

A Cheated Wife’s Caning Revenge

By Samantha Jones

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

The sound of the six thin canes cutting through the air is terrifying, but both Melanie and Rebecca smile as they hear it.

Melanie positions herself behind Joe and lines up the birch with his already burning ass, and then asks Rebecca.

“How many can I give him?”

Rebecca shrugs her shoulders.

“Up to you.”

Melanie thinks for a minute.

“OK I will give him six then.”

She gets ready to give the first stroke but Rebecca calls out.

“No wait! That birch has six separate canes and is very severe. It is usual to give only three strokes with a birch.”

Joe breathes a very slight sigh of relief until Rebecca adds.

“But give that cheating cowardly bastard twelve of your best strokes. Let’s see how well you can make him dance.”
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Willing secretary

Rebecca’s phone rings. She sees that it is her husband Joe calling.

“Hello.”

“Hi Rebecca, how are you doing at work today?”

“Ok. Are you having a nice day off old man?”

“Yes just having a lie in. What time are you home?”

“Usual time, about five thirty, I will see you then.”

“Yes OK. Don’t work too hard.”

“Bye.”

“Bye.”

Rebecca is not at work today. She has taken the day off without telling her husband Joe as she has a few surprises planned for his thirtieth birthday which is today.

Joe has also taken the day off from his job as recruitment manager at a PR firm and Rebecca has planned to make it a day that he will never forget. She is just leaving a costume shop after hiring a sexy maid’s outfit complete with fishnet stockings and feather duster.

Rebecca calls into a supermarket and buys an expensive bottle of Champagne and some strawberries then heads back to her car.

She spends the next twenty minutes driving around looking for a secluded spot.

Finally Rebecca finds a quiet pull-in and stops the car there. She then removes all of her clothes and squeezes into the skimpy tight maids outfit. She puts on the black and white dress, the fishnet stockings and high heeled shoes, but today no knickers!

Next Rebecca uses the car mirror as she makes her face up to look like a little slut, complete with heavy mascara and thick bright red lipstick. She then puts her long coat on to cover her modesty.

Rebecca immediately discovers that it is impossible to drive in such high heeled shoes, so she removes them and then heads home. She has everything secretly planned for Joe’s birthday today. First she is going to go home and make his cock literally explode while wearing the maids dress; she then has a racing car experience booked at a local circuit, followed by a meal at an Italian restaurant, followed by more exploding cock filthy sex action.

She does not expect him to forget this birthday in a hurry!

At home Rebecca parks in the driveway and heads inside.

She takes off her coat and puts on her high heeled shoes and maids hat.

She looks in the kitchen and living room. Joe is not there so she heads upstairs carrying the champagne, strawberries and feather duster.

The door to the bedroom is slightly open.

When she looks into the bedroom Rebecca gets a big surprise!

There is a young blond woman on the bed. She is kneeling with her legs well spread and her head well buried into the soft duvet. Her arms are stretched out in front of her and her big bare white ass is sticking up high in the air. Joe is standing behind her at the foot of the bed with his hands on her hips while he is thrusting his cock into her very hard and deep.

The lust is almost mesmerising for Rebecca to watch. Joe is being quite steady on the out strokes but thrusting inwards very hard and fast with a slapping sound each time.

As he happily pumps away the blondes face gets buried deeper and deeper into the duvet.

As the little slut turns her head Rebecca sees that it is one of the secretaries from Joe’s work. She is called Melanie and is only 22 years old.

Rebecca stands watching through the part opened door as the long strokes from Joe get even harder and faster.

Suddenly Joe smacks Melanie hard on the ass with his hand and pants.

“Quick!”

Melanie instantly pulls her pussy off his cock, turns around and wraps her lips around his about to burst cock. Her head bobs back and forth as she slides her lips up and down the full length of the rock solid shaft.

Melanie stops for a second and in a London accent says.

“You’re cock’s so hard.”

Joe pants desperately.

“Don’t stop.”

Melanie continues with the sensuous blowjob.

Less than a minute later Joe lets out a groan and Melanie swallows frantically as he shoots his load into her mouth.

It is very clear from the look on her face that Melanie does not like the taste of his cum, but she closes her eyes and screws up her face as she swallows it all. Joe points to the cum on the end of his cock and Melanie reluctantly cleans it all off with her tongue.

Rebecca makes a hasty retreat before they notice her.

Change of Plan

Rebecca gets back in her car and heads back to the pull-in where she had earlier changed and changes back out of her sexy maids outfit and back into her normal clothes. She then heads back to the costume hire shop. On the way from the car to the shop she hands the £90 bottle of champagne and strawberries to a very grateful old tramp in a doorway.

In the costume shop Rebecca heads to the counter and places the maids outfit on it.

The middle aged man behind the counter asks.

“Can I help you?”

Rebecca holds up the maids outfit.

“Yes. There has been a last minute change of plan. Can I swop this?”

The man looks disapprovingly and asks.

“What do you want to change it for?”

Rebecca points to a costume in the window.

The man gives Rebecca a dirty grin.

“Certainly! I will fetch you the same size as the maids outfit for you.”

The man heads out the back with the maids outfit and returns with the replacement costume which is a Miss whiplash outfit consisting of a black leather skirt, a black leather bra, black stockings and thigh length boots with very high heels.

The man asks.

“What extras do you want?”

Rebecca points to the window display.

“I want that long whippy looking cane and that thick leather strap.”

The man’s tongue is hanging out now with excitement.

He asks out of hope.

“Would you like to try it on?”

Rebecca says firmly.

“No, but I would like to buy it all rather than rent. How much is it?”

The man looks Rebecca up and down and licks his lips. He works the inflated price out in his head.

“£150!”

Rebecca counts the money out as the man fetches the cane and leather strap.

As the man hands Rebecca the long cane he says.

“I only have this cane in stock. Don’t be tempted to whack anyone with this one it would be too severe.”

Now it’s Rebecca’s turn to smile!

Rebecca spends the rest of the day in the library where she works, but she is not working today. She is online the whole day sourcing items that she needs delivered to her house.

A good few hours and hundreds of pounds on her credit card later it is job done.

At 5pm Rebecca drives home. During the drive she has time to think and realises that Joe must have been having an affair with the little office slut for quite some time. Melanie instantly knew that he wanted to cum in her mouth when he slapped her ass, and also there have been a couple of times in recent weeks when there was a strange taste on Joe’s cock, probably the taste of Melanie’s pussy juices, or maybe worst still her ass!

Rebecca arrives home dressed in her usual work clothes at just before 5.30pm. She goes into their big double garage and then into the kitchen through the adjoining door.

She finds Joe dressed casually in a blue tracksuit watching TV.

She asks.

“Have you had a nice relaxing birthday?”

“Yep and I have managed to do a few little jobs around the house.”

Rebecca replies sarcastically.

“You hero!”

They have a bite to eat together and then Rebecca tells Joe.

“Time for your birthday present. I have seen some of the videos that you watch online, so come into the garage in ten minutes.

Understandably Joe looks very puzzled.

Rebecca heads to the garage.

Too hard

Exactly ten minutes later Joe opens the garage door expecting to see a sports car or fast motorcycle for his birthday present, but he is shocked to see his wife standing behind his wooden work trestle.

She has her long dark hair tied into a pony tail and is wearing a black leather bra, a tight black leather mini skirt, black stockings and thigh length black leather boots.

She is standing with her legs wide and pointing a long whippy looking cane at Joe.

As Joe stands with his mouth open Rebecca says in a very strict voice.

“Stretch yourself across that trestle for me to cane you. Now!”

Joe looks in shock, but his cock suddenly stands to attention and is trying to burst out of his tracksuit trousers.

He excitedly steps forward and stretches himself across the wooden trestle with his ass right over the top.

Rebecca wastes no time and starts to cane him very hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

As soon as the first stroke lands Joe is totally shocked at the severity of the stroke, but with each stroke making him jump uncontrollably, he endures three before he can get his hand off the floor to shield his ass.

Rebecca shouts angrily.

“Move your hand quick. I need to give you twelve.”

Without really thinking Joe puts his hands back onto the floor and immediately Rebecca starts to cane him even harder.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Try as he might Joe just cannot take the terrible biting sting of her strokes and he desperately rolls onto the floor getting his ass away from his merciless wife and her cruel cane.

He yells.

“It’s too hard. It’s way too hard!”

“Rebecca is very angry now.”

“You wimp Joe. You are spoiling my enjoyment. I don’t have anything to restrain you with, so your caning will have to wait.”

Joe then sees that Rebecca is holding a big heavy leather strap.

She announces.

“I will give you twelve with this tonight and I will cane you properly when my equipment arrives.

Joe looks slightly terrified as he studies the big strap.

He blurts out.

“You don’t realise how hard you were whacking me. Let me give you twelve with that thing first. If you can take twelve then I will too.”

Rebecca is quite pleased that he suggested that, she has always been turned on by spanking and it will be nice to take it to another level with the strap, and besides it will be nice to know how his ass is feeling when it is her turn to give him the strap.

Rebecca hands Joe the strap and stretches herself cross the wooden trestle.

With such a big heavy strap she is very grateful to be wearing such a thick leather skirt.

Joe announces.

“If you move before I have given you twelve the deal is off.”

He then steps forward and carefully lifts Rebecca’s skirt right out of the way of her ass. She is not wearing knickers and is now stretched across the trestle with her totally bare cheeks right over the top.

Joe whacks her very hard with the strap.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“Wow! He cannot believe how loud the sound is.

The leather strap almost covers her entire cheeks.

Her white ass turns crimson red with the perfect shape of the strap after just one stroke.”

Joe is very turned on now.

Rebecca cannot believe how much the thing stings from just one whack.

Joe is obviously not holding back.

As Joe continues the hard whacks the stinging doubles for Rebecca with every impact.

She does not know how she can stay in position for such cruel stinging whacks, but she is determined to.

She thinks of Joe with his secretary as he continues to mercilessly whack her ass.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

Joe taunts her.

“You have not given up yet then?”

He cannot believe that she has stayed put when her whole ass is so bright red and sore looking.

Joe desperately wants her to move before he has finished or he is going to get the same back from her.

He starts whacking harder and harder.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

The stinging is beyond belief but Rebecca manages to hang on with the determination of a woman scorned.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

Finally he has finished!

Joe and Rebecca are both red faced, but that pales into insignificance compared to Rebecca’s poor ass cheeks.

Rebecca holds out her hand and looks Joe right in the eyes and smiles.

“My turn now!”

Joe reluctantly hands her the now warmed up strap and reluctantly stretches himself across the trestle.

Rebecca yanks his tracksuit trousers and boxer shorts down to his knees. She smiles as she sees a lovely set of red lines across his ass left by the cane.

Her smile disappears as she whacks his ass with her full force.

“CRAAAAAACK”

Joe jumps and yells.

“Ahhhhh!”

Rebecca thinks of her husband pushing his cock hard into his secretary on their bed, this gives her more strength and she continues to whack him as hard as she can.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

Joe is trying to cheat the strap by twisting his body, but Rebecca makes sure that every stroke lands with maximum effect.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

Joe cannot take any more and puts his hand across his burning ass.

Rebecca slightly out of breath calls out.

“Every second you leave it there you earn an extra stroke”

Joe somehow forces himself to un-shied his ass and Rebecca continues.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

Joe’s hand covers his ass again, but a couple of seconds later he moves it back.

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAACK”

After thirteen very hard whacks Rebecca carefully places the heavy strap next to Joe on the trestle and declares.

“That was brilliant fun. We must do it more often.”

Joe did not even realise that his wife had given him an extra stroke.

Erotic deliveries

A few days later and nearly all of Rebecca’s online orders have arrived. She takes the next day off work as the final item is due to arrive and it is very large. She also wants to get everything ready for her deserving husband.

The big item arrives quite early the next morning, so Rebecca gets the delivery men to place it in the middle of the garage.

She first changes the light bulbs in the kitchen, bedroom and garage. The new bulbs have a built in HD cameras and sound. They are PIR activated so when anyone enters a room they record and send the footage via the home WI-FI to online storage for later viewing.

She spends the rest of the day getting things organised in the garage.

Joe arrives home from work to an empty house as Rebecca is at the gym, so he changes into his tracksuit and gets his dinner from the oven.

An hour or so later Rebecca arrives home from the gym dressed in a white polo shirt, tight navy blue shorts and football type blue socks with plimsolls.

Joe is in the kitchen and greets her.

“Did you have a good time at the gym?”

“Yes not bad, I think I shed a few pounds and built my muscles up a bit for when I need them.”

“I fancy a drink. Do you want to pop down to the wine bar with me for a quick one?”

“Good idea Joe, but just come with me to the garage first!”

Joe is worried and asks nervously.

“Why?”

In a very matter of fact way Rebecca answers.

“So that I can give you the caning that I promised you of course!”

Joe nervously follows Rebecca to the garage.

He has always fantasised about being caned by a strict woman and he knows that he deserves a caning to help him to deal with the guilt of shagging his secretary, but Rebecca was so terribly severe with the cane the other day that he is somehow going to make sure that she does not whack him like that again tonight.

When Rebecca opens the adjoining door to the garage Joe sees that she has completely transformed it. There are canes, whips, leather and rubber straps and restraints on the wall.

In the center of the room is a very sturdy four legged wooden trestle with brown leather padding on top, Joe cannot decide if it was made as a gym vaulting horse or a purpose made caning bench.

Rebecca says firmly.

“Stretch yourself over my nice comfortable padded caning bench.”

Joe is excited by the prospect of the strict woman caning him while stretched over her caning bench but he is also very apprehensive.

He says.

“Be sensible with that cane tonight.”

Rebecca replies gleefully.

“Joe. You know I am not going to whack you any harder then you want.”

He then stretches himself over the caning bench; Rebecca has adjusted the height just right so that Joe’s hands and feet just about reach the floor on opposite sides.

Before Joe knows it, Rebecca has firmly secured his ankles and wrists to each of the four legs with the leather straps that were already attached to the legs.

Rebecca says

“I will repeat Joe. I am not going to whack you any harder than you deserve.”

Joe quickly responds.

“You said I am not going to whack you any harder than you want, not deserve.”

Rebecca apologises.

“Oh sorry Joe, my mistake! I meant to say I am not going to whack you any harder than you deserve.”

Joe is terrified as he watches Rebecca choosing one of the long canes from the wall.

She swishes it loudly through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Rebecca then announces.

“If you are comfortable I will now give you your uninterrupted twelve strokes.”

She taps the cane onto Joe’s thinly protected cheeks and then starts to cane him very hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe protests.

“It’s too hard!”

Rebecca canes him even harder.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe calls out angrily.

“Stop! Stop you fucking slag!”

Rebecca stops caning Joe.

She then unceremoniously yanks his tracksuit trousers down to his knees revealing very painful looking red striped cheeks.

She tells him.

“I am going to give you two extra for that and I hope that the cane on your bare skin teaches you some manners.”

She then gives him a ferocious stroke of the cane.

“WHAAAAAACK”

She then adds.

“Right then if you want to give me more abuse feel free.”

After a few seconds of pause she continues to cane him hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Rebecca stops caning him after fourteen vicious strokes.

She unties him.

Joe gets up slowly from his wife’s caning bench and says to her.

“You don’t have a clue how much that fucking thing stings!”

Rebecca replies calmly.

“I don’t think that it can’t sting that much if you’re still swearing. Are you swearing on purpose because you enjoyed it so much and you want to go back over for some more?”

Joe does not reply.

Melanie gets it

As Rebecca works in a library it means that she has to work Saturdays, while Joe always gets the day off. While she is at work this Saturday she cannot help but to wonder if Joe has been taking his secretary Melanie around to the house on Saturdays knowing that they will not be disturbed by her.

When Rebecca arrives home from work this particular Saturday evening Joe is out with his mates as is usual. She has a look around the house but there is nothing to make her suspect that anyone other than Joe has been there today.

She has a bite to eat and then remembers her hidden video cameras and microphones inside the light bulbs.

She gets her laptop and logs onto the website where any video will be stored if someone entering the room activates it.

She clicks on the link for the bedroom camera.

No video

She clicks the kitchen video.

5MB video

She clicks the short video.

It is just a short clip of Joe walking past the camera and into the garage.

She clicks the link for the garage camera to see if it has picked up Joe walking past.

4GB video

Rebecca is intrigued. That is a massive file size.

She eagerly clicks the link.

As the video starts it clearly shows Joe and his slutty secretary Melanie standing in the garage.

Joe is dressed casually in a blue tracksuit and Melanie has a long red summer dress on.

The picture and sound quality is superb.

The two of them are having a lovers tiff.

Melanie is protesting.

“Oh I don’t know! I am happy to drink your sour spunk and even take your cock up my ass, but I am not sure Joe.”

Joe is exited. He knows that he can talk her around while her career is in his hands.

“Come on Mel. Rebecca took twelve whacks the other day and she said that she enjoyed it.”

“Ok then but it better not leave any marks.”

“Why who is going to see your pretty ass apart from me?”

“Come on then Joe get it over with. What do I have to do?”

“Just stretch yourself across that caning bench and no matter how much it stings, stay still and it will soon be over. It’s only going to be twelve whacks. You will get a lovely glowing feeling. OK?”

Melanie walks forward and stretches over the caning horse.

Joe unceremoniously pulls her by her hips further over the horse so that her hands and legs are not quite reaching the floor on either side. Her long bleached hair is hanging down.

Joe lifts her thin skirt up over her head and pulls her knickers down to her knees.

She looks very sexy in this position with her black self supporting stockings.

Her lovely big white ass is right on top of the leather padding of the horse.

Joe taps the big heavy leather strap onto her ass as he lines it up.

He then whacks her very hard. There is a very loud smack as it cracks down onto her smooth skin.

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie screams.

There is a big bright red area covering both of her cheeks.

Joe continues to whack her hard and Melanie squeals from each impact.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie yells out in a panic.

“Stop! Stop Joe stop!”

Joe continues to whack her very hard.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie desperately covers her burning cheeks with her arm to stop Joe from whacking her anymore.

She is breathing heavily.

Joe very gently moves her arm away from her ass and puts it back into position.

“He says gently.”

Let me help you to keep still.

He then secures Melanie’s ankles and wrists to the legs of the horse.

Now that she is secured Joe realises that he can whack her as hard as he likes.

He whacks her even harder now.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie is desperately trying to twist her burning ass out of the way of the fierce strap strokes, but there is no chance.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Joe is enjoying himself so much that he gives her an extra one.

“SMAAAAAACK”

As Melanie finally stops wriggling about from the intense stinging Joe unties her and lifts her down onto her feet.

Melanie kicks her knickers off and even though the whole of her ass is still stinging like mad, jokes.

“The things that I have to do for my boss!”

Porn video

Melanie looks at the big uncomfortable bulge in Joe’s tracksuit trousers and smiles.

“What would you do without your favourite secretary?”

She then roughly yanks Joe’s trousers down and drops to her knees in front of him.

Now she holds his bare thighs with her long fingers and licks her luscious red lips right in front of his rock hard cock.

Joe’s cock is throbbing with the pressure, he is desperate for her to suck it, but Melanie keeps teasing him by licking her lips seductively and then she says jokingly.

“Would it be a convenient time to discuss a pay rise Mr Martin?”

Joe made Melanie’s entire ass sting beyond belief with his cruel strokes of the strap so she has decided to make him suffer in return by edging him. Making his cock feel like it is about to burst but not quite allowing him the relief of it happening.

Melanie opens her mouth and encircles the tip of Joe’s cock without touching it.

She now blows her hot breath onto it.

Joe is breathing deeply.

Melanie now spits onto Joes cock and the spreads her saliva all around the tip of his cock with her tongue.

At last she does what Joe has been craving; she sucks his cock like a well practiced porn star.

As her lips slide up and down her head twists from side to side giving him the ultimate sensation.

The problem for Joe is that every time he is about to shoot his load into her mouth she pulls away and waits a few seconds before continuing. This happens many times until Joe thinks he is going to burst with frustration, so he takes action.

The next time that Melanie pulls her lips away from his cock he picks her up and spins her around so that she is upside down facing him in a standing 69 position. With her legs over his shoulder he explores her pussy and ass with his tongue, this definitely makes Melanie lose all of her inhibitions and she sucks his cock vigorously.

After a few minutes of this intense action Joe’s legs feel wobbly, so he puts Melanie down onto her feet and he lies down on his weightlifting exercise bench.

Melanie while facing him steps across the bench and straddles him. She grips his stiff cock and lines it up with the wet mouth of her pussy.

Now she lowers herself all the way down his stiff cock.

She fucks him at her pace and at the angle to stimulate her G spot to the max. She also grinds her throbbing clit into him at the bottom of each stroke.

The cowgirl position is definitely her favourite.

After a few minutes of Melanie’s pole dancing on his cock Joe lets out a groan as he shoots his load into her already soaking pussy.

Melanie stops the up and down strokes and grinds her pussy into Joe hard.

A couple of minutes later Melanie’s body goes stiff and she lets out a scream as a powerful orgasm controls her senses.

A minute or so later as she regains her senses she climbs off Joe’s softening cock.

Rebecca presses the stop button on the video.

When Joe returns from his Saturday night out, Rebecca is already asleep in bed.

The next day she acts all day as if nothing out of the normal has happened, but all the time she is plotting her revenge, then after their evening meal Rebecca and Joe settle down to watch TV together.

Halfway through a program Rebecca picks up her laptop and casts a Video from the laptop to the big TV that they are watching together.

Joe’s face goes white with shock as the video starts.

The video picture and sound is of very high quality and shows Joe with his young secretary in the garage together.

The video starts from when Melanie is stretched across the caning bench and Joe lifts her dress and pulls her knickers down. The smacking sound then echoes around the room as Joe whacks her bare cheeks hard with the heavy leather strap.

As Melanie jumps up from the horse Joe can take no more and jumps up and turns the TV off.

Full of embarrassment and remorse he says quietly to Rebecca.

“Sorry! I don’t know what to say.”

Rebecca stares him coldly in the eyes for a minute and then firmly tells him.

“This is what I want you to do.”

There is a short pause before she continues.

“Next Saturday I want you to invite your little bleached slut here as usual, but tell her that she is going to get a good spanking and caning from me for messing with my husband in my bed.”

Joe looks puzzled, so Rebecca explains.

“Yes I saw you on your birthday fucking her doggy style. I hope she liked my taste when she was sucking you off!”

Joe protests.

“She’s not going to agree to you spanking or caning her. No way!

Rebecca shrugs her shoulders.

“OK then Joe pack your things and get out. You can go and live with your cheap little cocksucker!”

Joe looks down at the ground and says very quietly.

“She still lives with her parents.”

Rebecca finds this very funny.

After she finishes laughing she says.

“Looks like you are going to be on her parents couch then.”

Joe pleads desperately.

“OK! OK! Give me until Saturday I will try and sort it.”

“You had better Joe, or pack your bags and get out by Saturday evening. I want her secured across my caning bench for exactly 5pm. You can tell her that it is going to be severe too.”

Joe heads upstairs while he still has a bed to sleep in.

Revenge

The following Saturday Joe is at home and the doorbell rings, it is Melanie.

She know that the invite to his house is going to as always, lead to her being fucked senseless in every hole for most of the time, with the remaining time being spent sucking his cock.

Melanie is today dressed in a tight little black mini skirt, high heeled shoes with black stockings and a very tight white T-shirt. Anticipating the time that she will spend sucking Joe’s cock today her long bleached blonde hair is tied in a ponytail.

As usual Joe has dressed down for the occasion in an old tracksuit.

Melanie is in good mood and asks.

“Where do you want me today boss?”

Her smile fades as Joe says.

“Come with me to the garage a minute.”

Melanie raises her hand and says very firmly.

“No way! I am not having that fucking leather strap ever again. That was fucking terrible. I could not even sit down properly for days!”

Joe is worried now.

“Come on Mel! It’s just a bit of fun. I promise. I am not going to whack you hard today.”

Melanie pleads with him.

“I am happy to drink your sour spunk and even take your fat cock up my ass. Why do you want to sting my ass like that again?”

“Because you are a bad girl!”

Melanie smiles again. She is excited by the thought of being spanked for being naughty.

She tells Joe.

OK but I hope you’re not planning on spanking me too hard then.

They head to the garage together.

As soon as they are in the garage Joe wastes no time. He point to the caning horse.

“Get over it then.”

Melanie reminds Joe.

“Don’t whack me hard with that thing or I won’t do it ever again.”

She then stretches across the bench.

As Joe starts to strap her in place Melanie urgently asks.

“Hey why are you tying me?”

Joe replies casually.

“It just makes it a bit more exciting for us both.”

Melanie lets him continue and she is soon secured tightly across the caning horse.

She is actually quite comfortable slung over the padded leather top of the horse, but she is worried how hard Joe is going to whack her.

Out of the corner of her eye Melanie sees Joe get his mobile phone out. She thinks that it is a strange time to be making a call.

She listens.

“OK ready!”

He puts the phone away and just stands there.

A couple of minutes later Melanie is shocked as the garage door opens and in walks Joe’s wife Rebecca. She is carrying a laptop.

Rebecca is dressed in sports clothing consisting of a green rugby shirt, black shorts and socks and trainers. She looks like she is ready for some serious sports action.

Melanie tugs at her restrains. She discovers that she is secured over the horse very firmly.

She looks anxiously towards Joe.

“What the hell is this Joe?”

Joe shakes his head.

“Sorry Melanie. She was going to throw me out if I did not do this.”

Melanie watches nervously as Rebecca walks in front of her and puts her laptop onto the ground in front of her eyes. She then presses the play button to start a video.

Melanie watches the video which starts with her giving Joe a blowjob in the garage and moves on to them having sex, with her clearly having an orgasm and Joe Cumming inside her.

When the video finishes Rebecca closes the lid of her laptop and puts it onto the nearby weightlifting bench.

In total silence she now walks around behind Melanie and carefully lifts her tight mini skirt well up away from her ass, she then abruptly pulls her knickers down to her knees.

Melanie now feels very exposed and vulnerable.  Her totally bare cheeks are right over the top of Rebecca’s caning bench. She cannot bear to think of what is likely to happen next.

Melanie watches as Rebecca selects a long cruel looking cane from the wall and the big heavy leather strap from on top of the weightlifting bench.

Rebecca ferociously swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

She than whacks the weightlifting bench as hard as she can with the big leather strap.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie is now absolutely terrified!

Rebecca puts the long cane onto the floor in front of Melanie’s eyes and then slowly walks behind her.

Melanie then feels the big smooth heavy leather strap resting across her bare cheeks. She braces herself but nothing happens for a minute or so until Rebecca announces.

“Melanie if you are comfortable I am going to give you twelve of my hardest whacks with the strap followed by twelve very severe strokes of the cane. Do you have anything to say before I start?”

Melanie utters a very sheepish.

“Sorry.”

Rebecca replies.

“Yes you certainly will be!”

Melanie then feels the heavy strap leave her soft cheeks and then...

Rebecca announces.

“You have just one get out of jail card Melanie.”

Melanie is so relived and asks.

“Yes. Yes please. What?”

Rebecca now speaks very slowly and clearly.

“If Joe will take the thrashing for you I will release you now and give it to him instead.”

Melanie is very grateful.

“Thank you Rebecca.”

Rebecca looks to Joe.

“Are you happy to take her place?”

Joe looks to the ground and shakes his head.

Rebecca asks again. This time much louder.

“Joe I need you to say a clear yes or no. Are you going to take the strokes for Melanie?”

Joe instantly replies with a very clear.

“No!”

Rebecca says to Melanie.

“OK then Melanie I guess it’s you having the thrashing then. If you are comfortable I will begin. Oh and by the way I hope that you liked the taste of my ass when you were sucking my husband’s cock.”

Melanie feels the heavy strap across her cheeks again and this time she knows she is about to get the thrashing of her life.

She feels the strap leaver her cheeks and then a second or so later she hears a shockingly loud crack and a terrible stinging pain across the whole of her ass as Rebecca whacks her very hard.

“SMAAAAAACK”

Rebecca shows her no mercy as she continues to whack her terribly with the big heavy strap.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Already Melanie’s entire cheeks have turned from a very smooth white to a rough looking dark red.

Rebecca ignores how sore her cheeks look and continues to whack her with fierce strokes.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

As he watches the cruel whacks Joe feels so sorry for Melanie, but he is very glad that he did not take her place.

The whacks just keep on coming with the same ferocity.

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie is screaming out as the cruel whacks land across her bare cheeks

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Melanie calls out under her breath,

“Bitch”

Rebecca replies.

“One extra!”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Rebecca throws the strap onto the floor in front of Melanie and picks up the cane.

Melanie’s cheeks are burning so much that when Rebecca touches her with the cane while setting her stance she flinches.

The cane now whooshes through the air and impacts across Melanie’s already burning cheeks very hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”

Melanie lets out a squeal as the cane wraps itself around her shapely ass.

It is obvious that Rebecca has whacked her very hard, probably close to as hard as she can.

The cruel strokes keep coming just as hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe is enjoying watching this now. The sound of the cane cutting through the air is great, but the lovely meaty whack it makes on Melanie’s cheeks is incredible.

Joe is mesmerised by the white lines the cane leaves on Melanie’s red cheeks and the way they slowly turn dark red. He feels his cock very hard in his trousers with the excitement of watching his wife mercilessly thrash his slutty girlfriend.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Rebecca really is giving Melanie one hell of a caning.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Rebecca show Melanie no mercy whatsoever and continues to cruelly cane her just as hard with every single stroke.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Birched

Rebecca keeps hold of the cane and unties Melanie.

As Melanie gets up from Rebecca’s caning horse she gives Joe a filthy look.

Rebecca is very red; she has used quite a bit of energy caning Melanie.

She points the cane at Joe.

“Your turn now! Get across my caning bench. Quick!”

Joe looks stunned, he blurts out.

“What?”

Rebecca seems to be getting impatient.

“Get across there quickly! Did you think that you were not going to get the same?”

Joe hesitates. Rebecca is getting angry now.

“Bend over there quickly! I have got better things to do with my time than to be wasting the whole evening caning you.”

Without really thinking what he is letting himself in for Joe stretches across the caning horse and Rebecca quickly secures his wrists and ankles before he has time to change his mind.

He is now totally at her mercy!

Rebecca unceremoniously yanks Joe’s tracksuit trousers down leaving his very white and totally bare ass at the perfect height to be chastised by her.

Rebecca tells him.

“It’s the same for you. Twelve severe whacks with the strap and twelve very severe strokes of the cane.”

She then jokes.

“Let me know if you are uncomfortable at any time and I will get you an extra pillow.”

Joe is not seeing the funny side of anything at the moment. How he wishes he had taken Melanie’s place. It would have been all over by now,

Without warning Rebecca starts whacking him at full force with the strap.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

The stinging is beyond belief for Joe and it doubles with every whack.

Rebecca is whacking him now with all her might.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Joe lets out the odd groan, and this seems to make Rebecca whack him even harder. She is really warmed up and on fire now!

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Joe calls out.

“Enough! Stop!”

Rebecca shows him no mercy and whacks his red raw cheeks even harder.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Rebecca quickly swaps the strap for the cane and begins to cane him fiercely.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe is dancing wildly from the cane strokes, but the restraints hold his burning cheeks in just the right place for Rebecca to keep whipping them severely.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe desperately pleads for leniency.

“Stop! Stop! OK I have learnt my lesson.”

Rebecca seems to thrash him even harder.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Rebecca shows him no mercy whatsoever!

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Rebecca bends down to untie her well chastised husband but Melanie shouts to her.

“No! Leave him. You got even with him but what about me. The bastard tricked me into being tied over that thing and then would not even consider taking the whacking to get me off. Let me have a go.”

Rebecca and Joe both turn their heads to see Melanie holding a fierce looking birch that is almost as long as she is.

Rebecca smiles and says happily.

“Please be my guest.”

Melanie is very grateful.

“Thank you Rebecca. I am really going to enjoy this.”

Melanie swishes the scary looking birch through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

The sound of the six thin canes cutting through the air is terrifying, but both Melanie and Rebecca smile as they hear it.

Melanie positions herself behind Joe and lines up the birch with his already burning ass and then asks Rebecca.

“How many can I give him?”

Rebecca shrugs her shoulders.

“Up to you.”

Melanie thinks for a minute.

“OK I will give him six then.”

She gets ready to give the first stroke but Rebecca calls out.

“No wait! That birch has six separate canes and is very severe. It is usual to give only three strokes with a birch.”

Joe breathes a very slight sigh of relief until Rebecca adds.

“But give that cheating cowardly bastard twelve of your best strokes. Try and see how well you can make him dance.”

Melanie taps his red raw ass with the long canes and then she birches him very hard.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe is already dancing. He twists as much as he can, but it is pointless, no way can he escape the cruel strokes from his secretary.

Melanie continues to mercilessly birch him.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Rebecca is shocked by how severe Melanie is being with the birch, but she stays silent as Melanie continues to whip his ass.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Joe calls out.

“Ahhhh! You fucking stupid slut!”

That was a bad move. Melanie now birches him even harder.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

The women watch Joe wriggle and dance for a minute and then Rebecca releases him.

She then tells Melanie.

“If you give me your email I will send you a souvenir video of today.”

Melanie does not reply.

Rebecca shrugs her shoulders.

“OK, but I will have all of the video’s here if you or your friends ever fancy watching you star in a porn video.”

Melanie grabs her knickers from the floor and then as she leaves looks to Joe with tears in her eyes.

“I am going to warn everyone in the office about you.”

The door slams behind her.

Timidly Joe asks Rebecca.

“Where does this leave us?”

Rebecca answers in a very casual manner.

“As far as I am concerned Joe, as long as nothing like this ever happens again we are back to exactly how we were before this stupid episode happened.”

Joe smiles at Rebecca, until she adds.

“Things are going to be exactly the same except for one tiny difference. From now on I am going to severely cane, strap or birch you once a week. If you accept that and stay with me good, but if you cannot take it each week and move out I will understand.”

THE END

Disclaimer: everything in this book is purely fictitious. The author does not condone any of the practices in this book and does 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 person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.
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Chapter One

My name is Carmen and I live a very comfortable life. I have a very comfortable office job and a very comfortable house. I also have a very comfortable four door car.

My life is very comfortable in every way, but what I am missing in my life is Excitement!

My first boyfriend moved out a long time ago. I can’t remember if he said that he had fallen in love at work or with work? My second boyfriend has just moved out saying that I was too kinky for him.

Whatever gave him that idea?

Today on my thirty second birthday I have come to a decision. I need a different type of man. Not the smooth super safe men that I have got off and got off with in the past, but a real man. A man who knows how to misbehave with a woman and a man who can take his punishment like a man after misbehaving, and a man who does not think that I am too kinky for him!

After looking around for a while I have decided that my best chance of me finding a man fitting my requirements is most likely to be in a motorcycle club. I am quite happy to try out as many of the motorcycle club members as needs be before I find Mr. Right.

First I need to buy a motorcycle and learn how to ride it.

Within a week I have bought myself a brand new 1,000cc low rider type of motorcycle, booked my motorcycle theory test and enrolled into an intensive course to learn how to ride and to take my bike tests.

I pass my theory test no problem. Next is the interesting part, my practical course and tests.

A few weeks later I am at an old airfield on the first day of my bike course. I quickly notice that I am the only female on the course out of the six trainees. The course goes quite well for the first few days and I learn a lot about controlling a powerful motorcycle. On the fourth day I am shown the 600cc motorcycle that I will be riding over the next three days. I will be taking my final test on it at the end of the third day. I am also introduced to the senior instructor Pete. He is aged in his upper thirties and quite scruffy looking with long black hair.

It very quickly becomes apparent that Pete thinks he has just one mission in life this week.

To get into my knickers!

Fortunately, because of my tall slim figure, long blond hair and blue eyes I am very used to dealing with this sort of misguided attention on a daily basis. So it is not too great a problem for me at first, but Pete does not relent.

Over the course of the next three days I am constantly bombarded by Pete’s sexist comments such as.

Wow! Are those leathers spray on?

“I hope that you wear those kinky boots in bed for me.”

“I hope that you get to polish my helmet after you’ve finished yours.”

“I envy that bike being between those gorgeous long legs.”

At the end of each day Pete would invite me to the pub, making it perfectly clear of his intentions.

I always declined for two reasons. The first reason was that one of the other instructors told me that Pete is married and that he tries it on with all of the female trainees. Secondly I have been about for long enough to know that Pete is the type of man who is all talk, but in reality is going to shoot his load way too soon inside any part of me that I allow his cock to enter. He will then call it a day, leaving me feeling ready to explode. With nobody available to light my fuse!

In reality, if Pete had not been such a Pratt during my course I would probably have fucked his brains out at some stage....

On the final day of my course I pass my final test with a clean sheet.

I am absolutely delighted. Now I can ride my new 1,000cc bike!

Before I leave the training site for the last time lecherous Pete comes over to me.

“Carmen, you have to allow me buy you a drink now that you have passed your test first time.”

I tell Pete.

“Be careful what you wish for!”

Pete smiles.

“Don’t worry I am not afraid of you Carmen.”

His one short sentence makes me feel slightly exited....

Pete is surprised at my next reply.

“OK then! I need to take a shower first Pete. Why don´t you come around to my place later for a drink.”

Pete looks as if he has just won the lottery. He quickly asks.

“Where do you live? What time.”

I write my address down on a piece of paper and tell him 7pm.

I then head home.

Chapter Two

At a quarter to seven I hear a motorcycle coming up my drive and shortly after my doorbell rings.

I open the door to see Pete standing there. He has left his helmet on the mirror of his bike and is dressed as he has been everyday this week in a dirty leather jacket and scruffy jeans.

Pete looks very shocked to see me. I now look very differently to how I presented myself during the bike course.

Throughout the week while training to ride a motorcycle I have had my blond hair tied back, no makeup and been dressed in full black motorcycle leathers with black leather motorcycle boots.

Tonight I have let my long blond hair down. I have full makeup on with very bright red lipstick and I am wearing a tight white T-shirt without a bra, a short tartan pleated skirt, black stockings and my leather motorcycle boots.

Pete looks me up and down for a long time before declaring.

“You don’t half scrub up well!”

“Thank you Pete. Come on in. I have worn my kinky boots especially for you.”

Pete had called my normal run of the mill motorcycle boots, kinky boots on more than one occasion during the course, so I thought it would be fitting to wear them tonight.

I lead Pete into the living room and ask.

“Would you like a drink Pete?”

“Yes I would love one.”

“Tea or coffee?”

Pete frowns at my drink suggestion.

“Do you have something a little stronger?”

“No!”

Pete seems a little disappointed that I do not have an alcoholic drink to offer him, and after thinking for a few seconds says.

“No I am Ok actually.”

I have not offered Pete any alcohol for a reason. I do not want his senses dulled tonight.

I now make sure that I speak in a very matter of fact way as if we are discussing the weather or something.

“Right then Pete, if we are not going to have a cup of tea first, shall we get straight on with it?”

Pete looks a little surprised and not quite so confident all of a sudden.

He replies.

“Sorry?”

I make sure that I keep my very matter of fact voice.

“Sex! Let´s get on with the sex! I have not had a boyfriend for a few months now so I am feeling more than a little sex starved at the moment. From your comments during my bike course I could tell that you knew that, and then when you said about my kinky boots I knew that you were into kinky sex too. So shall we make a start then?”

Oh dear! Suddenly Pete is speechless.

After an awkward pause, I tell him.

“Follow me to the bedroom.”

I lead a very quiet Pete to the spare room. The room is quite large but almost empty and the walls ceiling and floor are all bright white.

I apologise to Pete.

“Sorry, I did not have time to prepare the room for you.”

I drag an old gym vaulting horse to the centre of the room.

Pete intently watches my every move, but still remains quiet. So I explain to him

“Stretch yourself over the gym horse so that I can cane you first. Then we can get on with the sex.”

I pick up a nice long whippy cane from the floor.

I hope that you liked the short preview of Kinky Carmen. This and all of my books can be found by visiting my Kindle author page.
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