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Warning: this book is for adults only.  It is a work of imagination and no character, place or incident has any reference to real life.  The book contains nudity, explicit sex, explicit language and punishments including spanking, caning and humiliation.


Giles Hawton was a rich man with an obsession.  He and his wife Clarice had always practiced domestic discipline whereby Clarice was subject to weekly spankings to remind her of the need for obedience as well as punishments for any breach of Giles’s strict rules.

In addition, Giles loved to enjoy sex and spanking with other men’s wives.  He was not precious about possession however, and was equally happy to allow his friends to enjoy sex with Clarice, as well as participate in her discipline sessions.

His wealth now allowed him to take his obsession to a further step.  He built a magnificent estate with three separate luxurious houses around central facilities including a swimming pool, golf hole, billiard room and many other playthings.  He named the estate Dashwood Close after the English Lord Dashwood who founded the Hellfire Club, notorious for debauchery and outrage.

Perhaps the greatest play area of all was the Dashwood Room, combining luxurious bathing, dining, sitting and sleeping areas with devices for punishment, torture and sexual excess.

Giles and his wife were now seeking two more couples to share the estate and who would also share in the domestic discipline lifestyle and free sex which was the total focus of life in Dashwood Close.
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Chapter 1

Dashwood Close was indisputably the best street in Coachdale.  It consisted of just three elegant detached houses arranged around a central shared garden, which incorporated a large swimming pool, tennis court, a short golf hole with putting green and a summerhouse.  The summerhouse contained changing rooms, a bar, a games room with pool table, table tennis, a lounge room and one other room which was accessible only with fingerprint verification.  This was the Dashwood Room.

The entire estate was gated and accessible only to the residents.  There was no gate house and no guards, just an impenetrable barrier gate which only residents had the ability to open.  Visitors needed to call through to their destination house when they arrived, to obtain access.

Giles Hawton had conceived and built the estate.  After making a fortune on the stock market with judiciously exercised inside tips, he had diversified into real estate and had the vision to construct an estate which comprised huge houses, exuding luxury and privacy, but also the shared elements which encouraged socialising and shared experiences.

Giles was not just a successful businessman.  He was also a dedicated hedonist with a particular passion for discipline.  He estimated that he had spanked his wife Clarice at least 1,000 times during the course of their ten-year marriage.  They had a live-in maid who he spanked at least once a week ‘whether she needed it or not’.  The maid was required to give him blow jobs on demand, although he rarely fucked her in any other orifice.  He also enjoyed making her give blow jobs to random visitors, particularly business acquaintances.  It was maybe unsurprising how few people refused the opportunity to be sucked off by a beautiful Asian girl in a short dress with her tits almost hanging out, and since he meticulously videoed each occasion with hidden cameras he had been able to use occasional discreet blackmail to advance his career.

He allowed his wife to discipline their nine-year-old daughter Kylie and eight-year-old son Harry, but had resolved that he would assume their correction when they achieved the age of 15.

He also had a further passion.  He could not bear to have close friends whose wives he did not spank and fuck.  He considered that this kink was entirely reasonable, since he was completely relaxed if those same friends spanked and fucked his own wife.

For many years this behaviour was sporadic and opportunistic.  Then he had the idea of constructing the private estate where he would only sell to friends and such friends as had wives he was able to spank and fuck.  In summary, Dashwood Close was to be a shrine to domestic discipline, where each wife was punished by her own husband and those of her friends. 

It was also where Giles and his friends could enjoy unbridled lust by fucking not just their own wives but those of their friends, the maids and such visitors as they could lure.

The name Dashwood Close was derived from Lord Dashwood who had founded the Hellfire Club in 18th century England, still the most famous debauchery society ever created.  Giles hoped in his ultimate vision to surpass even the scurrilous behaviour of Hellfire.

Now that Dashwood Close was complete, Giles and his family were just about to move into it and he was searching for two other families to share the discipline lifestyle.  In particular, they had to include wives that Giles wanted to spank and fuck.

He was very happy to take random fucks and deliver occasional spankings to various friends, but needed the proximity of two other families to enjoy regular access to a couple of female fucktoys as well as enjoying seeing his own wife used and abused by another couple of men.


Chapter 2

Giles Hawton had prepared a contract which each occupier of a house in Dashwood Close needed to sign.  These were designated as the Dashwood Close Rules, as follows:

	Maintenance Spanking of Wives 


Each Head of Household (HoH) is required to arrange for his wife to be spanked every week.

This is maintenance spanking and is not for punishment.  It is a reminder to all wives of the minimum standard of behaviour required by them.  Any breach of rules or failure to achieve those standards will result in additional punishment, usually including spanking.

Each session of maintenance spanking requires the wife to be spanked for at least four minutes.  Normally this will be delivered at a set time each week, for example 6pm on Fridays. 

The HoH will normally deliver the spanking.  However, in the event other residents in the Close wish to participate in this discipline, he must allow them to share in delivering that spanking.  The HoH is also entitled to permit any other person to deliver all or part of the maintenance spanking.  In the event the HoH is absent at the designated time, the wife must request one or more of the other Dashwood adult males to deliver her spanking.

There is no requirement that maintenance spankings be given in private.  They will normally be delivered in the wife’s home in the presence of any family (including children) and friends.

Maintenance spankings will normally be delivered by hand, over knee, over panties or bare buttocks. However, the HoH may elect that a particular maintenance spanking be delivered using a belt or strap instead of bare hands.  In the event of any implement being used, the spanking must be given where children are not present.

	Maintenance Spanking of Other Adult Females 


Each Head of Household (HoH) is permitted but not required to arrange for adult females in his house (other than his wife and domestic servants) to be spanked every week.  Although compulsory for spouses, maintenance spankings are optional (at HoH’s option) for other adult females.

This is maintenance spanking and is not for punishment.  It is a reminder to those females of the minimum standard of behaviour required by them.  Any breach of rules or failure to achieve those standards will result in additional punishment, usually including spanking.

Each session of maintenance spanking requires the female to be spanked for at least four minutes.  Normally this will be delivered at a set time each week, for example 6pm on Fridays. 

The HoH will normally deliver the spanking.  However, in the event other residents in the Close wish to participate in this discipline, he must allow them to share in delivering that spanking.  The HoH is also entitled to permit any other person to deliver all or part of the maintenance spanking.  In the event the HoH is absent at the designated time, the female must request one or more of the other Dashwood adult males to deliver her spanking.

There is no requirement that maintenance spankings be given in private.  They will normally be delivered in the female’s home in the presence of any family (including children) and friends.

Maintenance spankings will normally be delivered by hand, over knee, over panties or bare buttocks.  However, the HoH may elect that a particular maintenance spanking be delivered using a belt or strap instead of bare hands.  In that case the spanking must be delivered in private without children present.

If the HoH decides that an adult female is not subject to maintenance spanking, she will still be subject to punishment spankings.

	Punishment Spanking 


Each wife and other adult female must use the Dashwood App to record any errors in her behaviour.  Any other person may also use the App to record faults in that female which they detect.  On a weekly basis, the female must report in the Dashwood Room to the Dashwood male adults who will determine and deliver any punishment they choose in respect of these transgressions.

Although the App will recommend appropriate punishments, any adult Dashwood male is entitled to overrule the App and determine alternative or additional chastisement.

Punishment spankings must be delivered in the Dashwood Room.  All Dashwood adults (male and female) are invited to attend to witness and participate.

	Domestic Servants 


Domestic servants may be punished at any time, in any place by any Dashwood adult male for any reason or for no reason.  They are also available for any sexual purpose.  They are not subject to maintenance spanking or formal punishment spankings because they are available at all times for spanking, other punishment and sex, at the absolute discretion of any Dashwood Male.

	Children 


Dashwood Children includes all residents of Dashwood Close under the age of 18.  There is no requirement for Dashwood children to be disciplined or not to be disciplined.  It is entirely for the discretion of Dashwood parents to determine.  However, no Dashwood children are permitted in the Dashwood Room for punishment or any other purpose.

It is not recommended that Dashwood Children be subject to maintenance spanking.  They should rather be punished only for wrongdoing.

It is entirely at the discretion of the parents to decide how their children are punished and whether spankings are delivered by hand, using implements, over clothing or on bare buttocks. 

The parents will also decide whether the children may be punished by other Dashwood adults and whether others may witness the punishments.

	Sexual Relations 


All Dashwood adult females are available for the sexual use of all Dashwood adult males at any time and in any manner desired by the Dashwood adult male.  This includes vaginal, anal and oral sex as well as complete use of the female’s breasts and other body parts at the Dashwood adult male’s absolute discretion.

	Visitors 


Casual visitors are not required to adhere to Dashwood Close Rules.  However, no overnight female visitor is permitted unless they agree to conform to Dashwood Close Rules and accept they will be spanked and used for any sexual purpose at the absolute discretion of Dashwood adult males.

Male overnight visitors are awarded the status of temporary Dashwood adult male and are entitled to participate in punishing Dashwood adult females (including overnight visitors) and using them for any sexual purpose.

	Spanking Methods 


All spankings are at the absolute discretion of Dashwood adult males.  They may be delivered by hand or using any implement including belt, slipper, cane, paddle, strap, whip and crop.  They will normally be delivered to the bare buttocks but may be applied to thighs, breasts or other parts.  Face slapping is also permitted.  Females may be restrained in any way including being tied, chained or manacled to any item or device.

Females may be required to be clothed, partially clothed or completely naked for punishments.

Maintenance spankings are normally given by hand over panties or on the bare buttocks.  However, Dashwood adult males may elect to use an implement for maintenance spankings as well.  Children are not permitted to witness maintenance spankings other than those delivered by hand.

	Dress 


All Dashwood adult females must at all times wear clothes which allow immediate or rapid access to their orifices.  They are recommended to wear dresses or skirts.  Trousers or shorts are permitted but they may be pulled off or down by any Dashwood adult male at any time and in any place.

Panties are permitted but not tights.  Bras are allowed only if they leave the nipples bare or readily accessible. Stockings are permitted, either pull up or with garter belt.

	       Obedience 


All Dashwood females must obey any instruction given by a Dashwood adult male immediately and without question, argument or dispute.  In the event that a female does not instantly obey any such instruction, she may be punished immediately in any way determined by the Dashwood male, without the necessity of waiting until the next punishment session.


Chapter 3

Giles had developed this contract over a long period.  He had spanked his wife regularly since before their marriage and had told her at the beginning of their relationship that she would be subject to weekly maintenance spankings as well as punishment for any transgression.  He knew that he had spanked her more than 1,000 times as, except for a few weeks around the births of their two children, he had maintained his promise to her that she would get a spanking every week, plus punishments as required.

He knew she had received more than 500 maintenance spankings (one a week for more than 10 years) and at least as many punishments, since it was very rare for a week to go by where Clarice did not earn a punishment, sometimes more than one, as well as the standard maintenance beating.

Twice she had protested about the maintenance spankings.  The first time was just before they were going on their honeymoon, the day after their wedding, and she asked him not to spank her as the marks would be visible and the redness highlighted by her new white thong bikini.  He listened patiently to her and then announced that he was happy for anyone to see the evidence of her discipline.  He told her that, in order to reinforce this evidence of her subjection, he would add to the spanking six strokes of the cane, which would add stripes to the overall redness.  After delivering the cane cuts, he told her that he particularly wished her to wear the white bikini as much as possible, in order to display her whealed bottom. 

The g-string thong hid nothing from the rear and the six cane cuts were prominent against the whiteness of her skin, reddened of course slightly by the hand spanking which had preceded the cane beating.  She knew he enjoyed her discomfort at people pointing and remarking on her ridged and blackened backside.

A girl on the beach asked her how she had hurt herself, seeing the six stripes on her almost bare bottom, although they had almost faded as it had been a week since the caning.

Giles overheard and said, ‘Go ahead, Clarice, tell her.’

Clarice blushed, but said, ‘My husband caned me.’

The girl looked shocked, then intrigued. ‘What for?’ she asked.

Clarice looked at Giles who nodded as if to say again, ‘Go ahead, tell her.’

‘Well, he gives me a spanking every week for maintenance, and I asked him not to do it this week, so I could wear this new bikini, and so he had to cane me for insubordination.’

Now the girl looked very interested.

‘You get spanked every week? What do you mean, maintenance?’

‘Just a reminder to behave herself,’ Giles said, ‘over my knee for two minutes of bare bottom hand spanking.’

‘Oh wow,’ the girl said to Clarice, ‘What’s it like, getting spanked?’

Giles interrupted again.  ‘You can see for yourself if you like,’ he said to the girl, ‘Come to our room at 5 o’clock, as it’s maintenance spanking night tonight.  Room 409.’

Now it was the girl’s turn to blush.  ‘Do you really mean it?’ she asked.

‘Of course,’ Giles said, ‘and if you like you can join in.  Give Clarice part of her spanking.  Have you ever spanked anyone?’

‘Of course not.’

‘Have you ever been spanked?’ Giles persisted.

‘Not really,’ she replied. ‘Just a little smack on the leg at school.’

‘Well, come over at 5 o’clock and broaden your mind.’

Somewhat to Giles’s surprise, the girl actually did turn up at 5 o’clock.  Clarice had changed out of her bikini and was wearing a short, floral print dress.  She opened the door to the girl, who was still wearing a bikini, but with a wrap tied over her breasts which just covered her bottom.

‘Come in,’ Giles called, and Clarice opened the door wider to welcome the girl into the room.

Giles wasted no time.  ‘She gets two minutes hand spanking OTK,’ he announced.

‘What’s OTK?’ the girl wanted to know.

‘Over the knee,’ Giles said, and sat on a chair, beckoning Clarice to him.

Without being told, she bent over his lap.  He pulled up her dress and pulled her knickers down.  The dropped to her ankles and he flipped them so they fell to the floor.

‘I’ll spank her for one minute,’ Giles said to the girl, ‘You sit down here and watch.  Then you can do her the second minute if you want.’

The girl sat down and watched with her tongue hanging out as Giles smacked Clarice’s naked bottom with his right hand, alternating from one cheek to the next.  When the timer pinged, he still held Clarice down with her legs apart.

‘Did you like that?’ he asked the girl.

‘Oh yes,’ she breathed.

‘Would you like to have a go?’

‘Oh, may I really?’

‘Sure, no problem.’

He pushed Clarice to her feet and took the girl’s hand to sit her in the chair he had used.  Then he arranged Clarice so she was in the best position for the girl to spank her.

‘I’ll set the timer for one minute,’

Giles smiled with pleasure as he watched the girl walloping Clarice’s bum with her small hands.  For a girl who had never delivered a spanking before she did an excellent job, including a final hard smack after the buzzer sounded.

The girl rubbed her hands over Clarice’s bare cheeks, tracing the faint cane lines with her fingers.

‘That was great,’ she said, ‘Are you going to cane her now as well?’

‘No,’ Giles smiled, ‘Canings are only for punishment.’

‘Oh,’ said the girl, then she paused.  Giles knew what she wanted, but he decided to make her ask for it.

‘Maybe I could feel what a spanking is like?’ the girl said diffidently.

Giles smirked now.  Ever since he saw the girl on the beach he’d wanted to get her over his knee.  Preferably bare-arsed, and ideally getting ready for a fucking as well as a spanking, but one step at a time.

‘We’d be happy to help you try it,’ he said, ‘but you have to do it properly.  You must have the full two minutes.  You can have one minute over your panties, but the other has to be bare.  Is that ok?’

The girl was still sitting with Clarice over her lap.  Giles was trying to sound quite matter-of-fact, even distant, pretending he was not lusting to feel the girl’s naked tushie.

Finally the girl nodded.  ‘Ok,’ she said, but can you do both minutes?’ she asked Giles, ‘I don’t want her to smack me now I spanked her, she might hit too hard.’

Giles felt all his Christmases had come at once.

‘Of course,’ he purred. 

He helped Clarice rise and then offered his hand to raise the girl as well.  He took her place on the spanking chair and without giving her any time to change her mind, pulled her over his knee.  He wasn’t sure if he wanted her to feel his growing erection or not, but he was loving the feeling.

He told Clarice to set the timer for one minute and flipped the girl’s wrap out of the way.  He regretted that she was wearing bikini bottoms instead of panties, as they were thicker and provided more protection, but he consoled himself that the second part would be on the bare.

Clarice sat down and watched.  Giles had always told her that their marriage was open, and that he’d be fucking other girls and letting other men fuck Clarice.  She hadn’t asked if she could choose men herself to fuck or if she only got fucked by those Giles selected.

In any case, this was the first time she’d seen Giles with another girl, even though she knew he’d fucked Mina since before they had got married.  Giles had told her that as soon as they got back from honeymoon Henry would want to fuck her, ‘probably bugger you as well,’ he added, but it hadn’t happened yet.

So she watched in a detached way as he spread the girl’s legs and whacked her bikini-clad bottom with his right hand, grasping her two hands with his left to stop her trying to shield her bum.

When the minute was up he paused only an instant before tugging the girl’s bikini bottom down and letting fall to the floor.

‘Just a delicate shade of pink,’ he told the girl, skimming his fingers over her bare buttocks and easing her legs apart so he could get a better view of her cunt lips, which were fringed by wisps of filmy pubic hair.

His fingers strayed to the edge of her cunt, glistening with moisture.

‘Looks like you’re enjoying it,’ he whispered, before immediately laying in to her naked bottom with his right hand again.

The girl gasped and whimpered as he lashed his hand against her bare bottom cheeks, but she didn’t cry.

When the timer pinged, he held her down and his hand strayed between her legs, edging her pussy and gently stroking her clitoris.

‘I always fuck Clarice after a spanking,’ he told the girl, ‘So you’ve got a choice now.  Do you want to watch me fuck Clarice or do you want me to fuck you?’

The girl squirmed as his fingers penetrated her cunt.

‘Fuck me,’ she breathed.

Giles sighed with pleasure.  He loving sex with Clarice, but he needed other women as well and it was going to add extra enjoyment that Clarice would watch as he fucked this young girl.

Although he’d told Clarice he’d fuck whoever he liked after they were married, he’d never had sex with anyone yet while she was there.  This was going to be a double pleasure!

He picked her up and carried her across to the bed, untying her wrap and unclipping her bikini top as he did so.

He laid her naked on the bed and ripped his own t-shirt and bathers off in a second.  His cock was already rock hard and he slid the tip of it into the girl’s slippery entrance.

Momentarily as he prepared to ram his prick deep inside her, he wondered if she might be a virgin.  She didn’t look more than 18 years old, so it was certainly possible.  But she had agreed to sex so readily he didn’t think it was likely.

‘More’s the pity,’ he thought to himself.

He supported himself with one hand while he caressed the girl’s tits and inched further into her cunt.  Then he ordered Clarice to get behind him and lick his arsehole.  He sometimes made her do that as a precursor to sex, but he’d never tried it as he was actually fucking another cunt.

The sensation was all he could have hoped for.  While the girl wriggled and bucked under him, he thrust hard into her as Clarice’s tongue pushed around his ringpiece.

Already half-way to heaven after the spanking and frigging, the girl screamed in orgasm after just a couple of minutes, shuddering and then almost stopping movement as the ecstasy almost blanked her into unconsciousness.

Giles thought he’d better finish too so after a few more thrusts he pulled his cock from the cunt and blasted his sperm over the tits and face of the girl.

She smiled in dreamy ecstasy as the spunk hit her eyes and mouth. She moved a hand to wipe it away, but Giles stopped her.

‘My cunt’ll clean it for you,’ he said, and ordered Clarice to lick all the jizz off the girl’s face and body.

He watched with pleasure as Clarice used her lips and tongue to clean the girl, swallowing all the spunk without being told.

He lay down next to the girl and idly skimmed his hand over her tits, whose nipples were erect and inviting after Clarice had licked them.

‘That was beautiful,’ he told the girl.  She smiled again but made no answer.

He told Clarice to fetch him a beer from the minibar.  ‘You want a beer or something?’ he asked the girl.

She smiled again.  ‘Not old enough,’ she said.

He saw Clarice freeze as she was about to take the top off the beer, but he managed to remain calm.

‘Oh,’ he said, ‘and how old are you?’

‘Sixteen today,’ she laughed, ‘so thanks for my birthdays presents.  Spanking your bitch, getting a birthday spanking myself and then such a dreamy fuck.  Best birthday ever.’

He smiled too.  Thank god it was her birthday! He’d been so desperate to fuck her that he hadn’t properly considered her age.  Anyway, 16 is legal, and she was no virgin!

‘Are you here with your boyfriend?’ he asked.

‘No, just my mum,’ she replied. ‘I guess I’d better go.  Birthday dinner tonight!’

‘Ok,’ he said, ‘so what’s your name?’

‘No names,’ she said, ‘I know your bitch’s name but I’ll never use it, and I want you to just be the man in the room.  But can I come back tomorrow and spank the bitch again and fuck you after?’

‘We’re checking out tomorrow,’ he said regretfully, ‘but not till midday, so if you can come over in the morning that would be great.  Clarice is not really due a spanking tomorrow but it won’t do her any harm.’

‘Brilliant,’ the girl enthused.  ‘Can I do her for the whole two minutes?’

‘With pleasure,’ he assented.

‘Brilliant,’ she said again, ‘I’ll tell mum I’m going for a run on the beach and I’ll come at ten o’clock.  That’ll give me the excuse of why I’m tired after we have a fuck.’


Chapter 4

He wasn’t sure if she’d turn up, but sure enough, at ten next morning she was there, this time dressed for a run, in t-shirt and shorts.  Her feet were bare as she was supposed to be running on the beach.

‘I’ve only got half an hour,’ she said agitatedly, ‘I have to go to some fashion show with Mum.’

‘Ok, don’t panic,’ Giles told her.  ‘There’s time enough.  What do you want to do?’

‘Can I spank your bitch and then still have a fuck?’

‘Sure.’

So she sat on the spanking chair and took Clarice over her lap, ripping her panties off and laying into her bare bottom with all her might, commenting on how red she was managing to make her bum cheeks.

Giles had set the timer for two minutes and when the time was up he told her to stop spanking.  She carried on walloping Clarice however until Giles took her hands away.

‘Sorry,’ she said, ‘I just love spanking her so much.’

‘Next time you don’t do what you’re told, I’ll take the belt to you,’ he told her.

‘Mmm, something to look forward to,’ she purred.

She stripped off her t-shirt and shorts, revealing that she wore no bra and only skimpy panties, which quickly followed her shorts to the floor.

The pubic hair which had fringed her pussy yesterday was gone and her freshly shaved cunt made Giles’s lust even greater.

‘You shaved your cunt,’ he said.

‘Yes, I told Mum I’d seen wisps poking out from my bikini, so I got her to shave me.

The mental picture of the girl’s Mum, probably only in her thirties herself, shaving this girl’s cunt, was so erotic that Giles tore his own clothes off and prepared to ravish the excited girl.

‘Doggy style today,’ Giles told the girl as he carried her to the bed and placed her on all fours.

‘Get under the girl,’ he ordered Clarice.  He’d never watched Clarice making out with another girl and thought it might be fun.

Clarice climbed on the bed and lay with her head between the girl’s breasts.

‘Suck her tits while I fuck her,’ he demanded, as he began to penetrate the girl’s tight cunt.

Clarice obediently began sucking the girl’s nipples and breasts as he thrust his cock into her.

The spanking she’d given Clarice had excited the girl to the extent her pussy was literally dripping, and Giles was in ecstasy as he rammed his prick in and out.  He wondered how long it would take the cunt to cum this time, and was not surprised when only a few minutes were needed before she screamed with delight and shuddered in climax.

Giles was practising basic birth control by not ejaculating inside the cunt, and he decided to try inserting his cock in the girl’s arsehole as an alternative to spurting over her body as he’d done yesterday.

The girl was so slick with juice and sweat, and so relaxed from the orgasm, that he withdrew from her cunt and inserted his cock into her arse with hardly a tremor and not a murmur from the girl.

He was willing to bet that although she was not a vaginal virgin, this was probably the first time her anus had been penetrated.  He was amazed he’d been able to access it with such ease.

The girl was still rocking in the aftermath of the climax and her tits were still being sucked and nibbled by Clarice.  Giles banged into her arse with enthusiasm and he was not surprised when, as he approached his own climax, the girl quivered again and came a second time, moaning with pleasure and collapsing on Clarice.  Giles groaned himself as he spurted cum inside the girl’s anus.

He collapsed too and the three lay in a pile, Giles taking some of the weight on his hands as his prick detumesced and he withdrew it from the girl’s arse.

‘That was so dreamy,’ the girl said, somewhat indistinctly as her face was buried in Clarice’s tits.

‘It was perfect,’ Giles agreed.  ‘Was that the first time your arse has been buggered?’

The girl laughed. ‘No, silly, my boyfriend always cums in my arse, so we don’t have to do condoms.’

Giles was surprised, but it explained why she’d been so easy to penetrate.

He rolled off the girl onto his back.

‘Hey, Clarice, get your mouth on my cock and lick it clean,’ he instructed.

‘But Giles, it’s been in that girl’s arsehole.’

‘I know, that’s why I want it cleaned, you stupid bitch.’

‘Shouldn’t she be punished for disobedience?’ the girl asked excitedly.

‘She will be,’ Giles said grimly.

The girl moved away from Clarice and looked pleadingly at Giles.

‘Can I do it?’ she begged, ‘use the whip or the cane or whatever and give her a real beating?’

‘Her punishments are due tomorrow,’ Giles said, ‘when we get home.’

‘But I won’t be there then,’ the girl complained, ‘and I deserve to see her get whipped even if you won’t let me do it.’

‘We’re on holiday,’ Giles said, ‘well honeymoon actually.  I haven’t got anything to punish her with.  All the whips and canes and paddles and stuff are at home.’

‘You must have a belt,’ the girl pleaded, ‘Can’t I use the belt on her?’

Giles realised he’d never seen Clarice whipped by anyone else.  He’d been going to get his friend Henry and maybe Henry’s wife Mina, to start spanking and punishing her when they got home, but he hadn’t done it yet.

He did have a nice thick leather belt, so why not use it?

‘Ok,’ he smiled, ‘you can give her a belting.’

‘Oh, thank you,’ the girl enthused, ‘How many can I give her?’

‘A dozen should do it,’ Giles decided.

Clarice was still lying on the bed, though she’d rolled to her side to take the pressure of her spanked buttocks.  The girl picked up all the pillows and piled them in the centre of the bed.

‘Get over these, bitch,’ the girl demanded.  Clarice realised it would be futile to argue, so lay over the puled pillows, presenting her bottom to receive a beating.

Giles fetched the belt and doubled it in his right hand to demonstrate how to deliver an effective belt spanking.

‘Hold it like this,’ he showed her, ‘raise it high, bring it down hard, and follow through.  Do you want me to show you?’

‘I don’t want to waste one,’ the girl replied.  ‘If you do one, can I still give her 12?’

‘You are keen,’ he said, grinning.  ‘Ok, I’ll give her the first, you watch carefully, and you can give her twelve more.’

‘Brilliant,’ the girl exulted.

Giles checked Clarice was in the best position to receive the belting and tapped her bottom with the doubled belt.  She was still wearing a dress, but no panties, and the dress had been pulled up to leave her bottom bare.

‘Just making sure she’s in the right place to get the most out of the belting,’ he explained to the girl.

Then he raised the belt and lashed down on Clarice’s spanked bottom.

The girl leaned over to enjoy the sight of the thick red stripe where the belt had thudded into her buttocks.

‘Brilliant,’ she said again.

Giles handed her the belt and watched as she arranged it how he had shown her.

Like him, she tapped the belt lightly against Clarice’s bottom, then lifted it high to slash down as hard as she could.  The belt produced a satisfying ‘crack’ sound as it flogged into Clarice’s soft flesh.

The naked girl paused only a moment before delivering the second stroke, then lashed down a further four times in quick succession before pausing for breath.

Clarice was crying now, to the girl’s great delight, and her bottom was a mess of red, precursor to what would be a contusion of bruises.

The girl ran her hand over Clarice’s welted buttocks, loving the sensation of the ridges marking each stripe made by the belt.

‘Can I look at her cunt, see if it’s making her wet?’ she asked Giles.

‘Be my guest,’ Giles consented.

She pulled Clarice’s legs apart and took hold of her cunt lips.  Like the girl, Clarice was freshly shaved and her labia were quite prominent.

‘She’s very wet,’ the girl commented, sliding a finger inside Clarice’s pussy.  ‘I’d fuck her if I had my strap-on here.’

‘Do you have a strap-on?’ Giles asked in surprise, ‘You’re well equipped for a girl who was only 16 yesterday.’

‘Had it for two years,’ the girl replied proudly, ‘me and my girlfriend have been fucking each other with it.’

‘In the cunt or the ass or both?’ Giles asked, watching with interest as the girl probed Clarice’s cunt with her fingers.

‘Both,’ the girl replied, ‘and now I sometimes fuck my boyfriend’s ass as well.’

‘While your girlfriend watches?’

The girl looked thoughtful.  ‘No,’ she said, ‘but maybe that’s a good idea.  Or maybe I could get her to fuck him with the strap-on while he licks me out.’

‘Sounds like a plan,’ Giles agreed, ‘Can I come and watch?’

‘Sure,’ she laughed, then suddenly became concerned.

‘I gotta go soon,’ she said, ‘and this bitch’s arse won’t whip itself!’

She pushed Clarice’s body further over the pillows so her arse was higher.  She kept her legs spread wide.

‘I’m going to work on her sit spot for the last six,’ she told Giles, ‘three from each side, and try to work the belt round her ass cheek to impact her cunt if I can.’

Clarice was still whimpering as the girl crashed the belt onto her left buttock, targeting the underside this time.  Twice more she smashed the leather into her, enjoying the way Clarice screamed as the edge of the leather cut into her cunt.

Then she moved to the other side of the bed to aim the final three strokes on her right bottom cheek.  Again she managed to deliver all three on Clarice’s sit spot, and wrap the belt around so the end of the doubled leather grazed Clarice’s cunt, causing her to squeal and the girl to laugh.

After delivering the final three, the girl whooped with pleasure while Clarice lay limp and weeping.

‘Nice job,’ Giles observed, examining the buttocks of his distraught bride.

‘Thank you,’ said the girl demurely.

She quickly dressed and then looked at Giles.

‘I just thought of something.  Can I come and visit you sometimes?  You and me could fuck and I could whip your bitch.’

‘Don’t see how we could do it,’ Giles objected.

‘Easy,’ the girl said, ‘Tell the bitch to stop crying and get tidy quick.  Then she can come with me to see my Mum.  She can tell her she’s my new best friend and wants me to come and stay with her for a weekend sometimes.’

‘That might work,’ Giles agreed.

‘Get her tidied up then,’ the girl said, ‘she’s got to be ready to come with me in five minutes and has got to be smiling and looking as pretty as she can.’

Giles didn’t like being ordered around by any female and especially not a sixteen-year-old.

‘If you come and stay with me,’ he told the girl, ‘you agree to my rules.  Sure, I’ll let you help in punishing Clarice, but besides fucking with me I also can punish you any way I want.’

‘But only if I do something wrong,’ the girl argued.

‘You’re already due a punishment for spanking after the timer finished,’ Giles pointed out, ‘so your first visit will be celebrated with the cane or strap.’

The girl considered for a moment.  ‘Ok,’ she consented.  ‘But the bitch still hasn’t cleaned your cock, so can you please save that up for when I visit?’

‘She’s already been punished for that,’ Giles demurred.

‘No,’ said the girl, ‘that was for disobedience.  She should have cleaned your prick with her mouth and she hasn’t.  Can I cane her when I come to visit?’

‘I think we’re going to get along well,’ Giles smiled, ‘ok, if your Mum agrees to a visit, you can cane her when you arrive.’

‘Brilliant,’ the girl said, her favourite statement.

Clarice, realising she had no choice, had pulled her knickers on over her thrashed bottom and was brushing her hair.  This calmed her sufficiently to allow her to fix her make-up, and in a few minutes she looked like the beautiful bride instead of the whipped cur.

‘I’d better know your name, if I’m your new best friend,’ she said to the girl as they got ready to walk to her room.

‘I’ll tell you on the way,’ the girl said, ‘but if you ever tell your husband what it is, I’ll make him let me whip you a hundred strokes.’

‘To me, you’ll always just be the girl with a belt,’ Giles chuckled.  ‘No names.’

Clarice and the girl walked out together.  The girl was prattling inconsequentially, while Clarice was trying to compose her features into a relaxed and attractive holiday smile.

The girl’s mother proved to be a charming and attractive 33 year old, delighted that her daughter had made friends with Clarice.

‘I sometimes think she spends too much time with that boyfriend of hers,’ she confided to Clarice when the girl went to get changed.  ‘If you really would like to have her for a weekend every now and then, it would be great.  Maybe instil a little maturity into her.’

Clarice thought she’d never met a girl of more maturity at 16, but she managed to laugh happily and say what a charming girl she was.

‘I’m on my honeymoon, so normally you’d expect me to be all wrapped up in my husband,’ she gushed, ‘but your daughter is so delightful I just can’t help wanting to spend a bit of time with her.  She has an amazing sense of colour.’

What caused her to say the last few words was thinking of the pleasure the girl took in changing the colour of Clarice’s bottom, but her Mum understandably interpreted it as a reference to her daughter’s fashion sense and agreed happily.

They fixed a weekend for her to visit in the next school holidays and Clarice walked back to her cabin.

She told Giles she’d fixed it up for the girl to visit.

‘Excellent,’ he remarked.  ‘What a great holiday this has been.  I’m sure you’ll get to like the girl with a belt, even if she does like to smack you a bit.  I won’t add extra punishments just because she’s there.  Any whackings I let her give you will be in place of what I’d have delivered anyway.’

In fact, the girl became one of a number of visitors who participated in the chastisement of Clarice.  She had the distinction of being the first and the youngest, but despite her enthusiasm for delivering a sound beating, was not the cruellest.

And at least Giles did keep his word that she would herself be punished, so Clarice was able to enjoy seeing the girl roundly whipped on many occasions.


Chapter 5

The second time Clarice asked Giles not to spank her was when she told him that she couldn’t see the point of maintenance spankings since he seemed to find reasons virtually every week to give her punishment beatings as well.  She said that the fact that he found her so much at fault must be proof that the maintenance spankings didn’t work.

Again, he listened calmly and then explained to her that clearly she was right, that the maintenance was inadequate and that henceforth the timing of the spankings would double from two minutes to four.  He also gave her nine strokes of the cane at the next designated punishment session.

After that, she had accepted the maintenance spankings without comment or objection.  Quite often he invited friends to witness her being smacked and anyone who asked was encouraged to take her over their lap for a timed minute of bare bottom spanking, as part of the total four minutes.  Occasionally it was a couple who participated and she received a minute over each of their knees.  If Giles was able to persuade those friends to allow him to spank the wife (jointly with her husband), and he usually was, Clarice was allowed to watch while the other wife was spanked, but not allowed to share in the spanking.

She once asked Giles why that was the case.  ‘You know I smack the kids when they need it, so you must know that I can deliver a spanking,’ she told him.  He said that he felt she had a position in the home which would be compromised if she was allowed to smack any of their friends.  Unusually, he did not beat her for this implied criticism, which he normally did.

Maintenance spankings were often given while the children were around, and even friends of the children.  They took little or no notice, with the children telling their friends ‘It’s just Mummy getting what for’.  However, the children never witnessed punishment spankings, which normally involved implements.  Giles did not consider that seeing Mummy have her knickers pulled down and being tipped over his lap for a bare bottom hand smacking was anything that would concern or affect the children, and he seemed to be right. 

Thursday was ‘Maintenance Night’ and Giles normally liked to get her over his knee and spanked as soon as he came in from work, which was why the children often witnessed the discipline.  He insisted that any adults who happened to be present stayed to watch the spanking, and always allowed them to participate if they wanted.

Children could watch or not, as they chose, but were not allowed to take part in the smacking.  Mostly they stayed, especially if they had play dates around.

‘Why’s your Mum getting spanked?’ was the usual question.

‘She just gets a smacking every Thursday,’ they always replied laconically.

‘Do you get it too?’

‘No, we only get spanked if we deserve it.’

‘Your dad smacks pretty hard, look at her bum wobble.  Does he spank you too when you deserve it?’

‘No, Mum spanks us.’

‘Dad says he’ll take over punishing us when we’re 15,’ his daughter said.

Giles would hear the children discussing the spanking, but normally took no notice.  However, this day the children had a friend there who did say something which piqued his interest.  He was spanking Clarice and had got just two minutes into the four designated minutes when he heard a most interesting remark.

‘It’s funny watching your Mum getting spanked.  My Mum gets spanked as well,’ a small girl told his children.  ‘I’m not supposed to watch but sometimes the door isn’t closed properly.  Dad puts her over his knee like your Mum is, but he uses a kind of leather strap to smack her instead of his hand.’

Giles made sure he was around when the Mum came to collect Chloe, her daughter.  She was Nadia Hopton, a dark petite girl of around 30.  He had seen her around at the country club, always quite fancied her but had never had the opportunity to fuck her.  Now he knew she was spanked he thought he may be able to rectify that.

‘Would Nick be in?’ he asked Nadia.

‘Sure,’ she replied.

‘I’ll walk home with you,’ Giles said, ‘I want to see him about something.’

‘OK,’ she agreed.

It was only a few minutes’ walk to Nadia’s house and they just made small talk on the way.

When they entered the house, Nadia called out: ‘Hey Nick, Giles has come over.’

Nick came out of his study. ‘Hi Giles, how’s it going?’

‘Good,’ Giles said, ‘how about you?’

‘Same old, same old,’ Nick replied.  ‘Have a drink?’

‘Sure.’

Nick collected two beers from the fridge and they settled in a couple of armchairs in the study.  Nadia said she’d start getting dinner ready.

Giles came straight to the point.

‘I heard Chloe telling my kids that you spank Nadia.’

‘Why the hell would she have said that?’

‘I guess because she was watching me spanking Clarice.’

Nick stared at him.

‘You were spanking Clarice? Why?’

‘I spank her every week for maintenance.  If she does anything wrong she gets a punishment spanking as well.  Why do you spank Nadia?’

Nick paused for a moment before replying.  Then he seemed to make a decision.

‘I decided she needed discipline.  For the past couple of months, I’ve been spanking her every week too.’

‘Chloe said you use a strap,’ Giles said.

‘Sometimes I use my hand, but yes, usually it’s the strap.’

‘Do you have a set number of strokes or a set number of minutes?  Clarice gets four minutes for maintenance.’

‘I just whack her until it looks like she’s had enough.’

Giles pursed his lips.  ‘You said she needs discipline.  That looks a bit undisciplined to me.  I would suggest you set a timer and stick to a pre-determined time.’

Nick looked thoughtful.  ‘Maybe that’s not a bad idea.  I have noticed she seems to start crying earlier than she used to and that probably makes me stop sooner.’

‘Exactly,’ Giles agreed.  ‘It’s good to get her crying but you have to keep on to the end of the time, and don’t let up on the strength of the smacks either.’

Nick looked at Giles.  ‘Anyway, what’s this got to do with you?’

‘Well, I’d like to propose a kind of partnership.  You can join me in spanking Clarice, and I’d like to share in disciplining Nadia.’

Nick looked for a moment as if he’d explode.  Then he paused again and looked more thoughtful.

‘Maybe there’s something in that.  Tell me just what you mean.’

‘Well, I have Thursday as maintenance night.  If you come over any Thursday after work, you can take Clarice over your knee and give her part of the four minutes.’

‘Bare bottom?’

‘Sure.”

‘And in return you want to spank Nadia?’

‘Only in the same way.  While you’re there as well, just sharing in giving Nadia her four minutes, if that’s what you decide.  Is she bared as well?’

‘Oh yes, of course,’ Nick said absently.

‘What night does Nadia get it?’

‘Thursdays as well,’ Nick said.

‘Today, in fact,’ Giles observed, ‘have you spanked her yet?’

‘No.’

‘Shall we do her together?’

‘But you’ve already spanked Clarice.  How can I share doing her?’

‘No, when I heard Chloe talking about Nadia getting spanked, I stopped after two minutes.  So you can still do half Clarice’s spanking.’

Nick smiled.  ‘OK, let’s do it.’

They clinked their beer bottles together in a toast, swallowed the last of the beers and walked into the kitchen.  Nadia was peeling potatoes.

Chloe was saying: ‘And when I was round at Kylie’s, Mr Hawton had Mrs Hawton over his knee and he was spanking her bottom.  She didn’t have any knickers on and you could see her bottom wobbling when he smacked her.’

‘That’s nice, darling,’ Nadia said, obviously taking no notice.

Nick and Giles smiled at each other as they heard Chloe.

‘Leave that for a while,’ Nick told her, ‘it’s time for your spanking.’

Nadia looked startled.  ‘But Giles is here!’ she protested.

‘He’s going to help,’ Nick replied serenely, as Giles smiled.

‘And Nick is going to help me spanking Clarice,’ Giles added.

‘But what about Chloe?’ Nadia said.

‘It won’t do her any harm to see her Mum getting smacked,’ Nick said, ‘and she’s seen it before anyway.’

‘But from now on, except for punishment spankings, you will only be spanked by hand, over the knee,’ Giles told her.

‘I’ll set the timer for four minutes,’ Nick said.  ‘No, on second thoughts I’ll set it for two then we can reset for another two.’

‘Chloe will not be allowed to watch if you get a punishment,’ Giles said, ‘as then you may be whipped or caned.’

‘Punished for what?’ Nadia moaned, ‘I already get punished once a week.’

‘No,’ Giles corrected her, ‘this weekly spanking is just for maintenance, to remind you to behave.  If you do something wrong, you’ll get punished.  I’ll give you the App to keep a record and get Clarice to show you how it works.’

‘Do you mean Clarice gets spanked too?’

‘Just as Chloe told you.’

‘I thought she was making up stories!’ Nadia exclaimed.

‘No, I’ve been spanking her every week for more than ten years,’ Giles told her, ‘plus punishment spankings when she deserves them.  That’s why I’m going to help Nick improve your discipline.  He’s been spanking you, but not punishing you.  You’ll soon learn the difference.’

Nadia looked frightened.

‘Don’t worry,’ Nick said, ‘I’m putting the strap away, so unless you do something wrong it’ll just be a hand spanking in future, starting today.’

Nadia looked from Nick to Giles, not sure what to say or do.

‘Giles,’ Nick said, ‘would you like first go?’

‘With pleasure,’ Giles replied, sitting on a kitchen chair.  ‘Come here and bend over,’ he added to Nadia.

She could see no alternative, so bent fearfully over Giles’s lap.  He pulled up her skirt to expose her panties, white cotton.

‘I often leave Clarice’s knickers on for a bit,’ he remarked, smoothing his hand over her pantie-clad bottom, ‘so I think I’ll leave yours for a bit too.’

He asked Nick to set the timer for 30 seconds and started spanking.  Nadia squealed with the first smack and wriggled most enticingly as he continued to pound his hand over her arse cheeks.

When the timer pinged for 30 seconds he stopped.

‘Time to see this lovely bottom,’ he said as he peeled her knickers down.  He pulled them below her knees so they slipped off completely, allowing him to ease her legs open and view her cunt and anal passage.

‘Her complexion is darker than Clarice,’ he observed to Nick, ‘you’ll find Clarice gets redder quicker.  I love how her cunt is wet already.’

‘Yes,’ Nick replied, ‘she juices up very nicely.’

‘Do you fuck her straight after a spanking?’ Giles asked.

‘Yes of course,’ Nick replied.

Giles fingered her anus.  ‘Looks like she’s ready for anal as well.  Do you often take her in there?’

‘Couple of times a week, I guess.’

‘And she gives good head too?’

‘Well yes, but I never get a blow job after a spanking.  I always like to fuck one or both of her holes from behind, watching where I’ve thrashed her tushy.’

‘Yes, I agree that’s the best thing after a spanking usually,’ Giles agreed.  ‘I hope you will fuck Clarice after you spank her today.’

Nick looked at him.  ‘Does that mean you want to fuck Nadia?’

Giles slid a finger into Nadia’s slickly squirming cunt.  ‘I’d love to if you will allow me.’

Nick thought for a moment.

‘OK,’ he agreed, ‘finish your two minutes, I’ll do my two minutes, then we’ll toss for who fucks her first.’

Nadia, lying over the knee of a virtual stranger, with her cunt being fingered, wanted to interrupt and say that no way was she going to fuck Giles.  But she knew it would be no use.  Nick had allowed two others of his friends to fuck her, while he watched, and she would only be punished harder if she protested.

‘Great,’ Giles said, and after adjusting her on his lap so her bare bum was perfectly positioned for his hand, he asked Nick to time 90 seconds and started spanking again.

The combination of her naked arse, the feel of her wet pussy and the thought that in a few minutes he’d be thrusting his cock into her cunt or her arsehole, spurred him to greater enthusiasm and he lashed her buns with his hand as hard and fast as he could.

When the timer went, he eased her off his lap and Nick took his place on the chair.  Without being told, Nadia bent over again so her husband could spank her.

Giles set his phone for two minutes and Nick began to smack Nadia’s bare buttocks.  He was determined to get her crying and within less than a minute he succeeded.

‘I’ve been using the strap recently,’ he told Giles as he slapped his wife’s arse, ‘and I’d forgotten how good it is to give her a hard hand spanking.’

‘I love the strap too,’ Giles said, ‘but hand is best when you want to get sexy.’

When the two minutes were up, Nick lifted Nadia upright.  Her skirt fell back over her bruised and reddened bottom and Nick lifted it again to inspect their handiwork.

‘As good a spanking as I’ve seen,’ he commented as Nadia continued to weep.  ‘Now let’s toss for first fuck.’

‘Actually, I’ve been thinking,’ Giles said, ‘how about we go round to mine and you can spank Clarice and then we can fuck them both together.’

‘Or just tell Clarice to come over here and we can do them here.  Nadia’s crying too much to go out right now, and we want to fuck her while she’s fresh from the spanking.

‘Good idea,’ Giles replied.

He called Clarice and told her to come immediately to Nick and Nadia’s.

‘But what about the children?’ Clarice asked.

‘Bring them too,’ he replied.

He looked around for Chloe, having forgotten she was there.

She was playing in a far corner with a doll’s tea set, quite oblivious of her mother’s distress.

A few minutes later, Clarice and the children arrived.

Clarice was immediately concerned about Nadia.

‘Are you alright?’ she asked as the kids disappeared to play, ‘What’s the matter?’

‘She’s fine,’ Giles said, ‘she’s just had a spanking, that’s all.’

‘We decided to share the spanking duties,’ Nick put in, ‘so now Giles has spanked Nadia, I’m going to spank you.’

Clarice was used to strangers and friends both putting her over their knee so made no demur as Nick sat down, pulled her over his lap and lifted her skirt.

‘Quite nicely red already,’ he observed as he pulled her knickers off.

‘Less than an hour since I smacked her,’ Giles pointed out.

‘Well, she’ll be redder soon.  Set the two minutes.’

Giles set his phone and Nick began walloping Clarice’s bottom.  Except for his wife, he’d never spanked another girl, and he enjoyed himself.  As Giles had said, Clarice became redder than Nadia with a spanking, having fairer skin, and he strayed from her bottom to her thighs, which were untouched by Giles’s smacking, just to see how well he could bruise her in two minutes.

He was pleased to find that he made Clarice begin to cry as well, as he laid on with gusto.

At the end of the two minutes his cock was ready to burst from his trousers and he lifted Clarice from his knee and bent her immediately over the arm of a nearby sofa.

‘Put Nadia over the other arm so they face each other.  Let’s fuck them right now,’ he insisted to Giles.

Giles closed and locked the door.  Children were allowed to watch the maintenance spankings, but not permitted to witness their mothers getting fucked.

There was nothing Giles wanted more than to push his cock into his friend’s wife, so he tipped Nadia over the other arm of the sofa and raised her skirt to expose her cunt and arse, as he scrabbled with his trousers to release his cock.

‘OK,’ Giles said, ‘Let’s do them.  In the cunt to start with.’

As he spoke, both men thrust their cocks into the soaking pussies of the two girls, who squealed as the spanked arses were rammed by the men’s bodies.  The two men pounded into the cunts, smiling at each other as they did so.

After a few minutes, Giles said: ‘Swap cunts?’

‘Sure,’ Nick replied, and they pulled their cocks out of the girls and moved around the sofa.

‘Cunts or arses this time?’ Giles asked.

‘Cunts again,’ Nick replied.

‘OK,’ Giles said, and pushed his prick into his wife as Nick did the same to Nadia.

‘Fuck, she feels hot today,’ Giles said as he pushed into Clarice’s cunt.

‘Nadia is as well,’ Nick replied, ‘obviously getting a stranger to spank her makes her horny as fuck.’

‘Maybe we should be smacking them every day, not just once a week.’

‘Good idea,’ Nick gasped.

They were silent for a while, concentrating on fucking their wives, enjoying their squirming as their slapped bums made them wriggle as the men touched them.

Then Nick said: ‘Swap again and fuck their arses now?’

‘Good idea,’ Giles responded.

Once again they pulled their pricks out and changed places, this time adjusting the girls’ position so they were lined up to get their arseholes fucked.

‘Ready?’ Nick asked.

‘OK, let’s go,’ Giles said, and they both eased their pricks into the arses of each other’s wife.  The arses were slick with sweat and each man was able to enter with reasonable ease.

Once they were deep into the anus they began to thrust in and out, holding the slapped girls by the hips as they lanced their bottoms.

‘I’m not far from cumming,’ Nick said.

‘Let’s go ass to mouth to cum,’ Giles replied.

‘Keep the same cunt?’ Nick asked.

‘Yes,’ said Giles, ‘ready now?’

‘OK’ Nick said.

They pulled their pricks from the girls’ arses and moved around to thrust them into their throats.  Each held their friend’s wife by the ears, pulling her down to get the best angle for plunging into her throat.  They were both looking for depth and thrust rather than any caress or tonguing and wanted to spurt their seed into the girls.

After only a minute or two, first Giles and then Nick groaned and rammed harder as they spunked cum into the girls.

As their pricks ceased to pulsate, they pulled them out of the girls’ mouths.

‘Fuck, that was good,’ Giles said, ‘you really got that Nadia trained to deliver a good fuck.’

‘Clarice was great too,’ Nick said, ‘do you often fuck her ass to mouth?’

‘First time she’s been done like that.  How about you and Nadia?’

‘First for her too, I’ve never done her like that either.  I will in future though!’

‘Same here,’ Giles said, ‘I don’t often use Clarice’s mouth, as I usually get blow jobs off the maid, but I really enjoyed fucking Nadia’s throat so I’ll definitely use Clarice’s more in future.’

As they spoke, each man was wiping his cock on the girls’ clothes.  Except for their knickers, they were still fully dressed and neither had spoken a word since they were first penetrated.

‘OK,’ Nick said to Nadia, addressing her directly for the first time since Clarice had arrived, ‘you can get up now and fetch us a couple of beers.’

‘You can get up too,’ Giles said to Clarice, ‘go and make sure the kids are ok then go and help Nadia in the kitchen.’

‘Do you want to stay for a meal?’ Nick asked.

‘Sure,’ Giles said, ‘and over dinner I’ve got a proposition for you.’


Chapter 6

The girls made sausages for the kids who ate in the kitchen, while Giles and Nick sat in the dining room drinking beer.  Nadia made pasta for the adults and they sat down to eat.

Nick poured wine for them all and they clinked glasses.

‘So what’s the proposition?’ Nick asked.

‘Did you know I’ve developed Dashwood Close?’ Giles said.

‘Sure, I’ve seen it from the outside.  When are you moving there?’

‘Next week, and I’d like to ask if you want to move there too.’

Nick laughed, ‘No way I could afford that,’ he said.

‘I’m serious,’ Giles insisted, ‘you’d have to agree to the Dashwood Close Rules and agree that if you ever want to move you can only sell to someone approved by me, but if you agree to those conditions I’ll do a straight swap, this house for the one in Dashwood.’

Nick was amazed.  ‘Why would you do that?’ he asked.

‘Dashwood is all about discipline lifestyle,’ Giles explained, ‘where we get to spank and fuck each other’s wife, fuck any visitors, use and abuse the servants…’

‘I haven’t got any servants!’ Nick interrupted.

‘Well, there you go,’ Giles said, ‘we’ve got a maid you can fuck any time you like, good head jobs.  And whip her too, if you feel like it.’

Now Nick was looking thoughtful.

‘And not just the weekly maintenance spankings,’ Giles continued, ‘the Dashwood Room is a full torture chamber where we can punish the girls thoroughly for any mistakes.  Everything is there from whips and canes through to giant dildoes.’

‘And you’d give us this on the basis of two minutes spanking Nadia and half an hour fucking her?’

‘Not give, swap for this house.  I’m a developer, by the time I’ve remodelled this home and subdivided another lot off the back yard and built another house I won’t be much the loser.  Might even make a profit.’

‘There’s three houses there, who’s going to live in the other?’ Nick asked.

‘Henry and Mina Carter,’ Giles replied, ‘do you know them?’

‘Just from the country club,’ Nick said, ‘Mina’s pretty hot though.’

‘Well, this is your chance to spank and fuck her,’ Giles said, and of course to watch Henry using Nadia.  He’s been spanking Clarice for ten years.  He spanked her the first time only a day or two after I first smacked her.’

‘He fucks me too,’ Clarice said unexpectedly, ‘and he’s been doing that for ten years too.’

Giles ignored the interruption.  ‘Also, Mina’s got Ophelia, a daughter from a previous relationship, who’s going to be 18 next week.  She doesn’t know yet if she’s going to live at Dashwood, but she knows if she does then she has to sign the Dashwood Close Rules.’

‘What are these Rules?’ Nick asked.

‘I’ll give them to you, but the short answer is that any adult female in Dashwood gets punished, spanked and fucked by all the adult males there.  So if you want a change from 30-somethings and Asian maids, you might get a nice 18 year-old to fuck and beat.’

‘Good enough for me,’ Giles said, ‘Just draw up whatever legal papers you need and we’ll be in it.’

‘You don’t want to talk it over with Nadia?’ Giles asked.

Nick looked at Nadia.  ‘No, she knows to do what she’s told and she was going to start getting punished properly in any case, so she might as well have a little support group of the other Dashwood females.  Do we normally beat them all at the same time?’

‘Well, we haven’t got started yet, but I think we will, yes.  Thursday spankings for maintenance and maybe Saturday nights for punishment.  Sunday afternoon punishments if there’s something on for Saturday night.’

Giles and Clarice’s friends Henry and Mina Carter were the first other couple to buy in Dashwood.  Henry and Giles had been at school and university together so they had played many times together.  Mina had a daughter from her teenage years, now 17 years old, and she and Henry had two kids together as well.

Giles had actually fucked Mina even before Henry married her. 

‘You better try her out,’ Henry had told him, ‘I don’t want a bag-for-life unless she’s going to suit you as well as me.’

They had messed around with various girlfriends, trying to get threesome sex, but Mina was the first they had actually managed to fuck together.

‘Won’t she mind?’ Giles had asked, but Henry had just laughed.

‘She thinks the sun shines out of my arse,’ he said, ‘if I told her I wanted to watch her fucking a tramp off the street she’d do it.’

They had enjoyed some inventive sex, including getting both their cocks into her cunt at the same time.  They laughed about that now, saying that kind of athleticism was for teenagers, but since the first time Giles fucked Mina he doubted if a week had gone by without taking her in one of her orifices, whether Henry was joining in or not.

He’d been best man at the wedding, and considered himself a model of restraint in that he hadn’t fucked the bride on her wedding day until she was in her going-away outfit, when he’d slipped away with her for a quick knee-trembler in a storeroom.

Giles was still proud that Mina’s cunt had been dripping with his sperm as she got into the wedding car to leave for her honeymoon.

That had been more than ten years ago, but although he’d fucked plenty of other girls, he probably used Mina as often as his own wife.

He didn’t think Henry had shared her much, however, so it would be interesting to see the dynamics of another couple in the Dashwood society.


Chapter 7

The next day, he met Henry for lunch and told him he’d found the third couple for Dashwood Close.

‘Strictly speaking,’ he said to Henry, ‘it’s not your concern who I sell the property to.  But we all have to live together, so I’d like you to be happy about my choice.’

‘Who is it?’ Henry asked.

‘Nick and Nadia,’ Giles replied, ‘You’ve met them at the country club.’

Henry looked thoughtful.  ‘I know,’ he said, ‘cute slim girl, dark hair, late twenties I would think.  Nice shape tits.  Nipples stick out when she plays tennis.  You fucked her yet?’

‘Fucked her cunt, arse and mouth,’ Giles replied complacently, ‘and spanked her to tears as well.’

‘Sounds like she will fit in fine,’ Henry enthused, ‘I never took much notice of Nick, but is he ok?’

‘He’s given Clarice a good spanking and fucked all her holes too, so yes I think he’ll do fine.  He’s certainly looking forward to getting hold of Mina.  And Ophelia, if he gets the chance.  By the way, has Ophelia decided if she’s coming to Dashwood?’

‘Not yet,’ Henry replied.  ‘She’ll probably decide in the next few days.’

‘Have you fucked her yet?’ Giles asked.

Henry gave him what he intended to be a reproachful look.  ‘As if,’ he said, ‘she’s not 18 yet.’

‘Very true.’

‘Mind you,’ Henry said, ‘I did have to take the belt to her last week, when we found her smoking and drinking.  I had her knickers off and her legs spread and I can’t think of a juicier cunt than she presented.’

‘Did you dip into it?’

‘I have to confess I was tempted, but no.  I gave her a nice dozen with the belt across her arse, but refrained from dipping into her cunt.’

‘Well, I hope she makes the right choice and comes to Dashwood.  Have you decided if she’ll be up for maintenance spanking if she does, or only punishments?’

Giles had decreed in the rules that although Dashwood wives must be subject to at least four minutes of spanking a week regardless of behaviour, other adult females were only to be subject to punishment spankings unless their male Head of Household decreed that they were also to receive weekly maintenance spanking.

‘Well, no, I haven’t decided, but I think probably not.  She’s been spanked when she has needed it but I suspect getting whacked every week, and often in front of the kids, would be enough to stop her coming to Dashwood.’

‘She does know that she’ll have to use the App though?’

‘Yes of course.  Like I say, she expects to get spanked if she does the wrong thing.’

‘And she knows she’ll get fucked as well?’

‘Yes, she knows that, but I would certainly want to ease her gradually into that.  I don’t want her rammed up the arse till she bleeds.’

‘Quite right, we need to take it slowly when there’s a bit of fresh meat,’ Giles agreed.

‘Anyway, back to Nick and Nadia,’ Henry said, ‘Any chance I can try out Nadia before you make the commitment?’

Giles mused. ‘Don’t see why not,’ he decided, ‘but probably Nick would want to try Mina as well in that case.’

Henry looked startled for a moment.  ‘You know,’ he said, ‘I hadn’t quite focussed on that.  Obviously you fuck Mina as often as I do, but I’ve never given her to anyone else.’

‘No-one at all?’ Giles was incredulous.

‘No,’ Henry confirmed.  He thought for a moment.  ‘Obviously the Dashwood Rules mean that she’s going to get more people fucking her in the future, so she might as well start with Nick.  Ok, tell him he can have Mina if I can try Nadia.’

‘Want to spank her too, or just fuck?’

‘Just fuck is fine.  If she’s good for fucking, she’ll be good for spanking.  And if she’s any trouble, there’s plenty of straps to hold her down.’

‘Every hole?’

‘Maybe, depends how I feel when I get going, so better say yes.’

‘So Nick will use all Mina’s holes too.  Just making sure that’s ok with you.’

‘Sure, no problem.  It’ll be interesting to watch someone other than you fucking my wife.’

They smiled and high-fived.


Chapter 8

The next day was Saturday and the three families spent the usual hours running around with school sport and general chores.  Later that day Nick and Nadia arrived at Dashwood Close with their daughter Chloe.  Clarice, Henry and Mina were already there as were all their children except Ophelia.  The adults were given the tour by Giles while the kids ran around and then swam in the communal pool. 

After the tour of all three houses, each finished to an impeccable standard, Giles led the group to a solid door at the side of his house, situated at the back of the summerhouse.

‘This is the Dashwood Room,’ he announced as he unlocked and opened the door.  It led to a hallway and he closed the outside door before opening the internal door to display the amazing interior.

He stood aside to allow the others to enter.  Even Clarice had never been in this room since it had been finished.

It was a large room, around 50 feet in length and 30 feet wide.  In the centre of the room were three St Andrews crosses, arranged in a rectangular shape with the fourth side being the entrance to a metal cage.

Giles led the group there first.

‘Probably unusual that we will wish to flog all the girls at the same time, but just in case I thought we should have three crosses.  And the cage is big enough for at least two of the cunts at the same time, three if we use a bit of encouragement.  Like a whip or a cattle prod.’

Scattered around the room were spanking benches in various configurations, upholstered in padded leather with straps to bind the girls.  Comfortable armchairs, again in leather, were also grouped around occasional tables.  A circular dining table for eight was on one side of the room. A large circular bed was on the other side of the room.

Other equipment dotted about included stocks and pillories and what an inspection revealed was an automatic fucking machine.

There was an extensive bar along one wall, and Giles led the group there next, before a detailed inspection of the room.

‘Serve the gentlemen,’ he ordered Clarice.

She asked what they wanted and scurried to serve the drinks.  Giles was smiling with contentment while the others were looking amazed.

Henry was the first to speak.

‘The punishment room at your current house was pretty good, but this is incredible.’

‘I think it’s pretty good,’ Giles agreed.  ‘Totally soundproof as well so the kids and any visitors will not be disturbed.’

‘Good idea,’ Henry said, ‘sometimes it’s nice to get the cunts to scream.’

Once the men had a drink Giles led them on a detailed tour of the facility.  A leather bench shaped like a saddle drew Nick’s eye.

‘What’s this?’ he asked.

‘Sybian fucking machine,’ Giles replied.  ‘This shows my sensitive side.  Gives cunts the orgasm of their lives and it’s fun to put two cunts on together.  Or you can go on instead and play around with the cunt while she’s getting off.’

Nick inspected it.  ‘I see there’s plenty of different options,’ he said, picking up a variety of dildoes and rocking devices and checking how they fit to the machine.

‘Oh yes,’ Giles concurred, ‘you can put a girl’s cunt and arse to the machine at the same time with deep dildoes, or just put the cunt to a rocking motion.  If you’re feeling generous you can let the cunt control it, or you can tie her to the machine and fuck her till she’s exhausted.’

‘Looks like fun,’ Henry smiled.

They inspected various spanking benches and checked out a pillory by putting Mina’s head and arms in.

‘See how you can lower the height so she is well bent over for whipping or fucking,’ Giles told them as he turned a wheel at the side of the pillory. 

Henry lifted Mina’s skirt as the pillory height dropped.  ‘Very impressive,’ he said, ‘I could almost fuck her now.’

‘Go ahead if you want,’ Giles said, ‘but you may wish to check out the rest of the equipment first.’

Henry dropped his wife’s skirt and lifted the top of the pillory, so she could free her head and arms.

‘Good point,’ he agreed.

They continued the tour of the room, admiring the comprehensive collection of whips, canes, straps, paddles, restraints, gags, ropes, and other BDSM equipment which was displayed throughout.

Giles point at a hook in the ceiling and pressed a remote control which lowered it to waist level.

‘This can be fun,’ he told them, ‘you can lift a cunt up so it’s dangling in the air.  Makes it fun to whip.’

Nick looked excited.  ‘Could hang a cunt upside down too,’ he enthused.

‘Yes, that’s fun too,’ Giles agreed, especially for whipping its tits.’

‘Is the room just for punishment?’ Henry asked, ‘you said the girls will normally be punished for wrongdoing on Saturday nights, but this all seems like too good to use only a couple of hours a week.’

‘Good point,’ Giles said, ‘there’s no limit on how often you can bring a cunt in here, but it is important that we don’t damage them unduly.’

‘Fair enough,’ Henry acknowledged, ‘so in between punishment times bring them here more for sex than for flogging.’

‘Exactly,’ Giles said.

He looked around at the girls, who were standing together a little apart from the men.  Clarice had seen most of these instruments before, or ones like them, as had Mina, but he expected many of them to be new and strange to Nadia.

‘What do you think of the Dashwood Room, ladies?’ he asked

‘You don’t seem to have left much out,’ Clarice said drily. 

‘Incredible,’ was all Mina said.

‘Do you propose to use all these torture instruments on me?’ Nadia asked.

‘Not all at the same time,’ her husband Nick responded.

‘And only if you deserve it,’ Giles added.  ‘Remember from now on you’ll only be spanked by hand unless you commit a spanking offence.’

‘And only once a week,’ Nick added.

‘Mind you,’ Henry interrupted, ‘I can’t remember a week where Mina and Clarice were entirely free from wrongdoing.  So you may as well reconcile that your lovely arse is likely to feel some of these implements every week.’

‘Talking of her lovely arse,’ Nick said, ‘Maybe it’s time you had a good look at it.’


Chapter 9

Nick took Nadia’s hand and led her over to Henry.  

‘As you can see, I got her to wear a button through sundress today,’ he said, as he moved behind her and took her hands in a firm grip so she couldn’t prevent any interference.

‘If you want to undo some buttons you can get at her tits, which are in my opinion close to her best feature.’

‘Thank you,’ Henry said, and he unbuttoned the first three buttons on the front of Nadia’s dress.  It gaped open and exposed her half-cup bra, above which her nipples were visible through gauzy lace.

‘See how firm they are,’ Nick said enthusiastically, ‘and her nipples are just great, so sensitive you can make her cum just by sucking them.’

Henry slid his hand inside her bra and smiled.

‘Very nice,’ he said, ‘let’s have a better look.’

He reached behind Nadia’s back and unclipped her bra clasp.  The bra fell away from her bare breasts and he eased it off by pulling the straps down her arms.  He dropped the bra to the floor, then squeezed her tits so she gasped and he chuckled.

‘’Very nice,’ he said again, ‘do you ever whip her on the tits?’

‘No, I never have,’ Nick said.

‘A pleasure in prospect for us then,’ Henry said, ‘I love to whip a cunt on the tits.’

He turned to look at Mina.

‘Show Nick your tits,’ he ordered her.

She quickly undid her blouse and unclipped her bra to expose her bare breasts.  They showed the unmistakeable sigs of having recently been whipped, being marked with thin red lines.

‘See how she’s marked?’ he said, ‘this was using a very this cane, but quite often I use the flogger, which reddens the whole tit rather than score these thin lines.’

Nick traced the lines on Mina’s udders with his finger.

‘Is it to punish her?’ he asked.

‘Sometimes, but quite often just for fun,’ Henry replied.  ‘My fun that is, not hers so much,’ he added laughing.

He looked at his wife again, but without taking his hands from Nadia’s tits.

‘Show Nick your cunt as well,’ he instructed Mina.

She reached under her skirt and pulled her knickers down, allowing them to fall to the floor.  Then she lifted her skirt to expose her shaved pussy, which was also marked by thin red lines similar to those scoring her tits.

‘See how she’s had her cunt flogged as well,’ Henry remarked.  ‘I know Giles is not so keen on whipping cunts on the cunt, but I have to say I do enjoy it.  He does occasionally let me whip Clarice’s cunt, but not very often.’

‘I don’t really know if I want Nadia’s cunt whipped,’ Nick mused.

‘Well, time will tell,’ Henry responded, ‘Maybe you can flog Mina’s cunt sometime, see if you like it, then we can think about doing Nadia.’

‘Not a bad idea,’ Nick assented.

‘Can I have a look at Nadia’s cunt?’ Henry asked.

‘Of course,’ Nick agreed, ‘Just take her dress off it that’s more convenient.’

Henry let go of Nadia’s tits and pulled her dress down and let it drop to the floor.  She was now wearing just white lacy panties and her shoes.

Henry slid a hand into her knickers as he moved his other hand to cup her breast again.

‘I love feeling inside a cunt’s knickers,’ he murmured, almost to himself.

Nadia squirmed and let out a squeak as his fingers penetrated her vagina.

‘Mmmm, so juicy,’ Henry enthused, ‘Is she always like that or is it because I’m doing her tits?’

‘Very often she’s juiced up without any particular stimulus,’ Nick replied, ‘But of course the way we’re talking and the attention paid to her tits will make it certain.’

‘Well, if it’s ok with you I’d like to use her straight away,’ Henry said. 

‘Sure, of course,’ Nick agreed, ‘Mouth, cunt or arse?’

‘Cunt first I think,’ Henry said, as he pulled her knickers down and let them drop to the floor.  She was now naked except for her shoes, which he left on.

He picked her up and carried her across to the bed.  ‘Bring Mina too,’ he called to Nick, who promptly picked up Mina as well and followed Henry to the bed.

Henry placed Nadia on the bed face up, but immediately told her to get on her hands and knees.  ‘I want to do her doggy,’ he explained to Nick, ‘Means I can’t see her face so well, which is a shame, but I can get at her tits better and I always think I push deeper into a cunt from this angle.’

‘No worries,’ Nick said, ‘Ok if I do Mina the same way?’

‘Be my guest,’ Henry concurred.

Nick put Mina on the bed and removed her bra, which was still undone, by sliding it down her arms.  He left her skirt and blouse on, but of course her knickers had been removed.

‘I often like to keep a cunt clothed when I fuck her,’ he remarked as he positioned Mina on hands and knees, ‘Often feels sexier that way.’

They placed the girls side by side and climbed on to the bed as well.  They each pulled down their trousers and underpants just far enough to free their cocks.

‘More degrading to the cunt if we don’t get undressed,’ Henry explained.  Nick smiled and agreed, as he positioned his prick at the entrance to Mina’s cunt.

‘Ready?’ he asked.

‘Let’s go,’ Henry answered and they both thrust their cocks into each other’s wife’s slippery pussy.

Giles approached to watch and enjoy the show, admiring in particular the way that Nadia’s tits moved as Henry thrust his cock hard into her.  He put a hand under Clarice’s skirt and slipped inside her panties, frigging her contentedly as they watched the two couples fucking on the bed.

‘Are you going to do them in the arse as well?’ he asked after a few minutes.

‘Nick can do Mina if he wants,’ Henry panted in reply, ‘but I’m just going to fuck this cunt till I cum.’

‘This is perfect for me too,’ Nick agreed, the words punctuated by thrusts of his cock, ‘I’m going to cum any second.’

A few moments later there were groans from both men and they both spurted their seed into the two girls.

‘Fuck, that was good,’ Henry laughed.

‘So she passed the audition then,’ Giles smiled.

‘With flying colours,’ Henry confirmed, ‘and I’ve still got the arse and the mouth to enjoy.  Actually, let’s use that mouth straight away.’

He pulled his prick from Nadia’s cunt and rolled onto his back.  ‘Clean my cock with it,’ he ordered her.

She scurried round and took his cock into her mouth, slick with sweat, love juice and cum.  He took hold of her head and guided her round so she was crouched over him, gently sucking his cock while he played with her tits.

‘Perfect way to end a good fuck,’ he commented, ‘Nick, get Mina to do the same.’

Nick arranged Mina so she too could take his penis between her lips and he could enjoy the sensation of her tongue around his shaft.  Instead of playing with Mina’s tits, he started fingering her anus, which was slick with juice and readily penetrated.

‘I must say, great as that fuck was, I’m definitely looking forward to buggering this arsehole,’ he commented.

‘So Mina passed as well?’ Henry quizzed with a laugh.

‘Flying colours as well,’ Nick replied.

‘Welcome to Dashwood Close,’ Giles said, still frigging his wife’s cunt.  ‘We will be very happy here I think and although the girls will suffer a bit, there’ll be enough fucks to keep them happy too.’

Henry and Nick pulled their cocks from the girls’ mouths.

‘I’ll drink to that,’ they both said, and laughed again as they pushed their cocks away and did up their trousers.  They high-fived as they headed to the bar, leaving the girls to get dressed and join them.

After all, they needed some waitresses!
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