Training 


Our first real time together, pet. I am as anxious as you are to do this, but our schedules have been a real problem. So, what is important is that we finally are here together. I know you are nervous, so let's get started by rubbing your back a little. Just stretch out on the bed here. I am going to straddle your legs a bit, sit here. You feel a little tense, let me push on your spine and work the kinks out a bit. I just thought of a joke… you really don't want the kinks out… you want the kinky stuff in. Oh, well, that's just the way my mind works. 


How does that feel? Good, hmmmm. Feel me lean forward a bit and my breath on your neck. How about if I kiss this ear? Oh, you liked that. I can tell by the shiver and your breath quickening. Here, roll over on your back. I want to really kiss you. Mmmmm, you taste wonderful. I could really get into that… of course, I am trying to get in to it. Another bad joke, I'm afraid. I like kissing you. Tell you what, let's get you out of this blouse. Oh, I want to kiss all of the exposed areas… why pet, you have goose bumps. Feel me breathe through your bra, my breath warming your nipples. I can feel them erect through the fabric. I am impatient… let's get this thing off, too. Oh, you are gorgeous. I had no idea that your breasts would be so beautiful. Here let me kiss them. Oh, you liked that a lot, didn't you. I plan to spend a lot of time working on them with my mouth, hands and other things. I wonder how you will react if I bite them. Ah, you liked that. Let me do it again. You are really getting turned on. What if I rub my short whiskers right below my mouth across them. Ah ha, I surprised you with that one, didn't I. That little trick is one of the reasons men wear beards, my sweet slut. 


Let's take a break and get your wrist restraints on. Now the collar. You look very sexy, topless except for your restraints. Here, let me just fasten these ropes to your restraints, so your arms are on either side of your head. I know what you must be feeling right now… you are terribly aroused… but also afraid that I might hurt you more than you can take. You are also afraid I might not stop. Don't worry, that's why we have the safe word… and if you use it, I will stop. You are also a bit afraid that you might disappoint me. Sweet pet, just by going this far, you have pleased me very much. Anything else that happens will be like icing on the cake. 


Now that your arms are helpless, let's get the rest of your clothes off. Your skirt seems to come off easily, and you followed my instructions about not wearing anything underneath. I am going to kiss your belly now, then drift downward to action alley. Your cleft beckons my dear. Let me just blow on it lightly. Why are you pushing your mound toward me? Want more? I know, but we can't have that. That means that I have to put the ankle restraints on you. There… let's try something… instead of just getting you spread-eagle right off the bat, I am going to fasten your ankles up here to your wrist restraints. I want to work on your beautiful buns for a bit… turn them pink if I can. You look so beautiful that way, your butt exposed to me… your labia open and available. I know you feel helpless and possibly embarrassed, but that's part of it all… soon, we will have no secrets because right now, I own you… all of you… your sweet ass will be spanked soundly in just a moment or two. Your breasts will be flogged until they ache and throb for the effects of my mouth on them. They will be that much more sensitive when I bite them. Your cunt, clit and asshole are all right there for me to flog, and smack, and probe, and pinch, and lick, and touch to my heart's content.

But before we do that, pet…let's get a blindfold on you, so you don't know what's going to happen next. Now, sweet pet, we can get started with the things you have longed for, looked forward to, desired with anticipation and fear. There's no turning back, pet… unless you safe word your way out of it. But somehow, I don't think you will. Let's see, what will we have you experience first. Oh, I know, let's try this. I wonder if you can handle it so early in our relationship. Well, there's just one way to find out. If that doesn't work well with you, I have all sorts of other things to try… and, my personal slut… we have all the time in the world. I hope you enjoy it as much as I am… but again, you are going to have to, aren’t you… you have no choice but to hang in there… you are not going anywhere until I am finished with all the things I have planned for you. Let's begin with this pet… 

