This is a fantasy story I wrote for a lovely young girl that I email stories and injection fantasies that we (hopefully) will actually do someday.  Her name is Jen and mine is Dave.  We live in the USA and are about a 15 hour drive apart.  So far we have injected ourselves and only fantasized about each other.  Injectables include Depo-Provera (for her), saline, vitamin C, vitamin B, and just plain water.  The story starts as I call her into the room to inform her that it is time for her shots.  

I'm pretty sure you would be upset when you saw me put the 16 gauge needle on the syringe.  You would probably even try to resist and tell me no, perhaps even get physical and try to escape through your bedroom door.  That is something I would have planned for, and to get out the door you would have to go through me.  When you try to escape, I grab you by the 
arms and force you face down onto the bed.  Your jeans are already unzipped 
and unbuttoned.  It is a struggle but I force them all the way off of you. 
Your panties are easier to remove because I just rip them off.  Since the 
shot is on the dresser and I don't want you to run away, I tie your hands to 
the headboard.  When I return with the shot you are whimpering and are very, 
very afraid.  You know this one is going to hurt really bad.  I open the 
alcohol (90% Isopropyl for extra sting) and swab your left cheek.  Swabbing 
really isn't the correct word, your cheek is soaked and dripping with 
alcohol.  You know I am not going to dry the alcohol before the needle 
penetrates.  You start to shake with fear- or is it excitement?  I really 
don't care at this point.  I uncap the needle.  Just for effect, I show it 
to you one more time so you can see just how fat and long it really is.  All 
you can manage to whimper is, "Oh God no, please NO!"  I ignore your plea. 
Gently I pull the skin on your hip tight and take aim.  You know what is 
next.  I firmly grasp the syringe like a dart and in one swift motion insert 
to needle full length into your hip.  All you can do is jump at the sudden 
intrusion and groan loudly.  Very slowly I depress the plunger.  It takes a 
very full 30 seconds for the plunger to bottom out and your are quietly 
moaning the entire time.  As I slowly pull the needle out, your skin pulls 
up, until finally the needle pulls free and your skin pops back down.  A 
small drop of blood forms which I gently wipe off, making sure to use plenty 
of alcohol.  After I apply the small round band aid you think you are done- 
but you are not.  You have misbehaved!  You knew the shot was for your own 
good, yet you tried to fight me and get away.  When I get done with you, you 
will never try to escape again.  You are startled when my open hand comes 
down hard on your sore cheek.  With increasing force and ferocity I quickly 
apply 20 more to your same sore cheek.  My hand is rather sore and I get off 
the bed.  You think you are done, but I am just going to retrieve the ping 
pong paddle I have brought along.  I am gone a full 10 minutes.  As I climb 
back onto the bed you think I am going to untie you.  Oh how wrong you are. 
Your other cheek now receives its' twenty swats.  Since I have used the 
paddle this time it hurts even more than the side you got your shot in. 
I'll fix that though.  I was gone 10 minutes for a reason.   I was filling 
another syringe for you.  This time the 14 gauge needle is affixed and it is 
filled with slightly over 3cc's.  When I apply the alcohol to the other 
cheek, you think I am being kind and rubbing lotion on your very sore 
bottom.  Once again you are so very wrong.  I show you the needle.  All you 
can manage is a soft grunt and you bury you face in the pillow to wait for 
the inevitable.  Since this shot is a punishment shot, I do not insert the 
needle rapidly like the first time.  Gently I touch the needle to your wet 
skin and begin to slowly push.  At first your skin just dimples downward as 
I push with increasing force.  Finally the needle starts to penetrate and 
you moan loudly.  You know this is going to be much more painful than the 
first injection.  The needle continues its' slow journey into your hip, 
until, at long last, it is fully inserted.  Immediately I begin to depress 
the plunger.  You can feel the muscle tissue spread apart to accept the 
large quantity of liquid.  About 15 seconds into the injection your muscle 
rebels at the intrusion and begins to cramp.  Since the injection is larger 
than the first it takes over a minute to fully inject the thick painful 
fluid.  The pain is intense and the syringe isn't even half empty.  I can 
see your cheek begin to tense and quiver in pain.  I ask you if you would 
like me to reinsert the needle in another location to finish the rest of the 
shot.  You tell me no, but request that I hurry up and finish the shot 
quickly.  I don't listen and continue slowly.  Several times I even stop to 
admire the view.  It is a beautiful sight!  1 1/2" of 14 gauge needle deeply 
imbedded into your beautiful, bright red ass.  I am excited and consider 
relieving the tension that has built in me before I finish the shot.  It is 
a tempting thought but I continue pumping the rest of the fluid into you. 
You can take care of me after the shot.  Quickly I remove the empty syringe 
from your cheek and apply the small band aid.  It is a wonderful sight- your 
ass is still a very angry bright red and there is a small round band aid on 
each cheek.  I savor the sight a moment longer and then release you.  You 
are done and we are both in need of relief after this long painful (for you) 
session.  I know my turn will soon come, and I can only pray that you will 
be as gentle with me as I was with you.
This is Jen’s reply after reading the story.

Wow!! You were MEAN!!!!!!!!!!!! You better hope I
never get my hands on YOUR behind!!!!!!! Whew!!!!!!!! 
I am thinking the 16g would work nicely.

