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                    Friday Evening - Part I





   Coral was quite ready for her first total BDSM experience with 


me. Eventhough her mind battled nervousness against deep, sexual 


excitement, she was not backing down from this, and applauded the 


very thought of going through with, and gaining the total experien-


ce. Her wants through her past had been heavily resurrected, and 


her desires addressed through many a conversation we had. Our rela-


tionship grew more into a Oneness that we were both trying to a-


chieve together and were well on our way in doing so. At some 


point afterwards, Coral's desires were so strong, that they spark-


ed a boldness to finally ask me to answer her needs with a com-


plete weekend of total power exchange and total submission to me. 


I easily agreed, hoping this opportunity would finally present it-


self to us, allowing us to grow together, furthering our union in-


to this dark, yet quite enjoyable Lifestyle.


   She dressed provacatably for the evening's occasion, including 


some "special" undergarments to keep her going until we actually 


began the session. As asked, her long blonde hair was partially up, makeup was light but just so, a gold chain and a few gold rings ac-


centing her natural olive skin tone, a semi long, low cut, black 


silk dress which looked like she was poured into it, exquisitely 


showing off her 42DDDD-26-36 figure. A pair of all black leather, 


open toed mules thus completing her ensomble. A sensual touch of 


Channel No.5 here and there, enhanced her totally seductive sexual package that anyone in their right mind would EASILY pounce on and devour if given the chance. Now Coral was almost ready!


   I wore a conservative, dark blue, pinstriped suit and tie, 


black wingtips, and my Rolex. As a couple, we both turned heads, 


after arriving at our first destination for a couple of drinks. We


floored our friends and other patrons at the sight of us, knowing 


that we both looked like we were in the wrong bar. Needless to say, 


we got our spirits for free and constantly visited by many a cur-


ious friend wanting to know the reason for the dressed out occa-


sion. We just smiled, saying it was our night out on the town, but wanted to show off each other. 


   Within 2 hours, we had a candlelit dinner, soothing mood music, 


and plenty of attention from the owners (which were longtime per-


sonal friends of mine) and crew. The next hour took us to a dimly 


lit room high atop a hotel with quite a view by night, overlooking 


the skyline of Detroit and that of the bridge to Canada. After 


stashing the remnants of our savory dinners in the frig and uncork-


ing a chilled bottle of Asti, we sat together on the balcony, sip-


ing our drinks, enjoying the view, chatting, and readying ourselv-


es for the rest of the evenings' activities.     


   It didn't take much before we were endulging ourselves in love 


and lust. Coral stopped, stood before me, unzipped her dress, then


removed it. The cool air enhanced her sexual arousal, prompting 


her large nipples to become very stiff, jutting out through the 


cutouts of her bra. Finally standing with her ankles spread wide 


and her hands at her sides, she begged me to explore her body very teasingly. To somewhat embarass and humiliate her, I handed her 


her glass of spirits, then she begged me to take her as she stood 


there in front of me. She pouted a bit, but sipped her wine, beg-


ing me to touch and play with her sensitive nipples and openly ex-


posed clit and cunt lips. 


   I kept her standing there begging for a good 5 minutes, before finally obliging her in very slow, suttle strokes, here and there 


at random. Her eyes closed and her breathing was almost at a pant, 


while I softly touched her sexual offerings, slowly working her in-


to a sexual frenzy. Then I would pause, then start again after a 


few seconds, frustrating her, not allowing her to advance a strong 


rising sexual peak.      


   On command, Coral rested her glass, then freshened up in the 


bathroom while I set up all of my equipment. 5 minutes later, Cor-


al's sweet voice broke the silence. "I am ready for you, Master."


"Come to me, slave." She crawled on all fours, stopping at my feet,


then kissing my shoes. After that, she rested her forehead, hands,


and elbows on the floor with her ass UP! I ordered her to her 


stand with her feet spread apart and her hands together behind her 


neck. Coral stood in front of a full length, free standing mirror 


that I positioned near the middle of the room. This way, she could 


watch herself being transformed into a bound and gagged sexslave. 


She wore a black silk bra that was just a slight size smaller with 


the nipple areas cut, black silk crotchless panties, and her black 


leather mules and looked quite sluttish in the mirror, EXACTLY the 


way she wanted to be! Her crotch was shaved completely and entire-


ly cleaned and all jewelry removed. Loving who she saw in the mir-


ror, she trembled inside from her nervousness and deeply sexual ex-


citement. Coral was ready to begin!


   "Is there anything that you want to say, ask, or tell me before 


I proceed?" "Yes, Master. Just do me better than I'd like and keep 


me going all night in any way you wish. My entire body and mind is completely at YOUR disposal. Be STRONG and thorough with me, and 


do me extremely good and hard! Thank you, Master. I love you, Mas-


ter. Please begin, Master." That was all Coral said, and I loved 


hearing her speak to me in that soft, sexy voice of hers. While 


she admired herself in the mirror, I took a few snapshots of her 


from different angles, including humiliating closeups of her naked 


and exposed cunt.                              


   I used 5 well placed pieces of duct tape, sealing her mouth 


shut as she watched. Standing behind her, I doubled a long length 


of rope, then tightly cinched her waist after she let all the air 


out and sucked her belly in. The rope was knotted in 2 square 


knots front of her. Upon the next order, Coral crossed her wrists 


behind her back. Another doubled length of rope engulfed them to-


gether around the crossings between her wrists. Just before I 


knotted the leads, I tied her bound wrists to the waist rope in 


such a fashion that she would not be able to slide her wrists to 


either side. The remaining leads were finally knotted off again in 


front to the other knot. All ends were trimmed short and 2 more 


snapshots were taken. Coral briefly tested her bonds and nodded 


her approval. I smiled back and again stood behind her closely, 


hugging and kissing her, allowing her to fondle me through my 


pants, while she watched, then admired how she looked. 


   She moaned some, wishing I would fuck her right then and there, 


but knew I was going to make her wait and beg for quite awhile. 


"You really want my cock and balls in your hands right now, don't 


you, wench?" She made a muffled begging plea to allow her such a 


treat. "Well, you are far from done being tied up and plugged, my slut.", I said after retreating and walking away. Her eyes were 


still affixed to the mirror while I got a few more items to "in-


stall" and secure in and on her. Upon my return, I ordered her to 


put her ankles close together, then teased her slowly as I pulled 


them down to her feet. "Step out of them! Spread your ankles far a-


part, then bend over slut, and stay that way." She quickly did so. 


I secured her ankles to a portable 3 and 1/2 foot spreader bar 


with some rope, and tied a long piece of rope to the center of the 


bar. Then I buckled a stiff leather neck collar with 3 'D' rings 


on it around her neck. The other end of the rope tied to the cen-


ter of the bar went through the 'D' ring in front of her collar, 


and was knotted off. 


  Coral flinched and whined a bit when she felt my fingertips ap-


ply some KY jelly on and slightly into her anus. Then she squealed 


some as I inserted a 6 inch vibrating buttplug deep into her ass 


until just the very end of it was firmly against her crotch. She 


groaned a lot as the slow entry violated her, never having had to 


accept anything like this up her ass before. At first, she was 


quite uncomfortable, but given a few minutes, she relaxed and ac-


cepted this new and erotic, stuffed feeling with a different ex-citement. Her ass was totally exposed in humiliating fashion, just


begging for a strong spanking with a paddle, ridingcrop, or even a


strap.  I enjoyed caressing her ass, while repositioning myself to 


her side. To her surprise, she quickly recieved 6 strong alternat-


ing spanks to the protruding round of each asscheek, immediately


drawing beautiful a pinkish hue. As soon as the last spank was giv-


en, I rubbed both rounds hard with both hands to deepen the slight burning effect further into them. Coral whimpered a bit, but real-


ly enjoyed taking it all the same, wanting AND expecting MORE as 


the night progressed!    





                             PART II





   I let her stay that way while I got a very long length of rope, doubled it, then made a knot near the end of the doubled end, form-


ing a loop large enough to go over her head, resting loosely a-


round her neck. My fingertips quickly applied enough pressure to unfasten her bra completely. With slow, sensual sliding movements,


my fingers and hands teasingly removed the 2 cups that contained 


the massive amounts of my wench's large tits, finally letting them 


hang straight down. Then I draped her bra over the back of her 


neck. She stayed quiet, breathing a bit harder as she watched.   


   Seeing those large tits of hers hanging straight down were 


quite an invitation for a good tit fuck, but I decided to fondle 


and knead instead, as there was plenty of time for tit fuck later. 


She moaned softly, enjoying my attention to them, observing me man-


handle them in the mirror. Then she watched as I started to tie 


one of them. Every so often, she'd let out a whine, as each loop 


encircled her flesh lobe became tighter and tighter. Snugged up 


tight to the previous, each coil next to each other formed a solid 


and very constricting rope stem, with a bulging bulb of tight skin-


ed tit and nipple protruding from the end of the coils. 


   By the time I finished with the first, her tit had a nice light crimson color and her nip was considerably larger due to the forc-


ed inside pressure of blood to it. After making a few more loops a-


round and back to her chest, I knotted off and trimmed the excess 


to the knot in the loop halfway between her tits and neck. When I 


was done, Coral let out a muffled whine as I cupped her crimson 


tit and gave it a healthy squeeze. Feeling the tautness of her 


skin and flesh, I smiled, continuing on to her other tit, giving 


it the same stringent attention as the other.


   Most of the time while I was busy doing applying my talent to 


her tits, Coral whined and whimpered while watching me in the mir-


ror or looking down at her tits. "You wanted your tits tied and 


now they are, just as you wished, and then some." She nodded her 


head while looking at me with approval. Then she crunched her eyes 


and really whined, as I applied a long, hard squeeze to both. Af-


ter a few minutes of rough pleasure, I let go of them and softly 


rubbed her nips with the palms of my hands. Again she nodded, en-


joying more attention. Then all stopped again, and I unitied the 


knot in the rope to her collar, and allowed her to stand straight 


again. "Take a good look at yourself in the mirror and enjoy your 


bound beauty. Are you happy with all of this thus far?", I asked, 


Coral loved the sight of herself, with a couple of nods,moaning 


with great approval. "Are you ready for more, my little slut?" She nodded again, still keeping her eyes transfixed on the gagged and 


tied woman in the mirror. As she did, I enclosed her tied tits 


back in bra. Being a size smaller, the tightness of the bra really 


added confining pressure against her bulging lobes, and forced her 


nips to jut out even more than before.     


   Coral admired herself, feeling and testing her bonds, while let-


ing her mind wonder, I striped to the skin and stood close behind 


her, allowing her to fondle my balls and erection. Reaching around 


and hugging her, I started fingering her nipples. My lips lustful-


ly kissed her neck all over, and really boosted her ever rising a-


rousal by gently tonguing her ear. Eventually, my hands followed 


the contour of her curves down toward her hot, moist cunt, slowly 


making approach to her soft, shaven cunt lips. Her eyes were clos-


ed and her head rested back on my shoulder, moaning from my slow, 


loving caresses upon her body. 


   "Open your eyes and watch, as I open your lips and play with 


your clit and your little button.", refering to her precious and


tiny dick." With her eyes focussed on her crotch, Coral was moan-


ing even more, as my fingers opened her clit completely, held her 


lips back, then started working her physically and mentally into a 


slow, teasing frenzy. She was hot, breathing harder, as her peak 


rose higher and higher, until she was panting and about to climax. 


Then I let go and backed away from her. Coral went nuts from being refused my attention, and not allowing her to climax. Panting heav-


ily, begging through her eyes, and whining through her taped mouth, 


I smiled and hugged her again, engulfing her and repeating every-


thing again, rebuilding a much stronger peak. Then just as she got 


to her edge again, I stopped again and retreated. 


   Coral went ballistic, totally frustrated and upset with the sex-


ual torture I was putting her through. "This is what you wanted me 


to do, and this is what I'm doing. If you don't like it, THAT'S 


TOO BAD, SLUT!!!" You'll climax when I allow it, AND NO SOONER! Do 


you UNDERSTAND?" Again panting in heavy frustration, Coral nodded, having to accept her own words in such a helpless, but wanton posi-


tion. "You told me what and how you wanted to be treated. Do you 


want me to stop, or change my style of play?" She quickly shook 


her head- NO! "Are you sure???" She nodded her head frantically- 


YES!





                             PART III





   Coral had earned herself a punishment for trying to voice her


wanting her way and she knew it. Everything I told her would hap-


pen, did. This also included any punishment earned for a rebuttal


of any kind against my pattern of working her. She watched me in-


tently through the mirror, then whimpered for some forgiveness af-


ter seeing me select an appropriate tool to administer her senten-


ce. Only then did she really feel the total vulnerability of her 


nude, bound, and helpless body, when she saw me stand at, and near 


her side, readying myself with a 2 foot, leather stranded flogger 


in hand. 


   "You can watch me flog you or watch yourself in the mirror. Ei-


ther way, you're gonna get flogged anyway!", I said, just before 


the first shwack whistled through the air, then made contact with 


her skin. As she nodded in agreement, she stiffened when the first 


of 10 medium to very strong strokes met her skin. After they were delivered, she watched and whimpered more seeing me take stance at 


her other side. Again, 10 more were delivered. Coral was whimper-


ing through all 20, more as each made long, reddened, random marks 


and crisscrossing upon her body. Then she really whimpered when 


she saw me reposition to deliver a continuance to the front of her 


body. When all 40 were delivered, Coral stood in position, sobbing lightly, but nodding her head in approval. She told me she'd balk 


me, and also wanted to show me she'd take her punishment, of her 


own reasons, and of her own freewill. She did exactly that!


   I stood in front of her, holding her chin so that eye to eye 


contact was made. Then I peeled the tape off, freeing her mouth. "Master, may I speak, Master?", She said after gaining a few deep breathes. "Yes you may, slut." "Thank you for punishing me for my protesting your style. I really did want what you did, and wanted 


to test, then feel your wrath, Master. May I have something to 


drink, Master?" Amazed, I just left her and got a glass of water 


from the tray on the nearby dresser. Slowly sipping it in silence, 


she slowed her breathing down and relaxed a bit. "Master, may I 


speak again please?" "Yes you may, slut." "Thank you, Master. I 


really wanted to feel the whip or flogger, and also have dreamt of seeing myself covered with red lines all over me as I am now. I'm 


REALLY turned on now and thank you again, Master." "Do you want to continue or stop, Coral?", I asked in concern. "Retape my mouth 


shut Master, and let's continue. You are doing fine and I'm REALLY enjoying all of this! I WANT MORE!!!" 


   After a long, deeply passionate kiss, I did as asked, and retap-


ed her mouth shut. Holding her precious face in my hands, her eyes 


told me the rest. She wanted this, and everything else I had plan-


ed, and to keep my loving domination of her, coming. All of her 


needs up to that point were being met, and she was in great appre-


ciation thus far. But we just got started, and both of us were 


looking to the fullness of the weekend to really have each others' Oneness together.  


   The mirror in front of her, framed a loving, graphic picture, revealing Coral embraced by her deep, lustful wants. Standing nude 


in front of the mirror reflected her beautiful, loving desires. 


Her stringent bondage and the teltale crisscross lines of red all 


over her body authenticated her dark, sensual needs to be satisfi-


ed thoroughly, in ways that she truly needed to experience and beg-


ed for more. Then she looked and saw me standing close behind her, feeling me lovingly embrace her lustfully bound beauty deep in my 


arms.        


   "Mmmmmmmmmmmmmm!!! You look soooo good in the mirror, my wench.


Are you ready to continue?" She nodded her head with a muffled-Yes!


I reached over to the dresser and retrieved a 7" vibrator with a 


penis cover on it, and another length of rope. The rope was doub-


led, then cinched to the knots of the waist rope in front. Coral 


moaned as the fingers of one hand spread her cunt lips open, fol-


lowed by a slow insertion of the vibrator. Teasingly, I worked it 


in and out, but slowly deeper into her each time. Just before it 


hit home against her uteral wall, I turned it on. She moaned very heavily, immediately responding to the vibrations shaking her sex 


from deep within. After adjusting the vibrator to a slow speed, 


the ropes were run down tightly between her clit and cunt lips, 


then up the back of her crotch, finally knotted off at the back of 


the waist rope. With both insertions secured and buzzing deep in-


side her now, I re-approached her from behind, and ordered her to 


fondle me again, while I enjoyed playing with her. 


   Her knees were weak as the dutiful phalluses buzzed away, rais-


ing her peak quickly. But before she could reach the top of it, I ordered her not to climax, and just to maintain that level without


gaining her edge. This took a great amount of coaching while my 


fingertips did their magic on her stiff nipples. Kissing her neck, whispering, blowing, then tonguing her ears really worked her hard,


while Coral kept trying to keep control of her highstrung emotions.


   After a long and busied 10 minutes manipulating her nips, then 


one hand and fingers switching to her clit and working both at the 


same time, Coral was panting very hard and sweating, trying to beg 


for permission to climax. When I finally gave in, she let out some


strong, muffled screams as the first of a few extremely powerful climaxes weakened her knees and made her body shake. While she was 


in orbit, I held her tight and supported her standing straight, un-


til her orgasm subsided and she came back down. Exhausted, I quick-


ly pulled up a chair, helped her sit in it, then removed the tape 


from her mouth. "Breathe slow and long through your nose, then let 


it out slowly through your mouth. Do this a few times, but easier 


each time." Coral was looking into my eyes as she listened, then 


did as instructed. My hands never left her shoulders until she set-


tled down and could maintain on her own. 


   "Master, may I speak?" "Yes you may, wench." "Thank you, Master. 


I never climaxed as heavily as that in my life, let alone repeated- 


ly either, Master. Thank you, Master. PLEASE continue, Master!" I 


let her breath for a few more minutes, also giving her some more wa-


ter to keep her fluid intake the same. She was covered with sweat-


beads from such a set of climaxes and needed the water now. After


wards, I retaped her mouth shut again. While she sat there, I un-


tied the ropes around her ankles. With a 18" spreader bar in hand, 


I ordered her to stand and tied it to and between her knees. Lis-


tening to her moan again, I told her to maintain and NOT to climax. 


She whined a bit but nodded her head.  


   "Go to the foot of the bed, then get up on it on your knees. I 


will help you too." With some difficulty, she did so. I had her 


stop when her feet dangled over the edge of the bed. Now put your 


ankles together. Again she did so. Within a few minutes, her ank-


les were heavily bound and the leads drawn taut and tied to the 


back of her waist rope. To her surprise, I pulled a blindfold down 


over her eyes, then kissed her neck a few times. I shocked and 


scared her when I gave her a shove and let her fall forward onto 


the bed, crushing her tied tits into the covered matress. She whim-


pered a bit, but nodded that she was quite alright. She'd mention-


ed of wanting to experience being hogtied, so now she was although 


her wrists and ankles weren't bound together. She would experience 


that position later on. Now I could have somemore personal enjoy-


ment with her.





                             PART IV





   My fingers worked between the ropes and her cuntlips, then a-


round the base of the vibrator, turning it until it was on high 


speed. While she moaned away, I reminded her NOT to climax until 


she had permission. She nodded while enjoying such strong stimula-


tion. I removed her footwear and tied her big toes together. Then


I tied the rest of the cord to the spreader bar drawing it taut be-


forehand. She couldn't move her feet at all to curl her toes. This 


also left the palms of her peds completely vulnerable too. I got 


on the bed after re-arranging the pillows to support my back and 


me in a very comfy position. With crop in one hand and a glass of 


bubbly in the other, my semi erect cock rubbed her face and she 


rubbed back, hoping I would allow her to suck it. Eventually, I 


regained a full erection and peeled the tape off of her mouth. "O-


pen your mouth and lick and suck my cock, slut. I'm going to have 


some fun while you're doing so. Now get started!" 


   Coral did with great enthusiasm. While I watched, enjoyed, and 


sipped my drink, I'd occasionally sting her at random with the lea-


ther tip of the ridingcrop. Her ass, thighs, arms, and the soft 


bottoms of her feet were all great targets and the stings kept her distracted from concentrating on reaching her peak and climaxing. 


I even made sure that the icebucket and wine, smokes, and the ash-


tray were all close by. The more she whined from the sting, the 


more the crop found its' mark. Another 20 minutes went by before I stopped with everything but her sucking. I eased back into the pil-


lows, grabbed her head with both hands, then face fucked her until 


I came. As I finally reached and climaxed, my load shot down her 


throat. Coral, on the otherhand, took advantage and climaxed as 


well, knowing it was worth the punishment to be had from doing so. 


So I took my time using the crop again, but concentrating only on 


the bottoms of her feet while my cock was completely her mouth. 


There was no way to move her mouth off of it while I kept up with 


the steady spanking of her feet. I kept it up for another 15 minut-


es until she was really whimpering a lot while sucking me. Al-


though I was taking great pleasure in administering this punish-


ment on her, I stopped, withdrew from her mouth, then retaped her 


mouth shut again.    


   Her punishment wasn't over so easily. I had an icecube in my 


fingers and ran it all over her asscheek, She flinched when it 


touched her skin, and she writhed a bit as I teased her with it. 


Then WHACK! She gave out a loud muffled scream when the first 


smack of the smooth leather paddle firmly kissed her ass. Then I 


did the same with her other asscheek, alternating and administer-


ing a total of 12 hard spanks to her asscheeks. Throughout the 


whole punishment, Coral struggled helplessly against her bonds, en-


joying the stringency she was in and from what she was recieving. 


Thus another deep need to be bratty, then be punished afterwards 


for her brattiness. Needless to say, Coral was quite elated with 


our weekend thus far, and was STILL wanting more of everything.


   I needed to change the pace of the evening slightly, and give 


her a totally different experience, while in her bondage. I check-


ed Coral's bonds every so often, looking for color change and cold-


ness to her extremities, and all were just fine. She was good just 


the way she was tied. I knew she could hear clearly, so this was 


gonna be good! I got my pants, shirt, and shoes on, making her won-


der what I was up to. She tried to gain my attention to find out 


what was going on, but I ignored her until I was ready. "I have to 


go get a few things I left in the car. Don't worry my slut, you'll 


be just fine. As a matter of fact, I'm gonna do one better. I'm 


gonna make sure you are in a good, safe position. So let's get you 


on your side!" Then I set her on her right side so she faced the 


door and turned her slightly so that she was TOTALLY open to any-


one that entered the room. A couple of additional ropes tied from 


the bed corners to her collar and knee kept her in position on the 


bed and no way to fall off of it. "Now you are all set. Just to 


make sure that you are ok, I wrote a small note and taped it to 


the doorknob. Those who read it before I come back, will know ex-


actly what to do with you, unless they change their mind and do something else." 


   Coral tried to scream in protest through her gag and struggled violently against her bonds while I just smiled, knowing she would 


be completely safe. "Oh yeah, by the way, I wrote on the note this: 


"I am a bondage SLUT and for you to do anything your heart desires. 


Have FUN!" I think that'll do, don't you?" Then she really wrestl-


ed her bonds to avail. I kissed her cheek and said I'll be right 


back. "Don't worry slut, you'll be safe.", I said leaving, while 


doing a trick with the door. Coral was completely left in a help-


less, extremely humilated, and degraded way, which she really want-


ed to feel the depth of, but not to anothers' deviant thoughts and 


hands. 


   It was all I could to keep from laughing and had to move fast. 


Coral was having a fit, scared as hell that I would do such a 


thing. What if someone really come in and had their way with her, 


and doing gawd only knows what to her? When she heard the door 


shut, I made it sound like I was gone to the car, but the door was actually open just a couple inches. Ironically, the elevator door-


bell rang on the door opened. I yelled to hold it, while signaling 


not to. This way I was just outside our door. (I love carpeted 


floors!) I counted the minutes on my watch (9 minutes to be close) 


while smoking a 100's cig, just listening to her trying to be very quiet, but at times, whimpering periodically from fear.


   I disguised my voice for this and Coral didn't detect it. "Room service!" Coral froze as she was. What else could she do? "OH MY! 


What have we her?", as I closed the door behind me and LOCKED IT! 


I listened to her whimpering in fear, while watching her flinching 


to EVERY touch I put upon her. Then I used my altered voice while fumbling through the dresser top, and finding the nipple clamps! 


The pair that gave no mercy too! "I think you need these for what 


you are into, my dear slave." Then I tweeked her hard nips a bit 


and quickly clamped them on her erect nips. She squealled in muf-


fled mercy, but I just said in the same voice - "OH, I see you 


like them? That's good! I hope you enjoy them dear.", as I left 


with 2 fingers brushing up her shaven cuntlips. "By the way, thank-


you missy, for giving me the BEST tip of my night. I saw the sign 


on the doorknob, and I'm just doing my job! Have a NICE evening." 


Then I made it sound as if I left and shut the door. Coral strug-


gled for another 5 minutes after that, whimpering in desparation 


to free herself from the vicious jaws of those unmerciful nipple 


clamps, but knew after a minute or 2 that it was futile to try any-


more, other than to just endure them.        


   Coral whined again when she heard the door open, then close a-


gain, thinking that whomever it was that just did that to her was hopefully gone. She could not see the person in the room with her 


and was really hoping it was me playing a bad game on her. Not a 


word was spoken as I roughly pinched and twisted her cunt lips, 


while pulling on the chain connected to the clamps. At first, she 


screamed a muffled "NOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!" in protest, as she struggled against her bonds, thinking her visitor fooled her and never left. 


As Coral whined some more, the painful bites of the clamps remind-


ed her of their unrelenting presence. While I held the chain taunt, 


I used the crop all over her, adding to her dilema. All she knew 


was really praying it was me, maybe it WAS someone else. Maybe the 


porter faked his leave to add some perverse torture, prolonging 


her agonizing helplessness. Then all stopped, and she heard the 


person walk out and the door closing again. I waited very quietly 


as people walked by, raising her fears of someone else coming in 


again. All the while, I was actually there but more quiet than a 


church mouse. After watching her panting hard and struggling for 


yet another 5 minutes, I opened the door and made it sound like me 


returning. It worked!!!! She didn't know a thing.  


   "I see you had a visitor, my slut! Did you have fun?", knowing 


it was me all along. Coral just layed there and started sobbing, 


not knowing what to say. I told her to clench her teeth and hold 


her breathe. I was going to remove the clamps and it was going to 


sting. She remembered how they felt before and did as was told. 


All of her muscles tightened and she let out a long and loud, muf-


fled shriek when the clamps were removed one at a time and immedi-


ately tongued and sucked each for a minute. "Are you ready to sa-


tisfy me more, slut?" She nodded her head- Yes. My clothes were 


off now and her lying on her tits and belly again, I mounted and 


stood on the bed, allowing her my cock and balls right in her lov-


ing hands and her feet directly in front of me. "Play with me and 


get me hard while I enjoy your feet for awhile." She had told me a-


while before that she loved her feet tended to, and that was great 


for me since having a strong fetish for them and she knew it. So 


we both were in a 7th heaven type high. We really enjoyed each oth-


er for quite awhile when I finally shot my wad and she moaned wish-


ing she had it down her throat instead of her hands and fingers. 


Deciding on a break, I got off of her, removed the tape from her 


mouth, and gave her some water.





                             PART V





   Eventhough I knew all along what happened to Coral, I was sur-


prised that she didn't say a word about her "supposed" visitor, 


as we chatted with her still bound and blindfolded. The feel of 


all being dually impacted and all of the ropework really gave her 


such a lift into everything she'd dreamt about. Coral didn't want 


to be released either, just maintained that way until I decided 


different. She told me she really loved being bound the way she 


was and being plugged in both holes, eventhough the batteries were 


starting to run low. Being deprived of her speech and sight were extremely erotically intriguing, while being heavily aroused at 


the same time. Then she asked if I could plug her ears too, which 


I easily agreed to do so. After finding some cotton in her purse 


and some ingenuious thought, her sound was also deprived.  


   The cord holding her feet taunt was untied along with her an-


kles and the spreader bar at her knees. I was QUITE horny and real-


ly wanted to go down on her until she climaxed repeatedly. So I 


rolled her over as bound as she was, packed some doubled pillows 


under her ass, then tied her ankles as wide apart as the bed. Join-


ing her again on the bed, she had my cock in her mouth and was 


sucking it in sheer delight. Coral was QUITE an inviting sight, 


tied wide open as she was, lying on the bed. While she was busy 


heavily enjoying doing one of her MOST favorite things, I was busy playing with her nipple and clit, teasingly fingering her lucious-


ly wet cunt lips, hood, and her cute little "button." 


   Her nipples was long, very plump in width, and almost hard as a 


soft coated rock.  Both of  them got that way from the tight rope-


work on her tits and her extremely high level of excitement. I 


took great pleasure in gently massaging one of them with the palm 


of my hand, then occasionally squeezing or tweeking it with a 


strong pinch and twist movement. While doing so, the fingers of my 


other hand were exploring her soaked nethers, again softly touch-


ing and tweeking her lower lips. As all of this was going on, I 


sucked and nibbled on her other nipple. As she writhed and moaned 


more and more, I sped up my fingering on her nethers, until she 


was almost to her edge. Then all would immediately stop, and Coral 


would whine in deep frustration of being again, denied. I repeated 


this torture upon her atleast 4 more times without allowing her 


permission to climax before finally stopping completely. 


   Coral was panting but slowly settling down, as I relocated my-


self comfortably between her thighs and started to again tease her soaked cunt lips. While licking her lips slowly and gently, Coral 


moaned to the sexual emotions again arising within her. She felt 


me reaching behind and underneath her, so she tried her best to 


arch her back and help me to untie the crotch ropes. She loved re-


cieving oral sex from me as much as giving it to me. We were real-


ly getting hot and heavily into it, when the ropes were tossed up 


out of the way. My fingers did their thing walking while my tongue 


eased into her clit and hood so magically, while she gyrated her 


hips trying to meet and help my tongue go deeper to each soft, 


teasing, sensually slow lick. Her muffled moans got deeper and 


deeper while I worked her orally, applying pressure to the now low running vibrator, trying to drive it in even further into the pit 


in her inner uteral wall.


   We were definitely in total bliss for awhile, she being worked 


over and over, and me enjoying applying the fun and tasting such 


warm, suculent natural lube and then the cum from her button when 


I finally allowed her to climax again. She was so entralled with 


feeling such a height in the heavy depth of sexual emotion, that 


Coral kept trying to scream through the tape. She thrashed violent-


ly against her bonds as I continued with sucking her dry, until 


she almost passed out from the impact. As she came down, she rose temporarily when I worked the faintly buzzing vibrator slowly out 


of her soaked cunt, then slowly sliding the tip of it up and down between her cunt and clit lips. She was getting as much teasing as 


I could possibly create between me combining the vibrator, my ton-


gue, and my fingers, while we both passionately enjoyed the even 


more of the late evening and Coral, climaxing into the night. 


   I tossed the vibrator aside, repositioned myself to mount her, 


then started to enter her EXTREMELY slowly. She really arched her 


back and pulled herself into me with her legs, using her bound an-


kles to help draw herself further into me. After I was completely 


buried into her hot, moist, shaven love nest, my body weight drove 


her into the bed. So as not to suffocate her, I supported myself 


with my arms, partly above her. For the next half hour, I rode my 


tied slut in tidious fashion, oh so slowly at first, then ramming 


her hard, fast, and furiously. Then I withdrew almost completely, slowly, and teasingly after every thrustful ram. To stay torturous-


ly consistent, every thrustful same impact was done exactly as the first. Coral was in EXTREME bliss, with me not far behind. Working 


her or not, I was heavily enjoying this, wanting to make it last 


for as long as I could. Before long, and countless climaxes later, 


Coral was trying to yell- NO MORE!!! through the tape and easily 


got my attention. I tore the tape off of her mouth, as she gasped 


for air during a thrust. "Please, Master, I want MORE, but I can't handle much more in this position, Master." Moments later, she cli-


maxed again, moaning so loudly that I covered her mouth with my 


hand.         


   While she came down, I got off of her, removed her blindfold, 


freed her ankles, then sat her up for a few minutes. Coral looked 


deep into my eyes, then pleaded to let her ride me while I worked 


her tits real hard. Loving her suggestion, I quickly sprawled a-


cross the bed, while guiding her up, then slowly and MOST PLEASUR-


ABLY impaling her on, then engulfing the full length of my cock 


right to its' base. A minute later, she was pumping me like crazy, 


again moaning like hell. I squeezed both tits hard, occasionally tweeking her nips, then holding them tight for a minute or 2. Her 


tits were a beautiful color of crimson and slightly cool to the 


touch. To add to her bonds and also give her a severe distraction, 


I reclamped the nipple clamps onto her nips again, all to her, beg-


ing me not to, then squealling after they bit into her. With those EASILY reminding her of their presence, 


   Coral had to really concentrate on regaining, then sustaining, 


then finally pushing herself over her edge and deeply into another strong orgasm. Minutes later, I joined her while she was into a re-


peatedly heavy orgasm, which really boosted the both of us into 


the Oneness we were at that moment. Then Coral collapsed on top of 


me, panting heavily from 2 powerful orgasms, and emotionally drain-


ed knowing that I was too, from mine. A few minutes later along 


with some seriously intense kissing, we both got her back to a sit-


ing position, still keeping me inside her. While she started to 


slowly fuck me again, she felt me tap her clamped nips, see me get-


ing ready to remove them. After watching my fingers count to 3, 


she whined loudly and fucked me hard feeling the surges of pain 


rip through her tit clear through to her back. As the tears rolled 


down her face, she nodded for the other to come off, then went ber-


zerk as more pain charged through her again. It took her about 5 


minutes to really regain her composure, but she never got off my 


cock.  


   Still panting hard and slowly fucking me again, I reached be-


hind her and unbuckled her bra, then released those stringently 


roped and confined, cool, and crimson colored tits of hers. Coral 


gave a slight sigh of relief, then drew in a slow, deep breathe 


through her nose, exhaling it the same way. After draping her bra 


from her tied wrists, I started untying her tits. Coral watched as 


each coil unwound, leaving a deeply embedded red indentation in 


each tit. As more wraps were unwound, more reddened ropemarks were 


seen. As each were unwound, she started feeling her blood rush 


back into those marks, and her nerves felt a tingly, painful sensa-


tion. This kept happening until all of the rope was off and her 


tits looked like light crimson, rigged mounds of flesh. She whimp-


ered and whined a bit while the coils were coming off, and a bit 


more as I massaged both of them while she kept on riding me to an-


other climax by the both of us. Afterwards, I pulled her down on 


top of me, kissing and hugging her like there was no tomorrow. 


   We laid there together in a deeply loving union for a few more 


minutes, before I rolled her off of me and onto the bed. After I 


allowed her to use the bathroom, then humiliated her by washing 


and wiping her clit, her ears were cleared of their blockages for silence. I untied the rest of the ropes, removed her bra, and help-


ed her exercise her arms and hands. Before I did anything else, I 


had her put on leather cuffs on her wrists and ankles. Her ankle-


cuffs were locked to a 15" hobble chain, and her wristcuffs locked 


to a 12" chain behind her back. After pouring a tall glass of bub-


bly, I ordered her outside onto the balcony and to kneel beside me 


after I sat down. She did so without a word, after I set 2 pillows 


down for her to kneel on. 


   Both naked and enjoying the semi cool breezes of the wee early morning hours, Coral was allowed full permission to speak freely. 


She was extremely pleased, still highly excited, and very, VERY, 


thankful for all that she had recieved thus far, expecting MUCH 


MORE, and yet, no less than what I decided to give and/or apply to 


her at my whim. She had asked for a "no holds barred" type of 


treatment to her, just short of harm, longlasting physical marks, 


and violent beatings. But then she was also deeply in love with me 


and knew I felt the same of her. Coral had EASILY expressed her 


full conscent of acceptance of all of those terms, knowing that 


she could fully trust me in thier administration of them upon her 


by me. What more could a Master ask of His slave? 


   Coral knew that I would ALWAYS treat her as the Lady she truly 


was and would continue to be, regardless of how our intensely sex-


ual play went, and what was called for during that time. It was 


truly gratifying to know that whatever she recieved, or did to re-


cieve something else were all and EVERYTHING of 3 things that 


drove her to all of it. She had dreamt of wanting it, deeply desir-


ing after knowing I would MOST willingly administer it, and needed 


it extremely, since she was totally entralled with finally able to 


experience ALL of it. Being heavily and completely satisfied, Cor-


al begged for the heaviness of MORE, KNOWING I was just as DEEPLY excited to accomodate her to the max! She appreciated the extra 


care that I'd given or shown her to both her mental and physical 


state, knowing that I'd always give that to her while taking her 


further on her journey into the Lifestyle that she truly and deep-


ly wanted to live fully into. I would give her no less, and NOT 


to jeopardize her at ANYTIME in the future. I was deeply in love 


with this woman, and had already given long thought to eventually marrying her. 


   Never once did she move from her position, other than to please 


me again, while I sipped from my glass, moaning from the pleasure 


that she was giving me physically and more importantly, freely. Af-


ter climaxing again im her mouth, I helped her to stand, then or-


dered her into the bed. Coral wore the bindings she was in. (Again, 


her want was acknowledged and allowed.) On her knees with her head 


as close to her knees as she could get, I slowly removed the butt-


plug still jammed up inside her. Whining and grunting 'til it was 


all the way out, Coral sighed with relief, but still held her posi-


tion, awaiting to be regreased and entered.  


   I repositioned myself in front of her then facefucked her for a 


few minutes, keeping heaping hands full of hair gripped tightly be-


tween my fingers. Satisfied with her performance, but short of cum-


ing, I moved again but behind her after forcing her head back into 


the bed. After another heavily entralled pair of copulations with 


her cunt first and finally finishing with her sore, but well greas-


ed asshole, I finally released a well worked up and quite overdue 


orgasm of my own. Spent of my last drops of cum, I exited the bed, 


cleaned and freshened myself up, then rejoined Coral again in the 


bed as she was, freely used, abused, BUT deeply loved, and HAPPY! Snuggled together while we slept, BOTH of us lovingly and lustful-


ly awaited to embrace the morning, each other, then continue her experience.








                        























 


   


















































