Home

	She fed eagerly on his cock, laving it and his balls with her tongue and mouth. He was sitting against the head of the bed, propped up by pillows, enjoying her loving oral worship. He had taken care to place her naked body between the legs of his naked body, and then fastened her wrist restraints behind her with a double snap clip. She was not going anywhere until he released her. 

 

His words were almost hypnotic, creating images that stroked her submissiveness and servitude. His voice had already made her climax several times. They were magnificent serial orgasms that were beyond anything she had experienced before him. He orchestrated each release by telling her when to come, how intense or softly to come, and how long and often to come. At that moment, his fingers had found their way underneath her breasts and were cruelly twisting the nipples while she moaned and slobbered around his cock, and shuddered through still another seemingly endless string of climaxes.

 

"Suck, painwhore," he ordered. She resumed her nursing, taking his stiff rod deeper into her mouth, and was rewarded with another deposit of spicy pre-cum. The taste of him made her mouth water. In fact, the saliva flowed just from the thought of his cock and balls in her mouth. He was right about so many things regarding her servitude; and one of those things was when he had told her it was her place to suck his cock. When it all finally clicked in her head, she told him when she took him into her mouth, it felt like she was home.

 

Her hot mouth took him right to the edge, balls churning. He began striking her bottom with the thick split tawse. She whimpered and then moaned from the intensity of it. "Focus, slut." Realizing the shock of the tawse had caused her to stop her oral worship, she frantically resumed sucking his swollen member. He struck her again and again, until she was almost frantic from the pain. He pulled her wrists up and away from her ass cheeks and struck harder. "Cum, slut!" And she came again, a gut-wrenching, all out release that caused her body to shudder in a seizure-like fashion. The pain was beyond anything she had experienced, but she managed to work on his cock without stopping, and was rewarded when his sweet jism shot into the back of her throat. She struggled to gobble it all down, but some of it escaped from the corners of her mouth and ran down her chin.

 

She sobbed from the intensity of the pain and the whole experience, and her tears flowed freely as she licked him clean. He released her wrists and helped her wriggle her body higher, so she could lie on his chest. His embrace encouraged her to slowly regain her composure, as they both caught their breath. "Good girl," was all he said, but it was enough--and she softly wept into his chest.
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