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Chapter 1

Something had to give. Melody hadn’t imagined marriage could make a relationship more boring, but somehow it had. The ceremony had been beautiful. Melody had always dreamed about a beach wedding. It had been the perfect day, with a bright sun shining down on them, crashing waves in the background, and a salty breeze blowing through the crowd filled with their closest friends and family.

Josh seemed to get a little spark back during their honeymoon, but once they returned home to the monotony of their lives, things stagnated between them again. Melody wasn’t ready to settle into a marriage with scheduled sex and an occasional spontaneous quickie being the highlight of their month. She needed more.

Despite trying to communicate these needs to Josh, nothing changed. Melody knew he was feeling the stress from his corporate job, but if they wanted to make this marriage work, then he needed to start making intimacy a priority again.

Melody remembered how things were between them ten years ago. They were both young twenty-somethings, fresh out of college, and eager to explore each other in every imaginable way. They’d even gone to some swinger clubs back in the day. Now their sex life was stale and unfulfilling.

When Josh got home tonight, they were going to have a serious conversation. Melody had it all planned out. An assortment of recently purchased toys lined their bed upstairs that she was eager to try.

Just as Melody poured her favorite red wine into a glass and began setting the table, she heard the garage door open. Butterflies tingled in her stomach at the thought of the conversation she knew she was about to have.

But Melody knew it was time. She was only 31, for Christ’s sake! This was no time to settle for a lackluster sex life. She quickly gulped down half the glass of wine and refilled it before Josh came inside. A little liquid courage couldn’t hurt.

“Hey, gorgeous. How was your day?” Josh walked through the kitchen and took his wife into his arms. He kissed her deeply, and Melody melted in his embrace. She truly did love him. Everything in their lives was pretty perfect, except for their sex life.

“Hi, babe. I had a nice day, and I made us dinner.”

“Wow, and pulled out the wine. Expecting a hot date?” Josh wiggled his eyebrows, and it reminded Melody so strongly of him when they first met. Her cheeks flared with emotion and desire, but she pushed it down. It wasn’t time yet.

“Maybe,” she responded playfully. “Let’s eat first.”

“I’m intrigued,” Josh said. He released Melody and hurried upstairs to change out of his business clothes.

She took a few moments of solitude to compose herself. She needed to stick to the plan and not get off track. If she did this wrong, Josh would feel insecure or like he was being accused of not caring enough. The last thing Melody wanted was to start an argument. Everything had to go perfectly tonight.

When Josh came back downstairs and joined Melody at the table, he took in the impressive dinner and the opened bottle of wine with raised eyebrows. Marie gave him a sly smirk, took a sip of her wine, and started eating.

They talked about normal things as they ate. Josh discussed the new client he was onboarding at work, and Melody told him about the charity auction she was helping organize.

Once they’d both finished their first glass of wine and began working on the second, Melody waited for a lull in the conversation. When it finally happened, she asked tentatively, “Did you see the bed when you went upstairs?”

“I did.” Josh put down his fork and leaned forward. “Did you want me to use them on you?”

Melody blushed. She hadn’t expected him to be so forward, but her body instinctively reacted to his enthusiasm with a low tingling that spread through her core. “I thought that would be fun.”

Josh nodded slowly. “Well, there are some things there that we’ve never even talked about before. Like the spreader bar.”

The glow in Melody’s stomach brightened at the mention of the spreader bar. Clearly, Josh hadn’t just glanced at the items on the bed. He’d taken note of them. Maybe this conversation was going to go better than she’d thought.

“I thought it’d be fun to spice things up a bit, you know?” Melody looked away as Josh’s gaze became more intense. “Remember last year when I told you about that book I read?”

“You read a lot of books, hun.”

“Yeah, but this one was different. It was about the couple with the BDSM relationship.”

“Oh, that book. I do remember you mentioning it. You wanted to see the movie.”

“Right. You told me to go with Joanne.”

“She’s your best friend.”

Melody laughed. “Well, yeah, but she’s not the one I want to do those things with.”

“So, you want to get kinky?” Josh’s expression was more unreadable than Melody had ever seen it. She took another long gulp of wine and tried to think of the best way to respond. Because it wasn’t about the kinkiness. She wanted Josh to take control in the bedroom and to make her feel things she’d never felt before. But Melody didn’t want to make him feel as though she was disappointed with their sex life all these years. Things had been very fun and exciting in the beginning. Now, she was ready for more.

“It’s not just about trying something new. I want…” Melody trailed off, suddenly feeling nervous and insecure.

Josh stood and came to sit beside his wife. He wrapped his strong arm around her shoulders, pulling her against him. “You can tell me anything, babe. You know that. If there’s stuff you want to try, we can do that.”

Melody snuggled against her husband, took a deep breath, and finally admitted, “I want you to dominate me.”
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Chapter 2

There was silence for a moment after Melody spoke. She knew Josh tended to take his time when digesting new information, but right now, she just wanted to know what he was thinking.

Still, she waited silently. There was no point in pushing him to respond before he was ready. The wine glass sitting only inches away on the table looked incredibly tempting, but Melody didn’t want to shatter the moment. This was something she’d been waiting to talk to Josh about for years. His response could literally make or break their relationship. It was worth waiting for.

“You want me to dominate you? As in, take control?” Josh asked quietly. Melody nodded against his shoulder. “You want to try a Dominant/submissive dynamic?”

“Just in the bedroom.” Melody quickly added. She didn’t see herself being happy in a full-time D/s relationship, but it would significantly improve their bedroom activities.

Despite Melody’s concerns, Josh didn’t appear nervous about the suggestion. If anything, the way he squeezed her arm and kissed the top of her head indicated he was excited about the prospect.

“We can try that.”

Melody pulled away from her husband and grinned. “Really?”

“Get your ass upstairs and get naked for me.”

The command was spoken in a low tone, but the sparkle in Josh’s eyes told Melody he was still feeling more playful than dominant. But it was close enough for her, so she scrambled away from the table and practically bolted up the stairs.

As she raced into the bedroom, the sight of the toys she’d lined up on the bed sent a delicious shiver down her spine. Her pussy was already pulsing to the beat of her heart, and she knew this had the potential to be one of the best nights of their entire relationship.

It only took a minute for Melody to throw her clothes aside. Then she stood in the center of the room, unsure of what Josh wanted her to do at this point. They hadn’t discussed any boundaries or rules or any of the things Melody had intended on talking about tonight, but she didn’t care.

The thrill of knowing she was about to be completely at his mercy swept away any lingering anxiety. Josh knew her well enough to know when to push her and when not to. He knew that keeping her waiting for too long would dampen her excitement, so Melody was pleased to hear his footsteps on the stairs just moments after getting undressed.

She cast her gaze around the room and spotted the crumpled pile of clothes on the floor. For a moment, Melody considered picking them up, but the sight of them sparked an idea in her mind that was too tempting to resist.

When Josh walked in, his eyes immediately went to her chest. He let his gaze roam over her naked body as the warmth began to fill his cheeks. Melody walked over and wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him in for a deep and sensual kiss. When they pulled away, they grinned at each other like horny teenagers, and Melody giggled. She was so in love with this man.

“Are you sure you want me to take complete control?”

“Yes, I’m positive.” Melody glanced over her shoulder at the pile of clothes. She looked back at her husband, gave him a sly grin, and said, “I’ve been a naughty girl. What are you going to do about it?”

Josh chuckled and brought his hand up to the back of Melody’s head. He gripped her hair, pulled her head back just enough to expose her neck, and said, “I think you need to be punished.”

Melody couldn’t help the elated smile from stretching across her face, and Josh’s lips twitched. He was trying so hard to remain serious, but she could tell he was having just as much fun with this as she was.

Josh moved toward the bed, keeping his grip on Melody’s hair and forcing her to come along. He moved to the edge of the bed and released Melody’s hair. He sat and threw her over his knee, eliciting a high-pitched squeal from his eager wife.

His hand fell on her naked bottom, and the smack echoed through their room. She gasped as a sharp pain spread through her ass cheek, but Josh rubbed her butt until the pain faded into a pleasant, tingling warmth.

The spanking was slow, sensual, and not at all painful. There was an instant of pain when his hand first connected with her sensitive flesh, but it quickly turned into something warm and comfortable every time.

It didn’t take long for Melody to start squirming over his lap. Her clit throbbed with desperation, and the constant impact to her bottom only fueled her desire. She wanted her husband inside of her. Now.

“Josh, please. I’ll be a good girl now.”

Josh chuckled above her and continued the slow, methodical swats. Melody mewled and wiggled over his lap as the pressure in her core built to an unbearable level.

“Does my girl want more already?”

“Yes, please.”

“Are you sure? Because I quite like seeing you over my lap like this, and your ass is starting to turn a delicious shade of pink.”

“Josh!” Melody whined and kicked as a particularly firm swat landed on her sensitive sit spot. Josh rubbed her bottom soothingly, and suddenly, his finger was probing between her folds.

Melody moaned and widened her legs to invite him in. She felt his thick digit slide inside her pulsing pussy and started writhing against him. Josh’s other hand fell against her ass, and she gasped as the sensation reverberated inside her.

“You’re going to take everything I do to you, aren’t you?”

“Yes,” Melody gasped. Her breath began coming in short gasps as Josh added a second finger and then a third. She bucked and thrashed over his lap as he fingered her relentlessly. Finally, when Melody thought she couldn’t take any more without falling off the edge, he stopped.

“Lay face down on the bed.”
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Chapter 3

Laying face down gave Melody a heightened sense of vulnerability, and she reveled in the feeling. Josh hovered over her for a minute, watching her squirm. He ran his hand down her spine, sending sparks of pleasure exploding across her skin. His hand cupped her ass, then continued down her legs until he reached her ankles.

Without warning, he thrust her legs apart and lifted her up to rest on her knees. Before Melody knew what was happening, his tongue was probing at her entrance, and she gasped at the amazing sensations that spread through her pussy. She could feel her body contracting and pulsing against him, and she desperately needed more.

“Josh, please fuck me. Please.”

Josh grasped her hips with bruising force and held her in place while he took his time tasting every inch of her that his tongue could reach. He carefully avoided going near her clit, which threw Melody into a frenzy. She was so close to the edge, but without that stimulation, she’d never come. And he knew it.

After what seemed like an eternity of writhing against her husband’s impossibly strong grasp, his tongue suddenly disappeared. Melody felt herself being flipped over and her hair flew across her eyes, obscuring her vision for a moment. The next thing she knew, Josh’s face hovered above her.

He moved her hair out of her face and grabbed her wrists. He pinned them above her head and held them in one of his strong hands effortlessly. Melody moaned and lifted her hips up to grind against him.

Josh grinned devilishly at her and said, “Does my girl want to come?”

“Yes, please! Please, Josh!”

“Not just yet, baby.”

Melody groaned in frustration, but Josh continued to take his time. He started nipping at her neck and licked a trail down to her nipples. He took a nipple into his mouth and swirled his tongue around her sensitive nub, completely immune to her senseless pleading.

By the time he’d played with both her nipples, Melody was a complete mess. She’d never heard herself begging so breathlessly for more, but it was exhilarating. Her sense of identity was shattered. She was no longer Melody. She was just a desperate bundle of nerves, completely dependent on the man on top of her to set her free.

She couldn’t even form a coherent sentence at this point, but Josh seemed to understand. She felt him enter her, and her world shifted into one of pure ecstasy. Despite their efforts, Melody had never been able to come without clitoral stimulation and, for a second, she worried that Josh wouldn’t think to touch her where she needed it the most.

But then she heard the whirring of the new vibrator she’d purchased. A spasm of fear and excitement ran through her body in the split second it took Josh to press it against her needy clit. Would it be too much? She couldn’t remember having ever been this turned on before in her entire life.

The vibrator touched her clit, and she exploded. Melody squeezed her eyes shut as wave after wave of contractions flooded her body. Every muscle tensed and released, exhausting her and relieving the ache that had been growing inside her for ages.

But Josh wasn’t done. He removed the vibrator, placed his hand on the bed alongside her, and fucked her harder than he ever had before. It was like being ripped apart in the best way possible as her fractured nerves struggled the handle the intense sensations.

It didn’t take long for Josh to come either, and she felt his body shuddering on top of her as he found his own release. His hand let go of her wrists and landed on the bed to catch himself. Sweat dripped off his body and onto Melody, and there was something so primal in the air between them at that moment.

It filled her with deep satisfaction, but now that the comforting wave of her life-altering orgasm was over, a chill swept over her exhausted body. She realized she’d been sweating hard too, and now she was chilly.

Melody looked up at Josh’s spent expression and grinned. “That was nice,” she said.

“Nice? It was amazing.”

“We have to use more of those toys tomorrow.”

“Absolutely. Want to take a shower with me?”

“You made my legs stop working.”

Josh laughed loudly and then swooped down to kiss her. He lingered over his lips for a moment, grinning from ear to ear, and said, “Don’t worry, babe. I’ll carry you.”
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Chapter 4

Melody slammed back her drink and shuddered. She couldn’t remember the last time she’d taken straight shots of tequila like this, and the effects were more powerful than she’d remembered. Joanne watched her with sympathetic eyes and nursed her margarita.

“Are you sure he’s not just going through something?”

“Oh, he’s going through something alright. Probably another’s girl’s pussy.” Melody gave a disgusted shake of her head as she spoke and leaned back in her chair as a woozy sensation washed over her.

She’d been drinking with Joanne for hours, trying to hash out what was going on with her husband. A couple of months ago, they’d had an amazing night after Melody suggested trying out a D/s dynamic in the bedroom. It had been one of the best nights of Melody’s life, and for days afterward, she felt almost like she’d fallen in love with Josh again for the very first time. Their connection had grown so strong and intense through that one night.

But it didn’t happen again. Their lives got in the way, and intimacy once again took a back seat to long nights at the office and early mornings to hit the gym. They’d only had sex a handful of times over the last two months, which was never particularly fulfilling.

Melody was starting to feel very insecure. Was Josh not attracted to her anymore? Didn’t he still love her? Was he getting it from somewhere else? Joanne had been trying her best to reassure Melody all evening, but nothing she said could ease the ache in Melody’s heart.

By the time she’d taken another couple of shots, Melody was properly wasted. Her vision swam, and her head started to feel disconnected from the rest of her body. Joanne helped her out of the bar and into her car.

The world flew past Melody in a dizzying spiral of lights and sounds as Joanne drove them back to her house. It was good that they’d been friends for so long and seen each other through so much shit over the years. Nothing else would create the type of bond where Joanne would willingly bring Melody back to her house, knowing she’d be spending the night holding Melody’s hair while her body emptied itself of her regretful decision.

Some time later, as Melody drifted behind a drunken haze and a restless sleep, she heard Joanne on the phone.

“She just needs to rest, Josh. Seriously, trying to move her now would be bad.”

There was silence for a minute as Josh responded. Then Joanne let out a deep sigh and Melody heard her friend stand and pace the room.

“Look, Josh, I love you guys, but something isn’t working. She’s really upset. She thinks you don’t love her anymore or you’re not attracted to her or something. Melody has been my best friend for twenty years. You need to step up.”

Melody wanted to sit up. She wanted to ask for the phone so she could talk to Josh herself, but it was no use. Her body wasn’t responding, and her thoughts were too hazy to create anything that would make sense.

“Well, I don’t know about that. But I do know that she told you what she wants and needs, and you aren’t giving it to her. Maybe you should talk to Ray.” There was a brief pause. “Yeah, I’ll pass you to him. One second.”

The door to the bedroom opened and closed with barely a sound. Melody lay in her best friend’s guest bedroom, squeezed her eyes shut against the building wave of tears, and waited for the world to stop spinning.

* * *

Melody hadn’t been a huge drinker during her college days, but she’d been to her fair share of parties. She’d also experienced more than her fair share of hangovers, but this was nothing like what she remembered from her twenties.

Back then, all it took was a few aspirin, a couple of glasses of water, and a Redbull to get back on her feet. But today, she felt like death. Her head pounded and her skin felt strangely dry. Every part of her body hurt as if she’d been in a car accident. She was never drinking straight shots of tequila again.

By the time she found the strength to crawl out of bed, it was already noon. Melody made her way into the guest bathroom and stood under the burning shower for longer than she had in quite some time.

She felt a little refreshed when she came out but nowhere near 100%. A couple of aspirin waited for her on the counter, and she downed them along with a glass of water too quickly. Her stomach turned, but she did her best to ignore the unpleasant sensation as she redressed in her clothes from the previous evening.

Joanne and her husband Ray were nowhere to be found when Melody made her way downstairs. It was Saturday, so they weren’t working, but Melody assumed they were out visiting Ray’s sister. She’d just had a baby two months ago, and the couple spent most of their weekends visiting the new family of three. It probably wouldn’t be long before Joanne got pregnant and couldn’t run to Melody’s rescue on evenings like last night.

Her purse waited for her on the kitchen counter, along with a handwritten note. Melody skimmed the note, feeling a prickle of embarrassment crawl across her scalp as she realized just how worried Joanne was after last night.

The note explained they were visiting the baby, but said they’d be back later and Melody was welcome to stay and wait for them. But she couldn’t wait. She needed to speak with Josh and do some serious damage control. Maybe a little groveling.

With the clarity of sobriety came the realization that Melody had been overreacting. Yes, her sex life was unfulfilling, but that didn’t mean Josh was cheating on her or unattracted to her. He was just a busy, career-driven man. She’d always appreciated his dedication to his work, and it was something she’d known wouldn’t change.

Melody dug through her bag until she found her phone and cringed at the missed texts and calls from her husband the previous night. She quickly pulled up his name and pressed call. Her heart beat against her chest in a painful rhythm that once again solidified her desire to never drink again.

“Melody? Are you okay?”

Josh didn’t sound angry, and Melody could only hope he’d forgive her minor breakdown without too much groveling involved.

“Yeah, I’m fine. I’m so sorry about last night, babe. I’m at Joanne’s house. Would you want to pick me up?

“Of course.” Josh paused for a moment and Melody could picture him sitting in his study, his brows furrowed as he rubbed his hands across the five o’clock shadow he hadn’t bothered to shave this morning. “When we get home, we’re going to have a serious talk.”

Melody’s stomach dropped. “Josh-”

“Not now. When we get home. I’ll be there in twenty minutes.”
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Chapter 5

The drive home was silent. Melody thought the air between them would feel awkward, but it was strangely charged. Josh didn’t appear angry with her, but the set of his jaw and his grip on the steering wheel told her he’d made up his mind about something.

A thousand scenarios washed through Melody’s mind. Was he going to demand she get some type of therapy? Never drink again? Was he going to tell her that her sexual needs were too much for him and suggest a separation? She felt completely miserable on the drive home and wished she could find the courage to start a conversation with him now, but it was pointless. She’d tried to speak with him when he’d first arrived and he’d shut her down.

So, Melody resolved to wait until they got home to find out what kind of damage she’d done. Even though Melody knew in her bones that she needed more than what she’d been getting lately, she would never want to leave her husband. She loved him more deeply than she’d ever imagined was possible. The thought of losing him over something like this tore at her chest.

She’d do whatever she needed to make this right. If Josh was happy with the occasional quickie, then she’d deal with that. There was plenty of toys and porn she could use to satisfy herself when he wasn’t around. Maybe it was a mistake to bring up her sexual needs. It only seemed to have made things worse.

By the time they got home, Melody felt a little more clear-headed. She had a plan. She’d let Josh say his piece and then explain how much she loved him and all the things she was willing to do to make their relationship work. Everything was going to be fine.

When they got inside, Josh took Melody’s hand and gave her a swift kiss. “Come with me.”

Melody followed him up to their bedroom, her mind still racing with what she should say when it was her turn to speak, and she almost missed the scene he’d set up when they entered the room.

There were toys laid out on the bedside table, handcuffs attached to the headboard, and the spreader bar sat at the foot of the bed. Josh didn’t give her a chance to say a word as he led her over to the corner of the room where her vanity sat.

He pulled out the straight-backed chair, sat down, and pulled Melody face down over his lap. She gasped and wiggled over his lap, caught completely by surprise. Josh wrapped a strong arm around her waist and brought his hand down on her jean-clad ass.

It hurt far worse than the playful smacks she’d received before and Melody instantly stilled as fear and lust mingled in her gut. Her clit throbbed at the burst of pain, but Melody’s mind swam with confusion.

“Josh, what’s going on?”

“Well, I realized something last night. You went out, got drunk, and didn’t talk to me for the entire night. Joanne and Ray helped me see things more clearly.” Josh stopped talking to apply several more harsh swats to Melody’s prone bottom. She gasped and squirmed, surprised by the force he was using. “When you said you wanted to spice things up in the bedroom, you didn’t just want to, did you? You need this.”

Melody felt Josh’s hands tug the waistband of her pants down and lifted her hips to help him slide them to her ankles. Her panties quickly followed and she could already feel moisture beginning to gather between her legs.

“Yes, I do. But if you don’t want to do this-”

A sharp smack cut Melody off and she shuddered at the intensity of the pain. “I never said I didn’t want to, Melody. Sometimes I get too focused on my career. I know that’s something I need to work on. But instead of talking to me about how you were feeling, you ran off like a teenager and got wasted. That is not acceptable.”

The scolding hurt almost as badly as the spanking and Melody hung her head in shame. Her hands curled into fists against the ground as Josh began to lay into her and she bit her lip to stop herself from crying out.

There was nothing playful about this spanking. Josh spanked her hard and fast, peppering her entire ass and the tops of her thighs with stinging swats that burrowed into her skin like a painful memory that would never leave.

“I’m sorry, Josh.”

“You need to learn to communicate with me, Melody. You should have brought this up years ago.”

“Ah!” Melody cried out as a forceful swat caught her by surprise and jolted her across Josh’s lap. He held her in place more firmly and continued to spank her as her legs kicked instinctively and her mind raced.

“I’m going to teach you a lesson you will never forget today.”

The spanking hurt terribly, but somehow it was turning Melody on more than she’d anticipated. She was practically dripping, and her pussy pulsed with each painful swat. Her clit felt painfully swollen, and she was already close to coming despite the pain and the tears leaking from her eyes.

Just as suddenly as the spanking began, it stopped. Josh hauled her to her feet and smacked her hand away when she tried to rub her blistering bottom. He steered her toward the bed and pushed her face down.

Melody barely had time to register what was happening when Josh grabbed her wrists and cuffed them to the headboard. He made his way down to the foot of the bed and put her ankles into the spreader bar, stretching her legs wide apart.

Her chest buzzed with excitement and her entire body began to tingle in anticipation as Josh made his way back to her. He leaned down and whispered in her ear, “First, I’m going to fuck you. Then, I’m going to punish you until you’re screaming. If you’re a very good girl, then I might let you come.”

Melody shivered at the dark promise in his voice and immediately tried to wiggle out of her restraints. It was useless, of course, and the flash of helplessness made her pussy clench. Her clit began to throb in a steady, frantic rhythm, and she was positive she wouldn’t last long.

“Josh-”

“Your safeword is red. I’ll stop if you say that, but otherwise, you’re just going to have to take everything I give you.”

Josh climbed on top of his wife and entered her with a single, violent thrust. She grunted at the burn as her pussy struggled to stretch quickly and accommodate him. Normally, Josh would give her some time to adjust, but not today.

He fucked her hard and fast, with one hand grasping the back of her neck and the other grabbing her hip to hold her in place. His rock-hard cock pounded into her wet, needy pussy and set her delicate nerves on fire.

Melody was surprised by how quickly he came, but clearly, he was just as turned on by seeing her tied up and helpless and it made her feel. As he climbed off of her he landed several harsh spanks to her bottom. They reignited the fire she’d momentarily forgotten about and made her writhe beneath him.

Melody tried to turn her head to see what he was up to, but Josh placed a firm hand against the back of her head and said, “If you keep trying to look, I’ll blindfold you.”

Every inch of Melody’s skin sang with anticipation as Josh circled the bed. Moments later, she felt his hand on the small of her back. A cold drip of lube went down her ass crack and Melody froze. They’d never tried this before.

“Josh, please, I don’t know if I’m ready for that.”

“I’m just using a plug, baby. But you can safeword out if you really want.”

Melody did not want to use her safeword, so she tried her best to relax as a small silicone plug appeared at her back entrance. It slipped inside her, causing a similar burn to the one she’d felt when Josh entered her pussy. After it was seated inside of her, Josh gave her burning ass a few solid swats again.

Getting spanked with a butt plug in was a new experience, and it created a new wave of sensations that made Melody moan with pleasure. Before she could think too deeply about the pleasant sensations Josh had created, she felt a vibrator press against her clit and turn on.

Melody practically screamed. Her orgasm had been building since Josh first pulled her over his knee, and it was impossible to hold herself back now. She came hard and reality practically ripped apart as her body fought to handle the intense wave of pleasure.

As she came down from the orgasm, Melody’s stomach clenched in fear. The vibrator was still sitting against her clit, buzzing and stimulating her. She whimpered and tried to move away, but Josh held her in place with ease. The spreader bar prevented her from squeezing her legs together to get any relief, and Josh’s punishment quickly became unbelievably clear.

“Josh, no, please. I’m sorry!”

“You will be.”

A second orgasm ripped through Melody’s body, sending her into a hazy state filled with a confusing mixture of pleasure and pain. She struggled to dig her way out of the haze, to beg her husband to move the vibrator, but the only sounds she could make were gargled mews and grunts.

The plug in her ass made her feel so full, but she couldn’t express this to her husband and soon she felt a large dildo slid into her pussy. She was too full now and completely overwhelmed as the vibrator worked overtime to build a third orgasm.

“Josh, stop! It’s too much. I can’t do this.”

“You don’t have a choice, Melody. You’re being punished.”

“No, no, no-” Melody chanted the word as if it were a prayer, but it didn’t appear to cause Josh’s resolve to waver in the slightest.

He moved the dildo in and out of her pussy and trapped the vibrator tightly against her clit. Melody’s stomach clenched painfully and her muscles squeezed as the third orgasm built. She desperately tried to get away and her hips bucked like her life depended on it, but it was no use.

The final orgasm destroyed her. She felt the pleasure roll over her body as her muscles contracted painfully. For a second, Melody wondered if she’d pass out, but instead she was forced to ride the waves of extreme sensations.

When she finally came down, hours or days later, she found herself untied and curled on her side in the fetal position. Her hands were shoved between her thighs as if protecting her most sensitive areas and Josh was curled behind her, holding her tightly in his strong and warm arms.

“How are you feeling, baby?”

“I can’t believe you did that.”

“You needed to be punished. Are you going to be a good girl from now on?”

Melody smiled and rolled over to kiss her husband. She leaned back, gazed into his eyes, and said, “Only if you promise to treat me like I’ve been naughty sometimes.”

The End.


Thanks for Reading!

Thank you so much for reading this story! If you enjoyed reading By Her Husband, then you’ll absolutely love:

Chloe’s Submission Series

Domestic Discipline Spanking Stories: A Collection

By Her Brother’s Best Friend

And all my other titles! Check back soon for more stories of naughty women getting punished by dominant men!
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