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Dedicated to all the twisted people I hope to meet in my lifetime.  Please, all Masters/Mistresses, I will take my punishments afterwards.
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You were never mine and I didn't mind it being that way.  I only wanted You in the dark and the pain, where You helped me live out my fantasies.  People call the things we do taboo, but I knew that I needed it and You were all too happy to take part.

You were the man everyone knew was calm, collected and in control.  But they don't know that, when You come to my house, You became the real You.  You, who the rest saw as the kind neighbour, You were really the person who became the Master of my twisted world.

You were the man who made me sit on my heels, waiting for You in the foyer of my house in nothing more than the black leather pumps You had bought me.  You were the man who tied me up, and tied me down, on numerous surfaces throughout my house.  You were the man who made me cum so hard that I had to change my curtains, after my first experience with female ejaculation.  You were the man who had me in every way and made me beg to cum when You left me hanging near release.

I was Your submissive, for lack of a better term, as You used me in the best ways.  I was Your little whore.  I was Your plaything.  I was Yours.  Still, I didn't mind, because I needed it, I craved it like a potent drug, I needed to feel the release, because You helped me forget.

I, the little rabbit, who lived a few doors down from where Your knowing wife and sweet children were sleeping soundly.  I was the girl who needed to be set on the right path.  I was the girl who had lost my family and had nearly taken my own life, before You found me.  I was the broken one and I was fixed by Your stern, commanding guidance, as You used discipline and sex to teach me how to live.
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Today isn't any different.  I sit on the dining room table, as per Your request, in only my heels.  Your tie is halfway undone when I see You walk in.  I am wet and ready for You, as You step closer.

"Eyes," You warn and I look down, down at my pussy, dripping for You.  You are quiet and I only see Your tie being laid down next to me on the table.  "Are you wet?"  You ask with that great impassiveness that barely hints at arousal, while making me gush with each word being uttered.

"Yes, Master.  I'm always ready for You."  I speak as excitement of what You want to do to me plays out a million scenarios in my head, because today You wanted no script.  I watch You walk closer, to stand in front of me.

"I don't see any of your juices on the table?  Why isn't there at least a small pool?  Am I not what you want anymore, little rabbit?"  You grab onto my hair and forcefully pull my head up to look You in the eyes.  Beautiful eyes that shows little remorse when we are alone and it is proven when Your hand slaps down on my cheek, making me catch my breath.

"You are always, Master.  I'll fix it, I promise."  Your eyes look at my heaving chest, flushed with anticipation, while my mind scrambles to search for a way to show You how much I want You.  How much I always need You.

I move my hand to touch myself, "No," You harshly warn by ripping my hand away, as the other keeps my head in Your grip, keeping me immobile.  You state Your command more clearly, "Tell me how wet I make you.  Tell me how much your cunt needs me.  Beg to me to give you pleasure, even though you are not as I had expected you."

I had never been good with words, and to explain to You why I need You and no one else is impossible.  "Master, I always want You and my pussy is always wet for You."  Your eyes penetrate me like piercing arrows, as You watch every movement my mouth makes.  I hope You are doing this; imagining my mouth wrapped around Your beautiful cock, as You fuck it.  "Please, feel my wetness, Master.  Feel my need."  You stay quiet, take a little gander between the juncture of my thighs and then look back at my eyes, waiting for me to speak.  Waiting for me to convince You, as You tilt my head even more.  "I want Your cock in my mouth, thrusting until You cum.  I want my mascara to leave trails as Your cock gags me.  I want Your cum dripping from every orifice of my body, showing that I am Yours.  Master, I need to please Your cock.  I swear I always want You," pride fills me.

You barely look excited by my words, "Continue," You command, not sounding overly impressed.

I swallow, trying to keep my arousal at bay, "I want You to feel as I clench my cunt, each time I speak, think or feel Your cock near me, Master."  Your free hand bolts forward and two fingers pinch my clit, making me squeal.  You stay quiet, but Your eyes warn me not to take pleasure and I continue to speak through gritted teeth, as the pleasure boils in my veins.  "Master, I only want Your cock..." - I clench - "...inside me."  Your fingers softly slide to my opening, allowing me a small reward, by teasing my soaked lips.  "Master, I need Your cock," I clench and You don’t seem very pleased, "thrusting past my folds.  Fucking me.  Please, Master, please."  My pleas seem useless, as Your fingers slip away and You rub them clean on my chest.  Still...You stay quiet, "Master, I'll be whatever You need me to be.  I am Yours."  Your eyes glisten at my confession and a cunning grin leisurely crawls onto Your lips.

You jerk my knees farther apart, so much that I feel the cool mahogany wood closer to my pussy, tempting me to grind down on it.  To disobey You and receive a punishment, so I might feel Your cum in me, even on me, would be wonderful.  I know I have to resist and as You take a seat on the chair just in front of me, You are at eye-level with my drenched sex, burning with desire.  You leisurely sit forward, place two fingers firmly on both sides of my clit, and softly pinch.

A moan escapes me.  Your eyes only take a spilt-second to glare at me, before Your tie is stuffed into my mouth.  You stay quiet, as the sandalwood scent of Your cologne draws my sense of smell into disarray and I swear I could taste it in subtle tones on my tongue.  I feel the pattern of the material cause a strange sensation in my mouth, but I focus on the detail, as I fight not to moan.

"Good, little rabbits don't make sounds as often as you do.  I'll tell you when I want to hear how much you want me.  For now, I still want to see your cum streaming from your cunt just by my delicate touch and your fucked up little mind's need for me."  Your words might seem cruel to others, but to me, they mean everything.  My mind is fixed and the only fucked up things left inside me, are the things I can only share with You.

Your touch is unbearable, soft flicks and light pinches.  I want to beg for Your touch to give me more, for it to push me over the pleasure that You are building up.  Your hand draws away and reaches into Your pocket.  What You reveal is something I had cheekily sent You a website link for, so that You might buy it for us.

A silver, tweezer-style, adjustable clit clamp with a dinky bell and silicone tips is held on the open palm of Your hand, as You coolly present it to me.  I swallow my anticipation; nearly choking as Your tie still strains my breathing.

"You look a little too happy about this, little rabbit," Your eyes are harsh as I steal a glance at them, but I see no warning, as I shake my head, trying my best to ignore the fact that I can feel my arousal touch my inner thighs.  I look at the delectable gift in Your palm and my sex clenches, as You sit closer to attach the teasing toy.  "Spread your lips," I part my folds on Your command and as I touch myself, my neediness grows.

You slide the ring down so the thongs open to the extreme.  Your fingers pinch my clit, exciting it, so it swells even more.  My breathing becomes erratic and the faintest sign of a smile plays on Your lips, as You see my sex clench once more in anticipation.

Awaiting You to clamp it down, You first push the ends together and push the tips into my soaked opening.  I groan as it leaves only the slightest sensation, before You bring it up and place the thongs on both sides of my clit and begin sliding the ring up, to tighten it.  It is first a soft pinch then a bit tighter, until it feels like I might jump out of my skin
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