





                           HER SURPRISE


                           (Continued)





                              PART V








   Coral was just as exciting to watch from outside as she was, in 


the room with her. So I stood there rubbing myself for a few more minutes while watching her again, reach another high, wild, and ex-


haustive climax. A few more minutes later, I was back in the room 


with her, and playing with myself. Another few more exciting min-


utes later, Coral whined, feeling my load spew all over her face 


and neck. I picked up a paint stirring stick, and started to spank 


the exposed bulbs of her tied tits. The little stings added up, as 


the barrage continued. The distraction from the vibrator and each 


hard sting made her whine, then moan, then whine some more. After 


a total of 20 to both, I turned off the vibrator, and let her 


chill out a bit.


   I unlocked the chain around her knees, then started tying one


end of a 3' spreaderbar behind one knee, then the other. When I 


was finished drawing her knees toward either end, her clit and 


cunt were totally vulnerable. My fingers ran over her smooth, sil-


ky, taped lips, and over her stuffed, roped, crotch and cunthole. 


As the vibrators helped her get on her way to yet another climax, 


I kept up the massage until she finally came real hard again. Then, while she was just starting to ease down, I unbuckled the gag and 


removed it. Coral took in a few long, deep breathes, then slowly 


expelled them. As soon as she did, my erection was teasing her a-


waiting lips. 


  With a couple more quick wet licks to her lips, her mouth open-


ed and my cock entered slowly, enjoying her kisses and lustfully 


short licks at first. I held her head, while setting a very slow 


pumping rhythm, and her already sucking me. Coral was definitely enjoying herself, as her hips were also pumping in fucking respon-


se to the buzzing brats consistently teasing her privates. It did-


n't take long before the both of us gained a climax in loving uni-


son!


   Spent again, she still licked and sucked steadily, gracing her-


self by being completely immerced in the total bliss of both of 


her MOST desired, erotic worlds. I withdrew and rested a hand on 


her shoulder, letting her know to just chill for a few and that I 


was gonna be right back. While she layed quiet and waiting, her 


hips still pumped, enjoying the sensations on, and in, her sex. 


The sight of her was extremely wild, but she needed some water and 


got it upon my quick return. It was a sight watching her lustfully 


lick, then quickly start sucking the 2" penis gag replacing the 


ball. With the gag buckled tight, she was again romping the erotic 


fields in her mind, while I striped naked. 


   I relocked the corner chain to the eyescrew in the middle of 


the spreaderbar. Then knots in the front of the crotchrope were un-


tied, and the rope removed temporarily. Coral flinched as the cool


touch of a dab of KY jelly and some slight pressure coated her ass-


hole. Coral was totally agreeable to whatever I had in store for 


her to help her gain the TOTAL feeling of the way she wanted to be 


and immencely enjoy. She gave a few grunts and moans while pushing 


her rim against the teasing tip of another vibrator to finally get


it inserted. It took a few more minutes before the 5" brat was com-


pletely within her and turned on. The rope was again drawn tight 


through her crotch, up the front, then knotted off. With a steady pressure applied to the knots against her taped lips and vibrator, 


Coral was still trying to gain another quick peak. But when I let 


off, she whimpered a bit, thrusting against the tight rope and air 


in hopes I would continue.


   To give her an additional set of distractions, a pair of 


clothespins that found their way to her large, plump nips. 2 more 


also found their way to her lower cuntlips. Again, Coral whimperd 


and moaned to the steady pressure of the pins' bites, but still 


tried staying focused on another peak. I got comfortably behind 


her on the bed, positioning my cock and balls at her fingers, and 


her feet in front of my face. While she enjoyed playing with me, 


Coral moaned from the peak she was hard at work on, plus the added attention that I was giving to her feet and toes. We stayed in 


that position, until I got off again. It took awhile for her, but 


she managed to get off with another stronger hard sought climax. 


We were definitely having quite a time enjoying what she was out 


to get- a long wild sex filled evening! IN BOTH OUR WAYS!!!      








                             PART VI








   We held and enjoyed that position for another 20 minutes or so, 


when I decided to leave such bliss. The camera was still taping, 


while I took my time slowly unlocking and untying her from a few 


of her bonds to the bed. Coral found out quick that I was far from 


over, when I batted her hands away from her "headgear". She laid 


still on her back, knowing she was again being tied, this time, spreadeagle on the bed. A few pillows were underneath her lower 


back and ass, keeping her ass slightly elevated. All the while, 


she never tried to remove the clothespins while she quickly repo-


sitioned herself on her back and waited for me and more of our e-


vening. 


   She moaned a bit while she laid waiting, while  the vibrators 


still dealt their magic on her MOST sensitive sexual areas. Coral 


felt her ankles being pulled to the sides of the bed by 2 ropes 


and helped by spreading her legs as far as she could, anxious to 


get more of the evenings' play continued. The ropes ran through eyescrews on the sides of the bed, then tied off in a knot. Her handcuffs were replaced with 2" wide leather wristcuffs that were 


locked to chains anchored on either head corner of the bed frame. 


Coral knew what I was about to do, and I was quite ready to munch 


on her sex for awhile, hoping that I really would. 


   Coral was really lookin' HOT HOT! HOT! So I stopped long enough 


to take a couple of still shots of her with our Polaroid. As they developed, I untied her crotchrope at the knot, and also removed 


the tape and vibrator from over her clit. Then I started flicking 


the 2 pins on her cuntlips, letting her know they were next to 


come off. I waited, watching her for her signal that she was ready, 


then she gave it. Every muscle in her body tensed against her 


bonds as the double surge of pain drove through her lower sex. She 


did her best not to scream, knowing the strength of this surge 


from our other play periods. She really whined and whimpered a bit. 


Then I removed the thick vibrator from her well soaked cunt. But 


the other one deep up her ass, stayed. 


   I got on the bed and knelt between her legs as close as I could, 


then laid my stiff cock on top of her clit, slowly moving back and forth. Coral pushed her sex into me as hard as she could, loving 


the feeling of me teasing her, and hoping I'd just go lower, then 


slid it in. I really wanted to, but that wasn't my plan. While I 


kept teasing her, I leaned over her, supported myself with one arm, 


then toyed with a clamped nipple. She was moaning a lot, gyrating 


her hips against my cock and weight pushing hard on her sex. Then 


she whined and moaned feeling me flicking the clothespin, then tug-


ing on it every so often. As I continued, I planted soft kisses 


the the bulky, skin tight, crimson hued mass of tit protruding 


from the rope stem. 


   After a few minutes of giving her a lot of teasing pleasure, I 


pushed a bit harder against her sex, as I gave a steady pull on 


the clothespin, then held it like that for about 15 seconds. Then 


I pulled a little bit harder, again stopping and holding it fur-


ther away. Coral was whining and moaning like crazy at first. But 


she changed to whining louder and begging for me to stop pulling, 


all while I kept teasing her clit with my cock. After almost a min-


ute passed, I quit and released my hold, watching her pant and nod 


her head, gurgling out a soft "Thank you, Master."


   Coral let out a small shriek when I shifted to my weight, sup-


port, and position to my other arm, then started all over again 


with her other nipple. Just as before, she let out a lot of moans 


and soft whines at first, then panted hard and whined louder, as I pulled even harder on the clothespin that clamped her nipple. I 


held it for almost a minute like that, while kissing her bulging 


tit. Then I released the pin, and leaned back. Another much more 


relieved "Thank you, Master.", came gurgling out, as Coral's pant-


ing slowly minimized, but still gyrating and feeling my cock slid-


ing over her clit and love button.


   Seconds later, her panting rose, and she was moaning in semi sa-


tisfying anticipation, feeling the head of my cock just enter her 


love canal. Her gyrations were instantly sped up, then she tried 


to pump it, succeeding a bit, while I just kept myself still. Al-


most a minute later, she was whining and begging me with constant gurgled pleas, to stop with the teasing and just fuck the hell out 


of her. I just smiled, listening to her pleas and watching her 


tied, beautiful body writh and squirm against her bonds, still try-


ing to fuck the head of my cock, and hoping for MORE of it! I stay-


ed that away for about 2 minutes, then slid in a tad more, then 


staying like that, while giving her colored bulky tits some soft,


teasing touches, then some painful squeezes. Anytime we played, 


Coral wanted and expected me to work her hard, real hard. She was getting exactly that again, and I so enjoyed doing her like that 


too.    


   After a few more minutes of that, I stopped with her tits, and 


slid inside her just another tad, really making her whine and beg 


for my full length instead. When she stopped gyrating and fucking whatever she was allowed, the sting of the ridingcrop and the 


paint stick quickly got her going again, until she was steadily 


fucking me. Her hips and exposed tits were my primary targets, 


while I continued with a few more stinging strikes at random all 


over her. That kept her distracted enough to keep her from reach-


ing the top of her peak and gaining an orgasm. Then I stopped, 


watched, and enjoyed feeling her stroking what she could of me, 


while I sniffed her sandals, inhaling the pleasant aphrodisiac of 


the scent of her feet.    


   If she stopped, and she did a few times, I started up immediate-


ly with stinging her repeatedly, until she started, then continu-


ed fucking me again. She was being made to fuck me the way I want-


ed her to, and give it to her, inch by frustrating inch, but keep-


ing her from gaining a MUCH needed climax. Although she was some-


what frustrated, Coral was moaning, just thankful that she was get-


ing some of my cock in her cunt, even if it took all night to get 


my full shaft completely and hopefully, finally feeling a hot spew-


ing load inside her. Maybe she would be allowed to climax along 


with me, but had to be contented right then with how she could 


keep getting it, and more as those long frustrating minutes slowly passed by.      


          


                            PART VII





   The more I inched further, played with her, and made her earn 


another inch, Coral was in massive bliss with the way everything 


was going. I knew that I would have to either speed up the tortur-


ously slow penetration into her hot soaked cunt, or run out of vi-


deotape. So the quicker in allowed more, the more she fucked the 


hell out of it. If she got close, I'd pull back and sting her, 


breaking her concentration and reminding her that she was NOT al-


lowed to cum until I granted her permission. But then again, that 


was exactly what she wanted, too.


   After that one time, she maintained and kept stroking, enjoying 


all of those other feelings besides the one giving her the most 


pleasure. Most of the time, Coral loved the way that I could eas-


ily control my primal urge to cum. Yet she wanted me to constantly 


pump in, drain, then repeat. She also knew I wouldn't. She loved 


how I forced the control to stay within me and of complete command 


of the scene at all times, regardless of how I did it. 


   I was almost completely inside her when I just rammed the last 


2" of me hard and as deep as I could get with her facing up as she 


was. Then I froze my position, and enjoyed watching Coral go thor-


oughly out of her mind, orgasming whether I wanted her to or not, 


and another punishment or not. So I stayed that way, until she fi-


nally passed through her zone, then eased down, still fliching 


from quick, short post orgasmic surges. Her soft moans and almost cooing, let me know she was quite content for the moment. What she didn't know was that I was about to force that moment to pass. 


   As soon as I withdrew from her and got off the bed, Coral was 


arching her belly up and whining LOUD, from being denied more of 


the intense pleasure that she was recieving. As she tried pleading 


for more, I was partially dressed, through the house, then outside 


to watch her as I changed the tape one last time. Coral was thrash-


ing against her bonds, arching her back, all in massive frustra-


tion of being denied and begging hard for more, still thinking I 


was there with her.        


   As her punishment ate at her, I added another surprise. It's a-


mazing how ice cold water has such a powerful effect when applied 


in a slow steady trickle, onto the oversexed, exposed clit and 


cunt of a super horny, helplessly bound woman, begging for more at-


tention. CORAL STRAINED her bonds, completely shocked and panting 


from the initial impact of the water. I even had put a few pillows 


over her head just to muffle her loudness more, a few seconds be-


fore the water touched her lower belly, then cascaded down in tor-


turous descent over her sex.


   The whole thing impacted her so hard, that Coral was instantly 


thrown into another powerful orgasm, flailing away, thrashing from 


side to side, releasing a multitude of gurgled screams and moans. 


The more I poured the more she went berzerk, until the water ran 


out. She just layed there panting, letting out moans, whines, whim-


pers, and gurgled thank yous for such an intensely sexual and sur-


prising trip. 


   I grabbed the nearby towel and patted her dry, released her 


from her bed bonds, stood her up, then finished drying her after 


her wrists were locked behind her back. I made sure that the video-


cam got every exposed angle of her as I slowly turned her complete-


ly around with her knees far apart. I stopped her as she was turn-


ing around again, so that she was facing the camera. Her moans 


were so sweet, as I gently rubbed her clit, then separated her 


clit lips and exposing her love button. After a few teasingly won-


drous minutes, she was slowly turned facing opposite the camera 


and stopped. I pushed gently on her belly and shoulders, signaling 


her to bend over. When she did, I locked a chain to her collar, 


then to the center eyescrew in the middle of the spreaderbar, lock-


ed quickly to her anklecuffs. 


   Knowing that the camera was still running with a new tape, I 


sat on the bed, very close to her leg, and perfect distance for ad-


ministering both pleasure and pain, working her emotions to the 


max, just the way she liked it, and getting all of it on film for 


later. I never looked at the camera once, staying completely focus-


ed on Coral. Teasing her clit and cunt with a vibrator in both 


hands was GREAT, but I decided to hand work her first for a few 


minutes, THEN start with the extra curicular activity, afterwards!





                            PART VIII





   I loved listening to her moan, and moan longer and louder at 


times, when she almost had an instantly momentus orgasm through 


the sensual feelings buzzing through her clit, magic button, and 


the entry hole of her STILL HOT, soaked cunt. I stopped with both, 


setting aside the small clit vibrator, then spreading her cunt 


lips to accept the buzzing dildo, one of her MOST favorite phal-


luses of enjoyment. After a few buzz/stop entries, which drove her crazy, I started feeding the thick, long, ribbed, buzzing buddy 


slowly into her really wet hole. Every so often, I'd stop and teas-


ingly work Coral with the minor inches that were within her, then proceed again slowly. As another couple of inches were inserted, 


I'd do it to her again, watching her bounce and gyrate her ass to 


fuck it and feel that much MORE! THAT'S where I had a lot of fun, 


since when she moved her cunt down on it, I'd let the dildo and my 


hand go down too, which really frustrated her, and kept me smiling.


   Coral was humping like hell as I held it in one place lower 


than her, then pushed her ass down, giving her signal to hump fuck 


the huge buzzing phallus. As she did, I dripped water over her ass-


cheeks, then proceeded to paddle her slowly with medium strokes, 


and alternated between asscheeks. It didn't take long before Coral 


was cumming again, as the paddling continued. The closer she got 


to her peak, the harder the strokes got, until she was moaning 


real loud and kinda whimpering and fliching to each hard swat she recieved. She had also sped up fucking the phallus, until she came 


down hard on it, stayed there, and let out a few gurgled screams, 


while she rode another climax surging through her. As she did, she recieved 4 more very hard wet swats. Then I stopped with the pad-


dling, as started to go up and down slowly, maybe going for an-


other orgasm. So I let her keep going while I switched hands to 


hold it, and tease her clit again with the smaller vibrator. One 


more massive climax later, Coral was panting like hell while nod-


ing her head and gurgling "Thank you, Master."


   There was one last play position that I was going to put her in, 


work on her like no tomorrow, then enjoy her orally after I had 


her in everything I was going to put on her. After that, and after putting her into the VERY last position, that's when she was going 


to actually SEE her surprise!


   The chain locked to her collar and the spreaderbar was removed, 


and I helped her stand up straight. With plenty of guidance, Coral 


was back on the bed, kneeling, and facing the dresser and mirrors. 


There were a few eyebolts in the ceiling, 2 of which I hung 2 


chains from, ready for Coral's cuffs. In no time, her wrists were 


pulled up taut, then the chains locked, securing her that way. She 


was relieved that I had removed the gag, thanking me over and ober 


and still begged for more, only this time to really push it with 


and however I chose to do so. I used my finger as a pen and wrote 


"I will!" across her belly, and get another sweet, smiling "Thank-


you, Master." in response. After plenty of air, a quick kiss, and 


a couple of sips of water, I again wrote slowly- "Are- U- ok?" 


Coral nodded YES emphatically. Do- U- want- to- stop- or- go?" 


Again, I got the same response. She had kept her mouth open wide 


all that time, expecting the gag at any moment. Blissfully surpris-


ed, Coral moaned deep and passionately when I hugged her, gripping 


her reddened asscheeks hard as I did, then shuving my tongue as 


far as I could get it into her mouth. A minute later, the penis 


gag took its' place. 


   The skin tone of her tits had a beautiful crimson hue to them, 


but were starting to get cold. They weren't a flacid color yet, as 


would be definite time to unrope, then massage each of them at 


that point. Even her nips were still looking healthy after being 


clamped for that long. I always kept an eye on all of this, and respected the Ladies' wishes if they wanted any or all removed at 


any time. Coral felt me checking and nodded, then giving a gurgled 


NO, answering another finger/belly note asking if she wanted all 


of it off.    


   Another few kisses on her chest over her heart got more moans.


Somewhat rejuvenized, Coral was STILL ready to continue. I knew 


there was still plenty of tape left, as the camera was still roll-


ing and catching every move I made with Coral, PLENTY of her's too!


After pulling her ankles to her thighs, then locking them to her thighcuffs, I ran ductape around and just above both knees, then threaded each chain under and around the tape, then locking each 


chain. A few grunts were heard, as both legs were now secured far 


apart at her knees, really making her stretch her arms. She was 


all set for me to continue!


   With a set of playful tug signals, Coral understood that both clothespins were about to come off, and had to set herself mental-


ly, let alone tense up tight for the physical surges of pain about 


to rip through her. I waited until she nodded, then counted with 2 


fingers on her chest, one from each tit side, then BAM! BOTH came 


off AT THE SAME TIME!!!!!!! Coral was screaming and thrashing again 


from the instant powerful surges of pain ripping through her like 


a milling machine ripping through balsa. She was panting hard, whinnnnnnnnnnnning like hell from the stinging, and whimpering by 


the tons from the burning pain still there, but already beginning 


to fade slowly. I immediately tongued and sucked each nip for a 


minute, while hugging her hard, not losing my grip from her thrash-


ing about. It took about 5 minutes before she was finally settling 


down, from the viciousness of the painful impact. But she had a 


funny feeling that she just might be going through it again before 


the session was over with.    


   I gave her clit some soft stroking attention for a few minutes 


before I started really adding a few more items. Coral tried push-


ing into my fingers, but I backed off so that all she could do was 


lean as far forward as she could, to feel those generous strokes. 


All the while, a few other fingers were massaging her love hole, 


getting almost soaked as I kept teasingly entering her just so far, 


and just slightly massaging just the inner lip of her hole. Moan-


ing, pushing, and gyrating, Coral was again, working herself up to another strong peak. But just before she finally reached it, all 


of my fingers were withdrawn, with me standing with great enjoy-


ment, watching and listening to her frustrating moves and whines 


from being denied. After she settled down somewhat, I did her a-


gain the same way, with all the slow loving attention that she appreciated so much. Then as she was about to orgasm again, I with-


drew my fingers and getting the same frustrating results from Cor-


al.  


   She tensed up and whined hard, feeling each of the 4 clothes-


pins take a firm grip onto one of her clit lips. After a minute, I 


did the other lip the same way. For good measure, I added 2 to the


hood too. Panting and whining from all the harsh attention, she 


whined again when I pushed the first 4 against her inner thigh, 


then taped them there with a strip of ductape, then taped the oth-


er 4 to her other inner thigh. The last 2 were pushed back and tap-


ed to her lower belly. She whined again nervously from being splay-


ed completely open, and wondering what I was going to do, but also remembering what I had done before a long time ago. 


   Then Coral let out a loud whine when she felt 1 clothespin be-


ing firmly set, and clamping down on her love button. Then I added 


a bullet vibrator to either side of it, taped into position. Smil-


ing from admiring my work and her whining from her humiliating, em-


barrassing, and paining dilema, I slid a long, thick, vibrating 


dildo all the way into her canal, 'til it stopped against her wall.


It was secured in place by an adjustable rod between the base of 


the buzzing intruder, and the footboard of the bed then set and 


locked, I turned on the bullets and watched Coral arch her back, 


and shaking from the stimulating sensations being delivered on and inside her. Working fast before she got to a quick orgasm, I clamp-


ed a set of nipple clamps to her lower cuntlips, and a 2 lb. weight 


to each clamp. She went from moaning in heightened sexual bliss to 


panting and whining HARD, feeling their weighted bits disrupting 


her almost reached peak. If she wanted that orgasm, she really had 


to work at channeling out the weighted clamps, then go for it. A-


gain smiling, I let her be for a few minutes, before I broke out 


the tit whip and 2' flogger. 





                             PART IX





   It took quite a bit of mental strength to finally archieve a 


well earned orgasm. But before she could get into another, the lea-


ther stranded flogger whistled through the air sideways, making 


contact with her left hip, wraping around toward the back, then 


stinging her asscheek with its' tips. She flinched and let out a 


loud muffled yelp. Then another stroke came into her right hip and asscheek. I loved using 2 of the same kind of floggers on her, as 


each contact was within 2 seconds of the other. After about 20 to 


each hip and cheek, Coral was nodding, also showing 3 fingers from either hand. She had had enough, hanging there whimpering from the


total impact of everything. So I stopped with the flogging and re-


moved the weights from the clamps. Still whimpering big time but re-


lieved, Coral nodded with a gurgled "Thank you, Master.", and I re-


sponded with a few loving kisses to her neck and shoulders, while fondling her bulging tits. A final few nods from her, gave me the 


go ahead to continue working on her.


   I exchanged the floggers for a hard leather stranded tit whip 


and a burning candle. While 1 tit got whipped, the other was get-


ing a few drops of hot bees wax dripping over her bulging tit. She 


knew that sooner or later, I would be working her tits over with 


both, but didn't expect me to use both at the sametime. It didn't 


take long for quite a few red lines began to show all over her 


left tit, and Coral in tears. The hot wax seemed to sizzle at 


first, then streamed down her tit, while the liquid wax was still 


very hot. When I stopped with the whipping I took a few extra min-


utes to get accurate and allow a couple of hot drops to land on, 


then stream over her nipple. Coral was letting out loud gurgled 


yelps feeling the hot streaming wax nail her nip. After a few se-


conds, I switched, and started whipping her waxed tit, and hot wax-


ing her whipped one. 


   The constant barrage of hard contacts from the whip kept her


tears coming, while she gyrated her hips as best she could, work-


ing the vibrator hard, buried securely in her love canal. But the 


hot wax was adding even more pain to the reddened lines and welts forming on her other tit. A few minutes later, the whipping stop-


ed, and a few accurate drops did their work, streaming over her su-


per sensitive tit and nip. Then I stopped with the candlewax, 


while Coral hung sobbing and nodding her head, again saying "Thank-


you, Master." A few more minutes of loving hugs and kisses  really helped her calm down.


   Coral was near complete exhaustion from the total impact and 


long duration of the session, that she had constantly requested 


for. So I removed the gag from her mouth, gave her some water, 


then allowed her to just breath for a few minutes. She went to say 


thankyou again, but my fingers rested over her lips, telling her 


to just stay quiet. While she did, I got slightly dressed again, 


then went outside, and retrieved the videocamera and its' stand. 


It was still running, but the tape was almost at the end. I was 


happy that I got almost the entire session on tape, with only one 


more part to add to it. When I got back into our bedroom, I strip-


ped down, then set up another videocamera, that I borrowed from a 


friend. It was set up and camouflaged in a corner, so that it 


would catch her facial expressions while she was watching the tape 


being played back from the previous couple of hours, and being 


fucked at the same time by me.         


   By now, Coral was moaning steadily, sometimes gaining another 


smaller climax from the continuous sensations keeping her in a 


highly excited sexual state. She had no idea that within 10 minut-


es, she would be reset in an easily accessable position, and get-


ing fucked by me while she watched a SEVERE BDSM movie with her as 


the star. I took another few minutes kissing and tonguing her lips 


and mouth and letting my hands roam and enjoy her nude bound body 


as she hung with her wrists suspended from the ceiling, but still 


having her knees securely on the bed. 


   The other camera was running and catching everything on a fresh 


tape. I unlocked and removed the chains from around the ductape 


wrapped around her upper and lower legs. It took some work, but af-


ter the rod and vibrator were removed, and the bullets shut off, I unlocked the chains that secured her wristcuffs, while holding on 


to her. Then I guided her as she was, in rotating around, then hav-


ing her bend over a portable bathtub seat. She knew what the seat 


was and why she was on it, also helping and re-adjusting herself,


so that her belly was the only thing resting on the seat. A long 


set of ropes secured her to the seat. I ran another 2 long ropes 


from the seat to the corners of the bed at the footboard. The 2


chains from the corners of the headboard resecured her cuffed 


wrists out to each corner. Then I drew each chain taut and locked 


it. After rechecking and adjusting the other 2 corner ropes,I ran 


a rope from the opposite seat legs, then to and around her knees, 


then pulled each knee as far out and forward as I could, then 


knotted the rope off.


   "Thank you, Master. This was EVERYTHING that I had imagined, de-


sired heavily, and NEEDED from you! Your idea here is great, and I 


can't move a bit!" As she was saying that, and before she could fi-


nish, I got in front myself kneeling in front of her, then instant-


ly putting my semi erect cock into her mouth. Coral immediately


started sucking me back to a super erection, moaning like hell 


from sheer enjoyment as she did. There were 2 things in my hands,


the penis gag in one, and the flogger in the other. As she sucked 


me, I started applying short, sharp strokes that careened over her 


ass and got her immediately whining. After a good 10 hard strokes, 


I stopped flogging her, then withdrew from her mouth, then regag-


ed her. A few minutes later and a 13" color tv secured in posi-


tion in front of her, I took off her hood completely and removed 


her blindfold.





                              PART X





   It took a minute or 2, but Coral's eyes got adjusted to our dim-


ly lit bedroom. Then she whinced a bit when I turned on the tv and 


the videocamera. After a few seconds, then a few more, Coral real-


ized that I had a camera on her from the moment that she stripped 


down and started tying herself. She shreaked from the surprise, but 


never let her eyes wander from the movie being shown in front of 


her. As the show continued, I slowly inserted the vibrating dildo 


again, inch by slow inch, allowing the buzzing menace to tickle 


and tease her love canal oh so sensitively. The more I entered it 


into her, the deeper the moans were heard. When it was just about 


all the way in, I gave it a firm push, again burying it deep in-


side her, 'til it stopped solidly against her wall. She was right 


at her peak point when I did it, and held it there as she finally 


edged over into strong orgasm once again. As she did, I flicked 


the switches on for the bullets. 


   Coral almost flew out of her bonds from the impact of the inten-


sity of her orgasm, plus the added vision of seeing herself being 


worked by herself at first, then teasingly by me after I came in.


After I had resecured the dildo inside her with longer adjustable 


rod, I left her to watch and orgasm by herself while I got a cou-


ple of well earned cold beers. We knew that all of the kids were 


gone for the night, snoozing at their friends and wouldn't be home 


'til the next afternoon. I knew that Coral was especially happy as 


she made sure everyone was gone, and we completely were alone to 


have total privacy for her session. 


   I loved hearing her moan loudly like all get out, getting anoth-


er quickly repeated orgasm. When I returned, I straped a head har-


ness on her, then tied a rope to the D ring on the top of her head. 


I tied it to another piece of rope that was tied to both of her an-


kles. After I drew the slack out of the rope attached to her legs, 


she couldn't hang her head down and had to watch the TV in front 


of her. She was not only getting all of what she requested, but 


got a HUGE bonus on top of it all. SHE was the STAR of a porn mov-


ie, her FAVORITE kind too, a SEVERE BDSM movie!


   I let her watch for awhile and really enjoy the show and get 


off as much as she wanted, while I sat back in a chair and enjoyed 


the ENTIRE show. Then after the first 20 minutes had passed, she 


moaned, feeling my hot jizz spew all over her asscheeks. A minute 


later, she was still moaning, flinching lightly, feeling the cool smoothness of the leather paddle sliding all over them, and also 


knowing that she was about to be paddled. As she kept watching the 


movie and got off again, Coral yelped, feeling the impact of the 


hard swat first I gave her. I alternated a firm swat to one ass-


cheek every 2 minutes, so that it took almost a 1/2 hour before 


she got 15 hard ones to either round. I kept a good watch on her 


until she gurgled out the last number, then signaled a stop. After 


I stopped, I retrieved the extra longneck I had from a small buck-


et of ice water, slidding it all over her ass quite a few times, 


re-wetting it periodically, then stopped after a couple of minutes.


   Coral started moaning again, feeling the rod and dildo being re-


moved, and me approaching her from behind. The both of us were fi-


nally watching our homemade movie TOGETHER, while she had me in-


side of her and me fucking her with nice, long, steadily rhythmic strokes, keeping my control and enjoying a hot, soaked cunt to 


fuck while REWATCHING her being worked hard and consistent! We


were ONE in just the way she wanted to be, but with an added bonus.


I kept up with a steady stroke, which teased her to no end, want-


ing my hot load inside her more than anything else. After one set 


of SUPER strokes, I reached below, then released the clothespin 


that was clamped on her move button, then fucked her HARD, FAST, 


AND REPEATEDLY, while she instantly orgasmed from the double im-


pact of me and the pain that was ripping through her again. 


   Coral was screaming and bucking hard from it all, yet was still wanting MORE! After a few minutes for the both of us to regroup, 


and me, not having withdrawn for her love canal, I started strok-


ing her again. Within a few minutes, I was fucking her at full 


strength in the same way- HARD, FAST, AND REPEATEDLY! She was a-


gain, riding another intense orgasm right along with me, until we finally got off together once again. I took my time releasing her, keeping her in front of the TV set, and the bullets still stimulat-


ing her. Even as I helped her out of the rest of her bondage, Cor-


al was still glued to the tube, watching herself being worked, and 


still finding it so stimulating. Before we knew it, we were making intensely passionate love to each other, and again, cumming togeth-


er in each others' arms. As she settled so easily into the bed, I 


shut off the camera, TV, and the lights, and the session melded in-


to the Oneness of the love that we had for each other, and a well deserved sleep through the night.    


    


                       


























































































































  








       






































           
































