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                             PART VI





   The sun rose early, and I was there sitting on the balcony to 


greet it. Coral was beginning to stir, such a beauty still locked 


in her cuffs and chains. A quick call for room service and a 


breakfast order for 2 was taken care of. Then I sat next to her, 


softly kissing her awake, while gently whispering loving thoughts 


into her ear. She rolled onto her back, stretched for a few se-


conds, thrusted her tits forward, and begged for some quick, teas-


ing attention from me. How could I resist? I lustfully tended to 


her 2 big beauties for a few minutes, while I fingered her clit 


and love button. Then I helped her up out of bed, and unlocked the 


chain from her cuffed wrists. As she freshened up, I straightened 


up the room before our breakfast was delivered. She waited in the bathroom until room service left, then entered the main room. I al-


so placed the "Do not Disturb" sign on the outer doorknob. 


   I unlocked her ankle cuffs from the short hobble chain, had her 


sit on the edge of the chair at the table in the center of the 


room. With 2 pillows against the back of the chair for comfort, 


she leaned back, spread her knees wide, and held her ankles up for 


me. They were quickly locked to a chain that was dangling over the 


seat. Afterwards, her wristcuffs were locked together behind the 


chair, and a rope tied to them and around the back legs. Now she 


was ready to be fed and played with at the same  time. Again, I 


lustfully enjoyed her body, while we drove our tongues deep into 


each others' mouth. As she moaned deeply, my right hand was busy 


with her tit, while the other was busy fingering her clit and cunt


hole. It only took just a few minutes, before she was at her peak, 


then heavily worked over her edge. Moaning strongly into my mouth 


while we kissed, Coral was rewarded with her first climax of the morning. It took her a few more minutes to calm down, before I 


started feeding her pieces of a hot, buttered Belgian waffle, 


smothered with whipped cream and strawberries, and a touch of ma-


ple syrup. I also gave her permission to speak freely while we en-


joyed our food.


   The next hour or so was absolutely and delightfully scrumptious.


I covered her tits with whipped cream, then added as many straw-


berries as possible. After feeding her a few of them, more were 


added, then consumed. I even slathered her clit with more whipped 


cream from my waffle. The next 20 minutes were sheer ecstacy for 


Coral, being slowly, gently, and efficiently licked clean by my 


tongue. I even fingered some into her cunt, then tongued and suck-


ed her to yet another mindbending climax. Exhausted but still hun-


gry, I fed her pieces of the waffle dipped in syrup and whipped 


cream. Occasionally, she sipped her coffee from the cup in my hand. 


When we were finally finished, I held her head with one hand, a 


huge tit with the other, and had my engorged cock throbbing in her mouth.  We both moaned to the sensual high we were sharing, until 


I released my wad into and down her throat. We were both having 


quite the breakfast of lovers. 


   After spending a few more sensual minutes thoroughly cleaning 


off any leftover cream and syrup with a warm, wet washcloth, I 


gave her some water, then gagged her. I rolled the service table 


into the hallway, then locked the door. My chair was repositioned 


near to and in front of her, then a few more toys were set up near-


by while she watched. I sat down in front of her, and as she look-


ed directly into my eyes, one finger slowly entered her vaginal ca-


nal, while I softly massaged her clit. While I rolled my finger a-


round inside her and massaging her warm, cum soaked vaginal walls, 


her eyes rolled back and her head tipped back, as she let out 


quite a few deep moans. I pulled out slightly, and slowly inserted 


a second finger inside her. She was really moaning, as I worked my fingers from straight stiff, to semi curled, all while doing a 


very slow pump in and out of her. She'd raise her head long enough 


to look deeply at me, then close her eyes and drift her head back-


wards again. I continued with this for awhile, also telling her to control her edge and really enjoy the feeling. A gurgled "Yes, Mas-


ter!" was my reply from her.


   Before long, a third finger was also inserted and doing the 


same as the others. A few more minutes later, A fourth finger en-


tered her. She again raised her head, then nodded in grunting ap-


proval, trying to accept all of them. It took a little while and I 


had to really work her a lot. She was HOT, VERY turned on, and 


flowing like crazy! Up 'til now, no one had ever fingered her that 


way, or with as many fingers as I'd had inside her. But she always imagined, then wanted to feel, to experience the feeling of 4 fin-


gers and maybe even a fist. Both she and I knew this would probab-


ly not happen, but then she had never tried this type of heavy fin-


ger fucking before. Now she was! All the while, Coral moaned ex-


tremely deep, knowing that I was 'sizing' her and would possibly 


add a fourth finger, then possibly my thumb. It was hard on her at 


that point, but she didn't care. She thrust herself forward, inch-


ing more toward the very edge of the seat, and strained to get her thighs just that much further apart. She wanted to allow as much o-


pen area of her wide open cunt as possible to accept my fingers 


and hand! Eventually, the fourth finger got inside to play. Coral 


was in ecstasy!!! She was panting hard, moaning deep, and riding 


what was the bound fuck of her life! It took a very long, tedious 


time to finally expand my hand from a semi curled and cramped form, 


to one of almost a flat hand. Once done, I curled, shifted, then straightened my fingers again. 


   Little by little, Coral was well on her way to fully discover-


ing the physical thrill and inner grasp of the multitudes of wild, erotic feelings driving her insatiably UP THE WALL! She was hump-


ing my fingers like crazy, but steadied herself right on the ex-


treme of her edge, forcibly keeping herself at that level. As in-


tense as she was and heavily enjoying these new, exquisite, and en-


tralling feelings, Coral pushed herself to accept as much as I 


could physically drive into her expanded vaginal canal, then deep-


er into the depths of her cunt. She was engulfed by the sensations 


that she felt deep inside, teasing, tickling, and expanding her va-


ginal walls and now her uteral walls. Watching the rhythm of her 


breath and feeling her inner muscles lax, I seized the moment of easement to further my hand into her canal. Only my thumb and the 


butt of my hand were left, my thumb now twiddling her clit, along 


with my other fingers. She let out a long, hard, muffled grunt, as 


I again, slowly drove my curled hand ever further inside her. She 


was panting hard, as I felt her inner muscles tense to the immedi-


ate push and pass of my laxed fingers and hand. Again, I curled my 


hand, rolling, then massaging the inner walls of her uterus. Coral 


was now looking at me, eyes wide open and begging, nodding to en-


ter her completely. By her grunts, groans, gurgles, moans, and eye


and head gestures, she demanded my wrist to be secured by her ca-


nal. Then she rolled her eyes and rested her head back one last 


time. We were almost there!


   I got her to relax again along with coaxing her own will power 


to do the same. With her body fully strained to the the limit a-


gainst the chair and her bonds, Coral stretched herself to reset 


her position for one last acceptable push from me, and gain my 


fist deep within her anatomy. Beads of sweat were already rolling 


off her body from her working herself to her ultimate personal 


edge. I waited until I could balance her breath and inner muscle relaxation. It took about a minute, as she almost passed out when 


I again eased my curled fingers and hand totally inside her, right 


up to my wrist! The air in her lungs expelled, as she groaned hard 


in realizing, then accepting that my fist was completely inside 


her. Only then, did she try to break her bonds from the chair, in-


stantly leaping over her edge and into the pit of the deepest cli-


max she'd ever had in her life. I stayed perfectly still, almost 


cumming with her, while watching her writhe furiously as she rode 


the strongest, most intense orgasm that she'd ever experienced. 





                            PART VII





   Coral was panting, shrieking, and moaning like hell through 


wave after powerful wave of repeated orgasms. The more I moved my 


fist inside her, the higher and wilder she got. My other hand kept roaming from tit to tit, and nip to nip, fondling and squeezing, 


while trying to manipulate my other fingers and explore her even further. In a hurried rush while feeling the warm, wet texture of 


her inner uteral lining, I picked up a tube of KY jelly and appli-


ed a dab onto, and partially into her puckered asshole. Coral 


flinched a bit to the coolness of the jel, then flinched again 


feeling a vibrator being slowly worked into her ass. After a few 


more grunts, groans, and tons of VERY pleasurable moans, I turned 


it on while giving it a last, steady push until all 7" were firmly 


buried inside her. The additional vibration passed through her, up 


my wrist, through my fingertips, then tingling her walls by my con-


stantly exploring touch. That really heightened her orgasms even 


more, as she continued riding the steady flow of climactic sexual 


waves. She'd never experienced this before, was curious to try, 


and finally got her wish. But what she didn't know, was just how 


strong the maximum affect of having my fist inside her could real-


ly place her in such heavily emotional climaxes. Then having the 


buzzing vibrator up her ass, really adding and enhancing to each 


wave. 


   For her, it was not only the pinnacle of orgasms, but also the 


most scariest, since she had never been that sexually high like 


that before in her life. Her wish granted, still having full faith,


love, and trust in me, I took advantage of a few more minutes of pleasurably enjoying her. Yet while doing so, I kept a good eye on 


her, watching, and making sure she wasn't gonna freak out. I stop-


ed all movement inside her, helping her to gain a bit of control 


by kissing and hugging her, whispering all that she wanted to hear 


in her ear and more, kissing her more, all while trying to keep 


her "somewhat settled." She also knew, but to either, it was very difficult. Once she leveled off, and I had her attention, I told 


her that I was going to slowly withdraw. Pausing for just a few se-


conds but still panting like hell, she smiled with her eyes, and 


nodded in relief. Eventhough there were going to be another set of 


wild orgasms on the way for her, she had to try to maintain as 


"quietly" as she could. 


   I waited a few more minutes, allowing her time to regroup her-


self. Coral looked at me, then nodded. As soon as I moved around a 


bit inside her, she went off again, instantly riding another multi


strong orgasm. I repositioned my fist into a more relaxed state, 


as I started rolling my wrist while slowly pulling out of her. Al-


though I wanted to caress her unseen muscles within her just a lit-


tle bit more, I knew it would be far too much on her as it was. I 


kept on working my hand out of her, slow and steady between every contraction she gave, which was a lot! All the while, Coral was 


trying to maintain "some kind" of a level of self control, forcing herself to be as quiet as she could through more waves of varied orgasms. We worked together, as my hand slowly began to emerge, 


then my thumb, then the knuckles of my 4 fingers. I stopped and 


fluttered my fingers in her well lubed canal for a few minutes, as 


Coral looked at me, still panting, while taking on another climax. 


I kept up with working her, until she peaked out one last time, 


then pulled out completely. She flinched again from it, but was fi-


nally relieved that I was out, and she could finally rest a bit 


and try to regroup. I removed her gag, let her breathe a few full breathes of air, then passionately kissed and hugged her. After-


wards, I told her to sip some water slowly through a straw, while 


I caressed her massive tits again.


   Exhausted, rung out thoroughly from countless powerful orgasms,


Coral was wiped out. I stuffed a dildo all the way into her well 


soaked cunt, then roped both of the instruments securely in place 


with a waist/crotch rope set. Afterwards, I untied and unlocked 


her from the chair, then helped her onto the bed. Weak and weary 


from experiencing such an intense ordeal, Coral was easy to handle,


quickly setting her up, then chained and locked in a hogtie. Her


head rested on a pillow, but I still had plenty of room to move a-


round her. She watched me straighten up the room, picking up all 


unused equipment, then rolling the other service cart out into the 


hall, still leaving the sign hanging on the door handle. Before 


joining her on the bed, I ripped off a few pieces of ductape, then 


taped her mouth shut securely. She willingly spread her knees, see-


ing me holding a 1 1/2' spreaderbar, and watched me tie her knees 


apart to either end of it. Eventhough Coral was worn out, she told 


me to push her hard, and force her to keep taking what I had plan-


ed for her. In her mind, she was a slave that was in a dungeon, 


sentenced to 3 days of highly intense sexual torture at the hands 


of a VERY DEVIANT DUNGEON MASTER! Coral made sure that just THAT 


thought was deeply embedded in my mind, and to utilize it at full strength upon her, even if she said no. I alone was to be her 


judge, jury, and "executioner", constantly doing this or that to 


her, along with where to go, what to do, when, and for how long, 


regardless of any and all of her protests. 


   I allowed her a rest period, as both remembered what she had


thought, said, and begged me to do with her. She wanted extremely 


close to as brutal as I could give it to her, forcing everything. Knowing that, I still made everything thus far, far more plesur-


able than she really realized. We were in love with each other, 


and there was no way that I could take her to the extremes that I 


could easily put upon her. Besides, she also wanted this to be far 


more intensely fun, than that of strict S and M. After 30 precious minutes of completely letting her alone, I approached her with a


few well placed kisses, starting at her toes, then up her legs and 


body, finally planting the last kiss on her forehead. 


   "It's time, wench!", I told her, while clamping down hard on 


her nipples, and pulling them to her squeals and cringing face ex-


pression. Coral started whining when she heard the noise, then see-


ing a double handful of clothespins, being dumped on the bed in 


front of her. She stopped and watched me lay out everything that I 


was going to use on her while she was facing the door in such a 


helpless and vulnerable position. 2 sets of nipple clamps, the 


roll of tape, a bowl of ice cubes, 2 vibrators, and the ridingcrop  


were all lined up in full view in front of her. I got one short 


piece of cord, and tied her big toes together, then drew the re-


maining length taut, and tied to her anklecuffs. Coral's eyes were already big from seeing all that was on the bed, but got even big-


er seeing the tit whip, flogger, and 2 paddles rest near her head. 


I was all set, but as weary as she was, she didn't think she could 


take all of what she heavily demanded of me for too much longer. 


As she studied each item and let her mind wander to each and every 


item in her sight, her mind was already working overtime with even 


more mental torment far before the physical aspect came into play.   


So while she was "preoccupied", I laid down behind her, and got comfortably positioned with my cock and balls in her hands and fin-


gers, with her feet in my face. While I enjoyed her gently fondl-


ing me, I was really enjoying her feet. Although Coral was still 


resting and enjoying feeling my balls and stiff cock in her fin-


gers and hands, what really worked on her was what she kept look-


ing over what was in front of her. She knew that at some point, I 


was going to work heavily on her again. She really wanted it, but 


was thoroughly worn out from being fist fucked for the very first 


time, and the high intesity orgasms that hit her repeatedly. 


   After about 5 pleasurable minutes, I grabbed a vibrator, turned 


it on, then gently started touching her clit very teasingly. Her thoughts quickly changed from the cruel attributes of that direct-


ly in front of her, and the most pleasurable behind her, to the in-


tensly emotional and physical thoughts and feelings within her 


that she was experiencing, first rolling, then closing her eyes 


and letting out soft, sensual moans. I was also moaning from the feelings that I was getting as well, while teasing and enjoying 


her sensual fondling and enjoyable feet. too. I had one hand teas-


ing her with the vibrator, while my other fondled and squeezed her 


big tit and plump nip. I kept up the action with her for another 5 minutes, then stopped and broke away from her before she and I got 


off. Coral whined in frustration, but was surpised when I flipped 


her over onto her other side, facing me. I was glad for asking for 


a room with a kingsize bed! 


   Within seconds, I peeled the tape off her mouth and had my cock 


in it, while her pussy was right in my face. For the next 20 min-


utes, we were heavily entralled with going down on each other at 


the same time, barely stopping for air. It didn't take but a few 


minutes before Coral was spurting her cum into my mouth from a 


very strong orgasm. Her warm taste flowed like a creamed soup on 


my tongue and down my throat, while she was frantically sucking me 


into a strong orgasm as well. When she heard me reaching my edge, 


she thrust the rest of my shaft into her throat, feeling her urge constrictions on it, while I kept spurting my load into her until 


I was done. Then I backed out a bit, while she kept sucking me for 


any remaining drops. Minutes after that, I had her cumming again, 


only harder. Another few minutes after that, I got up, untied the spreaderbar, then tied her knees together. Both of us spent, I 


kissed her gently on her forehead, then snugged up to her under a 


sheet so we both could snooze off together for awhile.





                            PART VIII





   A few hours passed by, before she woke up, then woke me with 


kisses and whispering in my ear. I took note of her, and released 


her bonds with exception of her wrists. Coral was humiliated again 


by the fact that I was accompanying her to the can, then cleaning 


her afterwards. She knew I wouldn't allow this any other way. She


wanted to be treated as such per her request, and that was it! On-


ce we were finished in the bathroom, I had her kneel near the bal-


cony facing out, while I called room service and made an order for 


2. While our late lunch was being prepared and delivered, Coral 


was sucking me off again until it arrived. When the bell hop ar-


rived, I put my pants on, then completed the transaction out in 


the hall, then bringing the cart in myself. Although totally visi-


ble from the hall, no one saw her other than me. Again I had order-


ed lite for her, a salad and fresh sliced fruit, and a few sand-


wiches and fruit for me along with another bottle of bubbly. I set everything up near her so we could have the view, then unlocked 


her wristcuffs, and had her join me. Not once was she allowed to 


speak since waking me, which was extremely hard for her to do. So 


as a reward, I allowed open conversation through our meal. 


   As she sat in the nude with only her collar, cuffs, and mules 


on, Coral thanked me over and over, for such an experience thus 


far. She definitely wanted even more, and begged for it hard, all 


the while knowing what was in store for her later on. I did sur-


prise her with a twist in our plan though. After enjoying a glass 


of Aste Spumanti along with a smoke, I had her clean 3 vibrators thoroughly, then change the batteries in each. When she was done, 


she had to insert a small bullet vibrator into her cunt just in-


side her vaginal entry. Once done, she had to grease and jam the 


7" vibrator all the way up her ass. It was sheer enjoyment, watch-


ing her stand naked in front of me, then follow my instuctions and 


pack herself. Once they were in place, she had to hold them inside herself, until I had her retied with a waist/crotch rope set. The 


other bullet vibrator was taped to the inside of the rope and a-


gainst her clit and just below her button. The controller for both bullets was set and taped to the waist rope behind her. 


   A few minutes later, her big tits were hanging straight down 


from her being bent forward and holding onto a chair. One long 


length of rope was wrapped snuggly around her chest just above her 


tits. Then a few wraps went tightly around each tit, with the ends knotted off. To her surprise, I ordered her to put a casual skirt 


and a button down blouse on. She didn't hesitate, but really did-


n't expect leaving the room at all either. After fixing her hair, 


and a bit of makeup, I set the cart out in the hall, picked up everything, and put it in the dufflebag, then locked it. Making 


one last check, I had her bend over, then worked my fingers into 


her ass, and turning on the vibrator. Then I turned on the one 


just inside her cunt hole. She moaned to the instant sensual feel 


of them buzzing slowly. I escorted Coral out the door, then to the elevator, for a nice little stroll in public. Lucky for her, no 


one was in or got into the elevator all the way down. She hoped 


that she could be as lucky going back up.


   We were quite a few blocks from our destination, so we took the 


tram, getting a nice view of the city during the day and evening. 


It also got us right on the corner of where I wanted to go. Coral 


was having a fantastic time, since she hadn't been downtown in 


nearly a decade, let alone, semi bound and in public as she was.


It was also fantastic since SHE was VERY AWARE of what she felt ev-


ery time she moved. She was also VERY conscious of maybe hearing 


the noises that the vibrators made, but there was none, just those 


within her ears from the inside. She attracted a lot of attention, considering the size of her tits. Yet, they jutted out even more, 


simply by the way I had her tied. We just walked arm in arm, me, 


proud of my slave, and showing her off in "respectable" fashion.    


despite her "overly stimulating" dilema, Coral was arm in arm with 


me as well. Knowing many of the owners there, we made many a stop, introducing Coral by her christian name, and all of them finding 


out that she was my future wife. So each visit was long and joyous, adding to her "venture" into the Lifestyle that she really wanted 


to live. Coral hid her humbled embarrassment extremely well, proud 


to be my future wife, and being able to be in public as bound, 


stuffed, and personally humiliated as she was. The response to her demanding request was far more than she bargained for, yet loving-


ly embraced it all, since it was TO BE HER from then on, for life! 


   Eventually, we finally got to my destination, seated, and enjoy-


ing a drink at a local Irish pub, famous for its' life history and 


its' patrons. Just before she seated herself, I embraced her and 


flicked the switch at the same time, turning on the other bullet. 


Her gracious hug around me turned instantly into a grip, while she gasped for a breath, still trying to keep her composure. The blast 


from the last bullet took her by surprise, and thrust her to an im-


mediate edge point, teetering vary precariously at best. She in-


stantly gave me a long and passionate, deep throated kiss, then 


slowly seated herself. Coral's eyes were still glassy and tunneled 


from the surprise impact, yet she still managed to focus on me 


with a graciously loving smile. Remarkably, she sat QUITE respect-


ably, as though nothing had ever happened. Although the music 


drowned out MOST of the "slight" noise, Coral was having an "inter-


esting" time negotiating conversation between us, others, all the


while trying NOT to lose it in public as she sat on a hardwood 


bench across from me. We stayed awhile, enjoying the music from 


the groups there, and the gala affair of the patrons to the music. 


When she finished her 3rd drink, we left, boarded the tram, then 


returned to the hotel. 


   She knew it was either the stairwell and an 8 story climb, or 


the elevator. As German as she was, she chose the elevator after 


my allowing her the choice. When we got on, there were a few oth-


ers that boarded with us. At that point, even I and a few others 


heard the bullet which was buzzing her button. Coral boldly shock-


ed everyone by announcing that she was feeling VERY GOOD through 


assistance and apologized for disturbing the silence of the lift 


up. It was surely a site to see, since she took control of the ele-


vator at that point and NO ONE!, turned a head. When we were final-


ly in our room again, she fell to her knees and begged for 2 sim-


ple things- if I would get her a pillow and if she could have per-


mission to cum. 


   After such a display of "self freedom", I generously obliged, 


trying to keep myself from losing it all together. As soon as I 


handed her the pillow, she quickly doubled it, then stuffed her 


face into it and let out a scream that could've EASILY shattered 


glass! After a few more muffled vocalisms, and kneeling doubled up 


with her head and pillow on the floor, Coral begged for an end 


with the bullets' torments. I quickly complied, switching the but-


ton off, then watched her fold her knees closely into her and rais-


ing her ass up. She moaned again, feeling my hand caress those 2 


rounds of her shapely ass, naked under her skirt. Then I raised it 


up completely, and untied the crotch rope. Coral quickly spread 


her knees when I slipped my fingers between her thighs, and moaned


loudly again, feeling my fingertips exploring her cavities and re-


trieving 2 of the buzzing intruders, both of which she had to hold


and clean. She remained in her position, almost totally spent of 


energy from a long afternoon and early evening of exercising her 


self control to the max, while being constantly, intensely, sexual-


ly aroused. Ordered to her feet, Coral stood and striped down to 


her mules, and put on her cuffs as I handed them to her. Then we 


went to the bathroom for relief, then freshening up. After I was 


done, I peeled off the tape and bullet over her clit, then had her relieve herself. Once done, all of the vibrators were cleaned, and 


one of the bullets was retaped in the same spot just near her but-


ton. The other bullet was again, shoved up just beyond the entry 


of her love canal and the crotch rope retied in place and tight.


   Her tied tits were quite the attraction from both men and women 


while we were out on the town. But as nice a mild color of crimson 


that they showed, they needed to be released. I removed the rope 


from around her tits and upper chest. I turned the bed down com-


pletely, and had her lay near the middle, on her belly. A minute 


later, she was again in a mild hogtie, chained, locked, and rest-


ing on her side, facing in. The evening wasn't over yet, but I 


thought a nice comfortable nap was due for us before dinner. After removing her mules and pulling a sheet over her, I joined her. 


Both of us easily snoozed off for a couple of hours, enough to 


help us get through dinner and the rest of the late evening.  





                             PART IX





   A couple of hours went by, before I woke up. The Asti was still


cold in the ice bucket. So I had a glass or 2, then took my time, 


enjoying her feet, and waking her up slowly with my hands caress-


ing her curves, then fondling her tits and lower lips. Then I 


shifted her position, got on the bed, and had her suck me until 


she was wide awake. Coral was really enjoying herself, and so was 


I. While I sipped on another glass of bubbly, I loved watching her 


go down on me so intensely. Her mouth engulfed me intermittently, 


and her, constantly working her magical tongue and lips on my rock 


hard shaft, eagerly awaiting a gift for her efforts. Just as I 


peaked, she did too, quite balancing and gratifying the emotional feelings we both shared. Spent of  a load, I withdrew from her tal-


ented mouth, and got dressed in a respectable dinner attire. After 


I was almost done, I released Coral from her bondage, and had her freshen up a bit. Upon her return, I had her fetch me the tit rope, 


hang her tits again, them bound them in the same manner as before, 


but no upper chest wraps, other than 2 tight at tit level. I tied 


her tits with 4 close, tight wraps, and knotted off the ropes af-


ter 2 snug wraps around her, but just under her tits. I had her 


dress in the same blouse, skirt and mules, giving her that really 


cheap look, but absolutely priceless to me. Again another request 


was being fully granted. 


   We walked this time, having her really feel the movements of 


the pair of vibrators, one packed up her cunt, and the other, tap-


ed over her clit. The timing was perfect, having arrived on time 


for our reservation for 2 at a restaurant owned by a friend. While 


we enjoyed our drinks, I loved watching her figgit in her seat a-


cross from me in the booth. I ordered for the 2 of us, then enjoy-


ed being quite entertained again by her. Upon the allowance of o-


pen conversation, Coral had let me know that she was totally in 


awe, heavily excited, and begged for expectance of more before fi-


nally departing for home. She had had only a couple of high velos-


ity sex weekends before, but NOTHING to match what she was so lov-


ingly experiencing with me. She was really looking forward to what-


ever else that I had planned for her and us, then keep it pouring 


into our future together. Needless to say, I was gleaming from 


those words spoken by her with such love and enthusiasm to me. Af-


ter dinner and dessert, we walked back to the hotel, and took the 


elevator upstairs. Oddly enough, we had it all to ourselves all 


the way up. We were both taking full advantage of the private ride, embracing, kissing, groping, feeling each other the entire 8 stor-


ies up. Back in the room, she quickly lost her blouse and skirt, 


then knelt in slave form with her head bowed and her knees very 


widely spread, awaiting me. I untied the crotch rope, then with-


drew the 2 vibrators from her hole and clit. The bullet in her 


cunt needed some extra TLC being removed. A thin set of wires were connected to it. So as I pulled gently, I had her push on her bel-


ly and help work it down, until I could finally insert a spoon in-


to her and over it, while she held it in position. She moaned from 


the feelings of the extraction, but was happy to see it finally in 


my hand and the spoon with it. Seconds later, the waist rope and 


crotch rope were completely off of her.  


   Free to continue with her, I handed her 4 cuffs to her, watch-


ing her put each one on snuggly. Rid of my clothes, I opened a new bottle of bubbly, then had her crawl and join me out on the bal-


cony, kneeling beside my chair. I poured the spirits into 2 glass-


es, then gave Coral one. Then I made a toast, followed by her mak-


ing one, then we sipped from our glasses together. I'd lost a few 


good catches along the way, but I was NOT going to lose this one!   


Again I allowed open conversation, and was immediately bombarded 


with more requests from her. One by one, I gave considerable 


thought to each, and answered her as she spoke of each. That even-


ing was far from over, yet we accomplished a lot. We were forging 


the entries to our contracts, and our future just ahead of us! As 


the coolness of the sky set in, we retreated to the inner warmth 


of the room, consistently heated by our love for each other and 


the lifestyle we chose to include on a daily basis, for life.


   The rest of the evening was one of positioning and ropework. 


Then I added anything and everything that I desired to do, or she 


desired or requested to experience through experimentation. Either 


way, both of us were having quite an emotionally and physically fantastic time. A few hours later, and both spent and exhausted,


I set her up in cuffs and chains, suitable walking bondage for the


night, just like last night. Taking her one more time in all 3 of 


her holes while in her night bondage, was the pinnacle of the even-


ing, especially after what was discussed about earlier for our fu-


ture together. We both agreed to continue in the morning, after a goodnights' sleep.


   


  


                            








   





















































 


   


















































