Forklift

"Have you ever been this close to a forklift," I ask. You> don't reply...you can't because of the red ball gag in your mouth. You are lying on your back on a piece of cardboard in he middle of my friend's warehouse shipping area. It is Sunday, and we have returned today to see what else is available to us for bondage fun and games. Your wrist and ankle cuffs are tied to chains around the two wide-spread forks of the lift. Your head is toward the machine and your pleasure area is totally exposed to me. 

At the moment, you are wearing Japanese nipple clamps and have a vibrator inserted in you. I am busy taking digital pictures of  your predicament. I started this scene by first having you disrobe. You were still wearing your wrist and ankle cuffs from our overnight play. I had you kneel in front of me and show me your breasts, then your ass, then your clit, and then your hot dripping tunnel. I pulled you to a standing position and fastened your wrists to the  forks overhead. When I raised the forks and returned,  you were standing on tip toes. 

I immediately began caressing your breasts, squeezing the nipples into alertness. They were already pretty alert, but could always use some help. I tasted your breasts, teasing them with my tongue and teeth. When I probed your dripping cunt with my fingers, you came to a shuddering orgasm, screaming an almost endless wail of passion. At that point, I let you down and put you in your present position.  The vibrator is humming, and I watch you try to keep from cumming again. It is a challenge to my powers as your Master. I remove your ball gag to let you scream  to your hearts delight. I put it in to add to the artistic quality of the pictures. 

Scream and moan away, there's no one within blocks of this warehouse. I step back to look into the viewer of the video cam sitting on a tripod on the side. I pan in for a close-up of your heaving chest and quaking breasts. You are in a losing battle. All I have to do is pull on the chain that runs between the clamps that massage your nipples. But before I do that, I kneel and bury my face and tongue in your clit. I hear you moan and that familiar pre-cum gurgle in your throat. With both hands, I caress your feet and then rake my nails on their soles. You are going insane with the pleasure, hanging on the edge. I keep you hanging for just a little more until I judge the time is right. 

As I continue to lap your juices and bathe you with my tongue, I reach up and tug your nipple clamp chain. You lose it. "Unhhhhhh! Eeeeeeeeeee!.." I feel your cunt twitch as I push the vibrator further inside.  "Unhhhhhh...UNHhhhhhh...UNHHHHHHH!!!!" Your screams echo > off the walls and back at us. You contract under my mouth. 

"Again, slut," I urge. "UNHHHHHHH...UNHHHHHHH...OHHHHHHHHH...Ahhhhhhhhhhh!" > You finally begin to calm down under me, but I > continue to bring those aftershocks up and out by nibbling at your delicious clit. As I release you, you lay there sobbing, and I come and hold you close. This might be worth a repeat next weekend.  

