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“Sweet pet, it is time for your spanking.” I am sitting nude on the bed. You are naked, too, with your hands bound behind you. I beckon you over and pull you straight in, resting the top of your head against my stomach, my legs under your shoulders and breasts. My stiff cock is below your face, jutting up and brushing your lips. I know you can also smell my scent, but dare not do anything to it until I tell you. I feel your breath on it. I have elected to use my hands first. We will see what follows. 

“How many, slut?” I ask. You pause…debating…too few and I will increase it a lot. But you know that I may increase it any way…too many, and I may increase it more. “Hurry up, or I will decide for you, and I don’t think you want me to do that.” “Ten, Sir,” you finally blurt out.” “Twenty it is…on each cheek…count them, slut.” 

I caress your left cheek, teasing you with it, wanting you to fear it. I raise my hand, and feel you tense…waiting for the shock. I tease you some more with the delay. You can feel my pulse in my cock as it bumps your lips. Finally, I end the suspense and bring my hand down. “Smack”…. “One, Sir” …. “Smack” ….. “Two, Sir” …. “Smack” …. “Three, Sir.” At ten, I switch sides, giving you equal treatment on the other cheek. Then ten more on each side. 

When we are finished, you have a sizeable area of red on each cheek. I have made efforts to spread out my attentions to your wonderfully responsive and beautiful back side. I have you straighten up, and I slip away from you, but return to have you move to the bed and just lay across it, with your bottom still exposed to me. Softly, I stroke both cheeks with my palms, feeling the heat radiate. You have warmed up nicely. I can’t resist, and lean down and kiss each red spot, my tongue slipping out to cool their heat. I hear you moan as I nibble each spot. My mouth kisses above your crack, and my tongue flutters down and outside, sending shivers through your body. Your legs are open to me, and my tongue slips between them and flutters at your outer lips. My nose probes you. I feel you try to push back and open yourself to me. 

Suddenly, my tongue slips into your love mouth. My nose is buried there, too. You moan with the feel of it. I tease you with flicks and licks, then stop. I put some lube on my cock and drizzle it into your crack. I watch the brown puckered hole open a bit for me. You are ready, you have prepared yourself. Slowly, I push at the entrance. I hold your bound arms for purchase. I can feel the hot sphincter around the tip of my rod…opening slowly. I reach up and grab your hair and pull your head back. I want you aware of it all. My cock eases in. You are so tight and hot…I can’t stand it. Then, all of a sudden, I break through. Thrusting forward, I sink all the way in. Delightful is the only word to describe your hot dark hole. As I get ready to thrust, you pull away and push back against me. I know you can feel the curly hairs as I bottom out against your bottom. 

We are both groaning with the feel of it. I know I cannot last to long. The feel of you is just too good. I try to hold off, but your ass is driving me crazy as you work it out and back against me. I finally let go, coming with an intensity and a way I have not ever felt. The heat, the tightness of you send me over the edge. As I lose myself in the hot sensations, I realize that you are coming, too, working hard against me, causing your peak to come as quickly as possible. I spank you some more to add to your pleasure, and you grunt your appreciation while you climax. Your quivers afterward cause me to hold you tightly. 

It was wonderful…we discuss it as we lay on the bed. A first for us together, I wonderful first…but not to be the last, I am sure. It is something we will get back to soon. 

