The day after the barn episode, I tie you to the bed with four silk scarves. As I do this, I caress your body with each scarf, giving you goose bumps every where you are touched. Finally, you are helpless. That tingle is in your belly and crotch. What if I really hurt you? You are a bit scared, but committed. I have fastened you down and you must ride it out or use the safeword. But what if I don't stop? I stretch out on top of you. You feel my cock brushing your pussy lips.  

I kiss each ear, spending a lot of time breathing, licking and nibbling each one. You have a small cum.  It amazes you that your ears have given you a cum. Now, I possess your mouth with mine, invading it with my tongue. Now, my mouth is on your neck, now kissing downward to your breasts. My tongue makes circles around each nipple, torturing you. My hands follow, never quite touching your turgid twin targets. Then my mouth takes your left breast and you jump with the shock and surprise of it. 

Electrifying! You cum again, just from that touch. You want to shout, " This is amazing!" You feel so turned on. I switch to your other breast and this time take as much in as I can. You are astonished at the feeling! You feel like you are going to come again. I grab your breasts in both hands and squeeze them firmly. Oh, that feels so good. I pull them together and try to love them at the same time with my tongue and day old whiskers. You do cum. 

My mouth traces kisses down, down, down and stops momentarily to plant kisses at the very top of your mound. Suddenly I bury my mouth and tongue in your sex, devouring you like an animal would devour fresh kill! My fingers enter you easily because you are gushing fluids. I feel every fold and curve inside of you. My fingers and mouth drive you quickly over the top. Your climax throws you into spasms that threaten to shake you off the bed and your body tries to sit upright. But the scarves hold you securely. They still hold you as I cuddle you. 

My pet, it has only begun. When you have recovered, I escort you to the barn. Memories of what happened there recently cause your juices to stir. But I have something else in mind for you. I take you into a stall and have you stretch out on your back on a table with short legs, so you are only a couple of feet off of the ground. Your legs and arms are splayed open and secured. I gag you and put a catcher's mask over your face. "This will protect you from any accidents, my pet," I say. 

You look at the spray bottle I have in my hands. It looks like milk, and you are very curious as I spray it on your breasts and nipples. "This is to prime the pump," I chuckle. I then spray some on your pubic hair and clit area. "It's time for the fun," I say. I leave the stall through a door that opens to the area immediately outside of the barn. You lie there waiting and wondering what I have in store for you. Then you hear the small "moo," coming from outside the door and it hits you. "Calves! There are calves outside the door! Surely Robert wouldn't turn calves loose on me." They are calves...three of them. As they smell the milk in the stall area, they look around for the source, and finally come over to you. They sniff at you, and you try to wiggle away. 

I have fastened you securely. You feel a warm breath on your right nipple. In spite of yourself, you feel it grow erect. It is still a bit sore from the earlier workout we had. A tongue flicks out and tastes the milk. The first calf has found the second calf has found your other tender nipple with similar results. Again, the pain shoots through your breast1. 

"Unnhhhh!!!" You realize that I am standing above your head, watching you with interest. But you remember that there is a third calf when it's head nuzzles your belly. You see me lean over you with the spray bottle of milk and direct a couple of squirts into your crotch. The calf's tongue tickles its way over your belly, lapping up the milk. Meanwhile, the painful suctioning on each breast is beginning to turn into pleasure. The calf at your waist is moving around between your legs and licking at your thighs. 

"Mmmmmmm," it has found your clit and begun to lick with a passion. The three calves' tongues and mouths are driving you wild with their soft licks and suctioning. You are aware that I spray your breasts and genital area occasionally to keep the calves interested. Your clit area feels like it is on fire. The licking goes on without ceasing. Finally, you give yourself up to the whole kinky idea and come with an intensity that is almost brutal. 

But still the calves mouths and tongues continue in their search for more milk. You feel the milk squirting your breast and crotch areas. The calves are relentless. Your nipples feel like they are being suctioned off of your body. The calves' mouths are biting relentlessly at your nipples trying to force out milk that is not there. You come again, and again quickly.  You are floating on a sea of sensation. The only things that are important are the three mouths sucking and licking at you. You come again. You are moaning and panting with the exertion of it all. The mouths are encouraged by more sprays from the milk bottle. 

The tongue at your clit flicks down inside of your cunt, driving you into another climax. You start to dream about long pink calves' tongues licking all over your body. Your nipples are sore, but the soreness causes you to come again with a higher level of intensity than you have ever experienced. All you can think of is, "I'm coming, I'm coming, I'm coming." The final big orgasm hits you and your body tries to double up, but the restraints hold you down. As it hits its peak, you start to whine and finally start crying with huge sobs. You realize that the calves have stopped, I have chased them away. 

I unfasten you and pull you up so I can sit and hold you in my arms. "Some things are almost too intense to experience," I whisper in your ear. "That's not one of them," you sigh in response. "I want to do that again, soon." “I think you can be arranged," I respond with a chuckle.  

