each went about our business, and I headed into the shower. Holding my head for longer than normal under the streams as the blood and thoughts start to flow...

Oh My God! Amber didn’t want me to let her go! She wanted me to keep her helpless! I wanted to keep her helpless! I wanted to see her struggle!... Shit! And I let her go!

What else did she want me to do? Did she just want me to leave her helpless, or did she want me to do even more? Because I wanted to do more! I wanted to slip my fingers inside the front of her perfect panties, with her legs helplessly bound apart, and unable to stop me!

I cut my shower short and slipped on panties and a tee, not bothering to fully dry, much less rinse all the soap off. It’s Saturday Morning, and we have no extra classes, exams to study for, or other activities.

Deciding to go all in, I come out of the bathroom a wet, soapy mess! Amber sees me and asks if I’m feeling ok. I quickly toss out, “When I untied you last night, in a hurry, my phone may have slid behind your bed. Can you check?”

Even though she wasn’t chatting up a storm with me, Amber was still being her helpful and obedient little self. She says, “Sure,” as she climbs and then lies face down on her bed, still in the tee and panties from last night's failed bondage experience.
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