Kaz and Tony

Kaz lay on the bed facing the wall, sulking as usual. Tony wondered why he put up with her. Nearly every night it was the same, they’d row about the stupidest things and Kaz would storm out, into the bedroom and that would be that for the rest of the evening. Her mood sometimes improved by the time Tony climbed into bed, sometimes not. But with improvement of mood came passionate lovemaking and he was helpless to resist her advances. All it took was a soft murmur of “Sorry Tony,” a stroke down the side of his neck with knowing fingertips that had explored and mapped his every weakness over the two year relationship. Tony would be erect in minutes, returning her kisses and caresses. 

He knew that this constant unpredictability would drive him mad unless he did something about it. So Tony began to study hypnotism in his lunch breaks at the library. Mysticism had always interested him so his fellow librarians saw nothing odd about this. They had already nick-named him ‘Spooky’ after the character in the ‘X-Files’ and Tony Cross kind of enjoyed being compared to Duchovny. When Kaz was in her better moods, she also remarked on their similarities, same dark hair, brown eyes and strong features. He had a remarkably even temperament and in some ways Kaz’s irascibility attracted him. Her short red hair and large green eyes spoke of the Irish blood in her, although her mother was from Kent. 

As he undressed, Tony looked at her naked body on the bed. The weather was hot, even at eleven in the evening and neither of them wore night clothes. She was tanned with medium sized, firm breasts. Her buttocks were tight and small, her legs long and athletic. Her flat stomach was the result of  twice-weekly workouts at the gym and nearly every nightly sex with him. He glanced at himself in the dressing table mirror. He was about Kaz’s height but very wide across the shoulders. This meant that he could get away with a small tyre which Kaz assured him was unbearably cute. His stomach still reflected his hours of work a week on sit-ups to keep it strong. 

He lay on the bed and the nearness of Kaz and her musky perfume mingling with her natural scent was starting to arouse him. He turned to her and she rolled onto her back, turning her head to smile at him, 

“The helmeted avenger wants to play?” Tony nodded and she touched his neck and murmured,

“Not tonight dear. Sleepy time for Tony.”

Tony’s eyes slowly closed and he sank into a deep sleep. Kaz grinned, it was wicked of her really, but she enjoyed playing games. She liked the idea of Tony mesmerising her for a change and had suggested it the last time she entranced him. She had a loyal at the library who kept her informed of Tony’s new interest in hypnosis. Kaz 

smiled as she closed her own eyes and decided to dream about the first time she met and fascinated Tony Cross.


The following morning, Kaz sat at the breakfast bar and murmured to Tony,


“Tone, I’m really sorry about all these tantrums I have. I’ve decided it’s time to do something about it. I thought anger management might be an idea, but it would be nice to try something else first.”


He smiled uncertainly at her,


“Oh?”


“Well, I know you’re into all this mystic stuff. I’m only so-so about most of it, but I do know that hypnosis works.” She lowered her eyes and looked at him coyly from under her lashes,


“I thought you could try, you know, putting me under. It might help me, it’ll be fun trying anyway.”


Tony was studying her now,


“What if I do something to you while you’re in a trance?”


She frowned then said,


“Oh I see what you mean.”


Kaz made her features go blank and droned,


“Your wish is my command oh master. I am your hypno love slut, I must obey my….uh oh.”


The ‘uh oh’ was justified. He was watching her, eyes narrowed slightly, a grin lifting one side of his mouth. Kaz knew this look by now and she said,


“Tony? Tony? I don’t think we’ve got time before work, I really, yikes!”


He had made his way around to her back and was stroking her breasts and sides through the thin t-shirt. His mouth nuzzled her neck while he lifted her short skirt and ran his fingers up her thighs, pulling down her panties. Kaz felt excitement building, her breathing became ragged. She spun around, opened his shirt and started to tug at the belt of his trousers. Her hands and mouth ran over his body, she teased out his erection, her pussy already moist with desire. Still on the stool, she moaned as his fingers began to stroke her joy-bud as it emerged from its fleshy cover. Wrapping her arms and legs around him, Kaz pushed forward and yelped with delight when he gripped her buttocks, lifted her off the stool and sank into her warm moistness. The stool fell, he kicked it out of the way, turned and leaned against the breakfast bar for support. Her mouth met his and Tony increased the pace of his thrusts. She shuddered as she felt his cock rubbing over her clitoris, faster and faster. Tony came first, his back arching and Kaz felt warm semen spurt into her. She was not ready yet but he continued to push into her and grew erect again. It was only a matter of moments before she was screaming and moaning her ecstasy as her climax raged though her followed by another.


Sweat poured from their bodies and as Tony pulled out of her allowing her feet to gently land on the floor, Kaz realised he was still incredibly aroused. She grabbed his hand,


“Suddenly I feel a 24 hour flu bug coming heh – sorry. We’ll phone in first, then we’d best go back to bed.”


He grinned wickedly,


“Then I’ll make you my love slut, yes?”


“Hmm, well, we’ll see about that eh?”

Difficult as it was to control himself, Tony managed to croak a message onto the library’s answer phone and returned to the bedroom, where Kaz was sitting on the bed. Her hair was still in disarray, her face flushed. She had removed her t-shirt and he could see that her nipples were stiff with excitement again. She didn’t say anything, just beckoned him over to the bed. He went gladly as gave a soft moan as Kaz took his cock in her hand and began to rub it over her nipples. Kaz soon stroked him to a ferocious orgasm that left him weak-kneed and gasping for breath. 


As he lay on the bed, exhausted, Kaz smirked,


“Is the master pleased with his slave’s performance?”


To her astonishment his prick began to harden again, she stroked the side of his neck and murmured,


“Sleepy time for Tony.” His eyes closed and he began to snore softly.  Kaz was puzzled and needed to think things over. She headed for her favourite meditation place, a hot bath. 


As Kaz, lay in the steaming scented water, she went over the events of the last hour in her mind. The heat was making her sleepy and this drowsy state was the one in which she did her best thinking.


-Must be the controlling me bit- she thought, -I never programmed him to get hard for that. I think I may have accidentally tapped into a desire so deep seated that even he didn’t realise it was there. I’ve had him under deep hypnosis several times and there wasn’t a suspicion of Tony wanting to be the dominant partner- 


Idly Kaz fondled a nipple as she remembered the intensity of his arousal, she smiled languorously. Then her hand slipped down her stomach, stroked the pubic hair before allowing two fingers to enter her vagina and seek the fleshy folds surrounding her clitoris. The joybud was already protruding and her breathing grew ragged and fast as she caressed it, rubbing harder and harder until with a small gasp she climaxed, arching her back slightly. With a sigh of happiness Kaz sank back into the hot water and allowed herself to drift into a half-doze.


Later Kaz wrapped a bath-robe around herself, strolled back into the bedroom and went over to her lover. She touched his neck, 


“Wake up Tony.” his eyes snapped open and he said,


“Oh hi Kaz, I must have dozed off. Had a bath then?”


She was leaning over him at the moment and the robe had pulled apart allowing him a teasing glimpse of her breasts. He could smell the expensive bath salts and her long dark brown hair hung down loose, damp and scented by shampoo. He looked up into her gorgeous blue eyes and began to lose himself in their hypnotic depths. Kaz smiled to herself, Tony was going to be twice as exciting now. Imagining that he had her under his spell would be fun for them both. She just hoped the bed could take the strain.

end of part one

