Coffee Table

I have a wonderful dark old coffee table in my office, leftover from who knows where. It is rustic, looking like it was made from basic lumber, polished to a high level, and then coated with many coats of varnish. It is Saturday afternoon, no one is here but you and me, and I have you tied face down on my table. You are naked and comfortable, because I have tossed a couple of couch cushions on top of the table before tying you down. You are actually kneeling on the floor at one end of the table, so your back side is readily available and bent in the proper position for what I about to do.

Your hands are secured to the legs at the other end of the table, and I have tied your thighs to the legs on the other end. Today, my coffee table is going to become a spanking and flogging table. I have fantasized for months about this table imagining any number of nude women tied to it. Today, my dreams are going to become a reality. 

I touch your ass cheeks with my hand, and you jump a bit. Your blindfold makes it impossible for you to know what I am doing and where I am going to do it. The caress is followed by a slap. I touch your other cheek softly, wait a moment to build the suspense, then smack that cheek, too. And so it goes, caress, smack, caress, smack. After about five minutes of this treatment, your buns are a lovely shade of pink. 

Next, I find the yardstick that I keep in the corner of the office behind my file cabinet, and begin to caress your buns and the backs of your legs with it. "Smack", it gives off a very loud sound as it comes in contact with both of your cheeks. "Oh," you reply. I continue to use the yardstick on you, gradually working it downward until I cause it to hit the backs of your knees. Someone left a small, whippy dowel in our basement, and I came across it the other day. Knowing I was going to bring you here, I hid it behind the file cabinet with the yardstick. “

This is going to sting a bit, pet," I suggest to you. As the dowel strikes you the first time, I hear the hissing sound you make as you suck your breath in. I make you wait for the second one. "Smack"... the second one causes another hissing intake of breath. Number three is lower and slightly harder. "Owww," escapes your lips this time. I stop and touch you between the legs.

Yes, pet, you are very wet down there. As my fingers probe you, I use your wetness as a gauge for your excitement. My fingers work their way into you, and I continue striking you with the yardstick. I stop with the yardstick and reach into my bag for the rubber band flogger. Sometime ago, I attached eight large rubber bands to a handle and began using it whenever I wanted to flog someone. It really stings, but does not leave marks. 

As my fingers continue to work on you, I began to flog you in earnest, going from one cheek to another. Your bottom is wriggling as I strike each cheek and that adds to the pleasure you must be feeling in your cunt. I hear your breathing increase and your orgasm approach. So I stop flogging you, unzip my pants and enter your cunt quickly from behind. As you begin to build to your climax again, I thrust hard against you, and you feel the scratchy quality of my zipper against your bottom. 

I know that this excites you because you jump at first and then push back against me. I am holding you by your hips, but let loose periodically to spank you with one hand or another. Your climax builds, and my spanking frequency increases, causing you to go over the top. As you do, I start to spasm...one... oh, my,... two.... goodness, that's good... three... I keep on spasming into your creamy tight cunt until I am no longer able to move. As we remain there, frozen with our pleasure, I stroke your hips, and reach under you to caress your nipples and cup your suspended breasts. It's enough to drive a man wild... and you, you begin to respond again. Guess I may have to see what you look like on the table on your back, getting your front flogged. There is no end of opportunities available to us, sweet slut. Today the office is closed, no one is due here, let's just play all day to our heart's content.
