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   Although she or I paid the entry fee to the evenings' show, we hardly ever watched what was on the huge screen at the drive in. We weren't going steady as each of us en-


joyed having our freedom to date other people. Yet, once almost every week or weekend, even twice depending on her mood, we'd enjoy being in the very back row and usually distanced from another car and couple, with everyone usually making out, and all, prob-


ably completely oblivious to the movie playing. Most of the time, the car wasn't even parked yet, as Cookie loved getting my jeans unzipped and teasing my already aroused and stiffening cock through my underwear. Just after the car was parked and the seat was all the way back, she pulled my shorts down and had my erect length all the way in her mouth, feeling its' head into her snug throat. Cookie really loved and took pride in giving full head and knew how to control her throat, hardly ever gagging when she took my full length. It was like seventh heaven to me, and especially for her, since she knew I could last for an extremely long time before I got off. While she was busy giving both of us some lustful enjoyment, I was busy working my fingers and hand underneath the waist-


band of her unfastened jeans, or pulling up her skirt then going under her panties until I had a full handful of her sexy ass. The sound speaker was up high enough that it usually drowned out our noises, but still low enough that it didn't have a chance to break the heavy concentration we had of each other, and the sex going on at the time. That was on-


ly the beginning of our sexual escapades together for that evenings' movie enjoyment.


   The more movies that we went to together, the less, or more looser clothing she wore each time. Since she lived at home, she started bringing a change of clothes with her, stopping somewhere along the way to the show to change her attire, getting into some-


thing much more "comfortable", and allowing much easier access to her body. I was in for quite a surprise one evening as we drove to a show, stopping short at a gas station for her to change. It only took her a few minutes to change while I gassed up, then hopping back into the car while I paid for the fuel. But this time, she had a somewhat small duf-


flebag, and carried it in with her. I was very curious as to what she had in it, but then thought it was more than the usual amount of food and drink that she always provided. When I parked the car, I knew something was up, since she didn't do her usual cock teasing at all, other than just softly massage the crotch of my jeans with her hand. "When you get the car parked, I want you to go to the concession stand and get us this and that."


"Ok, but you usually have something for us in the bag. What's up?" "I do. I got beer on ice and a bottle of wine for me. Just trust me on this and get this or that. I'll tell you what's up when you get back. Ok? Please? Thanks, sweetie."


   I smiled and agreed, but really wondered what she was up to. The trip took a good ten minutes plus, having to stand in line, then cover the trek to the back row of the parking a-


rea. While I was gone, Cookie slowly emptied the bag, got everything set up, then waited for me. When I openned the door, she kept me distracted by talkin' sweet to me, while helping me get the munchies into the car. "Here's a cold one for ya, but take a hit of this before ya do. I rolled a couple of thin ones for me, but I know you'll like a hit or two, too." She loved enjoying getting a good buzz, and knew that I did too at times, although I chose to get one when we were at a party and I didn't have to drive. That night, we were at a lengthy double feature, so I chose to endulge, knowing I had plenty of time to chill out and regroup later. While I did, Cookie slowly unzipped my jeans, pulled them down to my knees, then did the same with my shorts while I just smiled and moved to help her.


My cock was fully erect and exposed, just waiting to, then being teasingly engulfed by her talented wet lips, tongue, and mouth. To add an even bigger thrill, she had a small icecube tucked in her cheek, which surprised me and boosted the thrill even more. With-


in seconds, we were both moaning softly, while I "kind of" watched the begining of the first feature.


   When I got back from the goody stand and into the car, I noticed that she took off her skirt, but left her short caftan and sandals on. I knew getting to her exposed skin would be extremely easy and she was primed for a good long fuck during and after the features.


So my mind was reeling with tons of sexual thoughts of her while she continued enjoy-


ing giving me another great head job. But before I finally decided to get off, she stopped and sat close to me with her hand firmly gripping my cock, and taking a toke off of her pinjoint. Then she softly whispered in my ear, surprising the hell out of me and giving me a huge smile. "Remember all those hints that you've given me about wanting to tie me up and having fun playing with me? Just listen and let me finish, ok? Well, I've always wanted to try it, but been afraid to from hearing a lot of bad things happening. I don't think you'd hurt me, and we could both have a wild time playing together. Remember when you asked me what was in the bag? Well, I decided to take you up on your offer." I want you to tie me up. Tie me up, then play with me really good, too! I want to feel what it's really like to be tied up and just played with, and really enjoy everything exciting me. Ok? Please? Just take it slow. I'm really nervous, but super excited, if that makes sense."


Then she sat up, held my face with her hands, softly kissed me for a long, hot, steamy, passionate minute before backing off enough to look at me full faced, and deep into my eyes for my reply.


   Cookie shocked me with sheer enjoyment from hearing what she just said and asked me so soft and sweetly. All the while as she spoke, her grip around my erection loosened, but she kept up fondling it so seductively with her fingers, which really felt really excit-


ing to me. "You know I'd love to, and I promise not to hurt you. I've been really hoping you'd want try it soon. You know that, Cook. You want to try it now? Right here? Or would you want to go somewhere else where we have much more privacy?" "Well, the thought of you having me tied up while and playing with me while we were in public seems to excite me even more. So I want to try it here, first. I know we could get caught, too. That thought adds even more to the whole thing, too. Wanna take a chance?", Cook-


ie asked in a real soft and sexy voice that she knew always melted me  I hugged and kissed her, hearing her moan as I started to slide me hands under her caftan to fondle her sweet, large tits. As I did, Cookie whispered softly to me and really surprised me again.


   "I know you have some good ideas and so do I. I even bought some rope and spent some money on some really cool stuff for you to really have some fun using, after you have me tied. Wanna see? I even tried on all of it when I was alone at home alone and I got really excited. I was even thinking of you when I did, too!" "Oh wow! Sure! What ya got? I want to see it all!" I couldn't believe it when she said all that, and my hormones were running rampade with kinky lust that enthralled me so many times before with other women. She sat against the door, and pulled out everything that she had hidden from view, just under the edge of the frontseat. She not only showed me and told me how she felt with each item, but even put some of it on while she was showing and talking to me. Cookie bought her own leather wrist and ankle cuffs and put them on. She said she didn't want any easily revealing rope marks, then gave me the locks and keys she also bought. Nothing she had was used, and everything was new and some still in the package. She did, however, bring her vibrators and dildos from home, with new batteries inside them all. 


   I sat quietly, super excited by listening quite intently to her talk, while watching her show, explain, then put on some of what was there as she got out more from the floor. It was a real trip seeing her so excited, as the show and tell continued. After everything was brought into view, she sat back and took a few sips from her bottle, smiled, then softly said that she was ready, quite ready to play! That extremely wild and daring night, and many a movie night that we shared together, was always bold and daring, taking even more of a chance of getting busted. Eventually, the movie night moved from the back row, to many a very secluded outdoor area in the woods that both she and I had known about, and pefect for even more fun. Although she loved being bound, gagged, played with, and made love to while she was bound, sometimes all night, mother nature and her weather machine varied our frenzied outdoor activities. When that occured, we shifted our play indoors at a motel, or at her girlfriend's trailor, when she wasn't home, which became more at the trailor than anywhere else. Cookie was never one not to surprise me with all kinds of things, even about her enjoying being enjoyed by her girlfriend, and hearing of her intense escapades as her girlfriends' personal sexslave and playtoy. That thought alone, really blew me away with sheer excitement.


    "Can we do this in the frontseat? It excites me more being here than in the back. but I'll be wherever you want me to be." Although I was still in near shock of the past few minutes with her, I chose to tie her in the frontseat, feeding and boosting her excitement even further. Cookie even giggled and rubbed her hands together, which surprised me all the more of her truly consenting and applying herself to such a play style and of possible discovery and even arrest. Regardless, both of us threw caution to the wind, and just got into it post haste. To keep her "somewhat" covered, I decided to to have her keep her caf-


tan on, but rucked up and draped over the back of the seat. But before I suggested it, she was doing just that as she was suggesting it. Cookie WAS truly enthralled with getting started and showed it by taking full advantage of her position, then accessability of her body for me to begin. She even suggested that I lock her wristfuffs together and tie a piece of rope to the buckled seatbelts in the backseat. It was like she'd already planned it all out, but knew that I'd still come up with something to add to her bondage. She was right! I told her to slid herself over and sit straight and deep into the passenger seat of the car. After locking her wristcuffs together, I ordered her to put them over and behind the headrest and keep them there. When she did, I had some old, sturdy rope in the back, tied it to the lock, then looped and tightened it around the buckled seatbelts in the back. The belts were loose and could be easily tightened later. As delighted and helpful as she was, Cookie was moaning softly, seeing her dream beginning to come to fruition. 


   "Owwwwwwwww this is sooooooooooo exciting! What next?" "Just be quiet and listen." "Well, what if I get another thought? you won't be able to hear it." "I know so just be quiet and do as I say. Just trust me, sweetie. I'll tell you what to do next when I'm ready for you to do something ok?" Then I gave her a long, passionate kiss, while cup-


ing and fondling her left tit, with my fingers just adding pressure on her enormously plump, erect nip. She rested her head and closed her eyes, while keeping her mouth shut, nodding in agreement, and enjoying what she was feeling both physically and mentally. my cock was about to explode, but chose to control the sexual pleasure until I had her tied the way that I really wanted her to be. As bold as we were both getting, we still had a shelter of sorts to utilize. Cookie did as she was told, seeing in her mind exactly what I was saying and why, then adjusting herself to accomplish getting her into an assumed position that she was thinking of. Within a few more minutes, a rope was under one knee and her knee pulled up, back, and outward. Then the rope leads were crossed and pulled back behind the headrest support bar, until her knee was up near against the back of the seat and to her side. The leads were then pulled down and around her opposite knee, and the same thing occured, positioning her knee and leg like her right side. The rest of the leads were drawn back to the headrest bar, wrapped around it a few times, then tied off.


Cookie was panting a bit from her efforts and from the sheer excitement of all that was actually happening at the time.


   As soon as she was completely secured, I went bonkers, fondling and feeling her entirely helpless body, and puposely exciting her to what seemed to be NO END! But just as Cookie neared a climax, I stopped and retreated, enjoying watching her struggle against her bonds and "trying" to be as quiet as she could be, regardless of her near cli-


mactic experience or not. At that point, I snatched up the ballgag and ordered her to open her mouth to accept it. Panting somewhat hard as she was, Cookie took a few deep slow breathes, nodded, then openned her mouth as wide as she could. The ball was inserted to the hilt, and she bit down to secure it there, until the straps were buckled together tightly behind her head. Then she looked at me, smiling through her eyes telling me she was JUUUUUUST fine and truly pleased with how she was. That's when I pulled her caftan down over her knees, and left her enjoy almost exactly how she had pictured her bondage to be in the car, and all by both of our doing. Cook was wired to extremes at that point, and desparately in need to have her levels pushed just that much further into the super excitedness of the unknown bondage and playtime ahead of her thoughts and imagina-


tion. Yet I sat back while enjoying my beer, then another, as she struggled in her bond-


age, and realizing while grunting and moaning somewhat, that she was actually helping make her own dreams come true right at that very moment. Cook looked at me with extremely inviting eyes, looked at herself and feeling herself in total helplessness, then looking back at me with even bigger smiling eyes, while moaning and head bobbing as to entice me to venturing the both of us even further into more sexual play, and without anymore stalling on my behalf. That's when I realized what she was saying indirectly, and then responding with a verbal announcement of my total control of her as she was. Then she whined, trying to plead for more attention, then grunting to my smiling refusals to do so. My happiness was growing by leaps and bounds, while her feelings were delving deeper into sexual frustration!


   Cookie knew what she was getting into and truly thought that she could overcome any obstacle that got in her way mentally. But the sudden impact of being denied any real  physical pleasure was further beyond the simple conception of a pleasure that she already knew and was quite accustomed too. "Welcome to my world, sweetheart! Are you learning something from all of this? Not everything is as clear as it shows itself to be. Ok, ok. I feel where you are right now, just I've told you about what's happened to me. Now you're feeling the second phase of it all. Every bit of it too, from what I can see! None of this was any kind of trick, either. Just think back and recognize what you doubted would happen. Some of it just did! So just sit there for another minute or so while I finish this beer, and then we'll see if you want to go further." She heard and re-


tained every syllable that I spoke, comprehended it all, then had time to contemplate any misgiving in either of our thoughts as to how and where she really wanted to be, let alone, when and why. That only took a few minutes for her to really think, then decide if she wanted to go further as she was. In the meantime, I waited patiently, ignoring her, and got slightly absorbed in the movie, while she contemplated her direction. Upon one signal, she could have her freedom. Yet on another that I had mentioned for her to show, Cookie chose to accept and advance, all by her own accord, and full understanding and acceptance, then her labido intensely kicking in to enjoy even more of. It was then that I refocussed deep into her and rejected the movie completely.
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   She watched me reach over the back of the seat, then felt the rope pulling her wrists back a bit further, then retied. A small piece of rope was slid behind her back, with one end tied to the hasp of her right anklecuff. The other end was slipped through the hasp of her left anklecuff, then drawn tight, feeling her ankles being pulled back to her thighs, and finally knotted off. "You ok? Everything feel ok to you?" Cookie nodded with a gur-


gled yes, feeling the excitement of complete helpless gave her a real thrill, knowing she was about to be played with for as long as I chose to, and not being able to stop me. Within seconds, I was fondling and giving her tits some gentle sqeezing underneath her cover, occasionally adding a slight pinch to either of her erect nipples. "Mmmmmmm! These feel so good, and I'm really excited right now! Now let's give you a slightly bigger thrill!" Just as I said that, she felt my hand slide down her belly and right over her nicely


trimmed bush, and slowly starting to massage her already super sensitive clit. Her soft, muffled moans were steady, as she rested her head back, closed her eyes, and really got into enjoying her sex being teasingly handled. Eventually my fingers slid down even fur-


ther, until my fingertips teasing the edge of her wet cunt hole, really boosting her thrill even higher. She tried to push into them, hoping I'd push my fingers inside her, but I kept them just at her edge, making her need to be fingerfucked just that much more at bay. 


   Cookie's occasional whine easily let me know that she was really wanting me to fuck her, but knew she was getting teased all the more. She was enjoying it too, and knew that I'd allow her that, when I chose to give it to her, and not a moment before. As my teasing continued, her moans became more of a soft, steady whine. After a few more minutes of it, she let out a deep grunt, from me thrusting two fingers deep into her warm, wet cunt. The whines instantly changed into a sweet, constant flow of moans, enjoying feeling my fingers wiggling them inside her, and slightly pumping in and almost out of her. She was really getting into it and was trying to build up to a climax, but she also knew that I had control of that, too. As she got even higher and deeper into her world, she kept constant focus on reaching, then climaxing, almost praying that I wouldn't stop until she did. "Just think! I can keep this up all night and as soon as you're about to peak out, I can stop, JUST LIKE THIS!" Her mind floated as I whispered to her, loved it's soothing feeling as she continued getting even higher still, then let out a long whine, hearing the pitch of my voice change and my fingers being quickly pulled out of her. Cookie whined like hell and struggled hard against her bonds for a few seconds from being denied her first intense climax, then slowly settled down, begging me with her eyes to give it to her again, hop-


ing that she WOULD be allowed to fly. About twenty seconds passed before feeling me massaging her, and firing her up again. 


   After a few more near orgasms, and plenty of struggling whines, she saw me holding a long thick, buzzing vibrator that she brought, then moaned again, feeling it just teasingly touch her right between her wet clit lips, just a centimeter away from her erect, throbbing luv button. Again, she tried to gyrate and push herself into it to really get a strong thrill, but I didn't hold it that firmly to allow her that pleasure. Cookie's eyes buldged out, pleading with me to allow her more, and whining a bit in hopes that I'd give in. I smiled but refused, adding to her temporary frustration, waited a few more seconds, then pushed the vibrator tighter against her and held it there. Cookie went berserk, as I kept a firm hold on it, letting her zoom into an instant peak, then into a super strong orgasm! Al-


though the volume was up on the speaker, and the windows were rolled up, it was hard for her to be quiet. The cars to either side of us were distanced by atleast one car width,


But I still looked around to be sure we were quite safe from an undesirable interuption. Even Cookie was looking around too, not wanting to cause attention to us. It didn't take much to insert the buzzing intruder deep into her after I set it on low, then stuffed a small towel under it and her to keep it there. I had an idea, and the back lane of the lot wasn't the place to be for the rest of the night's features.


   Her gag was unbuckled and taken out of her mouth, giving her a chance to take some deep breathes and sip some cold soda. After she did, I asked her how she was doing and if she was too uncomfortable. "Nope! This sure is different and I feel good with the way you have me tied. This is a real trip and I'm really excited! Just keep playing with me, ok?" "Oh, I'm sure gonna play somemore but not here." That's when she really looked at me, then thought I was going to free her. Then she saw me move the seat up, roll the window down, and set the speaker in the rack. As soon as I started the car, she knew I wasn't and asked, more like pleaded to me to untie her. I told her to just relax and enjoy the thrill while I drove to a very secluded spot in the woods where we occasionally vis-


ited to enjoy each other much more intimately. "But someone's gonna see me like this!" "Relax, Cook. I know a good shortcut and it's all side roads and off the main ones. You'll be fine and there's no chance of being seen. Besides, you're covered pretty good for now." "You sure? I'm pretty nervous about this. Just untie me then retie me when we get there, ok? Please?" "Just relax, sweetie. You're just fine and don't worry. We'll be there before ya know it." 


   Although she was very nervous, Cookie just sat quietly, enjoyed the feeling that was buzzing and thrilling her deep inside her, listened to the music on the radio, and watched for people, hoping that she didn't see any, and not being seen by them. Eventhough she was very nervous, embarassed, and somewhat humiliated as she was being taken through a short journey while nude, bound, and scantly covered, Cook also found it to be actually erotically exciting. "This is spooky, but it's kind of a really cool trip, too. You're gonna tie me up more when we get there, aren't you?" That question kind of surprised me, but I already had a few of ideas to reveal to her when we got there. "You can bet on it, baby. We're gonna have some great fun as soon as we get there.", I told her with great assurety. "I've been thinking of an idea that I want you to try tying me in. It was something that I remember when I was looking through a magazine that Vicky has. It's kept me really cur-


ious and excited since I saw it." Hearing her babble so excitedly made me feel all the more excited too. Another ten minutes or so later, I stopped and parked the car, knowing where we were at with not a soul around for a good mile or two. Our privacy assured, I slid over next to her, and began kissing and fondling her, while enjoying hearing her soft moans and the slight, deep hum of the vibrator still working inside her.


   It didn't take long for her mind to be right at the threshhold of a very strong orgasm. Then with a little more tender loving physical persuation, Cookie was moaning very loud, straining against her bonds, and shaking slightly from its' intense impact. In the meantime, I kept nibbling and whispering in her ear, urging her to go, then keep going further and further, riding her orgasm until she showed signs of coming down. Still moaning and panting, she looked at me with smiling eyes and lips, nodding that she was quite enjoyably ok. She relaxed while I untied the rope to her wristcuffs, then eased her arms back over her head, then down in front of her. The lock was removed, and so was her caftan, revealing her nude and still bound in the spacious front seat. Within an in-


stant, Cookie had her arms around me and driving her tongue deep into my mouth in the heat of a very passionate kiss. "I love this, and I want more of it! I got a blanket in the backseat. Why don't you spread it out on the ground by that tree? I'll bet both of us can come up with some interesting ways that we can really keep playing, instead of in here."


"Sure, sweetie. Not a problem!" While I was busy clearing the sticks away and spreading out the blanket, Cookie was busy enjoying herself right into another wildly high orgasm, and definitely NOT being quiet about it. I smiled, glad that she was really excited and getting the most out of how she was in for the moment. But what made me grin even more, was that she bought a ballgag and it worked so well at muffling atleast some of her vocalism when she was getting off. When everything was set, I returned to the car, and enjoyed seeing just how she was doing.    


   "Looks like you're doin' ok. Are ya?" "Ohhhhhhh gawd, yessss! I'm sure that you prob-


ably heard me too. That's why I got a ballgag. Think I should have used it again too! HA


HAHAHAHAHA!" Yep! Cookie was laughing and doin' just fine, as I helped her out of the rope work that kept her tied to the seat. Minutes later, she was kneeling on the blank-


et, begging me to let her to suck me for awhile before being tied up again. How could I resist? Just seeing her as she was, was really quite an invitation for frevolous love mak-


ing sooner or later. Seconds later, she was moaning while her fingers were fondling my cock and balls, while her talented sweet lips and tongue were giving me such pleasantly sweet, oral service, as I leaned against the front of the car. My fingers gripped her long blond hair, keeping her from removing my cock from her mouth, which really excited her. Although I wanted to shoot my load down her throat, I was more in the mood to tie her up good, tease her by hand, vibrator, and giving her some oral, fuck her like hell was she was bound, then fill her with my luv load. After enjoying a few minutes of her orally fucking me, I had her stop and kneel back on her heels with her knees spread as far apart as she could get them and stay that way.


   "Put your hands on top of your head and keep them there." Without a word, she did. I got all the rope and the locks out of the car, doubled one long rope, then tied it tight a-


round her above her tits and under her armpits, knotting it in the back. Then I had her put her arms down with her wrists behind her back. After I locked them together, I took a short piece of rope, doubled it, cinched it between her wristcuffs and around the lock, then pulled the rest around the knot above and behind her back. "Pull my wrists up and I'll try to help." "Thanks. That's what I was about to do, but I like hearing you really ex-


cited and wanting to help." "This is really keeping me excited! I want you to really tie me up good, and I've got a feeling that you're about to!" "Yep! Let's get'm up just a bit more. There! That ok? Good! Now let me knot it off." The long rope leads from the first knot were draped over her shoulders and dangled down over her tits, ready for the next tie. But before I started, I tied a doubled rope through the hasp of each anklecuff, then pulled the leads from an ankle around her thigh a couple of times, finally knotting them toge-


ther. When they were both done, I was kneeling beside her, fondling and groping her, while we tongued each others' mouths in a long passionate kiss, really teasing her and getting her worked up even more.


   "What ya gonna do now? Tie my tits?" "Yep!" "Great! That's the picture I saw and I want to watch you as you do and really feel it, too!" "Cool! I planned on tying them any-


way!", I said with a rather evil chuckle. "I really love those big tits of yours and you're about to see what they look and feel like which is probably far more than what that pic-


ture showed ya." "I was kind of hoping that you'd tie them more! There wasn't too many loops around each of them. I even tried it at home one time and wanted to keep going af-


ter I got them like the picture. You think you can do that?", she asked with a hopeful cur-


iosity. "You betcha! Just watch." Although it was dark outside, we were graced with a clear night sky and a cresent moon radiating enough light to see what I was doing and she was able to watch feel, and tell me how she felt as I continued showing her one of my favorite talents. "When I get to where your tits look like what was in the picture, I'll stop and you tell me if you want more. Ok?" "Yes, but I think you're gonna want to go further though, right?" "Probably, but we'll see." Her large tit felt like warm puddy as I handled it, while tying the first tight wrap around it, using my fingers to hold the rope in place as it was set. The next wrap was just as tight and right against the first wrap. As I continued with a few more, Cookie was letting out soft slight whines, feeling the tight restrictiveness of each wrap. Her tit was being squeezed hard and repeatedly with each wrap, causing the skin of her remaining tit to tighten a bit more. She whinced a few times, but wanted me to go on tying her. "Ok, stop. That's about what it looked like in the picture, but I probably got bigger tits than hers. This is a hell of a lot tighter than when I tied them, too, but I like this. Keep going." "Cool! I'd love to!", I said smiling even big-


er. 


   There were five tight rope wraps on her left tit, when she stopped and told me how it looked and felt. But it really excited me even more when she told me to keep going. When I got another five more around it, she told me to stop, then describing how it felt and that those were enough. I made a long wrap back with one more wrap around the beginning, then started tying her right tit the same way. When I finished, the end of each rope were tied together, kind of pulling her tied tits closer together. "Wow! This is a trip! I never thought that I'd ever see my tits tied like this! They're really tight and squeezed good too. It even gives me a weird tingly feeling that's really exciting to me. I like it!"


"Great! I'm glad, and you look super exciting now!" Then I surprised her when both of my hands were holding the rest of her tits bulging out of those rope wraps. I squeezed them a bit, then a bit more, but not letting off the pressure. "MMMMMMMMMM! WOWWWWWW! OH I LIKE THIS! Now I got another surprise for ya! I want to try something and I want YOU to do it to me. Ok?" I bought a few more things at that store that I haven't told you about and a bit nervous about telling you. You might think I'm crazy. I told you I spent a lot of money. That's because I have it. It's my own. Could you go get the dufflebag and bring it here? I'll be here when ya get back." 


   Cookie was smiling and giggling as I got up, got her bag, then came back. She looked really hot and exciting as she knelt all tied up on the blanket. The moonlight caressed her features real well and the sight of her tied figure was driving my excitedness to the limit.


So I took a few more lustfully wild minutes, enjoying manhandling her bound body and teasing her like crazy, while she moaned and begged me to work her into another wild orgasm and keep her there. I was having a ball doing just that to her, and she was having even more fun getting it all, exactly the way she wanted to be taken. After she was al-


most howling from two real strong orgasms, I backed off and let her calm down a it. Her pants and moans lessened, 'til she was finally able to settle down and speak. Then I gave her some of her wine, and asked her if she wanted to be untied. "Hell no! There's more I want to do, and I really want to feel it! Experience it! And I want you to do it all to me, but only if you want. I really want to do this, too!" She was still panting just slightly, and still nervous about asking me about what was on her mind to do next.
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   "Ok. I give. What's on your mind that you want me to do? I've got a few more ideas and then really fuck you like crazy. So spit it out and tell me.", I said to her looking at her  straight in her eyes, while teasing her really plump, erect nipples. "Ok, ok. There's a few more things in the bag. Pull them out, and when you see them, you'll know. I've tried some of them already, and I like what they do to me and how they feel, too." Really curi-


ous, I emptied the bag of everything that was in it, surprised to see what she bought, and a few things from home. "Now you know, and I'm sure you know what to do with all that, right? You think I did ok, shopping? With the amount of money I spent, I could have gotten a real fancy outfit. But this really excited me even more. I tried all those clothespins on me here and there, but those clamps are quite a thrill. They pinch down really hard, too, which really gave me some excitement! You know what to do with that paddle and I'm hoping that you'll give me a good spanking with it and make my ass red, hot, and sore. I bought that short whip for you to maybe concentrate on using it on my tits or wherever ya want. You still can, eventhough they're tied, maybe even after you untie them. From the stories that were in the magazine and the pictures I saw, I got such a high that I dreamt about being tied and played with like that, and really got off. Not just once, but a few times! Now I want to try it and you get to do it all to me if ya want. Just be careful with me ok, please? I don't know what I can take. Just have fun and take it easy on me. That's really why I bought the ballgag, to help keep me a lot more quiet while you have a ball!" 


   "After I gag you, I'll watch your hands. You show me five fingers when you want me to stop, three if you want a break then get somemore, and one finger to go ahead, ok?"  She smiled and nodded, then openned her mouth at seeing the ballgag held in front of her face. Just after she wet her lips, the ball of the gag she pushed towards my hand, accept-


ing it until it was again, deep into her mouth, then moaned, feeling the straps tightened up, then locked together. I knelt back and just looked at her kneeling nude, tied, and gag-


ed, looking back at me completely helpless and horney as hell, needing to be enjoyed and fucked like no tomorrow. Then I began fondling her beautiful body again, and listening to her moan in sheer lustful bliss from the pleasure that was rippling through every centi-


meter of her body.   





To be continued ...............  


         


                   


       


  


     


       


  


    


            


   


     


