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Bekkah on the surface is a nice girl. Her favorite color is pale pink, and she pulls her luscious red curls into an upsweep, allowing tendrils to dance precariously around her temple. She bats her eyes incessantly as the opposite sex and acts like a stranded female who always needs the brute male assistance whenever possible. Her ruse is well-known, and she’s looked upon as the weaker sex in her job as the petite office manager at the major insurance company. She giggles all the time at the silliest of jokes and makes men putty in her hands with her feminine wiles. 

When Bekkah arrives home to her small flat at the end of the day she prepares for an evening with her three best friends, Rosa, Lea, and Nicki. The pack of friends would go out three or four nights a week, having fun and enjoying each other’s company. Bekkah loved her friendships, and the girls were open with her about their past and their dreams. Bekkah, however, went along with it, but kept her own dark secrets. Secretly she had a lust for something different from vanilla missionary style sex. But she never voiced it to one living soul.

The doorbell rang and Bekkah smiled as Lea waltzed in, throwing her handbag to the side and headed straight for the kitchen. Bekkah loved that her friends were comfortable enough to feel at home when at her place. “Hey ya, chickie. Have a good day?” Lea asked as she rummaged through the package of cookies on the counter. Her dark hair pulled back behind her ears.

“Good as ever. You?” Bekkah asked and laughed at her friend’s voracious appetite.

“Good, mmph. You always have my favorite cookies,” Lea said and chuckled.

“That’s why you come over? For my cookies?” Bekkah raised a brow at her friend and a round of giggles came from the two.

“Now, for the real reason I’m here. I’ve scored five cinema tickets and want to take my best friends to see a movie later this evening. You up for it?” Lea asked.

“Free movie, hell yeah. I’m always down for a good show,” Bekkah said as she snatched a cookie and nibbled on it. 

Lea blushed. “Well, it’s not your average hit movie, and it’s not on the main drag. This is the other theatre, you know the one I’m talking about?” Lea asked as she raised her brow.

“Like? The one where they hand out wipes before you enter?” Bekkah asked.

“That’s a good one. But yes. There’s a new BDSM film out. You know my brother moved to California, and he produces these films. It’s rather raunchy. Rosa and Nicki are in. Are you?” Lea asked.

The heat flashed across Bekkah’s face. She’d secretly desired to go to the theatre and see such films but never had the nerve to do such a thing. Nodding she beamed a big smile at her friend. “Yes, I’m in. I’d love to go!”

Bekkah eagerly prepared for the evening out with her friends and frowned when she realized what a fake she’d been with them all these years. Not even her former boyfriends knew of her deepest darkest desires and fantasies. She’d kept it to herself figuring she was a freak and squished the truth behind what she really wanted way down into the deepest recesses of her mind. 

Now she faced watching a movie like she’d always wanted to do and in front of her friends. Her body thumped with desire at the thought of it and she wished she dated a man willing to take her up on the desire to be dominated, spanked, and taken roughly. The talk was always about romance, how a lover was slow and tender. Men who could bring feelings into the relationship were prized, and she went along with it. It was how she figured she was supposed to act. Only weirdos wanted to be spanked and chained. Only crazy people wanted to be fucked without feeling but with brute force. Maybe she was a weirdo. She had to come out with it and be okay in her own skin or she’d bust.

Bekkah sighed heavily. Who was she kidding? She couldn’t be honest about her secret desires and fantasies. Perhaps she should hire one of those obscure services and have a man help her act it out just to get it out of her system. She’d watched plenty of videos on the internet, but that wasn’t the same. She wondered what it would be like watching such things on the big screen, bigger than life. She dreamed while watching movies, often reacting with tears or laughter. But this, this was porn at its finest and she wasn’t sure what she’d do. Secretly shove her hand down her pants and give herself relief while watching it? That was a possibility, but if she was caught she’d be looked at as a pervert. Unless they did that too? She wasn’t sure. When she watched the porn videos on her computer, she’d sit back and enjoy herself with a good hand job or she’d pull out old trusty who, by the way, needed a fresh change of batteries. 

“You’re a sick puppy,” Bekkah said to her reflection in the mirror. Anyone else taking a peek inside her head would think she was a horny man the way she thought about such sexual escapades. That’s why she kept herself entertained with her laptop and vibrator. But sometimes that simply wasn’t enough. She longed for the touch of another, someone to deliver blows to her bare ass while she relished in the spanking. She longed for a man to take her forcefully, even unknowingly or unwittingly. She wanted the opportunity to get off at the hands of a stranger who didn’t come at her with touchy feely, but who used brute force and who would even leave bruises on her petite body.

Bekkah caught up with her friends as they met at a small restaurant right up the road from the cinema. Rosa giggled on and on about what they were about to do as they sat in the restaurant. The hushed tones made Bekkah wonder how much of their conversation was heard by the other patrons.

“Shhh, not so loud. We don’t want others knowing what we’re about to do,” Bekkah whispered.

Lea looked around, eyeing the other tables. “I think no one is listening. And gah, probably half these people are heading there too.” She wagged her brow at her friends as she grinned. 

After the dinner, they made their way to the cinema. Bekkah blushed heavily as a little line formed at the ticket counter. She was glad Lea had the tickets, and all she had to do was present them and then they entered the theatre. They sat towards the back and the dim lighting gave some anonymity. Bekkah didn’t want people to know she was there. 

When the lights dimmed, the screen lit with ads and then the movie. Bekkah was mesmerized as she watched the scenes unfold in living color. First scene had a woman bound in chains and her lover spanked her with his bare hand. He ended up pounding her ass and leaving her in a
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