Letter To A Slut
cumslut:
I see you blindfolded and securely tied spread-eagle on your back, legs stretched to their limit--you going nowhere--no room to move. I move into position above you slapping the breasts and making you whimper from the painfully delightful sensation. My mouth finds yours, capturing it with a deep kiss, our tongues dancing together. Then my mouth begins its journey south to your breasts, teeth biting and leaving a marked trail that will bruise and remind you for days of the erotic torment. Finally, I arrive at the brown targets, sucking them until they are wet and pebbled with desire. My teeth scrape, bite and tug at your sweet nipples, causing you to almost lose all control of your climax. Not yet, cumslut--you must earn this first cum. My mouth continues its journey, pleasuring you with each nibble, then teasing your center with its nearness. My hot breath caresses your sex, and you are in a sea of pleasure and an agony of need for me to stimulate that special spot.

Finally, my tongue slips into your dripping slit, making you jump with the exciting sensations, teasing you with light touches, flicking, flicking, flicking, and fueling your arousal. My teeth sink into your clit, biting it gently, then pulling it outward, while my tongue flicks side to side across the engorged and aroused clit. Masculine fingers enter you and roughly press and pull upward against the spongy hot spot in your center. Your moisture floods the cunt, making my movements easier. You feel my beard add to the incredible sensation, tickling your erogenous skin and promising more. My mouth opens and my tongue warms to its work. You try not to cum, but it is a lost cause. You beg me for release, and I ask what you will promise if I permit it. You promise me anything, knowing I can take it at any moment.

"Cum slut." The order drives you over the top and you shudder through one of the most intense climaxes of your life. I unfasten your legs, placing them over my shoulders. My engorged cock tickles your opening. You are helpless to resist, pinned to the mattress with your desire and my weight, which gradually allows my big cock to slip inside your velvety sheath. Once inside, I take you roughly, raping your insides, while squeezing those sweet tits with my fists. We finally cum together as I utter guttural noises, and you scream with pleasure.

You will be used again and again. Your purpose is to serve and to be taken like the slut you are.
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