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Carla grinned as she looked at the front cover of the magazine and couldn’t believe she had got up the nerve to buy it. The store owner hadn’t said anything when she had put it on the counter, but Carla had seen the grin that crossed his face. As she sat in her bedroom looking at the woman on the cover her excitement grew. The woman was wearing a short leather skirt and top and was brandishing a long whip. The woman’s dark hair complemented the black outfit she was wearing and Carla felt her anticipation rising as she turned past the cover and started to look through the magazine.

By the time she had read it from cover to cover the first time, the exhilaration was making Carla breath hard and she could feel her chest heaving. While outwardly to friends and family she gave the impression of being a conservative, quiet girl, inwardly Carla was a little bit of a slut. It wasn’t something she showed, but for a long time Carla had fantasized about being used as a dirty little fuck toy by a dominant woman. It filled her fantasies and she would lie in bed at night with her fingers between her thighs, the images of being used running through her mind. Carla had fantasized about it for so long that she had finally decided that she needed to do something about it to find out if the reality matched up to the fantasy.

Buying the magazine had been a step forward in Carla’s plan to make her fantasies come true. The pictures of the domineering woman in sexy outfits handing out pleasure and punishment to others were exciting. However, it was the classified ads that had really caught her attention. There were plenty of dominatrix adverts and Carla quickly worked her way through the magazine again to get to them. Grabbing a pen, she started circling the adverts that were suitable and had woman close enough that she could visit. In the end there were four choices. Carla picked the one she thought best and grabbed her mobile phone. She turned onto her back on the bed and tried to summon up the courage to call. She was excited but nervous and for a while her finger hesitated over the phone keys. Carla could feel her excitement growing and it finally got to the point that she knew she had to do it. She quickly dialed the number and pressed the phone to her ear. The call was answered on the third ring and the quiet voice of a woman came on the line.

“Hello,” the woman said.

“Oh hi,” started Carla. “I saw your advert and wondered if you....” Her voice trailed off and she suddenly realized she wasn’t sure quite what to say.

“You wondered if I was available,” the woman prompted.

“Well, yes,” said Carla.

“And what exactly are you looking for?” the woman continued.

“Umm..., it’s my first time ever doing this,” Carla replied. “So I really don’t know to be honest.”
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