Again

We are together again after so long. I wondered at times if we would even be able to get together again. But here we are, and it is wonderful to have you in my clutches again. 

You are helplessly spread-eagled across the bed. I am watching you again as I have watched you those other times. The sight of your helpless body in bondage again, pleases me. And it will please me to work on you again in ways that make you whimper, moan and mew your pleasure and pain. It has again pleased me to spread you wide, so your helpless body has no choice but to accept my control and what I do to you. It will please me to again put on the rubber glove and work my fingers into your puckered brown hole and cunt and squeeze my fingers together, feeling you between them, hearing your helpless cries of passion… Knowing when I do this that it makes you feel particularly controlled and helpless. 

Your splayed legs, anchored to the corners of the bed, makes it very easy to invade and explore your secrets like no other man has. Oh, yes, my pet, I know things about you that others can only guess at, and most have no knowledge of…. your need to be controlled, to feel the ropes bite into your breasts as I wrap them around and around, so they balloon. Your need for the pleasure of pain. You always looked so beautiful this way, and will look beautiful this way again. Your very being craves the feeling of my bondage again and again. 

At these times, you feel totally owned, like an erotic sex slut, helpless to prevent anything that happens, except for the safety of that word you will always save for that emergency when you cannot take any more. Yes, I will again make you feel so powerless, you will not resist a bit when I untie you to change your position. You are under my physical and mental control again, needing this kind of attention... craving it.... fearing the pain, yet desiring it so much that your belly aches for it. You need so much the feeling of my hands and fingers on your nipples, tugging, pulling, pinching... yet afraid that I might give you too much. 

How can you handle all that I will again give you? Each time we are together again, you are fearful of failing me, of not giving me enough… but so far, you have met the challenges I have given you, going to the edge each time, not knowing if I will again take you to the scary edges of your limits. You crave and need the feel of my teeth, punishing your nipples till they turn a puckered red and ache for several days afterward. 

Pet, we are together again. You are helpless. Let's start with your beautiful bottom, warming it with the discipline you need to have back there again. I want you again hear you cry out with the shock of each smack. I want to see each cheek tense with expectation of the next punishment I will deliver to it. I will torture you with the delay while I wait for you to relax… but I will deliver the corrective action you so much crave and deserve. You are helpless, my pet. Time for us to begin. I am so glad we are together again. 

