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A Kinky Afternoon

Well here I am. I can’t believe I’m actually going thru with this. I mean… Of course, I’m totally excited but I’m equally nervous. So much of this is still really new to me, and I’m doing my best to navigate and make sense of it all. I’m finding out more and more about what my body and mind, wants… what it needs. There is just so much for me to learn, especially, at 23 years of age.

Damn, I miss my boyfriend and everything we had. He really knew me and he knew exactly how to handle me. He knew I had this uncontrollable, feisty temper, this turmoil, that I like to call fire, that is deep inside of me. He used to tell me this “fire” inside that not many get to see, was actually a perfect match to my curly, sometimes untamable red hair, that everyone gets to see. We had an insane amount of fun and he always made me laugh. He also made me cry, for the most of times, in a good way!

As I wait, I reflect on exactly what got me here. It was “Candi Kisses”, my profile that I created on this kinky, adult, fetish site. I listed my kink preferences as spanking, toys, rope, blind folds, role plays, as well as, real life discipline and accountability. I mentioned that my ideal match would be a dominant, older man, with a creative mind and experience. I’m not looking for a Daddy, or to be someone’s cute, little girl in diapers. That type of role play or lifestyle is definitely not my thing. I’m also not looking for the hardcore, blood, whips and chains type of stuff. That’s cool for others but I like sexy, kinky, creative scenarios that involve getting my pussy wet and having my ass tanned so good that I will feel it for the next few days!

Most of the guys my age just want to fuck me as hard and as fast as possible. They don’t even know how to spell foreplay, and forget about having them take the time to really find out what my turn-ons are. They think a few slaps on my ass as they are pounding me doggie-style is all I need. Talk about clueless!

So, needless to say that after 3 months of filtering thru all the useless and down right stupid replies and messages that flooded my inbox on the website, I just about gave up. However, I’m actually proud of myself that I didn’t. Instead, I was the one reaching out and messaging guys and even a few women that seemed approachable in the lifestyle. I was transparent and a few of them were so cool that we actually became friends and even met for lunch. They recommended and shared some private clubs, events, and fetish parties for me to check out. Of course, there was no way in hell that I’m going to any of those things alone, at least not my first time. However, I was surprised to find out that one group actually held a monthly get together and met at one of our state parks. It was always outdoors, under a pavilion, in a picnic type of setting. This was perfect and I ended up going to a few and meeting some really cool people!

In the meantime, one of the profiles from the site really caught my eye. Okay, granted, the picture of him in ripped jeans, shirtless, and holding a leather strap next to an outdoor shed or pool house, is what really blew my skirt up! His profile name was “TANYOURBOTTOM”. Perfect name I laughed to myself. His face was cropped but damn, that picture.  His V-shape torso, his abs, and those muscular arms gripping that strap was enough to draw me in. I read his full profile, at least, 4 times in row.

Fuck!… he’s married but it mentions that he can play with or without his wife but there will be no sexual intercourse at all… period. His fetish and kink interests are a total match to mine and even mentions scenarios that I’ve been dying to try such as Police Officer/lawbreaker, Doctor/patient, Boss/employee, Principal/student, etc. It even mentions how he loves to use toys, ropes, and blindfolds, but his main thing is spanking. The only thing that I was unsure of is that it mentioned he was a “switch” and I knew that I’m not ready to dominate a man in any way. I’m still learning way too much about my own body and needs to try and switch with a guy, let alone a married guy. Regardless of that, I went forward and sent him a nice, friendly message. I introduced myself, shared my profile, and asked him how about his relationship with his wife. I wanted to do everything I could to make sure that this wasn’t a guy just cheating on his spouse. That’s what ended my last relationship so I’m really sensitive about that. His response to my message was so clear, so classy, that it brought a smile to my face. He addressed my every concern in detail and reiterated that his wife and him share an amazing marriage going on 24 years. He praised his wife all throughout his response back to me.

He admitted that nothing in life is perfect, but his marriage is very secure. They are both high level professionals, they don’t have kids, and this is something they do once in a while to spice things up. He really impressed me with the honesty and clarity of his responses. It’s seems he has the utmost respect for his wife and mentioned that I can absolutely meet her together with him, in a safe, public place, and just talk over lunch or coffee, with no pressure. I really liked that! Of course, I couldn’t help it and I had to ask him if the profile picture of the hot, shirtless guy, holding the leather strap was really him.  A simple “Yes, LOL” was his response to that. Okay, now he captured even more of my attention.

After a few additional emails we exchanged numbers and a few texts. We moved forward and planned to meet for coffee outside at a Starbucks somewhere in the middle of where we both resided. I trusted him and decided to meet with him alone, but we both could call to video chat with his wife if I wanted. I arrived a little early and I was just sitting there waiting to see if “Mr. Holding The Strap Hotness” was really all that. Well to my surprise he was all that and more. He was beyond hot… He was pure fire! He came out of his convertible with sunglasses on, wearing a long sleeve shirt, ripped jeans, and sneakers. He was very athletic, and I guessed early 40’s. Maybe even double my age. Regardless, his physique was beautiful. Nice muscles without looking like a steroid freak. Once he took off the sunglasses, his big, green eyes, were heaven to look into. His wife was one lucky woman! I made sure to tell him that.

The conversation flowed so effortless that it was scary. We were a total match. So much in fact that he could finish and even elaborate on several of my sentences. I did the same as well. He was transparent, as was I, and we showed each other are personal information such as our license photo, age, etc.  Even though I hid my full name, he had no problem showing me his drivers license. Noah Tanner is his full legal name and I was close, turns out he’s thirty-nine. A perfect age for just about every fantasy I have. He had no problem that I chose not to reveal my actual name. We both laughed and he continued referring to me as “Candi” and once in a while I would call him “Mr. Tanner”. I mentioned how his last name was a great play on his profile name, “TANYOURBOTTOM”.

This made him laugh and smile from ear to ear, revealing his beautiful, pearly white teeth that I already pictured biting my skin. I decided to take him up on the offer to talk to his wife. She’s a health care worker and luckily it was her day off when we video called her. She was simply beautiful, inside and out. Dark brown hair and matching big, brown, eyes with such a pretty face. A threesome with these two would definitely be hitting the mother load I thought. Anyway our conversation was brief as she was at home, doing laundry, cleaning their house, and about to run out to do grocery shopping. I took it upon myself to invite her join us for coffee since she was heading out to do errands anyway. She agreed and shortly after, she joined us.

She only stayed a few minutes but that’s all it took to put my mind at ease about their marriage and the extra-curricular activities they do alone, as well as, together. She confirmed the only thing off limits was full on intercourse/penetration sex with her husband. Basically, his penis wasn’t allowed to enter anyone’s vagina but hers… period! That was it, she confirmed that everything else was allowed.

Things moved forward and Noah and I met again a week later to continue our conversation. By this time I knew I wanted to play and experience a scenario with him. He asked me to describe my ideal play scene. He was willing to dress and act out whatever character and scene that I wanted. He mentioned that he loved dressing up and owns a variety of clothing and props to add to the experience. What a guy!

At first my mind went straight to Police Officer. I mentioned that I would love to be arrested, handled with force, handcuffed, and of course disciplined. The thought of him, that body, dressed in a police uniform made me wet just talking about it. Then I thought of having him play the School Doctor and I would be the bad-ass student that doesn’t co-operate with her mandatory physical. I loved the idea of him examining, touching, probing every inch of my body, and then getting stern with me when I refused to cooperate. The most important thing was that I wanted to struggle, be subdued and handled with force. Hell, I definitely wanted to be tied up or handcuffed.

After giving it much thought I realized that there was one part of the fantasy that I had to make reality. After all, I’ve been masturbating for weeks to the profile picture of him shirtless with that strap in his hand. So, I told him I had one main request. I wanted him dressed in those ripped jeans and I wanted to tear off his shirt during a struggle. Each time that we’ve met for coffee and talked, he was completely covered up and wearing a long sleeved shirt. A picture is one thing but I was salivating to see his V-shape, those arms and his killer abs without a shirt on.  He agreed and mentioned that he would wear ripped jeans and a shirt that I could completely destroy and rip to threads. He suggested that I do the same. Perfect… Done, I quickly agreed!

I decided to play his live-in housekeeper. After all, I’m a college student that needs the money so it seemed to fit. I would be stealing money from him, and of course he would threaten to fire me and call the police. This is where he could take matters into his own hands. He felt totally comfortable with me getting physical with him within reason. I mean I wasn’t going to punch him in the face or hit him with a baseball bat, as we both joked and laughed, but I could definitely slap him, grab him, etc.

He mentioned that he always plays with a safe word. We decided to use the word “APPLE”. If at any time, either of us say “APPLE”, everything stops immediately and we check in with each other.

So here I am. Today is the day and now is the time! I’m inside the cute, guest house in the backyard of his property and I’m totally in character as the house keeper. I’m busy dusting, wiping down furniture, and cleaning the mirrors. I’m dressed in my thin, black, exercise leggings, a matching black and white sports bra, and I have my hair in a ponytail. Basically, it’s way I dress when I’m at home cleaning my own apartment. His wife is at work at the hospital and she knows we are playing today. We laid out the scenario, the props, and planned for me to take some money and hide it in my sneakers, socks, bra, etc. Even with the open and detailed conversations that we had and all this planning, I’m still nervous as hell, but super excited to make my fantasy come to life.

Noah enters the guest house and here we go!

“Hey Candi. How are you?”

“Hey Mr. Tanner. I’m good thanks.”

He looks around and then heads over to count some money that he left on the table. Without saying a word he then starts looking through some of the drawers in the living room and notices even more money is missing.

“Candi, Did you see the rest of the money I left here?” He asks and continues,

“I had much more than this here on the table and some money tucked away in the drawer.”

“No, sir. I didn’t see it. That’s all that was there when I got in here and started cleaning.”

Of course he doesn’t buy my response and he heads out of the guest house and in the direction of his main house. After a few minutes I hear the door slam from the main house and I look out to see him approaching the guest house. He’s clenching a thick leather strap in his right hand, and a small gym bag in his left hand.

“Fuck, he looks so hot!” I say to myself as I feel my vagina pulsating. I can’t wait to feel him deliver that strap across my ass. I’ve fantasized about this and now it’s time to really embrace my character and make this be an insane experience for both of us.

He enters the guest house, gives me a stern look, and fastens the chain lock at the top of the door behind him. He then uses his key and locks the deadbolt from within.

“What the hell, Mr. Tanner?” I say as I look directly at him with that strap in his hand.

“Candi, I know you took my money. I just reviewed all of my security cameras. It’s your choice. You can take a spanking from me and keep your job or I’m calling the police and you’re fired!”

“Either way you’re going to give me back my money. I know it’s hidden in your sneakers and a few other places.” He tells me as his stern looking eyes pierce right thru me.

Now it’s my turn to act the like the bad-ass bitch of a housekeeper and add to this scene.

“You’re fucking crazy if you think I’m going to let you spank me… And with that strap?” “You are out of your mind! Fuck no! I told you that I didn’t take your money.”

I forcefully grab him and push him out of the way. God, I loved the way his chest felt underneath my hands as it took all the force I had to move him just a few inches. I now make my way to the door and try to open it. Of course it’s no use as he just locked it from the inside using his key.

“Fine, we’ll do this the hard way and I’ll show the police my security cameras with proof of you stealing my money.” He puts the strap down and picks up his cell phone.

I quickly grab the phone out of his hand and throw it across the room and it lands into the sofa making a slight thud sound. I take the sneaker off my left foot and throw it him as well. It hits him in square in his right shoulder.

“Here asshole! I told you it’s not in my sneaker.” I elevate my bratty nature to a level that even impresses me.

“Fine, you’re fired! Keep the money, once I call the police, they’ll get it from you. Plus, you’ll have this theft on your record. You’ll never work again as a house-keeper, babysitter, or maid!” He warns with a cold, stern voice and continues.

“You’re lucky that you’re not my girlfriend or wife. I wouldn’t stand for all this aggression and having you throw shit! I would redden your pretty little ass until you cry your eyes out!”

My legs buckle from the stern but sexy tone in his voice and warning me about how he would spank me until I cry. Damn, I can’t wait to be forcefully handled. Once again I charge him, push him, and throw several slaps in his direction. One or two land on his bare chest where his shirt was unbuttoned. I instantly see proof of it as my red hand print appears on his body. He grabs my arms and holds them tight to prevent me from further slapping him.

“Calm down, Candi. Just leave!” He says.

“Let go of me!” I shout at him.

As he instantly releases my hands I waste no time and swing again with medium force. This time my slap connects and lands on his face across his left cheek.

<slap>

“That’s it! I’m calling the police.” He warns as he heads over to get his phone.

I make a dash for the sofa and grab it before he does. This time I use a different tactic and try to entice him with a soft, plea.

“C’mon, Mr. Tanner. I’m sorry. I don’t know what came over me. I love my job and I love you and your wife. You are great people and you treat me really well. I don’t want to lose my job or get the police involved. Let me make it up to you.”

I give him my best puppy dog eyes as I my right hand reaches down and rubs his dick through his jeans. My left hand is on his chest as I let my tongue wander up and down his neck. He smells, tastes, and feels so freaking good I can’t stand it. The moisture from my vagina is so heavy that it’s completely soaking my thong panties. I can feel the wetness all the way thru to my thin, black, exercise pants.

Mr. Tanner resists my advances and pulls himself away. He holds onto my hands this time. There is no doubt that he probably fears that I’ll attempt another slap.

“Candi, just admit that you took the money. We can work out a loan if you need cash. It will be between you and me. You can keep your job and we won’t get the police involved.” He looks directly into my eyes as his hands continue to hold mine.

“I didn’t take your money, sir.” Once again I try to lie.

In the blink of an eye, as we are standing face to face, he grabs my sports bra and aggressively lifts it up. It instantly exposes my small, perky breasts as a few one hundred dollar bills fall to the ground.

“There! My security camera’s don’t lie. I knew you put money in your sports bra. There’s more in your sneaker and under your sock.” He scolds as his eyes take in the site of my boobs.

“What the hell! You pervert!” I yell as I return my top back in place to cover up my breast.

Once again I show my bitchy side as I attempt to slap him. He quickly moves back but not before I can grab a hold of his shirt. With all the force I have, I yank it as hard as I can. The buttons fly everywhere as it opens and parts of it rip from his body. His chest and abs become totally exposed as I temporarily get mesmerized from the beauty of his body. I don’t stop there and I continue to pull it until it comes completely off of him.

He now grabs my arms and secures me in a bear hug to try and get me to calm down. I wiggle and attempt to turn and squirm to free my arms.

“Stop! Calm down, Candi!” He warns.

This force and this struggle is one of the exact things that we talked about. He knows how much this turns me on as he tightens his hold on me. I continue to squirm and kick which forces him to place his legs over mine. I love that he’s not afraid to use force as he quickly wrestles me to the ground. Within seconds I find my myself face down on the carpet as he sits on the small of my back and straddles me with his face in the direction of my feet. I feel him reach down and pull my right sneaker completely off my foot. Several additional bills fall from my sneaker proving that I was lying.

“There, look at that… more money! This could’ve all been avoided if you just came clean. Now, we’ll do it my way!” His voice elevates with intensity.

I feel him reach down and remove the sock from my left foot. I try my best to kick and turn over but he’s way too strong and I’m helpless and unable to use my arms at all. His pushes on my legs to hold them down as he now quickly removes the sock from my right foot. More money falls out and onto the carpet.

“MMM, hmm!” He says through gritted teeth.

“Let me go!” I shout as I continue to struggle.

My attempts are useless and there’s no way that I can turn over or get up. I’m face down in the carpet and doing all I can to kick my legs and get free. I’m wet beyond belief as more and more of my fantasy starts to turn into reality.

“Now, let’s get own to business!” He scolds.

Just then I feel his fingertips slide into the waistband of my tights. He grabs them together with my thong panties and gives them one hasty tug making them gather around my upper legs. My ass becomes completely exposed and now the turn on of being vulnerable and embarrassed kicks in for me.

“Stop! You pervert!” I yell again as I try to wiggle and squirm.

I brace myself as I expect to feel a hard slap from his right hand connect on my rear-end. After all, he already warned me that’s what he would do. To my surprise I wasn’t given the spank or slap that I expected. Instead my mouth opened wide as I gasped from what I felt. With no warning he literally jammed his index finger straight into my rectum. He plunged it in with such force that I couldn’t help to respond.

“Ooow!” Came out of my mouth as I felt his finger deeply invade my ass.

I’ve had my ass fingered before and I absolutely love it, but usually it’s done as foreplay with lubrication. This time was not that all. This was punishment and Mr. Tanner made sure that he was totally reaming my ass good! I quickly squeezed and tightened my ass cheeks in an attempt to prevent his finger from going any deeper. That move was useless as I felt his hand grab a hold of my left cheek and forcefully spread it apart.

“Aaahhh!” Emanated loudly from my mouth.

I was feeling a rush of adrenaline from the force he was handling me with. It was absolutely perfect and just what I craved! Once again, I felt his finger slide upward and then back down with force inside my ass. He began vigorously repeating this motion making sure he totally punished me from within.

“I’m gonna punish the inside of this beautiful ass, as well as the outside!” He stated.

The feeling of pain, along with the force he was using already had me close to an orgasm. No one has ever reamed my ass forcefully like this. He gave once last deep plunge with his finger that made me let out a moan filled with pain and pleasure. My body trembled and I felt my ass cheeks quiver in unison.

“OOOW!… Oh!” I gasped.

My pussy is soaking wet and dying for him to enter it and finger me with that kind of force. I take a deep breath and gasp again as I feel him remove his finger from my ass.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

He delivers a flurry of super hard slaps across my cheeks that make me instantly sound off.

“Yeoow! OUCH!”

<SLAP><SMACK><SMACK>

My rear-end is on fire as he definitely didn’t hold back. One thing that we talked about is that I like my spankings to be hard and real. I’ve had guys give me love taps or gentle little slaps in the past. This only infuriates me and takes me completely out of the mood. I was clear to him that I want him to redden my ass and don’t stop even if I cry. So far Mr. Tanner is giving me the experience of my life. I’m turned on beyond belief and I’m dying to fuck him. It’s too bad that is one thing that is off-limits because I would love to feel his dick pound the hell of me!

I feel his hands grab my exercise pants and yank them totally off my body along with my thong. I’m now completely bare from the waist down.

<SMACK><SLAP><SMACK>

Another flurry lights up my ass as I attempt to clench, wiggle and squirm. These slaps were relentless as my eyes begin to tear up.

“OUCH! OOW!” I cry out.

I feel him get up from straddling my back and he pulls me up onto my feet. He grabs a hold of my pony tail and gives it a little pull, forcing my head to slightly tilt back.

“Raise your arms!” He commands.

I do so immediately as he removes my sports bra and throws is it to the floor. I’m now fully exposed and standing in my birthday suit as I feel him grab my left arm and spin me around.

<SLAP><SMACK><SLAP><SLAP>

“Yeow! OUCH!” I cry out once again as I dance in place.

His slaps were even harder now that we are standing and he’s able to fully swing. I immediately tuck my body inward and clench my ass cheeks together in response to his merciless spanks.

He heads over to his gym bag and grabs some rope. He throws one end over the large, exposed beam on the ceiling and retrieves it. He quickly grabs me again using a serious amount of force as I try my best to struggle and kick. A few of my kicks actually land on his legs until his right hand delivered a slap so hard to my ass that it made squat down in pain.

<SLAP>

“OOW!” Flew out of my mouth along with a stream of tears down my face.

He moved in fast as I felt him secure my hands with the rope. He positioned me in the center of the room and then pulled up on the other end of the rope. This made my arms extend completely upward as I was tied in place. I watched as he grabbed the leather strap and approach me. I kept shifting the weight of my legs back and forth as my pussy was throbbing, watching him walk closer and closer holding that leather strap. I couldn’t have imagined better. Here he was, this amazingly, sexy, shirtless man with those ripped jeans was another part of my fantasy becoming reality. This is one image I will never forget!    

He stood to my left side and once again tugged on my pony tail. The strap remained in his hand along with a fist full of my hair. This time as my head tilted back, I felt the fingers of his left hand plunge deep into my pussy.

“OPEN!” He commanded.

I immediately opened my legs to feel the full penetration of his index and middle finger. It felt like heaven and my vagina responded with a flood of juices.

“Aahhh!” I couldn’t help but to express the feeling of heaven happening in between my legs.

“Open your mouth and stick out that tongue!” He then sternly commanded.

I did exactly what he instructed as I felt his tongue connect with mine. He kept fingering my pussy hard with force just the way I like. However, he now added a beautiful kiss to accompany the slight tug of my hair. I loved tasting his tongue and the passion of his soft kiss. The contrast sent me into oblivion as I warned.

“I’m going to CUM!”

He immediately removed his fingers from my pussy and stopped tugging on my hair. He moved directly in front of me and looked me straight in the eyes.

“You’re not going to cum until I give you permission to cum!”

His tone was harsh as he returned to standing on my left side.

“Now, I’m really going to teach you a lesson and stripe that pretty, little ass of yours!” He stated with a sarcastic smirk on his face.

As I looked over my shoulder I watched him raise the leather strap high and swing it with force.

<CRACK>

The pain made me instantly yelp as it landed on my right ass cheek. Even though my body tucked inward, this didn’t phase him as he kept his focus and administered another super intense dose of the strap.

<CRACK>

“OOOW!” The tears now streamed down my face as this one landed on my lower left cheek.

I’ve been spanked, strapped. and even paddled before and I this is absolutely one of the hardest that I ever received. Mr. Tanner is punishing me just way I asked him to, with plenty of force and little mercy. The sting of the strap is really sinking in now as my ass is involuntarily quivering.

“I’ll teach you a lesson you’ll never forget!” He scolds.

<CRACK>

Another relentless delivery of that leather strap to my ass makes me cry out in pain and dance from leg to leg.

“OOW! Please sir, I’m sorry!” I beg and do my best to twist away from him.

He spins me around once again with force and firmly grips my left arm. I turn my head over my shoulder and notice the determination on his face. His eyes are totally glued to my ass. He slightly bends his torso, pulls the strap back, and fluidly swings it with a vengeance.

<CRACK>

“YOOOW!” Once again, I immediate cry out.

This one hurt the most and I’m literally crying like a baby. I’m about to say “APPLE” but I then I watch as he puts the leather strap down and pulls out a vibrator from his bag of tricks. He walks back over to me, put his hand on my face, and kisses me with so much fire that I almost ignite. After his tongue thoroughly explores my mouth he traces it down my breasts. First he licks, kisses and sucks on my left breast and then over to my right breast. He continues to lick straight down my stomach and then onto my inner thighs.

“MMMmm!… Ahhh!” I let him know this feels so good.

He firmly takes hold of my thighs and then flicks his tongue over my magic spot. My clit instantly responds as my body starts to tingle. I feel him use a gentle sucking motion that sends me over the moon.

“Mmmm, yes! That feels so amazing!” Once again I let him know but I’m sure he can already tell from the river that’s flowing from my vagina.

As he continues to lick and gently suck on my clitoris and pussy, I feel him insert the vibrator deep inside me. He works it like a pro going shallow then deep, then back to shallow. At the same time his tongue is constantly delivering the magic to my womanhood. My breathing changes and becomes rapid and before I can tell him that I’m about to orgasm, he instructs me.

“Take a deep breath and hold it. I give you permission to cum!”

I do exactly what he says as I fill my lungs with the largest breath of air that I can muster. I then hold it and within seconds, the flood gates open.

“AAAHH! I’m coming!” I moan.

He firmly holds the vibrator in place as he intensifies his sucking action. I feel him grab onto my sore ass with his right hand and once again his index finger finds it way into my rectum. This time it’s not as forceful as I open up to receive all of it.

“Yes! Yes! Oh My God! Yes!” My body does its thing and shakes to an epic orgasm.

Once I calm down and come off of cloud nine, Noah unties my hands. He pulls me close to him and once again we kiss. This time my hands are all over that beautiful chest of his. I quickly drop to my knees and unfasten the top button of his pants. I can’t wait to get at his dick as I can see the outline and how hard he is thru his jeans.

I quickly unzip and pull them down to his ankles. His dick is so hard and so beautiful, that it’s peeking through the top of his underwear. I waste no time as I tug his underwear down to accompany his jeans around his ankles. My eyes open wide to take in the full site of his erection as my hands take hold onto his tight, muscular ass. I open my mouth as wide as possible and engulf every inch of his penis.

Noah instantly responds with some sexy moans that tell me all I need to know. I tighten my lips around the shaft as I flick my tongue from side to side. His hands grip my head and he starts to gyrate his hips.

“MMM, right there!” He tells me as I pinch his ass and suck his dick as hard as I could.

I know he’s close and I’m dying to taste every drop of his juices. I take a hold of his dick and I run my tongue up and down the shaft and then over the top. I also allow my index finger to enter my mouth as I cover it with my saliva. I plunge my entire mouth back over his penis and once again I tighten my lips and suck hard.

“Yes, I’m close!” He mentions.

I waste no time and I decide to give him a taste of his own medicine. I keep my lips tight around his penis and plunge my index finger up his rectum. His ass feels so good and so tight that it clenches up around my finger. I feel the tension and I push even harder as my finger reaches a new depth. Noah lets out a the sexiest moan I’ve ever heard as he explodes like a volcano into my mouth. I taste and swallow every succulent drop he has.

I wait to make sure his orgasm is completely over before I remove my finger from his ass and take my mouth away from that beautiful cock. His radiant smile and the look he gives me says it all. He follows it up with a heartfelt confirmation.

“That was insane, babe!”

“It sure was sir!” I add, “You not only made my fantasy a reality, you made it even better that I imagined.”

We embrace in a warm hug before heading our separate ways to clean ourselves up. He leads me in the direction of one bathroom before he goes into the other. As I run the shower I look into the mirror and notice the red hand prints and strap marks across my ass. I absolutely love seeing them as I smile with delight. He gave me one heck of hand spanking and one hell of a strapping. After a few minutes we both meet back in the living room. We’re dressed in totally different clothing as I laugh thinking about the shirt I ripped off his back. We kiss and hug each other again before saying goodbye.

“Thank you again, Noah. That was beyond hot!” I tell him, “And please thank your wife for letting us play. I’m going to actually call her to personally thank her. It’s the right thing to do.” I conclude.

“You’re welcome. I can’t wait to play again.” He tells me.

“And Candi… You have one of the prettiest asses I’ve ever seen.”

“I loved handling it!” He ends with a cute smirk.

I smile back at him as I look over my shoulder and walk away.

“Hey Noah, by the way, my real name is Julia.”

◆◆◆


Thank you again for reading this short story taken from my book series, “Various Shades Of Spankings”.

I hope you enjoyed them, and I can assure you, this is just a sample, and there is much for you to discover!

If you haven’t yet read my series “The Spanking Neighbor”, “The Academy”, and “A Spanking To Remember”, I thoroughly suggest that you do.

These book will surely add to the kinky experience, as well as, give you all the details, and backstory of the characters. It’s much more than just a slap here, and a spank there.

As always I would appreciate your positive reviews. Please help and post them on the site that you purchased this book from.

Please feel free to say hi and join my mailing list at robinfairchild_author@yahoo.com and visit my website at www.robinfairchild.com. You’ll receive FREE books and substantial discount promotions as well.

If you’re a true spanking enthusiast, and love spanking as much as I do, then you will love reading my other books.

Listed in the proper order of story line and release date:

THE ACADEMY SERIES

Book 1 - Orientation

Book 2 - Kick-off Dance

Book 3 - Play Date

Book 4 - The Proposition

THE SPANKING NEIGHBOR SERIES

The Spanking Neighbor

Uninhibited

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 2

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 3

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 4

Short Stories

Jordan’s School Physical and Spanking

Julia’s First Spanking

Julia’s Coming Of Age Spanking

Locker Room Spankings

Spanked in Discipline Hall

Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

Spanked In The Garage

Best Night Ever

A Lesson Learned

Spanked By The Coach

A Kinky Afternoon

OTHER SERIES

Various Shades Of Spankings

A Spanking To Remember

Please note: I release new books frequently. So, please check my website, as well as, your favorite book retailer often for my stories!
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