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When Kara loses a very important hand of poker, she gives away her freedom for the night to none other than her ex-girlfriend and co-worker, Melanie. Will Kara be a bratty submissive or will she fully submit to Melanie’s demands?

Her Prized Brat

“Well, well, well... guess that means I’m the winner.”

Kara stared down at Melanie’s hand in disbelief. Full house. How the hell had she gotten a full house?! She had been certain she was going to win with the three aces. She sat back in her chair and crossed her arms over her chest as she realized what she had gambled away. It had been a joke, right? Melanie wasn’t really going to be her master for the rest of the retreat. Although, the thought was tantalizing...

No, no. Kara forced those thoughts away. Her and Melanie were over and done with. And she never would have actually agreed to a night of being told what to do in the bedroom by her ex had she realized it was serious.

“Congratulations.” Kara muttered, taking a long sip from her drink. The table had broken out into raucous laughter and cheering. God, this was the worst work retreat ever. Three days in the middle of the woods with a bunch of assholes who just so happened to witness the breakup of her and Melanie’s two-year long relationship. Sometimes she sincerely regretted not packing up and moving after she and Melanie called it quits. But no, she just had to try and be strong and stick things out at a job where she would inevitably be forced to work with Melanie many times a week.

“Wow, well we better leave you two alone.” Marlene from accounting cackled. “Kara, you’ve got a long night ahead of you.

“Ha ha.” Kara deadpanned, rolling her eyes and chugging more from her bottle. From across the table, Melanie smirked knowingly at her. Even after their rather public breakup, she still loved to see Kara squirm.

“Well, as much as I’d like to see this showdown, I’m going to bed. Got another full day of sitting by the lake drinking beer tomorrow.” Ted from accounting said, stretching his arms over his head with a big yawn.

“Yeah, nice win, Melanie.” The other players around their poker table congratulated Melanie as they gathered their things and began to part ways. Kara got to her feet and downed the rest of the glass in one swallow. She figured she had better get going before–

“And where do you think you’re going?” Melanie’s voice cut through her like a knife. Kara turned and glared down at the still seated woman. Everything about Melanie infuriated her. Her shaggy mop of brown hair. Her light blue eyes. The tiny gap between her two front teeth.

“I’m going to bed.” Kara said, setting her now empty bottle down on the table beside her worthless three of a kind.

“I don’t think so. I won fair and square. And according to the rules, I won a fabulous prize of one night with Ms. Kara Durden as my personal sex toy for the night.” Melanie sat back in her chair, her smirk permanently affixed to her face. She placed her hands behind her head and sighed gently. “I’d hate to have to release the drunken email you wrote up last year about what a limp-dicked idiot you think our boss is–”

“Jesus christ, Melanie! You still have that?! I told you to delete it!” Kara yelled in hushed whispers.

Melanie’s laughter spilled out of her easily. She got up from her chair and nodded towards the cabin a hundred feet away. “C’mon, just a year ago you would have begged to be my sex toy for a day.”

“Yeah, well that was before we broke up.” Kara muttered, crossing her arms over her chest.

Melanie stepped forward and put her arm around the blonde woman, smiling in amusement at her. “You’re going to have fun tonight. That’s a promise. Now,” She placed her lips very close to Kara’s ear, nearly sucking on the soft bit of her earlobe. “get inside and get undressed.” She whispered.

Kara shivered slightly, despite herself. Her sex life with Melanie had been... incredible, to say in the least. But after all of the shit they went through during their breakup, she was positive she never wanted anything to do with the woman ever again. Reluctantly, she began a slow, shameful march towards Melanie’s cabin.

Melanie pushed open the door, then shut it behind the both of them. It was warm and the light was low. The only furniture in the small cabin was a bed and an armchair beside the window.

Kara looked around the room with a huff. Wordlessly, she lifted her shirt over her head. Her sports bra was gray and pushed her breasts upward and together into two soft mounds of flesh. She unbuckled her black belt and slowly stepped out of her jeans. “Okay, now what?” She mumbled.

“Hm. I don’t think I like that attitude of yours, Kara.” Melanie said moving to sit on the edge of the bed. “Get over here. I know exactly what you need.”

When Kara glared in response, Melanie pointed down to her lap. “Get over here, now. Don’t make this harder than it has to be.”

“Fine,” Kara huffed. “You want me to... what? Get in your lap?”

Melanie nodded. “Face down.”

The color drained from Kara’s face as she realized what exactly Melanie had in mind for her. This had been one of her favorite things to do in bed, but it had taken her years to buck up the courage to ever ask any of her lovers to do it to her. She licked her lips and slowly lowered herself over Melanie’s lap, her knees touching the floor and her ass pointing upwards towards her ex.

“Very good.” Melanie praised, pulling at the waistband of Kara’s simple white panties. She pulled them down to Kara’s ankles and rested her hand on the woman’s pale, white ass. “Count aloud.” She said, grabbing a handful of the cheeks and squeezing them, kneading them in her hands.

Kara felt the familiar sensation of desire wetting the inside of her pussy. She knew as soon as the spanking began, she would be dripping, even sopping, wet.

THWACK!

Melanie’s hand came down hard on Kara’s ass and made a sound like a cracking whip.

“O-one.” Kara mumbled, hissing in anticipation, excitement, and pleasure. Her prediction had been correct. Her pussy was swollen with desire immediately upon being spanked.

“Good girl.” Melanie said. She raised her hand and spanked the woman again.

THWACK!

“Two...” Kara said.

“Are you a good girl, Kara?” Melanie asked, her voice low and serious in the quiet of the cabin.

“What? Am I a–”

THWACK!

“Guess not.” Melanie grabbed a handful of Kara’s hair and jerked her head upwards. “How about from now on you answer every question I ask you with ‘ma’am’? Got it?”

Kara let out a soft groan of pleasure as her head was yanked back. She was beginning to wonder why she and Melanie had ever broken up. “Y-yes, ma-am.”

“Very good.” Melanie raised her hand once again.

THWACK!

Each spank was solid and loud, breaking the quiet of the room like a bowling ball crashing through pins.

“T-ten...” Kara eventually counted out. “Ma’am.” She added on, quickly with a roll of her eyes.

“I think that’s enough for now.” Melanie pushed Kara off of her and began to remove her shoes and socks. “What am I going to do with you, Kara?” She asked, admiring the pink splotches of color along the woman’s ass. “Hm.” She said, leaning back onto her elbows. “I think I’d like a good pussy licking. What do you think? Want to lick my pussy, Kara?”

Kara dropped down onto her knees in anticipation of what she would be asked to do. She looked up into Melanie’s eyes and for many moments took pleasure in the situation. It was hard to do with all of her negative emotions and associations with Melanie swirling around inside of her stomach, but she managed to push them aside momentarily. Maybe tonight would be fun...

“Yes, ma’am. I’d love to lick your pussy.” She said, glaring at the woman.

Melanie laughed, amused by Kara’s bratty attitude. “Looks like someone is going to need some more punishment tonight. Okay, well, that’s fine with me.” She unbuckled her belt and unbuttoned her pants and slid them down to the ground. Sitting on the edge of the bed, she nodded down at herself. “Get going... slut.”

Kara nearly called Melanie something in retaliation, but caught herself just in time. She took a couple of steps forward and placed her hands on Melanie’s thighs.

“Oh, wait a second.” Melanie murmured. She reached for her pants on the ground and removed the black belt from around the waist. “Stay just like that. I need to tie those hands of yours. I don’t trust you enough to not tie you up.”

“God, Mel, are you serious? C’mon–” Kara protested. “This is so–mmpph!” Her protests were cutoff as Melanie clapped a hand over the blonde’s mouth.

“Mm, see how much better that sounds when you don’t talk?”

“Mmmphh!” Kara groaned, trying desperately to buck Melanie’s hand away from her mouth.

“See why I have to tie you up?” Melanie said, taking her hand off of the woman’s mouth to grab both of her wrists. She held them tightly behind her back and began winding the belt around them.

“Goddamnit, Melanie. You are so going to pay for this...” Kara muttered darkly. “...ma’am.”

Melanie returned to her seat on the edge of the bed, pulling her underwear down to her ankles. “Get started, slut.”

With one final glare, Kara pushed her head forward and gently began to tongue her ex’s clit. She was surprised to find how wet Melanie already was, but she said nothing about it. Instead, she obediently ran her tongue through Melanie’s wet folds, lapping up her wetness like the good little slut Melanie was making her be. She did love the taste of her cum, though. She always had.

“Ah... yeah, right there.” Melanie groaned, leaning back onto her elbows. “Baby, yeah... just like that. Don’t stop.” She tipped her head backwards in pleasure, sighing softly. “Mmm, that feels good. I’m so glad I don’t have to hear your voice right now.”

Kara rolled her eyes as she pressed her tongue further up inside of the sweet, warm pussy. Licking pussy had always been one of her favorite sexual activities. There was something so taboo about it that made her want to do it more than anything.

“Fuck, fuck, that’s it, Kara, keep going. Shit–shit, I’m–” Melanie’s voice cut off as she bit hard into her lower lip. She shuddered, her entire body trembling with the passing of a short and sweet orgasm. An exhale left her easily and she lay back on the bed. “Good girl.”

Kara lifted her head away from her ex’s pussy and tried to clean her face as well as she could with bound hands. “How was that, ma’am?”

“Ah, very good, very good, Kara. You are proving to be quite an effective little toy. Come here.” As Kara got to her feet, Melanie sat up and grabbed the woman around the hips. She pulled her down to the bed with her and wrapped her arms around Kara’s middle.

“This wasn’t some elaborate ruse to get me back, was it?” Kara asked, grunting as she once again tried to pry her hands apart from their belted prison.

“You think if I wanted to get back together I’d tie you up and make you lick my pussy? No, this was just for fun.” Melanie said, her voice stained with laughter. She gave Kara’s ass another spank. “Hmm, and what to do with you now?”

“You could make me cum for once.” Kara suggested, brattily, earning herself a tight yank of her hair backwards. “Ahhh...” She hissed, though there was more pleasure than pain.

“Is that what you want?” Melanie hummed, fingers wrapped tightly around her ex’s blonde strands of hair. “Think this is about you and your pleasure? I don’t think so, honey. Tonight it’s all about you servicing me. And maybe, maybe, if I feel like it, I’ll give you a little reward for all of your hard work. But the way this is going, it’s not looking likely...”

“Oh, please ma’am,” Kara whined playfully, trying to talk with the stereotypical porn star voice. “please fuck me with your amazing fingers! Please give me so much pleasure, I beg you, please!”

“You are really walking a fine line here, slut. Too bad I don’t have anything else to tie you up with, otherwise I’d really be punishing you...” Melanie threatened, her voice low and serious in the back of her throat.

“All I want is for you to shove your big giant cock inside of me, ma’am–ahhhh!” Kara was in the middle of another jab when suddenly her pussy was filled with three of Melanie’s fingers. Melanie pumped them in and out of her quickly, giving her pussy a few short thrusts.

“I know what you want, and you’re not getting it.” Melanie purred. She dragged her hands along Kara’s middle, holding her hips and pressing her crotch up against the bound woman’s ass.

“Oh, fuck...” Kara moaned. God, that had felt so good to have Melanie inside of her, even for the briefest of moments. “Mel, please...”

“Was that you actually begging for me to fuck you? Pathetic. Lucky for you, I did bring a few toys with me on this weekend retreat.” Melanie said, hopping up from the bed and meandering slowly over to her duffel bag on the floor. She unzipped it and rooted around for a few moments before extracting a dildo inside of black leather harness. She removed the silicon piece from the harness and returned to the bed.

“Who were you planning on fucking this weekend?” Kara asked, staring down at the dildo in her ex’s hands.

“I don’t think that’s any of your business.” Melanie said, sitting down next to Kara. She pulled the woman into her lap so that Kara was facedown on the bed, her head and chest close to Melanie’s crotch.

Without another word, Melanie pushed the dildo into Kara’s mouth and held it there. “Look up at me.” She instructed.

Kara did as she was told and brought her gaze upwards towards Melanie. Her lips wrapped around the shaft of the dildo, the whole thing filling her mouth from front to back. It wasn’t quite touching the back of her throat, but it could be with one little push.

“Jesus, you look hot with that cock in your mouth.” Melanie murmured, running a hand through Kara’s hair. “Suck on it, baby. Go on, give it a good licking.” Melanie pushed and pulled the thing into and out of Kara’s mouth, slowly, gently, watching with care as drool began to spill out from the sides of Kara’s lips.

“Mmmm,” Kara moaned into the silicon member, tongue the tip of it, running her mouth up and down its sides.

“I love the way you look right now, Kara.” Melanie murmured, using her free hand to gently play with her own clit. “You look like such a fucking slut. Are you my slut, baby?”

Kara nodded with her mouthful. She didn’t want to be bratty anymore. She wanted to please Melanie.

“Good girl, that’s such a good girl.” Melanie praised, continuing to thrust the cock in and out of Kara’s mouth. She brought herself to a quick, quiet orgasm, and finally pulled the dildo out of Kara’s mouth completely. “Well, now that you’ve got it all lubed up...” She dragged the wet toy down Kara’s back and pushed the tip of it gently in between her ex’s wet, slit.

Kara gasped, squeezing her eyes shut and pushing her ass out a little further. She wanted the dildo inside of her, wanted it to fill her up. Melanie pushed the tip inside of Kara’s wanting pussy, slipping it further and further, as far as it would go until the base of the toy was the only thing visible.

“How do you like that?” Melanie asked, “God, you are filled to the brim...”

“Nnngh, god, Mel, fuck, that–that feels so good. Please–please fuck me, please don’t just leave it in me, please, Mel-” Kara begged, her voice cracking with need. She humped the bed with what little mobility she had, whimpering into Melanie’s lap.

“No... no, I’m not going to fuck you yet.” Mel whispered. “I think you need a few more spankings.”

Kara’s eyes widened to the size of small saucers. Her pussy walls clenched tightly around the dildo, keeping it locked in place and giving her indescribable pleasure. If only Melanie would fuck her with it, instead of filling her up like a little doll. Being spanked would only increase her desire tenfold. She wasn’t sure how much longer she could take any of this...

THWACK!

Melanie’s hand came down on Kara’s ass hard and fast.

“Ngh! One...ma’am.” Kara said, obediently.

“Very good, you remember the rules.”

THWACK!

“Two, ma’am.” With each spanking came a wave of pleasure through Kara’s entire body. Her pussy was leaking juices all around the dildo.

“Actually, I don’t want to hear you talk anymore.” Melanie murmured. She placed one hand over Kara’s mouth and handgagged her tightly. Then, she brought her free hand down onto Kara’s ass yet again.

THWACK!

“Mmphh...” Kara mumbled into Melanie’s hand, still counting despite being gagged.

“Now, listen to me, Kara. You’ve been very, very amusing tonight. I really love seeing you like this, all submissive and powerless. You make a really good toy, mostly because you’re so bratty. Here’s what I’m going to do...”

Kara whimpered into Melanie’s hand and tried her best to look up at the woman. Fuck, she wanted to cum so badly. She would do anything for an orgasm right then and there.

“I’m going to fuck you with this dildo. I’m going to slide it in and out of you and play with that perfect clit of yours. I’m going to fondle your tits, finger you, and make you cum harder than you have in a very long time. Does that sound good? Is that what you want?”

Kara nodded emphatically, “Mmmpph, mmphh, mmpph.” She begged, bucking her hips as the dildo tickled her in just the right spot.

“Good.” Melanie pushed Kara onto her back and grabbed the dildo with one hand. She pulled it out a few inches, then pushed it in again, further. She pulled it out, pushed it in, over and over, pushing until the tip of it hit Kara’s g-spot and the woman cried out in pleasure.

Kara’s whimpers and moans streamed out of her uncontrollably. Her mind faded away as pleasure took over every part of her body, claiming her, crippling her. All she knew was the mind-numbing thrusts of the dildo, of Melanie’s hands fucking her over and over again. Melanie pushed the dildo fully inside of her again and shifted her attention onto the woman’s clit. She worked it quickly, slapping it, rubbing big wide circles around it and using Kara’s wetness to lubricate her throbbing pussy.

With one hand, she grabbed Kara’s right breast and squeezed her nipples hard, tweaking them, pinching them in her hand until Kara cried out in a delicious mix of pleasure and pain.

“I’m c-cumming, fuck I’m going to–” Kara nearly screamed, her body twitching and tensing as her orgasm approached.

“Cum for me, you fucking slut. Cum nice and hard for me...” Melanie commanded, her fingers never stopping as she played with the woman’s clit.

“Ahhhh, fuck!” Kara yelled. She climaxed suddenly and without much warning and those beautiful tremors she loved surged through her body like lightning. She relaxed then, turning onto her side and sighing into the sheets. She was panting without realizing it, exhausted from Melanie’s attentive fucking.

Melanie dropped down beside her and sighed in content, wiping her fingers along her leg. “Mmm, you didn’t deserve such a good orgasm, but... there you have it.”

Kara sighed, pulling at her bound hands a little. “So, I was a good toy, then? Can you untie me now, please?”

“Ah, ah, ah, I don’t think so. In fact, you did such a good job that I think I’m going to keep you like this for as long as I can. As soon as we get back to the city and I get my hands on some rope, you’re in big trouble.”

“Oh?” Kara challenged. “Is that so? What makes you think I’m ever going to let you do this to me again?”

“Are you kidding? You loved every second of it. You’re going to be begging to be my sex toy every night of the week.”

Kara licked her lips at the thought. As loathe as she was to admit it, it was true.
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