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    To the lovers out there, those who find times to be intimate in a world where everyone tells the world everything. 
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They sat on the couch, talking through the evening. The plates and glasses from dinner scattered on the table before them. The conversation ranged from the silly to the personal and finally worked its way toward the topic of trust.

“Do you trust me, babe?” He asked her, all serious.

She started to flip off her normal answer with a grin, but stopped at the look in his eyes. Instead of saying anything she just nodded once. Something told her that he wanted something.

Reaching over to one of the end tables, he pulled out the drawer and took out something that surprised her. A dark colored silk scarf. “Are you sure?”

She took a breath and answered. “Yes, I trust you.”

He moved close to her and brought the scarf up to her eyes. Just before he tied it about her head he whispered. “Then let’s see just how much you trust me my love.”

He tied the scarf around her eyes, making sure she would not be able to see, then took her hand. Softly he continued to talk to her, leading her by the hand. “If you feel uncomfortable at anytime, tell me, I’ll stop.”

“I trust you,” was all she said.

She knew the layout of his apartment, so she smiled to herself as he led her into the bedroom. If he wanted to make love to her while she was blindfolded it was okay with her. She didn’t think of it as much of a test of trust, but she was willing to go along.

She pressed into his hands as he slowly undressed her, softly purring in excitement. She had to admit that not being able to see his sweetly familiar face as he did so was arousing. As he slid her jeans down her hips, she wiggled in anticipation.

He moved her to the bed and had her stretch out on her back. She stretched and purred, hearing the rustle as his clothing hit the floor. She was ready for him now, she could feel the moisture building between her thighs. When he took her by the wrist she started to lift up. He pressed her shoulder back down and whispered. “Are you ready?”

“Yes love, now, take me,” she eagerly urged him.

He lifted her hand and she felt something soft wrap around her wrist. She jumped a little as she felt something snick shut. “What...what are you doing?”

“Testing your trust in me, beloved.” He kept his voice soft and quiet as he moved around to the other side and placed her other wrist in another soft restraint. He softly kissed his way down her inner arm to her ear. “Do you still trust me beloved?”

She gasped and shivered. Her mind no longer quite as calm was darting about. She slowly tested the restraints. They were solid, lined in something that was both soft and tickled her skin, they weren’t going to give her much space to move her arms. After a moment she took a deep breath, calming her racing heart and nodded. “Yes, you would never hurt me.”

He smiled, brushing his fingers over her breasts, playing with her nipples till she moaned. “Are you sure, my darling?” He brought his teeth down over her nipple and bit her, just hard enough to send a jolt through her.

Her back arched as she shivered and moaned. “Oh, god,” she whispered. “Ye..yeah, I am.”

Nodding, even though she couldn’t see, he moved again. She could hear something clinking and then he placed first one, then the other of her ankles in similar restraints. When he moved back up her body, he could see her trembling. He wasn’t worried though, the way she was breathing showed him clearly that she was very aroused.

He went back to teasing her nipples with her teeth. Soon her had her softly begging for more. “Oh please baby, please.”

He chuckled, low in his throat. She could feel the control in that laugh. She was his to do whatever he wished to and she found that she wanted him to do anything to her. He slowly stroked his fingers down her body. Each time she lifted up her hips, he would take his fingers away, causing her to whimper. When she learned to lie still he went back to lightly stroking her skin.

He moved his fingers down her belly, then over her hips. He stroked her thighs, slowly working upward. The small tremors in her thigh told him how much she wanted him to stroke her pussy. This he didn’t do, instead he moved about so that he was lying between her wide spread legs and lightly licked her skin from the inside of her knees up.

He loved the sounds of her moans as he moved up, licking the inside of her thighs. Each time he moved up he would blow softly across her open and glistening cunt lips. When he did her whole body jerked a bit.

“You want me to touch your pussy don’t you, pet? Want me to make you cum now?”

“Oh please, please make me cum, love.” She almost pleaded, the teasing and being unable to do anything, not knowing where he was going to touch next had put her in a state close to orgasm all ready.

“No,” he said softly and she felt him get off the bed.

“What?” She asked, almost pleaded. She could hear him moving about and trembled. Was he going to leave her like this?

She jumped when she heard his voice in her ear. “Do you still trust me honey?”

She managed to nod, stifling her moan.

“Then believe me, you will cum love. Cum like you never have, if you trust me.” His voice was soft as velvet and she shivered when he flicked his tongue along her throat. He moved over her for a moment and kissed her deeply. She automatically tried to wrap her arms around him and whimpered when she couldn’t.

He moved his lips away and she felt something silky start to rub across her aching nipples. “Ohhhh OHHHH GOD,” she moaned. That felt so good to her, good enough that her hips started to rock. She could feel the heat building better her trembling thighs.

He watched her body’s reaction as he rubbed the rabbit fur mitt over her nipples. It was fascinating to see just how aroused she was. He nearly stopped right there and thrust into her. He could tell she was close to orgasm and he decided to see if she would from just the rub of the mitt.

Her mind was swirling. The tingles from the rub of the fur over her hard nipples was quickly spreading down her body. Her moans grew louder as she writhed against her bonds. She wanted, she did not know what she wanted, but she needed the release, needed to cum. She gasped as her body locked up, moisture flooding out of her as an intense orgasm ripped through her.  “CCCUMMMIINNNNGGGGGGGGG!!!!”

As the blood slowed in her ears she once more heard his soft voice. “That’s right love, have a good cum. Get so wet for me.”
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