Tied…You are tied to me and by me. Your ties fasten you securely to the bed...spread-eagle...no room for wriggling away from whatever I want to do to you. I do want to do many things to you tonight, my dear.  Let's start quietly, calmly. First I will caress your lovely body. My hands stroke down your sides, across your belly, lingering first at your ribs then your hip bones. You moan softly. 
 
 I move on top of you, and begin kissing you lightly on the lips, my tongue flicking across them like a butterfly's wings, teasing you. You shiver with each gentle touch of my lips and tongue at your mouth. I sense that you are becoming quite excited, but you surprise me when you cum after only a minute or so of my teasing kisses. You are truly a hot woman.

Now, for your ears. Feel my breath in your left ear...now my tongue testing you there. You moan with it, trying to press your body against mine, but you cannot move, my pet. That is the way I want it, the way you want it. My tongue swirls and my mouth captures your lobe. Now I repeat it on the other ear. Gently it goes...Oh, so gently. I think you came again just then, didn't you. You are an amazing, talented woman. 
 
 My tongue on your throat drives you crazy, pressing, stroking, making lazy circles and causing your groin to get weak with desire. Now your breasts, making circles around your nipples. I watch them pebble and stand at attention as I trace around them, never quite touching, teasing, almost tasting all of them, but sliding away at the last second. 
 
 Now, my mouth pounces on your left nipple and you gasp with the intensity of the pleasure it gives you. My hand squeezes your other breast. You are in heaven, floating with the pleasure of it, all of it. I take the other nipple in my mouth, gently nipping at it with my teeth and hear the intake of breath and your vocal encouragement, "Oh, oh, oh, Robert...yesssss!" I grasp he other nipple with my lips, pull it away from your body, shaking my head side to side. You like that...your groan tells me that I should repeat on the other breast. I do, and am rewarded when you cum again. 


 I keep licking, sucking and biting your nipples until you are hot with desire, begging me for more. I pinch them roughly and your quick intakes of breath and moans of passion tell me that I should continue. As I work on your nipples with my fingers and nails, my mouth travels down to your vulva mound. My tongue and nose are buried in your fur. Your moans are almost continuous. I kiss and bite the insides of your thighs near your cleft, but never quite get there. My tongue flicks at the fold where your legs join the trunk of our body, and your response is one of more 
excitement. 
 
I surprise you when I finally split your cleft with my tongue, burying it in your cunt. My tongue makes circles at the entrance, licking up your juices.  Your response is to moan even more and try to thrust your cunt into my face, but you are helpless to do so, moving only slightly. When my tongue travels upward to your clit, I hold it there, while you try to rub yourself against it. Your quivers of desire cause my tongue to vibrate against your clit, giving you more pleasure. 
 
 My fingers enter you, working your fluids into froth as you cum again. I am aware that my fingers and tongue are giving you wonderful pleasures less than an inch away from each other. I feel your uterus under my fingers and encircle it several times, but your greatest response comes as a result of my fingers stroking and probing the front of your cunt walls.  You cum again, and as you do, I feel the squirts run across my hand and drip on the sheets. You are crazy with passion. Everything I do causes you to moan, jerk and eventually cum again. 
 
 I unclip your legs from their restraints and pull them up and over my shoulders as I thrust into your slippery canal. You feel like hot silk as I penetrate you easily. My hands are on your breasts, squeezing every bit of pleasure from you that I can. I can feel the walls of your cunt on every part of my cock.  Your juices seem to be all over my cock and hairs around it. I feel myself approaching my climax, and groan the signal to you. Your moans are building also, and the sounds of my climax drive you to another one...the biggest and best one yet' as my hot sperm bathes your insides. I feel it pump out of me in an almost continuous stream as I am frozen in pleasure, ass cheeks clenched and quivering.  

We hold each other afterward. You are untied, but we are tied to each other by our past and present closeness. I will continue to tie you with the bonds of pleasure, but we both know that the invisible bonds are much stronger. So wonderful are those ties bind. 
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