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It started out innocently enough. I had just worked the pet over extensively for an hour or so. She had been spanked, put in bondage, had her breasts soundly smacked, pinched, licked, bitten and clamped. Finally, I used my tongue and special vibrator on her clit and given her at least a dozen climaxes. I was pretty proud of myself, and really did not think I was in the mood for any further play. I had not cum, nor did I at that point, feel I even wanted to cum. I was in a special zone… content with the way things were. I had tied up and worked on a willing and beautiful sub, and some things are enough right where they are. 
I untied her and took the restraints off. When I began putting everything in my bag, she gave me a quizzical look. Before she even put the question into words, I answered it, "I'm OK. I don't have to cum this time." 
"Oh, but Sir, please let me give something back to you." The look on her face was what got me. When she is tied down, nothing short of her using the safeword will sway me. But at other times, the right times, she can wrap me around her little finger. "I'm not going to let you leave without having a cum." It was stated matter of factly, but firmly. "Well, I thought. I am in no hurry. And this really seems to be important to her. Besides, she is really good." My resolve dissolved. 
I stretched my naked body out on the bed again. She guided me over on my stomach and began to rub my neck and back. Lately, I have had a chronically sore neck, so her touch was needed and welcome. As she continued, I found myself drifting off to sleep. I vaguely remember her nudging me over on my back. Then I felt her massaging my feet. “Let me do this for you,” I heard her whisper as I felt her fasten the restraints around my ankles. My hands were massaged next, and the restraints were slipped on next. “Well,” I thought, “she knows I have switched and enjoy it. Guess this is her way of saying a thank you.” I was very relaxed and mellow at this point. So when she fastened my wrist restraints to the ropes to which I had secured her, I did not protest. The left leg was secured next, but it wasn't until she slipped the rope through the D-ring on my right ankle and pulled it tight, spreading me wide open, that I became fully aware of my situation. Realizing it was too late to halt the proceedings, I decided to let it happen without protest. 
When I felt her hands around my balls, squeezing them a bit, I came to full attention. She was wrapping a rope around my cock at least once, then again and again around my balls. I realized that my cock was quickly hardening. She stretched out over my body and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. I could feel her breasts caressing my chest and her crotch rubbing against my stiff cock. When she began kissing my nipples, I groaned with the pleasure of it, feeling warmth spread from my chest down to my crotch. But the little bites on the nipples were what got me. As they began, I jumped, then began to moan. It felt like they were on fire. I tried to thrust my cock into her cunt, but only succeeded in rubbing against her stomach, arousing me even more. She caressed my stomach and cock with her breasts as she slipped down to take my stiffness in her mouth. 
I sucked in my breath, making an unintelligible noise as I did so. Oh, that was unbelievably wonderful! Her mouth enveloped me with a gentle pressure, teasing my cock into further stiffness. I could feel it expand. It felt as though the skin would burst. Her fingers cupped my bound ballsack and squeezed me there, causing me to jump with surprise. The wonderfully soft mouth caresses never stopped. I felt as if the whole world was centered in my cock. I struggled against my bonds, wanting to wrap my fingers in her hair and fuck her face, but was totally helpless. It was maddening,. I wanted her to go faster, but the feeling she was giving me was so delightfully sweet, it was almost torture. The gentle way that her mouth worked on me was driving me crazy. I could feel my climax build. There was nothing I could do to stop it. I relaxed, and it drifted away a bit. Her mouth continued to bring me sweet caresses and the feeling of imminent climax quickly returned. I relaxed even more, causing it to drift back, but she had felt my ballsack tighten in its bonds, and gave me another firm squeeze. 
That sent me over the top. It felt like my whole groin clamped down, and my climax began. I had no control over it. It was such a sweet sensation that drifted in and took over. I felt her mouth work harder, and knew she was trying to add to the intensity of what I was feeling. Then I felt her fingers entrap my nipples and give them a hard squeeze. That was too much. My body went on sensory overload. A growl began inside my chest and exploded from my lips. “Unnnnnnhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” My whole body shook within its bonds like an insect struggling in a spider web. I could feel the molten sperm shooting through the length of my shaft, propelled by the automatic pumps that repeatedly gripped it. Her lips continued to work on me, causing me to shudder with pleasure. I was mesmerized by it, suspended by the intensity of the feelings that had taken control of me. It seemed to go on forever, and indeed, was extended by her continued lip and tongue action on the head of my rod. With each flick of her tongue, my body jerked and spasmed. She continued to torment and tease me this way until I had to finally beg for mercy. 
She released me, covered us with the bed spread, and we cuddled. As I drifted off, I mumbled that she had turned me every which way but loose & and then had turned me loose. And to think, I almost had passed this up. 
