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I want to be with you today. I want to have you over my knee, your nude bottom there for me to touch, caress and spank… feeling you wriggle against my lap… embarrassed because of the public location where the spanking is taking place. I want also to spank you behind closed doors, where you can let me know with groans and moans that you are being affected by my gentle and sharp touches. I want to see the marks appear on your cheeks, showing almost instantly where the palm of my hand has corrected you. I want to feel the heat rise from your chastised and pink bottom…. and know that you want more by the way you move on my lap, trying to entice me. 
I want to see and feel you spread-eagle and face down on a bed, tied helplessly, feeling the caresses of my hand and flogger on your cheeks, the backs of your legs, your thighs and your cunt lips…. then gently caressing your openness, teasing you with the tips of my fingers…. hearing the intake of your breath as you wait for my fingers to penetrate your depths…. then slipping inside you easily because your female secretions are pouring out of you. I want to plumb the depths of you with my fingers, feeling your g-spot, rubbing it, then plunging again, pressing, stroking, moving you ever closer to a climax….slipping out and caressing your clit, causing you to jump with the new sensation. I want to kiss your bottom after it has been newly pinked, biting each cheek, then running my tongue across its heat and up and down your crack, slipping down into your sex and causing you to try to push against my mouth as I tease you with my hot breath. 
I want to unfasten you, roll you over, and retie your spread-eagle body, wide-open, stretched to the limits, allowing me unlimited and easy access to any area I want to touch, torture or make love to….helplessly and breathlessly awaiting my next action… knowing that it might be pleasure or pain and that both feel so similar that when we are like this, you sometimes cannot tell the difference. I want to tie ropes around your luscious breasts, making them bulge out with new sensitivity, feeling sweet agony with each touch of my fingers and beard. I want to flog them, clamp them, lick them, rub them, pinch and bite them till they are so sensitive you later can remember everything done to them every time you move. I want to flog your mound as you lie there helplessly and hopelessly turned on, but frightened that the next blow may be too much to bear. I want to bury my mouth in your sex, and lose myself in the folds, the fullness, the bouquet, the moistness…. tongue flowing over and under, stabbing in and out, flitting like a shadow boxer, first here, then up around your clit, then plunging deep. 
I want to make you beg me for release… “Sir, may I please cum,” “Oh, please… I need to cum,” “Please let me cum,” until you are frantic with the impending nature of it, and my permission sends it hurtling at you like a freight train. I want to give you the best climaxes you have ever had… ones that leave you breathless with sensation, wonder, and surprise that your body is capable of such pleasure….but still so sensitive that the next touch of my tongue on your clit will send you into further spasms of sensation. 
I want your lips and tongue on my cock and balls, lavishing them with pleasure as you serve my needs, bringing me to the climaxes they were born to give…licking, sucking, laving, kissing and nibbling…bringing me ever closer to those peaks that will freeze my body in those moments you control, when my sex spurts semen into the depths of your mouth as you swallow eagerly and grin inwardly with satisfaction, knowing you have served me well. 
And afterwards, when you are alone or lost in your own thoughts, I want the memory of it to make you wet and needy for more. There is much more I want, my pet. But, you will just have to wait to experience my wants to the fullest in person. You will have to wait and wonder what wants I have and will fill, using your helpless, compliant and slutty body. 
