FANTASEY #1
Finally I have the keys, and I have a big surprise planned for you. It’s a Friday night and I have a babysitter for Jo, I want you all to myself for the next 24 hours.  First things first get the apt. set up.  Uhmm lets see, let’s start in the kitchen, getting everything cleaned up and your dinner started, and no desert that’s me! Ok now to get the bed room and living room set up, I still have a few hours before you get here and I want everything perfect.  In the living room I need the spreader bars and a sheet for the floor. Need to move the table from between the couches, and but the couches a little ways apart facing each other and a spreader bar on each couch.  A few candles on the TV stand and some on the desk I want plenty of light for you too see me.  Now for the bedroom, chains on the four corners of the bed with locks attached, and lay the tarp down on the bed.  Make sure the special candles are ready to be used, place a lighter with them and lotion for afterwards. A few towels near by and the blankets laid off the end of the bed for later.  Now to get ME ready, first a tub, 2 hours left plenty of time.  I put some nice smelly stuff in the water and some music on, lots of nice warm water and my razor. I want to be nice and smooth for you to enjoy every inch of.  I get my hair washed and brushed so I can leave it down for you, you might need something to grab on to.  Now for what to wear… or should I say what not to wear… Times getting short have to pick up this leisurely pace a little. I look around at the room some as I get the bag were it will easily accessible… note to self write the note for the bag,  the room looks pretty good but something is missing...  Oh yeah ME {giggle}  Ok time to get dressed, fist I need the little bag out in the kitchen it has something in it that he has been wanting me to pick-up for a while now, and {giggle} he doesn’t know I have them yet, MMMM this is a great way for him to get to try them out. Ok back to the bedroom, my favorite place in his apartment, collar on and a nice big lock to go with it, the new cuffs {note to reader; no I haven’t really gotten them yet but I am working on it} and the anklets, oh yeah and the new chain for my waste, and the inflatable gag and new blindfold put aside for the later on if we wants wont her be thrilled that I want it.   I wonder what he will think of this new look!  Woops have to save dinner, oh well if It’s not eatable then he can have more time with me!  
Watch check, you should be home at any minute, time to turn out the lights and get in place.  There is the elevator now; I’m trembling, not because I am cold but because I can’t wait to see you and your reaction to this surprise.  You’re here and standing in front of me, I wish I had a camera to catch the look of pure lust and love on your face. Just those combined looks turn me into a soaking wet pile of mush, I briefly wonder if my knees are going to give out. 
“So what have you been up to this evening my dear?” You ask. In answer I go to my knees and lean my head on your hip next to your hand, “I’m yours to do with as you may,” I think to myself.  You stroke my hair then put your finger under my chin urging me to stand up and look at you. 

 “I see that you have been a busy little girl, is that dinner I smell, MMM I am hungry, and to bad you won’t be able to join me.” Fingering the gag in my mouth making sure that it’s inflated to were you think it should be. You kissing my forehead, and I serve you your dinner and carry it to your chair. You direct me to sit on my knees next to you with my Forehead on your knee. 
After you finish your dinner you take hold of the lock on my collar and guide me into the kitchen. “Once you clean up from dinner you may join me in the living room, I see that you have started to prepare it for a wonderful evening but you have forgotten a few things.”  I quickly try to get everything cleaned up, realizing that my stomach was growling, and wishing I had eaten before I put on the gag. My hands are still trembling and wondering what I could have forgotten.   I quickly finish the kitchen and get it back to the way you like it, and turned to join you in the living room.  Next to the couches and the spreader bars that I had gotten out were more chain and the bag a sexual toys and cloths pins.  Ahh so that is what I forgot, silly me, his favorite toys. Wait when did the couch grow eye hooks in the front?  You had also pushed the couches farther apart so that I would be able to lie on the floor in between them.  

I walked into the living room and went to my knees in front of you waiting for what you wanted of me.   You come over to me with a length of chain and locked it in to my collar, {note to self need a nice leash, Xmass?}  “You know what I want you to do I don’t expect to have to ask you.” I very quickly lay down between them on my back and put my hands and feet were you can tie them down.  “Wait one minute; turn over on your hands and knees.”

I quickly do so. You spread my but cheeks and run your finger down the crack. “I’m disappointed in you I expected you to know that you should have your but plug in.” Ok I did it on purpose, some times I just need to be a little naughty *giggle*. 

I feel the coldness of lube and my but plug entering my ass and I sigh, I love the feeling of you putting it in for me, someday maybe I will have earned it being your beautiful hard dick in me.  This is the larger one with the tail, boy is it tight but I will do anything for you right now, I need you to take me places were I wouldn’t go myself.   

You turn me over and chain me up I’m totally naked spread eagle in front of you, you see that I have shaved my mound clean and you just can’t keep your hands off it for a few seconds.  “Nice, I will have to reward you for this, have to think of something very nice for you tonight.”  “Oh, and I found your little note, it was very nice of you to let me know that if I want to use the blind fold that you are ready for it, but I think I will keep it for later I want you to watch me for now.” I  wish that you could see me smiling behind the gag, I think of how much I want you to take me in anyway you want, but try not to be to eager and wait to see were you take me.  

You are playing with my breasts and teasing my nipples the way I like it; I close my eyes and enjoy the pinch of you loving my nipples. I feel the sharp pinch of the cloths pins as you place them on my nipples and around my areola.  I moan around the gag but I take it because it makes you happy.  There is a buzzing sound that I recognize, my favorite vibrator. You tease my clit with it, I cant possible lay still, and it feels so good. You slide your fingers inside my pussy it’s so wet I know that I would be cleaning a rather large wet spot off the rug, and so glad that I put a sheet down.   
“Am I exciting you? Do you want more? How is you but feeling does it need a little attention?” I nod to you knowing that there is nothing you would to me that I couldn’t handle.  You unhook the spreader bar from the bottom couch and bring my legs up so that my feet are touching my wrists, locking them together. I feel totally exposed and slightly scared but very excited.  You take out another chain and hook it to the chain around my waist at my back.  You place the vibrator in my pussy and a dildo with it, and then lock the chain through my legs to the front, locking everything in place.  I am so full and tight right now and I want to cum.   
“I know you want to cum right now, but you know the rules, you may not cum till I tell you you can.” I moan and squirm as much as I can move in the limited amount that you have allowed me.  I can’t take it much more and I hope that you are going to switch to something else pretty soon, but I won’t complain.  The more I move the more I bump the cloths pins on my nipples they start to pull and twist and are starting to cause some real pain, I don’t want to mercy but I don’t know how much more I can take.  Suddenly you unchain me so that I can lay flat and you slowly carefully take the clips off my nipples kissing them and stroking them. My breathing starts to return to normal and the high starts to hit my brain.  

“I think it is time to move to the bedroom there seems to be some other events you have set up in there for me to enjoy with you.” You unhook me from the spreader bars and stand me up, you lock together my feet to hobble me and lock my wrists to my collar.  I am forced to take very small steps but you keep your hand at the small of my back guiding my along to the bedroom.  I can feel the but plug, vibrator and dildo in me and it makes it even harder to walk my knees are shaking and its all I can do not to stop and lean my head on your chest and cum right there. But I know that would anger you and tonight is about pleasure not being punished. 

“Go lay down on the bed on your back while I get ready for what we are going to do next.”

Lying down on the bed I hear you light the candles and I tremble in anticipation and can’t wait for the warmth of the wax to calm me.  You come over and unhook my feet and attached them each to the chain wrapped around the end of the bed.  Than you do the same for my hands and again I am spread eagle in front of you, trembling.  The light puts a beautiful glow over your face and I look into your eyes as you make sure that everything is still in place between my legs.  I am on such a high that I barley feel the adjustments you make as you push them in farther.   
“Are you sure that you are ready for this?” You hold up the blindfold from were I left it on the bed. I nod to you that I am and you gently place it around my head, and remove my gag. “I want to hear you enjoying were I am going to take you now. “   
“Anything you want Sir, I am yours for your pleasure.” I feel a tear run out of my eye and know that the emotion of the moment is getting to me. You whip the tear form my eye, and kiss my forehead. “You know I love you and will never hurt you beyond what you can handle, do you trust me? Are you ready to move on?”

I want so much more, but I know that it is my place to reassure you that I am ready and I am emotionally ok. 

“Sir please  I need to go on, I need more from you, I know that you would never push me to break, and that you only do what you do out of love for me.”  
You kiss me and turn to the candles that you have lit next to the bed.  I am trembling again and crave the warmth of the wax and your touch. My imagination starts to wander wondering were you will place the wax first, I am hoping it will be on my breasts to sooth some of the sting from the cloths pins.  Then I feel the warmth on my belly button, I should have known. I wish that I could see your face and see the look in your eyes as you look at me.  I moan in pleasure as you place some on my right breast.

“More please Sir, it feels so good.”  I feel another drop of wax on my left breast then more on my stomach.  Drip, drip, drip, slowly they move down my stomach and on to my newly shaved mound. I suck in a breath, the skin there is pretty sensitive and the warm wax is a little shocking.  You unlock the chain from in front and lay it across my thigh.  I feel more drips of wax on my pubic mound and then on my lips, I feel your fingers on my pussy and then a drip of wax on my clit. I cry out it’s so warm and I had started to get chilled from being so wet, even with the toys vibrating inside me.   

“ Was that too much for you, you have been so good to me tonight I want to give you much more”  As you talk to me, you are stroking the dildo and vibrator inside of me, I’m so close to coming I cant hold back.  “Please Sir I’m need to cum, I’m so close I cant hold back, please let me cum.” I can’t hold still, I am pushing my pussy against your hand and the toys inside me are stretching me more and more.
“If I let you cum now are you going to want to keep going after, I still want to play and I don’t want it to be too much for you.”
“YES, YES! I promise I won’t need to stop, I want more, anything you need me to do.” As I say this I am going over the edge, the ecstasy goes on and on I start to wonder if it will ever stop.  As I start to come down you take the toys out of my pussy and place your fist in there instead. After having the toys there I was more than ready for you and your fist slides in with very little resistance.  Your knuckles hit me right in my G-spot and I go off again.  My but plug feels so tight against your fist and all I want is for you to move it inside me. 

“Please Sir fuck me in my ass with my but plug I need it.”

“Not now you’re not ready for it” You pick up the candle and place more drops of wax on my thighs and stomach.  MMMMMMM it feels so good and I want more, I need more. Suddenly I know what I want to do more than anything. I want to please you, I need to please you.

“Sir, I want to please you, I want to feel your excitement in my mouth. Please release me or bring your hardness to my mouth.”
I feel the chains being released and your hands move me to lie down at the bottom of the bed.  You lie down in front of me and place your hand on the back my head guiding me so that I can take you in my mouth. You taste so good and I lick the pre-cum off your erect penis.  I pull you all the way in my mouth licking you up and down with my tongue.  Suddenly I feel wax being dripped down my back, It is slightly distracting but I am content with what I am doing and determined to give you as much pleasure as you have given to me this evening.  

Drip, drip more wax down my spine and across my ass, it feels so good, almost as good as you growing harder and harder in my mouth.  The wax stops and for once I can hear your breath getting faster more labored, I know that you are getting close.  I want to taste you in my mouth; you’re hot cum sliding down my throat.  I’m getting wet and the but plug is sliding around in my ass. It becomes more and more intense, I think I might cum when you do, or shortly after and all I want is to taste your pleasure.  You grab my hair and push my head all the way down on your hard dick and cum straight down my throat, at the same time I cum also.  
You gently take out my but plug, from my slightly soar ass and take off my blindfold.  Still covered in wax you take my in your arms, stroke my hair and kiss my face, while you whisper to me.

“I want you to know that you are everything to me, you are so good to me and know what I want and need from you. I cherish you and our moments together.” You take out the lotion and work it into the areas that there is wax and peal it gently off me the best you can.  I feel like I have no bones and all I can do is lay there and let you care for me, and feel comfort in the glow you have given to me.  You take all the restraints off and help me up and into the shower that you have started to run. It’s so warm and you hold me as you clean my skin and care for the spots that the wax burned more than the others.  You place my arms around your neck and put your hand between my legs, slowly stroking me and making sure that all of the wax is gone. It is all I can do to stay awake and my legs are barley holding me, I lean into you and you help me out of the shower, dry me off and help me brush my hair. After you put me in bed you close down the apartment and cuddle into bed with me, wrapping your arms around me and making me feel like I am the only woman in the world.  A slow grin comes across my face and I start to think about what I will plan for next time…
