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Behaving Badly 2

My Gratitude: Hello my sexy readers! I’m beyond blessed to have your support and the numerous positive emails that I continue to receive. I appreciate you all more than you know! Now on to the good stuff…

I’m very excited to bring you Behaving Badly – book 2. This book contains 4 stories taken from my series “The Academy”  and “The Spanking Neighbor”. These sexy spanking stories will give you a sexy little peak into some of the scenarios that unfold in these series.

I’ve worked diligently to ensure each book can standalone and can still be enjoyed without reading the previous books in this series. However, like many of the most successful stories ever released, such as Star Wars, Marvel, Harry Potter, Twilight, The Fast and the Furious, etc. It has more impact when the entire sequence of stories is followed in order.

If you are like me…. And want more than just a SLAP here and SPANK there, you will appreciate the back stories of these characters, their personalities, and their kinks.  For this reason, I highly recommend that you read the entire books from “The Academy” and “The Spanking Neighbor” series in order. It will further entice and add to your reading experience. Plus, there will be several twists and turns that you might not expect…. SO I HOPE YOU’RE READY!

Please note: If bare bottom spanking, discipline, kinky sex, adult toys, threesomes, BDSM, sexy scenes  & punishment that involves Male/female, Female/female, Female/male and numerous combinations of these, are not your thing, please don’t buy, download, or read this book. It is not intended for you... Otherwise, congratulations! You may have just found your new favorite spanking book and erotic series!

As always I am truly grateful for your comments and positive reviews, as these are very helpful on all digital platforms.

Please feel free to say hi and join my mailing list at robinfairchild_author@yahoo.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. I release new books often, so always check my website www.robinfairchild.com.

Love, Blessings, & Spanks,

Robin

xoxoxo
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“Comeuppance”

Taken from the series “The Spanking Neighbor – book 5”

Chapter 1

Mrs. Gianni’s mind was racing a mile a minute as she was driving on route to the hotel room that she had booked. To say that she was looking forward to being on the receiving end of a good spanking would be a complete understatement. She was literally over-the-moon and tripping out with anticipation.

For her, there was no denying that she loved everything about spanking. As a highly respected, professional woman in her mid 40s, she’s also a loving but stern spanking mom that doesn’t hesitate to spank her kids when the situation calls for it. She is a true believer that bare bottom spankings are the best method to correct bad behavior, as well as, for providing structure and accountability. She herself was raised that way, and giving her son or daughter a serious bare bottom spanking is always done out of love. What very few people know is spanking anyone other than her own kids is a serious turn-on for her. It's one of her kinky fetishes, and needless to say, getting spanked by someone that really knows how to take control sends her over the moon!

The fire that burns deep inside her really ignites whenever she gets her own plump bottom tanned or gives someone else she’s attracted to a relentless bare bottom spanking. And the truth is she’s damn good at it! The harder the spanking, the more it turns her on. When she’s the one administering a spanking, she thrives on the feeling of being in control and delivering it with serious force. She also loves the part where she strips them of their clothing to get at their bare bottom. From there, every swat she gives and every tear and yelp they make turns her on beyond belief. She especially loves watching them do the “spanking dance” as she turns their rear-end to a deep shade of red. Needless to say, she loves to be spanked and handled that same way by someone who has the same fetish. If this happens, it’s almost always followed by her giving them a taste of pure heaven as she then fucks the daylight out of them.

It’s a downright shame that her husband of 20 plus years is totally vanilla and doesn’t have the same kinky mindset as she does. For this reason, Mrs. Gianni has been turning to the internet to find suitable play partners to satisfy her kinky passion. This secret was all her own until her daughter’s new boyfriend, Caleb, the handsome 22-year-old heartthrob with the body of a Greek God, found out all the details about her sexy little secret.

Up until now, Mrs. Gianni had concealed it from everyone, including her close friends, and of course, her family. She also didn’t want any of these secrets to get in the way of her profession and being the well respected nurse that she is.

The interesting thing about all this was that Mrs. Gianni already knew that 22-year-old Caleb was a very competent spanker.  She knew he would be someone that would give her exactly the kind of discipline she craved. All that proof was perfectly clear when she found out the way he tanned her daughter, Bailey’s rear-end. Mrs. Gianni was also quite surprised one day while doing her job as a nurse to find out that Caleb spanked the daylights out of his ex-girlfriend, Sarah.

Sarah’s totally marked ass cheeks drew so much attention the day Mrs. G and her nursing staff vaccinated and examined the girl’s baseball team. Of course, when Sarah was instructed to bare her bottom to receive her injection, she had no choice but to come clean and tell Mrs. Gianni all about the kinky play between her and Caleb that resulted in her ass looking like it went through the war.

It got even more interesting when Mrs. Gianni disciplined her daughter and Caleb as well for drinking and missing her curfew after their first date. If that wasn’t enough, Mrs. G got another surprise the moment she pulled Caleb’s pants and underwear down and took in the sight of his tight, perfectly-shaped ass cheeks. Her eyes almost popped out of her head as Caleb’s cute rear-end was already well-spanked and totally marked with red strap marks all over it.

After a thorough discussion, Caleb admitted that he was being spanked by another woman, although he willfully kept the other woman’s identity totally hidden. Well, that was that, and Mrs. Gianni proceeded to give Caleb and her daughter one hell of a spanking, along with her special punishment method of inserting a ginger fig into their rectums. They even received a follow-up spanking and another dose of the ginger fig a week later in her home office. That was also the night that Caleb learned all about Mrs. Gianni’s secret spanking affairs.

He mistakenly left his car keys in her office. In fact, before his spanking, he had to empty his pockets and had placed his keys right on top of her desk next to her computer monitor. Needless to say that after receiving a relentless spanking with the hairbrush and strap from Mrs. Gianni, along with the dose of a ginger fig, Caleb forgot all about his car keys.

After the spanking, she sent Caleb and her daughter, Bailey, to her room for the next hour or so, until Caleb had to go home. When the time came for him to leave, he remembered where he left his keys. Thinking everyone was fast asleep, Caleb tip-toed back down to her office for his keys. Mrs. Gianni wasn’t in there, but that is when he noticed her computer monitor displaying multiple images of spankings, along with some personal and incriminating emails. The truth was quickly uncovered that Mrs. Gianni had a profile on the same fetish website as he did, and that she’d been having a number of spanking and sex hook-ups.

Mrs. G was caught red-handed and every detail of her secret life became known when she returned to her office with a glass of wine. She had no choice but to confide in Caleb and that conversation was something that they promised to keep to themselves. Of course, Caleb, being the true lover of all things spankings, gave her an option. That option was to take a full-on spanking from him or tell her husband and family all about how she’d met guys from the website and had been cheating over this last year.

That choice was obvious to her. Not only would she love to get spanked by this muscular hunk, she also wanted to continue having these affairs. So, the only thing weighing on her mind was to be completely discreet about everything and accept Caleb’s spanking. This punishment that she was about to receive from Caleb would stay between just the two of them. That is why they made plans to meet at a hotel over an hour from where she lived and worked.

Even though she couldn’t contain her excitement over what was about to happen, she also carried a reasonable amount of guilt. After all, she was about to be punished by her daughter’s boyfriend, a guy less than half her age. Not only would this be a hot experience for her, there was no way that she wanted to tell her husband all about how she’d been cheating on him. There’s no way he would even fathom that she had a profile on a fetish website.

Plus, she would have to disclose the kinky spanking relationships that she had with both guys and girls, and that would totally rock his world. It would also deeply affect her kids, Bailey and Mason, as well. Especially since she’d be known and viewed as a complete hypocrite to all who knew her, especially her kids.

As a mom, Mrs. G had always preached to Bailey and Mason the value of just being honest in a relationship and not cheating. The truth is, she’d given a number of relentless spankings to both of her kids over this very thing.

Her daughter Bailey and son Mason, absolutely learned the hard way a few times, when their mom found out that they had cheated on their exclusive relationships. Even though it may have been just a high school or college fling, Mrs. Gianni made it perfectly clear to them. The rules were simple and straight forward. If her kids were in an exclusive relationship, and they cheated, she would bare their bottoms and give them one hell of a spanking. And that she did, on several occasions, with the help of her hairbrush and thick leather strap.

And here she was, cheating and having relationships with several guys and girls, and doing the very thing that she was so adamantly against. She checked into the hotel room and smartly reached out to her daughter, Bailey, to make sure she wasn’t still with Caleb. Bailey confirmed that she had left Caleb about 30 minutes ago and was now driving on route back to her college dorm. After the quick confirmation phone call with Bailey ended, Mrs. Gianni sent a text to Caleb. She let him know that she had already checked into the hotel room waiting for him.

Caleb quickly replied in his usual sexy way that he was just minutes away and that he hoped she was ready because he couldn’t wait to get at her beautiful ass. He made it perfectly clear that he planned on giving her the spanking of her life. Of course, this banter got Mrs. Gianni turned on more than she already was, and made her vagina gush with wetness.

Within a few minutes, there was a knock on the hotel room door. Mrs. Gianni answered and discretely let Caleb into the room.

“Hi Honey,” she greeted him with a warm hug.

After their embrace ended, she confessed, “I have to admit, sweetheart, I’m very excited... but I’m also nervous as hell.”

She giggled, trying to shrug off some of that nervous energy, “I’m usually the one dishing out the spankings. It’s been a long time since someone actually disciplined me.”

Caleb flashed his confident smirk, and replied with a slightly elevated voice, “First things first… From now until your punishment is over, you will refer to me as either Caleb or Sir. I don’t want to hear you refer to me as honey, sweetie, pumpkin, or any other cute surname that you normally use. Today, I’m not your daughter’s boyfriend… I’m your disciplinarian… Am I making myself clear, Natalie?”

“Yes, Caleb,” she replied, as her vagina tingled from his stern tone. She then said to herself, “Holy shit!... That was sexy as fuck! I love the way he just laid down the law with me!”

“I expect you to remember that, Natalie,” Caleb scolded her with a pointed finger, “I know talking like that comes natural to you because you are such a loving and nurturing mom. For your own good, and for the sake of your hiney, which is already going to be in for it, I suggest you follow my orders. Got it?”

“Yes, sir… Caleb.”

The way Caleb talked and addressed her really set the tone and the dynamic. Especially since he keeps calling her by her first name. Up until now, this has never happened. He was always super polite and called her Ma’am, Mrs. Gianni, or even Mrs. G for short. Her beautiful brown eyes now stared up at him like a lost puppy.

Caleb’s handsome, model-like face displayed a total look of seriousness as he continued, “Today, I don’t want you to think of me as your daughter’s boyfriend. Today, I’m your disciplinarian. I have a job to do and I plan on doing just that… V-E-R-Y, v-e-r-y thoroughly, I might add.”

Again, he slightly increased the volume of his voice as he accented several syllables. Caleb then took his right hand and lifted up her chin, like she was a naughty child being scolded.

“And I’m sure you know what that job is that I’m here to do. Don’t you, Natalie?”

“Yes, you’re going to spank me, sir,” she replied.

“I’m not just going to spank you, Natalie. I’m going to strip you down to your birthday suit, and take my paddle and my strap to that pretty rear-end of yours in every position you can imagine!”

Again, Caleb’s tone wasn’t just convincing, it was pure, hot, sexiness! This alone had Mrs. Gianni melting in her own puddle of wetness. He made it perfectly clear what he was about to do to her bare bottom. Mrs G knew from the way he was carrying himself, with total authority, and the way in which he was speaking to her, that Caleb was the real deal.

Even though he considers himself a switch when it comes to spanking, there is no doubt that he is a natural Dominant and Top. This wasn’t an act. It was just a side of him that came through loud and clear. Mrs. Gianni had been into kink all her life, especially spanking. One thing that she knew for sure was that she was in for quite a severe dose of discipline from this muscular, strong, hunk of a young man.

Mrs. Gianni was so turned on that she could almost climax just from the way he lifted her chin and scolded her. Not to mention, right now, Caleb looks as hot as fire, and smells heavenly. He had just come from working out and showering, so his muscles were still pumped and easily showing through his long-sleeved, white, button-down shirt.

Caleb had this confident, very stern yet very sexy tone in his voice. It was hard to fathom that he, who is 22-years-old, and half her age, could be so domineering and so in control.

“How could this be?” she silently asked herself as her mind wandered.

After all, this is the same guy who was just on the receiving end of a relentless spanking from her last night. Her mind now flashed the images of his amazing, tight ass that she had bent over her hip as she delivered spank after painful spank with her wooden hairbrush. Last night, Mrs. Gianni spanked Caleb as hard as she’d ever spanked anyone in her life. And the more she spanked him, the more turned on she had gotten. Especially when he bounced in pain, and did a cute little spanking dance which left his beautiful erect penis in full-view for her eyes to take in.

Caleb removed his hand from lifting her chin and started rolling up his shirt sleeves. When he was done with his shirt sleeves, he walked away, and cleverly turned on some music. He made sure to turn the volume up enough to thoroughly fill the hotel room with sound, before he returned with his thick leather strap clenched tightly in his right hand.

Although it was a slightly different color, it was the exact same Canadian prison strap that Mrs. Gianni owned. It’s also the exact same strap that he witnessed when his next-door neighbor, Mrs. Doyle used it on her son Dylan’s bare bottom that day in his garage. Caleb will forever remember that day because it served as the catalyst and it’s the main reason that he fully got into spanking, BDSM, and this entire fetish world. Plus, he can’t ignore the secret relationship that he now has with his next-door neighbor. Not only has Mrs. Doyle used that leather strap on Caleb’s tight ass, he also returned the favor and spanked the daylights out of her. And let’s not forget, that they continue to fuck each other’s brains out every chance they get.

So needless to say, this type of strap was the very first implement that made it’s way into Caleb’s kinky toy bag. Complete with a smooth wooden handle, and a string that slips around the wrist, this strap is definitely Caleb’s favorite implement to use. Not to mention, it’s also the favorite used by two very stern and sexy spanking moms, Mrs. Doyle and Mrs. Gianni, to correct bad behavior. Caleb himself can vouch for the way these moms have used that strap on his bare bottom, which is also the reason why it’s his favorite implement to be spanked with as well.

Mrs. Gianni’s eyes opened about as wide as they possibly could as she took in the sight of this handsome, very in-shape man approaching her with a more than stern look across his face. Her knees immediately buckled when Caleb started tapping the strap in the palm of his left hand.

As sexy as Caleb looked right now, she also knew that he meant business. The butterflies inside her stomach were now feverishly swirling, knowing that in a few moments that thick leather strap was about to make its mark all over her ass cheeks.

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Caleb squinted his eyes with a determined look, before stopping within a few inches of her. As they stood face to face, Caleb continued to tap the leather strap on the palm of his left hand.

<tap><tap><tap>

“Let’s recap,” he reiterated, in a calm but stern tone, “Natalie, I want you to tell me why you are going to be disciplined today.”

“Because sir, I’ve been meeting people from the website, lying, and cheating on my husband,” Natalie clearly answered.

Caleb interjected, “And you still choose not to come clean and tell him… Correct?”

“Yes, sir,” Mrs. Gianni responded, “Even though there is no passion or fire left in our marriage. I’m not ready to disrupt our lives and break up our home. This isn’t the right time, especially for my kids. They need to focus on college and starting their careers.”

“So, that means that you’re going to continue cheating on him… Doesn’t it, Natalie?”

“I do this for myself, sir,” Mrs. Gianni responded, “As I told you yesterday, when you caught me red-handed... I have a few people from the website that I see and discipline on a regular basis. They want and need structure and accountability, and I love to give spankings... And I’m damn good at it!”

“Yes you are, Natalie,” Caleb smirked, “You are one hell of a disciplinarian… My ass, as well as your daughter’s, is as sore as can be today... But I’m sorry to tell you that you’re about to see how good I am at administering discipline also!”

Caleb stared at her with the utmost intensity, “Just wait until I get at that bottom of yours!”.

His big emerald green eyes looked right through her and straight into her soul. The way Caleb scowled at her and furrowed his eyebrows, said it all. He was going to tan her pretty ass and giver her the kind of spanking that she desperately needed.

Mrs. Gianni’s body tingled all over just by looking up at him. It had been years, decades even, that someone’s eyes stared at her with that level of intensity. Her heart fluttered as she shuffled her feet and squirmed a bit in place. Her vagina was super wet as she stared back with the same intensity at Caleb. He noticed that harsh, squinty-eyed look in her big brown eyes and gave her one last warning.

“Are you glaring back at me, Natalie?” Caleb raised his voice, and held the strap up in front of her face.

“No, sir,” Natalie quickly replied, “I’m looking at you in complete awe… You are one sexy mother fucker. I’m doing all I can not to grab your dick. My daughter had better come to her senses and claim you as her boyfriend… and fast!... You’re F-U-C-K-I-N-G perfect!”

Her response, especially the way she swore and accented it, almost made Caleb laugh. Instead, he flashed his confident smirk and managed to stay focused and totally in control. This was about disciplining Mrs. Gianni, and even though she’s as sexy as hell, Caleb made it clear that he respected her daughter and that he wouldn’t cross the line into making this more sexual than it already is. This was about filling Mrs. Gianni’s need to be spanked and disciplined, along with his desire to be the one to dish out the punishment.

“I totally respect Bailey, and I’m crazy about her. Even though we are not in a committed relationship with each other, this isn’t going to turn sexual between you and me. It’s bad enough that I’m about to rip every stitch of clothing off her mom... but my job today, Natalie Gianni, is to thoroughly redden your ass!”

Again, Caleb’s stern tone made the tension mount to an all-time high. He then took his left hand and grabbed onto her right earlobe. He gave it a swift tug as he started marching her toward the corner of the room.

“Oow!” Mrs. Gianni quickly responded, as she walked awkwardly slightly behind him with her head tilting downward.

“And I’ll be sure to take care of that mouth of yours since you swore like that!” Caleb scolded.

Once he got her in the corner with her back pressed up against the wall, he released his grip on her earlobe.

Caleb was now facing her straight on. Even though Natalie was excited as hell, she was also nervous and even a bit scared. She felt like she did back in the day, when, as a school girl living overseas, she would misbehave, and get forcefully marched into the governess’s office. From there, her panties would be lowered and she would get severely spanked and paddled on her bare bottom. She would always be left crying in a puddle of her tears with a thoroughly sore and marked hiney. This was the exact feeling she wanted and needed to resurface. This craving of hers to be put in line and get forcefully handled and spanked is totally happening. And right now, Caleb is totally blowing her away by the way he’s taking charge and controlling this situation.

“So… You saw every inch of me yesterday when you spanked my bare ass, including my penis,” he stated, “So it’s only fair… What’s good for the goose is good for the gander!”

Caleb, in the blink of an eye, pressed his body firmly into hers, then reached under her sweater dress, and aggressively yanked her panties down. Once her panties stopped and gathered around the middle of her thighs, he quickly released them. He then hiked her sexy gray sweater dress upward, until it rested on top of her curvy hips. He took a moment to pause and just allowed his eyes to feast on the beautiful sight of her vagina.

“Now that’s F-U-C-K-I-N-G perfect!” he commented, letting his big green eyes take in the full view of her sexy pussy.

As much as Caleb loved and desired her daughter Bailey, and that insanely toned body of hers, he definitely had a thing for older women. This was obvious by the way he was attracted to his neighbor, Mrs. Doyle. He’s smart enough to realize that a good part of this is because he really is a switch. The truth is, he gets very turned on being punished, and at times, he wants to get a serious spanking from an older, take-charge, sexy woman. Then, at times like this, when it’s his turn to take charge, it’s all business and he equally excels at showing his dominant side.

Mrs. G naturally clenches her thighs together as she sees the way Caleb is staring at her vagina. Right now, the way his eyes are focused on her pussy is making her feel like a piece of meat… and she absolutely loves it!

Caleb has that look of a wild animal about to attack its prey, as he announces, “You are going to be one sorry lady, Natalie!”

This time he grabbed a chunk of her hair and gave it a firm tug downward. Mrs. Gianni’s head instantly tilted back as her eyes took in the look of sheer determination on his face. Caleb then placed his entire mouth over her left ear, and his stern voice penetrated her eardrum.

“It’s time for me to teach you a lesson and get at that luscious ass of yours!”

He then spun her around with brute force, and pinned her into the corner with her pretty bare bottom facing out. He raised the strap high over his shoulder and delivered a relentless first swat.

<CRACK>

“YEOW!” Natalie immediately yelped.

She naturally tucked her body inward as the stinging pain of the strap introduced itself to her cheeks. There was no warm-up, no hand spanking or easing into it, Caleb got right down to business. He continued holding a fist full of her hair in his left palm, as he delivered a severe flurry of spanks with his strap.

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

<WHACK><CRACK>

“OOW!… OUCH!… UHH!”

Just like that, within a matter of seconds, Mrs. Gianni was yelping uncontrollably as her heart-shaped, luscious cheeks were immediately painted with bright red stripes. Definitely feeling the pain of the leather strap, she squirmed, danced, and hopped in place. Of course, Caleb’s eyes lit up like fireworks seeing her beautiful plump ass bounce up and down as she did her spanking dance. This got him totally turned on and it gave him a reason to use even more force. He used his strength and body-weight to firmly hold her in place. Now, her pretty face was literally pinned into the corner.

“STICK THAT HINEY OUT!” Caleb scolded.

Mrs. Gianni followed his orders and the moment that she arched her back and stuck her rear-end outward, Caleb went to town and gave her a good old-fashioned strapping.

<WHACK><CRACK<CRACK>

<CRACK><WHACK><CRACK<CRACK>

“OOH!… OUCH!” Mrs. Gianni cried out and feverishly danced in place. Her eyes were now flooded with tears as her ass cheeks shook and quivered involuntarily.

“Let this be a lesson for you, Natalie!” Caleb raised his voice, “You need to follow your own rules… You gave your daughter and me a spanking because we cheated on our prior relationships!.. Didn’t you?”

“I did, sir,” Mrs. Gianni replied in a sobbing voice.

“Well it’s time that someone put you in your place… And I’m just the person to do that!” Caleb scolded, “Now March!… Onto the bed!”

Caleb literally pulled her by the arm toward the large king-sized bed in the hotel room. All she could do is waddle awkwardly since her panties were still scrunched up around her thighs. Once they were close enough, he forcefully pushed her onto the bed.

“Roll over… On your tummy!… Hiney up!” he ordered.

Mrs. Gianni quickly maneuvered herself into a position of lying flat on her stomach with her freshly striped bare bottom facing up. Caleb wasn’t deterred one bit by the sight of her marked rear-end. He used his left hand to hold her dress upward in place, pinned to the middle of her back. Then, at the same time, he pushed her down with force, making her body sink deeply into the mattress.

<CRACK><WHACK><WHACK>

Several more profuse swats of the strap landed across her bare hiney.

“Ahhh!... Umm!” Mrs. Gianni’s screams were now dampened and muffled as she bawled her eyes out into the pillow.

“That’s right, you better cry into the pillow!” Caleb sarcastically scolded.

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

Her legs began kicking upward uncontrollably, which made him instantly address it and take charge, “Get those legs down, Missy!”

Caleb quickly pushed her legs back down on the bed, and then quickly placed his left knee across the center of them. Mrs. Gianni felt like a young child getting the spanking of her life. Her face was buried deep and feverishly sobbing into the pillow. She was now totally helpless and unable to kick her legs as she felt the strength of his legs holding her down. All she could do now was try to squirm, and that she did as he applied another dose of the strap to her bare bottom.

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

“OOW!… YEOW!”

After Caleb finished giving her a good strapping on the bed, he threw the strap on the floor. Without wasting a second, he reached down and literally ripped her panties off her legs.

“Arms up!” he ordered, as his hands lifted her sweater dress over her head.

He didn’t stop there, as his fingers quickly unsnapped her bra, pulled it completely off her, and threw it to the floor. This display of force and take-charge attitude is exactly what Mrs. Gianni had been craving. That was the golden ticket and everything that she’d been missing in her life.

She was so turned-on right now that she was literally moments away from erupting into an all-out orgasm! Never, in her 44 years of living, has a man handled her like this. Even though, she was thoroughly spanked a number of times as a teenager who attended a very strict private Catholic school, it was always done by the headmistress or governess.

She remembers those spankings like it was yesterday as these stern women would lead her into their offices. From there, they would lower her panties, and position her bent over the large wooden desk. They would proceed to paddle her bare bottom and formally make her count each one.

That was then, and this is now. Today, with Caleb and all his sexiness punishing her, it’s so much different. It was that combination of being aggressively stripped of all her clothing and totally turned on by this sexy specimen of a man. Add to that the pure excitement, adrenaline, and pain from really getting her ass tanned with the strap. So, it’s safe to say, this moment with Caleb, will already go down in her history books as one of her best days ever.

Caleb now forcefully flips her over so that she’s laying flat on her back. His eyes immediately took in the full view of her beautiful breasts, complete with strawberry nipples, as well as her sexy vagina. The only items of clothing that now remain on Mrs. Gianni’s body is her classy high-heeled shoes. And without any further ado, Caleb quickly addresses that, as he pulls them off her feet and throws them on the floor.

Mrs. Gianni is now even more turned on to have been stripped of every piece of clothing that she had on. Her ass is on fire, yet her entire body is shaking with excitement.

Caleb looks down at her, and in a stern voice, he clearly states, “I’m nowhere near done with reddening that hiney of yours!”

His muscular arms then hoist her legs upward, putting her into the diaper position. He tightly secures them by tucking them under his left armpit as he raises his right hand and delivers a blazing flurry of super-hard hand slaps to her rear-end.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“Ouch!… Oh My God!... Ow!… Oh!” Mrs. Gianni, cries out.

Even though she’s an adamant spanking mom, this position is a new one for her. She’s given more spankings than she could ever count, but yet she’s never given a spanking in this diaper position. Now, she finds herself on the receiving end as Caleb holds her legs up and continues profusely spanking her with everything he’s got.

<SLAP><SLAP>

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

“Ow!… OUCH!… Oh My God!” Mrs. Gianni squeals, “I’m gonna cum!”

Without wasting another second, she quickly reached her right hand down and jammed it into her own vagina. As Caleb delivered one last round of hand spankings, she trembled into an epic orgasm.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Ah!... Yes!” she moaned.

Caleb released her legs as they quickly fell back onto the bed. Mrs. Gianni then quickly turned over onto her stomach, gyrated her hips, and fucked her hand with everything she had. Caleb’s eyes remained deadlocked on her pretty ass cheeks as she tightened, squeezed, and clenched them together.

“MMM!.. Ah!” she moaned and trembled to a climax.

Mrs. Gianni’s body took at least another 2 minutes to fully stop shaking. This orgasm will go down in history as one of the best, most intense orgasms that she’d ever experience. This one was special and in a class all by itself. And to think there wasn’t any guy going down on her, fucking her senseless, or even using toys on her. Nope, this was totally different. This was a combination of being mentally turned-on, coupled with a very hard and physical spanking. It was everything that Caleb did from the way he scolded, handled, stripped her, and of course, the way he reddened her ass that made it so epic.

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

“Oh my God… I’m sorry, honey,” Mrs. Gianni apologized, totally out of breath, “I tried, but I just couldn’t contain it anymore.”

“I warned you about calling me anything other than Sir or Caleb,” he corrected her.

“Sorry, sir,” she replied.

Caleb reprimanded her. “If you think I’m done with disciplining that rear-end of yours, you have got another thing coming, Natalie!”

“May I please take a quick shower and rinse off, Sir?” she asked, “That was intense and I worked up quite a sweat.”

“Yes, you may,” he agreed, “And when you’re done with your shower, I’ll continue to put another shade of red across that sexy ass of yours.”

Mrs. Gianni stood up and before proceeding into the shower, she paused and stood face to face in front of Caleb. The stunning beauty of her naked body immediately got his attention as his eyes stared intensely at her.

“You gave me one hell of strapping, Sir,” Mrs. Gianni admitted as her hands now rubbed her bare bottom.

Caleb spun her around to take a good look at her amazing ass. It was thoroughly marked with a number of stripes in various shades of red. The marks on her cheeks from his leather strap were also combined with the pattern of his handprints. Caleb bent down to examine the damage even closer as his hands traced over several of the red stripes across her bottom.

“Like I said... I’m not done with this hiney of yours,” he commented as he gave her plushy rear-end a good, hard squeeze.

Mrs. Gianni immediately winced from the pain of his grip, then responded, “I understand, sir.”

Caleb spun her back around to face him head-on. Once again, he used his finger to lift her chin. He looked directly into those pretty eyes of hers, and issued more instructions.

“You have 20 minutes. After your shower, you’ll be getting round 2 of your discipline. Is that clear?”

“Yes Sir,” Natalie nodded her head and proceeded towards the bathroom.

Caleb couldn’t take his eyes off her body. He was completely mesmerized by the way her perfectly plump ass cheeks shook with each step she took. It was a sight of pure beauty, especially for an ass lover like him.

Right before heading into the bathroom, Mrs. Gianni paused and looked over her shoulder. She flashed a cute smile and commented, “That was an intense spanking, Sir... But nowhere near as intense as my orgasm!”

Caleb couldn’t help but smile back at her before he glanced at the digital clock on the night table and reiterated, “20 minutes, Missy!”

“Yes Sir... Caleb, Sir!” she replied and closed the bathroom door.

Moments later, as the warm water of the shower washed over her body, Mrs. Gianni’s head filled with images of the way Caleb just disciplined her. It didn’t matter if he was her daughter’s non-exclusive boyfriend or not. The fact is, Caleb was an amazing disciplinarian. A true natural at giving a spanking. The way he relentlessly administered that strap to her bare bottom and followed it up with a profuse hand spanking in the diaper position, really did a number on Mrs. Gianni’s ass, as well as her mind.

Point blank, like she said before, Caleb is one sexy mother fucker! Even with her ass as sore as it is right now, she’s still looking forward to receiving another dose of his discipline.

“Is he going to paddle me?”

“Is he going to cane me?”

“I wonder what else Caleb has up his sleeve?”

“What else is in his kinky gym bag of toys?” she asked herself, as her fingers lathered the fragrant soap all over her clitoris.

She gives in, presses her back against the shower wall, and now plunges her fingers into her vagina. Even though she just climaxed with a phenomenal orgasm, Mrs. Gianni is far from over. In fact, her pussy is still fluttering and she remains about as turned-on as ever. Not only did Caleb do a number on her ass, he made an even bigger impact on her mind.

“3 minutes!” Caleb’s voice announces as he knocks on the bathroom door.

Mrs. G takes notice, refrains from giving herself another release, and quickly emerges from the shower.

She dries off, then wraps herself in a fresh towel, and exits the bathroom. She returns to the room only to find Caleb waiting for her, with a glossy wooden paddle in his right hand.

Once again, her knees buckled at the sight of this handsome man with the physique of a Greek God waiting to discipline her. Caleb, with that stern look on his face, is not only as sexy as fuck... he’s as hot as a bonfire!

Mrs. Gianni feels herself getting wet all over again as she takes in the stellar looks of this 22-year-old heartthrob of a guy.

“I take it you’re going to paddle my tush?” Mrs. Gianni comes right out and asks.

“You are correct, Natalie,” Caleb sarcastically replied, “And that’s not all I’m going to do to it.”

Mrs. Gianni looks at him and confesses, “Sir, I might actually come again.”

She points to her vagina that’s hidden underneath the towel, “I’m as wet as can be down there.”

Caleb smirks, and reminds her,  “I’m sure you remember what happened to me the first time you spanked me and used the ginger fig on me.”

Mrs. Gianni manages to release a chuckle, then responds, “Oh, I remember everything about you… In vivid detail, Caleb...”

She continued, “God... do I ever!.. I totally remember the way your cute ass quivered when I held you over my hip and used my hairbrush on you... And let’s just say, that I’ll never forget that beautiful cock of yours, totally erect, pressing into my thigh. I still masturbate thinking about it.”

Caleb couldn’t help but chuckle along with her, “Luckily you already sent your daughter upstairs to her room that night. I erupted like a volcano!”

“Yeah, but at least, you did give me enough notice to lay paper towels on top of my desk,” she smirked.

“Caleb?… Sir?” she started to ask.

“Yes?” he answered.

“Can I take a moment to just hug you?” Mrs. Gianni replied, “Then I’ll take as much discipline as you want to give me. You can paddle my fanny until I cry.”

“How can I resist an offer like that?” he smiled at her, placed the wooden paddle down on the bed, and extended his arms wide open.

Mrs. Gianni gave him the most loving hug on the planet. After their embrace, she looked at him and confessed, “I just want to say thank you, honey… I mean, Sir… This is not only exactly what I needed, it’s by far the hardest and best spanking that I ever received in all my life.”

Her admission brought a huge smile across Caleb’s handsome face, as he replied, “You’re one sexy woman, Ma’am… And I love every minute of putting you in your place.”

“God, I wish you weren’t dating my daughter,” she replied, “because I would give you the FUCK of your life!”

“I bet you would!” Caleb smiled, “I have no doubt about that!”

Mrs. Gianni extended her arms for another hug, and asked, “One more before I get my fanny paddled?”

“Of course,” Caleb replied as they hugged each other again.

Mrs. Gianni wasn’t the only one turned on. As they hugged each other tightly, she could feel his rock hard penis exploding through his pants and pressing into her towel-wrapped leg. She boldly slipped her hands into the back pockets of his pants and looked up at him.

“Caleb, you know that you can come to me anytime you need a spanking,” she told him, “I dream about getting at these perfect cheeks again.”

Her pretty hands then patted his ass over his clothing.

“Is your fanny sore today?” she asked.

“Haha, yes it is,” Caleb chuckled at her use of the old-fashioned word, instead of just saying ass, butt, or bottom.

He then smirked, and replied, “And my fanny is marked pretty bad as well.”

“Well, glad I’m not the only one with marked cheeks,” she chuckled.

“Ha,” Caleb couldn’t help but let out a laugh, “You really gave Bailey and I a very hard spanking last night.”

Mrs. Gianni commented, “I’m not trying to take you away from whoever that mystery woman is that spanks you, but I just wanted to say that I can also be someone you come to if you need your bottom reddened.”

“I know Ma’am, and trust me… If I never met your daughter, things would definitely be different between you and I,” he smiled with confidence, “We would not only be spanking each other all the time… I would also be fucking you senseless… every which way you could imagine!”

“Damn! Sometimes life it just isn’t fair!” she commented.

Mrs. Gianni’s entire body trembled with excitement as her pussy once again flowed with wetness. The way Caleb doesn’t hold back and expresses himself is a total turn-on for her. Especially coming from a stale, vanilla marriage with a totally passive husband.

“Still not going to tell me who that woman is?” Mrs. Gianni smirked, “I promise it will stay between just you and me. I won’t even tell my daughter.”

“I can’t, Ma’am. I gave her my word,” Caleb replied, “Plus, your daughter doesn’t want to know. She accepts and understands my desire and love for all things spanking. She doesn’t even care that I’m on the website. So, if Bailey and I ever enter into an exclusive relationship, all things will change.”

“You know I’m going to find out sooner or later,” Mrs. Gianni replied, “It won’t be that hard. Just the mere fact that you are keeping it a secret means that she must be married also. She might even be someone that you worked with at your last job... Or maybe she’s a lady in the gym or someone that lives in your neighborhood.”

Mrs. Gianni then jokes, “Hell, since you’re about to start the police academy, she could even be your commanding officer… Now that would be hot as fuck!”

Caleb knows that Mrs. Gianni is a very smart lady. Just like Mrs. Doyle, she’s an APRN and one step away from being a doctor. It’s only a matter of time until she realizes it’s Caleb’s next-door neighbor and co-worker/friend of hers, Megan Doyle.

He decides not to say anything and puts the focus back on his role of disciplining her. He grabs hold of the towel wrapped around her body and gives it a swift tug. Once again, in a flash, Ms. Gianni is completely naked, standing in front of him.

“Time for me to get at that fanny of yours!” he announces, as he picks up the wooden paddle.

Mrs. Gianni replies, “Caleb… Sir… I just want to say that I really applaud the level of respect that you have for my daughter, as well as that woman, whoever she is. You’re a man of your word and that is not only commendable, it’s sexy as can be!”
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Chapter 4

Caleb said nothing and just took hold of Mrs. Gianni’s right arm. He marched her across the room to where a decent-sized desk was located. He removed the chair from being tucked underneath it. Then he pushed down on her lower back, and instructed her.

“Bend!” his stern voice announced, “I want your forearms flat on this desk… Stick your fanny out!

Mrs. Gianni had those butterflies swirling around in her stomach again as she took in the stern, commanding tone in his voice. She didn’t wast any time and quickly maneuvered herself into the position he asked.

“Now that is freaking beautiful!” Caleb commented as he stepped back and took in the view of her perfectly plump, red-marked ass.

The way her mature curvy hips flowed down from her narrow waist and framed her ample rear-end was a sight he just couldn’t get enough of. It’s just another one of the reasons that Caleb is so into older women. He’s a sucker for a woman with wide hips and a slightly chubby heart-shaped ass. He’s been fortunate to have that type of shape in Bailey, as well as, a few of his past girlfriends. However, most of the girls his age are of more the lean and athletic body type.

It’s not that he doesn’t find these younger athletic girls hot, it’s just that there is a maturity in the body type of an older woman that he just flips out over. Not to mention, most of the time, these women that really capture his attention, seem to be moms, aged 30-50, with kids of their own. So in addition to wanting to spank their asses and fuck their brains out, he also fantasizes about getting spanked by them as well.

There is just something about having a kinky, spanking relationship with older hot moms, such as Mrs. Gianni and Mrs. Doyle, who are actually twice his age. This is one thing that really makes his dick swell. So, needless to say, as he’s staring at the naked body of Mrs. Gianni bent over the desk with her bruised red ass waiting for more discipline, his cock is so hard that it is literally popping out of the top of his pants.

Mrs. Gianni turns her head to look over her left shoulder. She sees the look on Caleb’s face and how intensely he’s staring at her ass. That alone is enough to make her as wet as a flowing stream. It’s that look of pure desire that most women crave from a man. Especially a super attractive, super sexy guy like Caleb. It’s also a look that Mrs. Gianni doesn’t get from her husband of 20 plus years.

Caleb then adds to her excitement as his hand squeezes and fondles her luscious ass cheeks. He then uses his fingers to trace over the strap marks as he examines and plans exactly where to deliver that wooden paddle. Mrs. Gianni breathes heavily as she feels his hands on her skin. The way he’s looking her body over and touching her, is sexy as hell. He then kicks it up a notch, pulls her ass cheeks apart, and just holds them spread open to take in the view of her pretty pink asshole.

Mrs. Gianni feels another surge of wetness in her vagina, and lets out a sexy moan, “Mmm!”

“Just wait until I get at this!” Caleb warns her as his finger glides over and teases her anus.

He now allows the tip of his right index finger to really entice her as he ever so carefully lets it briefly enter her rectum. He keeps it shallow and just enough to make her crave wanting to feel more of it deep inside her.

“Oh yes, my dear,” he comments, as his finger continues teasing her asshole, “I have a perfectly carved ginger fig that I can’t wait to stick in here!”

“Ahh…” Mrs. Gianni moans, then responds in an out of breath, labored voice, “You’re driving me crazy, Sir!”

“Yes, indeed,” Caleb smirks, “I’ve got some things planned for this sexy ass of yours!”

Mrs. Gianni’s eyes followed his every move as he walked away and into the bathroom. She heard the water from the bathroom faucet running as Caleb disappeared from view. A few seconds later, he walked back over to her carrying a small hand-towel that was completely wet, along with a cup full of water.

The next thing Mrs. Gianni felt was Caleb rubbing the wet towel all over her bare bottom. He then poured some extra water into his hand and applied it to her cheeks as well.

“Do you have any idea why I’m thoroughly covering this sexy ass of yours with water?” Caleb asked her.

Mrs. Gianni replied, “I imagine it’s because you want my paddling to hurt even more, Sir.”

“How right you are, Natalie,” he sarcastically responded as her bare bottom was now totally soaked and dripping wet.

Caleb then stepped back and slightly off to her left-hand side. He gently tapped the large wooden paddle a few times on Mrs. Gianni’s bare bottom, as his eyes focused like a laser beam on a specific area of her right ass cheek.

<tap><tap><tap>

Mrs. Gianni couldn’t help but grit her teeth as she felt the warning taps of the paddle on her totally wet rear-end. Then, with expert precision, Caleb pulled the paddle back and swung hard.

<SMACK>

“OOW!” she immediately yelped and squatted down, while vigorously rubbing her cheeks.

“Get back in position, Natalie!” he scolded.

“Y-e-s... S-i-r,” she sobbed as she rose back up.

Caleb was extremely patient as he waited until she maneuvered herself back into position over the desk. Again, he applied more water to her bare bottom before tapping the paddle against it.

<tap><tap><tap>

“Hold your position,” Caleb calmly instructed her, “Stick your rear-end out.”

The very moment that Mrs. Gianni arched her ass outward, Caleb delivered another relentless swat with the wooden paddle.

<CRACK>

This one landed on the lower portion of her right ass cheek and extended a bit onto her upper thigh.

“OOOh!” she screamed and feverishly bounced in place.

This time Caleb didn’t say anything and just forcefully took hold of her arm and put her back into position. She was already sobbing as her wet butt cheeks glistened with red paddle marks.

“Stick it out!” Caleb ordered, “I want a nice target.”

Mrs. Gianni, knowing another painful swat of paddle was coming, timorously arched her back and stuck her ass out. Unfortunately, that wasn’t good enough for Caleb. He reached down and literally placed his left hand over her vagina and pushed outward.

“I said.. I want you to stick this hiney of yours out further,” he sternly stated.

“Uuh!” Mrs. Gianni not only moaned from the force of him pushing her body outward, but also from the way his hand felt on her vagina.
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Chapter 5

Once again, she felt her body tremble and getting closer to an orgasm. From the way his strong young hands felt as he squeezed her ass cheeks, to the way his finger felt when he teased her anus, Mrs. Gianni was about to explode. And now, feeling Caleb’s hand over her vagina, coaching her body into position, is making her crazy. She gets a quick relief when Caleb, satisfied with her position, pulls his hand away, and comments, “Good girl… Right there.”

<CRACK><CRACK><WHACK>

This time he delivered three of the hardest swats, one after another, without any warning taps.

“OUCH!” Mrs. Gianni squealed, “Ooh!”

She couldn’t help it as she got out of position and squatted again. Both of her hands naturally went straight to rubbing her butt.

“Oh My God… Oh My God!” she yelped in pain.

Caleb, once again, pulled her up by her arm. This time he started marching her straight towards the bathroom. In a matter of seconds, Mrs. Gianni found herself slightly bent over the bathroom sink and looking at the reflection of her own face in the mirror.

Caleb walked away from her for a brief moment only to return carrying a brown paper bag in one hand, along with a wooden spoon in the other hand. Even though Mrs. Gianni couldn’t see the contents that were in the bag, she immediately identified the overpowering fragrance. She knew it all too well. It was definitely the smell of fresh ginger. Mrs. Gianni regularly used a ginger fig along with spankings on her own kids as a means of discipline. This method of discipline was something that she experienced firsthand all throughout her teenage years while she attended a Catholic, all-girls school in London. Mrs. Gianni’s mind immediately replayed images from back in the day when she was a teenager who often got in trouble at school.

The images of herself getting her panties lowered by the strict headmistress as she then inserted a ginger fig into her rectum and forced her to tighten her buttocks by pinching them with a sharp pointy toothpick now recollected in Mrs. Gianni’s mind. From there the school headmistress would proceed to paddle her young bare bottom until she was a crying mess.

Now, as a mom, who often needs to correct bad behavior, Mrs. Gianni resorts to this same very effective method of discipline for her son Mason, and daughter Bailey. Not to mention, last night she spanked and used a ginger fig on Caleb as well.

“Ah yes...” Caleb sarcastically chuckled, “Yes… Yes… Yes… Payback sure is a bitch!”

He then opened the bag and pulled out a perfectly carved ginger fig along with several toothpicks. Caleb took his time teasing her as he moved slowly, holding the ginger fig up for her to get a good look at. When he felt the time was right, he placed it down, along with the toothpicks, on the ledge of the bathroom sink.

Right now, Mrs. Gianni looked liked an open-eyed deer as her beautiful brown eyes focused on those items right in front of her. There was no denying it, especially at this moment, Mrs. G is feeling like a naughty teenager who’s in trouble all over again. This is the exact feeling and punishment she’d been craving for years now. Up until now, she had never found the right person to make it a reality. Needless to say, she’s found all that and more in this super hot 22-year-old dream guy.

“Reach back and spread that bottom!” Caleb then commanded her with authority.

His deep voice was stern and direct, as if he was a military drill Sergeant. Mrs. Gianni didn’t hesitate and quickly followed his orders. She reached back, took both of her hands, and used them to pull her ass cheeks as far apart as possible. Caleb was now positioned directly behind her as he leaned down, putting his face at eye-level with her bare bottom. Once again, he paused for what seemed an eternity for Mrs. Gianni as she remained in this revealing position.

There was no way she could help it. Mrs. G was as wet as can be, and turned-on beyond belief, knowing that Caleb was intensely staring at her asshole, as well as her super moist vagina.

“Eyes straight ahead… Hold those cheeks as far apart as possible!” Caleb ordered.

Again, Mrs. Gianni didn’t hesitate and followed his orders. She had no idea what he was going to pull out of the bag next. With her eyes focused on the reflection of her own face in the mirror, all she could do was hear the sound of his hand ruffling inside the paper bag.

The next thing she felt was Caleb’s finger touching her anus.

“No FUCKING way!” she said to herself, “If he sticks his finger in my ass, I’m gonna flip out and orgasm!”

“Keep em’ spread… Nice and Wide!” Caleb continued barking orders.

Once again, the ruffling of the bag is followed up with his finger touching and circling her anal opening. He then pushed the very tip of his finger into her hole just shallow enough for her to respond.

“Caleb… Sir… You’re going to make me cum,” Mrs. Gianni announced through heavy breathing as his fingertip was now just a tad bit inside her rectum.

“Breathe!” Caleb instructed as he pulled his finger from her rectum.

Within a second or two later. Mrs. Gianni felt a burning sensation in her rectum and all around her anus. Caleb didn’t waste any time as he quickly grabbed the ginger fig. Again there was the ruffling sound of the paper bag. Once that sound stopped, Caleb proceeded with the punishment and inserted the fig deep into her ass hole.

“Ah!” Mrs. Gianni moaned with both delight and pain as she felt the ginger penetrate deep inside of her.

“Squeeze that tush!” Caleb commanded as he now tapped the pointy toothpick all over her ass cheeks.

“Oow!… Ouch!” squealed Mrs. Gianni as she tightly clenched her rear-end.

The fact is, that it’s been a lifetime ago since she felt the burn of a ginger fig deep in her rectum. However, right now, it seemed even more intense than she could ever remember.

“Squeeze!” Caleb called out, “I want to see that hiney of yours clenched as tight as possible.”

“Mmmm… Ouch!.. Oh!” Mrs. G continued yelping as the burn became more intense.

Caleb now grabbed the bar of soap and thoroughly washed his hands. Once they were squeaky clean, he made sure to really produce a generous amount of lather on the bar again. He then held the soap up to her mouth and ordered.

“Open, Natalie!”

She paused for a second, which made him give a quick tug on her hair. The minute her mouth opened, Caleb forcefully scrubbed her tongue with the bar of soap in every direction possible. His soapy fingers then penetrated deep into her mouth, making sure he didn’t miss an inch. Mrs. Gianni was constantly spitting out suds and gagging as Caleb again excelled at giving her the discipline she craved.

“Ppssst… Pffst...”

The sounds of her spitting were about the only sounds she could muster right now. The bar of soap was burning her mouth, at the same time as the ginger fig was stinging like hell in her rectum. Caleb proceeded to stuff the soap into her mouth one last time as he went back to pricking her ass cheeks with the toothpick.

“UMMM… Ah!” Natalie sounded off.

There was no doubt about it, she was getting the discipline of her life, and it was being done to perfection by a guy half her age!

Caleb finally showed some mercy and removed the bar of soap from her mouth. The very minute she was able to talk she let him know everything she was feeling.

“Caleb, I’m so close. I can’t help it. I’ m going to climax any minute.”

He quickly grabbed her, along with the wooden spoon, and marched her to the bed. He placed her flat on her back, and once again lifted her legs up into the diaper position.

“Fine!,” Caleb responded, “I give you permission to cum… but you’re getting one last spanking with this wooden spoon… And I’m going to concentrate on one ass cheek at a time!”

Caleb took his left hand and with the force of a vice grip, he squeezed and held onto her left ass cheek. He then delivered a series with the wooden spoon right below the area that his hand was holding.

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

“OOW! … Yes!” Mrs. Gianni yelped in pain but her body also shook with pleasure.

Caleb repeated the exact same routine but this time concentrated on her right ass cheek. Once again, while his left hand was squeezing that plump ass cheek of hers as hard as possible, he paddled right below his hand feverishly with the wooden spoon.

Mrs. Gianni had never been spanked in this diaper position before and one thing she immediately noticed was that she was able to see Caleb’s facial expressions as he was disciplining her. This was an incredible turn-on for her that really added to the entire experience.

That’s what really did her in. With her legs held up in the air, she now caught an extended glimpse of Caleb’s face while he was spanking her. He had this super stern expression, and his big green eyes were now totally focused on the one ass cheek of hers that he was spanking.

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

“Yes!… I’m coming... God Yes, Caleb!” She moaned and trembled.

Her tongue was still feeling the effects of the mouth washing. Her rectum was burning from the ginger. And to top it all off, her ass cheeks were on fire from getting spanked with the wooden spoon. This was a climax that topped every climax in her life.

Just as Caleb finished his last flurry of spanks, Mrs. Gianni’s fingers plunged into her vagina. She was in heaven, as she continued to masturbate into a full on release. Caleb enjoyed every single second, as he looked down at the sight of this beautiful sexy woman, playing with herself and shaking uncontrollably.

“MMM!… Ah!” she moaned in pleasure as she climaxed to an insane orgasm.

“Phew!” Mrs. Gianni let out a cleansing breath, “That was amazing!… You’re amazing!”

Caleb smiled as he reached down and removed the ginger fig from her rectum. He tossed it in the garbage as his eyes followed her naked body with each step she took until she grabbed the over-sized towel and wrapped it around herself.

“Can I call you honey now?” she laughed.

“Of course, Mrs. G,” Caleb chuckled in return.

Once again, she gave him the most loving hug on earth along with a motherly type of kiss on the side of his face.

“Sweetheart, that was the best experience of my entire life,” she admitted, as she pulled back to look him in the eyes, “The way you handled me with force and put me in my place was absolutely perfect!”

“Sorry about your panties, Ma’am,” Caleb joked.

“Haha,” she laughed out loud.

“I have a complete change of clothes, including another pair of panties in my gym bag,” she pointed across the room to her bag.

“No, honestly,” she re-iterated, “You not only punished me and pushed me to my limits more than I even imagined, you captured my mind as well!”

“You just got a dose of your own medicine,” Caleb smirked.

“It was much needed medicine,” she continued, “The way you made me feel is something that no one, and I mean no one, has been able to do before. I was never turned-on that much in my life… And to think… we didn’t even fuck!”

“I told you that I wouldn’t fuck you,” Caleb reminded her, “I didn’t want to cross that line and have this become sexual. The focus needed to be on discipline.”

“Well, let’s be honest, honey… You did have your finger inside my ass,” Mrs. Gianni sardonically chuckled, “That is a little sexual… Don’t ya’ think?”

“I can explain that,” Caleb quickly replied.

Mrs. Gianni didn’t even pause long enough for him to explain as she continued revealing her soul.

“My mind sure was thinking of you in sexual way,” she admitted, “When I was playing with myself, All I thinking about was having that beautiful dick of yours deep inside me. I wanted you to fuck me so badly!”

She continued, “So there you have it... I’m not proud to admit it. Especially, since you’re dating my daughter, but that’s the truth, sweetheart.”

Caleb smiled at her, “You’re not the only one that had that thought.”

Caleb continued with a slight chuckle, “And I can explain the finger inside your ass thing. It was only for a brief moment. It took all the will-power I had not to give you a good anal finger-fucking.”

Mrs. Gianni lost it, and laughed out loud at his reply.

“Hahaha… Well, I commend you, honey,” she complimented Caleb, “You are a man of your word and so beyond your years. It’s even more impressive that you didn’t cave in and do that… Or even try to fuck me. You brushed against me a number of times when you were spanking me and I felt how hard your penis was.”

Caleb, looked down at the front of his pants, and laughed, “Yeah it still is, as you can see.”

There was no way that he could hide the huge bulge of his totally erect cock. It’s literally popping through the top of his pants. Caleb laughingly addressed that issue with another joke.

“Yeah, I can’t wait to take of this hard-on. It looks like my right hand is going to get another workout.”

Mrs. Gianni laughed out loud again to his humor. She then boldly slid her right hand over the front of his pants, and once again, she rubbed and fondled his rock-hard dick. She then moved her hand downward over the crotch of his thin beige pants, and gave his testicles a sexy hard squeeze.
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Caleb gasped silently to himself. The touch of her hand, even through his clothing, felt like heaven as she felt his cock and squeezed his balls several times. As difficult as it was for Caleb to resist, somehow, he managed to remain composed. He then took a step backward and out of her reach.

“I can’t, Mrs. G,” he shrugged, “Trust me... It’s not that I don’t want to.”

“Well then, play with yourself and let me watch,” she said half jokingly, “After all, you watched me totally do myself. I’m sure watching you masturbate will get me so excited that I’ll have orgasm number 3!”

Caleb smiled but didn’t say a word.

“I guess that’s a no,” Mrs Gianni responded with disappointment, “It’s not like I haven’t seen your dick before. Hell, I even saw you ejaculate.”

Caleb couldn’t help but laugh at her humor, “So then, we’re even.”

“Not exactly, honey,” she quickly replied, “When I used the ginger fig on you, I never put my finger inside your ass.”

“Well it was just a tiny bit inside of you,” Caleb laughed again.

“You’re lucky,” she stated, “That’s the most erogenous zone in my entire body. If you put your finger any deeper inside my rear-end, I would have gone completely nuts!”

“Haha,” Caleb loudly laughed, “We have that in common also. You’re not the only one that loves a finger up the ass.

Mrs. Gianni smirked at his admission and removed her towel to expose her naked body again. She moved closer to Caleb and once again her hand fondled his dick through his pants.

“How are you doing it, Caleb?” she asked as she rubbed the shaft of his dick.

Caleb momentarily was lost in the way her pretty hand felt. The sensation was amazing as she slid her palm up and down over the material of his pants. Still, he didn’t give in, and remained robotic, which made Mrs. Gianni a bit frustrated.

“I don’t get it… You’re as hard as a tree. Just about any guy on the planet would want to fuck me senseless right now,” she stated, “How in the world are you refraining from wanting to fuck?”

“The truth is, I’m really into your daughter,” he continued, “I’m already feeling guilty about this, but I don’t have any regrets. I loved every minute of disciplining you.”

“We’re in the same boat, Caleb. I feel some guilt about this also,” Mrs. Gianni admitted, “but I definitely don’t have any regrets about this. I loved the way you spanked my ass, and I totally needed it!”

“And you got it!” Caleb joked.

Mrs. Gianni smiled at him, “Plus, let’s not forget that Bailey, herself, said that she doesn’t want an exclusive relationship with you or anyone else right now. I know my daughter is confused and still trying to find herself sexually. She admitted that she’s also interested in girls. Hell, she doesn’t even care that you have this mystery woman spanking you, and that you’re on the fetish website.”

“I know,” Caleb nodded in agreement.

“So, Bailey agrees that your free to spank and fuck whoever you want. I’m sure you’re fucking the hell out of whoever that woman is that’s spanking you. Am I right about that?”

Caleb remained silent and didn’t want to divulge one morsel of information about his kinky relationship with Mrs. Doyle.

“Fine Caleb...” Mrs. Gianni replied in bit of an annoyed tone, “I get it… We’re not going to fuck.”

She then changed her tone and in a very sexy voice, gave him another option.

“Since you’re like me and love a finger in the ass,” she paused and now allowed her left hand to wander over the back pocket of his pants.

She then squeezed his ass with her left hand, as her right hand once again applied a firm squeeze on his testicles. She looked him straight in the eyes, and stated, “Then at least let me finger that cute ass of yours. And I’ll milk this dick until you explode.”

Caleb took another step back and shook his head no, “I’m sorry, Ma’am.”

“Uh! You’re killing me sweetheart!” Mrs. G replied in a huff, “I better take another shower and clean up. By the way… My ass is still on fire... inside and out. I don’t remember ginger ever burning that intensely.”

Caleb flashed his confident smirk, “Okay, I’ll come clean... I had powdered ginger in the paper bag. So, I dipped my finger in it, then I dabbed it all around your anus. I also put a little bit of it inside your rectum. That’s why you felt the tip of my finger in your ass.”

He laughed and continued, “Then, I kicked it up another notch and I even dipped the ginger fig in it as well. So, you got double the dose of ginger… Powdered ginger and a fresh ginger fig.”

“You kinky little fucker,” she laughed, “I’ll say it again... my daughter’s lucky. She really met her match.”

Even though Caleb was sticking to his plans of not making this more sexual than it already is, his big green eyes followed her beautiful bouncy red-marked ass with every step she took. He focused one last time on it before she grabbed her gym bag, and disappeared into the bathroom to take a shower.

After a short while, when Mrs. Gianni emerged back into the room, she looked as beautiful as she did when she arrived. Dressed to perfection in that clingy gray sweater dress, with the scent of cinnamon and vanilla on her skin, she exuded this sexy, confident aura.

Caleb took one look at her, then smiled, “You are breathtakingly beautiful, Ms. G.”

She smiled, then lifted her dress with a joking reply, “And look… I have new panties on.”

“I see,” Caleb laughed at her humor, “I promise not to rip those off you.”

“Darn! I was hoping to experience that again,” she joked back at him, “That was sexy as fuck. And I can honestly say that no one has ever done that to me.”

She continued with her humor as she stared directly at his crotch, “I can see your hard-on subsided. Tell me that I didn’t miss seeing you masturbate.”

“Haha,” Caleb replied, “No, I didn’t jerk-off while you were in the shower.”

“Phew, that’s a relief. I thought I missed the show of a lifetime,” Mrs. G smirked.

She then picked up her cell phone and glanced at her text messages.

“Good, Bailey’s back at campus.”

“Yeah, she sent me a text also,” Caleb confirmed, “She said the drive sucked and took her much longer because there was a lot of traffic.”

“So listen,” Mrs. Gianni stated, “We should leave this hotel discretely. You can go first and I’ll wait fifteen or twenty minutes before I leave.”

“Great idea,” he smiled.

“So where are you off to?” Mrs. G asked, then answered, “Let me guess. You have plans to meet up with the mystery woman.”

“No, she lives over two hours away,” Caleb quickly replied.

He was hoping that his quick thinking, clever lie would throw Mrs. Gianni off track. There was no way that he wanted her to have anymore clues about the secret kinky relationship between him and his next-door neighbor, Mrs. Doyle. Caleb knows that he’s on borrowed time and Mrs. Gianni is sure to put the pieces together. After all, they’re friends that went through nursing school together and now they also work together and trade shifts at the hospital. In addition to that, both Mrs. Gianni and Mrs. Doyle are spanking moms. So there’s a good chance they’ve talked about that and how they raise their kids and run their households.

“I’m just going to chill-out and watch some football,” he followed it up with, “My friends usually go to the sports bar and watch the games, so maybe I’ll meet up with them.”

“Are you still going to spank Stephanie?” Caleb asked her.

“I sure am!” Mrs. Gianni replied, “I just got a text confirming that we are still on. She’s out with one of her friends right now, but we’re going to meet up a little later at her apartment.”

Caleb smirked, “You sure are having a full day of kink.”

“That I am!” Mrs. Gianni chuckled, “I feel sorry for that chubby little hiney of hers. I’m quite wound up!”

“Remember, that your own ass is pretty marked up,” Caleb replied.

“She won’t see my ass,” Mrs. Gianni quickly replied, “We haven’t crossed that line into being sexual. I’m just her disciplinarian that keeps her on track and holds her accountable for her actions.”

“I think one day you should surprise her and show up with me,” Caleb added, “We can both spank her and give her a double dose of discipline.”

“Oh my God. I love that idea!” Mrs. Gianni excitedly stated, “Do you want to come with me and spank her?”

“Today?… Now?”

“Why not?” Mrs. G answered him.

“Let’s save that for another day,” Caleb smirked, “Here… You can even take this.”

He handed Mrs. Gianni the brown paper back filled with powdered ginger, some toothpicks, and a couple more perfectly carved ginger figs. Mrs. Gianni’s face displayed that cute sexy smirk of hers.

“Oh my, that rear-end of hers is really in for it!” she announced, “I’m also going to take a page out of your book and spank her in the diaper position.”

Her comment made Caleb chuckle as he grabbed his gym bag and headed for the door.

“Caleb?” she asked, “I’m just curious… Did you get that spanking position from that woman?”

Caleb felt no harm in admitting the truth about this, and replied, “Yeah, I did. It was one of the positions that she spanked me in.”

“D-A-M-N!” Mrs. Gianni emphasized and giggled, “I would’ve loved to be a fly on the wall and seen that!”

“Haha… You’re silly, Mrs. G,” he smiled.

“Hey sweetheart...” she called out right before he opened the door to exit.

“If I’m ever fortunate enough to spank that cute ass of yours again...” she flashed him a sexy grin, “You better believe that I will cover my entire finger with ginger and stick it so far up your hiney that you’ll feel it in your throat!”

Caleb’s eyes lit up like fireworks in the sky at her overly sexual comment.

“You promise?” he bantered back at her, “Because I’m definitely going to hold you to that one day!”

He then blew her a cute little kiss, opened the door, and left the hotel room.

◆◆◆


New Policy

Taken from the series “The Academy – book 7”

Chapter 1

Monday morning has finally arrived, and the start of the school year at The Academy is finally here. It’s already been quite eventful up to this point for the private boarding college tucked away in the quaint, isolated hillside town of Kentville, Connecticut. For some reason, the past several weeks leading up to this day have been filled with a number of wayward students misbehaving, acting out, getting punished, and even committing crimes, which led to several of them being arrested for drugs and expelled forever from The Academy. All this nonsense is absolutely uncharacteristic for this prestigious, well-run school. And to think it all happened during orientation week, the annual kick-off dance, and the family welcome brunch, all before the school year even started!

Needless to say, this didn’t sit well with the school’s founding sisters, Marilyn and Marjorie Devlin. It also deeply affected and riled up the schools Principal, Kate Kensington. Aside from disciplining these students the old-fashioned way, she also sprung into action by creating new and even stricter school policies. Everyone that is familiar with The Academy knows it is a no-nonsense private boarding school that ranks among one of the top 5 private colleges in the country. Students of this school are not only physically gifted athletes, but they are equally brilliant scholars.

The school continues to operate pretty much the same as it has been since its inception. It focuses on strict old-fashioned values with a no-nonsense, zero-tolerance policy for misbehavior. The minimum age to attend the college is 18. Due to its prestige and uniqueness, the tuition is very expensive. Gaining a scholarship to this school is extremely rare, and many wealthy parents are ecstatic to have their kids accepted to The Academy right after high school graduation. The school has a successful track record of its graduates that speaks for itself. It’s known for producing some of the most intelligent and respected sports doctors, naturopathic doctors, coaches, and trainers in the country. In addition, it has spawned some amazing professional athletes, fitness models, & even Olympians.

Being a physically gifted athlete isn’t the only requirement to get into this school. You also have to be nothing short of brilliant. Everything from the entrance exam right down to the curriculum & physical training is something that is incredibly demanding. Since there is a maximum of 40 students attending the school during a semester, it ensures an excellent teacher to student ratio. This, coupled with a dedicated faculty that really nurtures students, is the main reason for its success and its reputation.

The school consists of an all-female staff made up of Principal Katherine "Kate" Kensington, teachers Jennifer Summers, Brooke Colston, Paige Daniels, Carrie Ann Morena, and the school Nurse Madison Sinclair. All faculty are respectfully called by their first name preceded by Ms. This has been established by Ms. Marilyn, who felt using first names made it less formal but yet still respectful.

As co-founders, Ms. Marilyn and Ms. Marj still oversee many things, and they attend every Monday morning staff meeting. However, it is clear that Principal Kate is truly the one in charge day to day. Ms. Marilyn used to be the school principal since it’s inception but 4 years ago she and her sister Marj had the opportunity to really expand the farm. They found themselves traveling more as the demand for their farm products has been highly sought after. Around this same time, Marilyn decided to purchase a second home in Naples, Florida to escape the cold New England winter. It wasn’t long after that Marjorie did the same. Now both sisters spend their winter months in the warm climate of Florida. During these winter months, they make it a point to still participate in every Monday morning staff meeting through video calling.

Ms. Marilyn is a vibrant, healthy woman who defies her age of 56. She has reddish brown hair styled just below her shoulders. She keeps herself in great shape and she is quite attractive. Ms. Marj is 54, looks similar and is also energetic and physically fit. 

Since it is a private college and they call the shots, the teachers they hire are all physical fit as well. They have very old fashioned values and truly believe in the saying "lead by example". Both sisters are ecstatic at the way Principal Kate runs the school. She is totally dedicated and her no-nonsense philosophy is a perfect match for everything the two sisters believe in. They love how she maintains the same old fashion values they had established years ago. The Academy has and always will operate on these values with zero tolerance for misbehaving students.

All students have to be at least 18 years old to attend the school. They are required to read and sign the school handbook, as well as, the education contract, & consent form before enrollment. All parents and guardians must read and sign as well, even though at age 18 in Connecticut you are considered a legal adult. All the rules and school guidelines are explained in detail in this student handbook. It clearly states that any teacher or faculty member has the authority to use corporal punishment to discipline a student for infractions and misbehavior. This means anything such as poor grades, skipping school, work infractions, rudeness, disrespect, breaking curfew, drinking and missing workouts to name a few. With a zero tolerance policy, any student caught with narcotics, performance enhancing drugs, steroids, or convicted of a crime will be automatically expelled, and the tuition paid is forfeited.

The students totally understand the strict guidelines of the school. They constantly praise and respect the faculty for being loving & nurturing women that really care about them. However, they also understand these women all have a very stern side that falls in line with the school's no nonsense approach.

Each teacher along with the school nurse has been properly trained in the various methods of handling & disciplining students. Every student knows that each of these loving but stern women have been given the reform school strap and the official school wooden paddle to use on them. They also understand that the faculty has the freedom to use any other implement or means of punishment they see fit. It states that very clearly in the student handbook and consent form. It also states they will be suspended or even permanently kicked out of the school for serious offenses.

So, right now, the faculty has assembled for the first meeting to kick off the new school year. It already has a somber type of feeling in the air as the stern but nurturing women are talking among themselves before the meeting actually begins. They’re totally shaking their heads and all of them are in shock over the recent behavior problems that have happened up to this day.

Principal Kate, as usual, will be in charge of running the meeting. Normally, she’s a very upbeat, positive figure, but it’s apparent from the start of this meeting, that something is really bothering her as she enters the room, totally annoyed, in a complete huff.

Kate, being the perfectionist that she is, doesn’t attempt to hide the disappointment in her voice. She starts off the meeting and clearly expresses her frustration at the behavior of students over the last few days. She takes a deep breath and just lets it all out.

“Good morning everyone. I’m sorry, but I have to be honest… I’m feeling frustrated today… I’m actually quite upset that we already had several incidents to deal with over this opening weekend. First of all, I want to say thank you to Maddy and Jenn, for helping me in handling these wayward students.”

Mrs. Marilyn quickly chimes in. “Oh, fill the rest of us in. What happened Kate?”

Kate responds. “On Friday night, during the dance, Nurse Madison and I had to discipline 3 students for smoking pot. Jenn also helped settle down the feisty, quick-tempered, 2nd year student, Julia, by giving her a preventative spanking. Julia was very overheated and almost had another physical altercation with Cassidy Andrews. This time it was over the new student, Jordan Thompson.”

Ms. Jenn adds to the conversation. “Yes, I’m actually proud of Julia for having the foresight and asking me to spank her. It’s shown how much she’s matured and how she now realizes the importance of discipline, and accountability, in her own life. Kate gets all the credit, since she’s the one that really put Julia in her place, and gave her the first spanking of her life last year. In my opinion, that was a real coming of age experience for her.”

“I totally agree!” Ms. Marjorie chimes in.

Ms. Marilyn then asks, “What were the other incidents, Kate?”

“Campus security called me on Saturday, during our open house. It seems 3 students were flashing each other by the pool. Once again, new student Jordan was involved, but only because the girls were trying to get his attention. Needless to say, Jenn and I handled that together.”

Nurse Madison chimes in, “There was also that fight between Vanessa and Genna. Kate and I disciplined them along with the three boys that edged them on. Genna’s mom even disciplined her, as well.”

“Oh right! I totally forgot about that.” Kate adds, “Thank you, Maddy. This time, Jordan was the one that ran over, broke it up, and actually prevented them from really hurting each other.”

Ms. Marjorie chimes in. “Again with Jordan? He just happened to be around? Sounds suspicious to me!”

Ms. Marilyn quickly defends him, “Nothing is suspicious Marj. You heard Kate, He was a bystander that ran over and broke it up! Geez!”

“Well that’s not all,” Marj adds. “I gave a good old-fashioned bare bottom strapping in my barn to Rebecca. She was late again and caused us to miss an important delivery. When I reviewed the security cameras on campus, I found out the reason why. It seemed that her and Julia were gawking and spying on Jordan as he went to workout in the gym. I’ll be giving Julia the same punishment on Friday. So, once again, somehow, new student, Jordan was involved.”

“Oh! C’mon Marj! Are you serious? You had it in for him ever since I granted him the scholarship.”

“Well, maybe next time you should of ran it by me. After all, we both founded this school!” Marj replies back in an obviously bitter tone.

Principal Kate interrupts their bickering. “None of these are the reasons that I’m this upset. The incident that really got to me was having the police come on campus, and arrest 2 students for selling drugs! That gutted me!… Oh! I almost forgot, there was a third arrest late yesterday for steroids.”

Ms. Marilyn quickly responds. “Yes, Beth-Ann Mosley, was arrested and is now expelled from this school.”

The school’s founder continues, “Kate, none of this is a reflection of the incredible job that you do running this school. I have told you many times that you run this school better than I ever have in my years as Principal. In fact, these incidents are not a reflection on any of you. You are all amazing and appreciated, and we are lucky to have such an amazing staff, of loving, yet stern women.”

The staff smiles at her praise as she continues.

“The facts are that many of these students are gifted, as well as, coming from very wealthy families. Most of them have very lenient parents, and they lack discipline. That’s why they chose our college. These parents know that their kids make horrible decisions, and need to be disciplined. That’s why we’re among the top 5 private boarding colleges in the country. We should all be proud of that!”

Her sister and co-founder Marjorie chimes in, “Marilyn and I built this school on good old-fashioned values, like the kind we grew up on. And, all of you are doing a wonderful job in keeping those rules enforced, and having zero tolerance for misbehavior. All that we can do is provide structure, accountability, and lay down the groundwork. Then, it’s up to the students to do the right thing. Marijuana is legal now in Connecticut. Being a private school, we can still ban it from our campus, but it’s the other hard drugs that I worry about.”

“Well, here’s what I propose,” Kate comments.

“I would like to tighten our procedures even more. We need to set the tone right now at the beginning of the school year.”

“What do you have in mind, Kate?” Ms. Marilyn asks.

“Effective immediately, every teacher should do a surprise inspection at the start of class, or whenever they want. We shouldn’t make this a daily event, because that would become predictable.”

Kate continues, “Instead, we should keep it random, just like a pop-up quiz. Let’s make each student empty their pockets, book bags, handbags, etc… If we see any cigarettes, vape pipes, alcohol, or pot, it’s an immediate suspension for a week, along with a serious bare bottom disciplining. If it happens more than once with the same student, they are expelled from this school, no questions asked. Of course, if we find any drugs or hard stuff, we call the police immediately, and have them removed from our campus. We continue this random search method throughout the entire year, and we also do locker searches, and dorm searches, as well.” Principal Kate replies with a stern tone.

“I LOVE IT!” Ms. Marilyn applauds, as her sister and co-founder Marjorie nods in approval.

“One more thing,” Principal Kate mentions. “I suggest we use Nurse Madison, to conduct a full strip search if needed.”

Nurse Madison is caught off-guard a bit, but it’s nothing that she is opposed to. Especially, since each student already had to undergo a thorough physical exam from her before each semester.

“Are you okay with that, Maddy?” Ms. Marilyn asks.

Nurse Madison smirks, and then responds with confidence. “Of course!”

“Okay, since I already know how my sister feels… Let me ask the rest of you an obvious question.” Ms. Marilyn really gets their attention.

“Since this year hasn’t even begun yet, and already we’re having these incidents… Do you think the new student, Jordan Thompson, is responsible for them? Some of them? Any of them?”

“Well, the only reason he’s here is because you granted him a scholarship. You know more about him than anyone.” Marjorie again commented back sarcastically to her sister.

“Yes, but I’m not perfect. I did my background checks, met his family, plus he underwent the full physical and blood tests… Am I correct Maddy?” Marilyn responds.

“Oh, he passed everything with flying colors!” Nurse Madison replies, as her mind quickly reflects on fucking his brains out yesterday.

“I don’t see him being the cause for any of this. The only thing he’s guilty of is driving the girls crazy.” Ms. Jenn chimes in.

“I’m not sure, but I’ll keep a closer eye on him.” Ms. Brooke comments.

“Jordan’s not the problem or reason for the increase in pot, and drugs on our campus. That actually been on the rise over the last few years. We seen more steroids, vaping, and overall marijuana usage increase. That’s one of the reasons that Ms. Marilyn added more campus security guards.” Principal Kate, who is also very attracted to, and fond of him, quickly adds to his defense.

“I agree with Jenn. He may be the reason why girls are acting all foolish and fighting over him, but then again, that’s far from dealing drugs.” She adds.

“Well, let’s keep an eye on him just in case. I could’ve made a mistake by granted him a scholarship.” Ms. Marilyn comments.

“There’s one thing that I should mention,” Nurse Madison added.

“I know there is a teacher/student confidentiality agreement in place, but I feel this is important.

“Go on, Maddy.” Ms. Marilyn approves.

“When I gave him a physical yesterday, I was surprised to find out that he had a bullet wound. He has a small scar just below his belly button, on his right side. He told me is was an accident, from having a bullet graze him, when he was target shooting with his friend. It happened many years ago, is what he told me. His story is that the bullet ricocheted off a tree, and hit him… I didn’t find any additional details about that in his medical files. However, I have to admit, that I’m way behind in my paperwork. It’s probably buried in the stack of papers waiting for me on my desk.”

“How do we know that it wasn’t from a drug deal, or something else?

“I mean… Could he be involved with gangs or drugs?” Ms. Brooke, one of the teachers, asks.

“Exactly! That’s why I felt it was important to mention it.” Madison replies.

As much as it pained Nurse Madison to tell everyone this information about Jordan, her loyalty to her job and the school meant more to her, than the kinky, sexual romp that she had with him.

Marjorie quickly shoots her sister Marilyn an extremely harsh, told-you-so, disapproving look. The look can’t be concealed and instantly draws attention from the faculty. They’re not used to seeing the two founding sisters disagreeing this much on anything.

“Okay, ladies… Let’s keep this a secret. I don’t want him to know that anyone other than Maddy knows about his bullet wound. I will do an intense investigation through his files. I will also be contacting his family, friends, police, past medical doctors, to make sure his story adds up.” Ms. Marilyn adds.

“I don’t want anyone mentioning anything about this, period!…  I will report my findings back to you all ASAP… Is that understood?” She repeats with a stern tone in her voice.

“Yes, Ma’am.” echoes throughout the room, along with heads nodding in agreement from every staff member in the room.

“I will also beef-up Campus Security and hire some additional officers for this semester. I promise you, ladies… We will nip this in the bud!” Ms. Marilyn adds in a more than convincing tone.

The meeting continues with regular business for another hour or so before concluding. As the faculty exits the over-sized, conference room, ready to start their day with the new, random search protocol in place, Principal Kate calls out to her staff, just as three girls are passing by them, in the hallway.

“No time like the present, everyone.” She announces to her staff.

“Girls, step in here please.” She instructed the students into the large conference room.

“Care to join us, Ma’am.” She motions to the founders, Ms. Marilyn, and Ms. Marjorie, to enter as well.

The students, not knowing at all what this is about, enter the conference room with a glazed look on their faces.

“Are we in trouble for something, Ma’am?” Abigail, a third year student, asks her.

The two other girls, Sophie, a second year student, and Mila, a first-year student, look on, totally confused and worried.

“No, not at all girls… At least not yet… We have a new policy starting today in an effort to keep drugs, marijuana, alcohol, and even cigarettes off our campus.” Principal Kate explains as she closes the conference room door.

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Marilyn and Marjorie watch in admiration to the way Principal Kate takes charge, and is running the school that they founded, with a no-nonsense approach.

“Girls, stand right here.” Principal Kate signals them in place, in front of the large conference room table.

“Please, empty your pockets, and bags out in front of you.” She instructs.

The girls quickly do as instructed. The usual items of money, pens, pencils, and phones get quickly placed on the large table.

Several personal items such as condoms, tampons, and even a small vibrator, come out of Abigail’s handbag, causing her face to turn as red as an apple.

“It’s Okay, honey. Don’t be embarrassed.” Principal Kate sends a cute smirk to her, and the other girls.

“We are all women here. Trust me, you don’t want to see what’s in my purse.”

Principal Kate’s trademark humor instantly eases the tension in the room, making everyone including the founding sisters, Marilyn, and Marjorie, laugh out loud.

She looks at the items on the table in front of Sophie, and notices a small white pill.

Sophie immediately replies. “It’s just an Advil. I had a stress headache this morning from this being the first day of classes. I took one this morning, and I put this one in my pocket in case it doesn’t go away.”

Principal Kate picks up the small pill and verifies the name written on it.

“If it doesn’t go away, I suggest you go see Nurse Madison. I’m sure she has some extra strength Tylenol. That really works for me.” Principal Kate replies.

She then looks at more of the items that are laid down on the table. Abigail, and Sophie are wearing jeans, while Mila is wearing a cute, casual sundress.

“There’s nothing in your pockets, right, girls?” She asks them.

Abigail and Sophie quickly prove that nothing is in their pockets, as they quickly reach in, and turn them inside out.

She then stares down at the wallet that’s on the table in front of freshman student, Mila.

“Open up your wallet, Mila.” She instructs.

The cute, athletic blonde, hands shake with nervous energy as she opens her wallet. Out pops a few cigarettes, as well as, two marijuana joints, that clearly get the attention of Principal Kate, Ms. Marilyn, and Ms. Marjorie.

“What do we have here, Missy?” Principal Kate casts a stern glare at the freshman.

“You read and signed the student handbook… You know that cigarettes, and of course, marijuana, are not allowed on campus, young lady!” Principal Kate scolds her.

Mila knows she’s in trouble and has zero defense, or explanation. She just lowers her head and looks down in shame.

“Look at me, young lady!” Principal Kate scolds again as she raises her voice even more.

She then walks over to her, and uses her index finger to lift the frightened students chin up.

Ms. Marilyn, and Ms. Marjorie look on, along with students Sophie, and Abigail, as Principal Kate really lays into Mila with harsh words.

“Is this the way you want to start your first day here?”

“It’s a privilege to attend this school. There’s a waiting list, a mile long of students, and parents, that want their kids enrolled here. There are rules in place here, along with consequences for behavior such as this!”

“What do you have to say for yourself?”

Mila remains silent as the tears begin to pool in her eyes. Principal Kate continues scolding her.

“Two?.. Two? Joints of marijuana in your wallet. Do you plan on partying on your first day of classes?”

“Where did you get these from?”

“Is someone on campus distributing pot?”

Mila shakes her head no, and then follows-up with a tremble in her voice.

“No Ma’am. I got them off campus. I wasn’t going to smoke them until the weekend, when I got together with my friends.”

Now, a few tears start to flow down her pretty face as Principal Kate is grilling her. The beautiful but stern principal removes her suit jacket and starts to roll-up the sleeves of her white blouse.

Abigail and Sophie look on with fear for Mila, as they know all too well what is about to happen. Last year, Principal Kate caught them drinking on campus, and quickly bared their bottoms, and gave them a serious hand spanking, along with a good dose of the school’s thick, leather, reform strap. It was a spanking that neither of them will ever forget.

“I want to make myself clear, girls.” Principal Kate tells them in a harsh tone.

“If any of you know who is selling pot, or distributing drugs here on campus, you make sure you tell them from me, that their days are numbered… We will catch them!… We will have them arrested, and they will be expelled from this school forever… No exceptions!”

“Is that clear?”

All three girls respond quickly in unison. “Yes Ma’am!”

Principal Kate now takes her left hand and firmly grabs onto the left arm of Mila. Mila gasps as she feels the strength and force that Principal Kate is applying to her left bicep. She instantly responds.

“Ow!”

Principal Kate, sarcastically announces to her. “If you think that hurts wait until I get at that bottom of yours, young lady!”

Without any further ado, Principal Kate uses force to push the cute student over the large conference room table. Once she has her bent over, she quickly flips her sundress up, and tugs her cute, white and pink flowered panties, down to her ankles.

Mila responds. “No… Please!”

The cute student is beyond embarrassed as her bottom becomes exposed to everyone in the room. The schools founding sisters Marilyn, and Marjorie, display a more than satisfied smirk, along with a nod of approval, knowing Principal Kate is about to deliver a serious spanking to her.

Abigail and Sophie watch as Principal Kate, is firmly holding their friend, Mila, in place, bent over the conference room table. She pleads one last time, as her cute, tight, rear-end is completely exposed and moments away from feeling the wrath of Principal Kate’s fierce right hand.

“No! I’m sorry, Principal Kate!”

Principal Kate glares down at Mila’s bare bottom, and delivers a flurry of hand slaps that are so intense, they have Mila instantly squirming and dancing in place.

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

“Don’t you ever… EVER! <SLAP><SLAP> … have marijuana... <SLAP><SLAP><SLAP> on this campus again!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OUCH!… OOO!… OWE!.. I’m sorry… I’m sorry!” Mila cries out as she hops from leg to leg from the painful slaps that Principal Kate is delivering to her bare bottom.

Mila, as a natural reaction to the intense spanking that she’s getting, kicks her right leg upward, which causes Principal Kate to spank her even harder.

“Get that leg down, young lady!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“YEOW!” Mila lets out a resounding yelp.

Her face is flooded with tears, and she’s crying a river. These last several slaps that Principal Kate delivered landed on her upper right thigh, just below her rear-end.

Abigail and Sophie both wince, and cover their mouths in shock, as they take in the sight of Mila’s bright red, bare bottom. They know exactly the pain that she’s feeling, and how her ass cheeks are totally on fire right now.

Everyone’s eyes then open even wider as Principal Kate pauses, then steps back, to make sure that every inch of the wayward students cute, rear-end, was completely spanked.

She smirks and sarcastically addresses Mila.

“Let this be a lesson to you, Missy!.. Now, pull your panties up and march to my office.”

“Your getting 4 more with the school reform strap!”

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

Mila, crying, hesitates from pulling her panties up. She puts her hands up to signal “wait”, then responds with her voice completely shaking.

“No! P-l-e-a-s-e Principal Kate... I’m s-o-r-r-y. It won’t h-a-p-p-e-n again!”

“You want to test me, Mila?”

“Fine! Now it’s 6!… Do you want me to keep adding more?” Principal Kate sternly responds.

“Mila, don’t… You’re gonna make it worse for yourself.” Abigail chimes in.

Mila takes Abby’s advice and doesn’t say another word. She quickly pulls her panties up, and starts walking toward the door. Then, out of nowhere, Sophie, comes forward and announces.

“Principal Kate, I gave Mila, one of those joints.”

“Oh, ho, ho!” Ms. Marilyn sarcastically chuckles. “There’s more to the story!”

“There always is.” Ms. Marjorie comments.

Principal Kate now glares at Sophie with complete disapproval.

“You gave her one?

“What about the other?”

“I don’t know about the other.” Sophie replies, and then quickly tries to explain.

“But… but… Um… It wasn’t on campus. We um… smoked one together… Um... a few days ago in the park, not on campus. I brought it from home, and I knew it was the last time I would smoke until Christmas break when I return home for a week. I knew better then to bring it on campus, so I gave that one to her.”

Abigail kicks her head back in shock after hearing Sophie admit to giving Mila a joint.

“Were you involved in this, Abby?” Principal Kate asks Abigail.

“No, Ma’am. I wasn’t with them… Thank God!” Abigail breathes a sigh of relief.

Principal Kate, takes a deep breath and then addresses them calmly.

“Listen, girls... It wasn’t that long ago, that I was in college also.”

The beautiful, but stern 34 year old Principal displays her soft, nurturing side.

“Parties, smoking, and drinking are going to happen… However, you can’t do it here on this campus… Understand? I’m a mom, and I know my son will be in your shoes in a few years. All I can do is teach him right from wrong, and teach him to act responsibly. I let him know there are consequences for his bad behavior, and that I won’t hesitate to discipline him.”

She continues with a sincere tone to her voice.

“My rules are simple… Don’t drink until you’re of legal age… And by all means, never drink and drive. If you party, make sure it’s off campus, and know your limits. Don’t put your parents through a nightmare, that you may cause from acting totally reckless. Don’t do it, period!”

“We did know our limits, Principal Kate.” Sophie chimes in.

“Yes, we smoked, and got a little buzzed, at that party… But, it was off campus, and neither of us drove. We took an UBER.”

“I’m glad to hear that, honey.” Principal Kate responds.

“Girls, I can’t stop you, or any of our students from partying… However, I can try my best to stop you from partying, drinking, and smoking, here on campus. Those are the rules, period!”

“Not too mention, we have cameras everywhere, and a stellar security team.” Ms. Marilyn adds.

“We better, we pay them enough!” Ms. Marjorie sarcastically chimes in.

Principal Kate chuckles at Marjorie’s comment, and goes on to talk calmly with her students.

“Hey, Lord knows, that I was no stranger to college parties. I smoked pot, but I never did drugs. Today, I admit… I like a couple glasses of wine… Sometimes a little buzz feels good, and helps me to unwind, and relieves stress.”

Principal Kate’s admission breaks the tension, and makes the students laugh for a moment. She has an incredible way of getting through to them, and relating to their feelings. Not just through spanking them, but also by talking to them, and really understanding what they’re going through.

Ms. Marilyn smiles, and is more than proud of the way Principal Kate can switch from her stern side, to her nurturing side, at the drop of a dime. It’s something that she was unable to do when she and Marjorie were in charge of running the school.

Ever since they stepped down, and hired Kate as principal, to run the school, it’s thrived to a level they could have never achieved. In addition, it allowed both of them to focus on running their farms that border the schools property. Their farms have also been more profitable than ever since they dedicated themselves to growing that side of their business.

Mila, still rubbing her butt to ease the pain of the spanking she just received, takes a step forward and speaks.

“It was totally my fault, Principal Kate. Sophie, warned me not to bring pot on campus. She told me several times, and I didn’t listen. I wasn’t going to smoke them here, but I shouldn’t of had them on me, as well.”

Mila’s admission helps Sophie relax a bit, at least until Principal Kate asks her a few additional questions.

“Sophie, I’m going to be really disappointed and upset if you got these from someone here on campus.” Principal Kate tells her.

“No, Principal Kate... I didn’t... I got them from someone back home before I came.” Sophie confesses.

“So, you did have them here with you on campus, as well!” Ms. Marilyn glares at her.

Sophie immediately back tracks. “No… Um… I mean, I had two joints in my car, not in my dorm, not in my locker, and not on me.”

Principal Kate responds, and gives her very disapproving look.

“C’mon Sophie, really?”

“Your much smarter than that!”

“In your car, in the parking lot, is still considered on campus!”

“Yep… This story just keeps getting better and better all the time!” Ms. Marilyn comments with a snicker.

“Ha, it sure is snowballing out of control!” Ms. Marjorie wittingly adds.

Principle Kate sends a stern look over at Mila, and Sophie. Then she turns to Abigail.

“Abby, go to my office and tell my assistant Laura that I sent you to retrieve my leather strap. It’s in my top desk drawer.”

“We’re gonna take care of this right here and right now with a good old-fashion strapping!” She adds as she glares at Sophie and Mila once again.

“Great! In the meantime, it’s my turn to give out a good hand-spanking.” Ms. Marilyn adds.

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

Ms. Marilyn quickly pulls a chair out, and carries it to the center of the room. She takes a seat on it, and signals for Sophie to come over.

“C’mon Sophie… Right here, young lady.”

Sophie walks over and approaches Ms. Marilyn with her head down.

“Pull those jeans and panties right down to your ankles, Sophie!” Ms. Marilyn sternly instructs.

The pretty, brown-haired, brown eyed, second-year, student knows better than to hesitate and quickly obeys Ms. Marilyn’s orders. She unbuttons her jeans, and together with her powder blue, lace panties, lowers both items of clothing down to her ankles. Totally exposed from the waist down, she feels the eyes of her friend Mila, along with Principal Kate, and the two founding sisters stare at her.

Ms. Marilyn then taps her hands on her legs and calls out.

“C’mon… Over my knee, young lady.”

Sophie obeys, and positions herself over Ms. Marilyn’s lap. Her cute, pale white, bubble butt is slightly arched upward toward the ceiling as she feels Ms. Marilyn’s hands guide and adjust her body into the exact position that she wants her in.

Sophie braces herself, and within another few seconds she feels the sting of the strong hand from the school’s founder on her bare bottom.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Ms. Marilyn delivers 3 intense slaps to her right butt cheek before repeating the same procedure to her left cheek.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Sophie tries her best to hold it in, but eventually after the second series of painful slaps she lets her pain be known, as she wiggles in place over Ms. Marilyn’s lap.

“Ouch!… Uh!”

That’s right, let me hear you, Missy. That’s music to my ears!” Ms. Marilyn sarcastically scolds her as she continues to administer a very formal hand-spanking.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

Mila looks on, and now takes in the view of her friends bare bottom quickly changing color right before her eyes. A minute ago, Sophie’s pretty ass was pale white, and now it’s completely turned to a shade of bright pink with handprints all over it..

“Ow!… I’m sorry Ms. Marilyn!” Sophie cries out as now the tears begin to flow.

Ms. Marilyn doesn’t let Sophie’s cries deter her from administering a serious spanking as she glares down at the students cute rear-end and delivers another flurry of relentless slaps.

<SLAP<SLAP<SLAP><SLAP>

“OUCH!” Sophie yelps.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Please! I’m sorry, Ma’am!” Sophie continues to plea as her bottom is on fire from Ms. Marilyn’s heavy hand.

The Academy’s founder takes a moment and pauses from spanking Sophie. She takes a good look at the student’s hiney to make sure there isn’t an area that hasn’t been spanked.

Ms. Marilyn decides to concentrate on the sit spot, and the lower region of Sophie’s tight rear-end end. She uses her left hand to pull up on her hiney, tightening the skin, and then delivers a very hard flurry of spanks, complete with a good scolding.

<SLAP<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Don’t you ever!”

<SLAP><SLAP>

“Bring marijuana onto this campus..”

<SLAP<SLAP><SLAP>

“AGAIN!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOW!… OUCH!” Sophie can’t help but let out her cries, as she frantically squirms all over Ms. Marilyn’s lap.

Just then, there’s a knock on the conference room door, as Principal Kate carefully opens it, and lets Abigail back into the room. Abby’s returned with the reform school strap just as her principal instructed.

Abby’s eyes open wide as she now takes in the sight of her friend, Sophie, getting an over the knee spanking on her bare bottom from Ms. Marilyn.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Ow!” Sophie continues to yelp as Ms. Marilyn goes to town on her rear-end with one last flurry of slaps.

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

“Let this be a lesson to you, young lady!” Ms. Marilyn announces as she signals for Sophie to get off of her lap.

The young student quickly obeys, and gets on her feet. Her eyes are almost as red as her bare bottom, as she sobs uncontrollably. Principal Kate, now circles the large room, clenching her leather strap in her right hand. She signals to Mila to assume a position bent over the conference room table.

“Mila, come here!”

“Bend… Put your forearms flat on the table.” She announces.

Mila’s eyes are still flowing with tears, as she positions herself exactly as instructed. Principal Kate lifts the students pretty sundress up so that it’s situated half-way up Mila’s back, leaving her bottom completely exposed. Once again, Mila, experiences the vulnerability and embarrassment of having the eyes of everyone in the room staring at her bare bottom.

Mila winces, when she feels Principal Kate’s hand touching, and tracing over her sore hiney. It’s obvious that Principal Kate is planning, and scoping out exactly where she plans on delivering the strap.

“You’re getting 6 with my strap, Missy! Stay in this position and do not move, or else I will add even more!” Principal Kate announces as her hands move to Mila’s hips and adjust her position.

“Get up on your tippy-toes, and arch your bottom out.” She instructs Mila.

Mila quickly rises up on her toes, and sticks her butt out as far as she can. She then braces herself as she feels the thick leather strap tap her rear end.

<tap><tap>

After Principal Kate taps the strap a couple times on Mila’s sore, red, bottom, she raises it high, and delivers a relentless swat.

<CRACK>

The sound echoes loudly off the conference room walls, as the strap connects dead center to Mila’s bottom.

“OOOW!” Mila cries out, as she gets out of position, and bounces up and down, rubbing her rear-end.

“Get back over there, young lady!”

“Back into position!… 6 more!” Principal Kate means business, as she grabs Mila, and pushes her back over the conference room table.

“Bend… And, lift up that dress.” She instructs Mila.

Once Mila is back in place, she lifts her sundress up again, and braces herself.

<CRACK>

Principal Kate delivers another intense swat with the strap that lands on the lower portion of Mila’s cheeks.

“OOOUCH!”

“OOOW!” Mila, can’t help it, as she dances from leg to leg, bawling her eyes out.

Once again, her hands move to vigorously rub her sore bottom over the spot the strap landed.

“Mila, stay in place. You’re making this worse for yourself.” Abigail tells her.

“Ow!… I’m sorry, Principal Kate. I’ll never do it again.” Mila cries out.

“Back in position, Mila!” Principal Kate instructs.

This time Ms. Marilyn takes action, grabs Mila, and escorts her back to the conference room table. She forcefully bends her over, and lifts the students pretty sundress up,  once again exposing her bare bottom. She looks down at Mila’s bare bottom, that now has two very prominent red stripes from where Principal Kate’s strap just landed.

Sophie looks on, still a sobbing mess, knowing she’s next to feel the strap.

“I promised you a good, old-fashion strapping, and that’s exactly what you’re getting!” Principal Kate scolds her again.

“She’s not getting out of position this time, Kate.” Ms. Marilyn announces as she uses her body-weight, and holds Mila in place over the large conference room table.

<CRACK><CRACK>

Principal Kate delivers two in a row that has Mila bawling like a baby.

“YEEEOW!”

Her bottom is totally on fire, as she’s unable to reach her arms back and rub it, due to the way Ms. Marilyn is holding her in place.

“OUCH… Ow!” She continues to cry a river.

“I’m giving you one more, Mila… Consider yourself lucky that I’m stopping at 5.” The strong, athletic, 34 year-old, Principal takes some mercy on her.

Principal Kate taps the strap on the exact area of Mila’s bottom that she wants to color.

<tap><tap><tap>

Her eyes focus like a laser on the pretty students, already striped, red bottom. She then raises the leather, reform strap high, and swings with intensity.

<CRACK>

It landed exactly where she wanted it, slightly more on Mila’s right ass cheek. The sound of the strap echoed so loud that it almost sounded like a firecracker.

“OOOUCH!” Mila yelps in pain, as she remains held in place, bent over the table.

Everyone watches as Ms. Marilyn lets go of her. and Mila instantly hops, and dances in place.

“Now that’s what I call an excellent spanking dance… I give it 10 stars!” The schools co-founder, Ms. Marjorie, adds her witty, sarcastic humor to the situation.

Abigail looks at Principal Kate and asks with a signal if she can console and embrace Mila. Principal Kate acknowledges and nods her head in a “yes” motion. Abby doesn’t let another second go by, and she quickly embraces her bawling friend. She hugs, and pulls her into her shoulder as Mila continues to cry a river.

Principal Kate then turns her attention to Sophie.

“Sophie, get your hiney over here!” She calls out.

◆◆◆


Chapter 5

Sophie knows better than to delay for even a second, as she waddles like a penguin, with her jeans and panties still gathered around her ankles. She rises up on her toes, places her forearms on the conference room table, and bends over as far as she can, to arch her bare bottom out.

“3 for you, Missy... Stay in position… Got it?” Principal Kate says sternly.

“Yes Ma’am!” Sophie replies.

Once again, Principal Kate scopes out her target by lighting tapping the strap on the wayward students cheeks.

<tap><tap><tap>

<CRACK>

She delivers the first swat that lands mostly on Sophie’s lower butt cheek, and instantly makes her cry out.

“OOOH!”

Sophie impresses just about everyone in the room as she stays in position and braces herself for another.

<tap><tap><tap><tap>

Principal Kate raises the strap high and swings with force.

<CRACK>

Just like before, the conference room is filled with the sound of leather connecting to bare skin, followed by the girls high pitch yelps.

“One more… Hold your position.” Principal Kate warns.

<tap><tap>

She allows her eyes to focus on Sophie’s cute, bubble butt, and plans to deliver the strap to the lower portion of her rear-end.

<CRACK>

It lands with the sound of a gunshot, right where she planned.

“YEEEO!” Sophie’s head tilts back as she lets out a resounding scream.

“Your punishment is over.” Principal Kate announces.

Sophie hops in place a couple times, and then immediately crouches down into a squatting position. Her hands grip, and rub her bottom, as the tears flow like a running faucet from her eyes.

“I don’t expect to have to do this again to any of you this semester!” Principal Kate continues to scold them.

“Because if I do… You’re really gonna be sorry!”

“Understood?”

The girls respond in unison, with trembling voices, “Yes Ma’am!”

“Girls, gather your belongings and get to class.” She instructs them.

The 3 students waste no time in gathering their items, and exiting the conference room as quick as possible. Ms. Marilyn picks up the two joints of marijuana, and then gives Principal Kate one of her approving smiles, as she extends a compliment.

“I said it before, and I’ll say it again. You’re just what this school needs Kate. You’re stern and you sure deliver one hell of a spanking, but you’re also nurturing and you really know how to relate to the students. They respect you immensely… This is for sure.”

“Thank you, Marilyn. I treat them the way I would my own kid, and that includes the way I discipline them, as well as, try to talk to them and point out their mistakes. Hopefully, they understand that it’s for their own good.”

“They absolutely do!” Ms. Marjorie adds. “We couldn’t ask for a better principal!”

“Thank you both.” Kate smiles and takes in their compliments.

“I’m going to poke into some classes and make sure the students hear it from me, that random searches will be happening.” Marilyn announces.

“Great idea, sis. I’ll do the same. I’ll cover the classes on the second floor.” Marjorie adds.

“This will have even more impact coming from both of you, the schools founders. I’ll be in my office if you need me, but lord knows, you both are quite capable of dishing out the discipline and reddening a bottom.” Principal Kate chimes in, and flashes them her cute, trademark smirk.

◆◆◆


A Wonderful Surprise

Taken from the series “The Spanking Neighbor – book 6”

Chapter 1

Mrs. Gianni’s mind was racing a mile a minute during her long drive to Stephanie’s house. After all, how it not? Her beautifully plump pumpkin-shaped ass is on fire from just receiving the spanking of her life. This afternoon at the hotel was beyond her wildest fantasies as she was totally man-handled and disciplined to perfection secretly by her daughter’s boyfriend.

Of course, she carried all the guilt of doing this and having Caleb, the super-hot, super-sexy 22-year-old, forcefully strip her down and administer a merciless bare bottom spanking that left her ass as sore as could be. And right now, it was looking like it went through a war zone!

This relentless spanking was absolutely the punishment she deserved, since Caleb caught her red-handed, complete with a profile on a fetish website, along with several emails from guys and girls that proved she’d been cheating on her husband of 20 plus years.

At 44-years-old, Natalie Gianni had been harvesting quite a secret life. A life far hidden from her vanilla husband and two teenagers, Bailey and Mason. She needed and craved this relief filled with sexy BDSM adventures, along with a ton of domestic discipline play-dates with others whose kinky mindset matched hers. Spanking and discipline are definitely her thing. She not only loves everything about it, she really excels at it. For the most part, she’s usually the one in control, administering a serious spanking to a deserving bare bottom. This was the case right now as she was on route driving to Stephanie’s apartment.

As always, she was really looking forward to giving Stephanie the spanking that she so desired and asked for. Even though they haven’t totally crossed the line sexually yet, the two of them have been sharing this kinky domestic discipline relationship ever since they met on the website.

Stephanie, the super-cute, brown-haired 23-year-old, always craved having a mother figure to lay down the law with her and this included giving her bare bottom spankings whenever she misbehaved. It’s no wonder that Natalie Gianni, a spanking mom herself, was the perfect woman to fill Stephanie’s needs.

Upon arriving, Mrs. Gianni knocked on the door of Stephanie’s apartment. Within seconds, she was greeted with a huge smile from the young beauty.

“Hi Natalie, come on in.”

Stephanie’s eyes took in the way Mrs. Gianni looked in that tight-fitting sweater dress that accented her beautiful curvy hips. She immediately commented, “Holy curvaceous, Natalie!… You look insane!”

After giving each other a warm loving hug, Stephanie politely asked, “Can I get you something?”

“Just water, dear.”

Stephanie walked into her kitchen and retrieved a bottled water from the refrigerator. Mrs. Gianni’s eyes intently focused on every step Stephanie took, and the way her super-cute, plump bubble-butt looked in those tight jeans she was wearing.

“Okay… Talk about looking insane,” she complimented, “Are those new? You are rocking those jeans.”

Stephanie quickly replied, “Yeah, but don’t worry. I didn’t buy them. They were a gift. After the spanking that you gave me last week, I knew better than to put those on my credit card.”

Mrs. Gianni smirked at her, “It doesn’t matter. I can’t wait to pull those jeans down and get at that butt of yours.”

“I can’t wait either. I’ve been craving one of your spankings all week,” Stephanie giggled.

She then quickly announced, “But first I want you to meet someone.”

“We’re not alone?” Mrs. Gianni surprisingly asked.

“I’ll explain,” Stephanie assured her and called out, “Hudson, come in here.”

Just then, a super cute, thin blonde-haired, surfer-looking young guy came out of the bedroom and entered the living room.

Stephanie did the introductions,

“Hudson, this is Natalie Gianni… Natalie, this is Hudson.”

Mrs. Gianni wanted to ask Stephanie another question, but Hudson immediately walked over and gave her a nice welcome hug.

“Hi Ma’am. Very nice to meet you,” Hudson commented, “Would you like to be called Natalie or Mrs. Gianni?”

“Natalie is fine,” she smiled.

“Thanks Natalie… You’re even more stunning than Steph mentioned,” he smiled as he looked into her pretty eyes, “She told me so much about you.”

“Aww, thanks Hudson. You are as cute as can be,” Natalie flashed her beautiful smile at him, “It’s nice to meet you as well.”

Still somewhat in shock that her and Stephanie weren’t alone, she then turned to Stephanie and commented.

“My God, he’s so cute! How long have you guys been together?”

Stephanie quickly answered, “Oh, he’s cute alright. I tell him that all the time, but we’re not together. We’re just friends.”

“Are you crazy?” Natalie half-jokingly commented, “What are you waiting for? Look at him… He’s totally hot!”

Hudson’s face blushed and turned as red as an apple.

“Yeah...Well... I would love to be with him,” Stephanie shrugged, “but he plays for the other team.”

“I’m sorry… He what?” Natalie didn’t understand.

Hudson replied, “What Stephanie is trying to say is that I’m into boys more than I’m into girls. At least I think I am… I’m kind of confused.”

“Ah!” Mrs. Gianni now giggled and joked at herself, “Sorry I’m old, and not up on the latest lingo.”

“We met a few months ago on the fetish site,” Stephanie added, “We became friends and even attended a couple of events together.”

“Okay,” Natalie smiled at him, “So you’re into spankings and other fetishes like the rest of us.”

“Not exactly… At least not yet. Steph is actually helping me with my confidence,” Hudson clarified, “I’m really shy and I don’t have any experience. Especially with boys.”

“So you two aren’t romantically involved?” she asked.

“Not really,” Stephanie sarcastically commented.

“We aren’t totally innocent, Steph,” Hudson gave her a somewhat annoyed look.

“Okay... Sorry, but I’m lost again,” Natalie shook her head in confusion.

Both Stephanie and Hudson laughed at Natalie’s confused reaction.

“Here’s the deal,” Stephanie further explained.

“Hudson is 18. Even though he’s never been with a boy, he has been with a girl before. So technically, he’s not a virgin.”

Hudson quickly interrupted, “Yeah, but it totally sucked. I had no idea what I was doing. She really insulted me.”

Stephanie filled in more of the gaps, “She told Hudson that he was a horrible kisser, awful in bed, and that he was lame because he couldn’t stay hard.”

“Geez! Thanks Steph,” Hudson responded with embarrassment.

“Well, it’s true, Hudson. Everything she said really affected you!” Stephanie went on.

“She was just downright mean to him. So sex was an awful experience for him.”

“I’m sorry, Hudson,” Natalie looked at him with compassion, “People can be so heartless sometimes. The human body is amazing, but very complicated. You’re not the only guy that has been unable to get or maintain an erection.”

Being an amazing mom, with the natural ability to nurture, Natalie continued, “And if it makes you feel better... I, myself, have been so dry at times during sex that I actually had to stop and take a rain-check. So it could happen to both guys and girls… At any age, and it doesn’t matter how experienced you are. The body does what the body wants to do. They’re amazing but very complicated.”

“Told ya’ she was amazing,” Stephanie looked over at Hudson.

“Imagine having her for a mom?” Stephanie smiled, “Her kids are so lucky, and so are all the patients that she cares for. They hit the jackpot to have a nurse like her, who is as smart as she is hot!”

Natalie giggled at Stephanie’s compliment.

“I know, right?” Hudson nodded in agreement with Stephanie, and smiled, “Thanks, Natalie. I needed to hear that.”

“It’s important that you try to move on,” Natalie reassured him, “You have to get your mind and your body in sync. That’s when all things sexual and kinky can really be enjoyed.”

“See Hudson,” Stephanie jumped in, “That’s what I told him. He has to move on and not be afraid to try again.”

Natalie nodded, “Hudson, I’m sure once you put yourself back out there, slowly and surely, you’ll gain more confidence.”

Stephanie quickly chimed in, “That’s exactly what I told him.”

“I’m hoping that I find another boy who’s just like me,” Hudson replied, “Someone who is new to this, and trying to find themselves also.”

“You have to be kind to yourself,” Natalie smiled at him, “Don’t let your first bad sexual experience with a girl be the thing that defines you. Hell, my first sexual experience downright sucked. It hurt like hell and it was over in like 2 minutes. I was 16 and the guy I was dating just rammed me as hard as he could until he came. F-u-c-k-i-n-g looser!”

“Ouch!” Stephanie commented at Natalie’s admission.

“Us women aren’t like a light-switch,” Natalie commented, “Most of the time, we need a lot of foreplay, and patience. It can be the same of a guy. It sounds like you experienced that also.”

“She definitely had no patience with me,” Hudson confessed.

Natalie elaborated, “It took me a while, but thankfully, when I moved on from him, it kept getting better and better. The best advice I can give is to become in tune with your own body. Know what feels good to you, mentally and physically. Then try that on another boy to see if he feels the same.”

“You could even try again with another girl,” Stephanie chimed in.

“That depends Stephanie,” Natalie quickly added, “Hudson has to want to be with a girl again.”

“Right now, I’m really confused and just taking it slow,” Hudson clarified, “I’ve been talking to a guy I met on a dating app. He’s really into spanking and a few other fetishes. That’s what made me join the website. I was lucky to meet Steph at the first event I went to. We’ve been hanging out non-stop and she’s been an amazing friend.”

Stephanie replied, “The truth is, I’m kind of giving him some pointers. I’m teaching him how to be a better kisser, and how to be better in bed with guys and girls. Hopefully, he’ll get his confidence back. He may even come back to our team one day.”

Natalie chuckled at Stephanie’s humor, “So then you two have crossed the friendship line with each other?”

“We haven’t fucked,” Stephanie answered, “We’ve been taking it slow. We have kissed a lot over the past few months. I can honestly say that he’s turned into a really good kisser… And I mean, really good!”

Hudson added, “Last night we did more than kiss, Steph.”

Hudson displayed a nervous smile as he looked directly at Natalie, “The truth is, I’m more than willing to learn… And Steph has been an amazing teacher.”

Stephanie smiled at him and elaborated, “Last night, I gave him a blowjob and taught him some things that I know guys like to feel. Especially on their penis and testicles.”

Natalie, speaking like a true nurse trying to help, asked Hudson several questions in a row.

“Did your body respond?”

“Were you able to maintain an erection?”

“Did you ejaculate?”

Hudson couldn’t hide the embarrassment on his face. His head quickly tilted downward and he paused without giving Natalie a response.

“Yes, to all of that,” Stephanie answered for him, “He totally responded and his dick remained as hard as a rock all throughout. I blew him and stroked him until he came.”

Natalie couldn’t help but silently chuckle at Stephanie’s candidness. She then pointed out the positives to Hudson, who, right now, was so embarrassed that he wanted to crawl under a rock.

“That was a major win, Hudson!

“You should feel good about that… Don’t ya’ think?”

“Um… Yeah,” Hudson shyly admitted, but didn’t offer much more to Natalie.

“By the way, Hudson,” Stephanie reminded him, “We can talk openly about this with her. As I mentioned, Natalie is a nurse, with a ton of knowledge about the body. She also has a son, Mason, who is your age.”

“Actually, I have twins. Mason, and my daughter, Bailey, are both eighteen, just like you.” Natalie mentioned, “Plus, Bailey is trying to discover her sexuality right now. She’s interested in boys and girls.”

“And one other thing,” Mrs. Gianni chimed in, “Even though I’m married, I’m the same way.”

Hudson felt a sigh of relief and quickly responded, “So you really do understand what I’m going through.”

“Not only do I understand it, honey. I lived it.” She nodded, “And I continue to be attracted to guys and girls.”

“Is your husband bisexual, Natalie?” Hudson asked.

“Not that I know of,” Natalie laughed, “He’s very vanilla and has no idea that I’m the website and I meet up with people.”

“So, obviously Stephanie told you all about our relationship, right?” Natalie boldly asked.

“Yeah... She said that you spank her and hold her accountable. You discipline her the same way that you discipline your own kids,” he answered.

“That’s correct,” Natalie confirmed, “It’s strictly discipline with her. I hold accountable for her grades, spending money, and over partying.”

“So what is your spanking experience?” Natalie asked, “Have you spanked Stephanie, or has she spanked you?”

“No, we haven’t. The blow job last night was a huge milestone,” he replied, “Other than that, Steph and I only kissed over the past two to three weeks.”

Stephanie quickly jumped in, “Hudson is super shy and hesitant. He has never even touched me or seen me naked. I didn’t want to force him to do anything, so I was the one who initiated it last night. I guess I just wanted to prove to him that he could get hard, enjoy the experience, and cum.”

“I think she did you an incredible favor, Hudson,” Natalie commented, “She made you aware of the things that turn you on. I suggest that you keep that in mind and expand on it. It’s something that you can draw upon when you have your first experience with another boy.”

Hudson remained silent but nodded his head in agreement.

Natalie continued to encourage him, “I also think that you shouldn’t be afraid to explore more with each other. Your body responded because Stephanie didn’t pressure you or make you feel the way that girl did. You both took things slowly by kissing and laying the foundation over the last few weeks. So it was already a positive and comfortable environment. In the future, you need to create that same type of environment with other people you are interested in. Does that make sense?”

“It does, totally!” he answered.

“I’m proud of you, Stephanie,” Natalie now smiled at the 23-year-old cutie, “He probably doesn’t even realize it yet, but you helped him more than you even know.”

“I’m very thankful to her,” Hudson managed to smile, “I took her out to lunch today and bought her those jeans and that friendship necklace she’s wearing.”

“Awww,” Natalie commented, “Now that’s adorable!”

“Yeah… We’re friends with benefits,” Stephanie laughed and added her wit, “It’s not like I didn’t enjoy doing it… I mean, C’mon… look at him… He’s fucking gorgeous!”

Natalie smirked as her eyes gave Hudson a sexy look, “That he is!”

“And trust me,” Stephanie added with a giggle, “That thing he’s concealing under those jeans is gorgeous also! He’s going make some boy, or some girl if he chooses, quite happy!”

Now both Natalie and Hudson laughed at Stephanie’s brash comment.

Natalie asked another series of questions.

“Getting him to take the lead?”

“So, what’s next on the list for you two?”

“Spanking?... Toys?… Ass play?”

Stephanie answered, “He’s really shy and nervous about that area. I would have loved to finger his ass, but I wanted to take things slowly and not freak him out.”

Stephanie giggled and continued, “So, I don’t know about him, but I’m totally ready to go over your lap for my spanking.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

“First things first,” Natalie replied to Stephanie.

“I want to see your recent test score, and your checking account. I sure hope that you deposited at least half of your paycheck this week.” she sternly stated.

Stephanie handed those items to Natalie for her approval. She immediately started to explain.

“I know you wanted me to get higher than an 80 on the test, but this one was really hard.”

Natalie nodded at her, “My kids have the same rules. If they don’t get higher than an 80, their rear-ends get a quick reminder. The same applies to you, Stephanie.”

“Yes, Ma’am,” she responded as her eyes watched Natalie take the hairbrush out of her purse.

“Now as for your spending...” Natalie looked over her back statement, “This isn’t half of your paycheck. The rule was you had to deposit nothing less than half your check.”

Stephanie inadvertently rolled her eyes, which immediately made Natalie raise her eyebrows and give her a more than stern look.

“Are we doing this in front of Hudson?” Natalie asked her.

“It’s up to him,” Stephanie answered, “Whether he watches me get spanked or not, I suggested that he get a spanking from you today. He needs to toughen up and experience what it feels like. Especially since he’s interested in a boy on the website that’s really into spanking.”

“I’ll let him make the decision if he wants to get spanked or not,” Natalie announced, “but he’s definitely going to watch me spank you.”

“Into your bedroom, young lady,” Natalie sternly instructed, “You too, Hudson.”

Both teenagers began walking towards the bedroom as Natalie followed closely behind them, holding her hairbrush in one hand, and her purse in the other.

“You stand right there,” she instructed Hudson to stand in front of the closet door.

She now took Stephanie by the arm and walked her over to the bed. Natalie made sure that Hudson had an unobstructed, clear view of everything that she was about to do to Stephanie. She then took her position and sat on the edge of the bed.

Natalie gave the young beauty a serious squinty-eyed look before she pulled Stephanie closer to her. Stephanie knew that stern look all too well. Even though it was a total turn-on for her to get spanked and put in her place by an absolutely stunning mom like Natalie, who has kids of her own, Stephanie also couldn’t deny how much it hurt. Add to that, how this would be the first time that she would be spanked in front of someone. She quickly glanced over and gave a somewhat nervous look at Hudson, who was standing as instructed watching all of this.

“Arms up!” Natalie instructed her as she took hold of the bottom of Stephanie’s white baby-doll blouse.

She then proceeded to lift the blouse upwards and totally off Stephanie’s torso. She gave Stephanie a quick spin and allowed her fingers to unfasten the young girl’s bra. Within a few seconds, Hudson was now staring at Stephanie’s perky breast as her bra fell onto the bedroom carpet.

Natalie spun her around again and this time, she unsnapped the top button of Stephanie’s tight jeans. She then lowered the zipper and began pulling the tight jeans downward.

“Wiggle out of them,” Natalie instructed as the super-tight jeans were practically painted on and stopped around Stephanie’s slightly chubby hips.

Stephanie followed her orders and stepped out of the jeans. She was now standing in front of Natalie with only her pink panties and white socks remaining on her body.

“Do you understand why you are getting spanked today, Stephanie?” Natalie asked at the same time as her hands lowered Stephanie’s pretty pink panties to her ankles.

“Yes, Ma’am,” Stephanie replied, “Because I asked you to hold me accountable for my spending and my grades, just as you would your own kids.”

Natalie bantered in a stern but very sexy voice, “But even if you were to get perfect grades and adhere to a budget, you would still want me to spank you… Wouldn’t you, Stephanie?”

“Yes, I would, Ma’am.” Stephanie replied in a quivering voice.

“And why is that, Stephanie?”

“Because you are so sexy, Ma’am, and I love the way you spank me,” Stephanie admitted, “I crave it and I need it, for my own good.”

“Good girl,” Natalie’s right hand now gently patted Stephanie’s bare bottom, “It’s important that you understand what you like and need. It’s also equally important for you to never be afraid to express that clearly to someone that you feel is worth it.”

“Come here, Hudson,” Natalie signaled for him to move closer.

Hudson was now standing alongside his pretty friend as he looked down at Natalie.

“Did you hear what I just told Stephanie?” Natalie asked him.

“Yes, Natalie,” Hudson nodded, “Understand my needs and don’t be afraid to express them.”

“Very good, honey,” Natalie smiled at him, “Always remember that.”

She then gave a quick tug of Stephanie’s arm, which made the brown-haired cutie fall across her lap. Natalie reached down and removed the pink panties from around Stephanie’s ankles and tossed them on the carpet.

Hudson’s big green eyes now focused on Stephanie’s perfectly chubby bubble butt perched slightly upward over Natalie’s knees. Even though he is interested in a boy from a dating app, he still couldn’t ignore how beautiful Stephanie’s body is.

Natalie allowed her right hand to rub Stephanie’s bare bottom several times in large circles. Stephanie’s entire body trembled a bit with a combination of excitement and nervousness. She absolutely loved this feeling of vulnerability. She also loved the contrast of Natalie’s gentle rubs, knowing she would soon be squealing from the sting of her fierce slaps.

“Oh yes, my dear,” Natalie sarcastically smirked as she continued to gently rub Stephanie’s ass.

She gave one last delicate pat as her eyes now glared down at the beautiful rear-end lying across her lap.

“It’s time for these pretty cheeks of yours to get just what you need,” Natalie announced, “A good, hard spanking!”

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

<SLAP><SLAP>

And just like that, Natalie’s more than capable right hand rained down fiercely on Stephanie’s bare bottom. The loud sound of her slaps bounced off the walls of the bedroom along with Stephanie’s muffled yelps. She was doing all she could not to totally cry out and squeal as Natalie’s hand instantly painted a shade of pink across her bare bottom.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP>

Stephanie continued to grit her teeth and clench her jaw in an attempt to conceal the pain of the spanking. Hudson took in every second of the non-stop spanking action as he watched Stephanie’s perfectly plump stark white bottom squirm and turn colors over Natalie’s lap.

Natalie scolded with just about every slap, “From now on… <SLAP>… I want to see much... <SLAP> better... <SLAP> grades from you... <SLAP><SLAP> young lady… <SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>”

Her handprints were now deeply etched into Stephanie’s ass cheeks. Hudson’s face actually showed a level of surprise as he witnessed how hard of a spanker Natalie actually was. The way her eyes focused like a laser beam on Stephanie’s cute bottom as she pursed her lips and delivered each slap without mercy, really said it all.

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

Natalie delivered another profuse flurry of slaps, concentrating on the lower region of Stephanie’s butt and even landed several across her upper thighs. Stephanie really felt this last flurry of hand slaps and couldn’t contain herself. Her yelps now increased in volume as she began frantically wiggling over Natalie’s lap. Hudson, looking on nervously, now pictured himself in this same position, getting a bare bottom spanking over Natalie’s plush lap. Being somewhat scared didn’t matter, and as the chills ran up and down his spine, his penis was as erect as it had ever been.

The emerald eyes of the cute 18-year-old, surfer-looking boy, watched the once pink marks on his friend’s rear-end turn to bright red and crimson. Natalie paused for a moment to take a look at her handy work. She pressed and pulled Stephanie’s sore bottom, making sure to fully inspect the marks she made on it.

Stephanie continued to sob quietly, although once in a while, a few tearful cries escaped. The more Stephanie felt the way Natalie’s hands touched and examined her butt, the more turned-on she became. This was evident as Natalie pulled her ass cheeks apart and took in the clear view of her pretty pink anus and moist vagina.

“Hmmm… Someone’s wet,” Natalie announced with a smirk.

“I’m sorry, Ma’am,” Stephanie murmured, “I told you that I love the way you spank me. Even if it hurts like hell.”

Natalie smiled at Stephanie’s admission as she pulled her off her lap and onto her feet. The minute Stephanie’s feet touched the carpet, her hands began rubbing her bottom. Of course, Natalie put an end to this immediately as she spun the young girl back around to get a bird’s eye view of her red-marked bottom.

“Move those hands,” Natalie instructed, “I’m not done with you, young lady.”

She then focused her attention on Hudson. Natalie couldn’t help but notice the way he was looking at his friend’s naked body. Being the smart woman she is, it was quite obvious to her. Even though Hudson is confused right now, and prefers to have an experience with a boy, he still has an attraction to girls as well. Not to mention, it’s hard to ignore the huge bulge that is going on underneath his jeans at the moment.

“You are one beautiful girl, Stephanie Johnson,” Natalie complimented as her eyes focused on every inch of Stephanie’s body.

“Isn’t she?” Natalie asked Hudson.

Upon hearing his name called, Hudson’s head shook as he snapped out of his own daydream.

“Yes, she is beautiful,” he replied with some embarrassment.

“You don’t have to be embarrassed or afraid to admit it, Hudson,” Natalie reassured him.

“You can be attracted to boys and girls,” she continued, “It’s quite obvious by the erection you have.”

Hudson’s head titled downward in further embarrassment, as Stephanie’s eyes now focused on his crotch.

“Your dick is beautiful, Hudson,” Stephanie quickly complimented, “Own it!”

“Trust me… I loved every minute of having you in my mouth last night.” She followed up and then added her own brand of humor to help him relax, “We should do it again...soon!”

Her quirky response worked. Not only did Hudson laugh out loud, so did Natalie. It then prompted Natalie to ask.

“Hudson, I’m curious…That girl, the one you had the awful experience with… What did she look like?” Natalie questioned.

“She was pretty. Blonde-hair, brown eyes... Maybe a bit overweight, but not fat,” he continued, “She’s nowhere near as beautiful as Steph. She’s not even in the same ball-park.”

“I’m not trying to judge her,” Natalie quickly mentioned, “but it’s important to realize that some people handle their own insecurities by being mean to others and putting them down. For some reason, it makes them feel better.”

“And that, my dear, is Psychology 101,” Natalie giggled.

“Thanks again, Natalie,” Hudson smiled at her.

“Like I said… She’s amazing,” Stephanie chimed.

“You be quiet, Missy… Flattery isn’t going to help,” Natalie playfully commented, “You’re still getting a dose of my hairbrush.”

“Promise?” Stephanie bantered, “In that case… You are sexy, beautiful, amazing, intelligent...”

Natalie gave a sarcastic smirk as she picked up her hairbrush and sat back down on the bed. She didn’t say a word but instead, her finger signaled for Stephanie to get back in position, over her lap. Hudson’s eyes followed Stephanie’s every move, as well as, focusing on the wooden hairbrush that Natalie clenched tightly in her right hand.

No sooner had Stephanie maneuvered herself back over Natalie’s lap, she felt her right arm get pinned to her lower back. Natalie, knowing the hairbrush was really going to make Stephanie dance over her knees, also placed her right leg over Stephanie’s to prevent kicking. Hudson paid close attention to the way Natalie was about to spank Stephanie, as if he was studying for a test. Natalie couldn’t help it. Once again, she flashed her cute sarcastic smirk at Hudson as she noticed how intently he was observing.

“Pay close attention, Hudson,” she called out, “This, my dear, is Hairbrush Spanking 101.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

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

<WHACK><CRACK>

<WHACK><WHACK><CRACK>

Stephanie’s bare bottom literally bounced up and down in place as Natalie delivered a number of steady and intense spanks with the wooden hairbrush. Her once murmured yelps through gritted teeth now gave way to an all-out cry.

“Oow!… Ooo!”

“There we go,” Natalie sardonically chimed, as she continued to spank Stephanie, “Let it out.”

<WHACK><WHACK>

“OOO!” Stephanie bawled as the hairbrush made several prominent new red marks on her rear-end.

“You better start following the rules that I’ve set, young lady,” Natalie scolded.

Her eyes remained glued to Stephanie’s tush as she delivered each swat with precision to the exact area she wanted. Hudson was taking in the show of his life, seeing his pretty friend getting her beautiful bottom sizzled. His erection was beyond what he’d ever felt before in his young, 18-years of living.

<CRACK><CRACK><WHACK>

<SMACK><SMACK>

“Do I make myself clear?” Natalie scolded with one last flurry.

<SMACK><SMACK><WHACK>

“OW!… Yes Ma’am,” Stephanie immediately answered her.

Once again, she pulled Stephanie off of her lap and immediately spun her around to take a closer look at her marked bottom. A few tears escaped from Stephanie’s eyes and made their way down to her jawline. She felt Natalie’s hands spread her ass just like before, only this time, it was accompanied by strict commands.

“Bend over, Missy.”

The wetness glistening from Stephanie’s vagina was now completely noticeable, not only to Natalie, but to Hudson as well. Natalie gave a glance over to Hudson before barking out another order.

“Spread those cheeks further, Stephanie.”

Stephanie quickly obeyed. She reached back and used her own hands to spread her ass cheeks as far apart as possible.

“Turned on, aren’t you?” Natalie commented as she took one last look at Stephanie’s most intimate area.

“Like you wouldn’t believe,” Stephanie admitted, “I almost climaxed on your lap.”

“I know exactly what that feels like,” Natalie smiled at her, “I’ve done that myself.”

“May I go into the bathroom and pleasure myself?” Stephanie asked.

“Not yet, sweetheart,” Natalie smirked, “It’s going to get even better.”

Natalie now stood up from the bed and took hold of Hudson’s arm. Without saying a word, she handed him the hairbrush and signaled for him to sit on the edge of the bed.

“Since you’re interested in a boy that’s into spanking, you should know how to give one,” Natalie smirked at him.

She then took hold of Stephanie’s arm and marched her into position, draped over Hudson’s lap.

“Pin her arm to her lower back,” Natalie instructed him.

“Perfect! Now scissors her legs, just like I did,” she further coached Hudson.

Natalie nodded her head to him as he followed her instructions to a T.

“Now the most important thing,” she clarified, “Don’t be afraid. I want you to give it to her good. You saw how hard I spanked her.”

“Let her know that you mean business right from the start,” she further instructing Hudson, “I don’t want to see any dainty love taps. That’s an entirely different type of play. This is a spanking... It has a purpose and it’s supposed to hurt.”

Hudson nodded his head in agreement to Natalie. He then tightened his grip on Stephanie’s arm, clamped down with even more force on her legs, and raised the hairbrush high.

“Now, focus on those beautiful cheeks of hers, and add another shade of red to them,” Natalie commented.

She gave him an approving smile, and with that, Hudson began.

<crack><smack>

He only delivered two swats before Natalie called out, “Harder!”

<CRACK><WHACK>

<CRACK><CRACK><SMACK>

“Oow!” Stephanie immediately yelped as Hudson now spanked harder.

“That’s it... Excellent!” Natalie coached him, “I want to see her bouncing all over your lap.”

Hudson followed her command and with the next series of spanks, he really had Stephanie howling.

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

<CRACK>

“OOO!… Ouch!”

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

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

Hudson went all in, and beginner or not, he delivered one heck of a spanking that really made Stephanie dance across his lap.

“OOW!… Mmm!” she yelped, along with a combination of a moan, that Natalie knew all too well.

She gave Hudson the sign to stop spanking her. Without wasting another second, Natalie reached into the bag that Caleb had given her. She pulled out a perfectly carved ginger fig and a wooden toothpick. Stephanie, sobbing with her head draped downward, across Hudson’s lap, had no idea what was happening.

Hudson, on the other hand, saw everything Natalie was gathering in her hand, but was completely clueless about her plans. Natalie placed her index finger over her mouth to give Hudson the sign not to say a word. That he did, as he remained silent and watched Natalie’s hands reach down, grab hold of Stephanie’s sore bottom, and once again, spread her cheeks apart.

Stephanie’s entire body, in addition to her sexy rear-end, was feverishly quivering. With Hudson’s eyes looking over her like a beacon, Natalie inserted the ginger fig into Stephanie’s anus.

“Breathe in, Stephanie,” she instructed as she fully pressed it into her rectum.

“OOOh!… Mmmm!” Stephanie let out the most beyond sexy moan she ever made, as she felt the burn of the ginger penetrate her anal canal.

Natalie, without further ado, began tapping the toothpick all over Stephanie’s thoroughly reddened, sore bare bottom.

<pinch><pinch><pinch><pinch>

“Ouch!” Stephanie immediately reacted and naturally clenched her butt cheeks tightly together.

Of course, Steph had no way of knowing that this made the burn of the ginger even more intense. As the sensation became more keen, she really squirmed and bounced in a hectic manner over Hudson’s lap.

“Hold her tight, Hudson,” Natalie commanded, as she delivered another round by tapping the toothpicks on her cheeks.

<pinch><pinch><pinch>

<pinch><pinch>

Stephanie was about to explode. Her super-sore ass cheeks felt like they were now being stung by a swarm of bees as her rectum felt the burn of the ginger fig.

“Ooh!… Ouch!… I’m close… I’m gonna climax,” Stephanie announced.

Natalie immediately stopped and handed the toothpick to Hudson. She then walked around, and took a kneeling down position right in front of Stephanie. Natalie’s pretty hand gently raised Stephanie’s chin, forcing her to look into the eyes.

“Play with yourself,” Natalie instructed her.

She then looked at Hudson and instructed him, “Discipline her with the toothpick… Make her squeeze that ass!”

Hudson followed her orders like a champ and began tapping the toothpick all over Stephanie’s ass, as Natalie continued to hold her chin and look her in the eyes.

<pinch><pinch><pinch><pinch>

“Squeeze your rear-end, Stephanie,” Natalie coached her, “Play with yourself.”

Stephanie, once again, yelped in pain, but moaned in pleasure as she followed Natalie’s orders. She reached her hands underneath herself and vigorously rubbed her clitoris.

“Don’t let up, Hudson,” Natalie instructed him as he continued tapping the toothpick all over her ass cheeks.

<pinch><pinch><pinch>

<pinch><pinch>

That was the final straw. Every fiber in Stephanie’s body shook like an earthquake measuring 6.1 on the Richter scale, as she climaxed over Hudson’s knee.

“Ahh!… Yes!… Oh my God!” Stephanie moaned in delight, during her orgasm.

“Good girl,” Natalie kissed her forehead and smiled at her, as she signaled Hudson to stop.

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

“That was insane!” Stephanie announced, “The best ever!”

She climbed off Hudson’s lap and immediately embraced Natalie with a hug.

“What the fuck was that?” she asked Natalie with a chuckle in her voice.

“A ginger fig. Remind me one day to tell you all about my days growing up in England. I got spanked, paddled, and disciplined just like that, by the headmistress. She had it in for my ass!”

“I can’t wait to hear all about that!” Stephanie smirked at her.

“Any you?” she now looked over at Hudson, “I didn’t think you had it in you.”

“Holy shit, Hudson! That was hot… You didn’t hold back,” Stephanie smiled at him.

“Natalie’s amazing!” Hudson smiled, “If it weren’t for her, I wouldn’t have done any of this.”

“Stand up, Hudson,” Natalie took hold of his arm, and pulled him onto his feet.

Her eyes immediately went downward to look at the huge bulge still protruding from the front of his faded jeans. Stephanie also noticed it and quickly commented, “Nice hard-on, Hudson!”

Natalie held onto his arm tightly and announced, “Hudson, it’s time that you received your first spanking.”

“Careful, Natalie,” Stephanie joked, “With an erection like that, he’s going to explode any minute.”

“I’ll make sure of it!” Natalie smirked, “I can’t wait to get at what’s underneath those pants!”

“I can never take a spanking like that,” Hudson responded in a slight panic, “I don’t have a high pain tolerance at all.”

“Well then, you’re in for it,” Stephanie joked, “and wait until you feel her put ginger up your ass!”

Natalie couldn’t help but burst into laughter. She then realized something, and quickly looked inside the bag that Caleb had given her.

“Damn!” she announced, and looked over at Stephanie.

“Steph, I only had 1 ginger fig and that’s what I used on you.”

“Can you make a quick run to the store and get some?” Natalie asked, “I’ll wait for you.”

“No problem, and no need to wait. Like I said before, he needs to toughen up.” Stephanie smiled, as she quickly got dressed, “I won’t be long.”

Stephanie then sent a cute, sexy look over to Hudson, and totally looked him up and down. She couldn’t help but grin and focus on the huge erection he had sporting through his jeans. She giggled a bit and literally undressed him with her eyes, before calling out to him.

“Hudson, it will be good for you to have some one-on-one time with her,” she then smirked at Natalie, “I’m sure she’ll teach you quite a few more things!”

With that said, Stephanie walked out of her bedroom, grabbed her car keys, and exited her apartment for the corner grocery store.

Right now, Hudson looked about as nervous as an 18-year-old boy could be. He was also quite scared as he unintentionally backed himself into the corner of the bedroom. Natalie had a look in her eyes unlike any look that he ever had a girl give him before. What made it even more intense is that it was coming from her, a strong, but very sexy woman, who’s more than double his age.

She closed and then locked the bedroom door, which made Hudson even more afraid and anxious. His heart started beating faster than an old Disco song as she turned and took her first step toward him. Natalie was more than primed as she walked with that “now-your-ass-is-mine” look displayed all over her face.

As she approached him, she added even more fuel to the fire, and sardonically announced, “Ready to get that cute ass of yours spanked, Hudson?”

Hudson, trembling, replied, “No… not really.”

“Well that’s too bad, sweetheart,” she sarcastically smirked, “Because I can’t wait to get at it!”

She then pressed her body forcefully into his, which made a thud type of sound as his upper back and shoulders slammed against the wall. Her pretty hands grabbed, unfastened, and pulled down his faded jeans so fast, that before he could even blink his eyes, they were gathered around his knees.

Natalie, being the super-skilled spanking mom that she is, didn’t hesitate one second and aggressively yanked his underwear down. Hudson’s cute and innocent face turned completely red with embarrassment as his erect cock became totally exposed and fully into her view. Her eyes stared at it for a moment before her left hand firmly gripped his testicles and gave them a good squeeze.

“Uhh” Hudson gulped as she squeezed his balls.

Natalie was now all up in his personal space as her lips were just about touching his.

“Open your mouth… stick out your tongue!” she sternly instructed as she clenched his testicles a bit tighter.

“UuuH!” Hudson, let out a gasp from the increased force of her grip.

As Natalie squeezed his balls, she pressed the tip of her tongue against his. Hudson, being green, naturally tried to kiss her back, and even puckered his lips. Natalie quickly put an end to that by applying even more pressure. She then waved her index finger from left to right in front of his face, and scolded in a sexy manner.

“Ut… ut… uh… Oh, no you don’t,” she pulled a bit away, and flicked her tongue very erotically, over his lips, “I’ll tell you when you can kiss me.”

She then looked down and took in a nice view of his young dick. It was so firm and pointing upward that it made her immediately smile.

“Stephanie was right,” Natalie whispered in a soft voice, as she continued to stare at it and squeeze his testicles.

“This dick of yours IS... beautiful!”

The sexiness of her voice, with the way she accented her words, really made his head spin. Not to mention, the firm grip she had on his testicles, coupled with that animalistic look in her eyes, just about made Hudson cum right then and there.

“You know what else I bet is beautiful?” she asked him, as her eyes went back to gazing into his.

Before Hudson could even muster a word, she answered that question for him.

“I bet that hiney of yours is beautiful… And it’s time for me to get my hands on it!”

Natalie spun him around ass out, so fast and with such intensity, Hudson felt like he was on a Merry-Go-Round. At the same time, her left hand kept a firm grip on his testicles as her killer hips held him braced against the wall. She unleashed a slew of hand slaps across his bare bottom so hard, that it made Hudson yelp in a high tone he’d never even knew was in his vocal range.

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

<SLAP><SLAP>

“OOWee!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Ouch!… Oow!” Hudson continued yelping and now he even danced in place.

“Stick that rear-end out!” she scolded as he naturally tucked his body inward.

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Just as I thought,” Natalie commented with sarcasm, “This ass of yours is beautiful... And it looks even better RED!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

Hudson’s eyes were now pooled with water and his ass cheeks were involuntarily shaking from the pain of her slaps. Natalie didn’t go easy on him, and as always, when she gives a spanking, there is never a warm-up. It was always full-on, right from the start. 

As much as Hudson’s ass was on fire, his dick was so hard and pointing north, it almost touched the ceiling! He’s never had an erection this big and this intense before.

“Ass out!” Natalie scolded as she now held him in place, bent over one of her voluptuous hips.

She raised her hand and delivered several more slaps that were beyond relentless to his quivering rear-end. Hudson was now dancing from leg to leg over her hip as a number of her slaps made their way onto his upper thighs.

Just then, Natalie heard Stephanie’s front door open. She quickly paused from spanking him to walk over, unlock, and open the bedroom door.

“Hands on your head, Hudson,” Natalie ordered as Stephanie entered the bedroom.

“Whoa ho!” Stephanie immediately commented as her eyes took in the sight of Hudson standing in the corner with his jeans gathered around his knees, and a ton of red handprints all over his ass.

“Looks like my cute friend is REALLY getting his ass tanned!” she smiled and gave Natalie a nod of approval.

“Yep, just what the doctor ordered,” Natalie joked, “Or should I say… just what the nurse ordered!”

“Keep your hands on your head and turn around to face us, Hudson,” Natalie instructed.

The moment Hudson spun around and faced them head on, Stephanie responded.

“Holy FUCK, what a hard-on! Talk about a beautiful dick!” she smiled as she stared intensely at Hudson’s masterful erection.

“Enjoy the view,” Natalie commented, “Front and back… Make him spin around a few times.”

“I’ll be right back,” She then announced as she headed into the kitchen to peel the ginger fig.

Stephanie allowed her eyes to stare down Hudson’s beyond erect penis for a few more seconds before instructing him, “Spin around and let me see your ass.”

Hudson followed his friend’s orders and spun back around facing the wall with his red-marked ass in full view again.

“Lovely… just freakin’ lovely,” Stephanie replied, “That color looks so good on you, Hudson.”

“Spread your ass cheeks,” Stephanie ordered.

Again, Hudson followed her orders and now gave her a nice view of his anus.

“Yummy,” Stephanie complimented, then admitted, “I wanted to finger your cute ass so badly last night.”

She then told him, ““I can’t wait to see Natalie put the ginger up it!”

Within a minute, Natalie returned to the bedroom and handed Stephanie the perfectly carved ginger fig.

“Steph, hold this, please,” Natalie called out as she picked up her hairbrush and walked back over to Hudson.

◆◆◆


Chapter 5

“Come on, sweetheart,” Natalie smirked as she grabbed Hudson’s arm and commented.

“I’m not done tanning that ass of yours!”

Hudson, with his jeans gathered around his knees, waddled like a penguin as Natalie marched him over to the bed. He did all he could to keep up with her as she walked with authority. Meanwhile, his penis was more erect than it had ever been and throbbing with such intensity that he didn’t even recognize it as his own.

Stephanie’s eyes couldn’t get enough of it as she continued to focus on his beautiful dick as well as his totally reddened hand-printed ass. She watched as Natalie took a seat on the edge of the bed and hiked her beautiful sweater dress up to her hips. She then quickly pulled Hudson’s skinny athletic body over her lap and flashed Stephanie a sexy “I-got-his-ass-right-where-I-want-him” kind of smirk.

Natalie proceeded to do the same routine as she always does when giving an over the knee spanking. She took hold of his right arm and pinned it tightly to his lower back. She then placed her strong right leg over both of his legs, clamping down and creating a scissor effect. She used this same method with her own kids and knew from experience this would prevent him from kicking his legs upward.

For Hudson, the feeling of being in this position of lying across an older woman’s lap, with his pants down, about to be spanked, was definitely a first. His mind exploded and his body wasn’t far behind as his penis sunk deeply into her smooth, sexy and extremely strong legs.

Natalie adjusted her legs slightly in order to perch his cute ass upward a bit. Of course, this resulted in Stephanie making another comment.

“God, I love his body!… Look at that cute ass!”

“He sure is a hottie,” Natalie smirked, and then focused on his bare bottom draped across her lap.

She tightened her hold on him, raised the hairbrush high, and delivered a series of spanks that made Hudson howl.

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

“YEOW!… OOO!”

Instantly, Natalie’s no-nonsense hairbrush spanking created red welts that were an even deeper shade than the hand-prints she freshly painted all across his rear-end. Hudson immediately clenched his butt cheeks together as tight as he could, as he felt a whole new level of pain from this spanking.

“Oh, you can squeeze those cheeks all you want, honey,” Natalie sarcastically scolded as her hairbrush did more damage.

<WHACK><SMACK><WHACK>

“Oow!… Ouch!” he cried out and tried his best to keep his ass clenched.

Natalie was more than used to seeing bare bottoms clench like this across her lap. Just like she does with her own kids, she remained totally un-phased and continued to spank him, while scolding with even more sarcasm.

“Like I said, clenching your bottom isn’t going to help much,” she smirked as her eyes focused on his cute ass tightly clenched over her lap, “Just ask my kids.”

That scolding and that sarcastic tone in her voice really did a number on Hudson. As much as he tensed up and yelped, he was also incredibly turned-on. The friction of his dick pressing and rubbing against her thighs as he squirmed while she spanked him, created a sensation like no other. Add to this, how he was basically immobile and at her mercy, as Natalie held him firmly in place.

For Hudson, being in this position, and having his control taken away from him by an older woman, who is also a very experienced spanking mom, was something that he couldn’t even fathom would have excited him. As painful as her spanking was, he still couldn’t ignore that he was totally turned-on and getting closer and closer to ejaculating.

<CRACK><WHACK><WHACK>

“OUCH!… Ow!” he continued to shake and squirm over her lap.

Even though the tears gathered in his eyes, he was still able to see his pretty friend, Stephanie, watching every second of this action. Natalie, once again, smirked as his bare bottom continued to clench and then involuntarily quiver. Her eyes were totally glued to it as she raised the hairbrush and unleashed another relentless round.

<CRACK><CRACK><SMACK>

<WHACK><CRACK>

<WHACK>

“OOW!” Hudson was really yelping now as he squirmed more than ever over her lap, “OUCH!.. Ooh!”

“I’m feeling every inch of your penis rubbing against my leg, young man,” she sternly announced, “You better not cum.”

Natalie sensed it correctly and took a moment to pause from spanking him. She knew Hudson was approaching ejaculation, but she still had other plans for him.

“Do you want the ginger now, Natalie,” Stephanie called out to her in an excited voice, “I can’t wait to see you put it up his ass!”

Natalie giggled a bit over her comment and replied, “Not yet babe. I’m enjoying giving him his first spanking way too much.”

“This is far better than all the porn I watch,” Stephanie chuckled back at her, “I’m totally wet watching you spank him!”

Natalie continued to take a break from spanking him for another minute or two as she held Hudson in place across her lap. She actually removed her leg from pinning his and sternly scolded him.

“I don’t want to see you kick these legs, Hudson,” she warned him, “I want you to accept the remainder of your spanking. Is that clear?”

“Yes, Ma’am,” Hudson sobbed.

“Are you still close to ejaculating?” she asked him.

“No, not as much,” he replied, turning his head over his left shoulder to look up at her pretty face.

“Your penis still feels like a baseball bat pressed into my thigh,” Natalie commented, “Make sure you tell me if you get close again. It’s important to take yourself to the edge and then stop. This way you’ll learn how to control it and it will build to an ever better release.”

Hudson nodded his head in acknowledgment. He had no words for the emotional and physical things he was feeling right now. All he knew was that even though the feeling to ejaculate had subsided a bit, he was still harder than he’d even been in his life.

“I’m proud of you, Hudson,” Natalie smiled as she looked down at his totally marked bare bottom.

“You didn’t think that you had a high pain tolerance, but you’re actually taking this spanking better than I expected,” she comforted him as her hand gently rubbed his sore bottom.

“My son, Mason, who is your age, still bawls uncontrollably whenever I spank him,” Natalie commented with a chuckle, “He would be a sobbing mess right now.”

“It’s exactly what he needed,” Stephanie chimed in, “I bet this boy he’s interested in won’t spank him this hard.”

Natalie replied back to Stephanie, “I think it was just as important for Hudson to give you a spanking as it was for him to get a spanking from me.”

“I agree!” Stephanie replied, “And you taught him well, Natalie. I loved getting a spanking from him.”

“Hopefully, your friendship can include more of that,” Natalie responded, “Don’t be afraid to explore things with each other. It’s obvious that you have a bond and a great deal of trust.”

“Hear that Hudson?” Stephanie quickly called out, “We should do more if this with each other.”

Natalie laughed, “Well, you definitely have chemistry with each other. Even if he is interested in boys.”

“I have no problem with that,” Stephanie admitted, “Look at me… I like women. There’s this one sexy mom who spanks me on a regular basis that I’m just gaga over!”

Natalie smiled at Stephanie’s admission, “You’re too cute for your own good, Steph.”

“That she is,” Hudson, still draped over Natalie’s lap, turned his head to look up at Stephanie.

Even though Natalie stop spanking him, Hudson’s super-erect penis was still pressed firmly into her leg. Natalie herself, was back to being as wet as a fountain. She looked down at Hudson’s cute heavily marked bare bottom across her lap and gave it a few more gentle rubs.

Natalie then announced, “My God, sweetheart… I can feel every inch of that beautiful dick of yours pressing into my leg. You are still hard as a rock!”

She then pulled Hudson up from her lap and made him stand directly in front of her. He was now fully on display, sporting an epic hard on. Of course, Stephanie’s eyes couldn’t help but focus on his amazing cock.

“Hudson, this should be a real confidence boost,” Stephanie smiled and called out to him, “Look at your dick… It’s freaking gigantic!”

Hudson’s face turned as red as his ass cheeks. The shy 18-year-old hottie was quite embarrassed standing in front of them with his dick pointing up towards the ceiling.

“It is absolutely beautiful,” Natalie complimented him as her eyes focused on his amazing penis.

“This should help you be less nervous when the time comes with someone else,” Stephanie added, “It doesn’t matter if it’s with a girl or boy.”

Natalie, using her medical and life knowledge, added in a compassionate voice, “You need to realize this, Hudson. A different partner can bring a totally different outcome. For whatever reason, that girl in your past just didn’t do it for you. So, it’s time to move on from that.”

Natalie continued to point out more of the positives to help further build his confidence.

“And let’s not forget everything that Stephanie taught you about kissing and oral sex last night.”

She continued to make eye contact with him, “Last night with Steph, and this spanking right now with me, proves that you could get and maintain an erection with a girls.”

Stephanie jumped in again, “And if he spanks this boy as hard as he just spanked me, he’s gonna do just fine.”

“He may be a natural switch,” Natalie chuckled and commented back to Stephanie.

She then looked up at Hudson.

“So what do you think, Hudson?… Did you like giving a spanking?” Natalie asked him.

“Loved it!” Hudson replied.

“And how does it feel to get a spanking?” Natalie asked him.

“Hurts like a bitch, but as you can see, I’m also incredibly turned-on!” he replied.

“That’s cause’ you had an amazing teacher!” Stephanie blurted out and smiled at Natalie.

“She is!” Hudson confirmed as he now looked down and smiled at Natalie, “Amazing and super hot! She’s a total MILF!”

“Trying to bribe me isn’t going to work, sweetheart,” Natalie laughed, “I’m not finished with that ass of yours.”

Natalie made a bold move by reaching out and cupping his testicles in the palm of her right hand. Once again, she gave them a sexy squeeze that instantly made Hudson gulp.

“And if you play your cards right and take the remainder of my spanking, I’ll make sure you get relief from this,” She smirked as she squeezed his balls a little harder and gave him an order.

“Now let’s go… Back in position across my lap.”

Natalie then focused her eyes on Stephanie, giving her explicit instructions as well, “And you… Strip down to your birthday suit!”

◆◆◆


Chapter 6

Stephanie, who was already wetter than a fully opened fire hydrant, removed every stitch of her clothing in record time. She stood there in her birthday suit and watched as Hudson positioned himself back across Natalie’s lap.

Natalie flashed that cute devilish smile to Stephanie as she signaled her to move in closer.

“Is seeing him across my lap making you wet, Steph?” Natalie came right out and asked her.

“I’m soaked!” Stephanie replied with zero hesitation.

Natalie did another bold move as she reached out and rubbed Stephanie’s clitoris. A few seconds later she plunged her index and middle finger deep into Stephanie’s vagina. It was the first time that she’s ever touched Stephanie like this. Up this point, Natalie made sure to keep it all about discipline. Stephanie, on the other hand, made it clear many times that she wanted to cross this line with Natalie.

Needless to say, the moment Natalie’s pretty fingers penetrated her vagina, Stephanie let out a sexy, out-of-breath moan that had been building up inside of her for months.

“Oh my God!” she gasped.

“Just like I told Hudson,” Natalie instructed her, “You need to learn how to control it. Let it build.”

Natalie removed her fingers from Stephanie’s vagina and immediately plunged them into her own mouth.

“You taste delicious!” she smirked at Stephanie as she licked every drop of the young girl’s juices from her fingers.

Natalie didn’t waste another second and as soon as she licked her own fingers dry, she plunged them right back, deeply inside Stephanie’s super-moist pussy.

“Ahh!” Stephanie moaned as Natalie explored even deeper by circling her fingers a number of times.

Once again, when she felt her fingers were thoroughly covered with Stephanie’s juices, she pulled them out of her vagina. She then forcefully grabbed a fist full of Hudson’s hair and yanked it back. The moment his mouth opened in a natural reaction, Natalie stuffed it with her moistened fingers.

“Taste her!” Natalie instructed Hudson as she slid her fingers all over his tongue.

“Doesn’t she taste insane?” Natalie asked him.

Natalie continued to spread Stephanie’s wetness all inside Hudson’s mouth, which made the young girl even more turned-on. She then signaled Stephanie to stand directly in front of Hudson as she kept a firm grip on his wavy blonde hair. Natalie gave another tug which made Hudson’s head tilt back even more.

“Lick her!” she ordered him as Stephanie now stood an inch from his face.

Hudson’s stuck his tongue out as far as he could and within a second he had his first real taste of pussy.

“Give him a good taste,” Natalie smirked at Stephanie.

The young hottie quickly followed Natalie’s orders as she opened her legs and gyrated over Hudson’s out-stretched tongue.

“Mmmmm!” Stephanie moaned in delight as Hudson’s tongue traced over her clit.

“Tell him how you want him to lick you,” Natalie instructed her.

“Ooooh!” Stephanie moaned louder as she gyrated and then stopped, “Right there… slowly.”

“Do exactly as she says,” Natalie commanded Hudson as she let go of his hair.

Still draped across Natalie’s lap, Hudson followed the orders and was now licking every inch of Stephanie’s saturated pussy. He even flicked his tongue several times without being instructed which made Stephanie gasp.

“Oh…. Yes!”

“Tell him how it feels, Stephanie,” Natalie called out, “Guide him… Tell him how you want him to lick you.”

“Your tongue feels amazing, Hudson,” Stephanie complimented him.

“Keep it flat and lick my clit in circles,” she now instructed Hudson.

Hudson followed her orders to a T and got an immediate confidence boost as Stephanie let out a pleasure-filled moan.

“Oh my God… Yes… I’m gonna cum!”

Natalie immediately signaled Stephanie to back away as she took hold of Hudson’s hair again.

“Let it build, Steph,” Natalie told her as she raised her hairbrush high in the air.

“As for you, Hudson,” Natalie grinned, “One last round with my hairbrush.”

She tugged his hair again making his head tilt backward and proceeded to administer one last series of spanks to his bare ass.

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

<WHACK><SMACK><SMACK>

“OOOUCH!”

Hudson yelped as loud as ever as Natalie’s hairbrush connected to his bare bottom. He starting squirming and his legs frantically moved up and down before she quickly scolded him.

“Keep those legs down, young man!”

<CRACK><CRACK><WHACK>

<WHACK>

Hudson was back to experiencing all the pain of her spanking, and at the same time, he was lost in the amazing sensation of his super-erect dick rubbing against her bare legs.

Natalie completed one last flurry of spanks before tossing the hairbrush onto the bed. She then stuck her index finger deep into her mouth, to thoroughly lubricate it with her saliva. Without a second of hesitation, as Hudson remained sobbing across her lap, she plunge her finger deep into his rectum.

“Ouch!… Ahhh!” Hudson moaned.

He felt the pain of having his asshole reamed for the first time, but again, basked in the sensation. Here he was feeling the finger of a sexy older woman penetrating deep inside his rectum. Being a nurse for over 20 years, there was no mistaken that Natalie was a pro at giving a rectal exam. She took it a step further and really started to finger-fuck him hard. Within a few seconds, she had her finger forcefully moving in and out of his anus.

“Oooh!… Ow… Mmmm!” Hudson responded with a variety of moans.

Natalie didn’t let up and fingered him as deep and as hard as she could until Hudson called out.

“Oh!… I’m close!”

The moment she heard this, she removed her finger from his rectum. Once again, she guided him.

“Don’t wiggle… Take a deep breath and let it subside a bit.”

Her knowledge of prolonging an orgasm helped as he listened and followed her instructions. As Hudson remained lying across her lap, Natalie now put her focus back to Stephanie.

“Are you still close?” she asked her.

“It subsided a little, but I’m so fucking turned on,” Stephanie smiled at her.

“Trust me, babe,” Natalie smirked, “I promise it will be worth it!”

Natalie reached out and grabbed the ginger fig, then quickly handed it to Stephanie. She then took both of her hands and forcefully pulled Hudson’s ass cheeks as far apart as possible. She looked up at Stephanie and instructed her.

“Put the ginger inside of him.”

Stephanie displayed a smile across her face like she just won the lottery. She walked and positioned herself on the right side of Hudson and gently inserted the ginger fig into his anus.

“Relax, Hudson,”Natalie coached, “Take a deep breath.”

She then nodded her head to Stephanie to press it deeper into his rectum.

“OOH!” Hudson let out a moan as he felt the burn inside of him.

“Stand!” Natalie commanded him as she pressed the ginger and made sure it wouldn’t fall out.

“Squeeze those cheeks.”

Hudson followed her instructions and stood up. Then the very moment he clenched his ass he felt another burning wave throughout his rectum. He let out a painful but very sexy moan.

“Ooh!”

“Good boy,” Natalie smirked, then stared into his eyes.

“What position did you fuck that idiot girl, who was mean to you, in?” she asked him.

“I was on top of her,” Hudson replied.

Natalie made a finger motion for Stephanie to lay on the bed. She then reached into her purse and retrieved a condom. She took charge, ripped it open, and in the blink of an eye, she slipped it over Hudson’s huge cock.

“I’m gonna show you how to fuck her,” Natalie grinned at him as she grabbed his arm and walked him towards the bed.

◆◆◆


Chapter 7

Stephanie was more than ready as she positioned herself lying flat on her back. Her perky breasts and beautifully groomed vagina were literally making Natalie salivate. However, the sexy disciplinarian managed to stay composed and keep the focus on making this a winning experience for Hudson, as well as Stephanie.

“You’re in charge, Steph,” Natalie told her, “Tell him exactly how you want him to fuck you and I’ll be here to make sure he does it right.”

Natalie guided Hudson onto the bed before releasing his arm. Hudson, feeling the intense throbbing of the biggest erection he ever had, couldn’t wait to relieve it. Thankfully, Stephanie didn’t waste any time as she reached down and took hold of his penis and guided it into her vagina.

“God Yes!” Stephanie moaned as his dick penetrated her, “That feels so good!”

Natalie remained in position, standing over the side of the bed, watching them. Her goal was to make sure that Hudson did everything that Stephanie asked of him, and that he did it to perfection.

“Start slow, Hudson,” Stephanie directed him, “I want you to go as deep as possible, hold it there for a few seconds, and then go almost out of my pussy. Do that over and over until I tell you to change it.”

Hudson listened intently to Stephanie’s directions as he slowly pressed himself deeply into her.

“Use your hips,” Natalie further instructed him as her hands now touched his body to guide him.

“Stay pressed deeply into her for a few seconds like Stephanie told you. I want to see your ass cheeks clenching tightly together, before doing it all again,” she added.

Hudson followed through with precision. He raised his hips high, making his dick almost come out of Stephanie’s pussy, before slowly thrusting it back as deep as possible. Once he reached full penetration, he held it there for several seconds.

“Squeeze your cheeks,” Natalie instructed him, and tapped the toothpick a couple of times on his ass.

Those sharp pinches made him clench his ass even harder as the ginger fig remained buried in his rectum. Stephanie’s sexy moans said it all as she immediately felt the full benefit of his deep penetration.

“Ahhh!… Mmm!”

“Oh My God!” she responded, “That’s perfect!”

“Oooh!” Hudson also let out a moan as he penetrated her to the fullest extent.

“Lift up and do it again, slowly,” Natalie coached as her eyes watched his young athletic butt raise up.

“Mmm,” Stephanie responded.

When Hudson raised his rear-end up to the highest point, Natalie’s hands pushed him back down to give Stephanie another full thrust.

“Hold it… squeeze your butt,” Natalie coached again, as she gave him another series of pinches.

Hudson became more and more confident with each thrust. The more he heard Stephanie’s moans fill the room, the more he really got into it. He repeated the process at least a dozen times without any additional instructions until Stephanie made it clear what she wanted next.

“Mmmm!.. Yes!” Stephanie moaned, “Now pick up the pace… Fuck me harder and faster!”

Natalie was now just enjoying the sight of these two hot young bodies going at it. Hudson immediately followed Stephanie’s instructions and really started thrusting harder and faster. After several times of doing this and hearing Stephanie moan in delight, he flat out started pounding the daylights out of her.

“Aah!… Mmmm!” Hudson flipped out even more over this feeling.

Every so often, Natalie would tap the toothpick all over his ass cheeks, which really made him respond. Hudson’s young mind was totally blown as he continued to feel the burn of ginger, the pinch of the toothpicks, and the irresistible feeling of Stephanie’s pussy. This may not change his interest in pursing boys, but it sure as hell made him enjoy fucking a girl.

“Harder!” Stephanie instructed him, “Fuck me as hard as you can, Hudson!”

Hudson didn’t hold back and now really slammed her with everything he had.

“Mmm… Yes!” Stephanie moaned, “You feel amazing!”

She then grabbed his face and kissed him with so much passion that he lost all control. He gave a few of the hardest thrusts ever and called out, “I’m gonna cum!”

“Press and hold it tight within her,” Natalie announced as she watched Hudson give one last thrust and squeeze his ass cheeks tightly together like a vice-grip.

Stephanie, breathing heavily, engulfed his ear, “I love your dick!… Give me all of it… Cum for me.”

Hudson felt this amazing surge as his toes curled, and he climaxed. Stephanie added to his pleasure as she gripped onto his ass and held him in place, fully pressed into her pussy. Natalie found a small open spot on his lower right ass cheek that didn’t interfere with Stephanie’s hand and she gave him one last series of pinches with the toothpick. These physical sensations along with the emotions that went through his entire body were earth-shattering for him. Hudson let out the most sexy, pleasure-filled moan imaginable as he erupted.

“OOOh!.. Mmm!”

Hudson exploded in buckets and his sperm easily filled the condom. Stephanie, moaning loudly, felt every inch of him deep inside of her as she continued to clamp down on her Kegel muscles.

“God Yes!… Give it to me, Hudson!”

Natalie, watching over all this amazing action, had her own juices trickling down her legs as well. She quickly reached under her dress, started playing with herself, and let out her own sexy series of moans.

After feeling the intense climax, Hudson’s release was complete, and his body finally stopped trembling. Right before he pulled out of Stephanie, she looked him in the eyes, smiled, and gave him another tender kiss.

“I’m close too,” she announced, “Lick me, just like before.”

Her hands gently grabbed onto his head and guided it right between her legs. She was more than ready, and literally, in about 30 seconds after Hudson’s tongue licked her pussy, Stephanie’s body shook into an all-out climax.

“Yes!… Holy Fuck YES!” Stephanie moaned as she enjoyed the best orgasm of her life.

They remained wound together, tightly embraced and basking in the afterglow, for several minutes until she even spoke. Of course, she quickly complimented Hudson, and continued to give him a number of sexy kisses, before he went into the bathroom to clean himself up.

Not even remembering that Natalie was in the room, Stephanie turned her head to the left just in time as Natalie climaxed and moaned.

“Damn,” Stephanie looked at her, “I wanted to help with that.”

Natalie, had her back fully pressed into the wall, with her sweater dress hiked up over her hips. She didn’t even take the time to remove her panties as her fingers finished doing the job.

“Phew!” Natalie gasped, “I needed that. You two were as hot as fire!”

She smiled at Stephanie as she lowered her dress back down. Just then, Hudson returned to the bedroom fully dressed, with his jeans pulled back up.

“I guess I’m the only one still naked,” Stephanie giggled as she got up from the bed.

She immediately embraced Natalie with the warmest hug ever and complimented her.

“I can’t thank you enough. You are the sexiest, most beautiful woman on this planet. Thank you for everything… Especially for spanking me, and for helping Hudson too.”

Hudson immediately followed and gave Natalie a loving hug, “I’ll never forget this. You and Steph helped me more than I could have imagined.”

“You’re welcome, Hudson,” Natalie responded, “You should feel really good about this. Continue to follow your heart and allow yourself the freedom to love and experience anyone, regardless of gender, color, race, or anything else.”

“I realize that now,” Hudson added, “I’m not looking for an exclusive relationship and I still want to pursue this boy I’ve been talking to… but I also won’t deny myself from dating girls that I feel a vibe with.”

Natalie smiled at him, and added, “You owe Stephanie a lot. If it wasn’t for her, you wouldn’t have had this experience. Take it from me, it’s great to have a friend with benefits who you can trust to do sexy things with… And you two are hot as hell together!”

Stephanie chuckled, then wrapped herself in a towel, as Natalie proceeded to gather up her things.

“Next week?” she asked Natalie.

“It’s your ass, baby,” Natalie laughed, “I’ll never turn down the opportunity to give that cute hiney of yours a spanking.”

Stephanie chuckled, “I’ll make sure to have plenty of ginger… God I loved that!”

Natalie gave her that sexy smirk that she’s known for, before walking toward the door.

“Hey Natalie...” Hudson called out, “Would you consider disciplining me on a regular basis?”

Natalie definitely wasn’t expecting that and she paused from answering him. As she walked together with Stephanie towards the door, they whispered back and forth in each others ears like little school girls telling a secret.

As Stephanie opened the door to let Natalie out, she nodded in a yes motion and hugged her one last time.

“Hey surfer boy?” Natalie called out to Hudson.

“The answer is Yes! I will spank that adorable ass of yours anytime you want me to. And Steph and I could also work together and teach you so many things!”

Natalie’s confirmation made Hudson’s pearly white smile shine like a beacon in the night. She then smiled and gave Stephanie one last kiss on her cheek before finally saying good-bye and exiting her apartment.

◆◆◆


“Definitely Unexpected”

Taken from the series “The Academy – book 7”

Chapter 1

The first week of school at The Academy has been a real doozy! Needless to say, it was one hell of a week, that was incredibly busy for both students and teachers. Principal Kate and her staff really had their hands full trying to deal with a rash of misbehaving students, who for some reason, decided to test all the rules and standards of the prestigious private boarding college.

Each day, the stern and stunningly attractive principal, along with various members of her staff, had to administer several follow-up spankings to wayward students. These were students that got in trouble the prior week before school even started, in addition to those that got in trouble this week as well.

It was now Friday morning and today is the day that Julia has to report to Ms. Marjorie. This is the day that she not only has to switch jobs with her friend Rebecca, but she also has to report for her punishment. Julia knows that she’s about to receive the same type of punishment that Ms. Marjorie gave Rebecca a week ago, in the barn.

Ms. Marjorie knew from the moment that Rebecca and Julia opened their mouths last week, that they had tried to lie about being late for work. That didn’t fly with her and Rebecca received the strapping of her life when the school’s co-founder forcefully marched her to an isolated barn at the far end of the farm’s property. From there, the stern older woman wasted no time in pulling the teenagers jeans and panties down, and going to town on her bare bottom. Rebecca sure danced a jig as Ms. Marj held her by the arm and made that thick leather strap of hers rain down on Rebecca’s cute rear-end. Rebecca filled Julia in on every detail of that barn spanking that she received, so needless to say, Julia knows exactly what she’s in for today.

Of course, Julia is nervous and somewhat scared about getting punished, but she’s also a bit turned on. Over the last year or so, and ever since her first bare bottom spanking at the hands of Principal Kate, Julia has grown in many ways. She’s much more aware of her feisty temper and now she even holds herself accountable for her actions. She also has learned so much about her body, her sexuality, her fantasies, and her needs. Plus, having a kinky guy like Jordan in her life has really opened her eyes to a whole new world.

Julia arrives at Ms. Marjorie’s farm well ahead of time. She starts walking the vast grounds of the farm to look for Ms. Marjorie. With each step she takes, she feels her entire body tremble. Not only is she nervous, but the anticipation of what’s about to happen really is doing a number on her senses. Even though Julia is kinky as hell, and often fantasizes about being spanked, she knows the reality is that she’ll be crying a mess when Ms. Marj gets done with her.

She stops to ask a fellow student where Ms. Marjorie is.

“Hey Trevor, is Ms. Marjorie around?”

“Hey Jul, I think she’s in the house talking with her neighbor,” he replied.

“Thanks, Trev.”

“You’re welcome. Hey Jul, how about hanging out this weekend? I’d love to get together, take you out.”

“I’m Sorry Trevor. I’m kinda focused on building a relationship with Jordan. I want to see where that goes. You’re really nice and definitely hot, but it wouldn’t be fair to you. My mind is totally on him right now,” Julia replies.

“Well, if things change, come find me.” Trevor replied back with a slight sadness on his face.

Julia continued walking towards the farmhouse and caught a glimpse of Jordan splitting and stacking wood.

“Hey babe, I didn’t know that you were working here today.” She greeted him with a hug.

“Sorry baby, I’m sweaty.” He refrains from totally hugging her, as his muscular arm is holding an Axe.

“Yeah, but what a hot mess you are!” Her eyes totally light up as she takes in the view of his muscular physique popping through his light blue t-shirt.

“I got called and asked to work. Turns out the dude that was supposed to work was arrested early this morning… drugs, steroids, some shit… I don’t know all the details.” Jordan tells her.

“Well, I better get going and face Ms. Marjorie.” Julia smirks.

“Don’t worry, Jul. I’ll make your ass feel better tonight,” he flashed her that sexy smile of his.

“There’s no way that she’s going to spank me harder than you did, but I know I’ll still be bawling my eyes out.” Julia smirks, then continues walking and enters the farm house.

“Ms. Marj? It’s me, Julia.”

Ms. Marjorie calls out, “Come in, Julia. I’m in the kitchen.”

As Julia walks towards the kitchen she hears more of the conversation between Ms. Marjorie and her neighbor. Turns out, of all things, they’re talking about spanking.

“I’m telling you Kelly. You have to nip this in the bud now, before he gets any older, and before his school year starts. High school is a big adjustment for many teenagers. It’s up to you to lay down the law with Parker. Take it from me, a good bare bottom spanking works wonders toward changing inappropriate behavior. That’s why it’s the main method of discipline here at our college.”

Julia enters the kitchen and Ms. Marjorie immediately introduces her.

“Kelly, this is Julia, one of our students. Julia, this is Kelly-Ann Goldforne. She lives down the street, at the end of the road, right before the woods start. She manages my farm, and her son, Parker, helps with some chores as well. Kelly is the woman that I leave in charge during the winter months while I’m away in Florida. So, if there’s ever an issue here or even at Marilyn’s farm, make sure you talk to her. She’s been a farmer her whole life.”

“Hi Julia, nice to meet you, honey,” Kelly-Ann replied with a smile, and extended her left hand.

She then quickly pulled it back and extended her right hand, “Ooops, sorry I’m a lefty.”

Julia giggled, “Nice to meet you as well, Ms. Goldforne, Ma’am. By the way, I love your hairstyle.”

Julia couldn’t help but comment on the shoulder-length blunt cut of Kelly-Ann’s bouncy, dirty blonde hair. It was just so stylish and healthy looking.

As Julia shook her hand, it was obvious that Kelly-Ann was a farmer through and through. Her hand had this slight roughness to it from the harsh reality of the chores and work involved in being a farmer. Not only did Julia’s petite right hand totally disappear due to the size of Kelly-Ann’s, but she immediately felt her grip strength as well.

Kelly-Ann wasn’t considered a large woman by any means, however, she easily towered over Julia. No one would ever consider her to be overweight either, but she was definitely thick. She had a strong look to her, and a very curvy figure that easily filled out those faded Levi jeans that she was wearing. Those wide, curvy hips of hers were insanely attractive and immediately caught Julia’s eye. Even though she didn’t have a stitch of make-up on, anyone could see that Kelly-Ann was a very pretty woman. At 5’8, Kelly-Ann was a couple inches taller than Ms. Marjorie and easily 4 to 5 inches taller than Julia. She had big beautiful brown eyes that definitely complimented that stylish, bouncy, hair of hers.

“She’s adorable Marjorie, and very polite. Is she a new student?” Kelly asked, “I would love to have her work for us.”

Marjorie responds, “No, Julia’s in her second year. She works over at my sister’s farm, but she does fill in here once in a blue moon. Marilyn and I can split her time so she works here a little more often. She’s a really hard worker,” Ms. Marj then shoots Julia a look, “Well, at least most of time.”

Ms. Marjorie then turns to Julia, “We were just talking about her son, Parker.”

Ms. Marjorie looks through her kitchen window and then points out Parker to Julia.

“That’s him, in the jeans and t-shirt, with the curly blonde hair.”

“Oh my God!… What a cutie! He looks just like you.” Julia smiles and sends the compliment to his mom, Kelly-Ann.

“He’s cute alright… but he’s at that age where he’s starting to be a real handful.” Kelly-Ann replied.

“Did I over-hear that he’s just starting high school?” Julia asked.

Kelly answered, “Yep! His first year of high school starts in a few days.

Ms. Marjorie quickly chimed in, “Parker’s getting a little too big for his britches these days. I was telling Kelly-Ann that I think it’s time for her to really put Parker in his place. There’s a good chance that in four years when he graduates, he’ll be coming here to our college.”

“He’s going to love going to college here.” Julia commented, “I sure do.”

Ms. Marjorie sarcastically interjects, “Julia, how about you tell Kelly-Ann the reason why you’re here today?”

Julia’s cute face turns as red as an apple, “I’m here to report for my punishment.”

Ms. Marjorie continues, “Remember what I was just talking to you about, Kel?”

Ms. Marjorie picks up the thick leather strap that was resting on the kitchen counter, and holds it in her hand… “I’m going to take Julia to the barn and give her a good dose of this… On her bare bottom!”

Julia becomes even more embarrassed as Kelly-Ann looks at the strap and then looks back at Julia.

“Then, she’s also going to get a few with this, as well!” Ms. Marjorie sets the strap back down on the counter, and now picks up a medium-sized Lexan paddle. She taps the clear, acrylic paddle in the palm of her left hand, and she sends Julia a stern look.

Julia is beyond surprised. She knew that she was in for a spanking with the strap, but the Lexan paddle is totally news to her. She couldn’t help but ask, “But… Ma’am, why am I getting the paddle? I thought I was getting the same punishment as Rebecca?”

“I’ll tell you why!” Ms. Marjorie quickly snaps, “I reviewed the campus security camera, and I know the reason you made Rebecca late was because you were both gawking at Jordan. Furthermore, you tried to lie about it and cover up for her… Being late is one thing, but telling a lie, especially to me, is unacceptable in my book… That’s why!”

“Jordan? That new student out there working?… The one that I just met? With those nice muscles?” Kelly-Ann looks out the kitchen window and points to Jordan, who is working up quite a sweat, splitting wood.

“Yep! That’s him, alright,” Marjorie annoyingly replied.

“Well, at least she has great taste. My God, what a hunk!” Kelly-Ann comments, “I’ve been gawking at him, too… From the moment you introduced me to him.”

Julia manages to hide her slight giggle from Kelly’s response.

“Oh God! Not you too!… What is it with him?” Ms. Marjorie continued to reply with an even more annoyed tone, “Has everyone lost their mind? I can’t believe my sister gave him an all-expense-paid scholarship. I can count on one hand the number of scholarships that we’ve given out, and for the life of me, I can’t figure out why she thinks he’s so special.”

Ms. Marjorie continues her rant about Jordan, “I tell you what… I’m watching him like a hawk! He better not misbehave around me. I’m just waiting for a reason to bare his bottom and introduce my strap to it!”

“I want to be there for that one!” Kelly-Ann jokingly comments, then gets back on track, “So regarding Parker. I’m definitely a very strict mom. He gets grounded, and I take his phone and video games away all the time. But, you really think it’s time for me to get even tougher on him, Marj?”

Marjorie nodded her head in a yes motion, “I do, and I’ll say it again. Nothing works better at curving bad behavior than a good, old-fashioned, bare-bottom spanking.”

Once again, Ms. Marjorie taps the Lexan paddle in her hand before setting it back down on the kitchen counter.

“I have spanked him before, but only a handful of times.” Kelly-Ann relays, “Mostly it’s just a few swats over his jeans before I send him to his room and ground him. I definitely haven’t spanked him on the bare bottom.”

Kelly then nodded her head after thinking to herself, “You know… you may be right, Marj. I guess I’ve been way too easy on him in the spanking department. I know the way my mom and dad raised me and my brothers… And we all turned out to be just fine. We are all successful, have a great work ethic, and are actually good people.”

Ms. Marjorie, who is never shy about giving her opinion, once again, gets on her high horse and proclaims with a loud voice, “See… That’s the problem with this world today! We’ve gotten away from the type of punishment that worked back in the day, when we were kids. Now, spanking is frowned upon by society, claiming it’s bad… I’ll tell you what’s bad…” she continued her rant, “The way kids act all entitled in today’s world...that’s what’s bad! There’s not enough structure or discipline on the home front. Kids are way too disrespectful, especially to their elders. They have way too much free time. They don’t take the initiative to help their parents, or do any chores. All they want to do is bury their heads in their phones, and play video games on their computers…  And when they do decide to talk, all they do is talk-back, and run their mouths off… It’s nuts!”

“That’s definitely Parker’s problem. He inherited my looks, and unfortunately, my mouth as well.” Kelly-Ann admits.

“Yes, but I’m willing to bet that you got your behind tanned and got put in your place growing up on the farm. What happened when you got too sassy and talked back to your parents? What happened if you didn’t do your farm chores? I’m sure they didn’t stand for it… Did they, Kel?” Marjorie asked her.

Kelly-Ann quickly confirms, “No, they definitely didn’t stand for it one bit. We had countless chores to do on our farm. And if we talked back to our parents or elders, we wouldn’t be able to sit for days. My mom broke so many wooden spoons on my backside, I lost count!”

Kelly-Ann points to several wooden spoons of various sizes that are sitting in a utensil holder on Marjorie’s kitchen counter, “Just like those over there. And you know what?… You’re right, Marj.”

Kelly-Ann walks over and removes one of the wooden spoons from the holder. She taps it on the palm of her left hand before putting it back in place. Then, she walks over and picks up the thick leather strap. She repeats the same procedure and taps the strap a few times on the palm of her left hand and reflects, “My mom always bared my bottom when she spanked me. Right up to the day that I moved out on my own. And my dad… if he took off his belt… I knew my rear-end was toast!”

Marjorie laughs out loud at Kelly-Ann’s admission about growing up on the farm, in a strict family.

“Mmmm Hmmm.” she nodded her head, “Same with my family, especially my mom.”

Julia is actually getting a little turned on as she hears the women recap the stories about how they were spanked growing up. She feels the slight wetness accumulate in her vagina, as she watches Kelly-Ann handle the strap.

After the quick reflection about her childhood, Kelly-Ann places the strap back down on the kitchen counter next to the Lexan paddle. She looks out the window at her son, Parker. His head was still buried in his cell phone as he was still feverishly typing away.

“He better have finished his chores,” she comments, as she opens the window and calls for him.

“Parker, come in here please.”

Parker’s head remains buried in his phone, with his fingers typing a mile a minute. This makes Kelly-Ann blurt out, “Look at him… His fingers are flying on that phone.”

Julia looks at Parker through the window and jokingly comments, “He’s probably texting a girl. He’s so freakin’ cute that he probably has a slew of little school girls vying for his attention.”

“Cute or not, he has to listen better,” Kelly-Ann replies, then calls out again, “Parker! Come in here.”

This time, Parker definitely hears his mom calling for him. He finally gets up and walks towards Ms. Marjorie’s farmhouse.

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Parker arrives inside the house and not only is he very polite, that fact is, he’s a stunning looking kid. He could easily pass as a teen model in those magazines. His long curly blonde hair matches the color of his mom’s. He also inherited her big brown eyes, cute little nose, and dimples on his cheeks, that make his face totally adorable.

He immediately looked at Ms. Marjorie, who he thinks of more like an aunt instead of a neighbor that lives up the street, and greets her with a loving hug, “Hi Ms. Marjorie, nice to see you!”

“Hey cutie-pie,” Ms. Marjorie replied as she hugged him, and planted a kiss on his forehead.

“God, I love this kid,” Marjorie commented as she looked over at his mom.

“Yeah well, you only see the good side of him, Marj,” Kelly-Ann replied back.

“Parker, this is Julia. She’s a student here at our college,” Ms. Marjorie introduced her.

“Hi Julia, nice to meet you,” Parker flashed his cute smile and replied, “She’s pretty!”

“Aw, thank you,” Julia responds with a slight giggle after getting that compliment from the soon-to-be high school boy, “Yep, you’re in for it, Kelly-Ann. He’s a charmer, and even cuter close up. You should get him into modeling.”

Kelly-Ann quickly responded, “Oh, God help me! His head is already big enough.”

Julia laughed and then smiled back at Kelly, “The high school girls are going to be lined up outside your house trying to date him.”

Kelly-Ann laughs, “Those days haven’t started yet, but I know they’re coming soon. Plus, in a few months he’ll be getting his drivers license… Like I said… God help me!”

Parker, who’s about the same height as Julia, looks up at his mom, “Hey mom, what’s up?”

“Did you finish your chores, honey?” She asked him.

“I did mom,” he replied back to her as his cell phone chimed several times, indicating he had just received text messages.

“Every chore?” his mom asked again, “even mowing our lawn?”

Parker responded, “No, not our lawn. I finished all the chores around here at Ms. Marjorie’s farm. I’ll do ours later when I get home.”

Once again, his cell phone chimes, and now he quickly puts it into the front pocket of his ripped jeans.

“Well, I want that done in the next hour. It’s supposed to rain later,” Kelly-Ann told him.

“It’s no big deal mom. Don’t sweat it. If it rains, I’ll just do it tomorrow,” he replied, trying to act all cool in front of Julia.

“No, I want it done today,” his mom said with a slightly stern tone, “Tomorrow we’re going shopping for a few more school clothes. You are not wearing ripped jeans to school every day.”

“It’s the style mom, chill-out… Everyone wears ripped jeans and t-shirts.”

“First of all, watch your mouth! Secondly, I’m not chilling out, and you’re not wearing ripped jeans everyday… style or no style! Once a week, twice at most. The other days you’re wearing clothes that don’t have rips in them. You are not going to look like you’re living on the streets, young man.”

Kelly-Ann’s tone definitely became more stern towards her son. Parker’s phone chimed again while it was in his pocket.

“And who in the world keeps texting you? It’s non-stop!” Kelly-Ann is now beyond annoyed, “Give me that phone.”

“No, C’mon. It’s nothing, mom. It’s just some friends from school,” Parker quickly replied.

“I said, give me your phone or lose it for a week,” Kelly-Ann shot him a stern look, “And get your fanny home and cut that grass… Now!”

Parker pulled his cell phone out of the front pocket of his jeans, handed it to his mom, and quickly started heading for the door. Kelly looked at the screen, but of course, it was locked. She typed in his birth date, which used to be his screen password, but that didn’t unlock it.

“Hey, not so fast, Mister!… Did you change your code?” She looked at him, “I told you no secret passwords or codes. What is it?”

Parker stopped in his tracks. He gave her some attitude and rolled his eyes at her, “C’mon mom, you don’t have to open my phone… Geez!”

“Parker Goldforne, you are skating on thin ice! What is your pass code?”

Parker sighed then looked up at his mom, “It’s still my birth month and day, just reversed.”

Kelly-Ann typed that set of numbers in and low and behold, up on his screen popped a slew of text messages. All of them were with someone named Blaine, and were incredibly vulgar. They were obviously mad and fighting with each other. They were both slinging a ton of profanities back and forth. It was literally non-stop, swear after swear, threat after threat, between the two of them.

Kelly’s head snapped back, and her big brown eyes nearly popped out of her head as she continued to scroll through and read her teenage son’s text messages. Her face became flushed, and bright red in color, as she was in total shock reading each line.

“Kel?” Marjorie asked, “Are you okay, Kel?”

“Oh I’m fine, but Parker here is in serious trouble. He’s bullying and starting a fight with this kid named Blaine.”

Parker quickly chimes in, “I’m not bullying him. He started it yesterday!”

“ZIP IT!” his mom pointed her finger at him, and continued telling Ms. Marjorie.

“I can’t believe what I’m seeing. It’s nothing but swear after swear after swear. They want to fight before school on Monday morning.” Kelly-Ann shakes her head, still in disbelief, “Please excuse my language, Marj, but I’ll read you the texts.”

Parker tilts his head down in shame as his mom takes a deep breath and begins to read the text messages out loud.

“You’re a fucking pussy, Blaine. I’m going to kick your ass at school on Monday.”

“Fuck you Parker. You’re a fucking dick head. I’ll beat the shit of you asshole.”

“Try it Blaine. Go FUCK yourself. You TWAT. you’re just a PUSSY. You string bean, asshole, motherfucker.”

Ms. Marjorie’s eyes opened as wide as saucers as she joined Kelly and shook her head in disbelief. Julia immediately raised her hands to her mouth in shock, as Kelly-Ann continued reading the text messages.

“At least I’m taller than the girls I date. I rather be a tall string bean than a little twerp like you!”

“It doesn’t matter that your taller than me, Blaine, you’re still a pussy. I’m stronger and at least I have some muscle tone. You look like a floppy string bean, you lanky asshole.”

“Fine, I’m a string bean, but you’re a little twerp that probably has a tiny dick.”

“My dick is far from tiny, pussy boy Blaine. Ask your mom... she loved the way I fucked her last night.”

“Oh my!” Marjorie responds at the same time Julia puts her other hand over her mouth. She now shakes her head after hearing Kelly read the inflammatory text messages from Parker’s phone. As if these text messages weren’t bad enough, that last line was what really sent his mom into orbit. She delivered a harsh slap to his face, right in front of Ms. Marjorie and Julia. That slap not only shocked Parker, it instantly made him howl.

“Oow!”

Kelly-Ann then grabbed him by the arm, spun him around, and delivered at least 4 or 5 slaps over his jeans. Of course, the thick denim fabric really shielded her spanks, but none the less, Parker was embarrassed and yelled out, “Mom! He started it!”

“I don’t care! All of this is unacceptable, young man! I can’t believe you said that about his mother… I’m appalled, and you are going to be one sorry boy when we get home!”

Kelly-Ann glared down at her son, and resumed reading the remaining text messages out loud.

“In your dreams Parker. You dick head, dick face, asshole! I can’t wait... 8:30 Monday on the football field.”

“I’m going to knock your head off you little twerp!”

“What’s the matter Parker? Why did you stop texting? You afraid I’m going to kick your ass before school?

“Hey Parker? No answer dick head?”

“Hey Parker, It must be time for you to get breast-fed by your mom. She has nice tits by the way.”

“Holy shit!” Kelly-Ann announces to Marjorie and Julia, “Both of these boys are out of control!”

“MmmHmm.” Ms. Marjorie acknowledged without saying a word.

Julia still has both of her hands covering her mouth in shock, but Ms. Marjorie, on the other hand, sends Kelly-Ann, another one of those that I-told-you-so looks. Kelly-Ann now realizes that Marjorie’s advice about being tougher on her son is well warranted. She spins Parker around again and delivers another 3 slaps over his jeans.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Just wait until I show your father these texts, young man. He may have been a horrible husband, but he’s a great dad, and I know he’s not going to stand for this.”

<SLAP><SLAP>

“And by the way, you’re grounded and no phone for a week!” Kelly shouts to her son.

<SLAP>

This was definitely unexpected for Julia, who was there to receive her own spanking from Ms. Marjorie. She’s now seeing this all unfold right before her eyes. It’s actually a turn-on for her to watch Kelly-Ann, the tall, strong, attractive mom, discipline her overly-cute teenage son.

Kelly delivers a couple more slaps that land on the back pockets of her son’s jeans. Even though Parker’s eyes are a little watery, he’s not really crying. He’s also not really feeling the total impact of these spanks, thanks to the thick durable fabric of his Levi’s.

Kelly-Ann is beyond fed-up, and had never been this angry at her son before. Right then, she makes a decision that, at this moment, she’s going to pull her son’s pants down. It doesn’t matter that Ms. Marj and Julia are there watching all this unfold. Kelly-Ann comes to the conclusion that now is the time to give Parker the first bare bottom spanking of his life. Just as she’s about to grab his jeans and yank them down, Parker’s cell phone rings, breaking her momentum. She pauses and takes a quick look at the screen to see who’s calling. She stops dead in her tracks as the cell phone screen displays BLAINE.

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

She gives her son the strictest look yet as she answers his phone by pressing the speaker icon. She purposely waits and doesn’t say a word. Within a second, Blaine’s voice came over the phone speaker loud and clear.

“Hey dick head, you finally answered your phone. What’s the matter you fucking asshole? All of sudden you’re not saying anything. Who’s the pussy now? What’s up pussy boy Parker?”

Kelly-Ann erupts like a volcano, “THIS IS HIS MOM! Ms. Goldforne! I want to speak to your mom right now, Blaine.”

The phone goes silent and Blaine doesn’t respond.

Kelly-Ann turns to her son. She literally has fire coming out of her ears, “What is his last name? Where does he live?”

“Miller. He lives on Rolling Brook Road.” Parker quickly answered his mom, “We used to be friends.”

“Miller? The owners of the sports bar downtown?” She asks him.

“Yeah.”

Ms. Marjorie chimes in, “I know his parents well. We deliver fruits, vegetables, and eggs to their restaurant.”

Kelly-Ann releases her son’s arm and elevates her voice even more, “Blaine Miller, you listen to me! Your dad is actually friends with my ex-husband, Parker’s dad. He watches all the games at your Dad’s Sports Bar. Unless you want me to march down there, or come to your house, I suggest you put your mom on this phone… Right NOW! And furthermore, on Monday morning, I will be taking Parker and this phone straight to the principals office. I’m going to make sure they read these texts and know exactly what’s happening between the two of you, before the school year even starts! What a way to start your first day of high school! You both should be ashamed of yourself!”

Blaine finally responds, “I can’t help it if your son is an asshole. He thinks he’s God’s gift to the girls. He’s acts like a conceded dick head!”

“Language! Watch your mouth, young man!” Kelly-Ann yells over the phone at Blaine.

Unfortunately, Parker retaliates and doesn’t hold back. He yells out loud, “Oh, Fuck you, Blaine!”

Kelly-Ann glares at her son.

“Parker, that mouth of yours!” Kelly-Ann was now more than ready to get down to business, but once again, before she moved in to yank Parker’s jeans down, she was interrupted. This time, it was from Blaine’s mom, who came onto the phone, “Hi, this is Mrs. Miller. Who am I talking to?”

“Hi, Mrs. Miller. This is Kelly-Ann Goldforne. I’m Parker’s mom.”

Parker kept watching his mom intently. He was definitely on guard, and ready to dance away, knowing his mom was probably going to give him several more slaps over his jeans. Just as Kelly-Ann started explaining the situation to Mrs. Miller, Ms. Marjorie pointed to the Lexan paddle without Parker noticing. Her lips whispered to Kelly-Ann, “May I, Kel?’

Kelly-Ann instantly paused her conversation, “Excuse me, please hold on for 1 second, Mrs. Miller.”

She then nodded her head in a definite yes motion and responded to Ms. Marjorie, “Yes! You certainly may, Marj!”

That’s all it took. With Parker paying full attention to his mom’s phone call with Mrs. Miller, he didn’t even realize that Ms. Marjorie was approaching behind him with the Lexan paddle clenched tightly in her hand. Of course, Julia was watching even more intently now, knowing what was about to happen. Ms. Marjorie silently took aim as she stared down at the back pockets of Parker’s jeans. Then, she swung that paddle without any mercy.

<CRACK><WHACK>

Ms. Marjorie deliberately deliver two very hard, very fast, swats with the acrylic paddle that landed dead in the center of Parker’s jeans, easily covering both of his back pockets.

“YEOW!.. FUCK!” Parker screamed out loudly.

The misbehaved teenager immediately went down into a squatted position. His hands quickly moved over the back pockets of his jeans as he started to rub his rear-end. There was no doubt that this time he not only felt the spanks, he was totally taken by surprise, as well.

“Julia, please go into my bathroom closet and bring me a bar of soap.” Ms. Marjorie called out, as she forcefully grabbed onto Parker’s left ear lobe, and pulled him upright.

“Ow!” Parker moaned.

Julia quickly followed her orders and within a few seconds she returned with a brand new bar of Ivory soap.

“Unwrap it for me.” Ms. Marj instructed Julia, while she quickly marched Parker towards the kitchen sink.

Julia followed closely behind her, as the more than experienced, stern, co-founder of The Academy was about to demonstrate her discipline skills. Kelly-Ann was also watching every single bit of this action, as she was still on the phone, knee deep in conversation with Mrs. Miller.

A smirk actually came over the young mom’s face as she watched Ms. Marj in action. Likewise, Ms. Marjorie looked over at Kelly-Ann and gave her a confirming head nod accompanied by her trademark smirk, signaling that she had this all under control. Kelly-Ann then quickly flashed Ms. Marjorie a thumbs up with her approval, as she continued to watch. She was actually more than impressed with the way Ms. Marj was taking control of the situation. Of course, Marjorie easily proved that she had no problem handling the light-weight, slightly smaller, naughty teenager… And boy, were her methods effective!

While pinching his ear lobe, she literally pulled him across the kitchen and pushed him into a bent over position, right in front of the sink. Ms. Marjorie then quickly reached her arms around his narrow waist, and with one quick motion, she unfastened the top button of his jeans.

It was happening so fast that Parker still didn’t even realize that he was just seconds from getting his pants pulled down. How could he? There was no way he could’ve ever fathomed that the loving older woman, who he often referred to as Auntie Marj, would be the one to give him his first bare bottom spanking.

Ms. Marjorie fumbled for a moment, feeling around to unzip the fly of his tight-fitting ripped jeans. In doing so, her hand brushed over the front of his jeans, inadvertently sliding over his young penis. This happened at least several times until she realized these were button-fly jeans.

She then quickly tugged them apart, and announced, “You’re not only gonna get a good mouth-soaping, young man… I’m gonna give you a good old-fashioned spanking… On a bare hiney!”

With that announcement she gave one forceful tug that made Parker’s Levi’s jeans fall down and stop right above his knee.

“No!” he called out, as he now felt Ms. Marjorie’s fingertips slip into the waistband of his cotton boxer briefs.

Ms. Marjorie meant business and without any further ado she yanked the naughty teenager’s blue and white checkered underwear down to join his jeans. Both of those clothing items remained gathered right above his knees. She quickly raised the Lexan paddle and delivered a vicious flurry.

<CRACK><WHACK><SMACK>

<SMACK><CRACK><CRACK>

The tears poured from his eyes, and Parker flat out bawled, “OUCH!.. YEOW!”

Not only did he feel the intense wrath of the paddle, he was also beyond embarrassed, knowing that his entire lower body was now completely exposed. Talk about definitely unexpected! Not only for Parker to be getting a bare bottom spanking in front of his mom and Julia, but for Julia as well, to have a front row seat as she watched intensely.

Through his water-filled eyes he could still see Julia, as well as his mom, watching closely as he hopped and danced in place. Ms. Marjorie was determined to teach him a lesson, and make this spanking something that he would never forget, for as long as he lived. It didn’t matter how much young Parker squirmed in place or cried, Ms. Marjorie remained totally focused. Her eyes were glued to his cute hiney like a laser beam as she delivered several more unforgiving swats.

Having his tight jeans gathered slightly above his knees totally limited his mobility. He tried to pull his clothing back up several times but Ms. Marjorie didn’t let up one bit. Not more than 2 or 3 seconds would pass before she delivered another relentless swat to his bare bottom, which in turn, made him bounce in place all over again. The strong, older woman continued to use her own body weight to hold Parker in place. She easily kept him bent over the kitchen counter, right in front of the sink, with his bare bottom facing out.

Julia was really getting an eyeful since she was right close to all the action, and still holding the bar of soap in her hand.

“Stick that fanny out!” Ms. Marjorie scolded him, as he tried to wiggle and tuck his body inwards.

<WHACK><SMACK><CRACK>

She landed three more profuse swats with the acrylic paddle that literally made the usually cool teenager cry like a child.

“Soap please!” Ms. Marjorie placed the paddle on the counter, and extended her hand.

Julia wasted no time and passed the bar of soap to her. Ms. Marjorie turned the water pressure of the faucet up high and quickly ran the soap underneath it. Within a matter of seconds, her own hands were completely covered with suds, and so were Parker’s lips. She rubbed the bar all around his mouth as he tightly clenched his lips, and did his best to keep his mouth completely closed.

“Open that mouth, young man!” She sternly scolded.

Parker kept shaking his head from side to side, and turning away from her with his lips pursed. That didn’t matter to Ms. Marjorie, who still continued to vigorously rub the bar of soap all over them. She then reached out with her left hand, pinched his right ear lobe, and pulled down on it hard. This made Parker instantly turn inward toward her and open his mouth, “OOOW!”

That tactic sure was effective and Ms. Marjorie jammed the bar of soap along with her fingers in his mouth. She scrubbed it like it was a dirty pan after a holiday dinner. Julia was literally a footstep away, watching every second of the way Ms. Marjorie was spanking and washing Parker’s mouth out with soap. Her eyes couldn’t help but now take in the sight of his penis, as he was full-on facing them.

“No! P-l-e-!” Parker couldn’t even finish the word please, as Ms. Marjorie proceeded to thoroughly scrub his entire mouth out.

He was now spitting the residue into the sink and loudly crying at the same time. Ms. Marjorie added to his punishment and now delivered a few hand slaps to his already crimson-colored, bare bottom.

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

With the sound of her hands profusely slapping Parker’s rear-end, coupled with his loud cries, Kelly-Ann, who was still on the phone with Mrs. Miller, was forced to move into the living room. They were still in deep conversation regarding the inappropriate behavior of their teenage boys.

“Hear that?” Kelly-Ann said to Mrs. Miller, “That’s Parker getting his mouth washed out with soap, and getting the spanking of his life… on his bare bottom!”

“No, it’s not from his dad. It’s from my good friend and neighbor Marilyn Devlin,” Kelly-Ann continues, “Yes, that’s right. She owns the farm and the Academy boarding school with her sister. I’m sure you do know her... She’s well known and loved by so many people around here. Especially my son Parker, but right now, I don’t think she’s his favorite person. She’s really going to town on his hiney!”

Ms. Marjorie finishes Parker off with one last flurry of hand slaps before she releases him. Parker immediately rubs his bottom, then quickly pulls up his clothing and tries to run out of the kitchen.

“Don’t you dare try to leave, Parker!” Kelly-Ann paused her conversation with Mrs. Miller to scold him.

Julia, with a natural reaction, just kind of blocked him and actually stopped him from going through the doorway.

“Grab him, Julia.” Kelly-Ann shouted, as Julia took hold of Parker’s arms.

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

“Let go of me!” Parker yelled, as he struggled and tried to pull away from Julia.

Thankfully, Julia was no slouch in the strength department. Although she was petite, she was as strong as hell, and had no problem holding the young teenager.

“Okay, see you Monday in the principal’s office.” Kelly-Ann confirmed, and ended her phone call with Mrs. Miller.

She then quickly ran over and grabbed hold of her son. The strong farm mom literally pulled him off the ground and carried him a few feet, back to the center of the kitchen. She held onto Parker’s arm with the force of a vice-grip. She then motioned to Ms. Marjorie to pass her a wooden spoon. Ms. Marjorie obliged and handed Kelly a thin wooden spoon from the utensil holder that was displayed on her kitchen counter.

Parker saw the fury in his mom’s eyes, as she now held the wooden spoon in her left hand. He pleaded, “No mom!… Please!”

“Ms. Marj may be done with you, but you’re going right over my knee!” She scolded.

Kelly-Ann ignored her son’s pleas and proceeded to pull the kitchen chair into the center of the room. She quickly yanked Parker across her lap and immediately pulled his jeans and underwear right back down to his knees. As if that wasn’t enough, she then clamped her large left leg over both of his, raised the wooden spoon in the air, and swung it with a vengeance.

<CRACK>

Kelly-Ann landed that first spank with the wooden spoon on the lower portion of Parker’s left butt cheek. It immediately left a round red welt in the outline of the dreaded utensil. The force of that first swat was something Parker never experienced from his mom. It got him right back to crying his eyes out, as he pleaded, “OUCH! Mom! No, I’m sorry!”

<WHACK>

Kelly-Ann delivered another in the exact same region of his rear-end, as the welts overlapped each other. Parker continued to cry a river from this sting of the wooden spoon.  He always knew his mom was strong, but up until this point in his life, he never really focused or appreciated her strength. The few hand spanks that she would give him over his clothing, from time to time, didn’t really have much impact. They were mainly just to get his attention, and send him off to his room. He was definitely used to being grounded and getting his phone and toys taken away, but this punishment, on his bare bottom, was something that he would never forget. To cap it off, to have himself fully exposed, in front of Ms. Marjorie, and a pretty college student like Julia, really made an impact on his mind, as well as his rear-end.

<CRACK>

Kelly-Ann landed another intense swat with the wooden spoon, but this time it was across the center of his right butt cheek. Parker continued to bawl and squirm like a fish out of water over her plush lap.

“I’m appalled at you… your behavior… your mouth, Parker Thomas Goldforne!” His mom scolded.

She pursed her lips as she scoped out her son’s bare bottom like it was a target. Within about 3 seconds, she administered a non-stop flurry with the wooden spoon, that covered his entire hiney with a new shade of bright red.

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

The last swat she landed caused the wooden spoon to break in half. It sent the round bowl portion of the thin utensil flying in mid air, before it landed on the floor, right next to where Julia was standing.

This was now the icing on the cake for Julia. She immediately felt a gush of wetness emerge from her vagina. Watching Ms. Marjorie, and now Kelly-Ann, the tough, farm woman, spank her super-cute teenage son’s bare bottom, was more than just a delight to see. It was a huge turn-on for her.

Parker was now crying so hard that his nasal discharge was dripping onto the kitchen floor. Ms. Marjorie quickly reached for another wooden spoon and offered it to Kelly, but she refused and chose to finish him off with a dose of her strong left hand.

“I got this Marj.” Kelly-Ann smirked at her friend, and gave her son one last flurry of hand slaps.

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

<SLAP><SLAP>

Her rough hands literally scorched his bottom every bit as hard as the implements did, and added a brand new hue of red across his hiney.

The moment she unlocked her legs from securing him, Parker literally squirmed off her lap, and fell onto the kitchen floor. He immediately started to rub his rear end vigorously as he laid there, in the fetal position. Still crying his eyes out, and so consumed about easing the fire on his tush, the cute, young teenager didn’t even think about covering up his penis. He now maneuvered into a sitting position on the floor, with his pants and underwear still gathered around his knees.

“Help him up, Julia. I want him to stand in the corner with his fanny out!” Ms. Marjorie called out as she grabbed a paper towel, and wiped the mucus off her kitchen floor.

Julia approaches Parker and extends her hand in a loving gesture. Of course, she sees every inch of his penis close up before he stands up and finally moves his hands in front to cover himself. As Julia walks him to the corner she can’t help but stare at his cute, round, bruised hiney, as he takes each step.

Julia remembers exactly what it felt like when she received her first spanking at the hands of Principal Kate, in front of Ms. Marilyn, Marjorie’s sister. It was only a year ago, yet she still thinks about it just about every day. At age 18, she was actually a few years older than Parker is now, but that didn’t matter much. She also had her pants and panties pulled down as Principal Kate delivered slap after slap to her bare bottom, that had her dancing up a storm.

As Julia guides him into the corner, she pats his back in a soothing, older-sister, type of way. Her eyes couldn’t help but take in another view of his beyond reddened hiney. Parker’s cries ease into the sobbing phase as he tries to recover from the first bare-bottom spanking of his life. Julia felt somewhat sorry for him, knowing that the spanking he had just received was even harder than her first bare bottom spanking.

“Hands on your head, Parker!” Kelly-Ann calls out to her son.

He quickly listens and buries his nose in the corner as he intertwines his fingers behind his head. Kelly-Ann takes a moment to fill Marjorie in on her conversation with Mrs. Miller. She also thanks her greatly for her help in putting Parker in his place.

Just then Ms. Marjorie’s phone rang. She picks it up and one of her workers relays, “Ms. Marj, the owner of the sport’s bar is here to pick up his veggies and pay you.”

“Well, well… What a coincidence.” Ms. Marj comments to Kelly-Ann, “That’s Steven Miller, Blaine’s dad. Let’s go show him firsthand those horrible text messages that his son and Parker were sending each other.”

“Julia, set the timer for 10 minutes and make sure Parker doesn’t move an inch.” Ms. Marjorie tells her, as she pulls out a kitchen chair for Julia to sit on and monitor Parker.

“Parker Thomas, when 10 minutes is up I want to get home and get that grass cut,” Kelly-Ann shouted from across the room, “Understand me?”

“Yes mom.” Parker replied.

Julia reached into her handbag and pulled out her cell phone. She sat down and set the timer on it for 10 minutes. Feeling sympathetic for Parker, and being prepared for her own spanking, Julia also pulled a tube of Arnica gel. She held it up and showed it to Ms. Marjorie.

“Can I let him use some of this when the 10 minutes is up?” she asked.

Ms. Marjorie looked at Kelly-Ann and they both took one last glimpse of Parker’s rear-end. Together they acknowledged and nodded in unison.

Ms. Marjorie replied, “Yes, you can let him use it. And when I come back inside, it will be your turn for a red hiney, young lady.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 5

About 5 minutes passed by and Julia basically sat there staring at Parker’s rear-end the entire time. Neither of them said a word until Parker broke his silence.

“This is so embarrassing,” he commented.

Julia went on to tell him all the details about her first bare bottom spanking. She also went on to tell him about the bare bottom strapping that she expects to get when Ms. Marj returns. Within a matter of minutes, it seemed the two of them formed a nice bond. It made Julia feel like an older sister to a younger brother that she never had. Of course, Parker didn’t see it that way. He thought Julia was hot, and the young teen was not looking at her in a sisterly kind of way.

The timer sounded and 10 minutes expired. Julia walked over to him and handed him the tube of Arnica gel.

“Here… Rub this on your butt. Trust me, it will help.” She told him.

Parker took the tube from her, squeezed a small amount into his hand, and started rubbing it over his rear-end.

“Use more,” Julia commented with a slight giggle, “You’re gonna need it.”

Parker followed her recommendations and rubbed more into his red cheeks. “Did I get every area?” He asked Julia, as his head attempted to look over his shoulder.

She put her arm on his upper back to turn him slightly as she stared at his bottom.

“Just that sit spot area,” She told him, “you missed that whole part of your butt.”

Parker immediately felt his penis pulsate when Julia’s hand rested on his upper back. Even through the thin t-shirt he was wearing, having a slightly older, hot college babe touch him made him instantly horny.

“Can you do it? You can see exactly where my butt needs it.”

Julia wasn’t prepared for that response as it took her by surprise.

“I don’t think that would be appropriate,” she replied, “We can wait until your mom comes back in… or Ms. Marj, they’ll rub it on you.”

“Geez, it’s only a butt, and you already saw every inch of me… including my dick,” he sarcastically responded.

“You should watch your mouth. That’s one of the reasons your hiney looks the way it does right now.” Julia reminded him.

“Sorry… but it’s no big deal, Julia. Just rub in the areas that are hard for me to reach.”

Julia, once again, felt sympathetic as she took the tube from his hand. She squeezed a small amount of gel into the palm of her petite hand and proceeded to rub it over his bare bottom. She actually gave his entire hiney one additional coat.

Feeling her hands rubbing his ass made Parker’s emerge into an erection. The young teenager turned his head to the side and attempted to kiss her. Julia immediately pulled back and stopped rubbing the lotion onto his cheeks.

“Whoa!” she commented as she halted him right away.

“I’m sorry. You’re just so hot!” Parker replied.

As he turned to face her, Julia couldn’t help but look down and take in the view of his young penis completely erect. Of course, it was nowhere near the size of Jordan’s or the other college guys that she’d been with. Regardless, it was still a nice sight for her eyes to see and it made her compliment him.

“Parker, you need to take care of that when you go home.” She pointed to his erection. “Trust me, I’ve been through this and I know what you’re feeling. You’re gonna make some high school girl really happy with that thing... Just remember to always use protection.”

Julia’s kind words really meant something and resonated deep within him. Even her last statement about using protection didn’t sound preachy or overbearing coming from her. It was actually really effective, as he agreed and nodded his head in a yes motion.

Ever since his mom and dad’s divorce he’s been acting out, and he knows it. The only female figures he has in life are his mom, and Ms. Marj. Even though they are both amazing women, they’re both much older, which makes it uncomfortable and really embarrassing for him to talk to them about girls, dating, and other personal things. He smiled at Julia as he pulled up his clothing and headed for the door.

“Hey Parker,” Julia called out to him, “Can I at least have a hug?”

“Of course!” he quickly replied and hugged with a ton of emotion.

As he hugged her, Julia couldn’t help but feel his erect penis press thru his jeans and into her leg. After their hug, she pulled away and looked him in the eyes, “Hey, if you ever need advice or need to talk about anything... girls, school, dating, fitness, whatever, I’m here.”

Julia grabbed a piece of note paper from the counter and wrote her number on it.

“Here… Keep in touch. Text me and let me know how your school is going.” She laughed, “That is, whenever your mom gives you back your phone.”

Parker laughs along with her, “Yeah, I let you know all about what happens on Monday with the high school principal, and with dick head Blaine!”

◆◆◆


Chapter 6

It wasn’t long after Parker left that Ms. Marjorie returned back to her farmhouse. Kelly-Ann Goldforne was still with her causing Julia to ask, “How did it go with Blaine’s dad?”.

Kelly-Ann replied, “Well, I’m not sure if Mrs. Miller has already tanned his hide, but I can guarantee you Mr. Miller will. He was furious, and he plans on stopping home and taking his belt to his son’s backside. I think both boys are going to have trouble sitting for the next couple of days!”

Julia volunteers, “Parker went straight home to cut the grass.”

“How did it go? Did he follow orders and stand in the corner with his bare hiney on display for the full 10 minutes?” Ms. Marjorie asked her.

“He did, Julia replied, “I think the way both of you spanked him really got through to him. His tush was really feeling the pain, but he also was quite embarrassed. We talked for a good while and I told him all about the first bare bottom spanking that I received from Principal Kate last year. It didn’t matter that I was a few years older than he is, she really put me in my place… And it was at Ms. Marilyn’s farm house, right in front of her! So we kind of bonded with several things in common.”

Ms. Marj states, “It’s not only the pain from a spanking, it also the embarrassment that makes it effective!”

“Well, from now on it’s going to be my first method of punishment for him… I’m not just going to be grounding him and taking away his video games.” Kelly-Ann added in a stern, convincing voice, “Yep, from now on, the first thing I’m going to do is pull his pants down and give him a good bare bottom spanking!”

She added one last thing, “And I’ll also wash his mouth out with soap if I hear any of those horrible words. He’ll be burping soap bubbles for a week!”

Ms. Marjorie laughs out loud at Kelly-Ann’s humorous comment.

Julia added, “Just so you know, I gave him my cell number. Hopefully, he views me like an older sister that he can talk to if he needs to confide in someone. Especially before he thinks about doing anything that may land him in a heap of trouble.”

“That’s so sweet of you! Thank you, Julia,” Kelly-Ann replied, “She’s special, Marj. I wish more of these students were like her!”

Ms. Marjorie agrees, “Indeed! Julia is very special. She’s an amazing girl that wears her heart on her sleeve. We all love her, and she knows we only want the best for her… Right Julia?”

Julia displays a broad smile after hearing the way Ms. Marjorie complimented her.

Ms. Marj keeps going, “That’s why we are so hard on her. We know she’s destined for great success in life. She just has to channel that feisty energy of hers and apply it to things that really matter. Am I right about that, Julia?”

“Yes, Ma’am. You sure are!”

Ms. Marj smiles at Julia again, and continues telling Kelly-Ann, “Principal Kate really keeps her eye on her, and makes sure that she stays on a straight and narrow path. She treats her like she’s her own daughter. She spends a good amount of time with Julia and even hires her to watch her son and do other tasks. Everything from picking him up at school, to helping him with his school work. Julia can do it all. She’s an amazing girl, Kelly. If you need a good female role model for Parker, who’s not as old as we are, she might really be the one to help. He might feel much more comfortable confiding and talking to her about anything that kids his age go through.”

“Thank you, Marj,” Kelly-Ann replied, “Parker doesn’t have many female role models. He definitely doesn’t have any that are even close to his age.”

She now turned to Julia, “So you might be just the person that can help him. How are you at math? His math is horrible and mine is even worse!”

Kelly-Ann once again draws laughter from Marjorie and this time Julia laughs out loud as well.

“Math is actually a strong subject for me!” Julia adds, “I’ll be glad to tutor him if he needs it. Just call me.”

Just then Ms. Marjorie’s phone rings and she proceeds to answer it. It’s Stephanie, one of her farm workers, “Sorry to bother you Ma’am. Your supply delivery is here. Do you want me to sign for it?”

“Yes honey, thank you. I’ll be out shortly to co-ordinate where to put everything. Have a couple of strong boys help unload the truck.”

“Yes, Ma’am.” Stephanie replied as their conversation ended.

Ms. Marjorie brings the conversation back to the business at hand as she reminds Julia, “Well, even though we all agree that you are an amazing girl, it was still wrong of you to lie, especially to me. So it’s time that I get at that hiney of yours, my dear. You deserve this spanking, and I’m gonna give it to you…Due to my time constraints, I’m not going to take you to the barn. I’m going to spank you right here in the kitchen. So let’s go… you know the deal… jeans and undies down, and bend over the back of this chair.”

As Marjorie pulls a chair from the kitchen table into the center of the room, Kelly-Ann heads for the door, “Thanks again for helping me with Parker. I’ll talk to you later, Marj.”

Marj quickly stops her, “I want you to stay, Kelly. As I said a minute ago, being embarrassed is a huge part of what makes a bare bottom spanking so effective. Plus, having you here to watch will only help you when you need to discipline Parker in the future.

Julia’s face quickly turns as red as a glass of tomato juice, knowing that Kelly-Ann is going to watch her receive this bare bottom punishment from Ms. Marjorie. Even though she wants to say something and plead her case to Ms. Marj, she knows better. She wisely keeps her mouth shut and pulls her jeans along with underwear down to her ankles at the same time. She was more than careful not to let them see the evidence of wetness that accumulated in her panties.

Kelly-Ann’s big brown eyes became even bigger as she watched Julia’s perfect little bubble butt become exposed. Julia didn’t hesitate and positioned herself exactly the way Ms. Marjorie instructed. She was bent over the back of the kitchen chair that was now placed dead in the center of the room.

“Head and eyes forward, hiney out!” Ms. Marj commanded as she picked up the Lexan paddle.

Julia arched her pretty little ass outward but it didn’t seem to be enough for Ms. Marjorie. She placed her hands on both sides of Julia’s hips and pulled her body outward. This forced her butt to arch out even more, “That’s better… Keep that fanny out! I want a nice clear target!”

Ms. Marjorie’s comment made Kelly-Ann chuckle, “My God, Marj. If she sticks that hiney of hers out any further, it’s going to pop our eyes out!”

Her humor made Marjorie chuckle, “Haha.. Yeah, Julia’s known for having one of the cutest rear-ends on campus.”

“Cute?” Kelly-Ann replied, “It’s freaking perfect!”

Ms. Marjorie smirked at her friend’s comment, then tapped the clear acrylic paddle a couple of times on Julia’s perfect cheeks as she took aim.

<tap><tap>

She pulled the paddle back and delivered a hard swat.

<CRACK>

The paddle made a resounding noise as it connected right across the center of Julia’s bare bottom.

<SMACK>

Somehow, Julia managed to keep it all in and she didn’t make a sound. Her pale white bottom was immediately contrasted with a bright red mark from the Lexan paddle. She stayed strong, held her position, and waited for Ms. Marjorie to administer the next one.

<tap><tap><tap>

Ms. Marjorie took aim again and this time she swung the paddle with even more force.

<WHACK>

Julia let out a slight grumble, as it connected slightly more to her right butt cheek. Despite a little wiggle, she stayed in the exact same position.

“I’m proud of you for the way you’re taking your punishment,” Ms. Marjorie told her.

“It’s un-freaking believable!” Kelly-Ann added, “My fat ass would be dancing all around!”

Again, Kelly’s humor really lightened up the seriousness of the situation.

“Is this getting through to you, young lady?” Ms. Marjorie questioned.

“Yes Ma’am.”

“You better not ever lie to me again.” Ms. Marjorie scolded as she swung the paddle without mercy.

<CRACK>

This one really hurt as Julia let out a loud yelp. She bounced in place a couple times and naturally went into a half-squatting position.

“Back in position!” Ms. Marj scolded as her hands quickly grabbed onto Julia’s warm bottom. She forcefully pushed her back over the chair.

Julia’s cheeks were quivering on their own as she felt Ms. Marjorie’s hands on her bottom. Ms. Marjorie was now slowly tracing over the paddle marks on Julia’s cheeks with her finger and planning her next strike. This time Ms. Marjorie placed her left hand in the center of Julia’s back as she pressed down to hold her in place. She kept her eyes focused on Julia’s adorable ass for at least 10 seconds.

Julia’s anxiety was really building up, as the anticipation was almost as bad as the spanking. She waited in the bent over position, slightly tensed up, with her eyes looking straight ahead. Julia didn’t dare turn her head over her shoulder to look back at Ms. Marj. Another 15 seconds or so went by and then just as her cheeks stopped quivering, Ms. Marj really took that paddle to her bare bottom.

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

Julia couldn’t hold it in any longer and let out a good cry as she bounced up and down. Her pretty blue eyes became trapped behind a puddle of water as her hiney was painted with various shades of red paddle marks. Kelly-Ann’s eyes were now as big as the sun. She had a ring side seat and took in every bit of the action as she watched Ms. Marjorie delivered Julia’s discipline. She couldn’t help but keep her attention on Julia’s perfect cheeks, which were now slightly swollen and appeared even rounder, if that was possible.

Ms. Marjorie’s voice escalated, “Are you ever going to lie to me again, Missy?”

“No Ma’am… Never!” Julia replied, sobbing.

Ms. Marjorie then walked directly in front of her on route to the kitchen counter. She placed the paddle down on it and took hold of the thick leather strap, which she called the reform strap. She gripped it tightly in her right hand and walked back behind Julia. She grabbed onto Julia’s left bicep and pulled her away from the chair. She raised the reform strap high in the air and swung with a vengeance.

<CRACK>

“YEOW!” Julia howled and tucked her body inward as a natural reaction. Ms. Marjorie held onto her bicep even tighter and delivered another relentless swat.

<WHACK>

“OUCH!” She yelped as the strap really did a number on her ass. Her right foot danced off the ground as the tears ran down her face.

Ms. Marjorie’s grip was as firm as could be and she had the petite student just where she wanted. She glared down at her pretty bottom and just as she was about to deliver a flurry with that feared reform strap, the doorbell rang, followed by a few quick knocks.

She heard Stephanie’s voice call out, “Ms. Marjorie, the boys are yelling at each other, and no one is helping me unload the truck.”

“Kelly, open the door and let her in.”

Ms. Marjorie was still holding on tightly to Julia’s arm as Stephanie entered the kitchen. Stephanie’s head snapped back from being totally startled. Her eyes instantly focused on the strap in Ms. Marjorie’s hand, before they locked onto the sight of Julia crying with a bare, freshly paddled and striped red bottom.

Stephanie’s voice trembled in fear, “It’s not me, Ma’am!” She quickly announced, looking at Julia’s rear-end, “Hunter is arguing with Todd because he doesn’t want to help him unload the truck.”

“That’s it! I warned Hunter a few days ago about his attitude. It’s time for me to take him into the barn!” Ms. Marjorie responded, “A good bare-bottom paddling is just what he needs to get his attitude in check!”

Ms. Marjorie quickly went to the counter and picked up the Lexan paddle. She also grabbed a large wooden spoon from the utensil holder. On her way out the door, she handed both of them over to Kelly-Ann with specific instructions, “Continue where I left off… I want you to give Julia a good strapping, and then spank her your way... with the wooden spoon… And don’t go easy on her… She needs to learn her lesson!”

“Yes Ma’am!” Kelly-Ann nodded as she took the implements.

She followed Stephanie and Ms. Marjorie to the door, and once they left the house, she locked the door behind her. Kelly placed the wooden spoon down on top of the kitchen table and clenched the reform strap tightly in her left hand.

She stared sternly at Julia, as her face displayed a sexy but sadistic type of smile.

Kelly tapped the thick leather strap several times on the palm of her right hand while continuing to glare a Julia. She then announced with a more than stern tone, “Well my dear, this is definitely unexpected, but it seems that your hiney is all mine now!”

◆◆◆


I just wanted to take a moment to say Thank You for reading “”. I hope you enjoyed this book and please by all means email me your comments.

As always I am truly grateful for your comments and positive reviews, as these are very helpful on all digital platforms.

Please feel free to say hi and join my mailing list at robinfairchild_author@yahoo.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.
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Best Night Ever
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Attitude Adjustment

Spanked By The Coach
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The Stern Nurse

Crimson Bottoms
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A Spanking To Remember
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Please note: I release new books frequently. So, please check my website, as well as, your favorite book retailer often for my stories!

www.robinfairchild.com
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