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“You’ve been a good sub for me, Pet.” Master G folded his arms. “Very good.”
Nadia fought the urge to squirm under his appraisal. His dark eyes didn’t shine the way they did when they played any other time. No, something had changed between them. His words sounded happy, but his expression revealed nothing. She bit down hard on the o-ring gag and returned her gaze to the floor.
“Hands.” Master G waved his fingers. “Now.”
She did as told, offering her wrists to him. Master G tugged her arms over her head and secured the cuffs to the hook above her head. She stretched to balance on her toes.
Instead of his normal routine of touching her breasts or pussy, he withdrew a thick red ribbon from his pocket. They’d never discussed ribbon play, not that she minded. She enjoyed having her breasts bound. Hell, she liked being bound and left to anticipate when he’d return.
Master G wrapped the thick ribbon around her breasts in a figure-eight form, then tied the loose ends in the middle. He stepped back, folded his arms and nodded.
“Pet, I don’t know how else to say this, so I’ll be blunt. I’m gifting you to someone else. I’ve enjoyed our playtime, but you need more than I can offer.”
Her mind reeled. She needed more? What the fuck? When they played, per the agreement, she got what she wanted-stress relief and orgasms. He got what he wanted-a willing, quiet submissive. How was this not working for him? The asshole. She gritted her teeth on the o-ring gag. And who the hell was he to gift her to someone else?
“Pet, you’ve done well, but I think Master S will suit you better.” He nodded to her once, then folded his hands behind his back and strolled out of the playroom.
Frustration and embarrassment spiraled through her veins. The rat bastard had the nerve to walk away from her, fine, but then he left her bound for the next guy? Jesus.
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She wasn’t sure how long she stood there, balancing on her toes in those boots. Master G loved her in the ballet-style pointed boots. She didn’t care. They looked hot on her feet and the feel of the leather surrounding her legs past her knees added to her pleasure. She closed her eyes and listened for the next person to enter the room. Her new master.
The door creaked, causing her to open her eyes. The moment she caught sight of the man, her anger toward Master G evaporated. Long legs encased in tight-fitting leather. Muscle-corded arms with just a hint of hair sprinkling on the surface. He wore the standard leather-and-studs harness, which accentuated his broad chest. His boots padded on the thick carpeted floor as he stalked towards her. A shiver ran up her spine. She liked men who looked like they could take charge. She’d asked for a man just like him when she signed up for sessions at The Q-someone to make her forget the stress at work and to take the control from her hands.
He fit her bill. Like to a T.
Nadia forced her gaze to the floor. He deserved respect, no matter who the hell he was.
“So you’re mine?” He curled his fingers under her chin, forcing her to look at him. “My name is Master S. I’m told your name is Pet. Correct?” He removed the gag. “I do want you to answer me.”
“Yes, Sir.”
The corner of his mouth twitched. She noticed the dusting of scruff on his cheeks. What would that feel like on her inner thighs? Heaven, most likely. Master S pulled at the bow between her breasts. Slowly and with the right amount of drag to remind her she’d been bound, the ribbon came away from her chest.
“Such a pretty present. You will address me as Sir.” He rubbed his thumb across her chin. “I’ve been given a list of your nos, per the club agreement, and I’ve been watching you with Master G. So willing and responsive to him, but he isn’t what you need. I’ll push you while making sure you’re pleasured the way you crave. Tell me your safe word.”
“Pickles.”
“Good, Pet.” He threaded his fingers into her hair and tugged. Electric sizzles surged from her scalp to her pussy. “You’re mine,” he whispered. “All mine.”
“Thank you, Sir. Punish me, Sir. Please?” She barely recognized the need in her voice.
He let go of her hair, then slipped the cuffs off the hook above her head. “The rest of the world ceases to exist once we start. Are you ready?”
“Yes, Sir.”
He strode away from her long enough to open the drawer on the bondage table. “So many choices and only a short period of time.” He withdrew a length of rope, something in plastic she couldn’t see, a leash and another collar. Something else crinkled, but she couldn’t make out what he’d picked up.
“You need a proper collar.” He crossed the short distance back to where she stood and left the other items on the metal table at her side. Master S unlocked the collar and held it around her throat. “As long as you wear this, you’re mine. Do you accept this collar?”
“Yes, Sir. Thank you, Sir.” Even Master G never used a collar on her, and she’d been his primary play toy. The collar, leather and thick studs, rested heavy around her throat. When she swallowed, the weight of the collar reminded her she belonged to someone.
“Turn around,” he said and snicked the lock in place. When she did as told, he unlocked the cuffs around her wrists long enough to pull her arms behind her back. “That’s better. On your knees. I want to see what you can do.”
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Nadia settled at his feet. The cushioning on the floor padded her where she’d landed on her knees. She reached forward, grabbing his zipper with her teeth. Although she shouldn’t, she glanced up at her new master. His hands on his hips, Master S tilted his head to the side.
“Do you want my cock?” He arched his hips, giving her more access. “Work for it.”
She gripped the metal tab in her teeth and tugged. Eventually the zipper parted and his dick sprang free of the leather constraints. His cock slapped her on the nose.
“Thank you, Sir. Use me some more?” She squatted down more and licked the underside of his prick.
“Bad girls don’t follow the rules,” he said and swatted her cheek with his cock. “I’ll punish you later. Get me nice and wet.” He fisted her hair once more and guided himself into her mouth. “Take it all.”
Every nerve ending in her body misfired. She craved his touch and his domination. The rest of the world did slip away. Nothing mattered but what he wanted to do to her. Would he use the wax? Clamps? Vibrating ass plug? God, the possibilities were endless.
She took him deep into her mouth and massaged him with the back of her throat. Her pussy clenched with need. She longed to feel his cock in her cunt, stretching her to her limits.
“More, Pet.” He grabbed her hair with both hands and set the pace. “More.” He rocked his hips, fucking her face hard. Each time he bumped the back of her throat, she relaxed to take him deeper. His balls smacked her chin with each thrust.
“Fuck.” He pulled out and released her hair, shoving her down. Nadia landed on her ass on the floor with a thump. No matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t get enough air into her lungs. Being used by him exhilarated her. She rolled over, propped herself up on her knees, with her shoulders on the ground, then offered her ass.
“You want your punishment too much.” Master S dropped to one knee and affixed a leash to her collar. “Crawl to me.” He stood and pulled on the chain. “Come on.”
He led her to the padded sawhorse. “Up.” He patted the dull leather surface once. “Now.”
Albeit without her normal grace, she climbed aboard the bondage furniture and spread her legs wide. Her breasts rested on either side of the main padding. She tilted her head to the side, gag still in place, and watched him move about the room.
Master S tucked a flogger into his front pocket. “This is for later.” He knelt beside her and locked her ankle into the cuff on the leg of the sawhorse. Once he locked her other ankle in the restraints, he moved to the head of the furniture and rested on his knees before her. The leather tightened around his legs, accentuating every last bit of muscle on his frame. He caressed her cheek with the pad of his thumb, his touch warm on her skin. “You don’t want to use your safe word, do you?”
“No, Sir,” she said around the gag. Not in the least. She wanted to ride this wave of pleasure as far as he’d take her and struggle for more of his touch in order to earn more punishment. She craved being touched by this handsome male specimen.
“Very good, Pet.” Master S picked up a plastic bag he’d placed by the sawhorse. “You need more jewelry.” He opened the baggie and held up a butterfly nipple clip. The metal shone in the harsh playroom light. “I brought these just for you.”
He squeezed the clamp a couple of times, then affixed it to her right nipple. The pinch surged from her tit to her cunt and settled in her brain. And he still had the other nipple to clamp. The thick metal dangled from her breast.
“I should add something to that.” He stood, then strode across the room. “This is what I want.” He came back with two metal balls in his hand. “One weight for each tit.” He knelt long enough to hook the ball onto the clamp, then made his way around her and pinched her other breast. The twin weights swung with every movement, pulling at her tender skin and reminding her she’d given up control.
Master S knelt beside her once again then moved the o-ring gag out of her mouth. “Lick this. Nice and wet for me.” He held a shiny blue butt plug to her lips. “Prepare it for me.”
She slurped on the plug just as she had with his cock, rolling her tongue around the hard plastic. Saliva dripped from her mouth as she slickened the plug.
“Good.” He removed the toy, then put the gag back into place. “Breathe out,” he said and disappeared from her line of sight. She felt his hands on her ass, pulling her ass cheeks apart. Her skin stretched taut as he rubbed his thumb over her tight pucker.
“You like this, having your ass filled.” He pressed the head of the toy against her anus. “More?”
“Yes, Sir,” she gasped around the gag. “More?”
“Greedy.” He pushed the plug further into her ass, stretching her sensitive tissues. Once he eased the plastic past her anus into her rectum, she relaxed. The broad handle of the plug held the toy in place.
“That’s a pretty sight.” Something whipped through the air as he spoke.
A thousand streaks of pain splashed across her ass cheeks. The pain segued into bliss in moments. Another blow rained down on her butt. The clamps pulled hard on her tits, giving her pleasure at both ends.
“Thank you, Sir. May I have another?” she asked around the gag.
“At least ten,” he replied. “Bad girls need more punishment.” He brought the flogger down hard on her backside, alternating the spanks between her ass cheeks and her upper thighs.
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Nadia wriggled under his ministrations. The frustration of the day washed away from her and she embraced the serenity at his hand. Each strike from the flogger freed her. She groaned and arched her back to accept more from him. The flogger tapped the plug, sending new tingles through her body. She rested her head on the sawhorse and closed her eyes. Her ass burned and her skin sizzled. The sensation of floating washed over her.
She moaned, despite the gag.
Master S added more spankings, making her entire being tingle. Cream flowed from her cunt and slickened the pad beneath her.
“Beautiful.” The spankings stopped and Master S draped the tails of the flogger over her tender backside in a soft caress. “You’re doing well.” Another swipe of the leather tails over her butt. “But I want more.”
Master S knelt beside her and unlocked the restraints around her ankles, then hoisted her against his chest. He carried her to the open seat chair. “Sit.”
Nadia toddled to where he wanted her and eased onto the thin bands comprising the seat. Her ass slipped through the hole in the chair and her bound wrists fit into the hole at the back of the chair. Master S situated her legs open, hooking them over the arms of the chair, then capturing her ankles in the restraints once more.
“Good, Pet.” He whipped the flogger through the air once more, then brought the leather tails down over her breasts. She winced at the sting, gritting her teeth on the gag. The clips pulled on her breasts, sending new frissons of heat and desire through her body. He swatted her inner thighs with the flogger, then tossed the item onto the floor.
“What else should we do? My pretty Pet needs to come, doesn’t she?”
Nadia nodded. She knew damn well answering yes would earn her another punishment.
Master S placed his hands on his hips. A smile played on his lips. “I see.” He returned to the table with the toys and selected a few more items. This time when he strolled back to where she sat, he twirled a new gag around his fingers. A thick vibrator swung by its cord from his arm.
She shivered and wriggled in her seat as he placed the prone vibrator on her leg.
“Open wide, Pet.” Master S removed the o-ring gag and left the gag on the floor next to the flogger. He opened the buckle on the new gag. “Open for me again.” He bobbed the cock-shaped end of the gag at her. “Take it in.” He fed her the new gag, then wrapped the free ends of the leather around her head. When she shifted, the gag and leather straps held her fast in place.
Nadia tested the gag. She wouldn’t be able to talk around this one. Hell, she’d be lucky if she could get any noise out with the tight fit. Honey flowed from her cunt anew.
“No getting loose from this one.” Master S rested on his knees and took hold of the vibrator. “Now we play.”
Her eyes widened. What did he have planned? The plug pushed further into her ass with every wiggle on the chair. Master S turned the vibrator on, then touched the bulbous end to her sensitive nipple. The vibrations cut straight through to her core. She moaned around the gag and puffed out her chest.
“More?” He switched the vibrator to her other nipple, then pulled a smaller flogger from his back pocket. When had he grabbed that? She wasn’t sure, but craved the feel of the thin strips of rubber on her body.
Master S moved the vibrator down her torso to the apex of her thighs. Despite the fact he hadn’t touched her cunt, she felt the vibrations on her clit. She writhed to move the vibrator to where she needed it-on her clit.
She gazed down at him from under heavily lidded eyes. Pleasure from his hand and toys would be the death of her.
“More, please, Sir,” she attempted to say around the gag. She whimpered and pleaded with her eyes. Maybe he’d get the hint she wanted to come? Wanted? No, with every last cell in her body, she needed to come.
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“My naughty Pet wants a reward?” He slid the vibrator over her clit. “Like this?”
Bliss filled her body and her pussy creamed. She fought against the cuffs and restraints, needing more of the toy. Needing to give in to the orgasm. She groaned and her leg bounced as she came closer to climaxing. Her hands shook.
No matter how hard she tried, she couldn’t nod or let him know she loved what he’d done to her body. Her foot twitched and she breathed hard around the gag.
“Ready to come?” He stared into her eyes for a moment. “Now?”
She blinked, hoping he’d get the message. Part of her wanted him to put her out of her pleasure-induced misery. Most of her wanted him to prolong the pleasure. Make her wait for what he’d do next. Make the orgasm the best fucking thing she’d ever experienced.
“You’re not ready.” He removed the vibrator, switched it off, then twirled the smaller flogger in his hand. “Can’t let you finish now. You’ll hate me later.”
Oh hell, he knew her well. He had been watching.
Master S dusted her nipples with the flogger, then spanked her chest with repeated blows. Each time the rubber strands slapped her nipples, she longed to cry out. The pain increased, but so did the desire for him to continue to free her. No thinking, just feeling and floating. She accepted his spanks on her body and groaned. The sparks of pleasure centered in her cunt. Damn, she wanted to tell him to give her more.
“I’m not done with you, yet,” he said, as if to read her mind. Master S switched the vibrator back on, but this time he held the blunt head to her ruddy nipple. He then twirled the small flogger in his fingers. “You like this, don’t you?” He moved his hand, slapping her pussy with each swing of the flogger.
She’d tried pussy spanking with her former master, but Master G never seemed interested. With Master S, she got the sting she craved. He fixed his gaze on hers, watching her slip back and forth into subspace. Each time she wandered too close to coming, he pulled her right back.
“No coming, Pet.” His eyes twinkled and the dimple in his scruff-covered cheek deepened. “Can’t let you have your way yet.”
She loved the delicious agony at his hand-and he hadn’t even entered her yet!
“So pretty and pink.” Master S stopped flogging her, then switched the vibrator to her other nipple. He dragged his fingers over her pussy lips, his touch soft on her skin. “You shave.” He spread her cunt wide. “I like you bare. Shows all your delicate folds and just how turned on you are.” With his thumb and index finger, he tweaked her clit.
She cried out and opened her eyes wide.
“One day, this should be pierced.” He rubbed her clit again. “A nice ring to guard your tight little pussy. Or one here.” He pinched her labia. “One on either side, maybe.”
Master S abandoned her nipples and moved the vibrator back to her clit. He inserted one finger into her cunt. She’d considered piercings before, on her nipples, but never on her pussy. Then again, the way he touched her, maybe a cute little ring wouldn’t be a bad idea. Might give him something else to play with. Fuck, another wave of desire crashed over her. Yes, she’d be making an appointment for a piercing very soon.
“So tight.” He added a second finger, opening her wide. “Mine.”
She clenched down on him, holding him within her vagina. Talk about not wanting to let this man get away. Yes, she belonged to him. There wasn’t a contract involved, but she’d sign one if he wanted her to. She needed to be collared by him, to wear his mark on her forever. Was that bad? To want someone so much while still playing with him for the first time? Probably.
Nothing mattered but him and what he could do to her.
“Do you want another?” Master S gave her little time to protest before he slid a third finger into her sopping cunt.
The pressure resonated throughout her being. With the thick toy in her ass and three fingers pounding her pussy, she’d never been so full before.
“One day, I’ll show you the beauty of my fist in your tight cunt.” He stroked her from within, then removed his fingers before plunging them in her once more. The vibrator continued to massage her clit. “All of my hand in there, pleasuring you.”
She’d never wanted to try fisting, but hearing him tell her the act was beautiful changed her mind. Then again, she’d do just about whatever he wanted. She embraced the freedom in his bonds.
“You’ve had enough.” He removed the vibrator, then worked his fingers out of her pussy. “Time for us to both get something out of this.” His eyes gleamed and a wicked smile spread across his lips. He unfastened the restraints around her ankles, then unbuckled the gag. The gag and vibrator ended up together with the two floggers on the floor.
“I’m going to fuck you, but I want to look into your eyes when I take you.” He wound the leash around his hand and led her to the wide bondage table. “Up.”
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Master S gripped her hips and helped her onto the cushioned surface. The weights pulled on her breasts with every movement.
“You’re doing well,” he whispered. “Very well, Pet.” He removed the weighted balls from the clips, but kept her nipples bound. “On your back.”
Nadia stretched out on the table, then drew her knees to her chest. The cuffs on her wrists bit into the small of her back.
“Nice.” Master S pulled a length of rope from beneath the table. He wrapped the rope around her bent leg, securing her calf to her thigh. Without breaking eye contact with her, he bound her other leg as well.
“Mine.” Master S withdrew a foil packet, then held it to her mouth. “Open this.”
Nadia craned her neck. She bit the corner and opened the condom wrapper.
“Good girl.” Master S stepped back and opened his pants to unleash his cock. She licked her lips and tasted him on her tongue all over again.
He pushed her legs apart as far as she could stretch, then slapped the blunt head of his dick over her clit. “Do you enjoy that? Feel it all over your body?”
“Yes, Sir. Pound me, Sir. Take me and make me your slut.” She wasn’t even sure where the words came from. She’d never used language like that with any of her other masters. But with Master S? She’d do whatever she needed to please him if he kept pleasing her.
“My slut?” He stroked himself, his fist engulfing the purplish crown of his dick. “You are my Pet. Mine.” Master S shuddered, then rolled the condom over his erection, encasing himself. “I don’t share.”
He lined his dick up with her cunt and pushed. Nothing dainty or sweet about his entry, just balls slapping her ass as he filled her to the brim.
Nadia writhed on his erection. Despite the condom, she felt every ridge and bump of him moving within her. She squeezed the walls of her pussy on him, holding him tight.
“Fuck,” he bit out. Master S grabbed her hips, yanking her across the table. The move pushed him farther into her body. He tipped his head back, then gripped her thighs. The table creaked with each thrust. His balls tapped the toy, reminding her he owned her inside and out.
“Jesus, this won’t last. Fuck.” Sweat slicked his forehead and his hair slipped over his brow. His eyes flashed and his jaw clenched.
Beneath him, Nadia panted. Her vision blurred and her entire body trembled despite the bindings. She longed to cry out, but kept her mouth shut in case he wanted her silent.
“My cock fits you like a glove. Do you need to come, Pet?” He pulled her back to the edge of the table and pounded her, just like she wanted. Her butt ached from the plug and his spankings. The pain flowed into pleasure and she fought to breathe.
“May I come, Sir?” She’d done her best to hold back the orgasm, but damn, he knew how to push her right to the brink.
“Come for me, Pet. Come apart for me.”
She didn’t need a second command from him. Nadia embraced the sensations swirling in her belly. Electric current zapped her pussy from within and her resistance shredded. She focused on him and accepted the orgasm. Her juices sloshed on him and up onto her belly.
“You’re a squirter.” Master S pulled out of her, caressing her skin as she finished coming. “Sexy as fuck. I will make you do that again.” He yanked the condom off his cock. “My turn. Open your mouth.” Master S stroked himself and grunted. “Now.”
Nadia licked her lips once more, ready to accept his offering. This was the part she loved-being marked by her master. Nothing satisfied her after a long session of play like having his climax all over her face. She locked gazes with him.
“Thank you, Sir,” she whispered.
Master S grinned and aimed his cock at her face. Thick seed spurted from the tip and splashed on her cheeks. Some landed on her tongue and some splattered on her forehead. The sticky liquid chilled on her skin. She swiped her tongue across her mouth, licking up what she could reach.
“Beautiful.” He drew in the mess on her face, guiding his cum into her mouth. “That’s right, clean yourself up.”
She sucked on his fingers, tasting his cum and sweat. Her pussy clenched again. The session hadn’t lasted long enough for her needs. She couldn’t wait for the next one to take place.
“Enough, Pet.” He placed his cock back in his pants and zipped. Master S rounded the table, then unfastened the ropes around her legs. He eased her foot off the floor, giving her time to stretch out.
“Relax.” He touched her tender ass and twisted the plug. She bore down on him and helped him remove the invader. “That’s a good Pet.” When she sat up, he gently removed the clips from her swollen nipples. He kissed her breasts, murmuring something she couldn’t hear, then reached around her to release the handcuffs. With the cuffs gone, he rubbed her chaffed skin with the pads of his thumbs.
“Feel better?”
Had she been in almost any other situation, she might have mistaken the tenderness in his voice for attraction. “Thank you, Sir. I do.”
“Good.” He grabbed the robe from the coat rack, then squatted in front of her. “I know you were upset Master G left you. He’s a shit and didn’t deserve such a willing, responsive Pet. I’m glad he offered you up to me. Now that you’ve played with me, are you happy we switched? Answer me honestly.”
“Yes.” No hesitation, no doubt in her mind-she’d found her playmate and maybe even something more.
“I have one stipulation from here on out.” He curled his fingers under her chin and tipped her gaze upward, once more. “If you’re willing to be my toy, you’ll only play with me. If I’m not here, make the front desk call me. Do you understand? I don’t share my pets.”
“Yes, Sir.” Knowing he wanted her to play only with him thrilled her. Stress relief looked so much sexier with him at the helm of their games.
Master S placed the robe around her shoulders. Unlike any master she’d been with before, he enfolded her in his embrace and held her tight.
“Good Pet,” he murmured. “Very good Pet.”
She grinned. Very good indeed.
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