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         Up until two months ago, I’d always thought sex was a bit overrated. It’s not like it stopped me or anything. Sure, most of my girlfriends thought that my sex life was both rich and varied. But I’ve always felt that something or other was missing, that what I got out of it, wasn’t entirely the real deal.


It was a Friday afternoon. And it happened by chance. I was sitting with a couple of colleagues after work, enjoying a beer at a café near where I worked when I caught sight of a bloke two tables away. He was a regular bloke. Not particularly attractive, but just sitting there, he sat was playing with a pair of handcuffs, completely openly... The mere sight of the shiny metal opened something up to me that I’d completely repressed. Breathless, I got goosebumps immediately. I noticed that my nipples were becoming erect... becoming harder and more sensitive under my tight blouse.


Suddenly, memories from my early teens burst forth, and at once I could remember the same feelings I had from the time two boys had tied me to a tree in the garden while we were playing; I wondered afterwards what the strange feeling in my stomach was, and why my panties were wet, even though I hadn’t peed in them...


I couldn’t follow my colleagues’ conversation. All my attention was on the bloke with the handcuffs. He glanced up, and our eyes met; I felt a cold shiver... and felt completely naked. His smile told me that he knew how I felt. He took plenty of time. He finished his beer, got up and left the handcuffs on the table...


“Hello... excuse me... you forgot something!”

         

Slightly out of breath, my cheeks flushed, I caught up with him outside on the pavement.

“Really?... Oh, those... Thanks very much...”


Again, the same smile told me that he was fully aware of how I felt and that he was revelling in it. I should have left, but instead, I feebly remained standing there.

         

There was an uncomfortable silence between us.

         

“Come on... you can come and try them!”


He didn’t ask if I wanted to; on the contrary, he made it sound as if he were making a generous offer. I waited for a moment. Then I followed him. I couldn’t do anything else, and he pretty much knew that too.

         

We took a taxi. We didn’t talk, and we didn’t touch each other. Nonetheless, it was the most arousing taxi journey I have ever experienced. When we got out of the cab, he could have taken me against the wall, and I wouldn’t have protested – I was that horny.


He walked ahead of me, going up the stairs and then knocked on a door on the second floor. A fair-haired girl about my own age opened the door. For a brief moment, I was on the verge of turning around, disappointed, and leaving, but then I saw her smile. I felt like waiting, and my desire increasingly took hold of me. She took me by the hand and led me down a long, dark corridor which ended in a large, bright room, which could best be described as a bedroom. But apart from the massive bed, there was a massive selection of paraphernalia – including a plank bed. It was like the kind of thing my gynaecologist uses when he examines me.


Without hesitating, the girl began to undress me, while the bloke stood watching. I stood there passively, my heart throbbing, letting it happen. Strangely enough, I didn’t feel embarrassed in the slightest. When I was completely naked, she tied a black cloth tightly in front of my eyes. I was soon on the examination table, my legs wide open, up in stirrups. I could feel that both my arms and legs were tied with soft leather cuffs. I was so horny that I throbbed with desire. I could barely wait for it to continue.


Then a door opened, and the sound of voices came nearer. I heard the rustling of clothes, and there was a single gasp. I could sense people around me. At once, many hands began to caress and fondle my trembling body. There were three... four... no... even more people there... I gave up counting. I groaned and was just about to cum when someone or other snapped their fingers and, at once, all the other hands vanished. I wriggled on the cold surface in a desperate attempt to find that last thing that would push me past the edge and climax, but it was no use – just in vain. I tried pleading to be taken, but still had a little bit of self-respect left.


When my pulse was almost normal, I was hit by a stinging pain in one of my nipples. A pain that quickly turned to pleasure. A moment later and I felt the same on my other nipple and then again and again, down my stomach. Was it melted candle wax being dropped on me?


With each drop, it hurt less and more pleasurable. Ah... ahhh... It was a fantastic feeling, and I don’t think I have ever been so close to experiencing such total ecstasy as when that first drop hit the inside of my thighs and a moment after that my aroused clit. Again, someone snapped their fingers, and again, I was so very close to climaxing.


This time, I didn’t have to wait long for it to continue A leather-clad finger was stuck in my half-open mouth... and after that a cock. The biggest, best-tasting cock you can imagine. I sucked it and licked it as well as best I knew how and heard its owner groan. I felt a tongue on my breasts and finally...! In a single chop, I was speared. I screamed. Screamed and licked. I felt the juices running between my buttocks, and I came. I came, and I came. It was the most amazing experience I’d ever had up to that point. Just what I had always dreamt of, but hadn’t known how to get.


Orgasm after orgasm poured inexorably out of me, and when I was filled with sperm at short intervals, others took over. Quite simply, I had my brains fucked out. And I couldn’t do anything about it. I was tied and bound and utterly helpless. I was fucked again and again... Finally up the ass, while a dildo was used in what, after a while, was my sore but satisfied pussy. I groaned and screamed, cried with joy and fainted now and then.


I have no idea how long it went on for, but when I lay in the warm, sweet-smelling water of a bathtub, attended by four expert girls’ hands. I was the happiest person in the world... but absolutely shattered!
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