New

She was new. She was nicely shaped with great tits and a nice figure. She was naked, and bound face up, and spread-eagle on my bed. Sometimes you get lucky.

I had contacted her on one of those alternative websites, where she had indicated she was new to D/s, but extremely attracted to the idea of being bound and used by a man. I qualified. She wrote back almost immediately, and after a few emails, she agreed to come to my house. She was so new at this—she did not understand the necessity for caution. Having a burning need makes people take chances. Or maybe she sensed I was safe. And I am safe. I was not going to injure her, just bind, use and abuse her, which is what she wanted anyway.

When she arrived, we chatted for a few minutes, and then I took her on a tour of my house, finally ending up in the bedroom. The bed is king size monster, with large wooden beams at each corner. Tied to each corner were white ropes. Four restraints sat on the bed. I asked her if she would like to try out the restraints. She swallowed and nodded. She was mine. I put the first two on her wrists and cinched them snugly. She looked down at them and swallowed again, her breathing becoming deeper. I watched the pulse quicken in her neck. She was mesmerized. It happens all of the time to new subs. “Please remove your shoes.” She did, and I secured the ankle restraints.

I pulled her to me, turned her around and used the wrist restraints to hold her arms behind her. I gently kissed her neck, then an ear, and then bit her neck. “How does that feel?”

“Ummmmm. Like more.” Smart girl.

I pulled a metal clip from a pocket and clipped her arms behind her. Burying my face in her neck, I smelled the sent of soap and a light perfume. Her hands brushed, and then stroked my stiff rod. “You’re such a slut.”

Pulling her head back by the hair, I took possession of her mouth, our tongues playing games with each other. Her breathing quickened, and her hands squeezed my cock. I was not wearing any underwear, and the sensation was wonderful. I was so hard it hurt. My hands began playing with her breasts and then opened her blouse. She moaned, letting me know what she liked. I pinched her nipples through the red bra, and she sucked air between her teeth. Her bra opened in front, and her beautiful twins were easily exposed, their quarter-sized pink tips wrinkled with arousal. She mewed and panted when I began kissing and biting them. Her legs began to quiver.

It was time to push her over another threshold. I moved her to the bed and pushed her down, so she was sitting on the edge of it. I pulled at the elastic waistband of my shorts. I had no underwear. My cock flipped out and bounced against her lips. I was delighted to see her take me between those pouty-pink lips with no hesitation. 
You know when a woman loves to suck cock—and is impossible to describe the sensation an accomplished cocksucker can give. Her hot mouth devoured me with a hunger that caused me to gasp. My knees almost buckled from the intensity of it, and my cock swelled even more. Grasping her hair, I began to fuck her face, while she sucked with enthusiasm. My cock buried itself to the hilt in her mouth and throat. I felt her throat muscles contract and massage the sensitive head of my rod—I was in awe--in the presence of a gifted cocksucker, who loved and accepted that as her place in life. My orgasm started to build. It was too soon, so I pulled out, and she moaned in disappointment.

I unclipped her wrist restraints, and told her to disrobe. Off came the black blouse and red bra. She stepped out of her shorts, folded them and placed them in a chair, her back to me. She was wearing the smallest thong I had ever seen. Her rounded bottom was full and fully exposed to me because the back of the red thong was merely a shoe string in size. She slipped out of it and when I held out my hand, placed it there. Holding the warm damp scrap to my nose, I sniffed the fragrance of her cunt for the first time. The scent of her arousal was musky and mixed with a touch of urine. My cock twitched. I allowed the thong to drop into a red puddle on the floor. I placed her on her back and across the bed, with her hands and feet stretched from corner to corner—the X factor. I like that position for a bound sub, because it allows more access… access to fuck, torture, torment, tease, suck and be sucked.

The clips on each of new white ropes were quickly fastened to each wrist and ankle. She was naked, and bound, and spread eagled on my bed. Sometimes you get lucky. Today was our lucky day. I gazed at her naked form, helpless below me, aroused and breathing heavily, trying to resist the fear and give in to arousal, trying to breathe more slowly, resisting hyperventilation--sex fully shaved and beginning to ooze honey that spread more of her exotic scent. I looked and smelled, experiencing her like a fine wine. I got so caught up in the experience, I had to remind myself I had other things to do. Placing a black blindfold over her eyes, I made sure it was snug and that she couldn’t see. The blindfold  

Where to start—there were so many ways. She had written that she liked it rough, especially when that included being bitten—so I began with her nipples, biting them repeatedly, while she whimpered, then encouraged me with guttural noises. She vaulted into her first climax as I moved from the right breast and began biting the nipple of her left breast. She writhed and fought the ropes. As I kissed and bit ner navel, she leaped into her second climax—struggling against her bonds as she came. Her third climax came as I took delicious tasting bites out of her pubic mound then moved to her succulent thighs, nibbling their soft texture. I teased her with my tongue, tickling around her center. She wanted my mouth where she lived and tried to hump against my face. 
It was time to get more serious. I sat up, found two clothespins on the floor beside the bed, and placed one on each nipple. Pleasure with pain. The “ahhhhh” sound she made satisfied my need to give her more pain. 

Erotic pain--she was at that place, where pain became pleasure, mixing up with each other in a confusion of sensations that overload one’s mind and body—so that all is pleasure. My lips and tongue touched her lips, lightly grazing them. She moaned and tried to thrust herself up against them, but her bondage prevented it. I teased her until she was needy. Then I took out the tens unit and placed its self-adhesive electrodes on both sides of her vulva. Once everything was hooked up, I turned it on and adjusted the intensity until she reacted with a moan. The tens is an interesting device. It provides electrical stimulation in infinite combinations that alternately tease and torture one’s sex. When used properly, it can provide punishment and erotic pleasure the likes of which a submissive has never experienced.

I played with the tens and her until she was begging me to come. When I asked her what she would do if I let her climax, she replied, “Anything!” I then set the intensity of the tens to just under the amount I guessed she could handle comfortably, and continued to play with the electrical pulse pattern. When I saw she was right on the edge, I told her to come, and was rewarded with the experience of seeing her struggle and scream through an earth-shaking climax. As she came, I increased the intensity level of the pulses to provide her with an even greater level of pleasure. The climax rolled on and into another one before she finally collapsed in sobs.

As she came down, I untied her and stretched out on the bed. We cuddled for a few minutes, allowing her to experience the sexual afterglow we all enjoy. Aftercare is an important part of an intense scene such as the one we had. When she had recovered a bit, I let her drink through a straw from a bottle of water. She crooned her thanks, and was surprised when I again spread eagled her on the bed. She was new, she was nice, we were lucky, and I did not intend to let her go without taking advantage of every opportunity to open her eyes to a wonderful, new, erotic world.
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