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It is a twin bed, down in my basement bedroom. Just a simple twin bed, like every other twin bed, except for the fact that you are on it, tied face up and across it. I have picked this bed because both your head and your legs hang over the edges, making all your openings readily available to me. Your nude body is deliciously attractive this way. Your silver nipple clamps and chain look almost like jewelry. I look at you, and I don't know where to start first. I'm like a kid in a candy store. Except you are the candy, and I intend to gobble you up. 

But first, I want you to gobble me up. I take hold of your head as it hangs upside down and wrap my hands around the back of it and through your hair. As I move my stiff cock toward your mouth, it brushes your chin, and you seek it eagerly, moving your mouth and tongue to capture me. Oh, that feels so good. You have obviously had practice. I want more, so I fuck your face eagerly, pulling your head to me as I thrust forward. You choke on my cock for a moment as I thrust deep into your throat. I feel my balls strike our nose with each thrust, my thighs brushing the sides of your face. 

I feel your tongue run circles around the head my cock, seeking to pleasure every inch of it, probing 
for the slit. Your mouth suctions on my cock, milking at it. My balls tighten as I feel my climax start to 
edge in. I want to pull out, but you are giving me too much pleasure. I have you tied down, but I am just as much your prisoner as you are mine. I am a prisoner to the fantastic sensations you are giving me. My balls tighten more, and I loosen my grip on your head and hair with one hand and grasp the chain fastened to the two nipple clamps. As I tug on it, I feel you moan around my penis gag as it fills your mouth. Seeing you this way and feeling you react to the pain, sends me over the top. It feels like my prick pumps a cup of sperm down your throat as I stand frozen with ecstasy, allowing you to pump me dry. 

My legs are shaking as you gradually and reluctantly release my cock from it's delightful prison. I tug at your nipple chain again and lean in to kiss your mouth, tasting myself on your lips. I can smell my cum on your breath. I unfasten the nipple clamps, making you moan loudly as the blood and pain rushes to your poor abused nips. Now that I have received my initial pleasure, I am without mercy. I want more pleasure, any my pleasure is your pain. At first I gently lick your nipples, but then surprise you with little bites that cause you to moan. The bites and suction from my mouth increase in intensity, until I hear you complain, "Oh, that hurts so much, I don't know if I can stand any more." 

But we both know there will be more. I take out the slapper I made from the last six inches of a belt and a dowel rod and begin to gently smack your breasts and nipples with it. You jump with the initial slaps, then you begin to breathe heavily. You are so turned on that you are moaning with the pain/pleasure of it all. As I stand straddling your head, I make the smacks from the slapper travel across your belly to the insides of each thigh. Your breath is coming in short gasps as you are building to a fever pitch of arousal. Now I make several slaps directly on the lips covering your sex. Your breath catches in your throat with each smack, but that is followed by a moan of arousal. 

I walk around between your legs, kneel and take your clit with my mouth and tongue. Your body jerks with the sudden sensation, but can do nothing about it but strain against the bonds holding your arms and splayed legs to the bed. My fingers probe your cunt, at first just touching and stroking the entrance, then entering you deeply. Your first cum is my reward. Your body jerks beneath my mouth, and your cunt squeezes my fingers. It is not over yet, my pet. I do not let up. My mouth, tongue and finger caresses will take you a bit further. Your cunt is pumping fluids so much, I can feel them running over my hand and dripping off it. As you start to cum again, I bite one nipple and pinch the other. That is enough to cause you to buck and twitch into a totally berserk climax, humping my hand and mouth, screaming wordless sounds. 

Your body collapses back on the bed. You are satiated, satisfied with the gift I have given you. But it is not over yet, my pet. I am not going to let you relax just yet. I fasten the nipple clamps on you again, 
watching you react in surprise, seeing you start to respond again with a mini cum. You didn't know you had that one left in you, did you? But dear, there is still more. I hold the nipple clamp chain in one hand and go down on you again, flicking your clit harder, biting it, fingering your cunt fuids into a froth. Time for a little change in the action. I remove my forefinger from your love tunnel and press it against your ass. You moan in response and try to press against it. I push the wet finger gradually into your hot ass until it disappears entirely and I can feel it with my thumb, which I now have in your cunt. 

You are ripe and ready for anything I want to do to you. But you are also helpless and unable to resist 
anything I want to do. You are committed to me, excited by the fact that at this moment, I own you and 
your body. I can do an am doing anything and everything I want to you. You have become a sexual 
being, my plaything, my love slave. My cock has returned to attention. I want to take you again. Your 
cunt is now the object of its attention. I am delighted at how easy it is to enter your warm, silken 
tunnel. You feel me grow even bigger inside you. I am mesmerized by the intensity of the sensation. I want to cum. It is building--a deliciously intense feeling. I hear your moans begin to sound like they do when you are ready to cum. "Fuck me, Master, Make me cum hard." I feel like my blood is on fire. "Make me cum...Oh...Oh...Oh..." Higher and higher we build our passion, until at last our climaxes grab us and shake us with earthquake-like tremors. 

When I am able to focus again, I realize that I have collapsed on top of you, and that you are still tied 
across the bed. I untie you and rub your back and neck as we climb under the blanket. The bed is barely big enough for the both of us, but we manage by snuggling closely together. As we drift off to sleep, I think that I am truly amazed at how well we manage to compliment each other's needs. I also realize that even though it is a small bed, it gave us big pleasure. 
