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Julia’s First Spanking

The start of it all from the series 
“THE ACADEMY”

F/f spanking

◆◆◆

Kate Kensington had just turned 31 years old when she interviewed for the highly respected and demanding position of school principal for “The Academy”. She knew the small, private boarding college nestled in the hills of Connecticut was a perfect fit for her. It catered to gifted physical athletes that were equally brilliant scholars. She loved its great environment centered on a loving and nurturing female staff. These same loving women also had no problem in being stern and strict when they needed to handle a wayward student. Every student has read and signed the school’s handbook that clearly states bare bottom spankings will be administered for misbehavior.

The school’s founder and current principal Ms. Marilyn needed to step down and dedicate more time to running her farm that connects to the school’s campus. The farm has grown to be incredibly successful. It also needed a great deal of attention since all students are required to work part-time there during their semester at the school.

Ms. Marilyn loved Kate from the moment she met her. She aced the interview and her credentials were excellent. She had a graduate degree in Psychology and worked as a guidance counselor for a private catholic high school. Within 3 years, Kate became the assistant principal of that school.  This made Ms. Marilyn very impressed and even more so when she learned that Kate had a very successful career in competitive mixed martial arts. Kate explained that she was no longer competing but still practiced and currently held a 4th degree black belt in Tae Kwan Do.

All of this was further confirmation that Kate would be the perfect principal to run the school. She totally understood commitment, training, & most of all discipline. During the interview, Kate explained her life in detail to Ms. Marilyn.

She was the middle child and along with two other sisters grew up in a house with zero tolerance for misbehaving. Kate explained when her dad passed away how her mom had to raise the three teenage girls alone. She made this reference and gave credit to how those teenage years really molded her into the woman she was today. She went on to say how this was so similar to the methods of discipline described in “The Academy’s” student handbook. She gave Ms. Marilyn all the details of how she and her sisters were often on the receiving end of some serious bare bottom spankings. In addition to using her hand, her mom might also use the wooden spoon, or strap. Ms. Marilyn smirked and even smiled upon hearing this.

Since Kate took over, the school continues to operate more efficiently than ever. Ms. Marilyn always makes it a point to compliment Kate for the way she is running the school. She is especially impressed with the way she handles misbehaving students. It was not long ago that Ms. Marilyn got a ringside seat and actually witnessed the strong principal deliver quite a spanking. She was quite proud and glowing from her decision to hire Kate as “The Academy’s” principal. It happened one day when Kate was over at Ms. Marilyn’s farmhouse. The two of them were having coffee and discussing school business in her kitchen, when she noticed two students, Julia and Cassie, having a huge disagreement outside on the farm. It was escalating and almost at the verge of getting physical. Julia was really heated and yelling at Cassie. Kate took a moment while talking to Ms. Marilyn to stand up and glance out the open window. She then put her ear to the screen and listened closely to the ruckus and commotion going on outside. She observed Julia, a very cute, athletic, first year student with an amazingly strong looking physique. Unfortunately for her, she had a mouth that seemed just as strong.

Julia was now yelling, overheated, and really getting out of hand. She was having more than just words with Cassie, a taller, stunning, brown-haired girl that was in her 2nd year at the school. It seemed Julia did not like taking orders from another student even though Cassie had the position of delegating farm chores.

One thing led to another and before you know it, Julia was in Cassie’s face arguing about her farm chores. Things got elevated as Julia began swearing and throwing F-bombs at Cassie. Cassie showed much reserve and stayed cool knowing what would happen if she retaliated.

She quickly remembered the day she was involved in a fight on campus and how Principal Kate stepped in and punished her with a purpose. Cassie’s mind was replaying how she was forcefully marched into Discipline Hall and given a spanking that she will never forget. The image of Principal Kate stripping her down to her birthday suit and applying the leather reform strap to her bare bottom was still prominent in Cassie’s mind. She was well aware this could happen again if she got physical with Julia. So instead, she backed off and stayed cool as Julia continued yelling and swearing at her. Before things got any more intense, Kate turned to Ms. Marilyn and said, “Excuse me for a moment please.”

Within seconds, Principal Kate jogged hastily over to the two girls and yelled.

“Hey, knock it off you two!”

She approached as Julia was yelling and swearing up a storm with “fuck this” and “fuck that“. Then she actually pushed Cassie and flashed the middle finger. This is when Principal Kate really sprung into action. She grabbed Julia with one hand on her earlobe and the other with a firm grip of her upper arm. The petite student immediately let out a loud scream from the force of Principal’s Kate’s grip.

“OOOwww!”

“If you think this hurts… Just wait until I get at that rear end of yours!”

“You are going to be one sorry young lady! MARCH Missy… MOVE IT!”

Principal Kate scolded in a stern tone while marching Julia by the ear. Cassie breathed a sigh of relief knowing she did the right thing by not retaliating. She watched as Principal Kate assertively walked Julia in the direction of Ms. Marilyn’s house. Ms. Marilyn watched as her stern, young principal was forcefully escorting the misbehaved student back towards her home.

Julia did all she could and tried her best to apologize for her actions.

“Oww… I’m sorry Ma’am…”   She pleaded and tried to explain but was unable to get the words out as she felt the force of Principal’s Kate grip.

“I didn’t…mean… to…    I… I… was…only…” 

Principal Kate simply wasn’t having it.

“SAVE it! I saw EVERYTHING!”

“I’m going to redden that bottom of yours!” She reiterated and scolded her.

Ms. Marilyn held the door open and watched Kate drag Julia right into her large living room. She didn’t interrupt and just observed as Principal Kate backed Julia into a corner of the room scolding her the entire time. She reminded Julia about signing her consent form and asked if she wanted out. Julia still overheated remained silent and just shook her head with a “No” direction.

Now standing face to face with the irate student, Principal Kate aggressively reached down and gave one swift tug on Julia’s cute nylon exercise shorts completely exposing her. Julia was stunned and embarrassed as she naturally moved her arms and quickly tried to cover her vagina with her hands.

“Oh you can try to cover up all you want. I’ve seen it all before young lady!” Principal Kate scolded sternly.

She then forcefully grabbed Julia’s arm and spun her around face into the corner with her bare bottom out. Not letting go, she quickly raised Julia’s left arm holding it tight and high over her head. Then in a split second, Kate maneuvered and moved her own left arm underneath Julia’s and around the back of her neck.

It resembled some type of half nelson wrestling or martial arts hold. Julia still stunned attempted to squirm, and twist but Kate held her firmly with the hold. She raised her right arm high and delivered a flurry of intense hand slaps.

<SLAP><SMACK><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Julia immediately responded as she felt the sting of Principal Kate’s hand raining down on her cheeks.

“Ooow! Ouch!… Oooh!”

Julia’s stark, white bottom was instantly marked with red handprints and she was now dancing from leg to leg. Principal Kate sternly scolded her with every slap she administered as Julia hopped and danced in pain.

“<SLAP>, Don’t you ever <SLAP, SLAP>… EVER! … <SLAP>... Let me see you being aggressive <SLAP>... or causing trouble <SLAP>... or swearing like that in this school again! <SLAP, SLAP, SLAP>… Is that clear MISSY?”

The strict principal made sure that her strong right hand was thoroughly reddening Julia’s behind. Julia never fathomed that a spanking would hurt like this. The intensity of Principal Kate’s slaps made her rear end feel like it was on fire. She continued to cry out and plea for forgiveness.

“Please Ma’am… OOow! … I’m sorry!”

Her loud vocal tone absolutely confirmed the pain she was feeling on her bare bottom. Then as Kate landed each additional slap on Julia’s rear end, she couldn’t hold it in any longer and the tears flowed from her eyes.

Ms. Marilyn watched in awe of how quickly Kate took control and held Julia in place despite her natural reaction of trying to wiggle and squirm away during the spanking. Her eyes were witnessing first hand how capable Principal Kate was in delivering a spanking and handling a situation like this.

Principal Kate continued to deliver swift, relentless slaps making Julia wiggle and bounce in place. Her eyes remained totally focused on Julia’s quivering, red bottom.

“Get that hiney out Julia!”

<SLAP>...

“Stick it out farther…. <SLAP>…FARTHER!”

<SLAP, SLAP>

Principal Kate would constantly scold each time her hand connected to Julia’s hiney. As a natural reaction, Julia continued to clench her cheeks and tuck her body inward toward the wall from the stinging slaps Principal Kate was delivering.

Principal Kate sternly reiterated, “I said stick that bottom out young lady!”

<SLAP, SLAP>

Julia tried her best to follow the orders and arch her ass out. The feisty, 18 year-old was a total mess and a completely different person than she was a few moments ago fighting with Cassie. Now, she was the one crying, squirming and doing everything she could to alleviate some of the pain.

Ms. Marilyn watched intently as Kate delivered these potent slaps. Principal Kate reached down, pulled Julia shorts from around her knees, and slid them all the way down to her ankles. She eyed her cute butt like it was a target and made sure that every inch of it was properly displaying evidence of a serious spanking.

<SLAP, SLAP, SLAP, SLAP>... continued to echo off the living rooms walls of Ms. Marilyn’s home in stereo with the “OOOww” from Julia’s voice.

Julia tried but couldn’t stand still as her natural reaction of wiggling and tucking her hips inward was still happening despite Principal Kate’s scolding. Principal Kate spun her around and maintained a firm grip on Julia’s upper arm. She lifted her student’s chin, forcing her eyes to look up and meet hers.

“You are making this much worse for yourself, young lady.”

“All this squirming and wiggling like a naughty child…”

“Keep that hiney of yours out and take your punishment.”

Julia squinted thru her tear-filled eyes at Principal Kate. She had with a new appreciation and an instant respect for the attractive, young Principal. The strong grip on her arm, the stern look in her big green eyes, and that relentless hand of hers made an impression to say the least. Julia was overcome with emotions as she stood face to face and completely exposed from the waste down. Her bottom totally on fire and still quivering was a total contrast to the tingle she felt in her vagina.

No one has ever handled her in this manner. She was spoiled and she knew it. Her parents were always lackadaisical with discipline. They would simply take her phone away or just ground her and most of time that wouldn’t even last long. For the first time in her 18 years, she was actually put in her place… Really, put her in place!

Having her school principal, this pretty authoritative woman, aggressively pull her pants down without hesitation engulfed her mind. She was still trying to process everything that just occurred. The way she was forcefully spun around, held in place against her will, and profusely spanked really sunk in. Her hands now reached down to clench and rub her sore bottom.

Julia is experiencing how it feels to have all the control taken away from her. She realizes that it’s so much different now in this environment. There’s accountability and consequences for her errant behavior. There’s structure and rules that need to be adhered to.

Julia knows that she needed this discipline… plain and simple. She tries her best to explain with a sobbing voice.

“I’m trying Ma’am… I can’t hold still… I was never spanked before… Please, please… I’m sorry Principal Kate.”

The spanking wasn’t over as Principal Kate spun her back around without saying another word. Then with one fluid motion, she shifted her weight and yanked Julia over her curvy left hip. She quickly placed her left arm under Julia’s waist. This position took away more of her mobility and secured Julia’s arms in front of her. She gave a forceful tug that made Julia’s rear end stick out exactly where the she wanted it to be. Once again, her eyes were totally focused on her student’s bare bottom.

Ms. Marilyn was witnessing first hand just how experienced her young principal was at giving a spanking. As a principal, Ms. Marilyn always had the reputation of being a hard spanker. However, her style was much more old fashion and traditional. She would either bend students over the desk, or take them over her knee. She never used or had ever seen the type of holds that Kate was using on Julia.

Now that Principal Kate held Julia firmly in place over her hip, she raised her right arm high in the air. With her eyes focused like a laser on a target, the strong principal delivered one last flurry of hand slaps to Julia’s rear end. Principal Kate landed at least 6, 7 maybe even 10 in row across Julia’s perfectly round butt and even extended a few down to the top of her legs.

Julia was now dancing over Principal Kate’s hip but to no avail. She was being maintained with a strong hold on her. Even with her squirming, twisting, and kicking Principal Kate’s hold kept her secure and right where she wanted her. The stern principal delivered one of her signature spankings that the newly enrolled student would always remember. Julia’s cheeks were completely red without any white showing. She then released Julia and ordered her to stand face in the corner with her  out. Julia did exactly that without wasting a second.

Ms. Marilyn and Kate walked away and headed back into the kitchen. Kate then turned to Ms. Marilyn with a cute smirk and said, “Now... where were we?”

The two of them resumed their conversation regarding school business in the kitchen. Julia’s tears began to subside as she remained in the corner of the living room. She felt very embarrassed as her sore, red bottom was facing out.

She was very confused thinking her mind was playing tricks on her. She started to feel various emotions that she couldn’t comprehend. Her bottom was a stinging mess yet she was incredibly wet and turned on. She let her hands wander down to feel the moisture emanating from her vagina. Unable to refrain, she took the middle finger from her right hand and starting rubbing in small circles over her clitoris. Her mind was still trying hard to piece together this new puzzle as her wetness flowed like a faucet. She was no stranger to playing with herself but it never felt this good before. She plunged her finger deep into her pussy and again made circles touching the inner walls. She wanted to cum so bad but she knew that Ms. Marilyn and Principal Kate were in the next room and it sounded like their conversation was about to end.

She heard footsteps on the floor and quickly removed her finger. She placed her arms at her side as Ms. Marilyn and Principal Kate re-entered the living room. Principal Kate took one final look at Julia’s bruised, red bottom and gave her the permission to get dressed. Julia moved fast and gingerly pulled her shorts over her bottom. When she turned to face them, she immediately apologized for her behavior.

“I’m so sorry Principal Kate and Ms. Marilyn for my behavior today. I promise to do better and control my temper.”

Principal Kate responded, “I hope you learned your lesson. Your apology is accepted, honey.”

She extended her arms and embraced Julia with a loving hug. When she was done, Ms. Marilyn did the same as Julia felt the love that emanated from both of them.

“Julia, I’m going to call Nurse Madison and let her know that I’m sending you over to her. She’ll put some lotion on that hiney of yours.” Principal Kate told her.

Principal Kate made the phone call to Nurse Madison and Julia was on her way. She left the farmhouse and walked in the direction of the nurse’s office located on the school campus. She heard the gasps and felt the eyes of several students as she walked by them. Since her shorts barely covered her cheeks, there was no way to hide that she just received a serious spanking. 
 

Her face was as red as the bright, red marks that appeared down the back of her upper thighs. She ignored their looks and their snickers and continued to walk across the lawn connecting the campus to Ms. Marilyn’s farm.

When she arrived, the extended hand of Nurse Madison warmly greeted her. Julia couldn’t help but notice how pretty she was. She was slightly older, probably mid 40’s she guessed, but in great physical shape. She had very similar features to Principal Kate with wavy, blonde hair and big green eyes. She immediately noticed how Nurse Madison’s personality was very warm and nurturing.

They shared a few minutes of small talk that helped Julia unwind before she led her to the padded exam table.

She instructed Julia to lie on her stomach as she retrieved a tube of lotion.

“This is will help soothe your skin, sweetheart.” Nurse Madison commented in her lovely tone.

Julia felt the nurse’s fingertips slip inside the waistband of her exercise shorts. She felt a little tap on her hips coaching her to arch up a bit. She lifted her hips and felt Nurse Madison gently pull her shorts down, allowing them to rest slightly above her ankles.

“Wow, looks like you got it good, sweetheart.” Nurse Madison commented as she stared at Julia’s marked, red bottom. “What did you do?”

“Fighting Ma’am.” Julia replied.

“Ah…. Yep, that will do it.”

She felt the nurturing touch of Nurse Madison’s hand rubbing the lotion all over her tender cheeks and down the back of her legs. Even though her bottom was sensitive, it felt amazing. Once again, Julia felt a pulsing in her vagina as the coolness of the lotion soothed her hot skin.

As she remained face down on the table, her mind was now imagining Nurse Madison’s fingers plunging deep into her pussy. The young student’s hormones and emotions were stuck in overdrive. Her mind replayed just having her shorts yanked down and spanked bare bottom by Principal Kate. She also reflected on the feeling of embarrassment with Ms. Marilyn watching every slap. Now she was exposed once again as Nurse Madison rubbed the lotion onto her tender cheeks.

Julia couldn’t wait to get back to her dorm room to relieve herself. Nurse Madison proceeded to gently rub her entire bottom with lotion. When she was done, she gave Julia’s sensitive bottom a tender pat to signal she was finished.

“Okay honey, this should help.”

“You can have this tube. Take it back to your dorm and use it as needed.” Nurse Madison offered with a smile. Then she gently pulled Julia’s shorts back up and over her butt.

“Thank you, Ma’am.” Julia replied back with an embarrassed, half smile.

“Oh and Julia… I’ll be calling you in a week or so to schedule your school physical. I’ve been swamped with paper work, as you can see…” She points to several piles of paper in her office.

“... but once I get caught up… we’ll do your physical.”

“My physical?” Julia replied.

“Yes honey, all students undergo a comprehensive physical.” Nurse Madison responded.

“Umm… Okay…” Julia questioned with concerned, “What’s involved?”

“The usual physical stuff… fast for 12 hours, blood panel, urine sample, blood pressure, gynecological and rectal exams.”

Julia acknowledges by shaking her head “Yes.”

Nurse Madison continues, “Oh, and the necessary vaccines. We’ll wait until your completely healed though,” she smirks and points to Julia’s butt. “I’m old-fashion… and I give shots in the butt, not the arm.”

She flashes Julia a pretty smile and walks her to the door.

Julia’s mind is revved up even faster since she was just fantasizing about feeling Nurse Madison’s finger probing her intimate areas. Now she knows this is only a week or so away.  Her pussy is totally wet and screaming for attention. She walks as fast as she could across the campus on route to her dorm.

Once Julia entered her dorm room she wasted no time in stripping down to her birthday suit. She grabbed her vibrator and headed straight to the mirror to get a good look at her bottom. It was glowing in various shades of red and substantially marked with Principal Kate’s handprints all over it. Julia was turned on more than ever. The feeling of vulnerability, embarrassment, and now seeing her ass red and marked like this was making her vagina soaking wet. She quickly pressed the vibrator to her clit and in no time her body was trembling into the most intense orgasm she ever experienced.

When her climax ended and she came back down to earth she realized this was a sexual awakening for her. She went straight to her computer and started typing in as many of the keywords that she could think of.

“Spanking”

“Discipline”

“Punishment”

Her eyes opened wide as article after article along with videos and websites appeared for these subjects. She spent the next several hours reading and watching as many more closely related subjects peaked her interest.

Julia found herself entangled in a web and reading about so many things that she never imagined. She was filled with excitement and couldn’t get enough as she uncovered more terms.

“Exhibitionism”

“BDSM”

“Fetish”

“Medical Play”

“Dominatrix”

From this moment on she knew there would be plenty of things that she wanted and needed to explore.
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Spanked In The Garage

The start of it all from the series 
“The Spanking Neighbor”

F/m Spanking

Chapter 1

Caleb sighs as he pulls his convertible down his driveway and around to the back of his house. Finally the weekend is here and it’s time to decompress from his stressful job as a computer programmer/analyst. The brilliant 22 year-old landed an intern position with amazing pay in a high profile, fortune 500 company six months ago. His skill set and his dedicated work ethic have paid off making upper management really take notice of him. So much so that today he was offered a full-time opportunity and a promotion from the entry level programmer position. This well paying position has allowed him to rent a small but beautiful home on a quiet dead-end street in the suburbs. It’s a spectacular, upscale neighborhood that borders a nature preserve.

The quaint home has stone walls separating the woods behind it and is located at the end of a cul-de-sac. It’s on an acre of land with only 1 house to the left. That house is big and beautiful boasting a contemporary flare. His neighbors, the Doyle’s, are just a nice as their house is. James and Megan Doyle seem to be in their mid to upper 40’s and are at least twice his age. Regardless, they are super friendly, and overall just amazing people.

Mr. Doyle is a really cool, laid back kind of guy. He’s a Pharmacist but you would never know that with his hippy vibe and style. When he’s home it seems like he’s always landscaping, fixing things, and tinkering with his cars. Mr. Doyle has a certain way about himself and he always makes Caleb laugh when they talk.

Mrs. Doyle is an APRN and literally one step away from being a doctor. She’s a loving and nurturing mom that now mostly works from home doing tele-medicine and substitute teaching. She is completely different from her husband. She’s kind of plain but very pretty in her own simple, woman next door, kind of way. Unlike her husband, Mrs. Doyle remains active an enjoys playing tennis, pickle ball, yoga, and bike riding. She would be the first to tell you that she would like to lose 5 or 10 pounds and needs to stop baking cakes and cookies. However, many of her friends compliment the way she fills out her clothing and the way she plays sports.

The cool couple has 2 teenage sons, Ryder 19, and slightly younger, Dillon. Ryder is one of Caleb’s really close friends. They both attended the same high school and played on the football team together. Ryder isn’t home much since he’s enjoying his first year at college and the freedom of living on campus. It’s about an hour away from home but still convenient enough for him to pop in a few times a month for his moms cooking. Today must be one of those days as Caleb notices his friends car in the driveway and is looking forward to catching up with him. The two of them still have a lot in common and always capture attention with their natural good looks and athletic physiques. There’s never a shortage of girls vying for them when they hangout together.

The Doyle’s youngest son Dillon is the typical, wise ass, pesky little nuisance that is always trying to act cool. He’s constantly hanging off his brothers shoulders and often wanders into Caleb’s garage when he’s exercising. Of course Caleb finds it amusing to watch Dillon attempt to lift weights way beyond his capacity. He’s constantly stopping his own workout to make sure he doesn’t actually hurt himself.

As Caleb exits his car he presses a button to automatically open his garage door. The smile on his face says it all as he relishes his home gym complete with a matted floor, various benches, equipment, weights and mirrors. He felt this was a much better use for his garage then just parking his car, especially since it overlooks his beautiful back yard. He waves to Mr. Doyle, who is at it again on his John Deere lawn mower perfectly grooming his yard.  Ryder waves and then walks over as he sees Caleb in the driveway.

“Caleb, what’s up bud?”

“You’re looking good dude, really buff.” He looks his friend up and down dressed to the nine in business attire that still manages to show off his killer body.

“This is much different than our football uniforms,” he laughs, “How are you?”

Caleb gives him the brotherly hug and replies, “Hey bro’, good to see ya’.”

“Yeah, I’m good… tired, but really good. The job is challenging but very rewarding.” “Today they offered me a full time position.”

“Wow! Congratulations, I’m proud of you buddy!” Ryder replies.

“How are you? How’s college? Are you home for the weekend?” Caleb asks.

“It’s awesome! And yes, I’m going upstate, camping with my dad and my snot nose little brother. My mom’s staying home. The woods, fishing, campfires, just isn’t her thing.” He laughs.

Mrs. Doyle steps onto her back porch, waves, and calls out.

“Hi Caleb… Hey Ryder, did you see your brother?”

“He was supposed to have all his homework and chores done and also have the table set for dinner. You guys are going away all weekend and he needs to get them done.”

Her frustrated look is obvious as she tries calling him, “He’s not answering his phone and he’s not responding to my text. I’m starting to get worried.”

Caleb chimes in to put her at ease, “I just seen him on my way home, Mrs. Doyle. I even waved to him. He’s playing basketball in the park.”

Ryder responds, “I’ll ride my bike and tell him to come home, Mom.”

“You up for a bike ride, Caleb?”

Caleb replies, “Sure, let me go change my clothes. I was going to work-out in the garage anyway.”

“Cool, let’s workout together after we ride and tell my dumb-ass brother to get home.” Ryder suggests.

“Hey Mom, I’m going to workout with Caleb since we don’t get to hang out that much. Don’t count on me for dinner.” Ryder tells her.

Mrs. Doyle responds, “Sure honey, I’ll put a plate aside for you, and one for you also Caleb.” Her tone suddenly changes, “Make sure you tell your brother to call me and to get his butt home immediately!”

Caleb thanks her as he goes inside to change into his exercise clothes. Moments later him and Ryder ride their bikes to the park. Ryder waves as he spots his brother Dillon on the basketball court. Dillon just about ignores him and is acting all cool talking with two girls. He tells him to call their mom and return home immediately to get his chores done. Of course Dillon shrugs it off, remains on the court, and continues to act like mister big shot in front of the two cute schoolgirls.

Ryder and Caleb ride their bikes back and proceed to workout in Caleb’s garage. Ryder lets his mom know that he absolutely gave Dillon the message to get home and do his chores. They leave the garage door open, turn up the music and proceed to go through a strenuous workout. Well over an hour has gone by and there’s still no sign of Dillon. Mrs. Doyle, feeling a combination of frustration and concern, walks over and enters Caleb’s garage. She takes a moment and waits for Ryder and Caleb to finish their exercise before she asks.

“Where the heck is Dillon?”

“Did you tell him I wanted him home immediately?”

“Yep, I told him Mom, but he was acting all cool in front of the girls and kind of ignored me.” Ryder responds.

Mrs. Doyle’s face turned beet red as she replied, “Oh, he did? That’s it...

I’m going to get the strap and go get him myself!”

Ryder chuckles, “Try not to embarrassment him too much mom. He’s just being a moron and trying to act like he’s all it in front of the girls.”

“Well, it’s up to him. I’ll give him the chance not to embarrassment himself in public, but when I get him home, his rear-end is in for it!”

Ryder chuckles and turns to Caleb, “Oh Shit, he’s gonna get his ass sizzled now!”. They both watch as Mrs. Doyle hastily walks back to her home with the intent to retrieve the leather strap and her keys to drive to the park.

Caleb’s eyes open wide as he’s never seen this angry side of Mrs. Doyle. He comments to Ryder, “Wow, I never seen your mom angry. Especially not like that.”

Ryder replies, “It doesn’t happen often and it really takes a lot to set her off. She has a lot of patience and always gives us a chance to do the right thing, but if we clearly misbehave and don’t respect or listen to her, our asses are in for it.” He concludes with a slight chuckle, “Trust me, I’ve been on the receiving end of that strap many times.”

“Wow, I had no idea she spanked you guys. I would of never pictured her doing that. My parents never spanked me. They just took away my stuff and from time to time they grounded me. Does your dad spank you as well?” Caleb asks.

Ryder flat out laughs, “Haha, my dad? No, he’s way too easy going. Once in a while he’ll ground us but all the discipline comes from my mom.”

Just then Dillon shows up and rides his bike down Caleb’s driveway. He gets off it and then walks into the garage. He immediately interrupts their workout and starts picking up weights. Once again he acts all cool and tries to curl and lift more than his body can handle. Ryder looks at him and makes it clear that he’s in trouble.

“Dude, mom is really mad. She went to get the strap and was going to drive to the park to get you. You better get in the house and get your shit done.”

Mrs. Doyle is just about to get into her car when she spots Dillon’s bike in Caleb’s driveway. She quietly closes her car door and heads over to Caleb’s garage clenching the thick, leather strap in her right hand. As she approaches, she easily hears every word of the conversation.

“Dude, I’m serious. Stop trying to act all cool. Mom is going to redden your ass.” Ryder warns.

Dillon reacts to his brother, “Chill out you sissy. It’s no big deal, I’ll get my chores done tonight. You’re such a pussy… Such a mommy’s boy.”

Ryder quickly responds, “Dude, you better chill. I’m about 2 seconds from knocking you out!”

Dillon continues to provoke him, “Oooh, I’m so scared.” He sarcastically replies.

“Fucking pussy… you think you’re so cool now Mr. College stud.”

“You’re not cool, you’re still my asshole big brother.”

Mrs. Doyle hears every word and is absolutely furious at Dillon’s behavior as she makes a bee-line straight to Caleb’s garage.

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Caleb watches as his attractive neighbor, Mrs. Doyle enters his garage in a huff. He can’t help but notice how beautiful she looks dressed in a thin sundress that is accenting all of her curves. His attention then goes to her eyes as he notices a stern, fierce look that’s he’s never seen from her before. Up to this point, he’s always seen his friends mom happy and easy going. After all this is Mrs. Doyle, his next door neighbor, that’s always baking goodies for her family and sending some over to him as well. It’s a huge contrast to the way her current mood and mannerism is right now in his garage.

Mrs. Doyle looks like she’s ready to get down to business as she’s clenching the thick, leather strap tightly in her right hand. Ryder looks at his mom ready to use the strap, and then looks over at his brother Dillon as he shakes his head. He can’t believe how foolish his younger brother acted. He knows better than to blatantly disrespect their mom.

Unfortunately Dillon was much more interested in acting cool in front of the girls then heeding Ryder’s warnings about returning home and finishing his chores. Ryder smirks as he knows exactly what his mom is about to do to his younger brother. Caleb’s eyes remain glued to Mrs. Doyle as he watches her approach Dillon. She glares intently at him and then taps the strap on the palm of her left hand.

“You! That language! Get your rear-end home. You are in for it mister!” She scolds and shoots Dillon a look that he knows all too well.

Dillon’s eyes light up like the sun as he sees the thick leather strap clenched tight in his mom’s right hand. “Okay! Okay mom!” is all he can muster as he hesitates and foolishly backs away. He then extends both of his hands upward in a “wait, hold on” kind of way. The look in his mom’s eyes confirm that she’s ready to go to town on his rear-end.

“I told you to get your butt home!” Her patience is now completely gone and she quickly jogs over and pursues him with the strap.

Dillon is trapped as he watches his mom hastily approach him. He nervously pleads, “No… Please, I’m sorry Mom. I’m going, I’m going... I’ll get my chores done.”

Mrs. Doyle’s patience have expired way past her breaking point and she simply isn’t having it. She wastes no time and once Dillon is in within reach, she forcefully grabs his left arm and spins him around. She raises the leather strap and swings it hard with a fast, fluid motion.

<CRACK>

The sound resonates throughout Caleb’s garage as it connects over Dillon’s thin shorts. Dillon’s feet come off the ground as he yelps in pain, “Yeoow!”

He immediately moves his right hand over his butt, clenching it tight and tucking his body inward as a response to the pain. Mrs. Doyle displays her strength as she forcefully spins him back around and then uses her body weight to pin him into the corner of the garage. Without wasting another second, she grabs the waistband of his shorts together with his underwear and aggressively tugs them down to his knees. Caleb is shell shocked and gets an eyeful as he watches Dillon become fully exposed by his mom. His eyes are now totally glued and fixated on her and the way she’s handling her bratty son. He notices how intently Mrs. Doyle’s eyes are focused on Dillon’s bare bottom as she tightly holds onto his arm, bends her torso, then raises the leather strap high and swings it again with force.

<CRACK>

Mrs. Doyle delivers a relentless swat that instantly paints a red stripe dead in the center of Dillon’s stark white bottom. He lets out a cry and again hops in pain. His young penis bounces up and down as his entire lower body is in full view to his brother and Caleb. As his mom maintains a firm hold on his left arm, he’s tries to move his right arm over to cover his genitals but there’s no way he can hide the embarrassment of being totally exposed.

Mrs. Doyle sees this and is well aware of her son moving his hand to try and cover his penis. She reacts quickly and takes full advantage of having a clear path to his bottom. She raises her leather strap high and swings it, adding another stripe to his rear-end.

<CRACK>

“Oooow! Please Mom!” He cries out as his hand moves from covering his genitals back to trying to cover his bottom.

Mrs. Doyle doesn’t let go of his left arm and starts marching him out of Caleb’s garage and back in the direction of their house. Dillon does all he could and tries to pull his shorts up as he’s being pulled by his mom.

“Oh, go ahead you can pull them up now but once I get you inside I’m pulling them back down and completely off!” She relays to him, “I’m not done with your hiney! Now march mister!”

Before Dillon can manage to pull his shorts back up, Mrs. Doyle sees another opportunity to administer her strap to his bare hiney. She pushes and holds him into the corner and delivers another intense swat.

<CRACK>

This was the hardest yet and the sound really echoes of the walls and makes him cry out even louder. One foot comes of the ground and then the other as he dances from the sting of his mom’s strap on his bare bottom.

“OOOOW!” Loudly emanates out of the naughty teenager’s mouth.

The strap lands on his lower right butt check and onto his upper leg. Caleb’s eyes are open so wide that they almost pop out of his head as he takes this all in. He turns and looks at Ryder who shakes his head in disbelief not understanding why his brother decided to act so stupid. He knows how stern their mom is and for him to not take her warnings seriously was just asinine. Dillon finally manages to pull his shorts up and literally runs toward his house.

Mrs. Doyle turns to Caleb and Ryder, “I’m so sorry that I had to interrupt your workout.” She says to them. Her attention then turns to Ryder, “And Ryder, I’m really proud of you for not punching your brother out for the names he called you.”

“No sweat mom, he was just being a kid and trying to act all cool.” Ryder replies.

“Well, I gave him a fair chance and for him to not respond is unacceptable. You know what happens when you guys blatantly misbehave and disrespect me.”

“Yes, you gave him a fair chance, Mom.” Ryder confirms, “I told him to call you and come home. He absolutely ignored it and deserved this.”

“Well, that hiney of his is gonna get a few more of my strap. Then I’m gonna deal with that foul language. His mouth is in for a good dose of soap as well!” She adds in a stern tone.

Once again Caleb’s eyes widely open when he hears and sees this totally different side of Mrs. Doyle. Her tone and sternness is such a vast contrast to the sweet loving neighbor that’s always a ray of sunshine. He feels his dick pulse and realizes how turned on he got watching her discipline her son. The way she pursued him, grabbed him, pulled down his shorts, and administered the strap to his bare bottom is something he will never forget. Right now his eyes can’t help but follow her every step as she exits his garage. The way her hips sway making her ass shake from side to side under that pretty sundress has made his erection even more intense. He watches as she walks with a purpose at a much faster pace than normal back to her home. The thick, leather strap is still firmly clenched in her right hand as she swings the door open to her home and disappears from his view.

Ryder turns to him and jokes, “Yep, those tennis lessons really paid off for my mom. She’s swinging with such accuracy and force these days.”

His joke breaks the tension of the situation and makes Caleb laugh out loud. He continues, “I’ll head home and shower, then I’ll bring the food over and we’ll eat out on the deck.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

Caleb nods and Ryder walks back to his house. His mind is completely blown to say the least. He has even more respect for his older neighbor and her ability to lay down the law with her kids. He can only image how she’s going to continue to discipline Dillon behind closed doors. He wishes he was a fly on the wall so he can see all the action first hand. His mind wanders as he pictures her stripping Dillon down to his birthday suit and administering more of the strap to his bare bottom. He also imagines her washing his mouth out with soap as she promised Ryder she would do. Caleb is now totally infatuated with Mrs. Doyle and it’s time he deals with the huge erection under his gym shorts.

He heads off to his bathroom, strips down, and gets into the shower. He quickly lathers soap all over his body as his hand starts rapidly stroking his dick. He closes his eyes and fantasizes about getting a spanking like that from Mrs. Doyle. He creates a video in his mind of her pulling his pants down and spanking him with her thick leather strap. The vulnerability and the embarrassment of having his neighbor and good friend’s mom see him naked and redden his ass is priming his dick to erupt like a volcano. It doesn’t take long at all and within minutes, he moans and ejaculates to a much needed release. He takes a few additional minutes to soak his head under the shower before drying himself off and getting into clean clothes. Now with a clear head, he meets Ryder outside on the deck overlooking his beautiful backyard.

“Dude, your mom is fierce!” he relays to Ryder, “I had no idea she had that in her.”

Ryder laughs, “Oh yeah, when she gets to that point… Look out!” He continues, “Last month she found out that I was drinking at school. When I came home, she gave me an option. I could take a good old fashion strapping from her or get my car taken away and move back home. Needless to say, I took the strapping.”

Caleb’s interest is totally peaked as he responds and pries for more information.“Wow! She still spanks you? How? Where? Bare ass?”

“She had me bend over the arm of the sofa in our family room. And yes... bare ass.” He responds with a slight tremble of embarrassment in his voice.

“She instructed me to pull down my jeans and underwear and stay in place. That was one of the hardest spankings I’ve ever gotten from her and trust me, growing up I’ve gotten many.” He looks at Caleb and nervously chuckles, “She really striped my ass good with that same leather strap. I was sore and marked for a couple of days.”

“Damn!” Caleb musters. It was the only word that he could say as his mind wandered thinking about Mrs. Doyle in a whole new way. The look of perplexity on his face made Ryder feel that he needed to defend his mom’s actions in dishing out discipline.

He quickly chimes in, “Caleb, don’t get the wrong idea. My mom is most the amazing, loving woman on this planet. One thing I have to say is that she always gives us a warning and she’s totally fair. It’s only when we disrespect her and behave so badly that she disciplines us like that.”

Caleb nods his head in agreement and listens as Ryder continues, “Then a short while later after she spanks us, she’ll sit down with us to calmly talk about it. She’ll explain her actions and the reason why she spanked us. My mom really gives us the world and does everything for me and Dillon. It’s just that she won’t tolerate any bullshit and for that I respect her so much. I want to raise my kids the same way one day.”

Caleb asks, “Did she ever spank you like that? In front of someone? I mean… fully exposed?”

Ryder thinks for a moment and then responds, “Only once when I was younger. I called Mrs. Beck up the street a bitch because she yelled at me. It was my fault and my mom warned me not to play baseball too close to any houses. I didn’t listen and I hit the ball thru her window.”

His nervous chuckle makes Caleb laugh along. Caleb’s ears are itching to hear more of the details. He waits a bit to see if Ryder elaborates and tells him more about the spanking. Unable to wait any longer he pries, “So, then what?”

“Mrs. Beck walked over to my house and told my mom.” Ryder continues to tell the story.

“My mom called me inside. She grabbed the strap and the wooden spoon and waited for me at the door with Mrs. Beck. I knew I was in trouble and the moment I stepped in my house, my mom went to town!” Ryder continues.

“She quickly yanked my jeans and underwear down, then pulled them completely off my body along with my sneakers. She grabbed my earlobe and marched me to the couch giving me several swats with the wooden spoon along the way. I was fully exposed as Mrs. Beck stood there and saw everything, and I mean EVERYTHING! I was dancing from leg to leg just like Dillon was. I still remember the smirk on Mrs. Beck’s face as she looked at my little dick bouncing up and down, and my mom reddening my ass.”

“Man Ryder, you must have been totally embarrassed.” Caleb replies.

“More then you can ever imagine bro’, and that was just the beginning of my spanking that day. My mom marched me to the sofa in the living room. She made me lay down on my back and lifted my legs in diaper position. She paddled my ass good with that wooden spoon. All the while Mrs. Beck stood over and watched. Once again, she totally got an eyeful of my ass as well as my dick. My mom spanked me so hard that she actually broke the wooden spoon over my ass!”

“WOW! Holy Shit Ryder!” Caleb blurts out as his mind is busy creating the images to match Ryder’s story.

Ryder gives him the last few details, “After she broke the wooden spoon, she turned me over on my stomach and gave me several with the leather strap. I was crying and howling like a baby!”

Caleb replies, “Oh man!”

“Just when I thought it was over, she pulled me up and held me over the couch and she handed the strap to Mrs. Beck. Needless to say, I got several from Mrs. Beck as well.” Ryder concludes.

“No way! Mrs. Beck also strapped your ass? Kailee’s Mom?” Caleb asks totally shocked.

“Yep, she sure did!” Ryder replies, “Turns out she’s no stranger to giving spankings. Just ask Kailee. To make matters worse, her and my mom are now good friends. They do yoga, play tennis together, and she comes over here a lot. I’m sure my mom will fill her in on the spanking that she just gave Dillon.”

Ryder continues and nervously chuckles to try and hide his embarrassment, “Even to this day, she comments whenever she sees me.

“Hi Ryder, how’s school? Behaving yourself?”

“She gives me that same smirk as the day my mom and her spanked me. I still get totally embarrassed whenever I see her.” Ryder adds.

Caleb in total shock, formulates a response, “Yeah, I can see why. It’s one thing to have your ass exposed my your mom... But damn, your dick? To a neighbor? And then get spanked by her as well... I can’t even imagine… That’s so embarrassing.”

Ryder laughs again, “Yep, but dude, my mom’s a nurse remember? She sees naked bodies all day, every day, in every color, gender, shape and size. She’s totally desensitized so seeing a penis or anyone fully naked is no big deal to her. It doesn’t phase her at all. Plus, when it comes to her spanking me and Dillon, she’s only interested in getting to our asses. Trust me, she’s not focused on anything else that happens in the process. Her goal is simple… teach us a lesson and redden our bare bottoms.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

That’s all Caleb needed to hear as he feels his dick pulsate again under his clothes. Ryder changes the subject to ask Caleb about his new job, girls, sports, etc. The two of them continue spending time together and catching up before they call it a night. Caleb wishes Ryder well on his camping trip with his dad and Dillon and then retreats to his house.

He can’t help thinking about Mrs. Doyle and this totally different side of her that he heard and even witnessed first hand. He’s super impressed with the way Ryder talked about her. There is a level of respect and love that Ryder has for his mom that is totally heartwarming. It actually makes Caleb a bit sad as he reflects on his own upbringing and the relationship he has with his parents, primarily his mom. Of course he loves them, but he realizes that they never provided that type of structure or discipline that Mrs. Doyle gives to her sons. 

Something comes over him as he reflects on all the stupid things he’s ever done. Everything from getting bad grades in school, hanging with the wrong crowd, mouthing off to bosses, quitting jobs, and even his relationships with girls might have been different and yielded even better results if he had more structure and discipline in his life. He thinks to himself that type of discipline surely would of helped him avoid some of the pitfalls he dealt with in the past.

He turns to his computer and starts entering keywords like “Spanking, Discipline, and Punishment.” His computer screen is plastered with links to websites, videos, and stories. He takes time to filter out the ones he doesn’t want and finds himself reading and visiting the websites of moms that spank. Caleb reads the many threads and articles that moms write about spanking their naughty kids. Within seconds his dick returns to a full on erection.

He’s beyond intrigued and continues to view other websites of Disciplinarians, Mistresses, fetish groups, spanking events, and even a few Dominatrix in his area. Once again his dick is throbbing as he now takes his pants off and starts stroking himself.

He has his computer screen display a picture that he found on one of the “Mom Spanking” sites. It’s an illustration of a pretty mom using a strap and giving a spanking to her athletic, teenage son. The picture already shows the teenager with several red stripes across his bare bottom as the mom has the strap raised over her head ready to add more. The picture is so similar to what Caleb witnessed a few hours ago with Mrs. Doyle spanking her son Dillon, that his dick immediately responds. Within seconds of stroking himself he erupts into another climax as sperm shoots upwards onto his well defined abs.

Having just turned twenty-two years old he doesn’t quite know what his next step is, but he feels he needs this in his life. He also knows the way he views Mrs. Doyle, his neighbor next door, has changed forever.

◆◆◆ 


Chapter 5

Caleb wakes up to a beautiful sunshine filled Saturday. As he lays in bed his mind replays the spanking that he witnessed Mrs. Doyle give to her son Dillon in his garage yesterday. He can’t believe this is the same loving, friendly, neighbor next door that’s always so pleasant and warm. To see this totally different side of her in action and to further hear his friend, her oldest son Ryder, elaborate on some of the spankings that his mom gave him, really has made an impact on Caleb.

He realizes that ever since yesterday he’s totally infatuated with her. It’s even to the point of him actually fantasizing about her disciplining him in the same manner. He pops out of bed complete with a morning hard-on and immediately goes to his computer and calls up some of the spanking sites that he discovered yesterday. He goes onto a Moms Spanking Forum and reads a new post just entered a few hours ago. It’s from a mom in the United Kingdom who has 3 teenage boys. She posts how she just spanked each of them for fighting and playing rough in the house. This unfortunately led to them breaking her favorite vase and earning a serious disciplining with her belt. Caleb reads all about this as his dick is now pointing completely north at full attention.

His hand reaches down and slips beneath his underwear to grab his cock. It’s so hard and erect that it’s actually uncomfortable and calling for relief. He continues to scroll thru a few more posts on the moms forum and lands on another thread stating “This is how I spanked my son today.” It was from a mom in Georgia and it had a cartoon illustration attached to it. The picture showed a muscular teenage boy, lying face down on the bed. His jeans and underwear were pulled down around his ankles and his bare bottom had several red stripes across it. He had an expression of crying out as tears flowed from his eyes. His pretty mom stood over him with her left knee pressed on the small of his back to hold him down. Her left hand was pushing down on his upper shoulders, while her right arm was raised high swinging a thin, leather belt that was folded in half.

This cartoon illustration really made an impression on Caleb as it looked so real. He easily pictured and imagined himself in that exact position getting a good strapping from Mrs. Doyle. That’s all it took as sperm shot up from his penis onto his stomach. The release felt so good that he took a moment to relish in it. Right after he cleaned himself up, he hears the sounds of his neighbors in the driveway next door. He peaks through the blinds in an incognito fashion.

He sees Mr. Doyle and Ryder loading the car with their camping supplies. It’s obvious they’re moments away from leaving as they close the hatch of their SUV and get inside. There’s no sign of Ryder’s younger brother Dillon and Caleb wonders if Mrs. Doyle grounded him from going camping this weekend. He continues to nervously spy out the window, making sure that he stays hidden from view. Moments later he sees Mrs. Doyle walking out with her arm around Dillon. She’s dressed in her exercise clothes and has a bag draped over her shoulder with a pickle ball paddle and a tennis racquet peeking out.

Caleb focuses on how incredibly attractive Mrs. Doyle looks with her short, brown hair stylishly done, and just gracing her shoulders. He manages to take a good look and really admires the view of her curvy hips and full, round, ample bottom that accentuate her thin, black leggings. For the first time, he also notices how toned and strong her arms look today. Maybe it’s just the way he watched her easily handle her disobedient son and swing that strap yesterday. Maybe its the way she held him firmly in place and dished out the discipline, but either way, today Caleb’s fully taking notice.

He always thought Mrs. Doyle was pretty but he never really gave much attention to any woman that is twice his age. His only focus up until now was bagging as many of the real cute college girls that he could. That’s all changed since yesterday and right now his mind is totally engulfed with Mrs. Doyle as he views her in a completely different way.

He does his best to put his ear to the window screen in order to hear what Mrs. Doyle is saying to Ryder. He manages to hear her tell Dillon to behave himself this weekend during his camping trip with his dad and Ryder.

“If Ryder or your dad tells me that you misbehaved this weekend your next trip will be over my lap.” She warns her son, “Is that clear?”

Caleb watches as Dillon nods his head with a “Yes” motion. He then sees Mrs. Doyle give her son a kiss on his cheek and a gentle pat on his butt over his jeans. The nurturing but firm reminder has Caleb’s just relieved dick pulsing once again thru his underwear. He watches as they pull out of the driveway and she waves goodbye. She proceeds to walk over to her own car and pulls out her cell phone.

“Hi, I’m leaving now. See you on the court.”

Caleb hears her say before she gets into her car and pulls away. He figures she’s heading to the park to play tennis or pickle ball since she was already carrying her bag. Maybe she’s even playing with Mrs. Beck as Ryder told him. He takes a quick shower and gets dressed in his gym shorts and t-shirt. He’s totally enthralled with Mrs. Doyle and decides to head to the park to shoot some baskets. If his theory is right, she’ll be there and he’ll manage to steal some glimpses of her in action, swinging her racquet.

Caleb arrives at the park and his theory is dead on. Mrs. Doyle is on the court with Mrs. Beck and two other women. It’s even better then Caleb imagined as the women are playing pickle ball and handling their large paddles. He sees Mrs. Doyle firmly gripping her paddle, running, and swinging intensely, connecting with the ball. Mrs. Beck is also impressing him as he watches her swing the paddle with force as well.

His mind quickly fantasizes about getting stripped down to his birthday suit and spanked by both of these mature women. The details of Ryder’s spanking from them has really stuck in his mind as he pictures himself getting his ass thoroughly reddened that same way by both of them.

“How can this be?” He says to himself and wonders. He never even thought about spanking or pictured his neighbor Mrs. Doyle in this way. For him it’s been the usual get as many blow jobs and fuck as many girls as possible. His attraction was always to girls his age or at least close to his age. He’s never, ever, viewed older women in this manner. Furthermore, the thought of getting spanked by an older woman has never even crossed his mind until yesterday. Now his head is filled with images of Mrs. Doyle and even Mrs. Beck pulling his pants down and disciplining him.

He dribbles the basketball, shoots another basket, and retrieves the ball as his eyes continue to gaze at his neighbors on the court. He’s not only focused on the way they’re swinging their paddles but also the way their asses shake as they run after the ball. Mrs. Doyle’s curvy hips and slightly chubby ass has his dick throbbing again underneath his shorts. Mrs. Beck’s toned arms and slightly thinner yoga physique also has him taking notice.

Mrs. Doyle retrieves the ball as she gets ready to serve. She inadvertently glances toward the basketball and notices Caleb.

“Hi Caleb, good morning.” She smiles and waves.

Mrs. Beck also smiles and waves at him. Caleb waves back at both of them and comments.

“Good morning. You guys are crushing it!”

His slang expression makes the women chuckle as they know from their own teenagers that this is a compliment. He goes back to dribbling the basketball, taking shots all over the court, and stealing glances of his neighbors. After an hour or so their pickle ball game comes to an end as they pack up their paddles and head to their cars.

They pass by the basketball court and Mrs. Doyle stops to talk to Caleb.

“Hey Caleb, how are you today?”

“I’m good, thanks.” he replies, “How are you guys?”

“Did you have a good game?”

“Yes, actually we did. We won again!”

“I guess we really know how to swing our paddles, right Marcy?.”  She laughs and smirks at Mrs. Beck.

Caleb’s dick makes an involuntary pulse as a result of Mrs. Doyle’s paddle comment. He places the basketball over the front of his shorts to try and cover the bulge forming beneath them.

“Caleb, I wanted to apologize to you for disciplining my son in your garage.” Mrs. Doyle expresses in a sincere tone. “You didn’t need to have your workout with Ryder interrupted like that.” She turns to her friend to explain her apology to Caleb.

“He really got an eyeful yesterday, Marcy. I gave Dillon a good strapping in his garage before I got him home.”

“Oh, I see.” Mrs. Beck nods as she gives her friend a smirk and adds,

“Well Megan, sometimes you got to do what you got to do.”

“No need to apologize Mrs. Doyle. Ryder and I tried to tell him to come home but he was really trying to be cool and act all tough. I’m sure he learned his lesson. You gave it to him good Ma’am. You really put him in his place.” Caleb replies.

“Well, he got even more when I got him into the house. I stripped him down to his birthday suit and gave him another dose of the strap. Then he got a mouthful of soap and a few with the wooden spoon. He’ll think twice before pulling a stunt like that again.” Mrs. Doyle replies.

“Yep, nothing straightens out bad behavior like a good old-fashion bare bottom strapping.” Mrs. Beck adds in a stern, convincing voice as her eyes quickly give Caleb’s hot, athletic body a quick look over.

She then adds, “My house motto is you’re never too old for a good spanking!”

Mrs. Doyle firmly nods, “That’s the motto in my house also.”

She sarcastically laughs and adds, “Just ask Ryder... He got a serious strapping last month for drinking at school.”

Mrs. Beck chuckles and can’t help to respond, “Oh yes Megan, I remember that strap of yours. It made quite an impression on Ryder’s bottom when he hit that baseball thru my window. He got it good from both of us that day!”

Caleb can’t help it and he smirks a bit since Ryder already filled him in on all the details of both of those spankings. Mrs. Doyle turns to Caleb with sincerity in her voice.

“Thank you for understanding, honey. By the way, I baked you a little something so stop by later this afternoon. It’s my way of apologizing.”

“Sure, thank you Mrs. Doyle. I’ll stop by later this afternoon.” Caleb confirms.

◆◆◆


Chapter 6

After another hour or so Caleb returns home from shooting baskets in the park and heads into his garage for a workout. Thankfully his erection subsided and he goes thru a killer workout. After grabbing lunch, he hits the shower, changes into clean clothes, and walks thru his yard over to Mrs. Doyle’s house.

He rings the bell and within a few seconds she opens the door and greets him with her huge, pearly white smile. Not only does she look impeccable as her body easily fills out another pretty sundress, she smells absolutely amazing. Caleb’s eye’s almost pop out of his head and his knees buckle as she swings the door fully open and lets him in. She offers to make coffee and after he agrees, they both take a seat at the kitchen table. Mrs. Doyle presents a tray of fresh pastries along with a container filled with chocolate baked goodies.

“Caleb, these are protein bars that I baked for you. It’s my way of apologizing once again for fully exposing Dillon and spanking him in front of you yesterday. I’m really sorry that I interrupted your workout. I’m sure you were totally shocked and got more than an eyeful. You didn’t need to see all that and I should’ve refrained and marched him into my house and dealt with him behind closed doors.” Mrs. Doyle continues, “I was beyond frustrated with him and my Irish temper just came out. Both of my sons know the consequences and that I don’t tolerate disrespect and errant behavior from them. It doesn’t happen often, but sometimes there’s no other way then to give them a good bare bottom strapping.” She tells him.

Caleb responds, “It’s no sweat Mrs. Doyle, you’re an amazing mom. In fact, Ryder and I had an in depth conversation over dinner last night. The way he talked about you was so enlightening that it brought tears to my eyes. You should be really proud of him and Dillon as well. You raised amazing kids that love and respect you. So even if they misbehave once in while, they know there will be consequences for their actions. Ryder especially told me how he needs that structure and accountability to keep him focused, especially now at college. Otherwise, he might make even more stupid mistakes and get into real trouble.”

Mrs. Doyle’s face turns a slight shade of pink as her cheek fully blush. The way Caleb just relayed that message really struck a nerve in her as a few tears form in her pretty, blue eyes. 

Caleb continues, “Ryder told me all the details of the spanking that he received last month when he got caught drinking on campus. He also told me about a few more spankings that you’ve given him over the years, including the baseball incident and the double disciplining that he received several years ago from you and Mrs. Beck.”

“He told you all that?” She asks.

“He sure did… willingly. It actually made me sad not to have that type of structure, discipline, and accountability from my parents. I mean, I know they love me, but they were never strict like that. They just grounded me or took away the car, my phone, etc. I could’ve avoided so many pitfalls if they were more strict with me. Maybe I wouldn’t of dropped out of college after getting my Associates Degree. Maybe I wouldn’t of quit several of my past jobs or gotten fired for mouthing off to my bosses. Hell, I won’t even get into my love life and my relationships with girls. Let’s just say none of them last more than a few months.” Caleb admits with a sincere tone.

“Hmmm, I see.” Mrs. Doyle replies, “So you were never spanked in your whole life?”

“Nope… Never.” Caleb responds, “It was never even on my radar. Now I have to admit that after seeing the way you corrected Dillon’s behavior with that strap and after hearing Ryder tell me all the details of his past spankings from you, it just makes me wonder.” He continues with a perplexed look on his face.

“I mean, did my parents just not care enough?” He asks.

“I know to this day they would provide me with whatever I need. However, maybe this lack of discipline is the reason that I often disrespected my elders, my teachers, and lost jobs by mouthing off to bosses. I have absolutely no filter at times and my mouth really gets me in trouble. So much of this might have been avoided if I had more accountability… more discipline.”
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Mrs. Doyle listens intently as she can’t help but be impressed with the maturity level and the way that Caleb is expressing himself and this subject of spanking and discipline. It’s obvious that he’s given a good amount of thought to his past behavior and how discipline and accountability could have helped him throughout the years. She maintains eye contact with him and offers some motherly advice.

“Caleb, I’m sure your parents care and love you immensely. Some parents spank their kids and others just don’t. I happen to be a mom that won’t hesitate to pull my kids pants down and redden their bottoms if they need it.” She relays, “I found nothing works as good as a leather strap across a bare bottom. It does wonders for correcting bad behavior.” She ends with a slight giggle and cute smirk.

Caleb takes notice and replies, “Mrs. Doyle, I have even more respect and admiration for you. I mean you’re not only an amazing mom, a warm neighbor, but you’re also a strong, no-nonsense woman as well. I view you in a totally different way since yesterday.”

Caleb’s tone and philosophical introspection really impresses Mrs. Doyle. She’s a smart woman and picks up on the vibe that Caleb may have a slight crush or newly developed infatuation with her. She takes a sip of her coffee and let’s her mind formulate a response. She delivers a heartfelt message using the most nurturing, motherly tone that she can muster. She touches his hand and looks straight into his eyes.

“You are way beyond your years, Caleb. I’m super impressed that you came to this realization.” She offers some more advice.

“I want you to focus on all the good you’ve accomplished, even with those past setbacks. You can’t change the past but you can take steps to ensure your future is on the right path and the way you want it. Ryder told me about your new job... Congratulations, that’s amazing! When do you actually start, honey?”

“I’m still in my old position but I start my new position as soon as I pass my drug test and physical exam. That’s not going to be a problem since I don’t do drugs, smoke pot, and I rarely have a drink. Most of time I’m eating healthy and chugging protein drinks.” He chuckles as he looks at her.

“Well, once you get the paperwork, I can help. I can write you a script for your drug test and blood work. We can go over the results and I can even do your physical exam and everything else. I can even administer the new vaccines and flu shots. Most employers strongly suggest them and some even make it mandatory.” Mrs. Doyle notices a slight glow in Caleb’s eyes as they open wide. It’s obvious that Caleb’s thinking about it and giving her offer to examine him his full attention.

She continues in her nurturing way, “I know this might be awkward for you. It would require having me, your next door neighbor, and good friend’s mom, seeing you completely naked. However, I assure you that it will stay between me and you. I can even do the physical in the privacy of your house or you can come here during my work hours. My boys are at school and Mr. Doyle is at work, so only you and I will know. It’s up to you with no pressure at all. If it’s too close for comfort, I can still write your scripts and you can go to the doctor of your choice for your exam.”

Caleb’s legs squirm under the table as he feels his penis throb and harden at the thought of her examining him. His mind temporarily comes off the visions of her spanking him and now yields to the thoughts of her hands thoroughly touching, probing, and examining his body.

“Anyway, give it some thought, honey.” She tells him, “I know it’s a lot for a 21 year-old to take in over coffee, but I really am impressed with your maturity and introspection.”

“I’m actually 22.” Caleb chuckles and quickly replies, “My birthday was a few days ago.”

“Really, a few days ago?”

“Well then maybe I should give you your birthday spankings. Especially, since you never been spanked before.” She sarcastically giggles and blurts out of nowhere.

Caleb’s dick goes into a full erection beneath his jeans after hearing her offer. He’s momentarily lost for words which is something that he doesn’t experience often since he usually has an answer for everything. He takes a deep breath and asks, “Mrs. Doyle can I tell you something in confidence?”

She maintains a loving grip on his hand and responds, “Of course, honey. You have my word. Whatever you tell me will stay between me and you.”

Caleb takes another deep, cleansing breath to calm his nervousness, and then begins to speak.

“Mrs. Doyle, something awakened in me after I watched you spank Dillon yesterday. I think that bare bottom spankings as a method of punishment like you use on your own boys, might actually work wonders for me. It’s something that I never had before and I think it would be instrumental for me as I begin my professional career and head back to college for night classes. It might really help to keep me focused and in line.”

“Hmm, I see.” Mrs. Doyle responds.

Caleb doesn’t wait and continues to explain, “You see Mrs. Doyle, when I talked to Ryder yesterday, he gave me all the details on how you use spankings to keep him in line. This really intensified my need to find out more about spanking and discipline and how it might help me. I went straight to my computer last night and started searching “Spanking”, “Discipline”, “Moms that spank”, etc. I visited several websites on those subjects. Of course, I came across the hardcore BDSM, Dungeons, Dominatrix sites and videos. However, I also came across purely spanking forums run by moms, spanking and fetish events, and even the websites of several Disciplinarians in our area. I actually emailed a few of them and I’ve gotten some responses back!” Caleb pauses and takes a deep breath to try to get his nervousness under control.

Mrs. Doyle expresses, “Wow! You did all that? You really went all in, Caleb.”

Caleb responds, “I guess what I’m trying to say is that I need to experience a real, disciplinary spanking from a woman that knows how to administer it. It’s something that can’t be sexual or satisfied from young girls my age. This has to be authentic and administered from an older, more mature woman, preferably a mom that spanks… Like you!”

He totally confesses and let’s out a deep breath to relieve the nervous pressure that was forming in his chest. Caleb’s feeling a sense of relief and he decides to continue and comes right out and asks for it.

“Mrs. Doyle, I know you may have been joking but instead of getting a birthday spanking, I would like to experience the same type of spanking that you gave Dillon yesterday.”

Mrs. Doyle’s big, blue eyes open wide and she responds by tilting her head down and raising her eyebrows.
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“Really?” She asks him in a tone that is beyond surprised.

“Yes, Ma’am… Full force with your strap, but not in front of anyone... Just me and you. I think it would be a valuable lesson for me and it would totally help me experience that type of discipline.” He looks at her even more intently, yet still with a level of innocence and asks.

“Is that something you would consider?” He concludes with a sigh, feeling slightly out of breath.

Mrs. Doyle is a smart woman. As an APRN she’s one level below a Doctor and as a mom to 2 boys not much gets by her. She knows all about the hormones that young men Caleb’s age experience and this spanking desire may be sexual to some degree. She even feels he may have developed a slight crush on her. She takes a moment to formulate her response and expresses it with full honesty.

“Caleb, just so you know, I have never spanked anyone but my own kids.” She responds. “I need to tell you a story about me when I was your age.” She continues.

“I was raised from a strict family and I was spanked bare bottom by both my mom and dad. That’s where I got spanking as a method of discipline from. When I went away to college I found myself getting into all kinds of trouble because I had no one to answer to. I was around your age and during one of my semesters I developed a huge crush on my professor, Mr. Roberts. He was older, about forty-five, somewhere around the age I am now. He was fit, strong, and very handsome. I didn’t care that he was married, had kids, or anything else. All I thought about each day was him. I even masturbated daily to the thoughts of him spanking me.” Mrs. Doyle now takes a deep, cleansing, breath before continuing.

“I purposely flunked a test and caused enough mischief in class that it earned me a detention. Back in those days you would be held after school for several hours, studying, and making up for bad grades, with the teacher present. Mr. Roberts knew this was out of character for me. Without me even knowing, he called my mom and learned of my strict upbringing. During the detention, he flat out asked me why I was acting up. This was my chance to fulfill my fantasy, but even more so to have the accountability that I desperately needed being far away from home. I completely confessed and told him that I needed him to spank me to get me back on track. He wasn’t dumb and he knew that I had a huge crush on him and some of this bordered on a sexual, “coming of age” type of experience that I was craving.”

“WOW!” Caleb responds as he realizes the similarities to what he’s feeling for his neighbor.

“What happened? Did he actually spank you?” He asks her.

“Oh, he sure did!” She further explains, “Back in my days there were no cell phones or cameras and people in authority had no problem dishing out discipline, especially in a private college. He took me by the arm and escorted me into the large back room attached to the classroom. It was essentially a huge closet that had some supplies and a couple of chairs. On the wall there were several paddles hanging down, plus a strap like the one I use now, and even several canes. For this first spanking, he put me over his lap, lifted my skirt, and pulled my panties down. That hand spanking he gave me was every bit as hard as any hand spanking that I’ve received from my mom and dad. Even though I wanted it and I fantasized about it, it was still punishment and it hurt like hell. My rear-end was red and bruised for days.”

Caleb is totally floored hearing Mrs. Doyle tell the events of her college year. He excitedly fires question after question at her without waiting for her to respond.

“So was it everything you hoped for?”

“I mean, did it give you relief?”

“Did you still masturbate and think about him?”

“Did you ever cross the line with him romantically or sexually?” Caleb rapidly inquires.

Mrs. Doyle giggles at his quick onslaught of questions then she responds.

“No, we never crossed the line romantically or sexually, but I would of.” She continues, “Mr. Roberts always remained totally professional and kept it purely about discipline. Having him discipline me absolutely helped me to maintain good grades and keep me focused. In addition, it gave me the sexual release I needed because it filled a fantasy of mine. At times I would still masturbate and think about him but not as much. I was finally able to get more done because it was no longer consuming my every thought. I made my fantasy of him giving me a bare bottom spanking come to fruition, and I’m so glad I did. I really needed to experience that.”

Caleb again realizes the similarity and how this is almost exact to the way he’s feeling about Mrs. Doyle. He continues to listen intently to hear every word she says.

“What it also gave me besides the sexual release, was the accountability and structure that I desperately needed. He had no problem spanking me if he felt I needed it. I also had an open door to come to him and ask for a spanking if I felt I was getting off track.” Mrs. Doyle explains.

“So how many times did he spank you during that semester?” Caleb asks.

“At least a half dozen more throughout the semester. I received the strap once and even the cane when I got into a fight on campus. It straightened out my behavior and I never got into another fight during my remaining years.” She answers.

“Wow!” Caleb replies totally stunned.

“So, as you can see from my own experience, some of this may be sexual for you. At least it was for me. However, it was extremely beneficial for giving me the discipline that I needed and for keeping my behavior in line.” She expresses to him.

Mrs. Doyle nailed it and Caleb knew it. She summed it up perfectly and almost as if she was in his body. His mind has been engulfed with the fantasy of her pulling his pants down, grabbing him aggressively, and applying that leather strap to his bare ass. His dick has been consistently hard even after he’s pleasured himself a number of times fantasizing about her.

“So Caleb, to answer your question… Yes, I will discipline you.” She tells him.
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Mrs. Doyle further elaborates, “Since this is something that you’ve asked for, I want you to tell me exactly the way you want me to handle you. You’ve done a great job at expressing yourself so far. So think about it and make sure this spanking accomplishes exactly what you want it to accomplish.”

Caleb’s mind is running a mile a minute yet he’s totally clear on what he wants from Mrs. Doyle and reiterates.

“I guess all I have to go on is what I seen yesterday. The way you changed Dillon’s behavior in a matter of seconds blew my mind. He was rude, disrespectful, and just plain annoying. The minute you came into my garage clenching that leather strap his attitude totally changed. The way you chased him into the corner, grabbed him, and gave him several hard swats with the strap straightened him out instantly!” Caleb tells her and continues.

“However, the kicker was when you yanked his pants and underwear down. The remorse he felt and the way he totally changed his tune and his behavior when you applied that strap to his bare bottom really was something. I would of never believed it, if I hadn’t seen it for myself. I mean… Maybe it was the embarrassment and vulnerability of being fully exposed and having you sizzle his rear-end with no mercy. I don’t know, but whatever it was, it worked… So, needless to say, I want to experience that same spanking.”

Mrs. Doyle nods and replies, “Well, it didn’t end there. When I got him back here in the house I stripped him down to his birthday suit and gave him several more with my strap. Then I thoroughly washed his mouth out with soap. I finished up by giving him a few with the wooden spoon.”

“Are you sure you want to get all of that?” She asks Caleb as she raises her eyebrows.

Caleb’s is overcome with emotions and his dick is so hard that it’s popping thru his thin exercise pants. Thankfully he’s able to hide it as they remain at the kitchen table discussing his punishment. He looks at her and confirms his decision.

“Yes, Ma’am. You can handle me the exact way you handled your son yesterday.”

“Very well, Caleb. You know that you’re much bigger, stronger, and more muscular than both of my sons. Needless to say, that I don’t expect you to struggle as much as my naughty son, however, I’ll address that if I need to.” She tells him in a stern tone.

The sudden change in her tone sends a shiver up his spine. He watches as she gets up from the kitchen table and walks in the direction of her bedroom. Her ass looks insatiable as it jiggles underneath her pretty, thin sundress with every step she takes. She comes back to the kitchen clenching the thick leather strap in her hand. This vision of his pretty neighbor holding the strap with a stern look on her face gives him goose bumps.

“Stand up, young man.” She tells him.

Caleb instantly obeys and stands facing her. He’s a few inches taller than his pretty neighbor and tilts his head slightly downward to maintain eye contact with her.

“Caleb, I want you to take your sneakers and socks off.” She instructs him.

Caleb follows thru and notices that he’s now only a little taller than her, especially since she has two inch heels on. Mrs. Doyle takes her finger and places it under Caleb’s chin.

“I’m going to give you the exact spanking that you asked for. If at any time, for any reason, you change your mind and want me to stop, simply say the word ‘RED’… Understand?”

“Yes, Mrs. Doyle. I understand.” He replies.

“Good. Now go to your garage and wait for me. I will be there in few minutes.” She instructs.
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Caleb leaves his socks and sneakers in place, walks out of her house barefoot, and retreats to his garage. He can’t believe this is about to happen. In a few moments he’s going to be at the receiving end of her thick, leather strap. His stomach feels as if one thousand butterflies are in it flapping around. His penis is still fully erect and hidden beneath his exercise pants. He’s just moments away from having her pull them down and fully exposing him. The thought of being stripped bare by his beautiful, next door neighbor is already a turn on, let alone the thought of her reddening his ass. The anticipation is overwhelming as he glances out the open garage door in the rear of his house.

He watches as Mrs. Doyle walks thru his backyard firmly gripping the strap in her hand. His nerves take over and he’s actually frozen in the center of his garage. It’s just about the exact spot that her son Dillon was in until he foolishly tried to back away and resist when she approached. Mrs. Doyle enters the garage, gives Caleb a stern look, and taps the strap on the palm of her hand.

“So, it’s time to address this behavior of yours, Caleb.” She scolds and slowly approaches him. This causes him to instantly take one step back.

“Oh, you can try to back up and resist all you want young man. It’s your rear-end and one thing that’s for sure is that I’m going to give you a spanking you’ll always remember!”

Mrs. Doyle moves in quickly just like she did with her son Dillon. She reaches out and grabs Caleb’s left arm, and spins him around. Then without any hesitation, she forcefully swings the strap. Caleb’s exercise pants take away some of pain from the impact as the strap lands across his right butt cheek.

<CRACK>

He feels the sting through his clothing and naturally tucks his body inward. Mrs. Doyle spins him around and raises the strap high in the air. She swings the strap again this time connecting precisely with both cheeks, square in the middle of his rear end.

<CRACK>

Caleb gasps from the pain and is in shock that it hurt so much through his clothes.  He manages to pull his arm free from her and quickly covers his bottom. He takes several steps away from her as a natural reaction. Mrs. Doyle has seen this all before and once again she simply wasn’t having it. She’s been through this with her boys and one things for sure, she knows how to handle resistance.

“Move that hand, Mister!” She scolds and without any delay she delivers another hard swat that really connects with Caleb’s bottom.

<CRACK>

Caleb felt the force of the strap over his pants. Unable to hold it in he let’s his pain be known by letting out a small sound.

“Ow!” Lightly escapes from his mouth as his hands once again reach back to clench his butt.

Mrs. Doyle sees her opportunity and wastes no time. She quickly moves in and backs him into the corner of the garage. Standing face to face she reaches down, slides her finger into the waistband of his clothing, and gives a swift pull. This causes his exercise pants to fall along with his underwear below his knees. Caleb’s penis is rock hard and totally pointing north. He does his best and now shifts his hands to cover and hide the embarrassment of having his neighbor seeing him naked with an enormous hard on.

Mrs. Doyle tries her best to act completely un-phased and maintain her focus on disciplining him. She reaches down, grabs his wrists, and forcefully pulls his hands away.  As she succeeds at moving his hands away from covering himself up, her eyes light up as she takes in the sight of his beautiful dick.

Caleb can’t help from feeling embarrassed as he watches his neighbor’s attention shift to his penis. Once her eyes get their fill of gazing at his manhood, she grabs his arm, spins him back around with his cute, round, tush facing out to her. She then uses some additional force to push and hold him into the corner.

Mrs. Doyle smiles and smirks to herself as she absolutely loves the view of his bare ass. She eyes Caleb’s sexy, athletic bottom like it’s a target. Her smile last for a few seconds and then quickly changes as the vertical, frown lines between her eyebrows become more pronounced. She also purses her lips together as she’s totally determined to give him the disciplining that he asked for. Her eyes remain fixated on his bare bottom and the exact spot that she wants to redden with her strap. As she holds onto his left arm, she bends her torso and raises her leather strap high above her head. Mrs. Doyle then unleashes several relentless swings one after another, immediately adding more red stripes to Caleb’s cheeks.

<CRACK><CRACK><CRACK><CRACK>

Caleb for the first time in his life feels the force of a leather strap across his bare bottom. He clenches his teeth to absorb the pain as his body involuntarily tucks inward.

“Stick that behind out for me, Caleb!” Mrs. Doyle scolds.

He feels one hand of hers press into his abdomen while the other pulls on his hips to make his butt arch out. Mrs. Doyle now has him exactly where she wants him and once again she capitalizes on the opportunity. She takes one step back as she keeps her eyes focused like a laser on his bare bottom. Without any further hesitation she forcefully administers several more with her strap. The sound of the leather connecting with Caleb’s bare bottom echo’s loudly off the concrete walls of the garage.

<CRACK><CRACK><CRACK>

This time Caleb’s can’t help it and lets out a slight moan as his feet come off the ground. He dances from leg to leg as his hands reach down to grip his bottom. He remembers seeing her son Dillon do this exact dance yesterday when he felt the wrath of her strap.

“Oh! Oow!” Emanates from his mouth.

“Move those hands, mister!” Mrs. Doyle instructs her young neighbor. She takes another step back and gets a complete eyeful as Caleb’s fully erect penis is a sight that just can’t be ignored. Once again she grabs his arm and spins him back around so that his butt is facing her in clear view. She allows her finger to inspect and trace the bright, red marks that formed all over his cheeks. Caleb turns his head over his shoulder and takes in the view of his pretty neighbor running her fingers all over his rear-end to double check her work. His feeling of vulnerability and embarrassment is equally coupled with excitement as he remains totally rock hard and turned on by the way she’s handling him.

“Pull up your pants and march into my house.” Mrs. Doyle instructs him.
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Caleb quickly obliges without even saying a word. He exits his garage and walks over to her house and lets himself in. He’s right back in her kitchen where this conversation first began.

He knows the second part of the spanking along with a mouth soaping is about to happen here. So far it’s exactly the way he witnessed Dillon getting it. The way she handled him, pulled his pants down, and administered that leather strap is actually better than his fantasy. The insane hard on that he’s sporting is total proof of that. He wonders what Mrs. Doyle is thinking as she took in the full view of his manhood. He enters her kitchen and waits for her with butterflies still vigorously flapping around in his stomach.

Mrs. Doyle takes a few moments to compose herself as she remains in Caleb’s garage. She definitely is feeling a bit over-heated from handling her hunky, young neighbor and seeing him in full bloom. She never even thought that giving him a spanking would have this kind of affect on her. She was totally honest in telling him that the only people she ever spanked in her entire life was her two sons. There was no way she could have anticipated everything that she’s feeling right now after administering the strap to Caleb’s bare bottom. She felt a pure adrenaline rush from the moment she grabbed him, yanked his pants down, and marked his cute cheeks with bright, red stripes.

It’s safe to say that giving her cute neighbor a serious strapping has made her wet beyond belief. She reaches down and touches her panties which are completely moist from her own juices. Some kind of switch must have flipped in her mind because now she’s viewing Caleb in a completely different way. She’s actually really turned on and can’t wait to go back into her home and continuing disciplining him.

Caleb’s natural good looks and his killer physique easily draws the attention from every young girl and now he has a new admirer in her as well. Unable to contain herself, she gives in and rubs her vagina vigorously underneath her panties. She closes her eyes and replays numerous images of his sexy body getting disciplined by her. The images of his totally erect penis fills her head as she gasps and rubs herself harder. She stifles her moans as she recalls how absolutely beautiful Caleb’s dick is. Her mind then fills with images of his cute, tight ass. Mrs. Doyle’s always been an ass woman and now it’s safe to say that Caleb’s round, muscular bubble butt is total perfection and was made for spanking.

Mrs. Doyle knows that she’s close to having an orgasm and uses all the restraint she could to pull her fingers away from her vagina. She straightens her sundress, grabs her strap, and heads out of Caleb’s garage. The kitchen door swings opens as Caleb watches Mrs. Doyle enter with the leather strap once again firmly clenched in her hand.

“You wanted the exact spanking that I gave Dillon correct, Caleb?” She asks.

Caleb looks at her and nods his head with a YES motion.

“Very well!” She responds as she places one hand on his left bicep and the other on his earlobe. “Let’s go… into the family room.” She commands with a firm grip on him.

Once they get into family room, she backs him into one of the corners of the room. She immediately tugs his pants and underwear back down, and this time she removes them completely off his body. Caleb then witnesses her fingers slide underneath his t-shirt as she pulls it completely off his torso and throws it onto the carpet. He’s now standing there facing her, fully naked, without one stitch of clothing on his body. Caleb’s mind is a mixed ball of mush as he experiences this feeling of complete embarrassment and totally vulnerability. Mrs. Doyle reaches out and takes a firm grips on his left arm. She leads him toward the arm of the sofa and commands him.

“Bend… Rear end out and stay in position!” Her voice has a serious tone of authority that sends shivers up his spine.

He feels her fingers touch, then gently pull and guide his hips outward. This automatically makes his ass arch up even higher.  Now, Mrs. Doyle has him exactly where she wants him. She takes a step back and then positions herself slightly off to his left side. She then extends her left arm onto the small of his back and presses down to hold him in place. Without further ado she raises the strap and delivers a forceful, fluid swing.

<CRACK>

It connects to the lower portion of Caleb’s bottom and slightly onto his upper legs. The sound bounces off the walls in her house as Caleb grits his teeth and stays in position.

“This will happen every time you misbehave or don’t give 100% at work or school.”

“Is that clear, mister?”  She scolds.

Caleb turns his head to the side to see her and simply nods “Yes”, indicating that he understands. He takes in the view of Mrs. Doyle’s pretty eyes intently staring and scoping out his ass for her next assault. Once again, she has that cute, sexy, smirk on her face that tells him she’s really enjoying the view of his body, as well as, administering this disciplining. He watches as she gently taps the strap twice on his cheeks, then changes her smiley smirk to that stern, sexy, “I’m gonna stripe your butt good” type of look. Her eyebrows come closer together with this slightly angry look as she raises the strap high and swings.

<CRACK><SMACK><CRACK>

Mrs. Doyle delivers several relentless swats that actually makes Caleb get out of the bent over position and bounce in place. His dick is still completely hard and pointing straight up toward the ceiling. Mrs. Doyle gets another eyeful of his beautiful penis bouncing up and down right in front of her, as Caleb moves his hands behind him to clutch and rub his butt. This sight of his hot, athletic body bouncing that close in front of her is just too much for her to ignore. Her mind plays an image of her boldly reaching out with her left hand and cupping his testicles. The movie then has her giving them a medium squeeze as she moves her body in close to the point where their lips are just about touching. She opens her mouth slightly and goes in for a sexy, passionate kiss as her tongue eagerly pushes through her full, red, lips. She quickly snaps out of this daydream and comes back to reality. Her big, blue eyes look directly into his as she sternly instructs.

“Move this body back in position!”

Mrs. Doyle maintains the tight grip on his left bicep as she escorts and pushes him back in place over the arm of the sofa. Once Caleb is back in place, she finally releases her grip and without saying a word, delivers the last flurry with her strap.

<CRACK><CRACK><CRACK>

Caleb impressively stays in position over the sofa as her leather strap adds more red stripes across his cheeks. He tries his best to stay silent but he can’t help it as he gives way to the pain and responds. 

“YEOW!… Ooh!”

Mrs. Doyle feeling more than satisfied with the strapping she just delivered, puts it down and once again takes hold of his muscular arm.

“Let’s go... walk this hiney to the bathroom.” She commands.
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Caleb doesn’t hesitate and immediately walks to the bathroom as Mrs. Doyle follows alongside him. Her eyes take in the beautiful view of his striped cheeks with every step. Once they both enter the bathroom, Mrs. Doyle leads him over the sink. Caleb looks at his reflection in the bathroom mirror as Mrs. Doyle lathers a bar of soap in her hands.

“I told you that I also washed Dillon’s mouth out with soap yesterday. Let this be a lesson to you since you told me how your mouth often gets you in trouble… Now open!” She commands.

Mrs. Doyle takes the soap and thoroughly rubs it all over Caleb’s tongue. She’s turned on beyond belief as the wetness from her vagina is now trickling down the inside of her leg. She continues to take in the full view of Caleb’s amazing body as he’s totally naked and bent over her bathroom sink.

His cute ass is way too hot for her ignore and she opens her hand and delivers a hard slap onto his right cheek.

<SLAP>

She loves feeling his skin so much that she delivers another slap to his left cheek.

<SLAP>

Caleb doesn’t make a sound as her hand slaps fail in comparison to the pain he already felt with her strap. Mrs. Doyle’s hands are itching to feel more of his tight ass as she continues and applies several more slaps.

She then takes her left hand and with a forceful pinching motion, she grabs a good amount of his right butt cheek. She holds it tight and continues pinching him as hard as she can as her right hand navigates the bar of soap all throughout Caleb’s mouth. She makes sure to fully cover every inch of his tongue and once she’s finally satisfied, she gives the command for him to spit it out and rinse. Caleb did the best he could to try and remain silent but now he really feels the force of her pinching his ass and responds.

“OOoouch!”

The response seems to satisfy Mrs. Doyle as a mission accomplished type of smirk comes across her face.

“Okay Caleb, let’s go! Move it… into Dillon’s room.”

“On the bed… lie on your back… hands at your side.” Mrs. Doyle once again spews commands.

Caleb follows hers orders and lays flat on his back with his hands at his side. He is on full display with his super erect penis extending past his belly button. He watches her leave the room only to return in less then a minute holding a wooden spoon.

“This is the final part of your spanking, my dear.” She informs him.

Mrs. Doyle stands over him and looks directly down at his huge hard on. Little does Caleb know what’s going thru her mind as her eyes take in every inch of him. She’s doing all she could not to grab his beautiful, young cock and suck him into oblivion. There’s another little voice in her head that’s telling her to just hop aboard, ride him, and fuck his brains out. Mrs. Doyle refrains from both of these temptations and proceeds to carry out the discipline she promised him. She reaches down and tightly grabs a hold of his ankles. She then pulls his legs upward and firmly tucks them under her left armpit. Caleb suddenly recalls her son Ryder telling him about this spanking position yesterday. This is one of the positions that his mom spanked him in with Mrs. Beck watching for that baseball through the window incident.

He’s doing all he can not to explode and shoot his sperm everywhere as Mrs. Doyle takes control and handles his body. His eyes follow her every move as he sees and feels his legs become firmly tucked under her left armpit. Caleb can’t help but notice that once again, she has that same little smiley type of smirk on her face as her eyes stare with intensity at his rear-end.

Once she has his legs exactly where she wants them, she gives his body a quick little turn to the left. This exposes his sit spot and that delicate area right underneath the butt cheeks where the top of the legs meet. He then watches as her “smiley” expression changes to a “time to do my job” type of look. For Caleb he finds this stern look of sheer determination that Mrs. Doyle is wearing on her face incredibly sexy. This stern, strict side of hers is such a huge contrast to her sweet, loving personality that it actually turns him on.. Big Time!

Once again, Mrs. Doyle has that vertical furrow between her eyebrows, as she tightens her jaw and purses her lips tightly together. He looks on as she raises the wooden spoon high in the air and proceeds to deliver one spank after another in a fast, hard flurry that completely adds a deeper shade of red to this entire area of his backside.

<SMACK><SMACK><SMACK><CRACK><CRACK><SMACK><SMACK>

Caleb once again tries his best to hold it in but he just can’t maintain his silence. She’s really giving it to him good with the wooden spoon and he responds with a resounding, “Ow… Ouch… Oh!”

As Caleb’s body starts shaking from the pain, Mrs. Doyle tightens her grip around his legs. She doesn’t let up just yet. Instead, she gives one final inspection of his rear-end to make sure she didn’t miss a spot. With that fierce look still planted on her face, she continues and finishes him off with one last flurry of relentless swats.

<CRACK><CRACK><SMACK><SMACK><CRACK><SMACK>

Mrs. Doyle hears Caleb’s response to her spanking as music to her ears. She totally convinced that Caleb will always remember her... remember this, his first spanking, for the rest of his life.

She takes a moment to admire her work and takes in the full view of Caleb’s completely reddened bottom. There is not a single patch of white skin left on his entire hiney. Mrs. Doyle really went to town on him and she knows that this was one of the hardest spankings that she’s ever given… period.

She places the spoon on the bed and lets go of Caleb’s legs. She watches as he immediately turns onto his side in a semi fetal position. His hands are clenching and rubbing his bottom in an effort to ease the pain.

“Your disciplining is over, Caleb.” She tells him.

“I want you to get dressed and go home to think about this.”

“I’ll come over to check on you later and we’ll have a follow up conversation.”

◆◆◆ 


Chapter 13

Caleb stands up to face to her as his hands remain glued to his ass cheeks and rubbing them vigorously. Mrs. Doyle turns him around and takes one last look at his glowing, red bottom. It’s totally bright red with strap marks, as well as, wooden spoon imprints all over it.

“It’s safe to say that hiney of yours is going to be sore for a few days, my dear.”

“You wanted to experience a serious disciplining and now you got it.” She confirms with that cute smirk of hers.

“Thank you, Ma’am. I will never forget this.” He tells her.

Mrs. Doyle responds, “Caleb, I’m going to hold you accountable for your grades when you go back for night classes to get your bachelors degree. Plus, you can always come to me if you feel that you are getting off track… deal?”

“Yes, I totally need that structure and accountability.” Caleb replies, “Thank you, Mrs. Doyle… That means a lot. I won’t ever forget this... Can I give you a hug?”

“Of course, honey.” Mrs. Doyle extends her arms wide open and embraces him.

She can’t help but feel his stiff penis rubbing against her leg. She easily feels every inch of his manhood. In fact, she feels it so much, that it’s as if she wasn’t wearing a sundress at all.

“Oh and Caleb...” She mentions as they end their embrace.

“That is absolutely beautiful.” She points directly to his totally erect penis.

“You need to go home and take care of yourself.” She smirks.

Caleb is truly embarrassed but manages to give her a gentle smile as he goes and retrieves his clothes. Once completely dressed, he exits her house, walks across the lawn, and quickly retreats to the comfort of his own bedroom. This moment couldn’t come fast enough as Caleb lies on his bed, pulls his pants down, grabs a hold of his cock, and starts vigorously stroking himself. He closes his eyes and visions of Mrs. Doyle take over and flood his mind. It takes all of 30 seconds before he lets out an exasperated moan with sperm shooting all over his washboard abs.

After his orgasm is complete, he takes a moment to clean himself off and then lies back down. It’s a lot to process for anyone, let alone a 22 year-old, hormone gone crazy, guy.

Yesterday started just like every other day. He went to work, came home, and went thru a workout. That’s were the normalcy ended as he then witnessed his next door neighbor, and good friend’s mom, Mrs. Doyle, administer a bare bottom strapping to her youngest son, Dillon, right in his garage!

From then on there was no turning back. Mrs. Doyle and spanking has literally consumed his every thought. He fantasized and vividly pictured himself getting aggressively handled, stripped down to his birthday suit, and given a bare bottom strapping by her. He also fantasized and masturbated last night to the image of her together with Mrs. Beck giving him the same punishment as they gave to her son Ryder. Now here he is, just about 24 hours later, reveling in the fact that a bare bottom spanking from Mrs. Doyle actually came to fruition. His bright, red marked bottom is proof of everything that just went down. Talk about the power of intention and focusing your thoughts on what you want as an outcome! Caleb continues to lie there completely feeling euphoria from everything that he just experienced.

In the meantime, back at Mrs. Doyle’s house, she already has her panties down around her ankles. She’s so turned on that she immediately grabbed her vibrator and is pleasuring herself in her bedroom. She can’t help but replay the visions of aggressively handling Caleb and stripping him down to his birthday suit. Visions of that super fine ass of his and that absolutely beautiful, rock hard cock is filling her mind. It takes less than a minute for her to explode into an epic orgasm that has her body shaking with pleasure. Disciplining her young stud of a neighbor is so much different than disciplining her own kids. It actually turned her on so much that her vagina was dying for attention. Her adrenaline was completely revved up to the point where she didn’t want to stop delivering her strap to his bare ass. She also did all she could to withdraw from climbing aboard, riding his cock, and fucking his brains out.

As she lays in bed, she fantasizes and contemplates about the next time when she will have the opportunity to punish him. She also hopes that he takes her up on the offer to get the physical exam that is required for his new job from her. There is no doubt that Megan Doyle is infatuated and now fantasizing about Caleb as much as he is about her.

◆◆◆
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A Lesson Learned

short story from “Uninhibited” part of the series

The Spanking Neighbor

FFFF/m Spanking

Chapter 1

“Well, that does it, Coach! Every girl on your team is now vaccinated. You’re all set for the start of the season!”

“I can’t thank you enough, Natalie… Coming in on a Sunday… You and your assistants did an amazing job!”

“You’re welcome Miranda. We also have to thank the maintenance department for setting up this big tent. It worked great!”

“It sure did. Having it here next to the practice field made it extremely efficient and we accommodated the entire team this morning.” Coach Miranda comments.

Natalie giggles and adds. “Yeah, but I don’t think your girls were ready to take the injections in their rear-ends, today.”

“Yeah, well… surprise, surprise!”” Coach Miranda giggles back. “I didn’t want to risk any of my players having a sore arm. Our opening game is against Central, and they’re our biggest rivals.”

“Oh, I know that all too well! My daughter goes to Central, and plays on the baseball team. It’s a sore subject in our house for me to be the school nurse here at Eastern, and for her to go to Central College.”

“Wow! I can’t even imagine! That must be a sore subject!” Coach Miranda chuckles.

“Speaking of sore subjects…” Nurse Natalie inquires.

“I did want to ask you about Sarah. I’m sure the last thing she was expecting this morning was to lower her pants, and bare her bottom for a vaccine. Those red strap marks all over her cute cheeks were recent. Was that from her parents? We need to make sure that it’s not domestic violence or abuse.”

“Yes, I talked to her.” Miranda tells her and then smirks. “It was from her boyfriend last night. They got kinky and he dominated and surprised her. She told me everything with a huge smile on her face… No need to worry about her. Please tell your assistants not to mention anything. I’m telling the team she is dehydrated and excused from practice today.”

Miranda concludes with a cute, sexy giggle that makes Natalie laugh along with her and respond.

“Wow! From a boyfriend? He’s one hell of a spanker! I’m a spanking mom, and that’s the way my twins bottoms look after I take my strap to them.” Natalie confesses, “In fact, it looks to be the same thickness as the one I use on my own kids. It’s probably the same exact kind, brand, and all!”

Miranda replies, “Well, I bet you’re a great mom. How old are your twins?”

“They are 18. My son Mason, is kind of like me. He’s logical and very organized, while my daughter Bailey, is the complete opposite, a total free spirit, although she’s a lot like me in other ways. In fact, each time she comes home from college she has a different hair color. Right now she has silver streaks going through her brown hair.”

Natalie laughs and continues. “As far as being a great mom, I think I am, but I’m also very strict with them. Their rear ends often look like Sarah’s if they misbehave. Last month I gave them both a doozy of spanking for their antics.”

“Oh, what did they do?” Miranda questions and is dying to hear more, as she feels the wetness accumulating in her vagina again.

“They were both caught drinking on campus. Basically partying with their friends. Underage drinking is definitely something that I’m very strict with them on. So they know better.” Natalie replies in a stern and serious tone, “When they came home for the weekend, they both got a good bare bottom strapping from me.”

Miranda instantly flirts back, “Hmmm, makes me wish I was partying with them!”

Natalie laughs at Miranda’s flirty response, “I’ll remember that comment, Coach.”

“Promises, promises.” Miranda adds with a sexy smirk. “Did they get suspended?”

Natalie sends her own sexy smirk back at Miranda and then responds.

“Yes, a 2 day suspension. The principal called all of us parents. I have a good friend, Megan, who I went to nursing school with. Her son Ryder was also involved as well. Her and I are a lot alike and she is also a strict mom that spanks. Needless to say, all of our kids had sore, red bottoms after that incident.”

The sexy conversation about spanking is suddenly interrupted by some ruckus outside the tent. Natalie and Miranda quickly exit the tent when they hear Chloe upset and loudly shouting.

Fuck off, and don’t touch me again!” Chloe shouts.

Nurse Natalie and Coach Miranda come out of the tent just in time to witness a student reach out and grab Chloe’s ass

“C’mon, you look so good in those jeans. Let’s hang out, let me get a piece.” He tells her as his hands squeeze her ass and grab onto the back pockets of her jeans. He then pulls her closer to him.

“I said don’t touch me!” Chloe shouts at him and tries to pull away.

“Hey! Get your hands off of her!” Nurse Natalie yells at him as both her and Coach Miranda run over.

“What’s going on here?” She questions in a stern, loud voice.

Chloe doesn’t hesitate to respond, “This moron asked me out for a date and when I politely declined, he grabbed my boobs and then he grabbed my ass!”

“Well, we definitely both seen him grab your ass!” Coach Miranda confirms as she pulls out her cell phone, “I’m calling the police to report sexual assault and harassment.”

“No! Please… I’m sorry!” The young student quickly states in a panic, “I was just asking her out!”

“You grabbed my boobs and then my ass, Korey!” Chloe shouts, “Several times!”

“Let’s go march into the tent young man!” Nurse Natalie instructs, “You too, Chloe. Forget about my car. The alarm is on and this is more important.”

They all go back inside the tent as Nurse Natalie along with Coach Miranda and Chloe stare down at the young student.

“We’re about to call the police and have you arrested young man.” Nurse Natalie tells him and then fires off several questions in row.

“What is your name?”

“How old are you?”

“Are you new here?”

The young student is obviously nervous and shaking as he responds with his head in a downward position.

“Korey Sheppard… I just turned 18 a couple of days ago.” He responds, “And yes... I’m a freshmen here.”

“Well, you’re about to spend a night in jail, Korey!” Coach Miranda sternly states as she clenches onto her cell phone.

“Please… Don’t call the police… I’m so sorry… It won’t happen again!” Korey pleads.

“Fine! Then we’ll handle this my way!” Nurse Natalie states with a stern tone as she pulls an arm less stool over to where they are all standing.

Nurse Natalie takes a seat on the stool and motions Korey over to stand at her side.

“First of all… I’m a mom with a son that is your age, Korey.” She tells him and continues, “I’m going to do to you exactly what I would do to him if he ever inappropriately touched and fondled a girl without her consent.”

Her tone and scolding makes Korey’s eyes open wide as he looks down at her. Chloe is standing by and holding Coach Miranda’s hand for comfort. Her big, blue eyes have a few tears of anger in them as she watches her boss, Nurse Natalie take control of the situation.

Nurse Natalie reaches up with her arms and grabs onto the waist of Korey’s jeans. Without needing to unbutton or unzip them, she aggressively tugs the loose pants right down to his ankles. Before he can even respond, she quickly reaches and yanks his underwear down making them also gather around his ankles. Korey quickly and naturally moves his arms in front of him to cover his penis as Chloe and Coach Miranda look on.

<Slap>

Nurse Natalie quickly delivers a slap to his hands and then she pulls them away and scolds him.

“Don’t even think about covering up. You lost that privilege when you fondled and assaulted Chloe.”

Her tone lets him know that she means business as she continues to read him the riot act.

“I’m a nurse and a mom, so trust me… I’ve seen it all. My assistant Chloe is a nursing student and she’s seen a penis before. I’m also sure that your body isn’t a shock to Coach Miranda either.”

Natalie continues with her harsh tone, “So, it’s up to you young man... Take this spanking from me or get escorted to jail by the police and have this sexual offense go on your record. What’s your choice?”

Korey again looks down at her with a blushing, red face as he stands completely exposed to the three of them. Coach Miranda is trying her best to contain her excitement as she takes in this stern side of Nurse Natalie. Chloe looks on with a totally surprised expression as she watches her boss reprimand the naughty student.

It doesn’t take long for Korey to reply, “No please, don’t call the police. I’ll take the spanking.”

“Very well… Although you might’ve wish that you chose the police when I get done with your hiney!” Nurse Natalie responds as she removes her thin, leather, plimsoll sandal from her right foot.

She then takes about ten seconds as she lifts her tight skirt up a little higher to give her legs some flexibility. These seconds seem like an eternity for young Korey as he’s totally ashamed and stands embarrassed with his penis in full view to Coach Miranda and Chloe.

Nurse Natalie purposely takes some additional time and allows her eyes to stare at his private parts. She knows this will add to his humiliation. She also wants to make sure that the spanking she’s about to give him will be something that he’ll remember for the rest of his life.

Korey looks down at Nurse Natalie and notices the sheer look of determination on her face. She is literally at eye level and within just a few inches to his penis. It’s far from erect being that he’s so embarrassed. Korey then feels her hands grip onto his thighs as she spins him around ass out.

“Mmm, very cute.” Nurse Natalie comments as her eyes are now just inches away taking an up close view of his bare bottom.

“Take a good look at this cute, white bottom ladies,” She calls out to Chloe and Coach Miranda, “It’s about to change color right before your very eyes!”

Her sarcastic tone also has a level of seriousness to it that makes Korey’s heart beat faster as he anticipates the punishment that he’s about to receive. He then feels Nurse Natalie’s hands tightly grip the center and meatiest part of his butt cheeks. She fondles and squeezes them several times as her hands travel up and down his entire bare bottom.

“Oh yes my dear… I’m going to redden this nice, round hiney of yours good!” She says with a stern chuckle in her voice and she continues to fondle and squeeze his cheeks.

“How do like being grabbed and fondled?” She asks him as she then adds a few hard pinches to his bare bottom.

Korey quickly responds to the pain, “Ow… Ouch!… Ow!”

“I don’t like it. I’m so sorry.” His trembling voice replies.

“Mmmm... Hmm!” Nurse Natalie hums with confirmation, “Didn’t think so. Now you know how us ladies feel when guys do that to us.”

She slides her hands down to the lowest part of his rear end and gives it one final squeeze as she pulls his cheeks apart to give everyone a quick view of his rectum. This really adds to his embarrassment knowing that his schoolmate Chloe, as well as, Coach Miranda and Nurse Natalie are all getting an eyeful of the most private parts of his body.

After holding his cheeks apart for several seconds, Nurse Natalie spins him back around and looks up at his face. Korey’s eyes are a bit watery and his face is flushed with redness. He’s obviously ashamed for his actions and once again his penis is in full view for them all to see.

“Time for me to get down to business!” Nurse Natalie announces with a strict tone.

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Nurse Natalie reaches out and forcefully grabs on to his left wrist. With one strong, fluid motion she pulls him over her lap with his ass up. Without hesitation she locks her right leg over both of his legs and clamps down hard by interlocking her feet. This creates a scissors effect and is a move she often uses in disciplining her own kids. As a no nonsense mom to two college teenagers, Natalie has a ton of experience in giving spankings. She knows this move will limit his ability to squirm and also prevent him from lifting his legs and kicking. Chloe and Coach Miranda look on as Korey’s cute, round bottom comes even closer into view over Natalie’s lap.

Nurse Natalie’s eyes glare down on his bottom like a target. The area of her forehead in between her eye brows comes together with an angry look. Those famous eleven lines that all of us try to conceal with Botox quickly become more prominent as her lips tightly purse together to show her disapproval.

She grips and pulls his t-shirt up to his mid back with her left hand as her right hand raises the leather sandal high over her head. The moment has come for her to introduce her sandal to his bare bottom. She proceeds to deliver a relentless flurry that resonates all throughout the tent.

<CRACK><SMACK><CRACK><WHACK><SMACK>

Korey immediately responds and whines as he feels the impact of the leather sandal and the force of her spanks across his bare bottom.

“Ow!... Oh!… OUCH!...” He loudly pleas as the sound of leather connecting to his hiney reverberate throughout the tent and beyond.

Sarah meanwhile exits the field house and hears the sound of what she interprets as someone calling for help. She quickly runs into the tent and gets the shock of her life when she sees Nurse Natalie holding Korey over her lap and profusely spanking him with her sandal.

<SMACK><SMACK><WHACK><SMACK>

Her eyes are totally glued to Korey’s cute, tight, athletic butt getting reddened by the older nurse that she doesn’t even notice Coach Miranda and Chloe are there watching as well. Sarah can’t believe that her fantasy of watching someone getting spanked is being fulfilled right here and right now.

Her big, brown eyes open wide and watch as Nurse Natalie goes to town and continues to paint his cheeks bright red.

<CRACK><SMACK><SMACK><WHACK>

“No!… Oow!.. Please! OUCH!”

Nurse Natalie ignores Korey’s whines and continues to rain down on his bare bottom. She doesn’t hold back and spanks him as hard as she can with her sandal. Korey’s ass is completely on fire as he attempts to wiggle and squirm away.

<WHACK><SMACK><SMACK><CRACK><WHACK><SMACK>

“OUCH!… NO MORE!… Please!… Ooo!” Korey cries out as his body is literally bouncing in place over Natalie’s lap.

He foolishly reaches back with his right hand and attempts to cover his butt to block her spanks. Natalie expected this and grabs onto his wrist with her left hand. She pulls it slightly upward and pins it to his lower back.

“You can try all you want to block my spanks, young man… It’s not going to work!… Just ask my kids!” She scolds in her stern motherly tone. The brief pause in action gives her time to focus her eyes intently on his bare bottom.

“I’m just getting started on this hiney of yours, mister!” She sternly scolds him as her right hand examines and squeezes his bottom to make sure each cheek is evenly punished.

Sarah looks on and now sees Coach Miranda and Chloe standing to the side of her. Coach Miranda shoots her a sexy look followed by a cute smirk that causes Sarah to move closer to them.

Nurse Natalie looks up and notices that Sarah is now in the tent and standing next to Coach Miranda and Chloe. She continues to scold Korey with a harsh tone and give him a dose of his own medicine as her hand continues to squeeze every inch of his red cheeks.

“Just be thankful that you’re not my son, young man...”

“Because if you were… you would be getting a spanking like this once a week for an entire month!”

These strong words of hers really sink in as the tears accumulate in his eyes. Korey once again apologizes for his actions.

“I’m so sorry! It won’t happen again… I promise, Ma’am!”

Nurse Natalie now adds to Korey’s embarrassment as she sarcastically calls out to Sarah.

“Welcome Sarah… Nice to have you here... As you can see, I’m introducing my sandal to Korey’s cute hiney.”

Natalie’s sarcastic humor causes an instant giggle from Chloe and Miranda. Korey’s face is almost as red as his bottom as he lifts his head up and sees Sarah is now watching as well. Nurse Natalie continues with her sarcasm and embarrasses Korey even more.

“Sarah, let me properly introduce you… This handsome but very naughty student is Korey Sheppard. He’s new here… and this is his bare bottom. It seems he can’t keep his hands to himself. We caught him inappropriately touching Chloe and that’s the reason he’s ass up over my lap right now.” Natalie continues and jokingly asks.

“Isn’t this a lovely shade of red?”

“It looks so nice on his tight, round hiney. Doesn’t it?”

Sarah quickly replies, “Yes, it’s a lovely shade… And it’s about time and long overdue… He’s grabbed my ass a couple times before. He thinks just because he’s a quarterback on the football team that every girl wants him… WRONG!”

Hearing Sarah’s words make Nurse Natalie’s lips purse tightly back together as she quickly raises her arm high and delivers another intense dose of her sandal.

<WHACK><WHACK><SMACK><SMACK><CRACK>

Korey clenches his ass cheeks tightly together and yelps in pain.

“Oow!… OUCH!… Ooo!”

Natalie emphasizes each spank of her sandal with more scolding.

“Don’t <WHACK>... You Ever <WHACK>… DO THIS <CRACK>… AGAIN!”

<SMACK><SMACK><CRACK><SMACK>

“YEOW!… Oow!… I won’t… I promise… OUCH!” Korey cries out as his ass feels the full wrath of her spanks.

He’s doing all he can to stay strong but a few wayward tears escape from his eyes. Nurse Natalie’s young assistant Chloe, as well as, Coach Miranda and Sarah all look on in amazement with total admiration. They are more than impressed with the way she is handling and disciplining the strong, athletic student.    

Natalie continues to scold him and keep him in place over her lap, “Let this be a lesson to you, young man. Don’t you ever inappropriately touch or fondle a girl again without consent. Is that understood?”

“Yes, Ma’am.” Korey quickly replies with a tremble in his voice. 

Chloe is especially pleased as she can’t disguise the smile that is displayed all over her face. Her big, sky blue eyes looks down at Korey’s cute tush in totally delight as it’s now the color of a ripe, red apple.

Coach Miranda is also smiling and taking notes in her mind as she witnesses the sexy, older nurse easily command and handle this young, naughty student. She continues to flash Sarah several sexy smirks that indicate how turned on she is. Watching Nurse Natalie give this spanking has just increased Miranda’s desire to experience more of this world for herself. She’s more than serious about being uninhibited and she can’t wait to fully dive in.

It’s incredibly ironic that she just had this conversation with Sarah about being controlled, spanked, and also heard Sarah mention her fantasy of wanting to watch someone get a good spanking. Well, that fantasy has just been fulfilled as it’s happening here for both of them right before their eyes.

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

Nurse Natalie takes a pause and once again she thoroughly touches and examines Korey’s bare bottom. It’s as hot as a pancake coming off the griddle and as red as a fire engine. She grabs a hold of both sides of his butt cheeks and once again forcefully spreads them apart to take in the clear view of his anus. She makes sure that Sarah, Chloe, and Coach Miranda also take in the this view before she releases her grip.

“Get up! Stand… Hands at your side!” She commands him.

Korey immediately follows her orders without hesitation. As he stands up, Nurse Natalie stands up along with him. Sarah now gets the chance that Chloe and Coach Miranda had to get a full view of his penis. Although it’s far from erect, being that he’s super humiliated, it’s still a really good looking dick. All of them would totally agree that Korey is definitely one hot guy.

Nurse Natalie remains in control as she spins him around to give the girls a full view of his nice, red hiney. Sarah, Chloe, and Coach Miranda’s eyes open wide and take in another lovely view of his body as he stands at attention with his ass out.

“I’m sick of men touching and sexually assaulting women. This really strikes a nerve with me. The news is loaded with stories like this. What the hell is wrong with you guys?” Nurse Natalie continues her rant, “This usually starts when men are younger like your age Korey and then continues throughout their life. Well, not if I can help it. This has to stop!”

Nurse Natalie spins him around again so that he’s facing all of them.

“Keep those hands at your side!” She quickly commands when Korey inadvertently started to move his hands over his penis to cover up.

Nurse Natalie pauses for a moment to look around the tent. She definitely appears frustrated until she glances over at Chloe.

“Chloe, remove that belt from your jeans, please.” She says.

Chloe quickly removes the thin, brown leather belt from her jeans and hands it to Nurse Natalie.

“Miranda grab his left arm. Chloe grab his right and spin him around ass out… Over the table!” Nurse Natalie instructs.

Miranda and Chloe gladly assist and follow thru as Korey pleads once again.

“Please, I’m sorry. It won’t happen again.”

Nurse Natalie replies, “I’m going to strap you the same way I would my own kids. Bend over and count each one.”

Korey feels his arms being tugged apart as he bends over the exam table. Nurse Natalie folds the thin belt in half and positions herself to his left side. As Chloe and Miranda hold his arms, Sarah positions herself closer as well to get the complete view of this strapping. Natalie clenches the belt in her right hand and then forcefully swings.

<CRACK>

It connects dead in the center of Korey’s bottom as the thin red strip appears and instantly confirms.

“Oow! 1...” Korey responds as his cheeks involuntarily shake.

<CRACK>

Natalie unleashes another relentless swing of the belt that lands slightly more on his right cheek.

<CRACK>

“Yeoow! 2...” He screams out loudly as he wiggles in pain and shifts his legs to the left, right, and then back to the left.

“Hold still and take your strapping, young man!” Nurse Natalie instructs, “Tighten your grip, ladies.”

Her instructions make Chloe and Coach Miranda hold onto him even tighter as he’s bent over the exam table. Sarah is just about ready to explode as she’s once again as wet as can be and turned on beyond belief watching all this happen. Nurse Natalie glares her eyes intently on Korey’s athletic ass and swings the strap with all her might.

<CRACK>

It connects in just about the same place slightly more on his right cheek. Korey really felt that one as he tilts his head back and literally dances in place from leg to leg.

“OOOW!” Loudly emanates from his mouth and bounces off the walls of the large tent.

“3...” He calls out.

Sarah’s vagina flows with moisture as her eyes focus on his red, striped, bottom. She glances over at Miranda who’s also got her eyes focused on his cute ass while still holding him in place.

“Chloe, since he assaulted you, I think it’s only fair that you give him 3 with the belt also.” Nurse Natalie mentions as she hands the leather belt to her young assistant.

Chloe has the sudden surprised look of a deer caught in headlights as she accepts the task and takes the belt from Natalie.

“I never spanked anyone and I definitely never hit anyone with a belt before, Natalie.” Chloe easily admits.

“Well, there’s a first time for everything my dear.” Natalie replies with her sarcasm.

“Just think of the way you felt when he grabbed your boobs and ass. He needs to be disciplined for that!” Natalie assures her young assistant.

Chloe moves and trades positions with Natalie, who takes a strong hold of his right arm. She’s not convinced that Korey is bent over enough for Chloe to have an easy target on his bare bottom, so to fix this, she uses her free hand to forcefully push down on the back of his neck. Coach Miranda follows the lead and places her hand on top of Natalie’s adding extra force to keep him down. This instantly makes his chest touch the exam table and his butt arch up further.

“There!… That’s much better.” Nurse Natalie comments as she sees his ass arched upwards a little more.

Sarah displays a cute smile on her face as she watches the two older women manhandle the naughty but hot 18 year old. For her to have a front row seat and watch all this go down is a fantasy come true. She’s even more revved up to do this and more kinky things with Miranda later tonight. Natalie looks over at Chloe who is ready and standing to the left side of him. Before giving Chloe the final nod to swing the belt she commands Korey.

“This time I want you to tell Chloe that you’re sorry after each spank.” Natalie instructs him.

She then nods her head to Chloe to proceed. The young assistant is a little hesitant and taps the strap gently on the area of Korey’s cheeks, giving herself a target. She then focuses her eyes on his cute tush and delivers her first swat.

<CRACK>

The belt lands more on his right cheek and instantly creates a new red stripe. Korey squeezes his butt cheeks together as he feels the sting of the leather strap. Even though Chloe’s spank was nowhere near as hard as Nurse Natalie’s, it was still hard enough to make him clench his teeth.

“1… I’m sorry Chloe.” Korey tells her.

Chloe squints her eyes as she locks onto an area of his ass. She pulls the belt back and swings it hard. This one landed in about the same area on his right cheek but was much better than her first swat. Korey confirms this with a slight yelp.

“Ow! 2… I’m sorry Chloe.” He apologizes as instructed.

Sarah is getting an eyeful once again and totally loving it as she continues to trade sexy looks with Coach Miranda. She points her finger at Korey’s red ass and then looks at Miranda with her mouth silently saying, “This is what I’m gonna do to you later tonight.” Miranda easily reads her lips and receives the silent signal loud and clear. She’s doing all she could not to drop everything and play with herself as her vagina flows with moisture.

“Last One Chloe. Make this really count.” Nurse Natalie calls out and advises her young assistant.

Chloe’s timidness seems to be better as she quickly takes aim and then swiftly swings the belt. Unfortunately for Korey, it still lands in the same tender area but with more intensity. Korey instantly reacts by wiggling his ass and dancing in place. It’s about all he do since Coach Miranda and Natalie maintain their tight grip on his arms.

“Ow! 3… I’m really sorry Chloe.” He calls out.

“Thank you, Chloe.” Natalie comments then instructs Korey, “Stay in place!”

She releases her grip on his right arm in order to take the belt back from Chloe. She then squats down to look and touch his striped red cheeks. Natalie traces her index finger over several of the stripes in approval of his punishment so far.

“Are you learning your lesson, Korey?” She sarcastically asks him.

Korey quickly answers hoping that his punishment over, “Yes Ma’am. Please, it won’t happen again.“

“Please, can I pull pants up?” He asks her in a shaky voice.

“Not so fast, Mister!” She replies and then looks over to Miranda with a sexy smirk, “It’s Coach Miranda’s turn.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

“Miranda, it’s your turn.” Nurse Natalie announces as she offers the belt to her.

Miranda eyes light up as she releases her grip on Korey’s arm and walks over to take the belt from Natalie.

“Give it to him good, Miranda. I’ve seen you in the exercise room and I know how strong you are.” Natalie comments and then compliments her even more, “God knows that body of yours shows it.”

“Bend over and hold your position, Korey!” Natalie commands.

As Chloe, Sarah, and Natalie all become spectators, Coach Miranda takes her position on the right side of Korey body.

“I’m left handed.” She announces as she folds and tightly grips the thin leather belt.

“PERFECT!” Natalie replies, “Concentrate on his left cheek... It needs more stripes.”

Her humor brings a chuckle from Sarah and Chloe as Korey’s rear end remains arched up over the exam table. Natalie gives Coach Miranda the nod to proceed. The strong, beautiful woman has everyone’s eyes focused on the way she’ll be administering the discipline to him, especially Sarah’s.

Miranda proceeds and gently taps the belt 3 times on Korey’s left cheek to take aim. She then pulls it high behind her shoulder and swings it like a baseball bat. The sound of it hitting his rear end is so loud that it sounds like a firecracker and surprises all of them.

<CRACK>

Korey instantly cries out as his head tilts back and he shuffles from leg to leg.

“YEOUCH!”

Miranda doesn’t even wait for Natalie to comment and tell him to get back into position. Instead, she takes total control. She quickly moves in and uses her force to push him back in place over the exam table. Without even hesitating she delivers another super intense swat with the belt that lands slightly more across his left ass cheek.

“OOOW!” Korey loudly responds and hops again from leg to leg.

He reaches his hands back to clutch and rub his hiney in an effort to soothe the pain. This bouncing action causes him to move away from the table and once again gives everyone another full view of his penis. Korey continues to shuffle his feet in place several times while his hands rub his butt. That swat from Miranda was a relentless one that actually brought water to his eyes.

As he regains his composure, he’s still beyond embarrassed as all of their eyes are staring at his dick. To all of them his manhood is a beautiful sight to see, especially for his college schoolmates, Chloe and Sarah. Either one of them would of dated him if he didn’t act like such an egotistical jerk.

While they all continue to enjoy the view, Coach Miranda takes charge and really surprises everyone including Korey. Without saying a word she lets it be known that she’s not happy that he got out of position and is rubbing his bottom. She rushes over to him and tightly grabs a hold of his right earlobe.

“OUCH!” Korey quickly expresses as her fingers pinch it.

Miranda pushes him back over the table and makes sure his ass is arched up. She scolds him as her right hand continues to press on his lower back to hold him in place.

“Let this be a lesson to you! Don’t you ever touch another girl or anyone on my team that way again! Especially Sarah, my star player!”

She then quickly delivers a flurry of at least four or five fierce swats in a row with the belt.

<WHACK><CRACK><SMACK><CRACK><SMACK>

“OOOw!… Yeoow!… Oooh!” Korey instantly howls in pain as more deep red strips appear all over his ass.

Chloe, Sarah, and Natalie are now in total awe of Coach Miranda’s spanking capabilities. So much so that they can’t help but comment.

“Wow! Talk about a natural born spanker!” Nurse Natalie replies, “She’s fierce!”

“Yeah, ever see her play baseball?” Sarah chimes in, “She swings a bat just as good as she swings that belt!”

“Damn!” Chloe adds with a chuckle, “I’m not misbehaving around her.”

“There! I know I gave him more than I was supposed to but I felt he needed it!” Miranda says as she hands the belt back over to Natalie.

Korey’s rear end is totally on fire with red belt marks appearing across both cheeks. Nurse Natalie delivers one additional piece of bad news to him.

“Well, last but not least, it’s Sarah’s turn.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 5

“Here!” Natalie hands the belt over to Sarah as Korey remains standing in front of them, totally exposed.

“It’s your turn to get revenge for the times he grabbed you, honey.” She tells Sarah, “Give him three of your best!”

Sarah’s eyes light up as more of her sexual fantasies are about to become reality. She knew that tonight was going to be a special night when she dominates and spanks Coach Miranda, but now is just more icing on the cake. She quickly takes the belt from Natalie and sends a look over to Korey that make his knees wobble.

“Instead of having him bend over the exam table, I would like to use a different position. Is that Okay?” She asks Nurse Natalie.

Natalie surprised a bit, replies, “Oh? Well, sure… How would you like him?”

“I would like him to lay flat on his back on your exam table. Then I’ll lift his legs into the diaper position and concentrate my spanks on his sit spot.” Sarah says with the utmost of confidence.

Natalie, Chloe, and Coach Miranda are all beyond shocked that Sarah has this knowledge of spanking terminology and positions. Natalie on the other hand is super impressed that the twenty year old, athletic, beauty is so confident and clear as to how she wants to discipline him.

Chloe with her wide eyed innocence can’t help but ask, “What the heck is a sit spot?”

Her questions causes Natalie and Sarah to chuckle while Coach Miranda looks somewhat amused. Sarah doesn’t waste anytime as she approaches Korey, who remains standing face to face in front of them. His arms remain at his side, with his clothing gathered around his ankles, and his penis still in clear view.

Her hands grab onto Korey’s hips and she spins him around. The marks on his hiney actually are a deeper shade of red now that they are more settled into his skin. Sarah allows her hands to grab the bottom most portion of Korey’s ass, right where it meets the back of the upper legs. Of course Korey’s rear end is as tender as can be and he responds, “Ouch!”.

“This is for all times you grabbed my ass!” Sarah tells him as she proceeds with her explanation.

Natalie, Miranda, and Chloe all take in the sight of Sarah squeezing and pointing to the very bottom of his cheeks and the back of his upper thighs.

“This lower area is known as the sit spot.” Sara tells them, “It’s a sensitive and very effective area to spank. Can you guess why?”

Sarah ends with the question but then answers it herself.

“It’s because they will feel the effects of a spanking when they sit down.” She adds, “In case you all are wondering, I’ve watched a lot of spanking, BDSM videos. I guess I’m not afraid to admit that I’m really into it.”

Sarah’s confession actually makes them all admire her for her openness, especially about something so personal. Miranda’s eyes particularly light up as she’s about to gush like a waterfall right now. Her vagina is calling for attention and really pulsating underneath her clothes. Having her sexy, star player now talk about spanking is completely putting her over the edge. Tonight can’t come fast enough for her and she is more than ready to let young Sarah take control of her. Sarah concludes her brief lesson and introduction to the spanking class with some words that Korey would rather not hear.

“So… This is why I’m going to put him in the legs up, diaper position. I want to make sure that when I give him my three spanks with the belt it lands in that area.”

Without even waiting for approval she grabs Korey’s arm and leads him onto the exam table. The eighteen year old, misbehaved, heartthrob waddles like a penguin since his jeans and underwear are around his ankles. 

“Lay down on your back, Korey...” She instructs, “Keep your hands at your sides.”

Sarah’s stern tone surprises everyone, especially Korey, who instantly follows her orders. It’s not everyday that a girl, who is just about 21 years of age, can command and take charge like this. As Korey positions himself on his back with his arms at his sides, he once again sees and feels the weight of their stares on his penis. This much embarrassment and humiliation is definitely something that he hasn’t experienced in his young teenage life and right now there is absolutely nothing he can do but obey. He then watches and feels Sarah grab and lift his legs upward toward his torso.

“Now, hold onto your ankles and keep your legs up.” She tells him and then changes her mind and adds, “In fact, Chloe and Nurse Natalie maybe you can stand beside and each help by holding one of his legs.”

Natalie and Chloe walk over and position themselves on separate sides of the table. They both stand over Korey as they take hold and grab onto his legs. Their eyes stare straight down at him taking in a nice up close view of his manhood. Once they are in place and holding his legs steady, Sarah steps slightly back and clenches the belt. Before she delivers the first swat, she once again looks over at Miranda with that sexy look of hers.

Without anyone seeing, Sarah discreetly motions for Coach Miranda to come closer for a better view. Miranda quickly moves into place as her eyes take in an even better angle of Korey’s cute, red striped ass on the table with his legs extended upward. Sarah blurts out another order that further impresses everyone.

“I want you to apologize after each swat. You need to say that you’re sorry for grabbing my ass all those times.” Sarah tells him.

She then allows her eyes to intently focus on his sit spot. You can see from the tension in her face that she means business. As her jawline clenches, she raises the belt high and swings it with insane force. It lands exactly where she wanted it across the lower portion of Korey’s cheeks. The young student immediately lets it be known that he really felt that it.

“OOW!” He yelps, “I’m sorry for grabbing your ass.”

As everyone maintains their positions, Sarah takes a pause and traces the stripe she just made across Korey’s cheeks with her fingertips. It extends onto the back of his upper legs just as she intended. She then takes her hand and gives him several gentle pats on his ass before grabbing it firmly and making him wince.

“How’s it feel to have your ass grabbed?” She asks him knowing he’s not even going to answer.

Chloe and Natalie continue to assist and hold his legs up while Miranda stands next to Sarah. Her facial expression says it all as she looks on in awe at the young student. She still can’t believe that she just went down on her in the field house. Miranda’s eyes may be enjoying the view of Korey’s hot body, but Sarah really has all her attention. She glances away in order to not make her desire seem so obvious. As she does, Nurse Natalie makes eye contact with her and gives her a cute, sexy smile.

It’s probably obvious, especially for a smart woman like Natalie to realize there is something more than just a coach and player going on here. Miranda smiles back in effort to cover up the guilt and the kinky thoughts she’s having about Sarah. Just then Sarah’s voice creates a distraction as she makes sure Chloe and Natalie are ready.

“Hold his legs tight.” She says to them.

She steps back, takes aim and then briskly swings the strap with a vengeance. The belt instantly paints a new diagonal stripe that starts on the lower region of Korey’s left ass cheek and extends onto his right cheek and slightly downward to his leg.

“YEOW!” Korey screams out, “I’m sorry for grabbing you.”

Sarah once again pauses and lets her finger follow the new stripe. She pats his ass again gently again and announces.

“This is the last one, Korey.” She then surprises him with some advice.

“You know Korey, I would’ve dated you if you didn’t act like such a jerk. Next time give a girl a compliment and use your words before using your hands.”

Sarah words really sink in to his head almost as much as the belt has been sinking into his rear end. Even though his ass is a blazing inferno, he’s enjoying feeling her hands gently patting it. As a result the blood rushes to his penis as it grows a little in size. It’s still not a complete erection but it’s enough to make Chloe and Natalie’s eyes become really aware of it.

Chloe expresses her thoughts to Korey as well, “I feel the same way as Sarah does, Korey… You are way hot… That’s obvious... I wish you asked me out with a nice compliment instead of shouting out cat calls and then groping me.”

Both Sarah and Chloe’s admission of their feelings, really make Korey regret his actions. Not to mention, in addition to this embarrassing bare bottom punishment that he’s receiving from all of them.

“Brace yourself, Korey!” Sarah calls out, taking his attention away from his current thoughts.

She uses her left hand and places it on the back of his upper legs as she taps the belt a few times on the area she wants to spank. Her eyes glare down on his bare bottom and she swings the belt with a hard, fluid motion. The sound fills the tent as it connects to his sit spot.

“OUCH!… Oh God!… I’m sorry for grabbing you.” Korey cries out as a few tears puddle in his eyes.

Sarah returns the belt to Natalie with out even saying a word. It’s kind of like a drop the microphone moment that famous artists do in concert. Natalie gives her a sexy smirk and takes the belt from her. She adds her trademark humor to the situation.

“Chloe, here is your belt. Please send me the bill for renting it.” Natalie jokes and continues.

“Korey, you can get dressed and you are free to go. I hope you learned your lesson.”

“From now on, make sure it’s consensual, otherwise, keep your hands to yourself!.. Got it?”

“Yes. Ma’am!… Totally!” Korey quickly replies.

He then gets off the table, and finally gets a chance to cover his bottom, as well as, his penis. He reaches down, and gingerly pulls up his underwear, and then his pants. His disciplining is over and it’s made quite an impact on him, physically and mentally. It’s something that he will surely remember for the rest of his life. As he walks out of the tent all of their eyes continue to stare at him until he completely disappears from view.

Nurse Natalie then quickly comments. “Let’s not embarrass him anymore by spreading this event around campus. I think he really did learn his lesson.” She then turns to Chloe and gives her some further instructions.

“Chloe, not a word about the state of Sarah’s rear-end either. That’s between her and her boyfriend. Turns out it was consensual and one hell of night as I understand.” Nurse Natalie ends it with a little giggle.

Sarah chimes in, “Thank you, and yes it was one hell of night.”

She then excitedly adds, “And what a day this is turning out to be. It’s not even noon!”

◆◆◆
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Best Night Ever

short story from the book series

“The Spanking Neighbor”

M/f Spanking/BDSM

Chapter 1

Mrs. Doyle smirks as her big blue eyes stare intently down on her neighbor, Caleb’s muscular, and perfectly toned, rear-end. She’s holding his legs up, in diaper position, as her eyes are scoping out his ass cheeks, and planning the exact area to deliver her wooden spoon to.

Her cute smirk actually widens to a slightly devilish smile. Not only does Caleb have an amazing ass that just invites a spanking. He also has the body of a Greek God. Just about every inch of the sexy 22 year old, next door, is perfect, including his rock-hard penis, which is the size of a baseball bat right now.

She’s doing all she can to keep her focus and energy on reddening his hiney, and giving him the spanking of his life. It’s the first time the 44 year old mom of two teenage boys has ever spanked anyone other than her own sons.

It all started yesterday, when her youngest son, Dillon, blatantly disrespected her, and ignored her calls to come home, and finish his chores. When Dillon finally did return home, he foolishly went inside Caleb’s garage to pester his older brother, Ryder, and Caleb while they were lifting weights and working out.

Needless to say, that when Mrs. Doyle caught wind of this, is when she totally sprung into action. She marched into Caleb’s garage with her thick, leather strap clenched tightly in her right hand. Ryder knew exactly what was going to happen to his younger brother, but, for Caleb, what ensued next totally blew his mind. He’s always seen the tender, loving side of his next door neighbor, the one that’s constantly baking cookies and going to each of her sons baseball, and soccer games. This fierce, stern side of his pretty next door neighbor totally caught him off guard.

Right then and there, before Caleb’s eyes, Mrs. Doyle cornered her son Dillon in the back of the garage. She grabbed his arm, spun him around, and delivered 2 relentless swats of her leather strap, that made Dillon howl. The thin nylon soccer shorts that he was wearing, didn’t give him much protection at all, as his feet instantly froze in place, while his hands clenched, and vigorously rubbed his bottom.

That’s when Caleb’s eyes really popped out of their sockets, as he witnessed Mrs. Doyle really get down to business. With Dillon, frozen in place, like a deer caught in headlights, she quickly moved in. She aggressively yanked her bratty son’s shorts and underwear right down to his ankles. Dillon naturally moved his hands, as quick as he could, in an attempt to cover his penis. However, Mrs. Doyle, was having that, and she quickly pulled them away. She then grabbed a hold of his left arm, spun him back around, and delivered a relentless, good old fashion, strapping to his bare bottom.

Within seconds, Dillon was dancing in place, and hopping from leg to leg as his hiney was painted with red strap marks. His young penis was bouncing up and down like a Yo-Yo as his mom administered a serious dose of discipline to his cheeks.

Ryder just shook his head, not believing that his brother was so stupid as to disrespect their mom. Caleb, on the other hand, was as turned on as can be, seeing Mrs. Doyle in this whole new light. With Dillon bawling his eyes out, she promised him more, along with a good mouth-soaping, as she marched him back inside their home and continued to discipline him behind closed doors.

Witnessing Mrs. Doyle give her son this bare bottom spanking yesterday, was a life-changing event in Caleb’s young, 22 year-old, life. It’s safe to say, that this was the catalyst, and the very reason that Caleb is in the position he’s in right now. Just an hour or so ago, Mrs. Doyle invited him over for coffee to apologize for disciplining her son in front of him yesterday. This led to an open and honest conversation about everything under the sun, from work, to relationships, to growing up, and of course spanking.

The two of them immediately formed a unique bond and discussed these topics very openly. Caleb shared all his past downfalls in life, his failed relationships with girls, and his lack of structure. He also confided in Mrs. Doyle, that he wished his mom was more like her. The fact is, he grew up with very lenient parents, got away with just about everything, and was never spanked. Mrs. Doyle also shared her life as a teenager, and how he was spanked growing up by her mom. In addition, she confided in Caleb that she was also spanked in college by a professor that she had a crush on.

She told Caleb that even though it was punishment, part of it also fueled her sexy desires and fantasies. That’s when Caleb was bold enough to come right out and ask her to give him the same exact spanking that he witnessed her give, to her son Dillon, yesterday in his garage.

So, as he lays on the bed, with his legs held up, in this extremely vulnerable position, he replays the entire conversation in his mind, like it’s a movie.

He remembers confessing. “Mrs. Doyle, something awakened in me after I watched you spank Dillon yesterday. I think that bare bottom spankings as a method of punishment, like you use on your own boys, might actually work wonders for me. It’s something that I never had before and I think it would be instrumental for me as I begin my professional career and head back to college for night classes. It might really help to keep me focused and in line.”

“Hmm, I see.” Mrs. Doyle responded.

Caleb continued to explain, “You see Mrs. Doyle, when I talked to Ryder yesterday, he gave me all the details on how you use spankings to keep him in line. This really intensified my need to find out more about spanking and discipline and how it might help me. I went straight to my computer last night and started searching “Spanking”, “Discipline”, “Moms that spank”, etc. I visited several websites on those subjects. Of course, I came across the hardcore BDSM, Dungeons, Dominatrix sites, and videos. However, I also came across purely spanking forums run by moms, spanking and fetish events, and even the websites of several Disciplinarians in our area. I actually emailed a few of them and I’ve gotten some responses back!”

Mrs. Doyle expressed, “Wow! You did all that? You really went all in, Caleb.”

Caleb responded, “I guess what I’m trying to say is that I need to experience a real, disciplinary spanking from a woman that knows how to administer it. It’s something that can’t be sexual or satisfied from young girls my age. This has to be authentic and administered by an older, more mature woman, preferably a mom that spanks… Like you!”

“Mrs. Doyle, would you consider giving me that exact spanking that you gave your son Dillon yesterday?” He boldly asked.

Mrs. Doyle is a smart woman. As an APRN she’s one level below a Doctor and as a mom to 2 boys not much gets by her. She knows all about the hormones that young men Caleb’s age experience and this spanking desire may be sexual to some degree. She even feels he may have developed a slight crush on her. After, taking a few moments to think about it, she agreed to discipline him, and even hold him accountable for any future issues. The only caveat, is that no one can know. It has to remain a complete secret between just the two of them.

So the rest is history, and Caleb’s rear-end has just been given a good old fashion strapping in his garage. He’s now experiencing the final part of the punishment that Mrs. Doyle gave to her son yesterday, when she marched him to his room, and finished him off with a good dose of her wooden spoon.

Mrs. Doyle’s manages to take her eyes off of Caleb’s beautiful dick and re-focus on his bare bottom. She glares down at it like a target as she holds his legs up with her left hand. With the wooden spoon clenched tightly in her right hand, she raises it high over her head, and delivers one last relentless flurry.

<CRACK><SMACK><CRACK><CRACK><CRACK>

<SMACK><CRACK><CRACK>

“Ow!… Ouch!” Caleb yelps.

Mrs. Doyle then places the wooden spoon on the bed and lets go of her grip on Caleb’s legs. She watches as he immediately turns onto his side in a semi fetal position. His hands are clutching and rubbing his bottom in an effort to ease the pain.

“Your disciplining is over, Caleb.” She tells him.

“I want you to get dressed and go home to think about this.”

“I’ll come over to check on you later and we’ll have a follow-up conversation.”

◆◆◆ 


Chapter 2

Caleb stands up to face to her as his hands remain glued to his ass cheeks and rubbing them vigorously. Mrs. Doyle turns him around and takes one last look at his glowing, red bottom. It’s totally bright red with strap marks, as well as, wooden spoon imprints all over it.

“It’s safe to say that hiney of yours is going to be sore for a few days, my dear.”

“You wanted to experience a serious disciplining and now you got it.” She confirms with that cute smirk of hers.

“Thank you, Ma’am. I will never forget this.” He tells her.

Mrs. Doyle responds, “Caleb, I’m going to hold you accountable for your grades when you go back for night classes to get your bachelors degree. Plus, you can always come to me if you feel that you are getting off track… deal?”

“Yes, I totally need that structure and accountability.” Caleb replies, “Thank you, Mrs. Doyle… That means a lot. I won’t ever forget this... Can I give you a hug?”

“Of course, honey.” Mrs. Doyle extends her arms wide open and embraces him.

She can’t help but feel his stiff penis rubbing against her leg. She easily feels every inch of his manhood. In fact, she feels it so much, that it’s as if she wasn’t wearing a sundress at all.

“Oh and Caleb...” She mentions as they end their embrace.

“That is absolutely beautiful.” She points directly to his totally erect penis.

“You need to go home and take care of yourself.” She smirks.

Caleb is truly embarrassed but manages to give her a gentle smile as he goes and retrieves his clothes. Once completely dressed, he exits her house, walks across the lawn, and quickly retreats to the comfort of his own bedroom. This moment couldn’t come fast enough as Caleb lies on his bed, pulls his pants down, grabs a hold of his cock, and starts vigorously stroking himself. He closes his eyes and visions of Mrs. Doyle take over and flood his mind. It takes all of 30 seconds before he lets out an exasperated moan with sperm shooting all over his washboard abs.

After his orgasm is complete, he takes a moment to clean himself off and then lies back down. It’s a lot to process for anyone, let alone a 22 year-old, hormone gone crazy, guy.

Yesterday started just like every other day. He went to work, came home, and went thru a workout. That’s were the normalcy ended as he then witnessed his next door neighbor, and good friend’s mom, Mrs. Doyle, administer a bare bottom strapping to her youngest son, Dillon, right in his garage!

From then on there was no turning back. Mrs. Doyle and spanking has literally consumed his every thought. He fantasized and vividly pictured himself getting aggressively handled, stripped down to his birthday suit, and given a bare bottom strapping by her. Now here he is, just about 24 hours later, reveling in the fact that a bare bottom spanking from Mrs. Doyle actually came to fruition. His bright, red marked bottom is proof of everything that just went down. Talk about the power of intention and focusing your thoughts on what you want as an outcome! Caleb continues to lie there completely feeling euphoria from everything that he just experienced.

It’s now been just over an hour since Mrs. Doyle left and Caleb hits the shower and cleans up. Even though he still has her on his mind, and her strap, and wooden spoon marks on his ass, he’s expecting his girlfriend, Sarah, to cover over any minute.

He quickly grabs his cell phone and deletes the text that he recently sent to Mrs. Doyle, listing all the kinky spanking websites and videos that he found. Just then, the doorbell rings. Caleb adjusts his clothing, takes one last look in the mirror, then walks over and opens the door.

“Hi Babe!” Sarah enters and plants a sexy kiss on Caleb. “God, I missed you.”

“Hey beautiful, I missed you too!” Caleb replies, “You look stunning!”

Sarah is rocking a white, baby doll blouse and pair of tight jeans that show off her super toned legs and perfect bubble butt. Her tanned skin and dark brown hair make her smile even more radiant. She’s a stunning beauty that can definitely match and may even surpass Caleb’s athletic ability. Especially, since she’s the star of the college softball team. Caleb will be the first to admit that she’s in better shape and that her workouts are even more intense than his. He takes in all of her beauty as her big brown eyes stare into his.

“You hungry?” She asks, “I picked up some dinner.”

“A little but I can wait.” Caleb answers

“Good, cause I want to fuck your brains out!” Sarah boldly replies as her lips passionately go straight to his neck. After the soft, tender, kiss on his neck, she moves her lips upwards and gives his earlobe a sexy, little bite. Then she allows her hands to slip under his t-shirt and starts lifting it off his body.

“Not so fast, sexy girl.” He stops her, “Tonight you’re all mine and you’re gonna listen and obey my every command… Got it?”

“Oooh! I like that!” She doesn’t hesitate and excitedly answers.

“Close your eyes.” Caleb instructs as he leads her against his living room wall.

He turns her body so she’s facing the wall with her adorable ass out. He retrieves his gym bag and grabs the blindfold from inside of it.

“Keep those eyes closed, baby.” He instructs as he secures it in place over her eyes.

He then lifts her shirt off over her head and completely removes it from her body. He unsnaps her lace bra and throws it to the floor as his hands reach around her and cup her small but perfectly round, breasts. He kisses her neck as her head tilts backward to accept his lips on her skin. His fingers give each nipple a little pinch as his lips slide down to kiss the back of her shoulders.

“Mmmmm! Oh My God, Babe… that feels so amazing!” She lets him know without hesitation of how it’s feeling.

Caleb continues to kiss the back of her shoulders and then lets his tongue lick all the way down her spine until it meets the top of her jeans.

“Ooh! Mmmm...” She instantly replies.

He then spins her around so she’s facing him as he reaches into his bag of tricks and goes for the edible massage oil. The blindfold takes away her knowing and anticipating what is about to happen. Caleb’s hands run a generous amount of the cherry almond scented oil onto her perky tits. The slower calculated pace coupled with the blindfold and Caleb’s willingness to take charge, make this adventure super erotic for her.

Sarah has no idea what he’s about to do next and she’s so turned on that it’s sending shivers up and down her spine. Caleb dabs more of the oil onto her nipples as he rubs with a just the right amount of pressure. He then engulfs her left breast with his entire mouth as he toggles between giving some gentle kisses and cute little sucks to her strawberry shaped nipples. As his lips come off her skin, he blows on the area over her nipples where the massage oil was generously applied.

Sarah feels the oil heat up and loves the sensation that it’s creating on her skin. She instantly responds with her approval.

“Ahh!”

Her breathing increases along with her heartbeat as Caleb continues to rock her world. He repeats the exact same pattern on her right breast as he kisses and then sucks a little harder, ending it with a cute nibble this time. He’s thoroughly enjoying the taste of the cherry almond oil coupled with his girlfriend’s skin as he once again blows to create heat, then licks all over her entire breast. He then equally divides his kisses and licks over each breast as her nipples instantly respond and pop out even more.

“Oh My God! That feels amazing!” She can’t help but repeat that exact phrase again as her hands grab the back of his head.

Caleb is feeling more confident and more sexy as ever as he continues to blow his girlfriend’s mind. The new approach and the added toys so far are a welcome addition. Usually they just go at it like animals and fuck until they drop, which isn’t a bad thing, but now to have this type of foreplay in addition might just be the golden ticket... And Caleb’s just getting started!

He continues to apply more oil to her luscious tits and downward to her flat, well toned stomach. His tongue traces downward and licks over her belly button and onto the sides of her waist, right above her jeans. He kisses and blows on these areas making her skin heat up in response. Sarah feels the warmth of the oil penetrating her and once again starts breathing heavy.

Caleb kisses and licks just below her bellybutton as his right hand reaches down over her jeans and rubs her vagina. His slow methodical approach is teasing her beyond belief as she wiggles in place from the sensations she’s feeling.

“Feeling good?” He asks and thoughtfully checks in with her.

“It’s fucking amazing… You’re fucking amazing!” She replies slightly out of breath, “I’m so wet… So turned on, baby. Let me get at that dick of yours!”

“No, tonight you’re under my command. I’m dictating your every move and I’m just getting started.” Caleb replies, “I want you to communicate with me every step of the way. Let me know how everything feels and most importantly, give me a heads up if you feel close to orgasm. Got It?”

“Yes, Babe.” She confirms.

Caleb double checks and waves his hands over her face to make sure the blindfold is still in place. There is no doubt that she’s unable to see anything as she doesn’t flinch or move an inch. He reaches into his bag and pulls out the handcuffs. He quickly slides them onto her wrists, closes them, and places the key in his pocket. Sarah is a bit startled as she feels the handcuffs lock around her wrists and limit her arm mobility.

“Now the fun really starts.” He announces with a sarcastic grin across his face.
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Chapter 3

Caleb looks at the beautiful sight right before his eyes. He has his girlfriend naked from the waist up with oil over her breast and torso. Her skin is glowing like a beacon as he now focuses his attention on removing those amazing jeans.

He reaches down and unsnaps the top button around the waist. He starts to pull the tight jeans down and gives her a little tap on the hips which instructs her to wiggle to make his job easier. Sarah follows his lead as she wiggles her cute hips while he gives a forceful tug and makes them fall down to her ankles. He removes her shoes, then taps on each foot signaling for her to fully step out of the jeans. Sarah obeys and in left standing in her pretty, laced, thong panties.

Caleb reaches into his bag and grabs a long beige rope. He secures it around the handcuffs and walks Sarah to a nice clear area in the middle of his living room. He throws the end of the rope over an exposed beam of his cathedral ceiling and pulls it until Sarah’s arms are totally extended upward. Once he has her in the perfect position, he loops it several times and ties it around her wrists. This is a bold move for him to do on her and he wonders if she is going to be scared and freak out.

Even though they love fucking each other, they’ve only been together for a month. He knows Sarah’s complete relationship history, and though she’s wasn’t a virgin when he banged her, she’s only had 2 other short term boyfriends. She told him all about her sexual experiences which haven’t been a lot at all. In fact, it’s safe to say that Caleb and her have fucked 10 times more in this month when they got together than she had with both her past boyfriends. Needless to say, Sarah is still learning about her body and may not even know where her G-spot really is.

Caleb takes a step back to admire the way she looks tied with her arms overhead, positioned in the center of the room with just a thong on her body. He walks around the 20 year old beauty, and stalks her like an animal about to devour their prey. She has no idea if he’s in front of her, behind her, or even near her. She feels a combination of excitement and a bit of fear not knowing what will come next.

Caleb quietly kneels down in front of her and waits for at least a minute to build up the tension. The silence and complete stop of action has Sarah totally confused and guessing as she’s tied and helpless. Caleb taps the screen of his cell phone which sends music across the Bluetooth speakers in the room. The silence gives way as he slowly increases the volume until his living room is flooded with hypnotic beats and sexy music.

He lets another minute of inactivity go by before he flattens his tongue and places it her left ankle. He gives it several sexy kisses and then licks and traces all the way up her inner thigh and stopping just short of where her panties cover her vagina. Sarah trembles and gasps as she feels his tongue explore this area of her body. She lets out some sexy moans that let Caleb know that everything he’s doing is totally pleasing to her. He continues to let his tongue strategically lick all around her panties to thoroughly tease her. Caleb then guides his lips around her left hip and spins her around so her perfect bubble butt is out and facing him. His tongue explores every inch of her left butt cheek as his hands squeeze and grope every part of her amazing ass.

“Aahh… Mmm...” Sarah blurts out as his tongue wanders down her butt and tickles the area of her inner thigh close to her labia.

“Fuck… That feels so good, baby!” She says loud enough for him to hear over the music.

Caleb reaches for more oil and rubs it all over her basketball shaped butt and super toned legs. He then backs away and turns the music up even louder to further diminish her sense of hearing. Sarah’s mind continues to wonder and tries to anticipate what his next move will be as she remains handcuffed, tied, and helpless. The blindfold totally eliminates her sense of sight and now the loud hypnotic music did the same to her sense of hearing. After a couple minutes of inactivity, Caleb surprises her and places his entire mouth over her left ear. He breathes into her ear canal and whispers in a sexy voice.

“Stick out your tongue, baby.”

Sarah obeys as her tongue pushes thru her beautiful, plump lips. Caleb licks his tongue over her perky breasts once again and then places his tongue onto hers. He holds her face gently with his left hand as his right hand reaches back, grabs a small amount of her hair, and gives it a little tug. He kisses her with a fiery amount of passion unlike he’s ever kissed her before.

Sarah’s sense of taste gets awakened as her tongue discovers the flavor of the cherry almond oil that’s all over Caleb’s tongue. The kiss they are sharing goes on for several minutes as his tongue explores every inch of her luscious mouth. It’s as sexy and as passionate as can be and is a thing of beauty that just about anyone would pay to see, especially from this incredibly hot, young couple. Sarah feels the wetness accumulating in her vagina as she’s totally turned on from everything that Caleb is doing to her. She loves feeling the softness of his kiss mixed with the firm tug of her hair being pulled. Once their kiss finally ends, she lets out the sexiest moan Caleb’s ever heard to date.

“Oooh… Mmmmm… Aaah” Fills the living room as the wetness flows from her vagina and starts to moisten her lace panties.

“I want you so bad!” She calls out in a totally out of breath voice.

Caleb’s dick is back to being as hard and as solid as a baseball bat as he continues to totally dominate his girlfriend. Who would of thought that seeing Mrs. Doyle spank her son would be the catalyst for all these new ideas that he’s using. It’s amazing how much he’s learned in the last 24 hours from watching endless spanking and kinky BDSM videos.

He drops back down to his knees leaving Sarah wondering where his lips went off to. That question is quickly answered as she feels his lips kiss the fleshiest part of her ass where the back of her thighs and butt meet. He flattens his tongue and licks every inch of this under butt area and then blows on it to activate the heat of the massage oil. Sarah feels her sit spot area heat up and once again lets out an incredibly sexy moan.

“Aaah!”

This is music to Caleb’s ears as he continues to lick every inch of her booty and then ends it with a cute, little bite on her right butt cheek. The sudden shock of pain is a complete contrast to the pleasure as it takes Sarah by surprise. She more than approves of this new sensation and lets him know.

“Ouch… Oh, God Yes!” She responds.

Caleb’s dick responds and gets even more erect as it pops thru the top of his jeans. He grabs the waistband of her lace thong and yanks it down with force to her ankles before completely removing it and tossing it across the room. Sarah squirms a little in place as she experiences the feeling of total vulnerability from having her last piece of clothing removed.

Caleb remains kneeling with her ass at eye level to him. He grabs and forcefully spreads her cheeks as his tongue licks the crack of her ass and then explores and rims her rectum. He alternates between licking and kissing, and then sucks and pulls a small amount of her flesh thru his mouth, ending with another sexy, little bite. Sarah more than approves and responds loudly over the music.

“Ahh! Fuck Yes!… That feels insane!... You need to FUCK me baby!... I need that dick!”

“Wow! What language, Missy.” Caleb responds, “I had no idea you were such a bad girl with a dirty mouth.”

“I’m a good girl, baby... I just want to feel your dick in my pussy. I’m so fucking turned on… You’re blowing my mind!… Fuck me… Fuck me HARD!” Sarah responds.

Caleb stands and reaches for his newly acquired black, riding crop. Without her sense of sight, Sarah has no idea what’s coming next.

“Tonight, I WANT you to be a bad girl.” Caleb emphasizes, “I want you to be really bad and tell me once again what you want… AND this time say it LOUDER!”

“I WANT THAT DICK OF YOURS! FUCK ME… MAKE ME CUM!... FUCK MY BRAINS OUT!” Sarah quickly yells out.

“Are you my bad girl?” Caleb asks.

“YES, I’m A BAD GIRL! I’m so FUCKING BAD! I need to be FUCKED liked a bad girl!” She replies.

Caleb looks down at her beautiful, oily, glowing ass and hears her response. He raises the riding crop and takes aim.

“That’s just what I wanted to hear!” He confirms as he swings with a medium amount of force.

<CRACK>

Sarah feels the sting of the crop light up her right ass cheek and yelps.

“OUCH!”

“Didn’t you know?… I love bad girls!” Caleb says in a sexy, sarcastic voice as he delivers another slightly harder dose of the crop to her left cheek.

<CRACK>

“YEOOUCH!” Sarah immediately responds as her left leg lifts up and comes off the floor.

Caleb’s eyes take in the sight of her lovely ass getting painted with red crop marks. He’s feeling extremely confident even though it’s the first time he’s ever spanked anyone. Again, he thinks about Mrs. Doyle and position he was in just a few hours ago with his ass getting tanned. He displays a devious smile on his face and raises the riding crop again. He waits for his girlfriend’s leg to return to the floor and then follows thru and swings.

<CRACK>

“OOW!” Sarah yelps out again, “FUCK YES… I’m a bad girl!… I’m your bad girl!… Spank me baby!”

Her response from getting spanking and wanting more actually takes Caleb by surprise. He walks around the front of her and kneels down. His hands grab her ass cheeks with force as he plunges his tongue deep into her pussy.

“Aahhhh! YES! YES!” The intensity is way too much for Sarah to remain composed as she feels his tongue lick and suck all over her clitoris, labia, and into her pussy.

“I’m close, Baby. I’m gonna cum!” She announces to him.

Caleb quickly pulls his mouth away to further tease and prolong her orgasm.

“You’re not going to cum until I give you permission to cum!” He says in a stern voice as he now reaches for his thick, leather strap.

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

<WHACK>

Without warning he delivers the strap with force and paints a bright stripe in the middle of her ass cheeks.

“OOOH!” Sarah immediately responds as she wiggles and dances in place from the sting.

“This ass is all mine. Do you know that?” Caleb sternly asks.

“Of course it is, baby!... It’s all yours!” She replies.

Caleb taps the strap 3 times on her ass cheeks as he plans his next swat.

“Arch that ass out!” He instructs her.

Sarah immediately obeys and sticks her beautiful ass out to give him as easier target. Caleb pulls the strap back and delivers a hard, fluid swing.

<WHACK>

This time it connects with the lower, sit spot region of her butt. Once again she does a sexy wiggle and dances in place from the pain. She doesn’t hold back and lets out a loud response.

“YEEOOW!”

Caleb walks around her in circles as his eyes take in all of his girlfriend’s beauty. His dick is throbbing as he sees Sarah and all of her hotness handcuffed and blindfolded with her arms extended and tied upward with the rope.

He waves his hand in front of her face to make sure that can’t see a thing. Once again she doesn’t respond or even flinch. He positions himself over her right shoulder and places his mouth directly outside her ear canal. He gives a sexy little bite on her earlobe and then kisses her neck before returning to her ear.

“I’ll ask you again,” He says in a stern voice, “Are you a good girl or a bad girl?”

“I’m a bad girl that needs to be punished.” She responds.

Her response actually surprises him as he was planning to show her his soft side. It’s obvious that Sarah likes getting spanked or at least she likes it in this moment. He walks around her and looks down at her tight, round perfect ass. It’s accented with several crop marks and a couple of thick, bright red stripes from the strap.

“I had no idea you liked to be spanked, baby.” Caleb whispers as he returns his mouth to her ear.

“I had no idea either,” She replies, “...but this is so FUCKING HOT!”

“Your safe word is RED… If anything gets too much, use that word and everything stops.” He tells her.

Sarah shakes her head “Yes” and acknowledges that she understands. She willingly arches her back out without Caleb instructing her, preparing herself and anticipating getting another dose of the leather strap.

Caleb tip toes away from her and dips into his bag of tricks for some more items. He quietly places them on the floor next to her as he returns and stands to her left side. She no idea where her sexy boyfriend is until his voice gives a command.

“Spread those legs… Arch that ass out farther!”

Sarah follows his orders. She spreads her legs as far as possible and sticks her ass out even more. Caleb reaches down and grabs some more rope. He quickly ties it around her left ankle and then pulls it tight and secures it to a leg of a table across the room. He repeats the same procedure forcing Sarah to stay tied in this standing, spread eagle position. He picks up the leather strap and without any warning swings it very hard.

<CRACK>

It lands slightly more on her right butt cheek as the new red stripe indicates. Before Sarah can even respond he swings again and directs his aim to her left cheek.

<CRACK>

“OOOuch!… OOOh!” She responds then begs, “FUCK… I want you so bad, baby!

Her body wiggles and squirms but since her legs are tied they are unable to come off the floor. Caleb absolutely loves the sight of her squirming and trying to dance from his strap. Again he walks around and circles her like a shark ready to bite. The wetness from her vagina is now noticeably dripping down the inside of her thighs. Caleb smiles to himself and then he taps the strap lightly and takes aim. Once again he doesn’t hold back and swings it with force.

<WHACK>

It lands dead center as another stripe appears across her rear end. Her voice responds loudly as her sexy body wiggles in place. Caleb quietly puts the strap down and plunges two fingers from his left hand deep into her pussy. Sarah was expecting another swat from the strap and is taken totally by surprise as she feels his fingers penetrate her and moans.

“OOOh!… YES!… Aaah!”

Her labored response is all he needs to hear as he continues to let his index and middle finger forcefully invade her. He takes his right hand, raises it high, and slaps her ass hard.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Sarah continues to moan with pleasure as her ass has even more color from Caleb’s hand prints.

He continues to finger her pussy as he kneels down in front of her and places his tongue on her clit. He alternates between flicking his tongue and sucking as he tastes every drop of her wetness.

“AAAh! FUCK YES!… I’m close!” She announces.

“CUM!” Caleb gives her the permission she was waiting for.

As he continues to finger and lick her pussy he lets the index finger of his right hand plunge deep into her ass. Sarah now feels his finger enter her rectum and lets loose.

“AAAhh!….  GOD YES!… I’m cumming, baby!”

She explodes into an epic orgasm as her body trembles in place. Caleb holds all of his fingers deep in place and doesn’t let up with his mouth until she’s completely done shaking. His mouth gets a thorough taste of her every drop as her breathing deepens and then slowly returns to normal to let him know her orgasm is over.

He removes his finger from her ass, as well as, his fingers in her pussy and gives her a few final licks down the inside of her thighs as he pulls his mouth away from her vagina.

“Fuck baby!… Oh My God!” She quickly responds, “That was amazing!… I never… I’m lost for words.”

Caleb looks up to his girlfriend still blindfolded, handcuffed, and tied. Her skin is radiantly glistening from the combination of massage oil and sweat. He tenderly touches her face as his tongue enters her mouth, giving her a beautiful and sexy kiss. Sarah can taste herself on his tongue as once again their kiss extends for at least a minute or two. When it concludes, Sarah lets out a sexy moan and Caleb responds and says two words to her.

“My Turn!”
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Chapter 5

He unties her legs and arms but leaves the handcuffs and blindfold on her. Caleb is a smart cookie and doesn’t want to risk having Sarah see his ass that’s totally red and marked from the disciplining that he received a few hours ago from Mrs. Doyle.

“I want that dick, baby!” Sarah begs, “Take these off… Let me touch you, suck you, fuck you!”

“Oh, you’re gonna get it, but tonight it’s my way. The blindfold and handcuffs are staying on!” Caleb replies in a stern voice as he takes her hand and walks her over in the direction of his sofa. As he has her standing in place, he removes all of the pillows on the sofa and tosses them on the floor.

“I want to see you and touch you!” Sarah replies with a bit of an attitude as she reaches her hand downward to feel for his dick.

Caleb allows her hand to grab him and feel his huge hard on thru his jeans. He then unbuttons his jeans and pulls them down slightly below his butt, along with his underwear. He takes her hand and places it on his testicles before guiding it upward to let her feel the full extent of his erection.

“There... You felt it!” He replies, “Happy now?”

“Hell NO!” Sarah responds with more attitude as she drops to her knees and guides her tongue along the shaft of his dick. 

Her handcuffed hands are clenched to his testicles as she opens her mouth and engulfs him.

“MMMmm, You taste amazing!” She tells him as her tongue does circles around the head of his penis.

“I want you so bad, Caleb.”

She lets him know as her hands move upward and remove her blindfold. She gets a quick eyeful of her boyfriends amazing dick.

“Mmmm… Yes… Now that’s what I wanted to see!” She responds and quickly devours his dick in her mouth and starts sucking him with everything she’s got.

“I told you this stays on!” Caleb sternly scolds her as he pulls away and places the blindfold back over her eyes.

He then reaches down and takes the long rope that’s tied around the leg of the end table and wraps it several times, securing her arms around her waist. He ties it tightly to prevent her from having any arm mobility whatsoever.

“So, you really want to be a bad girl and disobey me tonight?” Caleb responds, “Fine, I’ll show you exactly how I handle bad girls!”

Caleb yanks his pants and underwear back up and quickly sits on the sofa. Without wasting another second, he forcefully pulls Sarah over his lap. He places his right leg over her legs to prevent her from kicking and raising her legs. He raises his hand high and delivers a flurry of relentless slaps to her ass.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

This time Sarah’s response is much different as she quickly pleads and apologizes.

“OUCH! Okay, I’m sorry baby… Oow!”

Caleb doesn’t hold back and administers several more to her already marked cheeks.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOw! I apologize… You’re in control, baby!” Sarah responds as her ass is ignited with his spanks.

Caleb pulls her up for a brief moment and then guides her into a different position. He takes a page out of Mrs. Doyle’s spanking positions, escorting her onto the sofa and making her lay flat on her back. Sarah feels her body being handled and moved into position as her arms remain bound to her waist.

Caleb grabs a hold of her ankles and lifts her legs up into the diaper position. He easily remembers how Mrs. Doyle had him in this exact position a few hours ago. Once he has Sarah’s leg up in the air, he firmly tucks them under his left armpit. He gives her body a little twist to the left which automatically makes the sit spot region of her ass even more accessible.

Sarah remains motionless and is just putty in his hands as her body is maneuvered exactly where he wants it. Caleb raises his hand and administers a serious spanking.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOW!… OUCH!… OOOH!” Sarah instantly cries out.

“I told you, tonight it’s my way!” Caleb scolds her as his hand rains down on her ass.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“YEOW!... I’m Sorry babe!… OUCH! Sarah’s loud cries and apology are easily heard over the glaring music.

Caleb doesn’t hold back and really goes to town making sure every last inch of her ass and upper legs are completely covered with his red hand prints.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Oow!… I’m sorry!… Red!” Sarah uses her safe word.

Caleb instantly stops spanking her and releases her legs from his hold. He pulls her up with haste and bends her over the arm of the sofa. He quickly unbuttons his jeans and lowers them back down below his ass as he rams his dick with force into her pussy.

Sarah feels him penetrate her and thrust with force and her heavy breathing instantly returns. Caleb grabs a handful of her long, brown hair and holds onto it like he’s riding a horse as he fucks her brains out with all the intensity he has. Sarah lets out moans of pleasure as her vagina is now flowing like a stream.

“Oooo!… Yes!... Oh God!… Yes!… Mmmmm!

“Fuck me, baby… Harder!…

Once again Caleb takes her from pain to pleasure and thoroughly blows her mind as he continues to pound her hard, giving her exactly what she wanted. He feels all of her wetness as his huge dick rapidly and forcefully rams every inch of her pussy. It doesn’t take long and he knows that he’s close to exploding. He gives one final tug on her hair accompanied by a few hard thrusts before he pulls out of her and cums all over her lower back.

“Oh… Mmmm!” He moans with delight.

Sarah hears his moans and feels the warmth of his sperm on her skin. Once again she’s totally turned on and as wet as can be.

“Give me all of it, baby!” She calls out as Caleb uses his hand and gives his dick some rapid strokes to make sure every drop of sperm comes out of his body. Once he’s completely done, he lets out a resounding.

“Phew! That felt insane… Your pussy felt like heaven, baby!” He tells her as he grabs a towel and cleans his sperm off her lower back.

He knows Sarah is still turned on and completely wet as he grabs a vibrator from his toy bag. He pulls her up from the bent position over the sofa and once again lays her flat on her back. He spreads her legs and licks the wetness from the lips of her vagina. Sarah instantly responds.

“Mmmm!… Yes!… I’m gonna cum!”

Caleb turns the vibrator on and places it on the exact area of her clitoris that his lips are working. It’s the first time he’s used a vibrator on her, and he’s taking his cues from all the kinky videos he’s recently watched.

Sarah feels the magic as her entire body tingles. She wiggles her hips and gives a slight gyration to help navigate his lips exactly where she wants them. Caleb continues to let his tongue work it’s magic along with the vibrator all over the sensitive areas of her labia and clit. He unties her arms, then unlocks and removes the handcuffs from her wrists. Right away Sarah instantly grabs the back of his head and holds him in place as she gyrates on his tongue. It doesn’t take long as she erupts into another orgasm.

“Yes!… Right there, baby!… Aaah!… YES!” She lets him know as her entire body shakes vigorously.

Caleb waits for body to completely stop shaking to make sure her orgasm is over before he pulls the vibrator and his tongue away. Then he quickly pulls his jeans and underwear back up and removes the blindfold from over her eyes. That last thing he wants is for her to see his red, marked up ass as she regains her sense of sight.

“You totally blew my mind, baby!” She tells him, “That was freaking amazing... I don’t even know what to say. I’m speechless and spent!” She concludes with a laugh.

Her words along with the look in her eyes and the smile on her face is all the proof that Caleb needed. The way he took control and dominated every fiber of her body has made his sexual confidence level rise to a new high in his young life.

Sarah looks around the room and sees the kinky toys that were used on her. Her eyes take in the vibrator, the massage oil, and then she focuses on the leather strap and the riding crop. She notices his gym bag, more rope, a wooden paddle, and a few other things that weren’t even used next to it.

“Caleb, how the hell?… The kinky toys?… The blindfolds, rope?... The spanking?” Sarah can’t quite fathom everything and remains lost for words and totally shocked at what just happened. She continues, “I had no idea that you were into this.”

“BDSM? Spanking? When? How?” She asks, “I want to hear every detail.” She tells him as she remains laying there in her birthday suit.

She looks at Caleb and eagerly waits for his response.
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Chapter 6

“Well?” She asks him again as he fails to answer immediately.

“I’ll tell you what... Let’s clean up and have dinner and we’ll continue this conversation. I’ll tell you everything that you want to know, babe” Caleb responds.

“Can I see what else you have in your kinky bag over there?” She points across the room.

“No way!” He quickly responds, “There are still many surprises that I plan on doing to you and using in there.”

Sarah laughs at his reply then gives him a warm, loving hug.

“Okay, I need to take a shower before dinner.” She tells him.

“Of course, go ahead... I’ll clean up and take one also, but first I have to put away these toys and hide my bag so you don’t ruin my future surprises.” He laughs.

Sarah nods and walks away in the direction of his guest bathroom. He watches her pretty ass wiggle from side to side with every step. He smiles to himself as it’s totally marked up with bright red stripes from the strap, and reddish purple hand prints from the spanking he just gave her. He hears the shower running and quickly grabs his phone. He sends a short text to Mrs. Doyle that reads.

“Mission accomplished over here. She’s taking a shower so I don’t have long. Did you check out the videos and website I sent?

Mrs. Doyle texts her response back to him.

“I sure did and I loved them! Thank you so much for sending them! I had to take of myself once already and I plan on watching many more tonight. I’ll need to put new batteries in my vibrator.” She ends it with a smiley face emoji.

“LOL, Glad that you’re enjoying them. It’s all because of you that I found them and this side of me has awakened. So once again I have to say THANK YOU. The shower just stopped so she’ll be coming out. Delete these texts and don’t send another. I’ll talk to you tomorrow.” Caleb ends his text and actually turns his phone completely off.

He then heads into his bedroom, locks his bathroom door to prevent Sarah from popping in and takes his shower. He returns shortly after to his kitchen, completely clean and fresh. Sarah is there having just finished setting the table and has heated up their dinner. He doesn’t waste a minute and quickly embraces her with a tender hug and a super sexy kiss.

“Mmm… Yummy!… That might be even better than dinner.” She says with her sexy giggle.

They proceed to sit down and Caleb’s ready to answer all her questions. There was no way in hell that he was going to tell her about his neighbor, Mrs. Doyle and how she was the catalyst for all this new found kink. Plus, there’s absolutely no chance that he’s going to tell her about the spanking that she just gave him and their agreement for future discipline. He’s honoring his promise to keep that secret just between him and Mrs. Doyle.

Caleb definitely needed some extra time to formulate a story and come up with believable lies for his kinky behavior. The shower he just took gave him just that. He turns to Sarah and is ready to address all of her questions.

“So where would you like me to start, babe?” He asks.

She drops her head down and gives him a look, “Um… Let’s see… BDSM? Spanking? Toys?” She replies with a little of her sarcasm.

Caleb comes up with quite a story to cover his ass… literally!

“Last year, on my 21rst birthday, my friends surprised me and hired a Dominatrix. I had no idea and I thought they were just taking me to a strip club. They blindfolded me and drove me to this location and walked me into her place. Then they left and said “See you in an hour, buddy.”

“Wow! OMG!” Sarah laughs, “That’s something my girlfriends would do to me.”

She totally falls for Caleb’s story so far and he continues to elaborate and embellish the details.

“So, while I was still blindfolded I felt my arms getting tied up with rope, just like I did to you. Then the blindfold was removed and this very attractive, slightly older woman was standing there in front of me. She had a stern look on her face and was holding a leather strap. She told me that I’ve been a very bad boy and that she was going to give me a serious spanking.”

“Holy shit! No way!” Sarah responds with a giggle.

Caleb laughs along with her, “And boy did she!… She stripped me down to my birthday suit and went to town on my ass with that leather strap. She put me in several different positions and also spanked me with a wooden spoon, and a riding crop. That’s were I learned about safe words, rope, spanking, etc.” Caleb adds, “And of course I learned a lot watching BDSM, spanking, and porn videos.”

“Did you have sex with her?” Sarah asks with wide eyed curiosity.

“No, not at all... She never took her clothes off. However, after she thoroughly reddened my ass, she fingered me, used a butt plug on me, and stroked me until I came.” Caleb continues with his whale of a fabricated story.

“So, it’s obvious that you’re really into spanking... Why didn’t you tell me?” Sarah questions him.

“We’ve only been together for a little over a month, babe. I wanted to make sure our relationship was strong enough for me to share my kinky secrets with you. Plus, I didn’t know that you would be into it.” He replies, “Not everyone is into getting spanked or being kinky.” Caleb is actually impressed with his own story and his answers to her questions.

“Well, that was the first time I’ve ever been spanked.” Sarah replies, “I absolutely loved it!... Let me clarify… I found it to be sexy and I was so turned on by everything that you did to me. I loved how you combined pleasure, then pain, then back to pleasure. Plus, having me blindfolded and tied up with no control. That was so freaking hot!”

Caleb smiles and replies, “I know I spanked you really hard at the end and you had to use your safe word.”

“Haha… Yeah, my ass is marked up and still on fire right now, but I really loved it.” She laughs, “I guess I won’t be wearing my bathing suit or my skimpy little shorts for a while.”

Sarah continues to ask him more questions. “So did you spank your past girlfriends? Did they spank you?”

“No, not really. Just a few slaps on the ass during sex. I was saving showing off my kinky side and my toys for the right girl and the right time.” Caleb replies and chuckles, “… and here you are!”

“Well, I’m not sure how I got so lucky… You know that I’ve only had two sex partners before you.” She reiterates and continues, “So, all this kinky stuff is totally new to me, but I’m completely open and willing to try more.”

Caleb smiles at her and before he can say anything in return, Sarah continues to ramble on.

“Hell babe, I would love to try spanking you.” She smirks, “Or even better yet, I would love to see a Dominatrix spank you. It would be so hot watching another woman handle you, plus imagine what I could learn from her.”

Sarah once again concludes with her cute, sexy laugh that instantly makes him smile.

“What if I want to see the Dominatrix spank you?” Caleb asks her, “I would love to watch an attractive, mature woman redden your ass and put you in your place.”

“Oooh, bring it on...” She giggles once again. “Hey, lets have her spank us both!”

“Damn, this conversation just keeps getting better and better!” He replies with a sexy smirk on his face.

◆◆◆


Chapter 7

Caleb laughs along with Sarah and is beyond surprised at her response. He never thought that she would be so open and willing to dive into these kinky adventures. Especially, since they’ve only been together for a short time.

He knows it’s rare to have this type of trust along with a try anything attitude in relationship that’s so new. It’s definitely something that he’s never experienced before since just about every one of his past girlfriend’s has been super possessive. He’s kind of feeling guilty for telling her such a huge lie and completely fabricated story. Had he known that her reaction would’ve been this nonchalant, he might of just told her the truth about getting a spanking from Mrs. Doyle. Of course it would of betrayed his neighbors trust to share their secret but maybe this wouldn’t of been a bad thing. His mind is now getting filled with images of his mature and attractive neighbor spanking both him and Sarah together. He’s momentarily lost in this daydream and has a slightly perplexed look on his face. This makes Sarah think that she said something wrong and she quickly wants to clarify her response.

“I may be inexperienced but I’m definitely not a prude, babe.” Sarah tells him, “You might be shocked at what I find sexy.”

Caleb quickly jumps in and is dying to hear her inner thoughts, “Well tell me… I just opened up and shared everything about my kinky nature with you.”

Sarah pauses for a moment and gathers her thoughts before replying back to him.

“I find being watched sexy. I guess that’s why I was so turned on when you blindfolded and tied me up. Some of that was knowing that I was on display sort of speak… to you.” She replies.

“Ah, you like being an exhibitionist.” Caleb responds.

“Not totally... I mean... I wouldn’t want to do it somewhere that would really put me in danger. However, I’ve seen some movies where people are watching others and I love the thought of being watched and being desired. That’s a huge turn-on for me.” She divulges.

“Really? So are you saying that you want to be a stripper?” Caleb asks.

“No, not at all. Although, I do like the idea of burlesque. I recently went to see a couple girls on the softball team that are in this burlesque troupe. They perform weekly all around the state. It was a really, really good show. It was sexy but yet classy and the costumes, props, and their dancing skills were amazing!” She clarifies, “It’s cabaret with the right amount of risk and sexiness.”

“So you should look into joining their troupe.” Caleb quickly replies.

“Yeah, I might. It could be really fun and a great side income. Olivia, one of the girls, constantly asks me to join them. However, I don’t want anything to get in the way of my softball and my studies. Plus, that’s not really the type of exhibitionism that really turns me on.” Sarah answers.

Caleb not fully understanding, instantly replies, “Well, what is the type that turns you on?”

“I have a few… I’ve seen a couple movies where people are at a masquerade type party or private club and they have hot sex with others watching… That would be a huge turn on for me. I also wouldn’t mind being the one watching as other attractive people fuck each others brains out.” She laughs.

“Whoa, that is hot!” Caleb replies, “I wouldn’t mind trying either of those as long as it’s a safe environment.”

“Yep, I agree.” Sarah chimes in and asks, “So you wouldn’t mind being watched?”

Caleb takes a moment to think about it and replies.

“Hmmm... I’m not sure if I would like to be the one on display in front of a large group of people. However, if I was on display in front just a few girls or women, I would find that extremely hot.” He then elaborates, “One thing for sure is I know that I would like to watch others. After all, I already admitted to you that I like to watch kinky porn and spanking videos. So, it would be a huge turn on to see stuff like that in person, especially a spanking.”

Caleb doesn’t let on that he already knows all about seeing a spanking firsthand. After all, that’s what got him totally infatuated with his neighbor Mrs. Doyle. He also knows that he would love to be on display, at least in front of a few women. He has an instant flashback of everything that his friend Ryder shared on that day when he was fully exposed and spanked by his mom and Mrs. Beck, down the street.

Caleb has already pictured himself and fantasized about being in that exact scenario that Ryder was in. His perverted mind has created an entire movie where Mrs. Doyle and Mrs. Beck aggressively strip him down to his birthday suit and administer a serious disciplining. He pictures the stern women intently staring at every inch of his manhood as he dances in pain from the effects of their leather strap.

Of course he continues to play it cool and doesn’t give Sarah any suspicions that he’s already masturbated several times to the scenario of being watched, handled, and disciplined by multiple women at the same time.

“Well, since I now know that I like to be spanked, I would find it hot to watch someone getting spanked as well.” She smirks and then adds, “Maybe we can go to a spanking club or event together?”

“That would be incredibly hot!” Caleb replies, “I’ll search the internet to see what’s out there.”

Caleb is beyond happy to know that his girlfriend has this sexy and kinky side within her that she’s willing to explore. She must actually be clairvoyant because she continues to totally surprise Caleb with her responses.

“Stick with me, Caleb… For your next birthday, I might have to hire 1 or even 2 attractive, older women to spank you in front of me and a few of my cute girl friends. I’m sure they would love to see that body of yours totally naked and watch it all happen!” She tells him with a sexy smirk.

Caleb is completely floored and tries to shrug it off with humor, “Oh, C’mon babe… Don’t make me wait that long. I just had a birthday.”

“Oh, don’t worry… I don’t want to wait that long either to see that!” Sarah replies in a tone that is completely serious, “Just be careful what you wish for, honey!”

There’s one thing that’s for certain. From this moment on spanking and discipline are going to be a huge part of Caleb’s life. Actually, it might even play a bigger part of his girlfriend Sarah and his neighbor, Mrs. Megan Doyle’s life as well.

◆◆◆
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Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

additional story from the series

“The Academy”

F/f Spanking

Julia, an adorable, petite, student with long brown curly hair suddenly has her work interrupted. Just a few seconds ago, she was in her own zone with her earbuds cranking out music and working diligently at her part-time job on campus landscaping and planting flowers. Now, she can’t help herself as she stops dead to look in his direction. Her big brown eyes immediately focuses on his nice muscular legs and tight round ass. They just about pop out of her head as she makes sure to stay in “stake-out” mode and cleverly hides behind a tree. Her eyes watch his every move, every step as he proceeds to walk in the direction of the school’s state of the art fitness center.

The Academy is a private boarding college for gifted athletes that are equally brilliant scholars. The prestigious school is run by a warm and nurturing all female staff, however, these same loving women do not hesitate to administer bare bottoms spankings to wayward students. The schools founding sisters, Marilyn and Marjorie Devlin, stepped down from running The Academy in order to devote more time to running their farms that boarder the campus.

Julia is still mesmerized and continues to eye the sexy, new student up and down. She’s filled with excitement and once she sees her friend Rebecca nearby, she quickly runs over.

“Bec, who the hell is that?” 

Rebecca laughing, “Relax Jul… his name is Jordan and I know… Yes, he’s fucking hot!” Rebecca tells her all that she knows about him which isn’t much.

“He’s just starting here on a scholarship. I think he wants to pursue fitness medicine or something like that... I met him briefly on Ms. Marjorie’s farm Tuesday.”

She continues, “If you think he looks good in those sweat pants, you should have seen him in ripped jeans and a tight t-shirt!”

Julia responds, “Whoa, ripped jeans and a tight shirt... I can only imagine. And fitness medicine? He can examine me anytime!”

Both of them stay incognito behind a large tree gawking like two children. Their eyes are glued to him, especially his ass as he continues to walk in the direction of the fitness center.

“I feel like working out, Bec. Don’t you?” Julia giggles

Rebecca quickly chimes in, “Haha...Well you’re working here and I’m working at the farm today. I need to get there for a delivery and run some errands for Ms. Marjorie. I was already late once this week and received a warning from her. If I’m late again today, she will thoroughly redden my ass!”

“Well, I wouldn’t mind having Jordan’s hands all over my ass.” Julia jokes.

“Haha, I wouldn’t mind putting my hands on his ass!” Rebecca sneers back.

The two of them continue their silliness as they watch him go into the fitness center and disappear from their site. They also see Cassidy and Amy heading into the fitness center as well. Cassie is the one student on campus that really gets to Julia. She’s had an issue with the stunning brunette ever since last year when she came close to punching her out. Everything about Cassie just makes Julia’s blood boil.

“Great… There goes fucking Cassie!” Julia mentions, “She’s going to be all over him.”

“Chill out Jul,” Rebecca tells her, “You know what happened last year when you started a fight with her.”

Julia suddenly has a flashback of that day last year when they were working on Ms. Marilyn’s farm. Cassie was in a position of delegating work and it seemed that she was giving Julia chore after chore. Julia quickly got heated and started yelling and swearing at her. Then when she pushed Cassie and took it to a physical level, Principal Kate quickly stepped in and defused the situation.

Right in that moment Julia’s mind flashes images and recalls every detail of the event. The way Principal Kate grabbed her earlobe and forcefully marched her back into the living room of Ms. Marilyn’s farmhouse. Then right in front of Ms. Marilyn she wasted no time and yanked Julia’s shorts down totally exposing her. Julia prominently remembers the feeling of embarrassment and vulnerability as she naturally responded by quickly moving her hands in an attempt to cover her vagina. That was abruptly interrupted with a forceful slap to her hands from Principal Kate.

Julia then remembers how the stern principal grabbed her arm, spun her around, and proceeded to give her a relentless bare bottom spanking right in front of Ms. Marilyn. That spanking was a first for the feisty teenager who grew up totally spoiled with very lenient parents and basically no discipline. That day and that spanking from Principal Kate is a memory that will be forever etched in her mind.

“Oh, Yeah Bec, I remember it well.” Julia confirms as she places her hands over her jeans, “Principal Kate tanned my ass and really put me in my place!”

Rebecca responds, “Yeah, but you’re lucky that you didn’t get the reform strap like I did my first year.”

Rebecca goes on to fill her in, “Principal Kate marched me to Discipline Hall and stripped me down to my birthday suit. She had me dancing around and crying my eyes out as she marked my ass with that leather strap.”

Julia feels a trickle of moistness in her vagina after hearing Rebecca talk about the spanking she received. She entices her to tell her more.

“What did you do Bec?” She asks.

“I cheated on a test and when I got caught, I called Ms. Brooke a bitch.” Rebecca shares.

“W-e-l-l… Yeah, that will do it...” Julia chuckles.

“That wasn’t all of it, Jul... Not only did I get a good strapping from Principal Kate, I also had to report for a follow up spanking a week later.”

“Wow, really?” Julia questions and now wants to hear more about her friends follow up spanking.

“Did Principal Kate take you back in Discipline Hall?” She asks.

“No, I got spanked in my dorm room.” Rebecca tells her.

Julia feels her vagina accumulating more moisture as Rebecca shares all the details of the follow spanking.

“I was also grounded for a week so Principal Kate and Ms. Brooke came to my dorm room to administer the follow up spanking.”

Julia’s ears perk up and tingles run down her spine as she pictures her pretty friend getting spanked by 2 stern women in her dorm. She’s waiting with baited breath for Rebecca to share all of the details.

Rebecca elaborates, “Ms. Brooke took me into my bathroom, pulled my pants down and washed my mouth out with soap. She gave me a serious hand spanking right there over the bathroom sink. It felt like forever and her slaps were relentless. Then she marched me out to kitchen and ordered me to bend over the table.”

“Wow!” Julia responds, “Did you get the strap again?”

“Well, she used the wooden paddle on me. Principal Kate held my arms and kept me in place because I was bouncing and wiggling too much.” Rebecca tells her.

“Holy cow!” Julia chimes in as her vagina floods with wetness.

“Then I got the strap! When Ms. Brooke was done paddling me, Principal Kate escorted me to the couch and made me lay on my stomach. She gave me about 6 more with the leather strap as Ms. Brooke held me in place. So, yes, I got both... the strap and the paddle... My ass was fire engine red!”

Julia’s is totally wet and turned on from the details that Rebecca shared. She quickly reminisces how it felt to be forcefully held in place and spanked by Principal Kate. She desperately tried to squirm but to no avail as the strong principal held firmly her over her curvy hip. She remembers her butt was clenching and quivering as she cried her eyes out receiving slap after slap. The memory triggers so much wetness that it actually soils her panties.

It was the first time in her life that control was ever taken from her. For Julia, it was more than just a spanking, it was actually a sexual awakening. The young, feisty student realized that she badly needed structure, discipline, and accountability.

Even though the spanking hurt like hell, the after effects were something that really turned Julia on. She loved seeing the marks on her bare bottom. She loved feeling the tenderness of sitting for a few days after, and she was totally turned on to be exposed and vulnerable without having control.

Ever since then, Julia often pleasures herself thinking about the way she was handled by Principal Kate. She finds herself frequently visiting kinky websites to read and watch videos on spanking, BDSM, domination, role-plays, exhibitionism, etc.

There’s no doubt this spanking was the catalyst for Julia’s coming of age. Now she fantasizes about so many things. She loves the thought of being totally dominated and spanked by a strong, hot guy. She’s also turned on at the thought of receiving more spankings from stern, attractive women. She especially has a thing for hot moms and professional, business women like Principal Kate and the other teachers at The Academy.

Julia comes to the realization that perhaps the lack of discipline and structure from her own parents is the reason why she now craves and actually needs it at 19 years old. Whatever the reason is, she knows that being forcefully spanked really turns her on.

She’s done a good amount of soul searching over the last year and she’s realized so much about her emotional and physical needs. There are numerous fantasies that she wants to turn into reality. Julia has the typical college girl fantasy of getting fucked by 2 hot guys in a kinky threesome. She also would love to experience being intimate with another girl.

Her young mind questions her sexuality as her hormones rage a war on her body.

All these sexy thoughts get interrupted by Rebecca.

“Damn, I got to get out of here Jul... I’m gonna be late.” She tells her.

“I’ll see you at the Kick-Off Dance tonight.”

“Okay Bec, see ya’ later.” Julia smiles at her friend and gets back to work planting flowers.

She thinks about Jordan and the dance tonight. Hopefully, he will notice her and start a conversation. Hopefully, Cassie didn’t already dig her fingernails into him. She can’t wait for her work day to be over as she feels her vagina pulsing for attention. She knows the minute she gets home that her vibrator will get a good workout.

“Fuck it. I can’t wait that long!” She says to herself as she takes a break and quickly heads in the direction of an isolated ladies restroom located on the far end of the campus.

Thankfully it’s unoccupied as she enters and locks the door behind her. She quickly pulls her jeans down to her ankles, and then lowers her panties as she presses her back against the tiled wall. Her fingers vigorously trace over and rub her clitoris as she closes her eyes and starts to create some kinky fantasies.

The cold tile wall feels amazing and it’s the perfect compliment to her body heat. All this spanking talk has her in a frenzy as she pictures several fantasies. Her mind creates the re-play of Rebecca getting her ass reddened by two stern women. Julia gets all the vivid images of Ms. Brooke marching her friend into the bathroom and pulling her pants down. The movie in her mind plays on as she recalls Rebecca explaining the way Ms. Brooke disciplined her.

The way the stern teacher washed Rebecca’s mouth out with soap and delivered slap after slap to her bare bottom over the bathroom sink as Principal Kate watched has Julia on a sexual high. Her fingers vigorously rub her vagina as the moisture lubricates them.

Then she imagines Jordan thoroughly dominating her. Her kinky, young mind creates another X-rated video. This one has him tying her up and spanking her… really spanking her! This scenario concludes with him fucking her into oblivion while she’s totally restrained and helpless. Her young mind is like a runaway kink train and her pussy is responding like a flowing stream.

This conversation that she just had with Rebecca really got her going. She now toggles the images of herself being spanked with the leather strap by Principal Kate. Then she fantasizes about having Ms. Brooke wash her mouth out with soap and paddle her bare bottom. Her pussy is running rampant with wetness as she licks her fingers again to taste her own juices, then quickly plunges her fingers deep into her pussy for more. Her deep breathing makes her relax into this feeling of euphoria.

Just then her phone vibrates and rings. She tries to ignore it but her logical mind tells her it might be important. She pauses from pleasuring herself and quickly reaches down to her ankles as it’s in the pocket of her jeans. She glances and notices that it’s Rebecca calling her. She decides to pause her masturbation session and answers it with a slightly out of breath voice.

“Hey Bec, what’s up?” Julia asks.

“Jul, I’m freaking out! Ms. Marj ordered me into the barn. I think she’s going to get the strap because I was 20 minutes late and missed an important delivery for the farm.” She tells her with a trembling voice.

“OMG, I’m so sorry Bec… I didn’t mean to make you late for work.”

“It’s not your fault, Jul… I was already pushing it before we talked. I slept in way too long this morning.” Rebecca admits and continues, “I just know she’s going to redden my ass. It’s the second time this week that I’m late and that missed delivery really made her upset.”

“Want me to try and explain to her?” Julia continues, “I can tell her that I needed help carrying stuff… the flower trays... It just might work.”

“I don’t know… We can try… Shit! Here she comes.” Rebecca’s voice trembles even more rapidly.

Ms. Marjorie comes into the barn gripping the thick leather strap tightly. She approaches Rebecca and taps the strap on her own palm.

“Your behind is mine Rebecca. I’m going to give you a good old-fashion strapping! Bare hiney!”

Rebecca’s eyes open wide from Ms. Marjorie’s stern tone as she quickly tries to explain.

“I’m sorry Ms. Marj… This is Julia on the phone…” Her quivering voice continues to plea.

“She needed help carrying the plants and landscaping. She’ll tell you… Honest.”

Rebecca holds up her phone offering it to Ms. Marjorie, who takes the phone from the shaking hand of her student. She presses the speaker button to make sure Rebecca hears every word.

“Julia, is this true?” Ms. Marjorie asks,  “Are you the reason why Rebecca is late and missed the delivery?”.

Julia starts to explain as her voice comes across over the phone’s speaker. The combination of almost climaxing coupled with trying to lie for her friend has her voice shaking even more than Rebecca’s.

“W-e-l-l… Y-e-s... Ms. Marjorie she was a... huge help to me… um’ carrying things... they were heavy and she was nice to stop and help me...” Her voice fails to convince the stern farm owner and school’s co-founder.

“You two hang out all the time.” Ms. Marjorie responds, “I’m sure you knew that she had to be in work. You could’ve asked for help from any other student. You mean to tell me that no one else was walking around campus that could’ve helped you?”

Ms. Marjorie continues, “I don’t buy it, Julia! That shouldn’t have made her 20 minutes late. You two were probably talking and you lost track of time. Am I right?”

“We talked a little but not that that long Ma’am. I realize now that I could’ve asked someone else to help. I’m really sorry and I didn’t mean for her to be late and miss a delivery. It won’t happen again.”

Ms. Marjorie is a smart cookie and has heard it all before. She knows when students back pedal and try to talk their way out of serious spanking. She thinks quickly and formulates her response.

“Fine, here’s what we’re going to do. I want you both to switch chores next week. You come here next Friday and work for her and she does your landscaping chores.” Ms. Marjorie continues, “Is that fair?”

Julia instantly responds thinking her plea worked, “Yes, absolutely Ma’am.”

“Perfect!” Ms. Marjorie confirms, “I’m leaving this phone right here. I want you to listen closely because I’m going to give you the same strapping next Friday when you come to work for her.”

“You both will have sore red bottoms!”

“Now it’s time for me to get down to business and redden her behind!” Ms. Marjorie places the phone down on a haystack and forcefully grabs her student.

“No... Please!” Rebecca quickly responds.

Ms. Marjorie doesn’t waste any time and quickly unfastens the top button of Rebecca’s jeans. With one swift tug she pulls them down and they stop just short of her knees. Her fingers then enter the waistband of Rebecca’s panties and she gives another quick tug making them fall to knee level as well.

She grabs and holds Rebecca’s left arm and spins her around with her bare bottom out. Rebecca naturally tries to reach back and cover her ass with her right hand.

“DON’T YOU EVEN THINK ABOUT IT!”

“MOVE THAT HAND OR I’LL TIE IT!”

“Better Yet… I get 2 of the boys in here to hold you!” She loudly scolds her.

Rebecca listens and quickly takes her hand away from covering her butt. Ms. Marjorie sees her student’s bare bottom as a clear target. She raises the thick leather strap high and swings it with a vengeance. It makes a resounding noise as it connects with force and instantly paints a red stripe on Rebecca’s cute, white bottom.

<CRACK>

The sound of the strap is immediately followed by Rebecca’s loud response.

“OOOOW!”

Julia hears this perfectly clear as she places the phone down and continues where she left off. Her fingers plunge back into her pussy as she wiggles against the tile wall. She closes her eyes and makes vivid images to go along with what she’s hearing.

“STICK THAT BOTTOM OUT!”

“KEEP THAT HAND AWAY!” Ms. Marjorie scolds Rebecca.

She maintains a firm grip on her students arm and delivers another 3 in a row.

<CRACK><WHACK><WHACK>

Rebecca clenches and tucks her body inward as a natural reaction.

“I’m SORRY… I’m SORRY MA’AM!” she cries out and dances leg to leg.

Ms. Marjorie tightens her grip as Rebecca bounces and hops in place.

She reprimands her again, “STICK YOUR REAR END OUT!”

<CRACK>

The leather strap lights up Rebecca’s butt once again as her plea continues.

“YEOOW! Please!”

Un-phased by Rebecca’s natural reaction to wiggle and tuck her body inward, Ms. Marjorie keeps her eyes totally focused on her student’s cute, bare bottom. She delivers another relentless flurry with the leather strap.

<SMACK><CRACK><CRACK>

“OOOW!” Rebecca yelps and hops from leg to leg.

Julia is turned on beyond belief hearing every nuance of her friend getting a sound strapping from Ms. Marjorie. She also pictures herself in the exact position, knowing next Friday it will be her reality. Her heart beats faster as she rotates the two fingers that she plunged deep inside her pussy. She makes sure to circle and touch her inner walls making the wetness really flow.

Ms. Marjorie voice escalates as her scolding and strapping comes across even louder over the phones speaker.

“DON’T… <CRACK>… YOU EVER… <CRACK>... MISS A DELIVERY

<WHACK> ON MY FARM… <WHACK>AGAIN YOUNG LADY!”

Rebecca continues to plea as her bottom is completely striped red and on fire from the strap.

“Oow… Please… OUCH! … I’m sorry Ma’am… I’m sorry!”

She can’t help but squirm as her legs one by one come off the ground. This isn’t Ms. Marjorie’s first rodeo. She’s not a stranger to taking a naughty student into the barn or woodshed for a good old fashion disciplining. She’s also had many students bounce and grab their bare bottom after getting a dose of her leather strap. She doesn’t let this deter her in any way from giving Rebecca a good disciplining. The stern farm owner continues to hold Rebecca’s arm tight and waits for the perfect moment when she has a clear shot of her bottom. When both of Rebecca’s feet come back to touch the ground, Ms. Marjorie quickly responds. She pushes and holds her against the barn wall, raises the strap high, and administers several more intense swats.

<CRACK> <CRACK>

“YOU BETTER... <WHACK> Get YOUR Butt...<CRACK> To Work... <CRACK> ON TIME!

<CRACK><CRACK>

The strap lands in various places all over Rebecca’s ass. The red stripes crisscross and even extend down to the under butt area and the top of her legs. Rebecca responds loud and clear to pain.

“OUCH… OOOH! I WILL… I’m Sorry! OOOW!”

Julia is getting all the audio she needs to accompany the motion picture in her mind. She breathes deeply as her pussy experiences the pleasure of her fingers. She knows she’s close to climaxing. She clenches her top lip to her bottom lip to avoid moaning and lets go as her body shakes into a much need orgasm.

Ms. Marjorie spins Rebecca around to face her. She releases her grip and watches as the crying student squats in place rubbing her bottom. Rebecca’s eyes are red and swollen as the tears flow down her face.

“Let that be a lesson, young lady!”

“If it happens again… You’ll get even more!” Ms. Marjorie warns.

Rebecca doesn’t say a word and just watches thru teary eyes as Ms. Marjorie picks up her phone.

“You can expect the same, Julia. I’m going to bare your bottom and give you a good strapping on Friday!”

“Is that clear, young lady?”

The stern tone comes across loud and clear as Julia responds, “Y-e-s Ma’am.”

“I will see you then!” She confirms.

“Rebecca, pull your pants up and get to work.”

Ms. Marjorie hangs up the phone and gives it back to Rebecca who wasted no time in pulling her panties and jeans back up. With the leather strap in hand, she escorts Rebecca out of the barn.

Several students pause their work and look on as they both emerge from the barn and onto the farm. Their eyes open wide from the sight of Ms. Marjorie walking out gripping Rebecca in one arm and her leather strap in the other. They gasp then quickly resume their work knowing perfectly well what just happened.

◆◆◆ 
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The Stern Nurse

from the series

“A Spanking To Remember”

F/m spanking & medical

Chapter One

The school bell rings signaling the end of the day at Valley High, a private high school located in Shenandoah Valley, Virginia. It’s a small, close knit, farming town tucked away between these beautiful and majestic mountains. Country music, cavern tours, battlefield history, and farmer markets are some of the things that people in this area really enjoy. However, the most popular and attended event by far is high school football. It seems high school football is so popular here that it attracts more people then music concerts and political events. The start of football season is about 2 weeks away and already the folks in town are claiming championship for the Valley High Bobcats.

Nurse Paula Gardner is about to leave for the day when her phone rings. It’s Coach Morrison on the other end. He tells her that he has a new transfer student that is interested in playing football this year, however, none of his medical records have arrived. He can’t even practice, get evaluated, or let alone play in game until the coach confirms that he already received a full physical and obtained a medical clearance form. He asks Nurse Paula if the students medical records ever arrived to her office.

“What’s his name? Where did he transferred from?” She asks.

“His name is Austin Everton, he transferred from Malibu, California.” Coach tells her.

Nurse Paula looks over her records and notices that he was scheduled for his school physical last week but he called in sick and never rescheduled. She relays that information to Coach Morrison who quickly asks her if she doesn’t mind staying after school for a bit to do his physical. He has Austin in his office right now and he already explained to him that he’s not allowed on the field to practice with the team until all medical procedures and forms are properly filed with the school.

“Sure Coach, I can stay.” She replies, “He needs to get his physical done anyway since he already canceled on me last week. Tell him to come to my office.”

Coach Morrison thanks her and sends Austin on his way to Nurse Paula’s office. A few moments later, Austin arrives, knocks on the door and enters after hearing Nurse Paula’s voice pleasantly ring out “Come in”.

“Hi Honey, you must be Austin. Nice to meet you. Welcome to Valley High.” Nurse Paula greets him in her usual sunny, warm personality.

“Hi Nurse Paula, nice to meet you as well.” Austin politely replies as he smiles at her and all the warmth she exudes.

Nurse Paula smiles at the cute, new student and hands him a form to fill out. It’s the usual name, address, age, along with some health questions, etc. Austin sits down and completes the form then hands it back to her. She notices he seems a bit nervous from the slight shake of his hand. She continues to smile at him and knows from experience that most students, especially boys his age, are nervous about getting physically examined. Especially from a woman that he just met, even if she is the school nurse.

“Okay, I see. You’re a junior, just transferred here from California, no health problems… Correct?” She asks.

“Yep, that’s all correct.” He replies with a nervous tone.

Nurse Paula takes his hand to comfort and reassure him.

“It’s Okay, I know you’re nervous, honey. I’ve been doing this forever. Trust me and once we complete your physical you’ll be able to practice with the team.”

Austin replies, “Yeah, I’m really shy and this is all new for me. I’m not even sure I want to try out or even play football here. I mean I was a good quarterback back in my school but here… these guys are huge! They’re like monsters twice my size!”

His honesty makes Nurse Paula chuckle as she looks him over and takes notice that he is for sure on the smaller side for a football player.

“Well, you’re still young and not done growing yet.” She tells him.

“Even if you choose not to play football, a physical is required here to attend this school. You were supposed to be here last week and I see that you canceled.” She concludes.

“Um… Yeah, I came down with a cold... and a sinus infection... coughing, sneezing, etc. I’m still not 100% but I do feel better.” He replies.
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Chapter Two

Nurse Paula takes his hand and leads him into the examination room. She tells him to remove his sneakers and step on the scale. After noting his height and weight she leads him to the exam table and motions for him to take a seat. She proceeds to get his blood pressure and places an Oximeter on his index finger to check his oxygen level. She takes a digital thermometer and swipes it over his forehead to get a reading. It shows that he has slight temperature.

“Hmmm, this is reading a little high. Do you feel hot?” She asks him as she touches his forehead with her hand.

“Maybe a little. I’m kind of nervous.” He replies.

“Okay honey, let’s wait a little bit and I’ll try again.” She answers.

Nurse Paula smiles at him and tries her best to get him to relax. She’s been doing this for a long time. She knows how nervous students can get having their bodies looked at and examined. She continues to talk to Austin in her sweet, nurturing tone and explain everything that she’s doing. She reaches for her Otoscope to examine his ears.

“I’m just going to pull up on your earlobe, honey.” She tells him.

She pulls on his earlobe to make sure his ear canal is straight and then inserts the Otosope inside.

“All is normal.” She tells him with another smile as she touches his hand for reassurance.

Austin is finally starting to relax. He takes notice of how patient and loving Nurse Paula is toward him. She reminds him of his mom, who is the same way, just a bit younger than her. She even uses the same terms of endearment when talking to him which further puts him at ease since his mom always calls him honey, sweetie, cutie, pumpkin, etc.

He guesses that Nurse Paula is in her late forties maybe even in her early fifties. Regardless, she’s as sweet as can be and continues to treat him lovingly. Nurse Paula proceeds with her examination and reaches for the thin wooden Popsicle stick.

“Time to examine your tonsils, sweetheart.”

“Stick out your tongue and say ah.” She instructs him as she looks down his throat.

“Perfect!” She confirms as she gently pats his shoulder.

Austin watches as Nurse Paula then turns away. He notices how pretty she actually is and how she must of have been an absolute show-stopper in her college years. Even now, with a few extra pounds, and a few lines on her face, she’s really a beautiful woman.

“Do you have kids?” He asks.

“Yes, Honey. They are all grown and out of the house.” She chuckles.

“I have 3 children, two girls 25 and 27, and 1 son that just turned twenty-three.” She replies.

“I bet you’re an awesome mom.” He tells her.

“Aw, thank you sweetheart. I was a single mom from early on and it was extremely hard. For the most part I was pretty cool mom and they were basically good kids. However, there were also quite a few times that I had to adjust their behavior the old fashion way.” She jokes and continues, “I guess that’s the reason Principal Baxter calls on me to administer discipline to wayward students here. That and the fact that she’s older and nowhere near as strong as me.”

Austin chuckles over her joke about Principal Baxter as he can see that Nurse Paula is in pretty good physical shape. He watches as she removes the stethoscope from the wall and puts it over hear ears. She then lifts up the front of his t-shirt, causing him to flinch a bit.

“It’s Okay sweetheart, I just need to check your heart.” She tells him.

Austin feels Nurse Paula gently rubbing and patting his back with her right hand as she’s holding the stethoscope and examining him with her left hand. The amount of love and her sensitive, calming nature has really put him at ease. It’s obvious that Nurse Paula has an amazing bedside manner to go along with her years of experience.

“Everything sounds good there, sweetheart.” She tells him in her warm, loving tone.

“Let’s try to get your temp again.” She says as she swipes the thermometer over his forehead.

This time the reading is way off which immediately lets her know that this device is malfunctioning.

“Stupid thing! It’s obviously broken.” She responds as she throws it in the garbage pale,

“Let’s try a different way.”
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Chapter Three

She grabs another thermometer, however, this time it’s an oral device. She motions for him to open his mouth as she places it under his tongue. After a minute or so she removes it and is still a bit perplexed as the thermometer is reading slightly higher than normal. Once again, she touches his forehead with her hand.

“Hmm, you don’t feel that warm to me. Let’s wait a little longer and I’ll try again.”

“Lay down for me, honey. I’m going to examine your stomach.” She instructs him.

Austin lays down flat on his back on top of the exam table. He watches as she unsnaps the top button of his jeans and then proceeds to unzip them. She pulls them slightly away from his waist. He feels her hands press into his stomach right above his bellybutton.

“Any pain, honey?” She asks.

“Nope.” Austin responds and adds a shake of his head signaling a “no”.

“How about here?” Nurse Paula asks as her hands travel around his stomach to below his bellybutton and touch the top of his underwear.

“Nope.” He responds.

“Good.” She responds and then instructs him, “Turn over on your tummy for me, sweetie.”

Austin turns over onto his stomach and lies face down on the table. He’s a bit surprised as he feels her slide his jeans down to the back of his knees. He still has his underwear covering his bottom, however, he feels a bit exposed and nervous. Once again he feels her hands on his body. This time she presses in and around his neck, shoulders and upper back.

“Any pain here?” She asks.

“Nope.” He responds.

“Good.” She replies.

Nurse Paula’s hands apply a friendly, gently pat over his underwear and onto his bottom.

“Let’s try to get a your temperature again. This time I’ll use the old fashion method.” She informs him.

Nurse Paula places her fingers inside the waistband of his underwear and gently tugs them down slowly exposing his bare bottom. Austin immediate responds by placing his hands on them and quickly pulls them back up.

“No! I don’t want my temperature taken there. It’s too embarrassing.” He blurts out.

“Now Austin, I’ve seen plenty of bare bottoms and I’ve taken just about every boy on the football teams temperature rectally. It’s the most accurate method and since you didn’t feel good and missed school last Friday, I need to be sure you’re not coming down with something.” Nurse Paula responds.

Austin grips the band of his underwear tighter with an attempt to stop her from fully pulling them down again. There is no way he wants his underwear to meet the jeans that are gathered around the back of his knees.

“Please, I feel good. Okay, I admit... I wasn’t sick last Friday. I just skipped school.” He admits.

“Hmm, I see,” She sarcastically smirks, “Well, we will address that in a bit young man but right now I have a job to do and you are getting a full physical exam.” Her voice takes a slightly more stern tone.
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Chapter Four

Austin is beyond shy and wants to avoid having his bottom fully exposed. He’s a combination of nervous and shocked and responds, “I had no idea that you would be pulling my pants down. I thought this was just a simple check up to fill out the proper forms required for me to try out for the football team.”

Nurse Paula once again uses her loving, nurturing, motherly type of tone to calm him down and try to reason with him.

“Sweetheart, this is a complete and comprehensive physical required by this school. So even if I don’t take your temperature in your bottom, I will be seeing your full body naked anyway. I’m still going to examine your genitals, your testicles, your rectum, and give you the necessary vaccines that we require.” She informs him.

“No way! I don’t want you to examine my testicles, or give me any shots or vaccines.” His voice elevates in pitch with nervous energy as he now sits up on the table.

Nurse Paula has experienced this type of behavior before. She takes a moment to allow him to cool off and thinks of a different way to approach the situation.

“Okay, let me check my office to see if any of your medical records came in from your transfer.” She tells him as she exits the examination room.

She retreats back to her office and immediately phones Austin’s mom. She explains in detail that she’s in the middle of giving him the mandatory school physical, and also what’s required for the football team. She goes on to tell her that he is not co-operating, and he’s resisting her fully examining his body. She also relays that he’s not wanting to get the required school vaccines. Nurse Paula gives her one last piece of information that her son skipped school last Friday and pretended to be sick.

Mrs. Everton gives Nurse Paula an earful about how Austin’s behavior has really taken a turn for the worse ever since leaving California. She explains that she’s a single mom to him and his younger sister Amber. She confides in her and mentions that ever since their dad passed away several years ago it’s been difficult on her.

She fills Nurse Paula in on how she had to move back to Virginia to care for her elderly parents that aren’t doing well. Most of her time is used up tending to them so her children have really begun to act out. Nurse Paula is beyond sympathetic and can relate to everything that Mrs. Everton is telling her. She explains how she was in a similar situation some years back and had to raise her 3 teenagers alone. She mentions how for the most part she was able to reason with her kids, however, there were many times that she had to give them bare bottom spankings to correct their bad behavior.

She also informs Mrs. Everton that she is usually the one to administer bare bottom spankings to errant students here at Valley High. She tells her that she shares this duty with the Principal and even Coach Morrison at times, however, more often than not, it’s usually her that does most of the student spankings. This includes everything from hand spankings, to spankings with the school paddle, and even the strap and cane for more serious offenses. She informs her that skipping school is considered a serious offense that usually earns the student 3 to 4 strokes of the cane.

Mrs. Everton knew that Valley High was a strict, private high school. It’s the reason she enrolled her kids there. She also lets it be known that Austin was not allowed to play football under any circumstances.

“There is no way on Gods green earth that my son is playing football. He already broke his arm several years ago and suffered a concussion. I was a wreck at each game.” Mrs. Everton tells Nurse Paula, “He knows better and once again he’s blatantly disobeying me to try out for the team.”

Mrs. Everton then continues, “As far as skipping school and not co-operating with your physical, that is simply uncalled for. I give you full permission to handle my children as you would your own. If that means you have to spank or paddle him, then by all means I approve. In fact, I’m willing to bet that my daughter skipped school with him as well last week. They usually do everything together.”

Mrs. Everton’s tone is that of a mother that is totally stressed out and needing help. Nurse Paula realizes that all to well. She’s extremely sympathetic and offers to help Mrs. Everton in any way that she can. Nurse Paula re-iterates that school policy is to paddle and/or cane any student that skips school. If it’s true that her daughter skipped school along with Austin then they should both be punished appropriately.

Nurse Paula again mentions to Mrs. Everton, for the most part she’s loving and understanding, however, there are times that she simply has to deliver a bare bottom spanking to correct a student’s bad behavior. This seems to be one of those times. She lets Mrs. Everton know that she plans on continuing Austin’s physical exam and if he doesn’t co-operate, she will absolutely give him a bare bottom spanking that he will surely remember. Mrs. Everton again voices her approval instantly.

“I wholeheartedly agree, Nurse Paula. I give you permission to paddle his bottom good!”

Mrs. Everton also has an another idea that she runs past Nurse Paula.

“Nurse Paula, I would love for you to come over to my house and reprimand my daughter as well. Especially, if they both skipped school. I could really use your help and it seems your experience is just what I need to correct their bad behavior.”

Nurse Paula accepts the invitation and makes plans to stop over her house later that evening. Right now she puts her focus on completing Austin’s physical and applying a shade of red to his cute backside if he still doesn’t co-operate. She gathers her thoughts and heads back into the examination room where Austin is waiting. He’s still sitting on the edge of the exam table and he’s already pulled his jeans back up. Nurse Paula notices this and cleverly goes back to using her sweet tone so that he doesn’t expect anything.
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Chapter Five

“Okay honey, lie back down on your tummy. I’ll just finish examining your back and we’ll be done with your physical.” She tells him.

Her soft, sweet voice is music to Austin’s ears as he breathes a sigh of relief and hides his smile. He follows Nurse Paula’s instructions and lays back down on his stomach. He feels her lift up his t-shirt and put the stethoscope on various areas of his back. When she’s done using it, she puts the stethoscope on the counter and this time places her hands on the small of his back. 

“Any back pain, honey?” She asks.

“No Ma’am.” Austin replies.

Nurse Paula makes her move and within a matter of seconds quickly grabs his jeans and underwear together, then aggressively yanks them down all the way to his ankles. Austin’s rear-end is completely exposed as he immediately tries to squirm and reach back for his underwear. Nurse Paula intercepts his hand and pins it to the small of his back. She raises her hand high, and delivers several relentless slaps to his bare bottom.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP> “Don’t you ever… <SLAP> ever… <SLAP> try my patience again young man!”

<SLAP><SLAP> “Is that clear?”

<SLAP>

Her hand delivers ruthless slaps that make Austin immediately tense his rear-end, and howl in pain.

“OOUCH!”

“Yes… it’s clear!” He responds.

Nurse Paula has him right where she wants him and in the perfect position. Austin is flat on his stomach with his bare bottom up and his hand pinned behind his back on her examining table. She stands over him, raises her right arm even higher in the air, and delivers another flurry of intense slaps.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Austin cries out from the sting of Nurse Paula’s hand thoroughly reddening his bottom.

“OOW! OKAY! I’m Sorry!” He cries.

Nurse Paula makes it clear that she won’t tolerate his unruly behavior and continues to thoroughly redden his hiney.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Are you ready to co-operate and continue your physical?” She asks, “Or do I need to get the paddle?”

She delivers several more hard slaps that color his hiney good with her hand prints.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OUCH! Yes, I’ll co-operate. I’m sorry!” Austin yelps.

Nurse Paula takes his jeans together with his underwear and completely removes them from his body. She walks in front of him and retrieves the rectal thermometer along with the wooden school paddle. She places the paddle right in front of his face on the exam table as a constant reminder.

“I will paddle that cute hiney of yours, Mister, if you don’t co-operate. Understand Me?” She scolds.

“Yes… yes… Ma’am.” Austin’s voice is trembling as his rear-end is on fire from her slaps.

Nurse Paula decides to reach for the paddle and give him a quick sample of what will happen if he decides to misbehave again. She uses her left hand and pushes down on his shoulder blades as her right hand raises the paddle and swings.

<CRACK><CRACK>

“YEEEEOOW!” Austin loudly cries out as the wooden paddle connects with his bare bottom.

“There! That’s just a sample of what’s gonna happen if you disobey me again!” Nurse Paula scolds.

Austin gets a taste of just how stern Nurse Paula can be. His bottom is on fire as he tries to hold the tears in. This is a huge contrast to the way his mom is, especially since he’s never been spanked in his life. He suddenly misses all the terms of endearment that Nurse Paula used and quickly apologizes to her.

“I’m so sorry Nurse Paula for my behavior. I was totally out of line. I promise, I’ll co-operate.”

Although his voice is squeaky and as shaky as can be, there’s no denying the sincerity of his tone. Nurse Paula knows that his apology is genuine and she immediately goes back to her nurturing mannerisms.

“I accept your apology, sweetie. Let’s keep that attitude of your under control or this hiney of yours will really be sorry!” She scolds as she places the paddle down and gently pats his bare bottom.

Austin doesn’t say a word and just agrees with a nod of his head. He watches as Nurse Paula stands in front of him and applies Vaseline on the end of a thermometer. She then walks back over to him and places her hands on his glowing, red hiney. She uses a reverse pinching motion to separate his cheeks and coaches him.

“Time to take your temperature... Relax Austin, and take a deep breath in.” She instructs.

Austin obeys and takes a deep breath in. He feels the thermometer enter his rectum as his rear-end is still on fire from her slaps.

“Squeeze your hiney and hold it in there.” Nurse Paula instructs him in a stern tone.

Austin hears the difference in her vocal tone and immediately follows her orders. He clenches his butt cheeks to make sure the thermometer doesn’t come out. He feels Nurse Paula’s hand touch and pat his bottom as she inspects the spanking that she just gave him.

“Just so you know, I talked to your mother. She gave me the full approval to discipline you and your sister as if you were my own children. This means you will be seeing more of me if you misbehave. She also told me that by no means are you allowed to play football.”

Austin gasps as he realizes that things are about to change. Now there will be structure and accountability with Nurse Paula keeping her eye on him. He continues to clench his bottom until he feels her remove the thermometer.

“Perfect… Finally, an accurate reading.” She tells him, “Now was that so hard?”
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Chapter Six

Her stern scolding shows a complete contrast to the warm, nurturing side that he first encountered. Austin continues to keep his mouth closed and obey Nurse Paula as his eyes focus on the wooden school paddle. He watches as Nurse Paula walks over to her counter and snaps a latex glove onto her right hand.

She then walks back and stands over him looking directly at his red bottom. It’s covered with her hand prints as she smirks to herself knowing that he’ll think twice before testing her patience again. She proceeds to apply Vaseline to the index finger of her gloved hand. Now that Austin is co-operating, Nurse Paula goes back to using her soft voice.

“Okay honey, turn on your side. Bring your legs up in the fetal position.” She instructs him as her hands guide his legs upward.

Austin knows better to hesitate or resist, and he quickly maneuvers his body to the exact position she requested. He’s beyond embarrassed as he knows his penis is now in view as he lays there on his side.

“Okay sweetheart, deep breath.” She instructs, “Breathe in nice and deep for me.”

As he takes a deep breath in, he feels her finger enter his rectum. He tenses up and clenches his bottom as a natural reaction.

“Relax honey, try not to clench.” Nurse Paula coaches him. Once she feels him relax, she pushes her finger deeper inside of him.

She makes sure to fully examine every inch of his rectum as she rotates and moves her finger back and forth inside of him. Once she completes the rectal exam, she removes her finger and discards the latex glove. Austin watches intently once again as Nurse Paula walks over to her counter and opens a syringe. He doesn’t say a word and continues watching as she fills the needle.

“Okay dear, turn back over. This is your flu shot. It’s required here at the school.” Nurse Paula explains.

Austin doesn’t say a word, and positions himself face down again on her table. This time he turns his head over his shoulder to follow her every move. He’s totally afraid of getting needles and now his bottom is especially sensitive after the spanking. He watches intently as she’s standing over him. He then feels her apply an alcohol wipe to his right butt cheek. He flinches a little as the sting of alcohol doesn’t blend well with his freshly spanked hiney. Nurse Paula selects the area of hiney for the shot and touches the tip of the needle to his bottom.

“Okay, you’ll feel a pinch.” She lets him know as she proceeds, and gives him the injection.

“Ouch!” Austin lets out a little yelp from the shot.

“All done, honey.” Nurse Paula informs him.

Austin reaches back and rubs his hiney to try and soothe the sting. Nurse Paula smirks to herself knowing that she didn’t hold back and she gave him quite a hard hand spanking.

“Okay, roll over onto your back. We’re almost done.” Nurse Paula instructs.

Austin is embarrassed beyond belief as he rolls over and lies flat on his back. His penis has retreated to it’s smallest size from his embarrassment. He watches as Nurse Paula’s hands gently touch and examine his testicles. She lifts and holds the shaft of his penis in her left hand and uses her right hand to cup his right testicle. He feels her apply a little pressure as she thoroughly examines this testicle.

“Cough for me, honey.” She instructs.

Austin follows her orders and coughs as he feels her hand squeeze a little tighter. Nurse Paula moves on and repeats the process on his left testicle.

“Cough please.” She instructs Austin again.

She gives one last squeeze as she now cups both testicles in her right palm.

“One last cough, honey.”

Austin obeys and gives one final cough as he feels her grip tighten around his testicles.

“Okay honey, we’re done. Your physical is complete. You can get dressed.” Nurse Paula tells him.

Austin wastes no time and quickly retrieves his clothing and gets dressed. Before he leaves her office, he takes a moment and feels that he needs to apologize to her.

“Nurse Paula, I’m really sorry for my behavior and not co-operating with you. I also need to apologize to my mom when I get home. I shouldn’t of gone against her will regarding the football team.” His apology is heartfelt and sincere as his eyes tear up a bit.

“Well, your hiney paid for it, sweetie. You’ve never been spanked before right?” She asks.

“No Ma’am… never… but I’ll always remember this spanking you gave me.” He admits.

“I’m afraid you’re gonna remember a bit more later tonight, honey.” Nurse Paula relays in her sarcastic tone. She goes on to give him one last bit of information.

“Your mom asked me over to your house tonight. So we still need to address you and your sister skipping school… And even though you plan on apologizing to her, I’m still going to spank you for the way you blatantly disrespected her regarding the football team. You knew she didn’t approve of that, Austin. So I’m afraid to say that you’re really gonna remember the way I’m gonna paddle and redden your hiney tonight.”

Nurse Paula’s strict vocal tone makes Austin immediately get shivers up his spine. He knows that having her visit his house is going to be more bad news for his rear-end. As he exits her office he can’t help but think about what will happen later tonight when she comes to his house and meets his mom.
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A Kinky Afternoon/Candi Kisses

from the series

“Various Shades Of Spanking – book 1”
M/f Spanking/BDSM

Well here I am. I can’t believe I’m actually going thru with this. I mean… Of course, I’m totally excited but I’m equally nervous. So much of this is still really new to me, and I’m doing my best to navigate and make sense of it all. I’m finding out more and more about what my body and mind, wants… what it needs. There is just so much for me to learn, especially, at 23 years of age.

Damn, I miss my boyfriend and everything we had. He really knew me and he knew exactly how to handle me. He knew I had this uncontrollable, feisty temper, this turmoil, that I like to call fire, that is deep inside of me. He used to tell me this “fire” inside that not many get to see, was actually a perfect match to my curly, sometimes untamable red hair, that everyone gets to see. We had an insane amount of fun and he always made me laugh. He also made me cry, for the most of times, in a good way!

As I wait, I reflect on exactly what got me here. It was “Candi Kisses”, my profile that I created on this kinky, adult, fetish site. I listed my kink preferences as spanking, toys, rope, blind folds, role plays, as well as, real life discipline and accountability. I mentioned that my ideal match would be a dominant, older man, with a creative mind and experience. I’m not looking for a Daddy, or to be someone’s cute, little girl in diapers. That type of role play or lifestyle is definitely not my thing. I’m also not looking for the hardcore, blood, whips and chains type of stuff. That’s cool for others but I like sexy, kinky, creative scenarios that involve getting my pussy wet and having my ass tanned so good that I will feel it for the next few days!

Most of the guys my age just want to fuck me as hard and as fast as possible. They don’t even know how to spell foreplay, and forget about having them take the time to really find out what my turn-ons are. They think a few slaps on my ass as they are pounding me doggie-style is all I need. Talk about clueless!

So, needless to say that after 3 months of filtering thru all the useless and down right stupid replies and messages that flooded my inbox on the website, I just about gave up. However, I’m actually proud of myself that I didn’t. Instead, I was the one reaching out and messaging guys and even a few women that seemed approachable in the lifestyle. I was transparent and a few of them were so cool that we actually became friends and even met for lunch. They recommended and shared some private clubs, events, and fetish parties for me to check out. Of course, there was no way in hell that I’m going to any of those things alone, at least not my first time. However, I was surprised to find out that one group actually held a monthly get together and met at one of our state parks. It was always outdoors, under a pavilion, in a picnic type of setting. This was perfect and I ended up going to a few and meeting some really cool people!

In the meantime, one of the profiles from the site really caught my eye. Okay, granted, the picture of him in ripped jeans, shirtless, and holding a leather strap next to an outdoor shed or pool house, is what really blew my skirt up! His profile name was “TANYOURBOTTOM”. Perfect name I laughed to myself. His face was cropped but damn, that picture.  His V-shape torso, his abs, and those muscular arms gripping that strap was enough to draw me in. I read his full profile, at least, 4 times in row.

Fuck!… he’s married but it mentions that he can play with or without his wife but there will be no sexual intercourse at all… period. His fetish and kink interests are a total match to mine and even mentions scenarios that I’ve been dying to try such as Police Officer/lawbreaker, Doctor/patient, Boss/employee, Principal/student, etc. It even mentions how he loves to use toys, ropes, and blindfolds, but his main thing is spanking. The only thing that I was unsure of is that it mentioned he was a “switch” and I knew that I’m not ready to dominate a man in any way. I’m still learning way too much about my own body and needs to try and switch with a guy, let alone a married guy. Regardless of that, I went forward and sent him a nice, friendly message. I introduced myself, shared my profile, and asked him how about his relationship with his wife. I wanted to do everything I could to make sure that this wasn’t a guy just cheating on his spouse. That’s what ended my last relationship so I’m really sensitive about that. His response to my message was so clear, so classy, that it brought a smile to my face. He addressed my every concern in detail and reiterated that his wife and him share an amazing marriage going on 24 years. He praised his wife all throughout his response back to me.

He admitted that nothing in life is perfect, but his marriage is very secure. They are both high level professionals, they don’t have kids, and this is something they do once in a while to spice things up. He really impressed me with the honesty and clarity of his responses. It’s seems he has the utmost respect for his wife and mentioned that I can absolutely meet her together with him, in a safe, public place, and just talk over lunch or coffee, with no pressure. I really liked that! Of course, I couldn’t help it and I had to ask him if the profile picture of the hot, shirtless guy, holding the leather strap was really him.  A simple “Yes, LOL” was his response to that. Okay, now he captured even more of my attention.

After a few additional emails we exchanged numbers and a few texts. We moved forward and planned to meet for coffee outside at a Starbucks somewhere in the middle of where we both resided. I trusted him and decided to meet with him alone, but we both could call to video chat with his wife if I wanted. I arrived a little early and I was just sitting there waiting to see if “Mr. Holding The Strap Hotness” was really all that. Well to my surprise he was all that and more. He was beyond hot… He was pure fire! He came out of his convertible with sunglasses on, wearing a long sleeve shirt, ripped jeans, and sneakers. He was very athletic, and I guessed early 40’s. Maybe even double my age. Regardless, his physique was beautiful. Nice muscles without looking like a steroid freak. Once he took off the sunglasses, his big, green eyes, were heaven to look into. His wife was one lucky woman! I made sure to tell him that.

The conversation flowed so effortless that it was scary. We were a total match. So much in fact that he could finish and even elaborate on several of my sentences. I did the same as well. He was transparent, as was I, and we showed each other are personal information such as our license photo, age, etc.  Even though I hid my full name, he had no problem showing me his drivers license. Noah Tanner is his full legal name and I was close, turns out he’s thirty-nine. A perfect age for just about every fantasy I have. He had no problem that I chose not to reveal my actual name. We both laughed and he continued referring to me as “Candi” and once in a while I would call him “Mr. Tanner”. I mentioned how his last name was a great play on his profile name, “TANYOURBOTTOM”.

This made him laugh and smile from ear to ear, revealing his beautiful, pearly white teeth that I already pictured biting my skin. I decided to take him up on the offer to talk to his wife. She’s a health care worker and luckily it was her day off when we video called her. She was simply beautiful, inside and out. Dark brown hair and matching big, brown, eyes with such a pretty face. A threesome with these two would definitely be hitting the mother load I thought. Anyway our conversation was brief as she was at home, doing laundry, cleaning their house, and about to run out to do grocery shopping. I took it upon myself to invite her join us for coffee since she was heading out to do errands anyway. She agreed and shortly after, she joined us.

She only stayed a few minutes but that’s all it took to put my mind at ease about their marriage and the extra-curricular activities they do alone, as well as, together. She confirmed the only thing off limits was full on intercourse/penetration sex with her husband. Basically, his penis wasn’t allowed to enter anyone’s vagina but hers… period! That was it, she confirmed that everything else was allowed.

Things moved forward and Noah and I met again a week later to continue our conversation. By this time I knew I wanted to play and experience a scenario with him. He asked me to describe my ideal play scene. He was willing to dress and act out whatever character and scene that I wanted. He mentioned that he loved dressing up and owns a variety of clothing and props to add to the experience. What a guy!

At first my mind went straight to Police Officer. I mentioned that I would love to be arrested, handled with force, handcuffed, and of course disciplined. The thought of him, that body, dressed in a police uniform made me wet just talking about it. Then I thought of having him play the School Doctor and I would be the bad-ass student that doesn’t co-operate with her mandatory physical. I loved the idea of him examining, touching, probing every inch of my body, and then getting stern with me when I refused to cooperate. The most important thing was that I wanted to struggle, be subdued and handled with force. Hell, I definitely wanted to be tied up or handcuffed.

After giving it much thought I realized that there was one part of the fantasy that I had to make reality. After all, I’ve been masturbating for weeks to the profile picture of him shirtless with that strap in his hand. So, I told him I had one main request. I wanted him dressed in those ripped jeans and I wanted to tear off his shirt during a struggle. Each time that we’ve met for coffee and talked, he was completely covered up and wearing a long sleeved shirt. A picture is one thing but I was salivating to see his V-shape, those arms and his killer abs without a shirt on.  He agreed and mentioned that he would wear ripped jeans and a shirt that I could completely destroy and rip to threads. He suggested that I do the same. Perfect… Done, I quickly agreed!

I decided to play his live-in housekeeper. After all, I’m a college student that needs the money so it seemed to fit. I would be stealing money from him, and of course he would threaten to fire me and call the police. This is where he could take matters into his own hands. He felt totally comfortable with me getting physical with him within reason. I mean I wasn’t going to punch him in the face or hit him with a baseball bat, as we both joked and laughed, but I could definitely slap him, grab him, etc.

He mentioned that he always plays with a safe word. We decided to use the word “APPLE”. If at any time, either of us say “APPLE”, everything stops immediately and we check in with each other.

So here I am. Today is the day and now is the time! I’m inside the cute, guest house in the backyard of his property and I’m totally in character as the house keeper. I’m busy dusting, wiping down furniture, and cleaning the mirrors. I’m dressed in my thin, black, exercise leggings, a matching black and white sports bra, and I have my hair in a ponytail. Basically, it’s way I dress when I’m at home cleaning my own apartment. His wife is at work at the hospital and she knows we are playing today. We laid out the scenario, the props, and planned for me to take some money and hide it in my sneakers, socks, bra, etc. Even with the open and detailed conversations that we had and all this planning, I’m still nervous as hell, but super excited to make my fantasy come to life.

Noah enters the guest house and here we go!

“Hey Candi. How are you?”

“Hey Mr. Tanner. I’m good thanks.”

He looks around and then heads over to count some money that he left on the table. Without saying a word he then starts looking through some of the drawers in the living room and notices even more money is missing.

“Candi, Did you see the rest of the money I left here?” He asks and continues,

“I had much more than this here on the table and some money tucked away in the drawer.”

“No, sir. I didn’t see it. That’s all that was there when I got in here and started cleaning.”

Of course he doesn’t buy my response and he heads out of the guest house and in the direction of his main house. After a few minutes I hear the door slam from the main house and I look out to see him approaching the guest house. He’s clenching a thick leather strap in his right hand, and a small gym bag in his left hand.

“Fuck, he looks so hot!” I say to myself as I feel my vagina pulsating. I can’t wait to feel him deliver that strap across my ass. I’ve fantasized about this and now it’s time to really embrace my character and make this be an insane experience for both of us.

He enters the guest house, gives me a stern look, and fastens the chain lock at the top of the door behind him. He then uses his key and locks the deadbolt from within.

“What the hell, Mr. Tanner?” I say as I look directly at him with that strap in his hand.

“Candi, I know you took my money. I just reviewed all of my security cameras. It’s your choice. You can take a spanking from me and keep your job or I’m calling the police and you’re fired!”

“Either way you’re going to give me back my money. I know it’s hidden in your sneakers and a few other places.” He tells me as his stern looking eyes pierce right thru me.

Now it’s my turn to act the like the bad-ass bitch of a housekeeper and add to this scene.

“You’re fucking crazy if you think I’m going to let you spank me… And with that strap?” “You are out of your mind! Fuck no! I told you that I didn’t take your money.”

I forcefully grab him and push him out of the way. God, I loved the way his chest felt underneath my hands as it took all the force I had to move him just a few inches. I now make my way to the door and try to open it. Of course it’s no use as he just locked it from the inside using his key.

“Fine, we’ll do this the hard way and I’ll show the police my security cameras with proof of you stealing my money.” He puts the strap down and picks up his cell phone.

I quickly grab the phone out of his hand and throw it across the room and it lands into the sofa making a slight thud sound. I take the sneaker off my left foot and throw it him as well. It hits him in square in his right shoulder.

“Here asshole! I told you it’s not in my sneaker.” I elevate my bratty nature to a level that even impresses me.

“Fine, you’re fired! Keep the money, once I call the police, they’ll get it from you. Plus, you’ll have this theft on your record. You’ll never work again as a house-keeper, babysitter, or maid!” He warns with a cold, stern voice and continues.

“You’re lucky that you’re not my girlfriend or wife. I wouldn’t stand for all this aggression and having you throw shit! I would redden your pretty little ass until you cry your eyes out!”

My legs buckle from the stern but sexy tone in his voice and warning me about how he would spank me until I cry. Damn, I can’t wait to be forcefully handled. Once again I charge him, push him, and throw several slaps in his direction. One or two land on his bare chest where his shirt was unbuttoned. I instantly see proof of it as my red hand print appears on his body. He grabs my arms and holds them tight to prevent me from further slapping him.

“Calm down, Candi. Just leave!” He says.

“Let go of me!” I shout at him.

As he instantly releases my hands I waste no time and swing again with medium force. This time my slap connects and lands on his face across his left cheek.

<slap>

“That’s it! I’m calling the police.” He warns as he heads over to get his phone.

I make a dash for the sofa and grab it before he does. This time I use a different tactic and try to entice him with a soft, plea.

“C’mon, Mr. Tanner. I’m sorry. I don’t know what came over me. I love my job and I love you and your wife. You are great people and you treat me really well. I don’t want to lose my job or get the police involved. Let me make it up to you.”

I give him my best puppy dog eyes as I my right hand reaches down and rubs his dick through his jeans. My left hand is on his chest as I let my tongue wander up and down his neck. He smells, tastes, and feels so freaking good I can’t stand it. The moisture from my vagina is so heavy that it’s completely soaking my thong panties. I can feel the wetness all the way thru to my thin, black, exercise pants.

Mr. Tanner resists my advances and pulls himself away. He holds onto my hands this time. There is no doubt that he probably fears that I’ll attempt another slap.

“Candi, just admit that you took the money. We can work out a loan if you need cash. It will be between you and me. You can keep your job and we won’t get the police involved.” He looks directly into my eyes as his hands continue to hold mine.

“I didn’t take your money, sir.” Once again I try to lie.

In the blink of an eye, as we are standing face to face, he grabs my sports bra and aggressively lifts it up. It instantly exposes my small, perky breasts as a few one hundred dollar bills fall to the ground.

“There! My security camera’s don’t lie. I knew you put money in your sports bra. There’s more in your sneaker and under your sock.” He scolds as his eyes take in the site of my boobs.

“What the hell! You pervert!” I yell as I return my top back in place to cover up my breast.

Once again I show my bitchy side as I attempt to slap him. He quickly moves back but not before I can grab a hold of his shirt. With all the force I have, I yank it as hard as I can. The buttons fly everywhere as it opens and parts of it rip from his body. His chest and abs become totally exposed as I temporarily get mesmerized from the beauty of his body. I don’t stop there and I continue to pull it until it comes completely off of him.

He now grabs my arms and secures me in a bear hug to try and get me to calm down. I wiggle and attempt to turn and squirm to free my arms.

“Stop! Calm down, Candi!” He warns.

This force and this struggle is one of the exact things that we talked about. He knows how much this turns me on as he tightens his hold on me. I continue to squirm and kick which forces him to place his legs over mine. I love that he’s not afraid to use force as he quickly wrestles me to the ground. Within seconds I find my myself face down on the carpet as he sits on the small of my back and straddles me with his face in the direction of my feet. I feel him reach down and pull my right sneaker completely off my foot. Several additional bills fall from my sneaker proving that I was lying.

“There, look at that… more money! This could’ve all been avoided if you just came clean. Now, we’ll do it my way!” His voice elevates with intensity.

I feel him reach down and remove the sock from my left foot. I try my best to kick and turn over but he’s way too strong and I’m helpless and unable to use my arms at all. His pushes on my legs to hold them down as he now quickly removes the sock from my right foot. More money falls out and onto the carpet.

“MMM, hmm!” He says through gritted teeth.

“Let me go!” I shout as I continue to struggle.

My attempts are useless and there’s no way that I can turn over or get up. I’m face down in the carpet and doing all I can to kick my legs and get free. I’m wet beyond belief as more and more of my fantasy starts to turn into reality.

“Now, let’s get own to business!” He scolds.

Just then I feel his fingertips slide into the waistband of my tights. He grabs them together with my thong panties and gives them one hasty tug making them gather around my upper legs. My ass becomes completely exposed and now the turn on of being vulnerable and embarrassed kicks in for me.

“Stop! You pervert!” I yell again as I try to wiggle and squirm.

I brace myself as I expect to feel a hard slap from his right hand connect on my rear-end. After all, he already warned me that’s what he would do. To my surprise I wasn’t given the spank or slap that I expected. Instead my mouth opened wide as I gasped from what I felt. With no warning he literally jammed his index finger straight into my rectum. He plunged it in with such force that I couldn’t help to respond.

“Ooow!” Came out of my mouth as I felt his finger deeply invade my ass.

I’ve had my ass fingered before and I absolutely love it, but usually it’s done as foreplay with lubrication. This time was not that all. This was punishment and Mr. Tanner made sure that he was totally reaming my ass good! I quickly squeezed and tightened my ass cheeks in an attempt to prevent his finger from going any deeper. That move was useless as I felt his hand grab a hold of my left cheek and forcefully spread it apart.

“Aaahhh!” Emanated loudly from my mouth.

I was feeling a rush of adrenaline from the force he was handling me with. It was absolutely perfect and just what I craved! Once again, I felt his finger slide upward and then back down with force inside my ass. He began vigorously repeating this motion making sure he totally punished me from within.

“I’m gonna punish the inside of this beautiful ass, as well as the outside!” He stated.

The feeling of pain, along with the force he was using already had me close to an orgasm. No one has ever reamed my ass forcefully like this. He gave once last deep plunge with his finger that made me let out a moan filled with pain and pleasure. My body trembled and I felt my ass cheeks quiver in unison.

“OOOW!… Oh!” I gasped.

My pussy is soaking wet and dying for him to enter it and finger me with that kind of force. I take a deep breath and gasp again as I feel him remove his finger from my ass.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

He delivers a flurry of super hard slaps across my cheeks that make me instantly sound off.

“Yeoow! OUCH!”

<SLAP><SMACK><SMACK>

My rear-end is on fire as he definitely didn’t hold back. One thing that we talked about is that I like my spankings to be hard and real. I’ve had guys give me love taps or gentle little slaps in the past. This only infuriates me and takes me completely out of the mood. I was clear to him that I want him to redden my ass and don’t stop even if I cry. So far Mr. Tanner is giving me the experience of my life. I’m turned on beyond belief and I’m dying to fuck him. It’s too bad that is one thing that is off-limits because I would love to feel his dick pound the hell of me!

I feel his hands grab my exercise pants and yank them totally off my body along with my thong. I’m now completely bare from the waist down.

<SMACK><SLAP><SMACK>

Another flurry lights up my ass as I attempt to clench, wiggle and squirm. These slaps were relentless as my eyes begin to tear up.

“OUCH! OOW!” I cry out.

I feel him get up from straddling my back and he pulls me up onto my feet. He grabs a hold of my pony tail and gives it a little pull, forcing my head to slightly tilt back.

“Raise your arms!” He commands.

I do so immediately as he removes my sports bra and throws is it to the floor. I’m now fully exposed and standing in my birthday suit as I feel him grab my left arm and spin me around.

<SLAP><SMACK><SLAP><SLAP>

“Yeow! OUCH!” I cry out once again as I dance in place.

His slaps were even harder now that we are standing and he’s able to fully swing. I immediately tuck my body inward and clench my ass cheeks together in response to his merciless spanks.

He heads over to his gym bag and grabs some rope. He throws one end over the large, exposed beam on the ceiling and retrieves it. He quickly grabs me again using a serious amount of force as I try my best to struggle and kick. A few of my kicks actually land on his legs until his right hand delivered a slap so hard to my ass that it made squat down in pain.

<SLAP>

“OOW!” Flew out of my mouth along with a stream of tears down my face.

He moved in fast as I felt him secure my hands with the rope. He positioned me in the center of the room and then pulled up on the other end of the rope. This made my arms extend completely upward as I was tied in place. I watched as he grabbed the leather strap and approach me. I kept shifting the weight of my legs back and forth as my pussy was throbbing, watching him walk closer and closer holding that leather strap. I couldn’t have imagined better. Here he was, this amazingly, sexy, shirtless man with those ripped jeans was another part of my fantasy becoming reality. This is one image I will never forget!    

He stood to my left side and once again tugged on my pony tail. The strap remained in his hand along with a fist full of my hair. This time as my head tilted back, I felt the fingers of his left hand plunge deep into my pussy.

“OPEN!” He commanded.

I immediately opened my legs to feel the full penetration of his index and middle finger. It felt like heaven and my vagina responded with a flood of juices.

“Aahhh!” I couldn’t help but to express the feeling of heaven happening in between my legs.

“Open your mouth and stick out that tongue!” He then sternly commanded.

I did exactly what he instructed as I felt his tongue connect with mine. He kept fingering my pussy hard with force just the way I like. However, he now added a beautiful kiss to accompany the slight tug of my hair. I loved tasting his tongue and the passion of his soft kiss. The contrast sent me into oblivion as I warned.

“I’m going to CUM!”

He immediately removed his fingers from my pussy and stopped tugging on my hair. He moved directly in front of me and looked me straight in the eyes.

“You’re not going to cum until I give you permission to cum!”

His tone was harsh as he returned to standing on my left side.

“Now, I’m really going to teach you a lesson and stripe that pretty, little ass of yours!” He stated with a sarcastic smirk on his face.

As I looked over my shoulder I watched him raise the leather strap high and swing it with force.

<CRACK>

The pain made me instantly yelp as it landed on my right ass cheek. Even though my body tucked inward, this didn’t phase him as he kept his focus and administered another super intense dose of the strap.

<CRACK>

“OOOW!” The tears now streamed down my face as this one landed on my lower left cheek.

I’ve been spanked, strapped. and even paddled before and I this is absolutely one of the hardest that I ever received. Mr. Tanner is punishing me just way I asked him to, with plenty of force and little mercy. The sting of the strap is really sinking in now as my ass is involuntarily quivering.

“I’ll teach you a lesson you’ll never forget!” He scolds.

<CRACK>

Another relentless delivery of that leather strap to my ass makes me cry out in pain and dance from leg to leg.

“OOW! Please sir, I’m sorry!” I beg and do my best to twist away from him.

He spins me around once again with force and firmly grips my left arm. I turn my head over my shoulder and notice the determination on his face. His eyes are totally glued to my ass. He slightly bends his torso, pulls the strap back, and fluidly swings it with a vengeance.

<CRACK>

“YOOOW!” Once again, I immediate cry out.

This one hurt the most and I’m literally crying like a baby. I’m about to say “APPLE” but I then I watch as he puts the leather strap down and pulls out a vibrator from his bag of tricks. He walks back over to me, put his hand on my face, and kisses me with so much fire that I almost ignite. After his tongue thoroughly explores my mouth he traces it down my breasts. First he licks, kisses and sucks on my left breast and then over to my right breast. He continues to lick straight down my stomach and then onto my inner thighs.

“MMMmm!… Ahhh!” I let him know this feels so good.

He firmly takes hold of my thighs and then flicks his tongue over my magic spot. My clit instantly responds as my body starts to tingle. I feel him use a gentle sucking motion that sends me over the moon.

“Mmmm, yes! That feels so amazing!” Once again I let him know but I’m sure he can already tell from the river that’s flowing from my vagina.

As he continues to lick and gently suck on my clitoris and pussy, I feel him insert the vibrator deep inside me. He works it like a pro going shallow then deep, then back to shallow. At the same time his tongue is constantly delivering the magic to my womanhood. My breathing changes and becomes rapid and before I can tell him that I’m about to orgasm, he instructs me.

“Take a deep breath and hold it. I give you permission to cum!”

I do exactly what he says as I fill my lungs with the largest breath of air that I can muster. I then hold it and within seconds, the flood gates open.

“AAAHH! I’m coming!” I moan.

He firmly holds the vibrator in place as he intensifies his sucking action. I feel him grab onto my sore ass with his right hand and once again his index finger finds it way into my rectum. This time it’s not as forceful as I open up to receive all of it.

“Yes! Yes! Oh My God! Yes!” My body does its thing and shakes to an epic orgasm.

Once I calm down and come off of cloud nine, Noah unties my hands. He pulls me close to him and once again we kiss. This time my hands are all over that beautiful chest of his. I quickly drop to my knees and unfasten the top button of his pants. I can’t wait to get at his dick as I can see the outline and how hard he is thru his jeans.

I quickly unzip and pull them down to his ankles. His dick is so hard and so beautiful, that it’s peeking through the top of his underwear. I waste no time as I tug his underwear down to accompany his jeans around his ankles. My eyes open wide to take in the full site of his erection as my hands take hold onto his tight, muscular ass. I open my mouth as wide as possible and engulf every inch of his penis.

Noah instantly responds with some sexy moans that tell me all I need to know. I tighten my lips around the shaft as I flick my tongue from side to side. His hands grip my head and he starts to gyrate his hips.

“MMM, right there!” He tells me as I pinch his ass and suck his dick as hard as I could.

I know he’s close and I’m dying to taste every drop of his juices. I take a hold of his dick and I run my tongue up and down the shaft and then over the top. I also allow my index finger to enter my mouth as I cover it with my saliva. I plunge my entire mouth back over his penis and once again I tighten my lips and suck hard.

“Yes, I’m close!” He mentions.

I waste no time and I decide to give him a taste of his own medicine. I keep my lips tight around his penis and plunge my index finger up his rectum. His ass feels so good and so tight that it clenches up around my finger. I feel the tension and I push even harder as my finger reaches a new depth. Noah lets out a the sexiest moan I’ve ever heard as he explodes like a volcano into my mouth. I taste and swallow every succulent drop he has.

I wait to make sure his orgasm is completely over before I remove my finger from his ass and take my mouth away from that beautiful cock. His radiant smile and the look he gives me says it all. He follows it up with a heartfelt confirmation.

“That was insane, babe!”

“It sure was sir!” I add, “You not only made my fantasy a reality, you made it even better that I imagined.”

We embrace in a warm hug before heading our separate ways to clean ourselves up. He leads me in the direction of one bathroom before he goes into the other. As I run the shower I look into the mirror and notice the red hand prints and strap marks across my ass. I absolutely love seeing them as I smile with delight. He gave me one heck of hand spanking and one hell of a strapping. After a few minutes we both meet back in the living room. We’re dressed in totally different clothing as I laugh thinking about the shirt I ripped off his back. We kiss and hug each other again before saying goodbye.

“Thank you again, Noah. That was beyond hot!” I tell him, “And please thank your wife for letting us play. I’m going to actually call her to personally thank her. It’s the right thing to do.” I conclude.

“You’re welcome. I can’t wait to play again.” He tells me.

“And Candi… You have one of the prettiest asses I’ve ever seen.”

“I loved handling it!” He ends with a cute smirk.

I smile back at him as I look over my shoulder and walk away.

“Hey Noah, by the way, my real name is Julia.”

◆◆◆
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Spanked By The Coach

from the series

“A Spanking To Remember – book 1”
M/fff Spanking

Chapter One

It’s a picture-perfect, Saturday morning, with abundant sunshine, and Cynthia Everton is looking forward to getting together with her new friend, Paula Gardner. She’s just getting to know the area, and is looking forward to meeting people. Cynthia, just moved to the quaint Shenandoah Valley area of Virginia, straight from California.

It wasn’t a move the she wanted to make for herself, and her two teenagers, Austin, and slightly younger sister, Amber. She already had a great heart-to-heart conversation yesterday with Paula, as she told her all about the unfortunate death of her husband several years ago, and how now she was forced to leave California to care for her ailing parents here in Virginia. Paula immediately took compassion on the attractive, young single mom. In fact, she relayed how some years ago, she was in a very similar situation, and had to raise her 3 teenagers by herself.

Cynthia explained that her kids behavior has greatly declined. This was one of the reasons that she enrolled them at Valley High. She knew this strict, private high school operates much different from the public schools of California. She felt that Valley High, might be just the thing her kids needed to stay on track.

Valley High, has a high standard for it’s students, and a no-nonsense approach when it comes to discipline. Students know all too well that bare bottom spankings are used as the main method of punishment at the school. Cynthia, being a very lenient, non-spanking, single mom, felt her teenagers definitely lacked discipline and structure, ever since their dad passed away. Their behavior, has been on a rapid decline, along with their grades, and hopefully this is the school that will help change that.

So needless to say, that the young mom of two, is beyond happy to have met Paula yesterday. Paula, is actually the school nurse and main Discipline Administrator for Valley High. Yesterday, was quite an eventful day, as Nurse Paula, gave Cynthia’s son Austin, the mandatory school physical. She also introduced her more than capable, strong right hand, and wooden paddle, to his bare bottom, when he misbehaved, resisted, and gave her attitude, during his physical.

It didn’t end there, as Nurse Paula made a visit to the Everton’s home, at the request of Cynthia. Cynthia had a hunch that both of her kids skipped school earlier in the week, and she was spot on, when the truth finally came out.

That’s also when she witnessing for herself, Nurse Paula as she sprung into action. Paula gave both of her kids, a very thorough bare bottom spanking. The young mom immediately took notice of the change in her teenagers behavior, once Paula pulled their pants down, and went to town, reddening their fully exposed rear-ends. Cynthia quickly realized that she’d been way too lenient with them, and this is absolutely the type of punishment that her son and daughter require, in order to stay on track.

So now, here it is, the day after, and Paula invited Cynthia out for lunch. They’re both looking forward to talking, and getting to know more about each other.

After a short ten minute drive, Cynthia arrives at Paula’s quaint country home. She’s immediately greeted with a big, beautiful smile, and a warm hug from her new friend. Paula proceeds to give Cynthia a complete tour of her home, including her garden, her sewing and craft room, and even her finished basement that she turned into a yoga/exercise room. After the tour, the two of them head into town for lunch at Paula’s favorite bistro.

Once again, Cynthia expresses her gratitude to Paula for correcting her kids behavior. It’s something that she’s been struggling with as a young, single mom and now to have a no nonsense disciplinarian as a friend is invaluable to her. She hopes to learn a lot from her, especially since Paula was also forced to raise 3 teenagers alone.

It seems the two of them have many interests and hobbies in common. Plus, they both have similar life experiences as well. As they continue to enjoy their lunch outside on the bistros patio, Paula sees a familiar face walking on the downtown street, and calls out to say hello.

“Hi Coach!” She calls out with an energetic smile.

“Hey Paula, nice to see you!” Coach Morrison replies, “Thank you again for staying after yesterday to give Austin his physical. How did he do?”

Coach Morrison innocently asks and has no idea that the woman having lunch with Paula is Austin’s mom. Paula chuckles as she looks at Cynthia and responds.

“He did great and is very healthy. However, his hiney is a different story and sitting comfortably for a couple days might be a problem. It seems he needed a little attitude adjustment, and also needed to understand how I do things around here.”

Her sense of humor makes Coach Morrison and Cynthia laugh in unison along with her. Paula goes on to make the formal introductions.

“Coach, this is Cynthia Everton, she’s Austin’s mom.”

“Cynthia, this is Coach Morrison, our Phys Ed teacher, football coach, and my backup as discipline administrator at Valley High.”

Coach Morrison chuckles, “Nice to meet you Cynthia. What a coincidence that I just asked about your son.”

“Nice to meet you also, Coach.” Cynthia replies as her eyes look over the athletic, handsome young man in front of her.

She catches a nice vibe from him as she looks into his big brown eyes. She can’t help but notice how in-shape and strong he looks. Her attraction to him is instant as her eyes open widely to take him in.

“Sit down and join us, coach. We are just about to enjoy dessert and coffee.” Paula invites.

“Thank you, but you guys need to call me by my first name… Robert.” He laughs, “You don’t have to call me coach.”

Paula responds, “I’m so sorry, Robert. It’s just a habit and everyone at school calls you coach, so I guess I’m following everyone else and doing what they do.”

Coach Morrison looks at her with a semi strict and sarcastic grin and replies, “And if they skipped school, misbehaved, or smoked marijuana, would you follow them as well, Paula?” He jokes.

He gives her a does of her own medicine. It’s one of her famous lines when students misbehave and their excuse is that they were following and doing what others did.

“Haha.” Paula laughs, “Talk about getting a dose of my own medicine!”

“Okay, Okay Robert. I apologize.” She smiles at him and gives him a little flirt back.

“Hmmm, if I followed others and misbehaved, than I guess you would have to discipline me… bare bottom of course!”

Robert and Cynthia immediately burst out laughing at Paula’s flirty response to him.

“Well, I absolutely would Paula.” Robert flirts back, “After all, I had a great teacher and I learned all about spanking from the best. Anyway, you can always call me coach.” He concludes with a laugh.

Cynthia is a bit shocked and somewhat perplexed to hear Robert’s response. She wonders if Paula actually taught him how to discipline students. It’s something she will have to ask Paula when they are alone. If so, she’s dying to hear all the details. Coach Morrison turns to Cynthia and asks her about her son, and his football skills.

“So I hear that Austin is a really good quarterback?”

“I’m looking forward to having him practice with us. I’m sure he’ll have a place on our team.” Coach tells her.

Cynthia responds, “I’m so sorry, Coach… um, Robert… I don’t want Austin to play football. He had a few serious injuries and I was always a wreck at each game. I really need him to focus on school and his grades. He needs to prepare and focus his energy on applying to colleges.”

“I completely understand, Cynthia. If I can help in anyway, please give me a call. Here is my card. Paula can also get a hold of me if needed.” He replies back.

“Thank you, Robert. I’ll take all the help I can get in watching over my two teenagers. They’re at that age when they act out and think they know it all. Paula has been amazing already and I’m so glad to have met her. She took charge and really put my kids in line yesterday. She’s handling my kids as if they were her own and I so appreciate that. I gave her my full approval to discipline them at any time, for any reason she sees fit, in or out of school.” Cynthia continues.

“Right now, my time is occupied caring for my older parents. They aren’t doing well and really need my attention. Plus, I’m not really a strict mom at all. I mean, I’ve grounded my kids, or taken away their phones and games, but I’ve never spanked them. Now I realize how important it is for them to have that discipline, structure, and accountability. This is one of the reasons why I chose Valley High instead of a public high school for them.” She concludes.

The three of them continue to have a nice conversation over coffee and desert before Coach Morrison says goodbye and leaves them. Both Cynthia and Paula can’t help but allow their heads to turn and check out his ass when he walks away.

Robert Morrison isn’t just the football coach at Valley High, he’s also the most desired bachelor in town. His rugged good looks coupled with his genuine, warm personality makes him a total catch that many women are trying to reel in.

“Good God Paula, he is so cute! That body, those muscles… and that tight, round, tush!” Cynthia can’t help but show her excitement.

Paula giggles at her friend and responds, “Yes, he’s quite a looker indeed! You have great taste my friend, and I agree with everything you mentioned. His body, those muscles, and Yes… that cute ass of his is really something!” She continues, “It looks great in those jeans but trust me, it looks even better bare.”

A sexy, little, smirk appears on Paula’s face that instantly has Cynthia spew out several questions in rapid fire like a little school girl who has a crush.

“No way! You didn’t? You did?”

“When?…  Recently?… Still?”

“Damn, I bet he was amazing! Right?” Cynthia can’t stop firing off questions.

“Paula, I need to hear all the details!”

“Well, in that case, let’s order another coffee.” Paula responds with a cute, sarcastic laugh. “There’s a lot to tell.”

◆◆◆


Chapter Two

As the waiter brings them both another cappuccino, Cynthia waits with baited breath for Paula to fill her in on “Mr. Hotness.”

Paula giggles from Cynthia’s questions and the thought of her and Robert having hot sexual escapades. She watches as Cynthia’s pretty eyes open wide waiting to hear all the details. Paula ends the suspense, chuckles and replies.

“First off, it’s not like that at all. It was business and not sexual.” Paula gives a slight laugh again, “I could only wish.”

Cynthia bursts out laughing at her new friends sense of humor and adds, “I feel your pain, Paula!”

They both share the laugh and take a sip of their coffees as Paula explains.

“Robert is 28, and was engaged last year but broke it off when he found out his fiance cheated on him. He’s been our football coach and physical education teacher for 3 years now. As of about six months ago, I mentioned to Principal Baxter that I needed help and I would like to hire an assistant. The perfect candidate would be my office assistant and can also be my backup to discipline students if needed. With all the new viruses and this craziness going on in the world, I’ve been extremely busy, and really stretched way too thin. I didn’t want our school discipline policy to take a back seat or lose it’s effectiveness. Principal Baxter loved the idea, especially since she is way too busy and quite frankly, she’s older and isn’t really physically strong enough to dish out the discipline.” She tells Cynthia.

“Ah... So you hired him as the Assistant Discipline Administrator?” Cynthia asks.

“Yep, that’s correct. First, we created a separate intern position and now we hire students to help me with my office work, scheduling, and filing. Then we looked at our current staff and that’s when I approached him and asked if he would be interested in being the Assistant Discipline Administrator. I told him that he would report to me directly in that role and he would also receive a nice pay increase. I made sure that he understood that he would be my backup and it shouldn’t take up much of his time and definitely not effect his positions as Coach and Gym teacher. Basically, he would only be needed if I wasn’t around, out sick, or on vacation. I expressed that this probably wouldn’t happen that often. Especially since in all the years I’ve been here, I’ve been the one to administer all the student spankings. Robert totally understood this, and agreed that it was important for our school to have a backup disciplinarian. He accepted the position, but wanted and needed me to teach him all about my spanking methods.” Paula responds.

“Really?” Cynthia asks in a sarcastic chuckle as she lowers her head and raises her eyebrows.

Paula laughs at her priceless expression, “Haha! Yes, really…  You’re funny Cynthia.”

“So then what?” Cynthia inquires with that same look on her face.

“Well, I taught him all I know about giving a spanking. This included everything from the positions I use, such as over the knee, over my hip, legs up, and others. I also demonstrated how to use the strap, paddle, and cane. I even taught him how to handle a struggling student that resists getting a spanking.” Paula goes on, “So, the best way to teach is to show and do it.”

“Phew! It’s getting hot out here.” Cynthia jokes and fans herself off with her hands.

Paula elaborates, “Since this assistant position is new and was literally created last month, we are still working out all the kinks... No pun intended.”

Cynthia laughs out loud as Paula continues.

“So, during this past month, I’ve given him a few spankings to demonstrate the various positions and implements. These were real spankings with the same amount of force that I would use to punish a naughty student. Needless to say, these spankings were always on his bare bottom.” Paula concludes.

“Whoa!” Cynthia responds.

“Well, what’s fair is fair. He spanked me just as much as I spanked him, and it was always on my bare bottom as well.” Paula explains, “Robert is very strong as you can imagine, so he needed to understand just how much force to use when spanking with his hand vs. using the strap, paddle, etc.”

Paula giggles and continues, “I can tell you, he’s a quick learner and a very competent spanker! My rear-end can attest to that.”

Cynthia chimes in with her quirky humor, “I bet he is!”

“So when is the next lesson?”

“Can I watch?”

“Hell, I would love to learn.” She adds.

Paula nearly spits out her cappuccino hearing Cynthia’s reply. Once she manages to get her coffee down her esophagus, she lets out her laughter.

“God Cynthia, that was almost a disaster. I did all I could not to spit my coffee out.” Paula responds in a hardy laugh.

“I’m sorry about that Paula.” Cynthia laughs back, “But, it wasn’t meant to be a total joke. I mean… Yes, of course I would love to handle Robert’s ass.”

“Who wouldn’t?” Her humor continues as Paula temporarily refrains from taking another sip of her coffee.

Cynthia goes on, “I know there’s a lot on my plate right now with my parents, but I hope to find an assisted living place for them in the next week or so. This way they will have 24/7 care and I can resume my life, my work. Hell, I maybe even date someone, what a concept!”

Paula giggles and nods as Cynthia continues to open up to her.

“However, dating is besides the point. I feel that as a parent I should have been more stern and even spanked my kids when it was necessary. Especially, after seeing the way you spanked them and how their attitude immediately changed. I was thoroughly impressed with the way you took charge of the situation, Paula.” Cynthia concludes.

Paula actually hears the sincerity and the insecurity in Cynthia’s voice. She takes a moment to fully grasp everything before she formulates her response. She smiles at her and responds in a sympathetic tone.

“Cynthia, you are an amazing mom. Fine, your kids may get off track and act out. What kid doesn’t? However, Amber and Austin are smart, polite, and they are not hoodlums on the streets committing crimes. So please, go easy on yourself and give yourself some credit.”

Paula’s words really sink in as Cynthia’s eyes begin to tear up a bit.

She continues, “Cynthia, I’m here for you. I will continue to help keep Austin and Amber in line. Not every mom is a spanking mom. It just so happens that I am. It was the way I was raised by my parents, therefore, I raised my kids that same way. So, if that is important to you, then I can absolutely teach you how to spank and be more stern with them. Now, onto the good stuff… I would also love to play matchmaker. I can put in a good word to Robert for you. I would love to see you two get to know each other and even go on a date. You would make a stunning couple!”

“Oh My God, he’s so much younger!” Cynthia responds, “He’s 28 and I’m 40. He’s never been married and I’m a widow with two teens. That would never work, Paula.”

“Take it one step at time. Walk before you run, and don’t judge.” Paula responds back, “I have a saying… You can’t close the door unless it’s open.”

Paula’s words really resonate and actually make Cynthia smile. It’s been a long time since she had any type of fire inside her or personal goals, let alone go out on a date. She is beyond grateful for Paula’s willingness to help and for her friendship. It’s actually the very thing that has been missing and desperately needed in her life.

◆◆◆


Chapter Three

Hyped up on caffeine, the two of them spend another couple hours shopping downtown. Paula manages to score some cool items in an antique shop and Cynthia gets a new outfit that looked truly amazing on her. They return to Paula’s house as she finds places for the new items she just purchased.

“How about here?” She asks Cynthia.

“I like it! It’s perfect there.” Cynthia replies as Paula places the antique crate in the corner of her kitchen.

At that moment Paula’s cell phone rings and she proceeds to answer it. It’s the security guard at Valley High. He tells her that 3 girls from the soccer team went to the school field to practice and are now sitting there drinking and vaping. Since Paula lives at least thirty minutes from the school, she calls Coach Morrison to see if he’s closer to address the situation. With the Paula’s phone on speaker mode, Cynthia hears everything regarding the situation when Paula explains the details to Coach.

“No problem, I’m literally five minutes away. I’ll handle it.” Coach Morrison assures her in his confident voice.

“Thanks Robert, I appreciate it.” Paula replies and ends the conversation.

Cynthia responds, “Paula, you can go. We’ll hang out again, I had a blast.”

“No, it’s okay, Cyn. Robert is actually close by the school and he’ll take care of it. The last thing I want to do is go in on a Saturday.” Paula replies.

In a matter minutes Coach Morrison arrives at the campus and heads straight to the soccer field. He sees students Alassandra, Christine, and Joanna sitting on the blanket having lunch and hanging out. They have their soccer equipment with them along with their gym bags, a picnic basket, and some towels. It seems the security guard was right on the money and Coach Morrison instantly smells marijuana as he approaches them. He sees Joanna vaping, while Alassandra and Christine are drinking from plastic, red cups.

They have cans of Red Bull energy drinks along with some snacks laid out on the blanket. They girls know they are caught red handed as Joanna scrambles and tries to hide her vape pipe. Alassandra immediately stands and tries to shelter her friends hoping they would find a way to conceal, or dump the evidence.

“Hey Coach, how are you? Want to help us practice and run some soccer drills?” Alassandra says in a friendly voice.

“Hello Ally... No, I have something to tend to.” He responds, “Girls, stand up please.”

His stern look sends shivers down the spines of Christine and Joanna as they stand up alongside Alassandra.

“Are you drinking? Smoking pot?” Coach Morrison asks even though he already knows the answer.

Joanna is literally caught in the act as her vape pipe is on her towel in clear view. She quickly speaks up and admits her wrongdoing.

“It’s me… I’m vaping Coach. It’s not Ally or Chrissy. They didn’t do anything.” She admits and tries to cover for them as they look at her.

“Is that true Alassandra?… Christine?” Coach Morrison sternly addresses them by their full first names.

“Yes Coach, Jojo’s the only one vaping... Ally and I aren’t.” Christine replies.

“How about drinking girls?” Coach Morrison asks, but already knows the answer to that question.

“It’s Red Bull... Just an energy drink.” Ally quickly replies, “We were practicing.”

Coach Morrison knows better and doesn’t believe that for a second. Especially, since they’re drinking from cups and not directly from the can. He looks at them with a sarcastic grin.

“Really? Are you lying to me? I’ll just take a sip from your cups… Or better yet, we can go to my office and use the breathalyzer.” He responds and continues, “Open your gym bags and let me have a look.”

Coach Morrison smells the liquid in their cups and takes a sip. He easily detects the alcohol mixed in with the energy drink. The students know they are in trouble as their heads quickly drop while they retrieve their gym bags. Alassandra is the first one to turn her gym bag over to him. When he looks inside he sees a bottle of vodka along with a couple more cans of energy drinks.

Ally gasps and knows she’s caught in a lie about drinking. The dark hair beauty with piercing blue eyes looks up at him. Before she can muster a word he gives her a more than stern look and turns his attention to Christine. When he looks into her bag he sees a few tiny bottles of alcohol as well.

Christine’s face shows all the evidence and her big, brown “puppy dog” eyes admit her guilt. Coach then turns his attention to Joanna’s gym bag and looks inside. She’s also caught red handed with alcohol, as well as, marijuana in her gym bag.

“Okay, I’ve seen enough. Gather your things and come with me. We’re going straight to my office.” Coach commands and they quickly start to walk in the direction of the school.

The girls happy and carefree Saturday of hanging out suddenly turns somber as they all walk behind Coach Morrison with their heads down. They know what’s about to happen to them.

Within a few minutes they enter his office. It’s one of the largest offices on campus complete with a sitting area in addition to his beautiful, wooden, over-sized desk. Even though it’s a weekend, Coach knows the cleaning crew is busy at work in the building. He proceeds to close his office door and pulls the shade over the window. He grabs a chair and places it in the center of the room and takes a seat.

“Alassandra, you first… Come here.” He instructs.

Ally quickly obeys, walks to him, and stands to his right side. She looks down at him sitting on his chair and knows she will soon be over his lap feeling the sting of his hand on her hiney. Christine and Joanna know exactly what’s about to happen and how they will be soon be in the exact place as their friend.

“Do you understand why I’m going to spank you?”  He asks her then turns his head to the others, “Do all of you understand?”

“Yes, because I was a drinking.” Ally replies as her blue eyes already start to tear up. Christine and Joanna also shake their head in a “yes” direction when coach makes eye contact.

“Lower your sweat pants, Alassandra.” Coach Morrison commands.

Ally unties the string around the waist of her slightly baggy, gray sweat pants. Her eyes follow them downward as they quickly fall and gather around her ankles. The look of embarrassment appears on her face as she’s standing in her pink panties. Coach Morrison reaches out, grabs the wrist of her left hand, and gently tugs her over his lap.

Alassandra knows the drill as she doesn’t struggle. She willfully positions herself over his lap. She feels his hands on her hips, guiding her body exactly where he wants it. She then feels his fingertips slip inside the waistband of her panties. Within the blink of an eye, he pulls them down to her ankles as they join her sweat pants.

Chrissy and Joanna look on as Alassandra’s nicely shaped, round, bottom is bared right before their eyes. Coach Morrison takes a hold of Alassandra’s right wrist and guides her arm behind her lower back. He also positions his strong, muscular leg on top of hers to prevent her from kicking during the spanking. His eyes focus on her cute, slightly plump bottom as he raises his hand high, and starts to profusely spank her.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

His slaps are hard and loud as they bounce off the concrete walls in his office. He alternates and applies slaps to her right cheek, then to her left. Ally tenses up and grits her teeth right from his very first slap.

She then has the natural reaction to squirm and wiggle over his lap. The sting of his slaps on her hiney make her eyes quickly tear up. She tries to twist and turn but her ability to squirm is greatly limited. She’s doing all she could to hold it in and not totally cry out.

She feels even more embarrassed to know that her friends are watching.

Alassandra squeezes her butt cheeks tightly together hoping that this would take away some of the pain of Coach Morrison’s relentless slaps. Unfortunately his strong, heavy hand is way too much for her to take and she can no longer hold back the tears.

“OOOW! OOOOh!” Alassandra’s responds.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOO!… I’m Sorry!… OOOW!” She yelps, “Please Coach... OUCH!”

Jojo and Christine watch Ally’s pale, white cheeks turn as red as an apple from Coach Morrison’s spanking. His hand prints are now plastered all over her rear end.

“Let <SLAP>… this<SLAP>… be a lesson<SLAP>... to you!<SLAP>” He scolds as his hand delivers a relentless spanking that Ally will surely remember.

Her eyes are flowing water as her voice fills his office.

“OOH! No… Please Coach… OOOUCH!”

“I’m sorry Coach! It won’t happen again… OOOW!” She cries out as the slaps rain down on her curvy bottom.

Coach Morrison keeps his eyes affixed to her hiney and makes sure that every inch of it is properly reddened. He proceeds to deliver several intense slaps to the under butt area where the top of the legs meet.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

One thing that’s for sure is Coach Morrison wasn’t holding back. He has a job to do and he more than takes it seriously... he excels at it. Nurse Paula taught him well and he learned so much about spanking under her guidance. Alassandra can attest as each one of his slaps is really making their mark on her behind.

“OOOW! OOUCH! Coach, I’m Sorry!” Ally responds even louder as his intense slaps color this tender area of her lower butt and upper thighs.

Coach Morrison stops and takes a look at his work. Her rear end is a deep shade of red and glowing with his hand prints painted all over it. Her friends Jojo and Christine wince as they take in the full view of her glowing, red, bare bottom. Coach Morrison pulls Ally up from his lap and stands facing her. He maintains his grip on her left wrist as he looks down at her. The tears are flowing down her face as her right hand quickly moves to clutch and rub her sore bottom.

“Move that hand, Alassandra!” Coach scolds, “I didn’t give you permission to rub your hiney!”

The moment she moves her hand, Coach Morrison takes the opportunity and gives her a final send off. His left hand moves up and takes a firm hold of her left bicep as he spins her around. He takes advantage of having a nice clear target of her rear-end and delivers several more resounding slaps. His swings are more forceful and his slaps are even more intense now that he’s standing up.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Alassandra immediately tucks her body inward and again squeezes her butt cheeks together as a natural response. Coach quickly adjusts his stance as he wraps his left arm underneath her stomach and positions her bent over his left hip. He finishes with a barrage of slaps that completely sizzle her pretty rear-end.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Ally can’t help her reaction as she tries to twist and wiggle away from his slaps, however, his hold on her is too strong. All she can do is cry out as her bottom feels his wrath and shakes uncontrollably from his spanking.

“AAAH! OUCH!”

Coach Morrison finishes her discipline and scolds with a stern, sarcastic tone,

“Being caught is one thing, but don’t ever lie to me again, Alassandra… Now you can rub your bottom!”

The moment couldn’t of come fast enough for her as she immediately dances from leg to leg then crouches down to a half squat position with both hands clutching her tender bottom. Chrissy and Jojo’s hands go over their mouth at the same time as they gasp at Alassandra’s thoroughly reddened, hand printed cheeks. They know they are moments away from having their hineys match hers.

◆◆◆


Chapter Four

Coach Morrison gives a stern look over to Christine. She knows exactly what’s about to go down and he walks over and takes a hold of her hand. He escorts the attractive, athletic student back to his chair and then takes a seat.

“Pull your shorts down, Christine.” He instructs.

Chrissy doesn’t hesitate and quickly lowers her thin, black, soccer shorts to her knees. She remains standing by his side in her thong panties for a few seconds before she feels herself getting pulled over his lap. Just like Alassandra, she feels her panties get pulled down and her bottom now becomes completely exposed.

Coach Morrison repeats the same procedure of pinning her right arm to her lower back and scissoring her legs. He then proceeds to forcefully land slap after slap to her adorable, tight rear-end. Once again. his office is filled with loud cries and apologies of a wayward student.

Alassandra now gets to take in the view and suddenly she doesn’t feel as bad as she witnesses Chrissy instantly cry a river and beg for her spanking to stop. Joanna sighs and looks on knowing she’s next and literally moments away from having her bottom sizzled. Once Coach Morrison is satisfied with his over the knee spanking of Christine, he guides her off his lap and stands up with her. He uses his index finger to gently guide her face upward in order to make eye contact with him. Her big, brown eyes are filled with tears as she tries to regain her composure.

“Don’t you ever drink on this campus again, young lady!”  He scolds.

He finishes her spanking off by handling her the exact same way as he did Alassandra. With his left hand firmly gripping her bicep, he spins her around to get a clear path to her bare bottom. His eyes remain glued to her cute, bubble butt as he maintains his firm grip and delivers a flurry of intense slaps.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“YEOOW! OOOH!” Christine’s body instantly tucks inward as she cries out with tears flowing down her face.

Once Coach Morrison releases his grip, she acts in a similar manner to her friend Ally. She instantly prances from leg to leg, clutching and rubbing her bottom. \

Coach Morrison now walks over, takes the hand of Joanna, and leads the way back to his chair. Once again he takes his seat on the chair and prepares to redden her hiney. Joanna doesn’t even wait for him to say a word as she takes the cue and exposes herself. She lowers her pink leggings, as well as, her thong right down to her ankles.

After Coach signals and taps on his knees, Joanna positions herself over him. Her rear end is as cute and round as a basketball, and naturally arches upward over his lap. Coach proceeds to secure her right arm to her lower back, and then scissors her legs.

He has now has the naughty student in the exact position that he wants to administer a spanking. Within seconds he unleashes on her hiney and the slaps begin to fly. His spanking is relentless as Joanna is feeling the pain. Like the other girls, she’s attempting to squirm, and twist all over his lap. Once again his office is filled with the sounds of his hand connecting to a naughty girls bare bottom.

Jojo’s loud cries accompany the sound of slaps and echo from wall to wall. Chrissy and Ally look on as it seems that Coach may have gone even a bit harder on Jojo for smoking pot, as well as, drinking. They see her butt instantly turn a deeper red, and slightly purple color from the intense slaps he’s dishing out to her.              

After a few minutes, Coach Morrison finishes giving Joanna a severe over the knee spanking. He gives her the same treatment as her friends and stands her up for a finale. He holds onto her left arm and allows his eyes to focus on her bare bottom. He extends his right arm high over his head and unleashes several intense slaps to her already purple toned cheeks.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Jojo can’t help but cry and dance in place as her rear-end turns into a raging inferno from Coach Morrison’s spanking. She shuffles her weight from leg to leg as the tears flow from her eyes. When the spanking stops, she immediately grabs onto her cheeks and rubs them in an attempt to soothe the pain.

Coach Morrison casts an austere gaze as his head turns to look over at each them. With a stern tone, he delivers some more bad news.

“This was a serious offense girls and we’re not quite done yet.”

◆◆◆


Chapter Five

“We will never tolerate students drinking and smoking pot on campus here at Valley High. This is inexcusable behavior and you’re each getting 3 with the strap for it.” Coach Morrison tells them.

“Ally, C’mon, you’re first… Lay across my desk, flat on your stomach.”

“I want you to count each one and say that you’re sorry for your behavior.” He instructs.

Alassandra quickly obeys and lays flat on his desk. Her eyes watch Coach Morrison retrieve the thick, leather school strap as her sore, red hiney is on display facing upward. Coach positions himself and stands over the left side of her. He uses his left hand to press down into the small of her back. He takes aim, raises the strap high, and swiftly swings it.

<CRACK>

“YEOW! 1… I’m sorry for my behavior.” She cries out as she clenches her bottom.

Coach Morrison takes notice of the red stripe mark that instantly appears on Alassandra’s bare bottom. She can’t help it and continues to squeeze and clench her butt cheeks together in anticipation of the next swat. Coach Morrison takes aim and waits patiently, watching for the moment she relaxes a bit and stops clenching her bottom. When that happens he quickly swings the strap and connects on the lower area of her cheeks.

<WHACK>

Ally loudly responds, “OOOUCH! 2… I’m sorry for my behavior.”

This time he catches her off-guard and within a second or two, he delivers the third and final swat.

<SMACK>

“OOOW! 3… I’m sorry for my behavior.” Alassandra’s vocal tone is louder then ever as her friends look on.

Coach Morrison commands, “Okay Ally, off the desk and pull your sweat pants up… Your disciplining is over.”

He then looks over at Chrissy and orders, “Next… You, Christine… Up on the desk.”

Chrissy quickly takes her position as she feels his hand on her lower back. Coach Morrison firmly presses on her lower back to hold her in place. He take aim, swings, and administers the first dose of the strap. The sound of the leather connecting with her tight cheeks fills the entire room.

<WHACK>

“OOH! 1… I’m sorry coach for my behavior.” She cries out.

In an instant, a bright, red strap mark appears across her bottom as it quivers and shakes. Coach waits for the appropriate moment to deliver another as he takes aim. He then swings the strap with force and once again it lights up her hiney.

<SMACK>

“OOOW! 2… I’m sorry coach for my behavior.” Chrissy yelps as her bottom continues to involuntarily tremble from the pain.

Coach Morrison eyes her cute, round tush and plans his final swat. He focuses on her sit spot and delivers.

<WHACK>

“OUCH! 3… I’m sorry coach for my behavior.” She loudly cries out as she immediately turns to her side and grabs her bottom.

Coach Morrison simply uses a hand signal and calls out, “Next!”

Christine practically jumps off the desk as Joanna quickly maneuvers herself into position. She lays across the large wooden desk as once again her bubble butt naturally arches upward. Her hiney is already trembling and she prepares to feel the sting of the leather strap. Just like he did with the other girls, Coach Morrison places his left hand on the small of her back and presses down firmly to hold her in place. He focuses on the middle of her hiney and delivers the strap with force.

<CRACK>

“OOOh! 1… I’m sorry for misbehaving.” She cries out loudly as she squeezes her cheeks together.

Coach takes notice of where the red stripe is on her tush and he focuses on the area just below it. He raises the strap high and swiftly swings it.

<SMACK>

“OOOUCH! 2… I’m so sorry for misbehaving.” The apology quickly comes out of her mouth as the tears flow.

The leather strap really made it mark and created a 2nd stripe on Jojo’s adorable rear-end. Coach Morrison takes aim and delivers that last one slightly lower and a little more on her left butt cheek.

<CRACK>

This one was a doozy and Jojo really cries out this time, “AAAH! 3… I’m so sorry for misbehaving, coach.”

She immediately curls up on the desk and clutches her bottom to try and soothe the sting. Coach Morrison leaves them with one final warning.

“Okay girls, let this be a lesson to you!… Don’t even think about doing something like that again on this campus. Is that clear?”

“Yes, sir!” Echoes in unison from the girls mouths.

“Now get dressed and get out of here. Oh, and place your alcohol and anything else that could get you in trouble on my desk.” He commands. 

The girls quickly get dressed, leave behind the evidence, and bolt from his office. Their hineys are as red as can be and totally on fire. Sitting down over the next few days will definitely be uncomfortable for them, and they will absolutely think twice before ever pulling a stunt like this again.

Just then Joanna walks back into Coach Morrison’s office. She can barely get the words out with her voice still trembling.

“Hey Coach, I’m sure the other girls feel the same way, but I just wanted to come back in and apologize. I was wrong and I shouldn’t of disrespected our school by ignoring the smoking and drinking policies. You really gave it to us good and I’m sure you can tell by the way I was crying that this was the first time I’ve ever been spanked. I promise you, it’s something that I’ll never forget.” Joanna maintains eye contact with him as she places her hands over her exercise pants and rubs her butt. She continues, “I know I have a few years before I can legally drink, and I can’t promise that I won’t drink again or go to a party. However, I can absolutely promise you that I won’t ever drink again on campus. As for smoking, I’m totally done and I have you to thank for that. Like I said, this spanking is something that I’ll always remember.”

After her apology, she takes a deep cleansing breath as she turns away and walks out of his office.

◆◆◆


Thank you again for reading these short stories taken from several of my book series.

I hope you enjoyed them, and I can assure you, this is just a sample, and there is much for you to discover!

If you haven’t yet read my series “The Spanking Neighbor”, “The Academy”, and “A Spanking To Remember”, I thoroughly suggest that you do.

These book will surely add to the kinky experience, as well as, give you all the details, and backstory of the characters. It’s much more than just a slap here, and a spank there.

As always I would appreciate your positive reviews. Please help and post them on the site that you purchased this book from.

Please feel free to say hi and join my mailing list at robinfairchild_author@yahoo.com and visit my website at www.robinfairchild.com. You’ll receive FREE books and substantial discount promotions as well.

If you’re a true spanking enthusiast, and love spanking as much as I do, then you will love reading my other books.

Listed in the proper order of story line and release date:

THE ACADEMY SERIES

Book 1 - Orientation

Book 2 - Kick-off Dance

Book 3 - Play Date

Book 4 - The Proposition

THE SPANKING NEIGHBOR SERIES

The Spanking Neighbor

Uninhibited

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 2

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 3

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 4

Short Stories

Jordan’s School Physical and Spanking

Julia’s First Spanking

Julia’s Coming Of Age Spanking

Locker Room Spankings

Spanked in Discipline Hall

Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

Spanked In The Garage

Best Night Ever

A Lesson Learned

OTHER SERIES

Various Shades Of Spankings

A Spanking To Remember

Please note: I release new books frequently. So, please check my website, as well as, your favorite book retailer often for my stories!
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