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You have come to my room to serve me. As you enter my door, you remember I have told you that you are to go to a pad that is next to my bed and wait in the position. You are there now, kneeling, hands on your knees, palms up, eyes downcast. You are waiting for me, your master, to accept you, to allow you to serve me. 
You hear a door open, and you have to remind yourself not to look up. I enter the room, and you can feel my eyes burning into you, looking you over. You wonder how you can serve me with the pride and dignity that I so justly deserve. 
“Hello, my pet,” I say to you. You shiver with the sound of my voice. “Go run my bath, my slut,” I whisper. You immediately move to the bathroom and start the water running. When the bath is ready, you shut it off and stand outside the door. I beckon you to follow me as I enter the room. I slide my shorts off, letting them fall to the floor, and enter the water. As I lean back against the tub, you lather my shoulders and massage them with your soapy hands. You clean all of me with just your hands and the soap. I finish the bath with a shower, and when I climb from the tub you dry me off with two towels. A towel is wrapped around my middle, and we go to the bedroom. 
I lie down on the bed, while you get the lotion warm. When you return with the warm lotion, you first 
massage it into my back, legs and feet. I then roll over on my back and you apply lotion to my chest, stomach and the rest of my legs. “You may remove the towel, and worship me with your mouth, my pet,” I sigh. You pull the towel off and toss it on the floor. 
I feel your lips on my nipples, flicking them with little butterfly caresses. Only you understand just how to do my nipples. As you flick them with your tongue, you surprise me with a nibble and then bite them harder. My breath catches and I began to pant when you increase the pressure of your bites. My cock has become rock hard with your efforts. You shift positions, and straddle my legs right below my cock. Then you continue to kiss and bite my nipples and begin to kiss lower on my belly. I feel your breasts on my cock. You grab it in one hand and squeeze my balls in the other one. I feel my cock caress your nipples as you rub it across them. You try to hide it, but I see you cum as you rub my cock over your breasts. 
Suddenly, your mouth is on my balls, laving them with your tongue, as your hand pumps my cock. Oh, the feeling is exquisite. Little bites on my scrotum follow, and the feeling is almost too intense for words. I feel you move away, but one hand continues to caress my balls. When you shift your weight back, I feel you wrapping a piece of yarn around my balls. As you wrap it around and around them, the skin tightens and they bulge. You tuck the end under the wrap and continue sucking on them and squeezing them. Because of the wrap around them, the feeling is intensified. As you cup me there, your mouth travels up the underside of my cock, with your tongue licking it to the tip. 
Your loving has left me so hot and close. I am floating on a sea of sensation. Your mouth plunges over me and sucks me in. I feel your tongue flicking me underneath as your mouth and hand pumps me gently. Your teeth nip me gently and I jerk in delighted response. I feel the sperm leaving my balls and entering my cock. My balls try to pull up inside my body, but the yarn prevents it, cutting into my scrotum and sending me to a higher level of feelings. You suck me in as deeply as you can. I feel the cum start and relax my body. Instead of taking me hard and fast, the climax just eases in, gently squeezing me in it’s grasp. I feel every nuance of your mouth and tongue, every movement sends me higher. It feels so intense and sweet. Your tongue, mouth and hands continue their magic, one hand squeezes my bound balls. That pushes me over the top, and I cum with a sweet gentleness I have never experienced before. I float on it, swim in it, rejoice in the sweetness of it. 
I feel your mouth working and my hot fluids pumping into it, and have no choice but to let it happen. It seems to happen forever. So sweet, so…….sweet. I lie there with you holding me and drift a bit. Time to nap. “Good job, sweet cumslut,” I say. “Cuddle with me for a while, with your breasts at my back. Keep us warm.” You have given me the gift of you. You continue to give, no matter what I ask of you. You are truly a wonder. In the future, I will ask so many things, put you through so many trials, but tonight, we are like this. 
