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Hailey walked with a slight limp all the way to Annie’s home. The cool air conditioning washed over Hailey and offered much-needed relief from the heat. During the walk, some of Annie’s cum leaked down her thigh and if her staff didn’t know what happened, it was painfully obvious now.

Once they were inside, Annie led Hailey to the master bathroom so they could take a bath. The bath could easily hold four people. Everything about this house contradicted how Annie presented herself. This resort must have cost millions upon millions, yet everything about Hailey’s professor seemed to be mundane outside of this place.

Hailey stepped into the bath and took a seat on the ledge. The water still ended up lapping at her breasts, maybe it was a hot tub, Hailey had no clue. “So what’s the deal with this place? Like, how did you manage to buy this under the radar?” she asked.

Annie looked at Hailey with a smile, “Some things are better left to your imagination. If you really want to know, wire transfers and a private corporation had a hand in the trade. For a small fee.”

“Small fee, probably more than enough to pay for my college, a car, and ten years of rent,” Hailey mumbled.

“Probably. Anyway, enough of that, mind if I join you or should I just sit here and stare at you for a while?” Annie stepped into the tub.

Hailey gave a quiet laugh, “Wasn’t much of a question, was it? I wouldn’t mind if you stared. But I’d much rather you touch.”

“Nope, how are you feeling by the way? I saw you walking a little funny. Not trying to make a joke or brag, but are you honestly alright to keep going soon?” she asked.

Hailey opened and shut her legs a few times in the water to test the sensitivity in her core. “I’ll be fine, might want to take it a little slow to start.”

“Are you excited to continue? We don’t have to if you don’t want to.”

“I’m a little nervous. You’re huge and that’s nice, but I’m not sure how well the other parts might feel. You know… The BDSM stuff,” Hailey said.

“It’s not going to be that bad. If I thought it wouldn’t be pleasurable, I wouldn’t do it. So you know the safe words, if something is too much, you stop me. Oh, and are you on the pill?” Annie asked.

Hailey tensed up and looked away from Annie. Her lack of an answer made Annie call out again, “Hailey?”

“I’m not.”

Annie went quiet for a minute. It was Annie who once again broke the silence, “If you end up pregnant, I’m not going to let you raise them alone.”

“Look, Annie, I don’t want to pretend like I don’t want to have a kid. But—”

“There’s always a but.”

“—I want the kid to have a life worth living. So if I do end up preggo, I know that you’ll help. I’d still like to take the precautions for a while though. I got caught up in the heat of the moment before.”

“I get that, and I completely understand that. Hey, Hailey?”

“Yeah?”

“Do you think your parents would be upset if I invited them over for dinner when we got back home?”

“Uh… That’s a little fast moving, isn’t it?” Hailey asked. The question came out of nowhere and Hailey didn’t know how to feel about it. One day with her professor and things were getting far more than just intimate. They were becoming real. While the sex was mind-blowing so far, Hailey wasn’t sure if that was reason enough to start organizing meeting her parents.

But it did come full circle for her. If she turned down the meeting with her parents, that might be showing Annie that she wasn’t ready to be serious. That might damage her possibility for a future with this woman. The idea of giving up a life like this seemed wrong. It didn’t feel like she was being lazy, yet she didn’t want to be in a rat race for all her life. This was a chance she couldn’t pass up. If it bombed, so be it.

“I guess it is a little fast. I’m sorry for asking,” Annie said.

Hailey moved to the side of the bath Annie was on and sat on the ledge between Annie’s legs, “I didn’t say no. I’m a little torn. Part of me wants to jump through that burning ring and get it over with. The other part wants to make sure we work out before they get their nails in you.”

“We don’t have to. The more I think about it, the less I want to even hide our relationship. Why should we? I know that you’re my student, but you’re the most authentic person that knows my secret.”

“Yeah, you’ve got a rockin’ cock.”

“I was being serious,” Annie huffed.

“So was I, I’m not trying to make you feel like a sex toy, Mistress… But damn you’ve got the tools to satisfy,” Hailey said with a smile.

Annie nodded, “Well, don’t worry. You’ll be a toy soon enough. We might as well have some fun while we can, right?”

“What do you mean?”

“Just in case your parents won’t let us be a couple.”

“They don’t get a choice in that. If I want to be with you then they can’t really stop me. They don’t have to approve of it, but they’re going to deal with it. Especially if they find out they’re going to have a grandchild,” Hailey said.

Annie tilted her head to the side and put her hand on Hailey’s lower lips, “That would be a pretty underhanded way of going about it. I’d rather not have to bring a life into this world so we could date.”

“Dating isn’t the question, they may or may not be supportive, who knows. If they aren’t at first, then they’ll change their tune if I end up pregnant. We’re pretty big on family being the most important thing in anyone’s life.”

“That’s definitely something to think about. But let’s try and keep ourselves in the moment. Sex toys and spanking, right?”

Hailey gave a quiet laugh, “Yeah, spanking a kitten. I’ll go ahead and call PETA.”

“Hurry up and get clean, kitten,” she said with a warm tone.

The talk threatened to get unstable, but Hailey felt like it turned out well enough. If nothing else, she learned a few things about Annie. The most important of the lessons she found out so far was that Annie would devote to this relationship if it progressed.

After they finished in the bath, they had lunch and then Annie took Hailey to the third floor of the house. What she saw confused her, “Why is it so dark?” Up to this point, every light had been on in the home. While wasteful, it did provide the feeling that money wasn’t an issue. Hailey was still torn on how Annie could live two lives.

“Because I haven’t turned on the lights. I wouldn’t want people to see my dungeon without permission,” their voices echoed in the open space. Annie flicked on the lights and smiled at Hailey’s gasp. Sixteen columns rose from the floor to support the weight of the building, each had two rings on each of its faces. The smooth black tile floor only added to the uncomfortable vibe Hailey got.

Looking at the walls, Hailey saw more toys than she could have imagined. Dildos of all shapes and sizes, plugs, vibrators, whips, chains, ropes, cuffs, literally everything. As reserved as Annie seemed in other aspects, she went all out when it came to her BDSM as it would seem. Or maybe she just spent the money because it was connected to her resort.

Maybe the resort was less of an escape from the mundane and more of a place where Annie’s spending could go unchecked. Something of a cheat day, but for her lifestyle. Hailey had plenty of food for thought.

“What do you think?” Annie asked.

Hailey looked at Annie with a pouting lower lip, “I’m a little scared, honestly. You’ve got so much in here and I’m going to guess you want to use a lot of it.”

“You’d be right. But don’t worry, this isn’t a race. We start slow, and we stop when you’ve found a pace you like. So if we start on light bondage and that’s all you can handle, that’s where we stop until you’re ready to test the waters further. Is that reasonable, kitten?”

Hailey started walking around the massive dungeon taking stock of the various chairs, tables, and other devices meant for her to be on, or in. She stopped at a wall with an impressive selection of collars. Her hand reached out and plucked a chain link collar from the rack, “I’m a kitten, right? That means I get a collar?”

“You don’t get to pick it. I’ll let you pick the color of the tag you get, but I associate what activities you’re comfortable with by color of collars. Think of it like karate, you’ll move up over time. But for now, you’re yet to earn your collar.”

She shouldn’t have felt the need to have a collar, but she asked, “How do I earn one?” She couldn’t explain why she wanted to get a collar so bad, but that felt like an accomplishment.

“You listen to me, and you do as I ask. So, like a placement test. Make sense?”

“And if I wanted the chain collar?”

“Hey, I said it was like karate, I didn’t say I knew all the requirements.”

Hailey let out a soft groan, “But it looks pretty.”

“Then that’s the one I’ll save for last. Or at least until I get tired of making up new reasons to give you a different color collar,” Annie said with a laugh.

“Sounds good to me. So what now?”

“We’re starting with spanking and since you’re a good kitten, I might use a toy on your ass. I’d like for you to eventually be able to take my cock up that cute little ass of yours,” Annie said calmly.

The change in the woman’s tone was noticeable. This was her comfort zone and it showed. Hailey sighed and asked quietly, “When do we start?”

“Right now, if you want,” Annie offered.

“Then what do we start with, Mistress?”

“I want you to go get me two pairs of cuffs, a thin paddle, and you’re going to find some four-sided dice. They look like triangles, sharp little things,” Annie said.

Hailey tilted her head, “Why do we need the dice?”

“Because you’re going to be on your tip toes while I spank you. If not, you’re going to end up with really, really unhappy feet.”

“Okay, but if it gets bad, you’re not going to be mean if I use a safe word?”

“Oh god no, baby, if you use a safe word the play stops or slows. Depending on if you use yellow or red. And remember, after using yellow, you can say green to pick the pace back up. Understand?”

“I do. Thank you,” Hailey said and then went around the room to find her toys. Four clocks ticked in sync throughout the room and with the silence, it became frustrating to hear.

Tick. Tick. Tick.

Hailey struggled to find the dice and the second hand continued to tick throughout the room, making her realize how long she was taking.

Once she finally got everything, she brought it back to Annie and couldn’t meet her eyes, “Sorry about the wait, Mistress.”

Annie took the items and spoke in a tone so cold, a chill ran down Hailey’s spine, “It only took you seven minutes. Seven damn minutes. Face the pillar and raise your hands above your head.”

Hailey walked away and faced the pillar. She could hear Annie pacing behind her. Hailey’s hands quivered as she waited for anything to happen. The clocks continued to tick away. She wanted to say something, but she didn’t think it would end well. Up to this point, she found no reason to be afraid of Annie. Now, she felt that anything she did might result in her Mistress denying her pleasure later.

The cold steel of the handcuffs pressed against Hailey’s wrists, “Do you want to get paddled, kitten?”

Hailey couldn’t answer the question with enthusiasm. She didn’t want the pain, but she wanted Annie to enjoy the play. The handcuffs slowly encircled her wrists. Her arms were lifted and the other end of the cuffs were locked onto the rings on the pillar.

“Mistress, I want you to do what you want. As long as you’re happy.”

“That’s a bit of a poor answer. But I understand that you’re new to this. At least your mind is in the right place, worried about my pleasure. But you know that I’ll take care of you if you satisfy me, don’t you?” she asked.

“I do, Mistress,” Hailey said. At least there was potential for her to be pleasured in return. She wouldn’t have asked to be played with, hell, if the paddling hurt too bad, she might not want to be touched after.

“Get on your tiptoes, kitten,” Annie said. When Hailey complied, Annie positioned the dice under Hailey’s soles. “Why don’t you go ahead and lower yourself back down, just a little, not fast.”

Hailey attempted to but the sharp tips of the dice made her gasp, “Mistress, those hurt.”

“I know, now, you took seven minutes to find them. So I think spanking you seven times is fitting, don’t you?”

“Fuck, that sounds like a lot, Mistress. I’m ready for it. You’ll go easy, won’t you?” Hailey turned her head to look at Annie. She was stopped by the paddle pressing against her cheek.

“Turn back around. I don’t want to have to put a blindfold on you, but if you keep trying to cheat and see what’s going to happen, I’ll get one on you in a heartbeat,” Annie said.

Hailey faced the pillar. The sound of the paddle cutting through the air caused her to tense up, but the impact of the board was rather light. It felt like a light slap on her rear, even with all the noise, it wasn’t that bad.

Annie gave a quiet chuckle, “You’re psyching yourself out.”

“I’ve just never done anything like this, I don’t know what to expect.”

Annie continued to paddle Hailey’s tight ass. She stopped on the fifth strike and asked, “You doing okay, kitten?”

Hailey’s calves were burning and she kept having to fix her posture. The dice below were much more painful than the damn paddle. She didn’t want to fail Annie, “Y-Yeah, never better. Almost done, Mistress?”

“Not really. I’ve still got a few things I wanted to do before I was done with your little ass,” Annie said. The paddle crashed into her two final times. Once she finished with the board, she rested it against another side of the pillar and then moved the dice.

“You can relax now. I got your butt a cute shade of pink. But I’m not sure that I want to stop playing with it. Should I, kitten?” Annie asked.

Hailey wasn’t stupid enough to believe that the question was a genuine question. She was only being asked to let her know that she wasn’t finished. “I don’t want you to stop, Mistress,” she said. That wasn’t a lie, but she didn’t want to be spanked further. The light sting in her butt was enough for her to not want much more right now.

“Good girl. I’m going to go get some things to play with. How does my kitty feel about getting a small plug in her ass?”

“Oh shit, that’s the kind of play you meant? Yeah, fuck yeah. I’m down, Mistress,” Hailey answered.

“That’s a good girl. I’ve already done the pain part for now. Granted, I didn’t even really hurt you. Not that I know of anyway. You’re a good girl, I wouldn’t want to break you. That’s just rude,” Annie said with a smirk.

She walked away and came back shortly with a small plug, maybe three inches in length with a small taper. With no lube, nor spit, Annie pressed the tip of the toy into Hailey and then worked it inside her with a twisting motion.

“Oh fuck! Fuck! It’s so fucking cold, fuck!” Hailey didn’t want to say it hurt. It didn’t feel like the dildo she tried to put up there in the past, but it certainly felt uncomfortable.

“Don’t worry, you’re going to warm it up. And you should think about watching your mouth. I think not being allowed to cuss while you’re in my dungeon is a fair rule. What do you think, kitten?” Annie asked.

With cussing being half her vocabulary, Hailey ducked her head between her shoulders, “Fine. I won’t cuss, Mistress.”

“Fine? You’re not playing very nice, are you?” Annie asked. Her hand moved to cup Hailey’s rear, “You wouldn’t want me to get a real paddle down, would you? So far, this has been playing. Don’t make me actually punish you, not this early.”

Hailey tensed up and she shook her head, “Sorry, Mistress. I’ll try to watch my tone.”

“Things are different when you’re in my dungeon. I still care about you and want to be sweet and cuddly outside of here. But in here, this is my world. You’re just a toy to play with. I try and take care of my toys, but they’re still mine to do what I want with. Is that clear, kitten?”

“Yes, Mistress,” Hailey said. As long as Hailey knew Annie, the woman was pretty restrained. A kind teacher, and a kind mentor when Hailey needed it. This side of her was foreign but strangely exciting. If all went horribly wrong, at least Hailey would know things about her teacher that she could use to her advantage.

“Good girl. Spread your legs, you handled yourself pretty well. I’ll give you something you want and then we can go back downstairs unless you wanted me to start with the candle wax,” Annie said.

“Oh no, no candle wax, I could never handle that. Not even if you did it on my stomach, especially not with you inside me,” Hailey teased as she spread her legs.

Annie smiled, “Glad to know you’re not against the idea. I’ll have to make sure you’re into it when we start. But for candle wax, I’d probably rather have you on your hands and knees. I prefer when my submissive can’t see what’s coming.”

Hailey felt Annie’s thick member pressing against her sex. “How many subs have you had?” Hailey asked.

“Two. One for about three months, then they cheated on me. The other was about a week, they didn’t like that I wouldn’t shell out money all the time. Then I kind of let my love life wilt away. I don’t want to sound too hopeful, but when I invited you out here, I can admit I hoped it would turn out this way,” Annie said.

Hailey pressed her head against the pillar as Annie’s length worked its way into her. “Fuck you’re huge,” she said. “I didn’t think too much of you inviting me out here. I honestly thought it was bullshit until you got me on the ship that dropped us off.”

“We’ll talk about this later, kitten. For now, I want to enjoy you,” Annie said.

Hailey’s hips rocked against Annie’s shaft. The cuffs gave her something she could put her weight on which helped her bounce against Annie. Each soft moan echoed out in the room and Annie took hold of Hailey’s hips. “Fuck you’re tight, even after earlier,” Annie whispered, using similar profanity.

Hailey didn’t answer, instead, she focused on doing her part to ensure both of their pleasure. Being a lazy partner never interested her, she had a body and knew how to use it.

Annie seemed content to let Hailey work her hips onto her length and barely thrust into Hailey. After a few minutes of the slow action, Hailey broke down and asked, “Can you please fuck me already? My arms are stiff, and I’m getting tired, Mistress.”

“I was wondering when you would beg for it,” Annie said.

“That wasn’t begging,” Hailey mumbled.

“Then why don’t you show me what begging looks like, kitten?” Annie asked.

Hailey huffed as she realized she played right into Annie’s hand. She looked back to Annie, “Mistress, can you please fuck me like the whore I am?”

“You’re not a whore, you’re an adorable kitten. And you’ve cussed twice, kitten. Surely you want to be a good girl and make up for that?”

“I’m sorry Mistress, you’re just driving me wild,” she said.

Annie gave a quiet laugh and started thrusting into Hailey, “You’re not the only one that’s a little wild right now.” Annie’s hands moved to cup Hailey’s breasts. The sounds of their hips colliding rang out in the room and mixed well with Hailey’s moans.

“Sounds like you’re enjoying it, kitten. Is it the cuffs, or having a plug in your ass while I fuck you?” Annie asked.

Hailey pushed herself against Annie, taking every inch inside her with each motion, “Both. Mistress, you feel so good inside me. Oh heck, I’m going to cum soon.”

“Well, heck isn’t cussing, that’s an improvement,” Annie’s thrusts came faster, her hips pounding into Hailey’s.

Having Annie’s length inside her was bliss. Being restrained with her breasts being played with, that only added to the pleasure. Before long, her climax was building and she knew that she wouldn’t last long. Her moans became cries for release and spurred Annie on further.

Her thighs were already sore, her butt tender, and when Annie gave her ass a rough slap, she tightened around the woman and screamed.

“That’s my kitten. You want to cum for me, baby?”

“Yes, Mistress, please let me cum, please, please, please!” she begged.

Annie’s left hand moved around to massage Hailey’s clit. Hailey didn’t last long, her climax had been near even before her clit got shown attention. Her walls tightened around Annie’s shaft. Annie had to pull out of the woman’s vice and as Hailey’s orgasm drenched the floor, her lower lips and ass were given a warm coat of Annie’s seed.

Annie retrieved the keys for the cuffs and removed them from Hailey’s wrists. “Damn… That was good for me, you?”

“Yeah, Mistress, that was great. Uh, about the cum, do you have something to clean that up with?”

“There should be a towel somewhere in here. I’m not taking another bath right now,” Annie said.

Hailey smiled, “I don’t mind smelling like sex, especially not when it might turn you on again.”

Annie let out a yawn, “It might be nap time, Hailey.”

“Oh come on, you’re not that old, afternoon naps are lame.”

“Afternoon naps are life. Just wait until you’re out of college, you’ll want a nap every day.”

Annie started out of the dungeon and after Hailey toweled the cum from her body, she followed. She caught up to Annie in the living room, the redheaded woman was stretched out on a sofa with a blanket over her.

“Oh, you were serious about the nap?” Hailey asked.

“Yeah, you’re welcome to join me, kitten.”

“Can I have a collar once we get up?”

“Maybe. That depends on how excited I am when I wake up. So I’m sure you can figure something out that would be worth waking up to.”

Hailey smiled and laid on the couch beside Annie. “I’m glad I came here, Annie.”

“Me too. But we’ve still got to get home sometime soon. Especially if I’m going to meet your parents.”

“Yeah, when should we leave?”

“I’ll try and have the ship here tomorrow afternoon if they can make it that is.”

Hailey nodded and shuffled closer to Annie, her hips pressing against the woman’s length, “Well, I’m sure we can figure something out for tonight and tomorrow morning.”

“You’re going to drain me dry.”

“You love it,” Hailey teased.

“Never said I didn’t.”
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