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    She sighed with relief, seeing everything with exception of her bedroom, ready to be moved. Judy had sold the house and purchased a very old farmhouse and barn, located on five acres of densely wooded land, nestled deep in the quiet ruralness of surrounding farm area. Even a stone launched from a slingshot couldn't even begin to reach the neigh-


bor's houses on either side of her. Judy had tons of privacy, and not within earshot of anyone around. The old house and structures were surrounded by a very densely wooded area on the property that she could also enjoy playing her deviant sex games in. On schedule and very near ready to be moved, she had one week left to enjoy doing anything she wanted, anywhere in the house, totally able to relax and play wildly, one last time. 


    I stopped by that day when all was packed, to size up everything so that she could  go reserve the right size truck to haul all of her goods. As late as it was, she asked me if I could go to the corner store and pick up a few things for her, then come back and have some dinner with her. Judy had a glow about her, with her eyes and sensual smile radiat-


ing some irresistable thoughts, while standing with a flimsy tank top and the skimpy bot-


tom of her bikini swimsuit. While shopping, the list seemed to surprise me some, as she wanted me to buy 6 - 200 foot roles of rope, 3 bags of clothespins, a roll of masking tape, a few newspapers, and a 12 pack of beer. I knew she had a lot of kinky fun with Rob, but now that he was her ex, Judy was fair game and I hoped she was in the "mood" to play. 


    I could smell the steaks on the grill in the backyard when I returned with everything including the reciept and change, deciding to join her. After eyeing her over as she stood with her sandals on and turning the steaks over, Judy directed me to put everything in the kitchen and bring 2 beers back out. When I came back, she asked me if I had any plans for the evening as she knew I always went out hustling pool at the bars. "Nope! I'm all yours! What ya got in mind? An incredible dessert?", I said kind of chuckling and flip-


ing my eyebrows up a few times. "Maybe. We'll see in a bit." was all she said softly, watching what she was doing. "While I'm cookin these up, go downstairs and tape the newspaper to the basement windows. I'll call ya when these and the rest is ready." "Sure. No problem. All of them?" "Yes. Thanks."


    Without a question, but plenty of wild thoughts in my mind, all the windows were done being paper covered and taped just as she called me back up to eat. The house was lit up by scented candles and she had dinner on the kitchen table along with 2 fresh cold ones. While we ate and discussed how loading was going to go, Judy kept running her  foot slowly up and down my leg with a soft smile at times. Oddly enough, she hardly even touched her food all throughout dinner, right up to when I finished mine. Then she stood up, cleared the table, and leaned back quite seductively against the kitchen counter with a smile, and asked me if I wanted a surprise. "Sure! What's for dessert?" "MEEEE! Ya want me?" I repsonded without a word, but rather, a smile on my face while walking over to her. She was almost purring, cooing with raised breath, while feeling me hug, kiss, and running my hands all over her with sheer enjoyment. "I want you to play with me for quite awhile tonight. You up to it? I know you're deeply into it. He didn't get any of the toys and they really feel neglected. I!!! Feel neglected! Play with me until I'm rag-


ged, Ray. I NEED THIS! Please?"


    After finding out that ALL of the toys were the last to be packed with exception of her clothes, I ordered her to strip down completely, freshen up her crotch, then go get 4 cuffs, 4 matched locks, her collar, and the master key. Then I sat down and watched Judy strip completely, then go to her bedroom and follow her orders to the letter. A few min-


utes passed when she re-appeared, then knelt down in front of me in silence, offering everything that I had asked for, held in her out stretched hands. I took my time taking one item at a time and putting it on her, then locking it. Minutes later, Judy's cuffed wrists were locked to either side of the collar locked around her neck, and her anklecuffs also locked together. Contented with the way I had her, I took my time and full advantage of her helpless situation, groping, fondling, squeezing and probing the woman that had giv-


en me many a wild nights' dream. She had verbally and physically offered herself com-


pletely to me, and really begged that I enjoy her in any way I chose, making both of us completely sexually satiated by the time I decided to stop with her. 


    Judy's 5'7" frame wasn't thin, but she wasn't overweight either. Even with some extra here and there, her slightly filled out hourglass figure still gave her plenty of lustfully tempting shape to be easily enjoyed by any male she chose to give herself to. But she also knew the way that she wanted to be taken and enjoyed, barring those who just wanted a good suck and fuck. Judy loved the lifestyle of being servant and slave to her husband, right up to when she found out that he was screwing a few other ladies behind her back. She was bi and wouldn't have minded if she could have been with 2 of them, but knew they were straight, not inquiring further. With Rob out of the picure for good, she finally had a chance to be enjoyed by a very close friend, and get to be taken to the hilt in any way, and for as long as it was decided.


    Judy was wound up and rarin' to go, already wet and slightly panting from the intense waves of sexual excitement that quickly engulfed her. When she heard the zipper of my jeans being pulled down, she was quick to open her mouth with her long, wet tongue extended out to greet my cock, then orally satisfy me. I was on a nice, comfortable high, enjoying her licking and sucking me while I sat back and watched,  smoked a cig, sipped my beer, and moaned a bit, enjoying the sensations being consistently rushed to my brain. She couldn't go anywhere as she was, and I was in no hurry to rush what was going to be an extremely intense sexual encounter with a very well endowed woman that I had longed for quite frequently. I also knew that she had wanted me for very long time, al-


ways making sure she would have that extra couple of buttons of her blouse undone to allow me to view her quite ample tits. She also knew of my major foot fetish, and even had her feet sandaled or bare for me. 


    She knew a number of things that I liked to do, since Rob was one that steadily fed her info about a most favorite admirer of hers. Both of them greatly enjoyed her idea of al-


ways having to be in skimpy, sluttish looking attire at all times while they were in the house, and especially whenever I dropped by. Judy always loved suggesting any creativly lewd thought or idea of restraining her that popped into her mind, to either, and at times,   both of us. I also knew for a fact that he would follow up almost everytime, setting her up the way she suggested, then keep her that way as she, we, or they conjured up. I was in for an exciting and stimulating show almost everytime I was there. The both of them loved bondage so much, that it was a totally natural every


day thing, to have her bound in some way as soon as either got home. Judy had enjoyed practicing self bondage far be-


fore they met, and still did it a lot after they married. A few years later, and not being a-


ble to produce children, they thrust all of their deviant passion deeper into their sex life together, never once slacking unless she was really under the weather. Then Rob made a major screw up and got caught in the act of fucking another tied up woman down in their basement. That's when Judy had confirmed her suspisions that he has playing around on her. With the divorce finalized, it was the perfect chance of being one on one with just me and her, EXACTLY what both she and I had been hoping for, finally being "owned" as a sexslave by me!


    Rob always filled me in on what Judy's likes and dislikes were, so I knew exactly what I could get away with, while playing with her. (Rob was never one to keep a secret very well anyway.) As soon as I finished my second beer, I withdrew from her, patted her on her head, then went upstairs to her room and checked out what toys were there, and also to see if Rob was really all that he said that he was with her. He was it, all right, and THENSOME! I grabbed quite a few toys, but only after examining the room that still looked like almost exactly like a dungeon. There was even a small fortune in toys, de-


vices, and and few pieces of custom made bondage furniture. He kept her exactly the way she wanted at all times, but then foolishly lost it all. I finally had the perfect opportunity to use it all at will- ON HIS EX!!!!!!! (And she had it all planned too!)


    I unlocked her anklecuffs, helped her stand, then led her to a round, revolving coffee table in the living room. Minutes later, Judy was on her back, with her wrist and ankle cuffs locked to the ends of an iron cross. Rob left nothing out when he or Judy wanted to add things to certain circumstances. Above the table was a hook with a hanging planter dangling from it. (I helped him install it, making sure it screwed directly into a ceiling joist.) The ropes of a block and tackle hung down from the hook, with the other pulley hooked on to the middle of the cross. An old broom handle cut to size with eyescrews on either end was tied to her tied knees and elbows. Judy always loved bondage, and the more rough and stringent it was, the more she got heavily excited from being in it. Al-


though I always tied big, massive tits first before repositioning the Lady, I chose to wait with hers, having another plan in mind for them, instead. She grunted a bit when I took up the slack in the ropes and making them tight, but still kept her barely on the table.  Judy could still see and watch me, wishing all the while for me to just start taking her as she was, but knew I was going to just play with her for awhile, quite awhile just as she had hoped for. I'd take her only when I decided to, and she knew it.


    After bending over, holding her head, and giving her a few deep tongued kissed, I tap-


ed her mouth shut with a couple of pieces of ductape, and blindfolded her. It was really exciting to see her that way, and forced to stay in such a stringent position and her lower holes and ass completely and easily accessable. I set the lock underneath the table to keep the top from spinning, then added some rope to keep her tied so she was not able to move back and forth or side to side, while suspended as she was. With the last knot set, I rechecked every knot and lock while looking over my helpless, nude sextoy and smiled. My emotions were making me heart race from the adreneline released by the intense sex-


ual excitement surging through me. "You look SOOOOOOOOO RAVISHING and I'm really going to enjoy playing with you all night!" At the same time I was saying that, Judy was moaning loud, as my fingertips were sliding very gently and continuously over her slick and completely shaved clit and cunt hole. It was already quite visibly wet from the moisture that she had already exuded by being so turned on while being tied up. She was intensely excited, seeing herself in her mind being worked over and over, while I enjoyed controling her peaks and keeping her near the brink of orgasming, but not right at the ed-


ge of it. The very sensual touching and teasing had really begun, and there was no stop-


ing me. Nor did she want me to either. She was definitely wanting, deeply desiring, and REALLY NEEDING MORE! 


   'You have tons of whips, floggers, paddles and some real neat toys up there, and I'd love to use them on you, too! But this night is a rather special one, because I want to REALLY ENJOY my dessert, namely YOU! You taste so sweet, too!", I told her, while I slightly dipped my finger just into the entry of her luv canal, got it very coated with her natural wetness, then sucked my finger clean of her wetness. When I did, Judy really moaned long and deep, feeling one slow deep probe into her, then right back out, and  hoping that I would go much deeper with a few more fingers. Within seconds, I stripped off my all of my clothes, then bent over and started fondling both of her small, beautiful feet, gently massaging them, too. Then I started to sniff and kiss each of them for awhile, while watching her squirm a bit and moan some more from the attention. Her scent was very enticing, but that and combined with seeing her totally nude and tied very helpless-


ly, really got my shaft very stiff and fully engorged, quite ready to easily plunge deep in-


to her soaked and awaiting cunt. It was all I could do to not to enter her, and make her wait even longer, before finally fucking her. I was very determined to sexually drive her quite wild as she was, first. 


   I'd gotten quite a few vibrators and dildos while I was upstairs, and definitely planned


in teasing her for a very long time, all to my enjoyment and her eventually massive or-


gasms as well. Judy whined a bit, feeling me setting up the pair of small bullet vibrators on and deep inside her. One was tucked just under her hood, then a piece of tape secured its' position on her very well. Then I had a lot of fun slowly inserting the other one verrry


slowly inside her entry and as deep into her as I could get it. I was sure to watch her closely, so I didn't allow her to reach a peak and orgasm before giving her permission to. She moaned and whined, knowing I was purposely teasing her and really enjoying it. She was loving every minute of it, too! She was getting everything that she wanted, and very affectionately given to her by me. There was a thick, shortened dildo just long enough to go all the way in and snug up against the bullet, but not protrude out of her. But I didn't stop there. Her slick, soft, and full clit lips were separated with extremely sensual gentle-


ness, and a narrow, 5" long vibrator was held down on top of her luv button. With a bit of skill, I held it down, while pulling her lips as far over the vibrator as I could get them, thus wrapping it almost completely with her clit lips. A couple of pieces of ductape again did the trick, and held everything right in place. 


   I surprised her by taking off her blindfold. One last fat, buzzing dildo was waved in front of her face, letting her realize that I was about to grease her asshole, then slowly stuff it up her ass as far as I could get it. Judy saw it and went berzerk, shaking her head frantically from side to side and trying to say no through her whining. I just smiled, knowing that she hated that oversized monster penetrating her ass, but knew there was no way I wasn't going to do it. Within the following few seconds, it dissappeared from her sight, then flinched and whined, feeling the cool KY jelly slicking her orifice followed by the slow push of the dildo into her. She panted and whined, feeling some pain from it's slow and persistant entry, until it was barely sticking out of her hole, and her being completely stuffed. A few more pieces of ductape over her clit, cunt, and asshole kept every buzzing phallus well in place. It was time to start the show. 





                                                         PART II





   "Well my dear slave, you are about to go bonkers and I'm REALLY going to enjoy watching you again, as you do!" Judy was looking at me eye to when when I said that, then smiled with her eyes in glee. Smiling back, I turned on the bullets and enjoyed watching her immediately blast off right into a super strong orgasm. The surge was so strong, that she litterally pulled herself and the table a few inches of the floor for a couple of seconds from the tenseness in her arm, leg, and body muscles reacting from the sudden impact. Judy let out one gurgled scream after another while her eyes went real wide and glared at me. Then she thrust her head back and forth in a nodding fashion to thank me for finally giving her what she had been  intensely waiting for. Still smiling, I took advantage of enjoying her feet while she was being driven sexually crazy by all of the vibrators and buzzing dildos doing their relentlessly nasty, teasing magic on, and deep within her.        


   A few intensely wild minutes had passed when she realized that I didn't bother adjust-


ing the speed of the bullets or turning the vibrators' speed down or off. Again, she was shaking her head from side to side, while looking at me and trying to beg me to stop them and allow her some temporary relief. With her foot still in my face, I just kept enjoy-


ing her foot and toes while smiling back at her with my eyes, and then saying "Too bad, slave. You'll be riding the rocket for  awhile longer!" Then I snickered very evily, as she groaned and moaned as hung her head back, knowing she was really in for her first long, mercilessly wildly orgasmic ride of the night. I made sure that she did, too! Quite de-


viantly, I may add!!!


   It was quite impressive to see her completely helpless and having had to endure a very long and forced erotic orgasm that just kept slamming through her reapeatedly and with-


out pause. She knew I was gonna be strong on handling her, but had never really realized that Rob had picked up on many of my thoughts, then worked on her afterwards with them to the levels that he did. It was then that she knew that I was actually priming him to really give it to her, which he did. But Rob wasn't in the picture anymore. I WAS! A wall clock and Judy had my full attention while I sat back, drank my beer, and stroked my cock while enjoying watching her struggle, climax, and kept trying to beg me for some mercy, and all at the same time for a good 20 minutes. Then somewhat reluctantly, I got up and shut the bulletes off, and hearing her moaning sighs of both slightly shallower orgasms, and of relief. After another minute of watching her, I peeled the tape back and shut the rest of them off. Judy really groaned in relief, as she panted hard, sucking and blowing air in and out of her nostrils.         


   To allow her more air, the tape was pulled off of her lips, which she quickly openned her mouth and sucked in plenty. It took her a few minutes to regroup, as she just hung there and breathed, until she was almost calm. "Master may I speak?" "Yes, you may, slave." "GAWD! YOU ARE TOUGH! THAT'S EXACTLY WHAT I'VE BEEN WANTING FOR A LONGTIME NOW! Please keep it coming, Master." "You're quite welcome and you can count on it, slave.", I said quite pronounced. "There's a lot of toys and custom gadgets that Rob bought and I loved it a lot when he used  them on me. They're in the closet and dresser drawers upstairs, and in the storage closet in the basement. Is there any way that you can keep on working on me for the rest of the week until I move out of here? You KNOW I can't pay you. So this is the MOST appropriate way that I could think of and I kinda knew that you'd agree. So if you want, ya got me for a week and make damn sure that I get everything that you care to do with everything that you see. You know I'm gonna love it all and I NEED MORE! TONS MORE! I'm REALLY hoping that you'll do this, not because of the deal, but more of that you really WANT TO! Please, Master?"


   "You got a deal, slave, and one you're NOT gonna regret either I've been waiting and dreaming of this moment and to hear it all coming from your lips for a VERY long time!", I said very intensely, while standing with my erect cock just a few inches above her face, but still teasingly out of reach of her awaiting open mouth. Seconds later, I was holding her head while she sucked me like there was no tomorrow for a few greedy min-


utes. She loved sucking cock, and prided herself on it, but really wanted me to fuck her as she was with it. I really wanted to fuck her too, but knew that would only ruin the newly stated plan of the night. She'd get it when I decided, not before. Besides, I wanted to find all of those toys and then take my time really working her hard with them, first. As soon as I withdrew from her wet lips, I retaped her mouth shut and turned on every-


thing again. Judy went bonkers immediately, again letting out long and repeated muffled screams and moans, as she was forced to ride another intense orgasmic ride.


   She was going crazy, while she hoped that I wouldn't let her go through another intens-


ly long and sexually torturous period of time that she had just regrouped from. Then she saw me smile and  watched me walk away from her. She let out a few more begging whines in between moans, but it didn't sway me from leaving her being tortured in a way that she really and truly loved having to endure. Her muffled, gutteral sounds were sweet music to my ears, as I searched the master bedroom and found all kinds of  things that both Rob and her had told me about. Then I found a few things that really got my atten-


tion. Again really smiling, she was going to be worked far more than Rob had ever work-


ed her, and definitely harder, just as she'd hoped for, and offered herself to me for ONE LONG, ENJOYABLE WEEK!      


   All I could do was shake my head in almost utter disbelief of what Judy had begged of me to do to her, let alone for how long. The unbelievably neat thing was, that she was off for 2 weeks or more, and I knew she really needed being the slave that she'd always had been. My mind was going nonstop at high speed, reeling in thought after thought of what I was going to do to her and keep it coming 24/7 for atleast a week. With everything that I'd seen so far, that was quite easy to do, and I knew I was about to truly see just how-


much she loved being severely worked over sexually, only giving her a break when I chose to do so, not her.


   My cock was nothing less than a full erection, as I started setting up a few things in the master bedroom/dungeon. It was also very enjoyable to know that while I took my sweet time setting up, Judy was forced to endure  lots more of what she'd already gotten only 15 minutes before. But I had purposely decided to let her go for a longer period, and add a few distractions throughout that outrageous length of time. Satisfied with everything be-


ing where it was, I snatched up a few more toys and brought them all back down and into the living room. As each step I took descending from the upstairs dungeon, those sweet sounds of hers were getting much stronger and just that much more exciting to me. Then the vibrant impact of seeing her in her wanted and needed deliema, really boosted me up even further.


   Ever since I'd known her, Judy had always openly displayed her submissive qualities, regardless of who was around. Then after having the priceless opportunity of learning even more about her from Rob, actually, almost everything there was to know about her, I really knew how to fully control her. She had extremely strong needs that were tearing her apart, and for her to find a most trustworthy and knowledgable Dominant to satisfy her seemed almost impossible. Judy knew that of all of Rob's friends, I was the one the he confided in, regardless of what was on his mind. Since he lost it all because of his own selfish misgivings, the confidence, trust, and brotherhood was lost. It also totally de-


vestated Judy, since she felt like someone had literally torn her guts out and rendering her nothing but a useless piece of trash to be eventually discarded. 


   After a few months of some very helpful mental help, she made a very surprising come back. The bull that had kept on goring her and tromping her into the ground, was no longer. Judy wouldn't be beaten down again by anyone. Instead an even more beautiful, bubbly, and radiant person had immerged from the upheaval of the divorce. Judy had gotten a whole new perspective, had regained full control of her life, and was taking no for an answer to rebutting all obstacles and gaining whatever she needed to be and do to keeping growing. Yet the biggest obstacle was finally being able to allow herself to grow in the way that had been backburnered for so long. The freedom that she'd been search-


ing for was at hand, and she wasn't about to let it go. Rather, she embraced it tightly to secure those misplaced feelings and emotions once again deeply enjoying them in any and every way that she had done before.


   My reappearance went unnoticed, as the intensity of her climactic surges were really taking their toll on her. So instead of announcing my presence verbally, I let out a volly of lashes with a 3 foot flogger with leather falls across her ass. The surprising impact of the first few, instantly disrupted her train of thoughts and sheer sexual enjoyment. Judy's eyes became wide open, then she quickly smiled, while she looked back at me moaning and panting like hell. Then I raised the degree of each strike, then varying them as they were delivered. But I didn't stand in one spot for long while I continued flogging her. Judy really started moaning and whining from all of the strikes and really whined, feeling me spinning and stinging her all over those beautiful rounds of her asscheeks. Judy was hop-


ing that I would start up on her with some of those tools that had hung dormant on the walls upstairs. Right then, she was getting a very firm answer to her need to be disciplined while enjoying her repeated orgasms.


   It took a good 20 minutes and countless strikes of random strength before she was whin-


ing far more than she was moaning. When I chose to stop, her entire ass was very well lined in red, and dotted a lot from the fast stings from spinning the flogger. Almost teary eyed, Judy looked at me and nodded, as she tried to blurk out a very passionate, muffled, "Thank you, Master." I just smiled back at her, and allowed just a few more minutes of those vibrators still working her. All in all, the second round for Judy had lasted about 45 minutes and had also drained her of a lot of her strength, both physically and emotional-


ly. After peeling the tape off of her mouth again, she took in a few slow, long, deep breaths, while I shut everything off again, and allowed another well needed regrouping period. She always had a few water bottles in the frig and her body needed some imme-


diate replenishing. 


   Her eyes said a lot while she looked at me and drank off the bottle as I held her head. After a few swigs, Judy smiled, rolled her eyes back, and let her head hang back again, still slightly panting from the evening's activites so far. "Thank you, Master. That was UNBELIEVABLE! It really surprised me and I loved it when you started flogging me hard, while I was cumming. I was really hoping that you would get a few toys and start disciplining me while I was cumming. You KNOW that I love that, too! I'm hoping that you'll continue using both while you have me in any way that you want and doing to me whatever you want. Do me harder now! I NEED to stringency that you've always talked about with Rob. You OWN ME NOW! Make everything that much stronger and harder on me, Master. You know I want it and expect it from you. Please, Master, PLEASE! KEEP IT COMING!" 


   Again, what Judy emphatically begged me for, was extremely sweet sexual bliss to me, let alone, her. "You want it all, don't ya, slave? And even stronger too, ey? Well you KNOW that won't be a problem at all. I 've seen everything you have upstairs and I'm gonna REALLY ENJOY playing with you. Just rest some more. We're BOTH gonna enjoy the rest of tonight, and even more tomorrow!" I was smiling BIG TIME while I told her that, and seeing that ear to ear smile on her face, confirming that I was for sure, going to stay around for a week and work her in almost every way imaginable. She also knew that at times, my visiting and pampering her sexually would be varied, since I was also separated from my wife and family, although all of them were still at home. Regardless, Judy knew that I would be spending some serious, but most enjoyable quality time with her to keep both of us occupied. Her mindset for a weeks' worth of play was very clear, and knew that it would also help me, too. "You rest while I check out the storage room in the basement. I saw a few things down there already and ya easily had me geared to en-joy you. I'll be right back, my slave." I kissed and enjoyed her feet and toes for a plea-


santly brief few seconds, and enjoyed listening to her soft coos and moans while I did. Then I left her for more surprising exploration and hoping to find some other things that Rob had told me about, in the room down there.





                                                          PART III





   The basement light was very dim from the windows blocked with newpaper, I could still see. Nevertheless, I turned the lights on and started looking at everything that was already there. There were tons of hooks in the above floor joists, and all properly center-


ed between 2 steel beam enforcement pipes. I had heard on many an occasion, how Judy was into what she really loved and loved to be worked on while she was in it. She was into suspension, sometimes very extreme, for a few years before she met Rob. Then after they met and finally married, that it was a standard part of almost every session that they had together. The more stringent and extreme it was, the more she got heavily excited, wanting and needing that feeling of complete helplessness and total vulnerability of all of her feminine assets at all times. What was needed as I looked over all the the hooks, was all the straps, rope, and the bondage swing, plus additional cuffs, more tools and toys, and one very interesting set of units that were all together- various suction devices,   pumps and other neccessary parts of it all.


   After doing a quick snoop around, I found the panel that covered the custom built clos-


et which contained more of their play equipment. Upon its' removal, there were 2 doors that swung open, both covered inside with all types and lengths of whips, floggers, var-


ious crops of type and length, various leashes, straps, and paddles. and upon turning on the inside light, I saw each custom made shelf which was covered in black velvet, and in each space, whatever it was to be in that particular place. There was a short, draped cur-


tain hanging from the bottom shelf. When I pulled it back, I was really surprised at what I saw. He had said that he had many an iron device made. There they  were, and waiting for me to put them all to use on Judy. On the otherside, were more custom made and covered shelves, and the same type of draped curtain hanging. I looked behind it and smiled. I just found the suction set that he loved using on her and she loved doing what it did to her. The closet was the mother of all mother loads. All kinds of leatherwear and leather accessories were in it, as well as an extremely stocked, high class dungeon. Need-


less to say, my mind was constantly flooded with tons of visions of seeing Judy in any and all of the items at one time or another, all in due time, and all while the week passed by, hopefully very slowly and MOST ENJOYABLY TOO!!!                         


   "I think you're gonna be in for a great week of reckless play, slave. You've got one fine dungeon downstairs. It's like being at the club!" "I knew you'd like it, Master, and it's all yours to play with on  me." "You can count on it, slave.", I assured her with a very firm and determined voice, while untying the main rope and allowing plenty of slack to lower her back down on the table. As soon as her open cunt was at the right height, I laid my throbbing manhood on her clit, which really made Judy start begging me to fuck the hell out of her immediately. Instead of thrusting  my shaft deep inside her, teasing even more was the main plan, really keeping her on the brink of cumming. 


   My left hand held her foot to my face, while my other hand was kneading her large tit. As I enjoyed her foot and tit, my lower body rocked slowly back and forth, letting my cock just slid over her wet clit, and just low enough to also slide over the rim of her cunt


hole. Judy tried real hard to gain an orgasm, but lost it in almost screaming frustration when I raised my cock up and off of her just as she was about to peak. After working her wildly for 5 long minutes of sheer teasing frustration, then repositioning myself, she was ordered to only kiss and lick my shaft. Still enjoying her foot and toes, her clit was and cunt were the next targets of my other hand. Judy was moaning longer and louder, while I continued to softly stroke her clitlips, swollen with excitement, and just barely touching the edges of her soaked cunt hole. Before long, Judy was trying to orgasm again, know-


ing that I was soon to stop momentarily, and frustrate her again, not allowing her to reach a highly aroused peak. Just then, I did, and she went crazy, moaning and whining and begging for even a small release. I smiled, but told her no,  and again ordered her to keep her lips and tongue busy on my cock. After a few more lustful minutes, I withdrew from her all together to get started on reseting her into a different position. 


   "You doin' ok, slave? Ya ready for more? I'm having a great time playing with you!" "Yes, Master. May I speak, Master?" "Yes you may, slave." "Please, Master. Work me harder. Really drive me wild. You've seen all the toys and I know that Rob's told you of a few things that he's done to me that I can be in, very tough ways, too. I need to endure and endure a lot. It's your turn to really push my limits and enjoy playing and working me over while you do. Take me there, Master. Please take me there. Then keep it coming in what ever way that pleases you, Master." "Be patient, slave. Both of us are just start-


ing to enjoy the evening and it's gonna be a long and interesting night, too."


   All 4 of the locks and cuffs were freed and which allowed Judy to lay on her back, wide open on the table in silence, and relax for a few minutes, while I got the toys ready. She was also given a couple of small sips of water, too. Minutes later, she was on her belly with her wrists drawn straight back and locked into an interesting device. Each of her hands and fingers were enclosed in leather pouches just large enough to contain the closed fists. After the drawstrings were tied, there was no way that she could open her hands. The addition of 2 cuffs just above her elbows, then locked together, would also add more stringency, plus force her tits forward.  She grunted a few times while I helped her bring each ankle back and behind her, then locked each of them into the end cuff on the steel harness bar, until her back was slightly arched, and she was in a rather rigid hogtie posi-


tion. She even moaned a few minutes, remembering the many different ways that she was played with while being confined in the device. 


   Judy's medium length hair was gathered together about the upper back of her head, then tied real good with a cord. Then the hook of the tackle block was released from the iron cross, and reattached to the ring in the middle of the steel bar. A couple of very slow pulls on the rope and a few more grunts from her, I started raising the bar up and forced her to arch her back some more, which also exposed those 2 large, dangling mounds of tit almost completely. After the penis gag was stuffed into her mouth and the strap locked tight behind her head, the cord was threaded through the center ring, drawn real tight, and knotted, forcing Judy to keep her head as far up and back as she could. She needed one more thing to secure her to the table. I doubled a very long piece of rope and wrap-


ed it tight around both her and the table a few times, then knotted off the ends. When I finished tying the cord off, I stood back and admired my handiwork, seeing my helpless slave being forced to endure a very rigid and rough position for as long as I'd keep her re-


strained and played with her some more. "Happy now, slave?" She managed a well gur-


gled "Yes, Master." from her mouth while looking at me. Gooooood! Hard enough for you? Now let's have some more fun with you!" She whined slightly from her nervousness, having many a thought of what I might enjoy doing to her, while forcing her to test, even push the limits of her endurance in the extremely harsh position that she was in. 


   Judy was quite a catch. Her actions at home were those of a most willing and well trained slave, and the most of a dainty, Lady submissive while out on the town. Yet, those weren't enough for her. For whatever reason, she enjoyed an extensive amount of pleasure, then having some pain to counter and make her earn the orgasms that she did. She truly loved the combination, where most others cringed at the thought. Even the ri-


gidity and stringency of her bondage had to almost always be near to max level. If she had them all at once, she knew she was going to be in for one hell of a set of orgasms just moments away.


   Having a blindfold on, enhances the element of surprise and that of feeling. But to see what was about to happen, and knowing what she would feel when it did, was always a strong contributing factor to her rapid arousal and peak. Knowing much about her, the decision to keep the blindfold off was an easy one, and I was going to really enjoy more of the show that she was the main feature in. Judy rolled her eyes back, feeling me fondle her tits in my hands. When she was highly aroused, her nipples were quite noticable, very erect, and distended much further than most women's normally would, which really turned me on and gave me many an "interesting thought." I wet my fingertips and began fondling her nips for awhile, which also gave her quite a thrill. Then moments later, her erotic moans quickly turned into loud whines, feeling the strong bites of the merciless nipple clamps that were just attached to them.


   Judy panted for a bit, while she waited for the surges of pain to settle down somewhat, and turn into a constant dull ache. While she did, I left her momentarily for a couple of things- a double handled sugar bowl, and a glass of water. Judy was squirming a bit, but watching me as best she could when I knelt down in front of her. It didn't take but a few seconds to tie a short cord to either handle of the bowl, then clip the cord to the center of the clamp chain with a bent paperclip. Judy's eyes widened and she let out a whine, feel-


ing the weight of the bowl pulling on her nips. Then she really let out a long whine after seeing me smile upon raising a glass of water, then lowering it and pouring some of the water into the bowl. Her grunts, groans, and whines were constant, feeling more weight being added and slowly stretching her clamps nips downward a bit. The more water that was added, the further they stretched, and even more and louder whines were heard. Sa-


tisfied, I quickly slid a towel and a small vibrator under her clit. The head of a much  lar-


ger one was inserted just inside her cunt with the other end taped to the table, and keep-


ing it secured in position. "It's SHOWTIME!", I said, and turned on both of them and the one still up her ass. Then I smiled, noted the time on a clock, and left her for a beer.


   Judy was squirming, shaking, moaning, groaning and whining, all at the same time. Her pit of emotions  was rolling, constantly tossing and mixing those erotically intense feel-


ings and emotions surging through every part of her body. It didn't take but a few short minutes before she was getting ripped up by her first extremely intense orgasm as she was. I sat back in front of her smiling big time, watching her watch me watch her go ab-


solutely crazy from being teased and tortured as she was. Her eyes were wide open at first and staring right at me, and after that, every so often. She rolled back as soon as she entered a highly impacted level and orgasming because of it, almost immediately, then open them and fixating on me again, while she panted and actually waited for another to engulf her completely. Just being able to sit back and watch, let alone look at her eyes while she intensely enjoyed her torturously bound and buzzing deliema, was quite a view beyond compare. I actually applauded her for quite the show that she was displaying, and  I knew that all of my efforts truly made her happy as she was. She also knew that all of it was definitely securing the bond that she'd only dreamt of, from far before and learning more about me through Rob.


   The more she squirmed and shook, the more the bowl moved and pulled on her clamp-


ed nips. To further her deliema, she really squealed, seeing me lean forward and pour some beer into the bowl. The additional weight really stretched her nips, and also brought a few tears to her eyes. Her tears were a key to knowing that she was getting what she wanted, while seeing her get blasted by another intense orgasm. "Too much?" Judy shook her head slightly and let out a "No!" answer, while she was panting hard, and riding one helluva climax. It was then, that I started up with small but effective strikes with the short riding crop. A few slow, circling, and striking trips around her added more to her arousals, peaks, and orgasms for the next 15 minutes. Then I surprised her.


   My cock was fully erect and dribbling with precum, while I circled her. Everytime I was in her sight, she kept her eyes completely fixed on my cock, hoping that I would give her a well earned reward of some kind with it. Just as she was getting into her 5th and still incredibly strong orgasm, I unlocked the straps of her gag, removed it, and immediat-


ly stuffed my shaft almost full length into her open and awaiting mouth. Holding her head with both hands, Judy tried to scream as she orgasmed big time while enjoying be-


ing face fucked. Just seeing her so well tied, hung, in such an intensely sexual state, and feeling her mouth completely engulfing my throbbing shaft, was quite easily enough for me to finally blast my load of cum down her throat. The both of us had finally managed to deeply enjoy cumming together in almost perfect unison.             


   Spent as I was, I still continued to fuck her mouth while she enjoyed another repeated orgasm of less intensity. When she was finally coming down, I withdrew from her, al-


lowing her to breathe deeply to slow her panting down. As she did, she moaned some-


more, feeling me giving some attention to her feet, and enjoying the deep,  buzzing sen-


sations still working on and in her groin. After a few quite pleasantly lustful minutes, I stopped and shut off all the vibrators, then removed the suger bowl from the chain. Judy whined a bit, but quickly managed to get out a loving "Thank you, Master. THAT WAS SUPER INTENSE! May I have more soon?" By the time that I had let her down, she'd been hung for almost an hour, which really impressed me and reassured what Rob had told me that she could take. Needless to say, not many others that I knew could handle so much as she just did. 


   Still bound as she was, Judy was in perfect position for more of a just reward, but something that she also loved feeling. I pulled the chair up close to her so that me cock was just inches away from her face and mouth, then started stroking my cock. She was ordered to keep her mouth open and watch, while she stayed that way. If she spoke or closed her mouth, that she would be severely punished for doing so. Minutes later and just as I was about to shoot my load, Judy begged me to drive it into her throat and gag her while I released. Instead of doing exactly that which I had planned, I shot my wad all over her face and some into her mouth. She hated that, but had to take it all the same, as she watched me watch the jiz slowly drip down her face. Ironically enough, she still lov-


ed being degraded like that from time to time. Spent again, I leaned back into the chair and looked her in the eye. "I'm going to really enjoy doling out your punishment MY WAY when I have you downstairs.", I said with a sinister grin. "Yes, Master. I did wrong and I must be punished." 


   With the gag back into her mouth and locked and her sandals back on her feet, I re-


moved 2 of the vibrators and untied her from the table. I wanted to take her to the base-


ment and punish her right then, but decided let it wait 'til the next day, as it would take awhile to set her up, then give her what I had planned. Instead, I'd start her punishment upstairs, then tie her bed afterwards, and continue it the next day when I got back. After she was freed from the elbow cuffs and the steel harness, I recuffed her ankles, and re-


cuffed her wrists and locked them behind her back. With a grin and a tug on her nipple chain, Judy was led by her clamped nips up the stairs for the rest of the night.





                                                          PART IV





   As soon as we got into the upstairs bedroom/dungeon, I immediately centered her underneath the hook in the middle of a wide open area of the room. The chain was clip-


ed onto a hook dangling from a rope, then pulled up so that her tits were just slightly pulled upwards. The rope was secured to a kleat on the wall and her anklecuffs were locked together. There were a few whines and a couple of whimpers heard, but she re-


mained standing very still. Judy looked just great as she stood there, so I left her that way to pick up everything from the living room and get it all upstairs. 


   My mind was still running in high gear, but my body was telling me that rest was soon to be. My clothes in one hand and all of the equipment under my other arm, I still man-


aged to grab a cold longneck from the frig, and returned to my sweet slave, that awaited me upstairs. After discarding everything here or there, I unlocked her anklecuffs and ordered her to spread her ankles vary far apart. Judy whined a bit, knowing that her tits would go up and more weight added to her stretched nips, she whined a lot as she did. There were 2 marks on the floor to which she quickly she positioned her feet to the out-


side of either of them. Then she watched me pull out 2 small chains, work them through her cuffs and the eyescrews in the floor, then locked. One more chain was added from her collar to the eyebolt in the ceiling joist above her, drawn up to some slight slack, and locked. A doubled rope was cinched and tied tightly around her waist and around her locked wristcuffs. Judy tried frowning and letting out gurgled sounds, seeing a large number of clothespins in one hand and a roll of ductape in my other. To her discomfort and gurgled protests, 4 equally spaced clothespins were clamped to one clit lip, then the lip pulled back and the clothespins taped to her inner thigh. Her other clit lip was done the same way. Two more were clamped to her hood and pulled back to her belly, then taped against her. As I admired the view of her quite revealed sex, Judy was beet red in her face from experiencing such a humiliating embarassment by my hand. Yet, she knew it was not to be unexpected of me to do things quite out of the ordinary to women. She just wasn't prepared for me to expose her in the way that I did. She was exactly the way I wanted her, and any movement would add more discomfort to her already very sore nips, and her throbbing, pinched, and stretched clit lips. 


   Both Rob and I had a homemade pussy whip that was fitted to a small drill, and rigged to a weighted stand just slightly in front of her. Judy was hoping to be tied in bed, then fucked like hell, but her cunt was gonna be whipped first, BEFORE she got her wish. She whimpered a bit, knowing what was going on, and how it was going to hurt when I hopefully fucked her later on in bed. What she didn't know was that she was going to have the speed control for the motor in her hand and adjust it when she was ordered to do so. I was tired, but was enjoying the fact that part of her punishment was going to be by her own hand when I ordered it. Once everything was set up, I taped the control to her hand and plugged in the cord. Almost everything was ready, when I left her again for some ice. When I returned, she looked at me and whined for some mercy, but knew she wasn't really gonna get it either. She had to try, but deserved what her punishment was for disobeying her Master. There wasn't any mercy that night when she saw me smile and say "Gee! I'm fresh out of mercy tonight." Judy let out a few whimpers, knowing she was in for it, right then!


   More whines and whimpers were heard, when she saw me untie the rope from the wall and pull her tits up by her clamped nipples just another 2 inches, then retied the rope. She whimpered more from the weight, but surprisingly nodded just the same. "You know what's gonna happen. You didn't follow an order and now your punishment willl begin upon my say so. You asked for it. Now, you're gonna get it!" I popped top cap off of the longneck beer bottle, then watched her as her knees slightly buckled when my ice cold fingers cupped her hot clit and cunt, and quickly spread her cunt hole wide open. Then she really buckled, feeling the cold shaft of the bottle immediately jammed up her soak-


ed salty cunt and listening to me say- "I want some salt in my beer. YOUR SALT, BITCH!" While she moaned like hell as I fucked her with it, I reached back into the bowl of ice, grabbed a couple of icecubes, then started rubbing her clit with them as I fucked her with the full bottle of beer for a few slow, teasing minutes of sexually thrilling cold. 


   Judy knew what was about to happen, but she was still in a highly intense state, and was about to almost get off with a shallow climax. I knew that she would, and quickly pulled the bottle completely out, and immediately switched to sliding those icecubes all over the rounds of her asscheeks just before she reached her peak. Then I dropped the cubes and picked up the 10" smooth perforated leather paddle and started giving her the first alternated firmly delivered smacks on her asscheeks. As soon as I got to 4, I set the bottle down and grabbed more icecubes. About the same time, I ordered her to turn on the control and push the variable speed lever up 'til I told her to stop. As I delivered a few more, I watched her do as ordered, then watched the drill speed up slowly. Then I took a moment to turn on the massively intrusive puttplug that was being a true pain in her ass. Judy flinched, feeling it buzzing again. Then she flinched big time as the odd length, spinning falls started making contact against her cunt hole and clit. My left hand that had the icecubes had to slick her clit and then her asscheeks as they got slightly dry, and needed more cold water to enhance the contact of either delivery, front or back. In the meantime, Judy was getting her clit, cunt and ass spanked, AND had to raise the speed of her clit and cunt spanking upon my order. The more she moved, the more she had to endure the moving weight of her large tits pulling down hard on her clamped nips. I had her raise the speed up on more time before I removed the control from her hand. She had set her own fate by doing so, and was mine after that. 


   The next five minutes gave her quite a punishment to three areas, two of which were set by her move and my order, plus the fact that her tits never stopped moving while the two deliveries were being administered. When all was said and done, the paddling stopped and so did the spanking wheel. What I didn't know and fould out later, was that Judy had pushed her limits herself, remembering where Rob had her set it to, and just higher than mine. Then she went one more notch further before I took it away from her. In tears and sobbing, she managed to give a couple of nods, which noted the same time period that she could take, and that I had known of from Rob. It was really exciting to watch that wheel do her hard in front, as well as deliver a firm, continuous spanking on her beautiful ass. I took a minute and allowed her a break, while I shut off the anal buzzer, picked up what icecubes were still on the floor, then slid then over her well spanked clit for a few seconds. She also told me later that the combination of both the spanking wheel and the paddle had never been done on her before  by Rob, and that I was the very first one to actually use both on her. He learned a lot from me, but just didn't feel right in going to the level of delivery that I could, let alone the firmness that I used. Surprised that I was, I sarcastically said that we ought to go for another round before we sacked out, to which she immedeately tried begging and pleading not to. I assured her that it was over for the night, but that tomorrow was a new day. As I said that, I had her face in my hands and kissed gently her on her forehead.


   Within minutes, the mechanicals were set aside, the buttplug extracted from her ass, her butt crack cleaned, and plenty of slack to her still clamped nipples. Then another few minutes more, the gag was unlocked and removed, and her face washed clean of my cum. But before I went any further, I allowed her to speak freely, while I knelt down and pro-


ceeded to enjoy giving her some oral loving to her reddened, well lashed clit and cunt hole. As soon as my hands grabbed her ass and the tip of my wet tongue touched her luv button, Judy began moaning softly. After a few long, warm, salty tasting licks and as more were given, she really started moaning when I started teasing her cunt hole and slowly inserted 3 fingers. That really got her panting and moaning, knowing she was being lovingly worked up again. Within minutes of more licking and finger fucking, Judy was begging me to ram my cock into her and fuck her hard as she was. The longer I licked, teased, and fucked her, the longer and louder were her moans, and her repeated  begging was sounding louder, stronger, and at times, in sheer frustration, while she was fast approaching her peak. Just as she got to he edge, I stopped with everything and sat back on the floor and watched her go berzerk, thrashing against her bonds, totally frus-


trated from being denied again, and  while she let out a long "NOOOOOOOOOOOO!"


   "YESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS! I know you're QUITE happy with how I've treated you so far, and there's gonna be a HELLUVA LOT MORE that you're gonna go through before the week is out. THAT'S a promise! Rob told me of your deep love and firey passion for sex and all by the way of the Lifestyle. You begged for a week of it. You got it, slave!" I was smiling, still watching her writh and pant in frustration, and listening to her whine and moan even more. "Yes, Master. I want it all and need it BADLY! Gawd, YOU ARE GOOD! I really felt good in asking you to work me. Now I KNOW I WAS RIGHT TO ASK! Rob said you were really hard and really rough at times. Now I'm begging you to give all that to me. I'm sure he told you that I have a very high pain tolerance, and I still like having it pushed. PUSH ME! PLEASE! I WANT IT BADLY! I NEED TO BE PUSHED, Master. Pleassssssssse?"


   "You'll get it all soon enough, slave. Soon enough." Almost 20 minutes passed with her still hung and spread as she was, while we discussed her thorough treatment by me throughout the entire week. I was about to ask of all of her MOST favorite positions, lengths of time in it, and of her likes and dislikes to all of them, but she surprised me by blurting them all out and in great detail. "I know you can do all of that, and then some, so don't hold anything back. In ways, I've feared you. I still do, now. But I want you badly and need ALL that you've got. PUSH ME! Play with me. Use and abuse me. I'm a piece of meat to you and ALL YOURS, Master. Please enjoy this piece of filet mignon at YOUR leisure, in any and every way you choose to. You NONW ME, Master, for one solid week. Maybe more, too. Thank you, Master."


   Within minutes, Judy was freed of the hook and floor shackles, but with her wrists locked behind her back and the gag secured in her mouth. She whined nervously, as I led her back down the stairs, thinking I was going to take her into the basement. When I or-


dered her to kneel under the kitchen table, she gave a sigh of relief, then promptly posi-


tioned herself as she was directed. After locking her anklecuffs together, then locking a chain to both her wrists and ankles, I got her notepad and pen, and sat down with my semi erect cock right in front of her. It was a most enjoyable thought to know where she was at, what she was staring at, and of knowing many of the things that were going through her mind. 


   As she knelt, I began writing out a one time, one week, no holds barred contract that covered everything that was discussed upstairs, all that she begged for, and even includ-


ed a couple of things that I didn't know of about her, but would probably not choose to go there. After making her wait a good 30 minutes, her gag was removed and she was or-


dered to suck me, and without a sound, until I say stop. "Thank you, Master." and her trying to work her way closer to do her task were all I heard, then feeling her delicately guide my cock into her mouth with her tongue. The draft was completed, but had to be gone over completely, before she read and signed it. In the meantime, I was really en-


joying her giving me head, and not pausing as she did for another good 20 minutes. She heeded my warning, knowing that if she did, she'd be punished that much more severely, on top of one punishment that was yet to be finished. 


   "Keep sucking me, you wench, as I read this aloud to you. When I am finished, you will be allowed to stop and answer by Yes or No, Master, or ask of whatever that you'd like to have changed or added. Once you've said it, continue with your task until I say stop. Now listen as you suck." I read it to her very clearly, while I was truly enjoying her orally activity, the one thing that she truly always loved to do around the clock if she could. The way I had it written, that piece of paper gave me totally complete ownership of her and that I had ultimate power over her to do anything and everything that I chose to do with her and of any that chose begged for me to do, in any way, for how long, re-


gardless of her protests, but still keeping full eye out for and respecting any and all safe calls that were said or signaled. I also noted the period of one solid week, from the time I started on her, to the same time one week later, to end it all. After that, if she chose to re-


peat the very same contract again, she would have to write it out, then sign it in front of a Notary, then promptly approach me with it, as the original contract would be signed and notarized, before there would be anymore serious venturing into satiating her wants, de-


sires, and needs, to the utmost of their depth, and all done by me, unless otherwise stated.


   At one point while I was reading, I stopped and ordered her to stop sucking me, then stay still and listen, to avoid me cumming and rewarding her before all was said and done. Another pleasant thought was of those clamps and clothespins still well attached to her, and her, forced to keep them on while performing her task. "Keep you head done for a second." When she did, I pushed the table away from me and gave me a great view of her with her eys looking at the floor. "Look me in the eye, woman. Yes? No? Any changes or additions? I won't allow any changes from here on out, but I will accept and additions later. How do you answer?" Judy paused for a few seconds while she pondered her answer, and never once took her eyes off of mine. "Yes, Master. Do me what you will. I'm just a piece of meat that NEEDS YOUR STAMP of approval. YOUR  meat, Master."  Then she smiled like a kid in a candy store, pockets loaded, and a mouthful, too. I could even see quite a gleem in her soft blue eyes, as she answered and smiled afterwards. 


   "Suck me now, slave!", was my reply, to which she did immedeately. Deeply enjoying her again, it didn't take long before a well built up load was spewing down the throat and into the belly of my newest and most impressive possession. My fingers were well en-


twined in her brown hair, keeping my shaft deep in her mouth, gagging her and feeling her convulsing throat around the head of my shaft buried inside it. Then I backed off enough to stop her almost choking, and allowing air to flow trough once again. "Gawd, that was great! You're gonna be doing an awful lot of sucking this next week, and I know you love it too. Right slave?" It was sweet music to hear a well gurgled "Yes, Master" from her, while I still made sure that she got every drop of my cum before backing away from her completely. Seconds after I did, a glass of water was held to her lips, and she drank it all slowly until it was gone. 


   "Tomorrow, I will call you before I leave work, and come by to pick you up on the way home to get this signed. Are you damn positive that all of this is exactly what you want, need, and expect of me? I'm not gonna ask you again, Judy. Last time, too!"  "Yes, Mas-


ter. It really is! Just do your very best with me. I NEED THIS from you, Master. I know you've been hoping to have me too. Now you do, Master, and I feel GREAT!" I leaned over and kissed her forehead, then on her lips very passionately, completely happy and knowing that she was all mine in every way, and also knowing she loved the very content thought and reality of finally being owned once again, especially by her top choice now, me.





                                                        PART V





   To prove both ownership, usage, and abusiveness, all of which Judy was boldly look-


ing for and receive, I regagged her and pulled the table back towards me and over her. I made a schedule of her daily things to do on top of her other duties to get her moved. Af-


ter tomorrow, she was to be a certain way upon my call, then I'd take over from there. By the end of the week, 2 things would be complete. The first was that she'd be completely ready to move. The second was far more exhaustive on her, plus her next days' tasks. My objectives were precise with barely no room for barter unless I saw it necessary upon any outside interuptions from anything or anybody. I knew of her yearning for the passionate enjoyment of other women, but now, she agreed that all of them have to be cleared by me if they happened to want to enjoy any of this same week. I decided to table her friends, since I was mainly concerned for her and selfish of myself. They'd have PLENTY of time to enjoy each other later on, AFTER the move. Judy agreed VERY happily on that thought, too! The proudness of her true ownership by me was already showing through, and very  much agreed upon by both, all due to the 2 objectives that we consensually al-


lowed ourselves to be in, at hand.


   There was just enough time for some more play, one helluva suck and fuck, then rest. Judy was hot, horny as hell, and her patience was starting to grow thin for it all plus any bonus bondage that I'd have her in. Instead of moving the table, I enjoyed watching and listening to her have to grunt, groan, and squeal at times to get herself out from under it, after I ordered her to do so. When she got clear of it, I unlocked the chain and her ankle-


cuffs, then helped her stand up. As she was, I guided her back upstairs, and positioned her underneath the hook again. Her ankles were again spread far apart and chained to the floor.  Her locked wristcuffs were hooked and raised up towards the ceiling, until she was bent over and dangling her big tits straight down, and the rope was tied around the wall cleat, securing her in a very vulnerable position, one of MY favorites to have her in, too. I'd been patient with myself not to tie then right off the bat, but I couldn't resist any longer. She'd have them tied before I got her into bed. Besides, she knew it was my style to tie them almost immediately upon scening. It didn't happen right away. Now it was time.


   A rope set was tied to her ankles, and one was tied to the center of it, then to the D ring in the front of her collar. A cord was also tied to the ceiling hook and the other end tied to her quickly made ponytail. Judy was completely set and she knew what was up. Her long nips that extended from the clamps were quite purple and cool, and needed some tempor-


ary relief. When I crouched down in front of her, she looked me in the eye and I told her to tense up good. As soon as she did, she watched me release both of her nips from the clamps. Watching and hearing her was like watching a mouse squeal, writh, and squirm after it got caught in a mousetrap. It was all she could do to endure the immediate surge of burning pain seething through her tits and all the way to her spine, causing her knees to buckle. I should have worn ear plugs before I did that, as she let out an intensely loud, gurgled and continuous scream, while I held her legs straight. Her heavy panting was just as strong, and a few tears were shown, as I stayed as I was, making sure she stood stiff legged until the surges passed. Once they did, I backed away while she looked at me and nodded, telling me she was ok to go at that point. A few sensuous kisses to her face help-


ed ease her through the rest before I continued.


 ........................more to come...work in progress.    


     


                                 


 


      


        


  


  


    


               


                           


        


   









































