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Sweet slut, you look wonderful that way… so beautiful, all tied up and ready for whatever I have planned for you. You are such a bondage slut… so ready for whatever I want to do to you… helpless to control yourself… and now, helpless because you are bound in a beautiful hogtie. I decided to fasten you that way after first taking your nude bottom over my knee and delivering 15 good, solid smacks to each cheek of your sexy bottom, which ended up being very pink. When I checked your slit with my fingers, you squirmed against my hand and moaned… my hand came away soaked with your delicious juices. 

I positioned you so that your chin rested at the very edge of the foot of the bed, because I had plans for the mouth above it. Next, I clipped your wrist restraints together behind your back, so that you had very little movement. Your ankle restraints were then clipped one at a time to your wrist restraints. I then attached a rope to each knee, and pulled your knees and legs as far apart as I could get them. I teased you by again caressing your sex which was open to me. Your hogtie looked wonderful, but I decided to add one detail. I took a short length of rope, tied it to your ankle and wrist restraints, and then threaded the other end through the ring in the back of your neck collar. I then pulled on the loose end of the rope, so it put some pressure on your neck, helping you hold it up. You were not too comfortable at this point, but I wanted to have your full attention and cooperation. 

I brought out the digital camera and snapped a few pics of your predicament, then set the camera on a tripod, moving it in close enough for a good view of what was about to happen, and so I could reach the shutter button. "It is time, my pet, to see how well your mouth can worship me," I stated. "I want you to take me all the way and swallow my cum. Only then will I provide release for you…. Do you understand?" You nodded your head slightly, realizing that you could hardly move it. This was not going to be easy. I was shirtless, but still in my jeans. I believe it adds to the scene and your submission, if I strip you naked, while I remain partially clothed. My jeans and bikini briefs were off in a second. I rolled up the briefs and held them under your nose, letting you get the full benefit of my scent. I had worn them for a day, just to give you this sensation. I then told you to open your mouth and stuffed them inside while I reached under you and squeezed your breasts. You moaned with the intensity of the pressure on your breasts, but could not move to increase or decrease the pressure. I took my briefs out of your mouth and draped them over your head, leaving just your mouth exposed. 

"It is time, sweet slut," I said. "Do this well and I will provide the release you need." My cock was stiff and ready. It bobbed a bit as I held your chin with one hand and pushed forward until it bumped your lips. You quickly opened your mouth, and your wonderful lips enveloped me, sucking me in as I moved forward. "Unnnn," I groaned. "That's it, slut, work it, let me feel your tongue." You tried to move your head to make me cum faster, but were too tightly fastened. I held your head between my hands, and fucked your mouth. All you could do was to take it and work your lips and mouth around me. It was enough… sheer pleasure. As you worked on me, I reached over and pushed the shutter button on the camera. The time release set it off a few seconds after each time I pushed it, taking several pictures. Finally, I could handle no more. I felt my balls contract, and the jism build. I was in heaven, frozen to the spot as your tongue and lips caressed the head of my prick. I seemed to hang there for an eternity, as your mouth brought me slowly to the top. As my spasms began, I again started fucking your mouth, as I groaned through my climax. I heard you moan as my sperm splashed out on the back of your
tongue and throat… and felt your throat contract as you swallowed my essence, bringing me even more delicious pleasure. Gently, I came down, holding your head in my hands. I caressed the sides of your face under my briefs, and finally pulled them off, so I could kneel and kiss your sticky lips. "Good girl," I whispered and tongued your open mouth. Whew, that would take the starch out of a board. Time to return the favor. I walked around behind you, climbed onto the bed and began caressing your mound. Good girl sluts get their release, too.
