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​Lesson 1 – Pain & Pleasure
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It's my turn to be spontaneous. My boyfriend is the king of it, and I wanted to get into the action. Three days ago, I was at work having a crap day, told him, and an hour later, flowers arrived. I have been so happy lately; this was the first time I wasn’t myself in months. The faces of the women around the office were priceless. You could cut the jealously in the office that day. Two more boxes arrived later containing two pairs of high heels shoes: a black open-toed shoe with a five-inch heel and a blue peep toe shoe with a platform. Both were expensive, I know, because we looked it up, of course. 

I wanted to do something special for him. Mike hinted he liked BDSM and exhibition, but I never really tried it, and I told him we could try it. I was scared on the way to his apartment. I plan on giving him everything he wants because he has given me everything I have wanted. This was my first time seeing him since he sent gifts to my office. I spent the day preparing. I shaved everything, finished my hair, and put on my makeup. I slipped on the blue peep-toed shoes he bought, a blue trench coat dress, and white sunglasses. 

Mike told me that it was all I could wear. I didn’t know how erotic it would be to walk around the city with only a trench coat on. As I maneuvered down the street, I watched the people's eyes to see if they knew how naughty I was. It didn’t appear to be noticed, but one tall guy, who must have been over six and a half feet tall, smiled at me as he walked by. He was able to see down my trench coat and probably saw my naughty nipples. I blushed in embarrassment, but it was what it was. My breasts bounced with every step without a bra. My nipples were fully erect and rubbed against the soft cotton lining. I had to walk slower than usual out of fear; the coat would open to reveal my lady bits. A breeze felt like my boyfriend Mike blew on my clit. I gasped the first time the fresh air moved over my lips. Damn, this was amazing. 

I tied the belt extra tight to ensure it didn’t open when I got to the subway. I didn’t want some bum to see my pristine lady bits. I also didn’t want the coat to open in the middle of the subway for all to see and touch. It felt like that dream where you are naked in public and trying to hide. I felt weird, turned on, shy, and more in the collections of feelings. Mike nailed it. I would have never done this before, and in a way, I never felt this alive and terrified simultaneously. I stood at the back of the subway car even though I could sit in the sparsely occupied section. It was the weekend, but the foot traffic was light that night before the bridge and tunnel crew descended on the island. 

I reached the stop and carefully exited the subway. I made sure the route was clear before I walked up the steps. Once on the street, I maneuvered two blocks to the apartment building. I was so nervous when I walked into the building. The doorman knew me, so he let me in without buzzing up. I tapped nervously on the elevator as I got to his floor. What was he going to do to me? Will it hurt, feel good, or what? Terror replaced the excitement as I got to the top of the elevator. Come on, Liz, woman up. My nipples were still rock hard, and my pussy was dripping wet. I was ready. 

I stood in front of the door. My fingers dug into the knot in the front, and I struggled to get it out. No. I tied it extra tight to ensure it wouldn’t come open, but I may have tied it too tight. I struggled with the coat as the door opened. Mike strolled out of the apartment so fast he ran into me. Luckily, I didn’t fall. He stepped back in shock at my appearance. 

“Hello, Liz,” Mike said, smiling. “I love the outfit. I was hoping to meet you downstairs. Follow me.” He was tall, dark, and handsome. Mike has one of those perfect five o’clock shadows, a perfectly tailored button-down shirt, and pants. “Hey, I have to run uptown to drop this off. I told them I would. We can run up to that location, drop this off to my client, and have dinner at that place you love,” he said while giving me a big hug. Um, okay, but I am naked under this? Is that a part of the allure? 

He grabbed my hand, and before I could agree to the plan, I was back in the elevator going down. We reached the subway, and we hopped on the A train uptown. I was still fiddling with the knot, hoping I didn’t loosen it too much. Once again, the fear that I would expose myself to the subway was fresh in my mind. I needed to get it open and then retied. That’s when Mike saw what I was doing and helped. His fingers ran inside the knot and sprung it open. 
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Lesson 2 - Exposed
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The blue coat opened before I could tell him to stop, and his eyes widened. I quickly shut the coat. He smiled and looked over his shoulder. Mike moved to position my back to the people on the train. Slowly, he opened it up. I bit my lip, trying to look as sexy as I could on the train. His eyes searched my body from head to toe. My nipple hardened beyond the point of horny and almost hurt. I felt a geyser of fluid dump into my lady bits. I was horny. 

Mike spoke devilishly, “Is this for me?” 

I responded like a twelve-year-old, “Yes.” 

“I like it. I am glad you wanted to try. I hope you like it,” Mike said, still looking at my naked frame on the subway.  

“I don’t know if I want to like it or not. I never really thought about this. I am nervous but turned on, too. I must reward you for being the best man I have ever dated. If you want to tie me up, do it. If you want to spank me, I will get the belt. Lick or fuck my toes if you want. All holes are open for business. Do whatever you want to me,” I said. I could see a bulge forming in his pants after my short prepared speech. His BDSM beaver basher accepted my offer, and  I waited for him to take me. 

Mike smiled wryly and leaned in to speak, “Why must we wait until we get back? Do you know what I want? I want to fuck you in public.” My heart dropped. I did not say anything. Could I take it back? We can’t have sex in public. We could get caught, recorded, and put online, or something I can’t imagine. I didn’t know what to say to him, so I stood there with my mouth agape.

He leaned over and kissed my neck. Goosebumps rippled outward from the kiss location. “Pinch your nipples,” he said. I looked around and made sure no one could see me. I pulled my arms inside the sleeves of the coat. Nervously, I grabbed my nipples. His dark brown eyes examined me. Unsaid questions were testing my resolve. I can’t believe you are doing this, Liz. I pinched them for a couple of seconds, then let go, and my pink nipples responded with a slight tinge of pain and then relief from the release. 

“Harder,” he ordered. Harder? That would hurt. I guess we were going full fifty shades out of the gate. The stern look on his face indicated that he knew it would hurt. I said anything before. Suddenly, anything was too broad — time to put your big girl panties on, Liz. Here we go. I squeezed my nipples harder, holding my breath and bracing for the pain. I pressed hard with the pain growing by the second until I let it go. I breathed hard as
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