Magic

Magic? My fingers were like magic as they worked on you. Sometimes, when I am with you this way, I feel like I can do no wrong. This was one of those times. I had you spread-eagle, on your stomach, secured to the four corners of the bed. 

I started out by flogging you with the suede flogger, progressed to the rubber flogger, then the strap, and finally worked up to my hand. Your bottom was wonderfully pink! Then I gently caressed it and kissed it to make it feel better. My tongue drifted downward across your crack, to the back sides of your thighs, while my fingers traced outlines down the backs of your knees and upward again. I felt your bottom try to push up as my warm breath blew against your sex. You moaned gently with each breath that caressed your hot spot. 

When you least expected it, my fingers traced around your lips, then dropped into your love trench, and then deeper, slipping easily into your cunt. They began to work magic on you. I was amazed how wet you were and how quickly you responded to each movement of my fingers. You had limited movement, but I could feel your cunt tighten and move a bit as I moved in and out of you and swirled my fingers. I leaned forward and smelled your excitement on you and my hands. 

Your smell turned me on even more, and I doubled my efforts inside of you. I was rewarded, as you made a keening sound and climaxed. 

I untied you, and got you to roll over on your back, so we could cuddle. As we relaxed, I caressed your nipples, breasts and sides with my hands and fingers. I don't know what it is about me, but I always seem to be moving my hands, touching, stroking and learning about you. 

After a couple of minutes, I noticed that your nipples had pebbled quite a bit, so I refastened you in the classic "X" of spread-eagle bondage. I retrieved the adjustable nipple clamps from the night stand and, without hesitation, fastened one to your right breast. You sucked in your breath with the suddenness of the pain. I allowed you to adjust to it, wanting you to get the full benefit before attaching the second one. This was done promptly, which caused you to suck in your breath again. 

I tugged on the chain and watched your poor squeezed nipples follow in the direction in which I pulled. No rest for my pet sub. I wrapped the chain with a cloth to protect your teeth, and had you open your mouth to hold it. This put a constant pressure on your nipples, pulling them upward. I squeezed your breasts a bit, noting that this increased the sensation to your nipples. 

When I noticed that you were holding your head off of the pillow, to ease the pressure on your nipples, I did an ornery thing to you. I kissed your forehead, causing it to go back toward the pillow, thus increasing the pressure on your nipples. Then I kissed your mouth as it held the chain, putting even more pressure on your stressed nipple flesh. I knew that this was a conflicting experience for you? you normally wanted me to kiss you, but at the same time wanted to avoid more discomfort. I told you how proud of you I was for hanging in there with the additional pain. 

Time to put you out of your misery. I slipped down between your splayed legs, and dove for your clit. As my tongue flicked across it, you jerked with the sensation, creating more pressure on your nipples. My tongue swirled around your erect button, and my fingers entered you again. Your arousal was quick. 

As I felt you start to come, I reached up with one hand and unfastened the nipple clamps, creating even more sensation, which pushed you over the top. Your climax seemed to go on for ages, and I made sure you got the most of it as I continued to make my tongue do acrobatics on your clit. You continued to spasm with aftershocks, until I finally gave you one last lick and stopped so I could hold you. You lay there as I held you, breath slowing down, eyes closed, enjoying the magic moments of afterglow. Occasionally, I would allow my moving hand to dip down and stroke your clit, causing you to have a small spasm. 

I let you rest for a bit, drifting off to sleep until it was time to continue. I felt my cock stiffen as I thought about how wonderful your mouth would feel around it. Now, dear pet, we will see how well you can suck the juices out of me while I am pinching your nipples with my magic fingers. 


