Sometimes you feel the weight of me as I kneel over you on the bed as I gently touch your face and brush your hair away from your eyes? I watch you closely. I can see your eyelids quiver as you wait tied open and available for me, not knowing what I have planned for you. This only makes your helplessness even more beautiful to me. I hear your first moan sing out as I run my tongue around your ear. I can feel the vibrations from your moans as I kiss your throat. Your breathing quickens just before more sounds erupt from, you as my hand lightly touches your side and underarm and moves to your belly. My hands are at play now... sometimes the palms touching you, sometimes just the tips of my fingers, sometimes my fingernails as they stroke here, then there. 

Sometimes, my lips, tongue and teeth are caress you, too, still exploring, teasing and torturing... Sometimes kissing, nibbling, sometimes sucking parts of you into my mouth.... then using just the tip of my tongue to stroke you lightly, to burrow wetly into your breasts, your arms and your neck. Feel the different sensations of a soft mouth working your body and of fingernails lightly scratching your sides... I love the instant reactions all my ministrations feed back to me. I can see your body lift as you strain to open your legs wider for me. Soon, my beautiful girl pet, soon. 

I can sense your disappointment when I stop and untie your ankles. But then I can also see your mouth react as I pull the ropes through your wrist restraint rings and raise your legs high in the air, spreading you wide open for me. I hear your mewed moans as I run my hand down the inside of your thighs. I know how wide open and vulnerable you feel. Your swollen lips almost quivering with expectation. You are moaning almost continuously now, as you fruitlessly try to make your steamy center move against me. Don't work my lovely pet, don't work. It's hopeless... just make sounds of pleasure for me. 

The garbled sounds you make as I move my face between your stretched legs are music to me. I make you raise your voice as I trace your outer lips with my tongue. I smell your arousal as I suck your lips with my tongue and take your clit into my mouth and then work slowly around it. That's what you wanted all the time, isn't it?. You seem to be almost there as I make my tongue flick and bathe you there. Sometimes I strum you hard and fast like a machine, sometimes I flick you softly, lightly, then make my tongue drift down to your opening and swirl around it, while my fingers work in and out. Cum for me now my sweet pet... relax and cum for me. Let it wash over you like the waves on a beach. Let them come for you. Now, pet, now. Like those waves, I want this one to be the first of many that will overpower you tonight, sweet girl. Let them come, dear pet... let them come. 

