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Sadie had been going to the Club de Fleur BDSM club for over a year now. Mike, a man she had dated for a while, had brought her to the club for the first time. She wasn’t with Mike very long, but while she was she had learned a lot about herself.

Sadie hadn’t known anything about BDSM before Mike. He had introduced her to the lifestyle. Too bad they hadn’t wanted the same things out of a relationship. Mike was looking for a twenty-four-seven slave and that was something Sadie could never be. She couldn’t give up her independence permanently. In the bedroom and in a scene, she enjoyed being dominated, but outside of that, she needed to make her own decisions and live her own life. She was looking for someone who felt the same way. 

Dave, the owner of the club, was the man Sadie was looking for, or so she thought, but she couldn’t seem to hold his interest beyond the club. He was six feet two inches tall, sandy blond hair, chocolate brown eyes, about two hundred and twenty-five pounds, every ounce of it muscle. He was a giant next to her five-foot, ninety-eight-pound frame. She felt very tiny next to him. Sure, every time she was in the club, he made a beeline for her, and they played often, but he never wanted to do anything outside the club. He had never asked her to dinner or a movie, or anything outside club activities. 

After she and Mike broke up, Sadie hadn’t wanted to give up what the club did for her. Dave gave submissive training classes every month, so Sadie had signed up and learned more about the lifestyle and herself. She enjoyed the club so much she had bought a lifetime membership and was there almost every weekend.

She had gotten to know Dave during the classes. As one of the few unattached subs in the class, he offered to play with her and gave her extra attention.

She had played with Dave every chance she could for the past several months. She enjoyed his company and thought he enjoyed hers. Tonight, Sadie was going to change it up a little bit. She had finally gotten the courage up to ask Dave to come to her place for dinner. If he wouldn’t ask her, she was just going to take matters into her own hands. If he said no, at least she knew where she stood with him.

Sadie was extra careful with her outfit that evening, wearing something she knew Dave would like, a black lace bra that barely hid her nipples and a black leather micro skirt with a red satin thong. Leaving her long black hair loose the way she knew he liked it. Kneeling on the floor with all the other unattached subs, she waited for Dave to come and claim her.

She wasn’t disappointed. As soon as the club was going strong, Dave came up to her and, crooking his finger, said, “You, girl, come with me.”

Obediently she rose and followed him to one of the private playrooms. These were different than the suites in that they were equipped for play and were mainly a large room with a bed and BDSM equipment and an attached bathroom. 

Once in the room, he pulled her into his arms for a deep kiss tangling one hand into her hair. “You look very nice tonight, girl. Did you dress special for your Master?” he asked, looking deep into her gray-blue eyes.

“Yes, Master,” she answered breathlessly. “May I ask you a question, Master?”

“You may,” he answered cupping her breasts, before undoing the front clasp of her bra.

“Would you let me prepare dinner for you one night? I’m a fairly good cook and would like to make something for you,” she asked, mentally crossing her fingers.

Leaning down and taking a nipple in his mouth, Dave considered the question. He liked Sadie and enjoyed their evenings at the club. He had considered spending more time with her, but after Petal, he wasn’t sure about starting another relationship.

Dave and Petal had been together for several years. They had met while Dave was in the Air Force. Petal was Dave’s twenty-four-seven slave. Petal and Sadie were complete opposites. Petal had been tall, five foot ten inches tall, and willowy with short blonde hair. At first, the relationship worked well for both of them but toward the end, it became too much for Dave. Having a twenty-four-seven slave was a lot of responsibility and it took a lot of work. Dave had just started the club and was helping Kyle with the bodyguard business and it all became overwhelming. Petal had become more and more demanding and Dave couldn’t be what she needed. One day Dave came home to find her gone. 

That was a little over a year ago, right before Sadie started coming to the club with Mike. Dave really enjoyed the time he spent with Sadie, their nights of play were great, but he wasn’t sure what she wanted out of a relationship. There was no way he could do the twenty-four-seven thing again. It took too much out of him. 

But now Sadie was waiting for an answer. Why not he thought, they got along well enough in a scene, and he enjoyed her company, why not take it further and see what happened.

Releasing her nipple with a “pop,” Dave looked at Sadie and answered, “Yes, I think that would be a great idea. You pick the day and time and I’ll be there.” Picking her up in his arms, he carried her over to the spanking bench and removed her skirt. Looking at her thong, he sighed and said, “As nice as this thong is, it needs to come off. Now for fun.”

He fastened her arms and legs to the bench and went to get his favorite flogger, Sadie wasn’t into a lot of pain, but did enjoy a good session with the flogger. Slowly twirling the flogger, he let it gently brush her back, butt, and upper thighs, not applying too much pressure yet.

When Dave answered yes, he would come for dinner Sadie almost jumped up and down with joy. Hopefully, dinner would go well and Dave would want to spend more time with her. Sadie was anxious to see how they would interact outside of the club. Things went so well when they were together, she didn’t see how they could not get along outside it.

Sadie came out of her musings and found herself face down on the spanking bench being flogged. Dave was good with the flogger and it was not long before Sadie was drifting.

Slowly applying more and more pressure, Dave soon had Sadie’s back, ass, and thighs a bright red. Leaning down, he moved the hair out of her face to check and make sure she was okay, and it wasn’t too much for her. “Hey, girl, how you doing, can you give me a color?”

“Green, very green, Master,” she whispered.

“Are you ready for me to flip you over and work on your front now, do you want that tonight?”

“Yes, Master, whatever Master wants.”

Dave unfastened her restraints and flipped her over on her back, Placing the small of her back at the end of the bench with her bottom and legs hanging off and widespread for easy access. Once he had her positioned the way he wanted her he picked up the flogger and started on her front. Slowly working his way down from her breasts to her pussy, he gradually picked up speed and applied more pressure until he had her skin bright red and her pussy weeping.

Adjusting the height of the bench so that her pussy was at just the right level for his cock, he put down the flogger and, taking two fingers, ran them through her slit. “You’re very wet, girl. Are you ready for your Master?”

“Yes,” she hissed. “Please, Master...please.”

“Please what?” he asked as he moved his finger up and down her slit, barely brushing her clit.

“Please...please, take me, Master.”

“Not yet, my pretty, Master has plans for you,” he said with an evil laugh. He reached down and brushed her brow with a gentle kiss. “You will be begging by the time I’m done with you tonight, girl.”

Begging? What did he think she was doing now? If this wasn’t begging she didn’t know what was. Dave seemed to be in a strange mood tonight. Sadie didn’t know what brought it on, but if this was what she got, she liked it.

Dave brushed Sadie’s mouth with his, rubbing his leather-covered cock up and down her slit. Tonight, he was going to push her harder than he ever had. Up until now all of their play sessions had been fairly tame. Although they both enjoyed them, Dave knew he needed more and hoped Sadie did too.

Reaching into the pocket of his leathers, he pulled out a pair of nipple clamps and a chain. “We’ve used these before, but I’m going to add a little to the experience tonight.” Leaning down he sucked her right nipple into his mouth sucking and biting it until it was hard and throbbing. Quickly he applied the clamp, tighter than she was used to. 

Sadie took a deep breath. She wanted to use her safeword but knew Dave was trying to push her. Panting, she waited for the pain to morph into pleasure.

Dave leaned down and cupped her face in his hand. “You okay, girl, it is too much? Can you give me a color?”

“A yellowish-green, Master. Just give me a minute. I need a minute to get used to it,” she said, panting and trying to breathe.

Dave gave her another kiss, then leaned down to do her other breast. Once he had both nipples clamped, he attached a chain. Slipping one finger under the chain he lifted it, lifting her nipples and breasts with it. Pulling it just past the point of tension, he grinned and asked, “How’s that feel, girl?”

“Ack,” she screamed. “Okay, Master.”

“Just okay?”

“Maybe better than okay, Master.”

“Good, now...have you ever played with one of these?” he asked, pulling a third clamp out of his pocket.

Oh my God, a clit clamp, Sadie thought. She had never played with one before, but if it hurt as bad as the nipple clamps, she was in trouble. “No, sir, I haven’t.”

“Okay, I won’t tighten it too much then, but will you try it for me?”

“Yes, Master, whatever pleases you.”

“What’s your safe word, girl?”

“Red, Master.”

“You will use it if needed, right?”

“Yes, Master.”

He leaned down and took her clit in his mouth, licking, sucking, and nipping until it was engorged with blood and swollen, and she was ready to come. “Not yet, girl. I’m going to put the clamp on now. Do. Not. Come. You do not have permission to come.”

Sadie took a deep breath and answered, “Yes, Master, no coming.”

Dave took the clamp and quickly applied it. Slowly twisting it tighter and tighter, he watched Sadie’s face to make sure it wasn’t too much. “Breathe, girl, breathe. Give it just a minute.”

Sadie couldn’t help it, her orgasm hit like a tidal wave and swept her away before she could stop it. Flashes of brilliance took over her world and she bucked and writhed on the bench. If she hadn’t been restrained, she would have thrown herself onto the floor.

“Uh oh, looks like someone came. Didn’t I just tell you no coming? You will have to be punished for that,” he said with an evil grin. Undoing the restraints and flipping her over, he refastened her and walked over to the cabinet where the toys were.

Walking back to her, he showed her what he had gotten. In his hand, he held a cane and a medium-size butt plug. He had planned all along on using a butt plug as part of the night’s activities, but this one was a little larger than the one he had originally planned to use, and Sadie didn’t know that. They hadn’t done much anal play and Dave had thought to try it tonight and see how far he could go.

“Do you want to safeword yet, girl?”

“No, Master, I want to continue.”

“Very good.” Taking the lube, he drizzled it over her back hole, slowly working it around with his fingers, gradually inserting one finger just inside her hole. 

Sadie took a deep breath, and wiggled, trying to get away from the thing in her ass. Dave slapped one butt cheek, and said, “Hold still! If you keep moving, I’ll add strokes with the cane. You’re at five now and you don’t want to make it ten. Hold still!”

Sadie took a deep breath and tried to hold still. “Master, it hurts. Please, Master, take it out.” It didn’t really hurt that bad, more of a sting, but it was something she was not used to and very uncomfortable. They had done a little anal play before, but she was not comfortable with it and Dave had never pushed it. Apparently, tonight was going to be different.

“Girl, this is only one finger and you can take it unless you want to safe word. Do you need to call yellow or red?”

“No, Master.” Sadie was starting to cry a little now, but not wanting to disappoint Dave, she pushed herself to take it. Dave wouldn’t hurt her, and they had played often enough that he knew her limits and how much to push her. How could they explore new things if she wasn’t willing to try?

Taking a deep breath, she let her mind drift until the pain morphed into pleasure. Just as she was getting used to the first finger, Dave pulled out and then put two fingers inside her. Fucking them in and out and scissoring them inside her he worked on stretching her for the plug. When he thought he had her stretched enough, he pushed the plug in slowly, giving her time to adjust to it.

“Ohhh!” she moaned as he pushed the plug in. What the hell is that, she thought, feels like a baseball bat going up there. Wiggling and trying to get away, she moaned again.

“Quiet and hold still unless you want to use a safe word and stop everything. This is not that big and if you keep fighting it will hurt worse. Keep still and relax or I will find something bigger,” he told her.

Relax, she thought, yeah right, let me shove something up your ass and see how you like it, but was smart enough to keep her mouth shut and, taking a deep breath, tried to relax.

Once he had the plug seated, he turned and picked up the cane. “Do you know why you are being punished, girl?”

“Yes, Master, for coming without permission.”

“Good, now count and it will be done.”

Standing back he swung back and smacked her once on the ass, just below her cheeks. Whap!

“One, Master.” That fucking hurt, but she knew he wasn’t hitting as hard as he could. These were just little taps compared to what he could do.

Whap! Whap! Whap! Each stroke placed just above the other, not crossing or overlapping, so no bruising would occur. “Two, three, four, Master.” Sadie was crying and hiccupping now.

Whap, the final one was placed right across the center of her ass, catching the butt plug.

“Ahh!” she screamed as the plug was driven deeper. Fighting the urge to come, she bit her lip until she tasted blood.

Dave leaned over her and kissed her gently. “Very good, girl, my girl took that good and was a very good girl for her Master. Things are pretty intense tonight. Are you still doing okay?” he asked, rubbing a hand over her ass and back.

“Yes, Master,” she hiccupped. “I’m still green, I wish to continue.”

He got a bottle of water and gave her a few sips, slowing things down for a few minutes to give her time to come down and catch up. He wanted to push her, but not to the point of intensely overwhelming her.

“Ready to go on, girl, or do you need a bathroom break?”

More, she thought, oh my God. Not sure what was coming next, she took a deep breath and answered, “Yes, Master, I’m ready to go on, I don’t need a break yet.”

“Good.” Flipping her over onto her back, he quickly stripped and donned a condom and then came to stand between her widespread legs. Even though Sadie had seen him naked several times she was still amazed at the definition of his body every time she saw him like this. She would never tire of looking at him, or running her hands and mouth over his body. There wasn’t an ounce of fat on him, and he was very muscular, not like a muscle man, but built from working and taking care of himself. She didn’t know if he worked out or what he did but, he kept himself in shape.

“Girl, this is going to be hard and fast. This is not about you. I am going to fuck you and fuck you hard. You are not to come without permission, and if you do, I will be back with the cane, do you understand?”

“Yes, Master.”

Restrained to the spanking bench, there wasn’t much she could do except lie there and take it, unless she used her safe word.

He slammed into her, knowing that she would be wet and ready, and hammered in and out fast and hard. She could do nothing but lie there and take it. Dave leaned down and took her mouth with a bruising kiss, forcing his tongue in and exploring her whole mouth. Just before he was ready to come, he grabbed the chain connected to her breasts and clit and pulled, hard. “Come,” he commanded her. Screaming into his mouth, Sadie came harder than she had ever come. Bucking and writhing, she screamed and screamed, not able to stop. 

Dave came with a primal scream of his own, collapsing on top of her. Neither of them was able to move for a few moments. When Dave finally recovered, he slowly removed the butt plug, and clit clamp, taking her clit in his mouth to help ease the pain of blood flow returning to the small nub. This act caused another climax for Sadie and she screamed again.

“Shh, shh, girl, it’s okay, I’ll help you come down, shh.” He soothed her, knowing this was the most intense game they had played. 

Gently soothing her and calming her, he removed the nipple clamps, and soothed each nipple with his tongue, stroking and petting her to calm her. Once he had her unfastened, and unadorned, he lifted her and took her to the bed. Cradling her in his arms and wrapping her in a soft blanket, he gave her a few sips of water and drank some for himself. Cuddling and soothing her, he slowly brought her down from the intense high he had given her.

Once he had her calmed down, he helped her into the bathroom and left her for a few minutes of privacy. He carried her back to the bed and laid her in it. Then he went to the bathroom to clean himself. He lay in the bed next to her and pulled her head to his shoulder, still stroking his hand up and down her back, soothing her into sleep.

Once Dave had Sadie calmed down and sleeping, he reviewed what had happened. He had planned an intense session, but what had happened was more than he had planned even. Why had things gone so far tonight? What had made things different? He would have to figure this out before they played again. He didn’t like it when things got out of hand. He didn’t lose control and that had almost happened tonight. He hadn’t felt like this with anyone. Even Petal had not been able to push him this far.

Cuddling next to Sadie, Dave closed his eyes, ‘just for a few minutes. Waking up next to a warm female body was wonderful. Dave looked at his watch to see they had been sleeping for over an hour. He needed to go and check on the club. Waking Sadie, he asked her, “Would you like to stay the night?”

She had never stayed the night...ever. This was something new, just like the intensity of tonight had been new. Why not, she thought, she wanted more and he appeared to be offering it. “Yes, that would be nice, Master.” She smiled at him.

“Come on, up and dressed, I have to go check the club, then we will go to my suite. Do you need to call anyone, or is there anything you need?”

“No. Master, it’s all good.”

They both dressed and he took her hand and they did a quick walk through of the club. Finding everything to his satisfaction, he then took her to his suite. He had never taken any sub to his room before. Sadie was the first. Petal had never been to the club as it was just opening when she left. Opening the door, he ushered her in, and asked, “Do you want anything to eat or drink?”
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