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We are in the closet. I have your arms wrapped in rope and tied over your head to an eyescrew I attached to a wall. You seemed pretty comfortable there, until I spread your legs and tied your ankles to the spreader bar. Now you cannot move one bit. You are looking at me as though you are afraid of what I might do next. 

"You had better be afraid, pet," I say, looking directly into your eyes. I see you shiver, but your goose bumps give you away. You are getting turned on by the whole scene. I am going to blindfold you to really give you something to think about. 

It's time to really find out how sensitive your breasts are. I have some feathers that I have tied together with thread, then hot glued for good measure. I pick one set with each hand and trace them across your nipples. Your breath catches, and I immediately see signs of pebbling. Start out gently, and work up to the more serious stuff, is my motto. After working on them for several minutes, I have you wriggling in your bonds, except there is not too much room in which to wriggle. I drop the feathers and run my fingers around the nipples, never quite touching, just running circles. I can tell I am getting to you, because you are moaning, but also sighing in frustration, trying to twist your chest so that your nipples end up in my fingers. 

Unfortunately, the way I have you tied, does not allow for any success on your part. You will have to stay frustrated a bit longer. More circles are traced, and just when you think you can't take any more. My fingers find and gently tweak your nipples. You jump a bit in your bonds and there is a sharp intake of breath before you moan in delight. "Oh, yes, Sir...oh, that feels, so good. While I am caressing your nipples, I lean in and capture your mouth in mine. You almost devour me in return. You are certainly ready for the next step, which is for my tweaks of your nipple flesh to turn in to harder pinches. Slowly, I increase the pressure on both breasts, until I hear a moaning, "Ohhhh," and see your breathing increase. Yes, we have real pain slut here. I repeat the process again, from soft to harsh, and watch as both nipples squirt a bit of clear fluid out of them. 

You are very excited at this point, so I take them in both hands and pull them as close together as I can, trying to cover both of them with my mouth at the same time. It is impossible, but I can move my mouth slightly and go from one to another in an instant. 

Your moans are almost constant. Then I rub the short hair of my beard across them and your passion increases. As I continue with caressing you with my beard, my hand snakes it's way down to your open legs and enters your cunt quickly, causing you to climax almost immediately. You come so violently, I am afraid you will pull your anchor out of the wall or hurt yourself, so I pin you there with my body. As your climax, subsides, I untie you, holding you there, so you don't collapse. I then lead you on shaky legs over to the bed, allowing you to relax on it. Before you are aware, I have you secured spread-eagle to the bed. Relax a bit, pet... now that you are fastened down again, I have all the time in the world to begin the next session. I have something planned that will really shake your world. 

