Master softly breathes in your ear as he kisses and caresses with his soft lips. You have something your Master wants, but you’re not willing to give it up to him, not yet. No matter how much he demands it with his tongue as he gently kisses down your neck. He takes his time working his way down the sensitive skin of your throat. Each kiss sends shivers down your spine. You soon forget all the trouble of the day. You reach down between Masters legs and caress his balls, he moans softly as he nibbles at your collarbone. You give his balls a little squeeze while wondering if you should unlock his cage. Master loves it when you tease him, you can’t imagine how horny he must be after going so long without an orgasm. Precum drips from his cage as you gently massage his balls. The new cage doesn’t leave any room at all for an erection, no matter how horny he is, his cock stay completely limp until you unlock him. Masters lips softly kiss a circle around your right breast. He moves so slowly, circling closer and closer to your nipple causing it to swell and harden in anticipation. 
Your Master wants something from you. His tongue reaches the sensitive flesh surrounding your nipple, and probes gently. Your body shudders and your toes curl, but Master doesn’t lick your nipple, not yet. Master loves to tease you. His tongue lightly teases until you can’t stand it any longer , then at last flicks over your swollen nipple. You gasp and your grip tightens on his balls. Master moans and takes your swollen nipple into his mouth. Even as bolts of ecstasy spark between your thighs with each flick of his tongue you won’t give in. You are loyal to your Master but you know what’s best for him. Despite your Master dancing his tongue over the bud of your nipple, you won’t give in. You know your Master will tease you senseless if you don’t give him what he wants, but you can’t give in. Master’s hands trace the dampening folds of your pussy while his tongue coaxes a fire to life deep within as he sucks and teases your nipples. Your Master loves teasing you and he loves it when you tease him. You can tell by his groans of pleasure as you massage his balls. They are wet with the precum dripping down his cage. Your pussy is throbbing, begging for Masters hand to come inside. It swells as Master glides the tips of his fingers ever so slowly over your lips. You want Master inside you, to feel him part your moist lips and press deeply into your wet center. Master isn’t so kind though.
He wants something from you. His tongue teases at the slit between your lips, tasting you, taunting you, demanding that you give him what he wants. You moan as Master’s tongue parts your flesh and lightly caresses the hot center of your pleasure. You’re so horny you can’t stand it any longer but you will. Master will make sure you do. His tongue moves slowly as it works its way deeper into your wet folds and dances over the inner lips with each pass. Your ecstasy spikes as you feel his tongue getting closer and closer to your center of need. Then suddenly he’s surrounding you. You’re seconds away from the edge as Masters tongue rhythmically dances over the pearl between your legs. Master’s licks are long, slow, and lightly teasing over the bud of your pleasure, his tongue is demanding as it teases. You would do anything to orgasm right now but you can’t give your Master what he wants. One more lick, you’re so close. One more lick, your body is throbbing with waves of pleasure and you’re right on the edge trying to hold back, trying not to in give him. Master licks you again. You’re so wet, your juices flow between your lips as your pussy begins to spasm. Just as your about to go over the edge. Master stops.
You gasp trying to catch your breath. You are so close to cumming, but Master isn’t done with you yet. You’re so close to ecstasy, every muscle in your body is tensed. You’re covered in sweat from the intensity as your pussy throbs and begs Master for more. Please Master, one more lick she begs. Master’s not going to, you have something Master wants. You can’t take it anymore, you need to have him inside you, you can’t wait a moment longer. You lean forward smiling up at Master as you pull the chain, sliding the heart shaped key from between your breasts. Wickedly you take Masters caged cock into your mouth. He groans in a mix of pleasure and frustration. Master won’t ask, but you can see it as you gaze up at him. He really wants out of his cage. You take his cage balls deep and trace your tongue of the trapped flesh of his limp cock. His cage is so tight he can’t even get a twitch of an erection. Sometimes you leave the cage on, but tonight you want to feel him inside you.
Masters eyes light up as you place the heart shaped key in the lock. It releases with a click and you pull the cage free with your mouth. Master’s cock swells and begins throbbing as it hardens before your eyes. Your swollen pussy demands you take every inch into your mouth. Your mouth waters and your lips part slightly, that’s all the approval Master needs. The soft flesh of his head slowly parts your lips, forcing your mouth open wider as he begins to slide into you. You feel every detail of his shape, your tongue tasting every inch of him as he slides deeper into your mouth. You know your Master loves being in your mouth. The softness of your lips squeeze tightly over his head as you suck him. You love having Master in your mouth, your tongue rubbing against the underside of his head. With each suck your pussy throbs keeping you near the edge. You love your Master. You love being teased and you knew Master wouldn’t let you cum that easily. He wants something from you. You suck harder and hear him moan as his swollen head is pulled back though your lips once again. You push him back in and he fills your whole mouth. You love to pleasure Master with your mouth. You pussy is jealous but she loves the feel of Master inside you. Master is pleased with you. You know just how to suck your Master as you slowly pull him out between your lips. You know exactly what it takes to make Master pulse and throb in your mouth. 
Your pussy is still throbbing. You get so excited thinking about having Master cum in your mouth. You know he won’t though. Master rarely gives you that pleasure. Still you’re and expert and you’ve made him lose control before. You suck him faster. Master eagerly matches your pace as your lips begin to sliding quickly over his head. You wrap your thumb and index finger around his shaft just below the head and grip tightly. Master swells even more in your mouth, your hand keeps pace with your lips as you viciously suck his swollen head. You can feel Master’s head swelling up more and more as your mouth takes it in repeatedly. You flick your tongue of the sweet spot and your Master grunts in approval. You can tell your Master is getting close to the edge. It doesn’t take long when you work him this hard. You feel your Master tensing up and know that he feels it too. Your Master fights it though. He doesn’t want to give you his seed. Not unless you give him what he wants. You tighten your grip and suck him harder. Master hasn’t giving you his seed in a very long time. His balls are swollen and blue from the constant teasing you do to each other. You know you can take his seed despite his fighting if you try hard enough. You suck harder and your Master knows what you’re doing. Your Master knows you and he knows what you want. That’s why he holds back. You have something Master wants but Master knows he can’t hold back once he’s in your mouth. Master’s body is tensed, his breathing heavy. Master’s really close to exploding in your mouth. Masters hand caresses up your neck and fists in your hair. He takes control pumping your head and forcing his swollen cock deep into your mouth. He speeds up pumping himself between your lips faster and faster. Your pussy throbs and you moan as Master fucks your face. You want him to explode in your mouth but you’re no longer in control of what happens. Your Master is trembling and grunting with the pleasure he’s taking from you. You know he won’t be able to hold back much longer. You tighten your lips around his cock hoping to push him over the edge.
Master suddenly pulls you off by the hair, his cock now purple and swollen to the fullest from sweet sucking. It throbs and jerks as Master fights to hold back his seed. You can see he almost lost control. It’s been a long time since Master has giving you his seed. It’s harder for him to fight you the longer it’s been. You reach up and gently squeeze Master’s swollen balls talking to them as he begins gaining control again. “I almost had you that time.” You squeeze his balls a little harder and taunt them. “You’re getting weaker, you’re not going to be able to keep me from what I want next time.” Your Master smiles at you. Master likes it when you talk to his balls. He pulls away from you causing you to lose your grip. Your Master says “You know I’ll have to spank you if you keep being a bad girl.” You grin up at your Master and tell him “I’m never bad”. Your Master asks with a wicked smile on his face as he replaces the batteries in your vibrator “Is that so?” Master clicks the vibrator to high and it hums viciously.  The sound sending shivers down between your thighs. Before you can say anything your Master chuckles at the expression on your face and clicks it to low.  He presses it to your throbbing pussy and then slides it between your wet lips. You gasp as the toy sends electric ecstasy sparking through your whole body as it settles in place on your clit. Master positions you sitting on the edge of the bed with the toy pressed firmly against your center of need. You moan as your weight settles the toy in place even further. Its relentless vibrating sets your pussy to throbbing all over again. Master’s had time to come down from the edge and he isn’t done with your mouth, Master loves being in your mouth. He stands in front of you, his hard cock inches from your lips. You know Master’s trying to tease you but it’s been a long time since Master’s had relief from the pressure in his blue balls. You really want to give them some relief. 
You smile sweetly at your Master as you reach up and slowly wrap your fingers around his large swollen balls. You know they’re full, that they ache to be emptied into your mouth. You squeeze them. Your Master groans at your touch as you take him back into your mouth. You know exactly how to please your Master. You squeeze his balls harder and feel him throb against your tongue as it swirls over the sensitive skin under his head. Masters body goes tense as soon as you start squeezing. You can tell he’s still close to the edge. You want him to explode inside you. You know how badly he wants to, it’s been a long time since Master has emptied himself inside you. He rarely gives you such a reward. You suck harder and tighten your grip on his balls. The vibrator continues working at your clit sending waves of ecstasy through your body in time with the throbbing of your pussy. Master is close now but you’re not far behind. You know he’s close because his head is purple again and has swollen to its full size, filling your whole mouth. You focus on Masters head sucking it harder and your Master moans. You know he’s fighting you, trying to it hold back, to keep his seed in his balls. Master tries to deny you what you want, but you know he’s losing. His balls are so full and swollen. You tighten your grip on them and squeeze harder. You love to squeeze his balls as you suck him. You do it very often but he always fights to keep his seed, his achy blue balls swell more and more each time he doesn’t give into you. It’s been a very long time since Master has given in. You can feel how full his swollen balls are. You squeeze them harder and Master start to fold forward. You know how much his balls must ache after all this time. The pressure builds more and more each day you suck him but your Master doesn’t give in easily. Today could be different though. You squeeze his balls harder and his legs begin to spasm. Master has to brace himself as your grip threatens to bring him down. You know Master is on the edge now, doing everything he can to keep his cum in his balls. You squeeze them harder and begin sucking faster. Your pussy is aching and needy. You’re panting and moaning with the need building between your thighs. Your adrenalin spikes as you get closer to your own climax and you use all your strength to tighten your grip squeezing his balls even harder. Master groans out loudly in a mix of pain and pleasure and you feel his legs turn to jelly as he braces his weight on your shoulders. His swollen cock pulses in your mouth and you squeeze his balls harder. You’re on the edge too now, You focus trying to ignore the waves crashing through your body threatening to push you over into an explosive orgasm. You’re going to get what you want from Master this time. He’s losing control faster. You feel it in your core, your soaking wet pussy knows it too. Any second now Master will give in. You know his blue aching balls can’t hold it in much longer. You squeeze them even harder with everything you have and feel as his balls start to give way under your ruthless grip. Not soon enough though.
Master roughly pulls you off his cock by the hair. The jolt shifts your weight on the vibrator and the waves of ecstasy it’s sending through your body are suddenly too much to hold back. You moan out in pleasure as your body is racked with the first waves of a massive orgasm. You notice Master trying to catch his breath as his cock pulses violently in front of you. Your orgasm racks your body but you still have Master by the balls. You squeeze them as hard as you can, putting all the energy of your orgasm into it. Every muscle in Master’s body goes taught as he tries to hold back his seed. You moan out in ecstasy as you smile up at your Master knowing he waited too long to pull you off. His face shows the epic struggle he’s waging to hold back but as you moan out in ecstasy with each earth shattering wave of orgasm your grip on his balls tightens. His seed starts slowly oozing out and dribbling down his shaft. You gasp in air in as your orgasm reaches a new peak. You know Master is going to punish you severely but your smile widens. You begin to pulse your grip on his balls, release and squeeze. His tender balls are so sensitive. Your Master shudders as you repeatedly squeeze and release over and over. More of his seed oozes down his shaft with each squeeze as his orgasm is totally ruined. Your body is shuddering from the massive orgasm you had but you keep squeezing. You know it hurts your Master but it was his choice, not to give into your mouth, not give into the pleasure you wanted to give him, not to allow you the pleasure of tasting it. You may not have won but neither did he, besides you like it when Master punishes you. You give his balls once last hard squeeze to bring him closer and lick the remains of his ruined orgasm from his shaft. Master leans down and kisses you with smiles in his eyes. Your Master is proud of you but those eyes also have payback in them.
You know your Master is going to spank you, a real spanking. The kind you would receive as a serious punishment. This time you know it’s coming. Master grins as if reading your thoughts while a tumult of emotions go through your head fear, eager excitement, and embarrassment all vying for prominence. 
Master now beginning to recover from the ball squeezing ruined orgasm, he rises and slowly pulls out a chair, pulling it well away from the table, the significance of this action isn’t lost on you. Master sits in the chair and speaks breaking the silence that began filling the room after your orgasm. “You are a very bad girl. Come over here so I can have a better look at what I’ll be working with.” then added, “or I could come get you?” You stand and step towards your Master as he grins wickedly at you. Now standing in front of him, you are well aware of your still throbbing pussy falling under his gaze. You wonder as he inspects you, what you’d ware for a spanking if you’d had a choice. Jeans would give the most protection, your mind wonders further as you imagine how tight they would feel against your throbbing pussy and about how Masters hungry gaze would take in every detail though the tight fabric where it hugged against your figure. You’d also ware some cotton panties for the extra padding. You flush slightly thinking of how it wouldn’t matter. Master would have other plans and you wouldn’t need to worry about the tightness of the jeans or how the panties would be soaked where they pressed against your swollen pussy. You imagine how Master would lean forward, his hands going directly to the button of your jeans.
You breathe in heavily, your arms hanging limply at your sides, your head thrown back as you stare about the ceiling while Master inspects you. You imagine feeling those jeans being lowered, lowered well past your knees, fully aware that your soaked panties would now be on open view to your Master.  Master would croon as he noticed how soaked your panties were “Aww, Babe, You’re so wet. You must really be looking forward to this spanking?” while taking in your sweet scent. “Yes Sir” you would reply. Noticing how your mouth is dry from all the heavy breathing. You’d feel Master’s fingers on the elastic waistband of your soaked panties and he would say. "As sweet as you may be, there is really only one way to give a spanking." The thoughts of you holding your breath as your imaginary panties make the same slow journey down your thighs and past your knees as your jeans had. 
You gasp and realize you’d been holding your breath, as you feel the gentle whispery touch of Masters fingers tracing up your inner thigh, to finally alight on your swollen pussy. Master says with his fingers casually tracing the length of your juicy slit. “You’ve been a very bad girl. This will be a real spanking, we both know you deserve it don’t you?” You reply “Yes Sir” gulping hard as Masters fingers shallowly probe your throbbing sex no deeper than a fingertip, then withdrawing. He silently pats his lap, and motions for you to take up your position. It’s such sweet, sweet, humiliation you think to yourself while bending forward to get in a comfortable position on Masters lap.
As Masters hand fell upon your bared bottom for the initial first contact you all thoughts of fantasy were forgotten. You hadn’t really known what to expect, but the force of the first slap had shocked you, as did the second. You close your eyes tight, this was not what your dreams had been of. Master spanked on relentlessly ignoring your gasps as well as your twisting on his lap, even as the gasps turned into pleas and shouts he ignored them. You were sure you could not take any more after the first minute or so, your bottom felt as if it had grown larger and caught fire under Masters large hands, the heat was unbearable. You twist your body unashamedly in a vain attempt to avoid Masters hand. You even try vainly to shield your bottom by throwing your right hand back, all Master did was grab it with his left hand and tuck it up your back, this causing the added effect of hindering your constant writhing in his lap.
Then at some point you begin feeling something different, whether it was caused by your movements on Masters lap, or by the engorgement of blood in your nether regions, or even by a sudden endorphin rush, whatever it was that had caused it you didn’t know, but you now felt the onset of an imminent orgasm. Now rather than wishing for Master’s hand to stop falling, you now dreaded the cessation of your punishment. Through tear filled eyes you cry out. "Please don't stop.....please...please...not yet!"
Your Master didn’t stop, he accelerated the rate until he felt you peak and go limp across his thighs, then as you lay there, tears dropping down your cheeks, Master slowly rubs your bright red bottom. You manage a thin smile at him as you quietly sob through the mixture of pain and the pleasure of that unexpected orgasm. Master pulls you into his arms and holds you in silence for a moment then whispers in your ear “It’s going to be ok Baby, It’s going to be ok.” This helps you collect yourself and you kiss him.
Master lifts you up, pulling you to him so you are straddling him. You realize Master isn’t done with you yet. You still have something Master wants. He slides his still rock hard cock deep into your soaking wet pussy as he lowers you down on his lap. He fills you completely as you stretch to sheath him. Slowly Master rocks you back and forth, his cock moving ever so slowly in rhythm with your motions. Master kisses you and pulls you closer. You’re breasts press against his chest as his tongue probes into your mouth. The sensations of this along with the slow rhythmic movements of his cock pulsing inside you quickly erase any lingering pain from your spanking. Your Master loves you. He knows what you need, but you have something Master wants and he’s determined to take it from you. Master pulls back from the long kiss and whispers in your ear. “I’m going to fuck you until I get what I want”. This make you melt in Masters arms but he speeds up slightly rocking faster but still at a sensually slow pace. You know you’re Master’s going to take what he wants from you. He’s going to slowly fuck you senseless. You encourage him by whispering “I love how hard you are inside me”. You Master increases the pace even more and kisses the sensitive flesh of your neck sending shivers of pleasure though your body. Your pussy throbs, flexing and squeezing his cock as it slowly pumps into you. Master scolds “Relax, You don’t want me to stop do you?” You pant back in reply “No please don’t stop.” 
You can tell how close your Master is getting as he throbs inside you. He slows his pace a little, to back away from the edge. Master begins telling you about his day as he ever so slowly fucks you. He’s slow movements building you up closer and closer to your next orgasm. Master increases his paces again as you begin telling him about your day. The casual conversation is only a mild distraction from the waves of pleasure building in your body. You’re pussy is on fire and throbbing wickedly as your Master slowly works you closer to yet another climax. Master begins throbbing violently inside you again in answer. You’re pussy is so hot you don’t know how Master can stand holding back inside you. You’re juices flowing freely down his shaft and over his swollen balls. Master slows down as he reaches the edge. You tease him saying “No Baby, you don’t really need to cum. You just want to that’s all… Relax, we can do this all night.” Your Master smiles at you. Master loves it when you tease him. His throbbing only increases though. You whisper “It’s time for a rest my love, your cock’s throbbing so hard I can tell your right on the verge of having an orgasm. We wouldn’t want that would we?” Your Master slows even more. His cock teasing you to insanity with its pace as it glides softly against your clit with each thrust. He pushes you closer and closer to your own edge. Master loves teasing you. He nibbles at your ear and whispers. “I’m going to fuck you like this all night long. You’ll be begging me to let you cum before I’m done with you.” Your pussy throbs, begging Master to speed up. He won’t though, not by much. Master knows how to fuck your pussy. He knows exactly how to slowly seduce soul shattering orgasm after orgasm out of you. Your pussy throbs in rhythm with his cock as it pumps into you sending wave after wave of exquisite fire through your body. Master knows you’re getting close to the edge. He speeds up slightly and sucks at your neck telling you “You know you’re not allowed to cum again don’t you?” Your Master knows what to say to tease you. His words draw you right to the edge. Your pussy clenches, squeezing tightly around his cock as the ever growing waves of pleasure suddenly grow larger and more frequent. You feel Master’s cock throbbing in time with your pussy as he pumps into you. You notice his body is tensed as he slowly draws you to orgasm. The slow pace is exquisite torture to you with each second sending shocks of need though your body. You’re trembling and panting for breath. Moaning softly in Master ear you ask him “May I cum”. Master tell you “No”. He can be an evil Master. He loves to make you squirm. “Please I can’t stop” you beg him. Your Master speeds up every so slowly and deliberately pushes you over the edge while whispering “You better not cum.” in you ear. You scream out “Oh god, I’m cumming” The waves crash over you, racking your body. You squeeze your Master as he ever so slowly pumps into your throbbing pulsating pussy. It convulses around his cock as all control is washed away from you by the power of your orgasm. Your whole body shudders and twitches with each wave of ecstasy. 
You moan your pleasure into your Masters ear as you tell him “Breathe”. You’re Master forgets to do that sometimes when he’s riding the edge. He breathes in deeply and slows his pace. His throbbing cock is dangerously close to being pulled over the edge and into its own explosive orgasm. Your pussy begs and pleads trying to coax him into pumping you faster. Master is in control though. He slows more stretching your orgasm out and making it last even longer. Your gasping for air in between your moans of ecstasy as your bury your face in Master’s neck. He holds your shaking body as its crushed limp by wave after wave of your powerful orgasm. Master keeps fucking you. He fucks you ever so slowly taking what he wants from you. Master takes his pleasure from you thrust by thrust, as your crippling orgasm keeps him right on the verge of going over the edge. Your Master loves fucking you this way, he smiles watching you, knowing that he’s fucked you senseless. Your Master hasn’t cum in a very long time. He likes it this way. He takes his pleasure from you and you are powerless to stop him. You like it this way too. You admit to yourself that you love it that Master doesn’t ever cum. It was hard for you to understand at first because you know how much pleasure he gets from an explosive orgasm. It took you a long time to see that he gets much more pleasure from staying on the edge for hours and hours as he fucks you senseless. You whisper in his ear “I never want you to cum again”. You feel him throb inside of you. You know it turns your Master on when you tease him about never cumming. It makes you throb too thinking about it, but you’re just teasing him. You still love to take his seed. You make a mental note to give him a nice big orgasm sometime in the next few months, just to remind him what he’s missing out on. You know Master hasn’t forgotten though. You’re sure he thinks about it constantly, while he’s fucking you and putting all of his will and self-control into holding back as you writhe in the ecstasy of orgasm after orgasm. You know he thinks about it while he’s locked in his cage horny and dripping and unable to even get an erection. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]You Master keeps fucking you. His pace increases and you realize he isn’t done with you yet. You smile at your Master thinking about how maybe a few more months will be two soon. You whisper in his ear “You’re never going to cum again.” Your Master smiles back, and fucks you harder telling you “I Love You” as he begins working you up to another orgasm.
