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   It was a time of growing and experiencing things. In between 


juggling a job, college, going to parties, and living at home. I 


chose to move out on my own, because of a neccessary need to be 


free and on my own. As the year went by, my great aunt needed a 


guy around the house to take care of things. She'd been divorced 


for almost a year, but was really picky about the men that she 


dated, let alone if they got lucky with her. The money wasn't com-


ing in as planned and I wasn't ready to move home. Unbeknownst to 


me, good old Mom's intervention stepped in without me knowing what 


was up. She knew I wasn't ready to move back home, yet knew that I 


was about to lose my apartment. Knowing that my aunt was in a bit 


of a bind too, she made a suggestion in passing to give my aunt a 


call.


   Within a month, I was moved into her basement. Another quick, 


few months later, and thanks to my dad for his training in carpen-


try, the walls were up, dividing off the basement into a full a-


partment, including a livingroom, kitchen, full bath, and 2 bed-


rooms. She helped me along, supplying the cashflow for the mater-


ials, even giving me a hand from time to time. One bedroom was 


easy to do, but the other had a different design and building re-


quirements, all designed and enforced by her. The much larger bed-


room had to be a certain width and length, and SOUNDPROOF! Even 


the wiring was set to a separate set of circuit breakers. After 6 months, the entire basement was completed, and I was in my own fin-


ished apartment downstairs, and HAPPY!!! 


   The perks of the job were somewhat different though, and it did-


n't take long for my aunt to quietly discover quite a few of my 


sexual secrets. Eventhough she teased me verbally with plenty of 


semi sexual inuendos, she was paying VERY close attention to what 


really turned me on. She had found a few bondage mags under my un-


dies/sock drawer, and one REALLY hot picture of her in her bikini. 


She also asked if I knew where her slippers were, knowing I had 


them at the time, and would deny it. Every so often, she would 


wear some very tight cutoffs and revealing T shirts without wear-


ing a bra, catching me staring at her large tits, nipples, ass, 


and feet, while we worked on the rooms. She never commented on me 


doing so at the time, but GAWWWD!, she was HOT! And I was constant-


ly aroused and HOTTER! 


   One afternoon after I got home from work, showered and was kick-


in' back with a beer and some tunes, she knocked hard on the door,


then slowly opened it a little, maybe expecting that I was "enjoy-


ing" some personal time of my own. I heard her knock, turned the 


tunes down, then told her to come on in. I was in the mood for 


some personal time, but then again, I wasn't ready for a different conversation and a really huge shock!





                             PART II





   "Hi hon! Ya mind if I join ya for a little while? I wanna talk 


to you about something really important to me." "Sure! What ya 


wanna talk about?", I replied with quick attention and turning 


the radio down even more. "Well, I know a lot about you, from the 


time you moved in, 'til now. I just want you to know that you can 


always talk to me about anything, and not worry at all about any-


thing getting back to your mom. If it deems necessary to do so, -


then I'll be polite enough to tell you so before I do. Okay?" I 


nodded with a small smile, yet she saw it, and really smiled back. 


   Then she caught me cold with a big question. "May I have my 


slippers back, please? I know you have them and where you hide 


them, so can I have then back now or get them myself?" I was stun-


ed, embarassed, and humiliated being caught red handed with her 


goods. I moved quickly, and withdrew her slippers from their hid-


ing place. Then I handed them to her with a red faced, humbly em-


barassed apology. Then she totally surprised me again.


   "I also know what else you have hidden in here and I want you 


to know that it's ok to have and read those magazines. Have you 


ever had that kind of fun with a girl or a woman at all?" "Nooo!"   


I answered still head hung and red faced from deeper embarassment.


(I wasn't gonna tell her about 3 other women that I had been see-


very frequently, and what we were all doing together.) "Well, I've 


BEEN just like those women, and being and doing what those pictur-


es portray. I did it because that's what I like! It's true that 


there ARE women out there that REALLY DO ENJOY playing those types 


of sex games."


   As she kinda lectured me somemore with more personal info, and 


still had my full attention, I was really stunned by knowing that 


she really liked those pics and said so. Now I had a few intimate


secrets of hers. "I need to ask you a few more questions. I don't 


know how to ask you about this, so you might have to help me out, 


okay?" I nodded, but was still looking at the floor. Then she held 


her slippers in my sight, easily making me see them, then set them 


on the floor well within my sight of them. "I've seen how you had 


stared at me, and how it made me feel good to be noticed that way 


again. I know this feeling isn't quite comfortable with me, and it


probably isn't with you either, but we still feel it all the same. 


Right?" 


   I nodded again without looking at her, but still clearly lis-


tening. "I had you help make the other bedroom, QUITE different 


from yours for a reason. I deeply enjoy the style of sexual play 


that's in those magazines. I really miss it too! My question to 


you is, would you help do me like that in those pictures in the 


mags in other room, then just leave me alone for awhile? Or, you 


can have some fun touching and doing anything you want to me. For 


once you can truly trust me, since I have NEVER thought I'd ever 


be asking anything like this of you. When I saw my picture in with 


those mags, and KNOWING you like to look at me, and sniff my smell 


me in those slippers, that I really do get you turned on. The 


thought of this kinda really turns me on too! I don't mean to em-


barass you with all this, but I would really like to know, and I 


surely WON'T tell a soul."                               


   "I'm sorry, auntie. I really AM sorry, and I won't do that any-


more. I'll get your picture for you now." I said almost in tears.


As I moved for the drawer, she stopped me and sat me back down 


with a gentle kiss to my forehead. "Noooooo! I'm really flattered 


that you can think of me being like that, and still love me that 


much more. You keep that one, and never give it back. It's yours! 


I want you to keep it! By the way, I love you for you and who you 


are, dear!", she said holding my hands. Keep my slippers for now, 


then put them back in the kitchen when you are done with them. Be-


lieve me. It's ok. I would also want you to think of what I said 


about us helping each other. Okay?", she said softly with a hug 


and a few kisses on my cheeks. "Okay, I will. You sure it's ok a-


bout everything?", I asked very nervously, looking up at her for a 


last reassurance by her. She smiled softly, then nodded her head 


slowly. "It's all right! Enjoy them, and my picture too! Then 


think about what I said. I'm sure we can have a lot of fun if you 


really wanna do it." Then she turned up the stereo, and left me a-


lone for awhile.





                            PART III





   Still in awe of the shock of everything that just happened, I 


sat there holding my head, staring at her slippers. "She WANTS me 


to really to tie her up. I could do anything I want to her, be-


cause she really WANTS me to!", I thought to myself. While I shook 


my head in somewhat of a confused sexual state of mind, I picked 


up one of her slippers and inhaled her aroma, dizzying my head in-


to another sexual turmoil. Could I really do this? Did she REALLY 


and TRUKY mean it? Would she tell ANYONE? DAM! This was my aunt 


who just asked me for something that DOESN'T happen normally. As I inhaled again, but drawing in much slower and deeper with my eyes closed, I saw her naked, tied, gagged, and blindfolded. Then I saw myself standing over her, and smiling while pinching her nipples. 


That's all it took! 


   I came upstairs later on for dinner, and saw a note attached to 


a few coils of rope and a roll of ductape, all by the phone. "If 


you are in the mood for some fun later, I would LOVE to let you 


have some REAL fun playing with me when I get back. I had to go do 


some errands. Be back in about an hour to 2. Love, Auntie." She 


had dinner in the oven for me, and a few extra beers and sodas in 


the frig too. All I could think of while I ate, was her, naked, 


and all tied up. That strange tingle was still with me, since we 


talked earlier downstairs. But the thought of her like that, grew impressively stronger, deep inside me. After I ate, I put her well


worn slippers on top of the rope, along with a note from me. It 


simply said- "Yes. I really want to! Whenever you want to, is ok 


with me. Love, Me." Then I went back downstairs to relax and dream somemore.


   I didn't know what time it was when I woke up, but the alarm 


clock showed much later than I thought. I used the bathroom, then 


just got ready for bed when she knocked on my door. "May I come in 


please?" I opened the door to see auntie standing in her slippers, wearing some kind of fancy towel, a blindfold over her forehead, 


and holding the rope, ductape, and a slightly heavy dufflebag in 


her outstretched arms and hands in front of her. "Are you awake e-


nough, or would you like to wait?" Still somewhat sleepy, I felt a 


major tingle in my loins to say yes, so I did, and opened the door 


all the way. After she stepped in and stood in the middle of the 


room, I closed the door, then took everything from her hands and 


arms. Without a word said, she faced me, got down on her knees, 


bowed her head, and begged me to have fun with her in any way I 


cared to. 


   My cock was getting harder by the second, showing its' stiffen-


ing size through my underwear. It took a few a few more seconds to 


let everything I heard, clearly sink in. Without a word, I had her 


cross her wrists behind her neck, then I tied her wrists tightly together, then to her neck. The loops around her neck were loose, 


but not enough to cause her any kind of physical problem. After 


that, I tied her ankles together and pulled the blindfold over her 


eyes. Then as a test, I told her to think about this just one more 


time- to keep going or stop. Then I left her to get a soda from 


the frig upstairs. I was nervous as hell, and excited as all get 


out, all at the sametime! 


   Upon returning, I noticed that she had spread her knees far a-


part, but was otherwise the same as when I left. Then I decided to 


add something else to her. After searching through the spare wood, 


I found a broom that was worn out and she had me cut the bristol 


end off of. This idea came from a mag that I loved looking at, and 


my older Ladyfriends. Within a few more minutes and some good rope


work, her knees were now tied far apart and secured that way by 


the broom handle and the rope. "What do you want to do, auntie? 


Stop, or Go?", I asked one last time. "Master, YOU are MY Master!, 


and I am not your auntie. I AM YOUR slave to do with whatever you 


wish. I am now well deserving of 3 punishments so far, and a 4th 


too. Take me and have fun doing so for as long as you wish. I can-


not stop you at any time. I do not have that right. You fully con-


trol me, and YOU ARE MY Master now!" That was all she said to me. 


I remember reading the way that both the Master and the slave were talking, and realized that my aunt was NOT my aunt ANYMORE! She 


was now MY sexslave, and begging for pleasure, punishment, BOTH, 


and LOTS OF EACH!





                            PART IV





   I was still very nervous, but my horniness controlled me now.


She had herself and me at a different kind of edge, and ready to 


cross the line TOGETHER! Again I asked her, just reassuring myself 


that all of this was truly going to happen. "I am going to ask one 


last time to know for sure if you are totally ok with all of this, 


you are wanting me to treat you COMPLETELY as MY sexslave at all 


times, and just do whatever I want to you, even if you say no. Is 


this exactly what you are saying and totally agreeing to?" "Yes, 


Master. I obey you, or be punished as you so desire, Master. As 


long as you live with me here Master, YOU are ALWAYS in control of 


me, and I MUST OBEY YOU, Master. Whatever you want, I MUST do and 


please you, or suffer your wrath. Please Master, tape my mouth 


shut real good and ENJOY yourself for as long as you wish, at ANY 


TIME, and DO anything you want to me! This is what I am, Master. I 


LOVE being a slave, Master!!!" Hearing all that, I peeled off a 


few strips of the tape and sealed her mouth shut. 


   I was ready and so was she! I wanted it, and she begged for it 


with strong determination to please the both of us! I knew right 


then, that I would be in total control of her in this way, at any 


time I chose, and for as long as I lived there with her. I opened 


the dufflebag and dumped out everything onto my bed. She also in-


cluded a note, begging me to truly relax and enjoy myself with her. 


She also suggested a list of her favorite things that I could do 


and that she really got off on, what toys to use, and for howlong 


or how hard, or both, to all of them. I reset all of the equipment 


on my dresser, peeking over at my aunt, waiting for me. She sqirm-


ed nervously against her bonds, hearing all that was going on, and started to sweat a bit from the sexual excitement churning deep 


within her.  


   I took great pleasure in slowly feeling her curves through the 


towel, yet slow to touch her tits, and pussy. She moaned as I al-


lowed her some pleasure while her anticipation grew stronger. Then


I untied the bow holding her towel together just above her big 


tits. I stood somewhat to her side, so I was able to view her fea-


tures on her front and back sides, while I very slowly removed the towel. Her breathing turned into heavy pants of anticipation, then 


one long moan when she was finally kneeling nude. 


   I saw her ass first, nice, and well rounded on both cheeks, and 


very white compared to her tan. Then I came around and stood di-


rectly in front of her. WOW! WHAT A SIGHT! Her huge tits hung down 


some, and her nipples were erect and swollen, WITH A RING IN EACH 


ONE!, and begging for attention! Then I looked down at her pussy. 


SHE HAD NO HAIR THERE AT ALL AND MORE RINGS! 9 OF THEM! Now I was 


really HOT! She heard me standing there in front of her, and tried 


arching her back and thrusting her tits forward in offering to me. 


The thought of her being my aunt was still there but easily left 


my mind, as there was a totally naked woman kneeling bound on the 


floor in my bedroom, ready and waiting FOR ME!


   I knelt down right in front of her, letting my chest rub her


jutting nipples. Then as she moaned, I hugged her hard for a min-


ute and kissed her cheek. "I WANT to be your Master and we can 


have lots of fun. I promise to truly enjoy you as you want to be 


and will really enjoy keeping you that way. She moaned heavily 


while running her fingers through my hair. After another minute 


of holding her so affectionately, I broke away from her then look-


ed her over again.


   I got closer, and reached out and grabbed both of her tits and 


held them from the bottom. They were huge, heavy, and excited me 


to no end. The more I fondled her, the more she moaned deeper. Her nipples got even bigger too. She flinched and moaned again when my fingers clamped onto them and I rolled those plump little beauties between my fingers, but a bit harder. Then without thinking, I 


just pinched down hard, held them that way, and stretched them out-


wards, again holding tight. I didn't let go when she let loose 


with a few whining groans and panted like hell. While I held them 


like that, she just nodded repeatedly in approval. She was enjoy-


ing this and so was I! 


   To torture her somemore, I held on even tighter, then jiggled 


both tits and slapped them together a number of times for about a minute. This really drove her into a series of repeated muffled 


screams as I continued. All the while doing so, she again kept nod-


ing her head, approving what I was doing. I even smiled while I 


did this too! Without notice, I let them both go, watched them 


drop, and also heard a loud plop when they hit her chest. My ex-


citement was really grinding deep within me, telling me to give 


her more! AND we had all night too!





                             PART V





   While she had a chance to ease down some, I re-examined the 


toys that she had in the dufflebag. The electrical gadgets were 


the ones of curiosity. The more I studied them, the quicker I fi-


gured out what a couple of them were and where they went. After 


that, I easily drew plans as to what I was going to do with my 


slave. She wanted both pleasure and pain. What she didn't know, 


was that I totally understood what she wanted, desired, now show-


ing her need to have them both. I'd been steadily observing, learn-


ing, and experiencing from the combined tutilige of 3 other lady-


friends, all of which were closely acquainted with each other. All 


I had to do now was apply what I had already recieved from them to 


her, then the both of us would be quite happy. They were always in control of me, yet I yearned to be in total control of them. Now I 


had my chance to be that person, that Dominant over her, over MY 


OWN SEXSLAVE!


   I knelt down in front of her again, grabbed her tits and start-


ed kneading them like loaves of fresh bread dough. Her nipples 


were very large and long, with a ring through each just behind the 


nipple. It was strange at first, sucking on one with a ring in it, 


but I was turned on and doing it all the same. Both of us her moan-


ing in deep, lustful passion, as I continued on to her other nip. 


Then one hand found its' way down her side and around to her ass.


All the while, she moaned deeply to my lustful, deviant, passion-


ate advance, wanting asmuch as she could get when I allowed it. 


   Her moans slowed when I separated from her. A few seconds lat-


er, her slippers were in my hands, and her, TOTALLY nude and tied 


in front of me. The musky scent of her feet was really enticing 


while I looked over her nakedness, and again feeling her massive 


tits. It only took a couple of seconds to get my underwear off, 


and stand nude in front of her, seeing my cock gain its' full size quickly. Then I spread my feet apart far enough, lowering myself 


so my cock was right in line with those fuckably hue tits of hers.  


She really moaned, feeling my stiff cock between her tits, while I 


held them together around it. I started pumping them slowly. To 


help this along, I stopped long enough to reach back, grab a tube 


of KY jelly, and coating my cock with some. Then I fucked her tits 


like a mad dog in heat. I stopped again to get a long piece of 


rope, reset my cock between her tits, then tied her tits together. 


With one hand holding her slipper to my face, and the fingers of 


my other hand squeezing and twisting a nipple, I slowly fucked her 


tits at first, gradually sped up while we moaned together, then I finally shot my wad on her. Both of us panting, I withdrew from 


her, and tied her tits together with more rope.


   The next choice would really drive her wild. With a long, thick 


dildo in one hand, a buzzing vibrator in the other, and a few ver-


bal commands, she began moaning again while I teased her clit with 


the vibrator. Then inch by slow inch, she was to lower herself on 


the dildo while I held it in place. Once she got down far enough, 


she was ordered to pump the dildo VERY slowly a few times. After 


that, she was to go inch by slow inch back up the dildo, but not 


let it all out, AND NOT CUM  while she was doing any of that. She 


was sweating and moaning like crazy, trying to hold herself back 


from achieving a climax. 


   She was also told that I would punish her severely if she did. 


She managed to mount the dildo fully, pump it as told, then al-


most dismount it completely. Then she did it the same way again, 


only slower as I told her to do. Then the last time she did, she 


lost it and tried screaming through the tape as she shook from a 


violent climax. All the while, I was teasing the hell out of her 


clit and button, really driving her up the wall. As she peaked 


out, I immedeately pulled the dildo out of her and stopped with 


the vibrator. She got what she wanted but earned a severe punish-


ment for doing so without permission.     


   Remembering what a bag full of clothespins would do, and what 


new ones could really DO, I got the bag of them from the laundry 


room and grabbed a pack of new ones that were on the shelf. This 


was going to take some time putting all of these on her but she 


told me to enjoy making her go through strong punishments and 


have fun doing so. Everything in place, and me sitting on the 


floor in front of her, I removed the blindfold and let her watch. 


When she regained her sight, she looked at me, then down at my e-


rect cock in my hands. Never stopping her watching, she was enjoy-


ing watching me jerk off in front of her. As I did, I let one hand 


softly tease her clit and cunthole, allowing her some pleasure as 


well for a few minutes. But before I could cum, I stopped complete-


ly.      





                            PART VIII





   She whined some when I did, looking me in the eye, begging me 


with her eyes to continue. When she saw me reach back and hear the 


noise of the clothespins, her eyes really got wide. She knew she 


had a few of them in her dufflebag, not a whole bag full, then 


realized I got the whole bag. She whined again looking at me as to 


not use a lot of them. But then again, she remembered telling me 


to do whatever I wanted and begged for me to do so, freely. As it 


was, and watching me untie her tits, she knew she was in for a nas-


ty punishment now.


   I took my time pinching her tit and adding a clothespin. Then 


again, then again, then again. She watched me do every one of them,


until her tit was encicled about 4 times with each circle getting 


closer to her mammary. I even did the undersides of her tit where 


the skin was more tender. She let out a whine and panted a bit, as 


each one clamped down on her. Then I started on her other huge tit.


There were still plenty of clothespins, since almost the entire 


basement had clotheslines hanging down all over. After 10 long min-


utes and about 60 pins later, her tits were really covered. She 


looked at them and whined and whimpered, wondering what was next.    


   Happy with seeing her looking like an organized laundry unit, I


shocked her by reaching back, then slapping down the pack of new 


ones right in front of me. Her eyes bulged and watered, knowing 


that those were new and really going to bite her each time. Again 


she tried pleading me not to add them. I just looked, smiled, then reminded her of what she said and I was going to use them on her anyways. Her muffled whines and pleas went upon deaf ears, as the 


first clamped down HARD on here mammary. She rolled her eyes back, 


then her head back, as the painful surge of the clothespins' bite 


sank in. Then more was heard as the next went on her, until she 


was slightly whimpering as the last of a dozen closely set pins en-


circled her nipple. Again, I just looked up and smiled, quickly 


moving on to her other mammary. Again, a dozen were slowly and 


painstakingly set upon her mammary. NOW she was really whimpering, waiting for the last, and the nastiest biting 2.


   I surprised her with my choice of punishment device. She had 5 


pair of nipple clamps, and a large assortment of fishing weights. 


All ranged in size and weight and plenty to have fun with. When 


she saw me return and dump all of it down in front of her, she 


really started trying to plea for mercy. I smiled, kissed her 


on both tear dampened cheeks, then shook my head no. She really 


whined and whimpered, watching and feeling me tweek and pinch her 


long, plump, erect nipple. After punishing her nipple with my fin-


gers, then my teeth too, she saw the nipple clamp I chose and real-


ly tried pleading for me not to use it. 


   "Too bad! You told me to be hard on you and have fun doing so. 


too! You told me that you really wanted me to enjoy myself and 


have a lot of fun playing with you. After seeing all that was in 


the dufflebag, I knew I was gonna has a blast, making you happy. 


Now I am going to continue!" Then the clamp bit down hard onto her 


nip, right up on its' base. Tears and muffled screams flowed from 


her face, as she watched, then felt the clamp draw down fiercly on-


to her swollen nip. She was panting hard, trying to absorb some of 


the pain that was shooting through her tit. After another minute 


of trying to somewhat settle herself, she looked at me and again 


nodded a few times, approving my disciplinary and torturous artis-


try. She was also buying time before she was going to feel the 


wrath of the other clamp on her other nipple. 


   While giving her a few minutes to try to regroup, she watched 


me put all the weights in matching order, wondering howmany of 


them were gonna be added, let alone to where. Then I stopped, and 


quickly attacked her other nipple, taking her totally off gaurd. 


Within a minute, the other clamp was giving her the same unmercil-


ess pain as the first. Tears flowed steadily from her eyes, and 


muffled sobs from her taped mouth filled the room. Again she look-


ed at me, nodded a few times, and added an 'ok' sign with both her 


hands. She was getting what she was hoping for in a number of ways, 


and thensome. The first set of clamps was on her, but I still had 


4 more pair to use at my leisure. She knew I was far from finished punishing her, seeing all that was left in front of me, and the 


evil smile I had on my face. She could tell I was really enjoying 


this, because my cock never lessoned its' stiffness, still point-


ing boldly up at her. She wished hard that it would soon be in her mouth, and soon in her other holes as well.   





                             PART IX





   She watched me stand, pick up some cord from the bed, then go 


behind her. Still sobbing from the pain to her tits, she tried to 


turn around enough to see what I was doing, but couldn't. Then she 


felt the cord go between her big toe and the 2nd toe of her foot. 


Then it was the same for the other foot. With some skill, her big 


toes were tied together side by side and kinda tight from the ex-


tra binding between them. I took some extra time enjoying massag-


ing and sniffing her feet and toes, something I longed to do with 


her for years. Then just for kicks, I held her ankles, and tickled 


her feet, adding more frustration and torture to her. Yes, I was definitely having fun!


   After 5 pleasurable minutes for me, then 5 more torturously, 


laughing minutes for her, I stopped and stood in front of her with 


my cock pointing right at her face. "You want my cock, don't you 


slave?" Calmed down a bit, she nodded her head vigorously, never 


taking her eyes off it, admiring its' shape, size, and length. 


"Well, I'm NOT done punishing you yet." She looked up at me, and 


again pleaded for mercy, knowing just HOW GOOD a job I was doing 


on her, still wondering where I had learned all this from. Certain-


ly, it was NOT all from those mags, and it was QUITE obvious that 


I'd had a considerable amount of practice at it too. 


   Eventhough time passed us by, we never noticed it at all. Both 


of us were heavily into each other and the play we were sharing to-


gether. I sat down and got comfortable in front of her letting her wonder a bit, what was next. She had an idea but really doubted 


I'd go there. She was wrong! The strong pain she just experienced,  


had lessoned to a bit more than a dullness, yet still ever present-


ly arisen by her movement. Then she let out a strong whimper, feel-


ing my fingers toying with her clit and cuntlips. I was awed and a-


mazed by all the rings she had through her lips and hood, twitch-


ing each one with a slight pull. She now realized my next target,


and what to expect. 


   I was really surprised at what she could take, knowing I added 


far more than the number of clothespins than she had in the bag. 


Then she really blew my mind, repeatedly approving my work on her.


I got her moaning again, with the soft, teasing attentive touch to 


her innerlip and slight fondling of her precious, ultra sensitive button. Then I started by adding 2 clothespins to her hood at the sametime. As she whimpered hard and panted like hell, I made sure 


that they got a full bite on her. Then, one by one, I slowly work-


ed my way down one clit lip, slowly adding another pin with a full 


bite on the lip. As I approached her lower cunt lips, I stopped to 


pinch them while I teased the edge of her cunthole, heavily coated 


with her warm, salty tasting juice from within her womanhood.         


   Eyes closed, she rolled her head around enjoying the sensual 


feelings of my fingers, and hoping I'd enter her with a few, then 


fuck her like crazy. She tried to say "Fuck me PLEASE!", which 


could barely be understood, from being well taped. Gawwwd, how I 


wanted to, but didn't allow her the pleasure that early. She al-


ready got the dildo a few times. Now she had to wait somemore. I 


stopped with her cunt, and started adding more pins down her other clitlip, exactly the same way as the other lip. Then I repeated 


working her cuntlip and cunthole the sameway again. Again she beg-


ed to get finger fucked, and again she was denied the pleasure.


   When she heard the rattle of the chain on the clamps, she fran-


tically shook her head, trying hard, pleading not for me to do it.   


Then she felt my fingers pinch down, the clamp sliding far over 


her lip, then its' vicious bite. As she tried screaming through 


the tape, the other clamp was added the sameway too. Tears flowed 


steadily, and her muffled screams again filled the room. I stopped 


long enough to reach back for the ductape, and tore off a 5 semi


long strips. I pushed back the clothespins on her hood, until they 


were against her body, then taped them to her. With the help of my


fingers pushing her clit lip out, my thumb held the pin down until 


all the pins were taped down to her and holding her lip far back. 


Then I did her other clit lip the sameway. Now her clit was com-


pletely open and exposed. Totally surprised, extremely embarassed, 


and REALLY humiliated in front of me staring at her, her face turn- 


ed red as she again nodded her head to me.


   I sat on the bed, playing with my cock, sniffing her slipper, 


and enjoying the sight of her being done far better than what she 


probably expected. Then I shot another wad on her, spewing on her 


face and tits. I still wasn't done with her, but I was getting kin-


da close. To add to her discomfort, I picked up some of the 


weights, and started hanging them from her rings. A one ounce 


weight dangled from either nipple clamp and her hood ring. 2 one 


ounce weights dangled from EACH cunt lip clamp. The 1/2 ounce 


weights hungs from the rest of her clit and cunt rings. Whimpering 


to all of this, she again nodded to me, approving the additions. 


   She heard the rattle of another set of clamps and looking into 


my eyes I smiled back and immedeately clamped them onto the ends 


of her nipples. The extreme surge of pain thrust her into a vio-


lent shaking frenzy that just added to her already pained body. Realizing that she was climaxing from the painful additions, I


quickly got the dildo and started ramming it hard and repeatedly 


all the way up her hot, soaked cunt, then pumping it in and out 


like crazy. As I did, I grabbed the pingpong paddle from the bed, 


and started spanking the rounds of her ass firmly, and alternately. 


She had repeated climaxes that were almost suffocating her. The 


tape was peeled off her mouth. and she immediately sucked in more 


air as she climaxed a 3rd powerful time. A few more shorter ones followed after that, as I eased the pumping down a bit.         


   Spent of all her energy, she knelt back as far as she could, 


still breathing deeply from the strength of the climaxes. After 


about 5 minutes, she opened her eyes, then looked at me and smiled 


in happiness and some relief. She flinched a bit as I eased the 


dildo out of her, but still smiled again at me. "Master? May I 


speak?", she asked still trying to catch her breathe. "Yes. You 


may, slave." "Thankyou, Master." "I haven't been done this strong-


ly in a VERY long time. This is what I really like and you gave me 


even more of it! I'm not going to ask you where you learned all 


that, but you're DAM GOOD at it! Will you be my Master all day and


all night, PLEASE? Master?" I bent over and held her face, then 


gently kissed her long and very passionately on the lips, saying I would. "Thankyou, Master. Please enjoy yourself more with me, Mas-


ter!" Eventhough the conversation was extremely short, we were 


both still in the mood and ready for more.





                              PART X





   She knelt up straight with her head bowed, awaiting whatever I 


chose to do. I looked over at the clock on the table against the 


wall behind her, and realized that we had been playing for over 3 


hours. So I thought for a minute, then decided to continue. It was 


the wee hours of Saturday morning, and I was going to work her as-


much of the weekend as I could. I retaped her mouth shut, then 


took off all the weights except for those on her cunt clamps and 


the one hanging from her hood ring. Then I added some weights to 


her nipple clamps, gaining another moaning whimper from her. The 


ropes were untied, and broom handle was removed. After spending a 


few more pleasurable minutes enjoying her feet and toes, I untied 


her toes and ankles.


   With a painful tug, I guided her crawling on her knees to the footboard of my bed. I ordered her to kneel, then bend over and 


rest her neck on the pillow on top of it. After she did I tied her 


in place. She had her head to the side to help her breath more eas-


ily. Then I retied her knees apart with the broomstick, and pulled 


the blindfold down over her eyes. Her lower holes were a perfect 


height for me, but I wasn't ready to do her just yet. Her ass was 


still tinted, and was about to get a few more whacks. I also want-


ed to fuck her ass with the dildo too. 


   All she could do was wait, until I was ready to work on her a-


gain. The weighted clamps also worked on her, everytime she moved.


To make her position a bit more difficult, I pulled her foot up 


by her ankle, then tied it as close to her thigh as possible. Then 


I did the same to her other ankle. A long cord was tied around 


each of her big toes, then around her ankle bindings, drawn taut, 


and knotted off. This kept her feet from curling or pointing up-


wards, but definitely kept them flat, with her soles fully exposed. 


A final gathering of everything I wanted off the dresser, was set 


up close to her and me on the floor, making sure everything was 


within easy reach for me. A quick trip upstairs was called for. 


With a soda, a bowl of icecubes, and a tall glass of water with a 


straw in my hands, I returned to my nude, bound slave.


   The tape was again peeled back, and I told her to suck in some 


water through the straw. She did so, after breathing in a few slow 


deep breathe, letting them out slowly, then repeating it again 2 


more times. Then she nodded her head, and her mouth was retaped 


shut. Sitting on a short stool admiring the open view of her ass 


and cunt right in front of me, I deeply enjoyed each of her feet, 


as my hands roamed her shapely ass. Then I tickled her feet for a 


few minutes. Regardless of her helpless, pained position, she gig-


gled like hell to the short torment. I was truly having some fun, 


and was again, far from stopping.


   She thought I'd probably fuck her then, but she flinched to the coldness of the icecube being slid all over the rounds of her ass. 


The immedeate stinging kiss of the hard, smooth leather paddle in-


stantly disrupted her thought. Thistime, she got 8 wet, hard swats slowly alternated to either round of her ass. Quite red and heated, 


I stopped and rubbed her rounds hard, driving the burn further in-


to her asscheeks. Her whimpers changed to a steady sob, as the a 


few more to each were delivered. In a way, I was punishing my aunt 


for tempting me to join her in all of this. But then again, she 


was a single, gorgeous, HOT, horny woman, that was deeply into ev-


erything I was. She did find out about my secrets by going through 


my room. I knew I could have easily refused her offer, but her e-


mence beauty and smooth talking won me over. I just kept up with 


the paddling, until she got a total of 16 to each asscheek. After another hard rub on each asscheek, I peeled off 6 long strips of 


ductape and laid them over her back.             


   It didn't take long for her hot ass to dry, after toweling it 


down, her enhanced natural heat, and the air to it. I tucked one 


end of the tape just inside her crack, then pushed the tape onto 


her, while pulling the tape tight and pulling her asscheek to the 


side. 2 more strips later, her other asscheek done the sameway. 


Her puckered asshole was in plain view and easily accessable. An-


other 2 short strips and a pull on the cunt clamps to either inner thigh, openned her cunthole for VERY easy entry and play. NOW she 


was ready!





                             PART XI





   The tube of KY had a long, perforated nozzle on it, which made 


things much easier to fully lube her asshole. After coating a dab 


on her puckerd entry, I started a slow, steady entry into her dark earthy canal. An ample squeeze later, the nozzle was slowly with-


drew, as my middle finger slowly replaced it. Her soft whimpers 


and suttle moans grew deeper, as my finger probed further into her. 


Finally in up to the last knuckle, I waited a minute, then started pumping her ass. My other hand was busy massaging her open clit 


with a cold, wet finger and an icecube. 


   I kept up the combination for about 5 minutes, then added an-


other finger into her ass. She grunted and moaned to the steady pressure, slowly sizing her hole to accept them. Then I pumped her 


with both fingers for another 10 minutes, flexing my fingers when 


they were fully inside her. I had dropped the icecube, but kept up fondling her stiff button, working her into another climax. When 


she ALMOST there, I let go of her button and stopped finger fuck-


ing her ass. She whined for more, but got none for a few minutes.    


   I picked up one more new clothespin, then stuck me hands under-


neath, and on her clit. She moaned and gyrated her hips a bit, en-


joying her clit and button being teasingly worked again. When her 


button was super stiff, I had the pin positioned, then attached it, 


then let go. The bite of the clothespin shot a fierce driving pain through her groin. She let out a few muffled screams, while she 


panted hard trying to channel out some of the pressure. The vibrat-


ing butterfly was held against it and then taped in place and turn-


ed on. The combination quickly pushed her over the edge, right in-


to another powerfully strong climax. As she arched her back, then 


flexed downward, A 3' flogger started making hard contact to the 


skin of her back and her ass. Those were not the only targets, as 


she got a few good strikes to her legs and inner thighes as well.


   While I flogged her firmly for about 15 long minutes, I watched 


her intently, as she passed through another deep, climactic inter-


lude. As she calmed a bit, I backed off the flogging, and ran my 


hand softly over her back and shoulders. Again, she nodded and 


moaned her approval to such treatment. A gentle, calming pat on 


her beautiful ass let her know I was QUITE with her and QUITE ok 


too. She was allowed a few more minutes relief, while I enjoyed 


her feet and toes once again. "Well slave, are you ready for more? 


I am!" I could see her nodding to go for it, along with a muffled 


"Yes, Master." I tickled her feet a few more minutes, then proceed-


ed to slowly stuff a vibrating dildo into her ass.


   A number of muffled grunts, groans, and moans again filled my 


ears and the room, as I pumped the massive buzzing aparatus as far 


in, then almost out of her. Then I decided to 2 finger her warm, 


soaked, sweet tasting cunt for awhile and work her through a few repeatedly strong climaxes. The 2 fingers quickly turned into 3, flexing, curling, and massaging the inner walls of soaked her sex.     


The only thing she was short of, was a cock in her mouth. The pe-


nis gag had been there all this time, but because of what I want-


ed to put her through, the tape was better. 


   Regardless of the pain she recieved by moving her body, she 


heard me give her permission to enjoy as I kept working her holes 


until I stopped. As she did, I had a foot to either side of me to thoroughly enjoy. Her first climactic blast hit rather quickly, 


as I kept the pumping pace strong and repeatedly while sucking on 


the 2nd toe of either foot. But the 2nd climax slammed her hard,


making her shake violently again for a few minutes. I kept up 


with the pump pace, but watched her reactions with her toe still 


in my mouth. Only then did,I slow the pace to almost a stop, to 


help her ease down from the impact.     


   


                            PART XII





   With a few more pieces of ductape set firmly through her crotch,


the buzzing phalluses were firmly secured, continuing to teasingly 


work in her holes. I got on the bed and peeled the tape off of her mouth. She was still steadily panting and was quite relieved to 


get a full draw of air deep into her lungs. After a couple more 


deep breathes, she felt my stiff cock rubbing her cheek. Within 


seconds, she had kissed it a lot, then had it completely engulfed 


deep into her mouth, and sucking it like no tomorrow. I had her 


slipper in one hand, and a leather belt to spank her ass in the o-


ther.


   She flinched to every hard smack she recieved on her ass, but 


not missing a stroke while sucking me. While she slurped away, I 


untied her wrists so that she could suck me better. I did however, 


retie them to either side of her neck. One hand was rubbing my in-


ner thigh while her other found my balls. Again, she nodded her 


head and moaned in approval to this combination, just after the 


first few smacks crossed her ass from the belt. I continued this,


until she was almost sobbing, then worked on my own climax. She 


listened to me, hearing the change in my moan getting stronger. So 


she sped up her sucking pace, 'til I finally spewed my wad down


her throat. At the sametime, her emotions rose also, trying to cli-


max alomg with me. She did, just after I spewed, boosting her cli-


max thatmuch more. I laid back on the bed, while she continued to


suck on and work my shaft with her tongue, making sure that she 


had prettymuch pumped every drop of cum out of my tool.


   Almost totally exhausted from the night's excitement, I knew 


there was more, and couldn't wait to get back to it, and her. She 


whined a bit when I pulled my cock from her mouth, but sighed when 


a straw went in, having her suck in some needed water. The penis 


gag did the trick, gagging her well into her mouth. She sucked a-


way on it, while I buckled it tight behind her head. Then I return-


ed to be behind her ass again.


   The tape was peeled back to fully expose her stuffed asshole. 


I grabbed the end of the buzzing dildo, and started pulling and 


pushing, giving her another ass fuck with it. While doing so, my 


other hand pushed against the butterfly on her clit, working the 


bowels of her over excited groin, and the buzzing vibrator stuffed 


deep in her cunt. Again, she was getting worked into another wild


climax. Her ass looked great, toned with lines and welts from the leather strap and its' tip. Her achieving a climax took a bit, 


since the clothespin was well clipped onto her button, and causing 


her some great discomfort. About 4 minutes later, she was letting 


out gurgled screams and shaking from another strong climax. I just 


smiled and continued working her, 'til she passed through, and fi-


ally started to ease herself down again. Then I withdrew the dildo 


from her ass completely. 


   The few minutes that she had while I cleaned the phallus, was 


plenty for her to regroup, still enjoyingthe bonds restraining her, 


the implements distracting her, and the teasing vibrations on her 


clit and deep in her cunt. Upon returning, she heard me and nodded 


again, with a very gurgled "Thankyou, Master." I just smiled, and 


spanked her ass hard a few more times, finally kneeling between 


her legs once again. My semi erect shaft was easily back to full e-


rection, while busying myself by 3 finger fucking her ass and en-


joying her foot and toes again. Then I knelt up straight, removed 


my fingers from he ass, and rammed my stiff cock to the hilt as 


far into her as I could go. She expelled all of the air she had in 


her lungs upon the first forceful, erotic thrust. Then she began 


panting like hell to regain it all, while I stroked her hard for a 


few minutes. Eventhough the dildo was thicker than me, her asshole 


was still tight, gripping me well with its' jelly slicked walls.


   Her asshole and canal were quite constricting, really giving me 


a fantastic sensation. As I continued to ram her, she panted and 


moaned emencely, also enjoying being ass fucked hard and repeated-


ly. We were both enthralled with the heavy, sensual feelings and emotions being brought out throughout the past few hours. Never 


once did she beg to remove any of the clothespins or clamps stead-


ily holding their bite on her tits, nipples, and lower lips. To do, 


see, and know this, was definitely quite a boost, as my peak near-


ed. I looked at her sexy feet, knowing that they were mine AT ANY 


TIME along with any other part of her body. I was going to make 


sure that she was well worked everyday, in one way or another. Re-


membering her list of suggestions she had begged for, was now, al-


most complete. Just as I thought of that last thing, I shot a big 


wad into her ass with extreme excitement, spanking her ass repeat-


edly again as I did.


   Regrouped, I withdrew, then restuffed her asshole with a very 


large buttplug. Eventhough her hole and the plug were well greased, 


she still grunted and groaned hard, trying to accept it all. It 


was obviously larger than the dildo, but once in, I knew it would 


stay all by itself. With one more steady push by me, and a long,


groaned push from her, it finally went all the way in. The narrow 


neck of the plug was held firmly secure by her strong asshole mus-


cles. It would take some work to withdraw it later on, but it was 


what she wanted, and got! The rest of the tape was removed from 


her crotch that secured the vibrator FULLY packed, deeply and com-


pletely into her cunt. I pulled it out some, then rammed it all 


the way into her again. Then repeated the hard ramming for another 


few minutes, while spanking her ass with the ping pong paddle.





                         PART XIII





   I was having even MORE fun with her, and noted her head nodding again. By then, I had tons of questions that I knew I would get an-


swers to later. But for now, I was truly enjoying myself being a-


ble to work her over in both her way, and plenty of mine. I stop-


ed with the paddle, but still kept fucking her cunt with the vibra-


tor. Her feet called my face, so I endulged myself to them for a-


while longer. She was almost at another peak when I decided not to 


let her finish. After one last RAM, I pulled it completely out, 


while she whined and shook in frustration. She was again reminded 


of my complete control over her.    


   Her ankles, toes, knees, neck, and wrists were untied and free. 


Then I helped her slowly to her feet and guided her onto the bed 


on her back. Her elbows were tied to a rope that wrapped around 


the bed and the ends laying on top. Then her wrists were retied to 


ropes that were tied to the bed legs. The bed was far enough away 


from the wall, that I could get all the way around it easily. I re-


moved all the remaining weights and the butterfly taped to her 


clit. Each knee was drawn up towards the headboard, but away from 


her, then tied in position very near her elbows. She really groan-


ed from the pulling on her lowerlips from the clothespins attached 


to them by being taped to her inner thighs. One by painful one, I 


removed all the clothespins from her tits with time spaced, quick release. I gave her about 10 seconds before removing each one. Be-


fore long, her tits were free of all of them, leaving behind plen-


ty of red welts all over both of them.


   The tape was removed from her inner thighs holding the clothes-


pins back. I took my sweet time taking each one off of her. She 


tightened her muscles and let out a gurgled scream, caused from 


the pain surge rushing through her lip, groin, and lower torso. A-


gain this took awhile, and much more painful than those on her 


tits. All the while, I never spoke a word, or touched her anywhere 


else. I just made a consistently long torment, until I got to her 


hood. The tape was removed from her belly, and I removed the 2 on 


her hood at the sametime. This really gave her a powerful surge of


pain, as she tightened up and arched her back, again, making a few 


more gurgled screams, trying to deal with it. There was one left 


to remove, but that was coming off later. 


   She knew the clamps would really be hard to deal with too. 


There were 8 of them on her, constantly reminding her that they 


were firmly connected. I tapped on a few of them, letting her know 


they were next, then gave her a few minutes to get herself ready 


for more pain. While she tried to steel herself, I slid a straw be-


tween her cheek and the gag, allowing her somemore water. She took 


a few sips, then shook her head saying no more. Then I let her a-


lone while I picked up most of the toys. 5 minutes had passed upon 


my return to her. She moaned to my soft touch on her tender clit


lips. As I did, I quickly removed the clamp at the base of one nip-


ple. Again she tightened up and screamed, feeling the surge of 


pain running through her tit. Panting hard, I still maintained mas-


saging her clit, then I removed the clamp from her other tit. She tightened, screamed, continuing her hard panting. Then I stopped 


after just one set, leaving the other set to keep their hard bite 


constantly digging into the ends of her nips.


   I tied her ankles together, then her big toes together side by 


side. The sight of her feet had easily stirred me again. I tucked 


a couple of pillows under her ass to elevate it up, then got on 


the bed, kinda on my knees. Her feet and open cunt were right 


there waiting for me, and she knew it. She also knew she was final-


ly going to be truly fucked in her soaked cunt by me too. Before I 


did, I held her ankles with one hand and her feet in my face, and 


my other hand busy playing with my semi erect cock. Once I had a 


rock hard shaft again, I nudged up close enough to her cunt, and 


started teasing her by being JUST at her cunt, letting her feel 


the head slightly in the entry of her hole.  


   She begged plenty for me to enter her, as I held my cock and 


pushed it against her lips in a circular motion. I wanted to real-


ly tease her for awhile and enjoy her feet while doing so. So I 


continued this combination for another 10 long, teasing minutes be-


fore I stopped and withdrew. She REALLY whined in frustration of 


NOT being allowed to be satisfied. I had something else in mind 


for her instead.


   I got on my belly and had my mouth at her clit and cunthole. To


make things rougher, I tongued her clit softly, and every so often 


put a lip grip on, and then pulled on the clothespin clamped on 


her button. Moaning and screaming, this was real torture to her, 


wishing for my cock IN her instead. To add to all this, my 2 index 


fingers teased the entry of her love canal while my other fingers 


pulled on the chain and clamps on her cuntlips. She truly didn't 


expect to be worked so hard by me, especially that close to final-


ly copulating. I really enjoyed watching her struggle and hear her, while I stayed steadily busy working on her. I was giving her far 


more than she truly bargained for, but knew from then on out, she 


would have NO other Dom working her until I finally left her home 


for good. I continued working her for another 10 long, excruciat-


ing minutes, then quit and took a break. She laid there totally 


and heavily frustrated, pained, panting like hell, and EXTREMELY 


HORNY!


      


                            PART XIV





   I grabbed a nearby T shirt and wiped my face off, almost cover-


ed with her sweet tasting juice. Still erect, I mounted the bed on 


my knees, and repositioned as close as I wanted right at her cunt-


hole again. Her instant moan showed her passionate hopes of final-


ly feeling my cock inside her. Again I held her tied feet and ank-


les to my face and teased her hole with my cockhead for a few more torturously lustful minutes. Then without warning, I raised her 


feet up and rammed my hardness as deep as I could at the sametime, pressing my balls between us. She arched her back, screaming from 


an instant, extremely powerful, and painful orgasm, then shook 


like hell while I held it hard within her, not backing away. She 


tried to pump, but I wouldn't let her. She moaned and whined heav-


ily, as I stayed that way with her feet in my face again. I would 


fuck as I wanted! Not her!!!


   The muscles of her love canal spasmed greatly, giving me a hell-


uva feeling! Then very slowly, I eased off, and began to pump her.  


My fingers felt for the clamp and chain on either side of her hole 


and slowly pulled her lips further apart while I stroked her. The 


emence feeling of my cock fucking her, and the powerful surges of 


pain were definitely going to give her another extremely hard and 


well earned orgasm. She knew it wasn't going to be easy, but she 


HAD to settle for getting it in any way I decided, not her. As frustrated as she was, she still tried with great effort, to enjoy 


being fucked and tortured at the sametime. (EXACTLY what she loved 


the most, too!)


   It couldn't get any better than that! Atleast for me, anyways.


I was really, erotically high, and riding the hell out of her. I 


kept up the rough and rigorous fucking for atleast 10 minutes, 


then slacked my grips on the clamps. I really wanted to make it 


hard for her for awhile, back off a bit, then really enjoy her 


cunt engulfing my cock, my face in her feet, and my hands on her 


huge tits. What really blew her away, was that I was able to con-


trol my peak, and didn't get off for the past 25 minutes. I just 


kept on fucking the hell outa her, while I actually lost count on howmany climaxes she had. I didn't care. I was finally having the MAXIMUM fun fucking a woman MY WAY!  


   While I rode her hard, my hands romped all over her tits, mak-


ing sure I hit the clamps on her nipples. Then again without warn-


ing, I pushed her feet above my head while I quickly removed a nip-


ple clamp, then holding on tight, while sucking her raw tortured 


nipple really hard. She screamed like hell, and bucked like crazy throughout that move. I stayed that way too, until she kinda set-


tled down another 4 or 5 minutes later. Then I repeated everything another 5 minutes later on her, and enjoyed another wild fucking 


ride! 


   She knew she was being driven like she'd never been driven be-


fore. There nothing she could do, but then, she didn't want to ei-


ther. She was getting far more than what she wanted. Her limits 


were controled and steadily pushed, and she was more than willing 


to advance them further. There were 2 more clamps to go and 1 more


clothespin, all still maintaining their painful bites on her. I 


still hadn't came in her yet, but knew even I couldn't hold out 


much longer either.


   After a few minutes of panting, regrouping, and still being 


steadily stroked, she felt my fingers on the last 2 clamps. She 


tensed up and whined like hell, knowing that they were going to be 


the worst surges of the night and about to rip her in half. "Nod


when you're ready! You KNOW what's gonna happen.", I said to let 


her have the call on this one. As I pumped her a bit faster, it 


took a few more minutes to decide when, one last whine, THEN her 


nod. Her whole body contorted, grimacing hard from the excruciat-


ing pain tearing through her like a dull, jagged saw. Then she let 


out the loudest, gurgled screams I'd ever heard, over and over! 


The tears soaked her blindfold and were running down the sides of 


her head like a flood. In the meantime I rammed her hard, then 


held myself firm in and against her crotch, firmly positioned be-


tween her legs. 


   Her entire body shook hard and violently, from the surge that 


jolted through every inch of her torso like a loaded freight train.


I held her hard as she did, talking to her calmly, helping her try 


to keep a focus, then ease down bit by bit. It truly did help her, 


as soon as I felt the tenseness in her leg muscles back off a lit-


tle. Her whines eased down, though still consistent, and her pant-


ing got more regulated. Then I just kinda laid atop her, support-


ing myself, but holding her close to me too. I embraced her like 


that for another 5 minutes, before she was about settled. 





                             PART XV





   It only took a few seconds to unbuckle and remove the gag from 


her mouth. Then the soaked blindfold was also removed. Eyes closed 


but her mouth wide open and drawing deep breathes of air, she nod-


ed her head repeatedly. A bit nervous and concerned, I told her to 


speak to me. "Thankyou, Master. Master, may I speak?" "Please do. 


You ok?" "Yes, Master. I am! GAWD YOU ARE SOOOOOOO GOOD! Please continue, Master and please regag me! I'm going to need it one 


more time, Master." I was quite relieved to hear her words, and 


was excited to continue. 


   I regagged her, but left the blindfold off. Then I kissed her 


tear covered cheeks, then her neck, then all over her tits. Her 


eyes closed, and she moaned to my passionate kisses and groping. 


She rubbed my back with her heels, while I was engrossed with her volouptous tits and very enlarged, swollen nips. Eventually, her 


beautiful feet were back in my face, as I started to stroke her a-


gain. Her nips were that irrisitable, as my fingers found them on-


ce again, squeezing, twisting, pulling, and pinching them, all to 


her passionate whines and moans. 


   Within another minute or 2, I was again, ramming her cunt, DEEP, HARD, and REPEATEDLY, goin totally nuts in lust of her body, well 


within my control. A few more lustfully wild minutes later, looking 


deep into her blue eyes, both of us worked each other into a heav-


ily sensual, sexual frenzy and finally climaxed together in a spon-


tainious shower of multicolored fireworks!!! Even as I came down, 


she was still up there riding another climax. As she did, she was looking at me, as she felt my hand slid down her belly to her clit 


and grab the clothespin. Then I released her button JUST as she 


went over her edge.  


   Again she went totally wild. But thistime, her edge extended 


and she chased it, giving her an extremely powerful, extended cli-


max. She rode every inch of my ramming cock, screaming through her panting and violent shaking. It must've took another 5 minutes to finally start coming down bit by bit again, still panting like 


hell, while staring deep into my eyes, and smiling. We stayed em-


braced together for another few minutes, totally spent and just


letting our passions bond and blend THAT MUCH CLOSER! It had been 


almost 4 long hours since my bedroom door openned for her. Her ses-


sion was close to ending, yet there was just a bit more for her.


   I got off the bed, kissed her forehead, then kissed her feet. I 


put down some newspaper just under her ass, then covered it with toiletpaper. With some quick ropework, the spreaderbar was back in 


place under her knees, and the ends of the ropes around her knees 


were retied to the bar. The bar was pulled closer than her knees 


to the headboard, so she could use it as a brace. Then I got posi-


tioned on the bed to help her remove the oversize buttplug. She 


knew this was a tough part, and was ready to get it over with. She groaned  a bit, when I pushed the plug to one side and worked the 


nozzle of the jelly tube in a bit. then I applied a small amount. 


The otherside was done also. Then I turned the plug side to side, working the jelly and spreading it. 


   I took hold to help remove it, and told her to push when she 


was ready. She let out a few grunts and groans as I kept a steady pulling pressure on its' base. Within a few struggling seconds, 


the plug was removed and she was relieved. It took only a few min-


utes to move everything, then untie the bar from the headboard and 


set her feet down on the bed. A few more minutes later and every-


thing cleaned or discarded, I sat down to my bound, gagged sex-


slave, again kissing her face and enjoying fondling her lusciously 


huge tits, all while looking deep into her smiling eyes.





                            PART XVI





   "My slave, I am happy. How are you? Yes, you may speak freely."


Then I removed her gag and allowed her to speak. "Thankyou, Master. Master, I am BEYOND happy! May I ask Master for just one more fa-


vor before you discard me for the night? Please, Master?" I was 


taken a back by her comment, then question, but listened deeply in


tune with her. "Yes, you may. Ask.", I answered back with a nod. 


"Please keep me tied tight and take me in all 3 of my holes again, before discarding me for the night, Master?" I thought about her question, then smiled and acknowledged her with a yes. She quickly thanked me, and got regagged just as quick. Then I untied her com-


pletely, but retying her wrists behind her back.


   "Get up, go to the bathroom, then stand, ankles wide, after-


wards to be cleaned by me. Move!" She left to follow as instructed,


did so, then did so without question." Both embarassed and humil-


iated right in front of me, she stood when she finished, and read-


ied herself to be have her crotch cleaned by me. I gave her a few seconds, then stood in the doorway, while she drained herself. Red 


faced as she was, she kept facing the floor as I watched her pee. 


When she stood and distanced her ankles, she looked up at me with 


a beautiful, red face. "You have just earned another punishment!", 


I sternly replied. Her face stayed focussed to the floor, still 


red, as I cleaned her crotch from back to front! Then she was or-


dered back to my room and to kneel in the middle of the room, an-


kles crossed, with her knees spread wide apart. While she hurried, 


I took my time, knowing I was going to have a bonus with her, as 


she was before bed.  


   Again following my order, she was kneeling in the middle of the 


floor in my room, with her knees spread wide apart and her ankles crossed. I immedeately tied her ankles, then pulled her slippers 


over her feet. Her wrists were retied, also in cross fashion, be-


hind, and to the back of her neck. Adding a few more inches to the 


width between her knees, the spreaderbar was tied securely to both. 


When I was finished, I looked over my slave appropriately set for 


her punishment, smiled, then promptly left her for the kitchen. 


   I took a good 5 minutes to return, making a visit to the bath-


room, then the frig, then returning to my bound and gagged slave, kneeling on the basement floor, awaiting me. Needless to say, I 


was mighty proud of my enthusiastic domination of my sexy aunt! I 


also knew that both of us were tiring, too. I set down a soda, 


then drew my tool of punishment, the flogger. I promptly threw it 


on the floor and well within her sight. Now she knew what she 


would be punished with, let alone for why!     


   I stood there for a minute just viewing her reaction, then that 


of her bodily features. Again dominantly excited, I picked up the 


flogger and let the ribbings whistle through the air. Then at ran-


dom, those ribbings struck her hard. First, across her already 


shapely, color toned, icecubed ass, then to her outer thighs. Then 


to her inner thighs. Then across her massive tits. Then across her 


belly. Then a random shot from the front of her crotch, through, 


then connecting hard and stinging to her ass AND her crotch. Then 


her back. As she watched, my circular seek and strike attack upon 


her body was slow, sharp, hard, and deliberate! After 30 sternly administered deliveries, did I toss the flogger to the knees of a 


nude, bound, gagged, sobbing SLAVE woman! She errored! She reciev-


ed! In an earlier time period of lessthan one hundred years, her 


error could have quickly cost her, her life! I gave her a few min-


utes to regroup. Then I would advance to the pleasure of owning a sexslave of my very own KEEP! 





                            PART XVII





   I laid on my bed loving and admiring the woman kneeling in the 


middle of my room. After 10 minutes of looking at her through EX-


TREMELY lustful eyes, I got up, unbuckled her gag and removed it,


then grabbed a thick handful of hair and foircing her mouth open 


with my other hand. Within seconds, my erect cock was deep in her 


mouth as I ordered her to suck me well! And so she did, too! My 


other hand wondered down finding her huge, heavy, left tit, then 


firmly grabbed her fleshy orb, and enjoyed kneading it while I 


held the back of her head towards me as she so lovingly sucked me.


After about 5 wondrous minutes, I withdrew, then ordered her face 


to the floor as close to the spreader bar as possible. After she 


did so, I tied a rope loosely around her neck, then drew the knot 


taut, then the remaining rope tied and knotted around the spread-


er bar.


   Although she did make PLENTY OF noises during her flogging, I rewarded her with my cock in her mouth for awhile. I wanted to 


test her to see howmuch she knew about slave speech, knowing a 


severe punishment was imminent. With no hints given, she knew what 


was probably next from me, and I was expecting to hear a proper re-


sponse afterwards. With her head to the floor between her knees, 


and her ass, that beautifuly marked target in the air, I let loose 


with a hard, dry smack to both asscheeks. She fliniched and squeek-


ed to the first, but immedeately respsonded with- "Thankyou, Mas-


ter, May I have another?" 


   Needless to say, I was kinda surprised, but responded silently 


with a solidly hard contact to her left asscheek. Again she res-


ponded properly to me. Thus, this continued until she received 20, 


well delivered, dry swats to both asscheeks. Regardless of when 


she was sobbing while responding, she still did, VERY clearly! A-


gain, I allowed a re-group time of a few minutes, readying myself 


for a quick, lustrous entry into her sex. 


   The fingers of both my hands roughly openned her cuntlips, then roughly held them open while my stiff shaft entered, then was deep-


ly thrust into, her warm, soaked, love canal. As I pumped her hard 


and repeatedly, I worked my hands and fingers into the freshly red-


dened areas of her asscheeks, forcing the burning sensation to go 


deeper into her beautiful ass. I kept this up while I counted out exactly 10 purposely slow strokes, both in and out of her cunt. 


Then I withdrew and immedeately stuffed my hardness directly into 


her awaiting asshole.


   Her passionate moans grew quickly to grunts, as my forceful in-


trusion quickly made entry into her dark, earthy canal once again.


Still slicked from all the prior jelly, complete entry was MUCH 


easier and FAR MORE pleasurable, than a quick, dry, raw butt fuck.


I gripped her fleshy lovehandles hard, pulling her forcibly onto 


my horny, bulked stem, then pushed her almost off of it. Then back 


on me to the hilt! Then almost off again. She most easily followed 


my lead, grunting, then moaning from entry and exit of my full 


shaft going deep within her asshole. After quite a few entries and glides, I had brought myself to my edge, them exploded a MASSIVE 


set of hot spurts of my cum into her tight canal!!! Choosing wise-


ly to be of service, and not join my climax, she stayed silent, 


just to be used and abused as what she wanted to be there for, a 


sexy piece of female meat, then discarded afterwards! Gained of my


man spit into her, I pushed her ass off of my manhood to lay back 


on my bed and relax while observing her. I let her be as she was 


for a few more minutes, while I cleaned off in the bathroom. Then 


I'd give her a extra treat for being so rightously proper to, and 


for, ME! 





                           PART XVIII





   I cleaned myself up and regrouped, ready to resecure her for 


the a goodnight's rest. Any sound of her was well within clear ear-


shot of her. Upon my return, I untied her neck from the bar and 


floor, and helped her to slowly kneel up straight. Then I freed 


her ankles, knees. wrists, and neck of her bondage ropes. Now, 


with no bonds upon her, she still knelt with head fervently bowed 


down before me. "Stand, slave." Slowly, she did. "How and where 


shall you want to be and why?", I asked of her. "Master, may I 


please speak freely?" "Yes you may, slave." "Master, your bedroom 


is upstairs, since the slave quarters are below you, Master. This 


is my room, Master. How shall I be for you, Master?"


   Again, she impressed me with her answer. But all the same, she 


was right. There was only one thing slightly uncomfortable to me. 


She was the owner of the house and the main bedroom was hers. So 


I simply said- "Slave, you are to walk behind me as you are, then 


stand in my room where I point. Tnen I will set you for the night. Tomorrow, we will re-arrange everything properly. This also in-


cludes a VERY THOROUGH talk between you and me, as how we are from 


here tonight. Follow me." I picked up some rope and the ductape, 


and led her to the main bedroom of her house. Although still baff-


led, I still completely understood were she was coming from, by 


what was instilled in me many months earlier by 3 Lady Mistresses.


   When I stepped into the room, I stopped, and had her turn down 


the bed. Then I pointed to an area of the floor for her to stand.


She quickly did so. With a long, doubled length wrapped snuggly a-


round her waist, her wrists were tied at her sides. Due to the 


knotwork, there was no way she could be free without help. On my approval, she even watched, then tried. Again, she smiled at me 


and nodded. After that, she was ordered to lay down on the bed in 


normal fashion. I removed her slippers after her ankles were tied 


side by side, then enjoyed her feet once again. 


   It took awhile for us to sleep, since I we were still in a 


"playful" mood. She fondled me to another strong erection, while 


I enjoyed teasing her button and her tits, as we lustfully drove 


our tongues deep into each others' mouth. About 25 minutes and her 


2 climaxes later, Her mouth sucked every drop from my manhood af-


ter exploding another wad down her throat. Spent of energy but not 


of lust and love, both collapsed into the pillows for the night.





                            PART XIX    





   The next few days, the conversations, the bonding, the play, 


were all  contributors to what we felt. Though our emotions swayed 


at times, we still held what we started out with. She was totally 


free and completely HERSELF! Almost EXACT! During the day, the bus-


iness woman, and MUCH!, THE Lady! Then after her arrival home, the 


nude, shackled, freedomless slave, that SHE, truly loved and chose 


to be! I was HER Master, and had never looked back, to avoid the 


offer made from one adult, to another.


   It was extremely hard to imagine. Oddly enough, it wasn't that   


hard to accept, after we finally did the UNTHINKABLE! Yet, through-


out, neither denied the love, the emotions, the passion, the wild-


ly brazen lustfulness that we had for each other as the days, 


weeks, then months passed. Both of us didn't care. As we freed our-


selves from the bonds of humanitarian rule, we stood by each other, firm, solid, unified. Neither of us felt guilty, and accompanied 


each other almost everywhere together, freely showing our embraced 


love for each other. To the public, we were (so) AND (so), so it 


looked like the Beauty and the guard dog. But behind our door, we 


were EVERY BIT OF ONE with each other, as Master and HIS slave!





  



































   



































        


