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        I looked back over my shoulder. Valentina now held the paddle high above my bottom. The room then fell silent. The air became thick with anticipation, and I found myself trembling as I waited for the first blow to fall. And then, just when the waiting threatened to become unbearable, Valentina brought the paddle down upon the left cheek of my ass.

        I cried out as my bottom exploded with pain. But immediately following the blow, a delicious sense of heat washed over me, and my gasps of pain quickly turned to pleasure.

        “One,” Kiara said.

        Another blow crashed against my bottom, this time against the right cheek. Again, I howled.

        “Two,” came Kiara’s voice from the bed.

        Another stinging smack struck my poor bottom, followed by another count from my lover. Soon, tears were freely flowing down my face, and I whimpered with agony and bliss. But through the stinging pain, I felt my pussy quiver with delight. Deep down, I felt the early stirrings of an orgasm.
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      Everyone has a kink.

      Even if some people don't admit it, we all have a sexual fetish that must be satisfied before we can get off.

      For some, it's a small vice: dirty talk or watching porn. For others, it's something more extreme, like BDSM or watersports.

      Me? I love being spanked.

      And by that, I don’t mean I like to be spanked. No, I need to be spanked. I can’t cum unless my smooth, round bottom has been smacked until it's bright red and sore. And the harder I’m spanked, the more powerful my orgasm. In the five years since discovering this about myself, the desire to be spanked has only gotten more profound, more intense. Even when I’m pleasuring myself, I still have to smack my bottom until I achieve a climax.

      My craving to be spanked has gotten so strong that I now tell potential lovers upfront that if they're not prepared to spank me, then there's no point in pursuing a relationship. Thankfully, when confronted with that dilemma, most of my lovers are more than willing to accommodate my kink!

      So, when did I first realise I needed to be spanked to cum? That was at the end of my first year of college when my roommate and I fucked each other's brains out after getting drunk at a party.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Before I continue, this is probably a good time to tell you a little more about me.

      My name is Gwen Carter. I’m twenty-five years old, of medium height, with a freckled face framed by long, strawberry blonde hair. My eyes are a deep shade of blue, and my lips are full and red. I’m pretty – maybe not drop-dead gorgeous – but I still attract attention. I’ve a nice body too, with plump, full boobs and a nice, curvy ass; another reason why I turn heads.

      I'm also into men and women, and I love pussy as much as I adore cock. I've never understood why some people settle for one over the other – why pick one when you can enjoy the delights of both?

      After graduating from high school, I began a three-year Bachelor’s degree at a college in upstate New York. During my first year, I’d chosen to stay in one of the college dormitories, and my roommate was a tall redhead named Molly. She and I hit it off immediately and soon became firm friends.

      After an intense first year of study, Molly and I were exhausted, and as the term wound down for the recess, we were desperate to relax. Thankfully, if there's one place made for blowing off steam, it's college. Molly and I knew of at least half a dozen parties held over that last weekend, and we were determined to go to as many as we could before departing for the summer.

      The first party was being held in one of the other dorms, so we’d decided to hit that one first. So, after getting changed into our party clothes – me into a halter top and short skirt, and Molly into a tight pink mini dress – we left our room and made our way across campus to the party. Once there, we quickly lost ourselves in the wild sense of relief and jubilation that seemed to infuse the entire college now that the year was over. As we mingled and danced, we also drank, and soon Molly and I were well on our way to getting drunk.

      Just after 3 a.m., we headed back to our dorm, both of us more than a little tipsy. Molly had her arm linked through mine, and as I closed the door to our room, she pulled me into a tight embrace.

      “I’m going to miss you over the summer,” she mumbled drunkenly.

      I hugged her back. “We’ll still talk and text,” I replied. “And it’s only for a couple of months.”

      Molly locked gazes with me, and I saw a strange look in her grey eyes. “It won’t be the same,” she said softly. Then, before I could fully comprehend what was happening, she kissed me.

      I knew Molly wasn’t into girls, so for a moment, I was confused. But she tasted so good – and her body fell so warm pressed against mine – that I quickly succumbed and returned her kiss. Then, I felt Molly’s tongue press tentatively against my lips. I sighed as her tongue pushed into my mouth, and I kissed her even harder. I then felt Molly’s hands slip down my back before groping my ass. A tremor of heat spread from between my thighs. I moaned with pleasure.

      I gazed into Molly’s eyes; she smiled shyly.

      “I’ve wanted to do that for ages,” she whispered.

      “But I thought you weren’t into girls,” I replied.

      Molly shrugged. “Maybe it’s time I tried new things.” She then kissed me again. As her lips pressed against mine, I began to lose myself in the heat of her body. As Molly continued to stroke and grope my bottom, I ran my hands up and down her back. Slowly, we staggered across the room and fell onto my bed.
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