

A Caning Husband Caned

By Samantha Jones

WARNING: This book is for ADULTS ONLY! My story contains detailed accounts of canings, spankings with a plimsoll, BDSM and explicit sexual content. It is not suitable reading for anyone under 18 years of age.

This is an unusual story in that the first half is told by Mandy and the second half is told by her husband Mark.

Mandy is a wife who has become used to regular canings and spankings with a slipper from her husband Mark. A series of events involving their next door neighbour is to change things around and suddenly it is Mark who unfortunately finds himself on the receiving end of the fierce slipper and the cruel cane. He learns the hard way how merciless some women can be.
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I get the slipper

I am having a long hot soak in the bath when I suddenly hear the smoke alarm. Without dressing I hurry down the stairs dripping water as I go. I enter the kitchen to find my husband’s very burnt dinner in the oven. 

Damn! I must have forgotten to check the oven thermostat before putting it in. 

Using oven gloves I put the plate containing the charred remains onto the worktop and I then open a window. A few seconds later the smoke alarm thankfully stops beeping.

I head back upstairs to the bedroom and change into my long and very thin black nightdress. This is all I that am going to be wearing tonight as it is a very hot and sticky summers evening. I give my long blond hair a quick going over with the hairdryer before heading back downstairs to quickly cook my husband something else before he returns home from work.

As I enter the kitchen I jump! 

My husband is standing in the kitchen staring at his burnt dinner. 

He then looks at me for a few seconds before calmly saying.

“Go and fetch my slipper!”

My heart starts to race. Those are the exact words that I did not want to hear.

I was hoping that even after a hard day at work he would see the funny side of his burnt dinner. I would rather that he had said fetch the cane because although the cane stings to hell I still do not find it as quite as severe the slipper.

As I walk to the bedroom I now wonder if he said fetch my slipper or fetch my slippers. Maybe he just wants to put his feet up instead of spanking me. Maybe at 28 he thinks that I am too old for a spanking now.
I pick up both of his size 12 smooth rubber soled carpet slippers and then head back down stairs.

As I enter the kitchen all hope suddenly disappears for me as I see that Mark has positioned one of the tall wooden barstools into the center of the kitchen floor.

I now know that very shortly my poor bottom is going to be stinging beyond belief.

When Mark whacks me with his slipper the sound is incredible and I am sure that as we live in a semi detached house that the neighbours can hear every whack smacking down onto my poor cheeks, and I am equally sure that they can hear me being caned also. I am always embarrassed when I speak with them these days.

I am really going to struggle to take 6 of his whacks tonight with my skin so soft and sensitive from the hot bath and even though he whacks each of my cheeks one at a time that big slipper of his completely covers each of my cheeks with every impact. I know that if I move before he has finished he will take great delight in giving me extra strokes, so I am always desperate to hold my position.

Unfortunately I am in for a nasty surprise as Mark speaks.

“OK then Mandy, stretch yourself across the stool for your 8 whacks!”

No! He usually gives me 6 whacks with the slipper and that is as much as I can take without jumping up. 

No way can I take 8!

I quickly think of a plan to get out of it. The last time that I complained about being slippered he gave me 6 strokes of the cane instead and to people who have not had both the punishment sounds worst, but believe me a hard slippering is much worse than a caning.

I look Mark straight in the eyes and declare.

“I am not taking your stupid slipper anymore.”

Mark is taken aback by this and I get ready to fetch the cane, but Mark’s reply surprises me.

“Over the stool, now or it will be 10!”

I stand my ground and Mark waits a few seconds before he says firmly.

“OK its 12 now and soon it will be...”

Before he has finished his sentence I stretch myself across the stool. 

Damn! My plan has backfired. How the hell am I going to take 12 of his fucking cruel whacks?

The barstool is a perfect height for me to stretch my five foot ten inch frame across with my hands and feet on the ground either side. I know that my poor bottom is now at the perfect height for Mark to whack with his cruel slipper. The neighbours are going to be in for a surprise again. I wonder if they count the number of strokes each time.

I feel Marks big slipper resting onto my right cheek, I am glad that he has not lifted my nightdress up but it is so thin that I do not think it will give me much protection anyway.

All of a sudden all hell is let loose.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mark has brought the slipper down with an incredible whack onto my right cheek and then my left one. The whole of my bottom is stinging and I stamp on the floor as I try to remain in position.

And then...

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

He brings the slipper down onto both cheeks again but this time the stinging and burning is quadrupled as the whacks land onto my already sore cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“AHHHHH!” 

I let out a loud scream, I cannot take any more. I wriggle about hoping to get out of the firing line but.

“WHAAAAAACK”     “WHAAAAAACK”

He has caught me very hard again; I cannot contain myself and I call out.

“FUCK OFF”

Mark realising that I will not be able to hold my position helps me by placing his hand very firmly on my back, I then feel him lifting my nightdress well clear of my burning cheeks and then he brings his cruel slipper down harder than ever.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I can’t take it! The stinging is just too intense. I desperately try to get my burning bottom away from the slipper but Mark is holding me in position.

And then he gives me another two cruel whacks.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mark moves his hand from my back and I jump up and pace around the room breathing deeply. 

I just about manage to hold back the tears. He really has spanked me red raw tonight.

Mark asks calmly.

“What’s for Dinner?”

A new cane

The following Monday while Mark is at work a courier delivers a long box. The parcel is addressed to Mark but as I usually open all of the mail I eagerly rip away at the cardboard to find the contents.

My breathing suddenly deepens when I take out the contents of the box. 

It is a very long and whippy cane. I can guess what Mark intends to do with the fearsome looking thing. 

Thrash my poor bottom mercilessly!

I hurry upstairs with the new cane and its packaging and compare it to the cane that Mark has been using on me up to now.

The new cane is about a foot or so longer than the old cane, a little thicker and also heavier, but the big difference is that it is very whippy, I can bend it into a full circle and when I release an end it instantly springs back totally straight. 

I am mesmerised by the thing.

I stand some pillows up at the head of the bed and then set my stance to give them a good caning. As I take aim I notice that the long cane bends a lot under its own weight.

I give the poor pillow it first stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Wow! The sound is incredible. I can suddenly understand now how Mark enjoys caning me so much. I imagine that the pillow is Marks bottom and I let him have the full force of his new cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

The more I do it the more I am enjoying it, even though I am expecting the pillow to burst open any minute I continue.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

As I raise the cane for the next stroke I catch sight of Julia from next door looking up at me through our bedroom window. 

I instantly drop to my knees out of her sight.

Damn! I forgot about the noise.

I stay on the floor for a few minutes before carefully peering out of the window. 

Good Julie has gone!

I put Marks makeshift bottom back neatly on the bed after its severe flogging and I then put the ferocious cane back into its box. I then hide the box under the bed. There is no way that I want Mark caning me with that thing so I will hide it under the bed until Thursday which is the day that the bins are emptied. When mark is at work on Thursday I will put it in the bin. If he asks me I will say that nothing has arrived.

Later that same evening Mark asks.

“Did any post come today?”

I do not look at him as I reply.

“Only a couple of bills.”

During the course of the next evening Mark again asks.

“Has a parcel come for me?”

Mark looks very disappointed when I tell him no.

Mark comes home from work in a bad mood on Wednesday night which means that he has probably had a bad day with his gambling on his phone while at work. He eats his meal and then goes up to the bedroom to shower and change.

I have already showered tonight and I then dressed in a white blouse, a black pleated skirt and stockings in an effort to give Mark the incentive for a bit of action in the bedroom tonight.

I am watching television in the living room when Mark appears in the doorway; he has changed into a rugby shirt and shorts. When he is dressed casually he looks very handsome and younger than his 34 years of age.

My heart suddenly misses a beat as Mark holds up the box containing his new cane. 

He pulls out the long cane and asks.

“What’s this?”

I cannot think of any reply.

Mark continues.

“This is serious Mandy, I am going to have to give you a flogging now.”

What a surprise! How did I Guess that as soon as he got his new cane that he would be testing it out on my bottom?

I wait to hear my fate.

“OK Mandy I am going to give you 12 strokes. Go to the kitchen and stretch yourself across the stool.”

I let out a sigh as I hear the number 12 and then head to the kitchen. 

As I walk into the kitchen I see that Mark has already cleared a space and placed the barstool in the center of the floor. I know that there is no way out for me and not wanting to prolong things I stretch myself across the stool.

I feel Mark lifting my pleated skirt right up and he then moves my suspenders out of his firing line but thankfully he leaves my silk knickers on.

My poor bottom is now right over the seat of the barstool and at the full mercy of Mark and his ferocious looking new cane. I just wish now that he would get started so that it is over as soon as possible. 

I just hope that I can keep my position to get it over with sooner rather than later.

I suddenly hear a very loud noise.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

The sound is absolutely terrifying much more than when I was swinging the cane. Thankfully there is no “WHAAAAAACK” after the “WHOOOOOOSH” as Mark is just practising with his new toy. 

Well at least someone seems to be enjoying this.

I now feel the cane resting across the center of my cheeks and it is quite clear from the feeling that my silk knickers are not going to protect my delicate bottom very much.

I know what is coming next and sure enough.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Ahhh! I was not expecting the cane to sting anywhere near as much as that. I feel it land across my cheeks and it then curls around my right one as if it is a whip and a split second later I have a terrible stinging and burning line right across both of my cheeks, but before I can do anything.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Ahhhh! He has caught me again. I desperately try to get my hand in the way to stop any more of the cruel strokes but he beats me to it.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

I feel the cane curling around my cheeks for the third time but I then manage to cover my burning bottom with my arm to stop anymore. 

Mark instantly calls out.

“Move it now or I will give you extra.”

I just want this over with and so I somehow find the willpower to move my hand and as soon as I do.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

I let out a scream.

“Ahhhhh!”

I jump up.

I just cannot take anymore of those fucking cruel strokes!

Mark seems angry with me now.

“You know the rules. I have to start from the beginning now.”

I plead.

“No I just can’t take that cane, it’s terrible.”

Mark shrugs his shoulders.

“It can’t be that bad. Bend over quickly.”

I tell Mark.

“If it’s not that bad let me cane you with it then.”

Mark actually thinks for a few seconds before replying.

“Stop wasting time and bend over.”

“No I can’t! You will have to tie me or something.”

Mark smiles at my suggestion and simply replies.

“OK”

He then goes through the door into the garage and returns with the yellow webbing straps that we tie the bikes onto the car with when we go out cycling for the day. He then disappears into the living room. 

A couple of minutes later he calls me in.

As I enter the living room I see that Mark has moved the chest of drawers into the middle of the floor, he has very thoughtfully placed some cushions on top and he has also fed the two yellow bike straps under the drawers. 

He tells me.

“Stand facing the drawers.”

I do as he tells me and he then bends down and secures a strap to each of my ankles, he then takes my wrists and fastens the other end of the straps to them, he now pulls the straps tight using the fasteners on them, in doing so he has pulled me tightly across the top of the drawers. He has fastened me down exactly the same as he does with our bikes most weekends. 

The only difference for Mark is that he is not going to be riding this one when he unties me.

I try to move but find it impossible. 

Why the hell did I ask him to do this?

I know that my poor bottom is going to be in for one hell of a caning now!

Mark lifts my skirt and makes sure that my suspenders are out of the way again and he then says.

“OK 12 strokes.”

Fuck! The bastard really is starting from the beginning again. 

I know that it is no use arguing with him, he will just add even more strokes if I do!

I feel the cane resting across my already burning and sensitive bottom and then all hell is let loose again.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

I feel the fucking horrible cane curling around my cheeks again leaving its terrible burning sensation but the cruel bastard keeps them coming. He obviously does not care that the neighbours are probably listening.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

If I was not secured I would have jumped up by the second stroke but as I tug at my restraints I realise that I cannot move out of the way of the cruel strokes. I can only wriggle about and let out the occasional scream.

The cruel bastard shows me no mercy as he continues with the hard strokes.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Try as I might I cannot get out of the firing line and the bastard catches me cruelly with every stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

I am wriggling and stamping on the floor but Mark does not let up.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Finally the terrible caning stops and after I stop wriggling and stamping Mark releases me.

As I stand I notice that Mark has one hell of a hard on. He obviously finds it very exiting caning me.

Now I can only think of one thing. 

How can I give Mark a taste of his own medicine?

An unexpected visitor

The next afternoon there is a knock at the door and when I open it I am surprised to see our next door neighbour Julia standing on the doorstep. I am surprised to see her as in the four years that we have lived at the house neither Julia nor her husband Rob has made much effort to speak to us. 

Julia as always is looking like mutton dressed as lamb and although she is in her early thirties she dresses as if she is a twenty year old. She is roughly the same height as me about five foot ten but she is a much bigger build with bleached blond hair, oversized breasts that are probably full of silicone and a skirt that is way too short for her.

After staring at each other for a minute Julia finally speaks.

“Oh um hello... I was just thinking that it was time that I popped round and introduced myself properly.”

Wow! Has it taken her four years to think to introduce herself? 

I suppose that I had better put on my friendly face and invite her in.

“Oh come on in Julia. You will have to excuse the mess.”

I lead Julia into the living room and after showing her to a seat I ask.

“Would you like a drink? Tea or coffee?”

“Oh coffee please, white with no sugar. I am watching my figure!”

I think to myself. Yes watching your figure about to burst out of your undersized clothes.

I head to the kitchen to make the coffee and when I return to the living room I suddenly realise that the chest of drawers is still in the center of the room from when Mark caned me over it last night and it still has the cushions on top and the yellow tie down straps underneath. 

I look towards Julia who is sat studying the chest of drawers. I try to quickly think of an explanation but eventually I give up and just say.

“Here’s your coffee and some biscuits Julia.”

We chat away for about half an hour in which time Julia manages to eat almost a full packet of biscuits and then she drops a bombshell.

“I don’t know if you have noticed that my husband Rob has not been about for the last month? We have split up!”

I am shocked at this. I did not even notice that he was missing. 

I try to console Julia.

“Oh I am very sorry to hear that Julia.”

Julia’s reply shocks me.

“Oh I am not sorry! I always knew the man was a wimp. I should never have married him, if he wasn’t loaded I never would have!”

Julia starts biting her long red nails and stares at me as if she is deciding whether or not to tell me something. 

Finally she announces.

“Mandy this is very embarrassing for me but I want to tell you the reason that Rob and I split up.”

I cannot but wonder what the hell is going to come out of her mouth next. 

She then continues.

“Ever since you moved in next door Rob and I have heard Mark regularly caning you. Rob has shown no interest in what you do, but for some reason I have found it very exciting. I have to admit that whenever I hear furniture being moved in your house I put a glass against the wall to hear better. I know that it is you being caned or slippered because I can hear your sexy screams. A year or so ago I spent an absolute fortune on canes and things and made one of my rooms into a dungeon, but after trying it once Rob won’t have any more to do with it, he does not even show an interest in spanking or caning me. I could have continued being unhappily married, but in the end I decided to boot the wimp out and to keep my options open.”

My face has now gone bright red. I thought that they may have been able to hear Mark thrashing me all of those times.

I try to think for a reply to Julia but I cannot, so we both just sit in silence for a few minutes until eventually Julia speaks again.

“Listen Mandy I am going to come straight to the point, I did not get where I am today by being bashful, I intend to find a partner or associates like your Mark who is into corporal punishment but I like the idea of giving rather than taking. I am led to believe that there are many men out there that way inclined, but in the meantime I would like to ask you a favour.”

Julia looks at me but I am too shocked to speak, so she continues.

“What I would like to ask Mandy is... Can I try caning you exactly as Mike does?”

I suddenly go from feeling very embarrassed to very angry. 

I shake my head.

“No! No!”

I stand up to lead Julia to the door and she follows me. 

As Julia steps outside I suddenly have an idea. 

“Julia if you want I can cane you exactly as Mark canes me so you will know what its like.”

Julia turns to face me, shrugs her shoulders and simply says.

“OK”

We both walk back to the living room.

My heart is pounding now I am so excited about the thought of caning that slag’s fat ass, but I need to think quickly how I am going to be able to give her one hell of a thrashing. If I ask her to bend over the barstool she will definitely give up after the first stroke even if I use Marks old cane.

I think hard for a minute before speaking.

“Right then Julia, this is what Mark usually does to me. He ties me across that chest of drawers and then gives me twelve strokes with his slipper and then twelve with the cane and no matter how much that I protest he continues. Do you want exactly the same?”

Julia does not even think about it, she nods and says.

“Yep”

I am struggling now to hide my excitement. 

I ask.

“So I will do it exactly as Mark does to me and no matter what you say I will continue, is that OK?”

This time Julia thinks about it before replying.

“Yep do it exactly the same and then when I listen in next time I will know exactly how you are feeling.”

She must be some kind of idiot. She does not know what she is letting herself in for. Mark has never given me twelve strokes of each but this fat ass bitch sure does deserve it. 

I cannot wait!

I pump up the cushions on the top of the drawers before saying.

“Ok then Julia, no time like the present. Stand facing the drawers and I will secure you.”

Julia bends herself over the chest of drawers and copying what Mike did last night I soon have her tied tightly and stretched right across the top of the drawers. Her short skirt is so tight that I am sure it is going to split any second.

I hurry up to the bedroom to where Mark keeps his slippers and canes. I pick up one of the slippers. Wow! Its sole seems smoother than ever. Mark really has polished it well on my poor bottom.

Now I decide on which cane to use. Even the small cane is going to be unbearable for her but I just cannot resist using the long whippy one. So I leave the small one and hurry back down the stairs with the slipper and long cane.

Julia is looking at me nervously now. I show her the smooth rubber sole of the slipper and then the long cane. 

She suddenly looks even more nervous.

I walk around behind Julia and I then struggle as I raise her tight skirt clear of my target. I am surprised to see that she is not wearing any knickers. 

The little slut! 

I am now confronted by two very large and very white buttocks. One thing is for sure they will not be white for much longer.

I set my stance so that I can whack her buttocks one at a time with my full force, being left handed it will be left followed by right each time and I plan to vary the impact point slightly each time to make her cheeks a nice even red colour all over.

I suppose before I begin I had better tell Julia what is happening.

“OK then Julia if you are comfortable I will begin. I am going to give you twelve whacks with the slipper followed by twelve strokes of the cane, and don’t worry no matter what you say I will ignore you and continue, so it will be exactly the same as Mark does to me.

Julia remains silent.

I squeeze the heel of the big slipper tightly in my hand and raise it high above my head before bringing it down as hard as I can onto Julia’s left cheek and I immediately do the same onto her right cheek.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

The slapping sound of the smooth slipper hitting her bare skin is incredible, like a mini explosion.

Julia tugs frantically at her restraints and yells.

“Fucking hell, I didn’t know it was going to be like that.”

I see two perfect crimson coloured slipper shapes covering most of Julia’s cheeks. I keep the whacks coming as hard as I can.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I know from experience that taking four whacks of that slipper is unbearable. 

Julia tries without success to twist out of the firing line and yells out.

“You fucking bitch!”

This gives me a little more enthusiasm as I continue.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I know her ass is burning beyond belief now but I keep them coming just as hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”       “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia twists and wriggles. I am so pleased that I made sure that she was secured tightly. 

She calls out.

“Enough! Enough!”

I am not surprised by that. I am also glad now that we agreed beforehand that I would continue whatever she says.

I keep the whacks coming as hard as I can, trying my best to make each impact louder than the last one.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia’s next comment surprises me.

“You fucking cow!”

I laugh to myself as I bring the final two whacks down as hard as I can.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia calls out again.

“Ahhhh! You bitch”!

So I give her an extra two.

“WHAAAAAACK”       “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia is in wriggling frenzy now. I have to admit her cheeks are totally crimson covered and they do look very sore.

I throw down the slipper and pick up the long cane. I then walk around behind Julia and take a few practice swings.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

The sound that it makes as it cuts through the air is unbelievable. Last night it sounded absolutely terrifying to me as I was bent over the chest of drawers, but now the sound is addictive.

Julia sounds in a panic now.

“My fucking ass is stinging like hell I did not have a clue that you were going to whack me like that!”

I interrupt Julia.

“Mark always gives me extra strokes when I complain.”

Julia goes quiet again.

I rest the long cane across Julia’s bright red cheeks and she flinches as her ass is so sore now. I then raise the cane high and give her the first stroke with almost full force.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia tugs at her restraints even though she knows by now that it is no use.

I see a perfect white line right across the center of Julia’s crimson bottom. I watch as the white line then changes to an even darker shade of red.

I keep the strokes coming hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia is wriggling about frantically and letting out an “Ahhhh” every time that the cane wraps around her cheeks.

I now understand why Mark enjoys caning me so much. It is very exciting and without the terrible stinging sensation that the person on the other end of the cane gets.

I am addicted to both the loud “WHOOOOOOSH” and the even louder “WHAAAAAACK” each time, so I keep them coming hard and fast.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia interrupts again.

“You really are one cruel fucking bitch!”

Nice of her to give me some encouragement.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I now have a moving target as Julia twists and turns but I make sure that every whack lands with maximum volume.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Wow! That woman has some energy. She is doing everything possible to get her burning ass out of the firing line. Unluckily for her there is no chance. 

I time all of my fierce strokes perfectly.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

After the final stroke I give Julia a couple of minutes to settle down and then I untie her. She stands up and does not bother pulling her skirt down over her burning bottom. 

She then turns towards me.

“I never had a clue that it would sting anything like that, my ass is red raw. I never want to be on the receiving end again, but I will be even more excited in future when I hear Mike caning you, and I am definitely going to find myself some men to cane.”

Julia then leaves with her skirt still hitched up displaying her striped crimson bottom. I bet that she will not be sitting down tonight. 

Caned again

About an hour after Julia leaves Mark arrives home from work. It is a good job he didn’t come home early today to see Julia stretched across the sideboard being caned by me.

Mark asks.

“What’s for dinner tonight?”

Damn! I have forgotten all about dinner tonight with the excitement of caning Julie. 

How can I explain this when I have been home all day?

I decide to come clean.

“I am afraid that I have forgotten all about it Mark.”

Mark surprises me with his reply.

“Ok then let’s go out to dinner shall we?”

Wow! I will have to forget to cook more often.

But then Mark adds.

“Go and fetch the cane first.”

I can only reply with a.

“What?”

“Mandy do you think that you don’t deserve a caning when you have done nothing all day while I have been working?”

I know better than to answer and I reluctantly head upstairs to fetch the cane.

When I get to the bedroom I realise that I have forgotten to take the slipper and cane back upstairs after thrashing Julia. I pick up Mark’s less severe old cane and head back down the stairs.

Back in the living room I hand Mark the cane and I then quickly bend over the chest of drawers before he notices it is his old cane.

Mark fastens my ankles and wrists with the webbing and I am now held firmly across the top of the drawers. Mark hasn’t told me how many strokes he is going to give me yet but I am hoping that it will be no more than six and I am also hoping that because I have a thin dress on that he will leave it covering my poor bottom.

Mark swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Oh no! I know that Julie would have heard that noise and is now standing with her glass pressed against the wall so that she can listen to everything. 

I bet that she is loving this!

Mark then has some nasty surprises for me.

“I am going to give you twelve strokes.”

I let out a sigh. I wasn’t expecting twelve. I am so glad that it is going to be with his old cane over my skirt.

I then watch as Mark puts the cane down. 

He speaks again.

“Because you thought that you would be clever by fetching my old cane it is going to be knickers down with my new cane tonight.”

Damn! Damn! Damn! 

This is going to sting big time and I know that Julia is going to be listening to every stroke. I bet that she is absolutely loving every second of this.

I feel Mark lifting my dress well clear of his target and he then pulls my knickers down to my knees. My poor bottom now feels very exposed.

Mark sees me watching him picking up the longer cane and he explains.

“I saw it while you were upstairs. I did not realise that I had forgotten to take it back upstairs last night”

I feel like saying. You didn’t I was using it to cane our next door neighbour with.

Mark swishes the long cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

The sound is absolutely terrifying as it screeches through the air. I bet that Julia is about to have an orgasm next door.

Now I feel the moment that I dread. The cane is resting across my bare cheeks and I know that I am seconds away from the searing stinging pain that it is going to deliver.

I feel the cane leave my bare skin and a second later I hear the terrifying sound.

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

There is a really meaty sound to the whack as the cane wraps itself around my cheeks, the stinging line that it leaves as it cracks down onto my bare skin is beyond belief but I somehow manage to stay silent. I do not want to give Julie the satisfaction of hearing me scream.

I do not have chance to come to terms with the stinging before Mark continues.

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

After just two whacks I am wriggling about like mad, but Mark shows me no mercy as always.

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

I give up trying to keep quiet and let out a scream after the fourth stroke and from then on I let out a scream after most, but Mark mercilessly continues.

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

Why can’t the bastard ever miss or land one that is not perfect, every stroke seems to land with the same enormous “WHAAAAAACK.”

I tug at the straps again in the slight hope that they will come free, but it is no hope I cannot get my poor burning ass out of the way of that cruel cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”       “WHAAAAAACK”

I do not even realise that Mark has finishes as I dance and wriggle about, but I eventually feel him untying me.

Mark congratulates me.

“Well taken! Now get yourself ready to go out for a meal.”

I just hope that the restaurant has soft seats.

Mandy’s husband Mark now takes up the story

Mark’s story

Mandy is driving back after our meal out together. As it happened neither of us had an alcoholic drink tonight but Mandy always drives home just in case I fancy a drink while we are out. We were not out for long tonight as Mandy had the fidgets and did not seem very comfortable in her seat. For £40 I would have thought that they would have at least given us both a comfortable seat each. 

Well at least mine was OK.

As we enter our street I cannot help but to think how much I love Mandy or perhaps how much I love to slipper and cane her. I don’t think that I would ever find another wife who would be so happy about being caned and slippered so regularly by me. I just wish that she would be a little braver with my new cane; anyway she is going to get to know it very well over the coming weeks, I will certainly make sure of that.

As Mandy turns the car into our drive I see that our next door neighbour Julia is stood watching us intently. Mandy seems so occupied watching Julia that she runs into the plastic rubbish bin outside our house. 

Julia comes over and picks the bin up and then inspects the damage on the car. I get out of the car and join Julia at the front of the vehicle.

Julia has a concerned look on her face as she says.

“Oh dear! It looks like Mandy has scratched your lovely car Mark.” 

I look closer but cannot see any mark on the car.

Mandy is still sat in the car and Julia shakes her head at her and says.

“Oh dear!

Mandy follows me inside the house and then says.

“Oh I forgot to tell you Mark, Julia tells me that she split up with her husband about a month ago.”

I can’t help but to think what a fool her husband must be, although Julia always dresses like a tart there is something very sexy about the woman.

Mandy turns to head upstairs and I call to her.

“While you’re up there bring down my long cane and a slipper.”

Mandy seems shocked by this and protests.

“You have already caned me once tonight!”

“Yes I know, but I cannot let you get away with bumping the car, but the good news is that I am only going to give you six of each. Now hurry up before I decide to increase it.”

Mandy quickly heads up the stairs. I bet that she is pleasantly surprised at my leniency.

I move one of the wooden barstools into the center of the kitchen floor and then look around to make sure that I have enough room to swing my lovely long cane.

Mandy appears in the kitchen holding a slipper and a cane. 

I look at the cane to make sure that it is the long one. Mandy hands me both and before I have chance to tell her has walked over to the barstool and bent over it, she places her hands flat on the floor on the opposite side and has her feet lightly on tiptoe.

I put the cane down onto the floor where Mandy can see it and then walk around behind her. I lift her long dress up well out of the way of her beautiful ass. I see that she is wearing silk knickers. I am feeling lenient and I leave them up as this is her second caning of the evening.

I grip the slippers heel tightly in my hand making sure that I am holding as little of it as possible, with only 6 whacks I need to make everyone of them count 100%.

I place the slipper onto Mandy’s right cheek and just let it rest there for a minute.

Wow! I still find it so exiting spanking such a beautiful ass.

Without warning I lift the slipper high and then bring it down very hard onto her right and then left cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy holds her position and I continue.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I am surprised to see Mandy’s right arm come up and cover her bottom, but a few seconds later she sees sense and moves it out of the firing line and as soon as it is clear I waste no time.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy instantly covers her sexy bottom with both hands even though she has had all six strokes of the slipper.

I tell her.

“Because you moved your hand twice I am going to give you 2 more!”

Mandy stubbornly keeps her hands covering her bottom for another 20 seconds or so until she gets the willpower to move them. 

I wait until her hands touch the floor again and I then give her two more very hard and loud whacks.

“WHAAAAAACK”       “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy again covers her bright red ass with her hands.

I put down the slipper and pick up the long cane. I then take a few practice swings through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

I notice that Mandy has placed her hands on the floor again so I rest the cane across her silk knickers and then raise it high for the first stroke. I bring it down a little faster than normal to make sure that she feels the full effect through her knickers.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy instantly covers her ass with both hands again. So I tell her.

“Move them quickly or I am going to add extra.”

Mandy places her hands on the floor again and I give her the next hard stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy starts doing a dance but keeps her position so I continue.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Again Mandy covers her pretty ass with both hands. I do not know what it is about this new cane but the bitch does not seem to be able to keep still for it.

I give Mandy a couple of seconds and she reluctantly places her hands on the floor again.

I bring the last two strokes down very hard and fast before Mandy has the chance to move again.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy again covers her bright red and heavily striped ass with her hands.

I tell her.

“Move them quickly. I am going to give you one more for covering your ass.”

She keeps her hands protecting her cheeks, so I tell her.

“Two more now!”

Mandy moves her hands and I quickly give her two more hard and fast strokes.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I can’t help laughing as Mandy jumps up and jogs on the spot holding her gorgeous cheeks. 

I hand her the slipper and cane to take back upstairs.

I absolutely love using my new cane!

Suddenly I hear a knock at the front door. I wonder who that can be after 10pm.

I open the door to see our next door neighbour Julia standing there.

“Oh hello Mark, sorry for calling so late but I was wondering if I could ask you a favour?”

I reply half heartedly.

“Um... yep... sure.”

“Thanks Mark! It’s just that my kitchen sink is draining slowly. Rob used to take the bottle trap off every so often and clean it but I can’t unscrew it. Did Mandy tell you that Rob has left?”

I nod yes and then reply.

“No problem Julia, I will pop around now.”

“No! No!! It’s too late now Mark, can you come tomorrow?”

“Yes of course no problem, I will pop in after work.”

Mark gets it!

I arrive home from work the next evening to find that Mandy has cooked a lovely meal and the house is looking all spick and span. 

Damn! It does not look like I am going to find an excuse to cane her tonight!

I change into a polo shirt and tracksuit trousers and settle down in front of the television for the night.

Just before nine o’clock Mandy suddenly asks.

“Didn’t I hear you say that you were going to unblock Julia’s sink for her tonight?”

Oh no! I had forgotten all about that. 

I suppose I had better pop around to keep the little slut quiet.

I knock on Julia’s door and when she opens it I wonder if she is just going out or just returned home as she has thick red lipstick on, a white blouse with clearly no bra, a very short skirt, black stockings and long high heeled boots.

I hold up the monkey wrench in my hand.

“Oh sorry Julia, have I come at a bad time?”

“No not at all Mark, I have been waiting for you. Thanks for coming, and I am so sorry for knocking on your door so late last night but I realised that I do not have a phone number for you.”

I reply.

“Hang on one second.”

I quickly pop next door and pick up one of my business cards. I then go back and hand Julia one.

“There you are Julia. It has all of my contact details.”

Julia takes the card and then leads me to the kitchen sink. I notice that there is no water in it. 

Julia explains.

“It does drain but very slowly. Rob used to screw something underneath.”

I smile as I think to myself. I bet that’s not all he used to screw regularly in this house.

I put my head under the sink and remove the bottle trap, it seems quite clear so I lay on my back and take a look up the pipe towards the plug hole.

I feel Julia’s foot hit my leg as she comes to the sink.

“Oh sorry Mark, I just need to get rid of this!”

As Julia speaks she pours the cold remains of a mug of tea down the sink and the contents run straight into my mouth and over my face.

As I cough out the cold tea I quickly pull my head out from under the sink. 

I now find myself with my head between Julia’s legs looking up at her very hairy black pussy.

Two things are now clear. Julia is not wearing knickers and she is definitely not a true blond! 

I am too stunned to move and I can feel my cock suddenly getting hard from the sexy sight.

Wow! I did not expect to be seeing that tonight!

After a few seconds Julia moves away and I stand up being careful to keep my arm in front of my erect cock which is now trying to burst through my tracksuit trousers.

Julia smiles as she says.

“Sorry Mark.”

She then fetches a cloth and starts wiping my face, now she moves down to my shirt with the cloth. She pushes my arm away with the cloth and I can now feel it rubbing all down my front including my stiff cock.

She must be able to feel that I have an erection. 

This is embarrassing. I look away.

Suddenly I am aware of an incredible sensation and when I look down I see that Julia is on her knees and is sucking my cock hard. Her head is bobbing in and out as if she is totally sex starved. I notice that the length of my cock is covered in her slutty red lipstick.

This is not going to take long! I am already about to explode.

After a couple of minutes there is a loud.

“Pop!”

As Julia pulls her big red lips from my cock. She stands up and says quietly.

“Not here.”

She then heads upstairs and I follow.

As I get to the foot of the stairs Julia tells me.

“Give me a few minutes to get ready. I will call you.”

I stand at the foot of the stairs with my cock feeling as if it about to burst.

At last after a good few minutes I hear.

“Mark, come up now.”

I head up the stairs and see an open door with a light on. 

I walk inside to see Julia laying on a very king sized bed. She is a very sexy lady but obviously knows nothing about subtle lighting. The lights in the room are very bright.

I look for a light switch before joining her on the bed but when Julia sees me she says firmly.

“No! I want to see you fucking me.”

Fair enough I would not mind seeing that myself too!

I remove my tracksuit trousers and stand at the foot of the bed waiting for Julia to continue sucking my cock but Julia just stays on the bed so I grab her ankles and pull her to the bottom of the bed. I move forward intending to fill her with my almost bursting cock but she pushes me away firmly and says.

“No! Lick me first.”

As I drop to my knees to do as she says I watch Julia hitching up her skirt and she then surprises me by lifter her legs over her head and resting each of her booted feet wide apart on the bed near her head.

This woman is very supple, she obviously works out.

I now take Julia by surprise. I jump up and pull her blouse open exposing her massive tits. I then suck and lick at each of her nipples in turn. I can tell by Julia’s breathing that she is really excited by this. She moves her legs back down from above her head.

I keep licking and sucking away at her nipples for a few minutes and I get the feeling that she is about to orgasm from this, so I keep going but eventually I feel both of Julia’s hands pushing my head down and it is clear what she wants from me next.

I get comfortable on my knees and Julia puts her legs high and wide over her head again.

I kiss the inside of Julia’s thigh just above her stocking top and then slowly lick higher and higher until my tongue is just about to touch her clit. I then circle around it making sure not to touch it with my tongue. I now just keep licking slowly everywhere except where Julia wants me too. This is driving her absolutely crazy and she is desperately moving her hips trying to land my tongue on her clit.

Eventually she grabs my head with her hands and forces my tongue exactly where she wants it. I give her very long and slow licks up her soaking pussy flicking her clit with my tongue at the end of every stroke. I make sure that the licks are too slow for her to be able to have an orgasm.

Julia tries to speed up the pace by bucking her hips but every time that I think she is getting close to orgasm I pull my head away for a few seconds until she has calmed down again. This goes on many times and I can feel Julia getting more and more desperate and wetter and wetter.

Eventually I feel that it is time to put the slut out of her misery and I speed up the pace and explore every part of her soaking pussy with my tongue.

Suddenly Julia’s hips go into overdrive and then she moans and clamps my head between her thighs. I feel her warm juices squirting into my mouth, I try to gulp it down but there is just too much for me and I choke for the second time this evening.

Julia has had her fun and now it is time for mine. I jump up and stick her hard and deep with my cock. 

She moans and arches her back.

After just a few seconds of fucking her I can feel myself Cumming.

I want to teach her a lesson so I withdraw my cock and move it quickly towards her mouth. Unfortunately my cock explodes just too soon sending the first squirt across Julia’s face. She is surprised and calls out.

“Ahhh”

As her mouth is wide open I quickly stick my cock in and empty the rest of my load inside.

Julia licks my cock clean and then I watch as she closes her eyes and swallows my load.

I get up from the bed and Julia then brings her legs back down from above her head. I do not know how she manages to keep that position for so long.

Julia gets up from the bed and pulls her skirt back down. She still has her face covered in my cum and I am soaked from her juices. She pulls me around to face the other way and looks me in the eyes and says.

“Thank you Mr. Plumber for doing such a good job of clearing my pipes.”

That suddenly reminds me.

“Oh! I had better put your sink back together.”

I pull on my trousers and head downstairs. 

I then put her sink back together in record time.

Julia sees me to the door and as I leave she says.

“See you soon.”

As I walk inside our house Mandy stares at me. I realise that my face and shirt are covered in Julia’s juices.

Mandy bursts into laughter.

“It looks like you have had a hard time with Julia’s sink. Let me make you a nice cup of tea.”

Porn star

I return home from work the next evening and Mandy is waiting for me.

“I have a confession Mark.”

She then holds up one of my golf clubs with a sharp bend in the handle.

“I’m sorry Mark. I ran it over getting the car out of the garage.”

This is very good news, I have a reason to cane her again tonight.

I am surprised when Mandy then hands me a cane. I notice that she has also put the bar stool in the middle of the kitchen floor.

I now notice that Mandy has given me my old cane. I thought that she was being a bit too keen.

I hand Mandy the cane back.

“Go and get my new cane Mandy. I will never be using that old one again.”

Mandy heads upstairs and returns with my favourite long whippy cane. I take it from her and then wait as she stretches herself across the barstool. I think that I will just give her six good strokes tonight.

I tell Mandy.

If you can hold your position I am only going to give you six strokes, but if you move I am going to add strokes.

Mandy has learnt by now that it is better for her not to reply.

I then tell her.

“Wait there a minute I am just going to change before caning you.”

I go upstairs and change into a football shirt and shorts and when I return to the kitchen Mandy is still stretched across the barstool.

“Sorry to keep you waiting Mandy. If you are comfortable I will begin.”

I lift Mandy’s thick skirt up out of the way and can’t help but notice that she has put two pairs of knickers on.

I pull both pairs of knickers down to her knees and then tell her.

“One more stroke for each pair so eight strokes now.”

Mandy lets out a loud sigh.

I take a few swings through the air with the cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

I rest the cane across Mandy’s bare cheeks and then give her the first hard stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy jumps from the shock and I watch a lovely red line develop right across the middle of her plump white cheeks.

I wait a few seconds between each stroke to savour the formation of the neat red lines across her white ass, but I keep the strokes coming hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Now Mandy has four lovely red lines and is putting on a free wriggle dance for me. I watch for a few seconds and then continue.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy quickly covers her striped cheeks with her hand.

I hold the cane ready and a few seconds later Mandy moves her hand, and as soon as she does.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I then remind Mandy.

These two are for trying to cheat with extra layers.

I bring the final strokes down a little harder and straight after each other.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy jumps up and paces around the room with her hands covering her lovely striped cheeks.

As I watch her I hear my phone bleeping with a text message.

When I look at the phone I see that the message is from Julia. When I open the message there is just a link to a website. 

I open the link.

The link takes me to a porn website that is full of videos. I am excited as I wait for the video to load. Julia probably wants us to act out the scene.

The video is entitled. The Plumber Calls.

I now have the shock of my life!

The video is crystal clear in HD and is of Julia and me in her bedroom last night.

I quickly scramble to turn the sound down before Mandy recognises my voice.

As I watch the video I realise that Mandy must have had two or three hidden cameras in her bedroom and she has edited the film to show every single moment in graphic detail and both of our faces are crystal clear on the film.

I am now in a panic when I think of what Mandy would do if she were to see the film. 

I now notice that the film has had almost 1,200 views already and is rated at 98%.

I don’t know if anyone who knows me has seen the video yet but I bet that it is only a matter of time until it is passed around at work.

I need to see Julia Quickly!

Mandy has gone upstairs so I call to her.

“I am just popping around to Julia’s to finish off her plumbing.”

I am relieved when Mandy calls back.

“OK see you later.”

I quickly head over to Julia’s and knock on her door.

Julia opens the door. She is dressed the same as last night in a short tight skirt and blouse and her long boots, she has her sleeves rolled up as if she is doing some manual work.

She greets me as if nothing has ever happened between us.

“Hello Mark, the sink is fine thanks.”

I am furious now.

“Julia what are you doing with that video online?”

“Oh that, yes people seem to like it, there are over 2,000 views now and a 97% rating.”

“Get it off now Julia!”

“What don’t you like being a porn star? Think of all the men and women watching us who are getting excited by it.”

“You are an idiot Julia! What if someone at work sees it or Mandy finds out?”

“In that case Mark it will be you who is the idiot. Is there anything else? I was busy watching Television.”

I decide to plead with the bitch.

“What do I need to do to make you remove it?”

“Ah I thought that you would never ask Mark. All you need to do is to let me cane you and I will immediately change the video to private viewing only, so that only you and I will be able to see it and then as long as you let me cane you now and then in the future it will remain our little secret.”

I can only reply with.

“What?”

“It seems that we both have the same interest Mark. I have heard you caning Mandy for years and I am surprised that you only gave her eight strokes tonight though. Maybe you were feeling a little guilty about something?”

What a shock. I did not realise that she could hear me caning Mandy all of those times.

I think for a moment for a way out of this situation and decide that I only have one option.

“OK then Julia, get it over with then.”

“Come on in then Mark.”

As Julia leads me upstairs I am apprehensive but also excited by the thought of being caned by her. I have always wondered what it would be like but have always been too embarrassed to take Mandy up on her many offers to cane me.

Julia leads me to the room opposite to the one we were in last night. 

I have a big surprise!

The large room has bare floorboards and is totally empty apart from an old vaulting horse in the middle of the room, a small cupboard and a large rack on the wall full of very vicious looking canes.

I can feel my heart suddenly start to pump hard and my breathing deepens.

This looks serious!

Julia’s voice suddenly sounds very stern.

“Stretch yourself over my caning bench so that I can secure you.”

I was not expecting her to tie me so I ask.

“Why do you want to secure me?”

“Because you will not be able to stay still when you feel the sting of the cane and if you are not secured we will be here all night. You want to get it over with as quickly as possible don’t you?”

I reluctantly nod yes.

Julia seems to be getting impatient now.

“Well get over my caning bench then!”

I walk to her caning bench which is quite low and has four legs. I bend over it and can easily touch the floor on the other side. I immediately feel Julia fastening each of my ankles to a leg and then she moves to the front of the gym horse and does the same with my wrists. I tug at all of my joints to see if I can get out of the position in a hurry if need be, but there is no chance she has me held very securely.

I am now totally at the mercy of the bitch.

With my backside stretched over the top of the horse my shorts are suddenly feeling very thin.

I just wonder how many whacks the bitch intends to give me? Maybe I should have asked before letting her tie me. If she has been listening in when I cane Mandy I bet she will give me twelve strokes as that is usually the maximum that I have given her. 

I am hoping for no more than six though.

Julia speaks in a very stern voice.

“Any complaining or disrespect will get you extra strokes. If you take your medicine like a man you will just get the set number.”

She still hasn’t told me how many yet, but then she continues.

If you are comfortable I am now going to give you 24 severe strokes.

What! I can’t believe what I am hearing. The fucking bitch!

I think about protesting but after what she has just said I decide that it is probably best not to.

I am now terrified as I watch Julia choosing a cane. She starts looking at the smaller canes in the rack and then moves up until eventually picking the longest of them all. 

She shows me the cane and says proudly.

“This looks a nice one!”

It is a very long and whippy looking cane. In fact it looks exactly the same as the new cane that I have started using on Mandy and she seems to struggle with just 6 strokes of it.

Julia’s heels high heels click very loudly on the floor as she walks around behind me and then I hear a terrifying sound as she swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

The screeching sound of the whippy cane cutting through the air is horrible! I just hope she is not planning on whacking me like that through these very thin shorts.

I feel the long cane resting across my backside. My poor bottom feels so exposed on the top of her caning bench. I wish that I had worn something thicker than these shorts tonight, but I am glad that Julia does not know that I have sometimes caned Mandy on the bare.

Thinking of Mandy, I just hope that she cannot here Julia caning me.

I realise that the long cane has left my backside and then I hear a terrifying sound

“WHOOOOOOSH”

This time it is followed by an even more terrifying sound.

“WHAAAAAACK”

As the long cane crashes down across my cheeks and then wraps itself around them. A split second later I am hit by a terrible stinging and burning sensation right across the center of my ass.

I let out a loud.

“Ahhhhh, you fucking bitch!”

I never imagined that the cane would sting anything like this, it is beyond belief!

I tug hard at my restraints to no avail. My heart races as I know there is going to be another stroke soon.

Then about 10 seconds later.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

The fucking merciless bitch has caught me just as hard again.

I desperately try to move my ass about to make her miss but she catches me with 100% effect every time.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

I realise now that Julia is caning me differently to how I cane Mandy. I usually give her one stroke after the other but Julia is waiting a good 10 seconds between each stroke.

Over all of these years I did not have a clue how much the damn cane stings. No wonder Mandy struggles to hold her position.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“Ahhhhh!”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

The fucking merciless bitch, she obviously does not have a clue how much her fucking stupid cane is stinging me.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

I lose my temper with her now and shout out.

“Fuck off you big titted slut!”

I see Julia drop the long cane to the floor and I then feel her long fingers around my waist.

She then unceremoniously yanks my shorts down to my knees.

Now I feel the cruel cane resting across my bare and very sore cheeks.

Julia says sternly.

“You are going to learn the hard way now!” 

She brings the cane down onto my bare skin harder than ever.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

Ahhhh, the sting is much more severe now!

I have definitely upset her. The strokes are coming faster and harder.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

I desperately try to twist and turn but I keep hearing the terrible meaty sounding “WHAAAAAACK” at the end of every stroke knowing that a split second later the terrible line of stinging and burning will follow.

The fucking cruel bitch shows me no mercy whatsoever as she continues.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

Finally I hear the words from Julia that I have waited so long for.

“That’s it!”

But then she continues.

“You’re halfway there.”

Fuck! Have I only had 12?

The cruel bitch mercilessly continues with her cruel whip like cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

She must love watching me twist and wriggling about trying to get out of the way of her strokes and she must love it even more knowing that I can’t.

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

I can’t take anymore I need to try a new way of getting out of this. I will try begging.

“Please Julia I can’t take anymore!”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“Julia I have definitely learnt my lesson now!”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“You fucking heartless bitch!”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“Ahhhh! You don’t know how much that fucking thing stings!”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia asks.

“Do you want anymore?”

In a panic I quickly reply.

“No! No! I am sorry for calling you names.”

Julia unties me and then tells me.

“I really enjoyed that. I will put a password on the video so that I can control who sees it and as long as you turn up when I say for canings you will have nothing to worry about. I will let you know when I want to cane you next.”

I leave the house wondering when that might be.

As I walk into our house Mandy is coming down the stairs carrying an empty glass. I just hope that she did not hear me being caned while she was upstairs.

Mandy asks.

“Did you fix it?”

I look at her puzzled.

“The sink, did you fix Julia’s sink?”

“Ah yes, but she has a few problems in the house. I might have to pop around again sometime.”

“Aw, that’s really good of you Mark.”

Excellent! Mandy obviously does not suspect a thing.

Later that evening while Mandy is not about I go to the porn website to check the video of Julia and me and am very relieved to see that she has made it private so that it can only be viewed with a password. 

My only worry now is. When next and how often does the merciless bitch plans to cane me?

The slipper challenge

Over the course of the next week I am living on tenterhooks. Every time that I get a text message I am scared to look in case it is from Julia and when I arrive home every evening I head inside as quickly as possible so as not to bump into Julia and be invited in for a severe caning with her horrible cane.

I do not even cane Mandy all week for fear of Julia hearing and suddenly getting the urge to cane me too.

Around ten days after my terrible caning I arrive home and just as I have changed into a Rugby shirt and shorts my phone bleeps with a message.

My heart races as I see that the message is from Julia, the message reads.

Come to be caned at 8.30pm. Do not come early or late. I am looking forward to it.

There is also a link attached to the message. I click on it.

As the webpage loads I see that it is the same porn site as before and the video is titled. 

Bad husband caned.

I am shocked to see that the video is of Julia caning me and I can clearly be heard begging for mercy. The video already has 1,800 views and a comment below saying. 

Great video, good to see the wimp getting what he deserves.

I am desperate to go next door now even though it will almost certainly mean a cruel caning for me, but I must get the video removed as quickly as possible.

I check the text message again and decide that I had better wait the 45 minutes until 8.30pm as Julia has demanded.

I constantly watch the clock and at 8.28pm I call to Mandy.

“I am just popping next door to help Julia a minute.”

Mandy seems to have no problem with me going next door.

“Ok Mark, have fun. See you later”

I knock on Julia’s door wondering how my poor ass is going to be feeling in a few minutes time.

Julia answers the door wearing a slightly longer tight fitting skirt, stockings and a white blouse, but this time she is in her bare feet and has her long bleached hair tied back. She looks even sterner tonight. I decide it probably best for me and my backside to let her do the talking.

Julia invites me in.

“Come on in Mark. Follow me to my caning room!”

I reluctantly follow Julia up to her scary caning room. As I enter I notice some changes. Unfortunately the old gym horse is still in the middle of the floor but there are also two wooden barstools nearby and one of them has a laptop on it.

Very sternly Julia tells me.

“Stretch yourself right across my caning bench.”

I immediately do as she asks. My only plan tonight is to go along with her to try to get the most lenient punishment possible.

The room remains silent for a few minutes and I am left wondering how long it will be before the first terrible stroke lands.

I now hear high heeled shoes clicking on the floor. I think it a little strange as I noticed that Julia was bare footed a minute ago.

I see what looks like my new cane and one of my slippers being placed on the floor and when I look to the side I nearly have a heart attack with the shock!

It is my wife Mandy who has placed them there.

I stay in position with my arms shielding my face in the slight hope that Mandy does not know it’s me, but then Julia says.

“Get up a minute Mark.”

I get up from my position making sure not to make any eye contact with Mandy.

Julia then explains their plan.

“OK Mark you have choice. Either you can let me cane you now or you can play a little game with a good chance of you getting out of tonight’s caning.”

I listen intently as she continues.

“Mark I am the same as you in that I have never felt the slipper. I don’t know about you but I am a little curious, so I have thought up a challenge. Mandy has very kindly agreed to slipper us both at the same time using the slipper that you regularly use on her. Whoever gives in first gets restrained over my caning bench and given 24 of Mandy’s best strokes using the actual cane that you use on her.”

Julie and Mandy both look at me for a reply.

It sounds like a good proposition. I am sure that I can take more whacks than Julia and I would really love to watch Mandy caning her fat ass, but I have one concern. 

So I ask.

“How do I know that Mandy is going to slipper us the same?”

Julia instantly replies.

“I have thought of that.”

She then opens the laptop and presses a button.

I am shocked to see the video of me having sex with Julia. I look at Mandy who is watching intently but does not seem too surprised by it.

We all stand in silence as we watch the complete video of me licking and sucking Julia’s nipples and then licking her pussy before fucking her and then Cumming over her face and into her mouth. It is very clear from the video that Julia has a very powerful orgasm.

As the video finishes Julia closes the lid and puts the laptop onto the cupboard in the corner of the room.

Julia now turns to me.

“After watching that do you think that your wife won’t slipper me hard?”

I just reply.

“OK!”

Julia and Mandy both look pleased that I am going to play their little game.

Julia says.

“Ok then I will leave it up to Mandy now then.”

Mandy picks up my slipper and I watch as she crushes the heel in her hand. She then announces.

“Right then, both of you stretch yourselves across the stools and I will give each of you a whack on both cheeks in turn and the one that jumps up first is the looser and will get the booby prize of the caning. I only wish that I was going to have the pleasure of caning you both.”

Oops! Mandy sounds a little angry with us both after seeing the video.

I stretch myself across the barstool and I then feel Mandy pulling my shorts down to my knees. I quickly look over to make sure that she is doing the same to Julia and sure enough Mandy lifts her skirt and then pulls her knickers to her knees.

Mandy joyfully announces.

“It’s obviously got to be on the bare skin to make it equal.”

I feel the big smooth rubber sole on my left cheek and realise that I am going to be first as I am on the left and Mandy is left handed.

Then I hear an incredible sound.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy has whacked both of my cheeks as hard as she can. I move my grip as the incredible sting covers my entire ass. 

I never had a clue that the slipper could sting as much as that.

A couple of seconds later I hear the same.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I am glad that it is not followed by the terrible stinging, as this time the slipper has landed on Julia’s slightly over plump ass.

But a couple of seconds later.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Ahhh! The stinging has now quadrupled as the slipper lands onto my already burning bottom.

Straight after Mandy smacks it down just as loudly onto Julia’s ass.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I grip the legs of the stool tightly, whatever happens I am not going to let go and get the 24 strokes. I just hope that Julia does not hold out too long.

The terrible noise and stinging continues as Mandy mercilessly continues to slipper our red raw bottoms in turn.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

This is totally unbearable. I did not think it possible but the stinging is at least doubled every time that the slipper lands. I twist slightly trying to make Mandy not connect properly but every smack of the cruel slipper lands with the same loud noise and the same terrible sting.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Please give in Julia. I can’t hold on much longer.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy is slippering us both terribly now. Why the fuck does Julia not give in.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I just cannot leave my ass here any longer to be whacked more. It is just not possible.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

I put my hands over my red raw ass and jump up. It is just impossible to stay there any longer. My ass is on fire.

Mandy announces.

“If you take these two Julia you are the winner.”

I look At Julia still bent over the barstool. Her plump ass looks completely red raw all over. Mandy certainly has not held back while slippering her.

I watch as Mandy raises the slipper high above her head and with her full force she crashes it down onto Julia’s burning crimson cheeks.

As the slipper impacts I hear louder than ever.

“WHAAAAAACK”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Wow! How the hell did she take that?

As we watch Julia wriggle about from the terrible sting of the slipper Mandy tells me.

“Over the caning bench then Mark for your booby prize.”

Why the hell could I have not held out a little longer? If I had beat Julia I would have been over the moon now, but instead I am going to be over the caning bench being thrashed mercilessly by my angry wife.

More canings 

I resign myself to a terrible caning from my wife as I stretch across the gym horse.

Julia secures me and I soon feel my very own long whippy cane resting across my already red raw ass.

I am not expecting Mandy to show me any leniency after all the canings and slipperings that I have given her and then to see me having incredible sex with our next door neighbour.

I feel the cane leaving my burning cheeks and hear the terrifying.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

As the long whippy cane cuts through the air, but thankfully it is not followed by the usual. “WHAAAAAACK”

Good Mandy is just swishing it through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

I feel the cane resting across my cheeks again.

Mandy says.

“Right then Mark if you are comfortable I will begin. I think that I am going to enjoy this.”

I now know that my poor burning bottom is going to feel the cruel bite of the cane any second and sure enough.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I feel the cane curling around my cheeks as if it is a whip and then the dreaded stinging line develops.

Mandy does not give me any time between the strokes, she canes me frantically.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I realise that the slippering beforehand may have actually helped by warming my ass up but the strokes are still unbearable on my bare cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy is caning me very hard, I think maybe in the hope of getting a reaction from me such as pleading for mercy.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I am wriggling about as I hopelessly try to avoid Mandy´s cruel strokes, but I somehow manage to keep quiet because it is embarrassing enough being cane by my wife without squealing out. 

Unfortunately her fucking vicious strokes keep on coming relentlessly.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I just hope that the cruel bitch is keeping count because it seems like I have had more than 24 of her fucking merciless strokes already.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Why the fuck can´t the bitch miss. Every single stroke ends with exactly the same very loud.

Whack. I am sure that she must have been practicing with this cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I really am struggling to cope now. I desperately try to twist out her way but she keeps catching me with full effect. Every time I feel the cruel whip like cane curling around my burning cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

I am wriggling about so much that I do not realise for a while that she has stopped.

Julia releases me and she then announces.

“Well that was a very entertaining day. I enjoyed the second part of it!”

Mandy replies.

“Yes but the second part has not quite finished yet Julia. I want to give you 12 strokes of the cane.”

Julia instantly replies.

“No you’re OK I have had enough today thanks.”

Mandy suddenly gets angry.

“Julia I asked you to get something on my husband, not to fuck his brains out. I have got even with him, now let me cane you and it will be forgotten.”

“No way Mandy I am not letting you cane me again after last time. One caning in a lifetime is more than enough for me!”

Mandy takes a memory stick from her pocket.

I downloaded your little porn video before you removed it. You can either take 12 strokes now and the matter is closed or I will make sure that all of your friends and work colleges see what a little slut you are.

Julia stares at Mandy for a second before saying angrily.

“You bitch!”

She then walks to her caning bench and angrily bends over it.

Mandy looks at me and then points to Julia’s legs.

I secure Julia’s ankles and wrists firmly. I do feel a little sorry for her now with the mood that Mandy is in.

Mandy steps forward and lifts Julia’s skirt right up. She then firmly yanks her knickers down to her knees.

Wow! Julia’s bottom still looks so red raw already, and she is about to get 12 cane strokes from my very angry wife on it.

I watch as Mandy angrily swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Wow! That is frightening. I am so glad that I am not in Julia’s position right now.

Mandy now rests the long whippy cane across Julia’s completely crimson coloured cheeks. 

Julia flinches as the cane touches her sore bottom.

Mandy asks.

“Are you comfortable Julia?”

Julia remains totally silent.

I watch as Mandy then raises the cane high over her shoulder. It bends into a U shape at the top of the swing before coming down lightning fast onto Julia’s poor bottom.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

The whoosh of the cane through the air is very loud but the meaty whack as it wraps itself around Julia’s plump cheeks is even louder.

The cane leaves a perfect white line right across Julia’s crimson red bottom as it lands. The white line then quickly changes to an even darker shade of red.

Julia lets out a slight squeal as the cane bites her and she starts to move about slightly.

Mandy mercilessly continues.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia is now putting on a vigorous twisting dance for us as she hopelessly tries to get her bottom away from Mandy’s vicious strokes, but Mandy keeps adding more stripes to her already burning ass.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia’s twisting about goes into overdrive and I hear her say.

“Fucking bitch!”

Mandy just carries on caning her mercilessly.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Mandy then lets out a sudden.

“Ahhh”

I know why! She is caning Julia so frantically that the cane whipped her own ass on one of the backswings. It takes all of my self control not to laugh.

Mandy slightly moves her position and then continues to cane Julia just as fiercely.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia carries on dancing for a minute or so after the last stroke and then Mandy moves closer as if she is going to releases her.

Mandy does not release Julia but instead looks her in the eyes as she says.

“I would have been releasing you now Julia but as you called me a fucking bitch I am going to give you six more strokes. Do you have anything else to say to me?”

Julia very wisely remains silent.

The long cane is soon resting across Julia’s striped plump ass and then Mandy mercilessly continues.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia does a very sexy looking dance as Mandy’s cruel strokes rain down onto her burning cheeks, but there is no escape from Mandy’s merciless strokes.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Julia is still dancing vigorously as Mandy speaks.

“Well taken Julia, we are quits again now. Thanks for a great evening I have really enjoyed myself.”

Mandy and I turn to leave but Julia asks.

“What about that memory stick?”

As Mandy hands Julia the memory stick she says.

“Take a look, there is nothing on it. You should have called my bluff and saved your pretty ass. See you soon Julia.”

Mandy and I then head home.

Over the next few days I notice that Mandy has been spending a lot on my credit card and then when I arrive home from work one night Mandy leads me straight upstairs.

As Mandy ushers me into the spare bedroom I see that she has placed an old looking gym horse in the middle of the room and there is a pile of ferocious looking canes on the floor next to it. 

She then tells me.

“I have now forgiven Julia but you still have a very long way to go. From now on our marriage is going to include regular severe canings for you. So get your trousers and pants down and get across my caning bench... NOW!”

I reluctantly step out of my trousers and pants and then stretch myself across the old gym horse.

Mandy quickly has my ankles and wrists secured.

I watch as Mandy pick up a longer than ever cane and a few seconds later I feel it resting across my bare cheeks.

Mandy now announces.

“Twenty four strokes!”

I sense that this is going to be a very regular feature in my life from now on!

The End

Disclaimer: This is a fictitious story and all of the characters within it are fictitious. I do not condone any of the practices in this book and do not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand. Every character portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.

I hope that you have enjoyed reading this book. Please check out my other books by Samantha Jones........Sam
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