The Mind Of A Sub

Master:

It is easy to recall the things i feel when Your cock fills my mouth.  i can close my eyes and remember.

i have never tasted Your cock when i wasn't excited.  the degree of arousal may differ but simply seeing You,  smelling and tasting You is all it takes.  and all of these are never far from consciousness...even if You are.  i close my eyes and listen to my body and i stir the memories of my mind.  i feel my own anticipation of Your orgasm.  i hear Your breath as Your cock slides between my lips.  my tongue and lips caressing as they wet You down.  i feel each vein, the tiny piece of skin just under the head - that place You like my tongue to be active.  i feel the absolute smoothneness of the head and feel the skin stretch against my lips and i take in as much as i can.  i listen for Your responses so i can gauge what pleases You most.  my hands feel Your body for the same reasons or takes Your nipples between my fingers to increase Your excitement.  my mouth and conscious thought are focused on pleasuring You...on bringing You to bursting.

but, there is more going on than meets the eye.  unbidden, my body begins to respond in its own way.  i am tremendously stimulated by the things i do to You.  my mouth fills with wetness so You slide in and out smoothly.  my cunt reacts the same way...knowing what it wants.  it wants what my mouth has laid hold of.  my hips move ever so slightly in perfect rhythm with my head as it moves over Your cock.  it becomes harder to focus completely on Your pleasure as my desire grows stronger....but i keep You at the forefront of thought.  with my lips as the base - my nose nudging Your lower belly - Your scent fills me....exciting me even further.  i feel Your balls against my chin, grinding my face into You as Your cock pushes deeper and deeper into my throat.  desire is throttled up yet again.  my body becomes a of thing of want...desire.  Your body seeks it's  own pleasure in my body...my mouth.  Your cock has become the center of my universe....the place where all sensation converges and takes over.  there is not thinking, only acting and reacting.  my cunt is mirror image to my mouth.  they have become one in the realm of sensation.  what one feels, the other feels.  You grow ever closer to Your release and my mouth/cunt is no longer just sucking You...You are fucking it.  the pulsing in this mouth/cunt  grows stronger...spreading to my clit...making it throb.   i lose myself in You.  i feel it begin....the warmth from that place deep inside as it begins to spread...grow.  concentrating on Your reactions becomes more and more difficult.  then, there is no thought.  it is harder to breathe - my mouth filled with Your cock - but i want all it inside me.....deep.  my mouth/cunt tighten around You.  i can't tell You how it happens because i don't know what really happens to me as i cum.  i don't know how to explain the fusion of my mouth and cunt.  i only know what i feel.  i know it is very real.   in some ways it's the best climax....especially when i feel You cum with me.  it is intense, pulsing, throbbing, and spreads through me entirely.  while it might not be as physically jolting as direct stimulus to my cunt, there is a great closeness to You.  i don't have to reach for it...in fact, it is something i try to keep a sense of control over so that i am still able to focus on Your pleasure.  pleasing You is, after all, the thing i am most desirous of.

