BECOMING THE MASTER
The most amazing thing happened to me not so long ago and I felt that I should put pen to paper and describe it before the details became blurred.

Just to set the scene. My wife, Edith, and I have been married for fourteen years. She is trim, attractive, slightly matronly, 40, with a lovely bottom which I've spanked once or twice but not more often as she says that she doesn't like that sort of thing. Recently our sex life had been rather predictable and dull.

We went out, to celebrate my birthday, and next morning, being Sunday, I stayed in bed later than usual waking up around ten. I was still feeling drowsy when I opened my eyes and it took me a few seconds to convince myself that I wasn’t dreaming. Our neighbour and friend, Jeanine, was standing next to the bed  clad in a  short, latex, figure-hugging, dress tied across her breasts, with leather crisscrossed thongs. She is very dishy, with short dark hair, good figure, firm breasts and a lovely broad behind. Her arms were folded and in her hand she held - I honestly thought that I must have been dreaming and shut my eyes then opened them again but the wonderful vision remained - a short thin bamboo cane about twenty-four inches long. 
I was still wrestling with this fantastic vision of female power when then the door opened and Edith walked in, wearing a short cotton nighty, and came to a dead stop, looking genuinely surprised to find Jeanine in our bedroom.

'Come here!' Jeanine ordered and my wife took a couple of steps forward and her friend grabbed her arm and, pulling her around to the other side of the bed, made her bend over. She held her neck as she pulled up the nighty to reveal that my wife wasn’t wearing anything under it. Quick as a flash Jeanine gave Edith four sharp strokes of the cane on her bare bottom and, to my amazement, Edith made no sound as the first stroke landed but the second brought a gasp of surprise and the last two genuine yelps as they cut deep into the elastic flesh of her plump buttocks!

The whole incident couldn't have taken more than a minute but it was highly arousing and I had a massive erection.

'Come on, Lazy, get up and finish her off with two hard ones!' Jeanine said to me as she handed me the cane.
I was naked but I made no attempt at covering myself up when I stood up. My erection, eight inches of hard flesh, was bobbing all over the place as I quickly went around to stand beside Edith. My wife, still bend over and held in place by Jeanine’s hand, made no attempt to escape as I took up position behind her. Holding the cane I measured the distance then dealt two hard strokes to intersect the angry welts showing on my wife’s bottom. Each stroke was accompanied by very satisfying yelps and left angry red lines. Before Edith had time to protest Jeanine ordered her to go into the corner and face the wall, after taking off her nighty so that we could see our handiwork. While my wife was thus beautifully displayed her friend took my penis between her full lips and licked it then gave it what I can only describe as an incredible blowjob before snuggling up to me on the bed.

I'd fancied her for a long time and, in the past, we'd indulged in what is described as heavy petting at parties but nothing like this. I felt a little confused and, as we fondled each other and she revived my erection, I whispered in her ear my concern that my wife might be getting jealous, as she stood in the corner.

'Don't worry about her.' She said. 

In her dominant manner she ordered my poor, little, red-bottomed spouse to go and make us a cup of tea and Edith hurriedly left to do as ordered while Jeanine and I cuddled and fondled some more. She said that she was a naughty girl, to be doing such sexy things with her best friend’s husband, and, seizing the opportunity, I replied that she was indeed wicked and needed a good spanking. By the time my wife returned, with the tea, I had her best friend across my knees with her beautifully rounded and creamy bottom exposed. I caressed and massaged the plump flesh, after giving it a few medium-strength smacks to achieve a nice pink glow, then gave her six of the best as hard as I could. Edith's eyes widened at the sight. 

'Oh, Joe, please let me spank her...please!' Edith pleaded, after putting down the tea tray.

My wife smoothed her hand across Jeanine's delightfully firm mounds, as her friend objected and tried to remind her that she was the dom. I though it would be fun to see the aggressive woman humbled so I did not allow Jeanine to get up as Edith sat next to me instead I manhandled the woman until she was nicely positioned on my wife's knees. I was surprised at the ferocity with which my normally docile wife laid into Jeanine's derriere and it soon changed from the pleasant relaxed cerise orbs, I'd sluggishly created, to a fiery ruddy bucking rear which was jumping this way and that trying to avoid the hard hand which was exacting its sweet revenge. 

Who said that revenge is a dish which should be served cold?

 We spent the rest of the morning naked, in bed, doing what comes naturally and discovering that I was now the proud owner of two very sexy females who would need regular session with the cane to remind them of their natural place in the order of things. 

I didn't want to spoil the mood but did probe a little to try to find out what had happened to culminate in this most incredibly stimulating incident of my life. Apparently the two women had been sharing some sort of relationship, for a while, and Jeanine had decided to make it a ménage a trois so it was no wonder the look of surprise on my wife's face when she'd entered the room.
Because of fallopian tube problems my wife and I are unable to have children but there is nothing wrong with Jeanine’s reproductive organs and we have just learnt that she is carrying twins.
