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Brandi’s First BDSM Experience

Brandi’s London holiday had been good. She glimpsed the sight of the city while on tour. London hopped with shops, clubs, and historical markers. However, since it was Friday night, she craved some different fun and made her way to Soho. The array of interesting shops caught her eye and luckily many were opened for business at such a late hour. One shop aroused her interests so much so she stopped to read the flyer hanging in the window.

BDSM Shows INSIDE!

Brandi had always been fascinated by BDSM though she’d never had the nerve to try it herself. A show might be just the entertainment she needed to satisfy her curiosity. How could one enjoy both pain and pleasure at the same time? She had to admit when she saw the movie about the billionaire into S&M she left the theatre with wet panties. Ever since she’d fantasized about it. No one knew her here, so she was safe to see a show.

At first Brandi was drawn to the shop which contained all the tools for domination. There were whips and paddles. An array of handcuffs and silk ties brought a smile to her face as she recalled the movie. What really drew her attention was the pain aisle, the stacks of wax cubes, the pots and swizzles. The books that detailed how wax play. She shuddered as she turned the pages and set the book down before someone caught her. Ropes and slings and batons were other items of pain. She imagined being the one doling out the pain and she imagined the one taking the pain. The smile on her face wouldn’t leave as she wished she could meet a man who could introduce her to the possibilities.

A light flashed in a dungeon, the next show was about to begin. Brandi looked around and in seeing no one else going in she stole inside and took a seat. She felt naughty and exhilarated as a yearning for pleasure washed over her. Her eyes fixed on the BDSM show.

A woman wearing a black and white mini dress came out, her face skewed in fear as her eyes darted around. A man jumped out, wearing leather pants with suspenders and no shirt. He grabbed the lady, and she mocked fighting him. He turned her over his knees, her butt bare and sticking straight up. The man smiled wickedly as he brought his hand up and delivered several smacks onto the woman’s ass. Brandi watched, transfixed, as the scene blossomed into things she’d never witnessed in person. She gulped as she watched and realized the pain was real and not just role playing but role playing with true pain. 

A shadow fell as the door opened and someone else stepped into the room and took a seat behind her. She didn’t turn to see who it was because she was embarrassed to be in such a place.

The scene unfolded, after the spanking, the man roughly led her to a bed where he handcuffed her hands to the bedposts and her feet, she was spread eagle. The man then took a baton and delivered smacking blows to the tops of the woman’s thighs. She flinched and yelped with each thwack. An extra-long vibrator was introduced, the man smiling wickedly again, teased the woman by running it over her nipples and then ran it down her slit. The woman moaned, loudly. The man produced another smaller vibrator and wagged his brow at the two in the audience. The woman drew in a noisy breath as the man took both appliances and rubbed them over her nipples. She ground her pelvis into the bed as she moaned.

Brandi involuntarily moaned with the woman, for she had a vibrator and knew what it did when passed over the nipples and the clit. Squirming in her seat she couldn’t take her eyes off the action on the bed. Brandi wished no one else were in the room with her, if she were alone, she might sneak her hand down her pants to satisfy the arousal that coursed through her body. She was sure others did that while watching the BDSM erotic dungeon shows.

Brandi’s breath caught when the man brought out a steaming pot and dipped in a small spoon. It appeared to be hot molten wax. He drizzled the hot wax over the woman’s nipples as she moaned. Next, he shoved the vibrator inside her anus as she groaned. Brandi imagined it to be uncomfortable as she’d never tried anal. The hot wax pot was stirred again, the woman’s eyes growing large as he brought up the spoon and drizzled it over her slit, the wax rolling down to the humming vibrator in her asshole. She moaned and thrashed, hungry for more. The man brought up the baton and thwacked her on the thigh telling her to hush. 

The woman yelped and moaned as the man poured hot wax over her body while alternating with the vibrators over her nipples and clit. One second she’d be groaning in pain and the next she’d arch her back in pleasure. Finally, the man shoved the longest vibrator into her pussy and gently pulled it in and out while he drizzled hot wax over her nipples and over her clit. The action made the woman squirm, moan and groan. Brandi couldn’t tell if she were about to come or about to cry. She imagined the wax hurt as it rolled over her exposed clit and down the slit, wrapping around the whirring vibrators. The last moment, the woman arched her back, as her head lopped from one side to the other as pleasure yelps escaped her mouth. She came hard, her pelvis bucking up and down, the moans loud. 

Brandi was unaware of the way she clutched the arms of the chair and how she squirmed in her seat. The man behind her chuckled softly as he watched her reaction to the BDSM show.

––––––––

Brandi froze in her seat, she could sense the man behind her breathing. His eyes were on her back. Had he noticed her moaning with the woman? Did he pay attention to the way she squirmed in her seat? Maybe he didn’t, and she hoped he was too enthralled with the show to notice her. Finally, just as she gathered the nerve to stand and leave, a hand came out and touched her shoulder, Brandi started and mustered up a smile as she turned, her brow lifted.

“I beg your pardon, didn’t mean to startle you. Allow me to introduce myself to you. I’m Wayne Coffers, owner of this fine establishment,” Wayne said as he held out his hand for Brandi to shake. She limply shook it, glad she didn’t put her hand down her pants.

“I’m Brandi, nice to meet you,” she said feeling awkward. 

“This your first time here?”

“It’s my first time to London, to Soho. I wandered out here tonight while on the last part of my holiday. I... I came in here, I didn’t understand what it was,” Brandi said hoping she sounded convincing. 

“Oh, so you’re curious about this, about BDSM?”

Brandi blinked at the man’s boldness. She turned to face him better. In the dim light of the room, she could make out his dark brown hair which hung below his ears and the mustache you’d expect to find on a man in an establishment such as this. His blue eyes were
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