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I have you secured now, helpless…tied to the two posts at the bottom of the four poster bed. You are obviously turned on…if only you knew what I have planned for you, you might not be so excited. I have the spreader bar attached to your ankle restraints, so even your cunt and clit can be reached easily. But today, I am interested in different meat. I have fastened the nipple clamps securely to your juicy nipples, you are squirming because they are a bit to tight…that’s OK, you can’t complain because I have placed a ball in your mouth and duct tape over your lips. I did not give you any safeword, either, so you are going to have to hang in there until this little scene is over. I pull the chain and your nipples follow in whatever direction I pull… so I pull up, because I want you to torture yourself. I peel the tape up a bit, and I tell you, “Open up, whore slut,” and you obey, taking the chain in your mouth…”Better not drop it or there will be all hell to pay,” I threaten as a put the tape back….there is now no way you can drop the chain. Your breasts are pulled up and the undersides are exposed. This is unusual, because of their size...they usually hang the other way a bit. I have a small dowel, very small in diameter, and whippy. I want you to see this…”Open your eyes, slut…”. You comply. I measure the distance to the underside of your left breast, pull back and whip the rod forward. You jump and moan in pain…causing your breasts to pull up a bit…I know that your pain has been increased by your movement. Swiftly, I smack the other one with the cane. The same reaction results. I wonder when you will learn not to flinch…hopefully never because it just adds to my pleasure to see you flinch and give yourself more pain. Five more slashes at each breast. You have controlled yourself, but I know that your breasts must feel like they are on fire. Red/pink stripes appear from your areola down. The stripes make you look lovely. I loosen the nipple clamps, you hiss with the pain as the blood flows back into them. “Good, slut,” I say, “Enjoy the burn.” I know you are not enjoying anything right now, but want to taunt you a bit. Now for the top halves of your wonderful globes. I give you five on each, alternating breasts. You attempt not to give in to the pain, but the tears flowing from each eye, tell me otherwise. They are really smarting. Time to work on your nipples again. I approach and grab a nipple with the thumb and forefinger of each hand. With a gentle squeeze I begin on each. You moan with pleasure as you always do when I squeeze your nipples. I tighten my grip, and you moan some more. I gradually increase the pressure, and your moan increases in volume. I look at your left nipple, and see some fluid leak out of it. I know you are in a lot of pain, so I begin to lick them gently…so soothingly my tongue swirls around them. Your moans of pain begin to turn into moans of excitement. I slip my fingers into your cunt. They easily bottom out as you are wet, slippery wet. You attempt to hump my hand, but cannot do much because of your bonds. I begin to bite each nipple, and the humping against my hand increases. “Oh, Unh, OH….OH….OH.” I love it when you are this way…your breasts stinging, but still excited…turgid with passion for what is happening. I hear the gurgle begin in your throat…my signal that you are close. OK, my pet…let it happen…I clamp down on your right breast with my teeth, nibbling it repeatedly, they shift to your left nipple. Your moans are continuous, you have begun to cum. My fingers swirl easily inside of you, bottoming out, circling, pulling, twisting. Your cum is full-blown now…and I help you along with by reaching around you and slapping your asscheeks with my hand. That sends another dimension to your cum, and your moans increase. You are there, baby…together we did it. I look down at my cock and realize that I am rock hard. I step forward and bending at the knees, feel for your hot hole. It is time, my pet, it is time. My cock bottoms out easily inside your tight hole. I won't be able to hold out long. It doesn't matter. I have you where I want you, and we have all night. Your asshole will be next. We'll see if you enjoy getting fucked there. It doesn't matter if you do or don't. It's going to happen. Take it whoreslut. 
