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“This is a fucking bad, bad idea,” Danny muttered as he approached the door.

He couldn’t make up his mind if he meant the words or not, but there was no shrugging them off. The polished brass plaque caught his attention when he came to a stop and he spoke again to read the words engraved on it.

“Dr. Caruthers, Clinical Psychiatrist.”

He wiped his knuckles across his mouth and felt how dry it was. It made him slide his tongue around his lips to wet them when he pulled his hand away from his face. There was no quelling the rush of anxiety though and he couldn’t help contemplating if he was doing the right thing. It made him hesitate for a few seconds before he forced himself to go on.

“Let’s get this over and done with,” he muttered and reached out to press the doorbell.

It didn’t make any sound that he could hear and he started to wonder if he should knock on the door when the wait went on longer than he wanted. It shredded his nerves and his fidgeting grew worse until he couldn’t stand it. He was on the verge of rapping his knuckles on the blue-painted wood when the sound of the door opening stopped him. His gaze fell on the person who came into view and he was rooted to the spot as the breath caught in his throat.

He hadn’t really been sure what to expect when he called to make the appointment. It certainly wasn’t what appeared before him though. Not by a long shot and his eyes opened wide as he took in the sight.

The middle-aged woman had a pretty face, which was framed by an immaculate jet black bob that didn’t seem to have a single hair out of place. It gave the hairstyle a sleek, shiny appearance. Her makeup was light, except for a vivid splash of red lipstick that emphasized the plumpness of her mouth.

The look was set off by black, horn rimmed glasses that covered her dark brown eyes to give a somewhat stern appearance to the prettiness. It was uniquely unsettling for Danny, as was the silence which stretched out as they stared at each other. He was quick to bring it to an end.

“I’m, uh…, Danny Hart,” he spluttered.

“My six o’clock,” the woman said.

He nodded his head at mention of the appointment time and an invitation was extended to him.

“You better come in then.”

The door swung wider to let him step through and he waited as it was closed. He resisted the opportunity to ogle a curvy figure by dropping his gaze to the floor, but looked up when he heard the words.

“You can call me Naomi.”

Being given a first name came as a surprise to him, but he could think of nothing to say in response and remained silent as their eyes met for a brief instant before the moment passed.

“Please, follow me,” Naomi went on.

Danny wasn’t about to miss another chance to inspect her figure when he fell in step behind to walk along the hallway. The dress she wore was cinched in at the waist by a wide belt and it made the black material hug in all the right places. A prickle of arousal came alive as he took in the delicious curves of her hips and butt. His reaction wasn’t exactly unexpected, but it still brought a scowl to his face.

That didn’t stop him looking and his eyes slid all the way down shapely legs to heeled sandals. Black straps wound around Naomi’s ankles and toes to hold the pretty shoes in place. It gave them a sexy appearance that Danny couldn’t pull his eyes from until she came to a stop.

When she turned, he averted his gaze to stare at his own feet as he also came to a halt. Another silence stretched out, but he caught sight of movement and glanced up to see a hand being held out towards the door they stood beside.

“After you,” Naomi said to indicate he should go in the room first.

The smile on Danny’s face was tight. He nodded and stepped through the door into a small study. A look around showed a desk on one side of the room. On the other, there was a white rattan-style chair beside a black, leather chaise lounge. The sound of the door closing brought his attention back to Naomi.

“We’ll get started straight away,” she said and pointed to the chair and sofa.

“OK,” Danny agreed and got moving to walk across the room.

He stood awkwardly when Naomi sat down on the cushioned seat of the rattan chair. The hem of her dress hitched a little further above her knees to reveal more bare skin, but he forced himself not to stare. She held her hand out towards the chaise lounge to indicate he should get on it and he complied.

When he was lying down, she lifted the lid of a small chest next to the chair to bring out a clipboard and set it down on her knees. She reached down again, but Danny didn’t even notice the blindfold in her hand until she held it out to him.

“Some find it easier to talk if they’re wearing this,” Naomi said.

Danny stared at the red blindfold for a second or two before reaching out to take it. He slipped the elastic around his head and got the material sitting properly over his eyes before settling down in an attempt to get himself comfortable on the black leather.

The adrenaline racing through his veins made his efforts futile, however, and the best he could do was stop squirming around. His hands latched onto the sides of the chaise lounge and he tried to slow his breathing as he waited for the session to get underway.

“OK,” Naomi said after a few seconds. “I think the best thing is that you tell me how it started.”

The comment brought an image to Danny’s mind and his grip tightened on the seat.

“Well…,” he let out then paused for a second as thoughts began to tumble through his head. “It was really my Aunt Gracie that sparked the obsession.”

“She’s a blood relative of yours?” Naomi asked.

“No,” Danny replied. “She’s my mum’s best friend. I’ve known her all my life and Aunt Gracie is what I’ve always called her.”

Another pause ended in encouragement from Naomi for him to go on. He released the grip of his right hand from the seat and was aware of it shaking when he wiped it across his mouth. Revealing illicit secrets of his youth wasn’t something he ever imagined himself doing although he was on the cusp of confessing all for the first time. It made him inhale deeply, but it didn’t have a calming effect.

“It happened a few years ago,” he said. “My mum had to travel for work and didn’t want to leave me alone in the house.”

“She thought you were too young?” Naomi asked.

“Yeah,” Danny answered. “I argued that I was old enough to stay on my own, but she wouldn’t hear of it. She probably thought I was going to have parties and go wild or something, so I was packed off to stay with Aunt Gracie for a couple of weeks.”

“Your experience was with her?”

“Umm…, no, not directly although she was part of it to start with,” Danny replied. “She has a daughter, Sonia, who’s a couple of years older than me. We obviously knew each other although were never that friendly and hadn’t really spent that much time together until those two weeks.”

“OK, so the experience was with Sonia,” Naomi said.

“Eventually it was,” Danny admitted. “But at first it was just me watching something.”

“Go on,” Naomi encouraged. “Explain what you saw.”

“Well, Sonia got into an argument with her mother and started acting bratty. Like, over the top bratty. It was kind of funny to be honest, but I guess it eventually grated on Aunt Gracie’s nerves a little too much and she snapped.”

“Snapped?”

“Yeah,” Danny went on. “I’d been trying to keep out of the way, but just happened to be around when things boiled over. There was no missing the argument that erupted and I got intrigued when the sound turned to Sonia’s anguished squeals of protest. The noise was coming from the lounge and the door was ajar. I managed to get to it, without being noticed, and it gave me the chance to peek.”

“And what did you see?”

Danny shifted uncomfortably as the memory played on his mind and it made his voice hesitant when he answered.

“Umm…, Aunt Gracie was perched on the edge of an armchair. She’d, well…, dragged Sonia across her lap and was holding her down.”

“Administering a punishment?”

“Yes,” Danny blurted out. “Sonia was getting spanked.”

“On her bare bottom?”

Danny felt the flutter of arousal as he recalled the sight that greeted his eyes when he’d sneaked a look through the gap in the door that day. It had sparked an infatuation and the memory of it always got him excited. On this occasion, he tried to dampen the pulse of hot blood before it took hold as the image of Sonia with her skirt pulled up around her waist and panties rolled down her thighs filled his mind. He nervously cleared his throat, but his voice was still hoarse when he spoke.

“Yes, she was being spanked on her bare bottom.”

“And you remained where you were to watch?” Naomi asked.

Heat flared on Danny’s cheeks and he was suddenly glad he was wearing the blindfold. He knew he was probably being watched, but didn’t want to see Naomi’s expression. There was no disapproval in her voice although the question still embarrassed him.

“Yes,” he muttered. “I stayed to watch.”

“And how did that make you feel?”

It was hardly surprising that the questions were coming thick and fast, but answering them was making him want to squirm and he gripped the seat tighter to stop himself from doing it.

“I felt, well, ashamed…, a little repulsed at myself if I’m honest.”

“You got sexually aroused?”

“Jesus,” Danny murmured then swallowed hard to rid himself of the lump in his throat. “Yes, is that bad?”

“Were you sexually experienced when this occurred?”

“No,” he admitted.

“But at the time it happened you were familiar with masturbation?”

Danny tilted his head awkwardly to the side. A vein throbbed in his temple and he let out a slow breath in an attempt to alleviate some of the tension.

“Yes, I masturbated a lot around that time,” he admitted.

“And the urge to do so as you watched Sonia being spanked,” Naomi went on. “Was it stronger than you’d ever experienced before.”

Danny let out more slow breaths before coming out with another admission in a quiet voice.

“Yes, the sights and sounds of her being spanked were a revelation to me. My mum didn’t treat me that way, so I’d never known anything like it before. It sparked something inside that’s still with me to this day.”

“I see,” Naomi said. “Did you get your erection out to play with it while you watched?”

“No,” Danny replied. “I wanted to, but was scared I’d get caught by Aunt Gracie. The thought of my mother finding out I was a perverted voyeur filled me with dread.”

“Interesting way to describe yourself,” Naomi said.

Danny shrugged his shoulders.

“That’s how I felt about myself at the time,” he admitted.

“You enjoyed watching Sonia’s bare bottom being spanked?”

“Yes,” Danny said. “It was the best thing I’d ever seen.”

“And how did the situation end?”

“Sonia really started struggling and squealing like a little stuck pig, but Aunt Gracie kept bringing her hand down until…, well, until she was satisfied she’d taught a lesson I guess.”

“And she let Sonia go?”

“Shoved her to the floor,” Danny said and felt the rush of adrenaline as he remembered getting a flash of pussy. It wasn’t something he came out and admitted as he went on. “Sonia then got to her feet, rubbed her spanked butt and pulled her panties up.”

“You kept watching?”

“No. I thought Sonia might hurry to leave the room, so I crept away and went upstairs to the bedroom I was using.”

“You masturbated?”

Danny grimaced as more memories flooded his mind. He’d jerked off alright, but things went a lot further than that. The sound of the front door opening and closing had come to him when he got in the bedroom. It made him walk to the window and he saw Aunt Gracie leaving the house. The footsteps coming up the stairs could only be Sonia’s and he’d hurried across the room.

“Did the experience of seeing Sonia being spanked make you masturbate right away?” Naomi asked to interrupt his train of thought.

“Uh…, yes,” Danny admitted as he explained what he was thinking about. “I heard the sound of the front door slamming shut, so went to the bedroom window and saw Aunt Gracie leaving the house.”

“Sonia was with her?”

“No,” Danny answered and slowly shook his head.

He was suddenly lost in the moment when an infatuation was born. The world around him disappeared as the intense memories of what happened flooded his mind. The experience felt all too real and there were no more questions to interrupt him as he related the tale to Naomi.

***

He’d stepped out of the bedroom when he heard Sonia reach the top of the stairs and saw her gaze fall on him as she approached. The annoyance had been there to hear in her voice when she spat words at him.

“What the fuck are you looking at?”

“Uh…, are you OK?” Danny asked hesitantly.

He was aware of her eyes squinting as she glared at him and flexed his fingers as he tried to hold her gaze.

“What do you mean?” Sonia demanded in a louder voice.

“Well, I heard what happened with Aunt Gracie and...”

“Were you downstairs?” she cut in.

“I was…”

A hard shove in the chest knocked him back into the bedroom and the door slammed shut when Sonia followed.

“What did you see?” she asked brusquely.

There was no way Danny could hold her gaze now, so he looked down to the floor. He started to lie, but guessed the flush of hot red on his cheeks told its own story.

“No, I just heard what…”

“Fucking liar,” Sonia interjected forcefully and took a threatening step forward. “Tell me what you saw.”

Danny felt the rush of his heartbeat as the dread washed over him. He suddenly wished he’d stayed in his bedroom and kept his mouth shut. His actions had dropped him in the shit. At the same time, he could feel the throbbing of his erection growing stronger and the idea that being alone with Sonia in the room might lead to something more brought excitement to his unease.

“Tell me,” she barked in a louder voice and shoved him in the chest again.

“I saw you getting spanked,” Danny blurted out.

“Dirty peeping Tom,” Sonia yelled, but an expression that could only be described as devious spread across her face and the sound of her voice lowered when she went on. “Pull up your shirt.”

That was the last thing Danny wanted to do. He could feel his erection straining against his underwear and knew the stiff outline would show through his jeans.

“Don’t want to,” he muttered.

“Fucking do it,” Sonia said and reached out as she stepped forward.

Danny skipped back to avoid her hand, but she didn’t let up. The chase across the room came to an end when he bumped against the wall. His tame efforts to resist were easily swatted aside and he heard the derisive laugh when his shirt was pulled up.

“Well, who would have guessed you’d grow up to be a bloody pervert,” Sonia mocked. “I bet your mum is so fucking proud of you.”

She spanked the back of her hand against Danny’s crotch. The sound of his gasping grunt as he doubled up made her laugh.

“I bet it’s the first time a girl’s ever touched your filthy little dick,” she mocked.

The sheepish expression on his face when he straightened up made her laugh louder, but she looked down to the stiff outline and knew she’d been given a chance to have some fun.

“So, come on,” she said as she stepped back and folded her arms. “Get it out.”

Danny lifted a hand to wipe the spittle from his lips as he stared at her. He was sure he was being set up and his voice was disbelieving when he responded.

“Get lost.”

“You got to see me.” Sonia went on. “Were you still perving when I was shoved off my mum’s lap.”

The swell of heat burned on Danny’s cheeks to make them glow. He knew it gave Sonia her answer, without him having to say a word. The flash of her pussy as she landed legs akimbo on the floor flashed through his head to stiffen his erection even more.

“Yeah, you fucking were,” she said knowingly. “Only fair I get to see you then. So, come on.”

She reached out, but Danny’s primal instincts kicked in and he knocked her hand away before it touched him. He heard the annoyed cluck and lifted his gaze to the irritated expression on Sonia’s face. She was too quick when she reached out again and a shove on his chest pinned him to the wall.

“Listen, dickhead,” she hissed through gritted teeth. “If I tell my mum you were watching, she’s probably going to pass that tidbit of information to your mother. Is that what you want?”

“No,” Danny uttered in a barely audible response.

“Then get it through your thick head,” Sonia went on. “We’re fucking doing this, understand?”

Danny mumbled his agreement although didn’t know exactly what he was setting himself up for. It was his first real sexual experience with a girl and his excitement was laced with a heavy dose of apprehension. That’s what made him slap Sonia’s hand away when she reached out. The truth was he wanted her touch. What he’d have to give to get it unnerved him though. He looked down to her hand trailing down his body, but she pulled it away before it reached his groin.

“Do you think I’m going to do the work,” she taunted and stepped back. “Show me.”

“Fucking hell,” Danny let out under his breath, but the threat of his mother finding out what he’d done made him act.

His hand trembled as he grabbed the slider to lower the zipper of his jeans. His fingers were barely through the gap when he was stopped in his tracks.

“Take them down,” Sonia snapped.

There was no missing the quiver in her voice. Danny was certain it revealed he wasn’t the only one getting excited, but he couldn’t bring himself to meet her gaze. He tilted his head to either side in quick succession to stretch out his neck, but it did nothing to subdue the growing tension.

Sliding his fingers to the button of his jeans, he loosened it then grabbed the waistband to shove the denim material down to his knees. There was no complaint when he slid his fingers through the gap of his boxer shorts. He took a quick glance to see Sonia’s eyes fixed firmly on his crotch. It made him grip his erection and pull it into sight.

“Well, well, not so little,” Sonia murmured. “Fucking little deviant. Stroke it.”

Danny was aware of her stepping closer as he gave her what she wanted. His legs trembled as his fingers raced up and down his length. It was the most excited he’d ever been and he could sense the growing pressure taking hold in his balls, so slowed the pace of his hand.

“Did you get it up when you were watching?” Sonia asked.

A scowl became etched on Danny’s face and he felt the flush of hot embarrassment as he nodded his head.

“Yes,” he replied. “I…”

He suddenly wasn’t sure what to say and just shrugged his shoulders. His fingers didn’t stop though and the thrill of masturbating with a girl watching his every move brought on stronger shudders. A question popped into his head and he blurted it out.

“Did it hurt?”

“Of course if fucking hurt, dickhead,” Sonia replied in a derisive voice.

The scowl deepened on Danny’s face, but he asked another question before he could stop himself.

“Did you like it?”

“Fucking hell, get you,” Sonia spat out and laughed before going on. “You really are a pervert, aren’t you? No, I didn’t like it, but I bet a little freak like you would. Do you want me to ask my mum to do it for you?”

“No,” Danny exclaimed.

“Then it has to be me that shows you then,” Sonia went on and reached out to grab Danny’s wrist.

He let go of his erection when she tugged hard, but his attempt at stepping forward was hampered by the jeans around his legs. It made him stumble and drop to his knees.

“Wait,” he gasped.

Sonia ignored his protest and tugged harder. It forced him to try and crawl on his knees and one hand to follow. The humiliation flared, but he didn’t try to stop things as he was led to a chair.

“Over it,” Sonia ordered when she let go of his wrist.

Danny pushed himself up onto his knees and was aware of Sonia’s gaze on his erection. She stepped closer and barked out the order again.

“Fucking get over the chair.”

He wiped his knuckles across his lips and felt the way his hand trembled. His hesitation went on as he stared at Sonia.

“For fuck’s sake,” she cursed as she moved behind him.

His hand was grabbed to twist it up his back before he could react. The flare of pain made him wince as a shove between his shoulder blades bent him down over the chair. He could feel his chest heaving against it. The grip on his wrist was released and he realized why when his hair was grabbed.

He grunted as his head was yanked up and he struggled as Sonia’s other hand grabbed at his boxer shorts to pull them down. It bared his bum and he tried to push himself up. The grip on his hair tightened to shove his head down and the sound of his cry erupted when Sonia swatted her hand forcefully against his naked ass.

The searing flare of pain ripped through his body and he was suddenly begging to be let go. His muscles contracted as the sting of agony filled his veins, but his whining was ignored and he cried out when he was spanked again. His voice got louder as he writhed around, but his pleading was only met with jeering laughter.

The punishment caught him in the grip of pleasure and pain and he knew he was addicted right away. He continued to struggle as Sonia’s hand tormented his naked ass. The memory of the same being done to her filled his mind and he knew his cheeks would be reddening as the stinging pain burned hotter.

“Do you fucking like it,” she mocked as she continued to swing her hand.

There was no doubt she was enjoying herself and it was only when his pleading became desperate that she stopped. Her weight came down to pin him to the chair as he tried to suck in air. His gasping cries turned to a groan when the hand she’d used to punish him slipped around the top of his thighs.

“Oh yeah, you fucking like it,” she hissed when her fingers wrapped around his erection.

Danny could feel the intense pulse of adrenaline-laced arousal and it left him in turmoil. The mix of pain and pleasure engulfing his body was heady. The stinging ache of his abused buttocks was slowly overwhelmed by the delicious pleasure of Sonia’s fingers stroking along his erect length.

“Are you going to shoot your load, pervert,” she taunted him. “Are you getting off on a girl being bad to you?”

Danny couldn’t get a reply out as he kept inhaling deeply. His body shook as the smarting sting of the spanks died down to a dull ache and he closed his eyes tightly as the pace of the handjob quickened.

“You fucking do it,” Sonia snapped when she let go.

Danny let out a grunt when the grip on his hair pulled him up from the chair. It left him on his knees and he flinched when Sonia dropped down behind him. The hard swat of her hand landed another spank on his exposed butt.

“Come on you fucking pervert,” Sonia growled. “I’ll finish when you do.”

A cry burst from Danny’s lips when she cracked her palm hard on his buttocks again. He wanted to pull away, but the grip on his hair was too tight and it held him in place. There was only one way out of the situation, so he grabbed hold of his erection to begin stroking.

“That’s it, pervert,” Sonia hissed and swung her hand again. “Are you having fun?”

Danny closed his eyes tightly as each spank made his hips jut forward. He was in the middle of a nightmare, but loving every second of it. The pain of the punishment added to the delicious pleasure of masturbating himself so furiously.

The sound of Sonia’s palm cracking on his butt grew louder as she went all out to be bad and a knot of tension grew in his belly until he stroked himself to the very edge of a climax. He could easily take himself over it by quickening the pace. It was a game he’d played so many times before by himself.

On this occasion he didn’t do it though. It felt shameful to be craving the pain of the vicious onslaught, but his actions were instinctive and he kept edging until he couldn’t take it anymore.

The sound of harsh, mocking laughs came to him over the noise of his frantic masturbation until the burn of agony finally sent him crashing over the edge. He clenched his buttocks tightly to hold back for a last second and it coincided with another spank that broke the tension to send a spurting gush of his cum streaming from the tip of his erection.

“Oh, you dirty bastard,” Sonia let out.

She lashed a final spank across taut buttocks then forced her hand between Danny’s legs from behind to grab hold of his balls. Her chin settled on his shoulder as she watched the dirty cum show. The bursting spurts grew stronger to send more sticky streams of white splashing across the chair.

Danny clenched his buttocks tighter and forced his hips forward as he let go with everything and it drained the strength from his body. He slid his fingers to the very base of his erection to make it jut out from his groin and shuddered as his balls were massaged to empty them completely.

The grip around them tightened to end his first sexual encounter in pain and his cries for an end to the torment finally worked. Sonia released her grip then pulled her hand from between his thighs and let out a laugh as she got to her feet. She walked over to the door of the bedroom and looked back when she got to it.

“You better clean that fucking mess up,” she said. “You don’t want my mum finding it. See you soon, pervert.”

***

“Did it happen again?”

Naomi’s question jolted Danny out of the memories of that first time with Sonia and he was suddenly aware of his surroundings again. It took a few seconds for his mind to come back fully to the present, but he eventually answered.

“Yes,” he admitted and pushed the blindfold up.

He froze when he saw the flogger resting across Naomi’s knees. Her dress was pulled a little higher to reveal more of her shapely legs. The black leather straps of the flogger matched the color of her dress and contrasted with the paleness of her skin.

“And now it’s time for you to find out what it’s like to be with a really dominant woman,” she said.

“Yes,” Danny murmured in a hushed voice.

The faux game of psychiatry was over and had simply been a prelude to the real purpose of him coming to the office. He’d known Naomi wasn’t a psychiatrist, but willingly played along and felt his erection throb as his heartbeat quickened. She was now aware of the illicit secrets of his past and Danny was sure she’d use them against him when he heard the harsh words.

“We don’t let dirty dogs sit on the furniture,” she spat out. “And story time has ended, so get off the fucking couch.”

Danny yanked the blindfold off and dropped it on the chaise lounge as he scrambled to his feet. He stood awkwardly in front of Naomi and was all too aware of the way her imperious gaze slid over him. It eventually came up to meet his and he could feel himself wilting under the intense scrutiny.

He’d dreamed so often about submitting to a dominatrix and letting her take control to use him in any way she saw fit. Finally doing it was showing him the reality was so much better than he’d imagined and the kinky game had only just started.

“Does a pain puppy wear clothes?” Naomi asked.

There was no need for Danny to respond. He knew what the remark meant and unbuttoned his shirt. Pushing it from his shoulders, he dragged it off and dropped it on the floor. He then loosened his pants and took off his shoes before shoving the material down his legs to step out of it.

“Well, well, look at you,” Naomi said derisively when he straightened up.

A glance down showed Danny the way his boxer shorts bulged out as his erection strained against the material. He held his breath when the flogger was picked up and shuddered when the end of the handle was stroked along the bulge in his underwear.

“Show me,” Naomi barked.

It gave him a flashback to the day Sonia said those very words to ignite an obsession, but he cast it aside quickly. His hands trembled as he hooked his thumbs under the sides of the boxer shorts to ease them down. He pushed them all the way to his ankles and kicked them aside before straightening up. The end of the flogger handle stroked along his erection and he clenched his hands to fists as the flare of pleasure came alive.

“I think my little pain puppy enjoys being stroked,” Naomi mocked.

The words ended with the handle being smacked against his erection and the burst of pain brought out a stifled cry. Danny’s breathing grew ragged as he tried to remain standing straight but he buckled when the handle was smacked against his erection again.

“On your knees,” Naomi ordered.

Danny dropped down immediately, but couldn’t meet the gaze on him and kept his eyes fixed on Naomi’s heeled sandals.

“Hands behind your back,” she snapped.

He did it right away and the handle pressed under his chin to tilt his head up until they were staring at each other.

“You’re going to do everything I say, understand?” Naomi said.

“Yes,” Danny acknowledged.

He felt the pain of the handle being forced harder against the underside of his chin, but tried to keep his face impassive. A gasp spilled out when the moment passed and he watched as Naomi sat the flogger down over her knees again. She then reached down to the open chest beside the chair and he saw the leather collar in her hand when she held it up.

“Put it on,” she told him.

He took it from her to wrap it around his neck and saw her reaching in the chest again as he buckled the collar in place. There was a lead in her hand this time when she raised it and she reached out to attach it to the collar.

“One more thing,” she said and stretched her hand down again.

Danny wrinkled his nose when he saw the tail that was brought out. It ended in a thick butt plug. Just seeing it was enough to make his asshole start twitching, but there was no escape now. A tug on the lead yanked him forward and made him drop to all fours.

“Turn around,” Naomi said.

His gaze fixed on her legs, but her knees were clamped together and there was no flash of inner thigh for him to see. He slowly shuffled around to face away from her and heard another order.

“Face on the floor and spread them, puppy.”

“Fuck,” he murmured as the rush of arousal hit harder.

Being under the control of Naomi was bringing out his kink and he closed his eyes as he leaned down to press his forehead on the floor. It freed up his hands and he felt the mortification of grabbing his buttocks to spread them.

The slippery end of the thick butt plug rimmed around his asshole to make his muscles spasm. That rippling sensation grew stronger when the tip settled in place and he gritted his teeth to hold in the groan that threatened to come out as his sphincter was stretched open. The pleasure it brought made his body shake, but the thickness of the toy brought a flicker of pain as it was inserted. He let out gasping breaths as it was eased further in until his pulsing muscles took over the job and drew the plug all the way inside.

It felt delicious to let himself be used in such a sordid manner and he could feel his asshole tightening around the toy as his erection throbbed. He wasn’t even aware of Naomi getting to her feet until a hard tug on the lead yanked his head up.

“Time for you to see the rest of the place,” she said and slung the flogger over her shoulder. “Come on, puppy.”

Danny wasn’t sure if it was the mocking tone of her voice or the way she patted the top of her thigh that was more humiliating, but he wasn’t given any choice in the matter. A hard tug on the lead got him crawling after his dominant mistress on all fours. She led the way to the door and opened it to let them move out to the hallway. They went along to the staircase and Naomi motioned her head.

“You first,” she said.

Danny obeyed immediately. He crawled forward to start climbing the steps on all fours and was aware of the pressure on his neck when the lead stretched out as Naomi followed. She grabbed the handle of the flogger and hung the straps, so they were rubbing against his ass.

It brought home to Danny that he was about to experience a punishment, but that only excited him all the more. He kept going until he reached the top of the stairs. Naomi then moved past him to lead the way again. She finally stopped at a door, opened it and pulled him inside the room.

He looked around as the door was closed. It left him wide-eyed and wondering if he’d made the right decision to arrange a meeting with a dominatrix. The place looked like a torture chamber and he knew he was about to get the most intense experience of his life. He heard the key being turned in the lock and it showed there was no escape.

A tug on the lead got him moving across the room and he crawled after Naomi to a large, X-shaped cross made from two wooden planks. It was nailed to the wall, with the cuffs at the ends of the planks revealing its purpose. He was on the verge of being tied up and there was no knowing what indignities he would endure when that happened. A glance around the walls showed all manner of implements which could be used to torment him and a shiver trickled down his spine when he was brought to a stop.

“On your feet,” Naomi snapped and yanked hard on the lead.

The collar dug into Danny’s throat to make him swallow hard, but he was quick to obey.

“You know what to do,” Naomi said and smiled.

It made her look perfect and his gaze remained fixed on her pretty face. The hesitation was met with the flogger being flicked across his thighs. It wasn’t done with any real force, but he still inhaled sharply when he felt the flicker of pain.

“I gave you an order,” Naomi said harshly.

It made Danny react. He backed against the cross then stretched his hands up to the cuffs on the wooden planks. They were secured in place before the lead was detached from the collar. The handle of the flogger came up between his thighs to press against his testicles. It made him rise up on tiptoes, but there was no escaping the pressure. His hair was grabbed and he closed his eyes when Naomi’s lips pressed against his ear.

“When I tell you to do something, you obey immediately,” she hissed. “Do you understand?”

“Yes,” Danny agreed in a strained voice.

A shudder rippled through his body when Naomi slid her tongue around his ear, but she backed off and pulled the handle of the flogger from between his thighs.

“Spread your legs,” she said.

Danny reacted in an instant to put his feet next to the cuffs at the bottom of the planks. His ankles were secured in place and it left him spread-eagled to match the shape of the cross. The handle of the flogger was touched on his chin then stroked lower on his body. It caressed against his erection to make his chest heave and he closed his eyes tightly as the flush of pleasure took hold. There was no way it would last and his eyes snapped open when he felt the tug on the tail.

“We’ve given you a puppy toy,” Naomi said. “What else does a pain puppy need?”

“Pain toy,” Danny blurted out.

“Well done,” Naomi mocked as she let go of the tail. “I’ve found myself a smart doggie.”

The rippling contractions of his muscles made Danny’s asshole pulse around the thick plug and it brought out heavier breaths. He wanted to close his eyes again, but couldn’t take his gaze from Naomi as she walked away from him. The way the dress hugged her pretty curves made his erection throb and he wished he could get his hand to it. There was no chance of that now and he felt the metal digging into his flesh when he pulled against the cuffs.

“No escape,” he murmured and a smile flashed across his face.

The feeling of complete vulnerability in the face of female dominance was exciting beyond belief and he clenched his buttocks to make his erection throb harder. It made him aware of how thick the plug in his asshole was, but he couldn’t stop himself and forced his hips forward. His wrists and ankles strained even more against the cuffs and it was only when he heard the comment that he tried to relax.

“I think this will do,” Naomi said.

Danny couldn’t quite see what she pulled from the wall, but he caught a glimpse of a chain as she approached him. It looked like another lead, but he finally saw it wasn’t when she held it up. The snap of a crocodile clip made him flinch and he knew exactly where it was going.

Naomi reached out with her free hand to tweak his nipples hard in quick succession, but the flicker of pain it brought was nothing compared to the metal clips being attached. The painful sensation made his muscles quiver and he sucked in gasping breaths. He felt the handle of the flogger stroking along his erection again and couldn’t hold in the groan.

“Yeah, feels good doesn’t it,” Naomi hissed. “Are you getting that hot, agonizing high yet?”

Danny didn’t respond. He might be tied up, but he felt freer than ever before as the pain and pleasure overlapped to ignite his excitement. His breath came out heavier when Naomi stepped back then reached out to the chain hanging across chest.

“Please,” he gasped instinctively although wasn’t sure what he was pleading for.

It didn’t matter anyway. He wasn’t in control and the pain bit deeper when the chain was pulled to stretch out his nipples. His mouth opened wide, but no sound came out as his muscles quivered in response to the delicious agony. It burned hotter as Naomi pulled harder, but she eventually let go and the chain dropped down to hang across his chest again.

“Having fun, pain puppy?” she asked sarcastically.

Danny shuddered as the anguish heightened the pleasure he felt and the rush of arousal left him breathless. The touch on the tip of his erection made him look down and he watched as the cock ring was forced over the head then down his shaft.

He rocked his head back against the wall as the toy was pushed down forcefully against his balls. It made his erection jut out and it felt all the more sensitive when the handle of the flogger was used again. The stroking touch felt like it would drive him crazy as it slowly grazed up and down his throbbing flesh.

“Ever worn one?” Naomi asked when she stepped back.

“No,” Danny replied.

“I think you’re lying,” Naomi responded.

“No, I’m…”

It was as far as Danny got before the leather straps of the flogger whipped across his thighs. His body stiffened for an instant as the hot torment erupted, but the release of endorphins brought pleasure to the pain and he let out a desperate groan as the burning sensation flooded his veins.

“Fuck,” he gasped through gritted teeth.

“Tell the truth,” Naomi said.

“I am telling…”

The straps lashed across Danny’s thighs again and he let out a cry as the hot sting set his body on fire. It made sweat bead on his skin. His legs shook and he shouted out when he saw the flogger being wielded again.

“OK, OK, it’s not the first time.”

“Liar,” Naomi said and let out a hushed laugh before slashing the straps across quivering flesh a third time.

Danny’s head cracked against the wall when he threw it back. The pain was heightened as his ankles and wrists pulled against the cuffs. It made the metal dig deeper and the ache seemed to fill his entire body.

“Fuck,” he cried out as his muscles strained.

“It’s not your thighs you want spanked though is it?” Naomi said when she stepped forward.

She wrapped the fingers of her free hand around Danny’s erection and felt how hard it was. The cock ring was doing its job of holding the blood in his shaft and she gave him more aching pleasure by squeezing tightly. When she let go, she slid her hand lower to cup it around his balls.

Hooking the end of the flogger under the chain, she stretched it out to make his nipples suffer as she tightened her grip on heavy testicles. Danny’s chest heaved as he was engulfed in the delectable torment of erotic pain and he closed his eyes tightly to revel in a moment that went on until Naomi finally relented.

“Are you thinking about Sonia?” Naomi asked.

Danny caught her gaze as he shook his head. There was only one woman on his mind now and she was standing before him. Her pretty face came close to his and he craved her red lips pressing against his like nothing before, but didn’t get it.

“Let’s give you what you really want,” she said and backed off.

Reaching up to the cuffs at the top of the planks, she released them to let Danny drop his arms down. She then did the same with the restraints around his ankles and watched as he stretched.

“Turn around,” she ordered.

When Danny did it, a shove in the back knocked him forward and he grunted as his thickly engorged erection banged against the wall. He realized he wasn’t about to be released when Naomi kicked his ankles to make him spread his legs wide again. His ankles were secured in place and he reached out his hands to the cuffs on the top of the planks before he was even told. In a matter of seconds, he was spread-eagled again only this time facing the wall and he forced his stiff shaft against it to feel the aching throb.

A grip on the tail pulled on the butt plug and his muscles contracted to make his asshole pulse around the toy. It wasn’t taken all the way out though and he leaned forward to press his forehead against the wall when his muscles drew the thick length all the way back in again.

“Maybe your little puppy tail will protect you,” Naomi said.

She heard the cry when she spanked her hand on Danny’s naked buttock. He tensed as the stinging ache returned to his body. A loud grunt spilled from his lips when his hair was grabbed to pull his head back and he remained completely motionless when Naomi’s lips brushed against his ear.

“Bringing back memories?” she hissed.

The comment brought an image of Sonia to mind. He recalled the sheer delight of that first experience in his formative years. It had set things in motion to where he now stood, but the memories melted away when the grip on his hair was released.

He tried to turn his head to look over his shoulder when Naomi walked away from him. It proved difficult to keep her in view as she moved around, however. That meant he couldn’t see what she held in her hand until she started to walk back towards him.

“Fuck,” he cursed.

The pain was about to get worse. His gaze never left the long, black cane and Naomi lifted it up when she saw he was watching. She whipped it through the air and the swish of noise made Danny tense up.

“Fuck,” he muttered again.

The tail hanging down might give him some protection, but the cane was going to inflict plenty of suffering on his exposed butt.

“We can’t have you looking,” Naomi said and smiled.

Danny had been so focused on the cane that he hadn’t even noticed the blindfold in her other hand. His world was about to go dark again and there was little he could do to stop that as the elastic was strung around his head. The material was shoved down over his eyes and he was left waiting.

All he had to go on now was sound and he flinched when the noise of the cane being swished through the air came to him again. His buttocks clenched to make his asshole clamp around the plug, but he knew the pleasure it gave was about to be pierced by more pain. The sense of anticipation grew as the wait went on and he knew it was deliberate.

“Please,” he muttered again.

The word was barely out of his mouth with he heard the swish again. This time it ended with the cane whipping across his buttocks. His hips jutted forward to smack his erection against the wall and he let out a despairing cry as his veins filled with the hot burn of torment. He pulled against the cuffs as every sinew in his body strained for a release from the suffering and his cries grew louder when his hair was grabbed to yank his head back.

“Want more?” Naomi barked and laughed.

“Yes…, fuck yes,” Danny blurted out.

He remembered his first time when the hunger for more of Sonia’s hand smacking on his ass was all he could think about. The pain was now a step above that, but the craving for it was even more potent. He clenched his buttocks tightly when the grip on his hair was released. It made him shove his hips against the wall.

The lash of the cane cracked across the back of his thighs and the rush of searing pleasure made his erection throb fiercely. He pressed his groin harder against the wall as the punishment grew more severe. The lashes of the cane moved up and down between his thighs and ass to stripe his skin red.

Heightened pain left him crying out when Naomi grabbed the tail to lift it up. There was nothing protecting naked skin from her cruelty now and she seemed to revel in the moment as she wielded the cane over and again.

The way it cracked viciously across the back of Danny’s thighs and ass left him crying out for a respite that didn’t come as the strict discipline went on until he was yelling desperately. His skin felt like it was on fire, but it only served to excite him more as his senses were left reeling.

He threw his head forward to press his face against the wall and tried to tense his muscles, but it did nothing to dampen the stinging ache of the punishment. A convulsion ripped through him when it finally ended and he felt the weakness in his limbs. His muscles pulsed in agony, but a flutter of pleasure came alive when a tug on the tail started to ease it out.

“We won’t need this anymore,” Naomi said.

Danny groaned as the thickness of the plug made his asshole gape, but the leg-trembling moment was over far too quickly and he let out a groan of disappointment. It was met with silence and he wished he could see.

There was no knowing what Naomi was doing now and the wait stretched out. He didn’t even realize she was standing behind him again until she reached out to loosen his right hand from the cuff holding it in place. It was quickly followed by his left hand then his ankles being released and a grip on his shoulder spun him around.

“Take it off,” Naomi said.

She could only be talking about the blindfold, so Danny reached up to remove it. His eyes opened wide when he saw she was no longer wearing the black dress. The tight corset now in view put her curves even more on show, but his nerves spiked when he looked lower.

“We don’t want you frustrated and not getting what you deserve, do we pain puppy,” she mocked as she wrapped her fingers around the thick, black dildo jutting out from her groin.

Danny was spellbound as he watched her stroking touches along the glistening shaft. It looked massive and his disappointment was well and truly gone. The butt plug had been removed for a reason and he knew he was about to suffer the ultimate indignity.

“Mine is bigger than yours,” Naomi taunted as she continued to stroke her fingers along the strap-on toy.

When she let go, she reached out to grab hold of the chain that hung across his chest. She tugged on it hard and Danny grimaced at the burst of pain when his nipples stretched out. It seemed to make the crocodile clips grip harder as he got moving to be led over to a table. He grunted when he was shoved down across it. Naomi’s foot nudged against his to make him spread his legs and he shuddered when the slippery tip of the toy brushed along the crease of his ass.

“You’re just a dirty little fuck doll to be used,” Naomi said and thrust forward to trap the dildo between his buttocks. “Isn’t that right?”

“Yes,” Danny gasped.

One of his hands was grabbed to twist it up his back. It was a nod to the confession he made and he remembered Sonia doing the same thing to him when she’d forced him over the chair. She’d only spanked his ass on that occasion. He was about to get something so much more and closed his eyes tightly as Naomi’s humping movements pushed the dildo between his cheeks to rub against his asshole.

The rush of trembling bliss it elicited came with more agony when Naomi started to clap her free hand on his already aching ass. His hips jutted forward to make the edge of the table dig into his thighs and it trapped him in place as he became the anal plaything of a dominatrix. She spanked him harder still to redden his skin more and the smarting sting made his muscles clench tightly.

He knew what was coming when Naomi backed off and his face screwed up when a final spank cracked against his buttocks. It left him shuddering, but there was some relief when the grip on his wrist was released. His chest heaved against the tabletop as he pulled his arm from behind his back, but he barely had time to recover before he heard the words.

“Show me,” Naomi said.

Danny flexed his fingers then got his hands to his buttocks to spread them. The tip of the dildo found his asshole right away. It clenched fiercely, but there was no stopping it being forced open. His hips juddered as the rounded head of the dildo slipped inside and the resistance of his muscles melted away to let the thick shaft violate him.

He grunted when Naomi lunged forward to give him the full length. It was bigger and thicker than the plug and he winced when another hard spank made his asshole pulse around the toy.

“You like that, pain puppy?” Naomi hissed and reached forward to grab hair.

Danny gasped when his head was dragged up from the table.

“Yes,” he answered.

“Then fucking grind against it,” Naomi ordered.

Letting go of his buttocks, Danny reached forward to grab the other side of the table. He clung on tightly as he began to roll his hips and the swell of pleasure burst through the ache of the spanks that continued to smack on his buttocks.

“Yeah, that’s it, pain puppy,” Naomi growled as she kept swinging her hand. “Show me how much you fucking love it.”

She pulled back a little and looked down to the way the dildo made Danny’s tight asshole gape wide. Grasping at his hips, she sank her fingers into his flesh and heard the grunt when she thrust forward. It made the table shake and she gripped tighter to grind against reddened skin.

Danny felt the pulsing beat of hot blood in his groin. The tight cock ring around the base of his erection left it stiffer and more engorged than ever before and the fierce throbbing made his asshole grip around the dildo. He was being fucked with big black and the urge for a release was growing stronger by the second. That wasn’t his to control though. He was in the hands of an experienced dominatrix and she was about to brutally execute his first ever pegging.

The shame of wanting it so badly was humiliating, but that only made him long for it even more and he pushed back against Naomi. Her fingernails dug into his flesh as she pulled back again. A hammering thrust crashed against Danny to slam him against the table and he let out a groan as his tight hole was ravaged.

Naomi didn’t hold back as she pounded the big dildo into his asshole, with the pace of the rough pegging quickening until Danny was begging for a release. It was denied him at first and he remained trapped against the table as he was taken hard from behind. He heard the mocking laugh when the toy was left buried deep in his asshole again.

“Are you broken in yet?” Naomi taunted.

“Yes,” Danny gasped. “You’re my mistress.”

He was yanked back to pull him a little away from the table and he released his grip on it to get a hand to his erection. The stroking action of his fingers sent tremors through his legs. Naomi’s hands latched onto his shoulders as she kept him bent over. Her thrusts pounded the black dildo into his asshole while he masturbated and he reached out his free hand to the edge of the table to steady himself when he was finally edging.

He slowed the pace of the stroking to hold himself there as Naomi slammed against him to destroy his asshole. The tingling pressure in his balls finally became impossible to constrain and he masturbated furiously in the final seconds to bring on the release. His body stiffened as the tension peaked.

Naomi recognized the sign, so buried every inch of the large dildo in his ass and released her grip on his shoulders. Danny knew what was coming and the stinging spank landed as a thick string of cum erupted over the table.

“Dirty dog,” Naomi mocked as she swung her hand again.

The fierce contractions of Danny’s asshole around the dildo made his hips jerk forward and he was lost to the pure rush of bliss that swept through his body. Each hard spank prompted another powerful spurt of his hot seed until the table was streaked in white. He closed his eyes as the climax peaked in a surge of ecstasy that slowly melted away when the relaxation finally took hold.

“Dirty dog,” Naomi growled again.

Danny shuddered when his hair was grabbed, but he did nothing to stop himself being bent over the table again. His face was rubbed in his cum and he meekly accepted the final humiliation. A convulsion ripped through him when Naomi backed off to withdraw the dildo from his asshole. He made no effort to get up and her hand spanked on his ass a final time to make him flinch.

“Your time’s up, pain puppy,” she said. “You better come back.”

Danny didn’t reply as he pushed himself up from the table. He didn’t need to. They both knew he was addicted to the suffering and degradation of submitting to a dominant woman. It wouldn’t be long before he stepped through the door of the fake psychiatry office to experience it again.
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