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LIZ SUBMITS

By raised_cobra
As she lay next to him nestled in his arms, Jack once again felt a surge of love for his beautiful submissive. She had given herself to him completely, had trusted him without equivocation, and had accepted every aspect of her first session. And she was ready for more!

He reached carefully and grabbed the phone from the nightstand, and called room service, ordering a light meal for them, and some wine. When he hung up the phone, she was awake and looking up at him, her eyes bright, and her mouth parted slightly. 

"Hi," he said, and leaned over to kiss her. She returned his kiss whole-heartedly, and he felt his cock begin to stir with the heat of her kiss. 

Apparently, she felt it, too. She slid her hand down from his chest, across his stomach, and to his cock, and followed it with her lips. When she placed her mouth around his semi-hard cock, it began to rise in earnest, stiffening and thickening in her mouth. Her tongue circled around the head, while her fingers gently stroked his balls. Soon, his cock was hard again, and still she licked and sucked, taking it into her mouth as deeply as she could. He was running his fingers through her short blonde hair, placing subtle pressure on her head as he sought the back of her throat, but she resisted slightly, and he knew she was not yet ready for that. Despite her desires, and her wonderfully slutty blow

job, she had very little experience with oral sex, and he knew that it would take time and patience to bring her to the point of being able to deep-throat him. But he also knew that she would learn willingly, simply because he asked her!

Before long, he could feel his orgasm rising in him, and he told her, "I'm going to cum, Liz. I want you to take it all in your mouth. You don't have to swallow, yet, if you don't think you can. But someday, soon, you will be swallowing all of my cum, so you should try to do it now."

She did not respond, but picked up the pace of her sucking, bobbing up and down on his cock, and he quickly reached the point of no return. The sperm starting pulsing out of his cock, and Liz captured it all, and she began swallowing immediately. Jet after jet of his sperm shot into her, and when he finally finished, and his cock began to soften once more; she had not let a single drop pass her lips. She had swallowed every bit of it!

When his cock had softened completely, she let it out of her mouth and she knelt on the bed, legs spread, palms on her thighs, eyes downcast. "Did you enjoy that, Master?"

"Oh, yes, Pet. It was very nice. I am proud of you!" And he reached between her legs and began massaging her moist slit. She began rocking on his fingers, and he could feel her juices flowing once again. God, she excited him! She was always ready! Always willing! 

But not yet. Reluctantly, he removed his hand, and a disappointed moan escaped her, before she resumed her subservient position. "If you like," he said, "you can go out on the balcony and have a cigarette." He motioned to the drapery covered opening at the back of the room. "Those doors let out onto a private balcony, overlooking the hotel courtyard and swimming pool."

"Thank you, Master," she replied and rose from the bed. She lifted the hotel-supplied robe from its hook and began to put it on.

"I did NOT say you could get dressed!" he exclaimed! "Come back here!"

She paled noticeably, and quickly returned the robe to its hook before returning to kneel at his feet. "Forgive me, Master. But it's cold out there, and there are other rooms that could see!"

"Stand up and turn around!" he commanded, and she leaped to obey. "Bend over and spread your legs." She did so promptly. 

Still seated on the edge of the bed, with only his pants on, he caressed her thighs and ass, reveling in the silky smoothness. "I am well aware of the temperature outside and that there are other rooms. I am also aware that it is dark out there, now, and it is unlikely you would have been seen. But regardless, you will not put anything on without my permission, do you   understand?" And he struck her right butt cheek firmly with his hand.

The breath whooshed out of her, but she answered him in the affirmative, without moving from her position. "Good," he said, striking her other cheek, even harder. "And to make sure you DO..." SMACK "... I will give you TEN..." SMACK "... spanks on each CHEEK!" SMACK.

And he proceeded to do just that, striking each side alternately, never hitting the same place twice, and moving just outside of the red marks which were raised on her ass. When he had finished, a full twenty spanks, her entire ass was red, from the tops of her thighs to her waist. And his hand was sore! 'Giving a good sound spanking is hard work,' he thought. 'Next time, I'll use the belt!'

Liz was sobbing freely, by now. Her ass was on fire, all over! She had not imagined it would be like this, and she wasn't sure she could take it, but her body betrayed her. When Jack pushed his fingers between her widespread legs, her pussy was absolutely dripping! He plunged his fingers deep inside of her, and then withdrew them, covered with her juices, and spread the slick stuff over her red ass. Just the touch of his fingers made her flinch. 
He repeated this, dipping his fingers in, and then spreading the juices on her ass, until he had covered her ass completely with her juices. And by that time, the quivering in her legs was not from the stinging on her ass, or from the strain of her position. She needed to cum! He could see it in the way her hips thrust back to meet his marauding fingers, and from the sound of her moans, which had replaced her tears.

He continued playing with her pussy, teasing her with his fingers, watching her body's reactions, listening to her cries of pleasure, but not giving her enough stimulation to cum. When he felt she was close, he would slow down, wait a few minutes, and then begin again. Soon she was begging him to let her cum. "Please let me cum, Master, I need to cum so bad! Please, I want to cum, please Master, make me cum."

But he hardened himself to her pleas, and kept her perched on the edge for almost 20 minutes! 

Suddenly, there was a knock on the door, and a voice called out, "Room Service!" 

"Ha, my Pet, our dinner is here. I hope you are hungry!" And he slid from the bed and moved towards the door. When Liz began to straighten up, however, he placed a hand on her back and told her, "Don't move!" 

She shuddered, and for the first time this night she gave serious thought to using her safe word! The waiter would be able to see her enflamed ass, and her spread legs and pussy from the door! The desire to hide herself was nearly overwhelming, but as she heard her Master unlocking the door, a deep calm   settled over her. This was her Master's wish. This is what she would do!

Jack glanced back just before he opened the door, and was pleased. All that was visible above the edge of the bed was her bright red ass, and her wet and swollen pussy! And when he opened the door, and let the waiter in with the tray of food, it was obvious from his reaction that he had seen it, too. He nearly dropped the tray, before setting it on the table. He had a difficult time opening the bottle of wine. It seemed his eyes kept straying from the task at hand! And his hands were shaking as he poured the wine into a glass for Jack to taste. 

As he escorted the waiter back to the door, Jack looked once again at Liz's ass. He could see even from here (and thus he was certain that the waiter could see it too) that a drop of her juices had collected on the end of her clit, and was about to fall onto the floor. And as he signed the check, he looked at the waiter and said, "I believe you have already received your tip!" 

END  
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