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Want…I want you. I want you as you lie there before me. Legs spread as wide as the spreader bar can open you…arms pulled to the edge of the bed…blindfold over your eyes and taped securely. I want you this way forever. 
I know what you are feeling…anticipation…fear…excitement…dread…butterflies in the pit of your stomach…apprehension…wanting it to continue…not wanting it…wanting the pain…afraid of it…not knowing…loving not knowing. 
I tape the two bullet vibes to your nipples. You moan through your duct tape gag. You are so turned on….just the act of taping the vibes to you brought you closer to the edge. I flip the first one on and you jump with the delightful sensations it gives you. The second one starts, and you give me the same reaction. I want you like this. 
I take out my slapper…homemade from the end of a belt and a dowel…but made well. The bottoms of your feet are the first targets. As I strike each one, you again jump and moan with the sensation, no knowing where you will be struck again. Now the insides of your thighs, starting just above the knees. I make several passes at each thigh, attempting no pattern, not knowing where the next one will land, knowing that you won’t know either until the sting arrives. 
I insert the big pink vibe into your cunt, and you go crazy with the sensation as I twist and seat it in as far as your insides will allow. When the switch is turned on, you again jump but quickly hump at it…your bonds do not permit you much movement, but you do the best you can. I know you must be in heaven with the triple buzzing movements and the stings still warm on your thighs. My tongue slides into your slit, and you moan and try to move against it. You are ready for the final vibe, a thin one that I seat by pulling your lips apart with my first finger and thumb. I flip it on and am rewarded with still another groan from you. It doesn’t want to hold between your lips, so I push against it with the palm of my hand. I feel the vibrations coming through your closed lips and you pushing against my hand. I adjust it’s position, and hear your voice gurgle through the tape. As I push the pink vibe up into you, I feel how wet your are. I want you like this. I want you riding the wave of pleasure. 
I straddle your chest, avoiding the vibrating, taped nipples. I gently pull away the tape from your lips. My engorged cock rubs your lips, and you open them eagerly and take me in. Oh, that is wonderful. Your mouth is like slippery, hot velvet, sucking on me as you moan. Just a moment or two…have to pull out…can’t lose control….oh, this is wonderful…want more…this is going to fast and far….I don’t care…I want release…I feel the tickle begin at the base of my ballsack. Must pull out…don’t want to…can’t…too wonderful…let it happen…my cock grows in your mouth as I feel your hungry tongue flick at it. I am spurting before I know it, pumping at your suctioning lips. Through the haze of my pleasure, I hear you swallow and cough slightly. I pull back a bit, and hear and feel you swallow again. Your mouth continues at me, seeking every drop. You have taken me and all of it, and caused me to lose control…but I don’t care…it was so wonderful, I wanted it…took it…let you take it from me…control lost…but control regained….soon. 
I pull away from you, moving off you and away from the bed to secure a tissue. I turn and watch you as your peak nears, slapping the soles of your feet, gauging your reaction from your movements and groans. As your climax hits, I run my fingernails across the bottoms of your feet and hear your moans increase. You struggle against your bonds, and I hear your moan… “Oh, my….Oh, goodness…Oh, Oh, Oh.” 
As you relax, I turn the vibes off and allow you to relax for a moment or two. Then I unfasten your bonds, have you roll over on your stomach. The bonds are refastened after I put a pillow under your hips. Your ass cheeks are raised and extended a bit towards me. It’s time for some spanking, my pet. You wanted to go deeper into this…well, it’s time to find out where your limits are. My thumb slips between your parted lips and between them into your juicy cunt as my hand descends with the first blow. 
