It’s Strange How Things Work Out

Before he left to meet her, he checked everything once more. The restraints were attached to the four corners of the bed. The bench also had ropes at the ready on all four corners. The love seat and chair had clamps, floggers, belts, a leash, gags, vibrators, and tens units at the ready. 

As he drove to the restaurant where they were to meet, he went over the plan. If they clicked and she was agreeable, he would lead her into a role-play. Upon leaving the restaurant, he would drive her in his car to his place. Before leaving the parking lot, he would ask her to put on a blindfold and wrist restraints and then tie the restraints to a rope under legs, telling her that he was part of a group that had recognized her submissive talents, and they had decided to kidnap her and take her to their dungeon in the hopes they could get her to be their pain slut on a regular basis.  Because he was one of the most experienced, it was his turn tonight. Hopefully, she would be excited by the scenario and really get into it. Once at his place, things would naturally progress into pleasure/painful delights.

He pulled into the parking lot and went inside the restaurant. Because he was a bit early, he picked a booth where she would have some privacy, and could prove to him she had dressed appropriately. 

The appointed time came and went. He alternated between sitting in the lobby, looking out the window and sitting at the table. Figuring there was a traffic problem, he ordered an appetizer and a glass of iced tea. He decided to tease her about being late when she arrived, and perhaps give her a pair of nipple clamps to put on and wear in the bathroom for as long as she could. Yes, that would be her punishment and hopefully excite her. 

The appetizer came. He ate and drank and finally gave up. When he arrived home, he checked the computer and discovered they must have been at different places. Furthermore, she had decided not to have a relationship involving D/s or bdsm. As he struggled to understand the submissive mind, he thought it was strange how things with seemingly so much potential sometimes do not work out.
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