I have never regretted my decision to start a website devoted to BSDM. It has brought me a lot of pleasure, an excellent income, and has provided me with a number of submissive women, which of course, is the cause of much of the pleasure.

I have enjoyed BDSM activities most of my adult life, and have been fortunate to have made many friends who share similar interests. Over the years, Dick Brown has remained one of my best friends. So when he suggested that we start a website, I listened to him. Dick has plenty of experience in the area of web design, development and related activities. It was his idea that he take care of the technical end of things, and I handle the production, marketing and other business-related activities. We could both take turns with cameras and putting our models in bondage. If they were open to more intense activity, then we would share in those benefits, too.

Dick and I are both in our mid fifties. We both are in excellent physical shape, working out regularly. I am a shade over six feet tall, with blue eyes, a beard and mustache and am average in the endowment department. Dick is about six inches taller than me, clean shaven, has brown eyes and has the nickname, “Big Dick” for reasons other than his height. 

We talked about the idea for a few weeks, and the more we talked, the better it sounded. The concept involved mostly having videos and pictures. There were certain stock items we would buy cheaply. But the majority of the videos and pictures would be things we would produce ourselves. I have also written over 200 stories with bsdm flavor, and we would have a place for these. We would also charge our member customers less than our competitors, because our overhead would be lower. Since the site would be connected with an offshore ISP, local laws would not burden us. Dick said he could also arrange to have our banking done off shore, so taxes would not be an issue. The deal began to sound better and better. When I finally asked him how he thought the site should look, he took me over to his computer and showed me what he had already developed. It was awesome, and I told him so. We agreed to be equal partners in this new business.

The next few weeks were spent in getting set up. We built an office and studio in a barn in my back yard, purchased what little equipment we needed and located some reasonably priced sources for videos and pictures. Dick already had most of the production and computer stuff we needed. I had some extra office furniture. We both owned the usual bondage supplies, and I figured we could build the rest of what we needed. We really were able to start the business for next to nothing. You might say we started it for a thong.

We developed an initial customer base by advertising on the Internet. Most adult clubs allowed us to post a short message about our business. From almost the first day, we had members. As soon as we were up and running, I started on the job of producing new videos and pictures. We wanted to keep existing members, attract new ones and also to appeal to as broad a base of kinky interests as possible.  That meant showing all sorts of activities and constantly developing fresh material. We needed bdsm models, and we needed them quickly.

We advertised primarily in local alternative websites and newspapers and quickly developed a list of interested women. Our method of operation was explained to each of them. All understood that we might use vibrators and other toys on the to make them climax, since we did not believe in simulating this. We assured everyone that they would not be required to do anything beyond bondage and other bdsm activities. In other words, they were not required to have sexual activity with us, but if they decided to go further, we would be open to it. A few women agreed to the arrangement, and once releases were signed, I was ready to start making videos and taking pictures.

Our first model was a 31-year-old brunette named Brenda. Brenda was selected because she looked like an average young woman. She was attractive, but not drop dead gorgeous. I wanted models that looked like real people. She had expressive dark brown eyes that quickly caught my attention, and she had enough bondage experience to know that she enjoyed it and wanted to try more.

When she arrived, we were pretty much set up. I introduced her to Dick, who was going to share photographer duties with me, explained our plans for the day, then showed her the changing room and gave her a robe to wear to the set. Surprisingly enough, she returned to the set wearing nothing but a tattoo of a black leopard on her right hip. She had a nice hourglass figure with breasts larger than I had imagined. They were tipped with large, dark brown nipples that were already standing at attention. They were pebbling, revealing the degree of her arousal. Her cunt was shaved clean, the lips puckering invitingly. I smacked her lightly on the ass and told her to turn around. We had the video camera running and focused on a chair under the lights. Dick started snapping digital pictures, making sure my face was not in them. A couple of wraps of tape around her wrists, and she was secure. To make sure, I asked her to test it. 

She struggled for a few moments, her breasts jiggling invitingly. “That’s very tight. There’s no way I can get loose.”

“Well, I want it to be realistic, but I don’t want you to be uncomfortable,” I replied.

She giggled, “But isn’t that more realistic?” This was working out better than I had imagined. I sat on the chair and placed Brenda across my lap, explaining I was going to pretend to spank her hard, but would make my hand land lightly. She took a big breath and said, “You don’t have to fake it, go ahead and spank me. I like it.”

I did not need to be invited a second time. I began spanking Brenda slowly, making sure that Dick could time his pictures to the blows on her soft flesh. When the blows got harder, Brenda’s jiggling ass flesh became more and more pink. As we continued, I noticed that she began to wriggle her bottom and try to press her mons against my lap, but the way I had her supported, my legs were spread, and there was nothing to press against. She let out a gasp with every smack to her cute bottom. I felt my rod get hard. As I continued to spank her, I slipped my other arm around her and found her puffy lips and slit. When my fingers entered her, she moaned. She was already soaking wet. My index finger found and worked on her clit. Within moments she arched her back and her body shuddered violently through an intense climax. 

I couldn’t believe our luck. It was every Dom’s dream come true. We had a bound and willing submissive on our hands. I eased Brenda off of my lap and into a sitting position, facing me on the floor between my legs. Dick continued to shoot pictures of her. I was wearing shorts with no underwear, just in case Brenda proved to be open to getting involved in more advanced activities. As I looked down at her, I saw her looking at the open leg of my shorts and realized that my hard cock was staring her in the face. “Like what you see, slut?” I asked.

“Oh, yes, Sir,” she whispered, easily slipping into submissive language.

I figured we might as well go for the gold. “You know what to do.” That was all it took. Brenda leaned forward, kissed the head of my cock and allowed it to slip between her pink lips. Dick glanced over the digital camera, winked at me and continued to take pictures. After a moment or two, I pulled Brenda’s head away and slipped my shorts down and off my legs. I fisted Brenda’s hair and pulled her lips to me again. Slowly, she took me in, working in more and more of my cock, until her lips met my hair. Her hot mouth was heavenly. I could feel her tongue massage the underside of my rod. Then she slowly eased back up to the tip, holding me there while her tongue circled round and round the purple head of my cock. I hoped the Dick was getting all of this, because I was frozen with pleasure. I groaned. There was nothing I could do to help him. I sensed him moving around us as Brenda’s magic mouth worked on me. 

My fingers reached down to her dark nipples and pinched them hard. Brenda moaned around the gag of my flesh, but gamely continued to work on my cock. The sensations flooded my groin, heightened by the feel of her nipples as I pinched and pulled at them. I tried to hold off my climax, but quickly lost the battle to her oral artistry. As the pumping began, I did have the presence of mind to grab the top of Brenda’s head and ease her off my cock as it spurted the first couple of times. But then I let her finish me off. She gobbled me down again. Oh it was good. My cock is twitching in my pants as I remember and write about it.

Brenda continued to gently suck on my cock, giving me mini orgasms even as it was deflating. She had swallowed all of my cum, even managing to catch the first spurts in her open mouth as they exploded out at her. She remained attached to my member until she had milked me dry, finally pulling away reluctantly as I eased her face away. She sat there contentedly, cheek on my knee, waiting for what was to happen next.

I finally stood up on shaky legs and took a deep breath. “We’re now going to take some pictures of you in other positions and with other toys,” I informed her. “Dick and I are going to switch places.” She nodded. Dick put the camera down. He helped me pick Brenda up by her elbows, and we danced her over to the bondage horse. We placed her on one end, so her legs straddled the horse and her cunt pressed against the board I had secured to the top. As she tried to get comfortable, I moved the video camera into a new position that would take a close-up of  her on the horse. Dick fastened ankle restraints on Brenda and then secured them to the legs of the horse. As he cut the tape that fastened her wrists together in preparation to put wrist restraints on them, I grinned. I couldn’t believe our luck in finding Brenda. She was a natural sub, and we were going to take advantage of that tonight as we took hundreds of pictures of her bound, abused and pleasured body. Brenda moaned as a corner of the board pressed against her clit. And of course, I got an exciting picture of it.
