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As he drove the two hours to her city, his mind went wild with different ideas for first scenes to do with her. He felt a funny feeling in his throat and stomach...it was hard to swallow, and there were butterflies. He remembered the old joke...it's OK to have butterflies, the trick is to make them fly in formation! Her directions were excellent. He half wished that they weren't so he could have that as an excuse to punish her. But then, she had to be excited, too, and bad directions only lengthened the wait for her. It was in her best interest to make sure he got there as quickly as possible. 
He drove into her residence, and parked the car. As he sat behind the wheel, he hoped that this first experience was good for her. He really did not care that much about what he got out of it...as long as the control was there. The important thing was that the experience was pleasurably painful for her. She wanted to be dommed, well, she was going to get her money's worth. 
He got out of the car and reached into the back seat to pull out his bag of equipment. Mentally, he ran over it's contents...rope, leather cuffs for feet and wrists, leather collar, feathers, electric shock unit, vibrator, assorted floggers, nipple clamps, blindfold, ball gag, clothespins, lotion and miscellaneous other mental and physical pain/pleasure devices. He was ready. He straightened his shoulders. It was time for action. Straight to the door he went and knocked authoritatively. It began to open. 
The door opened and there she was. She was nice looking. Great legs peeked at him out from under her shorts...nice ass...great tits…overall a great combination. She invited him in. They sat on her couch for a while and chatted, getting to know each other better. After a few minutes, he asked her if she was ready. She looked down at the floor and nodded. He told her to go to the bathroom and get a drink and pee. He gave her two minutes to do this and to come to her bedroom. 
When she rushed into her bedroom, she found him sitting on her bed. She wondered if she was going to be safe. Still...doubts filled her mind. What if he hurt her too much. What if he was a serial killer. What if he raped her and left her tied to the bed to die. She was scared, but she knew that was part of the attraction. He told her to kneel in front of him with her hands on her thighs, palm upward and eyes downcast. She complied. 
As if he knew what was going on in her mind, he gave her a safe word to stop what he was doing. It was "butterfly". He also gave her a stop word to stop the whole scene. It was "onion." He stated that he did not ever want to give her more pain or pleasure than she could handle, and that all she had to do was use the safe word or the stop word and he would respond. He told her that in a moment, he was going to tell her to disrobe and that he expected her to comply with that directive and all others immediately and without discussion. She was to call him "Sir" whenever they were alone and she was always to be nude and available when they were alone unless he told her otherwise. "Are you ready, sweet slut?" he finally asked. "Yes," she whispered. "Yes, what?" "Ahhh...yes, Sir!" she managed to quickly reply. "Good girl! Now disrobe and get back in the position on your knees! Now!" 
As she hurried to get her clothes off, she hoped he would like her body. There, she was naked. She quickly knelt again with hands on thighs. She realized that her nipples were pebbling. Her breasts were starting to ache. She hoped he liked them. He had told her she was beautiful all over. "Wow!" he had written several months ago when she had sent email pictures tailored to his request. As she waited, she heard him moving around her bed, fastening ropes and restraints to all four corners. She ventured a peek. He had a stern look on his face as he tied and checked each knot, testing the rope that held it. "Alright, slut, on the bed on your stomach!" She practically leaped onto the bare sheets. They were ready to begin. 
She stretched out on her bed on her stomach, her face buried in the pillow. She could feel her nipples pressing against the sheet. It was an unusually erotic feeling. She heard him moving around the bed. Then he told her to raise her head and close her eyes. A blindfold was placed over her eyes and made snug behind her head. She heard clothes rustling and realized that he must be undressing. Then the bed shifted as his weight was upon it. She felt him straddle her legs, and felt his cock stirring against her bottom. 
Then came a squirting sound and she felt a warm liquid being poured down and up her spine. As his fingers began massaging her back, she realized that he must have warmed lotion or oil earlier in the kitchen. Oh, what a divine feeling to have his strong hands and fingers pressing and kneading and slipping up and down her back. Now the fingers were on her shoulders, slipping and sliding over them. Then her neck was being worked on. She relaxed and enjoyed the sensations. She felt something big running up and down her spine and from his body movements, realized that it must be his elbow pressing against the muscles and nerves all along her back. "Man, he is good at this! If this is any sign of what he can do, he missed his calling. I'd pay for this," she thought dreamily. She could feel his cock grow as it pressed against the cleft between her cheeks. She wiggled against it, and he twitched it in response. The back massage continued for what seemed to be a long time. More lotion was added and massaged in. Then she felt the lotion being squirted on her bottom. His hands slipped over her cheeks, tenderly kneading her muscles. She hadn't realized how tired her lower back and buns were until he worked on them. She sighed dreamily, and drifted a bit. Then she felt him turn around and straddle her lower back. His fingers worked on the backs of her legs. 
Suddenly, there was a different sensation starting on the backs of her legs and working itself down to the back of her right knee. She felt it tickle at first, then press harder against the fold there, and shivered with the sensation. It was his tongue. Oh, what a sensation. She began to moan and pant with the erotic feelings his tongue was creating. Then he was licking and nibbling at the back of her other knee. She was turned on to the surprising sensations being sent from her legs to her brain. His mouth traveled down to her feet, then away. Her right foot was pulled up and lotion applied to it. Oh, his fingers worked at the sole of her foot, massaging the soreness out of it, but at the same time somehow exciting her even more. 
What was this? His mouth enveloped her big toe and his tongue circled it. The sensation was overpowering. She moaned and felt a gush of fluids in her cunt as a climax start to build. Now the lotion was applied to her other foot. His fingers erotically worked at the sole. Then his mouth was on her again. She moaned and thrashed on the bed as her climax came closer. His hands were now working at the soles of both of her feet, then his mouth imprisoned both big toes. She could hardly stand it as his mouth worked on her and his fingernails raked across the soles of her feet. He placed her feet back on the mattress a good distance apart. She felt fluid trickle from her cunt down between her cleft. His mouth was back at the back of one leg and then another...finger again scratching the soles of her feet. She was going wild with it all and feeling her climax coming closer. This was crazy...she couldn't come just from being touched this way, could she? 
His mouth was now working its magic up the backs of her legs to her bottom. His beard was gently scratching her cheeks, driving her crazy. She felt his tongue and teeth on her. Suddenly his fingers were between her legs, entering her easily. She moaned and thrust her butt up. His thumb entered her and forefinger found it's way to her clit. She came suddenly and fiercely, screaming into the pillow. As she came down, she felt him stretch out across her back. His cock fell between her legs and touched the lips of her cunt, giving her little aftershocks of pleasure. He kissed the back of her neck, then her ears. Oh, the feel of his mouth and tongue on her ear brought her arousal back. Now he was at her other ear, his hot breath sending shivers throughout her whole body. She felt another climax building in her groin. She felt his weight move away from her and his hands pushed and pulled at her, signaling that she should roll over on her back. As she did so, she begged, "Please take me now." "Wait, little one," was the reply. She heard the rattle of a restraint above her head and realized he was about to fasten her down. She was even more turned on by the thought of it. She was ready for it, wanting him to take her ever higher. At the same time, she there was the fear in her belly. The mixture of feelings confused and excited her at the same time. He began securing her right hand. 
With her right hand secure, he began fastening her left one. When that was done, she tested her strength against the leather wrist restraints. She was not going to get loose. He moved down and pulled her right leg to the edge of the bed and fastened a restraint around it, then clipped it to the rope that was already there. The left leg was captured next as the restraint went around it. She felt herself being stretched wide open as he pulled her ankle over to the edge and clipped it to the other rope. She felt stretched to her limit, vulnerable, realizing that he could see all of her secret sexuality. His hot breath caressed the folds between her legs. She went wild with frustration. He parted her lips and blew on her clit. She moaned and tried to move her cunt toward where she thought he must be. 
"Now, my pet, it begins," his voice floated above her. She didn't care, she wanted it, embraced it, felt herself open and dripping, hot for whatever he wanted to do to her. Then she felt the lightest touch at her right nipple. She sucked in her breath. It was so gentle and soft...it had to be a feather. She wanted to shove her breast at it, but could not move. Now it stroked the underside of her breast. Now the underside of the other one...now the nipple. So soft, yet intense was the feeling. She had told him how sensitive her nipples were, and he was using that knowledge to drive her crazy. Another climax built within her. Now his fingers gently caressed the underside of her breasts...now they traveled in circles around the nipples, nails scraping and sending electric sensations throughout her chest. She wanted him at her nipples, but he was teasing her, torturing her by withholding the sensation she wanted so much. 
Suddenly, his mouth sucked in her right breast. She practically jumped out of her skin with the pleasure/shock of the feeling. His tongue encircled the nipple, making it thrust out even more...his mouth sucked blood into it, making it engorge and fill with sensation. She jumped again as his mouth moved to her left nipple and sucked it in. Oh, this was almost too much. He bit her and pinched her with his other hand and her climax shook her to her very core as her whole body shivered and trembled. His fingers entered her and made it peak again and go on, and on...and on. 
She drifted a bit, then felt his breath, tongue and mouth on her ears, awakening her desire again. Now he was at her nipples, his beard doing strangely exciting things to them as he deliberately scraped the short hairs below his mouth across them. "Oh, what are you doing?" she moaned. "I'm making you ready for what happens next," was the husky response. She felt his hand span her nipple, but something else press against it. “This is a rubber band,” he told her. “It is stretched across your nipple. I am going to stretch it back and let it go. I will do this once to each nipple and once to your clit. You must not cry out or I will do it over. Are you ready?” She swallowed. “Yes, Sir.” Would she be able to take this? She was strangely aroused at the thought of what was about to happen. She was also scared to death. She gritted her teeth. 
Without warning it struck her. It was like lightening had struck her. It took her breath away. The nipple stung and throbbed. Ohhh, she could not believe how painful that was. But then the throbbing was substituted for a warmth…the warmth became hot. Her nipple felt like it was on fire. It ached for more attention. His fingers spanned the other nipple, and she felt the rubber band caress her. She felt his fingers tweak the point as the band was pulled away. She braced herself for it, but he teased her with the delay. “Smack….” Without warning the lightening struck her again. Ohhh, such agony! It was almost like bumping her elbow. She wanted to double over, but her bonds held her fixed in position. Must not let out a sound…must not. The throbbing began, then the warmth…then the heat. She ached on the tips of both nipples, but the ache and the heat began to build a fire in her belly. She felt her cunt fluids begin to ooze out and run down the crack of her ass. 
He let her relax a bit and went to the kitchen, returning with an ice cube in each hand and a glass. When he placed touched the ice cubes to each nipple, she shrieked with surprise, thinking she had been burned, then realizing after a second that her nipples were sending her confused messages. “That ought to make it feel better,” he crooned. His mouth suckled each tender nipple, his tongue flicking across the freshly tender spots. The increased sensitivity sent electric shocks of passion to her brain. The seesaw of feelings kept her confused, but at the same time thrilled her in a strangely sexual way. She began to moan as another climax surprised her. As she reached her peak, he quickly positioned the rubber band across her clit and flipped it down. “Ahhhhh,” she couldn’t help it. The tiny swat hurt and heightened her climax at the same time. The peak of her climax went higher. He spread her cleft and touched her clit with a frozen cube. The cold shocked her higher. She keened a high pitched whimper as the ice kept her climax going. She couldn’t believe or understand it…this intensity had never happened before…was a limit she had never explored. She was paralyzed with it until it finally let her go. As she came down, her sex twitched with small aftercums. 
He let her relax a minute or two, then began sucking at her nipples again. She moaned with surprise at her beginning arousal. “What are you doing now?” she asked with surprise. He repeated his earlier response. “I’m making you ready for what happens next. As he attached clips to her wet and delightfully sensitive nipples she realized that he was telling the truth. He was not done at all with her yet. "These are electrodes," he told her..."You will feel prickly sensations, some coming and going, some increasing in intensity, some very intense. Remember to tell me the safe word if it gets to be too much. This is a very low current, so it should be very safe." All at once she felt the shocks strike both of her nipples at the same time. "Unnnh," was her surprised response. The sensation went away, but came again a second later...then again. It was relentless, shocking her for one second, giving her a short break and coming again with prickly intensity. 
Then she felt his tongue and mouth on her clit and his fingers enter her cunt. "Oh, Yessssss!" she screamed. She felt a climax begin again, but did not know where it was located, as her whole body was filled with sensation. He turned up the current going to her nipples, and it caused her hips to stiffen as his tongue flicked over her clit and his fingers moved within her. One part of her wanted to scream for mercy feeling that she might go insane with the pleasure of it all, but the rest of her begged for more. His fingers worked against the front of her tunnel, just fractions of an inch from his tongue that was excitedly lapping at her clit. 
Her climax eased in and built to a level she had never experienced. As it started to hit her, he turned the current to her nipples up and to a constant sting. It felt like a thousand needles were bringing her tenderized nipples pleasure and pain at the same time. She shuddered, froze, groaned, shook for what seemed like an eternity. It was unbelievable. She never knew she had the potential for this much sensation. It continued...she was helpless to stop it...afraid she might die from it...then decided it would be worth it. And still it went on. 
When it was over, he turned the electrical apparatus off, unfastened her stiff legs and massaged them. They cuddled for a few minutes as the tears weeped from the corner of her eyes. Her sex twitched with aftershocks. He lay between her splayed legs, his erection still prominent. He twitched it several times, causing an aftershock with each twitch. Suddenly, he knelt with his head between her legs and tongued her clit again. She moaned and responded hungrily. He pulled away, grabbing her under her knees and throwing her legs over his shoulders. She felt his cock at her opening. He grasped it in his hand and ploughed back and forth in her slit. She jumped and moaned as it alternately caressed her clit and the entrance to her tunnel. He stopped and inserted the head of his cock into her opening. She burned with passion and helplessness, her arms still fastened above her head and her legs jackknifed over his shoulders. He dropped into her with one thrust and began relentlessly pistoning her cunt. She lost touch with reality for a moment before the final climax dropped on her like a bomb. His pumping ass froze in mid stroke as he came also, his hot milk bathing her innards. He slowly restarted his stroke as his spurts continued and finally abated. She had a peak and a higher peak with each stroke. Finally, it ended and they lay there spent. She sobbed for a minute as he held her. 
She found herself drifting off to sleep as he untied her hands and covered her with the sheet and blanket. She woke several hours later with a smile on her face. As she slipped out of bed, the tingle on her nipples and between her legs reminded her of what had happened. He had left a note on the table, saying that he had to go, but that he had enjoyed himself. "You are amazing." He wrote, "You have such potential, it is awesome. As a man, I envy you and your ability to go on and on." She sat there and stared off into space, realizing that she had just had a life changing experience. She did have unbelievable sexual potential and ability. In the future, she would just have to find out if there were any limits to it. But for now, it was time go back to bed. 
