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Chapter 1  Hungry

I am starving! I have had a good workout in the gym tonight after a long day at work, where I teach plumbing to unemployable lazy adults.

I pull up outside our large three bedroom house in Chiswick west London and head into the hallway.

I call out to my wife.

“Heidi, I am home.

Heidi is a typical Swedish woman, slim with long blond hair and fair skin. We met and 6 years ago while I was on holiday in Denmark and we married a year later. I am 29 now and Heidi 27. We have what I would call a nice adventurous life together. She has certainly broadened my mind with some of her unusual activities in the bedroom and come to think of it, in most of the other rooms also.

I think that I am fulfilling most of my fantasies with Heidi and that is what has kept me faithful through our marriage so far.

Heidi calls out from the kitchen.

“Marcus, come and get your food.”

I head to the kitchen to see Heidi standing there. She is dressed in a long red summer dress with matching high heeled shoes and holding out a plate of food.

I see that the roast meal is ruined.

It is burned to a crisp!

Heidi smiles at me with a glint in her eye.

“I hope that you have had a good day at work. Come and eat your meal.”

I stare at the burnt remains on the plate.

Heidi then broadens her smile and says.

“Oh dear I appear to have overcooked your meal slightly. I was on the phone to my friend. That was naughty of me. I hope that you don’t have to punish me again! Are you going to put me over your knee and spank me?”

My heart starts to pound uncontrollably with excitement.

From the start of our marriage Heidi made it clear that she liked to be spanked. She would regularly do things wrong and I would put her over my knee and spank her. At first I found it very exciting hearing the sound of my hand on her bare white cheeks and then watching them turn a darker and darker shade of red, but I eventually grew a little bored of this, so I purchased a pair of size 10 rubber soled gym shoes from an online auction site.

When the black plimsolls arrived I saw that they had a tread pattern on the sole. It took me many weeks of running wearing the plimsolls until the rubber soles were completely worn down smooth and shiny.

Then I planned to polish the soles even more on Heidi’s lovely ass.

After buying the gym shoes things did not work out quite so smoothly between us. The first time that Heidi misbehaved I put her across my knee and after lifting her dress gave her 6 hard whacks with the plimsoll, 3 onto each of her bare cheeks. I noticed that she was struggling after just 4 whacks, but I kept her held into position with my leg and spare hand.

She companied afterward that it was way too severe for her and when I told her that I could not understand how just 6 whacks of the slipper could be too much, she suggested that she give me 6 whacks.

I would love her to give me the same but I always feel too embarrassed to let her do it.

Unfortunately after introducing the plimsoll Heidi did not misbehave so often. When she does misbehave she always hints that she wants me to spank her with my hand and not the plimsoll.

Sometimes I put her across my knee and spank her with my hand, but more often than not I use the plimsoll as I find spanking her lovely plump cheeks with that much more exciting.

Recently I have I tried to spice things up by hiding the plimsoll in the bedroom and telling her that she has a minute to find it and hand it to me, or receive double the number of whacks.

Ever since introducing this challenge she has always raced off to the bedroom and returned within a minute. So unfortunately I have never been able to give her more than 6 whacks at a time.

From the day that I introduced the slipper Heidi does not misbehave nearly enough for my liking.

I do not understand why she seems to be so fearful of just 3 whacks on each cheek.

I really do want to give her more whacks each time and much more often.

Chapter 2  Over my knee

It has now been 3 weeks since I put Heidi across my knee. Even though I am hungry I am so pleased that she has burnt my food.

By doing such a serious deed tonight she must already know that she is going to get the slipper and not just be spanked with my hand.

Now I am going to enjoy whacking those lovely cheeks again!

I have been thinking about spanking Heidi over the last few weeks and have come to the conclusion that even though she complains that 6 whacks of the slipper are too severe, I can recall spanking her with my hand about 30 or 40 times each session.

I come to the conclusion that 6 whacks with a plimsoll is not exciting enough for her.

From now on I will give her more!

Heidi is still looking at me with the burnt dinner in her hands.

She looks shocked as I calmly tell her.

“Go and get my slipper. I am going to give you 10 strokes with it for such a serious mistake.”

Heidi looks at me for a couple of seconds as if she is about to challenge the number of whacks, but she then remembers that she has a minute to return with it or the punishment will be doubled.

She heads upstairs faster than ever and I press the timer on my watch.

I hear Heidi coming back down the stairs and look at my watch. 45 seconds gone.

She has made sure that she is back well in time.

As Heidi rushes into the kitchen she trips over her high heels.

It takes her a while to get back to her feet.

She hands me the plimsoll.

I show her my watch.

One minute and 4 seconds.

I tell her.

“That was a good try but unlucky. Unfortunately I have to give you 20 Whacks now.”

Heidi looks away and under her breath she exclaims.

“Fuck!”

I tuck the laces inside the plimsoll and after squeezing the heel tightly in my left hand pull out a wooden chair from under the kitchen table and sit down.

Heidi knows what to do next and she slowly and reluctantly walks over to me and carefully stretches herself across my lap.

I push her away down my thighs as much as possible so as to get a good swing with the heavy flexible slipper.

I now lift her red summer dress up to reveal her lovely bare firm white cheeks.

I lift my left leg over her legs to hold her into position.

I now touch the plimsoll onto each of her cheeks to make sure that I am in the correct position to whack them both with maximum effect.

I had only planned to give Heidi 10 hard whacks, but I decide that even though I am going to give her 20 I will give her them all with the same severity as when I give her 6, if not the game of fetching the slipper within a minute does not really work.

With such a large number of strokes I am going to make sure that I vary the impact point slightly each time so as to make sure that I turn her entire cheeks an even colour of red.

10 hard whacks onto each cheek should do that very nicely!

As always I will leave a few seconds between each whack to make sure that she feels each one and to prolong the pleasure for me.

I lift the gym shoe high above my head and bring its smooth rubber sole down very firmly onto Heidi’s left cheek.

There is a very loud.

“SMAAAAACK”

A few seconds later I bring he slipper down equally as hard onto her right cheek.

“SMAAAAACK”

Heidi flinches slightly from the first two impacts.

Her lovely smooth fair skinned cheeks now both have a perfect red impression of the slipper. The red impressions from the size 10 shoe just about covers each cheek but I will vary each impact point slightly now to make sure that there is no area of white left anywhere.

I give her the next two whacks equally as hard.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

Heidi wriggles uncomfortably and I can feel her trying to twist her body to avoid the next whacks, but I hold her tightly with my leg and continue to whack each of her cheeks in turn.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

Heidi lets out a loud.

“Ahhhhh”

Her hand then moves down to shield her burning bottom.

I push her hand out of the way and then prevent her hand from returning with my spare arm before continuing with the whacks.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

The sound of the smooth rubber sole smacking her bare cheeks is incredible.

I have done a brilliant job. Heidi’s cheeks are now both completely covered in a lovely crimson colour.

Heidi is now frantically trying to twist her ass out of the way of the slipper. It is getting difficult for me to hold her in position, but I somehow manage.

Why this gym shoe provokes such a reaction from her I do not know.

Surely just 5 whacks onto each cheek cannot sting that much?

Anyway she is half way through it now with just 10 whacks left.

I make sure that every whack lands with full effect and a very loud smacking sound.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

Heidi continues to wriggle, buck and get her hand in the way, but I do not let her mess up any of the strokes.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

Her cheeks are now a very dark crimson colour with a rough look to them.

I have to admit they do look rather sore now.

Even so I continue to whack her red raw looking cheeks just as hard.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

It is hard for me to bring the final 4 strokes down with such a force onto such a tender looking burning ass, but I somehow manage.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

That’s 20 good whacks.

I throw the slipper onto the kitchen table.

After a few seconds Heidi stands up and her dress drops down to cover her burning cheeks.

As she looks towards me I see that she has tears in her eyes.

Very loudly she proclaims.

“FUCK ME!”

Now that is an offer that I can’t refuse!

But she continues.

“You Bastard! You have not got a clue how much that thing stings!”

I shrug my shoulders.

“It can’t be as bad as you make out Heidi.”

“Let me do the same to you then Marcus!”

As always I would love to see what 6 whacks feel like, but after seeing her cheeks I don’t think that I would ever like to try any more than 6.

I will always feel too embarrassed to let my wife slipper my bare ass.

So as always I decline her kind offer.

“No it’s OK”

My heart now misses a beat as Heidi looks behind me and says.

“It’s your turn now.”

I look around to see a beautiful slim and tall brown haired woman. She must be aged in her late 20’s or early 30’s and is dressed in tight blue shorts, white sports top and trainers with long socks. She looks as if she is about to play netball or something.

She is holding her phone in her hand and I realise that she has been filming us.

On seeing my shocked face Heidi explains.

“This is my friend Anna from Sweden. She has recently moved to Ealing. She is a very keen photographer.”

I don’t know what to say for a few seconds, but eventually I manage to squeak.

“Hello I am Marcus.”

Anna replies in a very strong Swedish accent.

“Pleased to meet you.”

I suddenly realise that Anna was probably standing there all of the time watching me spanking Heidi.

I can now feel my face turning bright red with embarrassment. I look down so as not to make eye contact with Anna.

Chapter 3 Meet my friend

Heidi looks towards Anna again.

“Come on then your turn.”

Anna looks very uncomfortable now, she does not respond to Heidi.

Heidi is suddenly very angry and raises her voice.

“This was you fucking idea Anna. I have just had my ass whacked red raw because of you. You have your video. You promised that you would take the same as I got. Now drop your shorts and bend over his knee.”

It is a good job that I am still sitting on the chair or I would have passed out with the shock and excitement.

Am I about to spank Anna’s ass too?

Unfortunately Anna’s response to Heidi is not good.

“You told me that he always gives you 6 whacks and now you are expecting me to take 20?”

Heidi is now very angry and yells.

“For fucks sake Anna! Hurry up and keep your side of the deal.”

Wow! If that is how Heidi speaks to her friends I would hate to see her talk with her enemies.

My jaw drops as I watch Anna drop her shorts and step out of them. She is now wearing just a sports top and trainers with long socks.

My eyes are now fixed on her ass. It is plumper and even whiter than Heidi’s.

Am I really about to whack that with my plimsoll?

I think I am about to find out if I have a weak heart. The excitement is almost too much for me.

I wish that I had a paper bag to breathe into. I am hyperventilating!

Anna marches over and stretches across my lap. I instantly feel her body rubbing my ready to burst hard cock.

I quickly push her off my cock and down nearer to my knees before I have a very embarrassing incident.

Anna and I both jump as Heidi whacks the kitchen table hard with the plimsoll.

“SMAAAAACK”

She then hands it to me and I squeeze the heel end tightly in my left hand.

Heidi then instructs me.

“Whack her ass exactly the same as you just did to me.”

Instinctively I do the same as I have always done with Heidi; I put a leg over the top of Anna´s to lock her into position.

I notice that Heidi is now filming us on her phone.

I cannot believe that this is happening; I am scared that I am going to pass out with excitement.

I am going to give 100% effort into spanking Anna’s ass exactly the same as I did to Heidi.

I tap the plimsoll onto each of Anna’s cheeks to check my aim and the ask her.

“Are you ready?”

Anna’s reply in her strong Swedish accent surprises me.

“Just get on with it you idiot!”

I do as she asks and immediately whack first her left and then her right cheeks very hard.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

I feel her jump with the shock of the severity of the whacks but she stays in position.

Giving a few seconds between each stroke I continue to whack her lovely plump cheeks hard.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

Her cheeks look very red after 4 whacks and she is already wriggling about uncomfortably.

I hold her firmly in position with my leg and continue to whack her hard.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

The whole of her ass is glowing a bright red colour and she is wriggling wildly as she tries to avoid the hard whacks, but I keep them all connecting loudly.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

She cannot take any more and desperately blocks her red raw looking cheeks with her hand.

I gently move her hand away and continue with the hard whacks.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

After the 14th whack Anna calls out in her Swedish accent.

“You fucking bastard!”

I am not sure if she is speaking to Heidi or me.

I have my hands full now as Anna is obviously struggling and does not want to take any more whacks onto her burning cheeks and is bucking all ways trying to avoid the stinging strokes.

I don’t think that I am going to be able to hold her much longer, so I deliver the final 6 whacks as fast and as hard as I can.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

I release my grip from Anna. She immediately puts her hand onto my hard cock and pushes herself up to her feet. She then begins to frantically pace around the room.

Heidi who is still filming Anna on her phone is obviously very excited by what she has seen and yells.

“Brilliant! That is the best thing that I have ever seen.”

I then notice that Anna is staring at the uncomfortable bulge in my trousers. She smiles at me and nods her head.

Anna then picks up her shorts from the floor and announces.

“I think that I am going to head home now.”

She then heads out of the kitchen and a few seconds later we hear the front door closing.

Heidi then says.

“I think that I will have an early night.”

She then heads upstairs.

Chapter 4 Plumbing job

I leave early for work the next day before Heidi is awake. I spend the day unable to stop thinking about the events of last night. The thought gives me a permanent and uncomfortable erection throughout the day.

I arrive home after work and head to the kitchen to see what Heidi has prepared for tonight. I bet that the meal is not burnt today.

Heidi is in the kitchen busily preparing the food.

She hands me a note with an address on it and tells me.

“Anna phoned, she has a slight leak under her sink. Can you pop over tonight and fix it for her.”

I shrug my shoulders and reluctantly say.

“OK”

I don’t mind as it is a short drive from Chiswick to Ealing, but I will feel very embarrassed meeting Anna again after last night.

Heidi then has some good news.

“Anna said that she will not be back until later this evening, so she has left the key in the utilities box outside her door.”

Good news! I will get in and out before she is back and that way I will not have the embarrassment of meeting her again.

I quickly shower, change into a rugby shirt and shorts and head straight to Anna´s place.

I find Anna´s home to be a Georgian terraced house. I ring the bell and am relieved when there is no reply. I open the utilities box to the right of the door, take out a key and let myself in.

I find the kitchen and open the door beneath the sink. There is a small bowl under where the flexible washing machine pipe is connected. There is an inch of water in the bowl and as I watch for a minute I see that there is a very slow drip.

I put my hand onto the connecter and tighten it half a turn.

Job done! That must be the quickest plumbing job ever.

I head to the front door.

As I open the door curiosity gets the better of me and I decide to have a quick look around before I leave.

I close the door and go back inside.

I wander upstairs and walk into a very plush bedroom with a large bed. There is some very sexy red silk underwear thrown onto the foot of the bed.

I pick up the delicate panties and put them to my face to see how they feel and smell.

Wow! What a sexy perfume.

I suddenly think what it would be like to have my head between Anna´s thighs, teasing her with my tongue.

I hold the panties out in front of me and do long slow pretend licks with my tongue.

I carefully put the panties back on the bed how I found them and leave the room.

Before I head downstairs I notice that there is another bedroom, so I open the door and look inside.

Wow! What a surprise!

This bedroom is totally opposite to the first one.

There are totally bare wooden floorboards, white wooden cladding on all the walls and no furniture apart from a very large wooden pirate’s chest in the center of the room.

The sturdy looking chest must be about a meter high and 2 meters in length, it has a blue padded top which looks like it can also be used for a seat.

When I get closer to the chest I see that it is securely screwed to the floorboards.

I now notice 2 sturdy Velcro straps at the bottom of the chest.

I look over the other side of the chest and there are 2 more.

Wow!

I don´t think that Anna uses this as a seat!

The kinky bitch!

I open the lid of the chest and look inside.

The chest is full up of whippy looking canes, a birch, leather and rubber punishment straps, slippers and other items.

I take out one of the long whippy canes and swish it through the air.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

What an incredible sound. I get excited as I think what it must be like to be caned by that cruel item.

I do a soft whack onto my thigh with the cane.

“WHOOSH”    “WHACK”

Ouch!

Even through my thick shorts that thing stings unbelievably. It is more like a whip than a cane.

I am really excited now. I decide to see if I can take 3 strokes of the cane.

I lie onto my back on top of the chest and bring my legs up over my head. I then twist as much as possible.

The cane is too long to whack my ass in this position so I hold it further down from the handle.

I give myself 3 quick whacks.

“WHOOSH”    “WHACK”

“WHOOSH”    “WHACK”

“WHOOSH”    “WHACK”

Ouch!

Even through my thick shorts, and with a very limited stroke, the whippy cane stings beyond belief.

I quickly jump up and do a dance on the spot until the sharp stinging subsides.

Suddenly my heart misses a beat as I hear someone laughing behind me.

I screw my face with embarrassment as I slowly turn around.

Anna is standing in the doorway. She starts to applaud me.

She stops clapping and exclaims.

“That was brilliant.”

I am speechless.

Anna explains.

“I arrived home earlier than planned today and was having a quick nap. I was in the bed when you were sniffing and licking my underwear. I am surprised that you were so busy that you did not notice me. I have to say, I was very excited and became a little wet when I watched your licking action on my knickers. I wouldn’t like to tell you what was going through my mind as I watched you!”

Oh no! She has seen everything!

I now notice that Anna´s hair has changed colour from yesterday. Instead of brown it is now a light blonde colour.

She is looking incredibly sexy in a very thin black nightdress and I cannot help but to notice her thick bright red lipstick and long bright red nails.

Anna asks.

“Did you manage to fix the leak?”

I am still too shocked to reply. I just nod yes.

Anna gives me a big smile and then slowly sucks her finger leaving it covered in bright red lipstick.

She asks provocatively.

“How would you like me to pay you?”

My heart starts pounding uncontrollably.

I now see Anna staring at the big uncomfortable bulge in my shorts and she says.

“I think that I can see your preferred payment method.”

She quickly drops to her knees in front of me and yanks my shorts and boxers down.

I am now standing with my very hard cock just inches from her face.

Anna opens her mouth and slowly moves towards my ready to explode cock.

She does not touch me but I feel her hot breath blowing onto the tip of my almost vertical rock hard shaft.

I now watch as she slowly licks her lips, making them wet.

I realise that she is just a cockteaser and is not going to touch me.

I am wrong!

She dribbles saliva onto the tip of my cock and then very slowly and sensually licks it off.

Now she wraps her bright red lips around my cock and sucks very hard.

I can feel her rough tongue licking away at the same time.

After 30 seconds or so she pulls back from my cock with a loud.

“POP”

She keeps repeating this action for about 5 minutes, each time ending with a loud.

“POP”

Now she bobs her head back and forth as she sucks up and down on the full length of my cock.

It is no good I cannot hold back any longer. I am going to explode into her mouth.

I try to time the initial explosion for when my cock is at its deepest in her throat.

But suddenly!

She pulls away from me and stands up.

Ahhhh!

I am hanging right on the edge of an incredible orgasm.

What the fuck is she doing?

Anna smiles at me and says teasingly.

“It was very naughty of me to suck your big cock. Are you going to spank me?”

I don´t need asking twice!

I sit onto the chest and beckon Anna over to me with my finger.

Anna walks over and stretches across my lap.

I lift her nightdress exposing her bare cheeks and begin to spank her hard, one cheek at a time.

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

I am surprised that she is wriggling about uncomfortably already, but then I realise that her ass must still be sore from the slippering that I gave her yesterday.

I continue to spank her hard.

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

Her hand comes out to stop me.

I pull her hand out of the way and give her a few more.

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

“SMAAAACK”

I stop spanking her and let her get up.

Nice to see her with such lovely bright red cheeks again.

I stand up.

My eyes nearly pop out as I watch as Anna lying down on top of the chest. She gets comfortable and then raises her knees to her shoulders showing me her dripping wet brown haired pussy.

She pulls her nightdress up to make sure that it is well out of the way.

I quickly move over to her.

I pull her hips to the edge of the chest and stab her hard with my stiff cock.

She yells loudly.

“No!”

After just 3 strokes she pushes my hips away and then pulls my cock out of the way of her pussy making it impossible to enter her again.

Keeping one hand on my cock she uses her other hand to pull my head downwards.

Now she uses both hands behind my head to force my head between her well spread legs, with my face pushed hard into her dripping pussy.

I pull my head away a little and pause for a few seconds to show her who is in control.

Now I breathe onto the inside of her thigh for a good few seconds.

When I m sure that I have got her excited enough I lick the inside of her thigh and then I lick closer and closer to her wet pussy.

I now do very slow full length licks of her soaking wet slit.

I keep slowly licking away as I taste her sweet juices.

After a couple of minute Anna goes frantic.

She holds my head tightly into her with both hands and is bucking wildly.

It is obvious that she is already on the point of orgasm but my licking is too slow for her.

She desperately tries to speed up the pace with her wildly bucking hips.

Bad luck!

She would not let me cum, so she is not going to cum too quickly either.

I very very slowly lick away at her dripping pussy and hold her hips to prevent her from quickening the pace.

Every time that I sense she is about to orgasm I pull away from her and leave her dripping pussy wildly bucking into thin air desperately trying to find my tongue or anything else to rub against..

Then when she calms down again I begin the slow licking action, always being very careful to keep the pace slower than she wants.

Now she tries to trick me!

As I lick away Anna is doing her best to keep still but I can tell by her breathing that she is on the point of orgasm again.

I pull away quickly, not sure if I have left it too late this time.

Anna pants loudly, bucking her hips in the air desperately trying to find my tongue or anything else to rub her clit against..

She then yells out in her Swedish accent.

“You fucking bastard!”

I can´t help but to laugh.

Good! I must have just moved away in the nick of time.

Eventually I decide that it is now time at last to put her out of her misery.

I move back and breathe onto her thigh and pussy for a couple of minutes.

I now lick her thigh and slowly work my way up with my tongue until I am circling her clit with it.

Anna is moving her hips trying to guide my tongue on to her clit, but I avoid it for a few minute and I keep circling it with my tongue.

This is driving her crazy!

After a few more minutes I move my tongue to her clit and flick it gently.

I now work away full time on her clit starting very slowly and then gradually upping the pace.

Anna´s hips are now bucking wildly and her breathing is out of control.

She lets out a loud squeal and her thighs tighten around my head as the orgasm takes control of her.

I quickly force myself away from her and thrust my cock deep into her.

I pump away frantically for a couple of minutes, and then I feel that I am about to explode.

I quickly withdraw my cock and hurriedly put it into her mouth.

She instantly sucks my cock hard and I explode into her mouth.

Anna chokes a little as she tries desperately to swallow all of my cum.

She is still sucking hard a minute later but it is painful now so I pull my cock from her mouth.

We are both breathless for a minute.

Finally I regain my composure.

I find my shorts and put them on.

Anna is now sitting on a soaking wet chest.

As if nothing out of the ordinary has happened she calmly says.

“Nice job! See you soon.”

I thought that after I gave her an orgasm such as that, I would have a least been offered a cup of tea.

I reply with.

“Hope so.”

I then leave.

Chapter 5 Ouch!

When I arrive home Heidi asks.

“How did it go?”

“Yes I fixed the leak.”

“It took you quite a time.”

“Yes it was quite awkward.”

“You poor thing! Thanks’ for doing that. Can I get you anything?”

“No I am OK.”

A few days later I arrive home and Heidi tells me.

“Anna called and asked if you would pop around to help her with something.”

I can hardly contain my excitement.

I shrug my shoulders and try my best to give a reluctant looking.

“OK”

I quickly eat my meal which has thankfully not been burnt as I do not have time to spank Heidi´s ass properly before going to Anna´s.

I quickly shower and head to Anna´s place which is 15 minutes away in Ealing.

I arrive at Anna´s and walk up to her front door.

I eagerly ring the doorbell, hoping that Anna is there.

To my relief the door opens a minute later and Anna is standing there in front of me.

She looks very different tonight.

Her blonde hair is tied back and she is wearing a white blouse with her sleeves rolled up, a very tight short black skirt, dark stocking and high heeled black boots.

She does not look pleased to see me and gives me a very stern look and scowls.

“You’re late!”

Good! I am glad that she is impatient. She must be gagging for it again tonight.

I follow her inside but instead of leading me to the kitchen she heads upstairs.

Things are looking very good already!

She leads me into the bare room which has the pirate’s chest in the middle.

She then marches over to the chest with her high heels making a loud noise on the bare floorboards.

My heart skips a beat as Anna takes a very long swishy cane from the chest.

I start to panic as she swishes the cane through the air.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

The sound is terrifying as it screeches through the air. I can see the cane almost bending into a U shape as she swings it.

Now she carefully lines the cane up with the chest as if someone is bending over it and begins to whack the chest hard.

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

The strokes are fierce. I am surprised that the padding on top has not burst open.

Now I am just hoping that Anna wants me to use the cane on her and not the other way around!

Anna now points the long cane at me and then at the chest.

She orders me.

“Get your trousers and pants down and get over there. QUICK!”

I freeze on the spot.

I would be happy to cane her, but there is no way that I am going to let her cane me with that!

Anna is even angrier now.

“Quickly I don’t have all night.”

I shake my head and whisper.

“No way!”

Anna is now furious.

“What do you mean, no way? You slippered my ass until it was absolutely red raw the other night with your stupid oversized gym shoe and then you try to prevent me from having my bit of fun.”

I try to think how I can talk my way out of this situation.

I then come up with the answer.

“I only spanked you with a slipper not a vicious cane.”

Anna thinks for a few seconds.

“You are right. Unfortunately I don’t have a slipper anywhere near as severe as yours.”

She thinks again for a few more seconds.

“OK then Marcus. Go home and bring me your slipper and I will just give you 20 hard whacks with that instead of the cane.”

No way am I going to let her give me 20 whacks while she is in that mood. I am curious to see how it feels but I think that 6 would be more than enough.

I quietly ask.

“Is it OK if I just take 6?”

She screams.

“You idiot! You give me 20 and you expect me to give you 6!”

I take that as a no.

She asks again.

“Are you going to go and get your slipper?”

I think of my options.

I can let her give me a terrible caning.

I can fetch the slipper and get a terrible spanking with it.

I can tell her that I am fetching the slipper but not come back.

The last option seems to be the nicest one as long as she does not then tell Heidi about what happened between us the other night.

No I don’t think that she would ever tell Heidi as that would end their friendship as well as our marriage.

Yes the not coming back ever again option is good.

I tell Anna.

“OK I will pop home and get my slipper.”

I beat a hasty retreat.

I would love to see her face when she realises that I am not coming back.

I think that her vibrator is going to be working overtime tonight.

Heidi seems surprised to see me home so soon and asks.

“Did you sort her problem?”

“Yes it was just a leaky washer.”

We settle down to watch TV for the night.

After an hour or so I hear Heidi receiving a text message and then see her reply to it.

Heidi then turns to me.

That was Anna. She still has a problem and asked for your number.

A few minutes later I receive a text message.

Hello Marcus. Click on this link. See you with your slipper shortly.......Anna.

She is not going to be seeing me with or without my slipper anytime soon, unless she wants me to spank her ass with it again.

I click on the link and see that it is an online video porn site. The link takes me to a video entitled. “The plumber calls.” The video has had almost 2,000 views and has a 5 star rating.

I mute the sound on my phone and then play the video.

I am shocked!

I quickly realise that the video is of me fixing Anna´s water leak. I feel the blood draining from my face as I continue to watch the video.

It shows me sniffing Anna´s knickers in her bedroom and then pretending to lick them.

Next it shows me caning myself with her cane.

Then it shows Anna on her knees sucking my cock.

Now it shows me with my head between Anna´s legs slowly licking her pussy while she moans.

I stop the video!

The bitch!

She must have a hidden camera in every room.

I cannot believe that she has put this on a public site. How long until someone at work sees it and recognises me?

How long until Heidi finds out?

I quickly text Anna.

Get me off that site quick.

I get an almost instant reply from Anna.

I will remove it as soon as you have taken your punishment.

I am desperate now.

I quickly go upstairs a grab the plimsoll.

Hiding it from Heidi I tell her.

“I just have to pop around to Anna´s again to finish off.”

I am surprised that Heidi is so understanding.

“Thank you so much for helping her Marcus.”

Chapter 6 A taste of my own medicine

I place the plimsoll onto the passenger seat and quickly head back to Anna´s house.

I ring the bell and stand there waiting with the plimsoll in my hand.

The door opens and a very angry looking Anna is standing there dressed as she was an hour ago.

She looks at the plimsoll and says sternly.

“Come on in to get your punishment. You are an idiot if you thought that you were going to trick me like that.”

I reluctantly follow her upstairs to the room with the chest.

She holds out her hand and I pass her the gym shoe.

She then points to the chest and says sternly.

“Get your trousers down and stretch across that.”

I slowly walk to the chest and then drop my trousers and boxers down.

I stretch across the top of the chest.

I am surprised by how comfortable the lush padding is, but then I think of my totally bare and unprotected ass presented to her.

I feel Anna moving my legs and then tightening the straps around my ankles.

Now she moves to the other side of the chest and tightens the straps around both of my wrists.

I am now totally at her mercy with my poor unprotected ass right on top of the chest.

While slippering my wife I always wondered what this plimsoll felt like.

Unfortunately now I am about to find out!

I notice that Anna is left handed as she squeezes the heel of the slipper in her hand.

I hear her high heels clicking loudly on the bare floorboards as she walks around behind me.

Now I feel the plimsoll resting onto my left cheek.

Anna then says.

If you are comfortable Marcus I will begin your 20 severe whacks.

I do not reply.

I feel the plimsoll leave my left cheek and then there are two very loud cracks.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

She has whacked both of my buttocks with full force.

The sting is much more severe than I could have ever imagined.

All of the times that I slippered Heidi I did not realise it felt anything like as bad as this.

No wonder she used to struggle to cope with 6 whacks from this slipper.

After a few seconds I hear the terrible sound again.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

The sting is now beyond belief.

The intensity is quadrupled with the whacks landing onto already burning areas.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

I can´t take anymore and let out a loud.

“Ahhhh”

I pull at my restraints to no avail and try to twist my burning ass out of the way of anymore of her cruel whacks.

But it is no good. The cruel bitch has secured me tightly.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

I plead for mercy.

“No more. No more!

But the terrible stinging whacks keep coming.

The stinging sensation seems to double with every whack.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

I definitely cannot bear to take anymore.

I frantically try my utmost to twist my burning ass out of the way, but the merciless bitch keeps whacking each cheek in turn with the same full force loud whacks.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

Please, please let her mishit sometime.

Unfortunately for me, every single whack connects perfectly.

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”     “SMAAAAACK”

The terrible stinging and burning lasts for a long time after the final whack.

After a minute or so I see Anna throw the slipper onto the floor in front of me and she then unties me.

I stand up and very very carefully pull my trousers up over my burning ass.

Anna now looks very excited as if she has just had the perfect orgasm again.

I ask her.

“Have you taken that video from the website?”

“No. I told you once you have had your punishment.”

I frown. What does she mean?

I tell her.

“I have had your cruel punishment now, so get it off that site quick. There have been 2,000 views already.”

“Marcus you have had your punishment for spanking me with the gym shoe so hard, but I am yet to punish you for trying to trick me by not returning with the plimsoll tonight. Oh and by the way that video has had 7,000 views now it is very popular.”

I realise that it is no use trying to plead with her.

She then asks.

“Do you have another slipper the same at home?”

“Yes I bought a pair.”

“Can you leave me this one if you have the other to spank Heidi with?”

I nod yes.

Anna then says.

“Thanks for the fun tonight. I will call Heidi when I want you to come next time. I am going to give you a severe caning on your bare backside then. If you take that OK I will then remove the video. Drive safely.”

I head home.

Chapter 7 Flogged

If there was any good about any of this it is that Heidi is very understanding and grateful to me for helping her friend out.

As I walk into our house Heidi is eagerly awaiting my arrival.

“How did it go at Anna´s?”

“Yes OK I got everything done.”

“Oh thank you so much Marcus. I am so pleased that you are looking after my friend.”

Little does she know how much I am dreading her friend calling me, but in a way I hope that it is soon because I cannot rest until the video is removed from the website.

Over the course of the next week, every day I am expecting Anna to contact me to go to her place to be cruelly flogged by her over the chest.

A week later as I arrive home from work, I still have not heard anything.

I turn on my tablet and check the website that Anna put the video on.

Unfortunately the video is still online. I watch as I am caning my own ass and then watch as Anna sucks my cock.

I quickly close the lid of the tablet as I hear Heidi coming into the room.

I ask.

“Do you fancy going out to eat tonight?”

“I would love to, but I was just about to tell you, Anna has just messaged me and asked if you could pop over to look at her floorboards.”

She gives me a big smile and asks nervously.

“Is that OK?”

I nod yes.

“Thank you so much Marcus. I owe you one.”

Anna thinks that she is funny. I know that I am going to be looking at her floorboards, while she mercilessly whips my bare ass with her cruel cane.

I quickly change into a sports shirt and tracksuit trousers, and then mustering all of my willpower I jump into the car and head to the cruel bitches house.

I gingerly ring Anna´s bell.

The door opens a minute later and Anna is standing there in front of me.

I have a shock to see that she is almost topless apart from a very low cut and undersized red lace bra.

She also has on a pair of very tight riding jodhpurs and a long pair of riding boots.

Her blond hair is tied back and she is also holding a riding whip.

She whacks the whip onto her thigh and then says.

“Come on in. I am really looking forward to caning you tonight.”

I follow her up the stars and into the grim room with the big chest in the middle.

She very sternly orders me.

“Trousers down and stretch right over the caning bench. Quick!”

I reluctantly drop my tracksuit trousers to my knees leaving the whole of my ass completely naked.

I lie across the top of the chest dreading what is inevitably about to happen.

Suddenly there is a loud sound followed by a very sharp stinging sensation right across my bare cheeks.

“WHOOOOOSH”     “CRAAAAACK”

She has whipped my ass terribly with the riding crop.

She yells.

Now stretch yourself right over.

I am already trying to stand up to get out of the way of any more strokes, but she catches me with another fierce stroke.

“WHOOOOOSH”     “CRAAAAACK”

She yells even louder.

“Get back into position.”

I cannot will myself to take anymore and stand up.

But before I am fully up from the chest.

“WHOOOOOSH”     “CRAAAAACK”

She whips my ass a third time

I run around the room holding my stinging cheeks.

I hear Anna laughing.

The laughter stops and then Anna demands sternly.

“Now stretch yourself right across the chest so that I can cane you with my most severe strokes. Hurry up I have more ass´s to cane after yours tonight”

I notice that the room is totally empty apart from the chest so I quickly stretch myself across the chest knowing that she only has the riding crop out of her box of fun.

Anna secures my ankles and wrists firmly and I am now held tightly with my totally unprotected backside right over the top of the chest at the perfect height for her to cruelly whip.

I am surprised to see Anna placing the riding crop onto the floor in front of me.

I hope that she is not going to use it, but spank me with her hand instead.

My heart sinks and I am now terrified as I watch Anna open a door on the side of the chest.

After a few seconds of fumbling about in the chest she pulls out a very long, whippy and fearsome looking cane.

She sees me watching and tells me.

“This is my longest and most severe dragon cane. I am going to give you 12 strokes. I will leave a few seconds between each stroke to make sure that you feel the full effects from every one of them.”

She then adds.

“I don´t know how it will feel. I have never had it tried on me, but I hope you have an interesting time.”

I can tell that she is loving every second of this.

She continues.

“Try your best not to interrupt me while I am caning you as this is a very long cane and I need all of my concentration and skill to give you nice even red stripes across your lovely white cheeks.”

I lose my patience and snap.

“Just get on with it you bitch!”

I instantly regret saying it.

Anna just replies.

“Gladly!”

Now I hear the terrifying cane screeching through the air in front of me as she practices her strokes.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

Now I hear her boots clicking on the bare floorboards and the steps move behind me.

I realise that I am about to get it.

I feel the cane tap my cheeks and then feel it sliding across them as she carefully adjusts her stance.

All goes quiet for a minute with the cane still resting across my very sensitive cheeks.

Anna then announces.

“OK I am now going to give you your 12 strokes. Do your best to take them like a man. While I am caning you I will be thinking about you Cumming in my mouth without asking me first.”

I feel the cane leaving my buttocks and brace myself for what is about to come.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

She catches me with a very severe stroke.

I feel the cane curling around my cheeks like a bullwhip, and then the unbearable sting spreads right across my poor ass.

A few seconds later.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

The stinging and burning sensation is now unbearable. I try to stand before she catches me with another stroke.

I cannot move I am held tightly.

I try my best to twist my ass out of the way.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I cannot avoid the horrible strokes no matter what I try.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I desperately plead with her.

“No more! No more! Please.”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

She keeps caning me just as severely.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I cannot take this fierce stinging and wriggle about, but the cutting strokes keep coming.

I am angry now. There is no need to cane me this hard.

I call out.

“You fucking merciless bitch. At least I enjoyed filling your mouth with my cum the other night.”

The strokes just keep coming hard. With each stroke curling around my cheeks like a burning snake.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I lose my cool again and call out.

“Fucking stop it you merciless slag!”

The cane seems to be whipping my poor ass even harder now.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I am so busy wriggling about trying to deal with the terrible stinging all over my ass that I do not realise for a while that she has stopped.

Anna bends down to untie me.

I freeze as I notice that instead of unfastening my wrists and ankles that she has opened the door on the side of the chest.

I watch wide eyed as she pulls out a fierce looking birch containing 6 long whippy looking canes.

In a panic I ask.

“What are you doing?”

Anna replies calmly.

“Oh don´t worry, you have had your punishment. I am only going to give you 6 strokes of the birch now for the bad language and abuse as I caned you.”

My mind instantly multiplies 6 times 6.

Anna is still talking.

“The funny thing about the birch is that nobody seems to ever ask for it twice. I can´t think why? Maybe I should let someone try it on me sometime to see what all the fuss is about.”

I am thinking. I would honestly give my life savings to birch her ass with that.

Come to think of it I would give my life savings for her not to birch my ass with it.

Anna wastes no time and I feel the bunch of canes resting on my already burning ass.

I notice the birch leave my cheeks and I hear the 6 canes cutting through the air on their upstroke. Now they tear through the air on the down stroke and I then feel all the canes wrapping themselves around my bare cheeks while at the same time making a loud meaty whack.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

Just as I thought. It is the same as her cane but just like getting 6 strokes at once.

She continues to frantically birch me.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

This is totally unbearable, but I somehow manage to remain silent.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

She throws the birch onto the floor in front of me and then unfastens my ankles and wrists.

While I am still stretched over the chest she says.

“Well taken. I will remove the video tonight, but feel free to come around anytime that you fancy a thrashing. It´s OK I do not charge I do it purely for my enjoyment.”

She thinks for a few seconds and then says.

“Come to think of it I might even invite you around to lick my knickers again, or even what´s inside.”

I quickly head home.

Chapter 8 A wife´s revenge

I arrive home and find Heidi in the sitting room.

She Asks.

“How did it go tonight?”

“It was difficult but I think that I have sorted everything out for her now and she will not need me anymore.”

Heidi looks at me and asks.

“Aren’t you going to sit down?”

“No I have been sat down all day. I will walk around a bit to stretch my legs.”

Heidi then gives me a big smile, holds up the tablet that we share and says.

“Come and look at this. It’s hilarious. You’re going to laugh.”

I eagerly go to look.

My jaw drops and I freeze on the spot when I see what she is watching.

She is watching the video of me that Anna posted online.

I suddenly realise that instead of using my phone to check if the link was still active tonight, I had used the tablet and had probably not removed the link or video from the screen when I closed the tablet.

What a stupid mistake!

I cannot think of what to do or say.

I just stand there like a statue watching the entire video with Heidi.

Together we watch me sniffing and licking Anna´s knickers.

Caning my own ass.

Anna sucking my cock.

Me slowly licking Anna´s pussy.

Having sex and then Cumming into Anna´s mouth.

Things do not ever get any worse than that in a marriage!

As the video ends Heidi closes the tablet and says.

“I was just checking what was on the TV tonight and I saw that link left on the screen, so I downloaded the video as I thought that it would be nice for us to keep and play on our anniversary each year.”

There is a short pause and Heidi continues.

“Oh no I forgot. We are not going to have any more anniversaries because I am seeing a solicitor in the morning to divorce you. You had better pack your bags and get out!”

I desperately plead with her.

“Please Heidi! I am sorry. Is there any way that I can make you change your mind?”

I am astounded by her reply.

“Yes!”

I look at her in disbelief. She repeats herself.

“Yes. There is a way that you can stop me from ending our marriage. Let me give you 12 strokes with one of Anna´s canes and I will forget it happened.”

Without really thinking about what I am agreeing to I instantly reply.

“Yes I agree to anything as long as you will forgive me.”

Heidi looks very pleased and she continues.

“There are a few other terms. Firstly from now on the spankings will be two way in our marriage. If I do anything wrong I will expect a good slippering from you, but if you do anything wrong you get a good slippering or caning from me.”

I nod in agreement.

“Secondly, I don´t know if you have worked this out already but, I set all off this up with Anna. I wanted you to feel how severe your plimsoll is. I think Anna got a little carried away with her cane.”

She continues.

“I certainly did not agree to her having sex with you. Can you imagine how I felt when I saw you with your head between her legs and your cock in her mouth?”

I shake my head in shame and quietly say.

“Sorry.”

“Marcus as I said before. If you take a good flogging from me the matter is closed. I know that there is no man in the world who is going to resist a little slut coming onto them like that. Anna canes many people both men and women every week, but she has never tasted her own canes. I want to cane her and then I will maybe forgive her too.”

I ask.

“Will she agree to this?”

“No she will not, so I have a plan. I am not going to let her know that I found out about you two and I will offer her a little fun game. I just have to make sure that she loses, and then I will have her where I want her. I am going to phone her in a minute to try to set it up.”

I listen intently as Heidi speaks on her mobile.

“Hello Anna.”

“I am at home.”

“Yes he´s upstairs.”

“Listen. Thanks for everything that you have done. I think that he must have learnt his lesson. Good that you have shown him how much that plimsoll stings. He has been spanking me with it for years.”

“Can I ask you one more favour?”

“You must have given Marcus a taste for the cane. He has finally agreed to me trying out the cane on him. Can I bring him round sometime to use your caning bench and one of your more severe canes?”

“Of course you can watch.”

“Oh one other thing.”

“You know that we have always had the argument about which of us could take the most punishment without moving.”

“Are you interested in playing a little game when I bring him around? We ask Marcus to spank us both and the one that moves first is the loser.”

“I am glad that you like the idea. Me too!”

“The loser has to pay a forfeit. Whichever one of us it is has to be restrained over the chest and caned by the winner. Nothing too heavy just a bit of fun.”

“Yes I am excited by the idea too. When is the best time to come around?”

“OK Wednesday at 8pm.”

“Yes good idea to dress the same. Shall we both wear our hockey kit?”

“Brilliant! See you Wednesday.”

Heidi is smiling broadly as she puts her phone down.

She looks at me and says enthusiastically.

“Sorted! She is going to have one hell of a sore ass on Wednesday night, even if it means me getting one too.”

Chapter 9 Pay your forfeit

Wednesday evening soon arrives and I am driving towards Anna´s house with Heidi.

I am dressed casually in a blue sports top and grey tracksuit trousers.

Heidi is dressed in her hockey kit consisting of green rugby type shirt, a short grey pleated skirt and long grey football socks with plimsolls. She has her hair platted into pigtails.

She looks absolutely stunning. I cannot wait to see Anna dressed the same. I also cannot wait to spank their asses with my favourite gym shoe and other implements of my choice.

I am just hoping that neither of them throws in the towel too soon in their game.

The good news is that things are back to normal between Heidi and me and she is so focused on caning Anna that she has completely forgotten about her plan give me a good thrashing.

I think that this is going to be a great night!

We arrive at Anna´s house.

Heidi rings the doorbell and we wait.

It seems strange to have Heidi here with me.

Anna opens the door and she is dressed exactly the same as Heidi. Green top, short grey pleated skirt and long grey socks. She has her hair tied into a pony tail.

They look stunning together. Every man´s dream and I am about to spank them both.

Happy days!

Anna greets us both and wastes no time in leading us up to the bare room with the chest.

Anna asks me to take a photo of them.

Heidi hands me her phone and I take a nice picture of the two of them with their arms around each other.

Anna then asks.

“What´s the plan tonight?”

Heidi carefully explains.

“Just a little bit of fun. We are going to find out once and for all which one of us can take the most whacks before we move or put our hand in the way. I thought that the loser would suffer a forfeit of being restrained over your infamous pirate’s chest and given 12 strokes of the cane by the winner.”

Anna questions the large number of cane strokes.

“12 strokes. Are you sure?”

Heidi is quick to defend her plan.

“Yes one dozen. It´s just a bit of fun I don´t think that either of us will give them very severely.”

Anna nods her head in approval.

“I´m up for it if you are. I just hope that my 12 strokes are not too much for you.

Heidi explains further.

“Let´s get started then. Marcus will decide the rules and spank us evenly.”

I have a game plan in my head and it is to get these two to take as much punishment as possible before one of them throws the towel in.

I am going to have to tread carefully so as not to tip them over the edge too soon.

I think I will let them keep their pleated skirts on at the start. That should give them a lot of protection.

I just cannot believe my luck. Spanking two gorgeous Swedish women in their hockey kits.

This must be every man´s fantasy!

I sit on the pirate´s chest to start the game.

“OK ladies the first one to move or try to block with their hand is the loser and has to instantly pay the forfeit.... Round one! Come to me one at a time for 6 smacks with the hand.”

They both look at each other for a minute until eventually Anna steps forward and bends across my knee.

I was going to spank her through her skirt but it looks like she would hardly feel it. So I lift her skirt and spank her hard onto her dark blue knickers.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

There is no reaction from her whatsoever. I think that I wasted my time with this round.

Anna gets up and Heidi takes her place across my knee.

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAACK”

The same! No reaction.

That was a wasted round.

Lets up the ante a bit this time.

They now both look very scared as I pull the fierce looking birch from the chest.

“OK ladies one at a time. Stretch across the chest for 4 strokes of the birch over your dresses.”

Anna steps forward and stretches herself across the chest.

I give her a firm stroke with the whippy birch.

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

She jumps from the sting.

Good it´s having the desired effect!

I give her 3 more strokes even harder.

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

She shakes a bit but holds her position.

I tell them to change over and Heidi stretches across the chest.

I give her 4 hard whacks with the birch.

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH      “WHAAAAACK”

She lets out an “Ooooh” after the second stroke but keeps in position.

Now the fun is going to start for me.

I take my smooth rubber soled plimsoll from the chest.

Heidi instantly says.

“I recognise that.”

Both of their faces drop when I tell them.

“Step forward one at a time. Drop your knickers and stretch over the chest. I am going to give you 6 hard whacks each.”

Anna steps forward. She pulls her navy blue knickers down to her knees and stretches across her punishment box.

I lift her pleated skirt well out of the way of her bare cheeks which are already red from the spanking with added darker red lines from the birch.

I give her 6 hard whacks with the plimsoll, one cheek at a time.

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

From the fourth whack she twists about trying to avoid the sting of the plimsoll, but I catch her perfectly with every shot and she somehow manages to hold her position until the end.

Both of her cheeks are now completely coloured dark red.

I gesture with my finger for them to change places and I soon have Heidi stretched across the chest.

I lift her pleated skirt out of the way and give her the same 6 hard whacks with the plimsoll.

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

She lets out a squeal but stays in position.

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

“SMAAAAACKK”

I tell Heidi that she can get up. She gives me a dirty looks as she does.

I think that she is struggling and her plan to cane Anna is falling apart.

As both of them stand there with their navy blue knickers around their knees I open the chest and look inside.

I pull out a big heavy leather strap.

The strap must be at least 4 inches wide and will just about cover the whole of their pretty asses with each whack.

I tell them.

“Both bend over the chest together and I will whack you with this strap one at a time. The first to move is obviously the loser. If neither gives in I will stop after 6 whacks each.”

They both move forward and bend over the chest. Anna pulls her knickers up as she does.

I tell her.

“No keep your knickers down.”

She questions this.

“What with that big strap.”

“Yes on the bare, and please move well apart from each other.”

Anna reluctantly pulls her knickers back down and they both slide away from each other to the ends of the chest.

I am very confident that this will be the final round but still not sure who is going to give in first.

I whack Anna´s red cheeks very hard with the strap and then instantly whack Heidi the same.

The noise that the smooth strap makes on their bare skin is incredible.

“CRAAAAACK”       “CRAAAAACK”

They both move about as they deal with the stinging.

I watch for a few seconds to see if either is going to give up and then I whack them both hard again.

“CRAAAAACK”       “CRAAAAACK”

Anna´s hand moves to protect her burning ass but she changes her mind before the next stroke is due and moves it away.

I continue to whack them hard making sure that I give them plenty of time to surrender in between the strokes.

“CRAAAAACK”       “CRAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAACK”       “CRAAAAACK”

They are both twisting about try to make me mishit them, but I never do.

“CRAAAAACK”       “CRAAAAACK”

“CRAAAAACK”       “CRAAAAACK”

After 6 hard whacks each I am amazed to see them both still in position.

I tell them.

“Stay there the next round is going to be 4 strokes of the birch onto you bare cheeks this time.”

If either of them can stay in position for more than 2 strokes of that cruel birch without the protection of their knickers and skirts it will be a miracle.

I first give Anna a very hard stroke of the birch and then Heidi immediately after.

Anna      “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

The birch makes 6 white lines across each of their burning red cheeks.

I watch as all of the white lines slowly turn red.

Both of them squeal from the shock of the strokes and although they are both moving about uncomfortably they stay in position.

I give them their other three strokes each as quickly as I can.

Anna     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Anna     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Anna     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

They are both doing a sexy wriggle dance for me now.

I wait a couple of minutes until they stop wriggling.

They have both taken more than enough now.

They are as stubborn as each other.

I would like to announce it a tie, but I can´t.

So I decide to try to finish it quickly.

I tell them.

“I am now going to whack you both together with the plimsoll. It is going to be very hard and fast. Whoever stops me first is the loser.”

I make sure that the laces are well tucked in on the slipper and grip the end of the heel tightly with my left hand so as to be able to use it with maximum effect.

I whack their already red raw cheeks very hard with the slipper trying to make one of them give in as quickly as possible.

First I whack Anna´s left cheek and then her right one.

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

And straight after Heidi´s left and right cheeks.

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

I continue spanking each of their four cheeks in turn making sure that each whack lands very hard and loud.

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

These two are both so stubborn that neither will give in,

I have to make one of them throw the towel in somehow.

I whack them as quickly as I can with full force making sure that the plimsoll lands in exactly the same place on their cheeks each time.

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Anna     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

Heidi     “SMAAAAACK”      “SMAAAAAACK”

As I go to whack Anna I see that she is covering her red raw cheeks with both hands to stop me.

I look over to Heidi and she is still displaying her burning bottom to me.

I ask Anna.

“Are you going to move your hands Anna?”

She moves her hands away but just as I am about to whack her she moves them back again.

I then announce.

“The winner is Heidi!”

Heidi and Anna both stand up and in unison they both step out of their knickers rather than pull them up over their burning bums.

Heidi then gleefully announces.

“Right then its forfeit time!”

I am slightly surprised that she still wants to cane Anna after what they have both just taken, but I guess that she is really annoyed with her.

Heidi opens the lid of the chest and selects a long cane.

She taps the top of the chest with the cane and looks to Anna.

“Come on then Anna over you go. Good that you have taken your knickers off ready for me.”

Anna obediently stretches herself across the chest and Heidi secures her ankles and wrists.

Anna says.

“Don´t get carried away now Heidi.”

Heidi picks up her phone and holds it in front of Anna´s eyes.

I look at the phone and see that she is showing Anna the video that Anna posted on the web.

Heidi has started the video from when Anna and I are having sex.

Heidi puts her phone down and picks up the long cane.

She then tells Anna.

“I am going to give you 12 severe strokes Anna and then as far as I am concerned the matter with you and my husband is forgotten about and hopefully we will remain friends.”

Anna replies.

“Yes OK then. Just get this over with.”

Heidi takes some practice strokes through the air.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

She now walks behind Anna and positions the long cane across her glowing red cheeks.

Anna raises the long cane very high and I watch as it almost bends double at the top of the stroke before returning at an alarming rate towards Anna´s already red raw cheeks.

“WHOOOOOSH”     “WHAAAAACK”

Wow! I cannot believe how hard Heidi has just whacked Anna.

I am so glad that it is Anna on the receiving end and not me.

Heidi continues to whack Anna fiercely with the whippy cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Anna wriggles about and lets out the odd squeal as the cane bites her cheeks.

I am amazed that Heidi continues to cane her so fiercely.

She shows her friend no mercy whatsoever.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Anna suddenly yells out in anger.

“You bitch, you don´t have to cane me that hard. I am glad that I fucked your husband.”

Heidi instantly replies.

“And I am glad that thousands of people on the internet enjoyed watching him cum in your mouth. You little slut!”

Heidi now continues to cane her harder than ever.

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAAACK”

Heidi throws the cane down and releases Anna.

“Wow! That was scary to watch!

Anna moves towards Heidi and they both embrace each other.

Anna quietly says.

“Sorry Heidi.”

Heidi replies with.

“OK it´s all forgotten now.”

What a great night’s entertainment!

I wish that this would happen more often.

It looks like the fun is over for tonight so I joke.

“Don´t forget to put your knickers back on ladies. I hope that this is going to be a once a week event.”

Heidi tells Anna.

“Right we had better get on our way home.”

There is a short pause and then Heidi continues.

“Oh I nearly forgot! There is just one more thing to do before we leave.”

Both of them look at me as Heidi continues.

“I have to give Marcus his 12 severe strokes of the cane.”

I suddenly go from being very happy and relaxed to a state of blind panic.

My heart races!

Anna suddenly starts smiling broadly.

Heidi says to me firmly.

“Get your trousers and pants down and bend over that box quick! You are now going to pay the price for licking my friend´s wet pussy so sensually!”

I hesitate and Heidi yells.

“Quickly! Take your punishment like a man.

Chapter 10  Cruel wife

I use all of my willpower to walk to the big chest.

I pull my trousers down to leave my poor ass totally unprotected.

I reluctantly stretch across the box knowing that I am about to be mercilessly caned by my cruel cheated on wife.

Anna pulls me further over the top of the box and very tightly secures my wrists and ankles.

I watch as Heidi picks up the cane from the floor.

Anna calls to her.

“No! Don´t use that cane on him.”

That´s a surprise! Anna protecting me.

She must realise that 12 strokes with that cane is too severe for me.

I watch intently as Anna fumbles about in the side door on the chest that I am secured over.

My heart begins to race faster as I see her pull out a long smooth black cane.

Anna bends the long cane into a circle and then lets one end go.

The cane very quickly springs back straight.

Anna explains.

“Use this one on him Heidi. It is a new cane made from Delrin which is a very whippy rubber like material. It is far more severe than the other canes. He has had the time of his life tonight thrashing us both, now make him pay. I guarantee that this cane will make him squeal.”

Heidi has a wicked smile on her face. She eagerly goes to Anna and takes the cane.

Heidi Wiggles the cane a little and then swishes it through the air.

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOSH”

The sound of the whippy cane cutting through the air is terrifying to me, but Heidi seems really excited by it and Exclaims.

“Brilliant” This thing is half cane and half whip. I am going to have some great fun with this.”

Heidi moves around behind me and I feel the rubbery whip like cane across my sensitive bare cheeks.

She is really taking her time adjusting her stance.

I wish that I had not just witnessed how hard she caned Anna.

I feel that the cane has left my ass and I hear a noise as it cuts through the air on the upswing and then a terrifying whoosh as it comes back down on a vicious downswing. The whoosh is followed by a very loud meaty whack as the cane smacks down right across both of my cheeks.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

The sting from the rubbery cane is terrible, much more severe than the wooden cane.

I cannot believe that my wife has wacked me so hard with such a severe whip.

A few seconds later she whips my ass again just as severely.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I twist about as I try to cope with the sting, but the strokes keep coming.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I try to get my hand over my burning cheeks to protect them, but the straps hold me firmly.

I try my best to twist out of the way, but it is no use.

My poor ass continues to be whipped mercilessly.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I did not even know that I was making any sound, but in between the vicious strokes I hear Anna exclaim excitedly.

“I told you that it would make him squeal.”

Anna obviously has no idea how severe this rubber whip is and she continues to thrash me very hard.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

The cheeks of my ass are burning so much now that a feather landing on them would make me flinch, but instead of a feather I have a rubbery whip crashing down across them delivered at full force by a crazy cheated on Swedish wife.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

I give 100% effort into twisting my body to make the cane strokes miss or be less effective, but the cruel bitch makes sure that she catches me very severely with every stroke.

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOSH”      “WHAAAAACK”

Finally at long last it stops and I see Heidi carefully place the cane onto the floor.

Anna unties me.

I eventually stand and see that both women have very smug smiles on their faces.

Heidi beams.

“That has to be one of the best evenings that I have ever had. We must do it more often!”

We head home.

The End
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This is a short extract from my book “Kinky Carmen”

That evening I decide that I am going to shelve the motorcycling idea for a while and just hope that I somehow bump into Mr. Exciting some other way.

I have a long hot bath and once I am dry I put my favourite black silk nightdress on.

I spend a few minutes in my caning room stretched over my gym horse fantasising that I have been a naughty little slut again and am receiving my punishment from a very strict man with a whippy cane.

I then take a few practice shots on the gym horse with my favourite cane, imagining that I am severely disciplining an errant husband.

I go to the bedroom and pick up my vibrator from the dresser and head to the living room with it.

I lick and suck the vibrator on the way to make it nice and wet. I then twist the end to turn it on.

I sit myself down onto my leather sofa and lift one leg up onto the arm rest.

My breathing intensifies as I think naughty erotic thoughts.

The doorbell rings!

Damn!

What terrible timing.

I was already nice and wet.

I reluctantly get up from the sofa and put the vibrator under a cushion.

I then straighten my nightdress before heading to the door.

When I open the door I have a pleasant surprise. Tom is standing there.

He is dressed slightly more smartly this evening in a rugby shirt and shorts.

I notice that he is hiding something behind his back.

He announces.

“I have a present for you.”

He shows me my crash helmet.

“I found it behind the seat in my van.”

Before I even have time to say thank you Tom turns to leave.

More out of politeness than hope I ask again.

“Would you like a drink?”

This time Tom answers.

“Ok. Thanks.”

As I lead Tom into the living room I realise that I only have my nightdress on.

I hope that he does not think that I am a bit of a slut asking him in while I am dressed like this.

No! On second thoughts I hope that he does think that I am a dirty little slut and does something about it.

I show Tom the sofa and tell him.

“Take a seat. I am afraid that I only have tea or coffee. What would you like?”

“Coffee please. White no sugar.”

I head to the kitchen to make a couple of coffees.

When I return to the living room with the coffees I feel myself blushing as I see Tom sitting on the sofa studying my vibrator.

He holds it up and says proudly.

“I just turned it off to save your batteries.”

He thinks for a few seconds and then jokes.

“You won’t need it now that I am here!”

Joking or not my breathing gets heavy.

We both sit in near silence for a couple of minutes as we sip our hot coffee.

I am too nervous to speak for fear of losing this big fish.

I think that I almost have him hooked.

I will be gutted if I do not land him tonight.

I don’t know whether Tom is too scared to make the first move or is not interested, but then.

Tom puts his empty cup down and starts to get up.

Oh dear! I think that I have just lost him.

All or nothing now!

In a soft voice I ask.

“Tom I hope you don’t think that I am a naughty little slut for inviting you in while I am in my nightdress?”

I am surprised by Tom’s answer.

“Yes I do!”

I quickly ask.

“Are you going to do anything about it?”

“Yes I am going to give you a good spanking.”

Is he reading my mind?

Tom grabs me and pulls me across his lap.

He begins to spank me hard through my thin nightdress.

After about twenty smacks he lifts my nightdress and then spanks me one cheek at a time onto my bare skin.

I have been spanked across a man’s knee many times before, but never by a man with such strong rough hands.

I am really turned on now and as he spanks me I rub my soaking wet pussy across his leg.

The harder he spanks the harder that I grind my pussy into his firm thigh.

I can feel the stiffness of his big cock under me now.

Good! I hope that he is as horny as I am and knows how to use that big cock to maximum effect!

Knowing all too well from personal experience what every man wants. I get up and drop to my knees in front of him.

He immediately stands and eagerly drops his shorts before stepping out of them.

I am presented with a very large stiff cock in front of my face. The length is very impressive but what shocks me is its width. I have never seen a cock anywhere near as thick as this one before.

I really do love sucking cocks, but I must not get carried away and allow him cum too quickly.
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