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   My wife and I talked about having a "fun night" real soon, when


I would come home from work early, and find a "super surprise" waiting for me in our bedroom. So after a few days of rather "in-


teresting" thoughts meandering about in my horny mind, I picked a day, then let her know when it was.


   I stopped and gave her a call just shortly after I left the building, then took my time driving home, while I was excited as all hell as every second passed. The house was quiet and barely 


lit at 4:20 A.M., when I arrived. A beer in hand, I headed to our bedroom really horny, and in wondering excitement of what she had done for my surprise. The low watt lightbulb from the antique lamp resting atop the headboard gave off a nice even glow, dimly illum-


inating the room. 


   Upon entering, I noticed a large bulge on the bed, right at the headboard, covered by the top sheet. A slow, teasing pull on the sheet until it was all the way off of that large bulge, got Coral to give a few small whines of nervousness. Just as the sheet had slipped off of her sandaled feet, she whined again, from her mixed nervousness and her sexual excitement of being discovered bound 


and gagged in such a surprising an compromising position by her 


own hand. Needless to say, I was not only surprised, I was shocked, pleased and REALLY excited, seeing Coral all done up just for me. We were both MOST definitely in for quite a FUN NIGHT!


   Coral had went to great lengths to get set up by herself, then to by found by me and played with in any way and for as long as I wanted to do so. She looked quite impressive, wearing only an open breast, spaghetti straped teddy, red with black trim, and had a snapped crotch just begging to be popped. Before she laid on the bed, she took great care in tying each of her tits as I would have done, whincing and whining as she made each of the 10 blunt close 


wraps around each, very tight and quite neat. After both tits were tied, Coral pulled both of the tied rope stemed lobes together un-


til they just about touched, by wrapping the long lengths that re-


mained around both a couple of times nice and tight, then knotted the ends together and trimed off the excess.


   After propping up a few pillows close the bookcase headboard of the waterbed, she set about making sure that all of the toys were all set up on the bed where she knew I could easily get to them, and very near what to use them on upon my choice and when. Satis-


fed so far and shaking slightly from the building nervous excite-


ment deep within her, Coral rechecked the ropes leading from the outside corners of the bed to where her elbows were going to be.  


   Set to go, she nestled herself onto the bed, then laid back a-


gainst the pillows maintaining her in a leaned forward position so that she could watch and feel me orally enjoy her if I so allowed. Coral brought an ankle up as close up as possible to her upper thigh, then cuffed her ankle with a leather cuff, then roped it tight against her thigh. Knotted off, she did the same to her oth-er ankle. A doubled length of rope secured to the upper sides of the bed were tied to each anklecuff, just after she raised her 


knee up towards her shoulder. Those would keep her from pulling 


her ankles towards each other.


   The rope that she had doubled up with wide loops for her pull-


ing and securing her knees back, was behind her back, high up to-


wards her shoulders. After a loop was set completely around both shin and thigh just below each knee, Coral pulled on the ends of the ropes until she had drawn her knees back towards the bed and 


to almost either side of her. Satisfied with where they were, she knotted the ends together over her chest and just above her tied tits. Just after she did that, the cordless phone was right next 


to her, and when it rang, she knew it was me. I was going to go slow coming home to allow her some extra time. She was glad I was


going to, knowing  that I didn't know what she was up to, but I 


did have a few WILD ideas!


   There were about 25 minutes left for her to complete her intens-


ly sexual surprise for me, purposely leaving herself completely helpless and vulnerable, then so very wantonly to be totally taken full advantage of by me. Coral pulled the top sheet up and over herself, tucking the sheet behind her head. She was very confident that she could finish up with whatever was left, while under the sheet. The keys were on the bottom shelf, well within safe grasp 


if she needed them at any time before I got there. 


   So Coral reached for both corner ropes and tied her elbows to each of the ropes, which would keep them apart towards the cor-


ners. 2 chains were locked to 2 eyescrews at the near center of 


the bottom headboard shelf. Those were drawn taut and locked to 


the D rings on either side of the 2" wide, hard leather collar 


that was around her neck and also locked. She reached back into 


the small cubby of the headboard, retrieved the long, 1 1/2" thick dildo, and a roll of ductape. 


   She stuffed a good 3" of the dildo into her mouth, then closed her lips tight around it. After peeling off 6 reasonably long pieces, she worked each piece into place, on and around the dildo and her lips, then to her chin, jaw, and cheek. It filled her 


mouth so completely, that it was about to start down her throat. This made her draw slow easy, controlled breathes through her nose. Her excitement didn't help matters any, but it DID verify if she could handle having the phallus that deep into her mouth, while 


she climaxed. She also found out that there was no way to open her mouth at all. 


   Coral was sweating from the intense feelings that her bondage gave her, knowing what she was going to look like when I found her, and knowing that I would find the keys making it completely impos-


sible to free herself at all. She was also building a slow, shal-


low climax from all that she'd done to herself already, and think-


ing of all of the things that I was going to do to her with all of those toys. Some were for heavy teasing and some were for torture, as she wanted MUCH from both kinds, some at the sametime. Coral al-


so knew that I had absolutely NO problem at all using all of them on her before I was finished with her. 


   With all of those thoughts deeply set in her mind, she reached into the cubby one last time, pulled out the blindfold, and secur-


ed it over her eyes. With one final thought that she'd covered all the bases, and feeling her climax about to peak, Coral reached 


back behind the pillows, and found the handcuffs that were chained and locked to the center of the bottom shelf of the headboard. As the cuffs clicked closer to each wrist, she started climaxing. The shallowness had grown into an extremely intense and powerful one, then finally going beyond Coral's self control. 


   While hearing and feeling the last few clicks that snugged up the steel handcuffs against the soft skin around her wrists, Coral was well on her way, panting hard, releasing scream after muffled scream. She could barely move any limb of her body, straining hard against the bonds that she had so skillfully set herself into. Everything that she had done to herself and hoping that I would be extremely pleased in finding her still captive that way, kept her over the edge until she came down, and/or when I walked into the bedroom. Coral kept thinking of me working her all the more, just as she had told me about when she, then we, first planned the ex-


tremely deviant scene. She did her work, and had fun doing it, too. I just smiled but stayed quiet while watching her orgasming, com-


pletely IMPRESSED with what she had accomplished. Now it was time to do mine, and the both of us having even more loving FUN! 





                             PART II





   While enjoying her well earned orgasm, Coral flinched and shrieked upon feeling the sheet being slowly pulled down and com-


pletely exposing her in her purposely self bound and vulnerable position. As she panted even harder and moaning like hell from feeling my fingers fondling her erect, plump nipples, I quickly changed and squeezed the crimson hued bulbs of her tits bulging from the rope stems. "I have to say, you look absolutely IM-


PRESSIVE, slave. NICE job! Now it's my turn to take you quite higher for quite a long time, while keeping you as you are.", I said to her in a loving tone, and a with a deviant agenda in 


mind. Coral nodded slightly and gave a very unaudible sound, 


while still whining, panting, and riding a massive orgasm once again.


   I pocketed the keys, telling her that she wouldn't need them anymore and thwarting any chance of freedom, then hung up the phone. I teased her by touching her bare ass with the cold beer bottle, occasionally sliding it across a round of an asscheek, 


then spanking it hard. She could hardly move at all, really impressing me with her talent and inginuity of her ropework. A total of 16 hard alternated spanks were delivered, occasionally dripping some beer over her reddening rounds, then immedeatelt spanking them. The wetness intensified each spank, really driving the HOT sensation deeper into her ass. When the last one was deli-


vered, I grabbed both rounds and rubbed the reddened areas real hard adding even more intense heat to each of them. "That's for or-


gasming without permission a couple of times before, and while I just got here." Again, I got a nod and a effortly gurgled "Thank-


you, Master.". "Now let's have some real fun!", I told her with a semi-evil grin.


   I striped completely, then started to slowly massage her clit while very slowly entering her already soaked cunt hole with 3 fingers. She moaned heavily, while both gyrating her hips and try-


ing to pump them at the sametime, so as to fuck my fingers. My fluttering fingertips raked havoc in EXTREMELY teasing fashion, as the entry slowed even more. Both massaging and teasing sensations were easily working her into another orgasm, so I purposely kept 


it up until she was JUUUUUUUST about there, then pulled both hands away from her. Coral tried to say please while arching her head 


and back, hoping that I would ram her hard with either my fingers or better still, my cock. A couple of seconds later and panting like hell, she tried begging me again but was still denied. Then I started on her again, only more slowly and more sensually. After a few more episodes of the same, I opted to do something else that would give her even more pleasure, yet still teasing her and deny-


ing her an orgasm.   


   While I pumped her with varied strokes with a 1 1/2" thick dil-


do, a smaller slow buzzing vibrator slid all over her wet clit and very close to her button, still letting her feel and enjoy the oh so close vibrations teasing her button. Needless to say, she was


deeply enjoying the feelings that she was getting, showing both by her body movements and hearing her moan with deep and gratifying sounds. With a constant verbal reminder to keep herself from go-


ing over her edge, I could hear her frustrations and a few whines, as she struggled to do so. The sexual torment lasted another few long minutes before I stopped and removed both of them from her, and again, watching her writhing, then whining, begging for more.


   The temptation of going down on her was far too overwelming, as was driving my rock hard cock as deeply into her love hole as was possible. But I wasn't going to make it all that pleasant for her, just as she had begged for me to add some degree of pain to her while pleasuring her. The answer was simple. 2 sets of nipple


clamps with a rigid spring in each and 2 long cords were perfect for making her that much more uncomfortable. 


   Coral whined upon hearing the familiar rattle of the nipple


clamp chains, knowing that they were going to be added on to her, but not sure where. Then she really whined, feeling me pinch her clitlip, then squealed loudly as the first clamp bit down on it, firmly grasping it in its' jaws. The second clamp was added to her cuntlip, really making her writh and squeal again. The second set was added in the same places on her other lips, gaining an even more complaining response. One end of the cords were tied to an eyescrew on either side of the bed, then threaded around either chain that connected the clamps, then back through the eyescrews. 


To complicate matters even further for her, each remaining cord 


was threaded through the hasp ring of either of her anklecuffs. 


She whined nervously, knowing what was about to happen.


   I waited for a minute, then, as she whined harder, then harder 


still, feeling her clit and cunt lips being torturously spread a-


part. I pulled the cords tighter and tighter with both hands, un-


til her lips were stretched outwards, both revealing and giving complete and easy access to her cunt hole and love canal. Coral strained her tied legs apart as far as she could, until she could-


n't spread herself any further. At that point, I fingered the 


cords into knots around each hasp ring. Both she and I knew that 


if she made any attempt to pull her ankles toward each other would stretch her lips apart even more painfully. The bondage forced her to stay in that severely stringent position, while I continued doing whatever I chose to do to her clit and cunt after that. I just sat back and smiled, while enjoying the sight of her complet-


ly shaved and wet clit and cunt as she was displayed so humiliat-


ingly before me. I took off her sandals, enjoyed kissing each foot slowly from her heel to her toes, sniffing them as I went, and really getting turned on by the aphrodisiac of the warm scent of her feet. I played with myself for a few very enjoyable minutes, and just slightly touching her love button, while hearing the soft moans that she made as I did. We were well on our way to enjoying the style and degree of the lifestyle that we both being deeply gratified by so intensely. Coral was getting everything almost exactly the way she wanted, and thensome. So was I!





                            PART III





   She knew that any movement by her would add even more pain to her already tormented pussy. Then she let out a muffled scream 


from flinching hard, feeling the coolness of a large dab of KY jelly being slowly pushed into her asshole. Coral really let out somw whines again, feeling my fingertip being replaced by the long, perforated nozzle of the KY tube being slowly inserted, then feel-


ing the coolness of more jelly being injected into her ass. AS it was being added, the nozzle was being slowly removed. As quickly 


as it left her asshole, she squealed again, feeling the insertion of a slender, 7" long vibrator back into her ass. When it was as far up as I could get it, I turned it on, then started pumping her slowly with it for a minute or 2. As she was being ass fucked by the buzzing intruder, I repositioned myself, then started slowly tonguing her clit and giving her some very sensuous nibbling at-


tention to her love button. While I did those, I slowly entered 


her wet cunt with 3 fingers, fumbling them against her vaginal walls and really adding more intense, sexual feelings. 


   Coral had to stay froze in position while trying to enjoy every-


thing that I was definitely driving her bonkers with, yet still 


not being allowed to get off at all. My nose, lips, and tongue 


were quite busy on her clit for a good 10 to 15 minutes, even be-


fore doing some tonguing to the entry to her cunt. All the while, she was being fingerfucked and assfucked at the sametime in teas-


ingly slow movement. As my fingers came almost out of her, the vi-


brator was re-entering her ass and being buried to the hilt. 


   The total combination of her being worked on her by me really made things EXTREMELY hard for Coral to control herself. She also was well aware of what would happen if she moved in any way, but she couldn't hang on any longer. I could hear her moaning stronger and stronger, then whining a bit, and panting like hell from the strength of the sexual feelings and emotions that she was experi-


encing. Within a few minutes, Coral tossed caution to the wind, 


and orgasmed with a fierce intensity. 


   Eventhough she tried controlling her lower movements, she still recieved additional pain to her lower lips, as the powerful surges of her orgasm took her completely over. She was whining, moaning, screaming, and panting like hell all the while riding the first heavily reached orgasm. Just as she started to come down, another orgasm of mass intensity struck, sending her off into another ex-


perience as strong as the first. The more she rode them, the more 


I got into what I was doing to her. Before long, Coral had riden through 4 huge orgasms, one directly after the other, until she 


was about exhausted, finally cruising the down side of her last one.


   It was all that she could do to maintain as I continued onward, enjoying the tastiness of her sweet, warm juices flowing, and suck-


ing her button when she came again. After awhile, Coral was shak-


ing her head, begging for me to stop. A few more delicious minutes later, I did, finally allowing her to regain a needed calming and regrouping period. A piece of well placed ductape kept the vibra-tor packed deep into her ass whileit was still buzzing away. I got a few things set up for her next rocket ride, but leaving her 


bound as she was. She flinched slightly as I pushed a "bullet" vi-


brator into and up her soaked love canal as far as I could with my middle finger. The I taped the other bullet on her clit and just over her button. Again, she let out a moanful whine, knowing she was about to ride her rocket back into orbit as soon as I turned them on. 


   To make things just a tad more difficult again for her, and 


more fun for me, I sucked one of her nipples very sensuously for a minute, then did her other nip the same way. A minute later, I stopped and centered her nips into clear plastic suction cups, 


then slowly released the bulbs. The sigh of her nipples and mammar-


ies being slowly drawn up those tubes. Coral moaned again, feeling her nips and mams being sucked and stretched into the tubes bit by bit until each were a good inch into them. Then I took a break, needing to have an orgasm myself, after all the fun I was having 


with herand seeing her having and enjoying what she truly asked 


and expected of me.     


   After giving her a couple of firm squeezes to her bulging lobes of tit, and making her squeal a bit, I turned on the bullets but adjusted their speed. The one inside her was on medium high, while the one on her clit and button was much less. When I saw a set 


that had separate controls, I had to have atleast 3 sets, so I bought all of them, but checked each set before the purchase was made, making sure that all of them worked. They did, making me a VERY happy guy, as I left the store with my new toys for my Babe.   


While Coral stayed in position, the nerve endings inside her were sending PLENTY of intensely wonderful sexual messages back to her brain, causing immedeate responses by her, again starting to build another peak from where she already was. It was great to watch her as she sensuously tongued and sucked the dildo taped very securely in her mouth, dreaming of being forced to keep giving head while she was in her bondage and recieving everything being done to her. After she got well on her way, I held her left foot to my face, 


and enjoyed it while I kept watch on her as I jerked off, finally spewing my large, hot load on her clit and belly after a few lust-


fully exciting minutes of pleasure. As I was doing so, Coral had managed to have an orgasm too, really boosting the strength of our Oneness together at the sametime.   


   


                             PART IV





   We were having quite a lustful time thus far, but I had more in mind to do to her, letting her really experience the full workover that was churning through my mind. While she sucked and moaned, 


she was building up to another orgasm. As she did, I got up and 


set a noose made from a thin cord around the base of each suction cup. Each nip and part of her mammary was well within the tube, looking just great and ready for what I planned next. Coral let 


out a muffled scream feling the noose tighten up around and squeezing her very hard. The suction cup popped off and I quickly tied her mam with a few tight wraps, just like I did with her tit. She was really whining hard as each wrap was applied, then the 


cord was finally knotted off. A few minutes later and getting the same reaction, her other mam was tied exactly the same way. For a final touch, I clamped both distended nipples, really getting 


quite a few loud, muffled screams and constant panting from her. But I wasn't finished yet!


   I re-adjusted the speeds of both bullet vibrators, making each of them buzzing much faster. She was whining and moaning again, 


as shecontinued to pant. A few loving words helped her to calm 


down some as the pain was dulling. Then she gave me a few nods, happy with what I just did to her, and again, fulfilling another new experience for her. The combination of both intense pleasure and pain had quickly driven her into another powerful orgasm, and


again making her ride her rocket even further into intensely sex-


ual space. Coral was quite a sight to see as she was enjoying her extremely intense orgasmic ride. Oblivious to what I was doing, 


she kept on enjoying her experience, as I took a couple of pic-


tures of her. 


   She was starting to come down when she flinched and screamed, feeling a drop of hot wax settle on her tit. The drops continued, as I held 2 candles over her tits, letting the hot wax flow. She was whining like hell, but started really screaming when they started landing on her now super sensitive nips. I stopped after 


a few minutes and seeing her nips and most of her tits completely         


covered with wax. 


   Panting, but trying to calm down, Coral nodded, also adding another well gurgled "Thankyou, Master." My cock was dribbling 


droplets of cum as the excitement of hot waxing her and seeing her physical responses, and hearing the gutteral sounds of her moans, whines, and screams. She didn't complain when I shut the bullets off, allowing her a break for a few minutes. She flinched slightly  and moaned, as I gently slid a long fountain spoon into her, then worked the one bullet out of her while pushing against her belly. That in itself was quite embarassing and humiliating, but the best was yet to come.


   The switch from the slender vibrator up her ass to a medium siz-


ed vibrating buttplug took a few minutes and a few whines. Once


done, I told her I had a very special surprise for her, that it 


was a new toy, and it was time to play doctor. I wanted to see her eyes when I applied it, but didn't want to let her see it before I did. After taking her blindfold off and giving her a few seconds 


to adjust the the light in the room, Coral looked up at me and smiled with them. She moaned a lot, while I gave her quite a few kisses all over her face. Then I got positioned for more fun, 


while she was looking at her waxed tits and tied and waxed nips 


and mamaries.     


When she felt the instant coldness of the slicked stainless steel spreaders being inserted into her cunt, Coral went completely bonk-


ers, realizing that I had a speculum and was inserting it into her. Up 'til then, the ONLY person ever to see the inside of her love nest, was her gynecologist. She told me later that she'd NEVER 


felt such intense humiliation and degretion than at that moment, but wanted and expected it from me throughtout our continuous scen-


ing experiences together. The last time she felt it all, was when she got fistfucked for the very first time, and I was the one that did that to her.    


   The verbalism I chose to speak to her with, also added just 


that much more to her, but she had absolutely no way to stop me.


Then again, and strangely enough too, she loved it, ALL OF IT,  wanting and expecting MORE! She was panting slightly as I waited for a minute, then started spreading her slowly. The more I 


spread her, the more she whined. When I finally had her spread to the max, I quickly secured it, keeping her VERY wide open for me.


To make things even more humiliating for her, I told her to raise her head, look at me and smile. Coral didn't have time to put her head down and avoid another snapshot of her as she was, when I 


took another picture of her, but this time, looking into the camera.





                              PART V





   Again, I started up with very embarassing verbage, and display-


ing a Magnum flashlight to make sure I could see every milimeter 


of the inside of her. All she could do was whine and shake her head- no, but knew all along that I was actually going to do it anyways. Then I did! Coral whined a lot hoping I'd stop. I final-


ly did, but only after I described in GREAT detail EVERYTHING that I saw!


   A few minutes later, Coral flinched, then moaned heavily, feel-


ing the thick, long, plastic vibrator really bouncing against the 


2 steel tongues that held her open as it was being slowly insert-


ed. Then she REALLY made some hefty gutteral sounds, when the vi-


brator was ALL THE WAY IN, and against the very back wall and in the pit of her uterus. As soon as I had it in completely, I turned on both bullets. Coral was really building fast, while I used the available bullet to massage her clitlips as the other was buzzing hard against her button. Eventhough she was still held stringently by the clamps on her lower lips, she still strained herself more, gyrating her hips and adding more pain to herself as she did.


   Regardless of anything else that she kept adding to her dilema,


she was rocketing through another extremely powerful orgasm, al-


most, then at times, screaming from the surges rippling through 


her bound and tormented body. At the same time, I was still massag-


ing her clit with the buzzing bullet, but again enjoying her foot and playing with myself. Just as Coral was about to ease down, she shook violently, being hit again with a repeated orgasm of about the same magnatude. While she rode that one, I stopped fondling my-


self, and lit a candle. While she was still rocketing, she instant-


ly screamed, feeling the hot wax searing her clitlips and the ten-


der skin of her clit. Just a few more well placed drops of the hot wax later, I stopped, allowing her to regroup and regain her high-


ly stimulated orgasm atleast one more time, if not more.


   Within minutes after her last orgasm, I'd removed both the vi-


brator and the speculum. I was rock hard and desparately needing 


to get my cock buried to the hilt inside her. Coral was desparate-


ly needing me inside her too, immediately rocketing again when I slammed my brute erection hard into her and right into the back wall and pit of her uterus. As soon as I did, her eyes rolled back, letting out extremely deep gutteral sounds of the most intense sex-


ual bliss that she'd felt since her being fistfucked. Although I was planning on fisting her again, I decided that she'd had enough fun for one night and would make fisting a major entry into our next fun night. 


   I kept my self control held solid, ramming her repeatedly for a few straight minutes. When I slowed down, I reached down, then sur-rised her by releasing 2 of the clamps keeping her clit lips far a-


part. Again, she was releasing tons of muffled screams as I kept fucking her again and again and again. Coral knew there were 2 


more down below left to release, and tried to steel herself from the painful surges yet to come. When I reached down again, her 


eyes got real huge, also feeling her cunt restricting tightly a-


round my bulked, blood engorged shaft. Then it happened!


   Coral was again screaming from the surges of pain ripping right through her cuntlips like dull razors, tearing and burning as the surges continued. Tears were cascading from the corners of her 


eyes as she looked deep into mine as I still kept fucking her. 


Then she smiled with them as she kept her eyes focussed ever deep-


er into mine, along with a couple of slow nods. She'd just made 


it through the toughest part of her night, but knew there were a few minor tremors to follow close behind. I let her relax a bit be-


fore stepping up my pace, still deeply buried within her love can-


al. With care, the tape and dildo were removed, allowing a few mo-


ments of deep breathes, then deeply passionate kisses. 


   The deeper the kiss, the highly more motivated to build my pace until I was fucking her hard again at full strength. It didn't 


take but a few more minutes before I blasted a major load of my love into the far reaches of her love nest, then almost collapsing on top of her. I stayed parked between her legs and in the most warmest, moist, loving spot of her body, while I untied her knees and ankles from their bindings. But a few minutes later, her ankle-


cuffs were tied together at the hasp rings with a length of rope. The other end of the rope was threaded through the thick eyescrew holding her locked wrists back. I pulled on the rope until her 


feet were about half way up her chest and forcing her ass up. Af-


ter I fucked her again for a few more extremely pleasureable min-


utes while enjoying her feet and squeezing her tits, I filled her again with more of my hot, liquid love, then withdrew from her 


just a few long minutes afterwards. 


   It took a minute to remove the buttplug, tended to her, then released the rope and helped her legs down and straight. Just af-


ter I tended to her, she begged me to take her in her ass, but I denied her that. I reminded her that I would when we were on our honeymoon, (which happened about a year later, and well worth the wait.) She opened her mouth and got it stuffed with a towel, then 


I removed the nipple clamps. She bit down hard on the towel, while letting out a long hard whine. Then I cut the cord loose from a-


round each mammary, then massaged them while she whined some more. Minutes later, both of her tits were also untied and massaged, un-


til she was far more comfortable. The very last thing to do was un-


cuff her from the headboard. After that, we fucked each other un-


til we fell asleep in each others' arms, both exhausted from a night of nothing but love, deviant lust, and enjoying the life-


style that suited us so intensely fulfilling and complete for each other. It still does, to this day!  
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