Surrendered

© Robert Caveat 


Helpless to resist, the woman finished fastening the restraints to her wrists and ankles, then stretched out on her back on the cool sheets, waiting to be formed into a naked, human X. There was a fluttering in the pit of her stomach. Her nipples ached and throbbed with desire. 

She closed her eyes and floated outside herself, visualizing what was happening and with no will to stop it. She spread her arms and legs waiting for them to be secured. First her arms, spread and anchored against all resistance. She was now truly unable to escape, as if she could have fled of her own volition, drawn as she was like a moth to fire. 

One leg was pulled to the side. She heard the metallic click of the fastener as it grabbed the restraint's D ring. The second leg was next, causing her to wishbone just a bit past comfortable. 

She was now glued to the bed, her bondage reinforcing the paralysis of her need. A glistening pearl of love fluid oozed from her stretched-open sex, signaling her readiness. 

She shivered and realized that she was way past the point of stopping. The game had begun. In learning to surrender, she had discovered her true self. By imprisoning her body, she had freed her soul. 

The lash caressed a nipple, sending a buzz of delight along her hot-wired nerves. Yeeessssssss! 
