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You had promised me a special spanking for my birthday, so as I waited, I wondered what you might do differently. Every time you have spanked me, it has been a special occasion. There is something about having my ass warmed that just sends the fire right down to my cunt and makes my breasts ache. I was prepared as always, not wearing panties under my pants. You once told me that you made me do this both as a submissive task and for something to keep me excited till we were together… as if I needed something to keep me excited. I had been excited for the past two days, thinking about your hands securing mine behind me and then tying my ankles together, making me helpless and totally in your control. I had to take care of myself several times during that period. Even now, I could feel the moisture seeping between my legs as I realized that you would be here any minute. 

There was a knock at the door… you were here! I opened it quickly and let you in. "Hello, pet," you said, "Are you ready to give yourself totally to me?" "Yes, Master," I replied without hesitation." "Good girl. Come here and let me look at you." I stood in front of you, eyes downcast. "Very good, slut." You touched your hand under my chin, raised it up and kissed me. I felt my breath catch. Then your hands caught mine and pulled them behind me as you embraced me while holding the kiss. As you hugged me to you, I could feel my breasts press and flatten against your chest. You had been with me less than a minute, and already you had easily controlled me and made me helpless. There was a fluttering in my stomach… I felt my face flush, the heat burning my cheeks… my nipples started to point and goose bumps ran down my arms and legs.

Suddenly, you released me, stepped away and sat on the bed. I opened my eyes, feeling totally disoriented and out of breath. I wanted you to throw me on the bed and ravish me. I was jolted to my senses when you commanded, "Strip slut, and get across my knees now!" I quickly disrobed, leaving nothing on but the restraints you had told me to be wearing when you arrived. I eased across your lap so that my bottom was on your right side… the way I knew you wanted me to be. "You are getting a bit faster, my pet… but we still have to work on your speed a bit. Put your arms behind you." I complied, and you fastened my wrist restraints together.

The caress of your hand was like hot silk on my bottom. I loved the feel of it, but knew that any
second the shock of the smack it would make would jolt me to my core. You continued to tease me with caresses from both of your hands, lifting them and making me think you were about to begin the spanking. Your fingers caressed and stroked between my cheeks from the very top, down between my legs, then just touching my pubic hair. I wanted more, needed more, wanted to scream, "Take me now, Master, PLEASE TAKE ME!" Instead, I sighed with the wonderful sensations, lulled by them.

The smack caught me totally by surprise. "Uhhhhhhh," was all I could manage to grunt. Then I felt the shock of the blow and the burn afterwards. The second smack went to the other cheek. You almost always spank in twos. That blow also took me by surprise, while I was still recovering from the first one. "Today is your birthday, pet," I heard you whisper. "Just think, there will be one for every year. And that's not the only thing, sweet slut. When I finish giving you that many on your bottom, I am going to give you the rest of your special birthday spanking. You will get that
many more on your breasts." "Oh, no," I thought, "Not my breasts, too! How will I be able to handle that many?" Outwardly, I could only say, "Yes, Master." Your hands were again caressing my cheeks, allowing them to cool down… but I knew you were merely prolonging the inevitable… teasing me with it… enjoying my mental discomfort. Then the spanking started in earnest. I finally had to do something to help me fight the pain, and I began kicking my legs with each swat. 

Finally, it was over. I lay across your lap, breathing heavily and shaking. You caressed my bottom, and I felt cool lotion begin applied there. Your fingers drifted downward and entered me suddenly… without resistance… I was sopping wet. "Ohhhhhh, how I wanted you to just take me now!" But I knew you would consider that too easy, and I still had the rest of my birthday spanking to bear.

You eased me off your lap, undid my wrists, then spread-eagled me on the bed. I felt that you pulled my legs apart a bit more than usual. I knew you were doing this to make me feel more helpless, just as you had not yet undressed in order to make me feel more vulnerable and controlled. You added a blindfold to give me an even greater sensation of vulnerability.

I heard a knock on the door and your feet crossing the distance to it. The door opened….there was whispering, then your voice close to me. "I promised you a special birthday spanking today, pet. I forgot to tell you that half of it would be delivered by David here." My breathing became heavy and I felt my breasts harden as I felt two sets of hands on them and in my cunt. Someone straddled my chest and began pinching my nipples. Someone else, yes, it was you, took my clit and cunt in your mouth and began to take care of me in earnest. I heard your voice from between my legs. "You can start on your breasts anytime, David. That is something she both likes and dislikes. Pet, I am going
to devour you with my mouth at the same time. If you are lucky, David will finish before you cum. If not, then his special spanking will be very painful at the end. With that, your mouth and fingers began their magic work. David's fingers pinched my nipples and sent shocks straight to my cunt. My breasts hardened and my nipples pebbled. Would I make it through this and cum before David finished? I certainly hoped so, because I knew that it would hurt more after my climax. Oh, this was good… the first slap arrived on my right breast. "Ohhhhhhh," It hurt, but in a wonderfully weird way. Then the second one, "Uhhhhhhh!" I wailed. David knew what he was doing, and he was doing it because he could.

I felt my climax begin to build, knowing I would probably win this one, but also knowing that you
probably had some other tricks up your sleeve. I had truly become your pain slut. "Happy Birthday, pet," I heard you mumble from between my legs. Well, there was no choice, I thought as David's hands struck me again and again. It was certainly my birthday, and so far it had been happy beyond my wildest expectation. Your tongue was heaven. Finally, my climax rolled over me… my legs trying to squeeze your head between them, but being held open by their bonds. David's slaps came
more frequently now, and sent me into another series of climaxes… each one coming as the result of a slap to an already over stimulated breast. I rode it out as the slaps continued and finally stopped. Then there was nothing but your sweet tongue bringing me down gently with aftershocks. I lay there afterward, a quivering mass of sensation as the two of you undid my bonds and sandwiched me between you. "Yes, I thought, it certainly was going to be a very, very Happy Birthday."
