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We are together again. I have missed you so very much. I know we had to go through this. The reasons are not important. What is important is that we are together again. 
You knocked on the door, and I let you in. As instructed, you took off your coat and immediately dropped to the floor on your knees with your eyes downcast. I walked around you, appraising you, making you wait. In our recent emails, I had tried to create for you a sense of apprehension. From your replies, I knew I had been successful. Even though we had been together several times, this time gave you more butterflies than usual, and I played on that. 
I went to your bag and took out your restraints. "Put your hands on your head, pet. Do it quickly," I said. You followed my instructions. I put the wrist restraints on you, maneuvered your hands behind you and secured them together. I eased your legs apart and kneeled between them behind you. As I reached around you and massaged your breasts, I asked the question I always ask, "Do you give yourself to me, willingly and without reservation, pet?" "Yes, Master," was the reply. Your voice seemed to quiver and cracked a bit. 
I got you on your feet and disrobed your bottom half. The ankle restraints were next. I clipped them together, sat down in a chair and had you lie across my lap. "You know that making me wait so long for you is going to cause extra punishment, don't you, my pet slut?" I asked. "Yes, Master." "Well, let's get started." I started by spanking you softly. After the first few smacks, I caressed your bottom. It was already starting to warm up. The next series of smacks were harder, and you exclaimed an "Oh," with each one. More caresses to your bottom. The final spanking was softer, but I rained blows down on you. You squirmed, and moaned and tried to wriggle away, but I had you firmly secured. As I caressed your bottom again, I allowed my fingers to slide down your legs to the backs of your knees, and back up again. Finally, a quick check between your legs, causing you to suck in your breath. The moisture was already there. You were as excited as I have ever seen you. 
I got you on your feet. The ankle restraints caused you some difficulty. Unclipping your wrists from behind you, I then slipped a blindfold over your eyes. I wanted you feeling helpless while I finished undressing you. I quickly got you down to your bra, unclipped it and I marveled at how delicious you looked as your gorgeous breasts sprang free. I tossed the bra aside, refastened your wrists behind you, and turned you to face me as I sat in front of you. The first slap on your right breast caught you totally by surprise, and you moaned immediately after it landed. I made you wait for the second one, but when it struck your left breast, you again moaned. I gave you a fast series of smacks across each breast, causing you to whimper and moan. My fingers again entered you, flicking and swirling around inside, then leaving to brush across your clit. You had difficulty maintaining your balance. 
I unfastened my jeans and slipped them and my briefs off. Turning you around, I had you sit on the floor in front of the bed. Then I pushed you back, so your head was resting on the mattress, but the rest of you was helplessly leaning against the bed and off balance. I had you where I wanted you. "You are here for my pleasure, slut. Do you understand that?" I asked. "Yes, Master," you responded meekly. I crouched above you with my legs on either side of your hips. "Suck it, cock sucking slut," I directed, pushing my erection against your lips. You eagerly took me in as I reached down and caressed your breasts. In the past, I had always taken care of you first, but this time was going to be different. As you worked on me, I cruelly squeezed and pinched your breasts and nipples. You moaned and stopped working on me. "Don't stop, or it will hurt more," I exclaimed. I had to get you used to ignoring the pain when taking care of me. I knew it was difficult for you, but it added to my excitement to be torturing your breasts while you sucked on my stiffness. Oh, your mouth felt wonderful. I knew I would not last long. I did not care. You existed solely at that moment to please me, and you were pleasing me. My climax came suddenly with an intensity that I had not felt for a long time. It seemed like vast quantities of sperm were pumped through my cock, which had suddenly become the center of my being. I twined my fingers in your hair and fucked your mouth. You gamely tried to keep up with the volume of jism that shot out, but I felt you choke a bit around me. I looked down and saw my fluids dribbling out of the corners of your mouth and down your chin. It only added to the pleasure you were giving me. As my spasms subsided, I let you continue to nurse my rod. The movements of your mouth caused more little comes. 
Finally, I sighed, and pulled away. "Good girl," I sighed. "I am very pleased with you. I intend to give you much pleasure in return. But first, let me give you some more pain. I pulled you up to a sitting position and helped you stand up. Leading you over to the bed, I got you to lie down on it. "I think the first thing to do now, is to get you spread-eagled, helpless and available." Now that I was taken care of, I could do some serious work on you. "Brace yourself, baby pet," I whispered. "You have no idea what is in store for you." 
