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Chapter One

 April lived a normal life. She was single, mid 20’s and very attractive. She had blonde hair, deep blue eyes, and curves that went on forever. She was five feet six inches tall and weighed in at a svelte 119 pounds. Her breasts were her greatest asset measuring a 36DD, but she did not realize it. In fact, she was oblivious to her beauty and considered herself a plain Jane. She dressed conservatively, never really allowing her cleavage to show much if she could help it. Sweaters and sweatshirts were the normal attire for her. In every sense, she considered herself the librarian type. Her job was as a graphic artist for an online e-commerce company. She designed the layouts for the site as well as ensuring the product copy was done correctly. She had been at her job for about 2 years but seemed to just blend in. What she did not know was that her life was about to change in ways she had only dreamed about.

As April arrived home from working out, she took off her shirt and headed for the shower. She turned on the shower and let the water get to a steaming temperature while she finished undressing. As she soaked under the rain of the hot shower head, her mind drifted to the handsome guy in her workout class. She could see every muscle, every ripple that accentuated his physique. He was tall with dark hair and glowing green eyes. He stood about six feet tall and was proportioned just the way April liked it. She imagined sharing the shower with him, seeing and holding his cock. She imagined how hot and hard it would be, matching his body in size and strength.

She began caressing her nipples and rubbing her hand across her breasts while she fantasized about him. She began pinching her nipples, which she had always known caused an even higher arousal for her. As she imagined taking his cock into her mouth and hearing him groan, her hands made their way down to her pussy. She began spreading her legs and rubbing her clit, occasionally sliding her fingers into her hot, wet pussy. As her stroking became more feverous, she started to cum, her body convulsing and causing her to slide down to the bottom of the tub. She lay there for a few moments before standing up and finishing her shower.

April was the shy type, and even though she fantasized about Jake, the guy from the gym, she knew she would never be brave enough to approach him. She resolved herself to someday just settling for someone who would treat her right. She figured she would eventually grow to love them. She went to her computer and checked her email. “Nothing again,” she said to herself. “Someday I will have a life and someone to share it with. Someday I will have it all.” She turned off her monitor and went to the kitchen. She decided to just microwave some soup and enjoy an evening of watching TV. As she sat watching an old movie, she drifted off to sleep, her mind wandering and imagining a life with Jake. She dreamt of the fantastic sex they would have, and how she would make every effort to please him. She smiled in her sleep as her dream continued on.

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP! Her alarm was waking her up. She hit the off button and stumbled into the kitchen to make the morning coffee. Once that job was done, she turned on the news and began her morning routine. She walked on her treadmill for 30 minutes and then did some yoga stretching. She fumbled through her closet trying to decide what to wear. She settled on a pair of old jeans and an OSU sweatshirt. She remembered getting the sweatshirt from an old boyfriend before she had graduated college and moved to New York. The fight they had before she left has always bothered her. She wondered why he had such an aversion to her having a career. She snapped out of her memories and went back into the kitchen to make her coffee for the ride into work.


The morning was sunny and warm. Not too hot and not too cold, but just right, a crisp, clean spring morning. She made her way down to the subway and braced herself for the throngs of people jammed in like sardines hoping not to miss their train. Oh, how she hated the subway. But living in New York City, and not being wealthy meant you rode the subway. She stood there sipping her coffee when someone bumped into her back and caused her to drop her cup. The coffee spilled all over the floor. She turned around to blast the person responsible when she realized it was Jake. 

“I am so sorry,” Jake said. “I slipped and couldn’t stop myself. Here, let me buy you a new coffee.”

April just stood there with her mouth slightly agape. Was this really happening? What should she say? She was lost in a tirade of thoughts swimming around her head. She finally realized he had stopped talking and managed to reply.

“That’s ok. I was almost done with it anyway.”

“No, I insist,” Jake said. “Hey, don’t I know you? Yeah, you go to the same workout class I do, right?”

April couldn’t believe Jake had recognized her!

“Yes,” she said. “I think we do!”

“Tell you what, why don’t I make it up to you by taking you out to dinner tonight. Is that ok?”

Wow, April couldn’t believe it. Here was Jake, her fantasy, asking her out to dinner. She quickly rushed through her schedule in her mind, and after a short pause replied.

“I think I can do that. What did you have in mind?”

“How about some Chinese?” he replied. “I know a great little spot that won’t be crowded on a Friday night.”

“Ok, sounds great,” April said.

Just then the train arrived at the platform and they boarded it. Jake allowed April to sit while he stood. They talked briefly about the class and he asked about her career. Finally, it was time for her stop. As she stood to get off the train, she realized Jake didn’t know how to contact her.

“I should give you my number,” she told him. “Just text me later with the details.”

Jake nodded in agreement and she departed the train. She glanced back once and found him still looking at her. She smiled to herself as she went up the steps to street level.


April had a hard time focusing on work. Her mind kept drifting off and thinking of Jake and their dinner together. “What if he makes a pass?” she thought to herself. “Should I go with the flow, or play hard to get? What if he ends up being a real jerk? What if he eats like a pig?” April tried to quit thinking negatively and coming up with everything that could go wrong. But no matter how hard she tried, the thoughts just kept creeping in. She just couldn’t believe this was happening, and so it must not be a good thing. There just had to be something wrong. 

She never had good luck with men, and she didn’t think she was a prized catch. Besides, she really didn’t even know anything about Jake. Maybe he was a criminal or a serial rapist. He could be a spy or an agent for the CIA. He could be anything, and she finally resolved that to speculate and dwell on the negative would do nothing but cause even more apprehension about this evening. She finally managed to get herself engaged in her work and that kept her mind from going back to the negative thoughts.

April was getting ready to upload some new graphics for the new web page layout when her phone buzzed. She looked down to see a text from a strange number. She figured it was Jake.

“Good afternoon, coffee lady!” it read.

“Good afternoon to you as well” she typed back.

“How about I pick you up at 7:00 sharp? Of course, I would need your address for that. If you’re not comfortable giving that to me just tell me a place where I can meet you” he typed back.

“Wow!” She thought to herself. “He can’t be that bad if he is already taking my fears into consideration.” She thought for a moment and decided she would give him her address. She texted her address to him and told him it was fine to pick her up at home.

“Great. I’ll see you at 7:00 sharp. Oh, and wear a nice dress. It’s going to be a fun night” he typed back.

“Ok, a dress,” she thought to herself. “I don’t have too many, but I think I do have one that would be ok.” She started thinking about how she should dress for the evening. How her hair should be done, what makeup to wear and most importantly not showing she was too eager!

Once she had arrived home, she went straight to her closet. She pulled out a dress she had not worn in some time. She hoped it still fit. It was a blue, knee-length dress with buttons going up the front. It had a small slit on the side that went up to about mid-thigh. The bust of the dress was a little lower than she liked and she knew it would show some cleavage. She decided that it was ok as she laid it out on her bed. She stood there for a moment trying to decide how she wanted to present herself. Finally, she got started. She pulled a pair of blue silk thongs out of her drawer and put those on. They allowed her ass to show its shape and firmness without lines. Next, she put on a pair of nude stockings. She grabbed a Calvin Klein Balconette bra she had purchased a while ago and made sure it still fit ok. She didn’t want her bra to show with the low neckline.

The Balconette just barely covered her nipples, and as she looked in the mirror at herself she decided she looked sexy like that. She slipped her dress over her head and buttoned up the front. She turned from side to side and decided that this was a good look for the evening. She looked at the clock and realized it was almost 7. She quickly put on her shoes and waited for Jake to arrive.


Chapter Two

 April almost jumped out of her skin when Jake knocked on her door. She was so nervous and was running scenarios through her mind that she wasn’t paying attention to the time. She got up and opened the door. She almost gasped when she saw Jake. There he stood in a fitted navy blue suit. It accentuated his physique from top to bottom. He had a white shirt with a paisley blue and red tie on, and polished black oxfords rounded out the outfit. She realized she hadn’t said anything and was keenly aware he was sizing her up as well. Jake was aroused by her appearance. He could see her face flush and her large breasts heaving as if they wanted to jump out of her dress. He could tell she liked him, and he smiled slightly to show her he knew.

“Hi” April finally said. “Boy, when you say 7 sharp you mean it. I don’t think I’ve ever known anyone that was this prompt before.”

“Time is of importance to me” he replied. “It’s a pet peeve of mine. If you give a time, give one you can meet. Otherwise, it just shows a lack of respect for the other person’s time.” April was impressed. He seemed to be a very structured person and she hoped the rest of the evening went the same way.

“Shall we?” he said.

He offered up his arm, which April gladly took and they proceeded to the elevator and down to street level.

April was expecting a taxi when they walked out of the front door. She was stunned to see a limousine with a driver awaiting them.

“Very nice,” she said.

“Thank you” Jake replied.

The driver opened the door for her and she slid in on the black leather seats. The smell of rich leather engulfed her senses. She had never smelled leather like this before and it kind of turned her on, though she didn’t know why. Inside the limousine was a small bar in front of her. There were two glasses, three pitchers with what she assumed were liquor and an ice tub. Jake slid in from the other side of the car and instructed the driver to go. “

So,” he said. Are you ready for a fun evening?”

April blushed slightly and replied, “Yes I am.”

Jake looked at her for what seemed like a long time and April finally said “What? Is there something wrong with me?”

Jake chuckled. “no” he replied. “I was just thinking that your outfit is missing one important item that I think would set it off nicely. Don’t get me wrong, I’m not criticizing your attire, just saying one thing would complement an already stunning look.”

April blushed and looked down. Jake put his finger under her chin and raised her face.

“Would you mind if I gave you something?” he asked.

“I guess not” April replied. Jake pulled a small, silk bag from his jacket pocket. He opened it and out came a silk choker with a small cameo attached to it.

“May I?” he said.

April turned slightly in her seat and raised her hair, allowing Jake to put the choker on her. The silk fabric against her skin felt amazing. She was getting aroused and didn’t know why. She turned back once Jake was finished. “There, now that is perfect. Would you like to see?” he asked.

April nodded yes, and Jake pulled down a small mirror from the top of the car and showed her how she looked in it. She put her hand to it and just fell in love with it.

“I love it!” she said.

Jake could tell it aroused her by the shadow of her nipples trying to push through her dress. He smiled at himself and leaned back into his seat.

They ate dinner and talked. As dinner wore on and they were winding down their meal, Jake slid his hand onto April’s thigh. She gasped slightly but did not object. Once again her nipples trying to protrude through her dress let him know she was enjoying this. He rubbed her thigh very lightly which excited April. The feel of his warmth combined with the strength she knew he possessed made her tingle inside.

“I was thinking we should go to a jazz club after this. You game?” he asked.

“Sure” April replied. “You invited me, so I’m at your command.”

She didn’t realize what making that statement conveyed to Jake. He knew right then and there that she was ripe for this type of adventure. He just needed to coax her along a bit first. He needed to be sure she would accept him and be willing to play her part. He smiled at her and stood up, gesturing for her to take his hand. They went back out to the limo and headed for the club.

Jake walked into the club and was greeted by several people, both men, and women. Apparently, this must be one of his spots. They make their way to a corner booth and sat down. Jake ordered drinks for the both of them as they sat and listened to the band. Shortly, the band took a break and Jake turned to April.

“So,” he said. “How is the evening measuring up?”

“Better than I had hoped” April replied. “So what is it that you do anyway? I don’t know much about you. We’ve been mainly talking about me all night.”

“Well,” Jake said. “I own some property and I also own several online businesses. I spend most of my time making sure all of my businesses are running the way they should be. That doesn’t leave much time for social interactions” he continued. “I have noticed you for some time in the gym. I was afraid you had a boyfriend. I’m glad I bumped into this morning as it gave me a reason to approach you.”

April was flattered. She had never in a million years thought that he had noticed her.

“I have to confess that I have been watching you as well” she replied. “I just never imagined you noticed me.”

“How could I not?” he said. “You are very beautiful and, if I may say so, a great body to go with it.”

April once again blushed and dipped her head.

“Why do you do that?” Jake asked.

“What?” she replied.

“Always look down when someone compliments you. You should only look down when told to. Keep your head up high, it shows confidence.”

“I’m afraid I don’t have much” she confessed. “I never really thought of myself like that.”

“You should” Jake replied. “You have every reason to be confident. And, if you allow me I will show you how.”

April smiled and said, “I would like that.”

They talked for a bit more and listened to more music. Finally, Jake asked her if she would like to go to his place and relax for a bit. She was hesitant and Jake could tell. He wasn’t sure if he was coming on too strong or not. He was hoping he had played his cards right. Finally, April agreed. She decided that he was not a serial rapist or murderer so how bad could it be? After all, she had not had sex for quite a while now and if the opportunity presented itself for her to live out the fantasies she had about Jake, then she was ok with that. She just hoped it wouldn’t send a signal that she was easy or a slut. Jake got up and showed her to the door. As they left, Jake tipped the barmaid and said his goodbyes. The driver opened the door once again for her as she slid into the car. Once inside with Jake, he instructed the driver to take him home, after which he put up a privacy window between them and the driver.

Jake slid over to her and took her chin in his strong, yet gentle hands. He pulled her face to his and began kissing her. He started very softly with short, pecking kisses. He could feel her pressing for more. He put his tongue in her mouth and began a deep, passionate kiss that seemed to last forever. He could feel her melting in his grasp. He continued kissing her deeply and started running his hand up her thigh. April could feel his hand and made no attempt to block him. Her pussy began to get moist and tingle. Her instincts took over and she parted her legs slightly, giving Jake easy access to her pussy.

He felt her give her permission for his hand to move forward and did so ever so slowly. He could feel her hips begin to move towards his hand anticipating the feel of his fingers on her pussy. He slid his hand right up to the very edge of her pussy lips and stopped. He began stroking along the very edge of her pussy knowing it would drive her crazy. He was right. April’s pussy was steaming and she was yearning for him to touch it. She kept trying to thrust her hips so his hand would touch her, but he always managed to keep his fingers just out of reach.

About the time she couldn’t take any more of this teasing, the car came to a stop. Jake stopped kissing her and slid back over to his side.

“We’ll continue this shortly,” he said.

April composed herself as the driver opened the door for her. She was blushing thinking the driver knew what had been going on. As she turned to look for Jake, she saw the most amazing house in front of her. It looked almost like a castle. It was two stories and had stone covering the outside. The front door was a massive wooden door with wrought iron hinges and handle. She estimated it was probably ten thousand square feet. Hedges encased the house and gave it a medieval look. The grass was perfectly manicured and the drive was long with a circle at the end where she stood.

Jake had told her he owned businesses, but she had no idea he was this well off. Jake came around the car and took her by the waist. He led her to the front door and opened it for her. She was greeted by a grand staircase that seemed to go on forever. Marble flooring covered the entranceway with marble pillars on each side. A crystal chandelier hung from the ornate ceiling. Mahogany wainscoting lined the walls. She had never seen a private home this big or fancy in her life.

“Wow,” she said. This is beautiful.”

“Well, I’d like you to think I built it” Jake replied, “But it has been in the family for 4 generations. I’ve done some remodeling, but for the most part, it has remained the same since it was built.”

Jake took April’s hand and gave her a tour of the house. It had a grand ballroom, 8 bedrooms, and 6 bathrooms. The kitchen itself was bigger than her apartment! Finally, they ended up in a lounge down in the basement. It was what she would have imagined a smoking room back in the day would have looked like. Large leather chairs, a couple leather sofas and a bar to one side. The walls were lined with books. She had never seen a private collection of books this large before. Jake poured them a cognac and motioned her to one of the sofas. He sat close to her and put his arm around her.

“I don’t normally move this fast with anyone” he started. “But there is just something about you that intrigues me. I have often thought about what a date with you would be like, and so far it is everything I imagined” he continued. “I hope this has been a good date for you as well.”

“Yes, it has. And I don’t want you to think I am easy or anything like that, but it’s been awhile for me and I just didn’t want it to stop” she replied as she blushed slightly.

Once again Jake could see her nipples protruding through her dress. How he wanted to touch them, lick them and squeeze them. He decided to probe her slightly to see how far he thought he could take her.

Jake put down his cognac and took April’s out of her hand to set it down as well. He once again began kissing her. She was hornier than she had been in the car, longing for his touch. Oh, how she wanted him to take her right now! Jake’s hand slid from her cheek down to her breasts. She heaved them up welcoming his touch. He slid his hand under her bra and felt her now firmly erect nipples. They were as stiff as could be and he gently moved his hand back and forth across the very tips.

April was dripping wet and his hands were causing her pussy to pulse. She could feel her juices flowing and starting to soak her thong. Jake removed his hand and began to undo the buttons down the front of her dress. April reached out and began to caress his now hard cock through his dress pants. She could tell she was right about his cock. She could feel its size and firmness even through his pants.

Jake removed the top of her dress from her shoulders and undid her bra. Her tits were what he had hoped for. He grabbed her nipples and began to massage them back and forth with his fingers. April stiffened with pleasure as he did this. Feeling she was enjoying this, Jake broke off his kiss and began licking her ears and kissing her neck. April moaned as he made is way down to her tits. She raised her breast as his mouth got close to her nipples.

With a sudden move, her nipple was in his mouth. She groaned with pleasure. Jake began to lightly bite down on her nipples with his teeth. “Oh God!” April groaned. No one had ever bitten her nipples before and the sensation was driving her crazy. She pulled his head in tighter to her chest hoping he would keep doing it. Jake knew she enjoyed this and reveled in her groaning.

Jake began to slide his hands under her dress once again knowing she was wanting, and waiting for him to finger her pussy. He started teasing her pussy as he had done in the car, hoping to raise her senses to new heights. April unzipped Jake’s pants longing to feel is hot, hard cock. She was not disappointed. She loved the feel of it, she longed to taste it, to feel it inside of her.

She pushed Jake away from her tits and bent over to take his cock in her mouth. Jake sat back and allowed her to start sucking his cock. She took all of his cock into her mouth with the first thrust, which surprised Jake. He sucked in his breath as she did so. She began to slowly suck up and down on his cock, occasionally releasing it so she could rub it on her face. She wanted to feel every part of his cock.

As April sucked his cock, Jake began to once again pinch and squeeze her nipples. He started to pinch a little harder and started to pull them outward. April could feel a slight pain from it, but strangely it was turning her on. She wanted him to pull harder, to see how far she could go. She stopped sucking his cock and leaned back, groaning.

“Pull harder,” she told him.

Jake began to steadily increase the tension as he tugged and pulled at her nipples. He could tell she was enjoying it. He now knew he could take her further and hoped she would trust him enough to give her the pleasure he knew she would enjoy.

Jake stood up and removed all of his clothing, then removed April’s dress. He stood looking for a moment at the beautiful, sexy body standing in front of him. He moved forward and took her into his arms, and began to once again kiss her deeply. As he did so, he slowly moved her back onto the couch. He slowly made his way down to her pussy, kissing her as he went.

April moaned and thrust her pussy up to meet his tongue. Oh, how she had wanted to feel that tongue on her pussy. Jake slowly traced her pussy with his tongue. He flicked his tongue across her inner pussy lips which caused her to jump. He licked her clit once which made her jump, then slid his tongue down her pussy and thrust it into her. She had never felt a tongue inside her pussy before and she moaned with pleasure. It was hot and soft while still being firm. She grabbed his hair and held his head not wanting him to stop.

At last, he finally stopped and began to lick her clit. April was on fire! She began to pull at her own tits, which Jake noticed. All of a sudden she came with a force she had never experienced. Once the intense part was over, she pulled Jake up to her so he could fuck her. He thrust his cock into her pussy with such force, she thought she was going to split open. He started pushing and pulling his cock in and out of her pussy slowly at first, then more rapidly. She loved the feel of his cock going in and out of her. It was everything she had dreamed about.

Suddenly Jake stiffened, and she could feel him losing his load inside her. She thrust her hips up trying to get his cock as deep inside her as she could while he came. Finally, he stopped, and April pushed him off her and began sucking his cock. She wanted every drop of his cum. She wanted to please him as much as she could. She finally laid back and went limp.

She was exhausted from this not only because of the intensity, but because it had been so long since she had been fucked. Her body continued mini orgasms as she lay there looking at Jake. He was sweaty and breathing heavy. She couldn’t believe she had just had sex with him.

Jake reached out and pulled April close to him. He wanted to feel her warm body next to his. She lay with her head on his chest for what seemed like forever before he spoke.

“I really enjoyed that, how about you?” he asked.

“Immensely” she replied as a smile crossed her face.

“I see you liked me pulling your nipples,” he said. “Judging from your response I gather no one has ever done that to you before.”

“No” April replied. “And yes, I did enjoy it. It was so intense I didn’t want it to stop.”

Jake smiled at knowing he had chosen well in picking April. Now he just needed to slowly get her to try more. He decided to probe a bit into her past to see if she had ever tried anything kinky before. He knew her responses would dictate how he moved forward.

“So I gather you have not really had much more than regular sex then?” he asked.

“Not really” she replied. “I don’t think I have ever really had great sex until tonight. Most guys are worried about getting off themselves that they leave us women wanting” she continued. “But tonight was the first time I felt like someone was wanting me to be satisfied,” she said as she turned and lifted her eyes to look into his.

Jake smiled and brushed her hair from her face.

“I think there is so much more you need to experience,” he said. “I am going to make it a mission of mine to introduce you to so many ways of enjoying sex it will make your head spin, that is if you allow me to.”

April smiled, but inside she was wondering what he meant by that.

“Yes,” she replied. “I am willing.”

She resolved herself that if it meant feeling like she had tonight, then it couldn’t be that bad. She dropped her head back onto his chest and just lay there completely content.


Chapter Three

 April awoke and found herself lying in her own bed. She didn’t remember going home. She got up and went to the kitchen to put on the coffee. She stopped short when she saw the box on her table with a card and a rose on top of it. She smiled and walked over to the table. She bent over and smelled the rose. It was a pink, long stem and the aroma was a very sweet and faint one. It wasn’t overpowering. She grabbed the card and opened it. It was from Jake.

The note read:

“Sorry for leaving you this way. I had to go out of town on business. You were sleeping so peaceful I didn’t want to wake you so I had William bring you home. In the box, you will find an outfit to wear for next Saturday. I looked at your sizing on your clothes last night so hopefully, everything fits. I will be back Saturday night. William will pick you up at 7 o’clock sharp. He will let you into the house. Please go to the library, pour a couple of drinks and wait for me there. Do not drink them, just have them ready. I’ll see you soon.”


April smiled and put the card down. She began to open the box. She felt like a kid on Christmas day. She had never received a gift from a date before and she was curious what the outfit was. As she opened the box, she saw that in addition to a dress, there were undergarments, stockings, and shoes in the box. “He really thought of everything,” April thought to herself. The dress was a red satin dress with a choker style halter top to it. She held it up in front of herself and saw the length was about 6 inches above her knees. 

The back was open almost down to the bottom of her back. She had never worn anything like this before and she wasn’t sure about it. The bra was a shelf bra so it only worked to hold her breasts up. It wouldn’t even cover her nipples.

The panties were a micro thong that was red satin with black lace trim. She blushed just holding them. The shoes were black stilettos with a peep toe with a slingback strap. She really liked the look of them. April put everything back into the box and put it up in anticipation of the following Saturday night. She couldn’t wait to see Jake and thank him.

All week April kept thinking of Jake and their night together. It must have shown because people at work were commenting on how she seemed different. In the evenings she would see the box from Jake and start thinking of what was in store this weekend. She even tried on the outfit a few times just to see what she would look like wearing it.

She thought about his muscular physique and how he was so gentle with all that strength. How he attended to her sexually before pursuing his desires. She remembered how it felt when he had squeezed and pulled her nipples, and the very thought of it would stir tingles in her pussy.

She would instantly become wet and all she could think of was rubbing her clit to make herself cum. She would rub, squeeze and pull her own nipples while masturbating, longing for Jake to do it for her. She wanted to feel that way again. She didn’t want it to end.

Finally, it was Saturday. She tried to find things to occupy her time, but the clock just dragged on. She cleaned her apartment, ate lunch and did some laundry. She was about to sit down a watch some TV when the doorbell rang.

“Who is it?” she asked.

“Delivery” was the reply.

She opened the door to find a courier with a small box. She signed for it and took it back inside with her. She sat on the couch and started opening the package.

“I don’t remember ordering anything,” she said out loud.

Opening the box she found tissue paper with a note on top. It was from Jake.

It read:

“I’ve taken the liberty of sending you something to wear as an accessory. I hope you don’t mind.”

April put down the note and opened the tissue paper. She gasped when she saw what was inside. There was a diamond-studded choker, a tennis bracelet, and an ankle bracelet. How could she accept these? They must have cost him well over $1,000.00! She sat there for a few moments just taking in the sight of the jewelry.

She had never held this many diamonds in her life! Finally, she tried them all on. The choker was snug, but not too tight. The bracelet and anklet fit like they had been made specifically for her. She walked into the bathroom to see how they looked. The sparkles just amazed her. She felt like a princess wearing all those diamonds. She didn’t want to take them off, but she didn’t want to wear them until she was dressed so she would not accidentally break one. She took them off and set them back in the box, which she put on her dresser for later.

“Finally,” April said aloud. “Time for me to get cleaned up and ready for the evening.”

She took a long, hot bubble bath. She saved her legs, armpits and trimmed her bikini line. She decided to get real close and clean with her bikini line. She wanted to make sure no hair protruded from the micro thong. When she got out of the tub, she played with a few hairstyles trying to find something that would look good for the outfit she was going to wear.

She finally decided to wear her hair curled, and swept to one side with the length hanging down the front of her shoulder. She wanted the sexy, sultry look and felt that was the best style to achieve that look. She finally started getting dressed. She slid the micro thong up her legs and fitted it so the top was just barely above the line of her pussy hair. She liked how it felt and knew it would turn Jake on.

She put on the shelf bra and adjusted it as best she could so her breasts were even and looked firm. She put on her stockings and finally the dress. She got the jewelry from her dresser and put those on as well. She stood looking in the full-length mirror to assess her look. She liked the look. She wasn’t used to this look, and almost felt somewhat exposed, but she was willing to wear it for Jake. She really wanted to please him.

Finally, it was 7 o’clock and right on cue, William knocked on her door.

“Are you ready madam?” he said when she opened the door.

“Yes I am, thank you,” she replied.

William gestured for her to go first as he flowed her to the elevator. He escorted her to the car and drove off to Jakes home. He never said a word, he just drove. There was some light music playing in the back of the car which helped her relax. She was a bit nervous about the evening. After all, they had only had one date so she didn’t feel like she really knew him. She just hoped she did a good enough job getting herself ready that he would approve. As they rounded the corner to the driveway she asked William if Jake was home already.

“Not yet madam” he replied. “But he should be here shortly. He has instructed me to show you to the library where you should wait for his arrival.”

William stopped the car in front of the house and let her out. He then escorted her to the library, shutting the door as he left. She saw the liquor bar and walked over to it. She found several bottles of liquor and two glasses. She decided on Gentleman Jack as the drink and poured both glasses. She sat in one of the leather wingback chairs to await Jake’s arrival.


April was starting to get fidgety when the door finally opened, revealing Jake standing there wearing a black tuxedo. She was excited to see him and stood up to welcome him. She stood there with her feet slightly crossed at the ankles with her head tilted slightly to the side allowing her to look at him at an angle she thought would be sexy. Jake walked over to her and gently grabbed her by the shoulders. 

“You look stunning,” he told her as he lowered his head and planted a gentle kiss on her lips.

He stepped back to get a good look at her.

“Spin around for me please,” he said. “I want to get a good look.”

April raised her arms slightly and slowly turned around in a circle for him. The dress hugged April’s curves just right, accentuating her figure. He could see her nipples protruding and free under the dress. April blushed slightly when she realized he was looking at her nipples.

“I hope you didn’t mind the jewelry,” he said. I thought you should be properly accessorized for this evening.”

“Are you sure you want to give me such an expensive gift?” she replied. “After all, we have only been on one date.”

Jake assured her it was fine.

“Let’s have that drink, shall we?” he said. “What did you select?” he asked her.

“Gentleman Jack” she replied with a smile as she picked up the glasses and handed one to Jake.

“A toast” Jake said. “Here’s to a wonderful evening and the start of an amazing relationship.”

April smiled and clinked her glass to Jake’s. They both sipped their whiskey and proceeded to sit in the chairs.

“So what kind of business trip was this?” April asked.

“I had to sign some papers for a new corporation I am buying” he replied. “In addition to that, I had to meet with the existing employees and go over some details with the HR manager. Nothing that spectacular to speak of, just boring business stuff. I’m sure it is boring for you so I’ll just leave it at that. How was your week?”

April talked about her work and what she had been doing. She talked about being surprised by both the outfit and the jewelry and how special it made her feel. She didn’t want to get too deep into feelings or anything like that so she broke off the conversation and waited for him to take the lead.

“Well, let’s finish off our drinks and head out,” he said.

“Where are we going?” April asked. “Ahh, it’s a surprise!” he exclaimed. “But I think you will enjoy it.”

They proceeded to the car where William drove proceeded to drive them to their destination.

April was nervous and excited at the same time. She hoped it was a dimly lit area considering how her nipples were jutting out saying “look at me!” She was very conscious of that fact. Jake assured her no one would even pay attention. Most of these people were more concerned about themselves to even worry about what she looked like.

Finally, William pulled up in front of the Ritz Carlton hotel. April had never been here before but knew it was a very high-class place. Doormen opened the doors for her and Jake as they made their way inside. She was in awe of how grand of a hotel it was. She could see other people dressed in their finest also making their way to what she assumed was a ballroom.

She was right and Jake put his arm around her waist as they made their way inside. She started realizing there were celebrities in there as well as politicians. She leaned over to Jake and said

“What kind of event is this?” she asked.

Jake replied “Just a fundraiser. I don’t care for them, but when you have the businesses I have you have to make appearances.”

He introduced her to people as they made their way to their table. She was so taken with the people in attendance she completely forgot about her appearance.

As the night continued on, she and Jake talked and danced. Jake really liked how she moved and noticed that after a few drinks she loosened up and began to dance more freely. She was sexy and stunning. He would just admire her look and think of how he would have her once again tonight to please and satisfy.

“So, April,” he said. “Did you know I have a penthouse suite in this hotel?”

April’s jaw dropped and she said “No way! That has GOT to be an awesome room.”

“How about we go up to the penthouse and enjoy the rest of our evening there?” he asked her.

She agreed and they made their way to the lobby. It was late and there weren’t many people in the lobby as they made their way to the elevator.

“So why do you have a penthouse here if you have the other house?” April asked him.

“It’s cheaper to keep this for executives that come into town for business meetings” he replied.

She nodded her head that she understood. They got on the elevator and she saw that Jake had to use a special key to unlock the penthouse.

“For security?” she asked.

“Absolutely” Jake replied.

As the elevator started making its climb, Jake turned to April and cupped her face in his hands.

“Do you trust me?” he asked.

“Yes,” she replied even though she wasn’t sure.

She didn’t want to tell him no. He kissed her hard and deep, putting his arms around her and cupping her ass until the elevator stopped. He stood back and motioned for her to enter, with him following.

Once again, April was in awe of the splendor of the penthouse. Crystal everywhere with oak wood floors throughout. The kitchen with its cherry cabinets and light granite countertops just screamed expensive and elegant. Jake stood back for a moment to let April take in the sight of the penthouse. He was enjoying her response to everything.

Finally, he walked up behind her and put his arms around her.

“Do you like it?” he asked.

“I absolutely love it” she replied.

Jake moved her hair from her neck and began kissing it. He ran his tongue up just behind her ears and back down to her shoulders where he lightly bit her and then kissed them. He slowly moved his hand up to her breasts as April pushed them out in anticipation of his hands massaging them. She was looking forward to him playing with her nipples again, and the thought sent tingles down to her pussy.

All of a sudden Jake stopped. April wondered if she had done something wrong.

“Turn around for me,” Jake said.

April turned around and crossed one arm over the other, holding her left elbow with her right hand.

“Both hands down,” Jake told her. “Tonight I am going to let out a few your inhibitions and give you some more intense pleasure. Are you ready for that?” he asked her.

April nodded yes.

“Alright then,” he continued. “I want you to slowly undress yourself for me. I want to see you fully exposed.”

“Right here?” she asked, feeling a bit self-conscious and modest.

“Do not ask” he replied. “Just do as I tell you.”

April wasn’t really sure about this, but she decided to go along with it anyways. She slowly unzipped her dress and let it slide down her body to the floor. She stepped out of it and felt the cool air on her nipples and her ass. She was keenly aware of being half naked in this huge room. It made her feel very self-aware.

“All of it” Jake instructed.

April undid her bra, and slowly slid her micro thong down to the floor. She started to unbuckle her shoes.

“No,” Jake said. “Leave those on for now. I’ll tell you when they can come off. Just stand there for a moment. Oh, and part your legs just about 18 inches as well.”

Jake walked around her admiring her body. He wanted to see it in full light so he could appreciate every curve and imperfection. After what seemed like an eternity to April, Jake walked up to her and took her into his arms.

He looked deep into her eyes and said “Now that’s a good girl. I wanted to see if you could follow directions or not. You did just fine.”

Jake bent over and in one fell swoop picked her up into his arms and carried her to the bedroom.

The bedroom was about as large as the main living room. It had a four-poster bed with lace drapes adorning the corners. It was like something out of Better Homes and Gardens magazine. Jake laid her on the bed and then sat down next to her, putting one arm across her body as he touched her face with the other.

“Tonight I am going to make you feel helpless. I am going to make you feel like I can do anything, yet I won’t. I want to bring your sexual awareness to heights you have never been to. Are you ready for that?”

April bit her lip but nodded yes. She was scared and curious at the same time. Could she really trust him? What was he going to do? Her thoughts were in a jumble as he got up and walked to the chest at the end of the bed.

“I want you to lie in the middle of the bed, and put your arms over your head” he instructed.

April did as she was told and assumed he was going to tie her up. She had read about women being tied up but never thought about it being done to her. She didn’t think she would like being helpless and under someone else’s total control. She was willing to go along with it as long as nothing weird happened. She just hoped that if the unthinkable happened, she would be able to get away.

Jake pulled red nylon rope from the box and returned to her side of the bed.

“Before I get started I want to explain something to you,” he said. “I want you to enjoy this and not feel completely helpless. If you really want out of the ropes you will be able to do so. In addition, if at any time you cannot continue all you have to do is say “red.” That is a code word for me to stop. I will respect your wishes.”

April felt a little more at ease and felt he was telling her the truth. Jake could tell that had put her at ease as her body relaxed. He started with her Right arm and wound the rope around it, pulling it over her head and tying it to the right post. He did the same for her left arm.

Next Jake moved to her feet and tied those to the side posts as well making her spread eagle on the bed. He again came to her side and sat with one arm across her body.

“Now, how does that feel?” he asked her.

“Honestly, I’m not sure. It doesn’t hurt or anything like that” she replied.

“Good,” he said. “I’ll proceed.”

Jake went back to the chest and brought something silver out. April couldn’t really see what it was until Jake was at her side. He held up what appeared to be some sort of clamp with a chain going from side to side.

“This is a Japanese Clover Clamp,” he told her. “It goes on your nipples. The best part of these is that if you pull the chain, the clamps get tighter.”

April gasped when he put them on her nipples. She didn’t think they would clamp that hard.

“Is that too hard?” Jake asked.

April let out her breath and shook her head no. “Just wasn’t expecting that,” she said.

Jake tugged lightly at the clamp chain just so she could feel the clamps tighten up. Each time he did so April would gasp at the pain, but she enjoyed it. Jake could tell she did just by the moistness he was seeing forming on her pussy.

Jake walked out of the room and was gone for what seemed like forever. April’s nipples were hurting but in a good way. She kept moving her hips trying to get something, anything to rub against her pussy. She was so horny she felt like if anything just touched her clit she would cum.

Jake finally returned holding a blindfold. He placed it over her eyes so she could see nothing.

“Part of this is sensory deprivation as much as it is control,” he told her. “Not knowing what is coming can be as erotic as knowing.”

She heard him walk away for a short distance. She assumed he was at the chest once again. Jake returned and told her to open her mouth. She felt something being put into her mouth and being held in place by an elastic band. Once again she heard his footsteps walk out of the room.

He was again gone for a long time. She was imagining what would be next as she lay there blindfolded and tied to the bed. She felt something rub across her belly. It felt like a bunch of tiny fingers rubbing across her. It felt good, actually. The feeling kept her aroused as she wiggled and pushed her hips up begging for something to touch her pussy. The tiny fingers stopped and there was no sound or motion for a few moments.

All of a sudden April felt a whipping sensation hit her straight on her clit. She tried to cry out but the item in her mouth only let her grunt. Right after the pain, it felt good, erotic. What was this? She thought. Why does the pain feel so good? Again the ship hit her pussy and again she grunted.

Her mind was swirling with emotion. It was painful, both her nipples and her pussy. And yet it felt good, it made her horny. It made her long for more. Why did she enjoy this? What was Jake doing to her?

Sensing April was nearing the end of what she could handle, Jake stopped whipping her. He gently started rubbing her with his hands until he could feel her calming down. Her breathing became more even and he could tell she was ready for the pleasure part and an orgasm. He removed the gag from her mouth and started kissing her as he rubbed his fingers across her clamped nipples. The sensation was so intense it was all she could do to stay tied up. She kissed Jake back with passion hoping he would make her cum. His hand started moving down her stomach and towards her pussy.

Just before he reached her clit, he stopped. April was pushing her hips upward hoping to entice him into touching her pussy. She was yearning for that touch.

“I am going to now lick your pussy,” he told her. “But, I want you to resist coming. I want you to hold it off as long as possible. If you come before I tell you to I will whip you again, understood?”

April nodded yes but wondered how she could possibly stop herself from coming. Her pussy was soaked and she wanted to cum like she had never wanted anything before. She was going to try and think of something else to keep herself distracted.

April felt Jake untie her legs. She was finally able to move. But he wasn’t quite done yet. He then pulled her legs up high and tied them up with her wrists. She was completely exposed with her pussy wide open for him. Jake moved between her legs and moved down her body slowly licking and kissing her as he worked his way down to her pussy.

When he reached her clit, he stopped and just hovered over it. She could feel his hot breath on her pussy and she was pushing her hips up as far as she could, trying to get him to lick her.

Finally, she felt his tongue touch her from the bottom of her pussy and licking all the way to her clit. The hot, moist tongue felt so good she shuddered as he licked her. He kept going up and down her pussy very slowly. He could tell that if he spent too much time on her clit she would cum.

Jake stopped and told her she could cum when she was ready. With that, Jake plunged his tongue deep into her pussy. He tongue fucked her for several minutes, driving her crazy. She loved feeling his tongue inside her. She moved her hips lunging to meet his face. Jake moved to her clit and began flicking it with his tongue. He went as fast as he could, and she began to cum quickly. Her whole body shook and convulsed.

Her orgasm seemed to go on forever, and right in the middle of it, Jake removed the clamps from her nipples. The rush of blood shooting back into them made her orgasms even more intense. She screamed out with pleasure as he continued licking her clit

Jake untied April’s legs but left her arms tied to the bedposts. He kneeled beside her and put his cock over her mouth. April opened her mouth and gladly began sucking it. She sucked as hard as she could. She wanted to please him, make him cum like she did. She took his cock as deep into her throat as she could, causing him to gasp and lean back enjoying it.

He finally removed his cock from her mouth and once again moved between her legs. He put the tip of his cock in her pussy and began to fuck her with it. She wanted all of it inside her and kept thrusting her hips to try and get him to go all the way inside her. All of a sudden he buried his cock hard into her pussy. She gasped and stiffened as the shock of his hard cock slamming into her pussy sent sensations down to her toes.

He continued to fuck her and she wondered if he was ever going to cum. Finally, she could feel him starting to tense up. She moved her hips quickly trying to help him cum. Finally, he exploded inside her. The pulse of his ejaculation against her pussy made her convulse slightly, enjoying the moment.

His body became less tense and she knew he was finished. She wrapped her arms and legs around him, holding him tight. He lay on her for a couple of minutes getting his breath back. At last, he raised himself up and kissed her. He pulled out of her and rolled over. He lay there for a few more minutes before finally untying her hands. She snuggled up to his side, and with both of them being pent, they drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Four

 April awoke in the morning still in the four-poster bed. She could smell coffee brewing and knew Jake was in the kitchen. She lay there thinking about the night before. She was torn with what had happened. She had enjoyed it immensely and never thought she could feel ecstasy the way she had the night before. And yet her mind kept telling her it was wrong. Sex shouldn’t be that way.

She tried not to feel dirty, but her modest and puritan religious upbringing kept creeping back into her mind. She had heard about things like this and always considered them to be done by deviants, not people like her. How could she have let him do this to her? Why did she enjoy it so much? All she wanted at this point was to take a shower and rinse off the night before. She didn’t want to feel dirty anymore.

She got up and wrapped the sheet around her as she made her way to the bathroom. There she took a long, hot shower trying to feel better about herself. After drying off, she went back into the bedroom and looked for something to put on. She found some sweat pants and a t-shirt in the top dresser drawer, and put those on. At last, she was ready to face Jake and the day that awaited her.

“Good morning, beautiful” Jake said.

April shyly rubbed her eye and replied: ”’Morning.”

Jake had set a cup out for her so she made her way to the coffee pot and poured herself a cup. She sat down at the bar and looked down at the counter top as she sipped her coffee. Jake could sense something wasn’t right but didn’t want to pry too hard.

“Sleep well did you?” he asked.

“Yes I did, thank you” April replied.

“How about I make us some bacon and eggs” Jake suggested.

April nodded yes as she took another sip of coffee.

“I was thinking of going to down to the lake today and maybe doing some canoeing, how would you like that?” he asked her.

April wasn’t sure. She was still having a moral battle in her head. And yet she didn’t want to let Jake go. Finally, she nodded ok. She resolved herself to keep focused on the blossoming relationship and not on the sex. Maybe she could enjoy a small part of it without doing as much as they had done the night before.

Feeling better about herself and the situation, she welcomed the breakfast of bacon and eggs. Jake could tell she was relaxing and joined her at the bar. He was glad she was ok. He didn’t want to pry but he guessed that she was having issues with what was happening. He definitely did not want to overstep his boundaries, but he knew that he could get her to the place where she enjoyed the sex. A place where she could let her inhibitions run free without feeling any guilt.

Jake gathered up their plates after eating and put them in the dishwasher.

“Let’s get dressed and head out,” he told her. “We’ll make a day of it.

“Uh, not to be a party pooper or anything,” April said. “But all I have to wear is that fancy dress. Not sure I want to canoe in that!” she exclaimed.

“Oh, yea of little faith,” he told her. “I have some clothes for you in the bottom drawer of the dresser.”

April smiled and went to get dressed. She wanted to see what he had bought her.

April opened the bottom drawer and found a pair of jeans, a half sleeve t-shirt, and deck shoes. She also found a normal lace bra and assumed he wanted her to wear that. She was much happier wearing that instead of dreading the shelf bra heading out onto the lake. She got dressed and combed her hair and met Jake in the living room.

“You look hot in that Mary Tyler Moore sort of way,” he told her.

Again, she blushed at his compliment.

“You don’t look so bad yourself,” she told him.

Jake was wearing a pair of jeans, a T-shirt and deck shoes as well. His muscles filled out every possible space in the shirt. He grabbed her by the hand and drew her to him. He looked into her eyes and told her she was beautiful, then kissed her. She melted into his arms. They proceeded to the elevator and went out front where William was waiting for them. “To the lake, William” Jake told him. William nodded and got into the car. He drove them to the lake and waited at the car while they got into their canoe.

“I don’t know much about these things,” April said as she gingerly got into the canoe.

“I will help you with it” he replied. “It’s not that hard.”

Jake pushed off from shore and began rowing them towards the center of the lake.

April was enjoying the sun and the light breeze blowing across her face. She smiled as she watched Jake row the canoe and steer it into the direction he wanted to go. She could see his muscles flexing with every stroke of the oar. She wondered how she could be this lucky to be with someone like him.

They began small talk and then moved onto each other’s history. Jake came from a wealthy family, but it wasn’t inherited money. His dad had made some smart investments when he was young and managed to amass a huge concentration of wealth by buying and selling companies.

He explained that his dad always wanted to provide jobs for people and he only bought companies that were failing but had the potential for a turnaround. Once profitable he would sell them. Jake had learned from his dad and was continuing the family business in the same way his dad had done.

April told Jake about growing up in Nebraska and how she never felt she belonged there. Most of the girls were worried about snagging a good farm boy and starting their own farm while she was looking forward to going to a major city and experiencing life.

Gradually their conversation turned to the two of them meeting and beginning to date.

“Why did you pick me?” April asked. “I mean with your looks and wealth you could have any woman you wanted. Why a plain Jane like me instead of a supermodel or actress?”

“There are certain qualities I look for in a woman” Jake explained. “I don’t want a media hound or someone who has an ego bigger than mine. That just ends in a nasty divorce. I want someone who wants to share not just a house but life together. Someone who will be there no matter what. Someone who can let go and be themselves without having to put on a front all the time. After watching you in the gym I figured you might just meet those criteria. I just had to find out. Of course, I wasn’t planning on running into you on the subway, but that just expedited things.”

April was glad he had chosen her. She smiled at him as he continued to row.

The conversation finally made it around to the topic she dreaded being brought up. Sex.

“So I wanted to know how you enjoyed last night,” Jake said. “You seemed to enjoy it; at least I thought you did.”

April looked down and gathered her thoughts. How could she tell him what she was feeling without turning him away? Jake just knew she was struggling with it and spoke first.

“Look, I know it can be hard to accept that you enjoyed it. It was hard for me when I realized I enjoyed giving it. We are raised that to do anything more than missionary is bad and that it’s degenerates that engage in that type of behavior. It took me a long time to come to terms with it and I am glad I did. Life is so much better now that I am free of the guilt.”

“I don’t want to push you away” April replied. “I’m just not sure about it all. I mean when we are in the heat of the moment I really do enjoy it. But when it is over I feel dirty and guilty. I just don’t know what to feel or what I am supposed to do about it.”

Jake sat and took in what she had said trying to figure out how to talk to her about it.

“Look,” he said, “If you’re not comfortable with it I can respect that and back off. I want you to be comfortable in this relationship as it develops.”

April looked into his eyes. She could tell he was sincere.

But if I am not into it, then how are you going to be satisfied? I can’t expect to have a serious relationship knowing your needs are not being met” she replied.

“Let’s just take it one day at a time and see how things go,” Jake told her. “If it’s meant to be it will work itself out. I want you to take your time. We’ll only do what you are comfortable with, no pressure whatsoever.”

April smiled and thanked Jake for being so considerate. But deep down inside she knew that she had to come to terms with this or their relationship was doomed to fail.

Jake changed the subject to ease April’s tension and get her relaxed. They talked about her hometown and his travels. April learned that Jake had traveled to almost every country in the world. With his business, he had dealings with very powerful industry leaders and had to handle a lot of the details in person. He told her that as he got older he was finding that all the travel was starting to wear on him and he wanted to stay closer to home more and more.

He had spent some time looking for someone he thought would be a good fit for him. Someone who did not know of his vast wealth that wanted to marry him for his money. He wanted someone who would value a real relationship and want to share their life with him. He told her stories of other women he had dated that seemed sincere, but in the end, all they wanted was the fame and glamour that went with being his significant other. He hated fakes and would not date anyone like that.

He had been watching April for some time. Seeing how she carried herself, watching how she interacted with others and felt he had found what he was looking for in her. April confessed that she had noticed him from her first visit to the gym. She told him how she would fantasize about their first date and what it would be like to kiss him and have sex with him. She told him she never imagined it would actually happen.

As the afternoon wore on, they decided to head back to the car and go get some dinner. Jake suggested a small place he knew of that had great hot dogs. April scrunched up her nose but confessed she liked hot dogs. She just never thought a millionaire would want to eat them out in public.

As they rode in the car towards the restaurant, Jake slid over to April and put his arms around her.

“I am growing very fond of you very quickly,” he said. “I want us to have a quiet evening at my home and just enjoy each other. No sex games, just a romantic evening.”

“I would like that very much” April replied.

Jake kissed her and sat back in his seat, his arm still around her. They went into the restaurant and grabbed a seat in the back. Jake ordered his hotdogs with everything on them. April preferred them just plain with catsup and mustard.

She made fun of Jake’s enormous dogs and at how the toppings kept falling off making him jump around trying not to get anything on his clothes. They shared a banana split after the meal, and made their way back to the car, with April looping her arm through Jake’s. From outward appearances once would deduce that these were two people very much in love, and had been that way for some time.

William drove them back to the house where they went to the pool room and poured a couple of drinks. They sat and talked some more when Jake suggested they dim the lights and watch a movie. April picked out a romantic movie and they snuggled up on the couch as the movie started. Jake leaned over and kissed April very gently. She could have melted as he did so. She returned the kiss and caressed his face. Jake sat back and they started watching the movie.

April was having a hard time concentrating on the movie. She knew at some point they would be going to bed, and she dreaded what might happen. She knew that once she got horny, all bets were off. She would want to be dominated by Jake, but she didn’t want to feel guilty about it. She wanted to enjoy the rest of the night without having the guilt trouble her. She must have gotten caught up in her thoughts as she soon fell asleep in Jake’s arms.

Jake didn’t notice until the movie was over. He gently picked her up in his arms and carried her to bed. April only moved once, and that was when he picked her up to put her arm around his neck. Jake gently lay April down on the bed and pulled the covers up over her. He kissed her forehead and left the room. He decided to go into the living room and watch Fox News to get updates.

Jake had lost track of time when he heard shuffling feet coming through the kitchen. He looked over his shoulder to see April coming towards him. She had removed all her clothing and had a collar around her neck. Her hands were in front of her in handcuffs. On her feet were the stiletto’s he had bought for her the previous evening. He was astonished to see her this way.

He stood up and made his way across the room meeting her halfway.

“You don’t have to do this,” he told her.

“I know,” she replied as she put her handcuffed hands over his head and around his neck. “I want you to use me,” she said pulling him close so she could kiss him. “I want to be your slave for the evening. Tell me what to do, let me please you. I want to lose my inhibitions; I want to do what you tell me to do.”

Jake nodded okay and kissed her deeply. “Remember,” he told her. “If at any time you want me to stop just say red, okay?”

April nodded yes.

“Alright then, slave. Follow me to the bedroom.”

Jake walked to the bedroom with April following close behind as instructed. He told her to stand with her face towards the left post of the bed. April did as she was instructed, putting her hands above her head and resting them on the post. Jake then took a piece of rope and tied her hands to the post.

“I have something new for you,” he told her. “Spread your legs as wide as you can” he instructed her.

April did as asked, spreading her legs as far as she thought she could without falling. She felt something go around her ankles. Then there was another one on her other leg. She couldn’t tell for sure, but she thought maybe they were leather with buckles meant to restrain her legs. She heard a click and then another.

When she went to move her legs she realized that Jake had put a bar between her legs preventing her from closing them. She was exposed, immobile and now she was getting horny. She loved being helpless like this. Her mind was in a whirlwind wondering what he was going to do to her.

Jake had finished putting her spreader bar on and was standing back admiring his work. He was contemplating what to do next. He didn’t want to go too far for fear she would stop it all. He decided to use the rubber flogger to test spanking her. He knew if used right it would only issue a small amount of pain, not the stinging pain of a paddle or riding crop. He gently spanked her on one ass cheek, then the other.

April began moving her ass in enjoyment. She really liked the way it felt. It hurt, but the pain caused her to want it even more. Jake stopped for a moment and she felt something coming over her head. She figured it was the blindfold once again. Instead, she found a bar in her mouth. It felt like a horse’s bit and caused her mouth to stay partly agape. She tried to keep her saliva in her mouth, but could not.

Jake ran the flogger down the full length of her back which caused chills up her spine. She couldn’t help but shudder each time he did this. She arched her back and pushed her ass out every time he struck her with the flogger. She was longing for him to caress and pinch her nipples, to touch her pussy. All she could think of was being able to cum. Her senses were so heightened that she could feel every puff of wind as Jake swung the flogger.

Just the knowledge of knowing the flogger would soon be striking her ass made her horny. She moaned as he hit her, constantly moving her ass back and forth. Finally, Jake stopped. She was breathing heavy and waiting for the next round of whippings to happen when she felt his hand cup her pussy. She shook with anticipation as the warmth of his hand and fingers surrounded her pussy. Her heart was pounding and she wondered if he could feel her pulse with his hand on her. Again, she moaned as he began to rub her pussy, ever so gently. Jake could feel her juices running out of her pussy. This was the wettest he had ever felt her. He knew she was enjoying this.

Jake put his finger into her pussy and she groaned with pleasure as he began moving it in and out. He was slow and methodical, allowing her to enjoy it. He was almost teasing her. April felt Jake remove his finger from her pussy, and she followed it back as far as she could, trying to keep it inside her for as long as possible. All of a sudden she felt the gag being removed from her mouth, but it was replaced by his finger he had fucked her with. Not even thinking about it, she sucked on his finger. She imagined he was thinking of it as his cock that she was sucking. She wanted to show him how good she could suck.

Jake dropped his pants and rubbed his cock against her ass. She could feel it getting hard and longed for him to penetrate her. She wanted to feel that cock inside her pussy. She moved her ass to accommodate his strokes, trying to get it inside her. When she thought she couldn’t take it anymore, he slid his cock into her pussy, and she groaned with pleasure at finally having what she wanted.

Jake fucked her for a couple of minutes, and then pulled his cock out of her pussy. She moaned at this, wanting him to continue. She felt his finger once again in her pussy. He removed it and she was ready to once again suck it when she felt him rubbing her ass hole.

This was a new sensation she had never felt before. It felt good and she was enjoying this new sensation. Jake slid his finger into her ass just a little bit as she raised up on her toes to accept it. He slowly fucked her ass with his finger, going deeper with each stroke.

He finally removed his finger, and she felt his cock push against her ass. She wasn’t sure she could handle his big cock in her ass.

“Relax” she heard Jake tell her in her hear.

She let out her breath and let go of her tension. She felt Jake’s cock slide into her ass just slightly. At first, she felt the pain of something that large entering her ass. But as he slowly began to fuck her, the less it hurt. In fact, she sort of enjoyed it. It was a new feeling for her and brought new sensations to her mind and body.

She began to fuck him back with her ass. All of a sudden, she felt Jake cum in her ass. His cum was hot and hit with a little force. She pushed back with her ass to make sure he got what he wanted. Jake finally removed his cock and once again began massaging her pussy. He rubbed her clit, but not enough to make her cum. She still wanted to be fucked and Jake could tell she did with her movements.

Suddenly she felt something enter her pussy. It was not Jake’s cock, so it must have been a dildo. She didn’t care. She was getting fucked and it felt good. Jake fucked her with the dildo while rubbing her clit until she came. She shook violently when she came, making satisfied noises. Once she had steadied herself from coming, Jake untied her and removed the spreader bar. He walked her to the bed and had her lie down. He joined her and they lay there in each other’s arms and drifted off to sleep.


Chapter Five

When Jake awoke the next morning, it was April who was making breakfast. He walked into the kitchen and saw her standing in front of the stove with one of his dress shirts on and nothing else. The buttons were not done up very far from the bottom, and he could see her nipples through the fabric as they poked out. The shirt just did cover her ass but left her sexy legs fully exposed. 

“I thought I would return the favor,” April said. “Grab some coffee; it will be ready in a minute.”

Jake poured himself a cup of coffee and sat at the bar. He watched her cook breakfast and wanted to take her right then and there. The way she was dressed, the way she moved, it really turned him on. April finally brought his plate over and sat down next to him. She kissed him on the cheek and told him to dig in. There was a little bit of silence as they ate, and finally Jake spoke up.

“So what got into you last night?” he asked her. April stopped for a moment to gather her thoughts.

“Well, I woke up and found myself in bed and figured you had put me there” she started. I lay there for a while thinking about everything and how gentle and understanding you have been with me. But I also thought about the bondage we have done as well. I think my mind finally succumbed to the fact that sex isn’t dirty no matter the form. How can something that feels so good be wrong?

I decided at that moment that I was going to give myself fully to it and let my inhibitions go free. I want to please you and I want to experience every aspect of this to see what heights I can experience.”

Jake was happy to hear her say this. He put his arm around her and kissed her on the cheek.

“Nothing would make me happier than to teach you all about being a slave” he replied. “After breakfast, I will explain a lot of what this entails so you know up front what to expect.” They finished breakfast and made their way to the couch to talk.

Jake turned and took April’s hands in his. He looked straight into her eyes and began.

“I want you to know fully what doing this entails. I want to know how far you want to take this before we agree to proceed. You are just now starting to accept this and I don’t want to do anything that would jeopardize our relationship.”

April nodded and replied “All I know is I feel alive and completely aware of my senses when you are in control. I want to know what it is like to be completely given over to someone who knows how to wield that power. I want to be free from all of the insecurities and moral judgments that have held me back from experiencing all that life has to offer.”

“Okay,” Jake replied. “So here is how the lifestyle works. I am the dominant, or master if you will. You are the submissive or slave. There are many different levels of play that start from simple things such as being tied up all the way to a completely submissive, 24-hour role. In the extreme, the slave must ask permission for anything they wish to do or be directed by the master. This includes going out in public. Everything about that role is to please the master so that he or she will return the pleasure to their slave. The other side of that is when the slave does not ask permission or does not do what the master requests or demands; the slave is then punished in the manner the master sees fit.”

Jake went on to describe some of the punishments and pleasures that a slave might endure. He told her that the only limitation at that level was what the mind could conceive. April was nervous after hearing everything and wasn’t quite sure where she wanted to fit in that spectrum, but she knew she wanted it.

“Wow” she replied when Jake was finished. “I’m not sure where I want to fit in or even where to start. I had no idea how involved and intricate this would be.”

"So let's start by slowly introducing you to new things and we'll just play it by ear until we get to a level that is not comfortable for you, ok?" he replied.

April nodded agreement feeling a sense of excitement as she began to accept what was about to happen to her. She was longing for more and could not wait until Jake started her training.

“So, now you know what to expect,” Jake said. “Now let’s show you what is used.”

He got up from the couch and led her to the bedroom.

“Before I do, you will get dressed and wait for me on the couch.” He instructed her.

April nodded yes and turned to get her clothes.

“One moment, slave” Jake said. “When I give you an order you will acknowledge by saying yes sir or yes master. Is that clear?”

“Yes, master” April replied.

She got her clothes and got dressed. Jake went into the bathroom. She could hear him taking a shower as she walked back to the living room. She sat on the couch for quite a while before Jake emerged from the bedroom. She started to get up to greet him but thought she had better stay put until he gave her instructions.

“My you learn quickly,” Jake told her. “Please stand up and follow me to the car.”

April did as she was instructed, and promptly answered: “yes, master.” April and Jake got into the car where Jake instructed William to take them to the house. When they arrived, Jake took April by the hand and led her to the pool room.

“And now you will see what is in store for you,” he told her.

Jake pushed a panel at the back of the room and a door opened. April was astonished at what she saw as Jake motioned for her to enter the room. It was a massive room and probably 2,000 square feet by her estimation. The walls were painted red on top and black on the lower half. White carpet adorned the floor.

All around the room were items that looked like they belonged in a torture chamber. Her pussy was getting wet just imagining what all this was used for. Jake could tell April was blown away by the scope of his dungeon. There were racks and tables and a giant X made of wood. On the walls hung every form of whipping device, dildos, and vibrators.

There were clamps and cuffs of all sorts and some things she had no clue what they were. There were giant hooks hanging from the ceiling and a rack full of outfits April assumed was costumes. April was beginning to wonder what she had gotten herself into as the sight of this room just went beyond her comprehension.

April walked around the room surveying all the tools and toys available. She figured out the costumes weren’t really costumes, but rather restraining outfits. Most of the benches that she would lie on were padded for comfort. Most of them had leather restraints built into them. She finished walking around the room and turned to Jake.

“I had no idea there was so much involved in this,” she said.

“As I told you before, this is only limited by your imagination” he replied. “Do you want to test a few items out?” he asked.

“Yes, master” she replied.

“Good” he continued. “From this point forward you will be my slave. You will do as instructed and you will follow all of my rules. You will not speak unless spoken to. When I leave a room and you are not restrained, you will kneel down and stay in the slave position until I return. That is unless I have instructed you to do otherwise. You will wear a collar of some sort at all times as well as an ankle bracelet to show you are my slave. When we leave the house, or you are at your apartment, you will still wear the collar and anklet. I may give you instructions to follow when I am not there or am out of town. You will follow them to the letter. Do you understand what I am telling you?” he told her.

“Yes, master” she replied.

“Good” he continued. “I want you to go over to the frame and wait for me there.”

April walked over to what looked like a stand-alone door frame with no door and stood in the middle of it. She wondered what he would use it for.

Jake walked over to the table by the front wall and opened a drawer. He took out several items and walked over to where April was waiting. She soon saw what he had retrieved. He had cuff restraints for both her wrists and ankles, which he fastened onto her. He then proceeded to tie her hands, outstretched to the corners of the frame. He did the same with her ankles.

He disappeared for a moment and then returned. He put a thick leather collar on her. It was very confining and held her head up high, with 3 small rings attached to the front.  She was now spread eagle standing up in this door frame. Even though she felt very vulnerable, she was also turned on. She could feel her pussy getting wet, her nipples were as hard as they could get, standing out firmly from her breasts.

Jake took a length of rope and started winding it around her tits as tight as he could. April could feel the pressure of the rope making her tits rock hard. She had never felt anything like this before, but she loved it. He did the same to her other tit. He then attached a rope to the sides of her tits and tied them to the side of the frame, pulling her tits apart as far as they could go. April moaned with pleasure.

April was enjoying this immensely and wondered what other gadgets he had ready for her. She soon found out that Jake had more and was not done with the rope. He attached small clamps to her nipples which smashed them almost flat. The pain was stinging, but again she enjoyed it. To those clamps, he attached weights which caused a pulling sensation on her nipples as the weight pulled them down. Jake then tied a rope from the side of the frame, through the middle loop of the collar rings and then to the other side of the frame immobilizing her neck.

Next, he took a length of rope, attached it to the bottom ring of the collar and pulled it down between her legs and back up her ass crack to the top of the frame. He cinched it so tight that April almost had to step up on her toes. The rope split her pussy in two and put a lot of pressure on her clit. God how she loved this! She was so horny and wet and her body was more alive than it had ever been in her life.

She felt the pain and the pleasure and the two seemed to feed one another causing her senses to be acutely aware. She felt every little breeze, every little touch of anything that skimmed across her skin. She didn’t want this feeling to end. She closed her eyes to revel in the pleasures she was experiencing.

April gasped and opened her eyes. Jake had just shoved something into her pussy, and it was very large and long. She felt like it was going to split her in half. She assumed it was a dildo, and she was right. What she didn’t know was that the dildo was attached to a motor and when Jake switched it on it began to fuck her moving the dildo in and out of her pussy. April’s eyes rolled into her head as she started to moan. She wanted to fuck this dildo, to move around and get every possible feeling she could, but her body was confined.

The sense of depravity mixed with all the other sensations just caused her senses to be even that more heightened. Jake was enjoying watching her. He knew she was being driven crazy be being restrained like that. As an added teaser, Jake took out his riding crop and slowly rubbed the shaft across her clamped nipples.

“Oh my God!” April exclaimed as Jake did this.  

She was just about begging to be freed. Her body began to tremble as her senses were peaking. She didn’t know how long she could take this. She was moaning and breathing in and out with each stroke the dildo delivered. She wanted to move, but could not. It was driving her crazy.

Jake finally turned the dildo off and removed it from her. He began to untie her but left all of the devices attached. Once free from the ropes, Jake walked April over to what looked like a small saddle sitting on the floor.

“On your knees, slave,” he told her.

April did as instructed and replied

“Yes, master.”

Jake then forced her to bend over the saddle and stretch her arms out in front of her. There were buckles attached to the floor which he used to clamp down her wrists. A spreader bar was put in between her legs. She could feel the floor pushing against her rock-hard tits with the clamps attached, which caused even more pain.

April was still trembling from the fuck she had received while attached to the frame when again she felt a dildo being shove inside her pussy. But it didn’t go in very far. She tried to push back against it to get it in further but could not. Soon she found out why it was not all the way inside her. She felt something wet running down the crack of her ass. She then knew what was coming. She felt the smaller dildo enter her ass as the larger one went further into her pussy.

She now had two dildos inside her. One was in her pussy and one was in her ass. She had never felt this before, and she was beginning to like it. Jake turned on the fucking machine and April once again gasped as it began fucking both of her holes at once.

“I think you can take this for a bit,” Jake said.

And with that, he left the room.

April was so horny, all she wanted was for Jake to fuck her or just make her cum. She had been fucked by this machine for what seemed like 15 minutes when Jake finally returned. He pulled a chair up beside her and sat down.

“So, how does my slave like this?” he asked.

“Oh God I LOVE IT!” she exclaimed.

“Does my slave want to cum?” he asked her.

“Oh yes, master PLEASE make me cum!”

Jake stopped the fucking machine and removed both dildos. He then freed her hands from the floor buckles and allowed her to stand. April was shaky as she made her way up to her feet. He could tell she was as close to coming as she could be. But he wasn’t done yet.

“Come here, slave” he instructed her.

“Yes, master” she replied.

Once she was standing in front of him, he grabbed a ring on her collar and pulled her down to her knees. He grabbed her hands and held them above her head with one of his hands. With his other hand, he pushed her head down to his cock and stuck it in her mouth.

“I want you to suck it slow and steady,” he told her.

April took all his cock into her mouth and slowly slid the shaft out of her mouth, stopping just short of letting the head out. Again, she took it all in her mouth and slid it out just to the head. Jake was enjoying this, and she could tell she was pleasing him.

Jake finally stopped her by pulling her head up. He stood up and pulled on her collar signaling he wanted her to stand. He led her over to a small bench where he made her lie down on her back. The bench was tilted slightly downward where her head was. He again tied her arms and legs so she couldn’t move. He maneuvered around so that he was standing right by her head.

“Now I am going to fuck your mouth,” he told her.

With that, he shoved his cock into her mouth and began fucking it with long, quick strokes. April never thought she would enjoy this, but she did. She enjoyed being dominated, being forced to please him and being used as a sex slave. She sucked his cock with every with a drawl, hoping to make him cum.

Finally, it worked. Jake exploded into her mouth and she began to swallow the hot juices he was emptying into her mouth. She sucked it as hard as she could, trying to get every single drop out of him. Jake, finally spent, removed his now soft cock from her mouth. He walked around her as she lay on the table. He would occasionally flick her nipples or tease her with a soft slide of his hand across her pussy. She would moan and thrust her hips up wanting him to go further

Jake was ready to finish her off. He took a dildo and shoved it into her pussy and began to slowly fuck her with it. He then used his tongue to lick her clit. It didn’t take long. Jake figured he had licked her clit about a dozen times before she came. She came so hard it rocked her entire body. She didn’t think it was going to stop. The shudders just kept coming. Her body was so alive right now! Finally, the shudders subsided and Jake released her. She sat up next to Jake who took her in his arms and held her. Neither one of them said anything as they sat there enjoying the moment.


Chapter Six

April knew that Jake had to go out of town for a couple days. She wanted to stay with him. She had never felt the way she did when she was with him with anyone else in her life. It was as if he knew her mind inside and out and she longed to be with him. Jake had ordered Chinese food in for them and brought it to the table. April was still a bit tender from the abuse her tits had taken, and the shirt rubbing against her nipples was a constant reminder of it.

“Ok,” Jake said. “Here we are. Anything to drink?” he asked.

“May I have a glass of Chardonnay, Master?” she asked.

Jake smiled a sly smile and went to get her a glass. She knew this was pleasing him and she wanted to be sure she was the slave he wanted. They sat and ate dinner and talked a bit about her session.

“So, “Jake began. “Which part of the session was your favorite? I know I put a lot out there right off, but I wanted to see what your response was going to be.”

“I think the door frame, sir” she replied. “Being that controlled and vulnerable really made my senses very heightened.”

Jake smiled. “I could tell,” he told her.

“I am going to miss you while you are gone, master,” she told him. “I will be alone and will have all these thoughts going through my head and no one there to guide me.”

Jake took her hand and said, “I have something planned for you to keep you occupied.”

With that, he smiled a sly smile and took his plate to the sink.

“I want you to stay the night,” he told her as he put his arms around her waist.

“Yes, master” she replied.

“I will have William take you home in the morning and then to work when you are ready” he continued. “I will leave instructions for you to carry you over for a couple of days.”

April put her arms around his neck and kissed him. She then pulled her head back and looked longingly into his eyes. How was she so lucky to be the one he chose? She had continually asked herself that question time and again over the last couple of days. She didn’t know why, but she was happy he had.

As April came out of the shower, Jake was there to talk to her.

“I want you to go to the airport with me this morning and see me off,” he told her.

“Yes, master” she replied. “I would love to.”

Jake smiled and ducked back out of the bathroom. April and Jake made their way down to the car and William headed for the airport. April followed Jake as far as she could until security stopped her. They hugged and kissed as Jake said goodbye to her.

As they separated, Jake handed her an envelope.

“In there you will find a note to keep you for the next couple of days,” he told her. “I’ll check up on you each day.”

April smiled and blew Jake a kiss as he entered the security checkpoint. She was going to be lonely without him. As she walked back to the car she kept wondering what she had done before meeting Jake. Even though they had only dated a short time she felt like it had been forever. They just fit. William opened the car door and April got in. William then proceeded to drive her to her apartment.

As he drove her, April decided to open the letter Jake had given her.

The letter read:

April, as I will not be there to be your master I want you to do a few things for me that will remind you of who owns you. First I want you to move into the house. I have instructed the movers to move your belongings once you call and give them the ok. Once you have settled in, I want you to go to the chamber, strip down naked and go to the table. Open the drawer and put on the collar, and cuffs.

You will then sit in the middle of the room, on your knees with your head bowed in a submissive stance. I want you to do this at least three times each day. I am training you on how to be my submissive. I will return Wednesday evening and will expect you to be waiting in this slave position upon my return. Failure to do so will result in your punishment at my discretion.

If you need anything, simply tell William and he will get it for you. You will also wear a choker to any place outside of the house in my absence. You will be punished if you fail to do so.

Until Wednesday evening,

Jake

April wasn’t sure moving in this fast was the right move. She thought about it all the way back to her apartment. She decided that since she had been the one to who wanted to be dominated, to be the slave then she needed to step up and go with his wishes.

She contacted the moving company and arranged for them to move her out of her apartment and into the house. She got dressed and headed for the door, knowing William was waiting for her. She was about to close the door when she realized she had forgotten her choker. She decided to wear the satin one so she wouldn’t look too flashy. She hurried down to the car and William proceeded to drive her to work.

April was self-conscious of the choker all day. She felt like everyone knew her dark secret by her wearing it. She tried to stay in her cubicle and avoid contact with anyone else as much as possible. She had no idea that simply wearing this choker at Jake’s ordering would make her feel so much like a possession. She now knew why Jake had ordered this. It was as if a part of him was still in control, and she loved it.

She finished her day at work and headed down the stairs. She was a little taken aback when she saw William standing outside he work awaiting her. She had forgotten that she was now living with Jake. It was going to take some getting used to being pampered like this, but she enjoyed it. William drove her home and she went right to the living room to ensure her belongings had arrived as scheduled.

Everything was there. She started to unpack, but then remembered Jake’s instructions. She stopped what she was doing and went to the dungeon. She stripped down naked and went over to the table. She got out the collar and cuffs and began to put them on. If felt weird with her putting them on instead of Jake.

Once she was done, she proceeded to the center of the room and kneeled down, keeping her head as low as she could, given the size of the collar. She stayed in that position as instructed, then went over to the table and removed everything. She got dressed and went back to unpacking. She was feeling horny after that and tried not to dwell on it as she unpacked. She didn’t want to get too worked up without Jake there.

It was about 8 PM when the phone rang. It was Jake.

“So,” he started. “How are things going?”

“They are just fine, master” she replied. “I have done as instructed so far and was about to begin my second lesson when you called.”

“That’s my girl,” Jake said. They talked for a while about his trip and her moving in. She said she wanted to explore more of the house, but asked his permission first. He granted it to her on the condition that she continued with her training. She agreed.

After about 45 minutes on the phone, they said their goodbyes and April once again made her way to the dungeon. She repeated the ritual from earlier and once again removed everything. She was getting very aroused by this point, but still wanted to walk the house.

She made her way down the halls and looked into each room. She looked at paintings and portraits and wondered who all the people were and what, if any relationship they were to Jake. She found an indoor pool in the back wing that she wasn’t aware was there. Jake had never mentioned it to her.

She finished walking around the house and returned to the dungeon. She began the ritual once again. But as she made her way to the middle of the room, she couldn’t help but see the dildos sitting on one of the stands. She walked over and stroked a couple of them. Her eyes spied one that had a large, flat base to it.

Looking around as if someone were watching her, she picked it up and continued back to the center of the room. Before she was all the way down on her knees, she placed the dildo inside herself and slid down its shaft. She closed her eyes as she sat down and imagined it was Jake inside her.

She was slowly grinding her hips, enjoying being filled with it. She would occasionally set up and let it slide almost out of her before she dropped back down letting it fill her once again. After her time was up, she stood up but kept the dildo inside herself.

She walked over to one of the tables and lay down. She spread her legs and lifted them so she could slide the dildo in and out, fucking herself. She began to rub her clit as the dildo went in and out of her, slowly at first and then faster. She was slamming the dildo into her pussy as fast as she could and rubbing her clit with fervor.

Finally, she climaxed. Again the shudders overwhelmed her. She continued to slide the dildo in and out of her pussy until the shuddering subsided. She put the dildo and the rest of the accessories back where they belonged and headed to bed. She was exhausted and wanted to get a good night's sleep.

April carried this over to the next night. She had followed Jake’s instructions and wore the choker each day. She had knelt in the middle of the dungeon, naked with all the cuffs and collar on three times per day as instructed. It was finally Wednesday and she couldn’t wait for Jake to arrive home. She was longing to feel his touch, to once again be his slave and to be dominated by him.

She had a hard time focusing on her work as she thought about what Jake might have in store for them that evening. Her panties were soaked all day as she daydreamed of the possibilities.

At last, it was 5 PM and time for her to go home. William once again drove her to the house. She decided to get herself prepped for Jake. She took a long, scented bubble bath and donned a robe instead of clothing. She knew it would be coming off shortly anyway.

She made herself dinner and had a glass of wine. Time seemed to go in slow motion. Minutes seemed like hours as she anticipated when she should go to the dungeon. Jake had not given her a time that he would be home. She didn’t want to be out of place when he arrived, but she didn’t want to be sitting down there all night either.

Finally, at 8 PM she decided to head to the dungeon. She got herself ready and into position just as she had practiced all week. She was ready for Jake and longed for his touch. She had been a good slave and deserved to be rewarded.

Jake finally arrived home but did not go straight to the dungeon. She could hear him walking around. She wondered why he was taking so long. He made his way to the room and stood over her.

“So, was my slave good?” he asked. “Did you follow all of my directions?” he asked her.

“Yes, master” she replied without looking up.

Jake stood there without saying a word. April didn’t want to look up, but she didn’t know why he was being quiet. Just as she was about to ask him if he was alright, he grabbed her collar by the ring and pulled her up.

“I have something to show you,” he said as he led her over to the far wall.

Jake pressed a button and down came a screen. It looked like one you would have seen in health class in high school. All of a sudden a projector started playing. April just stood there with her mouth hanging open. There on the screen was April fucking the dildo. She had no idea there were cameras hidden in the dungeon. She was embarrassed and angry at the same time. How could he do this to her? How humiliating this was. She had trusted him and she felt like he had betrayed him. Her mind began to race. Had he recorded everything they had done in this house? If so, why?

She turned to him with tears in her eyes and said “How could you!” and ran out of the room.

She ran to the bedroom and removed all of the bondage gear. She was so belittled she was sobbing by this point. The man she wanted to love had done this to her. He had humiliated her, made her feel cheap. He knew how she had struggled with all of this and he had betrayed the trust she had put into him. She sat on the edge of the bed and buried her face.

Jake came into the room and sat next to her. She didn’t want to be near him. She didn’t want to even think about him right now.

“I’m sorry,” he said. “I had no idea this would bother you. I wanted to be sure you followed the rules as instructed in the letter. How else would I know if you had done what was asked of you?”

“You made me feel cheap” she replied. “Like a whore or porn star. I trusted you and this is what I get.”

Jake tried to console her, but she was having none of it. He had not envisioned things going like this. He tried to explain that when she agreed to give herself completely to this lifestyle, that it encompassed anything he wanted.

He explained that getting through this was going to be a major hurdle for her to come to terms with this new lifestyle. She needed to accept that he was in control. He made the decisions and she had to accept them.

“Just leave me alone right now,” she told him. “I don’t want to be around you right now. I need some time to think.”

Jake said he understood and left her in the bedroom. April lay down on the bed and thought about everything Jake had said. He was right; she had agreed to plunge into the lifestyle. She had asked for him to be the master and had agreed to let him do as he pleased with her. She wanted to trust him, but she still couldn’t help but thinking about the secrecy in recording her in the room like that. She drifted off to sleep while trying to come to terms with it all.

April came out of the bedroom and found Jake asleep on the couch. She stood there for a moment watching him. She felt a little better about last night. She felt bad that she had shut him out like that. She wanted to make it up to him and show him she was ready to move beyond this and give herself completely, now knowing what it entailed.

She knew that if she did, she would have no reason to be upset about anything that happened from here on out. She knelt down beside the couch and moved the covers from his torso. Ge gently lowered her head and put his cock into her mouth. She began sucking it in an attempt to get him hard.

Jake finally stirred and let a light moan. She could tell by his cock getting hard that he was awake and knew what she was doing. He lay there and let her continue sucking on him, stroking her hair. He reached down and fondled her nipples, getting her even more aroused.

April stood up and straddled Jake on the couch. She felt his hard cock penetrate her as she slid down his shaft. She began to go up and down on it as he continued to play with her tits, gently squeezing them and rolling her nipples between his fingers. She leaned back and ran her fingers through her hair enjoying riding him. She leaned back forward and bent down to kiss him.

“I’m sorry about last night,” she told him. “You caught me off guard and I wasn’t quite ready for that. I still want to be your slave, if you’ll still have me.”

Jake kissed her back. “Of course I do,” he said. “I want to pamper you and discipline you. You have every quality I want in a woman, and even though we have been together just a short while I feel like I know your soul and I don’t want to be without you.”

They finished making love on the couch and then lay there enjoying the warmth of each other’s bodies. Jake finally knew she was his. She had given herself completely to him as he had wanted. He smiled slightly at this thought.

“I want to make you happy,” he told her as he stroked her hair. “I want to be able to take you around the world. I want to pamper you. I want to share every waking moment with you. You are the flower in this house that I have wanted for a long time, and I want to make it permanent if you’ll allow me to.” At first, April wasn’t sure what he meant, and then it dawned on her that he was proposing. She lifted herself up from his chest.

“Are you asking me to marry you?” she asked.

“Well,” Jake replied, I know it’s not an ideal, romantic way to ask but yes. Will you marry me?”

April‘s eyes welled up with tears. “Yes!” she exclaimed. “I do want to marry you.”

They lay there for a long time holding each other. April was about to live a dream that most women could never dream of. She had everything imaginable at her fingertips and the gentlest, most handsome man she had ever known. How could life get any better she wondered? She closed her eyes and drifted off to sleep, content with her life.
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