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Neil

Neil is your average twenty-six-year-old guy, in fact too average, and although in women’s eyes there is nothing wrong with him, there is also nothing special about him that attracts women, this combined with the fact that he is a bit of a computer nerd, has left Neil with an acute shortage of girlfriends, which is a shame, as Neil is a sex addict, who longs for a good looking kinky sex partner, but his reality is, masturbating twice daily while watching porn videos.

Neil’s work involves him programming robots brains, and recently by chance, he has discovered a way to bypass areas of the human brain by using very high-frequency sounds. He found that the brain uses ultra-high-frequency impulses to communicate with different sections within the brain. After months of further development, he has managed to convert the impulses into very high pitched sounds that can be fed to the brain through a person’s normal hearing. Although the person involved cannot hear the sounds, they control the brain to bypass certain areas. Neil then tweaked the system to bypass the areas of the brain around inhibitions and rational thinking. 

If told to pick something up from the floor a normal functioning brain would.

First of all, hear the instruction.

Then process whether it was safe to pick it up.

Next think if it was necessary, beneficial or fun.

If the above criteria’s are met the brain would then issue the command to do so.

When being fed the high-frequency sounds from Neil’s program, the brain bypasses the middle functions so that the person takes the instruction and immediately issues the command to carry out the instruction.

From tests on staff members, Neil discovered that a person being fed the sound is 100% aware of what they are doing, with all of their senses fully functional. The moment that the high pitched sound stops, their brain returns to normal. Afterwards, they clearly remember everything that has happened and are usually surprised or embarrassed by what they have just done.

Neil has now made a phone app with the brain controlling impulses and also very discreet noise-cancelling earplugs to stop the high-frequency sounds from his phone affecting his own brain whilst using the program on others.

Neil finds that this chance discovery transforms his life from being mundane and boring into a dream life where be can daily live out all of his fantasies and fetishes with anyone and everyone that he chooses.

He then decides to make some money by selling the app and earplugs online for $1,000!

With few people believing that this app could actually work, sales are a little slow to begin with, but eventually they take off and Neil is surprised to see that almost twice as many women as men are buying his product.

As the money starts to roll in, Neil decides that it is time to treat himself to a new car.

He is casually dressed in a tracksuit as he walks into the big flashy car dealers near to his home.

Inside the showroom, Neil heads for the biggest car on display and is amazed at the space inside it. He loves the smell and feel of the lovely soft leather trim.

Within minutes he decides that this is the car for him, even the price tag of $80,000 does not deter him.

He looks towards the saleswoman sitting at her desk, she is very smartly dressed in an expensive pinstriped grey suit with a tight skirt and high heels, she has long blonde dyed hair and is aged in her late thirties

Neil patiently stands by the car waiting for the woman’s service.

The woman keeps glancing towards Neil, but he is still waiting twenty minutes later, so he walks over to the woman and asks.

“Hello. Do you have any information on that lovely car over there?”

The woman hardly looks up and replies.

“You can find all of the information on the internet.”

Neil is surprised by her answer and asks.

“Would it be possible to have a test drive?”

The woman looks Neil up and down and says.

“We only give test drives to customers that can afford to buy!”

Neil is upset and asks the woman.

“Where’s your manager?”

She replies smugly.

“I am the manager. No-one else is here and I am closing soon.”

Neil is angry and tells her.

“You are so rude! Someone should teach you some manners!”

The woman laughs.

“As long as it’s not an uneducated prick like you teaching me.”

Neil replies calmly.

“Well actually madam, it is me that is going to be teaching you some manners, and I am about to give you your first free lesson!”

Neil takes his noise-cancelling earplugs from his pocket and then turns on the brain control app on his phone.

He tells the woman.

“I am going to the showroom door to turn over the closed sign, when I return, I want you to think that I have just walked in and you are the most helpful salesperson in the world.”

As Neil returns from the door, the woman stands up and greets him.

“Good evening sir, I am Amanda, how may I help you this evening?

“I am interested in that big car over there and would like to know if there is plenty of room for sex on the back seat, so I want you to try some sex positions with me.

Amanda nods her in agreement as Neil continues.

You are a sex-starved nymphomaniac and are absolutely gagging for it!”

Amanda listens intently to Neil and when he finishes speaking says.

“Come with me, sir.”

She leads Neil over to the big car and opens the back door.

Neil gets in and sits on the big leather seat.

He tells Amanda.

“Take your jacket and knickers off, then rip your blouse open. I want you to look like the naughty little slut that you are! “

Amanda takes her jacket off and carefully hangs it over a chair, then she reaches up her tight skirt and pulls her knickers down and puts them onto the chair with her jacket. She then looks at Neil and rips her blouse open, revealing her very low cut bra struggling to contain her more than ample firm breasts.

She then puts her fingers in her long blonde hair and shakes her head messing her hair up.

Neil then tells her.

“I am going to spank you first for being so rude to me.”

Amanda looks excited by this, she gets into the car and stretches across Neil’s lap.

Neil tells her.

“No! I am left-handed. Come in from the other door.”

Amanda puts her hand onto Neil’s stiff cock and pushes herself up. She then walks around to the other side of the car and then stretches across Neil’s lap again.

Neil struggles for a while to pull her tight skirt up, but the struggle is worth it when he sees her lovely plump white ass, black self-supporting stockings and high heels.

Neil smacks each of Amanda’s cheeks in turn as hard as he can.

Amanda jumps and calls out from the severity of the spanking!

In less than a minute, Amanda’s whole ass is glowing bright red and she is kicking her legs and screaming out as Neil continues to spank her.

Neil has to hold Amanda’s hand out of the way as she desperately tries to shield her stinging ass.

Neil continues to spank her hard for a few more minutes until he finally has to stop as his hand is stinging too much.

He tells Amanda.

“Let that be a lesson to you. Don’t be rude to customers again you little slut. Now you can get on with sucking my cock.”

Amanda pushes herself backwards across Neil’s lap and then yanks his tracksuit trousers down.

Neil’s cock is already pointing skywards after spanking her.

Amanda looks at his cock for a moment and she then passionately kisses its tip, smearing it in her bright red lipstick.

After a couple of minutes of sucking and licking the tip of his cock, she sensually slides her lips up and down its full length!

This drives Neil crazy, he knows that his cock is going to explode into her mouth very soon! As he watches Amanda’s head bob up and down, he feels her busily manoeuvring her body.

Suddenly Amanda’s knee hits Neil in the side of his head and he realises what she is trying to do.

He lays down on the seat and Amanda lifts her leg across him and lowers her wet pussy onto his lips, she is still sucking on his cock and they are now in the classic 69 position on the big leather car seat!

As Amanda sucks sensually on his cock, Neil probes her soaking pussy with his tongue, this turns Amanda on and she starts to suck harder and faster!

Neil probes her as deeply as he can with his tongue and then gives her slow full length licks up her pussy while lapping up her sweet tasting juices.

After a while Neil circles and flicks Amanda’s desperate clit with his tongue, being careful not to let her cum too soon.

After a few minutes, Neil begins to suck on her clit.

He quickly realises that he has made a mistake!

He has pushed Amanda over the edge!

She stops sucking his cock, then sits up and grinds her pussy onto his tongue and lips as he still sucks on her clit.

Amanda screams and squirts her juices into Neil’s mouth, on his face and all over the car seat.

As soon as Neil has finished swallowing her lovely sweet juices, he sits up while pushing Amanda’s ass off his face.

Amanda’s head ends up on the floor of the car and she is kneeling on the seat with her bright red spanked ass high in the air.

Neil kneels onto the seat behind her and she jumps as he thrusts his cock all of the way into her soaking pussy.

He holds her hips as he fucks her hard.

Neil is pounding her pussy so hard that Amanda’s head is pushed under the front car seat.

Neil is so excited that he gets carried away and his cock accidentally thrusts into Amanda’s ass!

Amanda lets out a scream as Neil’s cock enters her tight ass.

Neil immediately withdraws his cock, but Amanda screams out.

“No, put it back! Give it to me. Fuck my ass hard! Fuck my ass like I’m a little slut!

Neil gives her what she has asked for. He gives her tight ass powerful full-length strokes

After a few minutes of having her ass fucked, Amanda suddenly asks.

“What the hell are you doing with your cock in my ass?”

Neil knows what has happened.

He looks at his phone.

The battery is dead!

He takes his cock from Amanda’s ass, but she protests.

“I didn’t say that I wanted you to stop. Shoot me! Fill me up with your cum!

Amanda speaking like a little slut drives Neil over the edge, a few seconds after he puts his cock back into her ass he groans loudly and Amanda feels his cock throbbing inside her just before his powerful blasts fill her ass with his warm cum.

As Neil is getting his breath back he suddenly freezes as he sees someone dressed in a suit standing outside the car.

He still has his cock inside Amanda’s glowing ass with her head buried under the front seat!

Neil stays motionless until Amanda screams.

“I can’t move until you get your cock out of my ass!”

The man outside the car is Amanda’s boss, he looks into the car to see Neil withdrawing his cock from a big bright red ass.

He asks.

“Is that you Amanda?”

As Neil withdraws his cock from her ass, Amanda is able to scramble up. She sits onto the leather car seat with Neil’s cum pouring from her ass!

Amanda’s boss says.

“Oh it is you Amanda, I didn’t recognise you at first!”

He then looks at the leather seat which is covered in Amanda’s juices and Neil’s cum and asks angrily

“What the hell have you done to this brand new car?”

Amanda replies.

“It’s OK, this gentleman is just about to buy it!”

She then turns to Neil and asks.

“Sorry, I forgot to ask, what’s your name? “

Bad Boss

In a large London accountancy firm, Carmen has been summoned to her manager’s office. The stunning twenty-five-year-old Venezuelan knows what to expect. Since starting work a year ago as a junior accountant Carmen has had to endure a daily barrage of sexual innuendos and constant invitations to go for a drink with her boss David, and although David is an attractive thirty-four-year-old, she has always refused because she knows that her boss is really inviting her out purely for sex. Most of the other good looking women in the office have succumbed to David, and it is common knowledge that David expects all of the women under him to provide sexual favours as part of their jobs. Carmen has always refused.

She wants to be under her boss in office rank only!

As Carmen enters the office, her boss David tells her to close the door. As she stands in front of his desk he undresses the beautiful Latin woman with his eyes for at least a minute before offering her a seat.

As soon as she is seated he asks.

“Carmen, how do you see yourself progressing in this firm?”

Carmen replies enthusiastically.

“I plan to work and study as hard as I can. One day I would love to become a partner in this firm.”

David turns up his nose, shakes his head and says.

“No chance. You are never going to be a leader; at best you will only ever be a working-class pen-pusher! “

Carmen has tears in her eyes and asks.

“Why? I have achieved top marks in all of my exams and everyone seems to be happy with my work. I really love working here and I desperately want to do well.”

David seems to be pleased with himself.

“You have just proved why you are not right for this place, the first little bit of constructive criticism and you start crying. You are not a team player and never will be, I have tried to be your friend here, but you don’t want to know, all of the other women in the office are friendly, it’s just a shame that you choose not to be.”

David pauses for a moment as if waiting for Carmen to say something.

He then continues.

“If you need time off to go for job interviews that’s not a problem, I need only team players here. I think that the sooner you’re gone from here the better.”

David watches Carmen sobbing uncontrollably for a moment and then says.

That’s all then goodbye! Oh and wipe your eyes on the way out before everyone sees how temperamental you are.”

Carmen rushes back to her desk. She has just paid the price for refusing to sleep with her boss!

That evening as Carmen is leaving work, she sees Jane, the new blonde receptionist giggling as she gets into David’s flashy Sports car with him. She thinks to herself. Another poor lamb to the slaughter, I bet she is not giggling in a minute when he cums down her throat!

Nice Neighbour

Carmen is feeling very down as she arrives home to her modest two-bedroom flat where she lives alone. As soon as she gets inside, her doorbell rings. She opens the door to see her neighbour Jim standing there. He is in a cheerful mood as always.

“Hi, Carmen!

He sees the sad look on her face and asks.

“Hey what’s up? “

Carmen does her best to smile.

“Oh, I have just had a bad day at work!”

Jim gives her a big smile as he says.

“I think that I have got just the thing to cheer you up. Retail therapy!”

He then produces a few parcels from beside the door and tells her.

“The courier came this morning. “

Now Carmen has a smile on her face.

She takes the parcels, thanks Jim and kisses him on the cheek before returning inside.

Carmen opens the big parcel and takes out a long rattan cane. She smiles as she tests its flexibility by bending it almost into a U shape. She heads to the bathroom with the cane and puts it into the bath. After putting the plug in she fills the bath with enough water to cover the cane. She then heads back to the living room to open another package which contains clothes.

She is disappointed when she opens the third parcel. The box is almost empty except for a memory card, a tiny set of earplugs and an instruction manual.

She says to herself.

“I can’t believe that I paid over £800 for this.”

She then spends most of the evening studying the instruction manual, and then loading the software from the memory card onto her phone.

The following day during their lunch break in the cafe next to the office, Carmen asks her friend Sharon.

“Can I just test my new phone app out on you?”

Sharon does not really understand what Carman means and asks.

“What is it?”

Carmen puts her special earplugs in and shows Sharon her phone.

“It is a brain control program that I bought to teach that prick David a lesson. “

Sharon laughs.

“Are you serious, I hope that you did not spend much on that junk? Test it on me by all means, but don’t get your hopes up!”

Carmen realises that she has been stupid and has been ripped off by a conman.

She tells Sharon.

“It's OK Sharon. I have been a fool, it’s not going to work. “

Sharon seeing Carmen’s sad face decides to play along with it and act as if it does work, she tells her friend.

“Go on then, give it a try! “

Carmen turns her phone on, and with zero enthusiasm tells Sharon.

“Go over to one of those builders at the table over there, kiss him passionately on the lips and then tell him. Sorry, I thought that you were my husband. “

Carmen smiles as her friend walks to the builder's table, she knows that she is just playing along, and will do nothing when she gets there.

Carmen’s eyes nearly pop out of her head! Sharon has grabbed one of the builders and is kissing him passionately. The builder cannot believe his luck and all of his mates are cheering.

After a few minutes, Sharon pulls her lips from the builder and looks at him for a few seconds before saying.

“Oh sorry! I thought that you were my husband!”

The builders all laugh hysterically. Sharon returns to Carmen who is also laughing uncontrollably.

As soon as Carmen regains her composure she turns the program off on her phone.

Sharon immediately goes red with embarrassment, looks at Carmen and says.

“What the?”

Sharon then scratches her head as she wonders what possessed her to do such a crazy thing in public.

Carmen smiles broadly and says.

“Thanks Sharon. It seems that this thing does work. Now the fun begins!”

Over the next few evenings, Carmen’s next-door neighbour Jim hears loud whooshing and whacking sounds coming from her flat as if someone is being mercilessly flogged inside. Jim being both intrigued and excited by the sound tries to peer through her curtains each evening as he takes his rubbish out. On the fourth evening, Jim gets lucky, there is a slight gap in the curtains. He pushes his face against the glass and peers inside to see Carmen dressed in a shiny black skirt and top, viciously caning a cushion that is tied on top of a wooden chair. The cushion has seen better days, it is split open and its contents are mostly on the floor.

On the way back from the bin, an excited Jim plucks up the courage to ring Carmen’s doorbell. She does not answer, so he tries a few minutes later.

The door opens slightly and Carmen pokes her head around keeping her body out of view.

After a few seconds of awkward silence, Jim mumbles.

“Carmen, I could not help but to notice that you are practising with your cane on a cushion. I have always been interested in that sort of thing too. If you like you can practice on me?”

Carmen looks into the living room with its closed curtains and says sarcastically.

“Are you sure that you could not help but to notice what I was doing Jim!”

She thinks for a moment and realising that this is an opportunity to test both her cane and brain control program says.

“OK then Jim, come on in. I will be more than happy to cane you!”

As Carmen leads Jim into the living room he cannot take his eyes off her. The normally reserved woman is now dressed like Miss Whiplash in her PVC gear.

Carman points to the wooden chair that has the split-open cushion on the top and tells Jim.

“Bend over there, I will get the cane it's soaking in the bath, I will be back with you in a second.”

As Jim stretches himself across the chair he is starting to have second thoughts, and when Carmen returns with a long whippy looking cane that is dripping water he definitely has second thoughts, but he convinces himself that his usually quiet and polite neighbour will not whack him too hard.

Carmen swishes the cane through the air to shake the water off.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Jim then feels the cane tapping his thin trousers.

Carmen tells him.

“I will just give you six strokes to begin with, but say if you want more when I have finished. Make sure that you don’t move until you have counted six.”

In a bit of a panic, Jim exclaims.

“Make sure that you don’t whack me hard with that thing, remember it’s only a bit of fun!

Carmen immediately whacks him hard with the whip-like cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

The sting from the cane stroke is totally unbearable, Jim screams out and instantly jumps up and then paces frantically around the room.

He yells at Carmen.

“What the hell did you whack me as hard as that for?”

Carmen shrugs her shoulders.

“Surely it was not so bad Jim. Get back into position and maybe I will do the others a little softer. “

Jim shakes his head, and as he heads for the door says.

“No way, you’re crazy with that cane! Let me cane you with it and you will see.”

This makes Carmen think for a moment. It would be very interesting to feel how severe it actually is, and she does have a quite protective PVC skirt on.

Jim is shocked when Carmen replies to his suggestion.

“OK then Jim, you can give me six strokes.”

Jim just cannot believe his luck as Carmen stretches across the chair making her plastic skirt stretch very tightly across her shapely ass.

Jim picks up the long cane and whacks Carmen hard with it, but not too hard as he is hoping that she will manage to stay in position for at least a few strokes.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

When Carmen stays in position for three strokes, Jim is determined to make her jump up before the end so that she does not make him look like a wimp.

He now whacks her harder and harder.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

Even though Carman has more protective clothing than him, he is amazed at how she can stay in place for six strokes.

Carmen gets up and tells Jim.

“Go on bend over for your six then.”

Jim has put the cane down and is almost out of the door as he replies.

“No way Carmen. I couldn’t take another of your strokes with that thing. “

Carmen tells Jim.

“Just wait one second before you go Jim.”

Jim watches intently as Carmen quickly pulls her phone and earplugs from her bag and puts the earplugs in, she then fiddles about with her phone before telling him.

“Stretch yourself across the chair for six severe strokes of the cane and do not move until you have had all six.”

Carmen is delighted when she sees Jim go straight to the chair and bend over it.

She then gives him six very severe strokes with her whip-like cane.

“WHOOOOOO      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOO      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOO      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOO      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOO      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOO      WHAAAAAACK”

Although Jim yells out and stamps his foot on the ground as he is being caned, he stays in position.

After the sixth stroke, Carmen asks.

“Would you like any more?”

Jim replies in a flash.

“No! No!

Carmen turns the program off on her phone.

Jim gets up from the chair and looks at Carmen in a slightly puzzled way, and says.

“I do not know why or how I stayed there while you were whipping my ass like that?”

Carman suggests.

“Perhaps we could make this a regular thing Jim?”

Jim is already heading through the door as he replies.

“No thanks. You are a lovely woman, but such a cruel bitch with that cane in your hand. One of your canings is more than enough for me in a lifetime! See you bye.”

Blow and Go

At work a few days later Carmen goes into David’s office to get a document signed. She also hands him her letter of resignation.

Her lecherous boss looks at the letter and says.

“I am sorry that things did not work out for you here, I did hear on the grapevine that you had landed yourself a new job. Good luck and I hope there are no hard feelings.”

Carmen smiles at her boss and says enthusiastically.

“Definitely no hard feelings, you did me a big favour. Now I have an incredibly exciting new job. If you still want to go for a drink sometime give me a call.”

David’s eyes light up. He asks hopefully.

“How about Saturday night?”

Carmen replies.

Yes, that’s good with me.

David pushes his luck a bit more.

“I see on your resignation letter that you are living in Turpin Road. Shall I pick you up there at eight?”

Carmen replies.

“Yes, that will be perfect! Just perfect!”

Carmen spends the next few days getting the spare bedroom ready for her boss.

On Saturday evening she puts on a yellow summer dress and is brushing her long black hair as the doorbell rings, she looks at the clock and sees that it almost eight.

She opens the door to see her boss David standing there, dressed casually in a blue shirt and light white trousers. He is holding a very cheap bottle of wine in one hand and his phone in the other.

David hands Carmen the cheap plonk and says.

“I thought that we might have a quick drink first.”

Carmen leads him into the living room.

She tells him.

“I will just fetch a couple of glasses from the kitchen.”

Carmen has no intention of bringing glasses, she does not want her boss’s senses dulled by alcohol when she takes him into her spare bedroom. She has her phone and special earplugs waiting for her in the kitchen, but as she turns to go to the kitchen David stops her.

“I have just received a text Carmen. I have to be somewhere at nine, so I am afraid that we will have to skip the wine”.

Carmen still heads towards the kitchen to get her phone, but David stops her.

“As I have another date tonight, let’s not waste precious time. Get on your knees and start sucking my cock as if you are a porn actress!”

Carmen looks slightly puzzled, so David spells it out.

“Get on your knees in front of me and give me a blowjob!”

Carmen drops to her knees in front of her boss, she then carefully undoes his belt and pulls his trousers down. She looks at his semi-hard cock for a few seconds before wrapping her lipstick covered lips around it.

As Carmen kisses the tip of his cock, she makes noisy sucking sounds and smears it with her bright red lipstick.

Within a minute David’s cock if fully hard. Now Carmen slides sliding her luscious bright red lips sensually up and down its length while sucking hard!

As she busily sucks away, Carmen glances up to see David smiling as he is texting with someone on his phone. He is obviously used to having his cock sucked regularly by a beautiful woman, as no average red-blooded male would be able to text with such a stunning woman sensually sucking his cock!

As David carries on texting, Carmen continues with the highly erotic blowjob.

Eventually, David puts his phone down and gives Carmen’s blowjob his undivided attention!

Even though he regularly has his cock sucked by his office staff, seeing Carmen’s beautiful brown eyes looking at him as her luscious red lips slide up and down his cock gets him very excited.

He lets Carmen suck on his cock for a few more minutes before telling her.

“Since you worked for me Carman, I have always wondered if you are as tight as you look, I never had a chanced to find out as you always refused to go for a drink with me, so let’s find out now!”

David pulls his cock from Carmen’s lips and lies on the floor with his cock pointing at the ceiling.

He tells Carmen.

“Get your knickers off and slide up and down my cock! “

Carmen is not wearing knickers, just her long yellow summer dress, she straddles David facing him and lines up her pussy with his cock.

She then lowers herself very slowly down the full length of his cock.

David feels that she is extremely tight, he pants with excitement.

“Wow! You really are as tight as you look, you fit like a glove. You are obviously a sex-starved little slut, so ride me like one while I stretch you with my big cock!”

Carmen then wildly rides David’s cock, faster and faster and harder and harder until she suddenly stops with his cock fully inside her. She grinds her pussy onto him and squeals as she orgasms.

David is about to cum too.

He screams at Carman.

“Quickly! Get my cock your mouth, I am about to explode!

Carman quickly jumps off his stiff throbbing cock and starts sucking it wildly.

A few minutes later as David watches Carmen’s head bob back and forth, he pants out the words.

“Talk to me as if you are a porn star, and make sure that you swallow all of my cum please, Carmen.”

Carmen pulls her lips from David’s cock and demands.

“Shoot me! Shoot your load down my throat! Give it to me! Treat me like a slut! Make me drink your cum!

She then continues to sensually suck up and down the full length of his cock, wiping up her own juices and smudging more of her red lipstick along its entire length.

David’s breathing starts to get deeper and deeper, and then he groans and his whole body shakes as he shoots his load into Carmen’s mouth.

Carmen keeps sucking until she is sure that she has drained his cock.

She then swallows the big mouthful of cum and after licking her lips clean says.

“Wow! That was a big load! The taste is not quite as bad as the women in the office say!”

Carmen gets up from her knees.

David pulls his trousers up and exclaims enthusiastically.

“That was a fantastic blowjob Carmen, and you are a nice tight fuck too. We will definitely have to do it again when I have more time. If you had shown me how good your blowjobs were earlier, you would still have a job. ”

He then heads for the door saying.

“Sorry I have to shoot off now. I will call you for a longer session next time. I look forward to stretching your tight looking ass next time. ”

Carmen thinks to herself. I thought he had already shot off, into my mouth!

As the door closes behind David, Carmen tastes his cum in her mouth and wonders.

What the hell have I just done! Whatever possessed me to suck that womanising creep’s cock, and why the hell did I fuck him as if I am some kind of sex-starved slut?

She now feels extremely embarrassed at what she has just done.

Carmen hurries to the kitchen to get herself a glass of water to try to wash away the disgusting taste of David’s cum.

As she fills the glass she looks out of the window to see David on the way to his car. He is removing a set of earplugs!

Suddenly Carmen realizes why she has just sucked and fucked the creep!

David must have the same brain control software on his phone as her!

She quickly puts her earplugs in, picks up her phone and runs out of her flat. She heads to the parking space to see David pulling away in his car.

She angrily stamps on the floor realizes that she is just too late!

Suddenly Carmen’s neighbour Jim appears at the T junction.

Carmen screams out to him.

“Jim! Stop that car! “

Jim crosses the road in front of David and stands there until Carmen arrives.

She gets into the passenger seat of David’s car.

David is surprised and asks.

“What! Is one mouthful not enough for you today, or did you want your ass stretching too?”

Carmen activates the brain control program on her phone and tells David.

“Take me back to my flat.”

Carmen waves Jim out of the way and David drives Carmen back to her parking space. They then walk to her apartment together.

Inside the apartment, Carmen puts her phone onto the table and tells David.

“Give me your earplugs and don’t touch my phone, but make sure that you stay close to it.”

David hands his earplugs to Carmen. As she heads to her bedroom she tells him.

“Wait there for me.”

She then disappears into the bedroom.

Ten minutes later David has a big surprise when Carmen returns from the bedroom. Her long black hair is tied back into a ponytail and she is wearing a tight black shiny miniskirt and corset with fishnet stockings. She has done a rapid change into a scary-looking Miss Whiplash!

Carmen heads for the bathroom and returns with a long whippy cane that has been soaking in the bath.

She points the cane towards the spare bedroom and orders David.

“Get in there now!”

When David enters the room he is more than a little surprised at the decor. The walls are all painted grey, the window has been blacked out, there are bare wooden floorboards, and in the centre of the room is an antique gym horse with four heavy leather straps attached to it.

David jumps as Carmen whacks the brown velvet padding on top of the gym horse very hard a few times with the cane, leaving three very clear evenly spaced wet lines.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

David realizes how severe and deadly accurate Carman is with her long cane. He also realizes that he is very likely to have some lines from the whippy cane across his ass soon!

Carmen tells him.

“Drop your trousers and stretch right across the gym horse so that your fingers reach the floor on the other side.”

David undoes his belt, drops his trousers and reaches across the horse. He has to go onto tiptoes to reach the floor with his fingers.

Carmen goes around and secures David’s ankles and wrists with the attached leather straps.

She tells him.

“See if you can move.”

David tugs at his restraints, but cannot move. His bare ass is right over the top of the gym horse and totally at the mercy of Carmen and her vicious-looking cane.

Carmen turns the brain control program off on her phone!

David looks at the long cane in her hand and immediately starts desperately tugging at his restraints.

In a panic, he asks.

“What are you intending to do with that fucking thing?”

Carmen rubs the wet cane along his bare ass as she sets her stance and replies.

“Unfortunately for you, I am about to give you a very severe caning with it! I was planning to give you twelve strokes over your trousers, but seeing that you tricked me into sucking your cock, fucking you and drinking your disgusting cum, I have decided to give you eighteen very severe strokes onto your bare ass. Don’t waste your time protesting or I will gladly add even more strokes.”

David jumps as the whippy cane taps his ass.

Carman laughs.

“If you jump from that, you are going to be squealing like a pig when I give you my full force strokes.”

David desperately pleads for mercy.

“No! Wait, let’s talk about this! “

Carmen calmly replies.

“We can have a nice chat over a cup of tea after your severe caning if you like, but you will probably want to stand for it!

She waits a few seconds before continuing.

“If you are sure that you are comfortable, I will begin. I hope that you will take your punishment like a man, but I think that this cane is going to make you squeal and beg for mercy.”

David is absolutely terrified!

Carman now gives him a very severe stroke with her fearsome cane.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

The whip-like cane bends around David’s cheeks leaving a very severe stinging line.

It also leaves a very bright red line across the width of his white ass.

David frantically tugs at his restraints and tries to twist his body before the next stroke, but it is no use, he is secured firmly and Carmen shows him no mercy as she continues to cane him.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

David frantically pulls at his restraints and pleads for mercy.

No! No more stop! It’s too hard! Why are you whipping my ass like this?

Carmen is not in the mood for showing mercy! She skillfully makes more evenly spaced lines across his ass.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

David now has four perfectly spaced red lines right across his ass. He continues to hopelessly try to twist his burning ass away from the cane, but Carmen make every shot land perfectly with a very loud meaty sound.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

David again tries begging for mercy.

“I’m sorry Carmen. Please stop now. “

“Carmen continues to cane him severely. “

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

David now shows his true colours and calls out.

“You fucking nasty bitch!”

Carmen just keeps the severe strokes coming.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK”

After the final vicious stroke, Carmen unties her boss.

He stands and says angrily.

“You don’t know how much that fucking cane of yours stings! “

He is surprised by her reply.

“Yes, I do! I let my next-door neighbour Jim try it out on me the other night.”

David grabs his trousers and tries to make a quick exit, but Carman has turned the brain control app back on. She tells David.

“Leave your trousers off and lay down onto the floor with your legs up on the gym horse.”

David lays onto the floorboards and puts his feet up onto the gym horse. Carman pulls his legs further over so that David is almost upside down.”

Carmen then tells him.

“Wank yourself off. You should be an expert at that!”

David immediately starts to masturbate.

After a few minutes, Carman sees that he is getting close. She tells David.

“Open your mouth wide and make sure that all of you vile spunk goes into your mouth. Every woman in the office seems to have swallowed it, now let’s see what you think of its taste!”

A few minutes later, David cums and he guides the squirts into his open mouth.

Carmen tells him.

“Perfect shot! Now swallow it!”

As David starts to swallow his load Carmen switches the phone app off.

David jumps up and pulls a face of disgust as he wipes the cum from his lips.

Carmen asks.

“Disgusting taste, don’t you think?”

David grabs his trousers and hurries towards the door.

This is a night that he will never forget!

Plain Jane

Jane is a lovely kind natured twenty-three year old. She has always helped her mother at home rather than going out with friends and she has supported her sister financially while she was at university. Unfortunately for Jane even though she was always the bright one out of her siblings her unwavering support for the rest of her family has left her life almost on the scrap heap. While her sister works for a film company in Los Angeles, Jane works as a low paid office cleaner for a software company in Manchester, and she still lives at home with her parents.

While her sister has had her teeth whitened, expensive hair extensions and manicures. Jane is still just Plain Jane, with her long straight brown hair and sale item clothes.

Jane very rarely goes out with friends as she cannot bear to tell them that she works as a cleaner when they all have exciting well-paid jobs. Even Jane’s family thinks that she is working as a secretary.

Unfortunately, her life is made more unpleasant by one of the directors at work. Mr Groves is known by everyone that works there as grumpy Groves. He is in his late-thirties and must have had an operation to remove his sense of humour. The man is a slave driver who thinks that all of his staff should never stop working flat out for even one second, it is usual for him to look at his watch whenever anyone returns from a toilet break.

If Mr Groves was chalk, his businesses partner Harry Decampo would be cheese, they could not be more different. Harry is tall, dark, handsome, and in his late twenties, he always dresses in expensive Italian suits and drives flashy sports cars. It is Harry that makes the money for the firm, he has the ideas and gets the customers, the man always zooms around like a whirlwind, he does not even slow down enough to get a steady girlfriend.

Although Jane knows that she could never be in Harry’s league, her one pleasure in life is seeing him most days, because then his picture is clear in her mind for when she fantasizes about him.

Today, as Jane is making coffee for everyone, Harry comes into the kitchen.

“Hi Jane, I don’t suppose that you would have anything to shift this, would you? “

He shows her a small ink stain on the lapel of his expensive made to measure jacket.

He has caught Jane off guard and she is tongue-tied, so she mumbles something and goes downstairs to the store cupboard to regain her composure. A few minutes later Jane returns with a spray bottle and a cloth.

She holds up the bottle and tells Harry.

“This should do it!”

Jane is expecting Harry to take the bottle, but he bends down towards Jane for her to do it.

She can feel the heat of his face on hers. She also notices that he smells gorgeous.

Jane sprays the cloth and then rubs the stain with it, as she rubs she thinks to herself.

This would be the same pace that I would use if I was stroking or sucking his cock!

After a minute of rubbing, Jane proudly shows her boss her cloth covered in ink, but almost immediately her smile turns to horror as she sees that she has removed the colouring from his jacket leaving a big dirty looking area that is much worse than before she started!

Harry seeing her look of horror glances down at his jacket.

Jane says.

“I am so sorry Mr Decampo!”

Harry just laughs it off.

“Don’t worry Jane it was ruined anyway. It was only an old jacket, thanks for trying anyway. And please Jane call me Harry”

Harry takes his coffee back to his office and Jane takes everyone else’s coffees to them in record time.

She then grabs her bag and hurries out of the office.

Jane heads downstairs to the storeroom where her cleaning materials are kept. She hurriedly puts her hand up her black skirt and pulls her knickers down, she then takes a large silicone dildo from her bag and lays down onto the floor. She lifts and spreads her legs and rubs her frustrated clit with the dildo. She’s picturing Harry’s face, his smell, and his voice as she imagines that the dildo is his tongue. She then pushes the dildo in and out of her desperate pussy as she imagines that Harry is fucking her hard. After just a few minutes her back arches and she tries to muffle her squeals of delight and relief as the much-needed orgasm hits her!

As she regains her composure, Jane has the shock of her life as she sees a pair of shoes right next to her. She screws up her face and very slowly looks up higher and higher until she sees Mr Groves looking down at her.

Jane tries to discreetly pull the dildo from her and hide it under her leg, but Mr Groves sees this.

He picks up the dildo that is soaked in Jane’s juices and says to her.

“So this is how you spend your time when you should be working is it, Jane?”

Jane, who is far too embarrassed to reply, then watches in amazement as Mr Groves first studies the dripping dildo and then starts to lick it as if it were an ice lollipop. He looks into Jane’s eyes and gives the dildo long slow licks as if he were licking her pussy.

When Mr Groves has finished licking all of her juices from the dildo he places it back onto the floor next to Jane and says.

“You do taste very nice Jane, but that still does not excuse you from skiving off work.”

Jane waits for him to leave before getting up, but Mr Groves puts a chair next to the shelving and after feeling around on the top shelf, steps back off the chair with a very large and well-worn rubber-soled carpet slipper.

He says to Jane.

“Obviously I should fire you on the spot, but I am going to give you the option of being spanked instead.”

Mr Groves then sits down onto the wooden chair with the slipper in his hand.

Jane quickly pulls her knickers up and thinks.

Uh! What a pervert!

Mr Groves asks.

“What’s it to be, instant dismissal or a spanking? Either leave the premises immediately or get across my knee!”

Jane asks.

“Are you serious Mr Groves?”

Mr Groves smacks the slipper down hard making Jane jump.

“SMAAAAAAACK”

He then says angrily.

“Do I look like I am joking?

Jane thinks for a moment and realises that it is not just her that depends on her wage. She gets up from the floor and reluctantly stretches across her kinky bosses lap to be spanked.

Mr Groves excitedly lifts Jane’s grey pleated skirt well clear of her shapely ass and then pulls her white knickers down to her knees.

Jane can feel her boss’s stiff cock beneath her, so she slides off it towards his knees.

Mr Groves places his palm onto her soft skin.

He then spanks each of her cheeks in turn as hard as he can using his hand.

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

The smacking noise is very loud, Jane is sure that others in the building must be able to hear it!

The sting is intense and Jane hopes that the smacks are stinging Mr Groves hand as much as her bare cheeks because she knows that he will then not be able to keep this up for much longer.

The whole of her ass is burning, but the hard smacks continue.

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

Jane smiles to herself when she sees Mr Groves wiping his stinging hand on the side of the chair to cool it down.

She thinks. Good, I hope it stings nearly as much as my poor ass!

Suddenly Julie hears two very loud explosions and feels an unbearable stinging from both of her cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

The bastard has whacked her very hard with his big slipper and the smooth rubber sole stings to hell.

He whacks her hard again.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

The sting from the slipper is twice as bad from the third and fourth whacks because the rubber sole smacks down hard onto her already burning cheeks.

Jane cannot bear it anymore, she puts her arm across her burning ass to shield it, but Mr Groves pulls it away and holds her in position as he continues to spank her hard with the cruel slipper.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

All Jane can do is to kick her legs as if she was swimming, but Mr Groves carries on spanking her already red raw cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

The whole of her cheeks are burning to hell and she cannot bare anything to touch them, but Mr Groves keeps on spanking her mercilessly, it is obvious to Jane that Mr Groves has never felt the slipper or there is no way that he would whack her sensitive cheeks so cruelly!

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Finally, Jane’s cruel boss stops spanking her and tells her.

“I hope that you have learnt your lesson! Now go and get back on with your work. In future, you will get a spanking every time that I catch you slacking you lazy little bitch! ”

Julie gets off Mr Groves’ lap and pulls her knickers up and skirt down.

Her boss leaves the room.

After a while, Julie walks back to the office, red-faced and with a very sore bottom.

Unexpected Present

As Jane arrives home that evening she sees a package addressed to her, when she opens it she finds a set of earplugs, a memory card, and some instructions. The package also contains a note from her sister Kim in Los Angeles that reads.

Thanks again Jane for your years of help and support. The contents of this package should spice your life up a bit, read the instructions and use with care. See you soon...Kim.

With her ass still glowing from the slippering that her boss gave her, Jane takes the package to her room and laughs when she reads the claims of what it can do, but she loads the software onto her phone to maybe try out sometime in the future.

Over the next few weeks Mr Groves makes Jane’s life unbearable at work, he is constantly watching her, to see if she does the slightest thing wrong and when she does he tells her to meet him in the storeroom or his office after the others have left, he then takes great enjoyment from spanking her very severely with his horrible slipper, and every time he gives her more whacks than the previous time.

Now every morning that Jane leaves for work, she is expecting a severe slippering from her boss onto her already sensitive bare cheeks.

Today one of the secretaries stops Jane as she walks through the office to ask her about removing a coffee stain from her desk. About twenty minutes later Mr Groves tells Jane to go downstairs to the storeroom.

Unfortunately for Jane, she knows only too well what that means. Her heart races as she thinks of how the heavy rubber-soled slipper is going to sting her poor ass yet again!

As Jane stands waiting in the storeroom she climbs up on to the chair and fetches Mr Groves slipper from the top shelf.

Mr Groves then appears. He smiles when he sees Jane holding the slipper.

“Well done your learning, and if you’re wondering what you're getting it for, it was for wasting time chatting to one of the secretaries.”

Jane protests.

“She was just asking me about a coffee stain on her desk.”

Mr Groves smiles.

“OK then. I will give you extra now for not doing your cleaning job properly and leaving a coffee stain on the desk. Get your knickers down and get over my lap.”

Jane hesitates for a second as she thinks how terribly that horrible slipper stings.

Her boss is impatient to spank her.

“Hurry up I have more important things to do than spanking your fat ass every day!”

Mr Groves sits down on the wooden chair, and as usual, Jane pulls her knickers down just clear of her ass and bends over him.

Mr Groves lifts her skirt and immediately uses his hand to spank each of her cheeks in turn as hard as he can.

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK      SMAAAAAACK”

Then he switches to the unbearable slipper.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Mr Groves holds Jane’s hand away as she desperately tries to shield her burning ass.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Jane just cannot cope with the terrible sting of the slipper, but her cruel boss continues.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

At last Mr Groves stops, and then tells Jane.

“Get up and get back on with your work.”

Jane stands and as she is pulling her knickers carefully up over her burning ass, Mr Groves throws his slipper up onto the top shelf and leaves.

Jane really cannot take any more of his daily spankings. It seems to her that her ass is red more than it is white these days. She would have packed in the job as soon as she knew that she would be getting regular spankings if her family did not rely on her wage so much. She does not know what she can do to stop the terrible skippering’s from her cruel boss!

The Slipper and Cane

A couple of days later, Jane is in the storeroom when she decides to take a quick look online at a local fast food restaurant that was advertising jobs flipping burgers. Unfortunately, when she looks the job has been filled. She then notices the brain control program on her phone and even though she knows that it is unlikely to work decides to try it out on a few of her friends in the office for a bit of a laugh.

She puts in the earplugs and turns the program on.

As she turns around to leave she nearly jumps out of her skin as she sees Mr Groves standing next to her.

He looks very happy because he now has another reason to soundly spank her with his slipper.

Mr Groves tells Jane.

“Fetch my slipper! Knickers down, bend over and touch your toes. You won’t learn, so let’s see how red I can make your lazy fat ass today! I guarantee that you won’t be sitting on it again today”

As Jane climbs up onto the chair, she sees her boss excitedly looking up her skirt.

She climbs back down and hands Mr Groves the slipper. She then waits for him to sit down into the chair, but he does not.

He then says angrily.

“I said knickers down and touch your toes! What are you waiting for?”

Jane pulls her knickers down enough to just clear her ass and then bends and grabs her ankles.

Mr Groves lifts her skirt right up out of the way and then whacks her cheeks very hard, one at a time with the slipper.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

The whacks are much harder and sting even more than when over his knee. Jane just cannot cope with the intense stinging.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Jane puts her hand across to shield her burning ass, but Mr Groves holds her hand out of the way and continues.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

This is totally unbearable for Jane. She yells out.

“No! No more. Stop!”

She is surprised when Mr Groves immediately stops whacking her.

She stands, pulls her knickers up and adjusts her skirt.

Mr Groves is standing as if he is waiting for Jane to speak.

Jane picks up her phone and notices that the brain control program is still running.

She says out loud.

“No, it can’t be! Surely this can’t work! “

She tells Mr Groves.

“Whack your own ass with the slipper.”

Mr Groves twists and whacks the slipper hard onto his own ass.

“WHAAAAAACK”

Jane is stunned that the software sent to her by her sister actually works. She decides to test it out to the extreme.

She tells Mr Groves.

“Come with me upstairs to the main office.”

As Jane walks into the main office with Mr Groves everyone in the office notices Mr Groves carrying the slipper, quite a few of the women in the office have had it used on them at some point.

One of the women who has been spanked regularly by Mr Groves says to the woman sitting next to her.

“I can’t believe it! Surely he’s not going to spank Jane publically? What the hell must she have done?”

Jane tells Mr Groves.

“Drop your trousers and bend over the table so that I can spank your bare ass with your slipper.”

A loud Wow! Goes up in the office as they see Mr Groves stretched across the desk with his bare ass on display to all. Nobody in the office understands how Jane is controlling Mr Groves in this way and nobody cares. This is the best entertainment that any of them has ever seen!

Jane announces.

“Time for you to find out how much this fucking cruel thing stings. I think twenty of my hardest whacks should do the trick, Mr Groves.”

As Jane squeezes the heel of the slipper in her hand she notices Brenda the receptionist hurrying out of the room.

Jane tells her boss.

“No matter how much the slipper stings, do not move until I tell you to.”

She then whacks each of his cheeks in turn as hard as she can.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

After just four whacks the whole of Mr Groves cheeks have turned bright red and he looks very uncomfortable, but Jane shows him no mercy and continues to whack him with the slipper as hard as she can.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

Mr Groves is calling out after every whack, but he still remains in position.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

All of the women in the office who have been slippered by Mr Groves are squinting their eyes a little from the severity of the spanking, but the others who have never experienced its severity are loving it.

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK      WHAAAAAACK”

After the twentieth whack, Jane is just about to tell Mr Groves that he can get up when she notices that Brenda has returned to the room and is holding a long rattan cane with a curved handle.

Brenda holds the cane towards Jane and says.

“He keeps that in the storeroom too! The bastard has caned me with it twice. Give him a taste of it Jane.”

Jane shakes her head.

“I think that he’s had enough today Brenda.”

Brenda looks disappointed and asks Jane.

“If you don’t want to cane him, do you mind if I give him six?”

Jane steps backwards and waves Brenda forward.

“Be my guest Brenda!”

Brenda lines the long came up with Mr Groves’ already red raw ass and tells him.

I am certainly going to enjoy this a lot more than when you cane me!”

She then canes him very severely.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK “

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK “

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK “

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK “

Each vicious stroke of the cane leaves a white line across his red raw looking cheeks. The white lines slowly turn to a dark shade of red.

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK “

“WHOOOOOOSH      WHAAAAAACK “

After the final stroke, Jane says.

“You may get up Mr Groves, that’s the end of your punishment for the day.”

Mr Groves stands, pulls his trousers most of the way up and scurries off to his office with his head bowed.

The whole office then applauds Jane and she takes a bow.

Mr Groves does not show his face again that day.

As Jane is walking home from work that evening, she suddenly remembers that it is her mother’s birthday and that she has left her present in the cleaning cupboard at work. Although there is never much left from Jane’s wages as a cleaner after paying the bills, she always buys her family the best presents that she can.

When she returns to the building, she hears a loud noise coming from Mr Grove’s office.

“WHAAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

She also hears a woman’s voice calling out and protesting.

Jane looks through the partially opened door of Mr Grove’s office.

She sees Brenda the receptionist bending over and grabbing her ankles. Brenda looks a very sexy sight with her long legs in high heels and stockings, her black skirt is pulled up and her black knickers are around her knees. She has six very painful looking bright red lines across her bare cheeks and Mr Groves is standing behind her holding the cane that Brenda whipped his ass with earlier.

Mr Groves whacks Brenda very hard with the cane.

“WHAAAAAACK”

Brenda instantly lets go of her ankles, screams out and stands up.

Mr Grove is very angry.

“I told you to stay in position! We are going to be here all night.”

Brenda desperately protests.

“I can’t take it, it is impossible! I can’t take twelve strokes like that!

Jane counts the red lines. Seven!

Mr Groves tells Brenda.

Take a dozen or you are sacked. If you did not keep jumping up, it would have been over by now!

Brenda forces herself to bend over and Mr Groves immediately adds red line number eight across her bare cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK”

Brenda screams and releases one of her ankles to desperately shield her burning ass with her hand.

Groves tells her.

“I am going to cane your hand and the stroke will not count!”

Brenda moves her hand and grips her ankles again.

Groves gives her another fierce stroke

“WHAAAAAACK”

Brenda instantly stands up and shields her heavily striped ass.

Jane reaches for her phone to stop Groves from giving Brenda any more punishment, but in her hurry, she drops it onto the floor and the battery comes out.

Brenda and Groves both hear the phone drop and see Jane standing there.

Groves walks over to Jane and picks her phone battery up. He then points his whippy cane at her and says.

“You are just the person that I want to see! I know that you somehow hypnotised me with that phone. Get your knickers down and stretch across my desk. As soon as I have finished caning Brenda you are going to get a dozen strokes too.”

Jane knows that she has no choice if she wants to keep her job. Groves and Brenda both watch her walk to the desk, and then pull her knickers down to her knees before stretching across the table.

As Jane waits in position for her caning, she just wishes that she had not forgotten the birthday present, then she would be home instead of across Grove’s desk with her knickers around her knees.

Groves tells Brenda.

“OK! The shows over! Bend over quickly, I am going to give you two extra strokes because you have had a break.”

As Brenda grips her ankles she protests.

“Oh no! Please!”

Groves replies smugly.

“Three extra now! Do you want to keep complaining?

He then continues to soundly whip her ass with his cane.

“WHAAAAAACK”

Brenda uses all of her willpower to stay in position to get the caning over with.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

She cannot take the fierce whip-like strokes and shields her ass with her hand again.

Groves whacks her hand.

“WHAAAAAACK”

Brenda moves her hand and Groves gives her three very hard and quick strokes.

Jane is amazed to see the cane bending double at the top of each stroke.

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”

Brenda screams out and covers her burning ass with her hand. She then jumps up and paces around the room.

Groves tells her.

“Stay here Brenda. I want you to see if your friend can take the same caning better than you.”

Jane is terrified of what the caning is going to be like, but then Groves makes her even more scared as he tells her.

“I was going to give you twelve, but as your co accomplice had sixteen, I think it only fair that you do too.”

Jane grips the far side of the table tightly, determined to get the caning over with as quickly as possible.

Groves walks over to Jane and lifts her skirt clear of her bare ass.

He tells her.

“It is almost a shame to ruin the look those lovely soft-looking cheeks with sixteen strokes, but after what you did to me, I am going to enjoy giving you every one of them!”

Jane feels the cane tap her cheeks a few times and then the terrifying sound of it screeching through the air until there is a very loud meaty whack.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

The sting right across Jane’s bare cheeks is unbearable. She moves about uncomfortably, but still presents her unprotected ass towards Groves and his cane. Her soft white cheeks now have a painful-looking red line right across them.

Groves keeps the cruel strokes coming.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

Jane is determined to hold her position to get this over with and also not to give Groves the satisfaction of seeing how much his merciless caning is hurting her.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

The cane really is making a loud smacking sound as it bites into Jane’s soft cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

Try as she might, Jane cannot take anymore, she quickly shields her burning cheeks with her hand.

Groves tells her.

“You can take the strokes on your hand, but they will not count!”

Jane forces herself to move her hand away, knowing what will happen as soon as she does.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

Jane’s bright red striped ass is twisting from side to side as she tries to make the cane strokes not land properly, but Groves takes his time and alters his stance to make every stroke land with a very loud meaty smacking sound.

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

“WHOOOOOOOSH        WHAAAAAAACK!

Jane puts her hand across her burning cheeks, Groves throws the cane onto the desk in front of her.

She realises that the terrible caning is over at last.

Groves tells Brenda and Jane.

“I don’t think that either of you will be sitting down on the job in the near future, but I will be watching you both like a hawk and you can both expect a regular slippering and caning from now on. Now get out!”

New Opportunities

Jane does not sleep all night, she knows that she is going to find it very hard facing Mr Groves in work, and she knows that she will very likely be caned or slippered again, but with her parents relying on her meagre wage, she forces herself to go into work the next day.

When she arrives at the office, Jane is glad that she does not bump into Mr Groves, she tries to keep her head down all day, but in the afternoon she is summoned to Mr Groves partner’s office.

Jane knocks on Harry Decampo’s door and a voice tells her to come in.

Jane walks into the office with her head bowed and Harry who is sat at his desk tells her.

“Take a seat please Jane. “

Jane sits and Harry looks up from his paperwork and says.

“Jane I have obviously heard about the somewhat strange events that occurred here yesterday.”

Jane interrupts him.

“I am so sorry.”

Harry puts his hand up to stop her.

“Let me continue please Jane! I have had my suspicions about Groves for a while now. Yesterday he told me that he is now too embarrassed to work here again. After a brief discussion, I bought him out of the company, so now you have just me as your boss, although I hope that you are not working for me much longer after what I am about to tell you.”

Jane fidgets about uncomfortably on her chair. It seems that she is about to lose her job.

Harry then continues.

“I have received a letter from your sister Kim in Los Angeles.”

Jane now starts to hyperventilate, she is having a mini panic attack.

Harry continues slowly and concisely.

“Your sister was under the impression that you are a secretary here and not a cleaner. She is hoping that you will progress up the career ladder. In her letter, she explained how you have always supported your parents and sacrificed your own career to help them and your sister. She says that although you gave up the chance of university to help her, you had fantastic results at school. She sent me details of your school exams and this made me upset that I am employing you here as a cleaner.”

Jane now has tears running down her face.

Harry asks.

“Are you OK Jane?”

Jane nods, so Harry continues.

“I have a friend who owns a very successful health food company. He has been looking for a PA for quite a time. I told him that I know the perfect person for the job.”

Jane does not change her expression, so Harry asks.

“What do you think?”

Jane apologizes.

“Sorry I was listening, but I don’t know who it is that you are saying is perfect for the job.”

Harry laughs.

“I am saying that you are perfect for the job you idiot! The pay is four times what you get here, and the job includes a car, gym membership, a mobile phone and private healthcare for you and your family. If it’s OK with you, I told him that I would take you around to see him when we finish tonight. So wipe your eyes and get ready, you make a lousy cleaner and I can’t wait to get shot of you.”

Jane is crying uncontrollably now.

She asks.

“Why are you doing all this for me, Harry?”

“Because your sister’s letter touched my heart Jane, and I know that if you look after your family so well and put them before your own happiness that you will look after my best friend very well.”

An hour later Harry and Jane are in his best friend Mike’s plush office. Jane and Mike get on like a house on fire and within half an hour Mike has offered Jane the job and she has of course accepted.

As Jane and Harry are leaving Mike pulls Harry to one side and says enthusiastically.

“Thank you so much for finding me my perfect PA Harry! I have interviewed so many graduates and they all ask the same questions. What car do I get, which phone is it, how many days holiday? Jane has not asked about anything for herself, only what she can do for me and the company. Thanks again Harry.”

As they go down in the lift together Harry says.

“Thank you so much Jane, my friend is so happy that I found him the perfect PA, and thanks to you I have finally bought out Grumpy Groves and at a very good price!”

Jane has tears running down her face again as she says.

“You have found me my dream job Harry, I wish that there was a way that I could repay your incredible kindness.”

Harry replies instantly.

“There is a way that you can repay me Jane! Would you allow me to take you out for dinner tonight?”

Jane smiles broadly.

“I would love to go for dinner with you.”

A Meal with Benefits

Harry tells Jane that he is taking her to an Italian restaurant. Jane is very nervous and has never been for a meal with such a handsome gentleman before. In fact, she has hardly ever been for a meal with anyone!

On the way to the restaurant Jane fantasizes about Harry taking her back to his place after the meal, but she knows that he would never be interested in someone like her. After a lot of thought, she decides that her brain control program might help Harry to enjoy her company more during the evening, so she discreetly puts her special earplugs in and also activates the program on her phone.

When they arrive at the quaint little restaurant Jane puts her phone onto the table and tells Harry that she is popping to the ladies.

When Jane returns to the table Harry is speaking to the waiter in Italian, and he then patiently runs through the Italian menu with her.

The meal goes very well with both of them talking nonstop. Jane is feeling much more confident after a few glasses of Chianti.

Unfortunately, the meal eventually comes to an end and Harry settles the bill.

He asks Jane.

“Are you sure that there is nothing else that you would like?”

With slightly too much red wine gone to her head, Jane pushes her phone closer to Harry and says.

“I am the woman of your dreams and you are going to take me back to your place and make mad passionate love to me. “

Harry looks a little surprised and blushes slightly.

He struggles to find his tongue and sounds embarrassed as he replies.

“Sounds like a lovely idea!”

Twenty minutes later they are walking into Harry’s massive new penthouse apartment overlooking the brightly lit city.

Harry says.

“I am going to take a quick shower would you like one too?”

Jane does not need asking twice. She replies eagerly.

“Yes please! “

She is disappointed when Harry tells her.

“If you go through that door you are in the second bedroom, it has a shower and there are fresh bathrobes in there. I will see you back here in a few minutes.”

Jane takes a long hot shower being careful not to get her special earplugs wet. She then slips on a silk dressing gown and puts her phone in the pocket. When she returns to the living room Harry is already standing there in his bathrobe.

He asks.

“Jane would you like a coffee or something a little stronger? “

As she is not used to drinking alcohol, the Chianti has gone to Jane’s head. She walks right up to Harry, looks him in the eyes and says.

“I desperately need a stiff one!”

She then puts her arms around him and kisses him passionately as if she has been sex starved for years. (Which she has!)

Both of them can feel each other's warmth and freshness from the shower.

As they continue to kiss, Harry picks Jane up and walks to the bedroom. He lays her down onto the bed, undoes her dressing gown and then licks and sucks her very protruding nipples.

This has already turned Jane on and she is breathing heavily!

Her breathing and heart rate speed up even more as Harry’s lips and tongue move lower and lower.

Jane crosses her fingers and hopes that Harry’s tongue will end up where she desperately wants it!

Jane is then surprised as Harry suddenly gets up from the bed.

She is even more surprised when he grabs her ankles and drags her down the bed towards him so that her ass is balancing on the corner of the bed.

Her surprise turns to excitement as Harry spreads her legs high and wide either side of him and his lips and tongue move towards her most intimate area.

The lips of her wet pussy curl outwards in anticipation.

She is desperate to have her pussy licked by him!

Harry smells her sweetness, and then he tastes it as he guides his outstretched tongue between her soft hair and onto her now soaking pussy.

Jane exhales sharply as Harry does long slow licks up the full length of her pussy and his tongue also explores inside her,

Without being too obvious, she gradually spreads her legs wider to allow his tongue to penetrate her deeper.

The real thing feels a thousand time better than her dildo ever does!

Harry tantalizingly flicks Jane’s clit with his tongue in between the long licks. Very soon this is too much for Jane and her hips start thrusting and her breathing gets out of control.

She is about to have a very intense orgasm!

Suddenly Harry pulls away from Jane leaving her hips gyrating in the air as her desperate throbbing clitoris searches in vain for his tongue.

Harry stands and drops his bathrobe to the floor. He then moves forward and thrusts his rock hard cock into Jane’s welcoming pussy.

He calls out.

“Pleased to meet you Jane!”

He pushes his cock deeper and deeper with every thrust until Jane is taking his full length with every powerful stroke.

After just a couple of minutes of intense passionate fucking Jane screams, arches her back and digs her nails into Harry as an uncontrollable orgasm takes complete control of her body.

Harry uses all of his skill to keep his cock thrusting into Jane as she has become an almost impossible moving target as she loses all control during the intense orgasm!

Eventually, Jane regains control of her senses and things are almost calm as Harry continues to pump away at her soaking pussy, but very soon his breathing gets louder and deeper.

Harry groans and Jane feels his hot cum squirting deep inside her.

As soon as the thrusts stop, Jane pulls backwards off Harry’s cock and immediately takes his cock in her mouth and sucks hard.

She manages to drain his balls and sucks out every last drop.

They both lay down onto the bed next to each other getting their breaths back.

When Harry regains his composure he turns to Jane and says.

“Thank you Jane, this has been the best day of my life. Do you think that we could maybe start dating properly now?”

Jane replies eagerly.

“If you are being serious, I would love too!”

Harry laughs.

“Of course I am being serious, you are so funny at times.”

Jane reaches for her phone to turn the brain control program off, but as she does Harry calls out.

“Sorry Jane I completely forgot until now! When we arrived at the restaurant and you went to the ladies, your phone was ringing loudly and people were looking. I meant to turn the volume down but I accidentally switched it off. I meant to tell you when you returned to the table, but then the waiter distracted me by talking about the various wines. I am sorry about that Jane. You had better turn it on and see who was trying to phone you.”

Jane picks up her phone, presses the on the button and waits for it to start up.

The End

Disclaimer: everything in this book is purely fictitious. The author does not condone any of the practices in this book and does not recommend that anyone tries out such practices or gets in any situation with another person without first seeking professional advice and researching all of the potential pitfalls and dangers beforehand, every person portrayed in this book was a fully consenting adult.

Thank you for reading my story...... Samantha
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