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I have you tied to the bed with silk scarves. They have you fastened in nude “X” shape. You look lovely that way. My hand runs up along your near leg, across your hip, caresses your belly, dips into your navel, then nears your breasts. I love the way your nipples stand up. As I just touch and caress them lightly with my palms, I watch the immediate wrinkling effect take place on your dark areolas. It never ceases to amuse and amaze me how quickly you can respond to my touch there. Just push or caress the two buttons, and out comes the response. Your breathing is heavier now...you are lost in your pleasure. I kiss your lips softly at first, and then with greater pressure, feeling you respond with eagerness. Then my tongue makes little butterfly flicks across your eyelids. ”Ahhhhhhh,” is all you can say.

I pull back, “Let’s play a game, pet,” I said. “It has simple rules.” I straddle your chest, so that my cock is between your breasts. “See these two wooden clothespins? I’m going to fasten them to each nipple. That’s going to hurt a lot. But I’m going to leave them on until I cum from fucking your breasts. You can speed things up by using your mouth if you can. Who ever cums first loses and the winner gets to pick the next game.”

I didn’t tell you that I was going to cheat. There was no way I was going to cum first. But it wouldn’t be any fun if I couldn’t motivate you into trying. I started sliding my cock between your breasts, adding some baby oil to make it slide better. “Oh baby, that’s good.” I whispered. You reached out with your tongue and started flicking my cock head on the upswing. Now was the time. I opened the clothespins and let them snap shut on each nipple at the same time. You screamed and stopped trying to suck on my cock, but I kept up the friction.

I reached back for the wand vibrator and turned it on, placing the head right against your mound. You moaned and realized that I might win. You started working on my cock in earnest. I continued to move in the valley between your breasts. Now to use the rest of my edge. I reached up and grabbed the clothespins, pulling them and stretching them toward my cock. Your whine-moan told me you had mixed feelings about the pain-pleasure you were feeling. I was finally able to hold both of the pins in one hand as I fucked your breasts. I know the vibrator was driving you crazy, but the pain in your nipples was sending you closer to the top.

I started smacking your breasts with my free hand, and that’s all it took. You came first with a vengeance, bucking, grunting and growling your pleasure. I rode it out, pumping you like crazy. As I came, I wrapped my fingers in your hair and pulled your mouth down to my cock. It seemed to explode into your mouth as I was frozen with my climax. Your eyes rolled back into your head. I felt the muscle at the base of my scrotum contract, one, two, three, four, five, six times as my jism gushed into your mouth and ran out over your cheeks and chin.

You came down gradually, while still having several little cums, but as I unfastened the clothespins and licked away the pain, your moans told me I had again started something I needed to finish. I had left the vibrator running. Your little cums wanted to become big cums. Cuntmeat, you are going to lose another contest.

I reached into my box and took out the needles. First, I realized that I should gag you, making sure you had a ball in your right hand. “I wouldn’t want the neighbors to call the police. That would put an end to our fun.” Once that was done, the box of needles was placed between your breasts for easy reach. The vibrator between your legs was still causing you to come at unexpected times. I decided to leave it going to add to the fun. “Pet, here are the rules to the new game. I’m going to keep sticking needles into your breasts and nipples until you drop the ball. I have 50 needles. If I get them all in your breasts and you haven’t dropped the ball, you win and you get to choose the next game. If you drop the ball, I win. Simple and easy, isn’t it, dear? You might even have a chance to win this one. Ready?”

Your eyes were wild as I looked inside them. If the eyes are the window to the soul, I wondered what madness was going on inside your soul. You did very well as I placed the first few needles in a circle around each breast. You even came again. But I knew the cums were softening you up, making the pain harder to bear. There were 40 needles left. I saw the tears in your eyes. Should I go on with this? You had not dropped the ball yet. I watched as you came another time.

”Now for the hard part, my pet. Fifteen in each brown target, and five more in each nipple tip. Are you ready?” You took a deep breath, and nodded. Fifteen went into the nipple area of the right breast. You came again. I was in awe of you. Fifteen more went into the left nipple. You were shuddering, and cumming almost constantly. “The last 10 are going in the most sensitive areas of all. All you have to do is drop the ball.” You looked into my eyes without blinking. I steeled myself for the last part of the ordeal. My own nipples were erect and aching. My cock was so hard it hurt.

I alternated nipples with each needle. You gurgled a groan with each one and fought your bonds. When the last one was done. I removed the vibrator and brought you off one more time with my tongue and mouth, biting and nibbling at your clit. Your final cum brought a long, guttural groan from behind your gag. As you calmed down, I quickly removed each barb, bringing more spasms to your body. I laved each breast and nipple with my tongue, paying special attention to the most sensitive spots. As I finally applied the rubbing alcohol to your needle pricked breasts, you kept wincing with each new spot I gently touched.

I removed your bonds, and enfolded you in my arms, and kissing your face. “You amaze me, sweet pet. You seemed to give me everything you had, but evidently there is still more. Sleep sweetslut.” As we drifted off to sleep, my eyes snapped open with the realization that you had won the game. The game is now your choice. 
