The Last Time 


They both knew it would be the last time together. He had been blessed to Dom her for several months, and now she felt it was time to find another Master. She had also been blessed, by finding someone as understanding and giving as he was. He was her first Master, teaching her, allowing her submissiveness to blossom like an eager flower. But now, it was ending. 


She had agreed to meet one last time, knowing that they both needed closure on the relationship… needing his dominance, his firm and gentle touches, the feel of his hands, mouth and equipment on her body just once more. And she knew that Master needed her, too. When he let her in, they embraced, and he thanked her for giving him her gift this one last time. He kissed her, and she nearly swooned with the intensity as his mouth devoured hers. Her breath caught in her chest, and she felt the heat rush to her most sensitive spots. The tingling and throbbing began. 


Gently, he undressed her and fastened her restraints. "Do you give yourself totally to me this one last time," he whispered in her ear. "Yes, Master." Having said the words, she shivered with excitement. He lowered her to the bed and kissed her again. Before she knew it, she was spread-eagled, feeling the air across her splayed and open sex. He had always made her feel controlled, helpless, but at the same time, eager for more. His mouth was on her nipples, tasting, sucking, nipping, licking… then his beard brushed them roughly. Jolts of electricity shot through their nerve endings. She was helpless to resist… not wanting anything else but this, at this moment. Even if she had not been fastened down, she could not have moved. And in the back of her mind, she wondered if each special touch might be the last one. 


She was caught in a web of delirious delights as his hands and mouth roamed her body. Through the haze of excitement, she hardly noticed the nipple clamps, until they brought her awake. "Uhhhhhh………. Uhhhhhhh," Oh, my how she needed this… He turned the motors on each of the clamps, making them vibrate and send a mixture of pleasure/pain sensations. "Ahhhhhh…..Ohhhhhh," how could anything hurt so wonderfully? She felt the moisture seep from her sex and down her legs. 


His hands and mouth were on her again, touching, teasing, caressing, licking her all over, perhaps for the last time. Suddenly, he was there, his tongue buried in her slit, tasting her essence, licking it up with obvious enjoyment, savoring every drop. His mouth and tongue devoured her clit, giving it butterfly kisses. Strong but gentle fingers shocked her with jolts of pleasure as they quickly entered her and began stroking and twisting inside. Just as she realized she was not going to be able to last long, the first jolt of her orgasm began to squeeze her insides, making her thighs quiver. She moaned, "May I cum, Master?" "Yes, pet," he mumbled against her mound. 

She allowed it to happen. Her climax hit her like a freight train, bowling her over, tossing her around with total abandon. The clamps made her nipples throb even more, making them feel like they were on fire. Her cunt and clit shot waves of delight through from head to toes. She was frozen as it seemed to go on and on…. and on. Finally, it was over, and she lay gasping for breath, not believing what had just happened. Master had been so in tune with her body, and it had been so long… she would remember this for a long time. 


He cuddled with her for a bit… keeping her in bondage, savoring the freedom it gave her from her public life. Then he stirred against her and began to move again, and she realized that he was not finished with her. As she felt his hands on her, and her body began to respond, she wondered if this one would be the one she would remember as the last one.

