Our First Time

I can still remember one of the first times we were together. We met through one of those on-line services that specializes in bdsm. You were relatively new at the whole scene and a bit afraid that you might be lured into something over your head. You had indicated that you were not sure if you into pain as much as the idea of helplessness and the potential of pain, but were attracted to the idea of being bound and used like a slut. 

After all of the checking out of each other, the negotiating the dos and don’ts, we finally got down to business. We were together at last. I drew you to me, and we stretched out on the bed and began kissing, a bit tentatively at first, but it got better and more passionate after a few minutes. Our hungry mouths were glued to each other as our tongues did little dances. We were both aroused. After a moment, I pulled you down on the bed on top of me without breaking the kiss, giving you a strong hug. Easing you off me, I helped you remove your clothing. You had not worn any panties, per my request, so it did not take long. Once your dress came off, there was only a bra—and what a bra! You are so wonderfully endowed in the breast department. I devoured both juicy globes through your bra, and finally unfastened it with one hand and nearly tore it off your body. 

I couldn't help myself as I began gobbling your luscious breasts and nipples. I sucked at them, fingered them, played with them, palmed them, pinched them and rubbed my whiskers across them. The short hairs of my beard right below my mouth seemed to drive you crazy with sensation. It was time for the real thing. I had you so worked up, you offered no resistance when I cuffed your hands and ankles and began panting with eagerness. I reached under you and cupped your bottom in my hands squeezing the firm globes and listening to your breathing as it increased in intensity. Gently, I bound your wrists and ankles in restraints and put you into the classic “X” pattern by clipping them to ropes tied to each corner of the bed. You were helpless, and I could tell you were becoming more aroused. 

I ran my hands over your body, stroking your sides, breasts, hips, and down to your feet. Next, I got out two feathers and twirled circles around the edges of your nipples. Your nipples were easily aroused, so I focused on teasing their pink pebbled skin. You moaned with each stroke, so I could tell your arousal was overcoming your fear of the unknown. I put away the feathers, and my hands caressed your face, neck, undersides of your arms, and then made circles around your breasts, not touching your nipples. You tried to stretch out your chest to make more contact, but I continued to torture you by maintaining light touches. 

Suddenly, my fingers made contact, and you gasped with surprise, and then panted with the caresses. My mouth devoured one nipple, then the other one, sucking, biting…my fingers pinched and pulled. You seemed to enjoy everything I did to you, as your panting increased so much, I was afraid you would hyperventilate. I stopped a moment or two to allow your breathing to slow down a bit. Then, I began working on them in earnest, kissing them eagerly, sucking on them, rubbing my beard across them until you moaned in intense passion. I could feel the tips of your nipples grow larger as I tongued them. 

Slowly, I kissed my way down over your belly to your hips. I kissed the sides of your hips, paying special attention to where your hipbones protrude a bit. It was another hot button. Then my attention went to the area between your legs where your hips join your body, It is an amazing area…. very erotic, private and easily reached with tongue and mouth. As I worked on you, you moaned with increasing intensity. I could tell that they were some of your more sensitive spots, and that you wanted my mouth to close in on your sex. 

You were moaning in frustration. So close, but so far away. Finally, I pounced on your sex with my mouth, running my tongue in your slit. You jumped like you had been shot, then began moaning and trying to hump my tongue and nose. I felt your legs start to quiver underneath me. As my tongue flicked your clit with constant pressure and speed, I dipped my fingers down between your legs. You were sopping with silky moisture which had soaked the sheets below you. I continued to probe your hot love tunnel with my fingers as my other hand caressed your nipples. “Ohhhhhhh, Yessss!” was your heated reply. You humped my hand and began to climax intensely. 

My tongue flicked at you unmercifully, and my fingers rubbed the front of your love canal, only a fraction of an inch away. Your climax hit its peak and your moans increased in volume. My fingers worked hard in your cunt, churning your juices into froth. Your body froze for an instant and then you began to shiver. A wail caught in your throat as your climax jumped a level and grabbed you hard. Your arms and legs pulled at your bonds so much that you almost came off the bed. Your head came up, and your chin quivered against your chest. I watched your breasts shake and your nipples swell even more. You seemed overcome by the intensity of it, amazed, frozen, senses overloaded with pleasure. 

Then you collapsed and lay there like a doll that had been tossed away and forgotten. As you started to come down from it, I held you. Your panting gradually slowed down. When you least expected it, my fingers drifted through your slit, bringing after-comes and shocks to your pleasured system. I laid my head on your left breast, listening to your heart slow down. When it reached a decent level, I kissed your lips and looked into your eyes. “Wow,” was all you could say. “I envy you, my dear,” I continued, “Because the day is still young, and you ain’t felt anything yet.” I began kissing your breasts again. 

If only you knew what other wonderful sensations were in store for you. Well, you soon found out. I wanted you to experience so many new things. Because I had total control, I knew you would do whatever I wanted. Whatever slutty thing I thought of, you had no choice but to comply. During this time together, I owned you totally. It was time to continue with your lessons and give you the things you had only dreamed of... could only imagine. I knew that before the day was over, you would never again be the same. You already had begun the erotic trip down the path of no return.
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