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The Howler

Jerry has a smug smile on his face as Amanda walks into the house. He has been eagerly awaiting his wife's return from her evening netball training. Amanda a shapely 30 year old blonde is dressed in a white polo top with tight blue shorts, long blue socks and trainers. Her dark haired husband is two years older and is dressed casually in a green rugby shirt and grey tracksuit trousers.

Amanda asks.

“Have you eaten?”

Jerry nods yes.

As Amanda heads upstairs to change she stops dead in her tracks as Jerry unexpectedly says.

“If you’re going upstairs bring the howler down with you before you get changed.”

Amanda starts breathing heavily and very nervously asks.

”Why?”

The reason why Amanda is so intimidated is that her husband has a selection of canes that he uses on her whenever he feels that she has misbehaved and the “Howler” is his most severe cane and has been named so, not because of the noise it makes through the air but the noises that Amanda makes when it wraps itself around her lovely plump cheeks.

Jerry tells Amanda the reason as to why he is going to cane her with his most severe cane.

“When I went to work this morning I saw the dent that you put in the car. You should have told me.”

Amanda knew that he could not miss the dent but she also knew that she would get the cane when she told him and was delaying the inevitable. She thinks for a minute and knowing from past experiences that she will only get extra strokes if she argues her case, heads upstairs to fetch the painful cane.

A few minutes later Amanda returns downstairs carrying the long whippy cane by its handle, she swishes it through the air and jokes to her husband.

”Are you sure that you don’t want me to cane you instead?”

Jerry instantly grabs the cane and points to the kitchen table with it and orders.

“Bend over for your thrashing!”

Amanda begrudgingly stretches across the kitchen table with her thin shorts stretched tightly across her shapely ass. She knows that the usual six strokes with the “Howler” cane are going to sting her ass to hell and yes the strokes are highly likely going to make her howl. She also knows that if she does not hold her position for all of the strokes that her husband will take great delight in starting the count from the beginning again.

Amanda would love to let Jerry taste his own howler cane and she is sure that she would make him howl, but Jerry only seems to be interested in giving the cane and not receiving it.

Jerry takes up position behind Amanda and taps the cane onto her thin shorts and announces the expected.

“I am going to give you six strokes for scratching the car.”

Amanda grips the far side of the table tightly, but then Jerry adds.

“Plus six strokes for not telling me, making a grand total of twelve strokes.”

In a panic Amanda protests.

“You have got to be fucking joking!”

Instantly Jerry responds with.

“Thirteen strokes now!”

Jerry waits for Amanda to speak again ready to add more strokes each time she does, but she now remains silent.

Eventually Jerry says.

“OK then if you are comfortable I will begin.”

Jerry swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

Even though Amanda has heard the cane cutting through the air many times before, the sound still terrifies her and she knows that the next time that she hears it cutting through the air it will be followed by a meaty sounding whack as the cane smacks down onto her very thinly covered skin.

Amanda feels the cane tapping her cheeks and she knows all too well what is about to come next and sure enough.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

The long whip like cane slaps down hard across Amanda's tight shorts leaving a clear white line.

Amanda jumps as the cane wraps itself around her plump cheeks and lets out a groan as she feels the intense sting from the hard impact. She is shocked that Jerry has whacked her so hard. She thought that he would have whacked her ass a little less hard this time being as he is giving her thirteen strokes, but he obviously intends to administer each of the strokes as hard as he does when he is giving her six.

Jerry waits for around ten seconds between each stroke making sure that his wife has felt the full effects of each.

He continues to cane Amanda hard, leaving a clear white line across her shorts with each stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

After three strokes the sting is unbearable to Amanda, her body is telling her to move out of the of the cruel strokes but she somehow holds onto the table and keeps her position knowing that if she moves her husband will take great delight in starting from the beginning again.

With every stroke it is getting harder and harder to hold her position, but with every stroke there is more incentive to, as a movement will mean an extra thirteen strokes on top of what she has already taken.

Jerry shows Amanda no mercy as he continues to cane her very hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Six of Jerry's strokes really are a harsh punishment. Amanda wriggles about uncomfortably wondering if he really does intend to give her more than the usual 6 strokes.

About 10 seconds later Amanda lets out a squeal as her fears are confirmed.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

The seventh stroke is too much for Amanda and she quickly moves a hand to cover her burning ass.

Jerry tells her.

You have five seconds to move it before I start from the beginning again.

After a few seconds Amanda somehow wills herself to move her hand and she grips the far side of the table with it again.

Jerry waits for a few seconds and then continues to mercilessly cane her burning ass.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry's cane lives up to its name as Amanda lets out a howl from every stroke. She wriggles and stamps, but somehow manages to keep her burning cheeks in the firing line of her husband’s cruel cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Amanda is howling loudly now and also stamping on the floor. She feels as though her husband is whipping her with a bullwhip.

Jerry delivers the last strokes even harder.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Try as she might Amanda cannot take so many strokes of the cruel cane; she quickly moves her hand across her burning cheeks to protect them.

Amanda lets out a scream as Jerry whacks her hand.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry tells her.

“Move your hand quickly or I will start from the beginning.”

Amanda movers her hand and grips the table again.

Jerry gleefully announces.

“I will be doing that stroke again plus two more for putting your hand in the way.”

He then canes her very hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry throws the cane on the table in front of Amanda and says.

“Take that back upstairs, but keep it handy I intend to use that one more in future. I really do enjoy caning your ass!”

Amanda is still stretched across the table and is wriggling and stamping her foot as the intense stinging eventually begins to subside.

Although she finds it exciting being caned, she certainly found sixteen strokes of the howler way too severe for her. She would absolutely love her husband to feel what that cruel cane was like!

Lucky Guy

Jerry is disappointed over the course of the next couple of weeks to only find reason to cane Amanda once and that was just the usual six strokes, he hopes that her behaviour does not continue to be so perfect. As he sits in the pub with his friend Graham he is hoping that he can somehow find a reason to cane his wife when he gets home and he also hopes that she is going to be wearing a skirt and skimpy knickers for the caning too.

Graham tugs Jerry's arm drawing his attention to a stunning woman across the other side of the bar. She is quite slim with long black hair and looks like she is Thai, Malaysian or from somewhere in that region.

Graham says excitedly.

“Look at her, she keeps looking at me. She is fucking stunning. I am going to buy her a drink!”

Graham confidently marches over to the woman who is sitting alone and asks.

“Would you allow me to buy you a drink beautiful?”

The woman puts down her drink and replies loud enough for most people in the bar to hear.

“Excuse me! Has someone written fuck me on my forehead when I was asleep?”

Graham drops his head and goes to walk away, but the woman stops him.

“Here. Call me sometime. Say it’s the prick from the pub and I will know who you are.”

The woman hands Graham a business card advertising Korean Massage.

Graham takes the card and heads for the gents.

As soon as she sees that Jerry is alone the woman heads over to him and introduces herself.

“Hello I am Lek. Do you fancy a bit of fun sometime?”

Jerry is almost too shocked to answer. He can only reply.

“I’m Jerry. Pleased to meet you.”

The woman starts to suck her finger slowly and seductively leaving it covered in her bright red lipstick.

Jerry is aware of people in the bar looking.

The woman sees Graham heading back from the toilet and quickly hands Jerry her card before leaving the pub.

Jerry is delighted when he arrives home. Amanda has slightly burnt his food in the oven and is wearing a long dress.

After telling her to fetch the severest cane he orders her to bend across the kitchen table.

He lifts her dress revealing her thin white silk knickers.

Jerry now wastes no time in giving his wife six very severe strokes with the cruel cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Amanda just about manages to hold her position across the kitchen table as the whip like cane bites into her plump cheek, but she lets out a loud squeal as the final stroke whacks her loudly.

Under her breath she whispers.

“You bastard!”

Jerry hears her and tells her.

“Drop your knickers for three more strokes.”

After a few seconds pause Amanda pulls her knickers down to her knees revealing her shapely ass complete with six very painful looking red lines across her cheeks.

The sound of the cane smacking onto Amanda’s bare skin is very loud as Jerry give the three strokes very hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAAACK”

Amanda squeals loudly as each stroke bites into her bare skin, but she determinedly somehow manages to hold her position across the table.

Jerry stops the vicious caning and shows his wife the cane.

“You need to learn to take your punishment like a woman. The next time you call out your knickers will come down and you will get an extra six strokes. I assure you that you will squeal then!”

He puts the cane down onto the table and says.

“Take it back upstairs until the next time.”

Over the coming week Jerry toys with the idea of phoning the stunning woman from the pub and then eventually one night when Amanda is out he decides to give her a call, he convinces himself that there is nothing wrong with contacting her he will just be enquiring about a massage.

Nervously Jerry calls the number on the woman's business card and she immediately answers.

“Hello.”

“Hello its Jerry here from the pub.”

The woman sounds very happy to here from him.

“Hi Jerry I was hoping that you would phone. I am quite busy but I can see you in half an hour.”

Cruel Woman

Jerry is shocked at the speed of things and before he knows it he is ringing the doorbell of a modest looking semi detached house a few miles from where he and Amanda live. He has dressed casually for the occasion in light trousers and polo shirt.

When Lek opens the door Jerry unintentionally lets out a “Wow!”

Lek has her long black hair tied back and is wearing a matching black leather waist coat and skirt, she also has thigh length boots and bright red lipstick. She says.

“Pleased to see you.”

She then starts to slowly and provocatively suck her finger.

Jerry’s breathing deepens with excitement and expectation and he feels an uncomfortable bulge in his tight trousers.

Lek looks at the bulge, licks her lips and says seductively.

“You look like you’re pleased to see me too!”

Jerry quickly tries to conceal the bulge with his hand.

Lek beckons to Jerry with her lipstick smeared finger and he follows her inside. She leads Jerry to a large room with various massage tables and items of gym equipment that looks as if they must be used for stretching exercises.

With a glint in her eye Lek asks Jerry.

Would you like to spank me first?

She hands Jerry a slipper from the floor.

Jerry studies the ladies slipper and is disappointed. The soft rubber sole is not going to sting her a lot.

Lek walks over to a sturdy wooden four legged gym vaulting horse which has a brown well worn padded covering on top. She pulls up her leather skirt revealing her knickerless bare ass and then stretches herself across the vaulting horse presenting her lovely cheeks for Jerry to spank.

Jerry immediately moves behind Lek and raises the slipper for the first stroke but Lek stops him.

“Wait! Aren’t you going to tell me how many whacks I am going to get?”

Jerry thinks for a second.

“Twenty whacks!”

Jerry holds the slipper right on the end of the heel to get maximum sting from it and then raises his hand high and brings it down with full force.

He proceeds to whack Lek’s cheeks one at a time with the slipper as hard as he can.

“SMAAAAACK     SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK       SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK     SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK      SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACKK     SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK       SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACKK     SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK      SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACKK     SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK      SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACKK     SMAAAAACK”

Jerry puts so much effort in to whacking her hard that he gives her 22 whacks instead of 20.

Although the slipper made a very loud smacking noise and Lek’s cheeks did go very red he is sure it did not sting as much as he would have liked and he decides that he will bring his own cane and slipper to the next meeting with her.

Lek pulls her skirt back down and stands up. She gives Jerry a beautiful smile and has a twinkle in her eye as she asks.

“Do you want to try?”

Jerry eagerly answers.

“Sure! How could I refuse a lady with such a beautiful smile?”

Lek points to the vaulting horse and says.

“Go on bend over then.”

As Jerry stretches himself across the horse Lek says.

“I am going to make it even more exiting.”

She shows him some leather straps and bends down to tie each of Jerry' arms and legs to a leg of the vaulting horse.

Jerry does find this exciting, but he would not have allowed it if she did not have such a harmless slipper in her hand. He knows that the light slipper will not be any problem to him through his trousers.

As Lek finishes tying him Jerry tugs at his restraints and is surprised at how securely the sexy woman has tied him.

He jokes to Lek.

“You sure are an expert at tying men up.”

Lek gives him another sexy smile and walks towards a large cupboard on the wall.

Jerry’s eyes nearly pop out of his head when Lek opens the cupboard, it is full of vicious looking canes, birches, whips and straps which are all neatly lined up. He starts to hyperventilate when Lek selects a long synthetic looking cane.

As Lek turns around Jerry sees that her face has suddenly changed for a lovely smile to a dead serious angry face, she stares at Jerry as if he has just murdered her entire family or something of that nature.

Jerry frantically tugs at his restraints, they do not budge. He suddenly realises that his ass is now at the full mercy of an angry Korean woman with a severe looking cane.

Lek swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

The sound of it cutting through the air is terrifying, much more than the canes that Jerry uses on his wife.

Lek seeing the surprised and terrified look on Jerry's face explains.

“It’s a synthetic cane made of delrin and I am told that it is extremely severe. It has all the plus points of a cane and whip in one. You will certainly be howling after six severe strokes with this, but I am going to be giving you eighteen very severe strokes!”

Jerry protests.

“No way! Untie me.”

Lek’s character has changed, she now has a very angry look on her face and her voice is very serious and assertive.

“I am glad that you complained because I am now going to give you nineteen strokes.”

Jerry protests again.

“Untie me you bitch!”

Lek says smugly.

“Twenty strokes! Do you want to keep calling me names? I am really going to enjoy caning you.”

Jerry says.

“But...”

Lek interrupts him.

“Twenty two strokes.”

Jerry forces himself to hold his tongue.

Lek takes up position behind Jerry and he feels the heavy rubbery like cane rubbing across his ass as the scary looking woman takes a very long time to get her position just right to administer the twenty two strokes. Jerry now regrets wearing such thin trousers, his ass is right over the top of the gym horse in the perfect position for Lek to cane as hard as she wishes.

Lek tells Jerry.

“I am now going to begin your twenty two strokes. I know that his cane is going to make you squeal, but try to take your punishment like a man. I am going to give you 10 seconds between each stroke to make sure that you fully feel each one. Unless you have any questions l will begin.”

Lek lifts the cane high and after bending into a U shape at the top of the swing the cane makes a ferocious sound as it screeches through the air on the downswing. This is followed by a sickening meaty whack as the whip like cane impacts hard and wraps itself around Jerry's thinly protected cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

The stinging sensation from the whip like cane is too much for Jerry; he pulls frantically at his restraints and tries to twist his body out of the way before Lek whacks him with another severe stroke. He finds that his effort is pointless, she has secured him tightly, and his poor burning ass is now totally at the mercy of the cruel woman and here severe whip like cane.

About 10 seconds after the first stroke Jerry hears the terrifying sound of the cane cutting through the air again, followed by the loud sound of it smacking right across his ass. The sting from the second stroke seems even more than from the first.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Even though he knows that it is futile Jerry tugs at his restraints again.

Lek continues to cane him every 10 seconds.

“WHOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry lets out a scream.

Lek laughs.

“I told you that this cane would make you howl. I should call it the howler!”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry can take no more and calls out.

“Fuck off you crazy bitch. Stop now! You don't realise how much that fucking thing stings.”

Lek calmly replies.

“You idiot! You have just jumped out of the frying pan into the fire. I am now going to teach you to keep your mouth shut and to take your medicine like a man.

She goes to the cupboard on the wall and returns with a large pair of scissors. She angrily cuts down the back of Jerrys trousers. She then pulls the trousers down to his knees revealing Jerry’s bare ass which has six thick red and very painful looking lines across it.

Although he did not think it possible, Jerry is even more scared now. His ass is now totally exposed to the crazy woman who he has just upset.

Lek continues with the caning.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry screams out even louder. The cane feels a lot more severe on the bare skin.

Lek shows him no mercy and ignores his screams and pleas for mercy as she canes him very hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry desperately tries pleading.

“Please stop. That’s enough now!”

Lek replies.

“Take your punishment you worm!”

Jerry pleads.

Please stop I have learnt my lesson.”

Lek calmly replies.

“Sorry not yet.”

She then continues to cane him harder than ever.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry tries to stay still pretending he has fainted, but Lek makes him move and squeal louder than ever as she mercilessly whips his bare cheeks with her cruel whip like cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Lek announces.

“That’s the end of your punishment. Now here are your extra strokes for moaning.”

Lek now canes Jerry as hard as she can.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH    WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Finally the ferocious strokes stop and Lek unties Jerry.

As Jerry struggles to pull his torn trousers up Lek tells him.

“I don't know about you, but I really enjoyed this evening. I will see you in two weeks time for another severe thrashing.”

Jerry instantly responds.

“You have got to be joking you idiot.”

Lek says again.

“I will see you in two weeks time. Wear what trousers you want because I am going to be caning you on the bare from the start next time.”

Jerry raises his voice this time.

“There is no way that you will ever cane me like that again, but if you ever feel like a caning yourself let me know and I will happily pull your knickers down and tie you across your own gym horse for the thrashing of your life you stupid bitch.”

Lek smiles.

“That sounds very tempting, I will give it a miss for now, but I am looking forward to caning you again you pathetic little squealer.”

Jerry angrily replies.

“Get fucked you stupid little slut.”

Lek stares coldly into Jerry’s eyes.

I will remind you that you said that when you are tied over my whipping bench next time.

Trying his best to hold his trousers up. Jerry leaves.

When Jerry arrives home Amanda is washing dishes in the kitchen, he somehow manages to get past without her noticing that his trousers have been cut. He quickly heads upstairs and changes before dumping his trousers in the bin.

When Jerry enters the kitchen Amanda asks.

“Have you had a good evening?”

Jerry already has his excuse planned.

“Yes I just popped round to Graham’s for a coffee.”

“Graham phoned for you earlier. That must have been just before you arrived.”

After a short pause Amanda continues.

“I am afraid I have a slight confession to make. I was looking for my old hockey stick for a friend and a tin of paint fell onto your bike. I don’t think it will notice though.”

Jerry quickly heads to the garage to see his beloved motorcycle with a small dent in the tank.

He smiles broadly at the dent and after collecting some long cable ties heads back to the kitchen where his wife is nervously waiting to see his reaction.

As soon as Jerry enters the kitchen he orders Amanda.

“Go and fetch the plimsoll.”

Amanda grimaces and exclaims.

“Ouch!”

Jerry has never worked out why his wife fears the sports shoe more than the cane. Yes it is a rather large size eleven with a smooth hard rubber sole and he does always give her it on the bare, but she really does struggle to take just six whacks of it.

Amanda returns to the kitchen holding the big smooth soled plimsoll in her hand.

She timidly hands it to Jerry who says firmly.

“Get your knickers down and bend over the table.”

Amanda hesitates, so he adds.

“Hurry up! I have better things to be doing than slippering your fat ass.”

Amanda walks to the table, pulls up her yellow summer dress and then pulls her white silk knickers down to her knees. She then obediently stretches across the table.

Jerry smiles to himself as he looks at her long legs in self supporting stockings and her plump but firm white cheeks. He really is looking forward to spanking that ass with the plimsoll.

He kneels down and starts to tie Amanda’s wrists and ankles to the table legs with the cable ties, but she moves her leg and asks.

“What the hell are you doing now Jerry?”

Jerry replies calmly.

“Oh just a little added fun.”

Amanda begrudgingly moves her legs back into position and Jerry secures them with the long cable ties. After pulling her over the table slightly he just about manages to secure her wrists to the far legs of the small table. He then goes around double checking that Amanda is not going to be able to wriggle free before breaking the bad news to her.

After taking such a severe caning tonight Jerry really feels like getting his own back. At the moment he would give everything he owns to give Lek a good spanking, but with her ass not available he decides to give his wife one instead. How he wishes that she would dent his bike every day.

Jerry taps the plimsoll onto his hand as he says.

“I am going to give you twelve whacks.”

Amanda instantly tugs at her restraints and desperately exclaims.

“No way! No way! Six whacks are fucking terrible I am not taking twelve with that fucking thing!”

Jerry takes up position behind her, but Amanda protests loudly.

“You dare you prick. Let me give you six see what you think.”

Jerry replies with one word.

”Thirteen”

Amanda still protests.

“No.”

“Fourteen”

Amanda says under her breath.

“The pricks going to pay for this.”

Jerry hears it and says

“Your ass is going to pay for it. Eighteen now!”

Jerry waits a minute to see if he gets a chance to give Amanda any more, but she now keeps quiet and Jerry taps the big plimsoll onto each of her cheeks.

Even the light taps make Amanda flinch.

The plimsoll is so big that it just about covers each of her smooth cheeks.

Jerry whacks each of Amanda’s cheeks very hard.

“SMAAAAAACK    SMAAAAAACK”

The sound of the heavy rubber soled plimsoll slapping her bare cheeks is incredible.

Amanda lets out a scream and starts moving about as she tries to cope with the severe sting across the whole of her ass.

Jerry is pleased to see both of her cheeks turn a deep red colour with the shape of the plimsoll covering each cheek nicely.

Jerry continues to whack each of her cheeks in turn. He is not holding back and is whacking Amanda harder than he has ever done before knowing that she is not able to jump up.

“SMAAAAAACK     SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

Having never experienced a slippering Jerry does not realise that with every whack the stinging doubles and that with six strokes he has already given his wife a very severe punishment and as she continues to scream out and try desperately to get her burning ass away from his severe strokes he continues to whack her now crimson cheeks very hard.

Amanda is screaming loudly, so Jerry whacks her even harder to drown out her screaming with the smacking sound of the smooth rubber sole onto her bare skin.

“SMAAAAAACK     SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK    SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK     SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

Finally the almost deafening sound of the rubber sole slapping onto Amanda’s red raw cheeks stops.

Jerry waits a minute for Amanda to stop wriggling about and then uses the bread knife to cut the cable ties and release her.

Amanda paces around the kitchen for a minute holding her burning ass. She looks at her crimson cheeks in a mirror before looking Jerry in the eye and saying.

“Jerry you are sure going to pay for that!”

Blackmail

Jerry is at work a few days later when he stars receiving strange texts and emails from his friends, saying things like “Brilliant” and “I take my hat off to you”. He messages one of his friends to ask what they are talking about and finds out that they are referring to his posts on social media.

When he checks his social media accounts he is shocked to see a crystal clear video of him slippering Lek on her bare ass.

He frantically removes all of the videos from his accounts hoping that his wife or one of her friends has not already seen the video.

Later that day Jerry receives an email from an unknown sender. When he opens the email it contains a list of all his social media and internet contacts, it also contains a video clip. Jerry is shocked to see that the video is of him being caned by Lek. The video picture and sound are both crystal clear and must have been taken from at least three or four hidden cameras.

It is obvious that only Lek could have sent the email and is planning to blackmail him. Jerry replies to the email.

What do you want?

Almost immediately he receives a reply.

Be at my house at 8pm next Wednesday for a severe thrashing, or your friends and contacts will all be watching your video and listening to your pathetic pleas for mercy.

Jerry suddenly finds himself caught between a rock and a hard place. If he does not turn up his life as he knows it will be over, he will be a laughing stock with his friends and his marriage will be finished, but he just cannot face turning up and being cruelly caned by that merciless bitch again.

During the two days leading up to the deadline on Wednesday Jerry can think about nothing else and he wonders why Lek would go to such lengths to cane his ass, surely she could pick up as many men as she wanted in the pub and trick them into being severely flogged by her.

Eventually on Wednesday morning Jerry comes up with a plan. He will turn up at Lek’s house on time and somehow talk her out of giving him a caning.

Jerry arrives home from work and changes into a polo shirt and tracksuit trousers, then after telling himself that he will definitely talk Lek around to deleting the video he heads to her house. On the way there he practices different options of what he will say to her.

At 7.40pm Jerry very nervously presses Lek's doorbell and is surprised when it is not Lek that opens it.

The door is opened by a tall well built woman with short blonde hair. In a German accent she sternly asks.

“What do you want?”

Jerry has difficulty getting the words out.

“Um, I have come to see Lek, I am Jerry.”

The woman smiles slightly, nods her head and says enthusiastically.

“Come with me.”

As Jerry follows her inside he can hear someone being viciously caned. Then he hears a man’s voice desperately pleading for mercy.

When they enter the room where Jerry was caned he sees Lek untying a man from the gym horse, his trousers are around his knees and from the look of his ass he has just taken the most severe of canings.

Jerry then has a bigger surprise! Across the room his friend Graham who he was drinking with the night they met Lek is secured across a sturdy wooden frame, and he is looking absolutely terrified.

Lek sees Jerry. She points to another gym horse and calls out.

“Jane, put him across that one.”

Jerry frantically protests to Lek.

“I want to talk to you first.”

This makes Lek angry.

“Can’t you see that I am busy? I am going to talk with you after.”

The tall woman roughly pulls Jerry to the gym horse and tells him.

“Bend over.”

Jerry is too shocked and intimidated by to woman to think straight and before he knows it she is securing his arms and legs tightly with leather straps.

He is stretched right across the gym horse.

Lek calls out.

“You thrash that one Jane. I want to cane this prick here. He is the one who thought that I had fuck me written on my head in the pub. I was surprised when the idiot phoned me expecting to have his cock sucked. Listen to how I make him squeal.”

Jerry watches Graham frantically pulling at his restraints.

Lek tells Graham.

I am going to give you six with the paddle and then twelve with the cane.

Jerry sees Lek holding a big heavy slightly flexible smooth synthetic paddle.

Seeing how shocked Graham is to see such an item Lek explains.

“It’s my favourite material delrin. I have been told hat a single stroke is unbearable. Let me know what you think.”

Lek unceremoniously pulls Graham’s trousers down revealing his very white cheeks.

Graham is desperately trying to free himself, but he is secured very tightly.

Jerry is so glad that it is his friend about to experience the paddle and not him.

Graham desperately pleads for mercy.

“No please. Let me go.”

Lek replies very sternly.

“You useless little worm. You were happy to come straight around when you thought that you would be Cumming down my throat. Learn to take your medicine instead. I am going to thrash you a lot harder now. Instead of six with the paddle it’s now ten.”

Graham pleads again.

“No! No! Please.”

Grahams please suddenly cannot be heard anymore as there is a terrible smacking sound of the flexible paddle slapping down very hard onto his bare cheeks.

“SMAAAAAACK”

Jerry jumps from the loud noise.

He looks over to see that in an instant the whole of Graham’s ass has turned bright red from just a single whack.

Graham calls out desperately again.

“No! No please, no more.”

Lek tells him.

“The more you complain the harder it’s going to get. Surely this is more enjoyable than me sucking your cock?”

The sound of the smooth plastic like paddle smacking onto his bare skin is beyond belief as she continues.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Graham is screaming for mercy and desperately trying to twist out of the way, but Lek whacks him harder and harder.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

Graham is squealing and wriggling like mad, but Lek shows him no mercy and continues to cruelly whack the moving target.

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”

As Lek changes over from the paddle to the cane Jane asks her.

“How many do you reckon I should give this wanker?”

A slightly out of breath Lek in a laid back manner as if she is ordering a round of drinks replies.

“Twenty with the big plimsoll and twelve with the birch, I know that it’s more than normal, but that prick thought that he would call me names last time. Make sure you do every stroke very hard as if you were only giving him a few.”

Lek then looks Jerry in the eyes.

“I told you that I would remind you about me calling you names.”

Jerry watches Jane head to the cupboard on the wall and return with the gym shoe and cane.

He notices that the big plimsoll is exactly the same as the one that he uses to slipper his wife with. He then watches as the big German woman carefully tucks the laces inside the shoe and squeezes the heel tightly into her long fingered hand.

Jane roughly yanks Jerry’s tracksuit trousers down to his knees with her free hand and then taps the big rubber soled plimsoll onto each of his bare cheeks.

The plimsoll feels very big and the light taps sting Jerry’s bare skin.

Jerry’s attention is suddenly drawn to a terrifying sound.

“WHOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry sees that Graham has a white line that changes to a painfully looking dark red right across the centre of both his burning cheeks. It is obvious that Lek has given him a very severe stroke of the cane.

Jerry is then mesmerised by watching how much the cane bends into a U shape at the top of each stroke and how equally spaced Lek is placing the red lines across Graham’s ass while administering such ferocious strokes.

She is certainly highly skilled and must have caned a lot of men to have become so deadly accurate.

This is terrifying to watch!

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

Suddenly Jerry hears two very loud whacks and feels an unbearable stinging pain across both of his bare cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK     WHAAAAAACK”

Jane has whacked both of his cheeks as hard as she could with the plimsoll; she then continues to whack each of his cheeks in turn with full force. The stinging is beyond belief and totally unbearable as Jane does not even give Jerry any time between the cruel whacks.

Jerry is desperately trying to twist his ass away from the terrible whacks that Jane is giving him; he is hoping that he can make some of the whacks not connect properly, but unfortunately for Jerry Jane makes sure that every single whack connects with 100% effectiveness.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry cannot take this and shouts out.

“Fuck off you bitch!”

Jane just keeps whacking his ass very hard.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

The stinging and burning from the plimsoll are beyond belief. Jerry did not have a clue that it was stinging like this when he spanked his wife with it. He now realises why she protested so much about getting a slippering.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Jane now announces.

“That’s the end of your slippering, but here are six more for swearing at me.”

She then whacks his red raw ass as hard as she can.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

The Birch

Jerry is still wriggling about as Jane throws down the plimsoll and picks up the birch. She shows it to Jerry.

It is very long and has five very whippy looking synthetic canes bound together.

Jane walks around behind Jerry and he flinches as the canes touch his burning cheeks.

She swishes the birch through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Jerry feels the whip like canes resting across his red raw cheeks again and Jane announces.

“OK then, if you are comfortable I will begin your birching. I think I am going to enjoy this more than you somehow.”

She then birches him terribly.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry yells and yanks at his restraints as the five whip like canes impact hard and wrap themselves around his already burning cheeks.

Jane continues the cruel strokes about ten seconds apart. Every one of the strokes is extremely severe from the merciless woman.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

As Jane continues to birch Jerry’s burning ass he can only twist about in the futile hope of escaping her very severe strokes, which seem to be getting even harder all the time.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH     WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry cannot help calling out.

“Fucking stop you cruel fucking bitch.”

Jane brings the final strokes down even harder.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Jerry wriggles and dances about for about a minute as he tries to cope with the incredible sting of the birch.

He notices that Graham has left and Lek is standing next to him holding a long synthetic cane. She asks.

“Did you want to speak with me?”

Jerry does not feel it a good time to demand the video back while he is strapped across a caning trestle with his bare ass in front of a merciless woman holding a severe cane, so he askes as quietly and nicely as he can.

“Would you delete the video that you have of me?”

Lek instantly answers.

“Yes of course. If you can take three strokes of this cane without moving and without being restrained I will delete the video, but if you move before I have finished the three strokes I will see you again in two weeks time for another caning. Do you accept my challenge?”

Jerry does not need long to think.

“OK do it!”

Jane unties Jerry.

Lek tells him.

“Bend over the other gym horse, its more comfortable for you.”

With his trousers around his ankles Jerry waddles over to the gym horse and stretches himself across it.

Lek swishes the cane through the air very hard.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

She then taps the cane onto Jerry’s burning cheeks and asks.

“Are you ready?”

Knowing what will happen as soon as he speaks Jerry takes a few seconds to pluck up the courage to answer.

“Yes”

As soon as he speaks Lek gives him a stroke as hard as she can.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Jerry shakes as he does his best to cope with the intense stinging, but he just cannot stay for another stroke and starts to get up, but as he does Lek whacks him with another full force stroke.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Jerry drops to the floor before she can catch him with another stroke.

Lek looks down at him and says.

“See you at the same time two weeks today for another caning!”

Honey Trap

Two weeks later Jerry is driving to Lek’s house for his next thrashing. He parks his car a few streets away and walks to the house.

He takes a deep breath and rings the doorbell. He knows that in a few minutes he is going to be tied across the gym horse being cruelly whipped by the merciless woman.

A minute later Lek opens the door. She is wearing a short tight skirt and a white blouse with the sleeves rolled up looking like she is fully ready to give him another severe caning session.

Lek looks Jerry up and down. He is dressed in a sports shirt and shorts; Lek focuses on the sports bag that Jerry is carrying.

He explains.

I have just walked here after playing squash.

Lek is not interested. She tells him.

“Hurry up! Come in. I have a cane waiting for you.”

As soon as they are in Lek’s caning room she tells him.

“Get yourself across that horse.”

Jerry puts his bag down and reluctantly stretches himself across the old gym horse.

Lek secures his arms and legs tightly and then pulls his shorts down to his knees. His bare ass is yet again at her mercy and Jerry knows that he is now just moments away from another terrible thrashing from the cruel woman.

Jerry nervously watches Lek to see which cruel item she fetches from the cupboard. He knows whatever it is it will be severe because everything that she uses on him is.

Jerry is surprised that for a few minutes Lek does not go to the cupboard but instead she just paces around the room. Then she leaves the room and Jerry is left secured over her gym horse with his bare ass on display waiting to be severely flogged.

After about ten minutes Jerry hears the front doorbell ring and a minute later Lek returns to the room.

Jerry is totally shocked to see his wife Amanda with her!

Amanda smiles smugly at Jerry and nods her head in approval.

The women then go to the cupboard on the wall to choose the cruel items to thrash Jerry with.

Amanda returns with the big slightly flexible smooth plastic paddle and the long synthetic cane.

She tells Jerry.

“I am going to give you six with the paddle followed by twelve with the cane.”

Amanda waits a few seconds to see if Jerry has any reply and then adds.

“I am sure going to enjoy this. As you have probably realised by now it is going to be very, very severe.”

Jerry’s breathing deepens and he pointlessly tugs at his restraints.

He then feels the paddle covering the whole of his ass as his wife lines it up.

Amanda then whacks him extremely hard, making an incredible sound as the smooth paddle impacts onto his smooth cheeks.

“SMAAAAAAACK”

Amanda’s adrenaline is running with excitement, she screams with joy as she continues to whack Jerry very hard.

Jerry also screams out!

“SMAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAACK”

As Jerry is still wriggling about from the intense sting, Amanda swops the paddle for the long cane.

She takes a few practice swings through the air.

”WHOOOOOOOSH”

”WHOOOOOOOSH”

”WHOOOOOOOSH”

Jerry jumps as his wife taps the long cane onto his tender burning ass.

He screams out from each stroke as Amanda canes him extremely hard.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Jerry can take no more of his wife’s vicious strokes and pleads with her.

“That’s enough! Please Amanda. Sorry for caning you so hard.”

Amanda snaps back.

“Shut up you wimp. Take your punishment like a man.”

She then continues to cane him even more viciously.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

At last the cruel caning stops.

Lek says to Amanda.

“Wow! You’re a natural.”

Amanda goes to untie her husband but Lek stops her.

“Just a minute Amanda, I had a new whip arrive today and I just want to test it out on someone.”

Lek leaves the room and returns a few minutes later carrying a long leather bullwhip.

Amanda has a look of shock on her face and Jerry has a look of total shock and fear.

Lek tells them.

“I need to practice first. I did not realise that this thing would be so long.”

She then walks over to the other gym horse and starts to whip it.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

She adjusts her stance in between the fierce lashes.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

The whip leaves a clear line each time it impacts the gym horse and dust rises from it.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Eventually Lek is happy with her aim and positions herself well to the side of Jerry ready to whip his already red raw ass.

She tells him.

“I am going to give you six lashes. This is probably going to sting a bit, but try your best to take your medicine like a gentleman.”

She then mercilessly whips him.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

This is much more severe than the cane and Jerry desperately tries to wriggle his ass away from the cruel lashes, but each lash of the whip catches him with full effect.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Lek unties Jerry. After a minute he stands up and very gently pulls his shorts back up.

Jerry picks his sports bag up from the floor and Lek tells him.

“Be back here in two weeks for your next caning.”

Amanda adds.

“I will be giving you regular caning at home too from now on. Expect them all to be very severe.”

Jerry asks.

“How much longer are you two going to be blackmailing me?”

Lek laughs.

“Probably until you grow old.”

Amanda adds.

“We are enjoying this way too much to stop.”

Jerry takes his mobile phone from his bag and looks at it for a minute before dialling a number and speaking.

“Hello is that the police? I am being blackmailed.”

Amanda and Lek both stare at him in panic with their mouths opened. Amanda tries to pull the phone off him.

Jerry tells the police.

“Sorry I will phone you back in a minute.”

Amanda asks desperately.

“What are you doing?”

Jerry speaks very calmly and clearly.

“I am just reporting you two for blackmail. I though it was time that you were both locked up.”

Jerry takes his phone from his sports bag. He has recorded the evening in both video and sound. He fast forwards and plays the part where they admit to blackmailing him.

Lek asks.

“What do you want?”

Jerry shrugs his shoulder.

“I don’t want anything except to see you two locked up. If you have finished I have a call to make.”

Lek calls out desperately.

“You can cane us!”

Jerry smiles broadly and asks.

“Do you both agree to that?”

Amanda and Lek both whisper a quiet and reluctant.

“Yes.”

Jerry thinks for a minute.

“Right then. If you take twelve strokes each with that fucking horrible cane and then Lek gives me a sensual blowjob while Amanda watches I will not go to the police.”

Amanda and Lek look at each other for a long time, each waiting for the other to speak.

Eventually Amanda says to Lek.

“It’s up to you.”

Lek looks at them both.

“OK I will do it.”

Jerry looks very happy and proclaims.

“OK then ladies, get your knickers down and stretch yourself across the flogging benches for a sound thrashing.”

Lek steps out of her knickers and stretches across the gym horse, Amanda copies her and steps out of her knickers and stretches across the wooden trestle.

As Jerry is securing Lek across the gym horse Amanda seems concerned and asks.

“Why is he restraining us?”

Lek looks over to Amanda and gives a wry smile.

“Believe me Amanda; you would not stay in position after one stroke of that cane let alone twelve!”

Amanda instantly starts breathing deeply.

Jerry finishes tying Lek's arms and legs and then moves across and secures Amanda.

He lifts Amanda’s skirt up revealing her lovely white cheeks and then he does the same with Lek.

Jerry now asks.

“I am going to give you twelve severe strokes each, which one of you ladies would like be caned first?”

After a short pause Lek says.

“OK cane me first.”

Jerry delightedly picks up the long whippy synthetic cane that has caused him so much discomfort in the merciless hands of Lek. He cannot believe his luck. He is about to give Lek a severe thrashing with her own cruel cane.

Jerry takes a few practice swings through the air with the long cane.

“WHOOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOOSH”

As always the sound is incredible and also very terrifying for the person that is unfortunate enough to be stretched across a gym horse waiting for it.

Jerry’s next practice shots are going to be across Lek’s beautiful ass cheeks.

As he breathes heavily with excitement Jerry takes a very long time to set his stance making sure that the end of the cane will fall in exactly the right place for maximum effect. He then taps Lek’s cheeks a few times and takes a deep breath before delivering the first stroke as hard as he can while still making sure that he hits the target.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

Jerry is delighted to see the first bright red line spreading right across the center of Lek’s ass.

Lek is less happy, she jumps and squeals from the severity of the stroke.

Jerry is a lot more confident of hitting the target with the long cane after the first stroke, so every ten seconds or so he continues to cane Lek hard.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

Lek calls out, pulls at her restraints and twists about from every stroke in a futile effort to escape the severe strokes, but Jerry is absolutely delighted to see four separate red lines from four strokes.

Full of confidence now he continues to cane her severely.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

Jerry is amazed at the sound of the cane smacking across Lek’s cheeks and the incredible red lines that it leaves. Although he knows how incredible it stings he still gives every single stroke equally as severely.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

Lek is now howling from every stroke, this cane really does deserve to be called “The Howler.”

As Lek twists about Jerry brings the last two strokes down even harder.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

The moment that Jerry finishes caning Lek he quickly moves over to his wife and sets his stance. He then taps her plump white cheeks with the cane.

A few seconds later Jerry gives Amanda a very severe stroke of the cane.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

Amanda screams out and desperately tugs at her restraints.

Jerry is pleased with the thick red line that the cane has left right across her ass.

About every ten seconds or so Jerry brings down another very severe stroke.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

The severity of this cane has totally shocked Amanda, she desperately tries to wriggle away from the strokes and when that does not work she desperately pleads with her husband.

“Stop! Stop you bastard. You don’t realise how much that fucking thing stings!”

Jerry knows only too well how much that cane stings, but he still carries on with the severe strokes.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

Amanda yells out again.

“Stop! Stop! For fucks sake!”

Jerry canes his wife even harder now.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK”

As Amanda is still dancing and twisting around Jerry unties Lek, he then unties his very angry wife.

The two women stand and look at Jerry wondering if he remembers what he said earlier about Lek giving him a blowjob.

He has indeed remembered, but his proposition has now presented all three of them with an embarrassing situation. Jerry has the prospect of his wife’s friend giving him a blowjob while his wife watches. Amanda has the prospect of watching her friend give her husband a blowjob and Lek has the prospect of giving her friend’s husband a blowjob as her friend watches.

There is an awkward silence for a couple of minutes until Jerry plucks up the courage to say to Lek.

“OK then you little slut. Get down on your knees and suck my cock.”

Amanda raises her eyebrows on hearing her husband speak to her friend in exactly the same manner as he does with her when they have sex together.

Lek drops to her knees in front of Jerry and then sharply yanks his shorts down.

Jerry jumps as the shorts rub his tender ass.

His very firm cock then stands to attention right in front of Lek’s face.

Jerry tells her.

“No hands allowed and if you don’t swallow every drop of my delicious cum the deal is off.”

Amanda looks at Lek and screws her face up as if she is feeling sorry for her having to swallow her husband’s cum.

She whispers.

“It’s certainly not delicious.”

Lek grips Jerry’s thighs with her hands and sucks his hard cock into her mouth. Her head bobs back and forth steadily as she works her lips slowly up and down the full length of his cock, smudging it with her bright red lipstick in the process.

After a couple of minutes it is obvious to both women in the room that Jerry is about to cum, but just before he does Lek pulls her lips from his cock with a loud “Pop.”

Jerry is frantic, he is breathing heavily now.

Lek tells him.

“You will only cum if I allow it! I might leave the cum swallowing for another time.”

After twenty seconds or so Lek starts sucking his cock again.

She then drives Jerry absolutely wild by stopping and pulling away every time that he is about to cum.

She does this three more times.

Amanda begins to laugh and calls out with excitement.

“That’s it Lek. Make the bastard suffer!”

Lek begins sucking Jerry's cock even more sensually and is twisting her head as it bobs back and forth. After a while even though it is clear that Jerry is about to explode, she keeps sliding her lips up and down the length of his cock.

Suddenly Jerry lets out a loud groan as his cock explodes powerfully into Lek’s mouth.

Lek struggles to gulp all of the cum down and her face looks as if she is not finding it an enjoyable experience, but as the cum keeps coming she somehow manages to drain Jerrys desperate cock into her mouth without spilling a drop.

Amanda then pulls a face and says to Lek.

“Tastes disgusting doesn’t it!”

Lek still looking like she is eating a sour lemon nods her head in agreement.

Jerry carefully pulls up his shorts and says.

“I suppose that’s the entertainment over with for tonight. I will see you both here in two weeks time.”

Lek and Amanda look at each other with puzzled expressions on their faces until Lek asks.

“What! Are you still going to come for us to cane you?”

Jerry smiles and shakes his head.

“You are almost right, but from now on we are going to meet every two weeks so that I can cane you both as a punishment for blackmailing me. Next time you will both be doing the blowjob after your canings and maybe the time after we might have a lesbian show.”

As Jerry goes across the room to collect his bag Lek quietly says to Amanda.

“Don’t worry I will come up with a plan, but in the meantime I think that we may both be taking a few canings, sucking his cock and licking each other’s pussies a few times first.”

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.

End of Preview

Robot Sex Dolls

Sex with Silicone dolls has become better than with humans

Samantha Jones

WARNING: This book is for ADULTS ONLY! The following story contains explicit accounts of some very adventurous sexual activities and includes spankings, canings and very explicit sex scenes. It is not suitable reading for anyone under 18 years of age.

Splatter Me

Fiona Gets It

Ben The Builder

A Technical Hitch

Volunteers Needed

Living Sex Dolls

Splatter Me

The year is 2024 and mobile phones have long ago ceased to lead the technology race. Personal robots have taken over in a big way, in particular sex robots. These robots which come in both male and female versions have become so lifelike that it is estimated that at the present time in the modern world over 50% of sex acts taking place is with sex dolls.

Two years ago twelve young university graduates set up a company headed by Jerry. The eight women and four men financed their new company through crowd funding. The aim of the company was to create the most advanced and realistic sex partners ever made. They named their company Splatter Me.

At last after two very hard and expensive years they are ready to launch their new products.

The dolls are available in both sexes and can be tailor made to exactly the meet the customers fantasies, in any height between five foot nothing and six feet. They have very realistic silicone skin, which is heated the same as the rest of the doll to 37c. Internal rechargeable battery packs control the powerful processor which is responsible the voice and all movements.

The lips, tongues and sex organs of these robots are a perfect copy and texture of humans and the touch sensors all over and inside the dolls control how they will react during sex. Their voices now sound 100% the same as human and nothing like the older models that sounded like a sat nav.

These robots can be nymphomaniacs and have orgasms, but they also have, non sexual programs built in where they can just chat or even tell jokes.

The founders of Spatter me have decided to have these sex partners available to purchase outright, to loan by the day or to hire on a monthly contract where they can be updated from time to time.

Splatter Me has already received £2.4 million upfront from eager customers, most of whom are getting very impatient and horny, so it is with great relief that the dolls are going to be shipped from tomorrow.

After much debating the directors decided to fit hidden cameras and microphones in the first batch of their products so that they could gauge their customer’s reactions and look for ways to further improve the service.

Fiona Gets It

As everyone arrives at the office the next morning with their organic coffees in their hand they learn that the first batch of twenty four robots left the factory last night on their routes to their new sexual partners.

At 4.30pm that afternoon an alert is received in the office that the first sex doll has been switched on. Everyone in the office stops what they are doing and looks at the big screen on the wall. A few minutes late the first live Ultra HD video comes through from the sex doll.

The sex doll beaming the pictures is named Fiona and is five feet three inches tall with long black curly hair, a figure to die for with large firm breasts and a Latin completion. As with all of the female dolls she has plump lips and a facial expression that looks as if she is being licked tantalisingly by her dream man. She was sent out dressed in a red tartan micro skirt and small lose top that just covered her breast.

In the office John manoeuvres the camera behind Fiona’s eyes and a reflection from a mirror on a wall shows that she is lying on a bed still dressed as she left the factory.

A middle aged man in a grey tracksuit comes into view. He is reading the instruction manual. He then presses a set of numbers on the keypad.

A gasp goes up in the office as the man drops his trousers displaying a nice erection. He now pulls Fiona to the side of the bed and puts a hand behind her head as he pushes his stiff cock slowly between her bright red lipstick covered lips. He seems to be struggling a bit as if her lips are too tight for him, but then Fiona’s tongue appears and moistens his cock. Now he is sliding in and out better.

The man looks very surprised as Fiona’s cheeks move inwards as she starts to suck him, he is even more surprised as her head starts to move slowly up and down the length of his cock.

After a few minutes and just as he looked as if he was about to explode inside her mouth, the man pulls his cock out with a loud.

“Pop.”

He now lays down onto the bed and pulls Fiona’s face over his cock, he pulls her knees so that she is kneeling on the bed, he takes one of her hands and puts a finger and thumb around the bottom of his cock. He now holds his cock with one hand and with the other hand behind her head manoeuvres Fiona’s lips around the stiff shaft. He now holds Fiona’s head with both hands and slides her lips up and down the full length of his cock. After a few seconds he feels Fiona sucking and licking him and then she takes over the slow up and down motion too.

The man groans and bucks his hips with frustration as the action from Fiona is obviously too slow for him, but then he remembers the instructions and calls out.
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