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We are together in a cabin at the lake. The cabin is wonderfully rustic with half logs on the outside and cedar paneling inside. The inside is open except for one bedroom, with large logs crossing overhead every ten feet or so. A huge fireplace is the focal point of the main living area and is burning brightly. You are standing naked in front of the fireplace with your arms tied above your head to an overhead beam. 
You can feel the heat of the fire on your breasts and loins. Your legs are held apart by a spreader bar, which is fastened to your ankle restraints. Because of the people in nearby cabins, I have also gagged you. To add to the moment, a scarf has been placed over your eyes and foam earplugs inserted in each ear. 
I love the feel of your body. You gasp with pleasure, as I embrace you from behind, and my hands caress your enlarging breasts, gently stroking and pinching the nipples. My stiff cock pokes between your legs, and you try to pin it between them, but can’t move your legs. My palms stroke the texture of your belly, fingers teasing your navel, then travel downward to the curled pubic hair below. I tease the fuzzy hairs by twining my fingers in them. You are lost in the sensations your body and my hands are giving you. Back up your torso my hands travel, with fingers lightly caressing your heaving breasts. You feel them swell in response. The sensations make you shiver and moan in response. I pull away, and you are frustrated by my absence. 
Is that cooler air you feel across your breasts and front? Have I gone outside? Have I left you alone to be frustrated by your need for release? No, I’m back. My hands are tweaking your nipples from the front, more roughly than before and with a slightly different pressure than I have used in the past. This new touch from me is exciting. Just when you think you have experienced most of my moods, techniques, touches and scenarios, I pull something new out of my hat. 
The fingers travel quickly down your front and roughly enter your cunt. You are soaking wet, and they enter you easily, continuing their rough treatment. You are excited at this different approach and in spite of the spreader bar, manage to hump the flailing digits as they eagerly manipulate your G-spot. Your climax comes quickly and eagerly. It is strong and deep. As you hang from your wrists, the fingers continue to move inside you. Being only human, you begin to respond. As the strong fingers work at your clit and cunt, you feel a burning sensation on your ass. SPLAT…SPLAT…SPLAT!? The flogger strikes you swiftly leaving a pleasant burning sensation on each cheek. As you moan from the sensation, three more flogger swats strike you. 
In the midst of the climax that is triggered by the flogger and the hands at your sex, you realize that you and I are not alone! I could not be flogging your rear and fondling your clit and cunt at the same time. The thought of two lovers working on you causes your climax to intensify and build to a new height. You are again left hanging weak-kneed. Four hands with two sets of fingers are now caressing you, and pinching your nipples and ass cheeks, bringing you back to the present. 
Suddenly, your nipples are on fire with the intensity of the pinches from the hands on them. You groan around your gag, but are unable to convey your discomfort. As they continue to abuse your breasts, the flogging begins again on your bottom. This time the strokes are gradually moved down the backs of your legs to your knees, leaving you struggling and trying to dance away. The spreader bar does its job in restraining you. All you are able to do is wiggle in frustration. As the flogger begins again on your ass, another flogger begins on your breasts. As you try to jerk away from the one striking your backside, the one on the front strikes you at your full forward momentum. That drives you backward into the flogger striking your ass. You are overcome with the sensation of burning pleasure. The flogging stops and fingers at your cunt play you to a pitch of arousal. Fingers at your nipples again. 
Then something cold…with surprise and shock, your recognize the sensation…nipple clamps! We are going to put nipple clamps on your already abused and sensitive nipples. “Ahhh! Owwwwww!” The first clamp is attached. The second one is coming…but when? We make you wait…and then… “Ahhh…Ohhhhhh!” You feel a rope being attached to the clamps. Then they are tugged out and upward and secured somewhere overhead. “Mmmphhhh! Nmmmoommm.” 
We are unable to understand you, and even if we were, there is no stopping us now. You feel fingers at your ass crack, greasing it, then pulling your cheeks apart as a cock probes your dark hot hole. You think you recognize my touch and the feel of my cock probing you there. I gently push at your rear stretching sphincter. It pushes in slowly, assisted by my hands on your hips, using them has handles. Your excitement grows as you feel slowly filled. Slowly, my cock head takes you, until I am buried deep inside, and you can feel my pubic hair rub against your ass. Now the other man is probing your clit and cunt with his cock. Your bonds force you to stand and accept it. 
Your excitement forces you to want it. He enters you carefully, and together, both of our cocks fill you like you have never been filled before. You are so excited, you want to madly hump our cocks, but your restraints and tit clamps force your frozen cooperation. There is nothing you can do but let us take our pleasure and give you yours. 
We start moving in unison, causing powerful sensations from both sides. You feel completely filled. Your body opens to each movement of the twin cocks inside you. Each pumping motion causes your feelings to mount. 
The nipple clamps are doing their job, tugging at you and increasing the sensations. Your moans are loud and almost continuous. The peak is approaching. As you cross over it and begin uncontrollable shudders, your ass and cunt start to contract around our pricks, massaging them into intense climaxes. Each shudder from one cock causes another responding shudder and squeeze from a corresponding ass or cunt hole. That in turn sends another shudder and spasm back to cunt or ass. It continues back and forth for several moments. 
Finally, it is over. You hang there again barely being held up by weak knees. As I unfasten your ankles from the spreader bar, you feel cool air across your breasts. You realize that whoever has come has now cum and gone. Nipple clamps are released next, and you groan with the sensation. I untie and release your wrists, and you remove the blindfold. There is no one there except you and me. Earplugs and gag are next removed. 
You try to question me about the identity of the mystery man, but my lips are sealed. You know it is someone from one of the nearby cabins. Maybe he will betray himself by a knowing look or glance tomorrow. Then you realize this is our last night, and we are leaving so early, you probably will not see anyone else in the morning. As I put you to bed, you feel the fluids oozing from both openings and smile with the memory. I have indeed given you another night to remember. 
