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My New Phone App

My name is Max but I feel as if I have not lived life to the max so far in my twenty seven years on the planet. Over the last six years while holding down a fairly boring job as a forklift driver I have spent all of my spare time trying to create phone apps that are going to make me a millionaire, unfortunately I am yet to create one that has made me a single cent and the many hours spent alone in my flat trying has made me a bit of a recluse. I have heard some of my fellow workers call me nerd and geek behind my back, but maybe that is just because of my black slicked back hairstyle.

I feel that my luck is about to change as after many years of research and programming I have finally completed a hypnosis app on my phone. I think that this will finally be the app that makes me a billionaire and I should also be able to fulfil most of my fantasies with it at the same time.

My app has a series of lights that keep gradually decreasing in number until there is just one left and then the process starts again with different coloured lights, after a while my voice tells the viewer to do whatever the person with this voice tells them. It is quite a simple program but is the result of many years of research and a fortune spent on hypnosis books by me. I tried the app on myself last night and I did seem to be very relaxed afterwards, I then hypnotised myself to be more confident with the opposite sex because I have not had much experience with that sort of thing so far.

Now all I need to do is to test the app on a suitable guinea pig which is hopefully going to be a beautiful long legged blond who will help me to live out every fantasy on our first date.

I just wonder about a few things.

Will the app work?

How long will the effect last?

How the hell will I get a beautiful leggy blonde to look at my phone long enough to be under my spell?

There is only one way to find out the answers! I will go into town tonight and somehow pluck up the courage to try it out on some lucky lady.

My Landlady

I am startled as I hear a knock at my door. This is very unusual as I don’t really have any what I would call proper friends.

I open the door to see my landlady Karen standing there. She is a stern looking woman aged somewhere in her late thirties. As always she is dressed in a checked grey jacket and skirt with her long brown hair tied back. She looks extra stern tonight as she barks.

“I have not had your rent again Max. I am going to have to ask you to leave if you keep being late.”

She stands in the doorway waiting for an answer as I try to think of one. I do not have her rent money as it has all been spent on developing my new phone app.

I ask meekly.

“Can I give you the rent next week Karen?”

I hardly finish my sentence as she shouts the reply.

“No! Pay me now or pack your bags and get out.”

I stand in silence for a minute as I try to think of a way out of this difficult situation. Unfortunately there is no way out as I do not have her rent money.

Finally out of desperation I have an idea and tell Karen.

“Come inside a minute while I get your rent.”

The landlady from hell follows me inside and I point to a seat.

“Please take a seat a minute. I have to count the money out in the kitchen.”

I then hand Karen my mobile phone.

“Karen press the button on the screen and watch my new app. If you concentrate it should make you feel more relaxed.”

Karen quickly replies.

“The only thing that is going to make me feel relaxed is for you to pay your rent!”

I watch as she presses the button to start the hypnosis app and I quickly head to the kitchen.

I stand waiting in the kitchen for a very long time making sure that the full program has had a chance to run.

I eventually head back to my living room without Karen’s rent money. In the next minute or so I am going to find out if I am homeless.

Karen is still sitting in the chair and has put my phone onto the coffee table.

I look at her eyes.

Damn! She does not look any different.

I somehow pluck up the courage to say.

“Karen I will pay you your rent next week.”

I am totally shocked by Karen’s reply.

“OK Max.”

This cannot be real. She must be playing me along.

The only way that I am going to find out for sure if I have hypnotised her is to tell her to do something so outrageous that she would not do unless she was under hypnosis.

I think of something that is probably going to make her leave my flat in a hurry if she is not hypnotised.

I sit down on the sofa and then pluck up all of my courage as tell Karen.

“Get across my lap Karen. I am going to spank you for coming to my flat demanding money.”

I half close my eyes and hold my breath wondering what is going to happen next, but Karen immediately stands up and walks over to the sofa and stretches herself across my lap.

Not to look a gift horse in the mouth I immediately start to spank her big ass as hard as I can through her tight skirt. Her ass is so large that I decide to smack one cheek at a time.

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

After twelve hard smacks Karen puts her arm across her buttocks to protect them. Going by how much my hand stings I am not surprised, but I tell her.

“Move your hand! Don’t put it in the way again no matter how much your fat ass stings and make sure that you stay in position!”

In an instant Karen moves her hand out of the firing line and I continue as hard as I can.

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

After another twelve hard smacks my hand is stinging too much to continue, but then I have an idea!

In my bedroom I have an old pair of slippers with thick rubber soles. I know that a whack with one of the slippers stings like hell because I have used them on my own bare backside to make a video to upload to the internet.

I have discovered that three whacks on each bare cheek stings beyond belief and the most that I could ever endure is four whacks on each. So if Karen can withstand more she is definitely not having me on about being under hypnosis.

Excitedly I tell Karen.

“Go to my bedroom and fetch one of my slippers.”

She obediently gets up and heads towards the bedroom. I see that her eyes have tears in them. I know from my stinging hand that she must have really felt those smacks.

Karen returns from the bedroom and hands me a slipper.

I am not going to get a good enough swing if she is bent across my lap so I tell her.

“Now bring me one of the barstools from the kitchen.”

Karen soon returns carrying one of the tall wooden barstools and I point to the center of the floor.

“Put it there please.”

Karen stands by the stool waiting for my next instruction.

“OK Karen reach across the stool and place your hands on the ground.”

She immediately does as I ask, but I then have another idea and tell her.

“Lift your skirt out of the way.”

Karen wriggles on the stool as she pulls her skirt up revealing very sexy looking stockings, suspenders and white silk knickers.

I then tell her.

“Knickers down and suspenders out of the way.”

Still bent over the tool Karen pulls her knickers down to her knees and disconnects her suspenders, revealing a lovely plump and bright red ass.

She then places her hands on the floor again and even though my hand is stinging a lot I spank her big bare cheeks hard.

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

Wow! The smacking sound is much nicer with bare skin, but my hand is now stinging too much to continue.

I pick up the slipper and squeeze its heel tightly in my hand. I then set about slippering her ass hard one cheek at a time.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Karen’s hand moves quickly across her burning cheeks to save them from any further punishment.

Just as I suspected she could not take more than eight whacks onto her bare cheeks.

Now this is the moment when I am going to find out for sure if she is hypnotised.

I tell her firmly.

“Get back in position!”

Karen immediately moves her hand and is stretched across the stool again.

I now tell her.

“Karen your wrists and ankles are now firmly secured, no matter how much the slipper stings you will not be able to move until I have finished.”

I now continue slippering her bright red cheeks very hard and loudly.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Karen is moving about with her fat ass obviously stinging to hell, but she somehow holds her position as I continue to mercilessly whack her crimson and red raw looking cheeks with the cruel rubber soled slipper.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I can see that she is struggling big time to stay in position as I keep whacking her ass hard, but somehow she stays bent over the stool with her big crimson cheeks in the perfect position for me to whack mercilessly hard with my big slipper.

I put a bit more effort into the final strokes.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Finally I throw the slipper onto the floor and tell Karen.

“Well done! You can get up when you’re ready.”

Karen carefully stands up and looks at me.

I tell her.

“That’s it for tonight, but I enjoyed myself so much that we will have to make it a regular thing. See you soon.”

Without pulling her knickers fully up or pulling her dress down Karen heads out through the door and across the hall to her apartment.

I bet her ass is stinging to hell.

Incredible Sex

All of that spanking and slippering has made me tired and as I now know that my phone app works I will not bother going into town tonight to try it but will instead get an early night and save my energy for tomorrow. When with a bit of luck I am going to have the most incredible sex with the woman of my choice.

As I put on my striped pyjamas and slide between the sheets I can’t help to think... roll on tomorrow!

As the next day is Saturday with no work I am having a nice lay-in which is suddenly disturbed by a loud banging at my door.

I jump out of bed and still in my pyjamas open the door.

Karen the landlady from hell is standing in the doorway looking absolutely furious and before I can speak she rips into me.

“You spanked me terrible last night. What the fuck did you do that for?”

I desperately try to think of a reply but can only come up with.

“It was only a bit of fun!”

This has made Karen even more furious and she raises her voice.

“Only a bit of fun! My ass is completely red raw. I won´t be able to sit down for days.”

I am almost bursting as I try to stop myself from laughing but I eventually manage to reply.

“You could have got up at any time but you seemed to be enjoying yourself.”

I can see Karen thinking to herself and wondering why she accepted such a spanking.

Eventually she just shakes her head looking confused and then barks.

“I am going to get even with you for this! And you had better get me my rent quick!”

She then walks back to her apartment still shaking her head.

Wow! So obviously the hypnotic effect has a time limit. I wonder how long that is?

I spend the whole day getting ready to go out in the evening. I don’t know why I have bothered because now that I have my new app I could go out dressed as a tramp and still pull any bird I fancy. I think that I will just try the app out on one playmate tonight but in future I think that I will treat myself to two at a time so that they can take turns as they each get exhausted from pleasuring me with incredible sex.

I catch the bus into town and then head for a disco pub that everyone at work says has the most stunning women.

I nervously walk into the pub and then go to buy a drink.

My attention is suddenly drawn to the very beautiful tall blond woman sat on a stool at the bar. She has long blond hair and a long black evening dress that is split almost up to her ass, and by the look of her she must be a model or film star. I would guess her age to be in the mid to upper twenties.

I look away from the woman because even with my app she is going to be out of my league and I think that we would look an odd couple together, especially as she looks as if she will be six inches taller than me when she stands up.

I stand and wait to get served but all of the bar staff keep ignoring me and serving everyone else. This makes me angry and I suddenly think to myself.

Why should I always accept second best? Why should I never have the most beautiful women?

I take out my phone and head over to the blond.

“Hello I’m Max, I have never been to this pub before. Do you come here often?”

The blond looks at me disapprovingly and without replying turns to leave me staring at her back. And what a lovely back it is with beautifully smooth looking tanned skin.

I put my mobile onto the bar by the blond and press the start button of my hypnosis app. I then quickly tap the blond on the shoulder.

She turns and looks angry as she sees that it’s me.

As I point to my phone I quickly ask her.

“What do you think of the app that I have made?”

The blond glances at my phone and I then watch as she becomes more and more engrossed in it. She watches intently until the program has finished.

I put the phone back into my pocket and I then hand a business card that I have printed to her.

I then tell her.

“My address is on it. Pop around later tonight.”

The blond smiles at me as she replies in a broad American accent.

“Yea OK.”

I thought about taking her home with me now but she does not look like the kind of lady that should travel on busses and I don’t really feel like forking out on a taxi.

I am tired of waiting to be served so I tell the blond.

“See you later!”

As I turn to leave the bar I bump straight into a gorilla of a man who is standing there.

He asks the blond.

“Who’s that fucking wimp?”

The blond replies.

“I don’t know Jack. I have only just met him.”

The gorilla man grabs the front of my shirt and with one hand picks me up so that our eyeballs meet and he then says threateningly.

“If I ever see you near my fiancé again I will punch you so hard that your teeth will come out of your ass. Understand!”

I just about manage compose myself enough to reply.

“Yes. Um sorry”

Jack the gorilla then puts me down and I leave the pub quickly, wiping his spit from my face as I go.

I head straight home so as not to bump into that character again tonight.

No sooner am I in my flat when there is a knock at my door.

I open the door to see my landlady Karen standing there with a long box.

She says.

“This arrived for you this evening.”

I take the box and reply.

“Wow! That was quick I only ordered it yesterday.”

Karen then takes me by surprise when she asks.

“What is it?”

I can’t think of what to say so I just ignore her question and close the door on her.

The truth is that I enjoyed slippering her ass so much last night that I have ordered a selection of canes and a birch to try out on her.

Good job that she never looked inside the box.

I think about calling Karen back in to try out my new canes but as her ass must still be sore from last nights slippering I suppose that I had better be patient for a day or two.

I take a few practice shots onto a cushion with one of the canes, but worrying that my neighbours may be able to hear the loud whooshing and whacking sounds I quickly stop and then head to bed for yet another early night.

A Sexy Surprise

I am awoken by someone knocking on my door.

No! not the landlady from hell again.

I am definitely going to cane her ass this time!

Only half awake I head to the door in my striped pyjamas.

I have the shock of my life when I open the door.

The tall American blond from the pub is standing there dressed in a white T-Shirt, small tight red shorts and high heels.

I then notice that Karen standing in her doorway looking, her eyes are nearly popping out of her head as she asks.

“Is everything alright?”

I quickly usher the blond inside and close the door.

Seeing how surprised I am the blond says in her broad American accent.

“You did tell me to call later tonight!”

I ask.

“Would you like a drink?”

“Oh just a glass of water please. I don´t drink alcohol.”

I quickly fetch a glass of water and as I hand it to her she asks.

“What did you want me for tonight?”

I can feel myself blushing as I think of many reasons.

Hoping that the hypnosis effect is still working I try to compose myself as I say.

“You have been sex starved for months and I am the most handsome man that you have ever met. You are not able to contain your kinky sexual urges anymore!”

The blond looks at me for a moment and she then puts her glass of water down on the table.

She then walks slowly over to me and starts kissing me passionately as if she really is sex starved.

As she snoggs me she is rubbing her body up and down me vigorously.

I am worried that this is going to be all over very quickly.

She now drops to her knees and pulls my pyjama bottoms down and I step out of them. Before I know it she is sucking wildly up and down my almost bursting cock.

I desperately try to think of other things to stop myself from exploding.

As her big red lips move wildly up and down the length of my cock I am trying my hardest to think of computer programming equations.

Just as I am about to cum she stops and then stands up and pulls her shorts down.

Nice to see that she does not wear knickers and is a true blond!

She then looks around and seeing the bedroom heads there.

When I follow her in she is laying on top of the bed with her long legs in the air.

I get on top of her and quickly fill her with my near bursting cock before it explodes.

I pump her frantically for a few minutes and I can tell by her squeals and thrusts that she is getting more and more excited.

I am doing my best to think about anything except what I am actually doing, in the faint hope that I can stop my bursting cock from exploding too soon.

I turn her over onto her knees and pump her doggy style. This makes her hyper excited and very soon she starts shaking violently as her orgasm takes hold of her.

She pulls away from my cock, looks at me and points to the bed.

“Let me finish you off.”

I lay on the bed and she begins to slowly and sensually suck my cock.

I give up trying to resist the inevitable and after just a couple of minutes my desperate cock explodes into her mouth. Her eyes look up to me as I do and she manages a nice smile even while my cock is in her mouth.

There is a loud.

“Pop”

As she pulls her lips away from my cock and then she carefully cleans everything with her tongue before jumping up and pulling her shorts back on.

I suddenly realise that I do not even know her name and so I ask.

“Sorry but I don’t think that you have told me your name yet.”

“It’s Jessica, Max.”

Jessica then asks.

“That was fun, what’s next?”

“Crikey! I did not plan anything next. I have truly shot my bolt for tonight!”

Looking at Jessica’s skin tight shorts suddenly gives me an idea. I would love to try one of my new canes out on that perfect bottom of hers and so I say.

“You have been a naughty little slut coming around here tonight Jessica.”

Before I can continue she excitedly asks.

“Oh! Are you going to spank me then Max?”

“Yes! And then I am going to cane you. Follow me.”

I lead Jessica to the living room which still has the barstool in the center of the room from when I slippered Karen.

I pick up one of my slippers from the floor and throw it onto the sofa and then sit down next to it. Before I even tell her Jessica has bent over me in the position to be spanked. It seems that she must be used to being spanked by Jack her gorilla boyfriend.

I start to spank her hard one cheek at a time.

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

She giggles from the first few smacks but then stops as her luscious bottom starts to sting.

I reach inside the top of her shorts and finding that the waist is stretchable just about manage to pull them down away from her now bright red cheeks.

I continue to spank her bare ass.

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

“SMAAAAAACK”    “SMAAAAAACK”

I could go on doing this forever but my hand is stinging and I can tell that her bottom is burning by the way that her legs keep bending up.

I now pick up the slipper and continue to spank her bare cheeks as hard as I can whilst being in the sitting position.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Jessica tries to block my shots by bending her knees and twisting and then she puts her arm across her bright red cheeks to protect them.

I tell her.

“Move your hand Jessica and stay in position until I have finished.”

I then continue to slipper her red raw looking cheeks. The sound of the slipper impacting her bare skin is incredible.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Although moving about uncomfortably she keeps her position throughout.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I throw the slipper to the floor and then carefully pull her shorts over her bright red bottom.

I tell her.

“That’s the end of your spanking Jessica. Now bend over the stool while I cane you.”

Jessica stands up.

I choose a long and very whippy cane from the box and swish it through the air a few times.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Wow what a sound! I hope the neighbours can’t hear everything that is going on in this room tonight.

Jessica is obediently standing by the stool watching me. So I tell her.

“Bend over the stool Jessica with your hands on the floor.”

Jessica stretches herself over the stool and her very tight shorts look as if they have been painted onto the most beautiful ass in the world.

I swish the cane a few more times.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

And then just as I am about to deliver the first stroke Jessica asks.

“How many strokes are you going to give me?”

Oh! I never thought about that.

I think of a number and reply.

“Twenty! Twenty good strokes.”

I rest the cane across her tight short and then give her a good hard stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Wow! The cane makes a lovely loud thwack as it impacts Jessica’s perfect ass and I notice that it leaves a nice white line on her shorts as it wraps around her plump cheeks.

Before I can give her the second stroke Jessica has jumped up and is pacing around the room holding her stinging bum.

I tell her.

“Back across Jessica.”

She instantly stretches across the stool again but says.

“You do not know how much that thing stings.”

I reply.

“I want you to try all you can to hold your position Jessica.”

I rest the cane across her cheeks again to set my stance and then continue to cane her hard.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I can see that Jessica is struggling, but she somehow holds her position.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Jessica raises her hand to cover her burning bottom after the sixth stroke and I tell her.

“Move your hand please Jessica.”

She instantly moves her hand away and then I add.

“You are now secured in that position and cannot move until I have finished caning you. There are fourteen strokes left.”

Jessica lets out a big sigh.

I continue to cane her lovely cheeks and am mesmerised by the incredible sound of the whoosh that the cane makes as it cuts through the air and the loud whack as it slaps down onto her skin tight shorts. I also love how the whippy cane curls around her cheeks with every stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Jessica is twisting and wriggling about, but she holds her position as I continue.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

After I finish Jessica stays in position until I tell her.

“Well taken Jessica, you can get up now.”

Jessica stands up.

I now notice that she is looking down to my waist.

I look down to see that I have a big hard on in my pyjama bottoms.

Jessica then drops to her knees.

Now she is frantically sucking my cock again.

This is unbelievable. I think that my phone app has turned this woman into a raving nymphomaniac.

I know that there is no use trying to resist the inevitable and within about three minutes I am shooting my load into her mouth for the second time tonight.

After I have cum Jessica keeps sucking frantically and it soon becomes very painful on my now hyper sensitive cock.

I desperately push her head away.

Jessica looks up to me and laughs as she licks her lips.

She then wanders into the bedroom and lays on the bed.

I then join her and immediately fall asleep.

Karen Gets It

I awake the next morning to discover that I have not been having the dream of my life but do indeed have the most beautiful woman in the world sleeping next to me.

I carefully get out of bed and change into a polo shirt and shorts. I then go to the kitchen to prepare breakfast.

I want to make Jessica a lovely breakfast in bed, she is special and I want to keep her.

As I squeeze some oranges I plan my day.

I will give her breakfast in bed first and then I will get her to suck my cock.

I think I will then take her over to my parent’s house for Sunday lunch. They are going to have the surprise of their lives when they see her!

I decide on Bacon rolls, freshly squeezed orange juice and coffee for breakfast.

I can tell by the way that Jessica sucks my cock that she is not vegetarian, in fact quite the opposite she seems to never be able to get enough meat in her mouth.

When I take the bread rolls out they seem to be Ok but not perfectly fresh. For anyone else they would do but I want this breakfast to be special so I decide to pop to the shop down the road to get some fresher ones.

I very quietly close the door when I leave and after buying some bread rolls and fresh croissants I return home and quietly enter my apartment.

I head back to the kitchen to finish preparing the breakfast.

I place the croissants, bacon rolls, orange juice, coffee and some jam on a tray and carefully carry it to the bedroom.

I have a surprise when I enter the bedroom as Jessica has already got up, so I place the tray on the bed and wait for her to return from the bathroom.

After about five minutes I go to the bathroom to tell her that her breakfast is getting cold, but I find the door of the bathroom open and she is not inside.

In a panic I look around the flat but Jessica is not there.

I run outside and look up and down the street.

No sign of her!

I return to the flat and throw the contents of the tray into the bin.

Over the course of the next week I spend all of my time sitting in the pub where I met Jessica but there is no sign of her.

Even though I hypnotised her with the app that I created it seems that she has an even bigger hold over me.

Maybe I should have not caned her quite so hard.

I don’t eat a lot over the next couple of weeks and I lose a bit of interest in the app that I created as it seems the negatives it creates more than cancel out the positives.

Just over two weeks since my night with Jessica I am sat home alone as usual when this is a quiet knock on my door.

My heart starts to race.

I say to myself.

“Please let it be Jessica. Please let it be Jessica.”

I slowly walk to the door and close my eyes as I open it.

There standing in the doorway looking at me is...

Karen the landlady from hell and as usual she is dressed in a grey jacket and tight skirt.

Karen does not waste any time on pleasantries.

“Where’s my rent money? You are a month behind now. Pack your bags or pay me now.”

I think of what to do and then calmly reply.

“Oh sorry Karen, I forgot to bring it around. I will give you two months. I have just started selling a phone app that I invented so I have plenty of money now.”

I pick my phone up from the sideboard and quickly press the button to start my hypnosis app before handing it to Karen.

“Take a look and tell me what you think. I will just grab your cash.”

I go to the bedroom and grab one of my slippers, a cane and the birch that I bought online.

Little does the landlady from hell know that instead of getting cash tonight she is going to get the caning of a lifetime and I am going to enjoy every second as I give it to her.

I wait a few minutes to make sure that the app has finished and then take the canes and slipper to the living room.

I now call to Karen.

“Come in a minute Karen.”

Karen comes into the living room and puts her handbag on the floor.

Now for the moment of truth! Has the app worked again?

I tell Karen.

“Go and fetch a barstool from the kitchen and place it here in the middle of the floor.”

I am delighted and also very excited when Karen does just as I ask.

I then tell her.

“Karen I am fed up with you asking for rent all the time so I am going to give you the caning of a lifetime.”

Karen looks a little worried but does not reply.

I then tell her.

“OK! Take your skirt off and get your knickers down. Then bend over the stool.”

Karen immediately unfastens her skirt and steps out of it and she then pulls her silk knickers down to her knees.

I then point to her suspenders.

Take those off and your jacket too.

Karen does as I ask and is now standing in just a white blouse, black stockings and high heels.

I point to the stool.

“Bend over.”

Karen stretches over the stool with her big white bottom on top.

I then remember to tell her.

“No matter how much it stings I want you to stay in position as if your wrists and ankles are fastened.”

Karen nods yes.

I stare at Karen’s plump ass.

Wow! Am I going to enjoy this!

I squeeze the heel of the slipper in my hand and then show Karen its smooth rubber sole.

“I am going to give you twelve whacks with this and then twelve strokes with the cane followed by twelve with the birch.”

I now start to slipper Karen´s cheeks one at a time bringing the slipper down hard and trying my best to make the impact sound as loud as possible. I am also trying to slightly vary the impact point each time to cover her entire cheeks in an even red colour.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Karen is obviously struggling to keep her position after eight whacks and she tries to twist her body to spoil my aim but I make sure that each whack lands cleanly and very loudly.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I quickly change the slipper for the lovely long whippy cane and continue.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Karen jumps from the first stroke but stays in position so I continue.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Although Karen is twisting about I notice that her hands and feet stay on the ground as I instructed.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

As I continue I wonder to myself how much this cane must sting. I can tell how well my app is working by it making her stay in position for such a severe caning.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I now change the cane for the birch.

I take a look at it first.

The birch has six thin canes that are made of delrin which is very flexible and is almost rubber like.

I that maybe it is an understatement to say that this thing is going to sting her fat ass quite a lot.

I take a few practice strokes through the air with the cruel looking birch.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

Then I bring the next stroke down hard onto her bare cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Karen jumps and lets out a loud squeal.

Yes it does appear to sting a lot!

As I continue to birch her hard Karen lets out a squeal after every stroke and moves about uncomfortably but her hands and feet somehow stay glued to the floor.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Every time that the birch lands onto Karen’s bright red bottom it leaves six clear white lines as the six rubbery canes curl around her cheeks. The lines then gradually change colour to dark red.

I keep making more and more the lovely lines until they all start to blend together.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

After the twelfth stroke I immediately throw the cruel birch onto the sofa and then tell Karen.

“That’s your lot for tonight. When you want the same again call around for my rent money.

Karen stands up and then pulls her knickers up to just below her red raw looking cheeks. She then picks up her jacket, skirt and handbag before leaving.

Wow! I cannot believe how much I enjoyed caning her plump ass. I look forward to her knocking on my door for the rent next time.

The Landladies Revenge

The next day at work I realise that I do not have my phone with me. I usually pick it up from the sideboard with my car keys when I leave in the morning. I must have forgotten it as I was so busy thinking about how much fun it was caning Karen’s plump ass last night.

I wonder how long it will be before she comes to ask for the rent again. When she does she is going to get one hell of a caning.

I just cannot wait!

When I return home in the evening I am surprise that my phone is not on the sideboard so I phone my number with the house phone.

There is no ringing sound in the house.

“Damn! Where the hell have I lost that?”

The next day at work I search for my phone to no avail, so I pop into town at lunch time and pick up another one.

It is inconvenient to lose my phone but not the end of the world as I have my hypnosis app code on my PC.

While I am at home that evening there is a knock at the door.

As I go to open the door I can guess who it is.

And sure enough it is the landlady from hell and she is dressed the same as always.

This time Karen looks absolutely furious and she screams at me.

“You bastard! You caned me terribly the other night. What the fuck do you think you are playing at?”

I have a job to stop myself from laughing as I reply.

“You wanted to play the caning game Karen or you would not have come again after the last time. I did not stop you getting up and leaving did I?”

As Karen thinks for a moment I continue.

“I think that you love having your plump bottom caned and you have obviously come back tonight for another caning but are too shy to ask. Come on in I will grab my canes.”

I can feel my cock growing with excitement as I talk about caning her plump cheeks.

Karen then holds my missing phone up.

“I know what you did Max. You hypnotised me with this thing.”

I laugh out loud.

”You have got to be joking Karen. You must be in fantasy land.”

Karen replies angrily.

“I have a good mind to take this to the police.”

I laugh again.

“You must be joking Karen. They would laugh you out of the door after they have nicked you for stealing it.”

Karen then starts the hypnosis app my phone and holds it up in front of my face.

“Right then Max if this does not hypnotise people let me see you watch it!”

I shrug my shoulders and start watching the app. I have nothing to lose, I can only end up hypnotising myself and there is no way that I am going to instruct myself to do anything silly tonight.

I find it really relaxing as I watch the lights on the app and I realise that the sound must be turned down on my phone as I cannot hear my voice giving instructions as the program runs.

I then realise that Karen is saying to me the things that I usually say in the app.

I am feeling more and more relaxed as if I am floating.

The app program finishes running and Karen puts my phone back into her handbag.

We both stand and stare at each other for a minute or so until Karen says.

“Kiss my feet!”

Although I do not feel like doing as she asks I do not seem to be able to stop myself and I get onto my knees and kiss both of her shoes.

Karen is suddenly very excited and screams with joy.

“Yes! Yes! It does work! Am I going to have some fun tonight!

Karen then tells me.

“Ask me in then.”

I instantly reply.

“Come on in Karen.”

She then carefully explains to me.

“I am a very powerful business woman and you are hoping to land the job of a lifetime by pleasing me. Tonight you are going to do everything that I tell you to do with the best of your ability. Firstly I am going to have my wicked way with you and then when I feel that you have fully satisfied me I am going to severely cane you. Is that OK?”

I feel very scared of what she has just told me but for some strange reason I cannot stop myself from nodding yes.

Karen looks very smug as she then says.

“Ok then let’s begin. I think that it is going to be a long night.”

She walks slowly over to my dining table and sits on top of it facing me. With an air of authority she then tells me.

“Firstly take my shoes of and suck my toes.”

Although I do not want to I now feel scared to disobey her so I do as she asks and after removing her shoes I start sucking her toes. It is not very pleasant for me while her feet are still in stockings.

As I suck away I watch her taking off her jacket, blouse and then her bra. I now see that she has big tits as well as a big ass and her nipples are very erect, she is obviously very excited thinking about what she is going to do with me.

I feel as if I am about to be told to do something different, and sure enough.

“Ok Max that is enough of making my toes wet. Now you can lick and suck my tits.”

I immediately move up and then use my tongue to start playing with her nipples. Round and round each one in turn and occasionally giving them a good suck.

I can tell by her breathing that I am turning her crazy with excitement, but when I think that she is almost ready to orgasm she stops me.

“Enough of that! Now I want you to lick my pussy.”

She lies on her back and lifts her skirt up showing that she is not wearing knickers, instead I just see her suspenders and a very bushy black haired mound between her legs.

Wow! The only time that I have ever seen a hairy pussy like that was in a 1970’s porn film.

As I stare at her hairy pussy she orders.

“Start licking me out quickly, and make sure that your tongue explores everywhere.”

I do as she asks and work away with my tongue and lips all over her pussy and inner thighs.

As I lick away her legs move further and further apart as she obviously wants my tongue deeper and deeper inside her

More and more I have to keep swallowing as my mouth keeps filling with her juices. Then after about twenty minutes she starts to moan and buck her hips faster and faster. Her legs suddenly squeeze my head as the fierce orgasm hits her.

I keep licking away and swallowing down her juices until she breathlessly says.

“Pull your shorts down and lie on the floor quickly!”

I quickly lower my shorts before lying on my back on the floor.

Karen gets off the table and straddles me. Then as she looks into my eyes I feel her lowering herself onto my very stiff cock. She then grinds frantically away back and forth as she obviously has another orgasm. I cannot contain my excitement and shoot my load inside her. This seems to make her grind away even more frantically until her legs lock in the straight position and she shakes and lets out a squeal as a big orgasm takes control of her body.

She sits on top of me for a minute before climbing off my cock and standing up.

She then goes back to the dining table and sits on it with her legs wide open.

Then pointing at her pussy she tells me.

“Clean your mess up!”

I hesitate not being sure what she means until she barks.

“Lick my pussy clean.”

I pull my shorts up and then put my head between her legs.

I now start licking every part of her pussy again.

She leaves me working away on her for a good thirty minutes until she eventually says.

“Ok that feels clean enough. I feel like caning you now.”

I stand up and wipe my face dry with my sleeve and then watch as Karen gets down from the table and then puts her blouse and skirt back on.

She does look quite sexy now with her hair in a mess and her big braless tits pressing hard into her blouse.

A Cruel Caning

Karen looks at me and says.

“OK then, the time has come for your caning.”

Suddenly I am feeling very scared. After the thrashings that I have given her I do not expect the rest of my evening to be much fun!

My heart starts to pump as I look at the barstool standing in the middle of the lounge.

Karen sees me looking.

“Yes you have every reason to look worried Max. You are soon going to be stretched across that stool while I mercilessly cane your ass, just the same as you did to me. Now go and fetch the cruel slipper and canes that you enjoyed using so mercilessly on me.”

I go and fetch the long whippy cane, the birch and a slipper.

I return and reluctantly hand them to Karen.

As she studies them she says.

“I am going to take great pleasure in giving you the same as you gave me the other night. Eighteen whacks with the slipper, eighteen whacks with your cruel cane and eighteen whacks with your horrible birch.”

I correct her.

“No I only gave you twelve of each the other night.”

Karen instantly barks back.

“Right it’s going to be twenty strokes of each now for answering back.”

There is now a short pause before Karen says.

“OK get your shorts down and stretch across the stool. And make sure that nothing is going to get in the way of your bare ass cheeks. I want to watch as I turn them red raw!”

If she is trying to terrify me it has worked. As scared as I am, for some reason it is just not possible for me to disobey any of her instructions.

I pull my shorts down and step out of them and then stretch across the wooden barstool. I make sure that my shirt pulled up.

My poor buttocks are now totally bare and stretched across the top of a stool in front of a woman who I have just caned so mercilessly. My heart pumps furiously and my breathing deepens as I think of what is about to happen.

I watch Karen pick the slipper up.

I just cannot believe that I am about to get a terrible spanking in my own flat bent over my own barstool with my own slipper by my own landlady.

I see Karen holding the slipper and then she moves behind me and says.

“I know from personal experience that this slipper is going to sting beyond belief, but do your best to hold your position. As an added incentive, if you move before I have finished I will start from the beginning again. I hope that you enjoy receiving a spanking as much as you appear to enjoy giving one.”

Without warning there are two very loud slapping sounds and both of my ass cheeks are stinging to hell as the bitch whacks each cheek in turn.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

She has obviously whacked me as hard as she could but I did not have a clue that the slipper could sting anything like as much. I have only felt it in the past where I had slippered myself but those two whacks were a different level altogether.

And then she whacks me just as hard again.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

The stinging doubles from each pair of whacks.

I just cannot take it and I start to get up but she catches me again before I can get out of the firing line.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I dance around the room until Karen says angrily.

“Get back over the stool quick.”

I do as she says and she then tells me.

“Your arms and legs are now securely fastened and you cannot move until I have finished.”

I try to move but no matter how hard I try I cannot.

Now things get even worst for me as Karen says.

“Right I am going to start the twenty whacks from the beginning again.”

And then the bitch starts whacking me harder than ever, relentlessly on alternating cheeks.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

The stinging and burning is now indescribable but try as I might I cannot move out of the firing line. Each whack is doubling the sting effect, my poor bottom has already taken a terrible spanking, but the merciless bitch keeps the whacks coming as hard as ever.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Even though I am trying to twist my red raw ass out of her way every whack lands with a loud explosion of sound.

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHAAAAAACK”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I am relieved to see Karen throwing he slipper down and she announces.

“I was enjoying myself so much then that I forgot to stop. I think that I may have given you twenty four. I wonder if I will enjoy caning you so much that I also forget to stop.”

I did not think it possible to be any more scared but I am now.

I watch Karen picking up my long whippy cane and then I hear her swishing it through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

I jump as she rests it across my very tender and already red raw backside.

I brace myself for the first stroke, but then there is a knock at the door.

I bet that it is one of the neighbours wondering what all the noise is.

The knocking stops and I feel Karen moving the cane along my ass as she adjusts her stance to give me the first stroke.

The knocking then starts again.

Karen throws the cane down and tells me.

“Let me get rid of them. Keep quiet until they have gone.”

Karen opens the door and I hear a woman’s American accent.

“Hello is Max in?”

It’s Jessica. I that knew I would see her again.

But Karen has other ideas

“No he’s not in.”

“Do you know when he will be home?”

“Never, he’s moved away.”

I desperately try to call out to Jessica but I cannot make a sound.

I cannot believe that she has come looking for me and now in am going to lose her forever.

I hear Karen slamming the door and Jessica has gone.

As Karen returns to the room my voice also returns and I let out a loud.

“You fucking bitch!”

Karen replies to this with a smug.

“Your ass is sure going to burn for that insult.”

I watch as Karen picks up the cane again. She bends it around her fat ass and then holds it in front of her and bends it so that the ends nearly touch. She then swishes it through the air fiercely.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

She then walks around behind me and I feel the cane sliding back and forth across my very tender burning cheeks and then she announces happily.

“Right then! Let’s get this pretty bottom of yours caned severely.”

And then I hear the fierce whoosh followed by a sickening whack.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I though the slipper was bad enough but the stinging and burning sensation left by the cane wrapping around my bare cheeks is unbearable.

I let out a yelp and try to move but I feel as if I am locked in position.

I hear Karen laugh when she sees my reaction to the stroke and she then mercilessly continues to thrash my totally unprotected bottom.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I try all I can to get out of the way of her cruel strokes but it is no use and the cane keeps on biting into my bare cheeks.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

The strokes are landing all over my ass giving the whole area the terrible stinging sensation.

I did not expect much mercy from the cruel bitch and she does not show me any as she keeps caning my ass very hard.

I just did not imagine how much a cane could sting.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I just wish that the fucking cane would break or she would exhaust herself.

No such luck she keeps the cruel strokes coming as hard as ever.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I am very glad when I see Karen throwing the cruel cane to the ground but very scared when I see her picking up the birch.

She swishes it through the air.

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

“WHOOOOOOSH”

She then says happily.

“I hope that you are enjoying this as much as I am. Make the most of it as you only have twenty strokes of the birch left, but I think you are going to find this one a surprise.”

I then hear the terrifying.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

As the birch whips down onto my ass I understand what she means about a surprise. The birch is horrible. Each rubbery cane feels like a whip biting into my skin and there are six of them at a time.

This really is a cruel instrument.

Unfortunately for me the heartless bitch shows me no mercy as she continues to birch my ass terribly.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Surely she is going to ease off a bit?

As the strokes keep coming I realise that I am not going to get any mercy whatsoever from her.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I try to move out of the firing line again but it just no use.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I watch as Karen puts the birch onto the ground beside me. While I was birching her I never had a clue that the cruel thing was stinging her ass anything like as much as it does.

Karen tells me.

“You are free to get up now.”

I find that I can now move and I carefully stand up.

Karen heads for the door and as she is leaving says.

“Oh and don’t forget your rent Max or you will be getting the same again.”

Caned Again

Over the course of the next week I spend most of my spare time in the pub where I met Jessica but she never shows up. I just cannot get her out of my mind and cannot believe that my stupid landlady told her that I had moved away.

I then spend my evenings at home hoping that Karen will call around for the rent in the hope that I can get her hypnotised with my app and give her another good caning.

I have even bought a new computer tablet with a projector built in so that I can project my hypnosis app onto a wall making it even easier for me to hypnotise people. When Karen shows up I will project the app onto the wall as she stands in the doorway. Then the caning will begin!

Then out of the blue one evening there is a knock at the door.

I grab my new tablet and head to the door.

When I open the door I have a lovely surprise.

Jessica is standing there, but she has a very concerned look on her face.

Before I can speak she asks.

“Max, can I come in for a minute?”

I show her inside and she speaks.

“I came around last week but the woman who answered the door said that you had moved away but for some reason I did not believe her so I came back.”

I interrupt her.

“I am glad that you are here Jessica. I have been looking for you.”

Jessica’s face gets more serious.

“Listen Max I have come here to warn you. I know that you have been looking for me, the barman in the pub told me.”

“The last time that we met you caned me terribly. I realised in the morning that I had made a mistake coming here and left, but the problem is that my boyfriend saw the cane marks on my bottom and he kept on and on until I told him who did it. He has been looking for you ever since.”

“If he finds you Max he will kill you. He is a real nutter!”

I am a bit worried now and ask.

“What can I do then?”

“After a lot of persuading he has agreed that if I find you and give you a very severe caning he will call it quits.”

“No problem Jessica, just tell him that you have found me and done exactly that and he will never know the truth. I am not going to tell him if you don´t.”

“No Max he wants me to take a video as proof. What do you say? If the answer is no I will leave and you will not see me again and I hope that he will not find you.”

With the memory of the terrible caning that Karen gave me fresh in my mind it takes me a long time to answer but eventually I reluctantly say.

“Yes Ok then.”

Jessica then asks.

“Can I see your canes?”

She then notices the whippy cane and the birch on the floor and says excitedly.

“Those will do perfectly!”

With that she heads for the door and says.

“I have to shoot now, but I will be back at 8pm tomorrow to cane you. I will see you then.”

With that she is gone again.

The next day I find myself watching the clock almost nonstop and counting the time left until 8pm. I am looking forward to Jessica coming but terrified of being whipped with my cruel canes again.

Finally 8pm arrives and ten minutes later there is a knock at the door. I open it to see Jessica standing there holding a large bag. She looks lovely dressed in a sports top and short skirt.

I greet her.

“Hello, come on in.”

Jessica replies.

“Hi”

She then follows me into the living room and places the bag on the floor.

I look at the bag and hope that she is moving in but when she opens it I see that it just contains leather straps and a camera.

Seeing me looking inside the bag Jessica explains.

“Oh I brought these along to tie you down with as I know that you will not be able to stay in position when you find out how much your canes sting.”

I reply sarcastically.

“That’s very thoughtful of you Jessica.”

Jessica suddenly becomes very stern.

“Right fetch me the canes. Let’s get started!”

I reluctantly hand her my whippy cane from the floor and she then asks angrily.

“Where’s the other one, the birch?”

Damn! I hate that thing!

I hand her the birch before she gets even angrier. She puts the canes onto the sofa and then tells me.

“Right stretch yourself across your dining table.”

That is the first good bit of news that I have had, she has not asked me to pull my shorts down first. Now I wish that I had puts some pants on underneath.

I quickly stretch myself across the small square dining table before she changes her mind and asks me to remove my shorts.

Jessica kneels down behind me and I feel her securing my legs to the legs of the table with her leather straps.

I can’t help but to think that the last time she knelt here was to suck my cock. Wow how times change!

I try to move my legs but they are strapped tightly.

Jessica now puts a strap around each of my wrists and pulls them tightly before fastening each to a table leg on the far side.

I am now stretched right across my dining table.

I try to move but cannot.

She is obviously an expert at this.

She must have done this before.

Jessica now asks.

“Can you try to move?”

I try but I am held tightly.

She asks again.

Are you sure that you cannot move?”

I reply.

“No way!”

There is a short silence and then Jessica speaks.

“I have a confession to make. I split with my boyfriend a while back. So I made up the story about him wanting me to cane you. I want to do it for myself.”

She then continues.

“When I met you I found you a really unusual guy and the truth is that I have never felt excitement before like I did on the night that we met, both the sex and the spanking that night blew my mind, but when I woke in the morning and realised how hard you had caned me I decided to leave. Then even after only one night with you I found that I missed you and so came up with this plan. I am now going to cane you very severely so you know what your canes feel like, and if you decide afterwards that you still want to see me we can take it from there, but I will always want to cane you regularly.”

I decide it best to keep quiet about already being caned by Karen.

Jessica then says.

“I cannot remember how many strokes you gave me with the cane but I have decided to give you eighteen with the cane and twelve with the birch.”

Damn that’s too much! My poor bottom now feels terribly exposed even with my shorts on.

Jessica picks up the whippy cane and says.

“This cane is longer than I am used to. I had better take some practice shots.”

I then watch as she severely flogs my sofa.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Her face is now bright red and she has a wicked smile on her face.

My heart pounds as I realise that I am about to get a terrible thrashing.

I feel the long cane resting across my ass and then.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“Ahhhh!”

She must have whacked me as hard as she could.

The stinging is worst than ever and I suddenly realise why. Karen had used the slipper on me first before caning me, but Jessica has whacked me hard onto a totally unprepared backside.

I wait for the inevitable, and it arrives.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I pull at my restrains to try to get out of the firing line, but it is no use.

I notice that Jessica is caning me differently to how Karen did. She waits for about ten seconds between strokes to make sure that I have fully felt the previous one.

She has obviously done this before.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I just cannot take this and I call out.

“Ahhhh! You don’t realise how much that fucking thing stings. You’re doing it much too hard.”

Jessica replies.

“You forget that I do know how much your cane stings Max! And I will be the person that decides how hard I cane you. So do yourself a big favour and keep quiet!”

After a short pause Jessica declares.

“And this is what you get for swearing?”

She then angrily pulls my shorts down to my knees.

Now my poor bare ass really is exposed to this merciless bitch with her cruel cane.

Without the protection of my shorts I can feel the cane biting into my cheeks more as she continues the fierce strokes ten seconds apart.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I try my best to move but she has me bound so tightly that I cannot even twist my body. The horrible burning strokes just keep on coming.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

Because of the ten second gaps this seems to be taking forever. I just do not understand how the bitch can keep every stroke coming so mercilessly when she knows from experience how it feels.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

My poor ass is stinging beyond belief.

I watch her put down the cane and pick up the birch.

I now feel the thin rubbery canes touching my bare cheeks.

Suddenly my most dreaded sound.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“Ahhhh”

I had forgotten how much more that horrible thing stings, and with six cane strokes at once.

There is a much longer pause now of maybe twenty seconds and then.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

And another twenty seconds between each stroke.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I just cannot believe that she keeps whacking me so hard and her gaps between the strokes are making it last forever.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

The six cruel rubbery canes seem to bite every part of my cheeks with each stroke and Jessica is like a robot delivering another vicious stroke every twenty seconds.

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

“WHOOOOOOSH”    “WHAAAAAACK”

I finally see Jessica throw the birch onto the sofa.

She then says.

“I think it safe to say that you have just been well and truly caned. I really enjoyed that. I hope that we can do the same often.”

She then unties me and I stand up.

Jessica’s face is bright red and she looks as if she has just had the time of her life caning me.

I am suddenly aware of Jessica looking down and realise that I have a giant hard on. I try to cover my cock with my hand.

Although the caning from her stung beyond belief, I also found it incredibly exciting to be caned by such a beautiful sexy woman.

Jessica now moves over to me and pulls my hand away from my cock and exclaims.

“Look at that! I will have to do something about this.”

She then drops to her knees in front of me and a few seconds later is sucking furiously on my cock.

I thought that it was my hypnotic spell that made her a nympho, but this woman really must be a nymphomaniac!

As her head moves wildly back and forth I know that this is not going to take long and sure enough a couple of minutes later she chokes slightly as I shoot my load into her mouth.

Then we both nearly jump out of our skins as we hear someone clapping in the room.

We both turn our heads at the same time to see Jessica’s ex fiancé Jack standing in the doorway.

My cock comes out of Jessica’s mouth as she turns her head and she then wipes her lips with her hand.

After an awkward silence Jessica asks her ex.

“What are you doing here Jack?”

“I followed you here you stupid cow. You were so excited to see your new boyfriend that you forgot to close the door behind you. I have been stood looking around the doorway the whole time you perverts.”

Then the tough looking man stares at me.

“I am going to rip your head off you little prick.”

I use my hand to cover my cock.

Jack comes running over to me and knocks me to the ground and then he is on top of me with his hands around my throat.

There is a lot of shouting and screaming as Jessica jumps on his back and starts punching him, but her blows are not strong enough and he is squeezing the life out of me.

I then hear Karen’s voice.

“What the hell is going on in here?”

I then here Jack moaning and his grip releases around my throat. I see that Karen is digging him hard in the ribs with a broom handle.

I now have a chance to calm the situation.

I call to Jessica.

“Close the curtains quickly!”

As she closes the curtains I grab my new computer tablet from the table and run my hypnosis app.

I turn on the projector in the tablet.

Although I thought that the projector on my new tablet would be good to use with my hypnosis app I have not actually tried it out yet.

I project the app onto the far wall and call out.

“Look at that!”

I am so happy to see everyone looking at the moving lights on the wall.

As the app finishes everyone looks calm so it seems as if it has worked.

I quickly get dressed.

Now hopefully it is time for some fun.

Fun Time

I want to confirm that Karen and Jack have been hypnotised so I point to them both and say.

“You two are in love and cannot stop yourselves from passionately kissing each other.”

Jessica’s eyes nearly pop out of her head as she watches her ex snogging Karen.

I then instruct them.

“Ok stop kissing now.”

They instantly stop kissing and I turn to Jack.

“It is impossible for you to tell me a lie and you must always tell me the full truth OK?”

He nods his head and I then ask him.

Do you have any secrets or were you ever unfaithful when you were going out with Jessica?”

He smiles as he replies.

“Only every Wednesday night with her friend Jane when Jessica though that I was at the gym.”

Jessica shakes her head and says.

“Wow I did not ever expect that!”

I then speak to Jack and Karen together.

“Right then both listen very carefully to what I am about to say.”

They both look at me intently.

“Karen, you are a sex starved cougar that is desperate for kinky sex and Jack is the man of your dreams who has just turned up to satisfy your every need.”

I then look to Jack.

“Jack, you must obey this woman and do absolutely everything that she tells you. Your mission in life is to sexually satisfy her in every way possible no matter how kinky or out of the ordinary it may seem.”

I now speak to them both together.

“Jack, once you have done everything that Karen asks for, you are to tell her to bend over that bar stool and if she has put her knickers back on after your kinky sex you are to pull them down and lift her skirt clear before giving her thirty very hard whacks with that slipper onto her bare ass cheeks making sure that you whack each cheek in turn.”

“Karen, you are to bend over the stool when Jack tells you and no matter how much the slipper stings you are not to move until he has given you all thirty whacks.”

“Karen, when Jack has finished your slippering you are to give him twenty five severe strokes with that whippy cane and then twenty five equally severe strokes with that birch onto his bare backside while he is also bent over that stool.”

“Jack, no matter how much the cane stings you will not be able to move until Karen has given you all fifty strokes.”

“Once the caning is finished you can then both give this apartment a quick clean before going out for a meal together followed by a night of passion in a hotel that you book.”

They are both still looking at me intently taking it all in. So I tell them.

You can begin now.

Karen instantly goes over to my dining table and sits on it and then tells Jack.

“Jack, you can start by licking and sucking my nipples and then work your way down from there, and you can expect things to get a little wet for you as I have not had a decent man in ages.”

Jack carefully unbuttons Karen’s blouse and removes it, he then takes off her bra and begins to lick and suck her nipples, both of them seemingly unaware that we are in the room.

I say to Jessica.

“We had better go quickly; this is going to get very messy!”

Jessica replies.

“Great idea, fancy going for a curry?”

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.

Please check out my Samantha Jones author pages on kindle where you can look inside all of my books and see my latest releases.

Samantha Jones UK Author Page  http://www.amazon.co.uk/l/B00F1BHJ0W

Samantha Jones USA Author Page  http://www.amazon.com/Samantha-Jones/e/B00F1BHJ0W/

Some other titles on kindle by Samantha Jones are.

A Slipper and the Cane, Yes Boss, A Well Caned Husband, Caned by My Wife’s friend, Caning Academy, Caned Over the Cannon, Caned by Maria.

I hope that you have enjoyed this book. If you would like to help others to find my books I would be very grateful if you would take a few minutes to leave some feedback.

Thanks.......Sam
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