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   There was a very strong chance that the snow wasn't about to let up 'til sometime the next day. So instead of going to a party, then to a motel, we opted for the motel. Before we got there, Linda had spotted a pizza place and a small convieneince store next to it, and suggested we pull in and get what we wanted. It took a few minutes as she ordered up the pizza while I got the rest from the store, then joined her afterwards. One quick call on their phone assured us a room saved for us as soon as we got there. As we watched, the snow kept falling even harder than before, and piling up ever faster. Within the time we waited for the pizza, the top of my car was completely covered again. Linda smiled at me as I thanked her for suggesting our own party instead of trudging through the white fiasco steadily collecting. 


   Going to the motel was the better choice as the roads were horrid, and I literally had to clear a parking spot for the car after getting a discount price for the room, then a shovel from the innkeeper. Within minutes after making a few trips from the car to the room, Linda was quite in the mood to do some partying of her own. While she was safe, warm, and setting up our eats, I was busy clearing a spot, finally parking the car in a safe place. Fifteen minutes later and looking almost like a snowman, I got into the room and began thawing out. "We won't be going anywhere from here until tomorrow. That's IF the snowstorm lets up. I heard it was supposed to drop a few tons on us all weekend." "Well, we got the room and there's plenty here to munch on if we're snowed in. I'm game if you are!"


   The room was quite warm, which made warming up almost immediate. So we sat and ate some pizza while we listened to the radio and thought to ourselves of being together all night and possibly another day too. About twenty minutes went by when we heard a knock on the door. My close friend and his girlfriend chose the same idea, then asked the innkeeper where I was. So as the girls sat, talked, and ate, Tony and I were shoveling snow to clear another space. They'd also did the store and pizza run and decided that the party wasn't worth going to either. Eventhough they were two rooms down from us, we all stayed together for awhile and had our own party for a couple of hours, before split-


ing up. While I left for more ice, Linda changed into a quite sexy and revealing outfit, turned the bed down, and put our toybag on the corner of the dresser. After making sure that the drapes were well closed, Lin lit a few scented candles she had placed around the room, lit the incense that she loved to smell as it smoldered, shut off the light, sprawled herself in the middle of the bed, then rolled onto her side, facing the door.


   "Come here and let me warm your cold hands while you relax for a few minutes, Mas-


ter." I smiled when I came in real quick, and saw her laying so seductively on the bed. Within seconds, I was laying on the bed kissing her, while my ice cold hands were kneading her large 38DD tits after she exposed them through the slits in her negligee. Lin moaned a lot, really enjoying the attention that I was giving her. She also loved the thrill that she got when she was touched by something cold while we played together. After a few sweet minutes of lustful pleasure, I stopped, and slowly retrieved and set out all the toys on the long dresser top. Linda watched with many a deviant thought about each toy flowing through her mind, thinking of how or where it was going to be used, and how each one gave her a thrill, a chill, or both, as the slow, mind teasing continued until everything was set in place. 


   "Where and how would you like me, Master?" "Just lay on your back with your legs down and hold on to your hair." She scooted herself down so that her slippered feet dangled over the edge, then laid back, just as I had told her to. Linda knew that I had a major foot fetish and enjoyed pleasuring me having her feet as I wanted them to be for me, and whenever I wanted them. Seconds later, I pushed her ankles apart toward the corners of the bed. Her crotchless pantie was wide open and exposed her so sweet look-


ing, shaved clit, already moist from her anticipation of a wild sex filled night of purely lustful pleasure and sheer enjoyment by both of us. Although we'd been together as a steady couple for awhile, she was still a bit embarassed to expose herself. Oddly enough, being that way really excited her at the same time, knowing that it was pleasing and excit-


ing to me, too. 


   My fingers were warm as I slid them very slowly over her smooth clit lips, while hear-


ing her moan and watching her arch her back and push her clit towards me. She was also gripping her hair very hard, moaning even more, and slowly starting to gyrate her hips as I continued massaging her sex for a few more teasing minutes before I stopped. Watch-


ing her get hot was exciting to the both of us, then stay moving so seductively slow as she did, got us both that much more excited. When she felt me putting the leather cuffs around her ankles, she let go of her hair and reached for the upper corners of the bed while still writhing very slightly. Then as I moved toward her wrist, she openned her brown eyes and evjoyed watching and feeling it being put on her and knowing that it would help keep her helplessly bound very shortly. It took only a few minutes to secure the chains to the legs of the bedframe and add a couple of lengths of rope from each of them with one going underneath. Lin sat up for a minute while I arranged all of the pil-


lows behind her. When I had her take off her sexy outfit and braid her long black hair in a high top braid while she sat there, she asked me for another request.


   "Master, I'd like to have my ears plugged and my head in the hood. Would you allow it, Master? Please?" "I'll allow it, slave. Here are the plugs. Get started while I get the rest." 


When she asked for the hood, she was signaling me that she was hoping to be really tak-


en for a real long time and really worked over hard. She knew I loved doing that to her and really loved being constantly forced to endure everything that I dished out as well. She wanted it that way agan, that night. She made sure that the plugs filled her ear canals real good, then packed a few balls of cotton over the plugs and held them there while I helped finish covering each ear with a folded cloth handkerchief. A few pieces of duc-


tape kept everything in place. It was exciting for her to be deprived of her hearing, speech, and sight, really enhancing her sense of feel and raising her excitement even more. She loved it the very first time that she tried it, although the thought of her being like that made had always made her nervous and afraid. Since then, she always asked for it but knew it was up to me whether I wanted her that way or not. It really did excite me to see and have her head "sealed", then having her body for quite awhile as I pleased. But there were many a time that it was quite exciting to see her face when she saw what was coming and her facial responses before during and after something had been used to the our scene. I had a plan in mind that would easily correspond to what she requested, and the sensory deprivation would be ok to have her in. She also knew all of the signals that we had for safety and moving her from one position to another extremely well. 


   She smiled when she saw my choice of gag, thanked me, then openned her mouth real wide to accept it. I chose a large penis gag that was reamed out in the center so that she could get some water while we played. It also gave her some additional air to help her breath a bit better than just through her nose. It filled her mouth and was just short enough so that it wouldn't cause her to choke. She held the straps back together while I secured them tight together and locked them. As a reward, I unzipped my jeans, pulled my semi erect cock out, then guided her hands on it. She loved seeing it get really stiff  while she fondled it, but regreted having the penis gag in her mouth which prevented her from having it in her mouth. She would have to wait 'til I allowed her that privelege. She even whined slightly, not being able to orally satisfy me while fondling me. Then she really whined when she was ordered to stop. Seconds later, her wristcuffs were locked together behind her back, and chains were locked to her anklecuffs. To keep her from laying back, a doubled rope with a snapclip knotted to the doubled end was clipped onto the collar that I had just finished buckling around her neck. The rope leads were tied to the legs of the bedframe, which assured her remaining in that position for awhile. Then I tucked my cock back in my jeans, purposely out of her sight. That also tesed her, wishing she could look at the cock that would be fucking her like crazy later, while I set her up. 


   Although she was hoping that I'd just fondling and teasing her from that moment on, I had something else in store for her. I had another doubled rope already set the sameway as the one keeping her sitting forward. It was clipped to her collar, then the leads separat-


ed. Her big tits were gonna get tied with a couple of real tight rope wraps, which added some constriciton to her bondage. She was very quiet while she watched my fingers set and guide the rope very tightly at the base of and all the way around her right tit. As I continued to add the second tight wrap, Linda let out a soft, faint whimper, but never flinched more whimpered any louder than that. When I finished, there were five very tight wraps around it and all were right next to the last, before I finally made a final wrap back to the base and knotting the end off to the D ring on the opposite side of her collar. The tight wraps forced her tit to distend some and stretched the skin 'til it was tight. They also made her nipple become engorged and really jut out erect. It also became even more sensitive than before. Minutes later, her left tit was tied exactly the same way, producing a quite exciting sight to see when I was finished. But before I went any further, I pulled a blindfold down very slowly over her eyes, after letting her see my stiff cock one more time. Again, she let out a soft whine as I did, and start tonguing the penis inside her mouth, remembering what she just saw and wishing me in her mouth instead.


   The hood had only two holes in the front of it. One allowed her entier nose through it, and the other was just large enough for the fitting of the gag to protrude through. I sipped the end of her braid through the upper back of the hood and started pulling the hood down over her head. It was custom made and fit the contours of her face very well once the leather panels were drawn together behind her head as the drawstrings were tightened up. It only took a minute to engulf her head with the formfit containment, really giving her a thrill beyond compare. All Linda could do after that, was wait, as I made sure I had everything laid out for easy access, then got two buckets of snow from outside. I looked around to see if anyone else came in, but the lot was completely covered with snow and no new tiretracks either. Even the rooms to either side of us were vacant. The innkeeper happened to notice me checking the rooms, and yelled out that he probably won't get any more customers that evening and if her did, he'd have them in the back area. Hearing all that made me smile, although Linda wasn't really too noisy at all. I grabbed the two buck-


ets of snow and got back into the room. 


   Just to see her enjoying being tied up as she was, really gave me a super thrill. The in-


stant touch of cold snow being drizzled over her shoulders and upper back got Linda go-


ing. The flakes melted when they made contact, but the larger clumps stayed together and slid down her skin giving her really chilly, tingling, and teasing sensations all through her, right into the very pit of her sex. She was moaning, panting, and even shrieking at times feeling a weird rush of sensations building up. Then she really flinch-


ed when she felt my cold fingertips slowly and very gently touch and massage her clit lips and her nipples at the sametime. Linda was going crazy, loving being erotically teas-


ed like that and oddly enough, got even more turned on as I continued with the cold play idea. That's when another part of a quickly thought out plan was about to begin, and kind of along with her request. 


   There were plenty of ice cubes in the large ice bucket that I kept her wine bottle chilled in, and I'd be using them a lot on her later. So I took the two plastic cups the motel al-


ways gives out to their customers and put a new vibrator into a plastic sandwich bag, then into each cup. The remaining space around the bagged vibrators was packed with snow. Then I returned and started giving Linda a lot more of the trickling snow trails again, followed by much, much more of the cold fingertip touching and massaging. What seemed like a lot of work actually was a really wild scheme that got better as the minutes went by rather slowly for her. The two buckets had plenty of snow in the bottom and along the sides, with a hole just smaller than the width of her tied tit in each of them. I held a bucket in each hand then slowly lifted them up and sliding her tits into the holes while I turned them. Linda went wild, trying to rock away from them, but to no avail. The more she rocked into me, the deeper her tits would slid into the snowfilled buckets. Eventually, they were all the way in, and had her shrieking from feeling the coldness of the snow really chilling and exciting her far more than before. Some of the snow had came out of the buckets and melted when it made contact with her belly. Then the melt-


ing snow trickled down and on and into her wide open clit, which really sent Lin into an almost immediate orgasm. It really surprised me, but I thought it surprised her even more. She didn't know it then, but knew it from that point on, that cold really could be of assistance to help her gain an orgasm. I was so amazed that I kept a firm hold on the buckets while I watched her go right into another one, smaller, but still really keeping her totally enthralled. 


   As Lin was coming down a second time, I withdrew the buckets, then kept holding small amounts of snow against her really warm belly. Not once did she show me a head and hand signal to stop, nor one to even slow down. She just wanted me to keep it com-


ing until she finally gained an orgasm. Eventhough it was quite unexpected, somehow it still happened, then happened again. I gave her a few minutes to ease down somemore, while I padded her down with a couple of warm towels. A couple of slow trickles of wa-


ter were given to her through a hose attached to the fitting on the gag and to a squeezable plastic bottle. Nodding that she'd had enough, the hose was detached, her wrist and an-


klecuffs were unlocked, and the rope that was clipped onto the front of her collar was al-


so detached. Upon a signal, I helped her her lay back down on the pillows. As she did so, she got comfortable with her lower torso elevated quite nicely. There were only a few more things to do before I would start to really enjoy myself playing with her. The some-


what long period of time that it took to set her up, then the surprise snow treatment and two unexpected orgasms had really primed and built up her levels of both excitedness and anticipation for much, much more of a very wild play night.


   Although she never made any audible sounds, I could hear Linda's level of breathing stay at a much higher rate, telling me that she was really turned on and ready to get into being played with. She loved my creativity in binding her wherever we were at, then playing with her and keeping her worked up into an extremely wild sexual frenzy with no release until I released her. Eversince the first time that I tied her with her hands behind her back, then took full advantage of her body, then all of her holes as I did afterwards, she knew then, that the dark, exciting closet in her mind was about to be hopefully, then continually explored by me and us together. She also loved knowing that I finally knew what she wanted and how she wanted it all in many a way, listened to her playful sug-


gestions at that time, then getting it or them far beyond her own expectations and levels, sometimes purposely advancing her limits at that very same time. Regardless, she knew she was really in for a very special treat as there was plenty of fresh snow outside to help make her request become real once again, if not even more than that throughout the night and deep into the following morning. Our own party was waming up quite nicely, and who was to know when it would be over. 





                                                                            


    


        


     



































   


