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Bad Girl Becky and
the Prison Warden’s Whip

By Katie
Nicole

 


 


The Following
Fictional,

Erotic, Fantasy
Story is meant

For Adults
only, not children.

 


It is Erotica,
Fantasy (NOT PORN)

Created for the
soul enjoyment

Of an adult
audience.

All
characters depicted in this work

of
fiction are 18 years of age or older


Enjoy!

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


The Story
Begins
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Once again (19 year
old) Becky had gotten herself into
trouble

And this time
she was sent to reformatory prison

For wayward
girls in order to correct her bad behavior.

 


She was nervous
as she stood in front of the

Sinister
wardens desk, being looked up and

Down by the
guard as she was registered.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Becky was bent over
and searched by the guard, as

Jane, the prison
warden lectured her on what was

Expected of her. This
special prison was part of

A secret program in
which parents sent their wayward

Daughters to be
administered dailey corporal punishment.

 


This meant Becky was
to be whipped everyday!
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After Becky’s very
thorough body search, she was dressed in a

Special orange prison
leotard ,collar, ankle and wrist bracelets.

 


“Fresh Meat” the
Warden said as she looked at Becky with a smile.
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The warden ordered
the guard to take Becky to her cell.
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Becky was brought
into her cell where her cellmates Roxy and Jen

Awaited her arrival.
The guard introduced them before he left the room.

 


Becky was nervous and
scared and had a very bad feeling about all of it.
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As soon as the guard
left the room, Roxy ordered Becky onto the table.
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“What are you going
to do to me”?

 


Becky asked in a
submissive and trembling voice.

 


 


“Shut up and get on
your back and spread your legs”

 


Roxy barked at
her!
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Becky did what she
was told and got laid on the table.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


“It isn’t everyday we
get fresh meat around here”

 


Roxy said in an evil
and sinister voice.
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“Now you just hold
still like a good little girl and take your licking”

 


Roxy said with a
smile.
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Becky closed her eyes
as Roxy began.
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Becky fell asleep on
the table and awoke to the sound

Of warden and guard
entering the cell.
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“We are taking you to
the waiting cell, for you to wait for your first

Whipping. The cell is
right next to the prison yard, so you can

Hear the other girls
get their whippings, as you think about yours”

 


The warden said as
she stood there with a whip in her hand.
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Becky stood there
trembling in fear.
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Becky paced the cell
room floor listening to the

Other girls get their
whippings.
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She thought she heard
the guard coming, but then realized it wasn’t.
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Every second ticked
by slowly as she waited for her turn to be whipped.
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She could hear the
sound of the swishing whip followed,

By a loud crack as it
snapped the flesh of it’s victim.
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Finally the warden
came for her.
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“It’s time for your
first whipping my dear”

 


The warden said with
a smile.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Becky was shaking and
scared as she was led out of

The waiting cell and
into the prison yard.
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Becky was brought
over to the rack, where she was ordered

To lean on it and
hold tight. There were no shackles.

She was to hold on
and not let go of the rack.

If she let go at
anytime the whipping would start all over again.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Becky leaned on the
wicked wooden rack, as the guard informed

Her of the rules.
Becky was terrified, trembling and shaking.
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“These won’t be the
first licks you got today, nor will they be the last, after

You whipping you are
going with me to my private office.

There is nothing more
I love, than the taste of fresh meat”

 


The warden said in
sinister wicked voice.
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The warden took a few
steps beck, as Becky braced for

Her whipping. She
trembled and shook with anticipation.
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Swoosh Crack! Swoosh
Crack! Swoosh Crack! The lashes

Came fast and hard as
they blistered Becky’s sweet and tender flesh.

She held the rack
tight and tried hard not to let go,

As the tongues of the
whip licked her bottom good.
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She whimpered and
moaned louder and louder as the whipping

Echoed off the prison
yard walls. Her cellmate got their whippings,

And now Becky was
getting hers.
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The flurry of lashes
continued in a fierce volley of leather to flesh.
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Becky’s body was
convulsing uncontrollably as she

Clung to the wicked
wooden rack, enduring the vicious whipping.
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After the whipping,
Becky dropped to the floor.

The warden ordered
Becky to go over and

Work on her good
behavior points with the guard.
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Becky got on her
knees before guard and prepared herself to

Please the guard
orally, in order to work on her good behavior points.

 


 


The End!
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