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Wedding Ring

Josh arrives home to find his wife Mandy and her friend Julie standing in the living room. They do not look happy and Josh’s suitcase is packed and on the floor!

Mandy asks.

“Do you have anything to say Josh?”

Josh just carelessly shrugs his shoulders and asks.

“About what?”

Mandy is very angry now.

“What the hell have you done with my grandmother’s wedding ring?”

Josh remains silent, but his face starts to turn red.

Mandy screams at him.

“That ring was in our family for over a hundred years! You have spent all of our savings and sold everything that we own to feed your gambling habit. That ring was worth thousands. How much did you get a couple of hundred?”

Josh confesses.

“I thought that I had a certain winner and was going to buy it back when I won. I sold it for £50.”

Mandy’s friend Julie looks at Josh in disgust and mouths the words.

“You slimy bastard!”

Mandy points to Josh’s bag on the floor.

“I’ve packed your bag. “

Josh asks.

“What! You’re throwing me out?”

He is shocked by his wife’s answer.

“No I’m not throwing you out!”

After a short pause Mandy continues.

“Julie has very kindly booked you into the gambling addiction center where she helps out. She tells me that the center has almost a 100% success rate of curing peoples gambling addiction. Pick up your case she is taking you now. It’s a free service, all the women that work there are unpaid volunteers and they do it for the job satisfaction. I hope that you thank her.”

Josh looks towards Julie and mutters.

“Thank you.”

Julie replies.

“You don’t need to thank me. We are all victims of gambling where I work and we all love our jobs. My colleagues and I are all going to love having you there!”

Josh picks up his bag and follows Julie to her car.

As Julie bends over to make a space inside her boot. Josh is excited to see the tops of her black stockings showing under her short skirt and how her high heels make her legs look so long!

As Josh goes to lift his bag into the boot he is surprised to see a long ferocious looking cane with a curved handle. The cane is so long that it is bent into a curve inside the boot.

As Josh goes to put his bag into the boot, Julie pushes him aside and takes out the cane.

Josh smiles as he looks at Julie holding the long cane by its curved handle. He thinks. Wow! What a kinky bitch!

He then nearly jumps out of his skin!

“WHOOOOOOOSH”

Julie swishes the cane through the air before putting it onto the backseat of the car.

The sound of the long whippy cane cutting through the air is terrifying. Josh wonders if Julie uses the cane on her husband, or even better if her husband canes her beautiful ass with it too!

As Josh gets into the car he cannot stop smiling as he imagines what a fly on the wall might see in Julia’s house.

After a forty five minute drive spent in total silence, Julie turns off the road and Josh recognizes the building in front of him. It is a small Victorian prison that attracted a lot of attention a couple of years ago when it was sold by the state to a business woman for £150,000, which was an extremely cheap price even considering the state of repair that it was in.

Julie pulls up outside the big main gate and tells Josh.

“Grab your bag and go through the small gate, they are expecting you.”

After Josh has lifted his bag from the boot, he walks around to the driver’s window and asks Julie.

“How long am I here for?”

Julie ignores his question and drives off. Josh very apprehensively enters the old prison building.

Prison

After going through two electrically operated sliding doors, Josh finds himself in an office with a stern looking woman behind the counter.

After checking Josh’s name the woman takes his bag and empties it onto the counter. It is full of Josh’s personal items including his keys, phone and wallet.

The woman exchanges his items for twelve casino chips and a pair of black shorts and T-shirt. She tells him to change in the cubicle that is at the end of the room.

A few minutes later Josh returns from the cubicle dressed all in black.

A pretty blonde woman is waiting for him and says.

“Follow me to your room.”

She then leads him through the old prison to one of the cells. It is very small and very similar to when it was a prison cell, except that it has a normal wooden door.

As the woman leaves the cell she hands Josh a laminated card with a list of instructions.

Josh sits on his single bed and studies the card.

The instructions mainly tell about meal times and other boring things, but Josh takes note of two points.

1 You have an appointment with a gambling therapist every day at 7.15pm in room PR7.

2 You will be given twelve chips every day. You need to lose them playing in the casino. There is a forfeit for any chips not lost during the day.

Josh decides to try his luck in the casino. It sounds fun trying to lose rather than win. He picks up his chips, but as he heads towards the door he hears the clock on his wall beeping. It has a message flashing.

Room PR7. Appointment 19.15. Take all of your casino chips with you.

Josh looks at the time on the clock. It is 19.10. He heads out of his room and sees a plan of the building on the wall. He sees rooms numbered PR1 to PR12 and follows the corridor until he is standing outside room PR7. There are many men and a few women all standing outside the other rooms. They are all holding a pile of chips, are all dressed in the same tight black shorts and T-shirts and are all looking very apprehensive.

There is a red light illuminated above the door.

As Josh stands outside the door he is aware of extremely loud slapping sounds coming from the room, the loud slaps are all very evenly spaced a few seconds apart. He also hears a woman screaming out and pleading for mercy.

The door is an original steel prison cell door. Josh sees that it has a metal flap hanging from a screw, he pushes it to one side revealing the spy hole behind. He puts his eye to the hole.

Inside is a red haired woman tied across an old gym vaulting horse. The woman is fair skinned. Her shorts have been pulled down to her knees revealing her rather plump and bright red ass.

A tall dark haired woman dressed in a short skirt and boots is whacking each of her cheeks in turn with big rubber soled plimsoll. The sports shoe must be at least size twelve and even though the woman stretched across the vaulting horse is pleading for mercy, the dark haired woman continues to whack her red raw cheeks very hard.

Josh stands away from the door before someone sees him looking.

After a few minutes the smacking sound stops and a few minutes after that the door opens and the red haired woman comes out. She looks very flustered, her face is bright red and she has tears in her eyes. She hurries off down the corridor.

Josh sees the red light above the door go out and a green light with Enter illuminates.

He nervously enters the room.

The Cane

The dark haired woman is now sitting behind a desk looking at a computer screen.

She tells Josh.

“Close the door and confirm your name.”

Josh closes the door and replies.

“Joshua Walters.”

Josh cannot help but to stare at the old gym horse in the center of the room.

The woman points to a metal chute on the table and tells Josh.

“Put your chips in here.”

As Josh drops the chips into the chute he notices a very large plimsoll on the table. He then sees a long ferocious looking cane standing against the wall.

The woman sees him looking at the cane and says.

“Take a good look. You are about to get your ass whipped soundly with that!”

She then explains further.

“You have twelve chips left today, so I am going to give you twelve severe strokes of the cane. “

Josh protests.

“I only just arrived. I didn’t have time to go in the casino!”

He is confused when the woman answers.

“No need to apologise, I am going to really enjoy caning you. I love my job! “

Josh is terrified as the woman grips the curved handle of the long cane and points to the gym horse with it.

She says.

“I know you like a gamble or you would not be here! I can either restrain you across the whipping bench for twelve strokes or you can stretch across unrestrained for six strokes, but if you move at any point during the six strokes you will then be restrained for twelve. “

This is a no brainer for Josh. He quickly answers.

“I will take the six strokes! “

The woman walks over to the gym horse and whacks the cane down hard onto it, kicking up dust and leaving a white line from the impact.

She says.

“Hurry up then, bend over and reach to the floor on the other side. “

Josh is absolutely terrified as he stretches across the gym horse, but he is absolutely determined to hold his position for the six strokes no matter how much the cane stings.

He feels the woman tapping the cane onto his thin tightly stretched shorts, then he hears the cane whistling through the air on it upswing swing, after a split seconds silence at the top of the stroke the whippy cane screams through the air on its downswing until there is a loud meaty whack as it impacts with Josh’s thinly protected cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

The woman has whacked him terribly hard, the cane wraps around his cheeks leaving an intense burning line. It feels almost as if she has cracked a whip across his ass.

Josh cannot bear the stinging. He quickly moves his hand to shield his burning ass from any more of here fierce strokes.

The woman calls out.

“Looks like you have opted for the twelve strokes.”

Josh moves his hand and the woman instantly delivers another fierce stroke.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Josh just cannot take such severe strokes. He starts to get up, but as he does the woman catches him again.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

And again.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Josh screams out.

“No more! Stop!

He rolls onto the floor before she can catch his burning ass with any more severe strokes.

The woman taps the gym horse with the cane and tells him.

“Get up you wimp. Let me tie you down or we will be here all night.”

Josh reluctantly gets up from the floor and stretches across the gym horse.

The woman quickly secures his ankles and wrists.

When she is sure that he can’t move she tells him.

“Every idiot falls for that the first time. You just got yourself four extra strokes for nothing. Now the proper twelve can begin, and I am going to love every second of whipping your ass.”

Josh feels the whippy cane tapping his thinly protected cheeks and then all hell is let loose.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Josh tugs frantically at his restraints as the woman canes him very severely. Each stroke of the whip like cane leaves a new unbearable stinging line right across his ass.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Josh tugs hard at his restraints and calls out.

“No stop! It’s much too hard. Stop you cruel fucking bitch! “

The woman stands the cane against the gym horse and then yanks Josh’s shorts down revealing his heavily striped ass.

She tells him sternly.

“I do not accept personal abuse while I am offering my services for free to help you to overcome your addiction. Now you are going to pay for that outburst!”

She then continues to cane him harder than ever onto his bare skin.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

Josh feels every stroke really burning into his unprotected skin now.

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOSH       WHAAAAAAACK”

As Josh dances about after the final stroke the woman tells him.

“I am going to try to change my shifts to see you again before you have finished your course here. I love counseling ungrateful pricks like you!”

She then unties him and tells him to get out.

As Josh leaves he passes a man standing waiting nervously to go in. He is carrying at least twenty chips!

Josh looks at the man’s chips and thinks to himself. Ouch!

The Casino

The following morning Josh wakes up to find a pile of twelve chips at his door. He equates the twelve chips to twelve cruel strokes of the cane and wastes no time in heading to the casino to lose them. He has been losing money all of his adult life by gambling, so this should be easy!

When he walks into the casino he cannot believe his eyes. It is vast and is a gamblers paradise with just about every form of indoor gambling. Even at this early hour the casino is full of mainly men and some women all dressed the same in black T-shirts and shorts busily trying to lose their chips to save themselves from severe thrashings at the hands of the cruel bitches who work here.

Josh carefully reads the casino rules before beginning. He learns that he is not allowed to place a bet that can return more than 70 chips from a single bet.

Even with that restriction he knows how to lose the money very quickly, he heads straight for the Roulette wheel and places 2 chips onto number 27. The odds of the ball landing onto a chosen number are more than 35 to 1 against, so it is a very safe bet not to win. He would have put more on but 2 chips would win him 70 chips which is the house limit, so he will just have to take 6 goes to lose all of his chips and earn himself a cane free night!

With Josh’s 2 chips on number 27 the croupier spins the wheel and the ball lands on number 11. She takes his 2 chips away and Josh puts another 2 chips onto number 11 figuring that the ball will never land on the same number twice in a row.

This time the ball lands on number 7 and Josh places his next 2 chips onto 7.

The ball lands onto 17 and Josh places his next two chips onto 17.

The ball then lands on 17 again.

Josh gets his next 2 chips ready, but then realises that he has won.

The croupier gives him 70 chips plus his 2 chips stake.

He now has 76 chips!

It is only 10.30am, but he is already panicking. He has to lose 76 chips by 7.15pm or he is going to be getting another terrible thrashing from some cruel bitch!

Josh decides to play it safe and use one of his best all-time money losers, the slot machines.

He frantically feeds the machines. Despite a number of small wins, by 2pm he has reduced his number of chips to 24.

Even though he switches from machine to machine trying to play the ones that have just paid out, he has a bad afternoon and his total is back up to 38 by 5pm.

He is desperate not to be caned again and with two hours to go he feeds two machines at a time.

By 7pm he has got the number down to 4. He looks at the clock and thinks about stopping, but even 4 strokes of the vicious cane is 4 too many, he feeds his last coins to the machine.

Unfortunately for Josh he wins 20 chips with his second attempt. He now has 22 chips!

He looks at the clock and sees that it is 7.10pm.

Time has run out. He hurries towards the punishment room for his appointment.

On the way he throws most of the chips into a bin and keeps just 5.

As Josh waits outside the room he hears someone being severely caned inside.

The caning stops and a few minutes later the red haired woman who Josh saw being slippered yesterday leaves the room.

She tearfully looks at Josh and says.

“I hate that fucking bitch! She obviously takes great pleasure in being as cruel as possible.”

Josh’s wife’s friend Julie rushes out of the room, she is dressed in a white blouse with a short tight black skirt and long black boots and is carrying the long vicious looking cane that Josh saw in her car.

She yells angrily at the red haired woman.

“I heard that you ungrateful bitch! Get back inside, drop your shorts and bend over the gym horse again!”

Julie follows her back inside and the door slams shut.

A few minutes later Josh hears the cane screeching through the air followed by a very loud meaty whack and a scream.

He looks through the spyhole in the door.

The red haired woman is secured across the top of the gym horse with her shorts pulled down to her knees and Julie is caning her very severely.

The flexible cane is bending into a U shape at the top of each stroke and then wrapping itself around the woman’s big red striped cheeks as it comes fiercely down.

Josh counts 6 strokes in total. He closes the spyhole.

Slippered

A few minutes later the door opens and the red haired woman hurries past.

The light above the door turns green. Josh enters the room and closes the door behind him.

His wife’s friend Julie is sitting behind the desk.

Josh now feels, apprehensive, scared and very embarrassed! In all the years that he has known Julie, he never imagined that he would be in such a situation with her!

Julie tells Josh.

“Put your chips into the chute.”

Josh drops his chips down the chute on the table and Julie announces.

“Five!”

Julie puts a big plimsoll onto the table.

She tells Josh.

“Today you are going to get the slipper, plimsoll or whatever else you would like to call it.”

Josh breathes a slight sigh of relief that he is not getting the dreaded cane.

Julie tells him.

“I want you to study it carefully first.”

Josh pick the big plimsoll up. He sees that it is a size 13 with a very smooth rubber sole and is heavier than he thought.

Suddenly he does not feel so relaxed, even though he is only going to be getting 5 whacks with it.

Julie tells him,

“Hold your hand out with your palm facing upwards. “

Josh nervously holds his hand out and Julie smacks it quite lightly with the slipper.

“Smack”

Wow!

Josh is amazed at how much such a light whack stings.

Julie finds Josh’s surprised reaction funny.

She tells him.

“I just wanted you to get an idea of how much the slipper is going to sting. I am going to be giving you every whack with my full force. I hope that you will appreciate the effort that I am going to be putting in to cure your gambling addiction.”

Julie then points to the gym horse and tells Josh very sternly.

“Get across there!”

Josh stretches across the horse and Julie secures his ankles and wrists.

She then pulls his shorts down to his knees, leaving his totally unprotected ass over the top of the gym horse and at her mercy.

Josh watches Julie carefully tuck the laces into the big plimsoll and then squeeze the end of the heel into her hand.

She taps each of Josh’s cheeks with the slipper.

It feels very big and heavy to him.

Julie then tells him.

“I am now going to whack each of your cheeks in turn until you have had all twenty two. “

Josh interrupts.

“No it’s not twenty two. I gave you five chips. “

Josh interrupting has made Julie angry!

“Do you really think that we are stupid enough here to trust compulsive lying gamblers? You won twenty two chips, so if you had let me continue I was about to say that I am giving you twenty two full force whacks of the slipper, plus six severe strokes of the cane for losing some of your chips.”

Josh whispers under his breath.

“Bitch.”

Unfortunately for Josh Julie hears him and happily exclaims.

“That’s twenty four with the slipper and eight with the cane now! Do you want to say anymore?”

Julie waits a minute hoping for an answer.

She then says.

“OK. Let’s begin then!”

She then whacks each of Josh’s cheeks in turn with her full force.

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

The sound of the smooth rubber slapping down across his bare skin is incredible. And the stinging across the whole of his ass is beyond belief, but Josh is about to discover that the stinging doubles with every impact.

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

Josh cannot take any more the stinging is beyond belief, this is even worse than the cane! He strains at his restraints and then begs for mercy.

“No more! Please. I will never gamble again!”

Julie replies.

“I love hearing you beg for mercy you little wimp. You are now going to learn how to take your medicine like a man.”

She then continues to spank him as hard as she can.

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

Julie sings out.

“I love my job! “

She seems to find even more power for the last strokes.

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAAAACK        SMAAAAAAAACK”

Julie quickly throws the plimsoll down and then picks up the cane.

She immediately begins to cane Josh very severely.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

Josh can only hopelessly tug at his restraints as the vicious cane strokes bite into his bare cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

As Julie unties Josh she is breathing very heavily both from the effort and the excitement of spanking and caning her best friend’s husband.

She tells him.

“I am going to change my shifts to make sure that we meet again. Now get out!”

Josh wonders why he is so popular? Now he has two women saying that they are going to change their shifts to be able cane him again!

As Josh leaves the room a man who arrived today and is holding at least thirty chips asks.

“What’s she like?”

Knowing that Julie can probably hear, he replies.

“Oh, she is a lovely gentle lady!”

Cruel Bitch

The next morning after receiving his twelve chips, Josh heads straight to the Casino for another long day. He hates the thought of being there all day, but he is determined to do all he can to lessen the number of chips that he takes with him to his so called counselling session at 7.15 tonight. It is bad enough being severely caned, but the thought him being thrashed by his wife’s friend is too much. She is a cruel bitch who obviously takes great pleasure in spanking or caning him as cruelly as she can!

Josh works hard in the casino all day. He just bets one chip at a time and only takes on bets with very low odds. He spends a lot of time on the roulette wheel with evens bets, and he also has the odd go on the fruit machines after he has seen one pay out.

During the day Josh peaks at twenty two chips and has a low of four, but he finally calls it a day at 5pm with six chips in his hand.

He knows that six strokes of the cane is still a severe punishment especially if Julie is going to be delivering the strokes, but he also knows that continuing to play could make things a lot worse for him tonight.

At 7.10 pm Josh plays with the six chips in his hand as he stands outside room PR7.

He hears a terrible slapping sound coming from the room and takes a look through the spyhole in the door.

He sees a dark haired woman stretched across the gym horse with her shorts pulled down around her knees. The whole of her ass is extremely red and sore looking. Despite the woman’s protest she is being whacked mercilessly with the big rubber soled slipper.

Josh’s heart starts to beat faster when he sees that it is his wife’s friend Julie spanking her so cruelly.

Josh counts eighteen whacks and then closes the spyhole.

A few minutes later the door opens and the dark haired woman rushes past him hiding her face.

The light above the door changes to green and Josh enters the room and closes the door behind him.

Julie is now sitting behind the desk and her long cane is laying on top of the table ready for her to use.

She cannot hide her joy at the prospect of caning Josh again.

She tells him.

“This is my favorite part of the day. Put your chips into the chute.”

Josh drops the chips in.

Julie’s face drops.

She asks.

“Just six?”

She quickly looks at her computer screen and looks even more disappointed when she see the same number six on the screen.

Julie thinks for a minute and says.

“You have been very lucky today. Do you want to flip a coin for double or nothing? “

She is struggling to hide her anger when Josh replies.

“No thank you.”

Julie asks.

“Do you have anything to say?”

Josh replies.

“No thank you.”

He can see that Julie is very disappointed to only be able to give him six strokes and is desperately trying to find a way to increase the number.

Julie thinks for a minute more and then tells Josh.

“Get across my caning bench.”

He stretches across the gym horse and Julie ties his wrists and ankles.

Josh watches as Julie walks across to the far side of the room and opens the lid of a big wooden chest.

She then pulls out a very long birch which is made of six thin whippy canes bound together.

She swishes the barbaric looking birch through the air as hard as she can.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH”

Josh is now very scared!

Julie tells him.

“This is our most severe item of correction. It is only used when someone does something seriously wrong. Because of its severity we usually give three strokes over shorts, because each stroke is in fact six cane strokes at once. Obviously as you have six chips I am going to give you six strokes, and because I know you personally I am going to pull your shorts down first to make sure that you feel every one of the thirty six cane strokes biting your ass!

Julie then yanks Josh’s shorts down.

As she taps his bare skin with the birch Josh thinks to himself.

What a cruel heartless bitch she must be to do this!

As anticipated Julie now birches him very severely.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

From the first stroke Josh is pulling at his restraints and hopelessly trying to twist his ass out of the way of the six cruel canes, but Julie makes sure that she catches his burning ass severely with every stroke.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

Josh is desperate to call out, but he knows if he does it will give the cruel bitch an excuse to give him extra strokes.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

After the final stroke Julie declares.

“That was most enjoyable!”

As she unties him Julie adds.

“See you at the same time tomorrow. I hope you bring me more chips this time, I really do love caning your ass!”

Extra Strokes

The next morning as Josh picks up his twelve chips that have been left by the door of his room, he comes to a decision. He cannot face the stress of the casino anymore. From now on he will turn up for his 7.15pm appointment every evening with the twelve chips that have been left outside his door and take the twelve strokes of the cane. Even though he knows that he will get a severe thrashing every night he just cannot face the casino for a minute longer!

Josh spends the morning playing football with other residents of the old prison, and in the afternoon he joins in with the gardening group.

As he is enjoying his evening meal Josh realises that he has had one of his most enjoyable days for years. As long as he can remember he has woken up thinking of gambling and gone to sleep at night thinking about it. Today is the first time in many years that he has felt free of its terrible grip on him. He now feels as if he has had a horrible ever growing tumor removed from his life.

As he stands outside room PR7 listening to some unfortunate person being severely caned, he is almost feeling positive about his own impending twelve strokes, knowing that the cane has indeed freed him from the terrible grip of the gambling addiction.

Amazingly this place really does work!

Eventually the cane falls silent and a few minutes later a flustered looking man comes out of the door and tells Josh.

“That is a nasty fucking bitch in there!”

Josh screws his face up knowing what’s likely to happen, and sure enough Julie’s voice screams out.

“Get back in here now! Get your shorts down and get over the gym horse. Let’s see how loud I can make you squeal you prick! “

The shocked man goes back into the room and a few minutes later Josh counts eight vicious sounding cane strokes.

A few minutes after the final stroke the door opens and the man comes out of the room and heads down the corridor.

When Josh sees the red light turn to green, he goes into the room and closes the door behind him.

Julie is sat looking at her computer. She tells Josh.

Put your chips into the chute. I have been looking forward to caning you all day.

Josh puts his chips into the chute and Julie tells him.

Bring me my cane and then stretch yourself across the caning bench.

Josh goes over to the gym horse and picks up the long cane. He holds it by the curved handle and thinks of what he would give to be able to cane Julie with the ferocious thing!

He hands the cane to her and then stretches across the gym horse.

Julie secures his ankles and wrists.

Josh is very relieved when Julie does not pull his shorts down, but then she tells him.

“I will now begin your eighteen strokes.”

Josh immediately protests.

“I only had twelve chips, I did not go to the casino today.”

Julie avoids eye contact as she replies.

“I know, but you only put eleven into the shoot, so you are getting your twelve plus six extra for losing chips.”

Josh knows that he put twelve into the shoot because he counted then as he was waiting outside. He also knows that Julie is hoping that he will protest so that she can give him even more extra strokes.

Julie asks.

“Do you have anything else to say?”

Josh shakes his head.

Julie continues.

“Right then! As I was saying before I was rudely interrupted. I am now going to give you eighteen severe strokes of the cane.”

Josh lets out sigh of disappointment as Julie then unceremoniously pulls his shorts down.

She taps the cane a few times onto his bare cheeks and then severely canes him!

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

Although the cruel strokes are stinging terribly, Josh is determined to keep as still and quiet as he can, so as not to give Julie any more pleasure than she is already getting.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

Josh cannot keep still or quiet any longer, it is unbearable, he twists and calls out from every stroke.

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAAACK”

After what seems like an eternity, the merciless cane strokes stop and Julie stands the long cane against the gym horse.

She unties Josh and then tells him.

“I look forward to my cane making you squirm again tomorrow.”

Josh leaves the room.

A Fair Caning

Josh spends the following day playing football, gardening, listening to music and just generally relaxing. He does not feel the urge to gamble at any point during the day, life is suddenly good. The only downside in his life at the moment are his daily appointments with the cruel bitch and her vicious cane. He also misses his wife Mandy very much and he cannot wait to be back with her again. He realises now what a terrible time he gave her while he had his gambling addiction. He plans to make it up to her from the moment that he gets out.

That evening as he counts and re-counts his chips outside room PR7 he hears a different smacking sound. When he looks through the spyhole he sees a dark haired woman with a big bright red ass being whacked with a long wide leather strap. Josh is relieved to see that the woman doing the whacking is a tall blonde and not the infamous Julie.

As the women being strapped comes out Josh hears a voice call out.

“Enter! “

He enters the room and closes the door.

The woman says.

“Confirm your name and put your twelve chips into the chute.”

Josh says his name as he drops the chips down the chute. He then see the big strap and long cane on the desk and wonders which one of cruel looking items he is about to get.

The woman tells him.

“Time for you to stretch across the gym horse I think.”

Josh stretches across the gym horse and after a bit of fumbling the woman manages to secure his wrists and ankles.

Josh focuses on the desk and watches as he woman picks up the cane.

As she taps the cane onto his ass the blonde woman tells Josh.

“Obviously it’s going to be twelve strokes.”

Josh is surprised and very happy that she has left his shorts up.

The woman now canes Josh severely.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Josh quickly realises that although the strokes are severe, they are much less vicious than the strokes from Julie.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

The woman unties Josh after the twelfth stroke and as he stands says.

“I hope that wasn’t too bad.”

Josh is surprise by this and thinks of something positive to say back.

“Thanks for letting me keep my shorts on.”

He is shocked by the woman’s reply.

“We always let you keep your shorts on for the canings. It would be way too severe without! “

Josh spends the next day playing sport and relaxing. The only time that he thinks about gambling is when he wonders how he could have been so stupid to get so addicted to it. He decides that when he gets out he will try to do something to help others who are addicted to the terrible thing, although he knows that he will never be able to help them break their habits as efficiently as the women in this place do with their canes.

The one thought that Josh does have throughout the day is of his wife Mandy. He is missing her terribly now. How he wishes that he had access to a phone to call her.

Going Home

Josh is engrossed in a game of chess when he suddenly realises that it is time for his daily appointment with the cane.

He runs to room PR7 and sees that the door is open and the green light on.

He hurries inside to see the blonde woman from yesterday sitting behind her desk.

She smiles as she sees Josh and tells him.

“You had me worried for a moment. I thought that you had done a runner and I was not going to have anyone spank for another fifteen minutes. Let’s not waste any more time. Drop your chips into the chute, drop your shorts and bend over the gym horse.”

Josh is surprised by being told to drop his shorts after what the blonde had told him yesterday, but he does as instructed and pulls his shorts down before stretching across the gym horse.

The woman secures him and then says.

“I thought that I would give you a taste of my favorite item before you leave us. “

She shows Josh a long, wide and thick leather strap.

She continues.

“I love the sound that this makes and how it instantly turns cheeks bright red. In fact I love it so much that I foolishly asked one of my colleagues Julie to secure me across this gym horse and give me six whacks with it! What a mistake! The thing stings beyond belief!”

She then goes behind Josh and he feels the heavy strap resting across his bare ass.

Suddenly there is an almighty.

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

She has whacked him with her full force. The sound of the smooth leather onto bare skin is like a mini explosion and Josh feels a terrible stinging and burning over all of his ass.

The woman continues to whack him frantically, with each whack doubling the intensity of the stinging.

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

The woman is whacking Josh fast and furiously. He does not have time to cope with the stinging from each whack before the next one arrives. He is pulling at his restraints and trying to twist his burning ass out of the way, but it is no use the cruel whacks keep on landing loudly.

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAAAAACK”

The twelve severe whacks have left Josh wriggling about frantically on top of the gym horse.

The woman can’t help laughing at him as she unties him.

As he leaves the room Josh pictures the blonde woman tied across the gym horse being thrashed by Julie with the big leather strap. He smiles!

The following morning Josh does not see his daily twelve chips by the door. He already starts thinking about the extra six strokes that he will get tonight for losing them.

A smartly dressed woman holding a clipboard then enters his room.

“Hello Josh I am Mary, my team and I have been evaluating your progress here and we are all in agreement that you are ready to leave. We feel that you are not likely to return to gambling. How do you feel about things?”

Josh has tears in his eyes as he replies.

“Not only will I never gamble again. I feel as if gambling has ruined my life and I hate it. I just do not understand how I allowed myself to be such an idiot to become so addicted!”

Mary smiles.

It hasn’t ruined your life Josh, it has ruined just a small part of it. Now you can make up for lost time!

The tears are running down Josh’s face as he says.

“Thank you so much for helping me, I will never forget this place that’s for sure.”

Mary looks pleased with yet another happy customer. She eagerly tells Josh.

“If you ever feel the temptation to gamble again, you can come here anytime. The women here will soon convince you otherwise. They are always very happy to help. They all love their work here.”

Mary leads Josh to the front office where he collects his bag and changes back into his own clothes.

As he steps outside the old prison he realises that he does not have his car there. He sees a bus stop and looks in his wallet. He has just a twenty pound note.

Josh has a use for the twenty pounds, so he begins the long walk home.

After a very hard five hour walk Josh reaches his home town.

He staggers into the local florist and puts his £20 note onto the table and asks.

“Can you give me the best bunch of flowers possible for that please?”

Twenty minutes later he heads out of the shop carrying a beautiful bunch of red roses.

Thirty minutes later he finally reaches home.

He sees that the car is not on the drive and guessing that Mandy is out, searches for the keys in his bag.

When he opens the front door he has a shock….

The house is totally bare! Even the carpets and curtains have gone!

Josh runs upstairs and discovers that is totally bare too!

He then goes into the kitchen to find a totally gutted room.

He then sees an envelope on the floor with Josh written on it.

He puts the red roses carefully down onto the floor and takes out the hand written letter.

Tears run down his face as he reads.

I am sorry Josh, but things are never going to work out. The place where Julie works was our last hope. When she told me a couple of days ago that there was no hope of stopping your gambling I took her advice and decided to sell everything before you eventually did.

Please don’t bother trying to contact me. I have left my phone behind and started a World tour with Julie. We hope to discover a nice country to settle in.

Anyway, you look after yourself Josh. I will always remember and love the non-gambling side of you.

Mary x

The End

Disclaimer: I have changed all of the names of the people in this book to protect their identities. I do not condone any of the practices in this book and do not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.

************************

I hope that you enjoyed the story; here are the links to my author pages...Samantha

UK  http://www.amazon.co.uk/l/B00F1BHJ0W

USA  http://www.amazon.com/Samantha-Jones/e/B00F1BHJ0W

Another Book By Samantha Jones

Yes Boss

Erotic sex, spanking and caning

By Samantha Jones

WARNING: This book is for ADULTS ONLY! My story contains detailed accounts of canings, spankings with a plimsoll, BDSM and explicit sexual content. It is not suitable reading for anyone under 18 years of age.

**************************

Chapter 1  Photo Shoot Sting

Chapter 2  A New Career

Chapter 3  Climbing The Ladder

Chapter 4  Mr Perfect

Chapter 5  A Business Trip

Chapter 6  Crying With Happiness

Chapter 7  A Strange Weekend

Chapter 8  The Cane

Chapter 9  What Next

Chapter10  Over The Horse

Chapter 11  A Little Tied Up

Chapter 12  On The Carpet

Chapter 13  Oh No!

******************************

Chapter 1  Photo Shoot Sting

At the moment life is not so glamorous being a fashion model. The work come in dribs and drabs and it seems that if a photographer gives work to a model, he more often than not expects a blowjob or other sordid acts as a sign of the models appreciation after the shoot.

I have been offered some work by a new photographer this evening. The pay is good but one of the models at my agency did warn me that he is a bit of a pervert. With it now being two weeks since my last shoot I cannot afford to turn anything down.

I arrive at the studio at 4pm; I buzz the intercom and I am let inside. I see that there is just a photographer and a makeup girl working there. I introduce myself.

“Hello I am Rebecca.”

“Hello Rebecca. I am Graham pleased to meet you.”

The makeup girl gives me a big smile.

“Hi Rebecca, I am Susan and I will be doing your makeup. Are you ready to begin?”

“Yes! I can’t wait.”

Susan shows me the clothing for the shoot. There are various types of sports gear. It is all very sexy stuff mainly with short skirts. There are kits for tennis, hockey and netball.

I dress in the tennis kit first and Susan does my makeup and hair as Graham gets the set ready.

After 45 minutes I am all made up in my tennis kit and I head for the studio floor. On seeing me Graham calls to Susan and tells her that she can go home now.

Susan says her goodbyes and is off.

The shoot goes very well. Graham seems to be very competent in his job and he takes many photos of me in the various sports kits. My final set of photos is taken with me in the hockey kit of white blouse, a short grey pleated skirt and long white socks. I even have matching grey knickers as the skirt is so short. I have my long black hair tied in a ponytail.

The final set of photos goes very well and eventually Graham puts his camera down.

“Well done Rebecca. I think that you and I are going to make some big bucks together.”

I am so happy. It will be great to have some regular work at last.

Graham continues.

“The only thing that I ask Rebecca is that you turn up on time in future.”

“Oh I am sorry Graham. I thought that I was spot on 4pm.”

“Yes you were but you should always get to a shoot at least 30 minutes before so that the photographer does not have to wait around while you put your make up on.”

I had never heard of that before but I will make sure that I am 30 minutes early next time. I do not want to lose this sort of work.

All of a sudden Graham gets very serious.

“Right Rebecca, so that you do not forget next time I am going to have to spank you.”

I can feel myself blushing. I can tell by his tone that he is not joking and really does want to spank me. I have never done this sort of thing before but I suppose it is better than him asking me for a blowjob.

Graham sits down on a stool and beckons me to him. When I get to him he pulls me across his lap. I am glad that he cannot see my face now as it must be bright red with embarrassment.

I feel Graham lifting my pleated hockey skirt up out of the way and then I get a shock as he unceremoniously pulls my knickers down to my knees. Now I get an even bigger shock as I see him pick up a very large rubber soled slipper from the floor.

I certainly did not bank on getting whacked with a big slipper.

Graham holds the slipper in front of my face with its smooth sole facing me.

“There you are Rebecca. I have polished my slipper very smooth on many naughty models bottoms. Keep still and don’t complain and perhaps I will not have to give you extra. Yes it is going to sting but you will remember to be on time next time.”

I feel the big slipper resting on my bare left cheek. It then leaves my cheek and a second later.

“WHAAAAACK”

Graham smacks it down onto my cheek very hard. I cannot believe how loud the smacking sound is as the smooth sole impacts onto my sensitive skin. The sting from the whack is unbelievable across the whole of my left cheek.

A second later.

“WHAAAAACK”

The nasty bastard has brought it down with the same force onto my right cheek.

My whole backside is stinging terribly now, but then a couple of seconds later.

“WHAAAAACK”     “WHAAAAACK”

The third and fourth whacks are unbearable. The stinging has now more than doubled as the whacks land on top of each other. I can’t take any more of this so I quickly get my hand across my burning bottom in case he plans to give me anymore.

Graham lifts my arm out of the way and then.

“WHAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAACK”     “WHAAAAACK”

I am normally very polite but I cannot contain myself and shout out.

“AHHHHH! YOU STUPID BASTARD!”

I feel Graham’s grip tighten as he replies.

“You obviously have not learnt your lesson yet. I will teach you not to swear at me.”

He then brings his cruel slipper down even harder onto my poor burning cheeks. I try my best to twist and turn out of the way of his merciless whacks but it is no use the slipper connects terribly with my bare cheeks every time.

“WHAAAAACK”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAACK”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAACK”     “WHAAAAACK”

End of Book Preview

I hope that you enjoy my books as much as I have enjoyed taking part and writing them....Sam
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