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She’d longed for him since the day they’d first met – it was still kind of hard for her to believe that she was finally out on her first date with him, and so far things were going great!  It was nearly a year ago that Erin had started working as an accountant at the same firm where Adam worked as an up and coming architect, but after months upon months of casual elevator banter and even the occasional flirtations by the water cooler to no avail, she had finally decided that if she honestly wanted a date with her office crush, she was going to have to take the plunge and ask him out herself.

Surprisingly enough, Adam immediately accepted in somewhat of a blushing manner, and Erin soon confirmed over dinner that he was definitely one of the quiet, shy types underneath his down to earth, but still handsome exterior, which encouraged her all the more to help pull him out of his shell with her warm and bubbly personality, and in no time the two were well on their way towards spending the next several hours laughing and sharing stories as if they had been good friends for years.

As dinner came to a close and they both noted that the night was still young, Erin took another chance and mentioned that she didn’t live far from there, adding that she didn’t want to give him the wrong idea, but simply that she’d been having such a great evening that she’d love to continue their conversation over a bottle of wine at her place.  With an honest smile, he agreed and after a short walk around the block, she was welcoming him into her apartment, thinking that her night couldn’t possibly get any better…

* * * * * * * * * *

Several glasses of wine later, Adam and Erin continued to share stories of their childhoods growing up, hopes and aspirations about their current jobs, and even a few horror stories from the dating world, and both found themselves completely lost in each other’s tales.  It was like the perfect night of conversation that just seemed to go on forever, with the topics flowing as freely as the wine they were drinking as they enjoyed learning new things about each other and genuinely just sharing each other’s company.

At one point as Erin excused herself to the kitchen to retrieve another bottle, Adam stood up from the couch where they had both been sitting for hours and began to wander aimlessly around her living room, chuckling to himself at all of the goofy pictures of friends and family, and making mental notes of some of the books on her shelf that he also loved himself.  Eventually he made his way around the room to a small alcove where she had a few pieces of exercise equipment setup – of those that he recognized was an elliptical cross-trainer, a small weight bench, and a few free weights stacked on a rack in the corner.

“So you do a lot of working out, I see?” he called out to her in the other room.

“You could say that,” she replied, entering from the kitchen with a new bottle of wine which she proceeded to pour into his waiting glass.  “I do my best to try and keep in shape!”  Her continued smile on the outside shielded a nervous gulp on the inside as her eyes quickly darted over to the unique piece of leather-padded furniture that happened to have several thick straps hanging down from it and began to regret not moving it out of sight before inviting her date inside.  Erin giggled as she sipped from her own glass in attempt to calm her nerves, commenting somewhat flirtatiously, “If you don’t mind me saying, it looks like you keep pretty fit yourself…”

Adam blushed, swirling the wine a bit in his own glass before taking another sip and replying, “I do … thank-you!”  His eyes continued to wander at random around the room, occasionally returning to the strange bench in the corner before he finally just broke down and asked, “You know, I do work out a bit, but I’ve got to say that I’ve never exactly seen a machine like this one … what’s it used for?”

With that Erin took a deep breath, knowing that her response to Adam’s question could very well mean the end to their otherwise wonderful first date.  She bit her lip and thought hard for a moment as she took another sip from her glass, thinking to herself, “Here we go – sink or swim…” then finally just bit the bullet and told him, “Well, this probably isn’t exactly the kind of thing to bring up on a first date, but what the hell…”  Erin knocked back the last few sips of wine from her glass before continuing, “You see, that one’s not actually a piece of exercise equipment … at least not for me, anyways.  That one is my spanking bench.”

Clearly caught off guard, Adam’s eyes widened before looking up from the odd looking bench to meet hers once again, then slowly replied a bit puzzled, “Your … what?”

Distinctly noticing that her date didn’t exactly jump away as past guys had, she took a step closer to him, leaned in and looked him square in the eye, and explained, “It’s a spanking bench – I use it to tie men down to while I spank them.”  Taking another deep breath, she blushed as she continued, “And I really hope that hearing this doesn’t scare you away because I’ve had a lovely evening and I think you’re great, but I guess you could say that I’m sometimes a little dominant with the men that I date.”

His mind processed for a second, as his eyes examined the bench more closely, now focusing on the straps that he imagined holding someone down in a rather vulnerable position before finally meeting back up with her still sweet and inviting eyes.  He moved yet another step closer to the smiling woman and quietly asked, “So, does this mean you want to spank … me???”

Erin grinned, replying coyly, “I can’t say that the thought hasn’t crossed my mind.  You do have a gorgeous ass…”  She filled in the remaining space between them, her lips now only inches from hers.  “What do you think about that?”

He began to lose himself in her deep hazel eyes, the sweet smell of her perfume now nearly on top of him.  Adam whispered back, “I think we should’ve gone on this date a long time ago!”

Erin smiled ear-to-ear, quickly replying, “I agree!” as she pulled him in close and pressed her lips up to his, invading his own with a passion that she’d fantasized about for years.  Her tongue savagely explored his mouth as she brought one hand behind his neck to force his head closer, also lifting herself up on the square toes of her boots as she savored each intimate moment of their first kiss.  Adam embraced the blonde’s aggressive move and held her tight, his strong arms wrapped around her body as his hands fell on the black leather belt that circled her waist.

As she eventually slowed her advances, Erin finally forced herself to pull away from the kiss, her eyes meeting his once again as she gingerly asked, “So, does this mean that you want to try it out?”

“Yes – I think it does…” he muttered, still a bit stricken with the sweet tastes of wine and her cherry lipstick still taunting his taste buds.  “Um … what do I do?”

Gesturing towards the leather-covered bench, she explained, “Well, it’s pretty simple – you just put your knees here, then lay your body over the bench.”  Erin took his hand as he rested one knee on the padded rest, then lifted his other up to the other.  Then placing her other hand gently on his back, she said, “now just relax and lean forward … your head with go in the cut-out there at the end.”  She watched as the man stretched out, his ass that she had admired for so long now presented prominently for her, wrapped in denim and just begging to be spanked.

“What should I do with my hands?” he then asked, his voice slightly muffled from the leather cradle that his head rested in.

Erin smiled to herself, then got down on her knees near the head of the bench.  Taking first his left wrist, she replied, “That’s what these are for!” as she placed it in a leather cuff attached to the side of the bench and fastened the buckle, securing his left hand to the side.

He fidgeted a bit as she turned to do the same to his right wrist, softly mentioning, “The left could be a little tighter…”

She looked over at him, with his face now held between two wedges of leather after being the subject of her kisses only moments ago, then winked at him sexily as she whispered, “If you insist…” and moved to refasten the other wrist tighter than before.

Now satisfied with her handiwork, Erin stood up and walked back around to the other end of the bench, with Adam’s view allowing him only to see the thick soles of her boots before he watched them leave his line of sight.  A moment later, he felt the woman’s hands begin to caress his legs and thighs through his jeans, occasionally wandering up across his ass and even near his genitals.

“So … what do you think?” she asked with a quiet purr, her hands gradually becoming more aggressive as they wandered the man’s lower body.  “Are you comfortable?”

“Errrr … yes!  Very much so…” he stammered, his breathing clearly beginning to deepen as his date’s hands explored him thoroughly.  “I could lie here all night…” he continued, trying his best to focus in this strange and new, but also very exciting setting.

“Be careful what you wish for, my friend…” Erin teased.  “All night can be quite the ordeal when you’re in a position like this!”  With that, she pulled her hand back and sharply brought it down on the underside of his ass, eliciting a quick gasp as her palm met his left cheek through his jeans.  She watched him cautiously as her hands continued to wander, then a few moments later struck his right cheek in a similar manner, resulting in another gasp from the other end of the bench, but not a single complaint, she made sure to note.

She continued to play with him for several more minutes, striking his ass and upper thighs to varying degrees before she eventually returned to gently kneading his backside as she spoke, “You still with me there, champ?”

Adam’s breathing now much more controlled, he replied a blissful-sounding, “Yes, ma’am…”

The words brought a smile to Erin’s face and made her feel all the more confident when she said with a grin, “Well, I hope I’m not too forthcoming with this, but I think I should probably tell you that this gets even more fun the less clothes you’re wearing…”

“Oh yeah?”

“Definitely … just think about it  - you’ve got the cool leather from the bench pressed against your skin, the strong hold of the restraints keeping you in place, and besides, everyone knows that you can’t really give someone a good spanking through a pair of jeans!” she joked with him rather convincingly.

“I don’t know…” Adam replied with a chuckle.  “It sounds to me like you just want to see me naked!”

Erin cracked her hand against his ass in response as she laughed, “Maybe I do!  But I don’t really hear you complaining too much so far!”

Adam was quiet for a minute, then continued persuasively, “Well, if I do take my clothes off, it wouldn’t be very fair for you to not do the same, you know…”

The woman then got a bit rougher with her handling as she laughed and told him playfully, “First of all, you’ve got a lot to learn if you’re concerned about this being fair,” emphasizing the last word with another smack, “but all in the same, you did treat me to a lovely dinner this evening so I suppose I could make you a deal.”  She stopped and thought for a moment, then said, “I’ll tell you what – you lose some clothes, and while you’re doing that I’ll go and change into something, how should I say, a little more appropriate for continuing this little game of ours … what do you say?”

Erin heard his “Ok!” without a moment’s delay, to which she replied, “Excellent…” before taking a few last smacks at his tight ass.  As she bent down to release his wrists one at a time, her eyes stayed focused on the man’s jeans, her mind wondering what his cheeks looked like underneath … so far.  She knew that the denim provided quite the padding when it came to leaving marks from spanking, but with a glint in her eye she began to look forward to round two where there would be nothing to protect him from her blows.

As she helped Adam up slowly from his position, Erin took note that he seemed already a bit dazed from the experience, which she capitalized on by moving in for another kiss.  This time she lingered much shorter, though, with visions of his naked body across the bench now filling her dominant head.  She pulled away and told him, “Just give me a few minutes to freshen up, and then we can have some real fun!” before giving him one final peck on the lips and walking away.  His own mind raced as well as she walked to what he presumed was her bedroom door, turning several times to devour him with her eyes as she looked him up and down with a hungry grin.  She finally mouthed to him the single word, “Off!” before giggling to herself and closing the door behind her...

Both let out a deep sigh with their momentary separation, with Adam’s eyes returning to the spanking bench as his imagination tried to guess what he was getting himself into, while Erin’s mind began to scramble for the perfect thing to wear for her first dominant session with her dream date.  The minutes seemed to pass by like mere seconds as Adam’s clothes piled up on a nearby chair while Erin made her own preparations not far away, and before long, the door to Erin’s bedroom creaked open to continue where they had left off…

* * * * * * * * * *

Erin was the first to smile as she saw her date standing in her living room, wearing nothing but a pair of black, satin thong underwear that may as well have left him naked in front of her.  He blushed as she nodded approvingly, gazing over the well-toned abs and chest that accompanied his tight ass.  She began walking towards him in a black leather dress that accentuated her curves in all of the right places and presented her supple cleavage nicely.  Her chunky-heeled boots had been replaced with a pair of sleek, patent-leather pumps that were held around her ankles by a tiny, silver buckle and clicked on the tile floor as she walked; her blonde hair had been pulled into a tight bun on top of her head.  Adam felt his heart skip a beat when he noticed the long, thin riding crop that Erin carried in her left hand.

Her right hand immediately rose to his chest as she reached him, tracing her fingers around one of his pert nipples as she grinned and told him, “Wow – better than I had imagined…”

As her gaze continued to penetrate his, he meekly replied, “You look incredible.”

Erin smiled, her right hand wandered a bit more as she brought the other behind him and rested it on his bare ass, the crop still in hand.  She enjoyed his shiver as her nails gently teased his skin, even momentarily brushing down around his waistband before finally saying with a purr, “Well, are you ready to get started?”

Adam nodded with a simple, “Yes, ma’am.”

She leaned in for a quick kiss, replying, “Then onto the bench you go again,” as she set her crop down on the counter before reaching out to help guide him into position.  While he settled his face once again into the soft, leather cradle, he felt her place his wrists into the cuffs on each side once again, this time buckling them what seemed to be just a little tighter than before.  Once his second wrist had been secured, he felt her then move up his arm to find another buckle, which she tightened around his upper arm as she told him with a smirk, “I think this time we’ll use these other straps, too – you know, so you can feel the full effect of why I love this little bench so much!”

He gulped as he felt each of his arms tightened down against the sides of the bench, then quietly replied, “Whatever you say…”

Erin patted him on the head and replied, “That’s right!” then proceeded to the back of the bench where more straps waited for her to wrap around his ankles, shins, and thighs.  Putting just a bit more strength into each buckle as she found herself more and more turned on by the evening’s events, she couldn’t help but notice a growing bulge underneath the man’s thong as she reached for the restraints to be wrapped around the man’s thighs.  She stopped with the straps for just a moment … running the back of her finger along his now hard member through the underwear, as if to acknowledge his arousal … then returned to the thigh straps and pulled tight to dig them deep into his flesh with an evil grin.

As she stood up to complete his bondage, she saw him begin to struggle just a bit and commented, “Only a few more to go and then we’ll really put those straps to the test!”  He heard the click of her heels circle the backend of the bench a couple of times, then heard her say to herself, “I know what we’re missing!” before leaving the room only for a moment.  When she returned, she approached the front once again and crouched down so that he could see her and what she had found…

“Now I’m feeling nice, so I’m going to give you a choice with this one,” she started, looking him square in the eye.  Holding out a very shiny, red rubber ballgag in front of him, she asked, “Do you know what this is?”

“It’s a gag, ma’am,” Adam replied, already having a pretty good idea what her next question would be.

“So here’s the thing,” Erin continued, “I’m not much of a fan of talking and complaining when I spank somebody, so it’s not really in your best interest to be a chatterbox.  That said, I love the sound of a man or woman reacting to being spanked … moaning, crying, screaming … just no words.”

Adam’s ears perked up as she said the word screaming.

“So I’m going to give you two options here – number one, we leave the gag out and you keep absolutely silent for me the entire time … no backtalk, no whining – nothing; or number two, we go with the gag and you’re free to make as much noise as the gag will let you.”  Taking his chin between her thumb and forefinger, she continued, “Just remember, though, if you do make a sound…”

“I’ll … I’ll … I’ll take the gag, please ma’am!” he stammered without giving her a chance to finish the threat.

Erin smiled brightly with a gleam in her eye, remarking, “I was hoping you’d say that!”   Without further words, she held the red ball up to his lips and commanded, “Open!” before sinking it squarely between his teeth.  She then stood up and after pulling the straps up through the opening in the bench, tightly cinched the buckle around the back of his head.  Bending down again to examine her work, she remarked, “It can go a little tighter than that…” before undoing the buckle and cinching it a notch further, causing the thin straps to dig deeply into his cheeks as the ball filled his mouth entirely.

He heard her chuckle as she patted him on the back of the head, then felt her push down as another larger leather strap was tightened down behind him.  She bent down in front of him again as he felt his restraints becoming more and more absolute, then told him, “That’s to keep you from jerking your head up and seeing what I have in store for you – can’t have you ruining my surprises, now can I?!”  She winked and stood back up, holding for a moment to allow him to savor the only part of her outfit that he could at that point – her sharp, stiletto heels and the black stockings that ran up her legs higher than he could see.  He felt the helplessness truly sink in for the first time as she walked away, her mouthwatering legs only visible out of the corner of his eye as he again felt her reach for something along the side of the bench.

A moment later he felt an even larger leather pad drape across his lower back, then get cinched down to hug his body tight to the bench as Erin pulled on the buckle, ensuring beyond the shadow of a doubt that he wouldn’t be going anywhere against her wishes.  Adam felt a combination of nervous and aroused and helpless and safe at the same time, all at the hands of this bubbly accountant who he’d flirted with – casually at best – for months.  He’d never imagined that beneath that welcoming smile and playful giggle at his lamest of jokes hid this sexually dominant woman who owned her own riding crop and dressed like a dominatrix on the weekends.  In that moment, Adam knew that he had to get to know both sides of this woman much better, and he wasn’t entirely sure which one he wanted more…

As his mind continued to wander, he felt the tip of her beloved riding crop begin to explore his backside as Erin teased him by making it dance first around his cute derrière and upper thighs and even eventually down to the soles of his feet – nothing too painful, but enough to send his mind into a whir as he anticipated where she would strike next.  Every so often her crop would wander down to his now visibly erect penis, now silhouetted enticingly by the black satin that clung tightly around it.  Although not a bit of moaning yet, her brisk strokes to his genitals did elicit a sharp breath with each strike, which brought a small smile to her face and reassured her that she was on the right track.

After what seemed like a lifetime to Adam of these gentle, yet unrelenting teases, he observed a short break as the swats stopped and he heard the click of Erin’s heels trail off back towards her bedroom.  They returned not a moment later, although this time he found himself in no position to see what she had brought with her from the other room.  His now seemingly heightened sense of hearing heard her set something small down on the nearby counter, then shortly after he felt a comparatively pleasant sensation as something soft and furry rubbed across the areas that she had previously been tormenting.

“Now this one is a personal favorite of mine…” he heard her announce sweetly.  “I got this paddle as a birthday present from one of my girlfriends a couple of years ago – it’s the perfect mix between pleasure and pain.”  Just as he heard the word “pain” roll off the woman’s tongue, he felt a sharp smack on his left ass cheek.  “You see … well, I suppose you can’t see … but this paddle has both a soft and sensual side,” she explained, caressing the area which she had just smacked with the side of the paddle covered in a soft, pink fur, “and it also has a serious side,” then flipping the paddle back over to deliver a similar smack to his right cheek with the hard leather that adorned the opposite side of the paddle.

“So which side to you like more – soft or serious?” she asked with a chuckle in her voice as she alternated between the two on an ass that was becoming all the more rosy with each hit.  Erin heard him attempt to murmur out something through the gag which sounded vaguely like “Soft!  Soft!” but she just laughed and replied, “Honey, I can’t understand what you’re saying with that gag in your mouth!  I guess if you don’t have a preference, we’ll just have to go with the serious side – that’s the one that I like the most!”

His moans began to grow louder to her delight as she switched less frequently to the soft side and focused her efforts on reddening his bottom with its leather counterpart.  Erin felt herself tingle down below as the sweet sound of the leather smacking against Adam’s bare skin echoed through her apartment, and her alluring purrs hinted to him that she was certainly enjoying his torture on the random moments when he quieted long enough to hear them.  As the tanned backdrop shifted from a teased light pink to a much more darkened color, she slowed her swings but hit even harder, knowing that they were probably approaching the end of their playtime for the evening…

Adam’s moaning continued to intensify as she counted down her last swings, aiming with a strict precision to make each last blow count.  When she finally stopped, Erin noticed that her arm was visibly tired from her little impromptu workout, and she took a moment to collect herself while Adam’s whimpers subsided from her final swings.  She eventually turned back in his general direction and felt a cool and refreshing feeling wash over her as she took her first opportunity outside of “the action” to actually examine her new victim.  His body glistened with sweat and shook timidly against its tight bonds, extremities from his hips down now sporting varying shades of pink from the onslaught of her afflictions.  By far the most damaged area was his ass, which shone with a combination of dark pinks and reds that led her to imagine that he’d be hurting in his chair for a while thanks to her.

This made her happy, and judging from the now soaked thong that had held back his erect member throughout the course of their first session, he had certainly enjoyed himself, too.

As her fingernails lightly traced over his tender backside, she couldn’t help but think that the scene needed just a little more to really go out on a bang.  While she had already gotten more than she could’ve wildly hoped for out of her new friend, from dinner and drinks all the way up to this much more intimate exchange, the greedy side of her domineering mind took over and egged her to push him just a little further, if not for her own amusement, then to see if he was truly worthy of honoring her with a second date.  Her passive thoughts in her head turned to a wicked grin as her eyes settled on the Lexan cane that she had brought out earlier and then promptly forgotten about once she began her work with the leather paddle.

Walking over to the counter, the clicking of her heels distinctly against the tile floor captured his every attention as his mind boggled to wonder what else the woman could possibly have in store for him after already such an intense spanking.  His ass and thighs burned like no other, and he could only imagine their color, but all in the same he knew that he was still at her mercy until the very last buckle was loosened to release him from her leathery prison.  Sure, he could cry out and he still reasonably believed that she would give in, but from somewhere deep inside, somehow he knew that release was the last thing that he needed at that given moment…

Picking up the smooth cane and twirling it for a moment in her fingers while she thought to herself, she finally walked over near his head so that he could once again admire her feet and legs and spoke, “I want you to know that I’m very proud of you so far, Adam.  I would’ve never expected for you to take so much from me here in our first encounter, but you did it admirably and I can tell that you enjoyed it as much as I did.”

Shifting around to his other side, she began to trace long lines across his shoulders and back as she continued, “…but before we wrap things up here, I wanted to see if you were up for one more challenge.  I’m not going to lie to you – it’s going to hurt, my dear … it’s going to hurt more than everything else that you’ve felt already and then even more beyond that – but I promise you, if you can do this for me, I’ll definitely make it worth your while.”

With that, Erin bent down to where she was looking him in the eye for the first time since she had gagged him what seemed like an eternity ago and asked him with a gleam in her eye, “What do you say, boy – can you take just a little bit more for me?”  Adam’s breathing quickened as he gazed into her sparkling green eyes, feeling himself crumble beneath her as he watched those ruby lips asking to take his submission even further down the rabbit hole.  He whimpered and sighed, knowing all too well that he never stood a chance of denying her anyways, and she responded by reaching out and gently kissing his lip around the bottom of the gag before standing up and returning to her place behind him.

He shuddered with every step as he watched her pristine spiked heels trail out of sight, trying desperately to focus his breathing as he prepared for the worst.

She knew that he couldn’t take much of it – maybe five strokes, max – but the devil inside still argued that if he was only to get a mere five, then she ought to make them count, and so without a word of warning, she pulled back and let the cane cut through the air, hitting Adam’s already red flesh a moment later and causing an immediate eruption of agony as the white hot searing ripped through his seat.

Erin watched quietly as he had his release, visibly struggling against his bonds as he cried out in pain, waiting for him to slowly cool down before saying matter of factly, “That was one.”

The next swing elicited a similar response as Erin drove into him a pain like he had never experienced before, however she took distinct note before administering strike number three that still an explicit cry for mercy had not been uttered.  She took this both as a sign of acceptance and also of challenge, so for her next swing she swung her hardest yet, striking square across the middle of his ass and leaving a crisp, white mark crossing the previous two strikes almost like an intended work of art.

The fire burned intensely and Adam continued to fully utilize the ballgag that Erin had so tightly strapped into his mouth for exactly this purpose.  A myriad of thoughts crashed through his mind like a whirlwind, but he always came back to her image – first the shiny spikes on her feet, followed rapidly thereafter by her shiny lips and inviting eyes.  He would endure this because she wanted him to – everything surrounding him at that very moment was all and only about her…

Strike number four came from a different angle and struck the underside of his ass, an area which Erin felt like she had somewhat neglected earlier with her paddle.  She also assumed that even with a stronger swing, the area wouldn’t hurt as bad because of its previously lack of attention, so in her mind it was some what of a pity swing for her new play toy.  He cried out all the same, a sure sign that his stamina was wearing thin, so after a moment’s thought regarding its placement, she readied herself for the final swing.

“This is the last one, baby – are you ready for it?” she asked tauntingly, not even expecting an answer.  Her ears perked up to hear the weakest of moans squeak out from behind the gag, leading her to sympathize, “There, there, my sweet – just give me one more and this will all be over with…”

“Of course, you do understand that the finale is always the biggest of them all,” she chuckled with a sly grin.  Before he could respond, she pulled back and struck him with the final swing that they could both clearly hear cutting through the air.  Adam felt like he began to scream before the cane had even grazed his skin, but nothing could’ve prepared him for the incredible pain that was now racing through his body.  He tried to soothe himself by once again picturing Erin’s sexy lips and leather attire, however his mind instead jumped to imagery of her painted nails clutching the torture device as she swung it again and again against his body with a maniacal, sultry laugh in her voice.  The pain hurt so much, he wondered if he would ever sit again, and yet as the searing slowly subsided and he began to drift back towards consciousness, Adam began to feel an intense arousal building within him.

He couldn’t see it from his restrained position, but after Erin had taken her final swing and enjoyed the boy’s tortured squeals for a short while, she had dropped down to her knees and was now generously sucked on his penis that had remained rock hard since the moment she had first started strapping him to the bench.  As she had expected, it didn’t take long before he came in a terrific orgasm and exploded an evening’s worth of pent up lust into her awaiting mouth.  She happily swallowed every last drop and then continued to suck for a few moments longer, finally giving in when it was clear that he was even too exhausted to protest the extra stimulation at that point…

Erin walked away and gave Adam a few moments to himself to lay there processing the scene, then came back from the kitchen with two large glasses of water and began unbuckling the multitude of restraints that had held him at her mercy for the past hour or so.  Once free from the bench, she helped him over to a nearby chair where she sat help down ever so carefully and undid the final buckles to remove the gag from his mouth.  After massaging his weakened jaw for a moment, he greedily drank down his water in an effort to re-hydrate himself from the whole ordeal while Erin quietly massaged his shoulders from behind.

The two were silent for a few minutes as they both regained their bearings, Adam obviously more so, before he finally broke the ice by saying, “Erin … that was amazing.  I could’ve … I would’ve…”

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” she said with a smile, walking around to sit down close beside him.  “I would’ve never expected it to go that far, but you wildly exceeded my expectations!” she told him with an overwhelming blush.

“Well, I never would’ve imagined a first date quite like this – there were a couple of times when my mind was really spinning, but…”

“…but that’s the point!” Erin interrupted.  “The real fun is in giving up complete and total control, and I think you did that very well.  Besides, I’ve never seen a boy take my cane their first time like that, so I’m very impressed!”

“Oh boy – the cane was,” he stammered, “well, sheer and utter pain.  That thing is pure evil…”

“But would you let me use it again?” she asked with a grin, shifting over so that she now looked him straight in the eyes as she straddled him in the chair.

“I, ummm, well…” he shrugged sheepishly and continued to stammer until her lips interrupted his, parting them much more gently than before, but with just as much passion … albeit, a different kind of passion.  His hands came to rest on the back of her leather dress and he did his best to pull her close, although his shifting even the slightest in the seat caused a gasp of pain as his raw bottom moved against the fabric.

Erin giggled as she broke their kiss, “That’s just a little something to remember me by – I think you’ll feel those pleasant reminders when you sit down for at least a week!”

Adam sighed, then caught her eyes this time with his own gaze and told her, “That’s ok – it was worth it…”

She gave him another kiss, this time on the cheek and whispered, “I’m glad to hear you say that…” then stood up and announced, “…but for tonight, it’s past my bedtime so it’s probably time for us to call it a night.”

Adam stood up and met her embrace again, then said, “Well, before I go, do you want me to, errr, return the favor … I mean, I’m not some kind of pig or anything and you did do it for me!”

Erin smiled and gave him another peck on the lips before replying, “No, no – that won’t be necessary tonight.  Besides, you’ve still got a ways to go before you earn the right to return the favor,“ she said with a wink.  “But don’t worry – your offer is appreciated and the generosity certainly won’t go unnoted…”

With that, Erin went and brought him a towel while Adam gathered up his clothes, occasionally slowing to glance around at all of the leather straps and spanking implements that had been used against him not so long ago.  As he finished tying his shoes, Erin noticed him eyeing the furry, pink leather paddle which she had given her so much pleasure earlier and hid it behind her back as she walked him to the door.

“Again, Erin … I’m probably still talking jibberish right now, but I had an incredible time – thank you so much for everything,” he gushed as he stood near her front door, now back in his street clothes while she still stood in the tight leather dress that accentuated her every curve.  He reached in and pulled her close one last time, receiving a passionate kiss in return from the glowing blond that stood nearly as tall as he did in her spiked heels…

“I had a great time, too!” she replied when their kiss finally came to a close.  “And don’t worry, I can totally understand your head being a little loopy after something like that, but give me a call once you’ve gotten some rest and we can talk all about it over lunch.”

“So you mean I have a chance at a second date?!” he laughed with a smile, still holding his arm around her sleek, leather-clad body.

“You bet your ass you’d better call me!” Erin retorted, “I’ve still got a lot of toys left to show you!”

“Ahhhh…” he groaned playfully, gesturing towards his backside, “I don’t know how many more of your “toys” I can take!”

“Oh, you loved it…” she joked back.  “Now, one last thing…” she said, pulling the paddle out from behind her back to meet his wide eyes.  “It’s customary that you show a little respect for the paddle at the end of a session, just as you did the woman who wields it!”

Erin held the paddle up to Adams face and made a puckering motion with her lips along with a quick wink, which resulted in another laugh from him before closing his eyes and sticking out his own lips to touch the leather that she held in front of him.  She grinned as she pressed the paddle gently against him, taking subtle note of his quickened heartbeat before pulling it away and moving her own lips back into its place.

The two shared one final embrace before they were eventually able to pull away and say their goodbyes after a mutually fantastic evening.  Adam’s mind continued to marvel at this incredible, new woman who had just crashed into his life as he walked back to his car, while Erin found herself getting aroused once again as she cleaned up all of the straps and spanking implements from the night’s affairs.

Needless to say, both couldn’t help but relive the evening’s excitement in their minds to climatic results when they each found their way into bed … Erin – twice, in fact – once before she could even get out of her favorite leather dress, and a second time in wondrous anticipation for their next date to come…
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