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Introduction

Security and the Sheriff

Before Mike even hit the ground, the security guards grabbed her arms, took the gun away and lead her off.  First they went through some doors no one ever notices when they are in the casino.  They marched her down to the third door on the right.  They had the gun and kept it wrapped in a handkerchief.  The room had a desk, a table and three chairs.  The guards plopped Sharon in one of the chairs.  “ Why did you do it?”  Sharon took a second to catch her breath.  “He’s a bastard”.  “A lot of men are, but is that reason enough to kill him?”  Sharon told them that he spanked or whipped her almost every night for no reason except one he made up.  “From the day they got married he started whipping my ass every other night, and sometimes more”.  Just then the local Sherif deputies came in.  They took over the questioning.  There were two security guards and two deputies. They started again with why did you do it?  She gave them the same answer.  She then told them the same story as she had told to the security guards.  She told them that one time he even used a cat of nine tails on her bottom.  It ripped the skin, if they had neighbors; they could have heard her scream.  She still had scars from that whipping. The four men left Sharon sitting and went into the corner to talk.  One of the deputies came and said to Sharon, “if you want us to believe you, we have to see the scars, “Sharon swallowed hard and pulled down her pants and then her panties.  The deputy told her to bend over the desk.  One of them told her to look at the desk.  The next thing she felt was hands running on her bottom feeling the spots the cat of nine tails left.  They all ran their hands all over her bottom.  One even spread her cheeks because there was a mark there.  They told her – “you stay there” and they went back into the corner to talk.

They came back and the deputy said to Sharon to turn around and sit on the desk.  Sharon was ready to pull her pants up but the deputy told her not too.  He started to tell Sharon that she had two choices.  She could go downtown and get booked for murder.  She would get convicted and spend time in jail.  The other choice was to get a spanking from each of them and then satisfy them in whichever way they chose.  Sharon’s mouth dropped.  She was confronted with a choice without a choice.

Sharon asked if she did this, would she be free to go?  The deputy told Sharon that Mikes killer escaped, so there would be no record of her.  Sharon had no choice so she agreed to here fate from the four men.  She asked if she could pull up her pants and go to the bathroom first?  She also asked if anyone was going to plug her bottom?  The response was, we might.  The deputy warned her that if she tried to escape, it would be jail.  She told them that she needed to get ready and would not try to escape.  They had her leave her shoes with them.  In about ten minutes Sharon came back into the room.  One of them told her to lock the door behind her.

Sharon stood in front of the four men.  One told her to take off her clothes and lay them in the chair.  She took everything off, even her socks. “ Bend over the desk like before”, was the command.  She quickly bent over the desk and felt hands squeezing her bottom and separating her cheeks.  Keep looking at the desk she was told as one of them put one finger into her bottom.  She squealed and then a second finger followed.  She had to catch her breath because that one hurt.  She heard the desk drawer open and the next thing she knew they shoved something in her bottom that felt like a bowling ball.  She started to howl in pain the one of the guys grabbed a handkerchief and stuffed it into her mouth.  It took about a minute before the pain started to go away.  She thought to herself, “what have I gotten myself into?”

With whatever stuck in her bottom they started to spank her, each one took turns.  With each slap Sharon’s bottom was getting redder.  It seemed like forever, Sharon was crying now. They stopped swatting her and removed the impalement in her bottom with a pop.  Within seconds someone had their tool in her bottom.  She could feel their balls slapping between her legs.  She could feel his rhythm getting faster and faster and then she could feel him come inside her bottom.  That was a first for her.

With one thrust, the next man was deep inside her love canal.  She felt strange sensations.  Even though she was enduring some pain,  It was turning her on.  This man went slow and easy, Sharon was about to explode.  With one hard thrust, she felt him come inside her, and at the same time she was overcome and exploded herself.

The next man had her turn around and sit on the edge of the desk.  His tool struck some nerves the other had not.  His rhythm was slow and deliberate but getting fast with each thrust.  Sharon was getting hotter by the minute.  She was overcome again and soon his jism exploded inside her.  On one hand she wanted this ordeal to be over but again she was enjoying it.

The last man told her to turn over face down.  She complied.   The next thing she knew he was deep into her bottom.  Two strokes and he shot his wad!  Sharon laid there not knowing what was next.  The deputy took her arm and gently pulled her up from the desk.  He took the handkerchief from her mouth.  He pulled her close and held her.  It felt good in his arms.  He held her for a couple of minutes.  He then gently separated them and told her to put her clothes on and get out of here.  She had her clothes on in a matter of moments and unlocked the door, looked back, said thanks and was gone.

She went up to Mikes room and took a shower and recalled what had just transpired.  What she went through was nothing to compare of being in prison for years. And a lot of it she enjoyed.  She did not sleep much that night thinking about that creep, Mike.  She went through his bags and took anything of value. The next morning she left to go get some breakfast.

Larry

Just across the street was a diner that advertised breakfast for $2.99.  That sounded great to Sharon. She had a great breakfast and was being eyed by a big burly blond fellow in the next booth.  She ate and tried not to make much eye contact.  She was almost done when he came over and asked if he could sit down.  He introduced himself as Larry.  He asked her name and made small talk.  He asked if she was a local or just visiting.  She told him she was from back East.  He told her he lived there.  She was getting to feel comfortable with Larry.  They sat there for hours drinking coffee and just talking.  Finally the waitress came over and asked if they were going to stay for lunch?  That was kind of a queue to pay the bill and leave or order lunch.  Even though it had been hours neither was hungry.

Larry told Sharon he only lived a few blocks away and would she like to come over?  She accepted and followed his lead.  Once inside he asked if she would like some coffee or tea?  No, she said a want a stiff drink!  It was only 12:30.  Larry mixed Sharon a heavy liquor drink.  They sat and talked until it was dinner time.  He asked her what she would like to eat.  Larry was a good cook and had lots of different foods.  She told him that anything he prepare would be good.  Sharon watched as he was a master in his kitchen.  In a very short time he put a plate in front of Sharon.  It smelled wonderful.  Sharon was hungry and dove right in.  They ate and talked more.

After dinner, Larry cleared the table.  He asked Sharon if she would like to spend the night.  She looked at the clock and saw it was already 7:30.  She could stay or go back to the lonely hotel room.  She told Larry yes, not because she had no other place but because she wanted too.  Being single he only had one bedroom.  Sharon said that was alright.

Larry got up from the table and walked behind Sharon.  He bend down and ever so lightly kissed her on the neck.  He rubber her neck and shoulders.  She felt like she was melting in front of him.  He then kissed the other side if her neck.  She did not know this kind of treatment.  He stood on her side and gave her his hands.  She eagerly took his hands and he helped stand her up.  He was looking straight into her eyes as he unbuttoned her blouse.  She let it fall to the floor.  He reached behind her and undid her bra.  Normally she would have resisted the advances, but he did everything in a loving way.  The bra dropped to the floor and he cupped each breast and gently kissed and fondled it.  She was putty in his touch.  He then reached down to the band of her pants.  Feeling no resistance, he pushed them down and they fell to the floor.  With one quick movement, her panties were gone.  She stood there in all her beauty.  Larry led Sharon to the bed and had her lay down.  He removed her shoes and socks.  Larry bent down and kissed each breast.  He then took each nipple in his teeth and very gently pulled on it.  Sharon was in ecstasy.  He kissed her all over.  He then had her turn over.  Larry started at Sharon’s neck and kissed her down to her feet.  He then went back to her bottom.  He parted her cheeks.  He asked if he could put fingers in!  Sharon told him yes.  With cheeks parted, one finger slid in.  He said is that OK.  Sharon said yes.  Can I go another?  Sharon arched her back and said Yes.  Another finger slid into her bottom.  It was uncomfortable at first but quickly changed to pleasure.  He said can I go another?  Sharon knew it would hurt but she said yes.  She felt her bottom cry out for help as it was stretched.  It hurt but she was trying to keep her composure.  Soon the three fingers were in and the pain started to go away.  He began an in and out motion and that was getting Sharron hot.  He pulled the fingers out and quickly inserted a butt plug
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Security and the Sheriff


Before Mike even hit the ground, the security guards grabbed her arms, took the gun away and lead her off.  First they went through some doors no one ever notices when they are in the casino.  They marched her down to the third door on the right.  They had the gun and kept it wrapped in a handkerchief.  The room had a desk, a table and three chairs.  The guards plopped Sharon in one of the chairs.  “ Why did you do it?”  Sharon took a second to catch her breath.  “He’s a bastard”.  “A lot of men are, but is that reason enough to kill him?”  Sharon told them that he spanked or whipped her almost every night for no reason except one he made up.  “From the day they got married he started whipping my ass every other night, and sometimes more”.  Just then the local Sherif deputies came in.  They took over the questioning.  There were two security guards and two deputies. They started again with why did you do it?  She gave them the same answer.  She then told them the same story as she had told to the security guards.  She told them that one time he even used a cat of nine tails on her bottom.  It ripped the skin, if they had neighbors; they could have heard her scream.  She still had scars from that whipping.
The four men left Sharon sitting and went into the corner to talk.  One of the deputies came and said to Sharon, “if you want us to believe you, we have to see the scars, “Sharon swallowed hard and pulled down her pants and then her panties.  The deputy told her to bend over the desk.  One of them told her to look at the desk.  The next thing she felt was hands running on her bottom feeling the spots the cat of nine tails left.  They all ran their hands all over her bottom.  One even spread her cheeks because there was a mark there.  They told her – “you stay there” and they went back into the corner to talk.

They came back and the deputy said to Sharon to turn around and sit on the desk.  Sharon was ready to pull her pants up but the deputy told her not too.  He started to tell Sharon that she had two choices.  She could go downtown and get booked for murder.  She would get convicted and spend time in jail.  The other choice was to get a spanking from each of them and then satisfy them in whichever way they chose.  Sharon’s mouth dropped.  She was confronted with a choice without a choice.

Sharon asked if she did this, would she be free to go?  The deputy told Sharon that Mikes killer escaped, so there would be no record of her.  Sharon had no choice so she agreed to here fate from the four men.  She asked if she could pull up her pants and go to the bathroom first?  She also asked if anyone was going to plug her bottom?  The response was, we might.  The deputy warned her that if she tried to escape, it would be jail.  She told them that she needed to get ready and would not try to escape.  They had her leave her shoes with them.  In about ten minutes Sharon came back into the room.  One of them told her to lock the door behind her.

Sharon stood in front of the four men.  One told her to take off her clothes and lay them in the chair.  She took everything off, even her socks. “ Bend over the desk like before”, was the command.  She quickly bent over the desk and felt hands squeezing her bottom and separating her cheeks.  Keep looking at the desk she was told as one of them put one finger into her bottom.  She squealed and then a second finger followed.  She had to catch her breath because that one hurt.  She heard the desk drawer open and the next thing she knew they shoved something in her bottom that felt like a bowling ball.  She started to howl in pain the one of the guys grabbed a handkerchief and stuffed it into her mouth.  It took about a minute before the pain started to go away.  She thought to herself, “what have I gotten myself into?”

With whatever stuck in her bottom they started to spank her, each one took turns.  With each slap Sharon’s bottom was getting redder.  It seemed like forever, Sharon was crying now. They stopped swatting her and removed the impalement in her bottom with a pop.  Within seconds someone had their tool in her bottom.  She could feel their balls slapping between her legs.  She could feel his rhythm getting faster and faster and then she could feel him come inside her bottom.  That was a first for her.

With one thrust, the next man was deep inside her love canal.  She felt strange sensations.  Even though she was enduring some pain,  It was turning her on.  This man went slow and easy, Sharon was about to explode.  With one hard thrust, she felt him come inside her, and at the same time she was overcome and exploded herself.

The next man had her turn around and sit on the edge of the desk.  His tool struck some nerves the other had not.  His rhythm was slow and deliberate but getting fast with each thrust.  Sharon was getting hotter by the minute.  She was overcome again and soon his jism exploded inside her.  On one hand she wanted this ordeal to be over but again she was enjoying it.

The last man told her to turn over face down.  She complied.   The next thing she knew he was deep into her bottom.  Two strokes and he shot his wad!  Sharon laid there not knowing what was next.  The deputy took her arm and gently pulled her up from the desk.  He took the handkerchief from her mouth.  He pulled her close and held her.  It felt good in his arms.  He held her for a couple of minutes.  He then gently separated them and told her to put her clothes on and get out of here.  She had her clothes on in a matter of moments and unlocked the door, looked back, said thanks and was gone.

She went up to Mikes room and took a shower and recalled what had just transpired.  What she went through was nothing to compare of being in prison for years. And a lot of it she enjoyed.  She did not sleep much that night thinking about that creep, Mike.  She went through his bags and took anything of value. The next morning she left to go get some breakfast.


 






Larry

Just across the street was a diner that advertised breakfast for $2.99.  That sounded great to Sharon. She had a great breakfast and was being eyed by a big burly blond fellow in the next booth.  She ate and tried not to make much eye contact.  She was almost done when he came over and asked if he could sit down.  He introduced himself as Larry.  He asked her name and made small talk.  He asked if she was a local or just visiting.  She told him she was from back East.  He told her he lived there.  She was getting to feel comfortable with Larry.  They sat there for hours drinking coffee and just talking.  Finally the waitress came over and asked if they were going to stay for lunch?  That was kind of a queue to pay the bill and leave or order lunch.  Even though it had been hours neither was hungry.  

Larry told Sharon he only lived a few blocks away and would she like to come over?  She accepted and followed his lead.  Once inside he asked if she would like some coffee or tea?  No, she said a want a stiff drink!  It was only 12:30.  Larry mixed Sharon a heavy liquor drink.  They sat and talked until it was dinner time.  He asked her what she would like to eat.  Larry was a good cook and had lots of different foods.  She told him that anything he prepare would be good.  Sharon watched as he was a master in his kitchen.  In a very short time he put a plate in front of Sharon.  It smelled wonderful.  Sharon was hungry and dove right in.  They ate and talked more. 

After dinner, Larry cleared the table.  He asked Sharon if she would like to spend the night.  She looked at the clock and saw it was already 7:30.  She could stay or go back to the lonely hotel room.  She told Larry yes, not because she had no other place but because she wanted too.  Being single he only had one bedroom.  Sharon said that was alright.

Larry got up from the table and walked behind Sharon.  He bend down and ever so lightly kissed her on the neck.  He rubber her neck and shoulders.  She felt like she was melting in front of him.  He then kissed the other side if her neck.  She did not know this kind of treatment.  He stood on her side and gave her his hands.  She eagerly took his hands and he helped stand her up.  He was looking straight into her eyes as he unbuttoned her blouse.  She let it fall to the floor.  He reached behind her and undid her bra.  Normally she would have resisted the advances, but he did everything in a loving way.  The bra dropped to the floor and he cupped each breast and gently kissed and fondled it.  She was putty in his touch.  He then reached down to the band of her pants.  Feeling no resistance, he pushed them down and they fell to the floor.  With one quick movement, her panties were gone.  She stood there in all her beauty.  Larry led Sharon to the bed and had her lay down.  He removed her shoes and socks.  Larry bent down and kissed each breast.  He then took each nipple in his teeth and very gently pulled on it.  Sharon was in ecstasy.  He kissed her all over.  He then had her turn over.  Larry started at Sharon’s neck and kissed her down to her feet.  He then went back to her bottom.  He parted her cheeks.  He asked if he could put fingers in!  Sharon told him yes.  With cheeks parted, one finger slid in.  He said is that OK.  Sharon said yes.  Can I go another?  Sharon arched her back and said Yes.  Another finger slid into her bottom.  It was uncomfortable at first but quickly changed to pleasure.  He said can I go another?  Sharon knew it would hurt but she said yes.  She felt her bottom cry out for help as it was stretched.  It hurt but she was trying to keep her composure.  Soon the three fingers were in and the pain started to go away.  He began an in and out motion and that was getting Sharron hot.  He pulled the fingers out and quickly inserted a butt plug.  It was larger than his fingers but Sharon took it in stride.

Larry helped Sharon off the bed and had her bend over.  He observed the butt plug to be in place.  I want to give you some orders, will you follow them no matter what.  Sharon was bewildered but nodded yes. The only time that butt plug comes out is if you have to go to the bathroom.  As soon as you are through, you put it back in.  For how long she asked.  Forever, or at least as long as we are together.  Do you agree?  Yes.

I want you to promise me that if you don’t put it back in you will come here and I will spank you.  Yes I promise.  Now I want to spank you Sharon.  I want you to gladly submit to having your bottom reddened.  I will use my hand, a belt and a switch.  Do you agree.  Sharon did not understand how he could have her under his spell.  She turned to Larry and said Yes I agree.  Larry handed her a robe, slippers and sheers.  I want you to go out to that bush and get 5 switches.  If they are to light, they will cut your skin.  If they are too heavy, they will leave bruises.  The right switches will leave a mark that will disappear.  Now go.

As Sharon walked out to the bush she could feel something running down her leg. Was she peeing, were her juices flowing, whatever it was Sharon was in high heaven. Sharon reached the bush and handled several branches. The wispy ones would cut her skin, and leave marks. She then tried to bend some thicker branches. They would not bend. Larry told her those would bruise. One by one she found 5 branches that were what she felt were right. As she turned and started back, she could see Larry watching her.

Sharon did not know what to expect when she walked through the door. As soon as she closed the door behind her, Larry took the branches and laid them on the bed. He moved Sharon so she was facing him. He undid the robe and pushed it off her shoulders. As the robe hit the floor, Larry took Sharon in his arms and hugged her. He kissed her on the cheek and then her lips. Sharon was limp again. He reached down between her legs. He softly said “spread your legs, I want to take your female temperature” Sharon parted her legs and she felt his finger separate her lips and slip a finger inside, Sharon almost fainted from delight.

Larry led her to the kitchen table. He pulled the chair out.  He sat down and gently pulled Sharon over his knees. She felt his big hand come down on one cheek and then the other. She knew it was leaving red marks on her butt, it was not just pain, but the gnawing inside her was keeping her high. He would stop, rub her bottom and then continue. After about 40 swats he stopped. He had her stand up. She rubbed her bottom for a minute.

I want you to kneel on the chair with your bottom stuck out. Sharon did as she was told. She felt the skin on her bottom stretched tight. She thought she heard a whistle, whack came the first bite from the switch. Sharon sucked in her breath. Only 9 to go said Larry. Sharon had to catch her breath after each hit. !0 came, Sharon felt something running down both legs. Larry reached down helped Sharon up and ran his hand up the inside of her leg. 5 with the belt and you should be ready. Sharon new she was ready now, but she did as told and got back up on the chair. Larry gave her 5 quick swats with the belt. The swats were hard enough to leave marks but not cutting the skin hard.

Larry helped Sharon off of the chair and held her tight. He led her back into the bedroom and gently helped her onto the bed. Larry was naked in 10 seconds. He was in bed and started kissing and pulling on Sharon’s nipples. At first very gently and then harder. It hurt but it felt so good. Larry asked, Harder? Sharon just nodded. With his teeth he grabbed hold of one nipple and pulled until he saw her wince. He did the same to the other. Then he kissed and sucked on each again.

Larry began to kiss her all over, and when he got to her legs, she opened up without instruction. He kissed and licked, parted her lips with his tongue and pushed it inside. Sharon was squirming, she could not help herself. Larry knew Sharon was ready to pop. He climbed on top of Sharon and trust deep. Sharon bucked like she had been touched with a hot iron. She let out a squeal and a groan of satisfaction. Larry felt the plug in her bottom and came almost as fast. He asked Sharon if she wanted to take the plug out. She said no. The plug added an extra sensation she had not felt before. Larry moved in and out slowly. Sharon was savoring every stroke. A few more strokes and Larry plopped out. Sharon just laid there exhausted. Larry reached a towel by the bed and gave it to Sharon.  She tucked it between her legs. Larry just laid right next to Sharon for what seemed like hours. Sharon said I have to get up. She put her feet on the floor and Larry told her to bend over. With a pop, Larry removed the plug. Sharon rushed into the bathroom.

When Sharon returned, he had her turn around and bend over. With one hand he parted her cheeks and with the other he pushed the plug back in. Sharon was even getting used to having that plug in her bottom. Larry helped Sharon with a robe and slippers. He then put on his robe and slippers, they went to the kitchen. 

It was late but Larry was still able to get something for them to eat. They were both very hungry. Soon they were cuddled up in bed and fell asleep.

Sharon woke up with the sun. She wanted to stay with Larry but knew she needed to get out of Vegas before the cops changed their mind. She kissed Larry on the cheek, and his eyes opened. She said I have to leave. I love how you make me feel. There are reasons I have to leave Vegas.

She got out of bed, with feet on the floor, Larry told her to bend over. Larry pulled the plug out of her bottom. She went cleaned up and got ready to leave. When she came back into the bedroom Larry had the plug in his hand. Do you want it back in? Sharon only thought for second. She pulled her skirt up and lowered her panties. Larry put it back in and gave Sharon a swat on the bottom. Sharon pulled up her panties and let her skirt fall and kissed Larry and rushed out the door before she changed her mind.








Bud

It was early so she stopped and had breakfast before she went back to the hotel. She got back to the room about 10:30. She was going to head out today but first a nice hot shower. She packed her things and laid her clothes out to wear. The shower felt great. As she washed her bottom she felt the plug. She smiled. She wasn’t sure if or when she would remove it permanently. It was a reminder of a wonderful night. After she dried herself off, she used the hair dryer to dry her hair.

She walked into the other room to get her clothes. She was startled when she saw a man sitting on the bed. She tried to cover up, but he was sitting next to her clothes. She yelled, “ What are you doing in my room?” “It’s my room” he said. She could see he was looking her over from head to toe. The only thing she could grab was the extra cover that was laid at the foot of the bed. She yanked it off the bed and wrapped herself in it. 

She went to the phone and called the front desk. Sharon was almost screaming that there was a man in her room and he said it was his room. There was a short pause and the desk clerk said that Sharon’s husband’s reservation was for only 2 nights. Yes, the room was his.

Sharon sank down and sat in the chair. She said it is your room. She told the man that she would get out as soon as she got dressed. He said his name was Bud and where was she going to go. It was already  afternoon. She said she was heading back home, way east. She said her name was Sharon. Bud told her she could spend the night and leave early the next morning. Sharon knew she didn’t have extra money for another hotel room, so she agreed.

Bud asked her to stand up and come over. She stood before him and he said, drop the cover and come closer. She moved closer and he ran his hands all over her body. He said with a grin, “ Staying here tonight won’t cost you any money”.

It was not pleasant, there was no love in his eyes.  He told her to spread her legs and he put his finger inside her. She was shivering from fear. She looked around and her clothes and suitcase were nowhere in sight. She knew that if she ran into the hall naked the security guards would be called. She was told to get out of Vegas, but she was still there. She would have to endure whatever Bud handed out and leave early in the morning.

Bud ordered Sharon to turn around. When she did he noticed something in between her butt cheeks. Bend over he grumbled. He yanked the but plug out with such force Sharon screamed in pain. Bud quickly took his handkerchief and stuffed it in her mouth. He threw the plug in the trash can. Bend over the bed he ordered. Sharon just got turned onto the bed when she felt him part her cheeks and jamb his tool into her bottom. If it wasn’t for the plug being in there, his entry would have hurt more.

Sharon just laid there while he rammed his tool in and out. She was not real tight back there. It was taking a long time for him to come. She just wanted it to be over. He pulled out without satisfying himself. Maybe if I whip your bottom I’ll feel better.

Go get the desk chair, he ordered. Sharon followed his orders and brought the chair. He sat down and pulled Sharon over his knees. Within seconds he brought his big hand down on her bottom. He whacked her with such force, she all but jumped off his lap. In rapid succession he applied swat after swat. Whack and another whack, Sharon’s bottom was burning bright red and her tears were falling. If it wasn’t for the hanky in her mouth, she would have been screaming. She could not see it but her bottom was turning purple. She could feel his tool against her stomach.

He finally stopped and told Sharon to get over the edge of the bed, face down. He got behind her and spread her cheeks and shoved his tool in. She did not notice his penetration hurting, even though she was much tighter. Four strokes and he was done. He came out and stood up. He told Sharon to stand up. He told her that her clothes and suitcase were behind the chair.

I won’t do any more to you. You can stay or you can leave. “Can I take a shower first?” He nodded yes. Sharon found her clothes and went into the bathroom. She took a quick shower and while washing her bottom, she decided to look at it in the mirror when she got out.  She looked over her shoulder and all but fainted. Her bottom was a crimson red. She wanted to pay him back but thought it better to just get out. She dressed quickly came out of the bathroom, found her suitcase and pulled it toward the door.

Bud was standing by the door. He opened the door and reached out and gave Sharon a kiss on the cheek. Sharon quickly raised her knee right into his crotch. As he rolled onto the floor, Sharon said “ Going Home” as she closed the door behind her.
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