You are fastened face up and spread-eagle to the bed, just the way I want you. Naked as the day you were born. Your gorgeous breasts are there for me, so I clip the nipple clamps on them. A wet spot is forming under your cunt, so I take one of my silk scarves, the green one, tie a series of knots in it and then slowly stuff it up your womb. 

You quiver with delight, your pussy leaking more wetness as my fingers work the knotted silk into your burning cunt. The scarf is immediately soaked. I lick my fingers and lift your hair to kiss your nape and whisper "MMMM delicious." You try to arch your back but are held fast by the restraints. 

I play with your breasts and nipples tugging on the clamps, and watching you grow redder and hotter "No I won't let you come - yet," my pet. I lower my face to your mound and gently lick at you, teasing you, wanting to taste you, but prolonging the moment. I finally dive into you circling and stroking your clit with my strong tongue. As I feel you cum, I pull the gently pull the soaked scarf out of your cunt... the first knot causes you to shudder... the second one causes you to moan... the third one causes you to shake... the fourth one causes a mewing sound to escape your lips. 

Your climax washes over you like a wave, crashing down with such intensity that you are paralyzed by it... frozen... afraid to move for fear that it will go away... but it doesn't. You have no choice but to helplessly enjoy it, your sex quivering and clenching in response. I remove the nipple clamps and the sensation causes a second climax to shudder through your body... bigger than the first one... not better, but different, more gut wrenching... leaving you breathless. 

As you calm down and your breathing begins to slow, I rest my head touching my ear to your breast. Your heart is beating so fast, I am amazed. But then, you responses to my working on you never ceases to amaze me. 

