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   Coral and I had been thoroughly enjoying the past hours of lustful, sexual bliss as the last scene of the evening was about to begin. Nearly worn out from being continuously brought to the brink of or deeply enthralled in a very intense orgasm, there was one last treat in store for her. She shivered with high excitedness almost everytime when I sug-


gested my thought, reminding her that it would happen unexpectedly. 


   Everything was already set up for the last scene of the long session that she had hoped for throughout the week. But Coral had no idea of what I had in mind for her. She stood totally naked with only her four leather cuffs on her wrists and ankles, her collar locked around her neck, a pair of old, well broke in leather thong sandals on her sweet feet, and a ballgag held securely in her mouth by the straps buckled together behind her head. Just to see her standing as she was and waiting patiently with her feet spread far apart and her fingers together behind her neck, made me really excited to finally put my thought into play. Following my order, she laid down on the bed and atop the stacked pillows in the center of the bed that would support her lower back and keep her nethers up. Upon my next order, she extended her arms and legs out, reaching for every corner of the bed. Within minutes, a chain that was anchored to every corner was threaded through, then locked to the hasp of each cuff, securing her wide open and vulnerable to how ever I chose to enjoy her. Her breathing was a slight excited pant, as her mind reeked havoc as to the endless possiblities of what was going through my mind behind the straight face that I had kept on while securing her. It wouldn't be long at all before she was about to find out.


   Her large, bound tits rested straight up from her chest and had a sweet purplish crimson color to the bulging lobes protuding from the rope stem formed by repeated tight wraps that constricted each of them. She loved feeling her tits tied like they were, and had even requested that they be tied like they were almost every time we played. I really loved hearing her requests and always gave each request great thought, but purposely slow at times on delivering each of them. To give her some sweet teasing as she was, I leaned over and gave each of them a squeze while tonguing and sucking her very erect pierced nipple jutting out from each tight lobe. She raised her head and watched, then rested back and moaned, enjoying feeling pleasure from my teasing. Then she panted and whimpered a bit feeling the pressure when I firmly squeezed those lobes a few times. A moment later, I gave her a soft kiss to her chest just over her heart before I continued. Again, she moaned, feeling my love for her and of what we were enjoying together. 


   The ankle chains were unlocked, lengthened, then relocked, allowing some slack to her legs. She brought her knees up as far as she could after I told her to, then held them where they were while I tied them to ropes from the sides of the bed. Just to make her position a bit more comfortable, a pillow was stuffed under each knee and thigh. Another rope from each side was tied snuggly around each elbow, also adding even more security to her, but really made her wonder what I was up to afterwards. Her completely shaved, silky smooth clit was such a sweet sight as I positioned myself on the bed between her legs, quite eager to work on and enjoy it again with my fingers, lips, and tongue. As those sweet minutes progressed, I added a couple of vibrators into my play, really keep-


ing her writhing and moaning, and quite high from recieving such lustfully deviant plea-


sure. I was loving it all too, but made sure that she would be very close to, but wouldn't get an orgasm. About a good ten minutes had passed when I stopped with everything and got off the bed. 


   Again, Coral was writhing against her bonds, and looking at me while whining and try-


ing to beg me for more. I just turned and smiled at her, while fingering her clit lips very softly for a few seconds. "You about to get a special treat, my precious little sweetheart. Just watch me as I set you up for it." , I said with a deviant snicker. It only took a few seconds to cinch a doubled rope tight around her waist, then knot it behind her with the leads going down between her butt cheeks. Her eyes got a bit big at first, watching me tape a small vibrating bullet over each nipple and ring. Both bullets were wired to one controller with a separate adjustment control to each of them. When I picked up a larger pair of bullets, Coral whined slightly, having a good idea where they were going to be used. Then she let out a sweet, deep moan as I pushed one as far up her cunt as I could get it. Then I slowly inserted a shorter, thicker vibrator into her and against the bullet. I left them off 'til I was ready, which really played with her mind a bit more. I loved mak-


ing sure that she could see everything that she was about to feel being on or in her, just before it was applied. When she saw me pick up a long, narrow vibrator and slicked it with some KY, her eyes got big again while she shreaked at feeling me insert it all the way up her ass. 


   Coral finally figured out what I was up to when she saw me pick up one more set of small bullets, then smiling at her as I held them against her clit. Her really big eyes and her soft whines really kept me smiling as I peeled off quite a few piece of ductape. There were a few more things to add, which were to keep her slightly distracted and really ex-


posed. Seconds latr, I heard many a whine and whimper as a clothes pin was clipped on to her clit lip, until she had four on each. then for good measure, I added two more to her hood. Panting and whining, she knew she was going to have to deal with channeling out the distraction, while trying to gain an orgasm. I pushed the clothes pins down against her, then complimented her on how sweet she looked and that she should look like that all the time for me. Redfaced, she looked at me and whined, knowing what was up. The tape kept all of them secured against her, keeping her clit and luv button completely ex-


posed, quite a beautiful sight to see, then being photographed. Helpless, all she could do was lay there as the camera shutter clicked a few times, capturing the sweetness of her beauty on film. Each small bullet was held firmly against either side of her luv button, then a piece of tape secured it in place. The ropes were drawn taut and pulled up through her butt crack, between the taped bullet and her luv button, and tied and knotted to the waist rope in front. The ropes kept the vibrators secure in her holes, and kept her erect luv button protruding between them. The other larger bullet from the second bullet set was placed over her button, then secured with the last piece of tape. Coral was almost ready to be rocketed into an intense orbit of sexual bliss, as I took one more picture of her with all of my work well centered within the eye of the camera.


   "Do you remember that test of excited endurance that I've mentioned from time to time, dear? Well, you are just minutes away from experiencing it." Coral looked at me with her eyes nearly bulging out of her head, realizing that what she had thought I was setting her up for, was about to happen. Again she whined with gurgled pleas for me not to have her go through with my plan, but it was far too late. The two last two chains from the head-


board werer locked to the rings on either side of her collar, keeping her from raising her head and shoulders up off the bed. Then I gave her a few soft kisses to her face and fore- head just before I pulled a blindfold down over her eyes. Coral was writhing a bit again, testing her bonds, and panting even more, anticipating the start of her experience. She loved the thought of being well secured and sexually teased, pleased, and tormented for a short period of time, but really freaked when she heard me say that she was gonna be worked on hard for a nice long thirty minutes before I'd shut everything down. Just before I turned on the first set of bullets, I told her that I would be right there beside her, and not leaving her alone. 


   The buzzing of the first set of bullets made her flinch and let out a soft slight shreak, as they sent stimulating vibrations through her nipples and rings. Just as she got use to them, I fingered around the ropes and switched on the vibrator that was up her ass. As she moaned even more and writhed more still, I massaged her inner thighs very gently while enjoying watching her start to really get into her treat. Another minute or two had passed when she moaned a bit louder, feeling my fingers being worked under the ropes again and turning on the other vibrator buried in her sweet cunt hole. Coral gyrated her hips, really enjoying what she was feeling inside her, loving every tingling sensation steadily rippling through her lower region. Just as she was really getting into it even more, I switched on the one bullet inside her and set it on high. All of her bonds tighten-


ed as Coral's body tried to fly off the bed. Then as she was really getting into her first orgasm, the last set of bullets were switched on and set to a medium high speed. Coral's bonds were tested to the max, but held her well on the bed, as she tried to tear herself free of them, but to no avail. 


   I remembered how she said that if I did this to her, that she'd be quite a show to watch and hear. She wasn't kidding! After letting her fly through a few sweet orgasms, it was time to blast her into oblivion. "I got one last one to switch on sweetie. Here ya go!" The last bullet was taped to her luv button and I turned on with it set on high max speed. Cor-


al instantly went berzerk, screaming through her gag, and straining her bonds to the very max while ripping through her first extremely super intense orgasm, far stronger than any that she'd had throughout the past few hours of play. I noted the time on the clock again, letting me time her endurance against a full load of sexual devices pushing her limit to the max, and thensome. "Therrrrre ya go, sweetie. Fly beyond your limit. I'm right here, with ya.", I said while caressing her feet. Coral was oblivious to my presence but also knew that I wouldn't leave her alone either. She also knew that I was watching her and even though I enjoyed doing so, I also needed to watch and listen for any sights or sounds that could pose a problem in the making. We had even noted signals too, making sure that she was safe to continue. She's managed to go a few minutes already with get-


ing slammed by one massive orgasm after another without signs of breaking and losing it. But what she wanted to know was how far she could go handling it if I ever set her up for it. Both of us were finding out as the orgasms kept coming and she was thrashing hard to gain and enjoy each one.


   I loved how she was enjoying her treat and decided to enjoy her feet for a few minutes while still paying close attention to her. Then as she was about to gain another real strong one and hearing her moans rising to grasp it, I stood at the side of the bed, and en-


joyed jerking off while breathing deep, the sweet musky scent of her warm sandal. Just as she gained her edge and leaped over, I reached down and pulled the blindfold off of her head. She gained her sight, then focussed on me while she struggled hard main-


taining her ride while seeing me shoot a large load of cum, spewing it all over her chest and belly. That in itself was still enough to keep her well into it for just a bit longer. Her treat was really keeping both of us flying high on sheer sexual bliss, with her getting even more than she was ever able to imagine up to that point. I glanced at the clock and saw that she was edging close to a max time limit that I had set, but didn't really think that she'd reach. So I knelt down and enjoying massaging and kissing her feet while she rode out two more before finally shutting the vibrators down slowly, set by set. It also helped her ease down as I did, but still geared to fly at a moments' response. Just after I shut the two remaining vibrators down, I unbuckled the straps and removed the gag, allowing her to really breath in slowly and deeply. "Gawd that was awesome! Unbeliev-


able! Just let me lay here a few minutes and regroup before you release me, please Mas-


ter?" "Sure, dear. You were fantastic! Just breath easy right now while I get your water bottle refilled." I peeked around the corner and just watched her rest with her eyes clos-


ed, slowly writhing, while still enjoying the residual effects of her powerful treat still flowing through her. 


   Still bound as she was and glistening with sweat in the light of the somewhat dim bed lamp atop the headboard, she was an unbelievably sexy sight to behold. Then she open-


ed her eyes and looked at me as I was inching my way into the room. Smiling, Coral just laid there for a bit more, than asked for the ballgag again. The tape and clothespins were removed first, then the tape, bullets, and the vibrators. Her tits were completely untied and gently massaged with both hands, as Coral watched and moaned with pleasure. But just as I reached over to unlock her wrists, she begged me to take her as she was, and fuck her hard and furiously until she got off a few more times by just me inside her. Her request was sweet music to my ears as I mounted her and granted her request as slowly and deeply into her luv canal as I could possibly get myself. An hour later, Coral was laying completely nude and free of all of her bonds, and snuggled up against me as we drifted off into a sweet, restful sleep together under the blankets.                    


        


