Shiver

I felt you shiver as I spoke the words into your ear, "Slut, do you give yourself totally to me? You shivered and said, "Yes, Master. " I leaned into your hands, that were secured behind your back, reached around you, cupped your breasts, feeling the perspiration under them. "Who owns you when we are together?" I asked. "You do, " was your quick reply. 

"Good, girl you please me very much. " To emphasize my point, my fingers found your nipples and gently squeezed them. Your breath caught in your throat, and I felt you lean against me as though you were too weak to stand. I gradually increased the pressure on your nipples, until you moaned. The "Oh" sound that escaped your lips was music to my ears. 

"Don't move, pet. Just stand there and accept the pain, " I warned. I relaxed the pressure, and felt your breasts rise against my palms as you took a breath. I held you there in my hands, teasing you. You knew that I was not finished, but merely adding to the suspense. 

Almost imperceptibly, I increased the pressure again until I succeed in getting an "Ummmm" from you. 
I slipped a blindfold over your eyes and ordered, "Turn around slut. " The spreader bar was next, spreading your legs just enough to make you wobbly and insecure on your feet. As I finished, I looked up at your cleft and gently breathed into your sex. Another moan escaped your lips. 

"Look at you, " I teased "Such a slut look at the position you are in, turning yourself over to me helpless because of your need to be controlled. You are a slut, you know that?" "Yes, Sir, " was all you could say. You were beautifully bound, breasts forced forward because of the way your arms were fastened behind you. I leaned forward and kissed your lips, thumbing your nipples as I did so. Then I nibbled on your lower lip, holding it between my teeth for a second before letting it go another sign of ownership. 

My property. I owned you completely. You were mine to do with as I pleased. Overcome with the emotion of it, I began slowly smacking your breasts from each side. "Smack!" The first one took you by surprise and you moaned with the shock. 

"Smack " harder this time, so that even though you were ready for it, the intensity jolted you. 
I knew that your breasts were on fire, beginning to throb, so decided to really give them something to throb about, and smacked each one several more times, stopping only to pinch them some more. I think you would have doubled over a bit, had I not used your nipples as handles to hold you in position. "Don't move, baby slut, I'm not through yet, " I demanded. I bit each nipple, gently at first, then harder, until you were moaning with the pain-pleasure that the bites brought to them. 

I looked and watched the heavy wrinkled pebbling that occurred. My fingers found your sex, and entered you swiftly, catching you by surprise. You were soaking wet, oozing moisture from your slit. It had already begun to run down your legs. "So, my pain slut likes this, does she?" I teased. 

"Yes, Master, " was your only reply. "Smack, smack, smack, smack. " I relaxed a bit. Not seeing you for a while had given me an edge that I needed to relax. I unfastened the spreader bar and had you kneel in front of me. My jeans and briefs fell to the floor. 

Grabbing you head in both hands, I moved my jutting cock head until it just touched your lips. "Suck it well, slut, " I demanded. You eagerly took my stiffness into your mouth. As you suckled me, I was frozen with the pleasure of the sensations your skilled lips and tongue were giving me. I twisted my fingers in your hair, pulling your head forward, fucking your mouth, my mouth, my slut. 

The sensations were unbelievable. I knew I could not last for long and was tempted to pull away. "Just one more…second, " I thought. 

But then I felt my ball pull up inside me, the tickle of the orgasm start. My groin tightened and I stood on tiptoes. I was helpless to resist the wonderfully powerful sensations your suctioning was providing. It came I came, feeling the pumping start inside my body and work its way through the whole length of my shaft. I was too far-gone to care for anything but the sensations that came flowing through my cock. 

We were connected, the pleasure machine of your mouth and my cock, matched perfectly. You worked me expertly as I froze and let spurt after spurt shoot through the length of my rod and out and to the back of your throat. I heard you moan with pleasure as you milked me dry of fluids and sensations. 
Afterward, I stood there for a few moments as your mouth and tongue continued to work at providing me with aftershocks as you sought every last drop. My cock finally pulled out with a slurping sound. 

I patted the top of your head, and pulled your face to my groin. "Man, that was good, my slut. That has to go down as one of the top ten of all times. It is going to be difficult for me to top that with you, but I think I am up to the challenge. Let's get these restraints unfastened from behind your back and get you into a more uncomfortable and helpless position on the bed.” 

As I helped you to the bed, I shivered with another aftershock and realized that I really had my work cut out for me but I knew I was up to the challenge. 

