my Master has instructed me to publish these emails after I was given punishment tasks for not contacting him without giving him forewarning.   I deserved every ounce of punishment and humiliation.  The latter increased by having to publish the scripts.

em_sub@hotmail.com
If you have any comments please send them to my Master at

johnk@aeron.com
I believe he is especially interested in feedback from subs,

switches, and dominatrix. All responses that come to me must be shared with him.

Wine Party to Discipline m

My Dearest Master J,

i will be your most obedient horny little sub slut and follow your instructions for my training party.  i am excited and aroused just thinking of it.  i love your dominance of me.  i love the feeling of my sexuality dribbling from me only on your command. i love being at your command. you make me so horny.

yours, all yours, to do with as you wish,

m

xxx

Dearest m,

For your punishment we are going to party.  First you will need to go shopping for a full-bodied red wine; preferably Zinfandel or a Cab.  You will need my favorite wooden-handled hairbrush, a picnic blanket, two glasses and a bottle opener.

You are to find some time alone. Spread the blanket and set the glasses apart. Place the bottle of wine in the middle. Wear a dress, garter belt with stockings. 

First you punishment. Go to the corner (about 5 minutes) and think about why you are being punished. While there, lift your dress and hold your behind with both hands. The next time you should let me know if you will be away and unable to contact me. My sub should never make her master worry.

Secondly, find a place to kneel in the slave position. Leave the curtains open. Raise you dress and paddle you behind with the hair brush. Press your legs tightly together as if you are holding something between the cheeks of your behind. Warm both cheeks with ten moderate strokes. Use more force for the next ten. Lower your knickers around your ankles and conclude with ten disciplinary blows as hard as you can tolerate. If you feel the uncontrollable urge to cum while receiving your punishment continue with more and allow yourself to cum.

Thirdly, now close the curtain and kick your knickers free. Approach the bottle in the center of the blanket and lower yourself around its neck. Consider the bottle your man (your master for the night) Straddle the bottle and slowly begin to enjoy it’s length. Control your climax. Lift up. Cut the bottle seal and draw the cork three quarters out. Now enjoy the cork but do not climax. Lift again. Remove the cork until it is nearly ready to come out. Ride it one more time and remove it with your pussy if you can. In my glass, collect as much of your flowing nectar as possible. Take your time to collect as much as possible. Like morning due on a rose petal, watch as your slutty juice flow down the edge of my glass. Collect as much as you can. Now, make love to the open bottle. Allow your juices to mix with the wine. Hold your climax. Add more of your nectar to my glass. Now add wine to my glass and begin to drink it slowly being sure to hold each sip in your mouth. Draw air through your nose and partially open mouth, filling your senses with your own sexuality and my presence. While being careful not to spill my glass or the remaining contents of the bottle, straddle the bottle and enjoy the ride to orgasm while sipping from my glass. 

Tell me if you were able to follow each step of the directions. You have given you master much pleasure.

Love, Master J

Dearest Master J,

i have tried to be a good girl for you my Master and continue to catch up with my tasks.  i had two hours to myself so i wanted to please my Master and feel the sexual fulfillment that only you give me flowing through me.  i feel so much better now that i have further carried out my Masters instructions.

i got a bottle of Hermitage from downstairs in the garage. The neck flared and i could feel how it would stretch me.  Also the seal was metal.  Finally i decided on cheaper claret that someone had brought.  It had a plastic seal and the neck was straight down until the shoulder.  i cleaned the bottle thoroughly before i took it upstairs.  Please Master remember that some items may be unclean to put into my vagina, or should i say your cunt.  i was a little concerned here.   i have no idea what a bottle bib is so i quietly ignored that and hoped it would not detract.  i got my wooden handled hairbrush, a picnic blanket from the back of the car, two glasses and a bottle opener.  i spread out everything on the carpet.  It felt like playing house!   i had on a modern floral dress with a tight top and loose skirt. i found a garter belt, i don’t normally wear one but i found a black one in my underwear drawer.  i must admit it made me feel nice and slutty.  i placed the punishment items out prominently.

i would have loved to do this all outside but not today, certainly not at this time of day unless i could find a very deserted spot.

By now i was quite excited.  i went to the corner and lifted my skirt to my waist at the back and held my buttocks.  Baring myself is really arousing.  At first they were cool but they became warm quickly in my hands.  i stood there and thought of you being such a good Master and training your worthless slut.  i am so grateful to have you taken me under your wing.  i was breathing quite heavily without realising. i moved and got the flat wooden brush.  Standing as instructed  i hit my right buttock ten times. It hurt.  i said my mantra of Thank you Master J each time.  i repeated my hitting of my left cheek but not as effectively as i am right handed.  i didn't enjoy it much but i did fully as you said.

i knelt on the blanket and pushed my bottom up high and held my cheeks tight as you instructed.  i began to spank myself with the brush again.  i gave myself 5 on each buttock then repeated them harder.  i was quite horny by this time. i was hot and wet and my cunt felt bloated when i came to pull my knickers down and expose myself further.  i hit myself again 5 times on each, harder than before, really hurting with a pause between. my bottom felt really hot.  i admit to touching myself between spanks.  i was very wet and 

sensitive. i could easily have given in and cum but i wanted to do all the spanks.  After i knelt there hot and stinging and i did give in to it.  i was so horny and slapped and fingered myself a few times and came really quickly.

After resting, same position as before, with my knickers now around my ankles, i got up and closed the curtains. The man opposite was in his garden.  i put the light on and took the bottle of wine feeling such a dirty slut and loving beingcontrolled.  With some trepidation i squatted over the bottle remembering i had opened well for you yesterday with the banana.  It was cool.  Slowly i pushed down on it until it filled me and gradually i warmed it.  The cool hardness of it feeling strange inside me.  The flaring of the shoulder against my lips told me that i had actually taken all the length of the neck inside myself for you.  i really felt a dirty whore for you.  it was as though i was fucking someone on your instructions.  it was so arousing, my cunt was saturated.  It was difficult manouvering but i managed to find the best way and soon was able to pull up and down on its length, really fucking myself.  i tried to control it as i was uncertain of what would happen if i came but i kept feeling small ripples of orgasm coming.  i didn't dare cum properly but in a sense it was more exciting not allowing myself.

i pulled off eventually. i removed my dress so it wouldn't stain and tried to get the cork out.  i admit i was shaking and uncorking was difficult.  i finally got it most way out and squatted again.  The cork felt a strange shape and there was a sharp bit but i coped and sunk on it.  Then i got off again and pulled it with my fingers until it was ready to come out.  i squatted again.  (all this squatting was making me feel slave like.)  The cork came off inside me.  i gently put the bottle down after sliding it out and had to feel inside myself for the cork.  i felt really wide open as i felt inside my opened cunt.

my liquids were on my thighs and covering my lips.  i fingered myself more and more.  i collected each drop in your glass.  i was getting sore but it didn't bother me and at times i was squirting my liquids, though less with time.  i was exhausted.  There wasn't a lot.  It seems more but in a glass there is not lots!  i had to fuck the bottle again.  i could feel it open inside me and the wine as it splashed as i need to collect more.  There were red stains in it now from the wine (i hope) .

i couldn't drink and climax on the bottle.  it would have spilt from bottle and glass.  i drank my juices and the wine though and fingered myself as i did.  The smell of both was strange.  i could certainly taste myself.  The glass was coated in me outside as well as in.  i felt you there as i drank and fingered.  Finally i had to put the glass down and let myself rip at my cunt and tits.  i was really gone by the time i exploded again.

It took me a long time before i could move and clear away.  my cunt is so tender now.  i will need to leave it alone for the rest of the days until you write.  my body ached nicely though.  i will keep the rest of the wine for dinner tonight.  i have cleaned the neck so my husband won’t be able to smell it (i hope!)

love and lust

your slut sub

m

xxx

