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sweet pain slut:
Picture this. You are blindfolded, hands secured behind you, standing at the foot of your bed, facing outward. Your feet are spread apart by a bar. You are
totally helpless and under my control. You don't know where I am or what I am doing. Suddenly, you feel a slap across your left breast. You cry out in surprise and pain. There is a second slap across your right breast. You cry out again. The slaps become fairly regular, one following the other, with little time for you to recover after each one. You are excited, but there is also pain... a throbbing after each slap of my hands. My slaps are on different parts of your breasts, then your nipples. They are not gentle, but not agonizingly painful either. Each one causes you to gasp. 

Suddenly, I stop. You are breathing heavily. Your breasts are both throbbing and hot. My hands feel cool against them as they caress them. My fingers cover your breasts, squeezing them firmly. As you moan, you realize tomorrow you will have bruise marks where each of my fingers have held you. Now I grab each nipple between the forefinger and thumb of each hand. Slowly, I begin to squeeze...harder ...harder ...a bit harder. If you were not tied, you would go down on your knees. I stop, and you stand there wondering what hell I will put you through next. "Good girl," you hear me say. Then you feel my mouth on yours devouring it, my rough shirt pressing against your heated nipples. 

I step back. What am I going to do to you next? You feel the air against your cunt lips a second before the riding crop strikes it.... 
Master
