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                             PART I





   It was almost 3am, before either of us breathed in a slow, stea-


dy draw of the night's cool air. Trusting my judgement, but still 


leary of potential night eyes seeing her in such a state, she buck-


ed me hard every creeping step of the way back to the house. She'd 


hoped that I would have covered her up before the short, but tedi-


ous shuffle back, but I slowly and intentionally led her by her 


nipples as she was. Totally humiliated and heavily degraded, she 


kept up her steady creeping pace, until we finally reached the 


side door. The next obstacle was a dilema for her to accomplish. 


   Before she could even get into the doorway, she had to follow 


every one of my directions explicitly. She begged and pleaded with muffled, gurgled pleas, but I refused, and made her do what she 


was told. Still blindfolded, she had to picture the landing of the 


house, then kneel into the entrance, then onto the main landing. 


Her grunts and groans were maximized by the painful jewelry dangl-


ing from her cuntlips, gripped and pulled snuggly betweenand by 


her bound thighs. The tack pad constantly poked into her raw clit 


and sex. Her shackled ankles had no extra chain like before, and 


her bound wrists and elbows were secured to her neck collar and a 


short spreaderbar. What more could a slave ask for to be in? Then 


try to overcome an obstacle?


   To instill a bit of quick and accurate thinking, a quick, hard 


swat on her asscheeks from a leather paddle got her moving with 


precise care and a bit more speed. She stopped, then quickly com-


plied with every order I made after that. Once on her knees, and 


finally on the landing, she had to turn herself completely around. 


Then step by step, she had to work her way down the 12 steps to 


the bottom, backwards. The whole, slow ordeal from outside the en-


try, then to the basement floor, took almost 25 enduring minutes 


for her. When she finally stood up on her own, I rewarded her with 


a kiss. Then I told her that she just completed her well earned punishment, by having to have gotten to the basement in the way 


that she did. There would be no more punishments that night. She 


nodded her head to my voice, but stayed silent.


   I needed to get her straightened up for some rest, but also de-


cided to give her some extra special TLC. I took hold of the cord


STILL tied firmly around her nips, and led her into the bathroom. 


Her ankleschain was removed, her thighcuffs unlocked, and with 


some guidance, she was positioned over the toilet. I unbuckled her crotch strap, then slowly withdrew the long, thick dildo from her 


ass. She let out a great groan of relief as it came out from deep 


within her, but quickly let loose the all the pressure built up be-


hind it. The chastitybelt was unlocked and completely removed. 


Then the dildo buried deep in her soaked cunt was withdrawn very, 


very slowly, still giving her a good thrill, until it was all the 


way out. All that was left was the pair of heavily weighted clamps, still firmly attached to her aching cuntlips. 


   She was told what was next and to immedeately sit down after I removed them. They were both coming off at once. She knew this 


feeling well, but also knew it was wise to be where she was at the


time. On a count of 3, she let loose with another long, gurgled 


scream as the pain of their removal sank deep within every inch of 


her body. Her knees instantly weakened, and I knew that would hap-


pen. The clamps and weights went to the floor as I went to catch 


her and get her to the seat. She expelled again into the bowl, as 


she got down on the seat. I supported her weakened state from fall-


ing over, until she finally regrouped. The spreaderbar was taken 


off and the gag removed, but she humbly requested to stay locked 


as she was with her collar and cuffs on and locked together. I ac-


knowledged her request, gave her a slow, passionate kiss, then had 


her lean back against the tank and to remain there until I return-


ed. Exhausted, she easily did so.


   I gathered up all of the equipment from the bathroom, then put


it all in her room. Afterwards, I ran upstairs and started a very 


warm bath for her. All that extra time allowed her to regroup, and  


regain some needed strength. She smiled at me upon my return, see-


ing I had also brought some medical supplies with me. She stood on 


command with her feet spread far apart. When the water got real 


warm in the wash bowl, she moaned with senual enjoyment to me tak-


ing my sweet time cleansing her crotch from front to back. 


   Then I made a thick gauze pad, soaked it thoroughly with hydro-


gen peroxide, and held it with three spaced fingers against where 


the hooks went through her tender cuntlips. While I waited a few 


minutes, I gently massaged her clit and button, giving her some-


more pleasure. She let out a small whine when I stopped, then 


shreaked as the sting of the medicine hit those tiny holes. Her 


knees weakened a bit, but she steadied herself while I held the 


medicated pad against her. After about a minute, the pad was with-


drawn, and she was ordered to step ahead of me up the steps then 


to the bathroom.   








                          PART II








   The view of her nude body from the back was stunning. She was 


covered with crisscrossed red and crimson lines and welts, from 


her shoulders to her calves. I could easily see the colored hues 


all over her asscheeks, especially the rounds of them. Her nude 


front was also the sameway, but the undersides of her huge tits 


wore the brunt of it. 


   Our arrival to the bathroom was perfect. The slow running warm 


water was just a bit more than the average level for her. When she 


saw the bath, she immedeately knelt down facing the wall, with her 


ass in the air facing me. Then she begged me to spank her a few 


more times. Smiling, I easily complied by wetting her ass down, 


then spanking her with my hands until they were again a bright red, 


VERY heated, and her whimpering a lot. I wasn't done though. I 


stripped down, took her slippers off, then knelt behind her. She 


moaned like she was in heaven, while my cock easily slid all the 


way into her well soaked luv passage.     


   It felt soooooooo good to finally be inside her really hot love


nest. Each slow, steady stroke felt great, while she kept moaning 


and enjoying it asmuch as me. Her ass felt great too, considering 


I could easily feel many of those well earned colored welts all o-


ver it. Her slippers were warm and deep with the erotic, enticing, 


musky scent of her beautiful feet. All in all, it didn't take me 


long to a much faster pace, fucking her hard and easily matching 


my excitement from the whole night. I told her that she was allow-


ed to climax with me. That was sweet music to her ears, as she was almost there herself. Within another few minutes, we were both 


moaning in deep unison, until she was almost screaming. At that 


point, we were BOTH riding the climax of our sexual ecstacy. 


   Both panting hard together while I kept fucking her on her


knees, she reached another peak, and really tried fucking me back 


while she rode her edge again. A few more minutes later, and both 


of us spent, I leaned back, withdrawing from her warm, slicked can-


al. I just knelt there massaging her ass until she regrouped, then 


assisted her up and into the tub. One key unlocked her cuffs and 


collar, then I removed those too. Both of us just hugged and kiss-


ed each other very passionately for a minute or 2, allowing our 


loving feelings to easily come out. 


   While I sat and watched her bathe, she asked permission to 


speak freely. I granted her request, then listened intently. She


told me that ALL of what happened throughout the evening was the 


most powerful session she'd EVER had from ANYONE! But what really 


got her was the amount of attention that she got at times during, 


then immedeately afterwards, showing complete attention and care. 


She'd NEVER got that from any of her other play partners. It 


really shocked her, and really appreciated ALL OF IT! It taught 


her a lot about me, and what else to look for in any other partner 


that would come her way, down the road. She was in tears, since it touched her that deep inside, experiencing my deep, loving compass-


ion and concern for her safety and any medical attention if necces-


sary. She never thought in her wildest dreams, that she would EVER 


meet a partner that had all the qualities that she'd been looking 


so long for. Her heart as well as herself were truly indebted to 


me for all that she experienced, then learned of, that night. I 


just smiled back, kissed her again, then let her be for awhile. I 


busied myself in her room, allowing her a long, comfortable bath 


for atleast an hour or so. Then sat relaxing in the livingroom 


with a soda, and watched a latenight show, patiantly waiting for 


her.








                            PART III








   It was becoming an effort to stay awake, eventhough I was still 


horny as hell. Just as I was about to doze off, I heard the door 


open in the dark hallway. She had turned off all the lights, then 


crawled in the nude on all fours, stopping and staying that way 


right in front of me. My semi erect cock was a foot away from her 


face, when she begged me if she could have her cuffs and collar 


back. I easily granted her those, then told her to display herself 


in front of me afterwards.


   With intense, loving emotion, she quickly had her collar around 


her neck and her cuffs on her wrists and ankles. Then she quickly 


sat back on her heels, with her knees as far apart as possible. 


Her hands were open with palms up, resting atop her knees, and her 


chin rested against her chest. I made her wait in her favorite po-


sition for about 10 minutes, then ordered her ordered her to suck 


me to completion. "Thankyou, Master.", was all I heard, then felt 


her fingers gently caress my erect cock and balls. Within seconds, 


her warm, moist, lucious lips kissed the tip, then opened, quickly 


inching her mouth down, with very short, passionate, tongue teas-


ing licks. 


   She moaned with deep pleasure, pleasing me, her Master, while 


my fingers ran through her long, thick, brown hair, still damp 


from her bath. I let go, easing onto the sofa again, intensely en-


joying the pleasures of her lips, mouth, tongue, and throat, all 


working in such passionately pleasurable unison on my rock hard 


cock. Then she stopped momentarily, begging permission to speak.    


I looked at her with her face held in my hands, and gave her that.


"May I enter your ass with my finger, while I continue pleasuring 


you, Master?" I easily answered her with a "Yes, you may!", know-


that feeling oh so well, boosting my excitement to another level.


   Within the next lustful minutes, she had wet her finger, then 


slowly and gently worked it through my rim, then further and deep-


er into my ass, as she sucked me slow and steady, while fondling 


my balls. In combination, the emotional passion and the physical 


feelings were intensely exciting! My hands and fingers roamed the


soft beauty of her skin. Her face, neck, shoulders, and back were 


like smooth velvet to the touch. She was orally copulating me with 


such an intense passion, that it was hard to control my peak, fi-


nally giving in, exploding a huge, pent up, nights' load flowing 


down her tight throat.


   Although she'd given me PLENTY of head before, this was a SER-


IOUSLY IMPACTED FIRST from her! I hugged her head tight, while she 


kept sucking and working her tongue, not wanting to lose a single 


drop. Worn down, but not finished, I rolled back onto the sofa,


spent of a long carried load, but wanting more of her before I fi-


nally crashed. She kept up with her slick, rolling tongue, sucking, 


and finger fumbling until I told her to re assume her position. 


Both still panting from such a unison, I ordered her to stay as 


she was, while I left. My absence was brief. She, on the other 


hand, deeply enjoyed the pleasure of licking her satiated lips in 


a lustful fashion, wanting greedily more, desiring blissfully fur-


ther.


     





                             PART IV








   She never budged when I clipped the end of the leash onto her 


collar. I ordered her to stand and put her slippers on, then it 


would be off to bed for her. After moving quickly to my commands, 


I led her straight away to her room in the basement. Within min-


utes, she was kneeling straight, on and near the end of her bed 


with only her feet overhanging the edge. Her knees and ankles were 


as far apart toward the outer edges as she could get them. I en-


joyed tying her in place, as did she. Within a few more minutes, 


her collar and wristcuffs were removed, then replaced with a neck/


wrist restraint, and her buckled up tight in it. 


   As our tongues passionately probed each others' mouth, my hands 


were again, all over her lucious body. Eventhough she was tired, 


she still moaned with deep lust and conviction, always desiring 


MORE! She also knew what I was up to, and what she was in for. 


Within minutes, I was laying on her bed and fucking her tits, as 


she knelt bentover to hang them down for me to do so, regardless 


of howmuch they already hurt. Just as I was about to peak out, I 


grabbed her hair, and drove my cock into her already awaiting, o-


pen mouth, to have her suck me to completion. Her head was held 


there, although I knew she wouldn't lift it, even after I was done cumming deep into her throat. She was passionate about sucking 


cock. It was one of her greatest past times, amongst many FAR 


GREATER!


   I rested for a minute, gaining air and strength to keep going.


The drive was there, yet weariness was easily setting in. As I 


pulled away from her, I ordered her head to the bed, then quickly grabbed the ends of the rope that went from around the bed legs 


far below her ankles and crisscrossed underneath her bed, then up 


the sides. After I tied the ends to the back of her collar, I went behind her and pulled her tits back towards me until her nips were plainly visible. It took lesthan a minute to go to the dungeon and retrieve a set of nipple clamps and a long piece of cord. 2 simul-


taneous chomps from the clamps had her long nips well gripped. The


cord was weaved under the bed and behind the bed legs, then 1 end


was tied to the length and drawn up. The rest got centered and 


wrapped around the clamp chain, drawn slightly taut, amidst her 


groans, then knotted off.


   Everything set and secured on her, I ordered her to suck me 


stiff again, which she did with utmost pleasure. Once boned up a-


gain, I approached her from behind. She was wet from the excite-


ment, and prime height for quick entry. Not stopping, I just 


spread her asscheeks, parted her cuntlips, then drove my fully e-


rect cock as far into her as I could go. She was soaked inside, 


waiting and hoping that I'd fuck her again before we crashed. She 


easily got her wish, while each stroke was a strong, full thrust 


to the hilt. It wasn't hard for her to climb up to her edge, and 


ready to get off again. 


   I looked her over while giving her a good strong fuck. Many of 


the welts had lessoned, and some of her color was just starting to 


come back. I gripped her asscheeks hard and twisted and rubbed 


them hard while she groaned and whimpered, and I moaned in bliss. 


I gave her a free run to cum asmuch as she liked, then continued 


to ram her at a much faster pace. By the time she reached her 4th 


peak and made it, I was still without a load gone. My control was wearing her out hard and fast, with only 1 cavity to go. Her juic-


es had already given out PLENTY of moisture for slicking. I ran my 


hand up her crotch from front toward back, and applied my catch to 


her anus and the head of my cock. A second or 2 later, I was al-


ready entering her semi-tight ass with NO backing off.


   Her muscles spasmed to the consistent driving pressure violat-


ing her dark canal. Every so often, she'd let out a scream, then 


pant like hell, then scream again as I kept going deeper inside 


her ass. When I finally hilted out, I just stood there for about a minute to let her catch up, then ease down a bit. "I'm ready, Mas-


ter. Please fuck my ass hard too, Master. Thankyou, Master." Again, 


SWEET MUSIC  to my ears, as I started very slow and rythmically to 


fuck her. She easily began to moan, as my rythem progressed slight-


ly. The more I progresed, the deeper her moans got, until I just 


started ramming her hard and repeatedly at almost full length. To 


come all the way out would cause an excruciatingly rough re-entry 


into her canal. I just kept pace, kept looking her asscheeks over, 


her cuffed wrists far above her waist, leaned my head back, then 


spewed the longest load I had of the night, further up her ass, as 


she purposely stretched her clamped nipples and screamed through 


her last orgasm also.


   BOTH close to delirious from a nights' sexual rampage, we al-


most collapsed together. It took me a few minutes, until she was 


free of the bed bonds, yet still wore her restraints and clamps. I 


had her sit on the bed, while I unbuckled the straps and freed her.  


With just a quick warning, then unexpected release, both nips were 


freed to one long, last, tense shreak from her mouth. I held her shoulders until she finally settled completely. A firm, strong hug,


and one last deeply passionate kiss later, I tucked her into her 


bed, then added her collar to her neck, and locked it. She was al-


most asleep at that point.


   It took all I had after retucking her, to make it to my room. 


All was secured for the night with NO early appointments 'til noon.


That still didn't ease the pain of knowing it was almost 6:30 am 


and getting light outside. Atleast 5 hours is better than none. 


   


















































