The Inspection

Written by jen my slave

she was nervous, it was time for His inspection...she had prepared as best she could, her pussy was freshly shaved, her ass was as clean as she could make it, her skin gleamed softly from the lotion she had applied and she could still occasionally catch a whiff of its delicate scent, her hair was down, falling softly below her shoulders in waves of curls. she knew that her body was far from perfect, in fact, it needed work, but she hoped He would focus upon the potential that was in her, rather than her current state...she needed help and guidance to be her best, which was why she was seeking a Master in the first place, she was not able to do it on her own.

 
she knocked on the door...He answered with a smile, which she did not see as her eyes were lowered..."Come in, my pet" He said softly...she entered and stood silently, her hands down and open, her legs spread, her head bowed..."Are you ready girl?" He asked..."Yes Sir" she replied softly..."Do you remember the rules of this inspection? You may whimper, moan, make any sound but do not speak unless I ask you a direct question, in which case you may answer, do you understand cunt?" "Yes Sir" she said in a whisper. "Strip for me, outer layer only for now" He ordered...she slowly slipped off her top and skirt and stood, clad only in her bra, thong, thigh highs and heels...He reached out and smoothed His hand over her satin-covered breast, reaching through the fabric to tweak her already-hard nipple, then, keeping His hands upon her, He walked around, smoothing the skin of her shoulders, then her back, down to her ass as He pulled on the string of the thong, snugging it up between her cheeks...He gave each one a hard slap, smiling as she jumped a little.

 
 "Take off the rest" He ordered. she complied, reaching behind her to unhook her bra, her fingers, trembling from nervousness struggled with the unruly clasp but she succeeded in releasing her full, heavy breasts from their confinement. They fell free as she slipped the bra over her shoulders. Stepping out of her heels, she slipped her panties down over her big round ass and they fell to the floor, then she slid her thigh highs down her ample, snow-white, silky thighs and removed them from her pedicured feet, her nail polish glowed in the soft light of the room. she stood, with her hands down, head bowed as He looked at her for what seemed an eternity...then He stepped closer and began touching her body, every inch of it, smoothing, slapping, caressing, pinching, she felt like a slave on the auction block, the only thing He didn’t do was check her teeth!...of course that was what she was, a potential slave, it was just a matter of determining if He wished to use her for Himself...

He picked up a wide, black leather collar, "Lift up your hair" He asked, then fitted it around her neck, "Give me Your hand", when she did so, He fitted the black leather wrist cuff snuggly on her upturned wrist, then repeated the process on the other one, kneeling, He did the same to her ankles. "Bend over" He ordered...she dropped her torso, her hands on the floor, knees bent slightly, feet far apart...she felt His hand slip between the lips of her slick cunt and pinch her clit..."Spread Your ass for me slut" He said...she reached back and pulled her cheeks apart...she felt his finger on her asshole, then felt it slip inside, roughly, no lube...she whimpered but felt her pussy juice start to drip. He began slapping her ass and thighs, watching as they began to redden, then reached for the flogger. He wanted to get her warmed up a bit for the next part. When He was finished, her breasts, back, ass, and thighs glowed with the heat from the flogging, He had not been too harsh, this was just a preliminary, not an actual session and He did not want to push her too far, just give her a taste..."Stand up" He said, then He focused a bit more on her tits, and clamped a clothespin on each nipple.

"Come with me" He said as He headed towards the bedroom...He had prepared the restraints already...He wanted to make sure she felt His control and also did not want her to move during the more intensive part of the exam that was to come..."Do not forget that You cannot cum without permission, do you understand cunt?" "Yes Sir" she whispered..."Sit on the corner of the bed, then lie back" He ordered..."Lift your legs" when she did so, he snapped a 3' spreader bar to the cuffs on her ankles then attached them to the chains He had run from the opposite corner of the bed, He then took her wrists and snapped them to the chains, near her ankles. He pussy and ass were completely exposed, exactly the way He wanted them. He spread her glistening pussy lips, she was soaked, unbelievably wet...her clit was rock hard, He rolled it between His fingers as she moaned, then He slipped a finger into her hot slit, then another, and another, deeply invading her warm, silky hole. He began sliding them in and out, His thumb on her clit, watching as her breathing began to speed up. Then He took a finger, wet it in her pussy juice and slid it into her asshole...she moaned again, and a smile leapt to her lips...He inserted another, stretching her just a little, there was more to come...

He picked up the double headed dildo, slipped one head into her ass and the other into her hot cunt...her head tossed as she felt the rubber slide into each of her holes...as He worked the dildo, He rubbed her clit...watching as she moved into a state of heightened excitement, her breathing shallowed, her breasts flushed, she moaned as she tried not to cum, tensing her legs against the restraints as she fought the sensation He was creating..."You may cum pet" He said, and she gave in to the pressure, waves of pleasure cresting over her as she panted and writhed...He had thought her pussy was wet before but now it was drenched...

He removed the dildo and reached for the speculum...inserting it into her still pulsing cunt, He looked deep inside of her for the longest time...fingering her clit, then attaching a clothespin to the hard little nub...He removed the pins from her breasts, pinching the nipples as He did so, then releasing them, watching as the blood surged and she sucked in her breath from the sharp, sweet pain...He squeezed each breast, loving their fullness and weight...He returned to her pussy, spread open with the speculum, removed it and flicked the clothespin, she whimpered again. He smiled...He reached up and unhooked her legs and wrists..."Turn around, with your head off the bed...I still have one more hole to inspect" He ordered...she did as she was told, her head hanging off the bed, her mouth open, waiting for His pleasure...

He stripped off His pants, He was so hard and hot...although her eyes were closed, she could feel the heat as He stepped up next to her and slid His cock into her waiting mouth...not too far at first, but each time deeper and deeper until He felt her lips at the base of His shaft, and felt the head of His cock slide all the way down her throat, forcing its way past the barrier at the back...He moved His hips, back and forth, tiny increments, fucking her throat, then pulled out. He knew it was hard to breath with a cock filling one's mouth, she gasped, catching her breath, and He went in again, harder this time, fucking her mouth as she struggled to accept all of Him. Tears rolled out of the corner of her eyes but He knew that she was loving it...He could feel the suction as she worked His cock, He pulled out a bit and felt her tongue swirl around the head, she began sucking, giving as much suction as she could, then He went in deep again, all the way...He wanted to cum, He wanted her to take all of it, so He did, shooting His cum deep into her throat, she swallowed greedily, taking every last precious drop..."Good girl" He said hoarsely as He pulled out..."While you have a lot to learn, you have the potential that I seek..." she smiled wearily at the words...

"Get into bed" He said, as he headed to the bathroom to wash up, "I'll be right back"...when He returned, He slid into bed beside the exhausted girl...she curled into His side contentedly, her collar and cuffs still on, her body relaxed and sated, her head upon His chest...they slept.

