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CHAPTER 1

 

Alfonso hit ignore on his phone, not wanting to hear from his boss. He was already three hundred miles from where he worked, sitting in a tent he’d put up two hours ago, already four hours late for his shift, but he didn’t give a fuck. He’d gotten into a fight with Carlton, everyone’s favorite cook on the line.

Dennis, their boss, told Alfonso that he could have his job back as long as he apologized to Carlton, but why the fuck would he do that? Why would he demean himself when Carlton had been talking mad shit? Their fight hadn’t even happened at the restaurant! They were a good thirty yards from the building when they exchanged punches, but what did Carlton do?

He ran back to the restaurant sobbing like a little bitch. He broke down in Dennis’s office, telling him that he was only joking when he called Alfonso a ‘dirty bastard boy’. He was only joking when he called Alfonso’s mom a ‘street-gutter whore’. Alfonso didn’t say anything to Carlton at first, but then the insults kept coming.

Carlton was a master manipulator. He smiled at the bosses one moment and then turned his head to talk shit to the guys on the line the next. Everyone brushed off the seedy jokes, including Alfonso, but Carlton took it one step too far when he started talking about his mom one day, saying she sucked dick and stood on the corner to pay the bills. Alfonso told him to shut up, but he just kept going. 

At least until Alfonso knocked him to the ground and literally kicked his ass, sending him rolling across the grass, but what did Carlton do? Did he take his beating like a man? Fuck no! He twisted the story, telling their boss Dennis that he was just playing around, accusing Alfonso of not knowing how to take a joke, but if anyone bothered to ask Alfonso, he would have told them that Carlton didn’t know how to take a beating like a man.

Nobody gave Alfonso the chance.

Dennis gave him a write-up to sign the next day. If it hadn’t been three days before payday, Alfonso would have told Dennis to shove that write-up in unspeakable places, but Alfonso kept his mouth shut until that final check got deposited to his account, and now he would never go back to that damn restaurant again.

He would rather be dead broke and free than look at Carlton’s face every day. Carlton could have the restaurant, and Alfonso would find somewhere else to work, or maybe he would go back to selling drugs. 

He hadn’t decided.

Alfonso wanted to be better. He didn’t want to make money on the streets anymore. The money wasn’t even that good, and the customers were disgusting. He hated fiends, almost as much as he hated Carlton. He wished he were four or five inches taller, so that he could be a model or something. He had naturally dirty blonde hair, tan skin, a tight little waist, six-pack abs, and defined arms. They weren’t overly big, but he caught girls looking at them every time he went out.

He'd even gone to a modeling agency, but they told him he was too short. Gorgeous, but short. It killed Alfonso. He knew that he could walk down a runway or pose for a camera, especially if the money was right, but it just wasn’t in the cards for him. He would probably have to find yet another dead-beat job where the managers and coworkers treated him like shit, but he had enough money to get by for a few weeks without working.

Without selling his soul.

Alfonso ditched his phone, leaving it in the tent as he stepped outside. The guy in the campground’s office gave him a map, and he was tired of looking at his phone. He’d been scrolling through social media all morning, looking at pictures of people he went to school with, hating them for all the success they had. Hating that he hadn’t tried a little harder or cared a little more.

Alfonso checked the map as he stood outside of his tent. He wanted to take the longest trail possible. He wanted to lose himself in the woods and completely forget about what’d happened with Carlton, so he turned to the right and headed toward the longest line on the map. He glanced over his shoulder once before stepping onto the trail that led past the wall of trees.

He was wearing short sleeves and shorts, which he realized was a mistake after about half a mile. The mosquitoes were eating him alive. He hadn’t even bothered to put on insect repellent. It didn’t matter how much he waved his arms around in the air like a fool, they were attacking from every direction, drinking his blood like his body was an all-you-can-eat buffet.

“Fucking hell!” Alfonso screamed. His booming voice sent a few birds flying from the trees. His feet pounded against the dirt trail as he ran from the mosquitoes, only getting a break if he was moving fast. He didn’t stop running until he got to a clearing, shocked by what he found there.

A gorgeous blonde was stretched out in a warrior pose, arms and legs perfectly balanced. She didn’t even notice Alfonso standing there, staring at her like she was a goddess, but was she not?

The sunlight was hitting her body in the most splendid ways. It made the thin layer of sweat on her skin sparkle like diamonds. It made her peachy complexion shine. She pulled herself out of the position, slowly turning her head toward Alfonso, not shocked or afraid.

Alfonso’s chest tightened when she flashed him a smile. She wiped her forehead with the sweatbands around her wrists. She pulled off the sweatbands and tossed them onto her yoga mat before walking over toward Alfonso, looking like a goddess walking over water.

“Hello,” she said smoothly. “Would you like to join me?”

Alfonso shook his head, his chest still tight.

“If you don’t want to join me, then I’ll have to politely ask you to keep moving. I don’t need an audience.”

“The mosquitoes are killing me. You do whatever, but I need a break from the woods,” Alfonso said. The girl was sexy, but she could kiss his ass if she thought he was about to walk through those woods again without taking a break. “Do you have any insect repellent?”

“No,” she said. “That stuff is poison.”

“How do you avoid getting eaten alive?”

“I use a soap the insects aren’t attracted to when I come to the woods. Please, though, if you don’t mind. I would like to be alone now.”

“I do mind. This is a free country, and I can be wherever I damn well please.”

Alfonso meant to scare the girl a little. He had no intention of hurting her. His mother had taught him better than to put his hands on women, but he still knew the power that he could have over his female counterparts. Even though his intimidations usually worked, they did nothing to deter this woman. She was different. There was a calm fierceness in her eyes that unsettled Alfonso.

“Let me guess,” the girl said and took a step forward. “You think you’re something of a bad boy. That you can bend the rules and do as you please. You probably think you’re above receiving punishment too, don’t you?”

“Uh… what?” Alfonso asked, shifting his feet. He just wanted to sit down for a few minutes to catch his breath before braving the mosquitoes. He didn’t need all this extra bullshit.

“You heard me. What’s your name anyway, boy?”

“It’s… uh… Alfonso. Look, I—”

“No! You look, Alfonso. I was here first, and if you don’t keep it moving or join me, then I’m going to make you my bitch.”

“What the fuck?”

The girl chuckled through folded lips, taking a step toward Alfonso with a demented look in her eyes. Alfonso never would have expected this girl to act like this when he saw her doing yoga, but there was something seriously off about her, but Alfonso was a stubborn man who hated being told what to do.

“You think I’m playing?”

“I don’t know what the fuck your problem is, but I’m not going anywhere.”

“Oh, you foolish boy.”

“What are you talking about, dude?”

“I am not a dude! My name is Jessica, and if you address me, that’s the bare minimum I’ll accept. Do you understand, Alfonso?”

“What the fuck is wrong with you?”

Jessica smirked before reaching down to pull off her tight workout shirt. She wasn’t wearing on a bra or anything beneath it, leaving her breasts on full display for Alfonso, and fuck, they were a nice set of knockers, all pert and tight with their perfect nipples. Alfonso reached down to put his hands over his crotch to cover his growing dick.

“Like what you see, do you?”

“Shut up,” Alfonso said.

Jessica laughed and shook her head. “I will not shut up. You disturbed my peace, but that’s okay. I’ll forgive you… maybe.”

“You’re crazy.” Alfonso shook his head and turned around to head back down the trail, but he’d made too much of a disturbance for Jessica to allow him to leave so easily. Jessica put her hand on his shoulder and turned him around to look into his eyes.

Jessica didn’t like being bothered, and she especially didn’t like being told to shut up, so she was going to make Alfonso regret ever saying those words, or maybe he would like his punishment. Jessica was never sure with boys. They were all so different, but that was what made them fun.

“You’re right about that, Alfonso. I am crazy.”

Alfonso swallowed, suddenly afraid. Did this woman have a gun? Did she have a rope to tie him up and throw him over the cliff? Maybe she was the dissolve him in acid and remove the teeth type. Alfonso honestly didn’t know, taking a step backwards with each step Jessica took toward him. He grunted when he ran into a tree.

Jessica giggled. “My, you’re clumsy and bad. How did I ever get so lucky?”

“What the fuck are you talking about, dude?”

Jessica reached out and grabbed Alfonso by his dirty blonde hair, clutching it in a tight grip. “What did I tell you about calling me dude? Call me Jessica, or you could call me mistress, if you’d like. Madame would work too.”

“Let me go!”

“Look at my tits,” Jessica commanded.

Alfonso had been staring at them through his peripherals ever since she removed her shirt. They were some of the best breasts he’d ever seen, but this chick was fucking bananas. He just wanted to get back to his tent, but Jessica still had a tight grip on his hair.

“What about them?” Alfonso asked, trying to act like he didn’t want to fuck the space between her tits with his dick.

“You want to play with them?”

“No,” he said quickly.

“You’re lying. We both know it, so why don’t you try again? This time I want to hear the truth,” Jessica said and tugged a little on Alfonso’s hair.

Never had a girl treated him like this, like he was some kind of bitch. He felt utterly humiliated, but what he couldn’t understand was why his dick was throbbing in his shorts. If it weren’t for the pair of boxer-briefs he was wearing, his erection would be making a huge tent in his shorts.

“Tell me the truth, Alfonso.”

“Fine! Of course I want to play with your tits! What guy wouldn’t want to play with those… those…?”

“What are they, Alfonso? Tell me. Shower me with compliments.”

“Those gorgeous fucking tits. Damn! Will you let go of my hair now?”

“Okay, but when I do, I want you to turn around and put your nose up against the tree until I’m done with my yoga.”

“What the fuck? No way!”

“Are you arguing with me?” asked Jessica. “I don’t like boys who argue. I’m not above giving you a spanking.”

A spanking? This chick had actually lost her mind!

“You’re crazy if you think I’m about to stand with my nose to the tree! I’m not fucking doing that, you crazy bitch!”

Jessica grabbed a handful of Alfonso’s hair and pulled, making him scream. She stepped closer until she was centimeters from his face, her eyes staring into his. She could see into his soul. He was lost and confused, probably acting out because nobody had punished him before, but Jessica was happy to teach him a lesson.

“Call me a bitch again, and I’ll make you regret it.”

“Yeah, right.”

Jessica pulled on Alfonso’s hair, making him yelp. What he didn’t understand was why his dick twitched every time Jessica yanked on his hair. He didn’t like the pain, but did he enjoy the control? He was so confused and just wanted to go back to his tent, but Jessica’s tits. Would she really let him have them?

“Go back to your tent if you want, but I promise I’ll masturbate so loudly tonight, it’ll drive you crazy. I saw you setting up your tent. You’re on the plot right next to mine.”

“Fine. Do that, but I’m not standing here with my nose to the tree like a child.”

“No problem. There are plenty of men who want a girl like me,” Jessica said with a laugh. She waved for Alfonso to get moving when he just stood there looking at her like a fool. “Scurry along then, chump!”

Alfonso turned to leave Jessica, but then he stopped after walking a few feet away from her. What if he needed punishment? What if he needed a strong woman like Jessica to put him in his place? He’d never met anyone like her, and he felt like he was making a grave mistake by walking away after a few short steps.

He hated himself for it, but he turned around and walked right over to the tree. He cursed to himself, saying he was a complete fool for doing this, but Jessica. She was so hot. So confident. She seemed like the type of woman who had her shit together, and Alfonso desperately needed help in that department.

“You made the right choice,” Jessica said with a smile in her voice.

Alfonso grunted and stared at the tree, feeling completely pathetic, but his dick was still rock hard. He didn’t know what this Jessica chick was doing to him, but he kind of liked it. Not that he would ever tell her that. He was a brat. A bad boy. Jessica could try all she wanted, but he would be right back to his old ways once he buried his hard dick into her pussy. 

He was sure of it. 

Or so he thought…


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Jessica took her time on the yoga mat, twisting and stretching, all while admiring the boy she had with his nose to a tree. She couldn’t help but smile every time she looked over in his direction, knowing that if he was willing to do this, then she could get him to do some naughty, naughty things. Jessica had been waiting for a boy like Alfonso, and it was like someone had dropped him down from the heavens for her pleasure.

Over twenty minutes passed before Jessica stepped off the mat and bent down to pick it up. Alfonso had looked over his shoulder a few times, but otherwise, he was rather well-behaved. Jessica would have to give him a treat for being so good. 

What could she do?

Jessica narrowed her eyes at Alfonso as she walked over to him to relieve him of his position. She didn’t plan on keeping him there all night. No, too many creatures came out at night, and she wanted him eating her pussy. Not the animals eating him.

“Had enough?”

Alfonso grunted and shrugged one shoulder. He wasn’t in the mood to talk. He still couldn’t wrap his head around the fact that he just stood with his nose to a tree for half an hour like a fucking toddler. Now that he thought about it, he was getting angry. Furious! Who the fuck did this Jessica girl think she was telling him to stand facing a tree?

Alfonso turned and walked away from the tree without saying a word to Jessica, and he didn’t stop when she called after him, telling him that she was going to give him a treat for being such a good boy. The bitch was crazy! A treat? A good boy?

No!

Absolutely not!

Alfonso wouldn’t put up with this madness! He was not a good boy. He’d never been a good boy, and he wasn’t about to change because there was a chance he could suck on Jessica’s tits or fuck her pussy. Alfonso could get pussy any day of the week! He didn’t need this bitch trying to make him a good boy.

“Alfonso! If you take one more step, you’ll lose your treat!”

“Take that treat and shove it up your ass!” Alfonso said, giving Jessica the finger when he turned around. He stomped away from her and made his way down the trail, acting like he didn’t feel weird for leaving. Why in the world had he stood with his nose to a tree if he wasn’t even going to collect on the reward?

Alfonso shook away the thought and kept walking. 

Jessica watched as he left, smiling to herself. She wasn’t concerned about his departure. She’d seen the way he looked at her, and he’d even stood with his nose facing a tree! She would get him eventually. Jessica was patient. She could wait.

***

Jessica was feeling hot after her morning of yoga. It was mid-afternoon when she stepped out of her tent after grabbing a towel and toiletries to take a shower. She walked down the path to the communal bathroom, only glancing at Alfonso’s tent when she passed it.

The last thing Jessica wanted was for Alfonso to think that he had any power in the dynamic, but damn, she couldn’t stop thinking about him. His dirty blonde hair, tanned olive skin, and that air of mischievousness that seemed to follow him around like the mosquitoes had in the woods. 

There was nothing Jessica loved more than a bad boy she could reform. It’d been a long time since she had one. There were a few one-night scenes since graduating, but nobody compared to Clarence, a guy she’d dated during her senior year of college. Well, dated wasn’t the right word.

She was his mistress. His master. She told him to crawl around a room, and he would ask for how long. She missed all the fun they used to have, but she stayed behind when the company where she did her internship gave her a full-time human resources job, while Clarence went off to New York to work on Wall Street.

Jessica even used to dress Clarence up in skirts, dresses, and high heels and take him out as her girlfriend for the night, only to fuck his brains out when they got home. Fuck, her mound was getting all swollen and damp just thinking about it! She would have to touch herself in the shower if she didn’t get her thoughts under control, but Jessica wouldn’t.

She had restraint.

She was saving her energy for when Alfonso made his way back to her. She was positive he would. What man stood with his nose to a tree without collecting a reward? Jessica knew it was only a matter of time, so she was going to stay aware. She wasn’t going to take her eyes off the prize, which was this bad boy who’d stumbled into her life.

Jessica thought about all that she could do to Alfonso as she stood under the stream of water. She thought about the ways she could punish him. How she could reward him. She wondered if he would think panties and skirts were a reward like Clarence did.

It would be so fun to see Alfonso’s slender body all dolled up in a dress with a little makeup on his face! He would probably hate it at first, but Jessica had a feeling she could make him love it. He just needed to find his way back to her, but she didn’t think that would be too much of a problem.

Jessica stepped out of the shower and wrapped a towel around her naked, dripping body. She walked over to the steamed-up mirror and wiped her hand over it, smiling at herself. She undid the towel and moved it across her body, not at all concerned about anyone coming in to see her. She was quite comfortable with her naked body.

Once she was all dry and slathered in a fresh layer of sunscreen, she put on her bathing suit, which was a skimpy little thong that disappeared into her ass and a top that let her boobs sift and sway. She pulled her hair up into a messy bun, leaving a few strands sticking out to make it look extra sexy. She didn’t bother with any makeup besides a bit of pink lip gloss.

She folded her lips as she stared at herself in the mirror, telling herself that she could lure this boy. She popped her lips, turned on her heels, and switched her hips as she walked out of the bathroom wearing nothing except her bikini and a pair of flip-flops.

***

Jessica walked back down the trail to her tent, not even looking in Alfonso’s direction. He was sitting at the picnic table that his campsite had, reading some book, but he couldn’t concentrate when Jessica walked past in her tiny little bikini. Shit, everyone who saw her took a second to look at how her ass jiggled with each step she took, but Alfonso was hooked.

His dick went from soft to hard in seconds as he stared at Jessica, thinking how sweet it would be to get her onto her hands and knees to fuck that pussy from behind. He reached under the table, unable to keep his hand away from his dick. He rubbed the outline of his hardened member as he stared at Jessica from the picnic bench.

It only took another few seconds for him to stick his hand into his pants. He gasped when he felt the fullness of his shaft, rubbing it to relieve the tension in his body. Jessica was skipping around her campsite, like she was some fairy in a videogame.

Alfonso didn’t know if she was playing with him or not, but fuck, why hadn’t he just done what she said? Why did he have to be a stubborn asshole, always going against what the world wanted of him? He could have those perfect tits in his mouth if he’d played by Jessica’s rules, but instead he was all alone, touching his cock like a pathetic loser. Jessica could be the one stroking him.

He needed to find a way to apologize.

Alfonso went into his tent to put on his swim trunks. Maybe Jessica would lighten up if he asked her to go swimming. Maybe she would give him a second chance if he begged for her forgiveness. 

Yeah, he would do that!

Alfonso pulled off his basketball shorts and put on some of those swim trunks with the underwear sewn into the seam. He threw on a tank top and checked his pits to make sure they didn’t stink. Then he raced out of his tent, but Jessica was nowhere to be found.

She was no longer frolicking around her campsite like a princess in her castle. She was gone. Alfonso raced over to her campsite, looking around, but he didn’t see her. Not until he turned around and looked at the trail that led to the beach.

Jessica was probably a football field away from him, but they could see each other. She waved at him and then gestured for him to follow her before turning around and sprinting toward the beach.

Alfonso got a weird feeling in his gut, like he should stop while he was ahead, but then he remembered how good Jessica looked in that bikini. There was no more thinking. He ran to catch up to her.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Jessica was splashing around in the water when Alfonso made it down to the beach. She paid him no attention as she threw water into the air, looking like an angel. She was laughing, even though there was nobody around, looking pretty fucking close to perfect, especially in that tiny little bikini.

Alfonso shook his head, telling himself that he should turn around while he still had a chance, but did he even care what Jessica wanted to do to him? He needed someone who wouldn’t put up with his shit. He needed someone who would put him in his place when he stepped out of line, and Jessica seemed like a woman who would be more than willing to do that.

Jessica swam to the shore after a few minutes. Water ran down her majestic body as she stepped out of the lake, and Alfonso seriously wondered if she was from a different planet as she walked toward him with droplets of water running down her hourglass figure. She pulled out her ponytail and shook her head, letting her wet hair fall to her shoulders.

Alfonso had never felt his cock jump as much as it was.

Jessica gave Alfonso a finger wave as she got even closer to him. He didn’t know where to go. What to do. He was completely paralyzed by her beauty, ready to take whatever orders she gave. He just wanted to be a good boy for her, so she would give him what he most wanted.

“Hi, Alfonso.”

“Hey,” Alfonso said and trained his eyes to the ground out of fear and a touch of respect. He didn’t want to upset Jessica. Not when he was starving to feel that ass of hers. Why did she have to go and wear that bikini? Was it magical? Some type of trap?

“I see you put on your swim trunks. Would you like to go swimming?”

“Yes,” Alfonso said in a low voice.

“Do you think you’ve been good enough to deserve a dip in the water?”

“I don’t know,” he said.

“What did you say to me on the trail?”

Alfonso grimaced as he thought of the words he’d said to Jessica. He told her to shove something up her ass, but he’d been so angry with himself for standing in front of that tree for half an hour like a damn fool.

“I didn’t mean it! Please, forgive me!”

Jessica lifted an eyebrow. Alfonso’s apology didn’t seem very sincere, and there was nothing she hated more than an insincere apology. She narrowed her eyes at Alfonso before shaking her head.

“No? What do you mean no?”

“I don’t think you’re being serious.”

Alfonso dropped to his knees and clasped his hands together, staring up at Jessica with pleading eyes. He wanted to feel her breasts against his lips so badly. He wanted to suck on her nipples. Fuck her pussy. Damn, he was starting to realize just how far he would go to get a taste of her, and he didn’t like it.

“How am I not being serious? I’m on my knees! I don’t apologize to anyone,” Alfonso said. His voice got increasingly loud, and he could feel his face starting to burn. He hated how quickly he angered, only giving Jessica more fuel for her fire.

She smirked as she closed the distance between them. She pressed her body up against his, slipping her hand under his shirt to place it against the small of his back. Alfonso moaned lightly as the smell of her freshly washed hair filled his nostrils.

“Do you want to make me happy?” Jessica whispered into Alfonso’s ear.

Alfonso nodded as he bit his lip, praying that his erection didn’t brush up against Jessica’s leg. He was trying to keep his hips away from her, but she was so close to his body. One wrong move, and she would feel how hard he’d become, yet he still couldn’t figure out why he was hard in the first place.

Why did he enjoy this torture?

Why did he like Jessica playing hard to get?

“If you want to make me happy, then I’ll need you to drop to your knees. No more arguing.”

Alfonso swallowed and then he did what she said, falling to his knees in front of her. He kept his eyes trained toward the ground until Jessica reached under his chin and lifted it to make him look at her. He stared into her bright blue eyes as she looked down at him.

“There you go. Was that so hard?”

Alfonso gritted his teeth, growling a little, but he stopped when Jessica made a face like she would leave him right there, like she would go to her car and drive away, never to see Alfonso again.

“Lift yourself a few inches,” said Jessica.

Alfonso stood a little higher on his knees, and then Jessica grabbed the back of his head and shoved his face into her crotch. Alfonso couldn’t help but moan as he felt the folds of her mound against his face, teasing him. Alfonso’s cock throbbed uncontrollably as he inhaled the delectable scent of her womanhood.

“Did I say you could sniff it?” Jessica asked with a laugh.

“I… uh…”

“Shut up, boy!”

Alfonso folded his lips and closed his eyes, enjoying the proximity he had to Jessica’s pussy. He couldn’t stop imagining how good it would feel to slide his tongue across her pussy lips, but he kept his hands at his sides. He’d already lost his chance once, and he didn’t want to ruin things a second time.

“That’s better. You’re already learning, Alfonso.”

Alfonso nodded, too afraid to speak. Too afraid to mess up this magical moment, but then Jessica pushed him away from her. He fell onto his ass, looking up to find Jessica standing above him with her hands on her hips.

“I’ll ask you again, Alfonso. Do you think you were well-behaved enough to take a dip in the water?”

“No,” he said.

“Address me properly, Alfonso!”

“No, madame.” 

Jessica let out a satisfied sigh, rolling her shoulders as she savored the sound of the word madame coming from Alfonso’s lips. She stepped forward, excited to show Alfonso how much of a madame she could be. She reached down to touch Alfonso’s face, running her fingertips along his jawline as she stared down at him.

“Can you guess what your punishment will be this time?”

Alfonso swallowed. He could still feel Jessica’s pussy pressing against his face and wanted to go back to that, but he knew Jessica was the one in charge. He knew that he wasn’t going to get anything from her with his bad-boy charm, but maybe he was tired of the girls who chased bad boys. Maybe it was time that he played with a woman who wouldn’t let him get away with his usual games.

“I don’t know, madame.”

“You’re going to get ten swats on the ass.”

“What?” Alfonso hollered. “You think you’re going to spank me?”

Jessica chuckled. “I know I’m going to spank you if you think you’re going to get a taste of my pussy, and isn’t that what you want? Don’t you want to feel my girly juices running down your chin?”

More than she knew. 

Fuck.

Alfonso groaned as he slowly turned over to his stomach and pulled down his shorts, exposing his bottom. “Just get it over with, but I’m eating you out the second you’re done.”

“Not so fast,” Jessica said with a laugh.

“What now?” Alfonso asked as he looked over his shoulder with his ass still exposed.

“Pull up your shorts and go take a quick dip in the water. I want your ass nice and wet when I spank it.”

“What? You’re crazy!”

“Maybe I am, but those are my terms.”

Jessica crossed her arms as she stood above Alfonso, staring at his pretty butt cheeks. They were a lot whiter than the rest of his body. Jessica thought that she could have him tan naked one day when they got back to the city, but they wouldn’t be doing anything unless he got his ass in that water.

“So, what’s it going to be?”

Alfonso cursed under his breath as he pulled up his swim trunks and slowly got to his feet. Jessica warned him to watch his mouth, or she would add extra spankings, to which he told her to fuck off.

“Now you’re getting twenty swats.”

“What the—”

“Watch what you say, Alfonso.”

Alfonso swallowed his breath. He hated Jessica at that moment, but fuck, he wanted her so badly. She was really fucking with his mind. He didn’t know what else to do, so he went down to the water. Was he about to let this girl spank him? On a public beach? The campgrounds were basically deserted, but still. Could he let her do something that humiliating? Was it worth getting a taste of her pussy?

Yeah, it was.

Alfonso laughed to himself as he put his feet into the water, slowly submerging himself until he was waist deep. He dove under the water and came up like a dolphin, flying into the air. He swam for a minute until Jessica hollered at him to hurry.

Alfonso’s chest tightened as he got out of the water and walked over to Jessica. She was standing there with a hand on her hip, looking so fucking sexy it drove Alfonso crazy. He was literally about to let her spank his ass, but what he feared more than the pain was the possibility that he might like it.

Jessica waved Alfonso over as she sat down. Then she patted her thigh and told Alfonso to drape himself over her legs. He looked at her like she was crazy, but then she raised her eyebrow at him. She wasn’t in the mood to get tested. She wasn’t in the mood for bullshit.

“Twenty swats or go back to your tent alone.”

Alfonso groaned and dropped to his knees in the sand. He lay himself over Jessica’s legs, and then she ripped down his shorts, admiring the water droplets on his wet ass.

“I hope this teaches you a lesson. This is punishment. Do you understand?”

“Yes,” Alfonso said in a dry voice.

Jessica lifted her hand and then brought it down on Alfonso’s ass. It stung so badly. Fuck. He gritted his teeth as Jessica raised her hand for the second swat, and that one hurt even worse than the first! His ass was on fire by the time she got to number nineteen.

“No more!” Alfonso begged.

“You get one more, boy! Shut up and take it!”

Alfonso let out a deep breath, bracing himself for the last swat. He wiggled and squirmed, but Jessica had a tight grip on him.

“Are you going to be a good boy?”

“Yes! Please, no more spankings.”

“That’s what I wanted to hear,” Jessica said before bringing her hand down one last time. She couldn’t believe how red and tender Alfonso’s ass was. It was even a little hot to the touch, but that only made her wet.

Fuck, she was flooding her panties and had been ever since Alfonso put himself over her legs. He was a bad boy, but he wanted to be good. She could feel it, and she would train him if he was willing.

“Are you ready for your treat?” she asked.

“Yes, please!”

Jessica chuckled and told Alfonso to get between her legs. He didn’t hesitate to take position, ready to bury his face in the folds of her pussy.

“Take off my bikini bottoms.”

Alfonso nodded quickly and reached to hook his fingers into the waistline of her bikini bottoms. She lifted her hips slightly, allowing Alfonso to pull the tiny thong down her legs, revealing her juicy pussy. It looked so soft and pillowy, and Alfonso was dying to lose himself in it. Alfonso reached his hand down to his cock, but Jessica stopped him.

“Don’t touch yourself until I say you can,” she commanded. “Focus on pleasuring me.”

“Yes, madame.”

Alfonso didn’t know what was happening to him. He’d never thought of himself as a submissive. He didn’t listen to anyone’s rules, but Jessica was different. She was his goddess. The woman he wanted to make love to every time he could.

Jessica grabbed the back of Alfonso’s head and pushed his face into her pussy. Alfonso stuck out his tongue and moved it along the folds of her pussy. His entire body shook as he got that first taste. He didn’t know anything could be this delicious, but Jessica tasted better than any food he’d ever eaten, and she blew every girl from his past out of the water.

It wasn’t even a competition.

“That’s right, Alfonso. Be a good boy and lick my pussy,” Jessica said in a breathy voice.

Moans left her lips after the words. She pushed on the back of Alfonso’s head a little harder, moving his lips around her pussy as she got closer and closer to a climax. She was so hot from bossing Alfonso around and teasing him all day, she wasn’t sure that she could last.

She wouldn’t last.

“Fuck, yeah!” Jessica said between increasingly loud moans, but she didn’t give a fuck if anyone saw them. She was too lost in the moment. “Suck my clit! Suck it!”

Alfonso didn’t hesitate to move his mouth to Jessica’s clit, locking his lips around it, loving how she screamed when he did. Her back bent even further. Alfonso wrapped his arms around her body and held her pussy close as he drowned in her girly juices.

“Yes, boy! Eat that pussy!”

Alfonso moaned against her hot mound, savoring its taste and texture against his lips. She tasted so sweet, it was like drinking a beverage with far too much sugar, but Alfonso wanted his face to be sticky. He wanted to feel her on his face for hours to come.

“Take out your dick! I’m close!”

Alfonso was close too. He’d been close for hours, ever since he was sitting at that picnic bench, watching Jessica prance around in her tiny little bathing suit, but now he had her! He had her, and he never wanted to lose her again, even if that meant being her bitch.

Jessica let out an ear-shattering scream as she erupted all over Alfonso’s face. She held the back of his head as she came on him, and he beat his dick as she did, shooting a load into the sand seconds later, lapping up all of Jessica’s girly juices that he could.

She released his head a moment later and fell back to the sand. Alfonso lay there with his head on her thigh, rubbing his hand back and forth across her exposed skin, loving how well this woman could control him.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Alfonso and Jessica got cleaned up and headed back to their campsites after a quick dip in the lake. Alfonso followed a few steps behind Jessica, as she’d instructed, but he didn’t mind. He got to see her beautiful backside.

“Come to my tent,” Jessica said and pulled Alfonso toward her tent when they got near their campsites.

Alfonso said nothing as he followed Jessica into her tent. He sat when she told him to sit. He was honestly surprised by his behavior, but maybe it wasn’t so bad being on his best behavior. Maybe life would be easier if he acted like this all the time.

“You know what I would love to do?” asked Jessica.

“Hmm?”

“I would love to shave your legs and put you in a skirt,” Jessica said with a laugh, like she knew she was pushing the limits of Alfonso’s comfortability, but she’d never cared much about limits. She pushed herself in life and in yoga, and she wasn’t afraid to push a boy.

“No fucking way!” 

“Watch your mouth, Alfonso! Would you like to stand in the corner again?”

“No, but—”

“Why can’t you play a little dress up? If you’re a good boy, I’ll give you a reward. Haven’t you learned that by now?”

“Yeah, but a skirt? Are you serious?”

“Yes, I’m serious! It’d make me so hot if you wore a skirt. Maybe a little lipstick too. Mmm,” Jessica said and twisted a little where she sat. She moved to her hands and knees to crawl over to Alfonso. She kept going until her nose touched against his, and then she gave him a light kiss. “Don’t you want to make me hot?”

“Yeah, but I don’t want to wear a dress.”

“Fine. If you don’t want to play anymore, you can go back to your tent. I’m not interested in riding your dick unless you’re wearing a skirt.”

Alfonso groaned. Of course he wanted to feel that tight pussy of hers hugging his dick, but fuck, did he really have to put on a skirt to do it? He’d already endured having his nose against a tree and twenty painful swats on his ass. Shaving his legs and putting on a skirt couldn’t be worse than those, right?

“Why are you so difficult?”

Jessica shrugged with that charming smile on her face. “Born that way?”

“Fine, but let’s make it quick!”

“Don’t rush me!” 

“Yes, madame.”

“That’s better. Let me grab a few things, and then we’ll head down to the bathrooms. Okay?”

“Yes, madame.”

Jessica couldn’t contain the smile that spread across her face as she got a razor and some shaving cream from her bag. She had a super cute navy miniskirt that would look great on Alfonso. He could even wear it with the tank top he had on. She just wanted his body to be smooth. Not that he had much hair to begin with as it was, but Jessica wanted him bare.

“All right, let’s go.”

Alfonso hung his head as he followed Jessica to the bathroom. Was he really about to do all this for some pussy? Alfonso knew the answer as soon as the question popped into his head. He was hungry for Jessica. Hungrier than he’d been for a woman in a very long time.

“Don’t take forever,” Jessica said and shoved Alfonso into the men’s restroom with the razor and shaving cream. She pulled out her phone to play a game while she waited.

Alfonso went into the bathroom stall, feeling like a complete idiot. He didn’t know what had gotten into him, but he shook off the doubt and got to work. He had a lot more hair than he thought he did, shaving and lathering. Rinse and repeat. All the way until his entire body was smooth like a girly girl.

You’re fucking crazy.

Alfonso talked to himself in the mirror as he dried himself with a towel and started applying the lotion Jessica had provided to his freshly shaven skin. He couldn’t believe he’d actually done it! His body was bare! From head to toe, and the absence of body hair made him look surprisingly feminine, especially since his hair wasn’t the shortest. It could easily be styled into a pixie cut.

Jessica popped her head into the bathroom, gasping when she saw Alfonso. She covered her mouth, but not even that could hide her smile. She looked so delighted as she walked over to Alfonso, chuckling a little as she got close.

Alfonso covered himself with the towel, but Jessica moved it out of the way to get a peek at his hairless body. She moaned when she saw it. He was so smooth. She couldn’t help but touch his body and run her fingertips along his exposed midsection, biting her lip as she got closer and closer to his hardening cock.

“How does it feel?” 

“Weird,” he admitted.

“Put on the skirt. It’ll make you feel better.”

“Fucking hell.”

Jessica moved her hands to his back, moving her fingertips up and down his spine as she waited for him to put on that skirt that she’d given him. She couldn’t wait to see how he would look in it.

Alfonso grabbed the skirt, cursing to himself before stepping into it. He’d never put on any women’s clothing in his life before that moment, but when he pulled that skirt up his legs, everything changed. He took one look at himself and was shocked by how good he looked. He hated himself for smiling at his reflection, especially with Jessica standing there by his side.

“Ooh, someone likes the skirt!”

“Shut up!” Alfonso said as his face burned from embarrassment. 

“What did you just say to me?” Jessica asked in an intense voice.

“Nothing!” Alfonso said quickly, but the damage had already been done.

“Bend over!”

“What? No! Please! I’ll be good!” Alfonso’s ass was still a little sore from the last spanking, and he really didn’t want another one.

“No negotiating! Bend over right now, or you won’t get your treat.”

Alfonso groaned, but he did what Jessica said. He bent over the dirty bathroom sink. His entire body tightened when Jessica lifted his skirt and ran her fingers along his ass. He wasn’t wearing any underwear or anything. He wasn’t surprised, but he was annoyed as his dick started hardening at Jessica’s touch.

“Ten swats for telling me to shut up.”

“I’m sorry, madame.”

“Hopefully this will teach you a lesson,” Jessica said before bringing down her hand for that first swat. She repeated the action nine more times. Alfonso was yelling out and crying, but he hadn’t moved away from the spankings. He accepted them like the good boy he was becoming.

“Thank you for teaching me a lesson, madame.”

“Are you ready for your treat now?”

“Yes, please.”

“Sit on the countertop.”

“Here?”

“Don’t make me ask you again, Alfonso.”

Alfonso hopped up to the countertop. He had no idea what Jessica was thinking until she climbed up there with him, straddling his hips. She was also wearing a short skirt, which she changed into after their dip in the lake. Jessica lifted her skirt a touch, revealing her bare pussy beneath it.

“You want me to sit on your dick?”

“Yes, please!”

“Will you be a good boy?”

“I’ll be the best boy!” Alfonso hollered.

“Good,” Jessica said and grabbed Alfonso’s shoulders to lift herself, and then she lowered her pussy onto his dick. Jessica moaned deeply as her wet lips spread over Alfonso’s cock. He gasped and held her tightly as she worked her pussy all the way down his shaft. “Fuck, boy, that dick feels good.”

“So does your pussy,” Alfonso said in a breath. He was already about to cum, and she’d just put her pussy on his dick. He was so worked up after their day. Confused and horny and hopeful that Jessica would stay in his life. 

Jessica held Alfonso’s shoulders and bent her head back as she bounced her hips on his dick, screaming and moaning and telling him how sexy he looked in his skirt. She didn’t even try to stay quiet, even though they were in the men’s restroom. She didn’t give a fuck. She was on the verge of cumming and was going to enjoy her orgasm.

Sounds of pounding flesh filled the bathroom. Broken voices. Hot breath. Jessica looked down into Alfonso’s eyes, and all he could do was kiss her.

Was he in love?

Fuck, it’d been one hell of a day.

“Touch my clit! Make me cum!”

Alfonso reached his hand down, also ready to bust his load. Jessica was bouncing her hips like a jackhammer, and he was so turned on it hurt. He pressed his sticky fingers against Jessica’s clit, and that was when she really let go. She put one hand into Alfonso’s hair and gripped it tightly as she tossed her head back to let out a scream as she came all over Alfonso’s dick.

The sensation of her contracting walls sent Alfonso over the edge, and then he was shooting his load deep into her pussy. They held each other as they came, and at that moment, all Alfonso felt was love. The punishments were history. If anything, they only made Alfonso appreciate the moment more.

“Fuck, that was good.”

“Yes, it was,” Jessica said as she slowly lifted herself off Alfonso’s dick. “Wanna cuddle in my tent tonight?”

“Can’t think of anything I’d rather do,” said Alfonso.

“Good,” Jessica said and grabbed Alfonso’s hand to pull him out of the bathroom before he had time to change out of the skirt.

***

Five Months Later

Alfonso was walking down the sidewalk in a pair of black stilettos to match his little black dress. He had on gold jewelry, along with plenty of perfume and makeup. Jessica was walking by his side, glancing over at him every few seconds, flashing him that gorgeous smile of hers.

“Ready to dance?”

“Beyond ready!” Alfonso said in his practiced girly voice. Jessica had opened his eyes to an entire world of possibilities, and he really appreciated her for monitoring his behavior and keeping him in check. He’d held down the same job for over three months now, which was a record for him. 

He hoped to keep breaking personal records with Jessica’s support and guidance. Sometimes he resisted her punishments, but at the end of the day, he needed them. He didn’t know what he would do without her.

“All right, girl! Let’s make it a night to remember!” Jessica said as they were outside the entrance to the club.

“Lead the way!” Alfonso said.

They stepped into the club, and it was indeed a night they would never forget. There was plenty of dancing, a little drinking, and maybe some fooling around in the bathroom. Just another night in the active lives of Jessica and Alfonso.
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