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      Terrified…

      

      My body started to shake and no matter my strength of will I could not quiet the trembling limbs.

      The leather was soft but tight around my wrists.  The satin blindfold draped across my eyes perfectly blotting out any trace of the single light which lit his “playroom”.

      The air was warm and still.  My ears focused on the unfamiliar sounds behind me.

      What was he doing?  How long had I been standing here naked and strung up by my wrists to the basement ceiling of Erik’s french chateau?

      My nipples suddenly started to pull tight and the adrenaline surged through my vulnerable body.

      “Unusual desires” he had said.  What the hell had I gotten myself into.

      The sounds grew louder as he approached me.  My breath quickened and then fell silent.

      “Breathe Emma, just breathe,” I had to remind myself.

      Just as his footsteps indicated he was almost upon me…silence.

      The lack of sound was terrifying, and yet, exciting.

      I felt urges begin to bubble up inside me.  These urges were familiar and yet distinctly new.  I was nervously excited for what was about to come.

      My body flushed as I waited for a sound, any sound.

      “OH GOD,” I blurted out as the sensory deprivation was finally broken.

      It, whatever it was, was soft and light.  I felt the smooth gentle touch of some fabric or maybe a feather trace over the curves of my body.  The “sensation” started on my neck, then traveled over my cheeks and lips.

      My hesitant breathing quickly transitioned into a heavy pant.

      The object returned to my neck briefly before continuing it’s journey down my chest.

      I felt each individual nerve ending fire as he traced his mysterious object across my breasts.  The sensations Erik was drawing from my body felt amazing and I didn’t want it to stop.

      My breasts led to my abdomen which led to my hips.  The softness grazed my increasingly wet mound.

      CRACK!

      “Ouch,” I yelped.

      A sharp pain spread across my ass.  The contrast jolted my mind awake in a way that it wasn’t before.  My whole body tensed as I awaited another crack against my skin.

      I flinched.

      My skin registered the light pressure but it took a second to recognize the soft touch of his mysterious object.

      Erik traced the line of pain that he had just inflicted upon me with a soft gentle caress.  The stark contrast was exhilarating.  With unconscious control, I felt my lips curl and a smile form on my face.

      CRACK!

      A slight grunt passed my lips followed by a soft moan.

      I could feel the embers of a fire flicker to life.  There was a desire in me.  A desire unfamiliar and a little bit scary.  With each stinging strike I found myself craving the softness.  However, with every softness I began to desire the pain.

      Erik continued his painful teasing for some time as my wanting grew.  He had complete control over my mind and body.  It was thrilling to give myself over to someone else, to let go so completely.

      After what seemed like forever the cycle stopped.  The straps that held my wrists above my head went slack.

      “Get on your knees,” he commanded.

      I did exactly as I was instructed and then felt a tug on the strap.  Erik repositioned my hands behind me and tightened the restraints.

      After putting me into position I heard his footsteps trail away towards the far wall and fall silent.

      A sound…

      The jingle of a belt, the opening teeth of a zipper.

      My breath quickened and my heart pounded.

      The waiting was agonizing.

      Finally there was the soft noise of bare feet shuffling across the floor.  It grew louder and louder until arriving directly in front of my flushed naked form.

      My mind raced as I thought of his nakedness just inches away from me.  I could smell his distinctively delicious smell.   I could taste the excitement in the few inches of air that separated his cock from my mouth.

      My anticipation grew.  The silence was maddening.  Finally, I felt his firm hand grab hold of my hair and his stiffness brush up against my lips.

      I eagerly opened my mouth, leaning forward to take all of him in.

      It was obvious from the taste on my tongue that Erik was not as in control as he appeared to be.

      I pushed forward, further and further, trying desperately to get his all of significant mass inside my warm mouth.  When I felt like I could not possibly go any further his firm hand applied gentle pressure and the last lengths of his cock entered my throat.

      I gagged slightly, fighting to keep my composure.  Erik moaned at the sounds of my struggle which made me try even harder to bury his girth inside me.

      After a final thrust of his hips which tested my limits, he relaxed his grip and let go.  I backed my mouth down his thick hard cock, rolling my tongue around his shaft.  The engorged head of his swollen member rested on the lips of my open mouth while I tried to recover and suck in deep breaths of air.

      The temptation of feeling him against my lips was too much to bear.  Before I had fully recovered my breath I pulled him back into my mouth using my tongue to stimulate the underside of his shaft.  The hard tip of my tongue rolled against his throbbing cock, urging it to explode in my mouth.

      I so badly wanted to reach up and grab a hold of him, to touch all of his intimate skin.  My wrists pulled at their restraints.  My frustration grew.

      My mouth worked hard to bring Erik pleasure and he seemed to be responding to my earnest efforts.  I could taste my patron’s cum as the pressure built in his twitching member.

      Crack!

      A stinging sensation ran across my back.  The sensation was different than the one before.  This was softer and spread out.  My guess was that he was using some sort of soft leather flogging device.  The pain slowly dulled and I was surprised at my body’s reaction when it wanted more.

      I worked harder, sucking him in deeply, furiously trying to activate every pleasure center at my disposal.  I so badly wanted to be flogged again.  The crazy battle between pain and pleasure was intoxicating.  Every sensation in my body was heightened.  The wetness between my legs was obvious and growing quickly.  If only my hands were free I would designate one to attend to the wetness.

      We continued, the more he flogged the more pleasure he received from me.  Finally, just as I thought I was about to receive his ecstasy in my mouth, he stopped and pulled away.

      The room fell silent except for my heavy breaths.

      What was he doing?  Had I done something wrong?

      The anticipation of not being able to see was excruciating.

      The pause was brief.  Erik’s powerful hand took hold of my glistening body.  He lowered me onto my back and slid between my legs.

      It was obvious that Erik was no longer in control as he quickly pushed his cock inside me.  My body offered no resistance as bolts of pleasure rippled through my body.

      “Mmm…” I couldn’t help but moan.

      “Oh my god Erik…”

      He thrust hard at the sound of his name and his pace quickened.

      My wrists again pulled at their restraints.  I desperately wanted to reach up and hold him.  I wanted to touch every inch of his body.  As the intensity grew, so did my desires.  I didn’t just want to touch him, I wanted to dig my nails into his back.  My aggression grew and I lusted in a way I had never experienced before.

      “Oh fuck,” Erik moaned as his orgasm approached.

      He pushed harder, pounding my body with every thrust.  As my body slid across the floor so did my blindfold and suddenly I found myself staring into the lustful eyes of my lover.

      He stopped.

      My body instantly reacted.  My legs wrapped around his hips and pulled him into me.

      Whatever had given him pause soon melted away and he pulled the blindfold from my head.

      Our eyes locked and neither looked away.

      Seeing him caused my own orgasm to quickly build and I knew that I would soon be cumming all over penetrated thickness.

      “Ohh…” a tingle cascaded over my skin.

      “Oh Erik,” I said in earnest, desperately needing to release the pent up pleasure.

      “Oh…oh…oh…” my body contracted as Erik leaned in and kissed me.

      That was it.  My body, no longer able to hold back, flexed around his cock and the largest orgasm of my life ripped through my body.

      As if reacting to the chemicals just released inside me, Erik pressed his lips hard against mine and exploded deep inside me.

      Our sweaty bodies collapsed into each other as we both worked to catch our breath.  After regaining his composure Erik slowly stood up and started walking away.

      “Hey, don’t forget about me,” I said playfully. “Can you please untie my hands?”

      Erik stopped and turned towards me with a serious look on his face.

      “Now why would I do that?”

      Panic and confusion started to fill my head.

      “…when I have so much more to show you,” Erik said as a sly smile formed on his face.
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      “Fuck I’m sore,” I groaned as the sun poured through the window waking me from my slumber.

      Last night was a bit of a blur.  Pleasure had mixed with pain and it felt almost intoxicating.  Erik would push my body to it’s limits before bringing me back down and starting all over again.  This morning my entire body ached and and the soreness brought an instant smile to my face.

      I remember at the end of the night Erik had carried me out of the playroom in his powerful arms.  He gently placed me into bed and my exhausted body quickly gave way to sleep.

      This morning I was alone.  Had Erik slept in the same bed?  I couldn’t remember anything and decided to get dressed so that I could hunt down my talented teacher.

      The door opened with a slight creak and I stepped out into the hallway.  The house was silent but the smell of coffee filled the air.

      Once I made it into the kitchen I was greeted with a plate of fruits and pastries as well as a note.

      

      Emma,

      

      Thank you for last night.  You surprised me and that is not easy to do.  I look forward to seeing you again soon.

      - Erik

      

      Damn, he was gone.  My mind and body slumped in disappointment.  Last night something had happened to me.  Erik had surfaced desires that I never even knew I had.  Just the thought of it caused my body to tingle.

      I grabbed the mug sitting next to the coffee pot and poured myself a cup.  The hot caramel colored liquid smelled of delicious hazelnuts.  After adding a small amount of french vanilla creamer I stirred the concoction and brought the caffeine infused beverage to my lips.

      As I slowly sipped the hot brew my mind took me back to last night, reliving every sensation.  Then there was the look in his eyes when the blindfold finally came off.

      Erik’s face flickered from my mind and was replaced by Alex.

      “Fuck!”

      Why the hell was I thinking about him.  Erik had saved me.  Erik had cared for me.  Erik was the one now giving me pleasures in a way I hadn’t dreamed possible.  Why the fuck was was Alex invading my brain.

      I was angry, no, furious at myself for complicating the situation.  I had a good arrangement going Erik and quite frankly I owed him.  My “price” I had to pay for being his call-girl was intense animalistic pleasure.  My life was finally going well and all my brain could seem to focus on was a way to fuck it up with…with a man that I think I am falling in love with.

      “But it’s his fucking brother you idiot,” I scolded myself.

      Up until I meet Alex I was sure that I was falling for Erik which was complicated enough.

      I grabbed for a pastry but could not bear to eat.  My stomach was in knots.  It was time to go.
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      The flight back home was difficult but after consuming a few beverages I was lucky enough to slip into a deep slumber.

      As my conscious mind began to drift into the ether of dreamland I resolved to stay true to my deal with Erik.  I owed him that much.

      In addition, my life was heading in the right direction.  Soon I would have a degree, a career, a home, and financial security of my own.  All of this was because of Erik.  If he wanted my body for the next two years then it was his to own.
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