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Chapter 1

Chloe replayed her last session with Master Oliver over and over again as she drove to Pulse. As she pulled into the BDSM club, the memories of her night with Oliver flooded her senses. The way he’d bathed her so tenderly, fucked her with passion, and held her all night long as she slept electrified her nerves. If she’d had a crush on Oliver before, she was absolutely smitten now. How was she supposed to keep him and their sessions at Pulse so separate from the rest of her life when he’d been to her apartment, taken care of her, and slept in her bed?

Ever since that night, Chloe went back and forth on whether it was worth continuing her sessions with Oliver. The physical attraction she felt for him had deepened into something with more substance, and it was impossible to shake. She didn’t just want him to teach her how to be a submissive.

She wanted to be his submissive full-time. Chloe wanted to come home to Oliver each night and rely on her Dom to give her the type of pleasure only he knew how to give. But Oliver was a professional, and she was just a sub-in-training. There was no way he’d want to try having an actual relationship with her. Would he?

Chloe had been struggling with these thoughts for the past three days, ever since her session ended in subdrop and Oliver in her bed. She sat in the parking lot of Pulse and stared up at the bright neon sign as her thoughts swirled in endless circles. Maybe it would be best to tell Oliver she wanted to end their sessions. She was getting dangerously close to falling for him, which meant she was close to getting her heart broken. Chloe didn’t think she could stand revealing her true feelings for Oliver only to hear he didn’t feel the same.

The clock on her car’s dashboard flashed with vivid green digits, reminding her she was only minutes away from being late tonight. Chloe let out a low sigh, her eyes drifting to the full moon above the club, and took a deep breath.

Heading into the club felt different tonight. Normally, Chloe was filled with a sense of anticipation and excitement, but tonight, she felt numb. Knowing this could be her last session with Master Oliver and the last time she ever saw him settled in her stomach like a lead weight.

When Chloe walked in, Oliver was already chatting at the bar with another man. He turned as if sensing her presence and the smile slipped off his face. Chloe tried to force a smile, but the concerned scrunch of Oliver’s eyes told Chloe he’d seen right through her.

“Chloe. I’m glad you made it. I was starting to get worried.”

“I’m sorry, sir.” Chloe bit her lip as she glanced at the man next to Oliver. Her eyes slid to the ground as she continued, “I think we should talk before our session tonight.”

“Of course. Come with me.”

Oliver took Chloe’s hand and led her to an empty table at the back of the bar. He pulled out a chair, pushed her in when she sat, and then sat across from Chloe. Oliver folded his hands together and rested them on the table as he watched Chloe with an intensity that rose goosebumps along the back of her neck.

Chloe shivered and cleared her throat. “I- um. Well, I just think that maybe this should be our last session.”

Oliver blinked, then narrowed his eyes and slid his hands off the table. He sat back in his seat as his eyes roamed over Chloe’s face. “Is that really what you want?”

“Well-”

“I expect honesty from you, Chloe. Anything less won’t be tolerated.” Oliver cut her off as if sensing the excuse she had ready at the tip of her tongue. Chloe licked her lips and started tapping her thigh nervously. Oliver tilted his head, his chest heaving as he sighed. “Tell me what’s going on. Is this because you hit subdrop last time?”

“No, sir. It’s not that at all.” Chloe noted the flash of impatience in Oliver’s eyes and tried to steel herself. She had to tell him the truth. She had to try. “It’s just… I’m just someone you’re training. But I have feelings for you. These sessions with you are the best part of my week, but I want more, and I know you’re just doing a job-”

“Don’t presume to know how I feel.” Oliver’s harsh tone hit Chloe like a slap and her mouth hung open. She stared at him with wide eyes, her skin tingling at the way he clenched his jaw and leaned closer to her. “I’m glad you said something. But you should never assume how I’m feeling. It sounds like you made up your mind about this without even talking to me, and that is not how a relationship between a Dominant and his submissive works.”

The reprimand brought tears to Chloe’s eyes. Her sessions with Oliver had been nothing but fun and pleasurable exploration. She’d never disobeyed him or done anything to earn herself a punishment. Something told her she’d just crossed a very important line.

“Look at me, Chloe.” Chloe chewed on her bottom lip as she raised her eyes to meet Oliver’s. “Communication is the most important thing in BDSM relationships. Without it, everything falls apart. I knew you were developing feelings for me. It was pretty obvious after our last session. Even if you hadn’t said anything, I was going to talk to you about this tonight.”

“Really?”

“Of course. As the Dom, it’s my job to make sure you feel taken care of and safe. It’s my job to make sure we’re both getting what we need out of this dynamic. Now, do you want to end our sessions because of your feelings for me, or do you want more?”

Chloe’s chest tightened as she considered what to say. She wanted to be honest, but honesty required bravery, and Chloe had never been very brave. She settled for nodding her head.

“I want more, too. I’d like us to sign a new contract. One that allows us to explore a 24/7 Dominant and submissive relationship for the next month. We’ll have plenty of time to get to know each other and see where this takes us. Does that sound like something you’d want to try?”

“It does, but…” Chloe trailed off and chewed on her bottom lip. Oliver raised an eyebrow and nodded for her to continue. She dropped her eyes back to the table and muttered, “I would want things to be exclusive.”

“Good, because I expect exclusivity in my relationships.”

“But, what about your job? You’re a training Dom. You can’t just quit because of me.”

Oliver gave her a stern look. “That’s not the only job I do here, Chloe. I also supervise scenes in the Dungeon. And I work outside of this club.”

“You do?”

“We need time to get to know each other outside of this club, Chloe. If you want to do this, I’ll get the contract. I’ve already had one drawn up. We can read through it and sign it tonight if you want. Then we’ll have plenty of time to get to know each other.”

Chloe didn’t even need to think about it. This was too good to be true. “I’d love that.”

Oliver’s eyes lit up as he smiled and pushed away from the table. “Good. I’ll be right back.”


Chapter 2

Chloe stared at herself in the full-length mirror attached to the back of her bedroom door and twisted to the side. She’d tried on half a dozen outfits already tonight, and nothing felt quite right. Maybe it was silly to stress about what dress to wear to her date with Oliver tonight, considering he’d already seen her naked, but Chloe wanted to impress him.

She’d settled for a simple black dress that fell just below her knees, nipped at her waist, and hugged her hips. It was a dress she’d never felt confident enough to wear in the past, and she hoped it would please her new Master.

The thought sent a pleasant trill through Chloe’s core. Her Master. She’d never thought Oliver would want to pursue a real relationship with her. After they’d gone over and signed the new contract, Oliver suggested they go to a restaurant for a real date. He also told her that if she ever assumed how he was feeling instead of communicating honestly again, she’d feel his belt. The idea of Oliver punishing her shouldn’t turn her on, but it really did.

Chloe’s stomach swooped as a knock sounded at the door. Oliver was here and they were finally going to go on a real date! Her lips stretched into a wide smile as she ran to the door and threw it open.

Oliver stood on the other side dressed in black slacks and a tan button up shirt. Her eyes immediately went to the thick leather belt around his waist, then traveled up his toned arms. A rush of anticipation filled Chloe as her eyes met Oliver’s and her smile stretched even further.

“May I come in?”

“Of course!” Chloe stepped back to allow Oliver in and he shut the door behind him. She fidgeted awkwardly for a moment, torn between the desire to kneel at his feet or wait for him to make the first move.

Oliver reached out and placed a strong hand behind her neck, sending slivers of warmth through her body. He pulled her into a deep, passionate kiss, and she was breathless when he pulled away.

“Are you ready for dinner?”

“Yes, Master.”

Oliver grinned, his eyes crinkling. “I love hearing you call me that, but you should probably just call me Oliver at the restaurant.”

“Oh, right. Good idea.” Chloe’s face flushed as Oliver chuckled, then kissed her again.

“You look lovely,” he said as he pulled back and took in her tight black dress. “But I think your outfit is missing something.”

“Really?”

“I’d like you to wear this when we go out tonight.”

Oliver pulled a small silicone toy out of his pocket, and Chloe bit her lip. “Is that what I think that is?”

“It’s a remote-controlled vibrator. I’m going to put this inside you, and it’s going to stay inside you while we go out to eat. I’ll control it with an app on my phone.”

Chloe’s cheeks burned as she stared at the small toy. He wanted her to wear that in public? What if someone noticed? Doing anything in public was a hard limit for Chloe because nothing about the possibility of getting caught turned her on.

She took a step back and bit her lip. Oliver reached out and grabbed her hand, then brought it to his mouth and kissed her palm.

“Chloe, I know you listed public acts on your hard limits list. But, this is a very discrete toy. It’ll be inside you, so no one can see it or hear it. I won’t make you come in public. I do want to tease you with it a little bit. You can handle this, I promise.”

“I don’t know…” The idea of wearing a vibrator in public made Chloe’s stomach twist. She didn’t want anyone to know what was happening. But if it was really as discrete as Oliver made it sound…

“You don’t have to do this. As your Dom, it’s my responsibility to help you discover things that will bring you pleasure. I think you’d really enjoy this. And not just because it’ll feel good. Wearing this would please me. I know you want to please me.”

Chloe’s clit swelled at Oliver’s words, and she suddenly wanted nothing more than to do this for her Master. A tingle of excitement swirled in her belly at the thought of Oliver teasing her with the vibrator while they went out to eat. No one would know. It would just be a sexy secrete between the two of them.

“I’d like to wear it for you, Master.”

“That’s my good girl.” Oliver pulled her in for another kiss, his tongue pushing into her mouth and filling her with a sense of belonging. She melted against him and sighed when he leaned away.

Oliver led her over to the small loveseat in her living room and pointed at the cushions. “Place your hands on the cushions. I’ll put the vibrator inside you.”

Chloe bent over and placed her hands on the cushion. She spread her legs and pushed her bottom out, wiggling it with a grin. As she expected, Oliver landed a couple hard swats to her bottom and she squeaked in delight.

“My girl likes it when I spank her. Don’t you?”

“Yes, Master.”

“Well, if you’re a very good girl tonight, I’ll spank you when we get home.”

“Will you use your belt?”

Oliver paused, and Chloe held her breath. “You want to feel my belt? I usually reserve that for punishments.”

“I’m curious, Master.”

“Thank you for telling me. I’ll use my belt tonight, but I’m going to go pretty easy on you. Don’t think that what you experience tonight will be anything like when I punish you.”

The warning raised goosebumps along Chloe’s skin, but she nodded eagerly. “Yes, Master.”

“Okay, let’s get this vibrator in place.”

Chloe felt Oliver’s hands lift her dress and push her panties down. She tried not to feel embarrassed at how wet she already was for him as he pressed a finger inside her.

“I see we won’t need the lube I brought.” Oliver twisted his finger inside her, drawing a moan from deep in Chloe’s lungs. He pulled out his finger and pressed the vibrator inside her, then pulled her panties back up and pulled her dress down. Another firm smack landed on Chloe’s butt, jiggling the vibrator inside her. “You can stand up now, sub.”

Chloe stood and tried not to feel awkward about the vibrator sitting inside her. She felt a little strange, but the pressure growing in her middle was intoxicating. This was going to be a very fun evening.


Chapter 3

The restaurant wasn’t too crowded, which Chloe was very grateful for. She shifted around in her seat, unable to feel fully comfortable with the vibrator wedged in her pussy. Oliver watched her with a smirk, and Chloe was tempted to stick her tongue out at him.

He’d turned the vibrator as they drove to the restaurant, and the sensations were more powerful than she’d expected. It made her nervous and excited for what would happen when he turned it on during dinner, and the anticipation was driving her crazy.

After they ordered, Oliver focused his full attention on Chloe and said, “So, tell me something I don’t know about you.”

“Um, well, I’m a librarian. I love books, and it’s a great job.”

“A librarian? That suits you. You must love the quiet.”

“I do. And we do events for kids and local authors and stuff. It’s a lot of fun.”

Their waitress stopped by the table and dropped off their food. Once she left, Chloe smiled at Oliver and said, “What do you do outside of the club?”

“I own this restaurant.”

Chloe’s mouth dropped open, and Oliver smirked. He reached into his pocket, and Chloe squeaked as the vibrator started buzzing in her pussy. Oliver laughed at her expression and picked up his fork and knife.

As he cut into his steak, Chloe stared at him in open disbelief. “You seriously own this restaurant?”

“Yes, I went straight to culinary school after high school. I started working as a chef and taking business classes once I graduated. I bought this restaurant three years ago.”

Chloe shook her head and grinned. She’d have never guessed any of that. The vibrator made her shift around in her chair and she reached to take a sip of her water, then stopped and stuffed her hands in her lap.

“Aren’t you going to eat?” Oliver asked as he took a bite of his steak. Chloe tried to give him a sour look, but her eyes were wide and her cheeks bright pink, so it probably just made her look crazy. Oliver smirked and reached into his pocket, mercifully turning the vibrator off.

Chloe let out a big sigh and immediately shoved a forkful of pasta into her mouth. Sauce dripped down her chin, and she swiped at it with her napkin as embarrassment crawled up her neck.

Oliver reached over with his napkin and dabbed at a spot of sauce she’d missed. He watched her with bright eyes, his lips stretched into a permanent smile.

“You’re beautiful.”

“Even with sauce on my face?”

“You’d look beautiful even if you were covered in sauce.”

Chloe ducked her head, chuckling. The vibrator switched back on inside her and she jerked her head back up to glare at Oliver.

“I didn’t give you permission to look away,” he said simply, but the devilish smile on his face informed Chloe he was enjoying finding reasons to tease her.

Chloe pouted, and tried to take another bite of pasta despite the wild sensations happening inside her pussy. She barely managed to get the pasta in her mouth and quickly dropped her fork. There was no way she could eat with this level of distraction going on.

Just as she was about to beg Oliver to either turn the vibrator off or take her home and fuck her, a man stopped by the table and engaged Oliver in conversation. Chloe learned the man was one of the chefs at Oliver’s restaurant, and she would have focused on their conversation to learn more about her Master if she weren’t so distracted.

After several minutes, Chloe struggled not to pant, and sweat beaded across her forehead. She reached out with her leg and rubbed her foot up and down Oliver’s calf. He flashed her a grin, reached into his pocket, and the vibrator stilled.

However, she was so worked up at this point that it didn’t even matter. Oliver resumed eating while Chloe shifted in her seat.

“Don’t you like your meal?”

“I’m too distracted to eat.”

“And why is that?”

Chloe glared at Oliver and muttered, “You know why.”

“We can take the rest to go if you’d like.”

“Yes, please.”

Oliver called the waitress over, and within minutes they were heading back to his car with their to-go boxes. Right as he pulled out of the parking lot, the vibrator switched back on and Chloe groaned.

“Master, please.”

“Please, what?”

“I can’t take anymore. Please turn it off.”

“It stays on until we get back to your apartment. And you do not have permission to come.”

Chloe wailed, and Oliver reached over to pat her thigh. She squirmed in her seat as the vibrator went to work on her already sensitive pussy. She gripped the door handle until her knuckles turned white and her legs shook with the effort of holding back her orgasm.

Pressure built in her stomach and her clit throbbed with need as they pulled up to a stoplight. Chloe moaned as sweat trailed down her temple. She couldn’t hold it back.

“Master, please. I can’t stop it. I’m going to come if this stays on.”

“If you come without my permission, you’re going to be punished.”

Chloe blew out a frustrated breath and tried to focus. She tried to think of anything other than the man sitting next to her or the vibrator torturing her sensitive pussy. Nothing was working and she could feel the swell of her orgasm cresting just as they turned into her apartment complex’s parking lot.

Chloe let out a low moan as the orgasm swept over her and squeezed her eyes shut against the brutal waves of pleasure. Her chest heaved as she came back down from the orgasm and she realized dully that the vibrator was no longer buzzing inside her.

The air in the car was tense as Chloe realized what just happened. She’d come without permission and Oliver was not pleased. She opened her eyes and turned to look at him, then immediately dropped her eyes to her lap. He really did not look pleased.

“You’re in big trouble, Chloe.”

“I’m sorry, Master. I couldn’t help it!”

“You know how to hold an orgasm back, Chloe. You’ve done it plenty of times at the club.”

“But you’ve been teasing me for over an hour!”

Oliver reached out and grabbed Chloe’s throat. She gasped, her clit tingling as he tightened his grip just enough to make her work to draw in a breath.

“You wanted to feel my belt tonight, Chloe. Now, I’m going to punish you with it.”

Oliver let go of her throat, then climbed out of the car. He walked around to Chloe’s side, threw open her door, and pulled her out of the car. Chloe tried not to panic as he marched her into her apartment and shut the door behind him. She’d never earned a real punishment from Oliver before and she was suddenly very nervous.

“Wait, Master, please. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to-”

“You let yourself come without my permission, Chloe. That is unacceptable.”

Chloe whimpered as Oliver led her over to the couch and sat down, then pulled her across his lap. His hand landed on her sensitive ass with a solid smack and she jumped as the vibrator jostled inside her.

“Master, the vibrator-”

“Stays where it is until I say otherwise.” Oliver began spanking her in a steady rhythm and Chloe squirmed over his lap as the sting spread across her bottom. “You are mine, Chloe. You do as I say when I say it. You disobeyed me tonight, and I won’t tolerate that.”

Chloe whimpered as Oliver started in on the tops of her thighs. She tried to stay still, but it was impossible not to move around as every stinging swat jolted the vibrator still nestled in her pussy.

The pain from the spanking mingled with the lingering pleasure from her orgasm and the stimulation of the vibrator moving inside her. She moaned at a particularly well-placed swat and Oliver paused, rubbing her bottom.

“Are you enjoying your spanking, Chloe?”

“I… yes, Master.”

“Hmm, I think it’s time to take off my belt.”

“Wait.” Fear seized Chloe’s heart as Oliver’s hands worked as his belt buckle. He slid the belt free and doubled it over, then brought it down hard on Chloe’s ass. The pain was intense and far more brutal than his hand. “Master, I’m sorry!”

“I know you are, sweet. But you still need to be punished.”

Oliver wrapped an arm around Chloe’s waist and began whipping her hard with his belt. The pain was intense, but it kept jolting the vibrator and causing a tingle of pleasure to surge through Chloe’s clit.

She didn’t know what to think. Pain and pleasure swirled through her ass and pussy, leaving her panting and kicking over Oliver’s lap. He whipped her at a slow, steady pace, starting at the top of her bottom and working his way down the backs of her thighs. Then, he’d start all over again.

“Master, please!”

“Please, what, Chloe?”

“Please… I want you to fuck me.”

“Do you think you deserve to be fucked after disobeying me tonight?”

“I’ll be a good girl, Master. I’ll do better next time, I swear!”

“It was your first time wearing a vibrator in public for me, and I know you tried. Which is why I’m going easy on you tonight. Believe me, Chloe, if I ever need to punish you for real, you won’t enjoy it at all.”

The dark promise in his words send a spasm of fear through Chloe’s body, but she was so overwhelmed from the pleasure of the vibrator and the burning from his belt that she couldn’t even think straight.

“Yes, Master. I understand. Please.”

“I like hearing you beg, Chloe.”

Chloe whined as he began whipping her harder and faster. It started to hurt too much. The burn spread through her ass and thighs, nearly overpowering the pleasure from the vibrator.

“Master-”

“You’re getting ten more, Chloe. Then, I’m going to fuck you. And you aren’t going to come again tonight.”

“What? But-”

“That’s your true punishment tonight. And you are never allowed to pleasure yourself without my permission from this point forward. I am in control of this body, Chloe. You need to learn that lesson right now.”

Chloe whined. Her nerves were shot and the whipping drove any coherency from her mind. She struggled over his lap as he delivered the final ten stripes, then panted as he rubbed her sore bottom afterwards.

“You’re going to have a difficult time sitting comfortably tomorrow.”

“Will you fuck me now, Master?”

“I will. And you’re going to be a good girl and do everything I say.”

“Yes, Master.”

Oliver helped her stand up, then swatted her hand away when she went to rub her bottom. Chloe pouted, then squealed as Oliver turned her to face the couch and bent her over. He lifted up her dress and slowly pulled the vibrator out, then wrapped it in a cloth and placed it on her coffee table.

Chloe arched her back as Oliver undid his pants. A moment later, he was inside her and she moaned as he filled her needy pussy. He started to fuck her hard and fast, irritating her sore bottom and delighting her pussy. Her clit throbbed with need, and suddenly the vibrator was buzzing against her clit.

Chloe’s knees nearly buckled, and she tried to jerk her hips away from it. Oliver’s hand wrapped around her waist with a bruising grip and pressed the vibrator more firmly against her as he thrust inside her with brutal force.

The moans and noises Chloe made would have embarrassed her if she had any sense of modesty left, but she was so desperate to come that she didn’t even care.

“Master, please. Please let me come! Please, Master. Please!”

“No. You were naughty tonight, Chloe. You don’t get to come after disobeying me.”

Chloe could have sobbed as the intensity of an orgasm built within her. She desperately tried to push it away as the vibrator buzzed against her swollen clit and Oliver worked his way in and out of her slick pussy.

She curled her fingers into the couch cushion and hung on for dear life as Oliver fucked her and the vibrator tortured her clit. Finally, Oliver removed the vibrator and came inside with a sharp thrust.

He groaned as he filled her with his pleasure, then slid out of her. Chloe panted, her face beet red from the effort of holding herself back. Oliver placed a hand on her lower back, then reached down to grab his belt.

“Master, wait-”

“I didn’t say your punishment was over, Chloe.”

Before Chloe could protest again, Oliver began whipping her again, and Chloe cried out at the pain. It felt sharper now that she was still so close to the edge, and tears immediately filled Chloe’s eyes.

“Are you ever going to disobey me again?”

“No, Master! Never again, I swear!”

The whipping went on until tears squeezed out of Chloe’s eyes. When Oliver finally stopped, she was a mess, and the orgasm she’d almost experienced was a distant memory. He dropped his belt on the couch and helped Chloe stand, then pulled her into his arms.

Chloe whimpered against him as her body trembled from the confusing emotional extremes it had just been put through. Oliver rubbed her back in slow, soothing circles until Chloe melted against him.

“Just so you know, that was me going easy on you. If you ever disobey me again, you’ll get a real punishment.”

Chloe shuddered at the thought and vowed to never disobey Oliver again. If that was him going easy on her, she did not want to know what a real punishment would feel like.

“I’m sorry, Master.”

“I forgive you, baby. Go get cleaned up and then meet me back out here.”

Oliver pulled back and planted a kiss on Chloe’s forehead, then gently pushed her toward the bathroom. Chloe washed her face, then went into her bedroom and changed into comfortable sweatpants and a tank top. Her ass burned and she knew Oliver was right. She definitely wouldn’t be sitting comfortably tomorrow.

When she walked back into the living room, Chloe stopped and stared around the room. Oliver had placed and lit candles around the room and there was a movie waiting to be played on her television.

He said on the couch, his belt now back in place, and held out a hand to her.

“Let’s continue our date, Chloe.”

Chloe grinned and cuddled up next to her Master. The burn in her bottom was nothing compared to the joy filling her heart. He pressed play on the movie and Chloe let out a contented sigh. She could get used to this.

The End.
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