Goddess Mistress 


T/Jenny - nc17 


Joss’ folk. 


Summary: Tara punishes her naughty girl. 


[Look at those big blue eyes, so sweet, so innocent…oh how they fool. There is nothing innocent about my gorgeous girl. Mm and thank the gods for that!] 


"I missed you so bad, baby," Tara cooed, her eyes locked into Jenny’s. "That wasn’t nice, leaving me all alone for the entire weekend." 


[And those lips…those big, thick, luscious lips…mmm] 


Smiling, she leaned in close, brushing her lips over the brunette’s ear. 


"Bad, bad girl." … 


She licked slowly. 


"Mistress is going to have to punish you for that." 


Jenny moaned as Tara’s hand slipped to her breast, gasping as fingers gently tugged hard nipples. 


"Ask, my pretty little slut," she breathed, trailing her tongue across the lobe. "Ask Mistress for your punishment." 


[Gods, please Mistress, please…] 


"Please, Mistress," Jenny begged, her voice low and husky. "Please punish me." 


Tara growled deeply and stepped back. 


"On the bed, hands and knees… I want that tight little behind nice and high." 


[As you wish!] 


Jenny moved quickly, assuming her mistress’ favorite position; face in the mattress, backside presented. Tara smiled approvingly, stepping over to the bed and smoothing a hand over the black silk clad rump. 


"Mm, I so love this ass," she purred, giving one cheek a pinch. 


A small gasp turned into a low moan as Jenny felt the silk slipping down. 


"So pretty, so pale, soft…" Tara’s fingers danced lightly over the smooth flesh. "Far too pale, hmm, must fix that." 


She moved to the wood trunk next to the bed and rummaged through it. Jenny swallowed hard, her mind racing with the possibilities of what the witch was choosing for the evening’s play. A few moments later, Tara returned to her place at the side of the bed, dropped the three items she had picked onto the mattress and said, 


"I’m starting with my hand, giving you a warm up although you don’t deserve one, do you?" 


"No, Mistress, I don’t deserve a warm up. Thank you for being so kind to your slut." 


"You are welcome. No counting for this part. I want you to save that sexy voice…you’re going to need it." 


Jenny shivered at what she knew was a promise, her body aching with want. Tara watched her for a few seconds, the sight of her trembling backside just waiting for her touch, sending a fire throughout her own hungry body. Then, with a raised hand, she began the spanking. 


Jenny gasped, moaned and groaned as the ‘shy little witch’ lit a small fire on her behind, covering both cheeks evenly, creating a nice warmth that she felt in every inch of her. 


"My bad, bad little slut," she scolded, as she spanked, "Going away for an entire weekend to some boring computer convention, leaving me alone." 


She spanked faster. Jenny moaned louder. 


"Naughty, slut." 


She reined another handful down then stopped. Smiling as she surveyed the now pink bum in front of her, she reached down and retrieved the sorority paddle from the mattress. 


"Now, you will count, slut…count, thank me and ask nicely for the next." 


Jenny, still somewhat breathless from her Mistress’ hand spanking, felt her juices boil. 


"Yes, Mistress, thank you. May I please have the first one?" 


Tara’s smile grew and she raised her arm. 


*smack* 


"1, thank you, Mistress, may I please have the next?" she moaned, closing her eyes. 


[Ohhh…mmm…] 


*smack* 


"2, thank you, Mistress, may I please have the next?" 


[Oh gods! I love this woman so much! Oh!] 


Tara paddled; Jenny counted, thanked and asked for the next, both women getting closer to the edge of ecstasy with each crack of the wood. By seven, Jenny’s thighs glistened. By ten, Tara’s boxers stuck to her. By thirteen, counts and thank you-s were accompanied by ragged, wanton groaning. By sixteen, the paddle fell harder, the Mistress breathed heavier. By twenty, the fire raged in places other than the teacher’s dark red backside. 


"20, thank you, Mistress, may I please have the next?" Jenny panted, praying that soon there would be contact made to other parts of her heated anatomy. 


"Spanking is over, slut," Tara replied, exchanging the paddle for the strap-on lying on the bed. 


Jenny moaned loudly without even realizing it, wiggling her hot bum anxiously. Tara licked her lips, losing her very wet boxers and slipping the belt around her as quickly as possible, her own desire nearly swallowing her. 


"You took your punishment very well, baby," she purred, positioning herself behind the brunette. 


"Thank you, Mistress," Jenny purred back, extending her arms forward, her fingers wrapping around the bars of the headboard. 


[Come on, sweetheart, fuck me good and hard!] 


"I hope you learned your lesson." 


"Yes, Mistress, I did." 


Tara picked up the small red plug and eased it over Jenny’s wet slit, eliciting a husky moan from the teacher. After getting it nice and wet, she moved it up her crack. Again, she was rewarded with a husky moan. 


"Do you know what I am going to do with this, my slut?" Tara asked, teasing her back door. 


Jenny closed her eyes. 


"You’re going to put it in my ass, Mistress," she answered. 


Tara grinned wickedly. 


"I’m going to put it in your hot, red, tight ass, baby," Tara corrected, slipping it to the opening. 


"Oh gods." 


"I think you mean, oh goddess, as in, I am yours, don’t you, my slut?" 


She gently began sliding the plug in. Jenny’s moans grew and she pushed back. 


"Now, now, slut!" Tara quipped, stopping the insertion and slapping her bum. "Who is in control here?" 


Jenny swallowed and took a deep breath. 


"You are, Mistress…my Goddess Mistress." 


Tara smiled and resumed insertion. 


"Good girl…never forget that, my slut." 


She pushed the plug in deep; much to Jenny’s pleasure, resting it comfortably inside the teacher’s well spanked behind. She then slipped the jelly vibe that was attached to the belt around her waist between her slut’s thighs and kissed her shoulder. 


"Hang on, baby," she purred, rubbing the vibe back and forth, "Your Goddess Mistress is about to do a little teaching of her own." 


Finished 
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