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     "Can both of you come over tomorrow night? Bring ALL of your toys and I'll be ready!" The following evening came, but beginning to snow like it was never going to stop until everything was completely buried. The 20 minute trip turned into almost an hour, but it didn't deter all of the thoughts of raw kinky sex that both Coral and I were about to enjoy with our new partner. Just after arriving, Di came out and got into the backseat of our car, and all 3 of us were off to a restaur-


ant for a quick dinner, along with a serious conversation of terms and signals of play for the night. An hour and a half later, with food in our bellies, all terms a-


greed upon by all, and our hormones raging to the max, everyone was safe in her house, and quickly getting ready for the continuing evenings' activities.


     Coral was the first to appear in my view, as I sat in the dimly lit living room awaiting both of them. At 5'5", 160 pounds, sporting a quite inviting set of very large and natural  44DDs, she stood in front of me in the nude with her head bow-


ed, ankles spread wide apart, and her fingers entwined together behind her neck.  She was allowed to wear only her collar and sandals. She moaned slightly as I gave a quick massage to her clit, then running one finger between her clitlips, down and softly over her love button, then immedeately into her already wet cunt


hole. After wiggling it around inside her for a few seconds, I pulled it out and tasted her warm juices, then dismissed her, ordering her to sit with her knees open in a chair on the other side of the room, and keeping her exposed clit facing me. 


     Moments later, Di came in wearing only her bath robe and slippers. As soon as she entered, I odered her to kneel in the middle of the room and face the hall where she entered from. The hall was the passage into her bedroom, the dungeon for the night. Di knelt with her head bowed, knees apart, and her arms and hands down to her sides.  About a minute later, I stood, then broke the silence, ordering her to remove her robe and show me what I had to work with. In silence, she did, tossing the robe away from her and repositioned herself just as before. Di was a larger woman, about 25 pounds more than Coral, an inch taller, with a pair of 42D


tits with a very erect nipple jutting out from each of them. She was also complete-


ly shaved below, and clean. I could see her breathing slightly harder,  nervous from both embarassment and the anticipating excitement ahead. She was about to be taken by both Coral and I as our slavetoy for sexually tormental enjoyment with very few restrictions and limits involved.


    "Stand up and spread your feet far apart with your hands together behind your neck!" Slightly red faced, Di did so, while still looking at the floor.  Coral's eyes gleamed with lustful excitement, wanting to explore her, but knew that she'd have her chance very soon. I, however, took my time in doing just that for a good 5 minutes, which intensely built up the sexual emotions in each of them to almost peak heights as Di began to moan softly. Afterwards, I handcuffed, blindfold-


ed, and gagged her with a ballgag, then ordered Coral to the dungeon with Di and I following close behind. I positioned Di standing with her feet spread again between Coral and I but facing Coral. 


     "Master, may I please explore her for a few minutes and suck her nipples too?"


"Yes, you may.", I replied as I got out of my clothes. Coral had had a brief bi encounter with another girlfriend but nothing as open and revealing as this was going to be. So needless to say, Coral was enjoying being the domme to our slave, while allowing her fingers, hands, lips, and tongue briefly feast  very lustfully on the nude, very willing woman standing before her and wanting Coral just as bad.


The room was dimly lit, but filled with soft moans from both of them, while one was being gently ravaged by the other. As they did, I stood behind and against Di's back, allowing her to fondle my balls while holding onto my throbbing erection. Seconds later, all of us were moaning, as everyone was fondling someone for another good 5 intense minutes of sexual foreplay. But before anyone had a chance to gain an orgasm, I ordered Coral away from Di while I worked her for another minute on my own. 


     Di was panting when I stopped, then whined, needing for more but being refus-


ed, only to be guided to her bed, cuffs removed, then tied extremely stretched in a spreadeagle position on her back. Once she was in position near the middle of the bed, Di even forced each of her limbs out as far as she could stretch, before either Coral or I finally tied the rope off through a cuff ring. She requested to be stretch-


ed to the very max, then secured, then taken full advantage of afterwards. Even-


though we brought almost all of our toys, I opted to use only a few for starters, but also adding some interesting ropework to the four bedposts first. While Di moan-


ed and writhed a bit, Coral followed my instructions in silence, helping me tie ropes from one post to another, and to a special spreaderbar that now hung far above, between Di's navel and her freshly and completely shaven cunt. 


     The bar had 3 pulleys dangling from it, with a long cord running through each of them. Di had begged me to put her into some extremely stringent bondage be-


fore even starting to enjoy sexually tormenting her very slowly, and at times, very painfully, into an orgasm. She a high tolerance to pain, really desired and needed to feel it's unmerciful application on her, then being played with in any way we wanted, in order to reach her edge through all of it. The key point was that if she DID orgasm, it would be only one extremely intense one, since she would be to-


tally wiped out after that. Regardless of what or how she did after that, she was not able to achieve another orgasm at all. Regardless of what or how we enjoyed her together, Di was going to be a very unique challenge. We had all night to work her as the wanton slave/painslut that she was for us all.


      


                                                       PART II





     Coral had a very gestapo type mood about her and had begged me to allow her to be able to rope another woman, then apply whatever she wanted to her after-


wards. Without a sound and having a huge smile on her face, she nodded to me af-


ter accepting 2 sets of clamps from my hand. "Are you ready, slave? We ARE!"


Panting nervously, heavily excited, writhing slightly while testing her straining bonds, and starting to form small beads of sweat all over her, she whined, as she nodded for her session to really begin.


     With 2 female hands fondling and kneading Di's large right tit, Coral's wet tongue started to slowly and gently touch and tease Di's supple nipple, making it grow until it was almost fully erect. A few minutes passed while both moaned to the enjoyment being felt by each, until Coral had her entire mouth sucking on the nip and mammary for another few more tantalizingly lustful minutes. Knowing what she was up to, I set a pair of large, clear plastic suction tubes on Di's belly. When Coral was ready, she reached for one, collapsed the squeezable bulb as much as possible, then stopped sucking and applied it over the nip and mammary. As she slowly released the bulb, the suction drew Di's nip and mam into the tube, stretch-


ing it even further and deeper up the tube. Watching this was quite impressive as Di moaned deeper, feeling the suction really working on stretching and enlarging her nip even more. Another few minutes and repositioning herself on the other side of Di, Coral again enjoyed doing everything again, then sat back feeling herself up and moaning, while looking at both of the clear tubes slowly filling  with nip and mammary.


     I busied my self continuing setting up more ropework, while enjoying watching both women very excitedly enjoying what they were into. Di had a pair of very plump clit/cunt lips that were begging to be clamped and stretched. Coral kept silent, busy entertaining me by feeling herself all over, while watching me, then moved down the bed towards Di's clit and started to softly massage it with one hand upon my finger pointing. Her other hand was quickly busy massaging her-


self, easily getting both moaning from such a pleasurable touch. I tied a cord with a pulley on it, high up and around each of Di's thighs. Then another long cord was worked under her ass, but about half way up either hip, and tied tight in front. A very long cord was threaded through each pulley with one end for a clamp and the other through an eyescrew on either end of the dangling spreaderbar.When all was ready, I stepped back and signaled Coral to position herself between Di's legs and start enjoying her for awhile. She smiled, moved quickly, got comfy, then took her sweet time starting on Di's clit and cunt.


     I allowed her a good 15 pleasurable minutes giving Di a steady stop and go tease to every part of her clit and cunt, really driving Di crazy. As Coral did, I stepped behind her, started touching and fondling her, then slowly entering her wet cunt with 3 fingers, then working them while inside her. My other hand left her tit, and I began playing with my cock until I was rock hard and ready to go. A minute later, Coral was really orally satisfying Di while she was moaning hard, feeling me continuously ramming all the way into her cunt and banging her back


wall and pit. Just as Coral teased Di to a real high and then stopping, I fucked Coral with the same relentless attitude and refusing her the same pleasurable peak.


     The 3 of us were really getting intense, when I stopped, withdrew, then pulled Coral's hair back enough to signal her to also stop completely and regroup. As she knelt and watched in silence, I tied the cord ends to the clamps, gave her the clamps, then signaled her to play with a clit/cunt lip, then clamp it good.  The clamps were the real McCoy of clamps, with a very strong spring and no adjust-


ment screws. Di moaned again to Coral's touch, then immedeately whined, feeling the hard bite of the clamp enclosed around it. To Coral's complete delight and evil smile while the first clamp was attached, Di really whined, knowing, then feeling the samething happen to her other lower lip. When both were clamped. I pulled the slack out of the cords, then slowly pulled her lower lips apart and stretching them. After getting to a certain point, I ordered Coral to pinch and hold each eye-


screw and cord while I tied each end off around the end of the bar. Afterwards, I allowed Coral to enjoy Di again, but not as intensely oral as she did before. 


     With a signaled exit and a visual order to keep doing her orally, I left to fill the water bottle, and returned inserting a straw into it. The cold, wet bottle felt cool against her cheek, and Di nodded to gain a sip. The end of the straw was worked into the hole of the ballgag, then I squeezed the bottle, allowing short amounts to enter and not choke her. After 4 squeezes, Di nodded her head, I stopped and re-


moved the straw. Then she writhed, whined, moaned, then nodded a few times, happily responding to the session thus far, while enjoying being gone down on by Coral.


     While Di was being massaged, kissed, tongued, sucked, and fingerfucked by Coral, I set a knotted loop around the base of each suction tube. With a bit of skill, the loop was drawn tight, sliding the tube off of her distended nip and mam with a popping sound. Di let out a squeal, feeling the loop really get pulled very tight a-


round her distention and being tied with a few more tight wraps. I tied a final tight wrap with a knot, leaving enough to easily tie to a cord threaded through a pulley dangling from the spreaderbar above her. Di was panting and moaning hard, try-


ing to regroup and ready herself for the other nip/mam to get the samthing done to it. Seconds later, it was, and she gave the same response, adding a couple of nods. She again, definitely approved what she was getting, and how she was getting it.


Again, the stringency escalated to the level that Di had desired and kept maintain-


ed, needing it and again boosting her to another higher, stronger, level of excite-


ment. 





                                                         PART III





     While my slaves were enjoying the lustfully exciting emotions rippling through each of them, I decided to lock Coral's wrists behind her back, and diminishing the pleasures given from one slave to another recieving them. I did, however, make sure that the long, thick dildo stayed stuffed to the hilt deep within Di's cunt with 2 strips of ductape. Coral was reluctant to give up her wrists and have them rendered helpless to her, but kept on tonguing Di with an even more aggressive tenacity than before. To add to her tasteful dish, and as she watched, I enjoyed fondling, kneading, and squeezing Di's mounds of tit with one hand, while jerking off with the other. It surely didn't take long, finally spewing a load on Coral's face and on Di's clit and cunt, then ordering Coral to lick Di clean, then continue oral-


ly on her. As she did, I pulled off her sandals and Di's slippers, then knelt down to enjoy 2 slaves' feet for a few pleasant, very lustful minutes.            


     My plan was well through the second phase and about to enter the third. Di was naked, inspected in very humiliating fashion, tied extremely stringent, teased beyond her dreams, and her orgasm being subdued on purpose. Coral had her re-


quest to enjoy freely tormenting another bi woman with her lustfully sexual ways, then secured and also humiliated as well. Then me being in control over both and enjoying their beautiful and intoxicating feet overhanging the edge of the bed for as long as I chose to do so. But there was more to be done before I would allow either to finally reach their peak of their orgasm. After emmencely enjoying each foot before me for a good and most pleasant 10 minutes, the sandals and slippers were back on their feet, and I, getting more rope for phase 4.


     Coral was ordered to keep orally teasing Di while I tied her tits as they hung down so beautifully, like teats waiting to be milked on a cow. Although she whinced and whined a lot to each tight wrap that bound her tit even harder than the previous, she was getting what she wanted and definitely expected more from me, seeing the creativity of my talent really come to life with 2 wanton, horny wo-


men. Their reward was a well earned orgasm to each, but both were still slightly distant of it, then only being allowed to achieve it after my permission. 


      In an instant, Coral stopped what she was doing and held her face just out of reach of Di's high rising luv muff, and held herself there upon my order. It was so sweet hearing Coral beg, and seeing Di try whining and begging by raising her shaven slutness towards Coral, and both not recieving what they wanted without my permission. As they both tried, I rammed my hardness deep into Coral's soak-


ed cunt, immediately forcing her to expell the air in her lungs from such an abrupt deep entry. It was also a helluva view looking down past the side of her, seeing her tied tits wiggling and then seeing Di in her own dilema. As I fucked Coral harder still, I was really getting off on what was accomplished to and for both of them, and what they were also in store for, too!


     I rammed her hard and repeatedly, but just making sure that I didn't fill her cunt all too soon either. Being fucked like that and the added sweetness of having a sweet, wanton, begging cunt just out of reach of her tongue was driving Coral crazy as her begging really got more intense, Then to my surprise, Coral dove into Di's awaiting cunt without a care in the world and building a fast coming climax. 3 more deep driving strokes later, I withdrew, grabbed her by the hair and pulled her up to a kneeling position. She continued begging for more of Di's sweetness, but knew she was in for a stern punishment and stopped. A ballgag immedeate-


ly stuffed deep into her mouth and buckled tight behind her head did the trick. I grabbed the stiff leather stranded tit whip with one hand and a firm grip of her hair with my other, then proceeded to whip those lobes of tight skinned, crimson hued huge lobes of titty meat jutting out of the rope stems severely constricting the rest of her tits. 


     As the hard delivery 25 lashes to each tit continued and making sure that I got her nipples good too, Coral lasted through 6 or 7 to each before she started squirming, whining, and begging me to stop. I just kept a stern cold face as I con-


tinued until all 25 to each were well delivered and she was almost crying. Coral loved having her tits tied tight, then having them whipped good afterwards, es-


pecially if she purposely disobeyed me loke she did, just to get the punishment.


     It was also appropriate that my other slave recieve a stern punishment for her


part, because she was begging with her open clit raised up time after time for more attention. 6 firm lashes with the tit whip on her clit and cunt were well de-


served and firmly delivered. Her tits were no exception as each tit got 12 firm lashes as well. Each one was surely delivered over the engorged blubous mound of tied mammary protruding up and her now long and distended nip atop that. One punishment deserved another and they both got one for sure before I even contin-


ued. 


     


                                                         PART IV





     Di's slight whimpering slowly turned into moans when she felt her clit being slowly massaged and her button gently squeezed by my fingers. My mouth, ton-


gue, and lips were busy licking and sucking on her tied mammary and long nip for a few wonderful minutes before switching to her other mam and nip for just as long. Coral watched and whined a bit, wishing it ws she that was doing it to her instead. I stopped, stood, and said "You'll have your turn shortly, slave!" Coral's  


wrists were unlocked and her collar and wristcuffs removed. I picked up the neck/wrist restraint and buckled the collar around her neck, then locked it. She kept her wrists behind her back expecting them to be also buckled up, but raised her eyebrows in surprise, seeing me handing her the 3rd set of clamps and ordered to get off the bed.


     Coral moved quickly to the side of the bed with Di's tits in perfect range. "play with her nips and get them very hard, then you know what I want you to do next. Enjoy yourself for a few minutes to each, and NO! You can't suck them! The ball-


gag stays!" She was bummed that she couldn't suck them like she'd hoped, but im-


medeately proceeded to do her task with the womanly gentleness needed to get those long nips longer still, and harder, too! Coral played with both of them at the sametime, gaining quite a few moans for those few minutes, when Di was surpris-


ed with the harsh painful bite of the first clamp. The muffled screams and whimp- ers were immedeate, and continued even more and louder as the second clamp al-


so bit into her other nip just as quickly. Then Coral stood up and put her hands be-


hind her back, waiting to be cuffed while Di writhed, panted, and whimpered somemore to the surges of pain running rampade through her, until they slowly started to subside. I wanted to tie Di's tits tight, but instead, decided that the full weight of her tits would be far more effective later on for what I had planned for her.


     I could see a smile of enjoyment on her face when the clamps bit down on Di's nips, knowing that she did her task well. Coral also made me proud that I taught her well, as how to wait at certain times before I continued on with her. She was right, feeling me quickly cuff her wrists at just above waist level, but really didn't know what was going to happen. She knew that sooner or later, Di was going to satisfy her orally and hoped it would be very soon. But how and when it was to be was what kept her mind aloft, dreaming, maybe even hoping so.


     Coral followed my verbal orders and was helped onto the bed, then kneeling up straight over Di, but facing the foot of the bed with her knees to either side of Di. Her ankles were tied to Di's upper arms, and her knees were tied to the ends of a rope that was underneath the bed. To add to her dilema, Coral let out a muffled whine and shaking her head no, seeing me approach her clit/cunt lips with 8 new but slightly used clothespins and some ductape. In short order, and a lot of whin-


ing by her, all of them were clipped and spread out onto both lips, then pushed back to either inner thigh and taped to her, just like it was done to Di. Then I surprised her with 3 more sets of clamps. One of them were the adjustable type, but were kept aside for Di. 


     Again, Coral whined, first seeing, then feeling one set of clamps being attached to her hood, then the second set firmly attached to her plump and erect nipples. The next few minutes made her really wonder what I was up to, but getting impa-


tiant to be orally satiated by Di. Her eyes watched me attach long cords to the middle of each of the chain with its' ends attached to the clamps. Then she watch-


ed me attach the adjustable set to Di's hood, and tie long cords to both of her clamp chains. 4 more pulleys were tied to the dangling spreaderbar, with the cords threaded through them. I put one in each hand of Coral, then Di, and told them what each was to do for the next 20 minutes. Coral's eyes were wide open, and she was panting from both nervousness and excitement, as I pulled a blindfold down over her beautiful green eyes.


     Coral was to pull the cord in her left hand that was connected to the clamp chain that went the Di's clamped hood. Her right hand held the cord connected to the chain leading to Di's clamped nipples. She was to make Di give her oral sex while pulling on those cords and holding them tight. Di had to submit eventually, as Coral would keep pulling the cords even harder if she didn't. Di had the cord to Coral's clit hood clamp chain in her left hand, and the cord to Coral's nipple clamp chain in her right hand. She was was to pull on them and keep the cords tight, while she satisfied Coral orally, pulling on them when she needed air, and when she wanted to orally satisfy her somemore. They were both allowed to torture each other while gaining their own satisfaction plus oral gratification. The straps were unbucled and the ballgag was removed from Di's mouth, and she got a few sips of water. Then I gave them the order to begin, noting the time on the clock.


      The odd sounding combinations of whines, shreeks, and moans filled the room


while I enjoyed observing both of them, and playing with my cock to a stiff erect-


ion once again. It was quite a sight to watch both of them gaining what they really wanted, while torturing each other at the sametime. Then I got between Di's spread legs, removed the tape securing the dildo, then started massaging her clit and pumping the dildo all the way in and almost all the way out of her soaked cunt. That gave Di even more excitement as she tongued and sucked on Coral's cunthole. Minutes later, my tongue was busy helping my fingers, adding even more stimulation to her, and to my sheer enjoyment of viewing both at the same-


time. Her taste was warm and unbelievably sweet, but I didn't keep up for very long as I heard her nearing her peak.


     I stopped long enough to withdraw the dildo and jam a doubled pillow under Di's ass, then after gaining a superior position, rammed my cock as far into Di's open cunt hole as I could go. Di was letting out muffled screams of sheer exstacy being fucked hard, orally satisfying another woman, and being forcefully tortured at the sametime while bound stringently helpless. I reached up and pulled Coral's blindfold off of her so she could watch me constantly pump Di. Coral's peak rose even higher, seeing my cock sliding in and out of Di like the piston driver of a slow running locomotive, with each ram thrusting back into her hard and fast. Then her view was blocked for a minute, while I licked and teethed her clamped nip as Di was pulling on it. Then I stopped and leaned back to let her watch my slaves somemore. 


     Minutes later, all of us were sounding off to a very near high and powerful or-


gasm of each other, with just seconds between them. Coral was first to rocket into orbit, letting out loud, muffled screams and moans, while grinding her cunt well into Di's mouth, forcfully demanding even more deep tonguing service from her. Di was uniquely different to a point. She started letting out long shrieks and arch-


ing her back, while driving her tongue into Coral. Her hips were held as high as she could, so as to gain asmuch of my cock as I could drive into her, enjoying being fucked like no tomorrow, and enjoying being in her stringently bound and  helpless position while torturing Coral and being tortured herself by Coral. Then she froze and let out the longest muffled scream that I ever heard, finally reaching the maximum impact orgasm that she had told us about. Di continued with a few more long muffled screams before she finally collapsed back onto her bed, pant-


ing like hell and allowing the cords to lax. Coral also let her cords lax as well, and also panting from a highly powerful orgasm while watching me pull my cock out, hold it, then spew my load all over Di's chest.





                                                          PART V


 


     It seemed as though all of us just froze for a moment, exhausted, spent of al-


most all of our energy, but completely satiated with the way the entire session had went. We didn't make 20 minutes, but lasted the better part of 15 instead. I got off the bed, while I ordered Coral to stay kneeling above Di. Upon my signal, Di bit into the ball and let out another scream, when I removed both of her nipple clamps at the same time. As the surges of pain subsided and she panting while trying to regroup, the wristcuffs were undone and Coral's collar was unlocked. The re-


straints removed, her own collar relocked on her, then her wristcuffs tied to Di's knees. The cords around Di's mammaries were slowly removed while she whined a lot, feeling the stinging sensations being set into play to each wrap removal and a thorough sucking by me afterwards. Then I repositioned myself kneeling behind Coral, and bracing my feet against the headboard.  


     I commanded Coral to orally satisfy Di again. Di moaned deeply, as Coral dove her tongue right into Di's well slicked cunt hole, then licking her wildly. As she was doing so, Di was ordered to lick my cock, then lick both Coral and myself while I fucked Coral very slowly. Di did as she was told, tonguing my cockhead and shaft, then Coral's clit, cunt entry, and my cum slicked shaft to every slow steady stroke. Again, all of us were on our way to reaching a slow but rising edge until the three of us were furiously satisfying each other and ourselves until we all came together in one surprising cum flowing orgasm. Di was the real surprise, even to herself, as she had ANOTHER powerful orgasm, although she was NOT expecting it at all! Both Coral and I almost collapsed on top of Di, spent of what energy was left of any of either of us. With what quickness I could muster, I got off the bed, then got back on so that Di could take my cock completely in her mouth and suck out any remaining drops that were left, while Coral was still suck-


ing the remaining cum out of Di. A few lustful minutes later, we all collasped, and the session, over. 


     Almost delirious from such a wild night, I got off the bed and quickly untied Coral from Di's knees and her knees from the bed rope, then helped her off of the Di, then the bed. Then the ballgag was back in Di's mouth as well as in Coral's. Di gripped the ropes that held them tied down, then steeled herself and nodded. She bit hard into the ball, let out a long muffled scream, panting all to beat the band, and writhed against her bonds, as I released her hood and lower lips of the clamps and all clothespins in one quick, continuous releasing series. Then I massaged and kissed those sweet, tender areas afterwards for a couple of minutes, until she re-


grouped. After the ball was removed, she had a few more sips of water, and laid in silence, still tied to her bed, and looking at the both of us with a grin that gleamed from a full and totally satisfied session from the both of us. 


     All the while that I was tending to Di, Coral stood close to me with her ankles spread far apart and her fingers entwined behind her neck, knowing she was next.


She knew what to expect, and nodded for me to go ahead and start as she watched and felt. The clamped nipples were the first to be released, making her bend over from the viciousness of their bites, and letting out a muffled scream. I dropped the clamps and caught her shoulders, bracing her while those surges of pain ripped through her until she nodded when they finally started to subside, then stood up straight again while still panting and regrouping, and wanting to press onward.      Coral gave out quite a few whines, as all of the wraps were removed, freeing her tits and revealing the crimson to red teltale lines of their bondage grip.  


     As each tit was completely revealed, both of my hands gingerly caressed it with love and kisses, while massaging the blood flow through it, until even the lines subsided slightly. None less than the same repeated loving technique was done to her opposite tit. Afterwards, I made sure that my hands supported both of them, as I lovingly placed gentle kisses and a few teasing licks to her nips before moving on. Coral expected the exact, same rapid removal of the clamps and clothespins like I did on Di. I expected the same reaction from Coral as I got fom Di. But when I finished, I  stood up immedeately, catching and  holding her close her until the painfully powerful ripples through her body subsided, constantly kissing, hugging, and supporting her until the weakness in her knees had finally strengthened to normal. Only then, did I kneel and oh so gently and tastefully kissed her tender spots with the healing love and affection as I've always done. Never once did her fingers come apart, remaining still entwined.


     There were 2 needs to be met by me, relieve myself, and to check the weather outside. Coral had requested to munch and fuck Di again while I did, and the re-


quest was granted as I left them. During the immedeate following minutes did Coral approach me in the bathroom, reporting that Di had an unwanted visitor, mother natures's inconenveince to all women to be exact. The both of us returned together, quickly released Di from her bondage, then comforted and soothed her, eventhough she felt so guilty in disappointing all of us of what was to be an out-


standing cap of an overnight stay. Whatever thoughts and plans that were was hoped for, were dashed completely, since the heavy falling of fresh laid snow had siezed. 


     There were plenty of reassurances by all of us, as to another extremely intense meet again, soon. Di was not to worry at all about the way things turned out, as some things are surpisingly unavoidable. A few jokes were made, which helped liven the mood a tad, but all still needed MORE! MUCH MORE! With plenty of loving hugs and kisses, we departed from our passionate partner, all of us still in awe of such a wondrous and fulfilling evening of all of our lustful hearts and our wild imaginations, until the next time we united ourselves together again. Those powerfully intense, loving emotions of that evening, kept us quite cozy all the way home, that one cold night! 


