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      Waking up in his arms always made me feel safe.  I loved listening to his athletic slow steady heartbeat as I rested my ear on his firm chest.  For my benefit I had grown accustomed to waking about thirty minutes before him just so that I could stare in awe at his sculpted naked form lying on those ridiculously soft sheets.  Although we had not officially moved in together I found myself more often then not waking in this same bed.

      The past year had been been surreal.  After our night in that dungeon where I had earned my promotion we entered an unusual status in our relationship.  I was now not only a partner in his business but also in his life.  We slept in the same bed which we filled mind blowing memories.  However, I was still unsure exactly what my position was in his life.  Often I was left out on occasions where bringing a significant other would have been appropriate.  As amazing as the time we spent together was I couldn’t help feeling that he was keeping me at arms length.

      All of this of course fed my insecurities about being with such a monumental man.  The world was quite literally in the palm of his hand.  With a small gesture Keselman had the power to increase or decimate the fortune of others.  Men and women world-wide hung on his every word trying to tease even a shred of the wisdom that he had acquired.  Just a year and a half before I was a recent college graduate with no job and no prospects living under the security of my parents roof.  Now I lay next to this giant.  A giant in more ways then one as I noticed a bulge pushing through the sheets.  As with most men this was a nocturnal ritual over which he had no control but of which I never tired.

      As his bulge grew I felt a particularly strong urge of my own rising inside.  Hoping that my Master would not mind I slid down taking the sheets with me until my mouth was inches from his thickness.  Slowly and softly trying not to disturb his slumber I licked my lips and wrapped my mouth around his cock.  Positioning my tongue under his warm shaft I opened my throat and lowered my lips until they met his torso.  His slumbering body began to arch in subconscious appreciation and a slight moan crossed his lips.

      I had now become quite adept at handling the girth of his manhood and tried to make full use of those skills in rousing my lover.  I slowly picked up momentum as I continue plunging his now twitching cock deeply into my wet warm mouth.  When I detected a reciprocation of movement my eyes glanced up to find Keselman smiling down at me.  Few things encouraged me more then that subtle smile.  For a man that rarely did so, his smile was powerful and expressed a deep sense of appreciation.  I loved that smile and I worked hard to receive it whenever I could.

      With Keselman awake I dismissed my gently rousing approach and took to his pleasure with a determined effort.  As I increased my resolution I could feel the unmistakable tensing of his powerful thigh muscles.  This was my indication that I had now earned his orgasm and only needed to await the hot gushing release of his gratification.  Looking up I could see his smile was gone and has face was gripped in a focused single-minded determination.

      Releasing every sexual filled desire that now filled me I pulled him towards climax.  Reaching down he grabbed the hair on the top of my head.  With one final deep thrust of his hips my mouth filled with his salty release.  Using my hand I gently massaged the base of his cock extending the orgasm until his body went limp and he feel back into the bed exhausted.

      I liberated his now softening manhood making sure to dutifully lick it clean before setting it free.  Pushing myself up I slowly crawled toward the head of the bed and paused over my spent companion.  He opened his eyes locking vision with mine.

      “Good morning love, what do you want today?” I asked as a sly smile crossed his face.
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      “Funny you should ask.  Today I have a surprise for you. “

      “Really?  What did you have in mind Master?” I said coyly.

      “Today you will be leaving on a seven day journey.  During the next seven days you are to ask no questions and to follow direction without question.  At the end of your seven day journey I will be waiting for you.  When we see each other again I will be asking you a very important question.  Are you willing to trust me?”

      “I will always trust you.  What do I need to pack for this seven day journey?”

      “I told you no questions Mindy” he said mockingly.

      “However I will answer this one last query.  You are to pack nothing.  Everything has been prepared and is awaiting you on the plane.  You will need to go take a nice long hot shower, dress in whatever you feel is appropriate, then head downstairs to meet the limousine that is already waiting for you.”

      I sat there staring at him for a few more seconds contemplating my situation.  If it were anyone else giving me these instructions I would laugh at the obvious joke.  With Keselman I knew this was no joke.  I had come to expect the absolutely unexpected from him.  I was his willing partner and would timidly but happily embark on any journey that might bring us closer together.  I leaned in to give him one last kiss and headed off to heated tiles of the bathroom floor to turn on the shower.

      As the steam filled the huge glass enclosure I stepped in and took a deep breath.  The hot moist air felt good in my lungs and I slowly entered the warm rain shower flowing from the fixture above.  I took a little longer then normal to complete my cleaning rituals as I contemplated the unknown.  What did my man of mystery have in-store for me.  I realized that there was only one way to find out and slowly turned off the flow of water.  Keselman had opened my world to wonders I had never before dreamed possible.  I trusted him and if I was honest I was falling deeply in love with the man.  As much as I tried to keep these co-dependent feelings in check I knew deep down that I wanted more.  I wanted him to trust me the same way that I now trusted him.  I wanted to be with him, happily ever after.
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      Driving in the limo towards the airport my imagination began to run wild.  What on earth was he going to have me doing for a week.  Even on his scale of doing things this seemed like a rather grand production.  During my initial training in his office and my promotion in his dungeon I had reached my limits within hours.  Keselman had a way of pushing the envelope and I was already getting excited and completely exhausted thinking about what might lie ahead.

      We arrived at the airport driving through the gate to a red carpet which had been rolled out from the stairs of his Gulfstream G650.  I did love this plane.  If you must spend a large amount of time hopping across the globe on business this was an extremely comfortable way to do it.  As the door was opened and I exited the limo I noticed that something seemed different about the jet.  Glancing at the tail numbers it quickly became apparent that this was not our regular transport but a different aircraft that looked strikingly similar.

      I climbed the stairs and entered through the open hatch.  Once inside the differences from our normal workhorse became immediately apparent.  Unlike the all business set up I had grown accustomed to this jet was arranged to look amazingly similar to a luxury RV interior.  There was a living room, eating area, and private bedroom.  Looking around I thought that if it wasn’t for the need to refuel it would be entirely comfortable to live aboard this craft 6 miles up.

      On board a man and woman I had never seen before approached me with beaming smiles across their faces.

      “Hi Mindy, my name is Eric and my partner over here is Sarah.  We will be your guides on this journey.  We have been instructed not to answer any questions but I want you to relax and know that Sarah and I are experts and will take very good care of you.”

      “Experts at…” I cut myself off realizing that I was breaking rule number one again.

      “Sorry I know I am not supposed to ask questions but it is very hard given the mysterious nature of my situation.  I will work on keeping my mouth shut.”

      Eric was a very good looking man.  He seemed young and obviously had a passion for fitness but also seemed to exude wisdom and confidence.  Standing next to him I felt like I was back in the presence of a brilliant professor like the one who had introduced me to Keselman in the first place.  Sarah was sexy and sharp.  Her skin looked warm and soft.  The straight blond hair that cascaded down her neck was worn in a half-clipped style that gave her an innocent beauty that was hard to describe.

      We settled into our chairs as one of the flight crew secured the cabin for takeoff.  I had no idea where we were heading but I was anxious to get there.  With the power of the G650 we quickly lifted off and reached cruising altitude.  The captain informed us that we would be arriving in approximately three hours and to make ourselves comfortable.

      Sarah unbuckled her seatbelt and leaned forward.

      “Can I interest anyone in a drink?”

      “Excellent idea Sarah, I’ll have a scotch on the rocks please.  What about you Mindy?”

      “A Cosmo sounds great.  Thanks Sarah.”

      Sarah stood and walked forward to the bar located near the cockpit.  With seemingly expert skill she mixed our drinks and handed them to us.

      “So how long have you known Mr. Keselman” Eric asked.

      “We have known each other for about fifteen months now” I answered.

      “Wow, it has really only been fifteen months?  You must be something really special because I have never seen him act like this in all the time I have known him.  In addition, he has never called on our services before now.”

      I so badly wanted to ask what those services were but instead bit my lip in repression.  I brought the adult beverage that Sarah had assembled for me to my lips and swiftly drained the contents of the entire glass.

      “Whoa there Mindy.  I am going to need you to slow down on the beverages.  We want you to relax and be comfortable.  However I need you to trust me when I tell you that you are definitely going to want to be able to remember the experiences of the next seven days.”

      With Eric’s statement I set down my glass and settled into the flight.  After what seemed like a short time I looked out the window and noticed that we were over open water.  Where on earth were we going?  I focused on the clouds below casting shadows over the shimmering surface of the ocean.  Then a ding overhead caught my attention.

      “Ladies and Gentlemen we are being our descent.”
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      During landing I peered out the window in an attempt to identify our location.  Unfortunately I could only see beaches, forest, and the fact that we appeared to be landing on a peninsula.  As the plane slowed I watch us taxi off the runway and away from the terminal.  The buildings grew smaller and smaller as my confusion grew.  Finally the jet came to rest at the far end of the taxiway.  The co-pilot exited the cockpit and opened the hatch releasing the stairs.

      “Ladies and Gentlemen I believe this is your stop.  The helicopter is waiting for you just across the pad.  Leave everything onboard and we will be waiting for you when you return.”

      Eric confidently stood up and took my hand.  Leading me towards the stairs we exited the aircraft and immediately saw a helicopter about 50 yards adjacent to us.

      “Just follow me.”

      We walked the short distance across the pad to the awaiting helicopter.  The pilot helped us aboard and explained how to work the safety straps.  Then with a brisk closing of the doors he fired up the engines and the blades spun to life.  We lifted off from the corner of the airstrip and headed to our next location.  Looking out the windows at the sites below I spied what appeared to be the ruins of an ancient city.  As I stared down below trying to make out the what exactly I was looking at the helicopter came to a sudden halt, hovering in place.  The aircraft then slowly started a descent into field below.  As the helicopter circled down an enormous stone pyramid came in to view through the window.  The gray stone-stepped structure had large staircases ascending the sides to what looked like a square temple adorning the top.

      The helicopter landed and the whining sound of the blades slowing faded into silence.  We stepped out into the field and I scanned my surroundings.  As if I he could hear the questions forming in my head Eric spoke.

      “This is Chichen Itza the pre-columbian ruins of an ancient Mayan City and also one of the great wonders of the world.  The site has been closed to visitors while we are here.  I would like you to look around and explore the area.  When you’re done please meet us in the halls at the top of El Castillo” he said pointing to the towering pyramid before us.

      As soon as he had finished speaking Eric and Sarah turned to ascend the staircase and the helicopter was spun back to life disappearing as quickly as it had arrived.  Now alone I truly soaked in my surroundings.  I was still confused as to Keselman’s intentions but I dutifully began my exploration taking advantage of this amazing opportunity.

      After about forty five minutes or so of walking around and taking in the amazing details of this ancient city I looked towards the pyramid.  I considered continuing my trek around the property but felt bad for having them wait so long for me.  With this in mind I set off for the mammoth staircase.  Hands on my thighs I pushed up the stairs taking several breaks along the way.  The view from the stairs looking out on a forest canopy was beautiful.
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