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My heart raced as I looked at the clock, knowing that Phil would be home soon. There was no way to hide what I had done and I knew my bottom would get warmed and reddened once Phil found out. He had already warned me once, and had very little patience for repeated misbehavior.

I didn’t mean to do it, to be honest. While I was online one day, an ad had popped up for a free porn video. It just looked so enticing—I couldn’t resist clicking. Once I got started, I was addicted. Every day I would wait for Phil to leave, then go to the site to search out new videos. I watched one after another. Of course, those weren’t free like the first one. But I figured Phil wouldn’t notice a few obscure charges on our credit card statement. Unfortunately, I have always had poor self-control and before long I had racked up quite a debt. Our statement showed up today and there was nothing obscure about the charges. I would be in big trouble. 

Phil never minded me spending money. He earned plenty of it and was happy to spoil me with it. The problem was what I had spent it on. But he could not tolerate me purchasing anything pornographic. He was very strict about that. Our pastor had given multiple sermons on the dangers of pornography and Phil always took his role as a Christian husband very seriously. So a few months ago when he caught me looking at some online, he sat me down for a stern lecture, with a warning that I was forbidden from looking at anything like that again. Once he saw that I had bought some, and that I had done so repeatedly, I would be in for some very harsh discipline. 

I would never have imagined married life being like this. Phil had always been religious and very old-fashioned. But ever since attending a conference about traditional marriage and how husbands had a duty to make sure their wives behaved, he had been especially strict about obedience and submission. Any misbehavior on my part was met with a lecture and stern discipline. I knew he did it out of love, and I submitted to his authority for the same reason. I wanted to have a good relationship with him, so I was glad that he was so strict with me when it came to issues endangering our marriage. But that didn’t make me dread spankings any less. And now I’d be getting another one.
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