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   Coral and I had been together for a few months, loving the fun loving Master/slave relationship that we had going on, 24/7. She literally loved being tied up, teased, played with, and even punished for things that she purposely did to earn it. But she also knew that a day would come that she would be surprised, then be allowed complete freedom and total control to dominate me in any and every way that crossed her mind. Although she really didn't believe that she ever could, I assured her that everything that she needed to do so, was all sitting dormant within her, just waiting to be released and enjoyed. Only one session was needed to release the spark, and those powerful feelings and emotions would instantly come to life, flooding her mind with all kinds of sexual exploits to be conquered. 


   EVERY day, she actually loved needing to be how I expected her to be, ready at what time, when I got home from work, and didn't let on to anyone of what was going on, other than that she insisted that the kids were out and away for atleast 2 hours on those days that I was home from work. Mom said so! After the doors were locked and her privacy was secured, Coral stripped completely, then buckled her collar around her neck, and put her sandals on. Eventhough she wanted to wear something sexy to impress me, she realized that her complete nudity was the most beautiful and impressive "outfit" that I always demanded her to be seen in,  appreciated the most. Thus it was only right to be the same way for her when the day finally arrived to awaken her Domme side and let her enjoy herself as I always did with her. That day was actually kept secret from her, allow-


ing the element of surprise to emphasize her emotions to the max, then enjoy exploring them even further while "owning" me as Her slave. That particular day was all free and consensual in sheer fun, lust, deep enjoyment, and in an extremely intense love between us both. 


   I picked a day that she had to do a morning errand and wouldn't be home when I got there. As the quick trip home from work was expedicous, ending my shift early by an hour and a half really helped in setting the mood for her. My clothes were off just after entering the house, followed by a dash to the bathroom. After relieving myself completely, I took a quick shower and shave, then darted into the bedroom. My emotions were running in high gear, as revealed by already having a very stiff erection and dripping of precum. While I was on my lunchbreak at work, I wrote her a short love note. It was set propped up on the kitchen table where I knew she would see it as soon as she walked in from the garage. Having no idea what I had planned for that morning, I knew that her first day take her completely by surprise, and it really had me excited to finally be completely hers opposite our sexual norm. I'd even set myself for a punishment by leaving the note, knowing that if two particular girls always came over to spend time with Coral every morning long after I got home, enjoyed her, then fell asleep. All I could do was hope that they wouldn't show up and find me there all bound up and waiting for my Mistress to arrive and take me. Knowing how they were, they had have taken complete advantage of a golden opportunity to just take over and enjoy, then blowing what I truly had in mind for Coral, and even more, our relationship, if we had all gotten caught together by Coral. The neat part of it all was that I knew and was extremely excited about having her really punish me, too, for taking such a chance!!! Everything was set, and I was back in our bedroom, QUITE ready to begin!


   Over the years, I'd acquired a deep passion for self bondage, and embraced the won-


drous opportunity at hand to enjoy it even more by doing it again for Coral, knowing I was going to be discovered by her, very, very soon. It was easy for me to set up all of our toys and equipment, as she knew where everything was, anyway. Then I got everything I needed to set myself up, then taking the chance to lock myself, knowing the only way out was through her, and hopefully nobody else. The keys were on her dresser and access-


able, but almost impossible for me to get to, once I was completely confined. I looked at the clock and noticed that I had very little time to pull off my plan before she got home. 


Everything that was needed was on the bed and directly in front of me. After putting on the wide, black leather anklecuffs and buckling a collar around my neck, I knelt down close to the side of the queensize bed. I made sure that if I was bent over, I was able to rest my head on the bed. The anklecuffs locked were together, followed by me tying my knees far apart to a two foot spreaderbar. A six foot length of rope was cinched tight a-


round my waist a couple of times, with the remaining ends knotted off in back. The cold-


ness of the chromed steel handcuffs boosted my excitement when I felt them touching my bare skin, while the remaining leads of rope were knotted tightly around the short handcuff chain. 


   There were two cords about 3/16 of an inch thick and each three feet long. I made a knot in one of them, evened off the ends, slipped my balls through the loop, then drew the knot taut around my ball sack, as I held the loop right up against my body. After an-


other tight wrap around it was added, I knotted the leads again, and drew it tight. The cords were twisted once, then pulled up between my balls, while I pushed the loose skin of the sack downwards and tucking it underneath just before pulling the cords up. The bondage separated my balls. Each cord was wrapped tight around to either side, and crisscrossed underneath. After a total of four tight wraps were made around the base of both balls, another knot was made, then knotted in a square knot around a one inch wide,  steel ring. The ring was there so that if my Mistress chose to, she could lead me by my tied balls after clipping a dog leash to the ring. 


   The second cord was knotted, slipped over my erect cock, and held against my body as I drew it very taut. Then each lead was crisscrossed around my cock, while pulled tight and right against the last wrap. The tight scrisscross tying continued until there was al-


most nothing left of the cords remaining. After that, the ends were knotted off in a square knot. The tight wraps caused my cock to get a bit thicker, tighter skinned, a pale crimson color, throbbing, and very sensitive to touch. I'd already told her, then showed her how I tied my cock and balls before, explaining to her as her eyes were intensely watching, that my cock could be tied for the better part of an hour as it was, and even longer if far less tight wraps were made. Once it felt cold to her touch, that was her warning to untie it and let the blood circulate through it completely. After the flesh color returned, she could re-


tie my cock if she chose to do so. Each wrap was tied as tight as I could almost stand it, but still deeply enjoying the way it made me feel. I also remembered many a Lady that had tied me as tight, if not tighter, and the excitement that I felt when each of them did. But for then, it would already be done up, and ready for her to do as she pleased with it to her hearts' content. Hell! It actually made me pant, while trying to keep focussed and complete my self imposed task.


   I looked over at the clock, as the minutes passed by almost quicker than before. Right at that moment, I again, embraced the excitement that I felt running steadily through me, knowing she was about to discover me completely helpless, then able to take me as HER slave to use and abuse at her whim and fancy. All I could think of was Coral! MY MIS-


TRESS! OWNING ME! WITH THE REST OF THE MORNING AND EVEN OF THE REST OF THE DAY AND NIGHT TO ENJOY ME! Even as I was tied, I was still drip-


ing small droplets of precum, easily created by the sexual exitement that was building up within me in intense haste. I wanted her! But more over, I NEEDED her to own ME! The chemistry was dead on! All it needed was a spark! I was the spark with my love for her through both sides of me so passionately pouring out without stopping. 


   Five pieces of ductape, each about six to eight inches long, secured and sealed my mouth shut tight. Then I set a blindfold on and around my head, ready for me to pull it down over my eyes, and blinding my sight. Then I made a couple of additions to help entertain her. I locked a short chain to the eyesrew set firmly into the bedframe of our waterbed. Just to make things more difficult for myself, I added a distraction, a strong one, a pair of merciless nipple clamps to my nipples after teasing them to erection. Their fierce grips instantly made me pant, trying to focus on accepting them, and knowing that Coral might even pull on their chain or even weight them down even more, just as I did to her. I even wanted her revenge to a point, super excited about it, and hoped that she'd make sure I got much of what I gave her that pleased me, let alone her, while I did it to her. 


   One last look at the clock told me that Coral was about to arrive at any moment. Again I hoped that the other girls wouldn't stop by either, although the thought really was quite a turn on for me. I  to have my ears plugged and my hearing almost nill. But this time, I needed to hear for her entry into the house before making the final move to secure me completely helpless. After I laid my head on the bed, I locked the short chain to the 'D' ring in front of my collar. The slack in the chain was just enough to allow me to enjoy worshiping her feet from heel to toe when she demanded that I do, and knowing it was a huge boosting fetish that I deeply enjoyed. After one last glance at the clock, I pulled the blindfold down over my eyes, making sure that the fit was tight and no way to work it off of my head. Then I waited with my hands behind my back, ready to be cuffed snuggly around my wrists. The next few minutes passed by extremely slow, while I panted some from the pressure of the clamps biting into me, and the tight wraps keeping my cock bulging and throbbing. Then I heard the garage door being raised up!


   My heart raced from the sheer excitement that was about to unfold momentarily. Then I thought about the fact that it might be Crista and Tonia coming in, after peaking in the garage window and seeing that her car wasn't there. Both of them were completely trust-


worthy, had the trusted realm of the house while everyone was out, and the simple fact that they were always helpful to Coral, possibly considering her as a future partner in forming a triangle. Yet as they were to each other, they were more just deeply into each other, and kept to themselves down in the recreation room of the basement. My mind was going crazy, while my body formed small beads of sweat all over me. Seconds later, the garage door closed, then the house door openned. But who was it? I couldn't hear very well, because the distance through the house was a tad, great, and both the hallway and bedroom doors were closed. Foolishly, I had already haphazardly cuffed one wrist very securely, but hesitated and waited one last minute, before securing the other one. Still, my heart kept pounding from the sheer depth of the intensity of the excitement rippling, racing, then raging through my body, then deep into the utmost regions of my very soul! There was a long pause, then the sound of the hallway door being openned. At that point, I decided to close the cuff over my other wrist, hearing the clicks quickly adding up, 'til the cuff fit very snuggly around my wrist. At that very moment,  I was COMPLETELY 


HELPLESS to be taken advantage by who or whom was about to discover me as I was!


But exactly WHO WAS THERE? WAS IT 'C' AND 'T' with their busty bodies and their quite kinky style? ORRRRRRR?  WAS IT CORAL? THEE MOST IMPORTANT Lady in my life, let alone my own existence?                         
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   to be continued............








































































































