
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
What Are You
Watching?

By Nicole Draylock

 


Copyright 2015 Nicole
Draylock

 


This e-book is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This e-book may not be re-sold or given
away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your
favorite eBook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

This work contains content of an
extremely graphic nature. All characters in this work are 18 or
over. This is a work of fiction intended for adults 18 and over
only.

 


Tanya was trying to make the best of
things. Her Dad’s new girlfriend was sweet but her son was a pain
in the ass, and it was quite clear they would never get along in
Tanya’s mind. They were both in college, and she didn’t see that it
would matter to her dad, but he seemed so hopeful that they could
get along peacefully. It was the last thing she wanted to be doing
on a Saturday afternoon, but Tanya had agreed to go and see if she
could not find at least a little common ground with
Eric.

When she arrived, Eric greeted her at
the door, but his behavior made it pretty clear he wasn’t thrilled
that she was there. “What do you need?” he asked, as though trying
to get rid of her.

Tanya was a pretty girl, and was not
used to young men her age treating her so contemptuously. Walking
right past him, through the foyer and into the living room, she
said “Dad wants you and I to learn to get al…” She never finished
her statement, having noticed what was playing on the
television.

Eric had muted the TV when he heard the
knock on the door, but he had not anticipated anyone walking right
on in, so he was struck dumb by the realization that he had just
been caught watching porn, and not just any porn, but his favorite
bondage fetish porn! To make things worse, it was the daughter of
his mom’s new boyfriend. He was having a hard time deciding how
this could get worse as she stared at the screen as mute as the TV
he had silenced. The scene playing currently was comparatively mild
compared to many. A woman, bound and hogtied, lay over a rough
wooden beam while a dildo on a piston machine fucked her and her
Dom caned her ass.

When she finally spoke, he didn’t have
to wonder how it could get worse. “You like this kinky
stuff?”

“I…well, it is just porn” he
replied, not sure what to say. He was caught as red handed as the
lady in the pic was red assed.

“It most certainly is
not just porn, I
watch a lot of porn. This is hardcore. Does it get you off?” She
asked.

Eric hung his head. He wasn’t ashamed
of what he liked, but he was sorry that his mother might get
dragged into this. Still, she had taught him to stand up for
himself. He raised his head and looked her right in the eye. “I
don’t know that it is any of your business, but what if it does?”
He retorted.

Tanya was intrigued. One reason she had
not thought much of him, was that he always seemed so quiet and
reserved. She liked young men who were brash and bold, and who knew
what they wanted and were not afraid to take a stand, both in and
out of the bedroom. It was not so surprising that he liked this
sort of thing, but it took her unawares that he would just boldly
tell her it was none of her concern. “I am sorry, you are right, it
isn’t any of my business, unless you want it to be” she replied,
averting her eyes ever so slightly to offer a rare glimpse of the
vulnerability that she only showed to a select few.

Eric was taken aback by this statement.
He dared not assume she meant what she said the way in sounded. It
would be incredible if she did, but this gorgeous young woman who
he had despised for being spoiled and a bit overbearing didn’t seem
capable of being truly submissive. Still, he was in for a penny,
why not a pound. “I doubt you have what it takes for me to want
that” he said, coldly. He surprised himself with his tone, but did
not let it show.

Tanya could not believe the tingle that
his challenge brought, though she was still unsure they were
talking about the same things. “I don’t know either, but maybe if
you showed me” she said pointing to the TV, “I could give you a
better idea of what I’m capable of taking.”

Eric realized that he had a chance
here. Even if it turned out that she was just messing with him, he
had a way to turn the tables, and if she was willing and able, he
certainly wouldn’t mind playing with her. “Ok, you go turn up the
volume and I’ll grab us some drinks he said.

She didn’t wait at all, but turned and
walked to the couch. “Anything with Vodka would be nice” she said
without looking back.

Eric snorted, and moved off to put his
plan in place. His video camera was already in the hall on its
tripod, and he turned it on as he passed through to the kitchen. He
made them both a screwdriver, heavy on the vodka, and swiveled the
camera around to take in the back side of the couch as he returned.
Tanya had not noticed, but he was quite sure that if she threatened
to tell anyone what she’d seen, he would soon be able to counter
with the threat of showing her on video watching the same things
she would use to accuse him.

“Here you go” he said,
handing her the drink and noting that she had sat in the middle of
the couch, forcing him to sit directly beside her no matter what
side he picked. Sitting down he sat back comfortably on the couch
on the side that would most shield him from the view of the camera,
and invited her to press play.

Almost from the moment the action
began, Tanya was literally on the edge of her seat, absently
sipping her screwdriver as she watched the caning proceed, followed
by a host of other activities that would be criminal if the
recipient weren’t so very willing. Despite her pleas and begging,
the performance was hollow in the sense that no one watching could
believe she didn’t love everything that was happening. Tanya
couldn’t believe how much pain the woman endured; and even less how
much she came seemingly from the pain itself.

When the video finally ended, Tanya was
sure this wasn’t the life for her, yet she was wetter than she
could remember being watching porn, and wondered if in some way it
had not titillated her. “I don’t get it” she said. “I am aroused by
this, but not sure how it could be pleasurable.”

“I’m told that most in the
lifestyle thought much the same in the beginning” Eric said, his
smile confusing her. When he got up, his grin still beaming, she
couldn’t help but watch him as he moved to the hall way and turned
off his camera.

“You would blackmail me?”
she yelped, ashamed that her own words came out so high pitched and
seemingly desperate.

Eric laughed, knowing now that she was
vulnerable. “No, but I would not be blackmailed. I might imagine
training you to be my submissive little slut, but your father is my
mother’s boyfriend, and that could get awkward” he said.

Tanya realized that he had turned the
tables quite effectively, and had taken her from the position where
she felt in charge to feeling exposed and vulnerable in ways that
both made her uncomfortable and turned her on. It was a lot to take
in. Before she could think on it too much, her cell rang, and
almost at the same moment Eric’s did as well. It was her father,
and he quickly explained to her that he and Eric’s mom had decided
to extend their day trip and stay overnight at a nearby
resort.

When she managed to get him off the
phone, she could tell by the half of the conversation she could
hear from Eric who had stepped into the hall that he was hearing
the same from his mother. After he hung up, he walked back in.
“Well, I guess we are going to have to get along. It sounds like
there will be a wedding soon” Eric said rolling his eyes in mock
disgust.

This was more like the Eric she knew,
but she now realized he had more depth than she had ever imagined
before. “Yes, I guess it would be strange to explore the kinky side
of sex with someone who is going to be my step-brother one of these
days” she said, trying to keep the humorous banter going; but
failing miserably, as she watched his expression instantly turn
neutral. Tanya couldn’t deny that she was intrigued now, but he
seemed to have no interest. That was perhaps the worst of it for
her; that he seemed to want nothing to do with her.

Finally, Eric seemed to mellow slightly
after an uncomfortable pause. “Would you like another drink?” he
asked, his tone stiff and formal, but polite.

 

“Sure” Tanya responded.
She’d committed the afternoon already, might as well dig in a
little deeper into Eric’s psyche, as what she’d discovered already
made him, at the least, far more interesting than she could have
imagined. “Will we be watching more of your kinky porn?”

Eric paused only a moment, looking
deeply into her eyes. “If that is what you really want” he said,
his inflection leaving her wondering if there was not more than one
meaning to his words.

Later, looking back, Tanya would
remember most of that afternoon as an erotic blur
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