she Visits the Dungeon – Part 2





The ride home was a quiet one. He had taken a taxi there to surprise her.  He in turn was surprised as well.  No one said a word.  Even though she felt a desire to say something to make her friend feel at ease.  The words just could not form.  What does one say at a time such as this?





Once at home she was sent to the bedroom to wait for Him.  He and her friend talked for a while.  In the darkness she could hear talking even though she could not quite make out what was said.  In the darkness her insides turned.  her thoughts screamed out in her head.  Hot tears streamed down her cheeks as she wished she could turn the clock back and start this evening over again.  In her thoughts she tried to reason things out.  Play them over. Place blame elsewhere.  Make excuses.  Find a way to correct what she had done.  While she had choices about what she had done earlier, now she does not.  All the choices lay in His hands.  What will happen will be up to Him.





After a while her friend came in the bedroom.  she came in and they hugged.  He had given her friend permission to come in and say goodnight and to send her to Him.  her friend turned away and went to the bedroom next to His.  Quickly she tried to dry her face and compose herself before going to Him.  Not wasting any time she quickly made her way down the hallway.





As she entered His office she was unsure of where she should go.  So much deep inside her she wanted to go to Him and hold herself close to Him and tell her how sorry she was.  Yet at the same time she knew inside she had not earned the right to be held by Him.  So she stood quietly waiting to hear Him speak.  In a tone she had never heard Him use with her before, He told her to sit.  Quickly she crossed in front of His desk and sat down in the chair in the corner.  





Then in a still voice that chilled her to hear He started. "I am more than disappointed in what i saw tonight.  What you have done deeply hurt me and I will need time to decide what your punishment will be.  However because of the severity of what YOU have done ... the punishment will be equally severe.  A breech of trust such as this WOULD BE cause for the termination of our relationship."  As she listens to Him she sobs quietly knowing His words to be true.  And yet she can not imagine herself without Him.  Already she has resigned herself to accept any punishment He gives knowing it would never be severe enough to erase her actions.  He continues to speak as she quietly sobs.  " I do not know that the trust you have broken can ever be repaired.  But this is what i have decided thus far.  For now you will not sleep with Me.  You can sleep in the bedroom down the hallway.  While your friend is here for the next 2 days I will keep her company and not you.  you will be restricted to the bedroom and bound to the bed except at which times I allow you to get up to take a shower ... which you will be quick about ... and to eat and use the bathroom.  I WILL play with her over the course of the next two days and neither of us will discuss with you the play that we will participate in.  In two days we will take her to the airport.  After she leaves and we return home I will give you your physical punishment.  As part of your punishment when you are on restriction in the bedroom, I want YOU to think of what punishment will be severe enough to match what you have done.  From the time she leaves and hence forth you will keep an electronic journal of what you do each day detailing it for me and emailing it to ME and ME only.  You will not go anywhere, do anything or have any conversations that I do not know about completely. You will ASK ME before you leave the house for ANY reason. And even though time will not permit me to read every log of every conversation you have online ... you will send me all the logs on a daily basis and will only delete them once i have given you permission."  As she listens to Him nothing seems unreasonable.   At least He is still willing to give her a second chance no matter how hard she has to work at it.  While He speaks she can not bring herself to look to Him but then again she has not asked nor been given permission.  she listens to Him as He continues.  "Finally, your online time will be at MY discretion.  I have been lenient before now thinking I COULD trust you.  While i am home you will only be online at MY direction and with me watching.  And until otherwise decided by ME, when i am gone you will only be online to chat when I am online." she softly nods to let Him know she is listening. "Look at Me and tell Me that you understand everything."





Hearing His words she looks up.  With her face wet with tears she chokes out softly to Him, "yes Sir, i understand."  His eyes look angry and hurt and she would do anything to see the look of His love for her in His eyes again and can only hope that all of that she did not kill.  He tells her, "I have nothing else to say then.  Get ready for bed and go to the other bedroom."  Still sobbing and moving towards the hallway she tells Him, "yes Sir ... i AM truly sorry and i DO love You my Master."





Hurriedly she gets ready for bed.  Quickly taking a shower that she wishes could be longer and knowing no matter how long it is it would never wash away what she has done this night.  As she dries off she begins to brush her teeth and puts her hair in a pony tail.  Turning out the light she heads to the bedroom on the far end of the hall from His.  Crawling onto the bed she cries into the pillow in the darkness.  The light comes on and she quickly tries to stop.  Without a word He attaches the ankle cuffs to her.  she looks away from Him even though her thoughts scream at her to look.  Then she hears Him attach the chains.  Usually when they play He uses the velcro restraints on the bed.  Now she knows she can not move off the bed without calling out to Him.  Once her ankles are attached He moves to the head of the bed and uses more chains to attach her wrist cuffs.  Without a single word He binds her to the bed, turns the lights out and leaves the room.  she notices she does not hear the door shut.  Is that so He can hear her if she calls out to Him?  Or so that He can hear her cry during the night?





Laying on the bed and bound to it face down she cries into the pillow as quietly as she can.  It is dark and there are no other sounds in the house.  Emotionally she is overcome and at some point exhaustion overtakes her and she falls asleep .... alone ... in the darkness.





It is morning when she awakes.  she can hear the TV on in His office.  He is already up.  she can hear voices so she knows her friend is awake as well.  But they are talking softly.  she can not make out what is being said.  Are they talking softly as not to wake her?  Or are they talking that low so she can not hear the conversation.  While laying there she knows she has to go to the bathroom.  But knowing she is here because she is being punished she does not want to call out to ask for permission.  Surely He will check on me soon she thinks to herself.  





After some time He does indeed look in on her.  As He has several times since He woke up.  Even though she has hurt Him, He does still love her and does not want any harm to come to her.  Thus why the punishment is so severe.  During the night He heard her sobs.  He knows He too has to be strong through this.  The purpose of this punishment is in part to earn back trust that was lost ... but the other part is even more important.  He does not want any harm to come to His love.  He knows the pain she is feeling.  He feels it as well since the punishment is as hard on Him as it is her, but hard in a different way.  He moves into the room seeing she is now awake and hopes the night was not too hard on her.  As He undoes the chains He tells her to do what she needs to in the bathroom and get something to eat and or drink before she returns to the bed.  Quietly she tells Him, "yes Sir" as she tries to stretch her arms and legs to stand.





Hurriedly she heads for the bathroom to relieve herself.  Then she brushes her teeth and then heads to the kitchen.  He knows she never eats first thing in the morning but she does fix herself a small glass of Pepsi and drinks it on her way back to the bedroom.  Sadly she places the cup on the table next to the bed and sits down.  A few minutes later He comes in and attaches her ankles to the bed.  Leaving her wrists free for now to drink  her Pepsi and allow her to stretch some.  He tells  "you know I am here if you need anything.  I will be in later to attach your wrists.  After we eat later today You will be allowed to have them free again for a bit.  This is what you can expect for the rest of today and tomorrow."





He turns and leaves the room.  Throughout the course of the day she listens to the sounds of her friend and Him.  Without being able to hear the conversations she tries to imagine what they are talking about.  What are they doing?  she listens and she cries.  she thinks and she cries.  she remembers and she cries.  He does indeed come in later and frees her ankles and tells her to use the bathroom.  When she comes back her wrists and ankles are reattached.  she looks to Him this time her eyes full of love and remorse.  she tells Him with all her heart and hopes His heart can  hear, "i Love You and i am deeply and truly sorry Master."  He turns to leave the room then tells her before walking out but without turning around to look at her, " We will be outside for a bit, we will check on you every so often."  Then He leaves.





Through that day and the next she lays by herself.  Listening when she can.  Wishing she could be outside with them.  Longing to be held by Him.  Crying till she can cry no longer.  Him and her friend play several times over the two days.  The music tells her when sometimes.  Other times it is the sounds of toys against flesh and the whimpers her friend makes over the sounds of the music playing.  her friend has cum several times.  she knows that.  she can hear it.  In her heart she is jealous.  Jealous because she is not there to share it.  Jealous because she too is not allowed to cum.  Jealous because they are having fun and she is bound to the bed.  On the second night she hears Him cum too.  she knows she can not ask what they have done during these two days.  And she knows she dare NOT ask if they had sex.  Surely they did not have sex together. But she would deserve it if they did and in her heart she knows she deserves all that she is going thru.  Tomorrow her friend leaves.  she has not seen her since the hug the other night.  Too upset to eat she has not joined them for dinner, resigning not to even try but to stay on the bed instead.  The physical punishment she has decided, should be 200 with the cane.  It sounded unrealistic at first.  But He does not have to give them all at once.  It is a severe punishment to fit the severity of her crime.  And no matter what she suggests, she knows He will give the punishment He deems to fit.  Did she sleep with Him tonight? she never heard her friend go to the bedroom next to her and close the door.  If she could cry now she would.  Somewhere in the darkness for the 3rd night in a row she falls to sleep alone.





Today is the day her friend leaves.  The first thoughts as she awakens.  The next visit will be better.  Hopefully there will be more visits.  What if Master likes her better than He likes me now?  What if He would prefer to have her than me?  she has never broken His trust as i have done.  What if He has decided He wants her more than me?  What does she think of me? Will she still want to be my friend.





He comes into the room to release her from the restraints.  "you need to go ahead and get ready. It is almost time to take her to the airport." as she tries the stretch her muscles quickly to stand she tells Him, "yes Sir."  Hurriedly she gets ready.  Happy to be able to see her friend before she leaves even if it is only for a bit.  To her sadness as soon as she was ready it was time to get in the car to leave.  she listens to them speak on the way to the airport but stays quiet herself not sure what to say.  They speak as though they have been friends forever.  Halfway she listens and half way she looks out the window not really seeing or paying attention any more.  





The ride back from the airport is a quiet one.  Neither of them says a word.  she wonders what will happen when they return home.  Looking forward to having her punishment over with yet knowing it will be a long time before it truly is.  Nervously she holds her hands and thinks how much longer this drive seems than usual.





When they get inside He stops and looks at her.  In a low and still voice He asks her, "What punishment have You decided?"  Keeping her eyes down to the floor she tells Him about the 200 with a cane.  He does not speak for a moment.  Knowing in His own heart that the punishment she has endured over the past few days has been more than He expected of her.  And also concerned that she has not eaten.  Almost wanting to laugh knowing 200 is far more than He can give her. Then He tells her, "200 is too much on top of all that i have given you and with what you will be expected to do.  However I will cane you.  There will be no safe word and you will be attached firmly to the spanking bench." Quickly she thinks He did not say how many but knows in her heart that the cane can hurt her now worse than how she feels already. "Now take your clothes off and go lay on the bench and wait for Me."  she takes a few steps over to the spanking bench and takes off her clothes. Folding them quickly and laying them out of the way.  Placing her knees on the bottom part she stretches across it.  Somehow it feels colder than usual, and not welcoming.





Laying there waiting she looks over at the canes by the cross.  she wonders which one(s) He will use.  Unlike other times when He would stop because she was hurting, or would use them to her enjoyment ... she knows this time they will not be her friends.  A few minutes later He approaches her and attaches her to the bench. When He finishes He leans down and whispers in her ear, "You do know i only have to do this because i love you."  Not having heard Him say He loves her in days now chokes her up and she squeaks out "yes Sir."  she closes her eyes not wanting to see what cane He is using or when.





THWACK!  The cane lands quickly and smartly upon her ass. she gasps in for air at how much it hurt. THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! she tries not to scream out.  she knew it would be different but did not realize HOW much it hurts without warm-up or the caress of His hand after each one.  THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! Trying to recall the words a song any song in her mind to concentrate on she can not. THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  her breaths quicken as the pain shoots thru her.  she feels hotter with each swat that lands upon her.  "you can scream out if you need to," He tells her. THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! Unable to hold it any longer and not being able to think of anything else she cries out.  THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  Feeling as it the cane is cutting thru her she cries out in pain. THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! Keeping her eyes closed trying to think of anything, each cane stroke painfully cutting what seems to be deeper and deeper.  THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  Feeling the heat begin to overtake her she tries to relax against the bench no longer pulling against the chains. THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  He counts to Himself and watches as the angry red marks rise on her skin.  THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  Knowing this is only part of her punishment and not wanting to harm her, He carefully watches her.  THWACK! THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  Seeing the marks rise and cross and almost cover her ass, He notices she is no longer trying to buck and pull.  THWACK! THWACK! THWACK!  Forty seems to be enough He thinks and lays the cane to the side.  Unable to help Himself and caring for her so deeply, He caresses her bare bottom hoping to soothe it some.





Feeling His touch and knowing the cane is down for now she begins to weep loudly.  He takes and leans over her holding her close to Him and begins to undo her wrists.  Then moving down and caressing her along the way He releases the thigh cuffs and ankles.  she holds tightly to the bench hugging it as she sobs.  her rear end feeling as if it is ablaze from the cane strokes.  He pulls her off of the bench wanting to make love to her missing her as He has kept her away from Him.  Yet just holds her close because He can not make love to her as part of her punishment.





she sobs as He holds her close.  Happy to be in His arms again.  Knowing that He still loves her.  Hoping that she can prove her love to Him.  Feeling safe in His arms and knowing that He only did it because He loves her.  Holding her closer to Him and never wanting to let her go and only wanting to protect her from everything He whispers in her ear, "Tonight you will sleep with me my Love."





He never really doubted her love of Him.  Nor does He have any reason to doubt her trust.  Hopefully thru this she has learned from Him however that her decisions may not always be the correct ones.  she has to share with Him what she is feeling and any plans she may have that involves O/others.  Because she is after all His, and to be able to protect her He has to know what she is doing.  He needs to know her thoughts.  He needs to know her plans.  He only wants to do His best to take care of her and she has to help Him with that.





                                                       the end


