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I finally got the place where we could get down to business, bdsm business on a Saturday afternoon in a motel. It was our second meeting. The first one had gone wonderfully well. We were compatible as all get out, both open to trying out new things with each other. She was careful, and rightfully so, bringing along a friend to meet me. I got acquainted with the friend over coffee, and once she had given me her seal of approval, we parted company and headed for the motel room. 
Alone at last. I drew her to me. Our hungry mouths were glued to each other as our tongues did little dances. Man, we were both hot. After a moment, I pulled her down on the bed on top of me without breaking the kiss. Finally, I rolled her off, sat up and started to take her clothes off. This was very easy because I told her she should never wear panties or pantyhose when with me. Once I got her dress off, there was only a bra. And what a bra. You have to understand that she is wonderfully endowed in the breast department. To accent what she already has, I had asked her to cut away most of an old bra, so that all that was left was the wires around each cup and the straps. This arrangement made her look gorgeous. I also asked her to rouge her nipples for me, and she had complied. 
I couldn’t wait, so I eased her down on her back and began gobbling her luscious breasts and nipples. I pulled at them, fingered them, pinched them and rubbed my whiskers across them. The short hairs of my beard right below my mouth seemed to drive her crazy with sensation. 
Time for the real thing, my lady. I had her so worked up, she offered no resistance when I cuffed her hands and ankles, but began panting with eagerness. But first, I wanted to feel her nice ass, and make her submit to my hand and other tools. I stretched her face down across my knees with her body angled slightly, so her breasts were resting on the bed. Small smacks on her bottom started the whole process. I gradually increased the pressure until she was a nice pink and groaning with each smack. I stopped and dipped my fingers down between her legs. She was sopping wet. I continued to probe her dark love hole with my fingers as my other hand continued the spanking. She was humping my hand and began to climax intensely. 
I let her relax on her back as I fastened her wrist and ankle restraints to the four corners of the bed. My hands caressed her face, neck, undersides of her arms, and then made circles around her breasts, not touching her nipples. She tried to stretch her breasts to make more contact, but I continued to torture with the distance. So near and yet so far. Suddenly, my fingers made contact, and she gasped with surprise, then panted with the caresses. My mouth devoured one nipple, then the other one, sucking, biting…my fingers pinched and pulled. She seemed to enjoy everything I did to her. 
“Time to make our relationship electric, my pet.” I told her. I bought out the electroshock device and fastened a clip to each breast. Setting the electricity to a low level an a repeat shock of once every second, I waited to turn it on. Instead, I teased her with my mouth, going lower and lower down her belly, until finally, I buried my tongue in her slit. She jumped like she had been lashed with a cat, then began moaning and trying to hump my tongue and nose. As I felt her legs start to quiver underneath me, I flipped the electroshock unit on. Her gasp and moan were my reward as she stiffened under me. The shock lasted but an instant, then stopped, only to reshock her nipples a scant second later. I could tell the combination of my mouth on her clit and the shocks to her nipples were driving her crazy, so I inserted two fingers into her cunt. “Ohhhhhhh, Yessss!” was her heated reply. 
I turned the shocks up in intensity, and her body stiffened with the shock of it, but began almost immediately to respond. I sensed the early stages of her climax began, so I turned the intensity of the shocks up another notch. Her body stiffened and she began a moaning wail that sounded almost primal. My tongue flicked at her unmercifully, and my fingers rubbed the front of her love canal, only a fraction of an inch away. Her climax approached for real, her moans increased in volume, so I turned the shocks up another notch. That pushed her over the top, groaning and moaning as her body shook with the intensity of it. As it hit her, I turned the knob all the way up, and her body froze for an instant and then she began to shiver. Her wail caught in her throat, as her climax jumped a level and grabbed her. She was blown away with the intensity of it, amazed, frozen, senses overloaded with pleasure. 
As she started to come down from it, I turned the machine off and held her. When she least expected it, my fingers drifted through her slit, bringing aftercums and shocks to her pleasured system. I disconnected the machine, and laid my head on her left breast, listening to her heart slow down. When it reached a decent level, I kissed her lips and looked into her eyes. “Wow,” was all she could say. “I envy you, my dear,” I responded, “Cause the day is still young, and you ain’t felt nothing yet.” I began kissing her breasts again. If only she knew what wonderful sensations were in store for her. Well, she would soon find out. 
