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I have you spread open below me, tied wide open across the bed. Your arms are fastened by wrist restraints to the posts at the top and bottom of the bed. Your ankle restraints are fastened to your wrist restraints with your knees flexed. I have also secured ropes around your legs at the knees and pulled them apart so you are spread as open as you can be.

Now that I have you where I want you, I begin using the riding crop on your nipples. It is a very whippy crop… its flexibility is its strongpoint. All I have to do is move my wrist slightly and that causes the tip of the crop to strike your nipple. I can do this all day, flicking at each nipple several times in turn. I know it is getting to you because you are moaning with each nipple tap and trying to wriggle away. But you are secured too well, my pet. I finally tire of this and switch positions by changing the part of you I switch. Your cunt is open and available to me and almost too easy a target. Each flick of the crop strikes on target at the center of your sex, causing you considerable confusion. You are highly aroused by each love tap, but each one also causes you some pain, so you have mixed emotions about it.

After several dozen of those, I decide to give your beautiful and hot cunt a break. I go around to the other side of the bed, unzip my pants and feed my cock to your eager mouth. As you suckle it, I knead your breasts, softly at first, then increasingly harder, until you are moaning with the pain and trying to move away. But my knees have your head trapped, and your moans are muffled by the gag I have conveniently placed there. You know that I am not going to let you off until you continue, so you start sucking again. My squeezing relaxes a bit. When I finally remove my hands, I notice the red marks left by my fingertips and note to myself that you probably will bruise there tomorrow.

I come around to your bottom half again and dive into your cunt, my mouth and tongue attacking it with a vengeance. Your whole body jerks with the suddenness of the sensation, and you begin to moan almost immediately, trying to move your hips forward to increase the pressure of my tongue on your clit. As I continue to work on you with my mouth, I inhale your musky scent and feel my cock stiffen a bit more.

I can wait no longer, removing my face from your wet box, I rub the head of my cock through your lips, easily moistening them with your dripping fluids. Finally I rub the head against your entrance, teasing both of us. I watch it as it slips between your lips, and feel for the dip that marks your tunnel. Slowly I inch it in, working it back out, then back in again. All the time, I watch us, noticing how beautiful you look this way, and how we look together. As my cock disappears inside you, I shudder with the hot, silky feel of you. I continue to move very slowly, tantalizing us with the slippery sensations. As I watch the in and out motions of my member, I listen to your moans of delight. I am very much aware of how close you are and take delight in teasing you by withholding myself, slowing down the motion, then increasing it ever so slightly. I talk to you telling you how beautiful we look and how much of a fuck slut you are.

Your threshold is finally crossed and your orgasm hits. As it does, I feel the muscles of your cunt walls in front and back contract, trapping my cock and giving it an intense squeezing massage. The squeezing sensation is so strong, if I were not deeply imbedded inside you, my cock would be expelled. It only serves to inflame the sensations my prick is giving me and pushes me into my climax. As I shudder through it, your cunt continues to massage me, taking me to a higher level. I grunt through it, finally collapsing on you. We lay there spent, me made helpless by the intensity of my climax… you by the same intense feelings, but also by the ropes that continue to bind you.

I finally roll over and off of you. Now that I have softened you up, my pet, it is time to really see how much of a pain slut you are. I am ready to begin again. This time, we will start with the clover clamps on your nipples. You are already softened up, so I should get a wonderful reaction from you. Let's see what I can do to wake you up, pet. 
