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Part of the Proper Job series


Warning: this book is for adults only.  It is a work of imagination and no character, place or incident has any reference to real life.  The book contains nudity, explicit sex, explicit language and punishments including spanking, caning and humiliation.


Mia’s Spanking Story

Seven girls work for Skindle Partners, a law firm which has an unusual culture.  At Skindle Partners the male employees regularly discipline the girls with spanking and other punishments.  Six of those girls had experienced corporal punishment before it was applied at their workplace.

In ‘Six of the Best’ the early spanking stories of those six girls were revealed.  In the ‘Six More of the Best’ series, the further experiences of those six amazing females are revealed.

Mia’s love of horses resulted in getting more than a taste of the riding crop from the farmer for whom she worked, after which farm discipline took on a new and exciting system of reward and punishment.  

This is the continued story of Mia, who forged a sexy new business with her farmer boyfriend, both lucrative and exciting. It was also rather painful at times!


Six More Spanking Stories Series

When I started at Skirdle Partners I had never been spanked.  I have related in The Friday Room how I became acquainted with a new kind of lifestyle. 

One of the interesting aspects of that job was meeting the six other girls in the firm and hearing their experiences of their first or most memorable early spanking experience.  These are recorded in Six of the Best. 

As I got to know the girls even better, I discovered they had additional tales to tell of their spanking experiences before they joined Skirdle Partners.  They are great stories and I have recorded another about each of my female colleagues at the firm.

Of course, because I never got spanked until I worked at Skirdle Partners, from the seven girls at the firm, there are just six stories, and this is Mia’s.


Mia’s Spanking Story

‘We need to make some money,’ Luke Tovers announced, contemplating a pile of bills gloomily.

‘That’d be nice,’ concurred his companion, Mia. ‘Then you could pay me!’

Mia had worked on Luke’s farm for a couple of years, for no pay, in return for being allowed to ride the farm’s horse whenever she wanted.  In recent times she had graduated from unpaid labourer to lover after she tricked Luke into spanking her, which had led to sex.

‘Maybe if you didn’t spend so much money on bondage gear we’d be a bit better off,’ Mia remarked pertly.

Luke had recently acquired a small dog cart, or buggy, which he had adapted to be pulled by Mia, wearing only leather harnesses which he had commissioned from a local saddle maker, together with thigh length boots, a bridle and bit.

She had been mortified with embarrassment when being measured for the harness. She had to attend the saddlemaker’s workshop, strip to her underwear and stand with her legs apart while the saddle maker, an energetic former jockey named Edward, took measurements and conferred with Luke about positioning of the reins and the traces.

Luke had constructed a circuit around the farm where he could drive the buggy, himself seated on its plush cushions, and Mia naked except for thigh length leather boots, bridle, bit and harness, towing it under the direction of the reins and the incentive of the lashings from Luke’s riding whip or crop.

The final fitting for the harness had been at the farm, so that Edward the saddle maker could ensure the traces fastening Mia to the dog cart were properly adjusted.

As she had in the saddlery, Mia stripped to her underwear and Edward fitted her with the harness, then the bridle and bit, which was made from thick leather which made it impossible for Mia to speak.

‘Horses don’t talk,’ Edward laughed as he adjusted the reins. ‘I sometimes wish I could fasten a nice bridle to my own wife!’

The harness included a casing for Mia’s arms, which were held together and fastened behind her back. 

‘It keeps her breasts more pronounced as she runs,’ he explained to Luke.

He started to show Luke how to fasten the harness with the traces to the dog cart, but then paused.

‘I think it would be better to have her properly prepared,’ he told Luke, ‘I really think she should remove her underwear so I can ensure everything fits properly and the angle of binding the arms is optimal for presenting her breasts to the maximum advantage.’

‘Certainly,’ Luke concurred, and ordered Mia to take off her bra and panties.  Edward whistled appreciatively as he examined Mia’s naked body in detail, enjoying the feel of her tits as he arranged them in the leather half cups forming part of the harness.  These left her nipples and most of her breasts exposed, but helped to raise and point them forward.

Her shaved cunt was accentuated by a leather triangle which focussed the eyes of any spectator on her somewhat prominent labia.

‘Magnificent creature,’ Edward remarked as he completed the fastening of the harness. ‘I can see why you wanted her to be groomed as a pony.’

Edward tightened the straps binding Mia’s arms to the harness.

‘See how this forces the shoulders back and helps the tits become more pointed?’

Luke concurred that the presentation was excellent.  The final step was to fasten Mia to the dog cart, which he did himself under Edward’s direction.

Then he took his place in the cart, holding the reins in his left hand and his whip in his right.  He was about to flick her with the whip to start her round the circuit, when Edward put up a hand.

‘Just one thing required to complete the costume,’ he announced, as he produced a box containing a selection of animal tails, each attached to a steel butt plug.

‘Can’t have a horse without a proper tail,’ he smiled, as he helped Luke select an appropriate one.

‘Is she accustomed to being plugged?’ he enquired.  ‘Or if not plugged, is she often used anally?  If so, we should choose quite a wide plug, so it doesn’t dislodge itself too readily.’

‘I’ve never used a plug on her, nor have I ever fucked her up the arse,’ Luke told him coarsely.

He flicked Mia’s bottom with his whip.

‘Nod if you’ve had a plug up your arse,’ he demanded.  She shook her head furiously.

‘I guess that means she’s an anal virgin,’ he mused. ‘Better not choose a plug that’s too wide.’

‘Do you want to insert the tail yourself?’ Edward asked him.

‘No, it’s ok, you do it.’

He watched as Edward pushed Mia into a slightly bent position and applied a dab of lubricating jelly to her anus.

‘Not too much,’ Edward remarked, ‘or it can slip out too easily.’

He pushed the plug carefully into her arse and tugged at the tail to check its firmness.

‘Excellent,’ he concluded, patting her rump.  ‘You’ll see that even with the tail inserted, there’s really no impediment to whipping her on the buttocks.  It’s my recommendation that the buttocks are where the lash is best directed while driving.’

Luke admired the presentation of the pony girl complete and agreed that he would use the whip mainly on Mia’s backside.

He jerked the reins to indicate they were off and Mia set off pulling the cart, driven by frequent application of the whip across her buttocks.

Edward flicked his phone to stopwatch mode and timed the circuit.

‘Two minutes seventeen seconds,’ he announced when Luke pulled up at the start line.  ‘I’d say that’s pretty good, but I reckon with practice and a more liberal application of the whip, you should be able to get under two minutes.’

‘It went very well for a first trial,’ Luke agreed. 

He jumped down from the cart and checked the harness, bridle and tail for tightness.  He drew Edward’s attention to the red whip marks criss-crossing Mia’s bottom.

‘If I exercise her every day, do you think this whip will mark her excessively?’ he asked the former jockey.

Edward passed his hands over Mia’s rump, feeling for ridges where the red lines crossed.

‘I don’t think so,’ he opined, ‘and it’s a fun whip to use as you can sit back in the cart and really lash at her.  But if you like, you could mix it up by using the riding crop sometimes.  You need to take a more upright position in the cart and flick her backside just with the flap of the crop.  It’s surprisingly effective.  I can demonstrate if you like?’.

‘By all means,’ Luke smiled.

Edward took Luke’s place in the buggy and Luke handed him the reins and a riding crop.  Edward sat more upright than Luke had done, and showed how he could readily lash Mia’s arse with the crop from that position, although he didn’t actually hit her.

‘Feel free to take her for a drive,’ Luke offered.

‘Why, thank you indeed,’ Edward responded smiling. ‘That will indeed be a pleasure.’

Luke clicked his own phone to stopwatch as Mia felt the reins jerk and the crop smack into her arse cheeks.  She set off again, impelled by the frequent wallops from the crop.  She felt as though every smack of the crop’s flap was hitting the same spot on her right buttock, and was forced forward at a noticeably faster pace than Luke had achieved.

Edward tugged on the reins to draw her up at the start line and looked across at Luke.  Mia was panting and sweating.

‘Two minutes and two seconds,’ Luke announced, with a slightly irritated inflexion. Edward picked up on that at once and hastened to appease his client.

‘Don’t forget I’m a professional jockey,’ he laughed, ‘and I was showing you some of the tricks of the trade.’

He pointed to Mia’s right buttock, which was bright red where the crop had lashed repeatedly in the same spot.

‘See how I smack the crop always in the same place,’ he told Luke, ‘the cumulative effect of multiple light lashes really drive her to greater effort. It might not be as much fun as wielding the whip, but it can be more effective. Also, the more upright seating position improves the centre of gravity a bit, making it easier for the pony to pull.  And lastly, as an ex jockey, I’m shorter and lighter than you!’

Luke smiled, all tension released.

‘Thanks for the lesson,’ he grinned, ‘I look forward to lots of practice!’

Edward patted Mia’s bottom. 

‘You need to get her rubbed down and given some water,’ he observed, ‘but first, if I may presume to make a suggestion, you may be impressed to discover the effect this exercise and the thrashing from the whip and the crop have had on her cunt.’

Luke moved to Mia’s front and admired the glistening sweat on her naked body, with the tits and cunt so admirably framed by the harness. He dipped his fingers into her pussy and announced with a surprised tone how amazingly wet she was.

‘It may be presumptuous of me,’ Edward remarked, ‘but I suggest that if you unclip her from the cart, bend her over, lift the tail out if the way and thrust into that enticing cunt, you’ll have an experience unlike anything you’ve had before.’

Even before Edward had finished speaking, Luke was releasing the traces. He pushed Mia over the seat of the buggy and pulled down his zip to spring his cock out.

He thrust his prick into her cunt and immediately exclaimed in amazement and delight, ‘she’s vibrating!’

Edward laughed. ‘I was hoping that’d be the case. It’s something to do with the pelvic floor muscles.  The combination of the motion of the running while pulling the cart, and the lashing she got, often make her muscles clench and unclench repeatedly.  Isn’t it a fabulous sensation?’

Luke was unable to reply.  Although he’d only been fucking Mia for less than a minute, he was being driven to orgasm.  He gasped, shuddered, and spurted cum into Mia’s cunt, moaning in ecstasy.

He pulled out, leaning against the side of the cart and regarded the cum dripping for Mia’s cunt as she kneeled on the buggy seat.

‘That was sensational!’ he managed to say.  Then he looked at Edward.  ‘If you don’t mind sloppy seconds, would you like to?’

Edward smiled.  ‘If you’re really sure,’ he said, as he unzipped his own trousers.

Mia felt another cock thrusting into her and was still twitching with the involuntary jerking of her pelvic muscles. This time, Edward was obviously accustomed to the sensation and instead of being impelled to almost instant orgasm like Luke, he settled into a rhythm of fucking her slowly, in harmony with the tightening and releasing of her spasms.

This time it was Mia who came, shuddering in ecstasy and groaning incomprehensibly through the leather bit which still filled her mouth. 

Shortly after, she heard Edward ask if it was ok to cum inside her.  Luke told him that it was fine, and she felt his hands fasten onto her tits and the speed of his thrusts increase. She almost thought she would cum again when she felt Edward’s spunk spurting inside her, but didn’t quite make it.

Edward pulled out and the two men stood smiling and watching as cum dripped copiously from Mia’s ravaged cunt.

Edward was the first to speak.

‘Well, let’s get this pony groomed and watered.’

The two men eased Mia down from the seat and unfastened the harness, leaving the bridle and bit in place.  Edward led her into the stable and fastened the reins to a hook in one of the stalls.

He told Luke to remove her boots so she was completely naked except for the bridle and the tail which was still fixed in her anus.

He brought a bucket of water and a sheepskins mitt and showed Luke how to rub her entire body with the wet sheepskin in a circular motion, then towel her dry.

‘It’s important to treat a pony properly,’ Edward told Luke.  ‘Keep her on a short rein here in the stall. But make sure there’s always a riding crop hanging up in the stall while you’re rubbing her down, in case of any misbehaving.’

Only when the rubbing down was complete did the two men unfasten her bridle and release the bit from her mouth.

She was thirsty, but they made her drink from a bucket of water, lapping it rather than drinking like a human.

Luke wasn’t sure what her reaction was going to be after being stripped, whipped, made to pull a heavy cart twice round the circuit, and fucked by two men.

Still naked, but able to speak after the bit had been removed and her thirst quenched, she looked at the two men in turn.  Then she smiled glowingly and threw her arms around them both.

‘That was just so fantastic!’ she enthused. She kissed Luke.  ‘I’m sorry darling, but I have to say that the fucking I got from Edward gave me the biggest orgasm of my whole life!’

Edward laughed.  ‘It wasn’t really me, it was your own pelvic muscles! Now that Luke knows what to expect he’ll be able to do just the same!’

Mia kissed Luke again.  ‘I do hope so, darling, or else I’ll have to spend more time in the saddlery!’

She kissed Luke for a third time.  ‘I just have one question, darling.’

He kissed her back.  ‘What is it, sweetheart?’

‘Can I get this fucking tail out of my arse?!’

They all laughed.

After this, most days Luke would put Mia to the cart and drive her round the circuit, normally getting close to Edward’s time of 2’ 2”, but never quite beating it.

She still found the spasms occurring after she been driven round the circuit and Luke fucked her every time before he took her for a rub down.  She orgasmed every time, never quite with the blissful intensity of the time Edward fucked her, but still extraordinary compared to the sex she’d had before.

Then Luke got the saddler’s bill, for ‘bespoke saddlery.’ 

‘A bloody fortune,’ he moaned, ‘and it’s me paying him! It should be him paying me! He’s the one who had the fun of driving and whipping and fucking my girlfriend!’

At least this whingeing gave him an idea.

‘You know the pittance we get from the riding lessons?’ he asked Mia.

‘Yes, it’s because neither of us is a qualified instructor, so it’s just the hourly rate for hiring a hack,’ she agreed.

‘Well, be that as it may, what I’m going to do is offer guys the chance to drive a pony and buggy!’

She looked at him. ‘I hope you’re not thinking what I think you’re thinking!’

‘We can get ten times the price of a riding lesson for a bloke driving you round the circuit. And double that again if I let them fuck you after!’

‘What do you mean, “if you let them fuck me”! Isn’t it me who should have the say who fucks me?’

‘Well, ok, if we let them fuck you!’

Mia thought about the suggested idea. Certainly the farm could do with getting some money, not just to pay the outrageous cost of the saddlery bill. She loved being a pony, and had enjoyed being driven by Edward as well as by Luke.

‘I think it might work,’ she told Luke.

‘Brilliant!’ he replied. ‘My idea is that when they arrive you’ll be dressed in boots, underwear and a dress, with the bridle already on as that hides your face. The punter gets to undress you, fit the harness and reins and fasten you to the horse. Then drive you for one circuit. If they do it under two minutes they get to fuck you for free. Otherwise, they can pay extra to fuck you, and to rub you down, or both.’

‘All right,’ Mia agreed, ‘but if I don’t like the look of a punter and don’t want him to fuck me, I’ll shake my head when we’ve done the circuit.’

‘Ok, but that only covers the paying punters.  Anyone who does the circuit under two minutes gets to fuck you for free.’

She laughed. ‘I won’t mind fucking anyone who’s light and fit enough to drive me round that circuit quicker than Edward!’

He laughed too and they spent a few minutes discussing prices and drafting an advertisement. They agreed a weight limit for the driver, as Mia didn’t want to break her back.

They also added an extra opportunity. They offered to train any other female – wife, daughter, girlfriend – as a pony girl.

‘I suppose that means I’ll have to buy another harness from that bandit Edward,’ Luke remarked gloomily, ‘but it’ll be worth it if we can get a few girls to train.’

‘No need!’ Mia told him triumphantly. ‘I can buy adjustable harnesses, headgear with bits, and all the traces we need on eBay for a fraction of the price.’

‘Excellent,’ Luke said, ‘that means they can take the gear away with them too.  An all-inclusive package!’

‘You will want to tell the punters about the effect of the racing and the whipping on the girls’ pelvic muscles,’ Mia mused.  ‘I suppose that means you should encourage the guy training the pony to fuck her after the ride.  I don’t think it means you have to fuck her as well.’

‘I tell you what, I won’t fuck any of them unless you tell me I can,’ Luke said.  ‘If you’re in harness and can’t speak, just nod or shake your head and I will or I won’t.’

A few days later they had their first customer. A man rang Luke and booked a drive that same afternoon.

Mia was still going to school and as always went to the farm straight after school before going home, still wearing her school uniform. She kept old clothes there to change into to do her chores, as well as riding clothes for when she had time to ride.

Since they’d become lovers, she spent about half her time at the farm stark naked and a lot more time fucking than riding. And of course, now she had become a pony girl she was harnessed daily to be driven around the farm circuit.

But still she changed every day into her old clothes on arrival at the farm to muck out the stables and do the other chores.

Except today, when Luke met her as she arrived and announced they had their first client.

‘He’ll be here in fifteen minutes, so no time to do the chores now.  Go and take off your uniform, put the button through dress on and get the bridle fitted. Then meet me at the start line with the harness.  I’ll fetch the cart.’

When Mia arrived at the start of the circuit, dressed in the long boots, underwear and the dress, Luke was already setting the cart in position. They had decided the button through dress was a good option as the punters would enjoy unbuttoning it to reveal sexy underwear which they could also remove or instruct Mia to take it off herself.

The bridle masked half her face and made her effectively unrecognisable, especially as the large leather bit changed the shape of her mouth.

Just after Mia arrived, a car drew up and the customer got out.  Luke saw a tall, slim man aged around 40 approach and we went to meet him, shaking hands and greeting him.  He had agreed with Mia that he would conduct the financial transaction before the session, with any extras for grooming or fucking to be negotiated after the circuit.  He took the cash from the client and brought him over to where Mia was standing.

He was surprised to see Mia shaking her head vigorously.  With the bit in place she couldn’t speak of course but the agreement had been that she would only express non consent to sex after the circuit, not before.

He decided she must just be putting on an act to impress the punter.

‘Here’s our gorgeous pony,’ he said proudly. ‘You can see she’s a bit skittish, but she’ll soon settle down once she’s harnessed up.’

‘She looks outstanding,’ the client agreed, ‘and if she doesn’t settle down, a couple of lashes from the whip should help!’

Luke invited the client, who told them his name was James, to undress Mia.  James undertook that task with relish, massaging Mia’s tits and repeatedly running his hands over her bottom.

Then Luke helped him slip the harness on Mia and adjust the straps.  He was relieved to find that she had settled down and was not making any protesting gestures. He fitted the reins to the bridle and handed them to James, then the two men fastened the traces to the cart.

Luke slapped Mia on the backside.

‘Best place to use the whip is here,’ he advised James, ‘and now it’s time for you to choose a whip.  The riding whip is fun to use and you can sit back in the buggy and lash at her tail.  The riding crop is perhaps more precise, but you need to sit more upright in order to comfortably reach her arse.  It’s best to flog her with the flap if you choose the crop, and you normally get the best effect by repeatedly smacking the same buttock.’

He led James to the rack of whips and crops for him to make his selection. 

‘Talking of tails,’ Luke went on, ‘I almost forgot to fit the pony’s tail!’

As James picked out a riding whip, Luke selected a tail to insert into Mia’s anus and lubricated it gently.

‘Don’t want to overlubricate in case it slips out of her arse,’ he told James.  ‘Would you like to insert the tail or would you like me to do it?’

James said that he would very much enjoy inserting the tail and bent Mia over with her legs apart to do so.

He complimented Luke on Mia’s appearance as he took his seat in the buggy. ‘There’s no doubt the tail finishes off the pony perfectly,’ he remarked, ‘and I presume the stretching effect of the plug facilitates the effective use of that orifice for other purposes.’

Luke had not yet fucked Mia up the arse, but he agreed that the stretching was indeed beneficial for fulfilling that purpose.

Luke prepared to start the stopwatch. He reminded James that if he completed the circuit under two minutes there was an outstanding reward, i.e. the right to fuck the pony up its cunt, and then shouted ‘Go!’

James flicked the reins and began lashing Mia’s backside with the whip.  She raced around the course, fearful of being too quick and beating the two minute mark, but forced by the flogging to her fullest effort.

As they crossed the finish line James half stood in the buggy and aimed one final lash at her bare arse.

‘Two minutes and six seconds,’ Luke announced. ‘Very fine run and close to achieving the ultimate reward.  I hope you enjoyed it.’

‘Yes indeed,’ James smiled as he climbed out of the buggy.  ‘A most excellent run and I can’t remember having more fun than using that whip!’

Luke examined Mia’s rump, which was criss-crossed with the fine red lines left by the riding whip’s flails.

‘You’ve certainly made your mark here,’ he told James.

James smiled complacently. ‘I was delighted how many lashes I was able to deliver in just two minutes.’

Luke saw Mia shake her head so didn’t offer James the opportunity to fuck or to groom the sweating pony. He tied Mia’s reins to a post and walked with James back to his car.

‘I’ll be back,’ James told him, ‘trying to get under two minutes!’

‘Look forward to seeing you try!’ Luke smiled and shook hands, waiting until he drove off before returning to Mia.

He contemplated driving her round another circuit or fucking her while she was hopefully still palpitating after the drive with James, but decided he’d better get her groomed and watered.

He led her into the stable and began rubbing her down after fastening the reins. She was quite skittish, and he was glad he’d taken Edward’s advice to keep a crop handy. It took three scorching lashes across her rump before she stayed still enough to complete the grooming.

After towelling her, he removed the bridle and bit and she was able to speak.

‘That was one of my teachers!’ She spluttered.

Luke laughed. ‘Brilliant,’ he said, ‘now we know that the bridle stops you being recognised.  I think he’ll be back next week.  He wants to try the crop to see if he can get under two minutes. If he doesn’t, would you take the extra money for him to fuck you anyway?’

‘No!’

‘Well, have a think about it. In the meantime, talking of fucking…’

His hands slid over her buttocks and penetrated her cunt. However, it had been too long since the drive and the whipping and she was no longer palpitating.

‘I should have fucked you straight after the drive,’ he said with an air of disappointment. ‘Can’t be arsed fucking you now.  Just get on your knees and suck me off.’

He flopped his cock out and pushed the naked girl to her knees in the stable. He plucked a riding crop from the wall in case she needed some encouragement, but she opened her mouth willingly enough and began sucking him.

‘Interesting whipping technique James used,’ he said as he thrust into her throat, ‘he was trying to employ the maximum number of lashes, so he was in almost constant lashing mode, forehand to backhand. Might try that myself.’

Recalling James’s relentless slashing of the whip across Mia’s arse and picturing himself replicating that method of driving the pony girl made him rush to climax. He dropped the crop and took hold of Mia’s head to stop her pulling away as he spurted semen into her mouth. She wasn’t too keen on cum in mouth, and he often pulled out to squirt over her face or tits, but today he really wanted the sensation of ejaculating into her throat.

He pulled his cock from her mouth and ordered her to open it, so he could see the sperm. Satisfied, he told her to swallow.

He lifted Mia to her feet and told her she could get dressed. As she did so he checked messages on his phone.

‘Wow,’ he enthused, ‘heaps of messages from guys wanting to drive the pony girl!’

‘That’s good, I guess,’ Mia said, ‘just remember, don’t book more than one a day, and only after school during the week.’

They had decided that Mia would drive no more than once a day.  If they achieved that, it would provide more income than the farm made from all other sources combined, particularly if a reasonable number of punters paid the extra for fucking or grooming Mia.

‘God knows when I’ll have time to study,’ Mia mused.  Her final exams were rapidly approaching and most of her school friends were feverishly revising and practicing mock exams. Mia spent her time working on the farm, fucking Luke or being a pony girl!  She told her family that she was studying while at the farm, because it was quieter and away from her annoying 16-year-old sister. She actually meant to study, but was inevitably distracted by the prospect of wild sex with Luke, even before the ritual of becoming a pony girl.

‘You’re right,’ Luke agreed.  ‘Time to get down to serious study.  Until the exams, I’ll do your farm chores.  You will just do study, except when you’re a pony girl. And no fucking, except after a drive.’

‘But that’s only once a day!’ Mia protested. ‘And sometimes I might get fucked by a customer. I need more than that!’

‘Ok,’ Luke assented, ‘every day after 2 hours of study, I’ll set you a test from the mock exam papers. If you pass with distinction you get to fuck me any way you want. Anything less than distinction, I cane you and then I fuck you any way I want!’

‘But I’m already getting whipped every day as a pony,’ Mia objected, ‘I don’t think I could take a caning every day as well!’

‘So you better get distinctions then!’

Luke refused to discuss it any further and threatened to get the cane immediately unless she stopped complaining and started studying.

Over the next week or so, a pattern emerged which suited both Mia and Luke. Luke had no trouble arranging a customer each day to drive Mia and had a considerable waiting list developing. No customer had yet broken the two minute barrier, but about half paid for sex with Mia anyway.  Every client who fucked her was in ecstasy, with the astonishing quivering of her cunt muscles providing a spectacular climax for the customer, and sometimes for Mia too. Unfortunately the frenzy created by Mia’s pulsating almost always caused the client to orgasm so quickly Mia didn’t quite make her own climax. On the positive side, they got paid a lot of money for a fuck which all clients loved for its intensity but was usually over in less than two minutes!

Some clients also paid for the grooming sessions, but were not allowed to remove the bridle and bit, so as to keep her identity concealed.

If a customer didn’t pay to fuck her after the drive, and didn’t pay for grooming either, Luke got into the habit of driving her round the circuit himself after the punter’s departure.  He used the whip or crop sparingly, but sufficient to work her up into a vibrating tension which he then enjoyed releasing by a frenzied fucking which resulted in rapid orgasms for both.

Mia studied hard, although incurring a failure to achieve distinction level in her testing once every few days.  Regardless of how close to distinction level she was, Luke was adamant that she be caned whenever that occurred. He made her bend over the desk in the study, and applied six strokes of the cane across her bare buttocks.  She always wore school uniform while studying, so he had the pleasure of lifting the school skirt and removing her school regulation knickers, which added to the gratification of the caning itself.

The precision of a good caning meant that the lines were prominent and visible for some days across her backside.  Customers invariably noticed them and asked how the riding whip could have produced such neat marks. Luke always said they were from normal discipline necessary to correct the failings of any young lady, and mentioned that he used a rattan cane when required.

Clients would salivate at the thought of caning Mia’s delectable rear and Luke parked in his mind a potential new future business opportunity – offering Mia’s arse for caning sessions.

It was a couple of weeks after they started before they received a commission to train a new pony girl. A young man of about 24 called Eddie had a drive with Mia, and enjoyed the astonishing sensation of fucking her afterwards as her cunt vibrated. A few days later, he called Luke and said he wanted to get his girlfriend trained. He asked Luke to conceal the fact that he’d fucked Mia after the drive, although he was happy for her to know that he’d driven Mia round the circuit.

Luke agreed and Eddie brought his girlfriend Bella over the next day. Mia was in pony costume when they arrived, but not harnessed to the cart. Her flanks bore evidence of the whipping she’d received the previous day while driving, but it had been some days since she’d been caned so there were no cane stripes visible.

Eddie introduced Bella to Luke, then showed Mia to her.

‘This is Beauty,’ he told her, using the pony name Luke had given Mia, ‘I’m going to have you trained to be as good a pony as her.’

‘She certainly looks like she has the potential,’ Luke smiled at Bella. ‘Is it ok if I examine her a bit?’

‘By all means,’ Eddie concurred.

Mia watched as Luke passed his hands over Bella’s breasts, buttocks and thighs.  Bella was wearing thigh-high leather boots, jeans and a t shirt, and he remarked to Eddie that he would suggest getting her a button through dress like Mia’s for any future pony sessions.

‘I presume you would like to strip her and harness her yourself,’ he said, ‘and as I’m sure you recall from preparing Beauty, it’s a delightfully tactile experience when the pony is already booted and undressing her is so much simpler than when a girl is in tight jeans.’

He patted Bella’s rump.  ‘There’s no doubt the jeans accentuate her arse splendidly,’ he observed, ‘but it’s a rather more laborious process to get her harnessed when she’s dressed like this.’

Eddie promised to have her wearing a dress next time she was to be a pony.

‘Ok,’ Luke said.  He drew Bella’s attention to the whip marks decorating Mia’s bottom.

‘You understand that as well as being harnessed like Beauty, it will be necessary for you to be whipped while driving?’

‘Of course she does,’ Eddie said.

‘I need to hear from Bella,’ Luke said.  ‘Once she’s got the bridle and bit on she won’t be able to speak, so she has to tell me she’s happy to be whipped using both the riding whip and the crop.’

He showed both implements to Bella, who smiled and spoke for the first time since she arrived.

‘I know I have to be whipped,’ she said, ‘and I agree to it. I really want to make a good pony girl and I think those stripes on Beauty are marks I’d be proud to wear.’

‘Excellent,’ Luke said. He watched as Eddie stripped Bella naked. Her breasts were firm and pert, with erect nipples Luke would have liked to suck. Her cunt was shaved and her arse was even more attractive naked than in the jeans. Eddie put her boots back on, adding four inches to her height so she now stood around 5’10”.

Mia had fetched the harness and handed it to Eddie to fasten.

‘It’s not form-fitting like Beauty’s,’ Luke explained, ‘as of course it needs to fit any size.  But you’ll see it does the same job. The tits, cunt and arse are unfettered and the arms held behind the back.’

Eddie fastened the harness and Luke checked it, adjusting one or two of the buckles.

‘Open your legs wider,’ Luke ordered.

Bella obediently parted her legs and Luke ran a hand over her pubic area.

‘Bit stubbly,’ he observed.  ‘I think it’s best for ponies to be hairless completely, except for their head and tail.’

He produced a bushy tail attached to a butt plug.

‘I know,’ Eddie responded. ‘I told her to shave her cunt!’

‘I did!’ Bella insisted.

Eddie also ran his fingers over Bella’s pussy area and agreed it was stubbly.

‘Failure to obey instructions earns Beauty six of the best with my cane,’ Luke informed him. ‘You’re welcome to borrow it if you like.’

‘Thanks, I will,’ Eddie replied.  ‘Before or after she runs the circuit?’

‘After, I think.  She will perform best if she feels every lash of the whip and I think if her arse is already shredded with the cane she might not perform so well.’

Luke asked Eddie if it was ok for him to dip a finger in Bella’s cunt.

‘Of course,’ Eddie said.

Luke tested the creaminess of her cunt and held his finger to Mia’s mouth for her to lick clean.

‘Lovely and creamy,’ he enthused, ‘but hopefully nothing compared to what she’ll be like after a circuit.’

Eddie also fingered Bella.  He looked at his wet finger and gestured towards Mia.

‘May I?’

‘Be my guest,’ Luke smiled.

Eddie held his finger for Mia to lick, then dipped it it Mia’s cunt, enjoying the memory of when he’d fucked her after the circuit. He used two fingers in Mia, pushing as deep as he could and smiling as he watched the look of concern on Bella’s face as she saw him frigging another girl.

‘Don’t worry,’ he assured her, ‘I’m just comparing.’

He brought his sticky fingers over to her and made her lick them. She turned up her nose at first but at a nod from Eddie, Luke gave her a lash across the buttocks with the riding crop he was holding and she obediently opened her mouth and sucked.

Mia brought the cart across and Eddie fastened Bella to the traces.

He chose the whip instead of the crop and climbed into the buggy.

‘You remember from driving Beauty, I’m sure,’ Luke advised, ‘but just to remind you.  Use the whip as hard as you like, but try to keep it across the buttocks. That’s what drives her forward. If you accidentally hit her cunt she’ll slow down.  Cunt whipping can be fun, but not while driving!’

‘Ok,’ Eddie said tersely, as he settled in position.

Luke set his phone to stopwatch.

‘Go,’ he called as he pressed start.

Eddie flicked the reins and swished the whip across Bella’s arse, and they set off around the race track.

He applied the whip with intensity and enthusiasm but tended to draw back slightly on the reins with each lash of the whip, which acted somewhat counter to the forward momentum generated by the impact of the lash.

However, he was whooping with delight and smiling broadly as he completed the circuit and with a final slash of the whip crossed the finish line.

Luke stopped the timer and was not surprised that it showed a slow time of two minutes fifty seconds.

‘An excellent run,’ he said diplomatically. ‘And outstanding use of the whip!’

Bella’s arse bore testament to the truth of that comment. It was crisscrossed with livid marks where he had slashed forehand and backhand.

Eddie sat in the cart panting with exertion as if it had been he and not Bella who had raced the circuit.

‘Try her cunt?’ he asked Luke.

‘Don’t you want to do that yourself?’

‘No, you try first!’

Luke put a hand on Bella’s pubes and felt the vibration even before he dipped his finger into her cunt.

He smiled broadly as he looked into Bella’s eyes and said ‘She’s hot!’

Eddie whooped again and scrambled out of the cart.

He plunged his fingers into her throbbing pussy and scrabbled to pull his cock from his trousers.

‘Get her off the buggy,’ he begged Luke.

Luke slipped the traces to release Bella and as soon as Eddie had his cock out he pushed Bella forward to bend over the cart.

He dragged her legs apart and thrust his prick deep into her throbbing cunt.

Luke watched with pleasure as Eddie plunged in and out of Bella’s cunt. He was surprised that Eddie was sustaining the fuck for so long.  He had expected the pulsating cunt would drive him to orgasm in seconds, but he was settling into a rhythm.

Eddie’s trousers and underwear had fallen to his ankles, which of course meant his bare arse was on display. This gave Luke an idea.

Mia was standing by him also watching with pleasure. Luke’s fingers had automatically groped for Mia’s cunt and he was idly fingering her.

He released her cunt and instead turned her around and unclasped her hands, which were clipped together behind her back. He handed her the riding crop.

‘Use the flap,’ he ordered her, ‘and lash his arse as he fucks her!’

Mia blinked in surprise but moved to Eddie’s side and obediently slashed the crop across his bottom.

She had been on the receiving end of this implement a thousand times and had of course used it a thousand times herself, although only on horses until now.

Eddie grunted as the first blow struck, but said nothing.

‘Harder!’ Luke demanded.

Mia ripped the crop with increasing strength across Eddie’s backside, timing her strokes with his thrusts into Bella’s cunt.

Bella was first to orgasm, letting out a keening series of shrieks as she climaxed. It looked as though she was trying to pull away, but Eddie grabbed her tits and continued to thrust as Mia kept beating him with the crop.

She was lashing his right buttock in the same spot, as Edward the saddler had done to her when he cropped her in the circuit. It was already red and she smiled as she whacked him as hard as she could.

Although she didn’t count, she guessed afterwards she must have delivered over thirty cuts of the crop, almost all of them in the same place.

Then Eddie climaxed. He groaned louder, and Mia saw his buttocks clench, then he froze for a moment and thrust frenziedly, obviously pumping cum into Bella’s cunt.

She delivered three final wallops of the crop and then stopped. Eddie pulled his cock out and stood wearing a goofy grin and watching cum seep from Bella’s quivering pussy.

‘No,’ Bella moaned as he withdrew, ‘I was nearly cumming again!’

‘Too bad,’ Eddie said, ‘I couldn’t fuck you now if my life depended on it!’

He looked around.

‘Luke! You wanna fuck?’

Luke looked at Mia, who gave a little nod.  In an instant he pulled out his cock, which was already hard from watching Eddie and Bella, and thrust into Bella’s dripping cunt.  His trousers and underwear fell to his ankles as he penetrated her and the sight of his bare arse gave Eddie an idea.

Eddie watched for a moment, feeling the marks on his own backside from Mia’s crop, then smacked Mia on the bottom.

‘Whip him!’ he demanded.  Mia hesitated.

‘Whip him, or I’ll whip you!’ Eddie threatened, grabbing the whip from the buggy.

Mia began using the crop on Luke, and after a few lashes began to enjoy herself. She had never seen Luke fucking another girl and to watch while she was lacing his arse with her riding crop was a thrill that made her own pussy begin to throb.

Then she heard the swish of a whip through the air and simultaneously felt a slash across her own buttocks. Eddie was whipping her!

She turned her head after a few moments and a few lashes of the whip and was amazed to see Eddie’s cock was erect again. He saw where she was looking and grinned.

‘Must be the thrill of whipping your pretty arse again!’ he gloated.

Then, seduced by the sight of he glistening pussy and stimulated by the noise of Luke fucking his girlfriend, Eddie pushed Mia forward so she was bending over Luke.

Without letting go of the whip, he eased her thighs apart and rammed his prick deep into her cunt. Gagged as she was, Mia was unable to protest, but in any case she had begun to throb for cock.  It had only been three days since Eddie had fucked her anyway, and there was a huge extra thrill in being fucked while pressed again her boyfriend’s body as he penetrated another girl.

Bella was again first to orgasm, shuddering and emitting a keening moan.

Luke quickly followed, compelled to climax by the intense palpitations of Bella’s cunt. As he pumped his seed into her, he realised that Bella had been talking and moaning - he’d forgotten to fasten the bit in her mouth!

Mia was close to orgasm herself, but Eddie had no regard for that and merely achieved his own climax and pulled his detumescent cock from her cunt, leaving her still hungry for fucking.

He pushed Mia to her knees and was about to clean his cock in her mouth, when he realised that of course Mia’s mouth was inaccessible because of the bit.

Then he too noticed that Bella was standing tall and happy, but with her mouth open, no bit to be seen!

Luke saw where he was looking.

‘Yes,’ he said, ‘we forgot to fasten the bit! My fault! I’ll give you another drive for free, whenever you like.’

Eddie had been going to argue, but this was more than he had been hoping for, so just smiled and thanked Luke.

‘Oh, and thanks for the extra fuck I just got off Beauty as well!’ He added.

‘No problem! Hope you enjoyed it as much as I liked fucking Bella!’

‘Wasn’t quite like fucking her after the drive when she’s vibrating, but still very good!’

‘You told me you just drove her and whipped her!’ Bella complained. ‘You said you didn’t fuck her!’

Eddie looked abashed. He tried to blame Luke.

‘Luke made me feel how her cunt was palpitating,’ he explained. ‘All I could think of was how excited you’d be if that happened to you, and I had to fuck her just to see what it was like to feel my prick in a vibrating cunt!’

‘But you just fucked her again!’

‘I see why you gag the fucking ponies,’ Eddie responded, looking at Luke.

‘Do you want me to fasten the bit now?’ Luke asked.

‘No, I just remembered I’ve got to give her six with the cane. I’d like to hear her squeal!’

‘Good idea,’ Luke agreed. He ordered Mia to fetch the cane, which she handed to Eddie.

‘Have you caned her before?’ Luke asked.

‘No, never.’

‘How do you normally punish her?’

‘Well, I don’t really.’

‘Goodness, she must be a well behaved little thing. Beauty gets the cane two or three times a week!’

Luke suggested that Bella be stripped of her harness before being caned. When she was naked except for the thigh boots, Luke had her put her hands on her head so he could discuss the punishment regime.

‘I normally cane Beauty, rather than using a paddle or a strap,’ he told Eddie, ‘and that should always be on the bare buttocks. But if you do get a paddle or a strap, they are also excellent instruments to use on her bottom.’

He took hold of her tits.

‘If you feel like flogging her tits, get a thin fronded multi tail whip.  That allows you to flog very hard without leaving more than faint marks.  Exquisitely painful for Bella, but no harm done.’

He made Bella open her legs. He fingered her cunt, which still dripped from the two loads of semen that had been deposited. He smiled as he removed his hand and looked at his sticky fingers.

‘On special occasions you may like to whip her cunt.  Best way is to have her lie down on her back and open her legs wide. Use the flap of the riding crop, and as well as the cunt itself, make sure you whip the insides of her thighs.’

‘Since this punishment is for not shaving her cunt properly, maybe I should whip her cunt today?’

‘By all means,’ Luke agreed, ‘but I’m pretty sure you will enjoy wielding the cane!’

Eddie swished the cane through the air a few times, enjoying the sound it made.

‘I think you’re right,’ he announced.

Luke told him that a caning was a formal punishment so should be carried out with some ritual.

‘Bella is already naked of course, so I don’t suggest that we dress her,’ he said.  ‘But often I just bare Beauty’s bottom, while leaving her otherwise dressed.  Generally I cane her in school uniform.’

‘Oh,’ Eddie replied with an air or surprise.  ‘Is she still at school?’

‘You don’t need to be at school to wear a school uniform,’ Luke said cryptically. He didn’t want to reveal too much about Mia, who remained anonymous to the customers.

He made Bella bend over and grasp her ankles, parting her legs both for stability and so they could enjoy the view of her open cunt, dripping with semen still, and the puckering anus which had been stretched by the tail plug.

He handed the cane to Eddie and guided him to stand in the ideal position for swinging the rattan.

‘Try to spread the impact over both buttocks,’ he advised.  ‘A few little taps first to get the feel of the cane and to work out where it should hit.’

‘Would you give her the first one, so I can watch and see how it should be done?’ Eddie asked.

‘With pleasure,’ Luke agreed as he took back the cane. He tapped Bella’s bottom a few times, ordering her to stay in position while she was being caned or suffer additional punishment. He also told her she must count each stroke and thank her punisher.

‘You may call me sir, or Master,’ he added, as he prepared to rip the cane into her naked arse.

Mia positioned herself so she had a good view of the caning. She’d spied on boys at school getting slippered by the PE teacher but she’d never seen a girl getting a thrashing before, except for the pony girl Bella she’d seen being whipped around the circuit.

She suspected she would enjoy seeing her boyfriend Luke caning another girl and watched eagerly as he drew back the instrument that had so many times ripped into her own bottom cheeks.

He lashed it into Bella’s unprotected rump and she saw with delight how it made her squeal and how it marked her so much more strongly than the whip marks that crisscrossed her buttocks from the pony drive.

‘Count!’ Luke ordered Bella brusquely.

‘One, thank you sir,’ she gasped.

‘We won’t warn you again,’ he told her, ‘if you forget or miscount we’ll just start over.’

He handed the cane to Eddie, reviewing with satisfaction the red lines etched into Bella’s arse. Mia watched Eddie tap Bella’s bottom as he got into position to strike.

He grunted like a tennis player as he lashed the cane across her backside. Mia winced involuntarily as she saw the flesh of Bella’s arse compress under the impact.

Bella remembered to count and Eddie smiled as he whipped the third stroke into her buttocks.

‘Three, thank you Master,’ Bella whimpered.

He laid the next two on fairly quickly, then paused.

‘I really want to make the last one count,’ he mused.

Luke came over to assist.

‘One of the exquisite places to deliver a hard cane stroke is just here,’ he told Eddie, pointing to the where the swell of Bella’s cheeks met the top of her thighs. ‘Exactly at the edge of her buttocks.  If you can get a hard straight shot just there I will guarantee a squeal you’ll be proud to have engendered!’

‘Ok,’ Eddie concurred. Mia watched as he slid the cane across the crease where he was aiming to strike.  She knew how painful a cane stroke was if it hit that spot exactly, as Luke tried to deliver one there each time he caned her.

It was a difficult shot and he succeeded less than half the time, for which Mia was thankful. But Eddie must have had beginner’s luck, as the shriek from Bella attested.

As well as shrieking, Bella clutched at her backside and forgot to count the last stroke.

Luke laughed with genuine pleasure as he watched, savouring the exquisite combination of skill and luck that had enabled Eddie to deliver such a perfect blow.

Then he caught Eddie’s eye, who was grinning like a Cheshire Cat, and took hold of Bella’s face between his two hands. Bella’s own hands were still clutching her bottom.

Luke spoke firmly and slowly to Bella, with each word emphasised by a slap of Luke’s right hand across her cheek.

‘You – slap – forgot – slap – to count. – slap – Ask – slap – Master – slap – for another – slap – stroke.’

Mia had occasionally been slapped across the face by Luke, but never in this formal, almost ceremonial way. Knowing how he loved punishment and domination, she was fearful that he’d really taken a liking to Bella.

She was reassured by a glance from Luke and a momentary wink that he gave her, as he pushed Bella to her knees in front of Eddie.

‘Please give me another stroke of the cane,’ Bella managed to beg her Master.

Eddie smiled. ‘Since you’ve asked so nicely, I’ll give you two more!’

He helped her rise, guiding her by a hand under her chin, so he could admire the reddened cheek from six robust hand slaps.

‘One across the front of her thighs and one across her tits?’ he suggested to Luke.

‘Sounds perfect,’ Luke concurred.

Mia had often had her tits whipped by Luke, but always using a soft leather flogger, not the cane. She also been caned by him on the front and back of her thighs and new how painful that would be. She was a little worried that if Luke enjoyed seeing Bella’s tits caned, Mia might be next. But at the same time, she salivated at the prospect of watching a tit caning.

‘I’ll get Beauty to hold Bella steady,’ Luke offered, and unbound her arms from behind her back. He then told Mia to stand close behind Bella, holding her arms.

Mia looked over Bella’s shoulder as Eddie smashed the cane into Bella’s thighs, causing her to squeal prettily.

‘Thank you Master,’ Bella remembered to say.

Eddie prepared to deliver the final stroke across Bella’s tits. The nipples were still pert and erect and Mia could tell by the way he tapped them that he’d be aiming not for the flesh of the boobs, but the exquisitely firm and prominent nipples.

Mia knew that if he succeeded in landing the rattan across the nipples Bella would try to double up from the pain, so braced herself to hold her tight.

The cane whistled through the air and Bella gasped as it struck her breasts.

‘Thank you, Master,’ she managed, as Mia released her and moved to review the marks on her boobs.

‘So you should thank me,’ Eddie grumbled. ‘I was aiming for your nipples, but I missed!’

Mia saw red lines cutting into Bella’s tits just below the erect nipples. He certainly hadn’t missed by much!

‘I suppose I shouldn’t have another go?’ Eddie asked Luke.

‘Hardly fair,’ Luke responded, as he gently traced the marks on Bella’s tits with his forefinger. ‘And these are lovely lines anyway.  As are these,’ he continued, moving his finger to the marks on Bella’s thighs.

‘To finish the afternoon in style, would you like Bella to suck your cock?’ Eddie asked Luke.

‘With pleasure,’ Luke agreed happily, after a glance across at Mia and seeing her nod of agreement. ‘But I’m afraid I can’t offer you Beauty in exchange. She stays masked and bitted at all times.’

‘What about her cunt?’ Eddie asked hopefully.

Luke glanced over at Mia again and saw her almost imperceptible shake of her head.

‘Sorry,’ Luke told Eddie, ‘I don’t think she could take another fuck today. You’re welcome to wank over her and cum on her tits, if you like?’

‘Sounds like a plan,’ Eddie concurred enthusiastically.

He made Mia lie on her back and arranged Bella on her knees close to Mia’s head. As Bella took out Luke’s cock to suck, she therefore had a perfect view from underneath of Bella’s blowjob technique.

Eddie sat on Mia’s thighs, flopped out his cock and began masturbating. His right hand was wrapped around his prick, while his left was caressing Mia’s tits, then moving down to squeeze her clit and slide into her cunt.

She was mesmerised by the sight of Bella slurping over Luke’s cock and being finger fucked by Eddie. She hadn’t wanted to be fucked again, but now she craved the feeling of Eddie’s prick in her cunt. She began to squirm under his body, unable to speak because of the bit gagging her.

She emitted inarticulate moans from her gagged mouth as she wriggled, trying to indicate to Eddie that she needed his cock inside her. Unfortunately he misinterpreted her writhing and moans and thought she was anxious to get away. He speeded up his wanking and in a few moments spurted his spunk over her tits and face.

She was amazed after all the times he’d climaxed today that he could blast so much sperm over her. He instantly stopped frigging her and sat back on his heels to watch his girlfriend sucking Luke to climax.

This happened only a few seconds after Eddie’s own orgasm, and knowing that Bella would be trying to pull away from Luke’s spurting cock, Eddie sprang to his feet and grabbed her head to keep it locked over Luke’s prick.

Luke realised what he was doing and smiled his thanks as he ejaculated into Bella’s mouth.

‘She doesn’t like to swallow,’ Eddie explained apologetically, ‘but a couple of slaps will encourage her.’

‘No problem,’ Luke responded, and was about to withdraw his cock and administer the recommended slaps, when a thought struck him.

Mia was still lying on her back, liberally splattered with Eddie’s sperm.

‘Beauty can’t swallow your spunk because she’s gagged,’ Luke explained, ‘so let’s get Bella to lick up your sperm from her body, mix it with yours, and then blow it into Beauty’s arse!’

‘Great idea,’ Eddie agreed enthusiastically. Then he had an even better idea. ‘She can blow half into Beauty’s arse and swallow the other half!’

‘Perfect,’ Luke concurred.

He withdrew his penis from Bella’s mouth and they inspected the cum inside it. Then they made her kneel and lick up the cum from Mia’s tits and face. Once again they made her open her mouth and display the cum.

They rolled Mia over to her hands and knees, then pushed her trunk down so her tits were flat to the floor and her arse in the air. Luke pulled the horse tail butt plug from her arse and they noted how her anus had been stretched sufficiently open by the effect of the plug. Eddie pushed Bella down and ordered her to transfer half the mingled sperms in her mouth to Mia’s gaping arsehole.

‘And make sure you tongue it well in,’ he demanded.

Bella obediently drizzled sperm from her mouth into Mia’s open anus as the two men watched with interest and appreciation.

After a few moments they told her to stop and to open her mouth so they could see what was left.  There was still an appreciable amount of sperm in Bela’s mouth, so they ordered her to swallow it.

Fearful of the cane, Bella did as she was asked, and then began to tongue Mia’s anus, as demanded by the two men.  Mia squirmed from a combination of the tickling sensation and the embarrassment of being tongued up the arse by another girl, but shortly her ordeal was over as the two men determined it was enough.

Luke pushed the tail plug back into Mia’s arse, to retain the cum.

The men took the two girls into the stable, removed their boots and harnesses and washed and rubbed them down.  Eddie then removed the horse tail plug from Bella’s anus and Luke did the same with Mia.

‘An excellent afternoon,’ Eddie remarked, admiring the cane and whip marks which decorated his girlfriend’s naked body.

‘It certainly was,’ Luke agreed.  ‘I still owe you a free ride so I’ll check the schedule and email you some dates.’

‘I’ll look forward to it,’ Eddie said, ‘and in the meantime can you please sell me a whip, cane and riding crop. I believe the harness is mine to keep as well.’

‘Yes, the harness is yours, and the others are no problem.’ He sent Mia to fetch a whip, crop and cane.

She came back at a trot, bearing three or four of each implement. The men looked puzzled for a moment, and then Luke’s brow cleared. Mia was still gagged so unable to speak.

‘Of course,’ Luke observed, ‘they do vary a bit, so she wants you to be able to choose the one that suits you.’

Mia handed the collection to Luke who offered first the four canes for Eddie to choose one.

Eddie examined them and chose one, swishing it experimentally through the air.

‘This seems pretty good,’ he observed, ‘but perhaps I’d better try to out to be sure.’

‘Good idea.  Beauty, touch your toes.’

Mia obediently bent over and Eddie lashed her arse with the cane.

‘Excellent,’ he enthused, and handed the cane to Bella.

Next, he chose one of the riding crops. Mia had not been told to rise, so was still bending over. Eddie looked questioningly at Luke, who smiled and nodded.

Eddie crashed the crop twice into Mia’s buttocks, first striking with the flap, then with the body of the crop.  She squealed but managed to stay bent over. Eddie told Luke he was happy with the crop and handed it to Bella.

Luke offered the array of riding whips next. These whips were designed for driving ponies in carts and had handles of two or three feet and a leather lash of about two feet. Eddie selected one similar to what he had used for driving both Mia and Bella. He swished it through the air, contemplating Mia’s arse which was enticingly presented.

‘This whip is really designed for driving,’ he mused.  ‘Just taking a couple of swishes at Beauty’s arse isn’t going to tell me anything.’

‘Well, you can’t do another drive today,’ Luke told him.  ‘Just take that one, use it next time you drive Bella, and if it’s not satisfactory I’ll change it for you.’

‘Ok, that’s fine.’

Luke told Mia she could stand up. Bella dressed and embraced Mia and Luke. She thanked them both and said how much she’d enjoyed it.

‘Never thought I’d say that when my body’s covered in welts and bruises and my cunt’s dripping with a stranger’s sperm,’ she laughed.

Luke thanked her too and said how much he’d enjoyed himself. Mia couldn’t speak because of the gag but returned Bella’s embrace.

Eddie smacked Mia’s arse with his hand, shook hands with Luke and said he was looking forward to the next pony drive. They loaded the harness and whips in their car and departed.

Luke unfastened Mia’s bridle and bit and she was able to speak again.

‘You seemed to enjoy fucking that Bella,’ she said pertly.

‘Well, if it comes to that, you seemed to enjoy fucking that Eddie!’

‘Well, anyway, you forgot to put the bridle and bit on Bella, and that means we have to give them a free drive,’ Mia pointed out. ‘That’s six of the best for you.  Fetch the cane!’

Luke was going to argue, but realised that he’d thrashed Mia on much flimsier grounds, so did as he was told.

‘Trousers and undies down, bend over the fence,’ she commanded after he’d handed her the cane.

She noticed his backside was still reddened where she’d whipped him before. She’d never used the cane before so took her time positioning herself and tapping the cane on Luke’s arse as he had so often done on hers.

Finally happy she was in the right position, she blazed away with the cane and was pleased to see a livid red line across both buttocks immediately appear.

She repeated the shot and exulted to see it was just where she had aimed, over the top of the first cut. The next was across the fleshiest part of the buttocks and she was going to try to deliver the fourth over the top of it. Then she realised that she wanted to get at least one stroke in the most painful place, the crease between the buttocks and thighs.

She ordered Luke to arch his back, so as to present his bottom more prominently. Then she rubbed the cane over the target, before slashing it down with all her might.

Success! Luke’s involuntary high pitched squeal bore testament to the effectiveness of the strike. Mia smiled with delight and tried to replicate the shot. Her aim was slightly off and it hit the top of his thighs. Knowing how painful thigh caning is, she wasn’t displeased, but took careful aim for the sixth and last cut, seeking to get the crease again.

She noticed with interest and pleasure that Luke’s cock was erect and stiff, showing that he too reacted to a caning by becoming sexually aroused. She herself always creamed her cunt even before the first slash of the cane cut into her arse.

As she drew back the cane, a voice spoke from just behind her.

‘Studying hard, are you?’

She shrieked with alarm, and oblivious to her nakedness, sprang around, dropping the cane with a clatter.

It was her father! And next to him, her 16 year old sister!

Luke, whose trousers and underwear were at his ankles, stood up and turned around in an awkward shuffle. He had never met Mia’s father or sister so his first impression was that this was a potential client, bringing a pony for training. He was therefore not alarmed, just disconcerted and embarrassed to be caught in this position. He noticed the girl staring at his erect prick with wide eyed wonder and made haste to pull up his clothes.

Mia’s father spoke again.

‘Don’t let us interrupt you, Mia. We only heard five strokes, so I presume you haven’t finished. Were you giving him six?’

He spoke benignly, but his use of Mia’s name caused Luke alarm for the first time. He saw that Mia was still standing in frozen horror, one arm across her chest and a hand shielding her cunt.

He saw Luke’s confusion and walked across to him with a hand outstretched.

‘Sorry for my daughter’s bad manners in not introducing me,’ he said cheerfully. ‘I’m Mia’s father, and this is her sister Emma.’

He laughed at the expression of incredulous horror which enveloped Luke’s face, even as he shook hands.

‘Don’t worry,’ he said, ‘I haven’t come to play the stern Victorian father.  It’s just that I got the two girls’ school reports today. Mia’s was excellent, Emma’s was atrocious.’

He looked at Mia, still rooted to the spot.

‘Mia’s told me that she studies hard here and that you’ve started doing her chores until her exams,’ he continued. ‘The town is buzzing with the rumour of the pony girl races, and although no one knows it’s Mia, it’s not hard for me to guess. I’m guessing that Mia’s improved marks at school are something to do with the pony girl riding.’

Luke decided to tell the truth.

‘Maybe, but the main thing is every day she has to study for a minimum two hours, in school uniform, then take a test I set. If she scores under 80% I cane her. She prefers to study hard than get caned!’

Mia’s father looked doubtful. ‘So what about the pony girl thing?’

‘We do that for money and for fun,’ Luke told him. ‘The actual ride only takes a couple of minutes, and we limit it to one a day. Even with the preparation and recovery, it’s only half an hour or so. Leaves plenty of time for study.’

Mia’s dad looked slightly crestfallen. ‘So I’m not going to be able to improve Emma’s results by making her a pony girl?’

Luke looked over at Mia and caught a tiny flicker of acquiescence.

‘Well, I wouldn’t say that,’ he began, ‘I think we could suggest a programme.’

Mia interrupted. ‘We can talk about that in a minute. First, like my dad noticed, you need the last cane stroke, Luke.’

‘You have to be kidding!’

‘Ok, that’s one extra already. Bend over and bare your bottom or there’ll be more extras.’

Mia had lost her shyness about being naked in front of her father and sister. She stood tall, proud of the cane and whip marks decorating her arse, of her erect nipples and shaved cunt glistening with her own juices and the sperm of two men. She had picked up the cane and swished it through the air as she watched Luke pull down his trousers and underwear and bend over.

‘What’s he being caned for?’ Emma asked.

‘That’s between him and me,’ Mia replied tersely.

Luke pulled his underpants down far enough to expose his buttocks but his penis stayed inside them.

‘All the way down,’ Mia demanded, ‘let’s see that cock!’

He reluctantly tugged his underwear down further and exposed his prick. Mia was delighted to see that it thickened and hardened as she tapped his buttocks with the cane.  She noticed Emma’s eyes like saucers as she watched Luke’s cock engorge.

Mia took her time over the last two strokes, tapping more than a dozen times before drawing her arm back to lash him in the centre of his arse for the sixth and last of the regular punishment.

‘Now for the bonus,’ she said, ordering him to bend further over as she sought to hit the crease between buttocks and thighs. Again she tapped more than a dozen little smacks over the mark she had already left there and was aiming to replicate.

She cut the cane hard into the target and saw it strike just where she wanted, drawing a gasp from Luke.

She smiled as she examined the cane marks criss crossing Luke’s arse. She noticed her dad contemplating it with a detached interest, but Emma was still salivating in open mouthed lust.

‘If we work out a programme, I would expect Emma will have some contact with Luke’s cock,’ she told her father dispassionately. ‘Maybe she should have a little feel of it now, while it’s attractively presented?’

‘By all means,’ her father agreed.

Mia took her sister by the hand and led her over to Luke, who was still bending over. She transferred Emma’s hand to Luke’s prick, which was almost completely erect and throbbing slightly.

‘Have you wanked a boy off before?’ Mia enquired of her sister.

Emma said nothing, but the colour rose in her face.

‘I can see that you have,’ Mia said conversationally. ‘How about sucking? Have you sucked a boy off?’

Emma said nothing but shook her head, still gripping Luke’s penis.

Mia looked over at her dad, who gave a little shrug to indicate she was in charge.

‘Ok,’ Mia decided, ‘we’ll do that then. Get on your knees.’

Emma knelt down next to Luke, who stood up straight on Mia’s command.

‘Hands behind your back,’ Mia ordered Emma. ‘Take the cock in your mouth.’

Luke’s cock was so erect that Emma couldn’t get the tip into her mouth. At a nod from Mia, Luke bent over so he was able to guide his prick into Emma’s waiting mouth.

‘Lick and suck,’ Mia ordered.

Luke had thoroughly enjoyed fucking Bella, but there was a supreme ecstasy about being sucked off by his girlfriend’s little sister, wearing her school uniform. His prick was rock hard, almost painfully so.  He wanted to take Emma’s head in his hands, to force his cock deep into her throat, but Mia’s directions to Emma suggested she was expecting a blow job rather than a face fuck.

He put his hands on his own head, linked behind his neck, to avoid the temptation of grabbing Emma.

‘Deeper!’ Mia commanded Emma.

Luke bent over a little more to facilitate Emma’s acceptance of more of his prick into her throat. He looked not just at her face, engorged by cock, but also down her school blouse, which like nearly all girls at her school, had one button too many undone so as to expose the curve of her breasts and the lace of her bra.

He looked over at Mia, now standing proud and unembarrassed, hands on hips, legs apart and nipples erect. He caught her eye and smiled, before shifting his gaze to stare down Emma’s blouse in an obvious manner.

His gesture had the required effect.

‘Get your tits out, Emma,’ Mia demanded. ‘A man likes to have something to look at while he’s getting sucked off.’

Emma obediently undid the buttons of her blouse and reached behind her to unclip her bra. The arching of her back as she strove to take Luke’s cock deep in her mouth resulted in her tits springing free as her bra dangled.

Luke drank in the firm young breasts and thought back to Eddie caning Bella across her tits. He salivated at the thought of whipping these gorgeous boobs and wondered if Mia would allow him to.

The concept of lashing Emma’s breasts was the trigger that brought him to orgasm. Emma must have sensed he was about to ejaculate and she pulled her mouth away from his prick. He grabbed his cock with one hand while he tried to grab her hair and force his prick back into her mouth, but he was too late. Spunk shot from his penis, a little of it hitting Emma’s face and hair, but mostly spurting over her head.

By grabbing her hair he managed to hold her head still and get his cock back in her mouth, but only a dribble of cum remained to deposit in her.

He looked over to Mia, who smiled.

‘Punishment for that will come later,’ she said.

‘What punishment?’ Her father enquired. He had been a silent spectator of the blow job, and had moved closer to Emma to observe her more closely when she took her tits out.

‘The cane for not swallowing,’ Mia responded briefly.

She looked down at her sister who was still on her knees with Luke’s cock in her mouth.

‘I was thinking,’ Luke remarked, ‘as she didn’t swallow my sperm, maybe a good punishment instead of the cane would be for me to piss in her mouth. Then she gets to taste some of my juice after all.’

‘Oh I say,’ Emma’s dad protested.

Mia rounded on him sternly.

‘You can veto any punishment, Dad, but how can we train her if we can’t do it our way?’

‘Sorry, darling, you do what you think is best.’

‘As it happens, I don’t think pissing in her mouth is the right punishment,’ Mia decided, ‘and I think the cane after she’s been for a drive is what she needs.’

‘Oh, so you’re going to drive her?’

‘Well sir, we think you should be the one to drive her,’ Luke interjected.

‘Me! But I don’t know how!’

‘We’ll show you, don’t worry.’

Luke took his cock from Emma’s mouth and helped her to stand. He pulled up his underwear and trousers, but when Emma made to put her tits back in her bra, he told her to leave them.

‘They look fine where they are, and we’re going to need them in a minute,’ he told her with a smile.

He took her arm and led her to the pony cart.

‘You’ll be naked and harnessed, fastened to this cart, and driven round the circuit,’ he told her.  ‘You’ll have a bit in your mouth, so you won’t be able to speak, a pony tail fixed in your bottom, and your driver will use the whip or the crop to urge you on and guide you.’

‘You understand all that?’ Mia asked her.

‘What do you mean about the pony tail?’

‘I’ll show you,’ her sister replied.

She disappeared into the stable and returned a moment later with a harness, bridle, bit, riding whip, crop, and a pony tail plug.

‘You’ll look good in the harness,’ she told Emma, ‘but no pony is complete without a tail, so this goes in your bumhole.’

‘But doesn’t it hurt?’

‘Not a bit, a smear of lube to ease it in, and the shape stops it falling out. You’ll enjoy the feeling, I promise you.’

Emma picked up the whip and the crop. ‘And I get whipped with these?’

Mia turned to show her bottom to Emma.

‘Don’t know how many times I’ve been whipped today, and you can hardly see it,’ she said. ‘You’ll feel the cane a bit more, but you’re going to get that whether you go for a pony drive or not!’

‘No I won’t,’ Emma retorted defiantly, ‘only if Dad says, and I bet he won’t!’

Her father and Luke had bent silently watching but now her Dad spoke.

‘Yes he will, and for that piece of arrogance I award you an extra two strokes!’

‘Well, sir,’ Luke said pacifically, ‘perhaps you may consider the caning later. The first thing is whether she’s going to be a pony girl.  We only have a short time, then Mia must get down to study. We only take willing ponies, so unless Emma wants to do it, we won’t have her.’

‘Well I don’t!’ Emma cried defiantly.

‘Ok that’s fine, no more to be said. Mia, please fetch the cane so your father can deal with Emma, and you can get on with your study.’

‘Wait!’ Emma pleaded. ‘Ok, I’ll be a pony girl, but only if Luke drives me!’

‘Sorry,’ Luke responded. ‘Your father decides who drives you. It’s our strong recommendation that he drives you himself. Of course, if he asks me to drive, today or some future date, I will. But only because he asks, not because of what you want.  The pony’s the pony. The Master is the boss!’

‘Ok,’ Emma said, ‘yes I want to be a pony please.’

‘All right, let’s get to it. Undress completely please.  What shoe size are you?’

‘Same as Mia.’

‘That’s lucky, you can borrow her boots.’ Luke looked at Mia. ‘If that’s ok with you?’

‘Sure.’

Emma took off her blouse and bra, then her school skirt.  Luke admired the firm young breasts and waited eagerly to see her cunt.

She removed her shoes and socks before peeling down the white cotton panties.

Luke was disappointed to see a triangle of black hair.

‘Sorry, sir, we really don’t allow body hair on ponies,’ he told Emma’s father. ‘With your permission….’

‘Oh, of course, yes.  Shave it off!’

Mia fetched a bowl of soapy water and a razor. Luke had Emma lie on her back on a horse blanket. He opened her legs wide, soaped her pubes and took his time shaving off the hair.  He raised her legs one at a time, enjoying the view of her open cunt and it was several minutes before he had achieved the absolute smoothness he was seeking.

Rubbing his fingers over her pubic area gave him ample opportunity to slip into her cunt, which was enticingly wet. He anticipated with pleasure the throbbing he expected after the drive and wondered if he’d get the chance to fuck her.

He looked up with a slightly guilty expression to see Mia with a frown on her face. But really, what could she expect? It had been her idea to make Emma suck his cock, after all.

He saw his fingers were slick with the juice of Emma’s cunt and hastily washed them in the soapy water before announcing that he was done.

He helped Emma stand up and told Mia to put the harness on her.

‘Shouldn’t Dad do that?’ Mia asked.

‘Sorry, yes you’re right.  The Master of the pony fits the harness. Would you like to put the gear on Emma, sir?’

‘Call me Harry,’ Mia’s father said, as he accepted the harness from Mia.

Under Luke’s guidance, Harry fitted the bridle and bit to Emma’s head and mouth first. As this made Emma dumb and almost unrecognisable Harry became quite comfortable handling her body as he adjusted the harness straps. Luke showed him how to tighten and manipulate the leather to accentuate her key features, especially the breasts and the cunt.

‘See why we get the pussy shaved,’ Luke showed Harry. ‘The harness frames the cunt lips beautifully, also leaving the anus

available. Of course, the anus is employed to hold the pony’s tail rather than for any other use.  Would you like to insert the tail?’

‘Sure,’ Harry agreed.

Luke examined Emma’s arse, even inserting a finger into her puckering anus.

‘Seems very tight,’ he concluded. ‘I’m guessing she’s never had anything bigger than a finger up there.’

He looked directly at Emma. ‘Is that right?’

Emma nodded furiously, unable to speak because of the bit.

‘Just a small size plug then,’ Luke decided. ‘I’ll just lube her up a bit.’

He told Mia to fetch a small tail plug, then squeezed a dab of lube on his finger and penetrated Emma’s arsehole, enjoying its tightness and the exquisite wriggles that Emma produced.

When Mia returned with the tail, he handed it to Harry and invited him to insert it.

Harry nudged Emma’s anus with the tail, but very tentatively.

‘I can’t see how it’ll fit,’ he said.

‘It’ll fit, don’t worry!’ Luke responded. ‘Just think of the diameter of the shit that comes out of it!’

Harry smiled and pushed harder, and the tail plug eased into Emma’s anus.

‘Excellent,’ Luke approved. He slapped Emma’s rump. ‘Wiggle your arse,’ he commanded, ‘let’s see that tail swishing!’

Emma obligingly started twerking, causing the tail to move engagingly.

‘There’s a very exciting phenomenon that takes place following the drive,’ Luke told Harry. ‘Would you like to take a good look at Emma’s cunt before we start, maybe put a finger or two in?’

‘You really shouldn’t spoil the surprise,’ Mia put in.

‘Perhaps you’re right,’ Luke agreed, ‘let’s just get her fastened to the buggy.’

He helped Harry fasten the traces so Emma was ready for the drive.  Mia proffered a choice of riding crops and whips for her father to choose from.

‘I recommend the whip rather than the crop for the first drive,’ Luke suggested. ‘You sit back in the cart and lash the pony’s rump to your heart’s content. Many drivers achieve over a hundred strokes of the whip in a two or three minute drive, which is both fun and cathartic.’

‘A hundred! Wouldn’t that tear her arse to shreds?’

Like laughed. ‘It’s a very light lash,’ he explained. ‘It’ll certainly tickle her up a bit, but this whip will hardly mark her.’

Luke had Mia, who was still naked, lead Emma to the start of the circuit. He admired the look of the two naked sisters and wondered whether he could fasten both to the buggy. What a drive that would be!

However, he brought his mind back to the here and now as he helped Harry climb into the buggy. He had chosen the riding whip rather than the crop, and Luke advised him to try to direct the lash to Emma’s buttocks.

‘Try not to curl the whip around the body too much,’ he counselled. ‘It tends to hit her on the cunt, which slows her down, when the point of the whip is to urge a faster pace.’

Harry smiled. ‘I’ve never even spanked her before.  It seems strange to give her a hundred lashes of the whip!’

Luke smiled too as he set his phone to stopwatch mode.

‘You’ll take to it like a duck to water.  Just go and enjoy it, and get that whip moving!’

Harry jerked the reins, lashed the whip across Emma’s backside, and they were off. Luke and Mia watched hand in hand as Harry flogged Emma with the whip and they raced around the circuit.

As they crossed the finish line, Harry peppered Emma’s arse with a final flurry of whip strokes, back and forth, and Luke pressed the stop on his phone. He hadn’t looked at the time during the circuit and was surprised to see they achieved a very respectable 2’20”.

Luke helped Harry out of the buggy and congratulated him on the drive. They both admired the criss cross of whip marks across Emma’s buttocks.

‘Now for the interesting bit,’ Luke remarked as he ran a hand over Emma’s bottom. ‘Harry, slip a finger into this cunt!’

Harry was seeing Emma just as a pony, not as a daughter, and had no hesitation in complying. He slid first one, then two fingers into Emma’s throbbing cunt and exclaimed with surprise and delight.

‘She’s vibrating!’

‘It’s amazing isn’t it,’ Luke said happily. ‘Every drive we’ve done produces this effect. It makes for the greatest fuck between the pony and the driver after the race!’

‘Well,’ Mia remarked acidly, ‘my Dad is not going to be fucking my sister!’

‘No,’ Harry agreed, ‘but Luke could!’

‘But he’s my boyfriend and she’s my sister! And she’s a virgin!’

Emma began tugging at her reins and harness and bobbing her head vigorously. They all looked at her and Luke unclipped her from the buggy. She was still gagged by the bit so unable to speak.

‘That’s right, isn’t it?’ Mia asked her. ‘You are a virgin?’

Emma nodded.

‘So you obviously don’t want Luke to fuck you!’

Instead of the head shake they were all expecting, Emma began nodding her head vigorously.

‘You do want him to fuck you?’

Emma nodded forcefully again.

Luke smiled. Two years ago he’d taken Mia’s virginity and now it looked like he’d have the pleasure of deflowering her little sister.

Mia looked at her father who merely shrugged, then at Luke, who was still smiling.

‘Oh, go on then, fuck her!’ Mia ejaculated.

Luke wasted no time.  He wanted to get into Emma’s cunt while it was still throbbing. He unclipped the traces and spun her round in an instant so she was bending over the buggy. He pulled his cock out and parted her legs so the lips of her vagina were enticingly displayed.

He introduced the tip of his prick into her cunt, which was thankfully still vibrating. Then he began rhythmically to thrust gently in and out , a very little further with each thrust, until her felt the barrier of her maidenhead.

He paused, enjoying the sensation of his half-engorged cock being massaged by Emma’s pulsating cunt muscles. He took hold of Emma’s breasts, partly for the pleasure of feeling the tight young flesh and the hard nipples, and partly to brace himself to force his prick through the hymen.

Emma’s cunt, though exquisitely tight, was slick with juice and Luke’s prick slid easily in and out.  He withdrew slowly so only the tip was inside the vagina, then thrust hard.

Emma screamed as the cock tore her maidenhead but relaxed after a second as she felt the utter bliss of the cock engorging her cervix.  Luke felt the vibrations increase in intensity as Emma’s body reacted to the thrusting penis.

Then he felt her whole body tremble as she climaxed with a shudder and an incoherent scream from her gagged mouth. He thrust with increased intensity as he approach his own orgasm, but then realised that Emma’s whole body had suddenly gone limp. She had fainted!

‘She’s passed out!’ Luke gasped, also noticing that her palpitating cunt had become quiescent and her nipples had shrunk and softened under his hands.

‘Oh my God,’ said Mia, ‘quick, give her to me!’

Luke pulled his cock out and passed the limp body to Mia.  Deftly she undid the straps of the bridle and released it and the bit. She sat on a low wall and took the unconscious Emma into her arms.

Even though Luke was genuinely concerned about Emma’s welfare, he couldn’t help being stirred by the sight of his naked girlfriend embracing her sister, also naked except for thigh length boots and a leather harness. His prick, which had shrivelled after he withdrew from Emma’s unconscious body, began to swell again, and he quickly pushed it back into his pants and zipped up.

‘Luke,’ Mia commanded, ‘get this harness off her!’

Luke obediently undid all the straps and eased the harness away from Emma’s passive form. He was about to unzip the boots when he noticed she was stirring.

Harry, who had been a rigid and open mouthed spectator since the start of the incident, gave an inarticulate moan.

Mia, who had been murmuring endearments to her sister, pulled back a few inches and asked if she was feeling better.

Emma opened her eyes and smiled up at Mia.

‘Oh, Mia,’ she smiled dreamily, ‘that was such bliss! I think I must have fallen asleep!’

‘You passed out!’

‘Oh it was such bliss!’ Emma said again. ‘All I could feel was Luke’s cock, it just filled my whole body, and then I seemed just leave my body and it was like the most beautiful dream you’ve ever had!’

‘Are you all right?’ Harry demanded urgently.

‘Oh daddy, so much better than all right!’

Mia helped her sister up and stood up herself. Luke could feel his cock straining against his clothes as he looked at his naked girlfriend holding her sister wearing nothing but thigh length boots. However, he smiled to himself as he decided it would not be appreciated if he asked if he could finish the job by ejaculating in Emma’s cunt.

‘Well,’ Harry said, ‘I’m glad it’s all ok.  Now I guess it’s time for you girls to get dressed and get on with your study. And I imagine Luke needs to do the chores.’

‘They do need to get dressed,’ Luke agreed. ‘But there’s one more thing that is needed before schoolwork. Emma still needs six of the cane!’

‘Oh, I think we can let her off,’ Harry protested.

‘Sorry Harry, not on my farm,’ Luke replied. ‘If you want her to come here and study, she’ll have to abide by my rules. And one of those is that every punishment earned gets delivered.’

‘Can’t they study first and she can be caned after?’

‘No,’ Luke responded patiently. ‘She will be tested after studying and if she gets less than 80%, she will be caned again. So she obviously must get this punishment before she studies.’

‘Oh dear, I don’t think I can have her caned twice!’

‘Fine,’ Luke said nonchalantly. ‘Take her home! If she’s going to study here, it’s by my rules, like I said.’

‘Oh daddy, I want to stay,’ Emma protested.

‘But you’ll be caned!’

‘I don’t care. If Mia can take it, so can I!’

Harry realised that as he’d brought her here in pursuit of the same discipline that had transformed Mia, he had to accept the terms of Luke’s arrangements.

‘Very well,’ he concurred.

Emma whooped with joy and the two girls ran off to get dressed. Luke told them to go straight to the schoolroom, which had been set up in the farmhouse with all Emma’s books, laptop, tablet etc. In addition it had a rack of canes, paddles, straps and other instruments of chastisement to deal with any imperfection of behaviour.

Luke and Harry put away the buggy and the harnesses and tidied up the yard. They fed the ducks and the hens, by which time they judged the girls would be dressed and ready.

When Luke and Harry entered the schoolroom the girls were correctly attired in uniform, but instead of studying they were examining the rack of punishment implements. Emma was swishing a riding crop through the air and asking Mia if she’d been beaten with it.

‘Oh yes,’ Mia told her calmly. ‘A lot of the punters like to use it to drive me, instead of the riding whip dad used on you.’

‘So I might get whipped with this?’ Emma asked.

‘You will if your dad says so,’ Luke told her as he entered the room. ‘But today, it’s the cane that you’ll be feeling over that bottom of yours.’

He selected a three foot rattan cane of ¼ inch diameter and in the traditional crook handle shape. He handed it to Harry, who was looking at the St Andrews Cross. This was a timber frame shaped as an X, with leather cuffs at the four points.

‘We only use that if she has earned a severe flogging,’ Luke told Harry. ‘A regular caning is generally with her bending over the desk.’

Harry licked his lips, possibly thinking about a girl fastened to the cross about to be whipped. He looked at the cane in his hands.

‘You know I’ve never caned her,’ he said, ‘maybe you should do it.’

‘You’d never whipped her until today ether,’ Luke responded. ‘But you did a lovely job.  I’m happy to give her a couple of strokes, but I really think you should learn to use this.’

‘Well, she’s getting six, how about we give her alternate strokes?’

‘Ok, that’s fine.  Emma, bend over the desk.’

Emma obediently bent over the school desk.  The short skirt of her uniform rode up so her knickers were on show without any need to raise the skirt.

‘I like to take the knickers down myself,’ Luke told Harry, ‘but if you prefer, you can tell her to do it.’

‘Is she caned on the bare bottom?’ Harry asked with a note of surprise.

‘Of course!’

‘I’ll take them down, then,’ Harry decided.

He pulled the panties down just below the swell of her buttocks. Luke suggested he pull them further down.

‘The most exquisitely painful place to deliver the cane is just here,’ he told Harry, running his finger at the edge of Emma’s buttocks, on the crease where her thighs begin.

‘I generally take the knickers right off,’ Luke continued, ‘as I like to have the legs apart so I enjoy the best view. You won’t be concerned with that, so if you like you can just pull them down to mid thigh.’

‘That’s ok,’ Harry said, ‘I’m happy to facilitate a good rear view. I’ll take them right off.’

He pulled the panties down to her ankles and told her to step out of them. Then he had her spread her legs and arch her back, providing a splendid view of her puckered anus and hairless cunt.

He handed the cane to Luke. ‘You first,’ he said.

Luke took his time lining up the cane. He was very aware that Emma had never been caned before, and although he wanted the punishment to be memorable, he did not want it so savage that she may be dissuaded from a regime of study, with its rewards and penalties.

He was especially conscious that as Emma had fainted during her orgasm he had not climaxed inside her himself. He fancied that he could structure a system of rewards and penalties which would enable him to fuck her on a regular basis. Although he loved Mia dearly, being able with Mia’s agreement to fuck her younger sister would be icing on the cake.

‘We only want one or two strokes in the painful crease of the thighs,’ he told Harry, ‘and I prefer to make those the last.  So I’m aiming in the centre of the bottom, where it’s nicely padded.’

He drew the cane back and whipped it down, using about three quarters of the power he would employ if caning Mia. Emma’s arse was instantly marked with a thin red line, and Luke invited Harry to feel it.

‘Cane marks are often called tramlines,’ he said, ‘because each stroke should produce the parallel lines which are both visible and tangible.  See how you can already feel the ridges from that first stroke?’

Harry felt the marks with his fingers and agreed that it was an interesting result.

Luke handed him the cane and showed him where to stand to deliver his first cut of the cane.

‘Tap her arse a few times to get the range,’ Luke advised, ‘then let her have it!’

Harry tapped gently on Emma’s buttocks, then pulled back his arm and lashed down. Luke guessed he was using all his strength, and Emma yelped as the cane bit into her cheeks.

The two men paused to observe the effect of Harry’s first use of the cane. The marks were gratifyingly level, even and vivid, and the ridges very evident when they fingered her buttocks.

‘An excellent strike,’ Luke congratulated Harry, ‘no need for me to take any more strokes, you’ll do a splendid job thrashing her!’

‘No, please, I insist,’ Harry said, ‘after all, it was your cock she failed to suck properly!’

Luke smiled and took the cane. He was happy to take three of the strokes, both for the pleasure of whacking Emma’s luscious arse, and so he could moderate the strength of the punishment.

He walloped her bottom with his second cut, again using less than full strength, and handed the cane back to Harry.

Harry lashed the cane savagely into his daughter’s delectable backside. The two men paused to admire the lines across Emma’s arse, and Luke had to admit that Harry was taking to caning like a duck to water.

Although Luke was keen not to punish Emma too severely, he could not resist trying to deliver his final stroke on his favourite target, the crease between thighs and buttocks. He told Emma to arch her back, so that her bottom was slightly more raised and the target more enticingly displayed.

He whipped the cane down and felt confident he’d aimed correctly. Emma squealed, which was a good indication as well. Inspection revealed that he’d hit exactly the spot he had been hoping for, and he pointed it out to Harry.

‘This is where I said the most painful area is,’ he observed, ‘so as you’ve just got one more to go, feel free to aim it here as well. My rules is never to deliver more than two cuts on this spot.’

Harry viewed the girl’s punished bottom with satisfaction. There were five distinct sets of parallel lines displayed evenly, including the last one delivered by Luke on the edge of her thighs.

‘I’ve never really seen a well caned bottom before,’ Harry remarked contentedly, ‘but I think this fits the bill!’

‘Yes indeed,’ Luke agreed. ‘If you’re finishing off with a cut into the thigh crease, my advice is to go for accuracy over strength. Just guide it into the right spot and don’t lash out with all your might. Let the cane do the work.’

‘Ok,’ said Harry as he tapped a couple of rangefinders on Emma’s backside.

Luke didn’t notice any material diminution in the power of the stroke when Harry whacked his final cut, but Emma’s squeal indicated it had found its mark regardless.

The two men examined Emma’s bottom again. Harry’s last stroke had indeed landed in the crease and almost over the top of the previous strike by Luke. They both fingered the ridged lines with satisfaction, noting how Emma winced as they touched the cane marks.

‘I hope she studies hard this afternoon,’ Luke smiled, ‘she’d be hard pressed to take six more after this walloping!’

‘Would she get another caning?’ Harry asked.

‘Of course,’ Luke confirmed. ‘Simple rules. Two hours of study, then a test. 80% or more in the test, Mia gets to fuck me any way she wants. Less than 80%, she gets six of the best.’

‘And you’d apply the same rules for Emma?’

‘Well,’ Luke considered, ‘I guess I’d have to talk to Mia about whether Emma gets to fuck me,’

‘You certainly would!’ Mia interjected.

‘But yes, if you want Emma disciplined to study, then absolutely she’d be caned if she doesn’t get 80%.’

‘Even if she’s already been caned that day?’ Harry asked again.

‘Naturally,’ Luke confirmed again. ‘A girl in need of a severe punishment can take twelve strokes in a single session, so two sets of six will never be a problem.’

Harry rubbed his hands together.

‘Very good,’ he said contentedly, ‘let’s get them studying then.’

He told Emma to put her knickers back on and told both girls to settle down to study.

Luke told Harry that he had a lot of chores to do, feeding and mucking out the animals, collecting the eggs, making the rounds generally. He invited Harry to accompany him, which the older man agreed to cheerfully.

Ninety minutes later they returned to the schoolroom to see how the girls were going. Luke had a program which allowed him to download a multiple choice test for the subjects the girls had been studying and he prepared those ready for them.

‘Multiple choice?’ Harry grumbled, ‘they can just guess!’

‘They’d have to guess very well to get 80% right!’

As it turned out, Emma got only one question wrong out of 20, so scored 95%. Mia however, studying maths, managed to get five wrong, so achieved 75%. Luke was meticulous about enforcing the rules, so told her to fetch the cane.

‘I’m sure you’d like the pleasure of administering a first caning to both your daughters today,’ Luke said to Harry as he handed him the cane.

‘Are you sure?’ Harry asked, but seeing the gleam in his eye Luke knew he was craving the opportunity.

‘Be my guest,’ Luke confirmed.

He told Mia to bend over the desk and lift her skirt. Harry pulled down her knickers, let them drop to the floor and told her to step out of them and spread her legs.

Watching him, Luke smiled to himself. A few hours ago he’d never even spanked either of his daughters. Now he’d whipped and caned one of them and was enthusiastically stripping the other for a caning.

He thought the two sisters had better look out – their arses were in constant peril now!

When Harry had arranged Mia to his satisfaction, he spent a moment examining her bottom which bore a few marks from the day’s activity.

‘One cane stroke,’ he noted, tracing the trademark tramlines across Mia’s upturned buttocks.  ‘But what’s this?’

Luke saw he was running a finger across the mark where Eddie had tried out the riding crop on her.

‘A customer was buying a riding crop,’ Luke explained, ‘so that mark was where he tested it.’

‘Nice,’ Harry enthused, ‘maybe I should get a riding crop as well as a cane.’

‘By all means,’ Luke agreed, ‘but not in the schoolroom. Here it’s hand, paddle or cane.’

‘Yes, I’m going to enjoy giving the girls a hand spanking,’ Harry mused. ‘I don’t know why I’ve waited all these years!’

‘Well, not today! Six of the best with the cane is Mia’s punishment, and you’ve got the cane in your hand.’

Mia remembered her first caning by her father for a long time. He began by tapping her naked bottom repeatedly with the cane as he told her that he was very glad Luke had introduced the system of punishment for improving her schoolwork and that henceforth he would be using the same system to reinforce all aspects of daily life.

‘Well spanked bottoms will be the norm in our house from now on,’ he told her.

The first stroke of the cane cut into her so she squealed and half rose.

‘Move again and I’ll start from the beginning!’ Harry said sternly.

He lashed her five more times, pacing himself between the strokes to ensure he measured just where he wanted to aim, and finishing up with the most painful cut in the crease above her thighs.  She was weeping as she couldn’t recall ever doing when Luke whipped her.

Harry ran his fingers over her shredded arse, glorying in the ridges his caning had produced. He had enjoyed the pony ride but wielding the cane was something else entirely.

He foresaw the pleasure of experimenting with a variety of implements applied to the girls’ bottoms. Wooden and leather paddles, a good thick leather belt, a hairbrush, the traditional wooden spoon, the options were endless!

Reluctantly taking his hands away from Mia’s arse, he told her she could put her knickers back on.

‘I’ve decided I should take control of the girls’ discipline,’ he told Luke. ‘I’ll be very grateful if you’ll continue monitoring Mia’s study and especially if you’ll do the same for Emma. But from now on, if they fail a test, I’d like you to text me so I can deal with them when they get home.’

‘Sure,’ Luke agreed, ‘but to be fair to the girls they should only get the same punishment as I’d give them, six of the best with the cane.’

‘Agreed,’ Harry responded.

‘What about the rewards?’ Luke asked slyly.

‘What rewards?’

‘We’ll, if they pass the test after studying, they get to fuck me.’

‘I get to fuck you,’ Mia interrupted. ‘I never said Emma could fuck you!’

‘Well,’ Luke amended, ‘Mia gets to fuck me and maybe Emma too if Mia agrees.’

‘Of course I wouldn’t interfere with the rewards aspect,’ Harry said, rather embarrassed.

‘Ok,’ Luke said happily. ‘Well Emma, you passed today’s study test with flying colours so if you want to fuck me, you can, if your sister agrees.’

Emma smiled, already forgetting her own caned bottom and thinking back on the blissful orgasm she’d had after the drive.  However, she was also conscious of an ache in her cunt and aware that having lost her virginity just a couple of hours previously, she maybe shouldn’t be putting too much strain on her vagina.

‘I sure would like a fuck,’ she said, ‘but as I only just stopped being a virgin maybe I shouldn’t do it again quite so soon?’

‘Ok, well that’s sorted then,’ Mia said, beginning to pack up her schoolwork.

‘Not necessarily,’ Luke protested. ‘There’s more than one way to skin a cat, and more than one way for a girl to fuck a guy!’

‘What do you mean?’ Emma asked.

‘Well, there’s blowjobs, cunnilingus, Greek, Italian, Spanish…’

‘What’s Greek?’

‘That’s where I fuck you up the arse,’ Luke replied coarsely.

‘Oh! I don’t want to do that!’

‘You will one day,’ Luke predicted.

‘What’s Italian?’

‘That’s where I put my prick between the cheeks of your bottom and slide up and down but don’t go in your bumhole.’

‘Oh my, do you do that with Mia?’

‘What goes in the bedroom stays in the bedroom,’ Luke replied sententiously.

‘What’s Spanish?’ Mia persisted.

‘That’s where I put my cock between your tits and kind of wank off using them.’

Emma looked thoughtful.

‘And cunnilingus is where you lick me out?’

‘That’s the one,’ Luke confirmed.

She had automatically refused anal sex when Luke mentioned it, but now she thought about the sensation of the tail plug being eased into her anus and the pleasure of both the thrust and the ongoing feeling as it filled her anal cavity.

She decided she wanted to try Greek!

‘I want Luke to fuck me up the arse please Mia, if you will let him,’ she said.

Luke stared at her in astonishment. He and Mia played with anal sex, using fingers and sex toys, but they’d never had full anal with Luke’s cock up her arse. She said she wanted to, but not yet, believing she was too tight.

Mia was taken aback too. She’d been expecting Emma to request cunnilingus as she saw the gleam in her sister’s eye when she talked about Luke licking her out.

She considered for a moment. On the one hand she was reluctant to let her little sister experience something she hadn’t tried herself, on the other hand she was keen to see full anal sex to help her decide whether to try it herself. She enjoyed the sensation of the tail plugs and had fun with the vibrators and other sex toys that she and Luke played with, sometimes keeping a butt plug up her arse for hours. But she had never let Luke push his cock up there and decided it would be fun to watch him buggering her sister.

‘Ok, no problem with me, if Luke wants to do it,’ she told Emma.

‘Girl’s choice,’ Luke said, ‘not my decision!’

‘Will you do me up the arse then?’ Emma demanded anxiously.

‘It will be my pleasure,’ Luke reassured her.

‘One condition,’ Mia said, ‘I want to watch!’

Harry said nothing but didn’t leave the schoolroom so Luke assumed he wanted to watch too. He reflected that Harry had already watched Emma get fucked in two of her holes so he might as well collect the set.

He told Mia to fetch the lube, and took Emma’s knickers off. He admired the cane stripes decorating her backside as he positioned her bending over the desk.

He took his cock out, stroking it as he fingered Emma’s cunt.

‘Just slicking my fingers a bit,’ he commented as she squirmed.

When Mia returned with the lube he began exploring Emma’s anus with his fingers, squeezing lube against the hole and pushing first one, then two fingers inside.

His cock was rock hard now, stimulated by the sight of Emma’s delectable rear framed by her school skirt and his fingers plundering her butthole.

He judged that she was ready for his prick, and pulled his fingers free.

‘Now just relax,’ he told her as he nudged his cock against the tightness of her opening. ‘I just need to push gently to get the head inside.  You just need to stay calm, don’t clench!’

He edged his prick a millimetre at a time against the lubed slickness of her puckering anus.  He felt it slip just slightly into the tight hole and thrust with just a little more pressure. Then, with an involuntary gasp and a squeal from Emma, he was in!

He took a firmer grasp of Emma’s hips and began plunging gently but consistently, each push being a little deeper, until his cock was reaming its full length in Emma’s anal passage. She was moaning now, and Luke let go of her hips and sought her tits under her blouse.

Emma was fully dressed in her school uniform except for her knickers, but he managed to pry her tits from her bra and held them as he thrust slowly but inexorably in and out.

He was also fully dressed, but his trousers and underwear had dropped to the floor so his bare arse was exposed as he plundered Emma’s back passage.

Mia told him later that it was Harry who handed her the riding crop and gestured to her to start whipping, but it was certainly Mia who lashed him across the arse with the shaft of the crop, not just the flap.

He yelped as the first blow of the crop ripped across his flanks but didn’t pause in his relentless ramming of Emma’s anus.  However, after perhaps half a dozen ripping cuts with he crop, Emma squealed in ecstasy as she climaxed, and within moments Luke did the same, pumping his seed into her backside as she writhed in rapture.

Mia measured for a moment before delivering a final lash, drawing another involuntary cry from him.

Emma was sagging in elation and exhaustion, but had not passed out like she did with her previous orgasm.  Luke withdrew his cock and let go of her breasts, watching in interest as her anus dripped cum, having been stretched too wide to close up immediately.

Luke pulled up his underwear and trousers and turned to face the smiling Mia, who was still holding the riding crop.

‘Daddy thought you’d work harder with a little incentive,’ she grinned mischievously.

‘I’m glad he striped your arse,’ he replied grumpily.

‘You looked like you enjoyed fucking my sister’s arse, so I needed to enjoy myself as well!’

Luke realised they could be on the brink of a quarrel, the last way he would want to end such a day. He’d fucked his girlfriend, fucked and been sucked off by another pony girl, and had taken his girlfriend’s sister in all three holes, including breaking her virginity in her cunt and her arse. What a day!

So he took Mia’s hands, drew her to him, kissed her tenderly and said ‘Quite right, darling.’

Emma recovered from her slump and pulled her knickers back on. Harry beamed at them all, holding the riding crop he’d taken from Mia and a cane he’d picked up.

‘I’ll hang on to these, if you don’t mind,’ he told Luke. ‘I think I’ll be needing them!’

‘Be my guest,’ Luke replied, still embracing Mia. ‘And of course, any time you want to drive Emma, just call to make sure there’s a time slot and come on over.’

‘I might bring my wife to watch,’ Harry mused.

‘How about take Mum for a drive!’ Mia spluttered.

Emma laughed helplessly, but Harry looked thoughtful.

‘Do you know, I think I might!’

The two girls pictured their mother being stripped naked, harnessed and whipped around the course.

‘Can we watch?’ they begged.

‘Of course!’ Harry replied benignly, but abstractedly. He was thinking about not just the pleasure of lashing his wife’s naked buttocks, but of the vibrating cunt which she should achieve after the drive.  Just the thing to revive their sagging sex life!
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