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I have a longing… a longing that has been made stronger by your absence… I long for you to be in my power...I long to have you tied to a bed, helplessly fastened down, eager for your reactions to my ministrations...watchful for them as I pinch or flick your nipple...watching it spring to attention as I shock it...strike it with a flogger...looking at your face...listening for your moans as my fingers and tongue enter you...you unable to do anything but hang in your restraints and take it and cum if you can...your vibrator or whatever I put there in your mouth...blindfold in place...trying to hear what torture or pleasure I have next for you...you cannot do anything about what I will do next...you have to lie there and submit...submit to my possibly sinister plans for you...to bind your breasts, put clothespins, needles, clamps, ice, fingers, whips or floggers to them...possibly opening your cleft even wider to my tongue and my whip...perhaps snapping a rubber band on your clit...twisting my fingers or the vibe in your cunt...clipping my electric toy to your clit and cunt... or perhaps your dark rear passage...letting the shocks come to you relentlessly...flipping you over, fastening you again, spanking, flogging, caning your tender cheeks until they have pink stripes... playing you like an instrument… yet playing a duet with you at the same time… yes, my pet...I have many opportunities and options open to me...what are your options other than to submit, helplessly? 

You must submit to my control because this is what I do and what you do. You must submit because your this is the life you have chosen… breasts bound, mushrooming and pushed upward… so sensitive to the least little agonizing touch as I lead you to the edge… look over the edge, sweet pet… feel the pull… satisfy the longing that swells from inside your being … join the dance with me… surrender body and soul to our duet of sensations… step off the edge and let me guide you through a dance that has no steps… only surrender, giving and receiving… pain… pleasure… pleasure… pain… let me satisfy the longing we both have... beg for release, and I will gladly give it to you… I will take what you have and make you give me even more… I long for everything… every gasp… every sensation… every thought… every scream… every shiver… every moan… every ounce of you… and when we have finished and are breathing quietly in each others arms… I will ask it all again… because the longing for you never stops.

