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Cinderella's
School Paddling

(A Valentine's
Day Spanking)

 


The Following
Fictional,

Erotic, Fantasy
Story is meant

For Adults
only, not children.

 


It is Erotica,
Fantasy (NOT PORN)

Created for the
soul enjoyment

Of an adult
audience.

All
characters depicted in this work

of
fiction are 18 years of age or older


Enjoy!

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


The Story Begins
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It was Valentine's
Day and Cinderella was kissing her boyfriend

Bobby in the hallway.
She had snuck out of her house

Before Pastor
Phillips who she lived with,

Found out what she
was wearing to school.

 


Pastor Phillips and
his Wife Betty were very strict and would never

Allow her to dress
like that anywhere.
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Kissing in school was
also forbidden. Cinderella and Bobby

Were caught by
Principal Cane.

 


They knew right away
they were in big trouble and

They would be going
to the principal's office for

A good old fashioned
paddling.
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“You know you are not
supposed to be kissing in school

And you know that
outfit is against school dress code,

So you have earned
yourselves a paddling”.

 


Principal Cane said
in a stern voice.
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“Sir it was all my
fault, not Bobby’s. I will take Bobby’s licks”

 


Cinderella said to
Mr. Cane.
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“Bobby will watch you
take his licks in here then. But you will

Be getting your licks
in my private back office, agreed”.

 


Mr. Cane asked.
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Bobby tried to argue
against it and offered to take

Cinderella’s licks
instead. But Mr. Cane and Cinderella

Overruled his
efforts.
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“Don’t worry Bobby, I
can take it. I’m a big girl and can

Take a good
spanking”.

 


Cinderella told
Bobby
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Cinderella bent over
the desk and Mr. Cane lifted her skirt

As Bobby watched with
disgust.
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Principal Cane held
Cindy in place as he

Brought back his
wooden paddle.
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She whimpered and
gasped as the wood smacked

Her behind. Mr. Cane
spanked her good and hard.
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Cinderella looked in
Bobby’s eyes and said: “I Love You”,

As she braced for
another smack of the paddle.
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She whimpered and
moaned as her

Paddling grew more
fierce and quickened.

Each spank sent
incredible vibrating sensations

All through her body
as it echoed in the room.
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She was panting
heavily as the last lick was applied.
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Bobby was made to sit
outside Mr. Cane’s office

Door, so that he
could hear what was going to be

Happening to his
girlfriend Cindy, but could not see.
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“That was just a warm
up young lady, now get in my office

And lets get you
paddled like we usually do”

 


Principle Cane said
in an angry voice.

 


Cinderella was now
scared.

 


Bobby felt helpless
to save his

Girlfriend. There was
nothing

He could do, but sit
and listen.
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Principal Cane had
her remove her corset and instructed her to

Bend over the desk to
receive her licks.
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“I’m going to set
your bottom on fire young lady,

So hold still and
take your Valentine's day spanking

Like a good girl and
don’t move.
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Shaking, quivering
and resigned to her fate,

Cinderella braced for
her licks of the paddle.
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Much harder and
swifter than the strokes before,

The crack of the
paddle against her flesh,

Was loud and
furious.
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Bobby could hear her
arousing whimpers and

Moans after each
smack of the paddle.

She was getting it
much harder than before,

And Bobby’s heart was
breaking.
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“Spread your legs and
keep your bottom out”

 


Mr. Cane shouted.
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Cinderella’s whole
body was throbbing, pulsating

And convulsing
uncontrollably now.
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She could barely keep
her bottom in place

As Principal Cane
spanked her with authority.
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Bobby sitting there
feeling defeated, could hear everything.
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As Cinderella stood
there trembling and shaking,

Mr. Cane put his
finger on her chin and said:

“I think you know
what I expect out of you next,.

That is unless you
would like me to call

Pastor Phillips”

 


Pastor Phillips would
give her a good whipping

If he found out what
she had done that day.
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With a sassy attitude
in her voice,

Cinderella said “Yes
Sir”.

 


“Good now get on your
knees and thank me

For your spankings
today”

 


Mr. Cane said.
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Cinderella submitted
to Principal Cane and got on her knees

To thank him for
spanking her.

 


 


 


The End!

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Please check out the
many, many other

Spanking books by
Katie Nicole

 


 


Thank You for
Reading!
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