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Chapter 1

It’s a warm, slightly overcast morning as the sun is trying to peak through a small layer of clouds in the quaint New England town by the shore. It was the usual morning chaos at the Templeton household with family members scattered in all directions, like leaves blowing in the wind.

Jessica Templeton is running her usual morning marathon of getting her two teenagers ready for school, as well as trying to get herself together for work. She’s in the kitchen, scouring through the refrigerator, looking for food items to pack for their lunches. Still wrapped in a towel, with her blonde shoulder-length hair, damp as can be, she manages to take a quick sip of her morning coffee.

“Yuck!” she replies and spits out the now cold liquid into the kitchen sink.

“Dammit!… I have nothing to pack for them,” she mumbles, “She was supposed to go grocery shopping yesterday.”

“Katrina, I need help down here getting your brother and sister’s lunches together,” she called out to her oldest daughter.

Just then her phone rang. Jessica glances at it and sees it’s her twin sister, Jeanine, on the call display.

“Hey sis,” she answered in a hurried tone, “What’s up?”

“Hey, you okay?… You sound frazzled.”

“I am,” Jessica replied, “The usual... I’m running around like crazy here.”

“Same here,” Jeanine replied in a similar type of huff, “That’s why I’m calling. I want your opinion. I’m thinking about calling Paula and hiring her to help me with Brittney.”

“Really?… Why?” Jessica replied, “She’s just going to say that she told you so. You know how sis is.”

“Well, maybe she was right all along,” Jeanine answered, “I should’ve laid down the law a long time ago and been a spanking mom. I don’t know about you, and your kids, but I know that my daughter definitely can use some serious discipline… Her attitude, her actions, you name it.”

Jeanine continues to rant, “I mean, she’s 25 and a nurse for God’s sake. She shouldn’t be out drinking and spending money like it’s going out of style. She keeps buying a ton of clothes, isn’t home much, and doesn’t help me with the chores around here. If that’s the case, she should move out and get her own place. Then she’ll realize how expensive everything is. The mortgage, the heating bills, home insurance…”

Jessica interrupted her, “I hear you. I’m having the same issue with Katrina… Hold on, Jen.”

Jessica covers the phone and yells up the stairs to her daughter.

“Katrina, there are no groceries here… Did you go grocery shopping yesterday?”

There’s no answer from her oldest child, which forces her to yell even louder.

“Katrina!… Do you hear me?” Jessica’s voice now really escalated.

“Sorry, Jeanine,” she went back to her conversation with her sister.

“So, you want sis to spank Brittney?” Jessica asked her.

“Well, that’s what she does for a living,” Jeanine responded, “Lord knows, her business is thriving because of non-spanking moms like us, that are way too lenient with their kids. She even made Lindsey a full-on partner.”

“Yeah, Paula told me that,” Jessica acknowledged, “She said that Lindsey is an even harder spanker than she is. I mean, can you imagine being spanked by Lindsey? As physically fit and as strong as she is. Still competing and winning cross-fit and weight lifting competitions… at age 33? That’s insane!”

Jeanine added, “And don’t forget, Lindsey was a spanking mom right from the start. Her three kids are freaking angels. After all, she learned it from her mom.”

“That she did,” Jessica replied. “I remember seeing her as a teenager getting spanked by sis. Lindsey had the cutest, tightest rear-end on the planet.”

“She still does,” Jeanine replied, “Only now it’s even bigger, more round, and still as toned as can be. The other day when I saw her in the gym, it looked like she had two melons underneath her black leggings. She had every guy and girl starring at her ass in admiration.”

Jessica chuckled at Jeanine’s comment, “It runs in the family, sis. We’ve all been blessed with those genetics… Or cursed, whatever way you want to look at it. My rear-end looks like a giant pumpkin!”

“Hahaha!” Jeanine laughed at her sister’s humor. “Mine too, sis… Ain’t that the truth!”

She then continued, “Jess, that fact is that Paula was constantly on her daughter’s butt throughout her school years. Don’t you remember? It seemed every time we visited sis, and went over to her house, she had Lindsey’s cute volleyball-shaped bare bottom perched over her knee, getting a dose of the hairbrush.”

Jessica, now reminded of those times and images, chuckled, “She never held back and she didn’t care who was there watching.”

Jeanine agreed, “Exactly! If Lindsey misbehaved, sis would yank her panties down in a heartbeat and redden her bottom until she cried a river!”

“I’ve seen that happen so much that I lost count,” Jessica giggled.

Just then, Jessica’s middle child, Melissa, the super-cute 16-year-old athletic student, called out to her from upstairs.

“Hey mom, I can’t find my practice shirt.”

“And where are my new jeans?” she adds in a semi-mumbled tone as she brushes her teeth.

Jessica turned her attention back to her phone conversation with Jeanine, “I hate to admit it, but I think you’re right. I’m beyond frustrated with Katrina. Ever since the divorce, she’s been totally slacking off and not doing her chores around here. Even though her dad and I never spanked her, she would at least listen to him. I think we should hire both Paula and Lindsey to get our daughters back on track.”

“You know we will have to swallow our pride,” Jeanine reminded her.

“Yeah, I can hear her now. She’s going to remind us how much mom spoiled us for being the youngest,” Jessica joked, “Paula’s going to go on and on about how mom spanked her so much more than us because she was the oldest and had to set an example.”

“Well, she is right, sis,” Jeanine admitted, “That was true. You and I got spanked on occasion when we really misbehaved, but mom really tanned Paula’s plump bottom all throughout her teenage years. She didn’t let her get away with anything.”

Jessica gets interrupted again as her youngest child, Ryan, calls down from upstairs.

“Hey Mom, do we have any extra tubes of toothpaste?”

“I need it for the science project and I put it on the grocery list,” he added.

“One minute, sweetheart,” Jessica answered her son, “I’ll be right up. I’m on the phone with Aunty Jeanine.”

“Okay, Jeanine, I agree,” Jessica stated. “I think it’s time for Brittney and Katrina to get their first spanking. It will set them straight and in the right direction. I’ll stop over at Paula’s office and see what she suggests. Then, I’ll call you later.”

“K, sis… Luv u.”

“Love you, too,” Jessica ended the call and focused her attention back on her chaotic household.

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Jessica took a moment to breathe deeply before letting it out.

“So much for going to gym,” she says to herself, and runs back up the flight of stairs to the second level of her house.

It’s literally been the third time she jogged up those stairs in the last 4 minutes. She knocks on the bedroom door of her oldest daughter.

“Katrina, wake up! You have chores to help me with,” she speaks into the closed door of Katrina’s bedroom.

“She probably has her earbuds in, mom,” Ryan, her beyond brilliant 14-year-old son, announced.

“Mom… The toothpaste?” he asked, “Remember?… My Science project?”

The super-stressed mom shakes her head in frustration, “Go into the front pocket of my gym bag, honey. I should have a tube in there. You can take it.”

“Thanks mom,” Ryan smiled, “Don’t worry about my lunch. I’ll use my allowance money and buy it.”

“Don’t buy junk food, Ryan,” his mom replied back.

“I can do the same, mom,” Melissa responded, “Pizza isn’t junk food. Think about it... It has protein from the meat and cheese, carbs from the dough, and mushrooms, peppers, olives. All the food groups.”

Her humor breaks the tension as Jessica, still wrapped in a towel, now looks through the laundry basket.

“Shit!” she swears, as she pulls out Melissa’s dirty practice jersey from the basket.

“Oooh,” Ryan giggles, “You’re not supposed to swear, mom. Put a dollar in the jar downstairs.”

“In that case, I’ll put a five,” His mom replies with four more swears, “Shit, shit, shit, shit!”

“Your practice jersey is in the laundry,” she now yells downstairs to Melissa, who’s rummaging through the downstairs clothing bin, looking for her new jeans.

“It’s cool mom,” Melissa calls out to her, “I’ll wear a sports top… Found them!”

“Found what?” Jessica asks.

“My new jeans, silly,” Melissa replied, “They’re clean but, of course, Katrina didn’t fold the laundry.

Just then, Katrina, her oldest daughter, emerges from the bedroom. Even with her long blonde hair all knotted up like a birds nest, the 22-year-old is about as stunning as can be. Her big brown eyes opened wide to watch her mom, still wrapped in a bath towel, scrambling like a chicken with its head cut off.

“Nice of you to join us, Missy!” Jessica scowled at her oldest child.

“Yeah, well, I was exhausted,” Katrina scowled back at her mom.

“Join the club!” Her mom replied in a huff. “You didn’t go grocery shopping yesterday. You didn’t fold and bring up the laundry. What the hell, Kat?”

“That’s six dollars, mom,” Ryan smirked as he headed downstairs.

“Mom, you need to sign our report cards,” Melissa called up to her.

“I’ll sign it for them,” Katrina replied, as she walked down stairs and headed straight to the coffee pot.

“Uh!… No you won’t. I’ll be right down.”

Once again, the pretty mom jogged back down the stairs and entered the kitchen. She took the pen out of Katrina’s hand and attempted to sign Melissa’s and Ryan’s report cards. Just her luck, the pen didn’t write, so she rushed over to the utility drawer to get another pen.

“Where the hell are all the pens?” she called out as she fumbled through the junk-filled drawer.

“Mom...” Ryan reminded her.

“I know Ryan,” she shook her head, “Sometimes you just need to swear!”

“Fuck yeah,” Katrina quickly replied.

“Whoa! A dollar in the jar,” Ryan reminded his sister.

“Yeah right, brain-head,” she smirked at him, “I barely got any tips at work last night.”

“Using the F-word was uncalled for, Katrina!”

Jessica scolded her daughter as she continued to search for a pen that would actually write. Unable to find one, she quickly walked in the direction of the living room closet.

“Uh!… I’ll get a pen from my purse,” she replied.

As she turned and walked hastily with a purpose into the living room, the towel wrapped around her body fell to the floor. A round of giggles immediately came out of each of her kids mouths as she found herself stark naked and fully exposed. She quickly put one hand over her vagina and the other over her breast, as she turned away. Of course, this left her super-plump, more than ample, rear-end in full view.

“Cover your eyes, and turn away, Ryan,” she immediately called out to her son in embarrassment.

“Nice booty, mom,” Katrina sarcastically commented, “See… running up and down the stairs is doing wonders for your glutes!… Who needs the gym?”

“Yeah, nice hiney, mom,” Ryan now giggled with his back turned.

“Zip it, both of you!” she now squinted her eyes at Katrina. “Once again, you didn’t get your chores done and I’m running around like a mad woman!”

Melissa picked up the towel and walked it over to her mom in the living room. With Ryan turned away and facing the wall, Jessica didn’t even bother reaching for it as she fumbled inside her purse for a pen. Thankfully, this time she found one that worked, and quickly signed her kids report cards.

“Here, give this to Ryan and hurry, before you miss the bus,” she traded the signed report cards for the towel.

As Melissa and Ryan left the house, Jessica wrapped the towel back over her body. Absolutely furious, she really scolded her daughter.

“This needs to stop, young lady. You are 22-years-old and I need help around here. I don’t ask you for much!” Her voice now really escalated at Katrina.

“Your dad and I cover all your bills… Your car, your insurance, your phone, not to mention your freaking college!”

Katrina froze for a moment, completely stunned and not used to hearing her mom yell at her like that. She knew her mom was right and that she was often lackadaisical and flat-out lazy at times. She’s taken a semester off from college to figure out her career path and next move. She’s been trying to find a better job since working part-time as a waitress. She refrained from saying anything as her mom was still on a rant.

“I really need your help around here, Katrina. Grocery shopping, laundry, cleaning, lunches, it all needs to be done. Ryan and Melissa are doing their part and I need you to step up and do the same!”

Her mom’s tone said it all as she continued, “Fuck! Times like this, I miss your dad. I miss the little things he did and how much he helped me with the three of you.”

“I’ll do better, mom,” Katrina replied, “I know I’ve been slacking off. I’ve been trying to find a better job and wondering what my next move is. I really don’t know what I want to do… The only thing I’m really interested in is fitness.”

“Then get certified and teach classes or start personal training. With a body like yours, you’ll make a killing,” Her mom complimented her. “Talk to your cousin, Lindsey. She did that for years, and I think she still trains a few select clients… For a lot of money!”

“Yeah, I’ll ask her,” Katrina replied, “She’s having a yard sale tomorrow and I offered to help her. Of course, I want first dibs on her clothing. She’s actually bringing some of her old jeans and clothes over here tonight for me and Brittney to have. I can’t wait!”

“Hmm...” Jessica couldn’t help but smirk to herself, “Did you say that Lindsey is coming over here tonight?”

“Yep, us cousins are getting together,” Katrina replied. “Brittney’s coming over also.”

Jessica’s silent smirk continued for a few more seconds as her recent conversation with Jeanine resonated within her.

With no one else but Katrina home, she now tugged off the towel and walked into the bathroom to get ready for work. Katrina couldn’t help but chuckle at the full view of her moms plump over-sized bare bottom walking down the hallway and into the bathroom. It literally bounced up and down like a super-inflated basketball, jiggling with each step she took. Of course, the sight of her mom’s big bouncy booty made it even easier for Katrina to unleash another one of her quirky jokes.

“Hey mom?” Katrina called out.

“What is it Kat?” Jessica, now very annoyed, stopped in her tracks and turned to her daughter. “I’m late and I have got to get going.”

She stood there completely naked and waited for her daughter to answer. Katrina did a stellar job of hiding her laughter long enough to deliver.

“You know, mom, if you go to McDonald’s or Burger King on the way to work, you can order some fries to go with that shake of yours.”

“Haha, very funny, Katrina,” her mom replied in a less than impressed sarcastic voice.

“People who live in glass houses shouldn’t throw stones,” she joked back at her daughter. “That butt of yours is going to be just as big, if not bigger than mine. It already looks like an over-inflated balloon.”

“Haha,” Katrina laughed, “That was a good one, mom.”

She then continued into the bathroom to put her make-up on and style her hair. Thankfully, there was now a calm, peaceful vibe in her house. It was just like every other weekday morning in Jessica Templeton’s chaotic household. However, once her two teenagers go off to school, the morning stress eases up a bit.

It hasn’t been an easy two years for the pretty mom since she ended her 23-year marriage to David, the dad to her children. It sure was nice having a man around the house to get things done and keep the kids focused and on-track.

David was and still is a great dad, and continues to be a wonderful provider. In fact, he and Jessica share joint custody of Ryan and Melissa, and both teenagers have adapted incredibly well to splitting their time between each of their parents houses.

Jessica would be the first to admit that their love had faded and they were just going through the motions as husband and wife. Perhaps, if it wasn’t for David’s cheating ways, they might still have been married. However, what’s done is done and now Jessica runs her household, works full-time, and still manages to stay active and fairly well in shape.

The truth is, the 5 foot 5, 47 year-old, curvy bombshell still draws stares from every direction, especially with that perfectly plump ass of hers. The pretty mom finishes getting dressed, gives her stylish blonde hair one more blast of hairspray, dabs on some perfume, and heads for the door.

“Katrina, I’m leaving,” she calls out, “Make sure you go grocery shopping, fold the laundry, and start another load of wash. I want all these clothes completely clean and put away by the time I come home. Is that clear?”

“Whatever, mom,” Katrina responds in an irritated tone, then retreats back to her bedroom.

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

Jessica, now only a few minutes from work, sends a quick text message to her employee stating that she’s going to be a bit late today. She now deviates to a crossing street and proceeds down that road to where Paula’s office is located. She pulls into the parking lot and smiles as she looks up at the huge sign out front, with big bold lettering identifying the business, “Crimson Bottoms – Discipline Services For Families”. Another sign underneath it stresses by appointment only, and displays the company’s phone number.

Jessica gets out of her car and proceeds to ring the doorbell of the building. As she looks up, she notices the video camera following her every move. Two seconds later, Lindsey’s voice comes over the loud speaker attached to the side of the doorway.

“Aunty Jess! What a nice surprise!” she says excitedly, “I’m on the phone, but I’ll buzz you in.”

After the door unlocks with the annoying sound of a buzzer, Jessica proceeds up the stairs into the main waiting area. Lindsey, who is currently on a phone call, waves to her, then motions with her index finger to hold on.

Jessica smiles at her and can’t help but tune-in to the conversation as Lindsey addresses the questions of the potential customer.

“Yes, Ma’am. I’m Lindsey Templeton,” Lindsey replied to the caller. “I’ll have to thank them for the referral. How can I help you?”

Lindsey listens, then responds to the caller, “Yes, I totally understand. I have three kids of my own and when they misbehave, their bottoms get profusely spanked.”

“It’s okay, Ma’am,” she continued, “Many moms are like you. They are not strict disciplinarians or spanking moms. I am, and so is my mom, Paula. That is what we specialize in here.”

Lindsey smirked at her aunt, waiting patiently, as the caller continued to ask a series of questions. Being the adamant professional that she is, Lindsey listened intently to the woman’s concerns.

“Yes, Ma’am… Absolutely. If your daughter is that defiant, then I suggest you take action. Sometimes there’s no other way than with a good old-fashioned bare bottom spanking.”

Lindsey continued, “Yes, Ma’am… I can either come to your location for an extra fee, or you can bring your child here to our office. That’s totally up to you, Ma’am. If you would like to be present and in the room when I discipline your child, you are more than welcome. You’ll see first hand how I spank and paddle a bare bottom… And if needed, my leather strap will come out as well. That’s what I use on my own kids to adjust their attitude and behavior.”

Lindsey shrugged her shoulders and then sent another pretty smile to her Aunt Jessica as she continued to finalize the details with the customer.

“Sure Ma’am… Name?… Ms. Roberts… Your child’s name and age?… Suzanne, 17… Let me check the schedule. How is 1pm?… Great!”

Lindsey continued, “For sure, Ms. Roberts… I totally understand. That usually happens the moment they see our building and the sign. No worries, I’ll be downstairs a few minutes earlier in the doorway waiting for you.”

With the call just about ending, Lindsey gives one final reassurance.

“Well, Ma’am, I can assure you that if Suzanne tries to run, she won’t get far before I catch her... I promise you Ms. Roberts, when I’m done with your daughter’s bottom, she won’t be sitting comfortably for a few days… Okay, see ya’ at 1.”

Lindsey finally ends the call and now stands up to properly greet her Aunt Jessica. She’s a totally stunning, curvaceous woman with long wavy blonde hair and big emerald green eyes. The moment she opens her arms to give Jessica a hug, her super-toned biceps literally pop out like boulders with incredible muscle definition. Her entire physique is impeccable as her curvy hips flow down from a narrow waistline like a winding country road. Her thighs are rock-solid and thick with well-defined muscle tone. And the truth is, her ass is the most talked about thing in town! It’s totally plump, as round as planet earth, and exquisite beyond belief. It protrudes out like a basketball and makes her tight green skirt look like a hot air balloon over it. This forces Lindsey to constantly adjust and pull her skirt downward to prevent it from riding up her luscious hips.

There is no denying that Lindsey is a bad-ass woman. At age 33, mom of three kids, and a cross-fit champion, she is someone that can hold her own with just about anyone. Standing 5 foot 9, with impeccable posture, Lindsey just commands attention. She now embraces her aunt with a warm, loving hug.

“It’s great to see you, Aunty Jess,” Lindsey greeted her. “My God, you look stunning!… That outfit is killer!”

Jessica smiles from ear to ear hearing that from Lindsey, who looks breath-takingly beautiful and is one of the most stylish women she knows.

“And look at you!… You get more beautiful everytime I see you,” Jessica replied. “And I see that you’re back to using your maiden name.”

“There was no freaking way that I was going to keep using my ex-husband’s last name,” Lindsey strongly stated. “I’m a Templeton through and through.”

“Yes you are!… And you are a strong, independent woman, and an amazing mom. I’m so proud of you,” Jessica complimented her niece. “And girl... that body of yours must stop traffic!”

Lindsey laughed, “Well, I sure inherited the plump Templeton ass. Just like my mom, you, Aunty Jeanine, even your kids and my kids have it!”

“Yeah, but yours looks like a basketball. It’s so tight and lifted,” Jessica chuckles, “Mine looks like an oversized pumpkin!”

“Hahaha!… Come in… Sit down, sit down, Aunty Jess. Mom is in a discipline session down the hall,” Lindsey announces, “A frustrated mom brought in her two kids because they constantly fight with each other.”

“Ah!… I see,” Jessica nodded, “Two boys?”

“No… Actually a brother and sister, 17 and 15 years-old,” Lindsey replied.

It was unusually quiet in the office, and Jessica was expecting to hear all the spanking action that was happening down the hallway. She inconspicuously tried to listen, and was barely able to hear the ever so faint sounds of slaps and cries coming from the room at the very end of the hallway.

“We just had new sound proofing installed in our two discipline rooms,” Lindsey volunteered. “You won’t hear much more than those muffled sounds.”

“Usually, we don’t even hear a peep from those rooms,” Lindsey chuckled and continued, “My mom must be giving it to them good. I’m willing to bet those kids are crying their eyes out and yelping like crazy.”

Lindsey’s humor makes Jessica flat-out laugh out loud. Just then, the office phone rang and Lindsey signaled to Jessica to hold on for a second. She walked over to the phone on top of her desk and answered the call with a very professional and pleasant tone.

“Crimson Bottoms, Family Discipline Services. This is Lindsey Templeton. How can I help you?”

Jessica couldn’t hear the questions that were being asked by the caller, but Lindsey was forthcoming enough that it didn’t matter.

“Yes, Ma’am, exactly...” Lindsey replied to the caller, “The discipline is administered by either my mom or me, and in some cases, if needed, both of us together.”

After fielding another series of questions, Lindsey responded to the caller.

“Yes, Ma’am, that is correct. Our spankings are always given on the bare bottom and we will have a private consultation with you prior. We will thoroughly discuss the problem, the severity, and so forth… Sure, I will schedule you in for Monday at 3pm for a consult. Please go to our website and fill out the proper forms. Have a nice day and I’ll see you on Monday, at 3.”

The moment that phone call ended, another call came in. Once again, Lindsey motioned to her Aunt, then chuckled, “Uh!… Hold on Aunty Jess. It’s been a busy morning.”

She proceeded to answer that call.

“Crimson Bottoms, Discipline Services. This is Lindsey Templeton. How can I help you?”

That call ended quickly with Lindsey addressing the company’s policy.

“No Sir. I’m sorry we do not spank individual males. I suggest you try a Dominatrix. Our focus is to help families. Have a nice day.”

Jessica immediately laughed, “You must get a lot of those calls.”

“Actually, not many,” Lindsey replied. “We stress family discipline services, so it’s kind of understood. However, we recently expanded and we will now discipline single guys and girls if they are between the ages of 21-30 years-old. They have to be currently enrolled in college or have been given a written notice by their employer for disciplinary actions. Our lawyers have even drafted a standard form for the HR departments of companies that want to hire us.”

“Wow!” Jessica replied, “What a great idea! I’ll have to remember that before I fire an employee.”

Lindsey acknowledged, “It could be their last chance before you terminate them.”

“I bet you came up with that, and not my stuffy sister. Am I right?” Jessica asked.

“Yeah, that was my idea,” Lindsey smiled. “I have one other idea that I’m talking to our lawyers about. I want to expand and accept husbands, wives, any partners that are legally married. They have to come in as a couple, and of course, sign our waiver forms.”

Lindsey continued with excitement, “Think about it, Aunty Jess. It could help a marriage to hold each other accountable. Maybe there will be fewer cases of divorce… I don’t know. It’s just a thought. I’m still working on the details.”

“I love it!” Jessica responded to her niece. “I think it’s brilliant. Especially if one of them spends too much money, doesn’t pull their weight, or they argue about stupid things. They could resolve their differences by having a third party like you and your mom discipline them. What an amazing idea!”

“Well, let’s keep that between us,” Lindsey smirked. “I haven’t even mentioned that idea to my mom.”

“Done! It’s our secret,” Jessica replied, “Your mom did the right thing by making you a partner. You have brilliant ideas and I hate to say this, but I’m willing to bet that you are an even harder spanker than she is.”

“Haha!” Lindsey laughed out loud, “Even though my mom is well past her prime, she can still deliver one hell of a spanking… but yes, she passes all the problem cases over to me. I get to handle all the really feisty ones. The ones that struggle, resist, talk back, and so on.”

“So… speaking of feisty,” Jessica took a deep breath and continued, “The reason I’m here is because I want to actually hire you and my sister.”

“Hire me and mom?” Lindsey asked with a more than surprised tone.

“Actually, Aunty Jeanine and I want to hire you and your mom to spank Brittney and Katrina,” Jessica continued.

“Both of us are at our wits end with our daughters. They are disrespectful, still living at home, spending way too much money, and not doing their share of the work in our households.”

“Hmmm,” Lindsey nodded and listened as Jessica continued.

“Aunt Jeanine and I admit that we let our kids get away with way too much growing up. God, I hate to say this, but your mom was right all along. We should have laid down the law and spanked them early on whenever they misbehaved. Instead, we tried to talk to them, reason with them, take away their toys and phones.”

“You can talk and try all that reasoning stuff as much as possible,” Lindsey interrupted, “But nothing works better than an old-fashioned bare bottom spanking… Just ask my kids!”

Jessica chuckled at Lindsey’s response, “I can just hear your mom already.”

She then changed her voice to imitate her sister Paula’s, “Jessica, I told you so. You never wanted to listen to me… Spare the rod, spoil the child… Finally, you’ve come to your senses… You should have redden their hineys a long time ago!”

“Haha!.. You’re killing me, Aunt Jess,” Lindsey erupted in laughter. “You sounded just like my mom.”

“So what do you say?” Jessica asked her.

“Yes, of course. Our business is to redden bare bottoms and correct wayward behavior,” Lindsey displayed a sarcastic smirk, “I know how feisty your daughter is. I actually had a run-in with her last year.”

Lindsey went on, “She was over at my house, trying to act all cool, and swearing up a storm in front of my kids. Using the F-word and everything. I didn’t threaten to spank her, I threatened to punch her lights out!”

“Oh, I had no idea,” Jessica responded.

“It only lasted for a minute before she apologized immediately. She knew I meant business.”

“So how should we do it?” Jessica asked, “I want to catch them off guard and take them by surprise. They’ll know something is up if we tell them to come here to your office. I know you are coming over to my house tonight… Right?”

Lindsey paused for a moment to think. She then displayed a devilish grin on her pretty face.

“I have a great idea,” she replied to Jessica, “Yes, I’m coming over to give Brittney and Katrina some of my old clothes. I’ll be there with them as they pick, choose, and try on which items they want. Then, we’ll arrange for my mom and Aunty Jeanine to come over to your house as well. She’ll bring our implements and as soon as she gets there, we’ll go to town on both of their rear-ends.”

“That’s perfect!” Jessica replied with a slight chuckle, “Melissa and Ryan will be going to their dad’s house for the weekend, so it will just be us.”

Jessica gave one last smile at Lindsey as she stood up from the chair, “I’ll call your mom later to work out the payment and other details. I’ll see you tonight, honey... And thank you!”

“No worries, Aunty Jess,” Lindsey smirked, “They’ll get what they deserve.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

The evening arrived and Lindsey was already over at her Aunt Jessica’s home. She was enjoying spending time with her two younger cousins, Brittney and Katrina, and watching their eyes light up like children on Christmas morning as they fumbled through all of her old clothing.

“Oh My God!” Brittney squealed, “I love these jeans… I hope they fit!”

In record time, Brittney stripped down to her panties and slid into the form-fitting designer jeans that were once Lindsey’s.

Katrina immediately smirked at her older cousin, “They fit you like a glove. Wait until your boyfriend sees the way your ass looks in them!”

“Here, try these, Kat,” Lindsey chimed as she handed Katrina a pair of black exercise pants that had sexy cut-outs going down the legs.

Katrina wasted no time and pulled her jeans off and tossed them down on the living room floor. She stepped into the tight black leggings, did a slight upward jump to adjust them over her curvy hips, and glanced in the mirror.

“These are insane!” she commented to Lindsey. “What do you think?”

“You sure have the chubby Templeton ass. And so do you, Britt,” Lindsey smirked, “I think just about anything you guys try on is going to look amazing on you.”

“You should talk, basketball booty,” Katrina laughed, “Your butt damn near poked our eyes out when you walked in the door!”

Lindsey proceeded to fumble through more of her clothes. This time, she pulled out a pair of faded ripped jeans for Katrina, and a super-cute sundress for Brittney.

“You guys can try these on next,” she said excitedly as she handed them the clothing.

In the blink of an eye, Brittney and Katrina were back in their panties, as they removed the clothes they just had on. Once again, they put the new clothing on and smiled from ear to ear at the way it accented their amazing bodies.

“Oh My God! Oh My God!” Katrina jumped up and down, “These jeans ROCK!”

Just then, her mom, along with her twin sister Jeanine, and older sister Paula, entered the house.

“Hey mom! Hi Aunt Jeanine, Aunt Paula,” Katrina smiled and continued checking herself out in the mirror.

Brittney followed with a similar hello to her two aunts, and then called out, “Mom, come check out this cute sundress cousin Lindsey gave me!”

“That looks beautiful on you, Britt,” Jeanine smiled as she walked into the living room to take a closer look at her daughter.

“I know right?” Brittney squealed and danced around from leg to leg.

Her little jig of a dance made Paula smirk, and immediately comment to Jeanine, “If you think she’s dancing now, just wait, it’s about to get even better.”

Jeanine couldn’t help but let out a little chuckle, knowing that it was only a matter of minutes before she would see her errant 25-year-old daughter, over the knee of her Aunt Paula, getting the comeuppance she deserved.

Lindsey continued to play it cool and handed the next set of outfits over to her cousins.

“Britt, try these jeans on. Kat, this skirt is going to look amazing on you,” Lindsey announced, and then sent a cute smirk over to her Aunts Jessica and Jeanine, along with a now-is-the-time nod, to her mom.

Brittney and Katrina were so excited to try on these next pieces of clothing, that once again, at record speed, they stripped down to their panties. Just as they were about to try on these outfits, Aunt Paula abruptly interrupted them and made her move.

“I’ll take these,” she announced, and grabbed the clothes out of the hands of both her nieces.

“Girls, it’s time we had a talk,” she then forcefully grabbed their arms, and without hesitation, marched both of them across the room. “Move it!”

“Ouch!” Brittney yelped.

Katrina’s feisty nature then reared it’s head, “HEY! What the HELL? What are you...”

“Zip-it, Kat!” Lindsey quickly cut her off, and with furrowed eyebrows, she scolded, “Don’t even think about saying another word! I don’t want to hear a peep out of you!”

She latched onto Katrina’s other arm and assisted her mom in putting her nieces in place with their backs pressed firmly against the living room wall.

“Girls, I’m absolutely appalled at everything that I’ve heard from both of your moms,” Aunt Paula announced as she looked down at them, waiving her finger. “Your behavior, your attitude, your laziness, your disrespect… That does not fly in this family!”

Brittney and Katrina were totally caught off guard. They were still trying to process what was going on as they looked up at their Aunt Paula standing over them with fire in her eyes. Not only was she much taller than they were, Aunt Paula is a stature of a woman in every aspect of the word. Her size alone commanded attention from just about anyone that she met.

As kids, Brittney and Katrina always loved playing Wonder Woman with Aunt Paula, and sometimes, she even took on the role of an evil amazon monster coming to get them. Right now, the girls are having that same feeling as their 5 foot 10 inch Aunt has a look on her face like she’s going to devour them.

Aunt Paula isn’t just tall, she’s also super-pretty and in tremendous shape for a 57-year-old woman. She was a stand-out basketball player in her school years, and even went on to play professionally. She’s also no stranger to going to the gym and hardly ever misses an exercise class. Of course, her body has changed as she ages, but she isn’t fat by any means. What she has are great genetics, including her family trademark, the over-sized, chubby “Templeton” butt.

The good thing is Aunt Paula has a nice amount of meat on her bones, which adds to her strength, even at her age. Along with that, she just looks intimidating with her mid-length blonde, slightly gray hair, and big hazel green eyes that right now were squinting so feverishly at her nieces, that it was making them shake with fear.

She released her grip on the arm of Brittney, but maintained her tight hold on Katrina’s left bicep. She stared down at Katrina who was now literally shaking like a leaf. She scolded her with a tone so stern that it even sent shivers to everyone that was in the living room.

“Rumor has it that you’re getting too big for your britches, young lady!” she scolded with a raised index finger, “Misbehaving, be disrespectful to your mom, not helping with the chores… Not to mention, your know-it-all-attitude and that filthy mouth of yours. I can assure you, all that non-sense is going to stop right here, right now!”

Katrina looked like a deer caught in the headlights of a speeding automobile as Aunt Paula stood over her. She knew better than to even say a word as Lindsey also stood by her side with that same fierce look on her face.

“And you!” Paula now released her grip on Katrina’s arm, only to forcefully grab hold of Brittney’s right bicep.

“I’m completely shocked at you, Brittney!” Aunt Paula scolded loudly, “Your mom tells me that your out drinking several nights a week, spending money like it’s going out of style, and not pulling your weight with the housework.”

Aunt Paula really escalated her voice now and made the scolding even more intense, “You are 25-years-old, young lady, and you’re a nurse for God’s sake. Your job is to care for people that are sick. You can’t be out drinking until all hours of the morning and then expect to go to work and be 100%.”

“That’s absolutely ludicrous! I’m appalled at you… Both of YOU!”

Her voice was now so loud that it echoed off the living room walls.

“Oh yes, we are going to correct this behavior right now!” Aunt Paula sternly called out as she pulled a chair into the center of the room.

◆◆◆


Chapter 5

Once Aunt Paula placed the chair exactly where she wanted it. She had it right in the center of the large living room, as she took her seat on it. She had such a stern and serious look on her face that just about anyone would be afraid to mess with her right now. She pointed to her sisters to take their place and stand next to their daughter’s. She wanted them to get a full view of everything that was about to happen.

Aunt Paula then reached into her brown leather tote bag and took out several implements, including a wooden hairbrush, a good-sized Lexan paddle, another wooden paddle, and a thick leather strap. That look on her face and the scolding she just gave her nieces even had her sisters, Jeanine and Jessica, scared about what was going to happen to their daughter’s rear-ends.

“Are you going to spank us, Aunt Paula?” Brittney asked with trepidation, already knowing the answer.

Aunt Paula now went on a rant and let out all the resentment and frustration that she’d been carrying for years.

“I’m going to do what both of your moms should have done a long time ago. They had been way too lenient with the two of you. I can’t believe that neither of you have ever been spanked before. That’s not the way it was for me growing up. Your grandmother, God rest her soul, never let me get away with anything.”

Jessica had heard this so many times from her older sister that she couldn’t help but chime in, “Oh come on, Paula. Don’t bring up all this stuff again. Mom did the best she could. Everything changed when dad died. We all got spanked, not just you.”

Paula got even more furious and was practically breathing fire now. She immediately retaliated back at her sister.

“HA! Are you kidding me, Jessica?”

“You and Jeanine hardly got spanked. Mom always took it easy on you guys. It was me that had to set the example because I was the oldest. She tanned my rear-end just about every week! And she didn’t hold back!”

“You were not only the oldest,” Jessica added, “You were also the smartest, the most athletic, and the most responsible. You were the only one in our family that received a full college scholarship. She had higher standards for you because you were in a league all of your own. You played professional basketball and made an insane amount of money. You’re way more successful than both of us put together. Mom literally gloated when she talked about you.”

Jeanine now jumped in and added, “That’s the truth, Paula. Mom always referred to you as Paula Star… That was your nickname up until the day she passed away. She loved us all dearly, but you were her favorite, her star child… Jessica and I were always referred to as the twins. Hell, she couldn’t even tell us apart. Half of the time she called me Jess.”

Somehow, hearing that was exactly the validation that Paula needed after all these years. She wiped away a stray tear that fell from her eye and returned her focus back to the problems with her nieces.

“Fine!” Paula replied, still with a stern tone in her voice, “But that has nothing to do with how lenient you both have been with your kids. These girls should have had their plump bottoms reddened every time they misbehaved. Just ask Lindsey… I never let her get away with anything. And now, she’s the same way with her own kids. Nothing works better at correcting bad behavior than a harsh spanking on a bare bottom.”

“Bare bottom?” Katrina blurted out, “No way! You’re not gonna pull our panties down!”

In the blink of an eye, Lindsey grabbed Katrina and forcefully spun her around. She pressed her face into the wall, raised her strong right arm up high, and delivered a slap so hard across Katrina’s panties that it sounded like an explosion.

<SLAP>

“OOW!… Shit!” Katrina yelped in pain from the sting of her cousin’s strong hand.

“ZIP IT!” Lindsey scolded, “There’s more where that came from! I warned you… Not one word from you!”

She then spun Katrina back around to face her Aunt Paula, as she pressed the back of her shoulders into the wall again.

Aunt Paula now looked over at Brittney, “So to answer your question, Brittney. Not only am I going to spank you… but Lindsey is also going to spank you… both of you!”

“Here’s how it’s going to go.” Aunt Paula continued with a thorough explanation.

“I’m going to redden your bottoms with my hand. Then Lindsey is going to do the same thing. After that, I’m going to give you both a dose of the hairbrush, and so is Lindsey. Then you will stand in the corner with your chubby bare bottoms on display until I give you permission to get dressed! Period! That’s how it’s going to go!”

That incredibly stern tone in Aunt Paula’s voice was something that scared the daylights out of Brittney. She wisely kept her mouth shut, knowing that she was in for it.

“Turn around and face the wall! Rear-ends out!” Aunt Paula instructed.

Without hesitation, both Brittney and Katrina followed Aunt Paula’s orders. They had their noses pressed into the wall of the living room with their cute and chubby rear-ends facing out.

“Nice panties, Katrina,” Aunt Paula sarcastically called out. “They don’t even come close to covering that plump melon of ass that you have!”

“They’re not supposed to!” Katrina responded with an annoyed tone, “They’re Brazilian style panties.”

<SLAP>

Lindsey delivered another resounding hand slap over Katrina’s underwear.

“Yeow!” Katrina squealed.

“NOT A WORD!” Lindsey yelled at her.

Aunt Paula couldn’t help but chuckle at the sight of their super-cute, super-plump rear-ends that were peaking out of their panties. She stood up and took a closer look at each of them standing with their faces pressed into the wall wearing just their t-shirts and panties.

Aunt Paula reached down and squeezed Brittney’s chubby cheeks, before giving them a few taps.

“What a melon,” she smirked. “I’m going to enjoy spanking this bottom, Brittney Ann.”

She then turned her attention to Katrina, who was in the same position. Now Aunt Paula’s hands squeezed and closely inspected Katrina’s over-sized booty.

“What a basketball,” she commented with a sardonic tone, “Oh Katrina Marie… I’m gonna have your rear-end bouncing up and down on my lap like it’s a ball being dribbled my Micheal Jordan!”

After delivering her quirky humor, Aunt Paula returned to the chair and took her seat.

“Turn around and face me,” she called out to them.

The girls didn’t waste any time and quickly obeyed her command.

“Well, it’s obvious,” Aunt Paula chimed, “You girls sure inherited the famous Templeton rear-end. My God, your rear-ends are even bigger than mine and your mom’s when we were your age. And that’s saying a lot!”

Aunt Paula smirked then continued, “But as big as those rear-ends of yours are, they are also very beautiful. I won’t speak for Lindsey, but I’m REALLY going to enjoy giving you both your first spanking.”

Katrina was about to say something but luckily she caught herself before she engaged her mouth. Lindsey gave her a look, in addition to a raised hand, that instantly made her seal her lips.

Aunt Paula announced, “So... we can do this the easy way or we can do it the hard way.”

She continued, “You can accept your punishment and take it like grown women. Otherwise, if you resist, kick, squirm, and back-talk either of us, it’s going to be a lot worse for you... And trust me, I’ve seen Lindsey in action with some of the problem kids that we’ve disciplined in our company. You don’t want to see her come undone!”

“I accept my punishment,” Brittney quickly replied. “I know how strong cousin Lindsey is, I work out with her a lot.”

Lindsey quickly took hold of Brittney’s arm and walked her over to the chair that Aunt Paula was sitting in. Scared as can be, Brittney now stood on the right-hand side of her Aunt and was looking down at her thick legs that were showing themselves underneath her black business skirt. Brittney knew it would only be a few more seconds until she was draped across her Aunt’s plushy lap.

“I want to say one other thing if I may,” Brittney stated.

Aunt Paula looked up at her and nodded her head with a yes motion.

Brittney now had a few tears puddled in her eyes as she looked over at her mom, Jeanine.

“I’m really sorry, mom. I know I’ve been irresponsible, cranky, and just unable to deal with. I’ll do better and this spanking may be just what I need to straighten up.”

Aunt Paula now hiked her skirt up and high as she could and tapped her hands on her bare legs.

“Over my lap, Brittney Ann.”

Brittney quickly maneuvered herself into position across her aunt’s lap as her mom, her Aunt Jessica, Katrina, and Lindsey watched. Aunt Paula used her hands to further adjust Brittney into the exact position she wanted. Then, without any further ado, her large pretty hands slid inside the waist band of Brittney’s panties and gave them a quick tug downward. Just like that, Brittney’s rotund melon-shaped fanny was totally exposed. She was beyond embarrassed as her cute purple and pink striped cotton panties were now gathered around the middle of her chunky thighs.

“Look at those chubby cheeks!” Aunt Paula called out. “Like I said… I’m going to love sinking my hand into them!”

Needless to say, Brittney was not only incredibly embarrassed, but she also felt totally vulnerable being in this position.

Having her plump rear-end now completely exposed sent a chill down Brittney’s spine as she remained in place over her Aunt Paula’s lap. She braced herself waiting for the first slap to land and before she could take another breath, Aunt Paula delivered a slap so hard that it instantly made her scream.

<SLAP>

“OOW!”

Without pausing another second, Aunt Paula’s large heavy right hand went to town on her niece’s bare bottom.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“YEOW!… Ow!… OOoo!” Brittney yelped like a little school girl as her buxom backside instantly changed color.

“MMMhmmm…” Aunt Paula scolded, “That’s what I want to hear!… Let it out, Brittney Ann!”

Katrina, watching with her eyes opened as wide as possible, couldn’t help but raise her eyebrows and cover her mouth with anxious fear.

<SLAP><SLAP>

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

Aunt Paula didn’t hold back and now her slaps were precise as she made sure to evenly color both of Brittney’s cantaloupe-sized cheeks.

“Ow!… I’m sorry, Aunt Paula… I’m sorry, mom,” Brittney now squealed loudly, as the slaps really sunk in.

Her cute rear-end was now quivering on it’s own, causing Aunt Paula to once again comment using her quirky humor.

“Look at that beautiful melon of a bottom shake!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“Ow!… Oooh!”

Aunt Paula scolded, “Keep those legs down, Missy!”

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

“OUCH!.. Yeow!” Brittney did her best to stay in place but she was still squirming all over her Aunt’s well-sized lap.

Paula really laid into Brittney’s bouncing butt as hard as she possibly could. She even scolded her with each slap.

“Don’t...<SLAP> You… <SLAP> Ever… <SLAP><SLAP> Misbehave... <SLAP> or Disrespect...<SLAP> Your Mom Again, Brittany Ann!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Brittney now graduated into a steady, slightly out of breath, sobbing, “OOW!… Oh God!”

“God isn’t going to help this plump derriere of yours now, my dear,” Aunt Paula commented. “It’s all mine and I’m going to give it just what it deserves!”

“Lindsey, hand me my hairbrush, please,” Aunt Paula announced.

“No!!! No!” Brittney pleaded, “I’m sorry, Aunt Paula.”

She took the hairbrush from her daughter, clenched her jaw tightly, squinted her pretty eyes, and delivered a flurry of spanks with zero mercy.

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

<WHACK><CRACK>

“OOOOW… Noooo!”

Brittney was now flapping all over her Aunt’s lap and crying her eyes out. Her once pale white chubby cheeks were now totally discolored.

There were no other words for it, Aunt Paula’s hairbrush spanking was harsh and unforgiving. After that series of spanks, she took a moment to stare down at Brittney’s bottom. She smirked at the sight of her well-marked cheeks in various shades of red. Aunt Paula even squeezed them several times to further embarrass her defiant niece.

“Look at this bright red tooshie!” she called out to everyone in the room watching. “It looks like a volleyball crossed with an apple!”

Aunt Paula’s joke made her daughter Lindsey laugh out loud, which further added to Brittney’s shame. Paula smirked at her daughter and commented.

“I bet you can’t wait to get your hands on your cousin’s fanny.”

Lindsey smirked back at her mom, “She’s really in for it when I get my hands on her… Both of them are!”

The super-harsh tone of Lindsey’s voice really sent shivers up and down Brittney’s spine. Her fanny was already on fire and completely covered with the bright red marks of her Aunt Paula’s large handprints, as well as the hairbrush. As for Katrina, she was trying her best to appear all cool, but deep down inside she had the nervousness of a thousand butterflies flapping around in her stomach.

“It’s her turn,” Paula called out to Lindsey, as she stared over at Katrina.

Lindsey pulled Brittney off her mom’s lap and led her back into place against the wall.

“Keep those undies down,” Lindsey instructed Brittney, who was now standing with her vagina completely exposed.

Just as Brittney attempted to move her hands over her vagina, Lindsey quickly interrupted with a super-hard slap.

<SLAP>

“OOOW!”

Lindsey’s intense slap landed on the front of Brittney’s meaty left thigh and instantly made her dance in place.

“And keep those arms at your sides!” Lindsey scolded her.

Then, with an assertive and stern look on her face, Lindsey approached Katrina.

“Your turn, Princess!” she stated with a cocky attitude. “I really can’t wait to spank your ass!”

“She’s all mine first,” Aunt Paula called out. “Bring her over here.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 6

Lindsey gave a quick nod to her mom as she reached out and took hold of Katrina’s arm.

“Lets go!… Move it!”

Katrina now found herself standing on the right-hand side of her amazon-sized Aunt Paula.

“Do you have anything to say, Katrina Marie?” Aunt Paula asked.

“Yeah, I do,” Katrina replied back in that cocky attitude of hers, “I can’t believe you guys have planned this. All of you… Aunt Jeanine, you, cousin Lindsey, and worse of all you, mom!”

“You and Brittney left us no choice,” Jessica replied back to her daughter. “You need to get your act together. Us moms are tired, we work hard, and organize our households. The last thing we want to do is deal with attitudes like yours.”

“This is done out of love,” Aunt Paula added. “Over my knee!”

Lindsey kept her grip on Katrina as she pulled her in place over Aunt Paula’s lap. She took it a step further and didn’t even wait for her mom to pull Katrina’s panties down. Instead, Lindsey walked behind Katrina, and with one aggressive tug, yanked her panties completely off her legs.

“Thank you, Lindsey,” her mom smirked as she looked down at Katrina’s more than ample bare bottom.

“Oh, My, my, my,” Aunt Paula chuckled as she squeezed Katrina’s plump fluffy ass cheeks, “I’m going to enjoy making these cheeks jiggle.”

“Not as much as I am!” Lindsey commented. “She’s had it coming to her since last year when she acted out around my kids. Swearing up a storm, and acting all entitled!”

“Is that so?” Aunt Paula’s eyes glared down at Katrina’s ass with full intensity.

She then raised her hand high in the air and delivered the first slap.

<SLAP>

It landed on the lower right side of Katrina’s bubble butt, right above her upper thigh. To everyone’s surprise, Katrina didn’t make much of a sound.

“Ah! She’s trying to hold it in,” Aunt Paula called out in an annoyed tone. “Let’s see how long that will last!”

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

“OOO!… Ouch!”

And just like that, Katrina’s silence came to an end as she flat-out screamed from the sting of her Aunt Paula’s heavy hand. Stern Aunty Paula went right into scolding in a super loud voice with every slap she administered.

<SLAP> YOU… <SLAP> BETTER…<SLAP> STRAIGHTEN… <SLAP> UP…<SLAP> AND STOP… <SLAP> ACTING LIKE A… <SLAP> SPOILED BRAT!

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOW!… I’m sorry!” Katrina yelped as her ass jiggled uncontrollably after each slap.

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

“DO YOU HEAR ME, KATRINA MARIE?” Aunt Paula scolded her about as loud as her voice could go.

“YES!… OUCH!” Katrina was now bouncing like a ball in the street all over her aunt’s soft well-cushioned lap.

Once again, Paula signaled for the hairbrush, as Lindsey handed it over to her with a smile.

Katrina saw this and immediately went into an all-out plea, “No!… Please... I’m sorry, I’m sorry!”

Her plea was useless and fell on deaf ears as her Aunt Paula raised the brush high and delivered it with precision.

<CRACK><CRACK><SMACK>

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

“WHAAA!… OUCH!” Katrina was now bawling her eyes out.

Her overly plump bottom quickly displayed the welts from the brush as it changed color before everyone’s eyes. It was such a deep red that it looked like a giant candy apple. Aunt Paula now extended several hard swats with the brush across the back of her chunky upper thighs.

<SMACK><CRACK><SMACK>

“UUUH!… OOOO!” Katrina’s eyes continued to flow like a faucet as the tears ran down her face.

“Save some of that fanny for me, mom,” Lindsey called out to her mom.

Aunt Paula smirked as she looked down and admired her work on Katrina’s thoroughly bruised bubble-butt.

“Get up, young Lady!” Aunt Paula ordered.

The minute Katrina’s feet touched the ground she began to feverishly rub her tender cheeks and hop around. She went into this cute little dance that had her hopping in place, while at the same time, rubbing her jiggly bottom.

Lindsey couldn’t help but smirk at her younger cousin finally getting the harsh discipline she deserved. She quickly grabbed her by the arm and marched her in place right back to where she was standing next to Brittney.

Aunt Paula now stood up and walked over them. Brittany and Katrina, completely exposed from the waist down, stood with their arms at their sides. To the left of them, stood their mom’s Jeanine and Jessica, with a more than satisfied look on their faces.

“Let this be a lesson to both of you,” Aunt Paula scolded once again, as she towered over them. “If I ever get a report from either of my sisters that you misbehaved, I can assure you, that strap is going to come out and it will be far worse!”

She glared into their teary eyes, “Is that understood?”

“Yes, Ma’am... Yes, Aunt Paula,” quickly emerged from their mouths.

“I’m sorry, Ma’am. I’ve definitely learned my lesson,” Brittney quickly apologized. “Please don’t let cousin Lindsey spank us.”

Brittney knew that as hard as Aunt Paula just spanked her, that a spanking from Lindsey would be even worse. She worked out with her older cousin on a regular basis, so she was well aware of just how strong Lindsey really was.

“Oh, she’s going to spank you alright!” Aunt Paula quickly replied.

Once again, her plea was useless and fell on deaf ears as Aunt Paula followed up with, “You can be sure of that!”

Brittney and Katrina followed every move of their stern warrior-sized Aunt Paula as she slowly walked away with purpose to talk to her daughter. They watched intently as she whispered into Lindsey’s ear. They were trembling like two little school girls caught in a snowstorm as they watched their sexy, super-athletic older cousin walk over to them. As stunningly beautiful as Lindsey is, right now she had that get-down-to-business look on her face, which made her appear downright scary.

Lindsey then positioned herself right next to her Aunt Jessica as she starred intently at her young cousins.

“If you think my mom’s spanking was hard… Wait until I get a hold of you!” Lindsey sternly warned them. “Especially you, Katrina! Your behind is mine!”

It was obvious that Lindsey really had it in for Katrina. Regardless of that, they both knew it would be just a matter of seconds before she grabbed one of them and blistered their bottoms. Brittney and Katrina now looked at each other and silently wondered who was going to be the first chosen by Lindsey.

Their question was quickly answered as they opened their eyes as wide as saucers when their strong cousin reached out and made her move.

◆◆◆


Chapter 7

“OUCH!”

A loud yelp quickly filled the room as Lindsey applied a vice-like grip.

“MOVE IT!” She scolded and started marching back toward her mom, who was already waiting with the hairbrush in her hand.

“Are you serious?”

“We are more than serious,” Paula called out as she looked into the eyes of her totally surprised sister Jessica.

“You are NOT going to SPANK me!” Jessica defiantly emphasized.

“What’s the matter, mom?” Katrina quickly chimed, “Afraid to get your big butt spanked?”

Lindsey quickly replied in her stern voice, “Just like my mom said to your daughters, Aunt Jess… We can do this the easy way or we can do this the hard way!”

“Remove your skirt, Jessica,” Paula instructed her.

“I’m about to make up for some of the spankings that mom never gave you,” she warned her sister.

“This is crazy!” Jeanine chimed in from across the room.

“I suggest you keep quiet because you’re next,” Paula warned Jeanine, with a raised finger.

“Take it like a woman,” Paula called out to Jessica. “Now remove that skirt!”

“Fine!” Jessica stomped her leg, “I’ll take your spanking.”

Jessica kicked her high heels off, and unfastened her black skirt. She then slid it down her legs and stepped out of it. Her amazingly plump but absolutely round and beautiful ass was easily peaking out of the side of her black-laced panties.

“Over my knee, cupcake!” Paula razzed her sister.

The very second Jessica maneuvered herself over Paula’s lap, she felt her older sister’s hands tug her panties all the way down to her ankles.

“Now this is for sure a TEMPLETON ass!” Paula smirked as her eyes took in the size and shape of her younger sister’s bare bottom.

Out of everyone in the family, Jessica’s butt was the biggest and most plump. However, as big and as plump as it was, it was also beautifully round and very sexy. Even though Paula also had the famous Templeton family’s chubby type of ass, she was a bit envious of her twin sisters bodies. They were nowhere near as tall as her, and had always look good no matter what outfit they wore.

Paula then remembered how just about every boy in school wanted to get at Jessica’s ass. She often had to blacken the eyes of many of them for gawking and making lewd remarks to both of her younger siblings, especially Jessica.

The wait was now over and the years of being frustrated finally came to an end. Paula scowled down at her sister’s innocent chubby white cheeks and delivered a barrage of hand slaps all across Jessica’s rear-end.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP>

Jessica immediately let her pain be known as she yelped from the sting of her older sister’s heavy hand.

“OOO!… Yeoow!”

“That’s it!” Paula smirked, “It’s about time this chubby fanny of yours got what it deserved!”

<SLAP><SLAP>

“OUCH!” Jessica squealed.

She even started kicking her chubby legs upward in a natural reaction to the pain happening all over her cheeks.

“Keep those legs down!” Paula scolded her.

Lindsey reacted and quickly moved in. She took a kneeling down position, and actually grabbed hold of her Aunt Jessica’s legs. Paula’s slaps continued to fly hard and precise all over her Jessica’s ample behind.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOOW!… Ouch!”

Jessica’s mobility was greatly taken away by her powerful niece holding down her legs. All that she could do was wiggle and squirm across Paula’s lap, and that she did… feverishly.

“Look at this hiney JIGGLE!” Paula smirked as she watched Jessica’s rear-end jiggle like a bowl of Jello.

She then signaled for Lindsey to pass her the hairbrush, and within two seconds, Jessica’s yelps turned into a full-on howl.

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

<SMACK>

“OOOW! No, Paula!… Ouch!” Jessica actually had tears flowing from her eyes as her ass was thoroughly welted.

Paula gave one last flurry with the hairbrush, before passing it back to Lindsey.

“Here!” she told her daughter, “Your turn. Show your Aunt Jessica just how hard you spank!”

Paula literally yanked Jessica to her feet as Lindsey took her seat on the chair. She then pulled her aunt onto her muscular legs and adjusted her into the perfect position across her lap. Lindsey pulled the panties off that were gathered around her aunt’s ankles and tossed them on the floor.

She handed the hairbrush back to her mom, and commented, “Mom, hold this for a second. I want to spank Aunt Jess’s chubby ass with my hand first.”

As Lindsey raised her right arm up high, Brittany and Katrina couldn’t help but notice the insane muscle tone of their older cousin’s physique. They knew a spanking from her was going to be even worse than from Aunt Paula… And boy, were they right!

Lindsey delivered a rapid fire series of spanks so hard to her Aunt Jessica’s jiggly ass that it sounded like an army of machine guns firing off in the living room.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP>

“OOOUCH!” Jessica was howling louder than ever and went right back to frantically kicking her legs.

Of course, this didn’t fly with Lindsey, who was more than used to handling naughty teenagers that did this. She quickly placed her muscular right leg over Jessica’s and then forcefully clamped down like a scissors. She delivered several more slaps with the utmost force to her Aunt’s quivering cheeks.

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

Jessica now tried to reach back with her right hand to cover her buxom booty and block the slaps. Of course, Lindsey quickly ended that by pinning it to her lower back. She then looked up at her mom and called for the hairbrush.

“Let this be a lesson for you as well, Aunt Jessica,” Lindsey scolded. “Don’t ever let Katrina treat you with any disrespect again!”

Lindsey raised that wooden brush high and administered a series of spanks that had her Aunt Jessica squealing.

<CRACK><SMACK><CRACK>

<CRACK><SMACK>

“OOW!… OKAY! OUCH!” Jessica pleaded as Lindsey continued to really blister her bottom.

<SMACK><SMACK><CRACK>

Jessica now clenched her ass cheeks as tight as she could in a natural reaction. Squeezing her rear-end this tight made some of Jessica’s natural dimples and cellulite appear. This made Lindsey smile and comment as she focused on her Aunt’s plump bottom.

“Look at her clenching those chubby cheeks,” Lindsey smirked, “You can tighten all you want, Aunt Jess… I’m used to seeing bare bottom clench like that… I can promise you, it’s not going to help!”

And with that, Lindsey delivered her final flurry with the hairbrush.

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

<SMACK><CRACK>

To say that she gave her older Aunt Jess a spanking would be an understatement. Lindsey really blistered her super-plump backside. She then pulled her Aunt Jessica off her lap, and just like Katrina, once Jessica’s legs touched the floor, she went into an all-out dance. Her totally bruised fanny jiggled uncontrollably as she bounced up and down rubbing her bare bottom.

Paula couldn’t help but smile in delight as she now started marching Jeanine by the arm into the center of the floor. She then quickly traded places with Lindsey, and sat down on the chair.

“Your turn, Jeanine!” she called out.

◆◆◆


Chapter 8

“Pants down, Jeanine,” Paula instructed her younger sister as she looked up at her.

Jeanine didn’t waste any time as she knew it would only be worse for her. She quickly pulled her black and white hound-tooth patterned pants down to her knees. She then placed herself willingly over Paula’s lap and within two seconds, just like everyone else, her panties were tugged down, and she was yelping in pain.

Paula proceeded to discipline Jeanine in the same way that she did Jessica. She made sure there wasn’t an inch of white skin remaining on her fluffy ass cheeks. To everyone’s surprise, Jeanine actually took the hand spanking much better than her sister Jessica. For the most part, she managed to stay in place and totally refrained from kicking her legs upward.

Of course, this all changed once Paula picked up the hairbrush and really started adding the red welts to her pumpkin-shaped ass. At this point, her daughter Lindsey quickly assisted by now holding her Aunt Jeanine’s legs down as her mom profusely administered the hairbrush.

In similar fashion to the others, once she pulled Jeanine off her lap and back onto her feet, another spanking dance was seen by all. Jeanine immediately began rubbing her plump reddened bottom as she hopped, then squatted down in place.

Lindsey didn’t even let her Aunt Jeanine get her bearings as she quickly grabbed her by the arm and tugged her right back over her lap. Her big beautiful emerald green eyes now looked down on her aunt’s ample rear-end as she raised her right hand high over her head. Once again, the sound of loud slaps coupled with yelps and pleas filled the living room.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“Ooouch!… OOOww!” Aunt Jeanine squealed at the force of her niece’s hand spanking.

It only got worse for her when, after another round of relentless slaps, Lindsey picked up the hairbrush. Her young niece proceeded to deliver such an intense flurry that it made her Aunt Jeanine’s mascara run down her face from the amount of tears that fell from her eyes.

When the spanking was over, Lindsey marched her Aunt Jeanine back in place, standing against the wall. Of course, Jeanine waddled like a penguin since her pants were still gathered around her ankles. Lindsey smirked as she then stepped back and stood next to her mom.

“Step out of your pants, Aunt Jeanine,” Lindsey instructed her.

Jeanine quickly obeyed, and like the others, she was now totally naked from the waist down.

Lindsey, along with her mom, Paula, continued to embarrass them as they stared intensely at each one of them. They went down the line, from left to right, and first looked at their faces before casting stares at their naked bodies.

They first looked at Jeanine standing there, with tears still in her eyes, and her vagina in full sight. Jessica was next to her with her arms at her side, followed by the two younger girls, Brittney and Katrina.

“Let this be a lesson that none of you should ever forget,” Paula scolded.

She then directed her words at her two younger twin sisters.

“I hope both of you start spanking your kids if they ever disrespect you again. And if you need help, you can call Lindsey or me!”

Jessica and Jeanine acknowledged, as they both gave Paula a nod of their heads.

“Now turn around… Fannies out!” Paula instructed.

Like a synchronized dance team, they all spun around, hovered in the corner, with their faces to the wall. Paula and Lindsey now took in the full view of the four totally red and bruised bottoms all in line, one after the other.

“Look at these four plump basketball bottoms,” Aunt Paula commented, as she went down the line and squeezed each one.

“15 minutes… Hands on your heads,” She ordered and set an alarm on her cell phone.

The level of embarrassment for each of them to be standing there naked from the waist down was almost as bad as the spanking. The fifteen minutes felt like several hours, especially for Brittney and Katrina. Up to this point, they had been spanked by Aunt Paula, but not by their cousin Lindsey. They couldn’t help but silently wonder if cousin Lindsey had forgotten and was going to let them slide. The time finally elapsed and the alarm sounded.

“Turn around, hands at your sides,” Paula instructed them.

Once again, each of the ladies felt utterly embarrassed about being exposed and having their vagina in full view. Brittney and Katrina’s eyes were now completely focused on their cousin Lindsey, who was whispering in the ear of her mom.

Paula, in turn, whispered back in Lindsey’s ear. After a few more of these secret conversations, Paula’s head nodded in agreement as they pulled away from each other.

Aunt Paula then made an announcement, “Jeanine and Jessica, you two can get dressed and come stand over here by me.”

The twin sisters followed their older sister’s orders and within a few minutes they were now standing next to Paula and Lindsey. This left Brittany and Katrina extremely vulnerable as they stood against the wall facing everyone.

“Why can’t we get dressed?” Katrina shot back at her Aunt Paula with a slight attitude.

“Haha!” Aunt Paula chuckled, “Because Lindsey still has yet to get at your rear-ends, and I can’t wait to watch my daughter handle both of you.”

Brittney’s head titled downward and Katrina’s face literally dropped several inches with a frown so big it was the size of a rainbow.

“First things first,” Lindsey called out.

“We can continue trying on my old clothing tomorrow, after my yard sale. I expect both of you to be at my house by 9am… And be prepared to work… On Sunday, you both are going to do whatever chores your mom’s lay out for you. This means laundry, vacuuming, dusting, cooking, grocery shopping, etc. Is that understood?”

Both girls acknowledged their older cousin with a quick nod of their heads.

“In addition, you are both grounded. Aside from going to your jobs, you are not to go out or get together with your friends for 1 week. If I find out that either of you do not follow these orders, I will get at your cheeks again and give double of what you got today. Then, I will make you both stand against this wall again, and this time, I will make sure that Ryan, Melissa, and my three kids get to see your big red bottoms!”

“Is that clear?”

Again, both girls remained silent but gave Lindsey a nod of their heads.

“Katrina, go stand next to your mom,” Lindsey ordered. “I saving your cheeks for last!”

◆◆◆


Chapter 9

Katrina immediately walked over and took her position next to her mom. She stood there with her eyes glued to her cousin Lindsey as she watched her approach Brittney.

There Brittany was, still trembling as she stood with her back pressed against the living room wall. She already had tears puddled in her eyes as Lindsey slowly approached her.

Lindsey, took the time to roll up her shirt sleeves with each step she took toward her younger cousin. At 5 foot 9, Lindsey was already 4 to 5 inches taller than Brittney. However, right now with her high heels on and Brittney standing there in her bare feet, totally exposed from the waist down, she really towered over her.

Brittney, at 25, couldn’t help but feel like a naughty child as she looked up and watched Lindsey coming closer to her with that stern look on her pretty face.

“I’m really sorry, Lindsey,” she quickly sobbed, hoping to curb some of the punishment.

“You know how much I love you, Cous,” Lindsey replied, “But this spanking is something that you really need. I’ve been telling you for months that you’ve been out partying way too much. Haven’t I?”

“You have, Linds,” Brittney replied back. “I should’ve listened to you.”

“You’re 25 years-old, with full-on responsibilities. You are not some wayward child!” Lindsey scolded her. “Since you want to act like a naughty child, I’m going to spank you like I do my own kids... Only ten times harder!”

Lindsey forcefully grabbed hold of Brittney’s left arm, spun her around, and as she remained standing, she unleashed a series of slaps. The force of these slaps were so hard across Brittney’s cute chubby ass, that she squealed like a banshee and immediately began dancing from leg to leg.

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

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOW!.. I’m sorry!… I’m sorry, Linds! OUCH!”

Lindsey’s hand slaps were beyond relentless as she continued to put all of her body weight into each swing.

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“Oh My GOD!… OOW!... I’m SORRY!” Brittney cried out.

“Damn right you’re sorry!” Lindsey scolded as she delivered slap after slap.

“I will redden this plump bottom of yours in a heartbeat if you don’t straighten up!”

<SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“Got it?” Lindsey continued to scold her as she extended some hard slaps down the back of her upper thighs.

“Ooow!… Yes! Aaah!... I got it!... OUCH!” Brittney loudly wailed as the tears flowed down her face.

This hand spanking that her strong, physically fit, cousin was giving her was even harder than the hairbrush spanking that Brittney had just received from her Aunt Paula. Lindsey knew exactly how to deliver the most severe hand spanking that she could. She continued to hold onto Brittney’s left bicep and put all her body weight into every slap. Being a cross-fit champion and knowing how to use leverage, Lindsey drew the extra force from her curvy hips and engaged them into every swing, just like a professional tennis player.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

She delivered one last flurry, that had her younger cousin crying a river, before she paused and pulled the chair over to her.

“Bend over the back of that chair!… And stick your fanny out as far as possible!” Lindsey ordered as she picked up the clear acrylic Lexan paddle.

Brittney was now bent over the back of the wooden chair with her bruised red rump arched out as far as possible.

“Count! And tell your mom that you are sorry!” Lindsey sternly stated as she tapped the paddle several times lightly on Brittney’s bottom.

After scoping out the exact area of Brittney’s cheeks that she planned to color with the paddle, Lindsey pulled it back and swung.

<WHACK>

“OOO!… 1… I’m sorry, mom!” Brittney yelped and again bounced up and down.

“Get back over that chair!” Lindsey quickly pushed her back into position.

<WHACK>

“YEOWCH!… 2… I’m sorry, mom!”

“Arch that butt out,” Lindsey ordered her.

The very moment Brittney arched her bare bottom outward, Lindsey delivered another merciless swat.

<WHACK>

“OOOw!… Oh My GOD!… OUCH!… 3... I’m s-o-r-r-y, m-o-m!”

Her apologies were now almost unrecognizable as she sobbed like a child.

“One more,” Lindsey stated, “Rear-end out!”

Brittney squealed and positioned herself in place for the last one. Lindsey carefully planned and tapped the paddle several times on her cheeks before pulling it back and swinging hard.

<WHACK>

“OOOW!” Brittney immediately squatted down in place as her chubby butt jiggled uncontrollably.

“Did you forget something?” Lindsey called out.

“4… I’m… s-o-r-r-y… M-o-m…” she could barely get the words out from sobbing so much.

Lindsey took her by the arm and led her next to the others. Brittney immediately hugged her mom and repeated her apology, before she vigorously started rubbing her butt in an attempt to soothe the pain.

“Now speaking of acting like a naughty child…” Lindsey smirked as she turned her attention to Katrina standing against the wall.

“Hold this, Aunt Jess,” she handed the paddle to Katrina’s mom.

Lindsey now took hold of Katrina’s arm and marched her to the corner of the living room. Once there, she spun her around so that she was facing her. Even though Katrina was scared as hell, she did her best not to show her fear. She displayed this totally annoyed, even cocky smirk on her face that really got on Lindsey’s last nerve.

◆◆◆


Chapter 10

“You better wipe that smirk off your face, Katrina!” Lindsey scolded her.

“I can’t believe your gonna let her spank me, mom,” Katrina now lashed out. “This is fucking bullshit!”

“Whoa!” Aunt Paula replied loudly, after hearing those swears come out of Katrina’s mouth.

“Knock it off, Katrina,” her mom now chimed in. “This is exactly what you need!”

“Really Lindsey?” Katrina now directed her anger at her older cousin.

“Let me guess… Now is the part where you tell me how much you love me before you tan my ass… Right?” she sarcastically stated.

“You know how close I am to you and Britt. I love you guys like sisters,” Lindsey clearly stated, “But what’s right is right. You are acting like an entitled, self-serving, irresponsible brat!”

“Oh, excuse me!” Katrina blasted back with even more attitude. “And you never acted like this when you were my age?”

“Ha! I was exactly like you, Katrina,” Lindsey quickly responded, “So I know first hand what it took to straighten me out. My mom didn’t stand for it and she never hesitated to strap my ass everytime I acted up. I wouldn’t be able to sit comfortably for days!”

“I sure did!” Aunt Paula chimed in.

“You need to chill-out, Kat,” Brittney called out from across the room, “Loose the attitude… You’re making it worse for yourself.”

“How much worse could it be?” Katrina continued mouthing off, “Lindsey gonna beat my ass either way. It’s FUCKING ridiculous!”

“That’s it!... I had enough of this mouth!” Lindsey was now fuming with fire coming out of her veins.

She aggressively pinned Katrina against the wall, then reached down, and literally pulled her t-shirt over her head. Once she got the shirt off her body, she hastily tossed it on the floor. Now only one item of clothing remained on Katrina’s cute body and that was her bra. In a matter of seconds, that was addressed as Lindsey grabbed onto her arm, spun her around so that her ass was facing out, and pressed her entire body forcefully into Katrina’s.

“You want to act like a naughty child… Fine!… I’ll strip you down to your birthday suite just like I do my own kids when they misbehave!” Lindsey scolded in a loud stern voice.

Lindsey had Katrina pinned so hard into the corner that her nose was now pressed against the wall. Using all her strength, she continued to hold Katrina in place as she quickly unsnapped her bra, and yanked it off her.

Katrina was now totally naked and really felt the embarrassment as Lindsey unleashed a series of the hardest slaps that she ever gave anyone in her entire life!

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOW!… Ooh!” Katrina’s super-fluffy ass cheeks were now bouncing and jiggling all over the place like gelatin on a plate.

Lindsey kept her intense focus, and used her strength to keep her younger cousin held tightly in place. She swung her muscular right arm as hard as she possibly could and also used the strength of her hips to step into every single slap she delivered.

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

“OOW!.. OKAY... OKAY! I’m Sorry!” Katrina bawled her eyes out.

Lindsey continued to hold her in a standing position, slightly against the wall, as she administered a number of unrelenting hand slaps to her hiney.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“WHAAA!… OOOUCH!… I’m Sorry!” Katrina bawled.

Not only were the tears now falling like rain from Katrina’s pretty eyes, but she was also dancing around like her feet were on hot coals. Lindsey quickly moved in and secured her over her curvy hip, then proceeded to deliver another relentless flurry of hand slaps.

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP>

“OUCH!… Lindsey, I’m sorry!” Katrina pleaded.

Being the no-nonsense disciplinarian that she was, Lindsey then grabbed hold of Katrina’s right ear lobe with a forceful pinch, and literally pulled her towards the kitchen.

“Let’s go! Move it, Missy!” Lindsey commanded.

Katrina did all she could to keep up as she was being forcefully yanked by her earlobe. The pain she was feeling on her bare bottom, coupled with the way her older cousin was aggressively handling and disciplining her, made her forget all about being completely naked from head to toe. Right now it didn’t matter that her perky boobs, her young, well-groomed vagina, and her beyond bouncing booty were being seen by everyone. All she could think about was moving in the direction that Lindsey was pulling her in.

Lindsey assertively maneuvered Katrina so that she was bent over the kitchen sink. She positioned herself directly behind her and pressed her entire body into Katrina’s to hold her in place. Lindsey then grabbed a bar of soap, quickly wet it under the faucet, and vigorously rubbed it between her hands. Once the soap created enough lather, she gave a quick tug on Katrina’s long blonde hair, forcing her young cousin to open her mouth.

“Ooow!” Katrina yelped.

“STICK OUT THAT TONGUE!” Lindsey scolded in an elevated voice.

Once Katrina did, Lindsey wasted no time and proceeded to scrub her entire tongue with that bar of Ivory soap. In a matter of seconds, Katrina was spitting, coughing out soap bubbles, and at the same time, crying her eyes out. None of that mattered to Lindsey. She didn’t let up one bit and proceeded to thoroughly wash every inch of Katrina’s mouth out like she was a naughty child.

Being a super-stern, spanking mom with three kids of her own, Lindsey was no stranger to doing this. Plus, she and her mom often used this type of punishment, along with a spanking, when they disciplined wayward boys and girls at their office. In fact, Lindsey herself did it so much that Paula always joked about how she should buy stock in the company that makes the brand of soap she uses.

“Keep that mouth open, young lady!” she further scolded Katrina as she vigorously rubbed the soap all over her tongue.

Lindsey made sure she shoved her fingers and that bar of soap all around the inside of Katrina’s mouth. She then instructed her, with a stern voice.

“Bite it! Hold that bar in your mouth, Katrina!”

As Katrina clamped down on the bar of soap, Lindsey went into the other room and grabbed her favorite implement, a thick leather strap. This was the one she reached for often to use on very naughty boys and girls. This wasn’t just an ordinary leather belt. This was an actual Canadian prison strap that measured about 24 inches long and 3 inches wide. It had a comfortable, very secure handle that was accented by a rope that went around the wrist.

Katrina remained in place, weeping her eyes out, bent over the kitchen sink, not even thinking about what was next. She was crying so hard that she didn’t even realize that Lindsey had slipped away and now had the thick strap clenched tightly in her right hand.

That soon ended as Lindsey introduced the strap to Katrina’s bare bottom. She swung so hard and with such a vengeance, that it sounded like an explosion went off when it connected to Katrina’s hiney.

<CRACK>

Katrina’s howls were greatly muffled from holding the bar of soap in her mouth. Lindsey went on and delivered three more of the hardest, most relentless swats imaginable with that strap. It was for sure the hardest strapping that Lindsey had ever administered to anyone.

<CRACK><WHACK><CRACK>

The sound of that strap hitting Katrina’s bare ass consecutively, sounded like a new world war had just begun in the Templeton’s kitchen.

“Keep that fanny out, Katrina!” Lindsey scolded. “And that bar better stay in your mouth!”

Katrina’s cries continued to be muffled as she bit down harder on the bar of soap. Lindsey delivered one final flurry of 4 swats in a matter of seconds that made Katrina literally jump up and down in a frantic way.

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

Lindsey, finally satisfied that Katrina received the discipline she needed, removed the bar of soap from her mouth and marched her right back into the corner of the living room.

“20 minutes!” She called out. “Keep that rear-end of yours out, and don’t even think about rubbing it!”

Katrina was now sobbing uncontrollably in the corner of the living room. Her chubby ass was quivering and shaking involuntarily. It had a number of deep red stripes going across it, that made it look like the flag of the United States.

“Go stand next to your cousin,” Lindsey now ordered Brittany.

Within seconds, Brittany took her position next to Katrina, with her puffy, well marked rear-end facing outward.

“Remove your shirt, Brittney Ann,” Lindsey now commanded, “Your bra as well!”

Brittney quickly followed her orders, and in the blink of an eye, she was also completely naked. Lindsey took a few steps backwards and stood in line with her mom and her two aunts. Now all of them took in the sight of Brittney’s and Katrina’s thoroughly bruised, thoroughly swollen bare bottoms.

“Does this satisfy your requirements?” Lindsey asked her two aunts.

“Yes, dear!” Aunt Jeanine quickly replied.

“Absolutely!” Aunt Jessica chimed in. “And I won’t hesitate to hire you again if I need to.”

At that moment, the twin sisters felt this spanking would not only be something their daughters would remember for the rest of their lives, but it would also be the catalyst for better behavior. They also felt their older sister Paula would finally release some of the resentment she’d been carrying most of her life.

“Arms on your head… Turn around and face us,” Lindsey instructed Brittany and Katrina.

The young cousins wasted no time in following her orders as they now stood facing them in their birthday suits.

“Do you have anything to say?” Lindsey asked them.

“Again, I want to apologize to my mom… I’m really sorry, and I’ll do better,” Brittany quickly replied.

“M-e… t-o-o,” Katrina added, still sobbing. “I’m really s-o-r-r-y, m-o-m.”

Katrina could barely get those words out as she went right back to crying.

“Turn back around, rear-ends out… 20 minutes!” Lindsey once again commanded.

Just then, Paula’s cell phone rang. The custom ring tone indicated that it was a call from the office.

She answered, “Crimson Bottoms Discipline Services. This is Paula.”

Paula went on to have a conversation with her customer.

“Oh yes, hello Ms. Evans… How are you?… Oh My… Really?… Your two boys were responsible for that?… No, you’re totally right, this calls for immediate action… Yes Ma’am… No problem... I’ll talk to my daughter and one of us will be right over.”

Paula hung up the phone and filled Lindsey in on the details.

“That was Ms. Evan’s. Her two teenage sons started a fight with several other kids at school today. They’ve been suspended for 3 days. She wants them thoroughly punished as soon as possible.”

“I’m on it!” Lindsey smirked, then added her humor. “Hell, I already have this strap in my hand!”

“Thank you, honey,” her mom replied. “I’ll text you her address.”

“No rest for the wicked!” Lindsey chuckled, as she packed up the implements and headed for the door.

Just before she exited the house, she called out to her cousins.

“Girls, I’ll see you at my house to help with the yard sale tomorrow morning... 9am... And don’t even think about being late!”
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