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Jamie woke up with a start.  She was feeling anxious and even though she had only slept for a short time, she decided to get up and get on the computer again.  She stayed on the computer, chatting with her various online friends.  When she finally decided to call it a night, it was almost 3:00 A.M.  She did not have to work the next day, so she could sleep late.  She briefly considered Jeff’s warning about the computer; she knew she was in for it.  Jeff had suspected that she would disobey him and go online.  When the email from him had popped up on the screen, she nearly had a heart attack.  She knew she was busted, or rather her butt would be.  

Jamie lay there trying to go to sleep, but her mind was racing.  She was worried about Jeff; she hadn’t heard from him since his call earlier that evening.   She knew he was well trained and would be careful, but she loved him and worried anyway.  She was awakened from a fitful sleep — someone was nuzzling her neck.  Jeff had just gotten home and he had a five o’clock shadow, which was tickling her neck.  She rolled over and hugged him like he had been gone for a month.  

“I love you,” she told him.  He told her that he loved her too and for her to back to sleep — he was bushed.  “Is the hostage OK?” she asked sleepily.  

“Yes, he answered.  We took her to the hospital and the doctor admitted her as a precaution.  Now go back to sleep, you have a long day tomorrow.  Correction, make that later today.”  

Jamie snuggled up next to him and went to sleep for a couple hours.  Jeff was still sound asleep when she got up and took her shower.  She did not disturb him.  She wasn’t that anxious to start her punishment.  Later when Jeff woke up he felt much, much better.  He smelled the wonderful smell of coffee brewing and bacon cooking.  He got up and shaved and showered and then went downstairs to the kitchen.  

“Good morning, Jamie” he said walking up behind her and putting his arms around her.  He kissed her neck and nibbled on her ear.  Jamie giggled and swatted playfully at him.  They enjoyed a nice breakfast and then it was time to deal with the punishment.  

“Finish cleaning up in here and then go to our bedroom and get ready for your punishment” he told her.  He had already taken the plates and rinsed them in the sink, so it would not take her very long to tidy up in the kitchen.  

“Yes Sir” she answered him.  She had hoped that he would forget about the punishment, no such luck though.  She quickly finished up in the kitchen; she certainly did not want to make the punishment worse by taking too long in there.  She slowly made her way up the stairs and went into the bedroom.   She moved the pillows to the foot of the bed and stacked them, one on top of the other, and slipped off her shorts and panties and bent over the pillows as Jeff had told her to do.   Tears were already running down her face.  

“I am glad to see that you chose to obey my instructions” Jeff’s voice was very quiet, but she heard the steel in his voice.  We have two things to discuss today.  Number one is your tantrum at the dinner yesterday and number two is your disobedience about the computer.  

“I am so sorry, Jeff.  Please don’t punish me.  Please” she sobbed.   “I won’t do it again, I promise, I will be good” she choked out in a shaky voice.  

“I am sorry that I have to do this, but you will not act like a spoiled child in front of our family and friends.  You will not disobey me without paying the consequences.  I thought that you understood that you would be punished if you misbehaved or disobeyed me.  Did you or did you not understand that this was the way things would work?” he asked her.  

“Yes Sir, I understood.  I was just angry with you for forbidding me to go online or watch TV.  I am sooooo sorry!  I promise I will never do that again,” she told him.  

“Little girl, you will be much sorrier in a short time; this type behavior is unacceptable,” he said quietly.  He moved to her side and picked up his belt.  I think several stripes with my belt will adjust your perspective.  Without any further comment, he brought the belt down across the fullest part of her bottom.  She shrieked and wiggled, trying to get away from the sting, but he had his hand on her back, holding her in position.  He landed another stripe across her butt, this one about an inch lower than the first.  He continued until he had covered most of her backside with red welts, then he started on the area where butt meets thigh and the tops of her thighs.  He gave her 10 more stripes across this tender area and then he threw the belt down.  He helped her up and guided her to the corner for some time to reflect on her actions.  He told her that if she got out of the corner, or tried to rub her bottom, he would take her back to the bed and start her punishment again.  “Do you understand, young lady?” he asked.

Jamie was still crying and she managed to nod and say “Yes Sir”.  

Jeff left her in the corner for 15 minutes.  Then he called her back over to the bed.  He settled her on his lap, hugged her tight, and told her that she was forgiven and that he loved her.   She snuggled up to him with her head on his shoulder.  She knew in her heart that she was loved and that she loved him more than she could ever explain to anyone.  She was right where she was supposed to be and if she had anything to do with it, she wouldn’t be going anywhere.   Jeff lay back on the bed and pulled her down on top of him.  She stayed that way for a long time, enjoying his closeness.  He started to kiss her and she started kissing him back.  Her bottom was hot and still stinging, but that warmth had spread lower down and she knew that she was wet and ready for him.  He ran his hands over her bottom and dipped his hand between her legs.  He rubbed her clit until she thought she would explode.  Then he kissed her again, demanding her response.  He suckled her nipples, which were hard and all the time he kept rubbing her most sensitive area.  She was kissing him and she kissed each of his nipples, and then moved in a line down his tummy to his manhood.  She took it into her mouth and started moving him in and out of her mouth.  She heard him groan with pleasure and she kept running her tongue up and down his shaft.   After she had teased him for a few minutes, he rolled her over and mounted her.  She winced when her tender bottom touched the sheets, but soon she was lost in the pleasure that he was giving her.  They came at the same time with an almost explosive force.  Jeff pulled her close to him and they slept for the rest of the afternoon.  They woke up a couple more times and made love again.   She snuggled up against Jeff once again.  She knew in heart that she was loved and that she loved him more than she could ever explain to anyone.  She was right where she was supposed to be and if she had anything to do with it, she wouldn’t be going anywhere.

