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I am full of surprises. You never know about some of the toys I have until I use them on you. Today, I am going to use something on you that I just got. It's called a Pinwheel. It's that little wheel with sharp pins on it that the doctor uses to check your reflexes. It's also one of my favorite toys.

I have you on the bed, tied face down… your nude body is readily available to me in its spread-eagle position. That's one of my favorite positions for you,
spread-eagle on your back or front. I only have two favorite positions for you... tied and untied. 

I started out by flogging you a bit with my flogger with the rubber strands. It had you moving around a bit, and I know it made a good impression on you… as a matter of fact, it made lots of good impressions. But you did not moan or move around a enough, so I am going to see if I can get a bigger reaction from you.

As I roll the wheel down your left cheek, you moan and wiggle a bit. That's a good sign. I gently roll it up and down that cheek and then travel up and down the other one, making a criss-cross pattern. Your cheeks begin to flex with the sensation. I know you are experiencing what feels like dozens of little shocks
and pinches, and have no idea what is causing them. Now, I run it down the back of each leg, back and forth, up and down. Your moans are almost continuous, now. I want to check you for wetness, but first run the wicked little torture device across the inside of each thigh. You shudder in response. Now, I try the soles of your feet. Wow, an instant impression! I know that you are feeling a mixed emotion about this, because it tickles and turns you on at the same time.

Let's try it on your back. Oh, liked that, did you? I work it back and forth and up and down, then back down and across your cheeks. I shift the handle to my left hand, and work my thumb between your legs, probing your moist warmth. As my thumb enters your cunt, I realize that you are very turned on, almost gushing. My forefinger finds and flicks at your clit. I realize that you are close to cumming, so as I strum your clit and probe you, I run the wheel across both cheeks some more. I lay it down and begin to spank both cheeks in earnest as you cum in a shuddering, crashing and violent manner, moaning and sobbing into your pillow. I continue to stroke and plumb the depths of your sweet insides as your climax extends itself. I am amazed at the apparent length and strength of it, and continue spanking you as it seems to let up, but each smack on your eager bottom seems to send you along some more. Finally, your body stops its shudders and you lay there panting from the exertion. I stroke your cheeks with my hand, feeling each curve, valley and cleft, reaching in between your thighs from time to time to touch your innermost secrets and to give you another small aftershock. 

I stretch out on top of you, my nakedness lying against yours. You can feel my cock harden as it presses against your cheeks. As I adjust my position, my cock drifts down your crack and nestles against your lips. You can feel my pulse as it rests against you. I cannot resist any longer. I must have some
relief. I gently push forward, and it starts all over again.
