Taking It Out of Her Hands


The soon-to-be newlywed couldn’t sleep. It was perhaps the most restless night of her life—less than 24 hours before Mama Odie would make them prince and princess—husband and wife. In the hollowed-out tree of the bayou that she currently called her home, Tiana tossed and turned under their leaf-stitched blankets.

“It’s just too much. It’s too much,” whispered Tiana. She hopped out of her bed, climbed down to the edge of the water, and stared down at herself. She thought to herself. “Am I really okay with being like…this?” She stretched out an emerald finger and poked at the reflection, the water rippling out and obscuring the details. As it came back into focus, her eyes drifted to the two bright adjacent stars. She hung her head and let out a long sigh. A large, olive-green hand placed itself on her shoulder. “Tiana…is everything alright? You must be so tired. Come, rest up for our big day.”
“Naveen, I—” She stuttered and sighed, closing her eyes and taking a deep breath. She spoke slowly. “I’ve never even been in love until I met you. And now I’m here, and I look like this, and I’ve never felt this way, and it’s so—”

He interrupted, anticipating where she was going. “I know, love. I know. It’s overwhelming, no? I am still not used to this either. But we must make the most of it and have a little fu—” 

She interrupted him, somewhat upset that he would bring this tired point back up. “Yeah, ‘have fun, have fun’. That’s all you know how to do! Do you have any appreciation for how much work has gone into tomorrow? How can you not be freaking out at a time like this?” 
Naveen was slightly taken aback but responded with his characteristic charm. “My, my…you really don’t know how to relax, do you? There are always ways to both unwind and let our stresses go.” His began to caress Tiana, his hand moving along her back. “Of course a hardworking girl like you is so stressed out. You’ve had to run everything in your life so far. You haven’t had anyone come around, no matter how much you may have wished for someone else to take control for a little while.”

She nodded. “I just...I feel I can’t make any mistakes! Like if I mess one little thing up all my dreams and hard work will have been for nothing!” A tear began to roll down her cheek, landing into the swampy water that rippled in response.
He patted her back and tried to offer her some comfort. “Now, now, I understand. You’ve had to do so much for yourself. You know things will be different now, but you know you have me to help take care of you…and also to show you how to have some fun, now? After all, you are marrying a prince, and isn’t it a prince’s job to take care of his princess?”

She snapped back at him and shot him a glare. “I don’t need a prince to save me! I’ve taken care of myself my whole life, thank you very much!” 

Naveen began to rebuke her. “But we all need a break sometimes…even the most hardworking of us. Even a tough girl like you must think about letting go sometimes…letting your true desire come forth. You can always let that part of you shine through, and I will do anything for you!” 
“I guess I do…” she started. “But I don’t even know how I would even ask! I’ve never done anything like this before!”

He gazed lovingly directly into her eyes, taking both of her hands into his own. “Anything.”

Tiana took a hold of one of his hands and guided it lower on her body, approaching her backside. “I guess I’ve always wondered how it would feel…”

Naveen looked into her eyes, putting her chin into his other hand. “Yes, darling?”

She began to stutter. “If I had to be…p-p-punished?” She was so nervous she could hardly get the word out. Ideas that she hadn’t ever thought about were flitting through her mind, and she had no idea what they might mean for her.
“Oh ho ho! Is that all you wish for, my dear? For me to give you a little bit of punishment?  He answered as though he was expecting to hear exactly what she had just said to him. She nodded and turned her face away, slightly embarrassed. 

He gave her rear end a quick, gentle swat. His hand bounced off the delicate, smooth skin and left a slight trail of mucus. Tiana let out a gasp and hopped slightly in response, continuing to turn away and blush. Naveen couldn’t help but notice a grin. “Oh, has my little Tiana been a bit naughty?” 
He gave her another swift, tender smack on her butt. “Do I see a little smile?” Another spank. “Perhaps what you really need is for your Frog Prince to take control, after all! Why don’t you come back inside with me so we can be a bit more…private?” He gestured for Tiana to follow her into the big hollow tree. They hopped up the log stairs and made their way inside. 

Naveen took a seat on the edge of the twig-framed, leaf-covered bed and patted his hands on his lap. He beckoned to her. “Come, Tiana! It’s okay! I will stop the moment things go too far for you. You are safe with me. Come to my lap.” Tiana complied, resting face-down over his knees. “There is nothing wrong with a girl like you, so rough around the edges, to want to be treated a little more roughly. You are not your average, everyday princess-to-be, no! A naughty girl like you needs a spanking to be shown her place…”
Tiana’s face was so red that Naveen could see it even though she was turned away from him. “Yes…yes I do…” She confessed.
He reassured her. “Remember, darling, I am only doing this out of love!”

“I-I love you too, Naveen…and I trust you!”

“Good, good, sweetheart. I’m going to give my hard-working girl the break she needs, and the treatment she deserves!” 

He wound up a little more than before and brought his wide, flat frog hand down onto Tiana’s rump with a loud smack. Air escaped from her lungs with a sound in between a grunt and a moan. The process repeated itself four or five times. His spanks were still fairly gentle and didn’t leave any marks on her backside. “Are you enjoying it so far?” He inquired, wanting to make sure she was still on board.

“Yes…please keep going!” There was an ounce of desperation in her voice, clearly eager for him to continue.

“Very well!” He reached back a little farther. Smack. He pulled his sticky, slimy hand off of her with a pop with a trail of mucus connecting the two, and brought it back down. Smack. Smack. Smack! 
One half of her rear end began to turn red with the imprint of a webbed hand. She could feel the sharp sting resonate through her. 

“Turn around,” commanded Naveen. She followed his instruction obediently and switched sides. “Still okay?” He asked.

“More than okay. Please…” She begged. He’d never heard Tiana speak so desperately before.
Naveen repeated what he had done with the other half of her smooth bottom. A few gentle warm-up swats, followed by four or five harder spanks. He stopped once the redness started to show again.

“Had enough?” Naveen sneered, getting a bit more into his dominant role.

“No…” moaned Tiana, reveling in the hot stinging sensation that emanated from her cheeks. “Don’t stop now. Just a few more…please!” 

She could hear the excitement in his voice. “As you wish…I’m not going to hold back as much now, okay?” 
He raised his hand above his head and flashed a mischievous smile. Then he brought it down on her backside with a loud whack that echoed. Tiana’s butt jiggled slightly from the intensity. She began to lose herself in the feelings and without any sense of self-control…
“…rrIIBBIT!” Taken by surprise at the strength of the hit and the intense sting that remained, Tiana’s throat puffed up and a loud croak escaped. She covered her mouth with her hands in embarrassment, but didn’t have any control over the natural reflex of her body. Naveen’s hand came down several more times, each time coaxing an unintended croak from the frog that lay over his lap.
“Ah ha ha, you cannot even hide how much you enjoy this!” He laughed as he wound up for yet another. Tiana’s behind becoming even more red and slightly swollen.
Tiana felt increasingly nervous as the stinging sensation began to border between pleasure and pain. She knew she was approaching her limit and grew worried that her prince would start to get carried away. “Naveen…” she started.

He relaxed his arm and his hand fell slightly. “Yes, love?”

“I don’t know if I can take much more of this…”

He brought his hand back down, this time only rubbing and soothing her tender, reddened, mildly swollen backside. “Had enough, darling?
“Y-yes…I think this is enough, Naveen. Thank you. I really enjoyed this...I guess it is okay to let go and have someone else take control for a little bit.”

“Of course!
“Yes, Naveen…thank you for showing me something new. You’re going to make such a wonderful husband.”

Naveen continued to soothe Tiana’s rear with a gentle rubbing. “And you an amazing wife! I don’t know about you, but all of this has begun to tire me out! Perhaps you can lie down and join me and we can start resting for the day ahead of us.”

Tiana got up and laid down on the bed. “I would like nothing more than that.” They snuggled up together underneath the leafy blankets, interlocking their webbed fingers as their newly relaxed bodies drifted off to sleep.
