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Chapter 1

(Julia’s Feisty Attitude)

◆◆◆

It’s a beautiful Saturday morning as the sun brightly shines down on the campus of “The Academy”. The small, private college with its park like grounds is nestled in the rolling hills of Kentville, Connecticut. It’s a school dedicated to gifted athletes that are also equally brilliant scholars. Founded over 20 years ago by sisters Marilyn and Marjorie Devlin, it’s known for being a very loving and nurturing environment with an all-female faculty. It’s equally known for having a very strict, zero-tolerance approach for misbehaving students. The Academy still operates the way it did since its inception. The female staff is mostly young, vibrant, physically fit, strong, and very capable. The attending students range in age from the minimum of 18 to 24 or 25 years old.

New student Jordan Thompson sips his coffee and welcomes the calm Saturday morning. It was a very busy, yet exciting week of meeting the staff and attending school orientations. He really connected and had some great conversations with several of them. One of those teachers he felt a connection to was Ms. Jenn. Not only did he deem her to be a smoking hot MILF, she loved football and they talked sports for good part of the meeting. What a woman!

He was also very drawn to Nurse Madison. She had a loving yet very professional demeanor that really played into several of his kinky fantasies. He guessed she was double his age and probably in her mid 40’s. Regardless, Nurse Madison is absolutely stunning and since he’s pursuing sports medicine, she would be a wealth of knowledge.

Jordan also took notice to the way Nurse Madison’s eyes gave him this sexy stare when she first met him. He remembers her briefly flirting with him, looking him up and down, and making it clear that she’s looking forward to giving him the mandatory school physical. This comment revved him up so much that his dick sported an instant erection. Then to top it all, his last orientation meeting of the week with Principal Kate was the one that totally blew his mind and took him completely by surprise.

It was quite a conversation during their 2 hour meeting. There was just something about her that drove him nuts. Actually, it was everything about her. First off, the way she looked and rocked that tight business skirt and blouse she was wearing. The way her hips were so curvy and flowed up to her thin waist. Those big green eyes that are just about the same color and size of his. And damn that ass!

He also loved the way she carried herself. She also had this great vibe of being warm, nurturing, and confident. Then he was absolutely amazed at how quick her tone changed and became more serious as she went over the student handbook, school rules, and consequences for misbehavior. The moment she talked in detail about bare bottom spankings is when he got turned on beyond belief.  Once again his dick instantly responded and he became rock hard sitting there listening to her.

She went thru her life story and explained how she was disciplined and frequently spanked bare bottom as a feisty, know-it-all teenager. Then she elaborated and told him how she worked as a live-in nanny for 2 unruly teens and how she had no hesitation in giving them bare bottom spankings when they misbehaved. Right then and there he just about blew a gasket. However, the kicker yesterday was when she told him that she still gives bare bottom spankings here at the school and capped it off by giving him the campus tour which included Discipline Hall. Yep, that’s when his mind was officially fully blown!

So far, Jordan is completely impressed and settled as he takes in the beauty of his condo style dorm with all the amenities. He’s already showered, dressed, and just about ready to hit the school’s gym for a workout. He’s feeling really good about making the decision to accept the 1 year scholarship at this prestigious boarding college. The quaint Connecticut countryside is totally different from his home state of Florida and may be just the environment he needs to thrive. Ms. Marilyn was so impressed when she met him during her winter escape to the sunshine state, that she offered him this amazing scholarship.

Classes haven’t officially begun yet and Jordan has already made a number of the girls on campus take notice. He’s blessed with natural good looks, big green eyes, and a pearly white smile. His spiky, blonde hair and athletic, v-shape physique gains looks from every direction. He also has a very mature personality and positive outlook on life. Not only have the female students taken an interest in him, but he’s also made quite an impression on the female staff members as well.

It’s no wonder that last night at the kick-off dance, a number of girls were vying for his attention. Julia, an adorable, petite, brunette really connected with him. She was enjoying their conversation until Cassidy Andrews and several other girls interrupted. Julia and Cassie have a history of not liking each other and this incident only made matters worse. Julia was literally one step away from getting into a physical altercation with Cassie.

Principal Kate witnessed this and quickly used her nurturing, motherly voice help to console Julia. She took her for a walk outside where they had a heart to heart talk. She reminded Julia of the serious spanking that she gave her last year from fighting with Cassidy. Julia’s mind instantly went back to remembering that day when Principal Kate marched her by the ear inside Ms. Marilyn’s house, yanked her shorts down, and gave her a relentless bare bottom spanking that she will never forget.

During the walk, she offered Julia some sound advice about calling Jordan and asking him to do something fun like kayaking, a picnic, or hiking. Julia followed her advice and they made plans to meet up and go on a date today. Once Principal Kate settled Julia down, she arranged for her to talk with Ms. Jenn as she headed off to deal with 3 students that were smoking marijuana.

Before she left, she smirked at Julia and commented, “Julia, I suggest you ask Ms. Jenn for a preventative maintenance spanking. It will further help calm you down so that you don’t get into serious trouble.”

Principal Kate then points the students smoking pot behind the tree, “You don’t want to end up like those three. I’m about to march them to Discipline Hall and paddle their bare bottoms!”

Julia’s cute face flushed with a red glow as she sat down and started talking with Ms. Jenn. In the background they watched Principal Kate confront the students and quickly march them in the direction of Discipline Hall. After a lengthy conversation with Ms. Jenn, and having time to ponder it, Julia went forward and actually asked for a spanking.

Ms. Jenn was more than understanding and concurred with Principal Kate. She believed grounding Julia for the night and giving her a spanking would settle her down and help her avoid getting into any serious trouble. So last night Julia’s time at the dance was over as Ms. Jenn walked her back to her dorm, confined her to her room, and administered a sound bare bottom spanking.

As Jordan continues to savor his morning coffee, his cell phone chimes as it receives a text. It’s from Julia. She apologizes to him for abruptly leaving the dance last night and not returning. She also mentions that she got called to work today and has to reschedule their afternoon picnic. Feeling bad about having to cancel, she wants to bring him over breakfast and spend a little time with him before she has to go to work. Jordan agrees and within a few minutes, Julia enters his condo with fresh fruit, muffins, and coffee. He greets her with a warm hug and gentle kiss on the cheek that makes her crave much more. They pull up stools and sit down at his kitchen counter, immediately continuing where they left off last night.

The conversation quickly covers each other's background, past education, family, and even past relationships. They both seem to be in a similar space of not wanting a serious commitment at this time in order to focus on their education and career goals. Jordan particularly emphasizes this, since he is on a 1 year trial scholarship given to him by the founder, Ms. Marilyn.

Even though they try to ignore it, the chemistry between the two of them is obvious. Julia seems especially interested in him, despite her stating that she wasn’t looking for a relationship. Her eyes totally give her away as they are as big as saucers and brightly twinkling. Her smile lights up her face, as well as, the entire room as they engage in conversation.

Jordan can’t help to take notice of Julia, even though she isn’t his normal type. He tends to favor girls with curvy hips that have more of a mature, womanly look. Julia is young and athletic with A-line hips; however, her ass is deliciously cute and as tight as they come.

That’s all it takes for Jordan, since a woman’s ass is what really stimulates his taste buds. So even though Julia is more the athletic instead of the womanly type, her incredible, bubble butt already has his mind creating x-rated videos.

Jordan, not only extends compliments of how pretty and in-shape she is, but also how open and cool her personality is as well. These compliments squash several of Julia’s insecurities and make her crave him even more. She really opens up and tells him all about last night’s events and the reason that she didn’t return to the dance. When she tells him that she was grounded and spanked by Ms. Jenn, is when Jordan’s ears perk up even more.

Julia also shares how her first year at The Academy was a real lesson in self awareness, as well as, a sexual awakening for her. She tells him about the fight incident with Cassie and how it led to the first spanking of her life at age 18. She gives him every detail about how Principal Kate bared her bottom and spanked her right in front of Ms. Marilyn.

Jordan’s ears are glued to the conversation as Julia seems more than eager to share. She mentions how she was raised without much structure or discipline from her parents. She was never spanked at home and admits to getting just about everything she always wanted. She continues her confession and reveals even more about herself.

“I know I can be a brat,” she admits, “I’m used to getting what I want and it’s hard for me to control my feisty side. My temper usually gets me in trouble...a lot of trouble.”

Of course Jordan hears every word and doesn’t let it go. He looks her dead in the eye responding with a smirk, “I know just how to handle bratty girls. Just ask my ex what happened when she got overly feisty with me.”

Julia’s curiosity about his last statement runs rampant in her mind. She wants to know so much more but doesn’t want to make it obvious. Jordan interrupts her thought process.

“So I understand that was part of your self awareness to realize your temper and bratty side.” he continues, “What was your sexual awakening that you mentioned?”

Julia maintains complete eye contact with him. For the first time in her life she feels confident enough to share her emotions and inner thoughts. Jordan senses this and gently holds her hand as she freely explains.

“So, I never discussed with the anyone, but…” she pauses, “after I was spanked by Principal Kate, I realized that even though it was really painful, it totally turned me on. Everything about it… Having my shorts pulled down, being fully exposed, the red marks, the handprints on my ass…”

She sighs and takes a slight pause then continues, “Well, the same thing happened last night after Ms. Jenn spanked me. It was still a hard spanking but it wasn’t severe like the one from Principal Kate. It still left me red but with just a few faint marks. Afterward, when she left, I had to play with myself…. twice!”

Jordan asks the obvious, “Julia, are you only into girls?”

“No silly, I’m into you!” she responds with feisty sarcasm, “Can’t you tell? ---- Geeez!”

She rolls her eyes, displaying a bit of her bratty side.

“I’m not saying I’m bi-sexual, but I am bi-curious. I would like to experience a girl as well. One thing for sure, is when I have the control taken from me; it obviously gets me turned on. I’ve seen BDSM, spanking, and porn videos and this seems to be a key to my sexual preferences. I find that really hot and I fantasize about it constantly! Plus, I would love to be held accountable to someone.”

“It’s understandable Julia. You’re submissive, at least in that sense,” Jordan replies.

“You want someone else to take control. You want to be dominated, mentally and physically. It’s very common and it relieves stress. Professionals like CEO's, business executives, moms, dads, and people that are used to being charge or stressed out, especially have this desire. They need a break, an escape, a stress relief. That’s why there are BDSM clubs, events, masters, mistresses, dominatrix, etc.”

Julia is completely floored and dumbfounded. He not only knew her exact feelings, but he was able to put it in words and explain it effortlessly.

“Damn, where the hell?”

“How did you?”

“Do you? Are you into…” she has trouble finding the right words.

“This is a conversation that we can definitely dive into more. I’m an open book Julia, so you can ask me anything, but right now you have to get to work. You don’t want to be late.”

Julia hastily responds, “Hell no, I’m calling in sick. You totally got my mind racing.”

“We can get together when you get out of work. Just call me, we’ll get a bite to eat and talk all you want.” Jordan tells her, “Deal?”

“Nope!” Her feistiness rears its ugly head.

“I want to continue this now. Don’t wimp out… talk to me!”

She mumbles some swears beneath her breath, “-- sure, keep me @&%!#@ waiting.”

Jordan purposely ignores her. He stands up and puts the remaining food in the refrigerator. Then without any indication, he takes her by surprise. He grabs and squeezes her left arm tight and easily pulls her off the high bar stool and onto her feet.

Then in the blink of eye and with one fluid motion, he yanks her leggings down to her knees and quickly sits on the kitchen chair. He tugs her over his lap as she reacts and tries to resist by kicking her legs. He responds swiftly and locks her in place by putting his strong leg over hers. Her round, bubble butt is arched upward and peaking thru her thong panties. He raises his muscular arm high over his head and delivers several intense slaps right across the center of her cute ass.

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

Julia gasps and immediately responds, “Oooow!”

She reaches her right arm back to block his relentless slaps but Jordan intercepts it and easily pins it to her back. She feels his strength subdue her and is unable to get away or even offer any resistance. She feels helpless as all of her control is taken away from her. Her vulnerability increases as she feels his fingers grab the waistband of her thong panties. He yanks them down with haste as they accompany the clothes around her knees. He smirks at the beautiful view of her bare ass trying to squirm and wiggle away. 

<SLAP> <SLAP> He delivers several relentless blows to her right butt cheek.

“No…W-a-i-t…” She desperately tries to discourage him. 

<SLAP> <SLAP> He administers matching swats to her left cheek.

“So, you wanted to see how I handle bratty girls?”

“This is how!” His words penetrate her mind as his hand profusely spanks her.

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

“Ouch… Okay… Okay!” she cries out, “OOOwww… sorry, sorry.”

The tears form in her eyes as the sting of his slaps is clearly felt all over her rear end.

Knowing she has to get to work, he focused his eyes on her cute, irresistible bottom and delivers one last flurry. He makes sure his handprints add some definite red color to any area that is still white and unmarked.

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

The sound of his hand slapping her ass, coupled with her pleas, echo off the tiled walls in his kitchen.

“Ooow…Jordan….I’m Sorry!” Flows from her mouth in an apologetic tone.

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

Jordan finishes with her punishment and releases his hold on her. Julia immediately gets up and stands by his side looking down at him with watery eyes.

Her hands immediately clench her bottom as she wiggles and tries to rub the pain away. For Julia, this short spanking from Jordan seemed every bit as painful as the one she received last year from Principal Kate.

Slightly sobbing, she responds, “Oow that hurt like hell, but I absolutely loved it!”

“I’m so turned on right now,” she adds, “I really need to call in sick from work and fuck your brains out!”

This causes Jordan to laugh along with her. He pulls her close into him for a warm hug. Julia takes a moment to confess how bad she wants him. She also can’t help but mention how hot that was to have him dominate her with zero warning. She takes a quick look at the clock and realizes that she only has another 5 minutes or so. She really needs to head off to work. She glances at her bright red, glowing bottom complete with Jordan’s hand prints all over it, in the living room mirror. She sends a sexy smile his way and pulls her clothing back up.

“I love seeing these marks… it turns me on to know how I got them,” she admits to him, “I want to fuck you, Jordan…right here… right now!”

She reaches down and can’t resist having her hand grab his balls. Then she moves it slightly upward to rub the huge erection that is hiding beneath his sweat pants.

“You need to get to work, baby,” he regretfully replies.

“Then promise me we’ll resume this later tonight,” she admits, “I’ll let you do anything you want!”

“Anything?”

“You have no idea what’s inside my toy bag, Julia.”

“ANYTHING! I want you to totally dominate me…. mind, body, and soul. I’ll stop home and clean up after I’m done with work. Then I’ll report straight to you, sir.”

Jordan smiles after hearing her address him.

“Sir?” He snickers, “Wow, you’re a quick learner. Are you sure you’re ready for this?”

“Put it this way,” she elaborates, “in the last five minutes you just filled one my biggest fantasies. I know my desires… my cravings… and I’m totally craving YOU! So yes, I’m more than ready for it!”

“Now that’s a proposition that I can’t refuse,”  Jordan ends the conversation and opens the door to let Julia leave, “Oh, and Julia… that is one of the cutest asses I’ve ever seen, and tonight it’s all mine.”

“It sure is, Sir,” she replies. She looks back at him over her shoulder and sends him a sexy smile.

Jordan takes a little extra time in hopes that his huge erection will ease up. Once he feels it subside a bit, he fills his water bottle, grabs his gym bag, and heads off to get his workout in.

◆◆◆ 


Chapter 2

(Locker Room Spankings)

◆◆◆

It’s one of those picture-perfect weather days as the bright orange sun lights up a deep blue sky. The September air has a crisp feel to it, that lets you know that fall is right around the corner. Now that last night’s, “Annual Kick-Off Dance” is history, there’s just one more event to go before classes officially start on Monday. That event happens tomorrow, on Sunday/Fun day, and is called termed “The Welcome Brunch and Tour”. It’s a really important event for the small school and it attracts distinguished guests such as investors, business owners, and family members. The founding sisters and the teachers give a short speech and address any questions that may arise. The faculty is always a bit anxious this time of year as they work even harder to prepare for the school’s opening day. Nurse Madison is particularly busy reviewing each students medical file and making sure they undergo the mandatory school physical.

Kate and Jenn turn to exercise to help them decompress and they make plans to do a workout together. They take separate cars and head to the school’s state-of-the art exercise facility. Kate pulls up to the entry gate as it automatically opens from the sticker on her car window. The security guard waves and greets her with a friendly smile.

“Morning Principal Kate. Coming in on a Saturday? Everything Okay?” He asks in his concerning voice. 

“Hi Robert, Everything is great. I’m just going to get a good workout in,” she responds, “Is everything good here? Any nonsense going on?”

“Nope, all is good. Officer Amanda is in the media room monitoring the cameras. Officers Kyle and William are on the grounds today and yours truly is here at the gate until 5pm. Then the night team will take over.” He continues with a chuckle, “Seems like you had your share of excitement last night at the kick-off dance. I guess they’ll never learn. Don’t they know we have cameras everywhere?”

Kate laughs and responds, “Well, put it this way… If those 3 students didn’t know before smoking that pot, then I’m sure they know now. They’ll have a nice reminder every time they sit today.”

She flashes him that cute smirk of hers and proceeds thru the schools security gate. She drives into her designated parking space and stares out onto the beautiful campus grounds. Once she gets out of her car she immediate takes a deep cleansing breath that makes her appreciate her senses. The smell of fresh cut grass fills the air, the flowers are vibrant and still beautiful for early September. She waves to the ground keepers that are working on property and gives them an approving smile.

Jenn pulls into her designated parking space and they start walking to the school’s recreation hall and gym. It’s very quiet even for a Saturday. It’s likely that most students are sleeping in after the dance last night. Others may actually be out enjoying this delightful, sunny day. Kate and Jenn wave to a couple of students playing basketball on the outside court.

The boys call out to them. “Hi Principal Kate, Hi Ms. Jenn.”

They continue to walk across the vast lawn and pass the building named Discipline Hall. Jenn looks at Kate and adds her quirky sense of humor.

“You had some action in that building last night.” She says with a grin.

Kate’s mind immediate recalls the serious spanking that she administered to students Nicole, Alyssa, and Kade last night in that very building. By now the entire school knows that she caught the 3 of them smoking pot at the kick-off dance. She damn made sure they all understood the school motto of zero tolerance and no nonsense. The vision of her applying the wooden paddle to their bare bottoms in Discipline Hall fills her mind.

“Oh Yes, there were some red hineys when I was done with them,” she replies back to Jenn.

She continues laughing a bit and resumes her conversation with Jenn.

“Actually my adrenaline has been flowing all week. It started when I first met that new student, Jordan Thompson. When he entered my office for his orientation, he really made an impression on me, Jenn.” Kate opens up to her in a vulnerable, uncharacteristic type of way.

“I mean… it’s obvious he’s physically attractive and downright sexy. However, he also seems so grounded and much more mature than any of the guys that I’ve dated over the last 8 years. I’m really smitten over him. I never crossed a line with a student, but damn Jenn, I was actually flirting with him. I fantasized about him several times already. Too bad he’s so much younger, and he’s a student here.” She pauses briefly before rationalizing and continuing, “I could never…. I can’t.”

Her voice reveals a slight tremble that has Jenn take notice and reply.

“Oh, I know, Kate. I had some similar thoughts during his orientation with me.” 

She smirks at Kate and continues, “He got both of our motors running.” They both laugh together.

Kate chimes in, “Yeah, but it’s not professional. I’m his Principal.”

Jenn immediately replies, “This isn’t high school, Kate. It’s college… Look at you and me.”

“No one even knows about us. If you can be professional without being bias or letting it interfere with your job, then I don’t see a problem. You can always talk to Ms. Marilyn if you ever feel the need to pursue it.”

Kate remains silent and lets these words sink in. They both continue walking to the school’s recreation hall to start their workout. They enter the state-of-the-art weight room and notice that it’s completely empty except for one student. They both look at each and trade devilish smiles.

It’s new student Jordan. He’s training hard on a weight machine called the “Butt Blaster”, which really accents his leg muscles thru his tight exercise pants. His head is downward as the machine has him kneeling with his cute ass arched upward over the bench. From there he’s kicking each leg back individually and flexing.

Of course Jenn and Kate’s eyes can’t help but take in the fabulous view of him flexing his butt cheek at the top of each movement before he lowers his leg back down slowly.

Jenn elbows Kate then adds her quick humor. “Now THAT is really good form… Don’t ya think?”

Kate elbows her back as they act like two giddy kids. She places her finger over her mouth signaling for them to be quiet.

“Shhh! I’m concentrating and you’re ruining my fantasy,” she whispers back to Jenn,

“Well, now we know why his ass looks that like that.”

They both quietly laugh and proceed to warm up and stretch by the squat rack. Jordan finishes his first set and gets off the “Butt Blaster”. Without any rest he immediately puts a heavy exercise band around his legs, grabs some heavy dumbbells, and then steps up onto a high platform, one leg at time.

The two women are trying their best not to stare at him as his ass cheeks clench with each step. He is completely unaware that they are in the weight room, as his ear buds have his music pumping loud.

Once he finishes the step-up exercises, he moves onto his third exercise without any rest. This time he steps up onto the “Bosu”, half-circled rubber platform. It requires a great deal of core strength to keep it from tipping. He starts to squat to the lowest conceivable position and holds it for 3 to 5 seconds. Then he returns to do another rep. All three exercises are targeting his legs & gluteus muscles and forcing him to stick his ass out with each squat.

He completes the three exercise set and then sits on the bench for a brief rest. Kate and Jenn having watched him perform these exercises one after another without rest, now see him sitting on the bench.

“God, I wish I was that bench right now!” Kate says surprising Jenn with humor.

Jenn with a mouthful of water, tries her best not to spit it out and gulps it down hard causing her to cough and laugh at the same time.

“Geeez Kate, I almost choked! That was freaking hilarious.”

As they both continue to laugh, Jordan looks up and sees them in the gym.

“Hey Ms. Jenn, Hey Principle Kate. Nice to see you both.” He says with his pearly, white smile.

“Hi Jordan.” They both respond in unison as he walks over to greet them.

Jenn jokes, “Are you alone? Where is your harem?”

“You had every girl in the school dancing around you last night.”

Kate adds. “Yeah, even the school founder Ms. Marilyn and Nurse Madison had to dance with you.”

Jordan gives a slight laugh. “The kick-off dance was a blast. I had a lot of fun.”

He continues with a sincere tone to his voice.

“Oh, and I just have to say, that you both looked really beautiful last night.”

“You guys could be on the cover of magazines. Honestly, I’m not just saying that… you look like super models.”

He concludes with a bit of nervous energy. His warm, innocent compliment is well received and really taken to heart by both of them.

“Thank you for the compliment. That was so sweet and so classy. You’re way beyond your years, sweetheart.” Kate replies back in her warm loving tone.

Of course Jenn has to chime in and add one of her jokes, “Yeah, we looked so good that you didn’t dance with either of us.”

She sarcastic laughs causing Jordan to laugh along.

“I wanted to dance with you guys, but both of you went missing,” he continues, “Ms. Jenn, I did see you walking and talking with Julia, but I didn’t see you return to the dance. Word travels fast around here, so I heard all about the marijuana incident that you dealt with Principal Kate.”

Principal Kate responds, “Yep, it was quite an eventful and busy night for me. I definitely needed to correct a lot of bad behavior… Even more than normal… Isn’t that right Jenn?”

She turns and sends a smirk to Jenn.

Jenn replies back with a cute grin. “Ummm, yep for sure. There are quite a few sore, red bottoms today… And, let’s just say I also had my hands full with Julia.”

Kate laughs at her best friend’s response. She turns and whispers low in her ear, “I wish I caught him smoking pot. I would still be there smacking his ass.”

Jenn can’t hold it in and starts to laugh again at Kate’s silly humor. Jordan sees them laughing and replies. “I didn’t hear you, did I miss something?”

“No, not at all, honey. It was nothing.” Principal Kate replies.

“Hey, since I just started working out… Jump in and join me. We’ll train together.”

“I’ll pick an exercise, then you guys can pick one, and so on.” Jordan suggests.

Kate looks at Jenn as she shrugs her shoulders and nods “Okay”.

“This isn’t gonna be a good idea.” Jenn whispers to her.

Kate replies back in a whispering laugh, “I know, it’s gonna be a great idea.”

◆◆◆ 


Chapter 3

◆◆◆

Kate and Jenn proceed to go thru a challenging workout with Jordan. They are exercising harder than usual and even struggling with the pace of limited rest time. Of course every time Jordan does an exercise, their eyes get focused like laser beams on his athletic physique. Especially his ass! They hardly comprehend his instructions and explanations of forced reps, time under tension, and cycled sets. It’s for sure that both of their creative minds are fantasizing about the many kinky things that they would do with him.

Kate’s mind already has imagined him being tied up in her kinky play room. She’s pictured herself stripping him naked and administering that thick, leather strap of hers to his cute, tight ass. She smiles to herself as the movie in her mind has him dancing in pain, making sure he knows that she’s the one in charge.

Once she’s satisfied that he’s endured enough pain she pictures herself going down on him as he’s still restrained and giving him the mother of all blow jobs. Then when she decides to untie him, she gives him a taste of her pussy and makes him take her into oblivion. Kate’s trying her best to concentrate on the workout but these images of spanking him and then having his tongue buried in her pussy are flooding her mind. She can’t wait to finish exercising so she can lock herself in her office and release this sexual tension with her vibrator.

Jenn’s creative mind is also in full swing and wandering during the workout. She pictures Jordan lying on her bed, ass up with his hands tied to the headboard. With him laying there completely helpless, she fantasizes about burying her finger deep into his tight ass. Then she reaches into her toy bag and uses every implement to give him a thorough spanking. She doesn’t stop until his ass is glowing bright red and thoroughly marked. When she finally unties him, she orders him on top to fuck her forceful and hard, just the way she craves it. 

Jordan is also enjoying the view of these two sexy and very in shape women. He’s impressed that they are keeping right up with him during the difficult workout. He can’t help but notice how absolutely stunning & curvy their bodies are. He has a thing for curvy hips and plump, tight bottoms and both Kate and Jenn’s physical attributes are 100% to his liking. He steals as many glances as he can as his sexy school principal is on the “Butt Blaster” machine. Then his eyes wander as his teacher, Ms. Jenn, has the resistance band around her legs doing squats.

The three of them are really enjoying the workout and each other's company. There is a good amount of flirting happening between them, especially since they are doing a butt and leg workout. They constantly trade compliments about each other's legs and “assets” using a more than just friendly tone. The banter continues and it helps take their mind off the hard exercises. Jordan has to walk away a few times to try and contain the erection that’s forming under his exercise pants.

After the physical and mental torture, the workout finally comes to a close. The three of them take a seat on the matted floor and stretch. After winding down and complimenting each other on a great workout, Jordan tells them he’s going to do a few laps in the indoor pool and heads off.

Once he’s gone, the women are left to their own devices and let loose.

“Holy Hell, Jen! That was a killer workout, not just for my body, but for my mind as well. The things I was imaging doing to him. I was getting so wet and trying my best to contain myself.” Kate confesses.

Jenn replies. “We definitely have to compare fantasies, because my mind was conjuring up some kinky shit too!”

They laugh and carry on a bit comparing notes as they finish stretching. Just then Kate’s cell phone rings. It’s the security guard Robert calling her and asking if she’s still on property. He goes on to tell her that the security cameras have several students at the indoor pool, exposing themselves, and behaving badly right now. Kate relays this to Jenn and they both quickly go to address the situation.

“Kate, do you think it’s Jordan?” She asks.

“God, I only hope.” Kate replies.

They enter through the outside door of the women’s locker room and proceed to go straight thru. They exit the opposite door that connects to the indoor swimming pool. Trying to catch the misbehaving students in action, they quietly peak out without being noticed. 

They see Jordan walking on the outside of the pool. He’s in his swimsuit, completely wet and obviously showered he pulls a towel and his swimming goggles from his gym bag. It looks like he’s about to dive in and swim his laps. At the opposite far end they notice laughter and foul language coming from three students on the steps. They witness them frolicking around in the shallow end of the inside the pool.

It’s Cassidy, a third year student, Samantha, a new student, and Matthew, a second year student, all acting inappropriately to say the least. They see these attractive students groping themselves, as well as, touching each other and carrying on loudly using a slew of profanities.

They watch and listen as Cassidy, a striking brunette with beautiful blue eyes continues misbehaving.

She places her hand down the front of her own bikini and fondles herself.

She calls out in a louder than normal voice, “That’s him… He’s so fucking hot!”

“Look at his body… I would fuck the shit out of him and let you watch Samantha.”

Samantha quickly chimes, “He’s is FUCKING hot, Cass! If he comes anywhere near me, I’m yanking his bathing suit down and grabbing his dick.” The 2 girls laugh as Matthew now fondles himself and tries to interrupt. Principal Kate and Jenn continue to observe their hideous behavior.

They witness Cassidy say, “Fuck it… I’ll give him a show!”

She calls out making sure it’s loud enough for Jordan to hear across the pool.

“Hey Jordan, here’s a proposition…”

“I’ll show you mine… and you show me yours.”

She then comes out of water and onto the steps of the indoor pool. Without hesitation, she proceeds to pull her black bikini bottom all the way down and flashes her pretty ass.

Samantha, a petite, but very curvy, brown hair, brown eyed beauty immediately follows thru and stands on the steps of the pool alongside Cassie. She pulls the straps of her one piece white swim suit completely off her arms exposing her small, perky tits. Then she continues to lower her bathing suit all the way down to her ankles. She exposes her perfectly groomed vagina and then spins in a little dance. She wiggles those curvy hips of hers and shows all of her cute, round ass.

“Here’s mine Jordan. Two for one! Now, let’s see that dick of yours.” She calls out.

Matthew, now on the pool steps, tries to get in on the action and comes closer to Samantha and Cassidy. He shows them his huge erection that’s underneath his swimsuit.

“Here… Feel this….” He says. He moves in closer to Cassie and Sam and encourages them to put their hands down his swimsuit and feel his dick.

Cassie doesn’t waste any time and quickly extends her hands down his swimsuit. She firmly grabs his balls and his dick.

“Yummy… that’s really nice and impressive!” She admits.

Samantha takes it a step farther and actually grabs Matthew’s swimsuit and pulls it down to his ankles exposing his huge erection, as well as, his nice athletic ass. Matthew stands there and flaunts it, turning around and giving them a full view of his entire body.

“Nice dick and cute ass, Matthew.” Samantha replies.

Just then Principal Kate’s phone vibrates as she receives a silent text. It’s from the security guard monitoring the closed circuit cameras. It reads…

“We digitally locked the locker rooms from the outside hallway and all entrances into the indoor pool. We changed the digital signs to read MAINTENANCE, REOPENING SOON.

No one can enter. Text me back when you want them unlocked.”

She shows Jenn the text as they continue to watch in disbelief. Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn are about to step in but they are anxiously waiting to see if Jordan will join in the ruckus and expose himself as well. Jordan looks back at Cassie and Samantha and doesn’t respond. He simply ignores their request.

Matthew now alternates pulling his swimsuit up and down several times and teases him.

“What’s the matter, afraid to show your dick pretty boy? I guess it’s not as nice as mine.”

Samantha calls out, “Hey Jordan, come over here so I can pull your swimsuit down. I’ll yank that thing right off your body and fuck you right here on the steps!”

Cassie immediately chimes in, “Jordan, come with me. I’ll take you in the locker room and fuck you silly,” she looks over at Samantha and continues, “You can have your way with both of us!”

Jenn and Kate look at each other still silent as they watch and see if Jordan caves in to join in this naughty game.

Jordan responds back. “No thanks, I’m good…”

Samantha, feeling a bit dejected takes Cassie’s hand and they both go back into the pool frolicking naked in knee deep water. They continue showing off their beautiful bodies and playfully touch each other. Matthew fondles and gently pats both of their asses as they dance around naked. Unable to wait any longer, Principal Kate hastily leads the way with Ms. Jenn right behind her to confront the misbehaving students.

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

◆◆◆

Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn burst onto the floor of the indoor swimming pool. Absolutely furious at the spectacle she is witnessing by her students, Principal Kate yells and calls out each student using their full names.

“Okay, WE’VE SEEN ENOUGH! Cassidy Andrews, Samantha Soufrye, Matthew Ferrera … MOVE IT!  Get your rear ends out of that pool NOW!”

Cassidy, Samantha, and Matthew are completely caught by surprise as they quickly pull up their swimsuits and come out of the pool. The three of them look like deer caught in headlights. They stare at Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn knowing they are in serious trouble.

With fire in her eyes, Principal Kate really scolds them, “I am APPALLED! Utterly APPALLED at what I was seeing. There are a visitors and honored guest this weekend touring our school. You are so lucky none of them came walking thru this pool area during your little show and tell antics!”

She is fuming and increases her volume, “THIS SCHOOL YEAR hasn’t even BEGUN and this is how you want it to start?”

“Cassie, you know BETTER. This is your 3rd year!”

“Matthew, it’s your second semester here!”

“As for you SAMANTHA… What a way to start as a NEW student! You are going be so sorry, Missy!”

“YOU ALL ARE!”

Principle Kate takes a moment to clear her throat from yelling. She paces around them as they stand soaking wet fresh out of the swimming pool. They now each have their heads tilted downward. Jordan is at the far end of the pool watching and knowing he made the right choice not to be part of these silly antics. Ms. Jenn stands by waiting for Principle Kate instructions. Her adrenaline is rushing and her hand is twitching, knowing that she’s moments a way from helping Kate in giving them a serious spanking.

Matthew tries to plea his case to Principal Kate.

“But Ma’am…” He attempts to explain, “It’s not fair. I didn’t do anything. Right Jordan?”

“Tell her… Tell Principal Kate how Samantha yanked my shorts down.”

Matthew tries desperately to get Jordan to lie for him.

Jordan now walks closer and wastes no time in responding back to him.

“Dude, if you think that I’m going to lie for you, then you are even more stupid than the way you were acting! Furthermore, if you’re asking me to give my loyalty to you or Principal Kate, I can assure you, I’m picking her!”

Jordan states with purpose and continues, “To make it clear, my loyalty is to this school, our principal and teachers, and myself. I’m here on a 1 year scholarship. I plan on using it to start my career.”

Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn stand silently as Jordan continues addressing Matthew. They are in awe of how mature and poised he is. They both look at each other in amazement as he continues his reply to Matthew.

“We are all lucky to be at this school, Matt.  If you want to act like a clown then maybe you should have joined the circus! This school is an important building block for some us that weren’t born with a silver spoon in our mouth. You’re a wimp… own your actions, Dude!”

Matthew fires back at Jordan, “Don’t rat out on me, especially, if you know what’s good for you.”

Jordan quickly responds, “Really Matthew?”

“I’m willing to bet that Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn watched everything go down… You idiot!”

Principle Kate replies in her stern, sarcastic tone, “Oh, I saw everything alright!”

“Ms. Jenn, take Matthew into the boys locker room. Wait until you see how she is going to handle you. You’re going to get your shorts pulled down again, along with a nice, red bottom to match.”

Ms. Jenn forcefully grabs Matthew by the arm and marches him in the direction of the boy’s locker room.

“Now it’s time to get down to business with you two. Cassie and Samantha MARCH!”

Principle Kate grabs them both by the arms and forcefully escorts them into the girl’s locker room.

◆◆◆ 


Chapter 5

◆◆◆

Principal Kate enters the girl’s locker room maintaining her firm grip on the arms of Cassidy and Samantha. Within moments the sounds of a serious spanking emanate throughout the locker room and beyond.

The sounds of Samantha crying, coupled with sounds of Principal Kate’s hand spanking her, echoes so loud that Jordan can’t help but hear all the action.

“Ooowww, No, No, Please!” Sammie continues to plea as Principal Kate disciplines her.

With just about each slap that she delivers, Principle Kate loudly scolds,

“DON’T <SLAP>…YOU <SLAP>….EVER<SLAP>… E - V - E - R <SLAP><SLAP>…. Act this way again in MY SCHOOL!”

Principal Kate accents each syllable as she continues to cover Samantha’s entire rear end in red handprints. Samantha can’t help it as she tries to twist and squirm in every direction to avoid the slaps.

Principal Kate grabs Samantha’s right ass cheek hard and spins her back in place against the wall. Sam once again feels the force that Principal Kate uses, along with the pinch from her fingernails. She jumps as her ass immediately feels the effect of this pinch on her right cheek.

Meanwhile, Jordan continues to hear all this spanking action loud and clear.

“Keep That BOTTOM OUT, SAMANTHA!” He hears to scolding voice of Principal Kate administering an all out assault on Samantha’s rear-end.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“KEEP IT OUT I SAID!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Jordan has a thing for Principal Kate that started the moment he laid eyes on her.  Her stunning beauty, her strength, her nurturing tone and YES her stern, strict side as well. He can’t help picturing the attractive principal handling him with the same force. A part of him wonders if he should’ve joined the crazy pool-side antics as well. However, being naked in public never was his thing, as he would much rather have it be one-on-one behind closed doors.

Regardless, he feels his body respond to all these thoughts of Principal Kate manhandling him. His dick suddenly swells under his swimsuit. As he remains by the indoor pool, he continues to hear all the locker room action of Principal Kate disciplining Samantha.

Feeling the intense sting of these slaps, Samantha once again fills the locker room with her cries.

“OOOOOOW….OOOOUCH……Aaaaah! Please Principal Kate… I’m Sorry.”

Outside Jordan’s dick is exploding and literally sticking out of the top of his swimsuit. He quickly reaches in his gym bag and puts on pair of exercise pants over them. He remains in the pool area outside of the locker rooms, as he can’t pull himself away. His mind paints a picture to compliment the sounds that he hears of Principal Kate administering this spanking to Samantha in the locker room. He then remembers his orientation and initial meeting with Principle Kate earlier this week. He was so turned on when she mentioned how she wouldn’t hesitate to give him a bare bottom spanking if he misbehaved. That conversation alone almost made him blow his cork!

Now he’s hearing these intense slaps and the scolding from Principal Kate coupled with the cries of Samantha. They easily radiate all the way outside of the girls locker room once again. His dick remains as hard as a baseball bat and still shows thru this layer of his clothing. He hears that stern voice of Principal Kate getting down to business.

“DON’T YOU EVER MISBEHAVE LIKE THIS AGAIN, SAMANTHA!”

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

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

◆◆◆


Chapter 6

◆◆◆

A momentary pause in the action happens as Jordan remains on the pool deck. It appears Samantha’s spanking is over. He now hears every word of Principal Kate scolding Cassidy, followed immediately by the sound of her hand connecting to Cassie’s bare bottom.

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

Once again these sounds are easily heard as he remains in the pool area outside of the school locker rooms. Then all of sudden Ms. Jenn comes marching out with a firm grip on Matthew’s arm.

Jordan quickly grabs his towel and holds it close to his waist to cover up the huge erection under his clothing. He hears Ms. Jenn order Matthew to go into his gym bag by the pool. Turns out he admitted to having a slight buzz this morning from marijuana gummy candies. There are still a few in his gym bag and Ms. Jenn orders him to turn them over. Matthew quickly obeys and walks by Jordan with his head down in the direction of his gym bag at the far end of the pool.

Ms. Jenn easily hears the spanking being administered in the girls’ locker room. The sounds of Cassie crying and begging for forgiveness, blended together with the sound of hand slaps, causes Jenn to look and smirk at Jordan.

“Lovely sounds… and in stereo!” She smirks as she looks at him.

“I’m proud of you Jordan. You didn’t participate in their stupid and shameful game.”

Ms. Jenn smiles at Jordan but keeps her eye on Matthew as he’s walking over to the far end of the pool to get his gym bag. Jordan smiles back at her as the sound of hand slaps continue to pour out of the locker room. Matthew returns and gives his gym bag to Ms. Jenn. Together they all hear the loud slaps and the scolding voice of Principle Kate dealing with Cassie.

<SLAP><SLAP><SMACK>

“I EXPECT YOU TO KNOW BETTER YOUNG LADY!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“I’M SHOCKED AT YOUR BEHAVIOR, CASSIDY!”

Ms. Jenn slightly chuckles, “Sounds like they’re getting good dose of Principal Kate’s hand.”

Jordan flashes her a smile hidden behind a cute smirk that actually makes Jenn blush. She pauses for a moment before pointing and ordering Matthew back into the locker room. The palm of her hand starts to twitch as she can’t wait to deal with him. Matthew gives her the gym bag and walks back into the boys’ locker room.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

The sound resonates again from the force of Principal Kate spanking Cassidy.

Ms. Jenn, still a bit flustered from Jordan’s sexy smirk, admits to him, “I kind of wish you were in trouble, sweetheart.” She conveys in a cute, but sarcastic tone.

She continues to flirt with him, “After seeing that body of yours working out with us, I would of loved to have a reason to pull your pants down and go to town on your cute bottom.”

Jordan smiles and flirts back, “I’m not one to expose myself in public Ms. Jenn, but if you get me behind closed doors, it’s a totally different ballgame!”

Once again, they share this banter that leaves them both staring at each other in a desirable way. It’s obvious that Jenn is flustered in the same way that Kate was by this sexy, new student. Jenn gives him a cute laugh and responds, “WOW… so all I have to do is get you behind closed doors?”

He laughs back… “Ms. Jenn!”… playfully scolding her. Jordan continues flirting with her and edges her on, “If you get me behind closed doors, I’ll definitely show you some bad behavior!”

Ms. Jenn willingly flirts back, “Well then Jordan, I might just have to get you behind closed doors and take you up on that proposition!”

Jordan’s huge, hidden erection and his current state of mind makes him continue the sexy banter with her. He replies, “Well, you know what dorm I’m in and you know where to find me.”

“Damn honey, my adrenaline is racing even more now!” She admits.

“Well, it’s time for me to deal with Matthew!”

“Stick around and listen. I’ll be giving him the spanking of his life!”

She smiles cunningly at Jordan and walks away revved up and ready to spank Matthew.

Inside the girls locker room Principal Kate finishes disciplining Cassie. She sits Cassidy and Samantha down together and has a heartfelt conversation with them. She makes sure they realize that this and any other bad behavior at this school comes with consequences and punishment. Sam and Cassie both relay how sorry they are for their behavior.

Principle Kate accepts their apology and tells the girls to get dressed. She relays one last bit of bad news to them.

“Girls, this was a serious hand spanking, but I’m sorry to say that we are not done. I want you both to report straight to Discipline Hall and wait for me.”

Cassie and Sam don’t dare to say a word as they do as instructed and head out of the girls locker room.

◆◆◆


Chapter 7

◆◆◆

Ms. Jenn walks into the boys’ locker room ready to deliver a serious spanking to Matthew. Jordan easily hears this action as well and now gets a taste of how Ms. Jenn disciplines a naughty student. Her tone is every bit as hard as her slaps are.

“YOUR BEHIND IS MINE, MATTHEW!”

“I’M GOING TO GIVE YOU A SPANKING YOU’LL NEVER FORGET!”

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

The relentless slaps flow one after another as Jordan’s kinky mind pictures Ms. Jenn handling Matthew.

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

“YOU... <SLAP>… ARE IN… <SLAP>... SERIOUS TROUBLE MISTER!” <SLAP><SMACK><SLAP>

Matthew grits his teeth, trying to refrain from letting his pain be known. He’s beyond embarrassed knowing that Jordan will hear everything. As he feels the intense sting of her slaps to his rear end, he’s finding it more difficult to hold it in.

<SLAP>

“STICK YOUR FANNY OUT, MATTHEW!” Ms. Jenn scolds him.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“I SAID STICK IT OUT… FARTHER…Widen your stance… Bottom OUT!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

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

Matthew can’t hold it in any longer as he’s really feeling the pain from her spanking.

“OOOwww… please Ms. Jenn… Ouch… I’m sorry… Please, no more!” He pleas.

Outside on the pool deck, Jordan hears every scold and slap of the spanking that Ms. Jenn is giving to Matthew. His erection continues to be in full force under his sweat pants. His mind creates a picture of Ms. Jenn handling him behind closed doors. Then he creates an even better movie with both Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn double teaming him. While lost in his thoughts, Principle Kate comes out onto the pool deck. He keeps his towel close to his body to try and cover up his erection as she walks over to talk to him.

She approaches him with a smile. It’s a complete contrast to the irritated mood that she was in a few moments ago when disciplining Samantha and Cassidy. She relays how proud she is of his behavior, as well as, his loyalty to the staff and the school. She lets him know, once again, that his maturity is well beyond his age. Jordan smiles, accepts her compliments, and adds a dose of his humor.

“Well, I guess your hand also got a good workout this morning.” He replies.

Principal Kate smirks and gives him a little laugh. They both hear the sounds of Ms. Jenn spanking and scolding Matthew coming from the boy’s locker room. The slaps become even louder as they also hear Matthew vocalizing everything he’s feeling, “OUCH… PLEASE…I’m sorry… OWWW!”

Principal Kate comments, “Sounds like he’s getting it good!” she grins at Jordan, “I bet Matthew’s hiney will have Ms. Jenn’s handprints on it for days.”

After the flurry of slaps subside, they hear Ms. Jenn instruct Matthew to get dressed and report to Discipline Hall immediately. Principle Kate moves even closer to Jordan. Their matching green eyes connect as the personal space between them withers away. 

“Aren’t you glad that you didn’t participate in their little game?” she continues, “Cause’ if you did, you’d have my handprints all over that cute rear end of yours.”

Jordan humorously replies, “And having your handprints all over my butt is a bad thing?”

Kate is well aware that she’s been flirting and leading him on. However, she’s caught way off guard by this reply from Jordan. Her face instantly flushes with a color similar to the bottoms she just spanked.

“Wow, did I just make Principal Kate blush?” Jordan jokes.

“Oh, blushing isn’t all that happens to me when I’m around you, honey.” She flirts,

“Can’t believe you’re 18, 19, whatever…”, she quietly mumbles to herself, “… It’s not fair…”

“I’m 22... 23 on Monday… Where did you get 18 or 19?” Jordan questions.

“You told me during your orientation… or at least I thought you did… Your birthday is Monday right?

“Yep, Monday, start of school… but I’ll be 23...” Jordan flustered, pauses then continues, “I was probably just joking around with you. We’ve been flirting and pushing each other's buttons a lot.”

“Hmm, I can’t believe that I got confused… see what you do to me, Jordan.” She doesn’t let it go.

“I guess that’s just extra birthday spankings for you.”

Jordan with his quick wit replies, “In that case… I’ll be 83 on Monday, Ma’am.”

Kate laughs out loud as she’s totally smitten… No, infatuated with him.

She keeps saying to herself, “This is totally wrong. You can’t flirt like this with a student.”

She’s knows exactly what she’s doing but she still can’t help it. Never in her professional career, has she carried on like this with any student. She’s worked her way up from a guidance counselor, to a vice principal, and now in the past few years as The Academy’s principal. This has never, ever, been an issue. It’s been 8 years since her divorce and she hasn’t felt like this for any guy. It might have even been love at first sight, but she doesn’t accept that as a possible reason.

Principal Kate doesn’t stop flirting, “Okay, I confess. I didn’t interrupt them sooner because I was watching closely. I was kind of hoping that you would misbehave with them.”

Jordan is turned on immensely. He also continues this not so innocent flirt with her.

“You really want to spank me don’t you, Principal Kate?” He comes right out and asks her.

“More than you even know, sweetheart,” she confesses, hiding it behind a slight chuckle.

“Well, I really need to consider that proposition,” he jokes back, and gives her a mischievous smile. “Guess I might just have to misbehave.”

“God, I wish you would!” She quickly responds.

“I’ll see what I can do… I’ll have my people call your people…” He replies.

His sense of humor coupled with his sexiness has her heart pounding out of her chest.

“Oh… And Principal Kate…” he smirks, “When is your birthday? I don’t want to miss giving you your birthday spanking.”

She almost falls off her feet with that remark as her vagina instantly responds with wetness. She doesn’t answer but instead gives him the sexiest smile she has. She turns and walks away in the direction of Discipline Hall to deal with her students.

Jordan is no fool. He realizes that both Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn are into spanking way beyond just disciplining wayward students. He’s well aware of the personality traits and mind set associated with people that are kinky. This is a huge part of his sexual nature and he can sense that it’s a huge part of theirs as well. He knows from his own creativity and experiences that they are just like him and far from vanilla.

◆◆◆


Chapter 8

◆◆◆

Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn exit Discipline Hall after giving Cassie, Samantha, and Matthew a serious dose of the wooden paddle and leather strap. As they walk across the beautiful campus, they notice a Kentville police car, in addition to several officers of campus security. They are taking 2 students away in handcuffs.

Kate is immediately greeted by campus security guard William, who fills her in the entire situation.

“Our intelligence found these two students selling marijuana, as well as, OxyContin. We raided their dorms and they were in possession of large amounts of marijuana, a couple thousand dollars of cash, and this notebook. It appears to have the initials of who they sold to.”

He shows her the evidence and continues, “They said most of their sales were off campus, but we’ll find out more once Kentville Police books them.”

Kate responds with discontent, “Elijah and Lucas? I can’t believe this! They are both second year students,” she pauses flustered, “Well, they are done… Officially out of here!”

She looks at the students as her sarcasm says it all, “See you later guys. Enjoy the ride to the station! You’re officially banned from this campus… Forever!”

Officer William comments, “The tow truck should be here any minute to get their vehicles. We have our team in their dorms searching and removing everything.”

“Thank you for your hard work and for keeping this school safe,” Kate compliments him. She also looks at several of the officers and security guards and extends her gratitude, “Amazing work everyone, thank you so much.”

A small group of students are gathered and looking on at all the action.

“Nothing more to see. Move it everyone, walk away,” Principal Kate instructs, “let’s not give this anymore attention. Hunter, Noah, Lindsey, Rebecca, Marissa, go back to what you were doing.”

She turns to third year student Noah and uses some of her trademark humor to make them all laugh and ease the tension during this situation.

“Noah, for God sake… shave that animal on your chin. You are way too handsome for all that hair. You look like your 40 years old and live in the mountains.”

The girls and Hunter instantly crack up laughing, as does Ms. Jenn. Even Noah chuckles, then assures her, “Haha, I will Ma’am, I promise. It was a bet that I lost. I had to go this entire summer without shaving it.”

Principal Kate laughs along, “Well, that was some bet! Care to share what the bet was?”

“Just over a girl,” he laughs back.

“You know our welcome brunch is tomorrow and school starts on Monday. So please shave it, and let us go back to seeing that pretty boy face of yours.”

The students laugh and heckle him about being called a pretty boy. He smiles, “Yes, Ma’am.”

Of course Ms. Jenn can’t let the opportunity to joke around get away. So she adds her two cents and comments, “Noah, I hope that bet didn’t include letting all areas of your body go untamed… Cause if it did, please don’t take off your shirt or use the campus pools. We wouldn’t want our guards to tranquilize or shoot you. They might think you were a bear or Sasquatch!”

Everyone erupts laughing as they disperse and move away from the police action.

Ms. Jenn comments, “I got to hand it to you, Kate. The new security company you put in place is doing a phenomenal job.”

Kate responds, “I can’t take any credit for that. It was Ms. Marilyn who hired them. She doubled the number of guards and invested heavily in more cameras and equipment.”

They both wave as they see Nurse Madison pulling into her parking space. Jenn and Kate are surprised to see her at school since it’s a Saturday, however, they know she’s been inundated with paperwork.

Nurse Madison waves back at them as she exits her car carrying a large box of paper. She looks radiant as usual causing Kate and Jenn to instantly compliment her and express the love of her outfit.

“Hi Maddy,  you look stunning! That sundress and those shoes are absolutely beautiful.” Kate compliments.

“They’re freaking killer, Maddy!” Jenn adds, “What are you doing here a Saturday?”

“I’m swamped with student medical files and paperwork. I managed get thru some of these at home but there’s still more to do. Tonight, I had a date,  but the moron just cancelled. Turns out, he’s rather be out drinking with his friends and some bimbo’s. So here I am… I decided to come to work.”

Kate responds and emphasizes, “Complete M-O-R-O-N for sure. It’s his loss.”

“Yeah, it’s too bad. We had a couple of dates and I was genuinely interested. He’s kinda’ hot and probably would of got lucky tonight.” Madison jokes, “It’s been a long time and my hormones have been raging. Plus, I needed to burn off some stress.”

They all take a moment and laugh at her sexual innuendo. Kate and Jenn say goodbye to her and walk toward their offices in the main building. Just then Jordan walks by freshly showered and dressed after his workout and swim.  His spiky hair is still slightly wet and glistening in the afternoon sun. He passes Ms. Jenn and Principal Kate, who once again stop to express how impressed they are in how he handled himself at the pool. They compliment him on his maturity, and of course on his athletic physique that’s popping thru his t-shirt. They can’t help but steal some glances and also admire how his strong legs and tight, round, ass look in those ripped jeans. They keep that to themselves as it’s sure to be a topic of discussion once he walks away.

Nurse Madison sees him nearby and waves to him. She calls out, “Jordan, do you have a minute?”

Principal Kate jokes, “She probably needs your muscles to help carry those boxes,”

They say goodbye to him with their eyes glued on his ass as he walks over to greet Nurse Madison. Jordan eyes admire how pretty she looks in her sundress and greets her with a wonderful compliment.

“Hi Nurse Madison. Wow, you look stunningly beautiful, Ma’am. Need help carrying that?”

She gives him a huge, pearly, white smile and responds, “Thank you, honey. No, this box isn’t that heavy. Hey, since I’m here today, I would like to do your school physical. Is that Okay? Are you free?”

Not expecting that at all, Jordan is caught totally off guard. Before he can give her an answer, his phone suddenly rings. He glances at the caller ID and notices its Julia. Feeling a bit flustered, he quickly replies to Nurse Madison, “Ummm, sure.”

She smiles and responds, “Go ahead, you can answer that, sweetheart. I’ll see you in 10 minutes?”

“Okay, 10 minutes is fine, Ma’am.” He confirms and answers Julia’s call.

Julia quickly tells him how she’s been thinking about him and that hard spanking he gave. She relays how much she needs and craves that on a regular basis. The phone call has her flirting and calling him “Sir” throughout the entire conversation. She confesses to him that she’s been taking way too many bathroom breaks just to go and look at her red butt in the mirror. She loves having his handprints all over it and looking at those marks really turns her on. She keeps reminding him how feisty she is and how she needs to be kept in line this year. Again, she reiterates that he can do anything he wants to her. Clearly emphasizing, “ANYTHING!”

His adrenaline is ignited once again. He has a million kinky things he plans on doing to her hot, little body! They both lose track of time as 45 minutes quickly goes by. Julia’s ends the conversation with, “Bye Sir, can’t wait to see you tonight.”

Jordan notices he’s way late for his physical. Sporting a huge hard on, he does his best to uncomfortably walk to Nurse Madison’s office. 
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Jordan arrives at Nurse Madison’s office. He knocks on the outside door of the small reception area and walks in. Nurse Madison comes out of her office and greets him in her usual nurturing manner. He immediately apologizes for being late and admits that he got caught up with his phone call. Nurse Madison jokes with him that it must have been quite a conversation, and she hopes that it was worth it.

Jordan chuckles at her joke and does his best to relax. His mind and his hormones have been in constant overdrive today and now he’s face to face with this gorgeous woman. He’s already fantasized about getting this exam, especially having her pretty index finger probing deep inside his ass. 

Nurse Madison closes and locks the outside door that bridges the hallway to her reception area. She moves the sign on the door to read “Closed”. She looks at Jordan, puts her hand on his shoulder and walks slightly ahead of him, leading him into her office. Jordan’s eyes take in the view of her curvy hips and pretty ass cheeks swaying side to side. Her womanly shape makes the sundress flow perfectly with each and every step she takes.

They sit down and start by getting reacquainted since she was drowning in paperwork and they had to postpone his orientation earlier in the week. She mentions that she hasn’t reviewed his medical history or transcripts as of yet. She assures him that she will be taking detail notes during his exam and will update his file sometime in the next few days. He takes a look at the stack of paperwork on her desk and the mound of folders on her credenza. He understandably gives her a nod, signaling “no problem”.

The conversation begins with the usual small talk of family, interests, sports, and then moves on to education and life goals. He tells her about his interest in pursuing sports medicine and following a similar path as her. She senses he’s a little tense and tries to get him to relax.

She reminds him that there is a very strict school confidentiality agreement in place for all staff members with respect to students. This assures whatever they discuss will remain only between them. It’s a policy that has been in place since the school’s inception and continues still to this day. She mentions that unless there’s a criminal act or safety is at risk, any conversation that students have with individual faculty members will always remain strictly confidential. This includes health, relationships, medical issues, and even sexual issues as well. 

Jordan is not only drawn to her looks, but to her personality as well. She seems totally honest and open and he loves her nurturing qualities. She constantly refers to him with terms of endearment such as sweetheart, darling, cutie, and honey. This only adds to his thing for hot, older, women as he desperately tries to ignore his huge erection. Nurse Madison encourages Jordan to ask her any questions as well. She reassures him that she’s an open book and that no subjects are off limits.

After talking about every other subject, they touch on the subject of sex. She mentions the importance of using protection so that it doesn’t cause unwanted pregnancies that distract from career goals.

Then, she completely breaks the ice and asks, “Are you sexually active, honey?”

Jordan laughs and mentions, “Geez, I just arrived here from Florida a week ago!”

This makes her laugh as he continues to fill her in on his past relationship that ended several months ago. He also takes her up on her offer to ask questions. He totally shocks her by presenting the same question to her.

“Are you, Ma’am?” he asks.

This totally catches her off guard but she complies, “Not for while, honey. I got divorced over a year ago and no one has really caught my interest. So far, I’ve met a bunch a few morons that are clueless to what a woman wants and needs.”

He laughs at her whit and jokes back, “The old Wham/Bam/Thank You Ma’am/ with no creativity or effort, huh?”

She looks at him totally stunned by his accuracy and asks, “How old are you, Jordan?”

“22, I’ll be 23 on Monday the first day of classes,” he responds, “And you?”

“I’m 44... I’ve been working here for 13 years and you’re the first student to ever ask me if I’m sexually active.” She replies, “You don’t talk or act like a 22 year old. You are way beyond your years, darling.”

“Yeah, I get that a lot.” he laughs.

“Speaking about sex and other things,” she continues, “this campus is LGBTQ friendly. Love is love here no matter the race, color, or gender. As long as it’s legal and consensual, it’s welcome here.”

“Yep, I’ve seen several same sex couples holding hands and kissing.” He relays.

“What is your sexual preference Jordan?” She openly asks.

“Wow, I didn’t expect that question Ma’am,” he responds, “I’m 100% straight.”

He jokes with her and mentions that he won’t ask her the same question. She laughs but admits that she’s into men and she’s straight also. She then jokes that wasn’t the case when she was in college.

They both laugh loudly at that. Jordan relaxes a bit and is enjoying the honest and open conversation.

Nurse Madison asks, “So what is your type of girl?”

“Well, if I’m being completely honest, I’m drawn more to older, more mature women. I mean of course I date girls my own age but I find I have much more in common with older women.” He explains.

“Aah, the old Wham/Bam/Thank You MAN/ with no creativity or effort, huh sweetheart?” She responds. He laughs again hearing his response paraphrased.

“Yeah, I’m creative and un-inhibited and younger girls just want a quick lay,” he expresses, “that’s just not my style.”

“Okay, then…” she laughingly replies.

Nurse Madison stands up and mentions they can continue their conversation during his physical as he follows her from her office into the examination room. She closes the door of the large room and slips on her white smock over her sun dress. She goes over to the counter and grabs her pen and clip board.

“I’m a very old fashion nurse,” she informs him, “so I’ll be explaining everything in full detail, sweetheart.”

Jordan nods and looks around the large room. It has the usual medical stuff in it. A padded exam table, anatomy charts on the walls, canisters with disinfectant wipes, syringes, etc. His eyes immediately focus on the large leather reform school strap and the wooden spoon that are displayed prominently on the counter.

Nurse Madison smiles to herself as she observes his eyes staring at those objects.

She gives him a little warning, “I expect full cooperation, honey. The strap and wooden spoon are there in case I need to use them. Understand?”

Jordan nods, “Of course, Ma’am.” His dick feels a slight throb as his mind pictures her spanking him. 

“Okay hun, it’s time. Please strip to your underwear,” she continues, “let’s get your height and weight.”

Jordan removes his clothes as instructed and stands before her in his form fitting, boxer style underwear. Even though he’s not completely erect, there’s no way to hide that his dick is almost peaking out of his waistband. He moves his hands over the front of his underwear to try and cover.

Nurse Madison takes a moment to admire his entire body and write some notes. His broad shoulders, v-shape back, muscular arms and tight abdominal muscles definitely capture her full attention.

“What a beautiful physique you have, darling,” she compliments.

She hasn’t touched him yet but once again her soft nurturing tone and those words of endearment have him totally turned on.

“Okay, up on the scale, cutie.”

He steps up on the scale as she stands slightly behind him with her clipboard. She takes a moment to bask in the amazing view of his tight ass hidden beneath that underwear. She can’t help but notice her vagina getting a little moist as she pauses to adjust the scale. She adjusts the height measurement and then writes down his weight before having him step back down off the scale.

“Now we’re going to do a quick flexibility check, honey. Keep your arms at your side and bend to your left,” she instructs and feels his lower back, “good, now bend to your right.”

Jordan bends in both directions as his dick pulses and responds to feeling her fingertips on his skin. Nurse Madison sees the obvious bulge in his underwear but ignores it and continues her exam.

She places her hand flat on his lower back and instructs, “Now bend a little backward.”

Her eyes follow his entire body and she touches various areas of his spine.

“Any pain, sweetheart?”

Jordan replies, “Just a little Ma’am. I have herniated disks L4, L5 from a rollerblading fall. I also get really bad inflammation in my neck, shoulders, and joints at times,” he continues, “my go to is Ibuprofen, and alternating between heat and ice. If it’s really bad, I usually get a shot of Toradol in my butt. That helps a lot.”

He giggles at telling her about getting frequent injections in his butt.

“I see,” she responds, “bend forward, honey. Touch your toes.”

Jordan bends forward and tries to touch his toes.

“I can see your movement is restricted. I can give you a shot of Toradol today to help. Also, try stretching more before and after your workout.” she suggests.

He nods in agreement as his kinky mind pictures her giving his butt the injection.

“Okay honey, I’m going to look over your skin. Arms out to your sides, please.”

Jordan responds as her eyes in coordination with her hands examine his face, neck, and shoulders. She walks behind him, looking and touching his rear deltoids, back, and triceps. She now feels her pussy getting wet as it tingles thru her panties. She faces him and touches the right side of his stomach slightly above his waistband. Her fingertips trace over a slight indent and scar. Jordan feels her touch and looks at her.

He volunteers, “That was actually a bullet. My friend and I were target shooting and it ricochet off a tree and grazed by stomach.”

“Wow! It looks like it’s a little more than a graze to me. I’m sure I’ll see all the detail when I go thru your medical files.” Realizing she’s still way behind on her work, she replies, “I really need to get through that mound of paperwork in my office.”

Nurse Madison’s fingertips now slip into the waistband of his underwear.

She gives him a cute, little smirk and announces, “Time for these to come down, honey.”
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She grins and gives his underwear a gentle tug and proceeds to pull them down to the floor. His genitals feel the slight breeze of being exposed as his underwear makes their way around his ankles.

“Step out of them, please.”

Jordan follows through and steps out of his underwear. He stands in front of her without a stitch of clothing on. She sits on a chair directly in front of him and continues her inspection. Jordan is embarrassed that his penis is responding and almost totally erect. She touches the shaft of his penis and turns it to the left and then right.

“I’ll be doing a full hernia check and testicular exam in a little bit,” she explains, “this is just a skin check.”

Having her grab his penis and sitting at face level to it, immediately gets his dick to a full erection.

Jordan quickly apologizes, “I’m really sorry and embarrassed about this, Nurse Madison.” 

She seems a little annoyed and tries to play it cool like it's no big deal. Inside she can’t help herself and pictures taking that luscious cock deep in her mouth. Her pussy moistens her lace panties and she tries to snap out of the sexy thoughts engulfing her mind.

She responds, “I can give you a towel to cover up temporarily, but I will still need to see and examine every inch of you. We’ve just started and there’s much more to go.”

“I understand Ma’am. It’s nothing you haven’t seen before,” he replies.

“Please, turn around for me, sweetheart,” she requests.

Jordan spins around and feels her fingertips trace his butt cheeks. He then feels her pull them apart for a few seconds before releasing them and tracing down his legs.

“Well, I see you like the sun so please use sunscreen. It’s also smart that you don’t use tanning beds or tan in the nude. You wouldn’t believe how many students use those stupid Cancer causing things.” She tells him.

Jordan listens and nods his head in the “yes” direction.

“Okay, up on the table. Sit here…” She instructs him.

She points and taps on the examination table as waits for him to climb up. He notices that her demeanor seems a little different and a bit harsher, especially since encountering his full on erection. She uses her small light to examine his eyes, ears, and throat. He jokes telling her how he totally hates the stick out your tongue and say “Ahh” part.

Regardless, she proceeds to do it and his usual gag reflex happens. She taps his knees to test his reflexes and runs the Wharton pinwheel over his feet and calves to check his nerve sensitivity. 

“Perfect,” she responds, “let’s get your temperature next.”

He watches as Nurse Madison gets a thermometer, shakes it vigorously, and then returns to face him. She dips the end of it in Vaseline and continues to spread it upward a bit with her fingers.

“Lay down on your tummy for me,” she instructs.

Jordan looks at her. A bit confused he clarifies, “Temperature? On my stomach?”

Nurse Madison chuckles, “I told you I was old fashion and I do it this way. So yes, on your tummy with that hiney up!”

She taps his rear end as he gets into position laying flat on his stomach. She remains on the left side of him as he folds his arms, and turns his head in the opposite direction, resting on them.

He feels her fingers move in the opposite direction of a pinch as she parts his ass cheeks. Jordan is as hard as a rock and squirms a bit to try and gain composure.

“Hold still, honey,” she instructs, “don’t clench these cute cheeks.”

She taps on his rear end in attempt to make him relax. He feels her index finger spread some lubricant on his rectum and then feels the thermometer penetrate inside him. Nurse Madison takes in the great view as she stares intently at his tight ass holding the thermometer. She can’t resist as her left hand gently rubs and pats his beautiful cheeks. Knowing he can’t see her, she takes a moment to slide the fingers of her right hand beneath her sundress to rub her pussy. Her wetness is taking over as she slides her moist panties to one side. She quickly plunges her finger inside herself as she waits for the temperature reading.

Jordan loves the way her fingers feel as they gently rub and tap his bare bottom. He turns his head in her direction forcing her to abruptly stop playing with herself.

“All set, honey,” she comments and removes the thermometer, “your temperature is perfect.”

“Let’s give you a shot of Toradol to help with that inflammation.”

Jordan watches her prepare the needle. She returns back to him and swabs his right butt cheek with an alcohol wipe.

“Okay, little pinch, sweetheart,” she warns, then proceeds to give him the injection.

Jordan feels the pinch of the needle in his ass followed by the pressure of her finger holding the area.

“All done…  Did that hurt, honey?” she asks.

“No, not much Ma’am. I have a high tolerance for pain. Remember, I’ve been shot,” he jokes.

Nurse Madison smiles at him as she reaches for her latex glove.

“I’m going to give you a full rectal exam and check your prostate,” she informs him.

Jordan is still rock hard as his erection hasn’t let up at all. He’s been fantasizing about this moment from the first time he met her, and now it’s here. Getting his ass fingered by a sexy woman is a huge turn on for him and one of the sexual activities that he enjoys most. Nurse Madison more than fits the bill as he watches her snap the glove on her right hand and apply lubricant to her index finger.

“Try not to clench, darling,” she tells him.

He feels her spread his ass cheeks apart and then gently push her finger inside his anus. She feels his sphincter immediately tighten upon insertion.

“Open up, honey… Relax for me,” she coaches him.

Jordan feels every inch of her finger as it plunges deeper inside his ass. The feeling of euphoria comes over him as he looks over his shoulder and catches a glimpse of her.

“Turn your head forward and rise up on all fours, Jordan.” She says.

Her instructions and the slightly sternness in her voice cause him to immediately obey. As he rises up on all fours his dick is completely pointing north. Nurse Madison sees this and uses her left hand to grab and hold his testicles, as she plunges her finger as far as possible into his butt.

“Any pain?” She asks, “Here … or…. Here?” Probing various depths with her finger.

Jordan responds with a tremble in his voice, “No Ma’am, just the opposite. It really turns me on. I’m sorry and super embarrassed,” he continues, “Confidentiality right?”

Nurse Madison flashes a cute smirk and responds, “You’re not the only person in the world that gets turned on by this, honey.”

She holds his testicles with a slightly tighter grip as she removes her finger from his butt. She removes and discards the glove then takes his arm to lead him off the table. Her vagina is throbbing for entry as she looks down at his huge dick.

“Bend over the table, honey,” she instructs again, “we need to thoroughly check your prostate.”

Jordan obeys and bends over the table as he feels her left hand press on the small of his back. He arches his ass out a little further and waits for her finger to enter it again.

<CRACK>

Nurse Madison administers a relentless swat of the thick, leather strap across his rear end.

“Ow!… What the..?” Jordan replies in complete shock.

Without wasting any time she presses harder on his back and delivers several more with the utmost intensity.

<WHACK><SMACK><CRACK>

Jordan pulls away and rubs his ass. Before he can muster a word she raises her voice and intercepts him, “Do you think I don’t know what’s going on here? I’m well aware of the Viagra stunt!”

“What?” He responds with no idea what she is talking about.

Nurse Madison tells him that it’s not the first time new students have taken Viagra before their exam. She fills him in on how the upper classmen convince the new students to take it so their penis looks bigger to her. Jordan is shocked beyond belief and tries to assure her this isn’t the case.

“Absolutely not, Nurse Madison,” he pleas, “The truth is I’ve been turned on all day.”

He continues to explain, “My day started with a cute visitor at my dorm that lead into some kinky play. However, it was cut short because she had to get to work. Then several more events happened along the day.”

Nurse Madison listens as Jordan recaps the timeline leading up to now. He gives her all the details of the pool incident, especially getting flashed and propositioned by Samantha and Cassie. Then he tells her how he heard every detail of Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn spanking them.

She listens intently formulating her response but she doesn’t interrupt him. Jordan proceeds and confesses that he finds her amazingly attractive. Her nurturing voice and the way she talked to him, looked at him, touched him, and examined him made his blood flow.

Nurse Madison breaks her silence and confesses, “Well, you’re not the only one that woke up horny today. My hormones have been raging and having you here in your birthday suit is making me wet beyond belief.”

She points at his huge dick and continues, “And that is just simply beautiful!”

“Confidentiality agreement remember, Jordan?” she reminds him, “This stays between you and me.”

“Oh and I’m sorry, but that ass of yours irresistible…. and I’m totally an ass woman!”

Jordan smiles at her confession and reiterates, “I wouldn’t lie to you Ma’am. I don’t do drugs and I never have taken Viagra.”

“Then, I truly apologize, honey.”

Her sincere tone and facial expression more than convince him.

“I’m so sorry for spanking you. We need to finish your exam and keep this professional. So please lay back on the table facing up.”

Jordan maneuvers back onto the exam table. He’s laying flat on his back with his dick so hard that it’s extending past his belly button.

“Okay, just the testicular exam is all that remains, dear.” Nurse Madison informs him.

She stands over him and gently touches and examines each testicle. Then she cups both of them in her palm and applies a small amount of pressure.

“Turn your head and cough, please,” she instructs. 

Jordan follows her directions. He turns his head to the left and coughs. Nurse Madison can’t resist any longer. She reaches into the pocket of her white smock and rips open a condom. Then she climbs up on the exam table and straddles him. She takes her smock off and throws it to the floor. Then she yanks her panties to one side, applies the condom, and guides his dick inside her pussy.

Jordan is once again caught by surprise as she starts furiously grinding him. The warmth of her pussy and the reckless abandonment that she’s fucking him with feels insane. The newness of her beautiful, mature body makes him focus on the pleasure of this amazing moment.

Nurse Madison knows how to fuck and simply put…She’s fucking the shit out of him! She grinds and gyrates her hips as hard as she can against his muscular body. He moves his hips upward to go along with her, while he still holds her firmly in place.

This has been building in her all day as well, and now her moans describe the pleasure she’s feeling. She gasps and pulses as her body shakes to its climax.

“Ahhh, Yes… right there… don’t move… I’m cumming!”

She let’s go and thoroughly allows her body to experience the insane orgasm. After a minute or so, the trembling in her body subsides and her climax ends. Still straddling Jordan, she leans forward to kiss him. His mouth opens wide to meet hers and their tongues taste each other.

“Oh My God, Jordan… That was insane! I told you that you weren’t the only one that woke up horny. That’s been building up inside me for over a year.” she explains, and continues, “I’m so sorry for being selfish, but now it’s your turn… Let me get you off… Want me to blow you? Stroke you? Want to fuck me in a different position?…. You name it!”

“Anything? Multiple things?” Jordan asks her.

“Anything and E-V-E-R-Y-T-H-I-N-G!” She clarifies.
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Jordan looks at her as several fantasies enter his mind. He ponders his options and responds to her proposition. He removes the condom and discards it.

“Well Ma’am, even though I didn’t take Viagra, I was over 45 minutes late to your office. So, I think you should give me a good spanking,” he continues, “and after you redden my ass good, I want you to bend over the table and let me fuck you my way!”

“You are way too sexy for your own good, Jordan!” she smirks.

Then she reaches out and forcefully grabs his earlobe, “Alright, let’s go, Mister!”

She grabs the wooden spoon as she escorts him into the center of the room. She sits on her armless stool, hikes her pretty dress up to her hips, and pulls him over her lap. Her eyes stare intently at his perfectly shaped, white ass as though it was her art canvas. She’s ready to add some additional color to his cheeks to go with the few red strap marks on it.

She feels his dick pressing into her upper thigh as she positions him exactly where she wants him. This brings a smile to her face so bright that it rivals the sun. She secures his outside leg by placing her right leg over it, then grabs his right arm and pins it behind his back.

“So, you’re sure this is what you want, darling?” she asks him in a stern and sarcastic tone.

“Yes Ma’am.”

“Want to tell me why?” she asks.

“Well, you’re so freakin’ hot and I’m really into spanking.”

“Great,” she adds, “then we have that in common too!”

She raises the wooden spoon high over her head and swings it with all her might. It connects dead center of Jordan’s right cheek and square over the red strap mark.

<SMACK>

Jordan grits his teeth as he feels the sting of the wooden spoon. She swings it again, as it connects and introduces itself to his left cheek.

<CRACK>

Jordan squirms as his dick presses harder into her leg. She tightens her hold on him and delivers a series of intense spanks.

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

“I will spank this cute hiney of yours anytime you want me to, sweetheart… Got it?” She asks.

“Y..e..s.. Ma’am!” he responds.

Like the other female staff members, Nurse Madison has no problem being in a position of authority. She dishes out a serious spanking and thoroughly colors Jordan’s bottom with a good dose of her wooden spoon.

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

Jordan responds by clenching his cheeks tight and letting out a few high pitched tones.

Being caught up in this sexy interaction doesn’t take long for her pussy to respond. She feels herself getting moist all over again. She delivers one final flurry to his already bright red bottom.

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

The sound of the spoon connecting fills her examination room as she finishes punishing him.

She lets him up and watches as he quickly rubs his rear end. Then she follows his desires and positions herself bent over the exam table.

Jordan doesn’t let another second pass as he forcefully yanks her panties completely off her legs and flips her sundress up over her hips. He grabs his jeans from the floor and removes the belt. He uses it to secure her right arm to her right thigh. He fastens and tightens the belt, which greatly limits her mobility.

Nurse Madison feels her control taken from her and responds with approval.

“Fuck me your way, Jordan!”

Jordan grabs her lace panties off the floor and stuffs them into her mouth. He holds onto her left arm tight and grabs the thick leather reform strap.

“You’re not the only one that knows how to give a good spanking!” He informs her.

He swings the strap hard as it connects to her pretty cheeks.

<CRACK>

Nurse Madison moans, “Ahhh!” as it instantly paints a bright red horizontal line across her beautiful ass.

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

Jordan is not holding back one bit as he delivers a serious strapping to her.

“OOOww… Jordan… Yes…Ouch... I need this!” Nurse Madison responds.

Jordan pauses for a moment to observe the marks he made on her ass. He notices that her pussy is dripping wet and glistening. He squats down and forcefully spreads it open with his strong hands.

She feels his hands aggressively holding her open, then feels his tongue plunge deep into her pussy.

He licks every inch of it, making sure no area is left out. His tongue moves from her inner walls to the outside of her clitoris. She’s now flowing like a river and moaning with pleasure.

Jordan then takes his tongue and licks all the way up the crack of her ass. Her moans get even louder as he proceeds to rim her. Her body is quivering as his tongue explores her anus. She can’t remember having anyone’s tongue this area of her body. She’s lost in disbelief that this young student is teaching her some new tricks.

“God Yes… yes!” she responds, “That feels amazing!”

“You taste amazing!” Jordan responds. He moves back down and tongues her clit as he holds her tight. Unable to squirm, and totally turned on she can’t help but give into another orgasm. This time her juices fill his tongue as he tastes every bit of her. He holds his tongue firmly on her clitoris until her climax is fully over.

“My turn!” he informs her.

He quickly snaps on a new condom, and then rams his dick hard into her wet pussy. A new series of moans emanate from her mouth as he thrusts his hips with brute force. He grabs her long blonde hair and holds it like it was a lasso. Then he continues to pound her with force as she screams with delight. He raises his right hand and delivers a slap so hard to her right ass cheek that it quivers for at least 5 seconds.

<SLAP>

“OUCH!” she responds.

The pleasure of his dick combined with the pain of his slap has her in a complete frenzy. He continues to fuck her alternating between deep plunges and shallow in and out penetration. He delivers another hard slap that makes her yelp again with pain.

<SLAP>

“OOOww!”

She’s feeling every inch of that beautiful dick of his and she’s totally loving it. He kicks it up a notch and places his index finger in his own mouth. He sucks and thoroughly wets it, then without warning forcefully sticks it deep into her ass.

Nurse Madison’s body trembles vigorously as she continues to respond with moans of pleasure. Jordan knows exactly what he’s doing to her. His left hand is tugging her hair, his right index finger is thrusting in and out in her ass, and his huge dick is giving her the fuck of her life!

Her sexy moans are a pure delight to Jordan’s ears. He pulls on her hair with a bit more force.

“Let me hear you… Louder… Moan for me,” he instructs her, “Is this how you need to be FUCKED!”

“I will lick every inch of that pussy and fuck you into oblivion!”

His dirty talk is completely sending her over the edge as she follows his orders and emits some of the sexiest moans he’s ever heard.

“Is this what your pretty ass needed… a good spanking, tonguing, and finger fucking?”

Breathing heavy, she responds, “G-o-d …. Y-e-s!”

Jordan feels her body tense up and quivers as he senses she’s about to have another orgasm.

“CUM FOR ME!” he coaches in his stern, sexy voice, “I want that pussy to cum again.”

Her body shakes rapidly as she loses all control and experiences her 3 orgasm. The sounds she makes as she climaxes has Jordan ready to explode.

“Mmm, I’m close…” he tells her.

She knows that he’s only moments away from his orgasm and she wants to make him cum hard. She squeezes her ass together and clenches down hard on her kegel muscle. Jordan feels this clamping down sensation on his dick and moans thru one of the most epic orgasms he’s ever had.

His juices flow like a river as he experiences euphoria with her. His beautiful smile lets her know that his body finally got the release it needed. He cleans himself off, unties her, and immediately gives her a passionate kiss. She tastes herself on his tongue as her heart rate tries to resume back to normal. Their chemistry together was totally insane as she looks into his big, green eyes with amazement.

“I haven’t felt like that in years,” she confesses and laughs, “you sure don’t fuck like a 22 year old.”

“Really? Have you fucked a lot of 22 year-olds?” He asks.

“No honey,” she rephrases it, “In my 13 years at this school, I’ve never did anything like this with a student. It was just a compliment to your sexual skills… I love everything you did…EVERYTHING!”

Nurse Madison fixes her clothing and then takes a deep breath. She looks at Jordan and continues, “Now, let’s talk about the way you just strapped my ass,” she shares, “Most guys are afraid to spank me hard like the way you just did. My ex-husband was a total wimp and would never spank me hard. My past boyfriends were the same way. They would just give me these cheesy, little love taps… The force that you used is the way I need to be handled and spanked!… Thank you!”

“Ditto!” He also confesses, “My rear end is on fire from your leather strap and wooden spoon. It’s just what I wanted and needed. You filled a huge fantasy for me, so I thank you as well!”

Nurse Madison realizes this sexual interaction has been missing from her life for quite a while. She gets a thought and promptly relays it….

“Jordan, I have a proposition for you,” she elaborates, “since you mentioned how you have a thing for older women and it’s obvious that we both have similar sexual interests and desires…”

She pauses again to gain clarity and formulate her idea.

“I want to hire you and pay you to dominate me.”

“Pay me?” he reacts.

“Yes, hear me out,” she goes on, “you’re a student and I’m sure you can use the money. You know I’m in this position of authority all day long and sometimes I want and need to be controlled. Sometime I want to be told what to do. I’m willing to bet that you have many sexual toys of your own, as well as, creative fantasies that you would like to explore. So, we can help each other… You cater to my fantasies, and I’ll cater to yours. Plus, I will pay you handsomely, and also help with your school studies, especially your medical classes.”

“That’s quite a proposition, Ma’am.”

“Think about it. You can do just about anything you like to my body. Then, if you ever have the need to switch it up, I will gladly comply and dominate you with pleasure. I love to give spankings and I have many implements to use on you. I also have many toys to probe your body with,” she adds, “so the sky’s the limit. I have my own home so no one has to know. Of course, we keep this to ourselves and act normal here on campus.”

He agrees to think about it and get back to her. She smiles brightly and kisses his lips before he exits her office. Jordan’s mind in racing a mile a minute and overwhelmed with a slew of propositions. First Julia wants him to totally control, spank, dominate, and fuck her on a regular basis. She wants him so badly that she’s coming over tonight and letting him do anything he wants to her. Then without a doubt, Samantha wants to fuck him, anytime, anyplace, and Cassie as well. Imagining a threesome with them has his mind and dick doing cartwheels!

He also envisions an intense encounter with Ms. Jenn, who wants to get him behind closed doors. Then of course there’s Principle Kate, who he just can’t get off his mind. The way they flirt and trade looks make his heart beat in double time. He knows she’s is just as kinky as he is.

And now Nurse Madison wants to pay him to dominate and fuck her silly. Plus, she can also top him whenever he wants. His mind ponders all of these as he weighs out which one, if any, he should act on.

He quickly answers that question…. ALL OF THEM!

◆◆◆


Chapter 12

(Caught Red Handed)

◆◆◆

Monday morning arrives, and the start of the school year officially begins. Ms. Marilyn, and Ms. Marjorie, the two founding sisters of The Academy, are present at the first staff meeting. Principal Kate as usual, runs the meeting, with an abundance of admiration from her staff.

However, being the perfectionist that she is, Kate 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 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 Saturday, 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 Sunday during our open house. It seems 3 students were flashing each other by the pool. Jenn and I, handled that together. However, the incident that really got to me was having the police come on campus, and arresting 2 students for selling drugs!”

Ms. Marilyn quickly responds. “Kate, none of this is a reflection of the incredible job that you do running this school. I 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!”

“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. 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 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!”

“Let me ask you all an obvious question.” Ms. Marilyn 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?”

“Well, he’s here on a scholarship that you granted him, Marilyn. You know more about him than anyone.” Marjorie comments 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.

“No... I would bet that he’s not the problem or reason for the increase in pot, and drugs on our campus.” Principal Kate, who is also very attracted to, and fond of him, quickly adds to his defense.

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

“Well, lets keep an eye on him just in case.” Ms. Marilyn comments.

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

“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 a bullet grazing him, when he was target shooting with his friend. It happened several 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.”

“Well, 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.

“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 oversize, 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 instructs 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 freshman, 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 13

◆◆◆

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 off 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!”, and is beyond embarrassed as her bottom becomes exposed to the 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 this student.

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 14

◆◆◆

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 33 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 Academy’s” property. Their farms have also been more profitable then 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 15

◆◆◆

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 of 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 as 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 another!” 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 bodyweight, 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 16

◆◆◆

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.

◆◆◆


Chapter 17

(Strip Searched)

◆◆◆

As Principal Kate returns to work in her office, Ms. Marilyn and Ms. Marjorie, take the opportunity to pop into some of the classes. They are more than proud of what they observed, especially from the all- female faculty of the school they founded. The teachers have a wonderful rapport with the students. Just like Principal Kate, they all seem to be very loving and nurturing, yet very stern and strict when need be.

So far, nothing out of the ordinary has happened with the new protocol of having students empty their pockets, and bags, in an effort to stop marijuana, alcohol, and drugs from being on campus.

Just as Ms. Marilyn walks into another class, she hears the loud voice of Ms. Paige, reprimanding 3 students.

“The 3 of you… hands on your head… Now!” Ms. Paige scolds them in a loud, stern tone.

“I’m just in time… What’s going on here?” Ms. Marilyn asks as she glares at the three students.

“It seems Elizabeth, Stephanie, and Trevor here had some prohibited items in their possession.” Ms. Paige explains.

“They tried to cover it up, but I managed to confiscate these.”

Ms. Paige shows Ms. Marilyn two joints of Marijuana.

“I caught Elizabeth and Stephanie red handed with these. I know they are all in cahoots from the way they looked at each other. Plus, I know they are all close friends.”

“And what about Trevor?” Ms. Marilyn asks.

“I can’t be sure, but I think he slipped a joint in his underwear.” Ms. Paige tells her.

“Is that so?”

“I’ll take it from here, Paige.” Marilyn tells her.

“The three of you, keep your hands on your head, and march in front of me down to Nurse Madison’s office. Paige, please call Madison, and give her a heads-up of what happened. Let her know we are on route to her office right now.”

“Will do! Thank you, Marilyn. Give it to them good! I need to start my class.” Ms. Paige comments. “I’m sure you 3 will be sitting gingerly over the next few days!”

She tells them with a sarcastic tone as she watches Ms. Marilyn escort them out of her classroom.

A look of complete fear, like a deer caught in the headlights of an oncoming car, comes across the faces of Elizabeth, Stephanie, and Trevor, as they walk out of the room with their hands on their heads. Ms. Marilyn follows closely behind them, watching their every move like a hawk.

“Don’t even think about taking your hands off your head or I will suspend you all right now!” She warns.

The short walk ends and the three students along with Ms. Marilyn, enter Nurse Madison’s office.

“Well, well, what do we have here?” Nurse Madison sarcastically asks, even those she already knows the answer.

“Did Paige phone you, and fill you in?” Ms. Marilyn asks her.

“She sure did!” Nurse Madison replies, as she hands Ms. Marilyn the leather reform strap that she has in her office.

“Here this is for you.”

The three students eyes open as wide as saucers, as they watch Nurse Madison hand her strap over to Ms. Marilyn. Things get even more somber for them as the beautiful nurse reaches for a purple, latex glove.

“Okay, all three of you. STRIP!… Right down to your birthday suites!” Nurse Madison sternly commands.

“C’mon… No way!” R replies.

Just then, Ms. Marilyn delivers a relentless swat of the strap that connects over Trevor’s jeans.

<CRACK>

“YEOW!” Trevor yelps and moves his hands to rub over his back pockets.

“Do as she instructed… Now!” Ms. Marilyn scolds him.

“With no privacy? Right in front of them?” Trevor points to his friends, Stephanie, and Elizabeth.

“Oh Please, Trev... Like we haven’t seen you naked before!” Stephanie sardonically chimes in as she follows Nurse Madison’s orders, and starts to remove her clothing.

“Yeah! You sure had no problem showing off your body during our truth or dare game last night.” Elizabeth adds. “Nice ass by the way.”

<CRACK>

Ms. Marilyn takes charge and delivers the strap over Elizabeth’s thin, black leggings.

“OOW!” She yelps as the leather strap warms her bottom.

“Do you think I’m playing?” Ms. Marilyn warns them.

“You’re gonna get a lot more of this!”

“Enough! All of you! Now Strip!” Nurse Madison commands the three students again.

“Or I’ll strip you down myself!”

It doesn’t take long, and within seconds Elizabeth and Stephanie are standing there completely naked without a stitch of clothing on their athletic bodies. Trevor takes a little longer, knowing he’s about to be in even more trouble. As he lowers his underwear, a marijuana joint drops to the floor.

“Ah!… Just as we thought. Paige was right!” Nurse Madison comments.

Trevor’s face turns beet red as he removes all his clothing. His muscular body is now in full view and every inch of him is completely exposed. He naturally places his hands over his penis in an attempt to cover himself up to some degree.

Nurse Madison sees this and quickly delivers a harsh slap to his hands.

“Move those hands!”

“Do you think any of us haven’t seen a penis before?”

She scolds him as Ms. Marilyn stands right there, glaring at him, and clenching the leather strap tightly in her right hand. Nurse Madison then snaps the latex glove over her right hand and gives all three students a stern, “you-what’s-next” look.

“Are you gonna strip search us?” Stephanie boldly asks her, as she looks up at the pretty school nurse.

“I’m definitely going to strip search Trevor. After all, he was the one that tried to hide a joint in his underwear. Who knows where he might of hid other things.”Nurse Madison replies, and then asks her.

“So, now is your chance to come clean… If I perform a cavity search on you, Stephanie, will I find drugs or pot?”

“God, No Ma’am! I had 1 joint in my purse that Ms. Paige found. That’s why I’m here.” Stephanie says with conviction.

Elizabeth wastes no time and gives the same answer to Nurse Madison.

“Same with me, Ma’am. I had 1 joint in my pocket. I don’t have anything hidden that you would find in a strip search.”

Ms. Marilyn taps the thick, leather strap in the palm of her left hand, and quickly responds. “Very well! Then lets get down to business. I’m going to redden your bottoms, and give you girls a serious dose of this strap… Now move it! March to the other side of the room, by the desk!”

Elizabeth and Stephanie quickly follow her orders and walk to the far side of the examination room.

“Do you need help with him?” Ms. Marilyn asks Nurse Madison, regarding Trevor.

“Nope! Not at all!” Nurse Madison replies as she grabs a thick wooden paddle from her desk.

“He’s getting a strip search, and if I he gives me any lip, his rear-end is going to feel the wrath of my paddle!”

Nurse Madison, once again, sends Trevor a look that definitely shows him that she means business.

“Perfect!… I want you to give him a good paddling anyway. We need to set the tone and let these students know that we mean business this year. I’ll also be giving him a good dose of this strap after I finish up with the girls.” Ms. Marilyn announces before she walks across the room to deal with Elizabeth and Stephanie.

Nurse Madison, now stands face to face with Trevor. Her eyes cast a look that adds to her more than serious expression, as she takes in every inch of his naked body. Trevor is about as embarrassed as he’s ever been when he stripped down and stood completely naked before his friends, Elizabeth, Stephanie, and the school’s founder, Ms. Marilyn. However, right now, as the stunning Nurse Madison, eyes every inch of his manhood, and is moments away from giving him a cavity search… his embarrassment reaches a whole other level.

Trevor stands as straight as an arrow with hands at his side, as Nurse Madison begins to walk slowly in a circle all around him. She circles him at least 3 or 4 times with her eyes visually examining his athletic body.

Across the room, Stephanie, can’t help but stare at everything that is happening. As she stands naked with her arms on top of her head, she sees every inch of Trevor’s body, and the interaction between him and Nurse Madison.

She’s already a ball of emotions, knowing that she’s moments away from getting her ass sizzled by Ms. Marilyn’s leather strap. Add to that, how her mind is completely distracted by everything that’s happening in the room. Trevor is to the left of her, and to the right of her, Elizabeth has assumed the position that Ms. Marilyn instructed. She’s bent over the large wooden desk with her bare bottom arched out as far as possible. Ms. Marilyn is in position, standing slightly off to the left side of Elizabeth.

She watches as Ms. Marilyn delivers the first swat of the leather strap to Elizabeth’s bare bottom. The room instantly fills with the sound of the thick leather strap connecting to her cheeks, followed by Elizabeth’s loud cries.

Nurse Madison takes a moment to look up and check out the action that’s happening across the room.

“That’s what your rear-end is in for, Mister!…  And even more!” She smirks and warns Trevor.

“Hands on your head!” She instructs him.

Trevor quickly obeys, even though he can’t help but feel extremely vulnerable as Nurse Madison continues to circle around him, several more times. He looks up and notices that Stephanie’s eyes are now totally glued to his penis and not even paying attention to the disciplining that Elizabeth is getting right in front of her.

Trevor is feeling completely embarrassed, and he makes the mistake of lowering his arms, and moving his hands to cover his penis. Nurse Madison’s eyes squint with disapproval, and this time she delivers a couple of slaps to his hands.

<SLAP><SLAP>

“I told you to move those hands!” She scolds Trevor.

He hesitates for a moment, which causes her to raise her hand once again. Just as she starts to slap his hand, he moves them away, and unfortunately, her strong right hand delivers the slap to the shaft of his penis.

“OOOUCH!” Trevor screams out.

Stephanie sees all of this happen, and in a natural reaction, she moves her hands over her mouth, in shock.

“That slap was intended for your hands, not your penis, Trevor. If you’re smart, you’ll keep your hands on your head like I instructed you to.” Nurse Madison scolds him again.

“Now bend over the table. It’s time for your cavity search.”

Trevor quickly follows Nurse Madison’s orders and positions himself bent over her examination table. Directly in front of him, he sees Elizabeth getting the strapping of her life from Ms. Marilyn. Her cute, round ass is covered in stripes from the leather strap, as she bawling her eyes out.

“BEND!… Further! Hiney Out!” Nurse Madison orders in a stern, loud voice.

Nurse Madison applies some lubrication to the glove of her right index finger. She uses her left hand to part Trevor’s ass cheeks, and commands him.

“Relax, and take a deep breath.”

Trevor follows her orders as he feels her finger plunge into his rectum. She pushes it in as far as it will go and then moves it in circles, checking every inch of his anal canal. As Trevor grits his teeth, Stephanie gets another eyeful of all the action.

“All done!” Nurse Madison announces as she withdraws her index finger from his rectum.

She removes and disposes of the latex glove, then quickly picks up her wooden paddle.

“Stay in position, young man!” She orders Trevor.

The pretty nurse proceeds to give him four swats on his bare bottom with the wooden paddle. Trevor howls in pain, along with Stephanie, who is now in position over the desk, getting a dose of Ms. Marilyn’s strap.

Elizabeth is now in the position of taking in all the spanking action of the room. Even with her eyes filled with water, she can still see the red welts that the wooden paddle is making on Trevor’s ass cheeks. She also sees her friend, Stephanie’s cute, white, rear-end get covered in stripes as Ms. Marilyn goes to town on her with the leather strap.

After a few minutes, Nurse Madison finishes disciplining Trevor. The strong, athletic student can’t help but rub his bare bottom vigorously from the paddling he just received. Just then, Ms. Marilyn finishes administering the leather strap to Stephanie, as she’s now, crying out of control.

“Let this be a lesson to all of you!” Ms. Marilyn scolds. “Do not ever bring drugs, pot, or alcohol on this campus again… Is that clear?”

All three students quickly respond with a nod of their heads in a “yes” motion.

“Trevor, just as I promised, you’re getting a few with my strap. Now, come over here young man.” Ms. Marilyn calls out.

Trevor doesn’t hesitate or waste a second, as he walks by Stephanie and Elizabeth on route to where Ms. Marilyn is standing.

“Bend! Over the desk.” Ms. Marilyn instructs.

Any shame or embarrassment that any of these students had is now out of their mind as they all stand before each other, as well as, Nurse Madison, and Ms. Marilyn, completely naked.

Trevor’s bottom is already sore, and bright red from the paddling that he just received from Nurse Madison. Regardless, he positions himself over the desk and without any further ado, Ms. Marilyn delivers a relentless swat with her strap.

<CRACK>

“OOOOW!… Oh!” Trevor yelps in pain as the strap adds a deep red stripe across his rear-end.

“Stay in position!” Ms. Marilyn warns him.

<CRACK>

She delivers another to the lower portion of his rear-end, and without delay, she swings the strap again.

<CRACK>

“OOOOW!” Trevor yelps loudly as the strap once again, sizzles his ass.

“Okay! Now, all three of you… get dressed and get out of here! Get your rear-ends to class!” Ms. Marilyn orders.

The three students get dressed in lightning speed, and literally bolt from Nurse Madison’s office. Nurse Madison and Ms. Marilyn smirk and compliment each other on a job well done. Ms. Marilyn exits Nurse Madison office and decides to stop by and check in with Principal Kate. Plus, she wants to fill her in on everything that just happened with students Trevor, Stephanie, and Elizabeth.

In a matter of minutes, Ms. Marilyn arrives at Kate’s office. Kate is just about to exit her office, for a meeting, but she takes a moment to chat with Marilyn. Both ladies stand just outside the doorway that leads to the schools large hallway. Marilyn gives her all the details of what just unfolded in Nurse Madison’s office.

“Perfect, Marilyn!” Principal Kate responds to her.

“Word spreads really fast around here, and these students will know that this year we plan on being as strict as ever!”

Just then Kate sees the new student, Jordan Thompson, that she’s totally smitten for, walk down the hallway toward them. Of course she tries to keep her focus on Ms. Marilyn, and not let her eyes wander to check out the way how hot he looks in his jeans.

“Good morning, Principal Kate. Good morning, Ms. Marilyn.” The handsome, heartthrob calls out.

“Good morning, Jordan.” Principal Kate responds.

“Can I see you for a moment in my office.”

Principal Kate smiles then gives Ms. Marilyn a cute, devilish smirk, as she whispers to her.

“Let’s see if Jordan has anything incriminating in his pockets or gym bag.”

◆◆◆


I just wanted to take a moment to say Thank You for reading “Caught, Searched, Spanked”. I hope you enjoyed this book, as it gives you a glimpse into “THE ACADEMY” series. Several parts of this book are taken from “The Proposition – book 4” in the series, while another part creatively sets up book 5 in the series.

I’ve worked diligently to ensure each book can standalone and can still be enjoyed without reading the previous books in the series. I even recapped and referenced some of the story lines and character details that have appeared in the previous books. 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 story 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 this 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!

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.

Listed in the proper order of story line and release date:

THE ACADEMY SERIES

Book 1 - Orientation

Book 2 - Kick-off Dance

Book 3 - Play Date

Book 4 - The Proposition

THE SPANKING NEIGHBOR SERIES

The Spanking Neighbor

Uninhibited

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 2

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 3

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 4

Stay tuned for Book 5 in “The Academy” series.

Short Stories

Jordan’s School Physical and Spanking

Julia’s First Spanking

Julia’s Coming Of Age Spanking

Locker Room Spankings

Spanked in Discipline Hall

Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

Spanked In The Garage

Best Night Ever

A Lesson Learned

Attitude Adjustment

Spanked By The Coach

OTHER SERIES

Various Shades Of Spankings

A Spanking To Remember

Behaving Badly – Book 1

Behaving Badly – Book 2

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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