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My loving boyfriend, who was the sheriff of the town, finally came home. We were a very common gay couple living together in the municipality of Falcon Haven. He approached me and I gave him a sweet kiss. 

Things began to heat up pretty quickly, and in no time we were both fully naked. My boyfriend's name was Jenny and he was a head taller than me. He was average build, black hair and had reddish cheeks.

Meanwhile, I was of average height and a little fat. My hair color was blond and my face was heart-shaped.

My boyfriend picked me up and I put my legs around his waist. I felt his cock pressing against mine when we kissed. His hot-red lips touched mine and his tongue dictated the rhythm of the kiss.

The smell of mint that came from his mouth impregnated my lungs. Then, Jenny carried me to our bedroom. He put me on the bed belly up.

“This is always the best time of the day," he said while locking my hands and feet onto the bed supports. My cock was hard as a rock and Jenny admired the size of it. Likewise, I looked at his huge member, wanting to mouth it as soon as I could.

That wasn't going to happen any time soon, because my boyfriend liked to do a lot of foreplay. He grabbed his whip and threatened to hit me with it. Out of fear, I screamed for his forgiveness while trying to free myself from the handcuffs.

“Oh please Jenny, have mercy on me!”

Jenny laughed at my reaction. Feeling his power and strength, my hole contracted on itself.

Another swing of the whip passed right by my side and I screamed in agony. Jenny kept on laughing, his face looking increasingly evil.

Finally, he stopped playing around and I braced myself for the pain. Another swing of the whip came flying down onto my leg. I screamed in pain. The whip left a very clear mark on my skin, which only turned me on even more.

Jenny was very proficient with that sort of thing. Ever since we went to Shady Town, a town northwest of Falcon Haven, we learned to love spanking and aggressive sex. The whole thing highlighted his masculinity and my submissiveness. I was the bottom and he was the top since the first time we met in the saloon over some booze.

“When are you going to gift me a baby, you brat?!” He screamed, half trying to make a point, half trying to express one of his deepest desires. The “brat” part was kind of funny, since I was 33 and he was 20.

We had a very successful life together so far, but as a man, I couldn't get pregnant. All the doctors said that was impossible, but our dream never faded away.

His question, though, came out of nowhere. Usually, he never asked that sort of thing while having sex with me. Did something happen? I asked myself. I didn't dare to ask him that because, at that moment, I was nothing but his plaything.

“Fuck me hard, you motherfucker. Fuck me until I lose my consciousness.” My sadomasochism was reaching stratospheric levels. I wanted him to make me his sex servant.

Another swing of the whip came flying down and I felt an incredible pain on my chest. Looking down, I saw the red mark that the instrument left there. It stood out from my very pale skin.

Then, Jenny grabbed another instrument from his box. This time, he was holding a bucket of ice cubes. Immediately, I felt the air around me get colder. 
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