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“A New Discovery”

from The Spanking Neighbor - Book 5

Chapter 1

It’s a bright, beautiful Sunday morning at the Gianni household. Mrs. Gianni, the stunning 44 year-old, APRN, is enjoying her day off and relaxing in the kitchen with her coffee. Her 18-year-old twins, son Mason, and daughter Bailey, are finishing up their breakfast as well. Mr. Gianni gulps his last bit of java, and says goodbye to his family.

“Well, hopefully the fish are biting,” he jokes as he grabs his fishing gear and exits their house.

“What are you up to today, Bailey?” Mrs. Gianni asked her daughter.

“I’m meeting Caleb for a workout, probably lunch. Then, I’ll head back to campus,” Bailey replied.

“How about you, honey?” Mrs. G asked her son, Mason.

“Well, I’m just going to chill out... study, watch a game. Especially since Jillian isn’t feeling well,” Mason answered his mom.

“Oh no.. What’s up with Jill?”

“Not sure, mom,” Mason responded, “She’s achy, sore throat, coughing, congested.”

“Is she taking anything?”

“Did she see go to the doctor or a walk-in medical clinic?”

The nurse in her quickly came out as Mrs. G asked with her usual nurturing tone.

“No, It’s Sunday. The only place open would be a walk-in clinic. She’d probably be there for hours,” Mason answered, “I was hoping that you could help. Can you call her? Maybe you can write her a prescription.”

“Of course, I would,” his mom assured him, “I’d probably have her come over so I can quickly examine her first.”

“Let me call her. I’ll put her on speaker,” Mason announced as he pressed a button on his cell phone.

The minute Jillian’s voice comes over the speaker, Mrs. Gianni can tell that she’s pretty sick and congested. Her young voice sounds scratchy, withered, and far from her usual perky, cheerful self.

“Hi Jill, can you drive?” Mrs. G asked, “Mason could always come and get you.

“I can drive, Mrs. G,” Jillian assured her.

“Okay, honey. Come over and I’ll take a quick look at you,” Mrs. Gianni interrupts, “It sounds like you’re gonna need an antibiotic and maybe a decongestant as well.”

“Thanks, Mrs. G,” Jillian replies, “I’ll get in the shower, get dressed, and see you in a little while.”

As Mrs. Gianni heads upstairs to do the same, Bailey heads to the gym to meet her boyfriend, Caleb. Mason, already showered and dressed, volunteers to clean-up. After about 40 minutes, the doorbell chimed.

“Mom, Jillian is here,” Mason called upstairs as he proceeded to the front door and opened it.

“Hey babe,” Mason smiled but refrained from hugging her since she was feeling really sick.

“Hi sweetheart,” Mrs. Gianni comes down the stairs, greeting Jillian in her usual loving way, “I’m so sorry that your not feeling well.”

“Hi Mrs. G… Yeah, I’m really achy, tired, my throat is sore, and I’m all congested,” Jillian explains.

“Okay honey, let’s go down to my office and I’ll see if I can help,” Mrs. Gianni tells her, as she leads Jillian down to her medical room while her son, Mason, remains upstairs.

After a short walk down a flight of stairs, they enter her office, which is located on the lower level of her home. She closes the door behind them and grabs a few of her medical instruments.

Jillian, who is an absolutely stunning teenager with long black hair and medium-toned skin, looks like she’s been through the ringer. She’s as pale as a ghost, but her nose is as red as Rudolf the reindeer, and she has extremely watery eyes.

“Thanks, so much for seeing me, Mrs. G,” Jillian manages a smile, “I’m so sorry to bother you, but your son insisted.”

Mrs. Gianni smiled back at her, “No worries, honey.”

Jillian, still feeling guilty, replied, “I’m sure the last thing you want to do on a Sunday is tend to sick patients. Especially dressed like that! You look phenomenal. You’re rocking that sweater dress!”

“Thank you, sweetie,” Mrs. Gianni smiled back at her, “I’m not going anywhere until later on. I have plenty of time, so there’s no rush. C’mon, let me take a look at you and we’ll find out what’s going on.”

Jillian follows Mrs. Gianni’s pretty hand as it makes a gesture to get up on the examination table. After blowing her nose and coughing several times, Jillian kicked off her fluffy slippers, climbed up, and sat on the examination table.

Mrs. Gianni walked away to put on a white smock over her sweater dress. All the while, even through her watery eyes, Jillian couldn’t help but stare. Her eyes instantly took in the spectacular curves of Mrs. Gianni’s womanly figure.

“Those hips and my goodness that ass of hers!” Jillian said silently to herself, “I could only hope to look like that when I’m her age.”

Jillian was 100 percent right. Simply put, Mrs. G, looked absolutely spectacular. Of course, she planned on meeting someone later today and had a specific reason to be all dressed up.

Mrs. Gianni was poured into this sexy tight dark gray sweater dress that fit her like a glove. Those curvy hips of hers looked like a winding country road as they jetted out from her small waist. Then, there was that round, perfectly chunky, ass of hers. It’s easy to see where her daughter Bailey got her looks, especially her hips and her killer booty from. She definitely inherited those assets from her mom.

Jillian’s eyes were literally locked onto Mrs. Gianni’s slightly chubby ass cheeks, as she walked around her office to get various medical instruments. It looked like a couple of perfectly ripe melons were underneath the texture of that tight sweater dress.

Mrs. Gianni proceeded to go through all of the routine check-up procedures. She checks Jillian’s blood pressure, checks her pulse and oxygen level. So far all is good and Mrs. Gianni proceeds to examine her nose, ears, and checks her reflexes.

“Hmmm, you do have very swollen glands,” she comments as her hands gently touch and examine Jillian’s neck.

“My throat is so sore,” Jillian replied, “and I’ve been really tired, to the point of exhaustion.”

“Don’t fight it,” Mrs. G, stated, “this is your body’s way of telling you that you need to rest. So listen to it. I’ll write you a medical note to excuse you from school. I’m sure Mason will get your assignments. So rest, rest, rest… Got it?”

“Yes, Ma’am.”

Her big brown puppy dog eyes had puddles of water forming in them as she looked up at Mrs. Gianni. This immediately prompted the loving mom to wipe away a few of those stray tears that had trickled down the sides of Jillian’s adorable face.

She then gave Jillian the warmest, most loving hug that she could ever remember. It felt as comforting as an over-sized blanket on a chilly day. She even rubbed her back a few times during their embrace, which made Jillian feel even more cared for.

Being her boyfriend’s mom, Jillian spent a good amount of time at their house with Mason. Even though this first year of college and living away from home was fun and exciting for Jillian, at times, it also made her miss home and having her own mom close by.

Thankfully, she felt welcomed, loved, and had always been treated as part of the Gianni family. Right from the first day that she met her, Jillian clicked and instantly bonded with Mrs. G, and Bailey as well. They’ve all gone out to lunch, clothes shopping, and once in a while, they would even take a spin or exercise class together.

There was no doubt that Jillian thought the world of Mrs. Gianni, and was treated as part of the family. She saw Mrs. G as a perfect role-model of a mom, and the type of mom that she would hope to be in the future. She totally respected her for being stern at times, and a stickler for their house rules, but more often than not, Mrs. Gianni was always laughing, hugging, and kissing her kids.

Jillian, who loves her own mom to no end, doesn’t have this type of closeness to her or her dad. Of course, they continue to give Jillian the world, pay for her college, pay for her car, insurance, and other bills. Even though she had all this, Jillian didn’t have the type of structure and definitely didn’t have that type of closeness that Mrs. Gianni has with her kids.

That was definitely missing in her life. She always admired the amount of nurturing, the guidance, and the love that Mrs. Gianni gave to Mason and Bailey. Thankfully, since she’s been going steady with Mason for 10 months now, she can honestly say that Mrs. Gianni treats her the same way as she does her own kids. She has even made it a point to get together with Jillian’s mom every single time she comes down to visit her at school. They’ve actually become good friends and call each other often to keep in touch.

As they end their embrace, Mrs. Gianni smiles, “Don’t worry, Jill. We’ll get you the medicine you need and you’ll be feeling better.”

Jillian, still displaying a sad face, slowly nodded her head in a yes direction.

“Okay honey… Open up and say ahh...,” Mrs. Gianni instructs and does the usual wooden tongue depressor to examine her tonsils.

“Hmmm…. Your tonsils are very red and your throat is very irritated. It could be strep or even mono. Your resistance is low and your body is definitely fighting something. I’m going to listen to your heart and lungs,” she announces.

Mrs. Gianni then lifts up Jillian’s over-sized sweatshirt and allows it to rest on top of her shoulders. Having small breasts and being just 18 years old, definitely has its advantages, as Jillian usually doesn’t even wear a bra. That’s the case today as her small but pretty breasts soon feel the cold metal of Mrs. Gianni’s stethoscope as she proceeds to examine her.

“Deep breath, honey,” Mrs. Gianni instructs her, and notices that Jillian immediately coughs when she breathes in.

“Any pain here when I touch your breast?” she asks as her hand gently presses on Jillian’s right breast.

“No, Mrs. G,” Jillian replied.

Mrs. Gianni repeated the procedure as her hand pressed and examined Jillian’s left breast.

“Any pain?”

“No, Ma’am.”

“Take a deep breath,” Mrs. Gianni coached, and once again, Jillian was unable to take a deep breath without coughing.

Feeling satisfied with this part of the exam, Mrs. Gianni lowered Jillian’s sweatshirt back down over her torso. The skilled nurse then adjusted the back of her exam table to allow Jillian to recline. As Jillian was lying flat on her back, Mrs. Gianni began pressing gently on her stomach.

“Any pain?” she asked, “here? … or here?”

“Nope,” Jillian replied.

“That’s a good sign,” Mrs. Gianni stated, then swiped the digital thermometer across Jillian’s forehead.

“Hmmm, you do have a slight temp,” she told Jillian as she read the results.

“How’s your appetite? Any nausea, sweetheart?”

“Nope, no nausea,” Jillian replied, “but since my throat is so sore, all I want to eat is ice cream.”

“Haha, go for it, honey. That’s a great excuse, I always want to eat ice cream,” Mrs. Gianni chuckled and smiled at Jillian, “the trouble is, it goes straight to my behind!”

“Oh please, Mrs. G,” Jillian giggled, “I would literally eat a truckload of ice cream if it meant that my tush would look like yours!”

Mrs. G, laughed, “Okay, last question...”

She then asked, “There’s no chance you’re pregnant right?… When was the last time you and my son had sex?”

Jillian was caught a bit off guard but she also knew the type of loving and nurturing individual that Mrs. Gianni is. It’s especially clear with the close relationship that she has with her son, Mason, and daughter, Bailey. Both of them can talk openly about absolutely any subject under the sun to their mom.

“Not last night, but the night before,” Jillian replied, “and, Mrs. G… We always use protection.”

Once again, Mrs. Gianni sent a huge loving smile to her son’s adorable girlfriend, before changing her tone, “He sure as hell better!… And if my son ever treats you badly, I want to know. I expect him to treat you like a princess… Always!”

“He does, Mrs. G,” Jillian confirmed, “I’m the one that usually gets cranky, especially if I’m hungry.”

Mrs. Gianni laughed, “Trust me, it’s a woman thing. You don’t want to see me when I’m cranky or hungry.”

Jillian laughs at Mrs. Gianni’s humor, “Honestly, Mrs. G, Mason really does treat me great… but I promise, if he ever treats me badly, I will absolutely tell you.”

Mrs. Gianni smirked at her, “You already know firsthand what I’ll do to his rear-end.”

Mrs. Gianni’s comment triggered a very recent event that Jillian witnessed. Her young mind quickly replayed the entire scene like she was re-watching a movie.

“I sure do,” Jillian shook her head in a yes motion.

She knows all about how strict Mrs. Gianni is with her son Mason. It was a little over two weeks ago that Jillian got the shock of her life, and got to see a totally different side of Mrs. G. On that day, she witnessed the normally calm, loving mom become irate and totally undone. Mrs. Gianni reached her breaking point and she administered one hell of a spanking with her hairbrush to her son Mason’s rear-end.

Yep, Jillian was there when Mason got out of line, and she watched it all unfold right before her eyes. For some reason, Mason was just in a bad mood that day and started getting way too lippy, talking back, and being totally disrespectful to his mom.

After not heeding a couple of her warnings, Mrs. Gianni, being the stern mom that she is, took action. She wasted no time, grabbed the wooden hairbrush from her purse and forcefully yanked Mason off the kitchen chair by his earlobe. With absolutely zero hesitation, she assertively tugged his jeans and underwear down, and firmly held him in place over her curvy hip. Mrs. Gianni showed zero mercy and her spanks with that hairbrush were relentless. She thoroughly went to town on his bare bottom, right there in front of Jillian.

Needless to say that Jillian, who has never been spanked in her life, got a bird’s eye view of what happens in the Gianni household when Mason misbehaves. Ever since she watched her boyfriend’s cute  ass get totally blistered by his mom, she realized Mrs. Gianni is one woman that you don’t want to mess with.

Jillian’s sudden daydream that recalled Mrs. G spanking her son abruptly ended as Mrs. Gianni completed her examination and announced, “Okay honey, one thing is for sure, you have a really bad upper respiratory infection. I’m going to call in a script for blood-work to make sure that you don’t have mono or strep. When you leave here, go straight to the lab and get it done. I’ll check on the results and I’ll call in a prescription if needed.”

“Thank you, Ma’am,” Jillian smiled, “you’re the best!”

Mrs. Gianni continued, “You may be contagious, so I want you to stay home and keep to yourself for about 2 or 3 days. Separate yourself from your roommates the best you can. Use your own utensils, rest, drink lots of water, and hot fluids. Got it?”

“Yep,” Jillian replied.

“I’m going to give you a shot of Penicillin for the infection, and a B12 shot for the fatigue you’re feeling. You should notice a big improvement and by tomorrow, you’ll definitely feel better,” Mrs. Gianni confidently stated.

“Thanks again, Mrs. G,” Jillian smiled, “I promise... I’ll do everything you mentioned. I hate feeling so worn out. I’m absolutely miserable.”

“Trust me, sweetheart, the shots will help,” Mrs. Gianni stated, then delivered the news, “Go ahead and turn over on your tummy. Unfortunately, they are good-sized intramuscular needles and they might hurt a little. So it’s best to get them in your hiney.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 2

Jillian sighed for a moment about the news, as Mrs. Gianni walked away to prepare the syringes.

She then proceeded to maneuver herself face down on the exam table. She turned her head to one side and watched as Mrs. Gianni approached her with the two needles. Jillian willingly reached back, and lowered her baggy, light gray sweatpants until they were resting in the middle of her quadriceps. There’s no doubt she feels slightly embarrassed at having her boyfriend’s mom see her totally exposed, bare bottom.

Mrs. Gianni now stood over Jillian and glanced down at her cute, very athletic bare bottom. She actually gave Jillian a few gentle pats on her right cheek when she noticed Jillian was slightly clenching her bottom in anticipation of the injections.

“Are you afraid of needles, honey?” Mrs. G, asked, as her hand patted her, then gently rubbed a small area on Jillian’s bottom.

“Not really, Mrs. G,” Jillian replied, as she felt the comfort of Mrs. Gianni’s soft hand rubbing her bottom.

“I only asked because your tightening your hiney,” Mrs. G gave her a few more pats, “Try and relax.”

“Ooops, sorry Mrs. G,” Jillian innocently replied, “I didn’t even realize that I was squeezing my fanny.”

Mrs. G let out a small laugh, “Fanny? Haha… that’s such an old-fashioned word. I haven’t heard it in a long time!”

Jillian giggled along with her, “Yeah, I got that from my grandmother growing up.”

Jillian changed her voice to mimic her grandma, “Jillian, you better settle down or I’m going redden your fanny!”

“I thought I was the only one that still uses that word,” Mrs. Gianni chuckled, “So you were spanked growing up?”

She continued, slightly puzzled, “I had a conversation about spanking with your mom when we went out to lunch last week. She told me that she never spanked you.”

“I was never spanked by my mom or my dad,” Jillian replied, “Only by my grandmother, once or twice is all I remember… And then it was just a few swats with the wooden spoon over my clothes. It was never on the bare bottom and I never cried. It doesn’t even come close to the way I saw you spank Mason.”

Mrs. Gianni laughed again, and swiped an alcohol cleaning pad over Jillian’s right cheek. She then announced, “Okay honey, a little pinch.”

Jillian gritted her teeth as Mrs. Gianni delivered the first injection.

“Ouch!” she yelped, “Oooh, that one hurt.”

“I know, honey, but I promise you’ll be feeling better,” she announced as she cleansed Jillian’s left cheek with another alcohol wipe.

“One down, one to go… Ready, sweetheart?” Mrs. Gianni asked as she looked down at Jillian’s bottom, holding the second syringe in her hand.

“Yes Ma’am,” Jillian nervously replied, and inadvertently clenched her pretty rear-end again in anticipation of the shot.

“Relax, sweetie… Don’t clench your fanny,” Mrs. Gianni couldn’t help but giggle as she used that word.

“Sorry, I didn’t even know I was doing it,” Jillian smirked.

“It’s just a natural reaction,” Mrs. G chuckled, “Trust me, I know all about it… My kids clench their bottoms just like that when I spank them.”

Her silly humor made Jillian giggle, “With good reason!”

She tried her best to relax and refrain from clenching her tush. Once again, she felt the comfort and nurturing way of Mrs. Gianni’s hand gently rubbing her bare bottom.

“You’re the best, Mrs. G,” Jillian managed a cute smile, “I guess I’m a little nervous.”

“There’s no rush, honey,” Mrs. Gianni replied, in her warm, loving motherly-voice.

She continued to pat and rub gently for a few seconds. Mrs. Gianni, being the consummate professional she is, knew that some people need a little extra time, especially when they receive back-to-back injections. She continued to wait patiently for Jillian to relax and stop clenching her hiney. When she noticed Jillian had finally reached a relaxed state, she quickly proceeded.

“Take a deep breath,” she instructed her.

The moment Jillian took in that deep breath, Mrs. Gianni proceeded to give her the second injection.

This needle was slightly larger than the first, causing Jillian to let out a much louder yelp, “Ouch!”

“All done, honey. It’s always good to work the medicine in for a few seconds,” Mrs. Gianni called out as her hands pressed, then gently massaged the areas on Jillian’s cheeks where she had just administered the injections.

By now, all of the embarrassment that Jillian felt just a few minutes ago was now completely gone. The shy young cutie was actually lost and enjoying the gentle rubs of Mrs. Gianni’s soft hands on her tush.

“Do you bruise easily?” Mrs. Gianni asked, then explained, “These injections might leave some small marks on your bottom. Especially, since you have fair-to-medium skin.”

“Yeah, I do bruise easily,” Jillian answered, then pointed, “I have these marks here on my calves from bumping into the equipment in the gym. And those marks on my legs are from playing soccer.”

“Well then, I’ll get the lotion,” Mrs. Gianni chuckled, “I’ve seen a number of rear-ends and skin tones in my life, and it’s safe to say that you’ll have some small bruises from these injections.”

“I wouldn’t doubt it,” Jillian giggled back.

“No worries, honey. The bruises are temporary and will go away in a few days,” Mrs. Gianni stated as she walked away to retrieve the bottle of lotion.

Jillian remained face down on the table but looked up at Mrs. Gianni as she approached her with the bottle of lotion. She instantly noticed the brand name and logo on it.

Jillian giggled, “Oh, that stuff works good. That’s the same lotion that I rubbed on Mason’s rear-end after you spanked him that day.”

Mrs. Gianni instantly laughed along, and chimed back, “If this lotion worked that good on Mason’s ass after that hard hairbrush spanking I gave him, then it should work really well on you.”

Her soft hands began to gently rub the nicely-scented, creamy, lotion on Jillian’s tight, pretty bare bottom.

“That’s funny, Mrs. G.” Jillian now laughed out loud, “Your son’s butt was sore for several days after that spanking. He’s still complaining about that day. I know he was pretty embarrassed.”

Mrs. Gianni let out a sarcastic chuckle, “Serves him right! He knows better than to talk back and blatantly disrespect me. Maybe he thought I wouldn’t do anything since you were there. Boy, was he wrong!”

Jillian commented, “I don’t know what got into him. He was in such a bad mood that day. I even noticed it and called him out on it. I think he was feeling the stress of school, homework, and having to study for an important test. You spanking him and actually grounding him for the weekend was the best thing that could’ve happened to him.”

“Well, I don’t know about that,” Mrs. Gianni chuckled, and with a cute smirk added her sarcasm, “but what I do know is that he definitely needed an attitude adjustment… and he sure got one!”

Jillian laughed then replied, “Honestly, all kidding aside... I think it was the best thing for him.”

“Really? How so?” Mrs. Gianni asked as she continued to rub the lotion onto Jillian’s bottom.

Jillian explained, “Because you also grounded him and took away his phone, it forced him to stay in. So all he could really do was study. He aced that test, Mrs. G... Mason answered every question correctly... He scored a perfect 100!”

“Figures!… The nerve of my son!… You think he would’ve thanked me for reddening his ass and grounding him,” Mrs. Gianni sarcastically replied, and chuckled.

“Hahaha!”, Jillian laughed out loud over her sarcastic comment, “You’re hysterical Mrs. G. I love coming over to your house. You always make me laugh.”

For a moment, Jillian felt much better and actually forgot all about being sick. Her body was totally relaxed as Mrs. Gianni continued applying the fragrant cream on her bottom. Attending college and living away from home has definitely been fun and exciting for her, but being sick like this, made her really miss being home.

Jillian was grateful to have her roommates and Mason looking after her while she was feeling under the weather, but it’s far from the comfort of having the love and caring nature that her own mom would provide at a time like this. That being said, her mom is a real-estate agent and not a health care professional or APRN like Mrs. Gianni. So right now, being cared for like this, made her realize that Mrs. Gianni was filling that motherly void and much, much more.

◆◆◆


Chapter 3

Whatever pain Jillian felt in her bottom from receiving those two injections was now completely gone. At this moment, the way her boyfriend’s mom is rubbing her bare hiney has her floating on cloud nine. She’s totally lost in this sensation and quickly realizes how different it is from the way Mason, and her past boyfriends, just grab and squeeze her ass.

Jillian closes her eyes and daydreams, feeling a total sense of calmness as Mrs. Gianni continues with gentle, circular rubs on her bare bottom. Mrs. Gianni’s hands are now gently massaging and concentrating directly around the area of the last injection.

“Does this area hurt, honey?” Mrs. Gianni asked as she continued massaging, “This is the exact spot where I administered the last needle.”

Jillian cleverly realized that if she told Mrs. Gianni the truth, and that her pain was totally gone, this amazing massage would stop. Therefore, she flat-out lied, and responded, “Oh yeah, it’s still throbbing and so is my other cheek, but it definitely helps and feels better the way you’re rubbing it.”

Of course, Mrs. Gianni doesn’t expect that Jillian is lying and takes her word for it. She comments to her, “This lotion works wonders. It really penetrates… Let’s wait a minute, and I’ll do another application.”

“Damn!” Jillian said silently to herself as Mrs. Gianni’s hands retreated and stopped massaging her rear-end. The only comfort she has is that Mrs. Gianni mentioned that she would be repeating the massage with more lotion in a few minutes.

Mrs. Gianni continued to stand over Jillian and focus her eyes on her bare bottom. She was making sure there was no swelling or any adverse effects from the injections. She remained there and just observing and waiting patiently for the lotion to penetrate.

After a few more minutes passed, Mrs Gianni proceeded to apply more lotion to Jillian’s bottom. Once again, she began gently massaging and rubbing it into her cheeks. Jillian immediately felt the comfort and relaxed back into the touch and feel of Mrs. Gianni’s soft hands on her bottom.

“It’s sore right there where you’re rubbing, Mrs. G… and it’s the same soreness on my other cheek as well,” Jillian totally lied.

Once again, she was hoping to add even more time to the massage. Mrs. G. thought nothing of it and skillfully continued rubbing the lotion in a small circular manner.

She then asked Jillian, “So how did the rest of the class do on the exam?”

Jillian quickly replied, “Not as good as Mason. He received the highest mark in class! Not to mention, he did so much better than me.”

“What did you score on the test, honey?” Mrs. Gianni asked.

Jillian’s tone totally changed and her voice displayed obvious disappointment, “I only scored an 80… That’s barely a B... and I studied really hard!”

She continued venting to Mrs. Gianni, “Heck, knowing that, I wish you grounded me. That might have been just what I needed to get a perfect 100 on that test!”

Mrs. Gianni flat-out laughed, “Well, let’s not forget, he also got his ass sizzled!”

As Jillian giggled again at Mrs. Gianni’s sarcastic humor, she felt something come over her. The athletic college cutie felt this strong tingle run up her spine and a sudden bit of wetness accumulated in her vagina. To say that she was enjoying this moment right now is an understatement. Jillian was experiencing feelings and emotions that she’d definitely never felt before. Right now, at this moment, there is just something so nurturing and loving in the way that Mrs. Gianni’s hands are rubbing the scented lotion over her bare bottom, that she can’t put into words. Those tender touches and the gentle caressing felt more than amazing to her.

Just then she feels Mrs. Gianni’s hands pull her sweatpants back up, as she announced, “You’re all set, honey.”

Jillian’s actually a bit sad to feel those tender rubs end so soon. She looks over her left shoulder as Mrs. Gianni puts the cap back on the bottle of lotion. Once again, Jillian tells a small lie in an attempt to have more of those loving and nurturing touches from Mrs. Gianni.

With the cutest, most innocent look on her face, Jillian asks, “Can we wait a little longer to let the lotion penetrate some more? I might need one last application. My cheeks are still feeling it from those needles.”

“I’m not sure it will help, honey. You’re probably going to be a little sore,” Mrs. Gianni replied, “Those were two good-sized intramuscular needles. I’ll tell you what… Take a minute and rest here on the table. Let’s give the lotion adequate time to really penetrate and it should subside. I’ll also get you some Tylenol to take with a glass of water... I’ll be right back.”

◆◆◆


Chapter 4

“Shit! That didn’t work,” Jillian silently said to herself when Mrs. Gianni exited her office and disappeared from view.

Jillian remained lying face down on the exam table. The only difference was, that her rear-end was no longer exposed, since her sweatpants were now pulled up. Even so, Jillian couldn’t help but reach her right hand beneath herself, and inside her pants, to gently rub her vagina. Her mind was now replaying the way that Mrs. Gianni’s hands were just massaging that lotion onto her bare bottom. Once again, she experienced those nervous tingles running up her spine.

Jillian was now rubbing herself feverishly and definitely getting moist. Unfortunately, because she wasn’t wearing any underwear, she quickly feared the wetness might show through the front of her light gray sweatpants.

She quickly retreated her hands back to the position underneath her head as she heard Mrs. Gianni’s footsteps coming down the stairs. She then picked her head up as Mrs. Gianni re-entered her office with a bottle of Tylenol and an ice-filled glass of water.

“Here honey, sit up for me and take these two pills,” Mrs. Gianni instructed as she extended her hand to transfer the capsules and the glass of water to Jillian.

Jillian, now seated on the exam table, followed her orders and took the Tylenol.

“You can have this bottle. Take 2 every 8 hours if needed,” Mrs. Gianni told her.

“Thanks, Ma’am,” Jillian replied with a slightly somber voice.

Right now, Jillian’s overly somber tone was due more to feeling disappointed at not having Mrs. Gianni’s soft hands caressing her tush, rather than from actually being sick. The clever teenager even managed to create some fake tears in her eyes to add to her scheme.

Mrs. Gianni, being the loving mom that she is, couldn’t help but feel sorry for her. After all, she knew this was Jillian’s first year away from home, and that she lived in an apartment close to her college campus. Even though she had roommates, and her boyfriend Mason, Jillian’s mom lived a good distance away. So, with that in mind, Mrs. Gianni was doing what came natural to her, and that was to treat and care for Jillian like she was her own daughter. She quickly embraced her with a warm, loving hug, and assured her that it was going to be alright.

“Oh, try not to be so sad, honey. I’m here for you. I promise, you’ll feel better by tomorrow,” Mrs. Gianni told her with a compassionate voice as her hands gently rubbed Jillian’s upper back.

“Do you want me to call your mom?… or better yet, I can drive you home to stay with her,” Mrs. Gianni offered.

Jillian knew that if she had any chance of getting another round of Mrs. Gianni’s loving hands on her bottom now was the time to really act. She managed to give an Oscar-worthy performance as she slightly sobbed into Mrs. Gianni’s shoulders.

“No, my mom knew I was coming to see you. Mason talked to her this morning. I’ll be fine in my apartment. It’s on campus and I have 2 close friends that are my roommates. I’m sure they will look out for me.”

Mrs. Gianni quickly responded, “Well, I’m here to look out for you as well if you need anything. Plus, I’m sure Mason will also run out and get you whatever you need.”

“Mason, is an amazing boyfriend… and as far as you… Well, you’re just the best, Mrs. G!” Jillian replied.

Mrs. Gianni then made a suggestion, “Jillian, do you want to stay here? We have an extra room.”

After hearing that, Jillian’s untamed thoughts really kicked into overdrive. A barrage of images flooded her young and fairly innocent mind. Up until now, she’d never fantasized about another girl, let alone a woman twice her age. It’s not like she was picturing having sex with her boyfriend’s mom, but it sure was creating more medical fantasies that involved Mrs. G doing things to her.

“What the fuck am I feeling?” Jillian asked herself, “And why?”

Jillian fantasized about herself lying completely naked, without a stitch of clothing on, while Mrs. Gianni’s big blue eyes looked over every single solitary inch of her body. For some unknown reason, all of a sudden, this was a huge turn-on for her.

Her young mind took it a step further and she was now imagining those soft and caring hands of Mrs. G touching and probing her most intimate areas. Her fantasies about Mrs. Gianni got even more confusing to her, as she now pictured her using a few medical devices and several different sized vibrators on her.

“Holy Hell! Where the fuck did that fantasy come from?” Jillian again asked herself.

She was totally lost fantasizing about all of this, when Mrs. G’s voice snapped her out of it.

“Jillian?,” Mrs G called out, “Do you want to stay here with us? I’m sure your mom will be relieved that you’re being looked after.”

“Thanks again, Mrs. G,” Jillian declined, “I’ll be okay at my apartment. Besides, I know you’re just a phone call away.”

“Phew!… That was a hard decision to make,” Jillian sighed silently.

At this moment, she was way beyond confused. Jillian just couldn’t comprehend or make the connection between what her mind and what her body was feeling. It’s not like she’s a prude and she’s far from a virgin. Even though she hasn’t had many sexual partners, she’s fucked a handful of guys already. And, now that her and Mason are boyfriend and girlfriend, they fuck each others brains out at least twice, if not three times a week.

In addition to this, Jillian has already been part of some wild parties, crazy drinking games, and a ton of college pranks. This is nothing out of the ordinary, especially for most 18-year-old college students living their first year away from home.

Jillian, and the 2 girls that are her close friends and roommates, have already organized a number of these crazy parties among themselves. It wasn’t out of the ordinary that several of these parties had wild games in which Jillian would have to kiss one of her close friends, give another girl a full-on lap dance, perform a strip-tease, and even use the wooden sorority paddle on her roommates bare ass.

As wild as this was, it’s always been just part of a game. It was deemed just some innocent and fun college roommate stuff that happens on every campus under the sun. It’s much different from the absolute craving that Jillian has right now. All she’s thinking about is to have her body touched again by Mrs. Gianni. This is a totally different desire for her and something that she’s never felt before.

To think, just a few minutes ago, she was actually quite embarrassed about being examined by her boyfriend’s mom. Especially when she had to lower her sweatpants and expose her bare bottom. Now, all that apprehension has disappeared and Jillian is full-on fantasizing about being completely naked and having Mrs. Gianni further examine every inch of her body.

She has a flashing thought that this could be the actual “coming-of-age” type of experience that she’s heard so much about but never really understood. This may be one of those moments in life when, one day in the future, Jillian could look back and realize how it played a part in molding and guiding her emotionally, and of course, physically.

“What am I feeling?” Jillian asked herself.

Those nervous butterflies are really fluttering around in her stomach and her heart is beating in triple time. It’s similar to when she met Mason, and other boys that she had a crush on, yet much more intense.

“A crush? Is that all this is?” Jillian questioned to herself, “It’s not like I want to kiss her, or date her.”

Right now, her emotions are scattered all over the place. She’s trying to figure out what it is about Mrs. Gianni that has her feeling this way. Jillian’s feeling a certain excitement, a certain type of energy that she had never felt before with anyone she'd dated or had an interest in. The problem is that she finding it hard to explain why, or even what she’s actually feeling.

All she can go by are the fantasy images that are circulating in her head right now. Then, suddenly, a light bulb goes off in her head. Jillian realizes there is one common element to all this. She shakes her head yes, and silently acknowledges that she was able to pinpoint part of it. It’s that in each one of those images, she was the one solely on the receiving end of all of this. She’s the one that’s naked, totally passive, getting looked at and handled, while Mrs. Gianni, on the other hand, is the one who remains fully clothed, totally in control, and doing things to her. This little tidbit of information is definitely a key part of all this. Not to mention, it’s so much different to the way her and her prior boyfriends, as well as Mason, just strip down and fuck each other like rabbits.

Jillian now gains even more clarity and confirms this is definitely a huge part as to why she’s so turned on. It’s also kind of taboo. After all, Mrs. Gianni is her boyfriend’s mom. She also dwells on feeling the soft, tender side of Mrs. Gianni. She always knew how loving and nurturing she was with her own kids, but to actually feel it for herself, in this way, was pure bliss.

There was also one additional thing that came to Jillian’s mind. This tenderness was such a huge contrast to the stern side of Mrs. Gianni that she witnessed, two weeks ago, when she profusely spanked the daylights out of her son. Though Jillian would never admit it to her boyfriend, witnessing the way his mom reddened his behind was also a super-huge turn-on for her.

So it’s literally all of this. Jillian now realizes it’s a huge part of the reason she’s drawn to Mrs. Gianni. Some of it may be the thrill of having a woman who’s more than twice her age. A woman that’s a true professional, with a life-time of experience, seeing and examining bodies of all shapes and sizes.

The other even bigger part of it is the whole dynamic. It’s having this stunning woman, who is also a loving parent to kids her age, see her naked and touch her with such tenderness. This is totally what is blowing her mind and making her crave even more of it. Just then, her naughty little daydreams are interrupted once again.

“Did the throbbing subside, Jill?” Mrs. Gianni asked.

With all these thoughts going through her head, Jillian was not about to tell Mrs. Gianni the truth. She wasn’t about to tell her that she wasn’t feeling any pain at all. Instead, she continued her performance and really went all in. She even displayed a few crocodile tears, and once again delivered a flat-out and very believable lie.

“I’ll be fine, Ma’am,” Jillian replied, “I’m sure it will go away soon.”

“Really?” Mrs Gianni responded, shocked.

“MmmHmm,” Jillian motioned her head in a yes direction,

Mrs. Gianni wasn’t expecting that answer and was actually a bit concerned. Over her 20 plus years of being an Advanced Practice Registered Nurse, she’d given more injections into rear-ends than anyone could imagine. By now, most patients are usually out of her office and on their way. She needed to play it safe and make sure that Jillian wasn’t experiencing any adverse effects from the injections.

“Okay honey, lay back down and let me take a look,” Mrs. Gianni stated, “It’s better to be safe than sorry.”

Jillian didn’t let it be known, but she was actually celebrating like she had won the lottery.

“Holy Fuck, it worked!” She said to herself as she quickly maneuvered herself back to lay flat on her stomach.

◆◆◆


Chapter 5

Jillian was just about to reach back and lower her own sweatpants, but she didn’t even get that chance. To her surprise, the very second that she returned to the prone position on the exam table, she felt Mrs. Gianni’s hands pull those pants of hers right down to her ankles.

That forwardness of Mrs. Gianni took Jillian completely by surprise. So much so that she felt a little rush of wetness in her vagina. This was definitely a first for her as a young adult. She’s never had a grown woman, a parental figure, just take control, and without even saying anything, tug her pants down like that.

“Holy shit, that was sexy!” Jillian said to herself as her vagina pulsated.

Just like that, and in the blink of an eye, her bare bottom was back on display, as she felt the cool air of the room on her exposed skin. Hopefully, just a few more seconds and she would feel Mrs. Gianni’s tender hands as they rubbed lotion onto her cheeks again. Her stomach was turning with nervous energy and the emotions she was feeling right now were comparable to an extreme roller-coaster ride.

When Jillian didn’t hear the usual sound of the lotion cap being removed from the bottle, she turned her head and looked over her left shoulder. She not only caught a glimpse of her own rear-end, but she couldn’t help to notice the way Mrs. Gianni’s big blue eyes were really focused on it.

Another wave of moisture accumulated in her vagina, knowing that she was being looked at this intensely. Jillian never quite understood what all the hype was about regarding being an exhibitionist, but right now, for the first time in her life, she totally understood it. Even though she only had her ass exposed, it turned her on beyond belief to have this beautiful mom, that wasn’t her own, standing over her and staring intently at her bare bottom.

There was no doubt about it, even though she was feeling under the weather, Jillian was still very turned on. Her young mind couldn’t stop thinking about how Mrs. Gianni just took it upon herself and yanked her pants down, without even batting an eyelash. For some reason, that move really struck a nerve with Jillian… a good nerve… and a very sexy nerve!

“Hmmm,” Mrs. Gianni broke the silence as she continued to stare with an intense focus at Jillian’s overly cute rear-end.

“I don’t see any signs of irritation,” Mrs. Gianni stated, “There’s no redness… no swelling around the injection site.”

“You aren’t allergic to Penicillin?… Are you?” she asked Jillian.

“Not that I know of,” Jillian replied.

“Hmmm,” Mrs. Gianni wondered, “I don’t think you’re having a reaction to the lotion.”

“No, I don’t think so either,” Jillian quickly replied.

The last thing she wanted was to prevent Mrs. Gianni from massaging more lotion on her bare bottom. That’s the reason she pulled this stunt in the first place. She absolutely loved the way it felt and now totally craved the nurturing manner in which Mrs. Gianni gently caressed her bottom. Jillian now feared that Mrs. G wouldn’t move forward and apply more lotion, so she made it clear.

“It’s definitely not the lotion, Mrs. G, because I’ve used it before. Mason actually gave me a bottle to use on these soccer bruises,” Jillian reiterated, and laughed, “Come to think of it, I have two bottles of it in my medicine cabinet. Remember, I recently had to put it on Mason’s cheeks after you walloped him.”

“Hahaha, yeah… that’s right,” Mrs. Gianni immediately laughed out loud and had to pause for a moment.

“Oh My God!... I haven’t heard the word walloped in a long time,” She continued, chuckling, “That was hysterical the way you said that, Jillian.”

Jillian giggled, “Hahaha, I don’t know… that word just came out.”

Jillian still had her head turned, and looking over her left shoulder. She now watches closely as Mrs. Gianni opened the cap on the bottle of lotion. She makes sure that her face doesn’t show it, but inside her young athletic body, she is totally smiling and celebrating the victory. This is exactly what she’d been waiting for as she slightly trembles in anticipation.

“Seems like you’re feeling better. You’re even laughing and you have your usual quirky humor back,” Mrs. Gianni commented, and smiled at her, “See honey, I told you the shots would help. They work wonders and rather quickly.”

Once again, Jillian’s emotions experienced another range of high and low. She swears again under her breath at herself, thinking that she just blew her chance.

“I’m just going to dab a little bit over the injections and wait a few minutes,” Mrs. Gianni tells her.

“Oh?” Jillian replied back to Mrs. Gianni, but to herself she said, “FUCK! I blew it!”

She was obviously disappointed and hoped that it didn’t come across that way in the tone of her voice. Mrs. Gianni is a smart woman, and with 18-year-old twins of her own, there is probably not much that’s gotten past her. Jillian was worried that the overly disappointed tone of her voice would be a dead give-a-way. Mrs. Gianni might just have figured out that she’d been telling a lie about feeling any type of throbbing from the injections.

Jillian sulked to a new low, as she didn’t even feel Mrs. Gianni’s fingers touch her skin. All she felt was a dab of cold cream over the two injection spots on her bottom.

“There… let’s wait a few minutes,” Mrs. Gianni informed her, “Then I’ll check to make sure that I don’t see any signs of irritation, rashes, hives, redness, and that you don’t have a higher fever.”

She went on, “The first rule of nursing is to always double check and play it safe.”

Mrs. Gianni then walked away and sat at her desk. She even picked up her phone and started texting.

“Great… just fucking great… you really blew that one,”Jillian said to herself.

She hated hearing Mrs. Gianni say that. Especially since she knew there weren’t going to be any signs of irritation. How could there be? She was faking it all along. She was really mad at herself and extremely sad at the same time.

At least 10 minutes have gone by and Mrs. Gianni still remained at her desk, preoccupied, and texting on her phone. Whatever small amount of wetness Jillian felt just a little while ago in her vagina, had now dissipated.

Jillian noticed that Mrs. Gianni was sending a bunch of texts, one after the other. She was feeling so sad and totally depleted that what she wanted and really craved wasn’t going to happen.

Feeling defeated, Jillian called out, “Mrs. G, I know it’s your day off. You must have a ton of things to do, and I don’t want to keep you any longer.”

Mrs. Gianni immediately stopped texting, placed her phone down on her desk, and began walking back to the exam table.

“Don’t be silly, sweetheart,” she said to Jillian, “I have plenty of time. I don’t have to be anywhere until later this afternoon. I’m just meeting a friend and probably going shopping for more clothes.”

Of course, Mrs. Gianni didn’t tell Jillian the truth that she was going to get her ass spanked by Caleb, her daughter’s boyfriend, because he found out that she was on the fetish site, and cheated on her husband.

Instead, she just smiled at Jillian and continued, “Besides, you’re worth it, and I want to make sure that you get better as soon as possible.”

Jillian smiled and expected Mrs. Gianni to take one last glance at her bare bottom, before pulling her pants back up like she did last time. Instead, she got the shock of her life when Mrs. Gianni made another surprising move.

◆◆◆


Chapter 6

This time, once again, without saying a word, Mrs. Gianni actually pulled Jillian’s sweatpants completely off her body and tossed them onto a chair. Jillian then felt Mrs. Gianni’s hands as they gripped and gently spread her ass cheeks apart.

Jillian didn’t say a word, at least not out loud. To herself, she said, “Oh my God! That was sexy as FUCK!

She actually froze and floated out of her body for a moment in pure bliss. Mrs. Gianni’s bold, take-control-type of move, again, caught her totally off guard. Jillian remained in position, lying flat on her stomach, while Mrs. Gianni continued to touch, press, gently squeeze, and examine, every single inch of her bare bottom.

To say Jillian was getting excited would be an understatement. She was turned-on like a light bulb and just as hot! Her young emotions were kicked back to an all-time high, making her realize this was definitely a coming-of-age experience. She felt every fiber in her body elevated, while Mrs. Gianni’s tender hands gave her a totally new sensation.

Jillian wouldn’t have minded getting more lotion massaged onto her bottom, but feeling Mrs. Gianni’s hands like this… gripping her ass cheeks, then gently pulling, squeezing, and probing every inch... really sent her to the moon. What made it even better is that Mrs. Gianni was now slightly bent over the table, with her face just inches away from Jillian’s bottom.

Mrs. Gianni’s big blue eyes were now looking over and examining Jillian’s bottom even closer than before. This made Jillian’s heart beat like a drum as she was getting even more turned-on. That whole exhibitionist thing really kicked-in now, and sent her over the edge!

“I’m going to make sure that you don’t have any signs of irritation before I apply more lotion,” Mrs. Gianni stated, “Just relax, honey... Try not to clench your hiney. I need to take a closer look.”

Jillian wanted to throw her hands in the air and claim victory, the moment Mrs. G said that she was about to do another round of lotion. She immediately felt a total rush of adrenaline. That adrenaline rush was then followed up by an instant surge in body heat, as Mrs. Gianni’s hands continued to gently spread her ass cheeks. It literally only took 3 seconds before every inch of skin on Jillian’s cute, tight, bare bottom was stretched to the limit. Mrs. Gianni’s hands were now firmly holding Jillian’s tight cheeks as far apart as she possibly could.

“Oh my God! I can’t believe she’s doing this!” Jillian said silently to herself.

The soon-to-be 19-year-old felt every emotion under the sun all at once, knowing that Mrs. G’s eyes were now seeing the most intimate areas of her body. She had butterflies in her stomach and shivers running up and down her spine, like ants in a picnic basket. Jillian really tried to understand the mixture of emotions that she was feeling right now, but she couldn’t. Especially since this experience was totally new and came out-of-the-blue. All she knew was that she was feeling nervous, embarrassed, vulnerable, yet excited and completely turned on with the way she was being handled and looked at. One thing she did know for sure was that she loved every minute of it!

It seemed totally taboo to her, which made her enjoy it even more. After all, nurse or not, you can’t change the fact that Mrs. Gianni was still her boyfriend’s mom. For some reason, that didn’t have any bearing on the euphoria she was feeling from having Mrs. Gianni’s hands on her skin, examining her. Instead, it actually added to this coming-of-age experience and now seemed even sexier to Jillian. Just as she thought about that, she felt a small surge of moisture form again in her vagina. Not only was her mind a complete ball of mush and totally blown, her body-heat now reached an all-time high.

“Oh my God, I’m going to totally lose it!” Jillian thought to herself. All she wanted to do was plunge her fingers inside her pussy and play with herself. It didn’t matter if she was sick or not. Right now, Jillian wanted and badly needed to masturbate.

She kept talking to herself as her emotions were running rampant, “Calm down, Jill… Relax!” She repeated silently, over and over again, at least 5 times, as Mrs. Gianni continued to focus her eyes on Jillian’s cute, bright pink, anal opening.

“WOW! This is even sexier than having her rub lotion on my ass!” Jillian said to herself, and silently giggled.

Just when she thought it couldn’t get any better, Jillian feels the tip of Mrs. Gianni’s index finger touch, then gently trace over the opening of her anus.

“Oh my God! Her finger is touching my ass hole!”

Again, Jillian kept those words to herself, while her young mind formulated another fantasy of the next thing that she wanted Mrs. Gianni to do to her. Jillian really was dumbfounded and had no idea where these wild thoughts were coming from. Prior to today, actually prior to this physical exam, she never thought of Mrs. Gianni in the type of way that she was thinking of her now. Whatever the reason was, Jillian found this dynamic of an older woman doing all these things to her body, incredibly hot and sexy. She was totally engulfed in the thought of having this beautiful mature woman, this nurturing mom, who was also an incredible nurse, do something even more taboo to her.

There was no doubt about it, Jillian had lost all control of thinking rationally. Right now, all she wanted was to feel Mrs. Gianni’s pretty, well-lubricated index finger, deeply plunge into her rectum. Her craving was so strong that she couldn’t stop thinking about it.

“Oh My God!… Relax, Jill!” Jillian spoke again to herself, “Holy Fucking, Fuck! I can feel her finger examining all around my butt hole!… I want to feel her that pretty finger of hers inside my ass so badly!”

This was all Jillian was saying to herself. She was constantly playing this insanely sexy movie, in which Mrs. Gianni coached, probed, and then fingered her ass. Jillian fantasy elevated to a new level. She didn’t just want a rectal exam, she wanted Mrs. Gianni to finger her with force.

Jillian’s overly active imagination conjured up at least a dozen images of Mrs. G doing this to her. She imagined herself just as she is now, on the table laying flat on her stomach, while Mrs G stood over her and gave her pretty little tight ass the finger-fucking of her life! This fantasy got more and more intense as Jillian pictured herself squirming, and moaning with complete delight.

Her young and normally innocent mind was now trying to think up another scheme, another believable lie, to make that happen. Maybe she would tell Mrs. G that she was experiencing a slight burning in her rectum… or maybe she would come right out and ask her for a rectal exam to play it safe. She could even tell another lie and say that her aunt had colon cancer, and it runs in the family.

“No, that won’t work,” Jillian told herself, then snapped out of it to respond to Mrs. G.

“Any irritation here, Jill?”

Mrs. G’s finger was now delicately touching her anal opening, before pressing, and tracing small circles all around it.

“Unt... uh,” Jillian murmured the word “No”, then followed by shaking her head from side to side.

“That’s a good sign,” Mrs. G went on and gave her medical explanation, “This is a very sensitive area. If you had a reaction to the lotion, you definitely would have felt it here.”

Mrs. G followed up her explanation by gently touching the skin around Jillian’s anus. Of course, she had no idea that Jillian was fantasizing about her and totally going bananas!

Just as she was plotting what to do next, Jillian felt Mrs. Gianni’s hands grip onto the ankles of each of her legs. She remained as relaxed as she possibly could as Mrs. Gianni gently guided her legs outward until they draped over the edges of the table. Jillian now found herself in a spread-eagle position.

“Holy Fuck... this is HOT!” Jillian continued talking to herself.

Jillian got an additional jolt of excitement when she turned her head and looked over her left shoulder. She saw for herself how focused Mrs. Gianni was, at this very moment, intently examining her rear-end. Jillian became even more turned-on and almost lost it, when she noticed that Mrs. G’s face was so close that it was almost touching her ass cheeks!

“Stay calm, Jill… Don’t lose it,” Jillian whispered to herself, as she felt the fingers of the skilled nurse pressing and now very firmly pulling, on the cheeks of her rear-end.

“Hmmm,” Mrs. Gianni called out, “I don’t see any redness or signs of irritation.”

Jillian realized this was the end of the road. There’s no way that she could continue to pretend, especially after this thorough examination of her skin.

“It seems to have gone away,” Jillian called out, “I’m good, Mrs. G… and you’re not seeing anything to worry about.”

“Nope… All I see is a pretty little hiney,” Mrs. Gianni giggled, and gently patted Jillian’s right ass cheek.

This playful little pat on her bare bottom made Jillian moist again. Her mind was still trying to figure out what it was about Mrs. Gianni and this experience that was getting her so turned on.

“Haha,” she giggled, “Thank you, Ma’am. I’m sure you have seen hundreds of bare bottoms over the years of being a nurse.”

“Thousands!” Mrs. G, chuckled and sarcastically chimed, “I’m an expert when it comes to hineys!”

Jillian laughed out loud over this remark and Mrs. Gianni’s sardonic humor. She then felt Mrs. Gianni’s hands probe and gently squeeze several areas all over her bottom.

“You sure? … There’s no more soreness?” She called out as she squeezed Jillian’s cheeks one last time, using a good amount of pressure.

Jillian answered by shaking her head no. Once again, her body heat rose as she felt those hands all over her bottom. Mrs. Gianni now proceeded to rub in the small amount of lotion that she dabbed on the two injection areas. She massaged it in small circles until it was fully absorbed into Jillian’s skin.

Jillian’s wetness increased as her mind continued to fantasize about Mrs. G. She then had a revelation about the reasons why she was so turned-on. It was like a light bulb went off in her head. It wasn’t so much about the feeling of someone’s hands on her skin. She’s had that many times before from past boyfriends, silly drinking games with the girls that are her roommates, and even therapeutic massages. No, it was definitely much more than that.

Jillian finally put some of the pieces together and gained a little more clarity. She realized that much of it was because those tender hands touching and examining her belonged to an older, experienced parental figure, and a very nurturing woman. It was definitely the dynamic, coupled with the age difference, and of course, how stunningly attractive Mrs. Gianni really is. All of that played a major role in this coming-of-age, sexual-awakening experience that she was having.

Add to that, the fact that Mrs. Gianni is a mother-figure in her life and someone she truly respects. Mrs. G was her boyfriend’s mom and not some creepy stranger, which really set her mind at ease. This made it even more taboo, yet comfortable, because there was already a level of trust involved. Even though Jillian was nervous and slightly embarrassed at first, she also felt total comfort in the way Mrs. Gianni’s experienced hands touched and handled her 18-year-old body.

So, aside from being a total bombshell, Mrs. G is also a total bad-ass and completely in-control woman. This was something that Jillian was really drawn to. She absolutely loves the way this loving mom and very skilled nurse carries herself. It’s the way Mrs. G does things with total confidence and without any hesitation whatsoever. Now that is an attractive characteristic and something that is a total turn-on for Jillian. It’s definitely not something that she experiences with boys or any of her friends at this age.

Jillian nods to herself in satisfaction as she thinks more about these things. She’s a smart student and comes to realize this attraction that she feels isn’t just physical. That’s only one part of it. She recognizes that it’s all that, plus the emotional element of being cared for, comforted, and even controlled by a knowledgeable, nurturing, and confident woman.

Another light switch goes off in Jillian’s mind as she recalls everything she felt the day she witnessed Mrs. Gianni spank Mason. Jillian quickly remembers how incredibly turned-on she was when she saw her boyfriend put in his place by Mom. It was the way Mrs. G showed that fierce, no-nonsense side of herself when she disciplined him for misbehaving and being disrespectful. Little did Jillian know that would turn out to be a complete out-of-nowhere, turn-on for her.

Her mind is now replaying how Mrs. G confidently strutted out of the room and then returned clenching her wooden hairbrush. She glared down at him and forcefully pulled Mason out of the kitchen chair by his earlobe. Then, without any hesitation, she yanked his pants down... without even blinking an eye!

“Yep,” Jillian says to herself as her mind replays that exact scene, “Now that was a totally in-control, bad-ass move!”

Right now, more of those images from that day are circulating through Jillian’s mind. She smirked to herself as she now recalled the way Mrs. G firmly held Mason in place over her hip and reddened his bare ass with her hairbrush. That was beyond impressive to her. It didn’t matter that Mason was squirming, dancing from leg to leg, and literally howling like a coyote. That fact was that Mrs. Gianni didn’t let up and didn’t stop spanking him until she was satisfied. She could care less how much her son pleaded and yelped… And she definitely didn’t care how many bruises she put on Mason’s bottom. Nope!... That didn’t deter her one bit.

She was totally in control and gave Mason the bare bottom spanking of his life right then and there in the kitchen… And she didn’t care who was watching, or how embarrassed Mason was getting his bare ass spanked right there in front of Jillian. Again, Jillian thought to herself, that is the sign of a bad-ass, totally in-control mom!

Jillian then remembered going back to her apartment, locking herself in her room, and masturbating twice that night with those images of how Mrs. Gianni took control and disciplined Mason. As she remained lying on the exam table and feeling the last bit of lotion rubbed onto her bottom, Jillian was doing all she could to remain calm. Her pussy was definitely fluttering right now thinking about all of this, when suddenly Mrs. Gianni’s voice called out.

“It’s more than likely that what you felt was the medicine working,” Mrs Gianni told her, “Sometimes it does sting a little as it enters your system.”

Jillian smiled at her, “Yeah… That’s probably what it was.”

Jillian realized her fantasy of having Mrs. Gianni’s finger inside her ass wasn’t going to happen. She even wondered if she had ruined her chances of having more lotion massaged into her cheeks. Especially since she just admitted to feeling better.

Either way, she felt satisfied. This experience really was a coming-of-age, unexpected awakening into part of her sexuality. It definitely uncovered some hidden desires she never even thought of, such as her interest in an older maternal-type woman, and having them see and touch her body. It was more than just exhibitionism. It was being controlled and handled by a woman who had a ton of confidence.

As tired and as sick as she was, Jillian still needed to play with herself and climax. She couldn’t wait to go back to her apartment and release all this sexual energy with a good orgasm. Then, she needed to rest, just like Mrs. Gianni instructed.

◆◆◆


Chapter 7

As her hands retreated from massaging the last bit of lotion onto Jillian’s bottom, Mrs. G called out, “You’re all set, honey.”

Even though Jillian would have loved to remain there for hours, the young dark-haired, dark-eyed beauty maneuvered herself down off the exam table. The once shy 18-year-old didn’t even move her hands over her vagina in attempt to cover up. Instead, she stood face to face wearing her sweatshirt but completely naked from the waist down and embraced more of that newly found exhibitionist side of her. She actually wanted Mrs. Gianni’s big blue eyes to take in the front view of her well-toned, athletic body.

More often than not, Jillian feels insecure about not having that hour-glass figure that comes from larger breasts, and wide curvy hips. That being said, her well-toned gymnastic type of body, especially her cute tight bubble butt, always seems to draw a ton of compliments from the boys at school. And as far as her friends and roommates, they constantly joke about her ass, saying it looks like she stuffed a volleyball underneath her clothing.

“So, let’s recap,” Mrs. Gianni re-iterated as she stood face to face with her.

“I want you to rest, drink plenty of fluids, and if you still feel feverish or achy tomorrow, call me.”

“Thanks again, Mrs. G,” Jillian smiled.

Jillian’s eyes couldn’t help but to admire the way Mrs. Gianni’s mature figure really filled out that gray sweater dress that she was wearing. Those curvy hips which give Mrs. G that insane hourglass figure is what really captures Jillian’s attention and makes her wish that she had. So much so, that she extended another compliment to Mrs. G.

“I know I said this earlier, Mrs. G… but I’ve never seen a dress look that good on someone before in my entire life!”

“Oh, C’mon...” Mrs. Gianni chuckled, “Thank you, sweetheart. I’ll tell you what… When you get better, we’ll have lunch together, and I’ll take you to the boutique where I bought it. We’ll pick out a dress for you.”

Mrs. G smiled, “It will be my treat.”

“You don’t have to do that,” Jillian chimed back.

“Don’t be silly,” Mrs. G replied back, “I want to. You’re part of the family. Plus, we can talk about some things. I’ll ask Bailey to join us as well.”

“Oh great...” Jillian sighed with a slight bit of sarcasm, “I’m definitely not trying on any clothing next to your daughter.”

She continued, “I can’t compete with that body she has. She’s literally a mini you! Those curves and that butt of hers has every guy in school drooling over her… And just about every girl as well!”

Mrs. G laughed at Jillian’s comment, “Just so you know, Bailey tried on this exact dress and hated it on herself. She said it made her look fat. So, there you have it. We all have our insecurities. I tell you, if I had a dime for every time a young, beautiful, and completely in-shape girl like yourself felt insecure about their body, I’d be a millionaire.”

“That’s easy for you to say,” Jillian chimed back, “Your body is freaking perfect!”

“Ha!” Mrs Gianni chuckled, “I have more fat on my ass than you do on your entire body, honey!”

Mrs. Gianni’s comment made Jillian burst out with laughter. Just then, Mrs. G’s cell phone rang.

“Ooh excuse me Jill, that’s my phone.”

Mrs. Gianni walked over to her desk and grabbed her cell phone. She glanced at the call display and then announced to Jillian, “It’s your mom. I texted her a little while ago and gave her an update.”

Jillian replied, “Yeah, she’s a total worrywart. I left my phone in the car but I’m sure she’s probably left several messages.”

“Hi Karen, your daughter is fine. No need to worry,” Mrs. G quickly put her at ease, “She has a bad respiratory infection and is pretty run down, but there is no sign of pneumonia. I’ll put you on speaker phone so you can talk to her.”

Mrs. G pressed the speaker button on her cell phone and the voice of Jillian’s mom echoed, “Hi pumpkin, how are you feeling?”

“Hi mom,” Jillian answered, “I’m actually feeling a little better right now.”

Karen’s voice asked with concern, “Natalie, did she have a reaction to the injections? Could she be allergic to them?”

“No,” Mrs. G quickly responded, “I thoroughly examined her. There’s no risk of anaphylactic reactions or hypersensitivity. It was just the medicine going through her system. Sometimes, patients will feel a little burn or throb.”

“Thank God,” Jillian’s mom replied, “I was a mess!”

“That’s why I called you right away,” Mrs. Gianni told her, “When I couldn’t reach you, I texted you.”

“Yes, sorry about that. I was showing a property,” Karen replied, “The market is hot and these houses are selling like crazy. I haven’t had a day off in weeks!”

“No worries,” Mrs. Gianni replied, and continued, “When you confirmed that Jillian has had penicillin before with no problems, it put me at ease…. And, like I said… I thoroughly examined her skin for hives, rashes, and swelling. She didn’t have any of that.”

“Really mom, I’m good.” Jillian chimed, “Mrs. G took great care of me, and the medicine is definitely helping. I’m already feeling a little better.”

There’s now a totally different, more relaxed tone in the voice of Jillian’s mom.

“Natalie, I can’t thank you enough for taking care of my daughter. I can finally relax a bit, as long as you’re positive that I have nothing to worry about.”

“I’m sure… In fact, I’ll even give her one final look over while I have you on the phone,” Mrs. G responded, “hold on a minute.”

Mrs. G walked over to her desk and grabbed her medical magnifying glass flashlight. She returned to Jillian, and without even saying a word, she lifted her sweatshirt up and completely removed it from her torso.

Jillian couldn’t help but feel another thrill as, once again, she experienced the no hesitation, totally in-control side of her boyfriend’s mom. Jillian’s mind went right back to fantasizing and she continued to be impressed by this bold, bad-ass side of Mrs. Gianni. She just loved how, instead of asking her to remove her sweatshirt, Mrs. G just walked over, lifted it up, and completely removed it from her body.

Once again, this turned Jillian on and prompted her to talk to herself, “Damn!… I love how she just takes control and doesn’t ask. That is so hot!”

Jillian was now fully on display, standing completely naked and face-to-face with Mrs. Gianni. Inside she was still a little nervous, but that soon subsided as more of her exhibitionist side came through. She couldn’t help but feel the excitement of having Mrs. Gianni’s piercing blue eyes closely looking at her naked body. That was soon elevated even further as she felt her soft hands touching and examining her skin.

“I’m looking her over right now with my magnifying light,” Mrs. Gianni announced to Jillian’s mom.

She clicked her flashlight on high and started her examination from the top of Jillian’s head. As her fingers traced Jillian’s skin, Mrs. G gave a complete play-by-play to Jillian’s mom.

“Her ears are fine. There’s no redness or rash on her face. Her neck and shoulders are fine.”

Mrs. G continued her examination, “Her breasts are fine… Freakin’ perfect, actually!… God, to be 18 years-old again!”

Jillian’s mom laughed at Mrs. Gianni’s silly humor.

“No sign of hives on her abdomen,” Mrs. Gianni continued examining her with the magnifying light.

Jillian smiled to herself as she felt those soft fingertips of Mrs. Gianni gliding across her skin. That smile only lasted a second as Jillian definitely became nervous about having Mrs. G see her wetness. Especially, if her hands proceed to examine anywhere close to her vagina and inner thighs.

“She’s fine, Karen,” Mrs. Gianni announced as only her eyes examined Jillian’s legs.

Jillian felt a mixture of emotions at that moment. Part of her was relieved that Mrs. Gianni’s hands didn’t touch her legs, while another part of her wanted to feel Mrs. G’s soft fingertips glide over those sensitive areas of her body. Just as she was pondering all this, Jillian suddenly felt Mrs. Gianni’s hands touch her hips, as she gently spun her around. Once again, out of nowhere, Jillian felt Mrs. Gianni’s hands trace over her bare bottom.

“There’s no sign of a rash on her bottom or the back of her legs either,” Mrs. G announced to Jillian’s mom.

She then followed it up with a few gentle hand taps on Jillian’s rear end.

“And there’s no redness at all where I injected her. Her rear end is perfect. Not a mark on it,” Mrs. G announced.

“Thank you again, Natalie,” Jillian’s mom replied, “And remember what I told you about my daughter and that rear end of hers.”

“You can count on it,” Mrs. Gianni replied.

“What are you guys talking about?” Jillian immediately questioned.

“Nothing honey,” Mrs. Gianni quickly chimed in to cover up, “As I promised... when you get better I’ll take you dress shopping and out to lunch. We’ll have plenty of time to talk.”

Jillian’s mom then decided now was the time to spill the juice. She willingly let out the secret plan that her and Mrs. Gianni came up with.

“Jillian, I want you to know that I gave Natalie my permission to discipline you if she ever felt it was necessary,” she blurted out.

“What?” Jillian questioned her mom, “Are you serious?”

“I’m absolutely serious, Jillian. I know that you went out drinking with your friends and that you used a fake ID. Your friend Hannah got in serious trouble. In fact, she got a good whipping from her dad. He called me and read me all the text messages of you two meeting up and partying. For all we know, this could be the reason that you’re sick. You probably got exposed to all kinds of germs in those bars that the two of you partied at.”

“Hmmm!” Mrs. Gianni glared at her, “Was my son with you?”

“No, Mrs. G,” Jillian replied, “Mason was here studying. Plus, he would never drink. He knows how strict you are about that.”

Jillian’s mom interrupts, “Well, as of now, this kind of nonsense is going to stop. I want you to be more focused on school and your grades. The way Mason is. From now on, no more drinking, period! And if I find out, I’ll take the car away. Is that understood?”

“Yes mom,” Jillian answered.

Jillian’s mom raised her voice, “In fact, I’m taking it away from you right now!”

“Natalie, can I keep the car at your house for the rest of this week?” She asked, “And can you or Mason give her a ride back to her apartment?”

“Of course, Karen. I’ll take her car keys away for a week,” Mrs. Gianni answered.

“Hand them over, Jillian,” Mrs. G called out.

Jillian turned and walked toward her clothing that was gathered on the floor. She reached into the pocket of her sweat pants to get her keys. She then slid the car key off and handed it over to Mrs. Gianni.

“All set, Karen. I have her car key and I’ll drive her back to her apartment.”

“Thank you again, Natalie,” Jillian’s mom announced, “Now as for you young lady… I may not be a spanking mom, but Mrs. G surely is… And I told her to treat you like she would her own kids. If you get out of line for any reason, she has my full permission to discipline you as she sees fit.”

That sudden tone of seriousness that Jillian heard coming from her mom was one that she’d rarely ever heard. Her mom’s stern voice continued, “And you saw exactly how she handled Mason that day he acted up. So she has my full permission to paddle your hiney the same way, and just as hard. Am I making myself clear?”

“Yes Mom,” Jillian replied.

“Jillian, this is what I was going to talk to you about over lunch,” Mrs. Gianni states, “Your mom and I had a long conversation the last time she came to visit. And that was even before you saw me spank Mason. I told your mom all about how I had no choice but to discipline my son right in front of you. Even though it was very embarrassing for him, that spanking immediately adjusted his attitude. Plus, it made him study and totally ace that test.”

“That’s exactly what you need, Jillian Marie!” Her mom scolds over the speaker phone, “You deserve a bright red bottom from a good hard spanking!”

Jillian didn’t say a word and she knew her mom was furious. She could actually count on one hand the times that her mom called her by her first and middle names. She just listened as her mom continued to scold her.

“And no more of these average grades. From now on, I want you to buckle down, study harder, and apply yourself. I want to see A’s on your next report card or you’ll lose the car for the rest of the semester!”

Mrs. Gianni chimed in, “So consider this your warning. Go ahead and get dressed. I’ll drive you back to your apartment. You need to get some rest and drink plenty of fluids.”

“This needs to be more than a warning, Natalie,” Jillian’s mom reiterated, “When she gets better I want you to give her a good old fashion bare bottom spanking the same way you discipline your own kids.”

“Mom!” Jillian called out, “No!”

“No nothing, young lady!… And Natalie, I owe you lunch the next time I come into town.”

“No worries, Karen. I’m glad to help,” Mrs. Gianni replied, “I’m sure Jillian will buckle down now that she knows the consequences. If she doesn’t, she’ll have one sore red hiney!”

“Did her fever break?” Jillian’s mom asked.

“Let me check,” Mrs. Gianni replied as she swiped the digital thermometer over Jillian’s forehead.

“Hmm,” Mrs. Gianni read the thermometer, “It’s still a bit higher than normal, but I’m not worried.”

“Should she take a cold shower?” Jillian’s mom asked.

“That’s actually a myth, Karen,” Mrs. G replied with her medical knowledge, “You never want to shock the body with a cold or a hot shower when you have a fever. A lukewarm shower is what is the most effective. Don’t worry, I’ll re-check her temperature in about 5 minutes.”

“Okay, I had better get back to work. Thanks again, I owe you Natalie,” Karen replied, “And Jillian, I love you and I’ll call you later.”

“Love you too, mom,” Jillian replied back in a slightly somber tone.

Natalie pressed the button on her phone to end the call, and then turned to Jillian.

“Follow me, honey. I’ll make sure the water is at the perfect temperature for you to take a shower. Hopefully, we can lower your fever. There’s towels and everything you need in the bathroom down the hall. Let the water flow all over your head and body for about 5 to 10 minutes. When you’re done, come back into my office and I’ll check your temp again before I drive you home.”
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Mrs. Gianni led her to the bathroom down the hall, turned the shower on, and made sure the water was the perfect slightly warm temperature.

“You’re all set, sweetheart. Stay under the water for at least 10 minutes,” Mrs. Gianni told her as she exited the bathroom.

Jillian locked the door, and wasted no time in shedding her clothes. She quickly climbed into the shower and as the warm water rained all over her head, her fingers immediately began rubbing her vagina. These past twenty minutes or so being examined by her boyfriend’s mom had gotten her more turned on than she could ever remember. Sick or not, it didn’t matter one bit. Jillian wanted and definitely needed to climax. This newly found exhibitionist side of her coupled with the way Mrs. Gianni’s fingers felt on her skin has really done a number on her young mind.

As she played with herself, she continued to fantasize about Mrs. Gianni. Jillian now plunged her fingers deep into her vagina and really started getting into it. Her mind was constantly flashing images of Mrs. G staring at her body intensively while her pretty fingers touched and probed her all over.

It wasn’t like Jillian was having romantic thoughts about kissing Mrs. Gianni or something like that. In fact, her fantasies always had herself completely naked while Mrs. Gianni remained fully clothed. Jillian, with absolute clarity, was now able to put more of the puzzle pieces of everything that she was feeling together.

She now fully understood that her fantasies of Mrs. Gianni actually had more to do with the dynamic than anything else. It was all about being passive and having an older woman like Mrs. G taking charge. She was smart enough to know that this was a major part of the attraction. It definitely wouldn’t have the same appeal with another girl around her age doing that scenario. This was a major revelation in this coming of age, sexual awakening that she was experiencing right now.

Jillian’s breathing quickly became more labored as the fingers of her right hand were vigorously thrusting in and out of her vagina. Her mind continued to fantasize that these fingers were actually Mrs. G’s probing in and out of her. Just then, another fantasy flashed into her mind. Jillian now pictured Mrs. Gianni giving her a relentless bare bottom spanking, in the same way that she disciplined her son.

Since Jillian was never really spanked in her 18 years of living, she was quite scared of being on the receiving end of one of Mrs. G’s harsh spankings. Especially after she witnessed firsthand how her boyfriend was bawling and dancing from leg to leg as his mom took her hairbrush to his bare ass. Jillian vividly remembers exactly the way Mason’s ass was quickly colored fire-engine red and totally marked up after his mom punished him.

Now Jillian’s head is filled with even more mixed emotions with the sudden news that her mom just delivered. She heard it loud and clear as her mom had just stated to her. Mrs. Gianni has her full permission to spank her whenever she misbehaves, gets bad grades, or anything else she feels warrants it. Right now, as she continues masturbating, Jillian is still trying to process that shock wave of news.

This structure, rules, and accountability is something that’s really sending shivers up and down Jillian’s spine. Of course, one part of her is scared and she knows she would be crying a river from a spanking like that from Mrs. Gianni. Still, another part of her is actually fantasizing about it. Again, she realizes that it’s all about the dynamic and having an older woman take control of her.

Jillian’s body now trembles as she’s moments away from climaxing. She kicks it up a notch and while she continues to finger her own vagina, she takes her soap lathered left index finger, and plunges it deep into her rectum. Even though anal play in general is a new experience for Jillian, it’s something that really gets her heated. Together with Mason, they’ve been experimenting on each other with fingers, toys, and even rimming. There’s no doubt that it’s actually taken their sex life to an even higher level, and once she gets over this cold, they plan on doing full-on anal sex.

“Ahhh!” Jillian quietly moans as her entire body trembles with a phenomenal orgasm underneath the warm water of the shower.

That release was exactly what she needed as her mind and body were doing cartwheels from the examination that Mrs. Gianni just gave her. There were at least several times during the exam when Jillian felt she was close to having an orgasm. Especially when Mrs. G’s fingers closely examined and touched her anus. All the while, Jillian was fantasizing about having Mrs. Gianni’s index finger probing deep inside her rectum. To Jillian’s dismay, that didn’t happen. If it did, she might have just had a full out orgasm right there on the examination table.

So, needless to say, that shower orgasm was a well needed, welcome relief for the 18-year-old athletic beauty. Jillian continued to bask in the afterglow for another 5 to 7 minutes before drying herself off and putting her clothes back on. Once fully dressed, she returned to Mrs. Gianni’s office, feeling much better than when she arrived.

“How are you feeling, Jill?” Mrs. G asked.

Jillian flashed her cute smile, “I feel a little better. I think the shots and the Tylenol really helped.”

“Well, you actually look less pale… And you smell wonderful!”

Jillian giggled, “I love that body scrub. It’s amazing! I’m definitely going to buy some.”

Mrs. Gianni smiled, then closed her office door and approached Jillian with the forehead thermometer.

“Hopefully, your temp is a little lower,” she said as she swiped the device across Jillian’s forehead.

“Hmmm,” Mrs. Gianni responded with a perplexed tone, “You didn’t make the shower hotter did you?”

“No, not at all… Why?”

“Your temperature is slightly higher,” Mrs. G replied, “Not by much, but I was expecting it to be at least a bit lower.”

Of course Jillian didn’t say anything about pleasuring herself in the shower. That orgasm was about as hot as she’d ever had in her life. That alone could of made her body temperature heat up above the normal range.

“I don’t feel hot,” Jillian replied, “I actually feel a little better.”

Mrs. Gianni took a moment and used her hand to feel Jillian’s forehead.

“You don’t feel warm at all,” she replied to Jillian.

“Could your device be off a bit?” Jillian asked.

“It could be,” Mrs. Gianni answered as she swiped the thermometer across Jillian’s forehead once again.

“Well, that’s a little better. Now it’s reading a little lower, but it’s still not where I expected,” Mrs. Gianni announced, “I wanted your temp to go down, not up.”

Jillian smirked, “I’m sure it’s nothing, Mrs. G. I’ll do everything you said… rest, drink plenty of fluids. If anything changes and I feel worse, I call you.”

“Yeah, but I don’t want your mom to worry that you have a higher temperature,” Mrs. Gianni stated, and then rambled, “Sometimes the good old-fashioned methods work much better than these new digital doohickeys!”

She then retreated to her counter and reached for a different thermometer. Jillian’s eyes couldn’t help but focus on the way Mrs. Gianni’s plump but very shapely bottom was accented in that tight sweater dress that she was wearing. Her ass looked insanely beautiful, as it wiggled, jiggled, and was perfectly in sync with those curvy hips with every step Mrs. G took.

“My God, Mrs. G… Your booty looks so amazing in that outfit. You can literally stop traffic!”, Jillian commented once again, then asked, “You’ve really been working out harder haven’t you?

“I’ve kicked it up a notch,” Mrs. G replied, “Squats, dead lifts, hip thrusts. I’ve been doing the routine that my daughter does but nowhere near the weight she lifts.

“That explains it,” Jillian replies, “Bailey’s booty is freaking remarkable.”

Mrs. Gianni now approaches Jillian with a different thermometer, and a small tube of Vaseline in her hand.

“Speaking of booty’s… I’m going to take your temperature the old-fashioned way,” She tells Jillian, “I would rather be safe than sorry.”

Just then Jillian feels Mrs. Gianni guide her into position, standing slightly bent over her left hip. Within a fraction of a second and without even a bit of hesitation, Mrs. G pulls Jillian’s sweatpants down, and once again, exposes her bare bottom.

Even though Jillian had just pleasured herself in the shower, she immediately went right back to being turned on. Here she is right now with her pants gathered around her knees, as her tight young body is pressed up against the cushion of Mrs. Gianni’s hip. Jillian gets a crazy amount of goosebumps all over her skin since her rear-end is on full display and being stared at again. She gets even more excited knowing that Mrs. Gianni is about to take her temperature the old-fashioned way and in a few moments, she’ll be feeling the thermometer inside her rectum.

That newly found exhibitionist kink is really kicking in as Jillian feels a new wave of moisture forming in her vagina. Her heart is actually beating in double time as she anticipates the way the thermometer is about to feel.

“Arch your hiney out, honey,” Mrs. Gianni instructs Jillian, as she now snapped a purple latex glove onto her right hand and thoroughly lubricated the thermometer.

Jillian follows her instructions and feels the cheeks of her ass being separated by Mrs. G. She then feels the tip of Mrs. G’s gloved finger dabbing some lubrication onto her anus.

“I’m just making sure it’s well lubricated, honey,” Mrs. G announced, as her finger moved in small circles.

Jillian doesn’t say a word but nods her head in acknowledgment. She’s totally lost in the moment and loving every bit of this unexpected surprise. It then gets even better and causes her to gasp, when this time, Mrs. G’s fingertip actually enters her rectum. Mrs. G doesn’t probe her finger too deep by any means, and just keeps it shallow enough to fully lubricate the area in and around Jillian’s anal opening. She continues to move her finger in small circles, making sure to thoroughly spread the lubrication. Jillian feels this sensation and is literally trembling with exhilaration as she remains bent over Mrs. Gianni’s hip.

“You okay, honey?” Mrs. Gianni asked, concerned, “You’re shaking... Do you have the chills?”

“No, not at all,” Jillian replied in a trepid voice, “That’s just a sensitive area for me.”

“Ah, I totally understand that,” Mrs. G chuckled, “This might be too much information for you to hear from me... After all, I am your boyfriend’s mom. However, you should know that it’s definitely one of the most erogenous zones for most women… Including me… It’s actually my most erogenous zone as well.”

“How do you do it, Mrs. G?” Jillian questions, “How do you speak so openly about things like this?”

She continued to ask, “How do you talk about this stuff without even batting an eyelash? And I admire how you speak this openly to Mason and Bailey as well. I can never be this open to my mom about this stuff. Heck, I’m dreading telling her that I want to start using birth control pills.”

Mrs. Gianni chuckled, “I guess being an APRN and really studying the human body has a lot to do with it. I always told my kids never to be shy about asking me questions regarding the body.”

Mrs. G continued, “So, I’m here anytime you need to talk… about anything. Sex, your body, your emotions, school, relationships, whatever...”

“Thanks, Mrs. G.”

“You’re welcome, Jill. I mean it...You have my word that it will always stay just between you and me. Now, as far as a prescription for birth control, I can help with that. I’ll talk to your mom and make her realize that it’s better than not being on it. If she is okay with it, I’ll write you the prescription. Until then, make sure you keep practicing safe sex. We don’t want any little Jillian’s or little Mason’s running around just yet!”

Jillian laughs out loud as she feels Mrs. Gianni’s finger gently retreat from her rectum.

“Okay, you’re well lubricated. Let’s get your temp,” Mrs. Gianni announced.

Even though she fantasized about feeling Mrs. Gianni’s finger deep inside her hiney, this was about as close as it could get. The reality of the situation came into Jillian’s mind. The fact is the fact. Even though Mrs. G’s finger didn’t plunge deep inside her rectum the way she fantasized, Jillian got a small sample of how Mrs. Gianni’s finger felt. Needless to say, she loved every minute of having the super confident, older woman’s finger inside her bottom. One thing Jillian knows for sure. This will definitely be the source of many self-pleasuring moments in her life.

“Deep breath,” Mrs. G tells her, as she gently touches the tip of the thermometer to Jillian’s anus.

Just as Jillian takes a deep breath, she feels Mrs. Gianni gently push the thermometer all of the way inside of her.

“Thanks again, Mrs. G,” Jillian smiles, “The way you’re caring for me, the way you offered to be there for me, and to talk to my mom...You’re amazing!”

“Haha, sometimes. Not always, honey,” Mrs. Gianni giggled, smirked, then continued.

“Do you see the position that you’re in right now?... Pressed up against my hip?” Mrs. Gianni asked her.

“Mmhhmmm,” Jillian casually replied with the sound of yes.

“This is just one of the positions that you’ll be in if you misbehave,” Mrs. G tells her in a sarcastic yet slightly stern voice, “The only difference is, instead of feeling a thermometer gently inside your hiney, you’ll be feeling the sting of my hairbrush and even my leather strap!”

Jillian’s entire body trembles even more now after hearing that. One part of it was due to her being slightly scared about getting a spanking from Mrs. G. Another part of it was this nervous excitement and energy of being handled in that way by her boyfriend’s mom.

As the thermometer remained deeply inserted in Jillian’s hiney, Mrs. G tightened her grip and really pressed Jillian’s body firmly up against her hip. She then took it a step further and wrapped her entire left arm underneath Jillian’s stomach, which made her hold even tighter. This made Jillian’s rear-end arch out even more as she felt the assertive strength in the hold of Mrs. Gianni. She then heard the sound of Mrs. G as she removed the latex glove from her right hand and tossed it in the garbage can.

Jillian’s mind, once again, quickly replayed the scene from two weeks ago. Those images of her boyfriend, Mason, in this exact position with his pants pulled down and his bare bottom slightly arched upward just like this, filled her head.

On that day, Mrs. Gianni held Mason this same way, over her hip, as she thoroughly welted his ass when he misbehaved and disrespected her. Jillian is getting more and more turned on as those images continue to dance around her head. She was actually wondering if Mrs. G is going to spank her, right here, right now, sick or not, for using that fake ID and drinking last weekend.

That thought was quickly answered when, instead, Mrs. Gianni’s right hand softly patted Jillian’s rear-end. She did, however, make it clear and give her one final warning of what would happen should Jillian act up.

Mrs. G, with a more than sarcastic tone, reiterated, as her right hand gently tapped Jillian’s bare bottom, “Oh, I promise you young lady… I will not hesitate to redden this cute hiney of yours if you ever pull a stunt like that again. Is that clear?”

“Yes, Ma’am!”

Mrs. G’s scolding continued as her hand softly patted each cheek of Jillian’s, “And I don’t care who may be watching. I will spank this bottom of yours so hard, you’ll be crying a river! You’ll feel it for days every time you sit. Got it?”

Jillian quickly answered, “I do, Ma’am. I hear you loud and clear.”

Jillian then came right out and asked, “Are you gonna spank me now for drinking last weekend?”

“No, honey. Not when you’re feeling sick like this,” Mrs. Gianni continued, “However, once you feel better, I’ll have another conversation with your mom. She actually wants me to spank you and teach you a lesson. I prefer to let this past infraction slide since you just found out about the consequences. But, let this be a warning to you... From here on out, you know full well what will happen if I find out that you misbehaved.”

Jillian’s heart was pounding a mile a minute as Mrs. Gianni held her securely in place over her hip. She was feeling every emotion under the sun from scared to nervous, and needless to say, she was incredibly turned on as well.

◆◆◆


Chapter 9

Mrs. Gianni’s right hand gave Jillian’s bare bottom a few more warning pats, followed by a couple gentle rubs before she proceeded to remove the thermometer. She released her hold on Jillian, and announced, “You still have a slight temperature, but I’m not worried about it.”

Mrs. Gianni took one last look at Jillian’s cute rear-end, before she pulled her sweatpants back up.

“You’re all set, honey. Remember what I told you… If you misbehave, I will go to town on this bottom of yours and you will be one sorry young lady!”

“Yes, Mrs. G,” Jillian acknowledged.

“I’ll check in with you tomorrow. If, by chance, you still have a fever or you’re still feeling achy, just let me know. I will come to your apartment and I’ll give you a shot of Kerolac. It’s probably not what you want to hear, but I get that myself, and it works wonders for inflammation.” Mrs. Gianni replied.

Just then she calls upstairs in a slightly louder voice, “Mason, can you come down here please?”

Within a few seconds, the sound of footsteps was heard coming down the stairs as Mason entered her office.

“Hey… What’s up, mom?”

Mrs. Gianni explained, “Jillian has a bad upper respiratory infection and she needs rest. I gave her two shots and she should feel much better in the morning. However, she was definitely contagious the last few days that you were with her, so I’m going to give you a shot to boost your immune system.”

“Really? … but I feel great, Mom.”

“Yeah, and this will help keep it that way,” she replied.

“C’mon Mom, you know I hate needles,” Mason chimed.

“It’s not an option, honey. Pull your pants down and bend over the exam table,” Mrs. Gianni instructed.

Mason let out a huff but knew better than to get lippy with his mom. Especially since his girlfriend was standing right there. The last thing he wanted was to have Jillian see him get another spanking from his mom. He quickly pulled his jeans and underwear down and positioned himself slightly bent over her exam table.

Jillian couldn’t help but display a cute smirk as her big brown eyes took in the sight of her boyfriend’s bare, stark-white bottom bent over and waiting for his injection.

As his mom was preparing the syringe, she handed Jillian an alcohol wipe and instructed her, “Jillian, rub this over his right cheek, please.”

Jillian followed her directions and cleansed an area of Mason’s right butt cheek as his mom now approached with the needle. Mason couldn’t help it as his bottom inadvertently began to quiver in anticipation of the needle.

“C’mon, sweet cheeks, you’re not getting a spanking,” his mom joked, “it’s just a little pinch for God’s sake.”

Jillian couldn’t help but let out a giggle that further embarrassed Mason.

“I can’t help it. I hate pain,” Mason announced.

“He inherited the wimpy gene from his dad,” Mrs. Gianni chuckled.

“Hold still, honey… a little pinch,” she announced and proceeded to administer the shot into her son’s right butt cheek.

“YeOw!” Mason loudly yelped, “Damn, that hurt!”

“God, Mason… I didn’t even scream that loud,” Jillian chuckled, “And I got two of those, and my needles were much bigger than the one you just got.

Mrs. Gianni chuckled at her son’s low pain tolerance, “All done, Mason. You can pull up your pants. I want you to let Jillian rest for the next few days. That means absolutely no getting together until she feels back to 100%. Plus, her mom took her car away for a week, so it’s staying here in our driveway. I’ll hang her car key on the rack next to our front door in case you have to move it.”

Mason nodded his head.

Mrs. Gianni smiled at her son, “And I’m proud of you Mason.”

“For what?”

“That you didn’t go out drinking and bar hopping last weekend,” his mom replied as she gave the signal for everyone to leave her office.

“I’ll drive Jillian home to her apartment, and then I’ll be out until later,” Mrs. Gianni announced, “Call me on my cell phone if there are any problems.”

Mason and Jillian both shake their heads in agreement as all of them leave the downstairs office and walk upstairs. Mrs. Gianni proceeded to get in her car and drive Jillian back to her apartment. The car ride was rather quiet as Jillian was trying to process her emotions. She was getting goosebumps once again as her mind constantly thought about everything that had just happened during the physical exam. That new desire that she had to be looked at fully naked, along with the way she was nurtured and cared for, really had her viewing Mrs. Gianni in a completely different way.

A flood of images now entered her mind of how Mrs. Gianni examined her. It wasn’t just one thing in particular, it was everything she did that really awakened some hidden desires that Jillian didn’t even know she had.

One thing that was clear, is that Jillian loved the way Mrs. Gianni’s eyes looked over her entire body. That feeling of being stared at while naked definitely made Jillian develop a love for this new fetish. It was also the way Mrs. G took control and carried herself with so much confidence. Jillian’s mind now replayed getting those two injections. The sharp pinches of the needles in her bottom, followed by the contrast of Mrs. Gianni gently rubbing lotion onto her bottom afterwards has Jillian wet all over again.

Jillian then thinks about feeling the tip of Mrs. G’s finger lubricating her anus, then moving forward and taking her temperature the old-fashioned way, in her rectum. If that wasn’t enough, Jillian now replays the way Mrs. Gianni wrapped her arm underneath her abdomen and held her firmly in place, over her hip.

Jillian, being in this position, thought for sure that Mrs. G was going to spank her. Even though that spanking didn’t happen, Mrs. G’s stern scolding to behave, coupled with a few gentle warning taps on Jillian’s bare bottom, made the college cutie really take notice. As Jillian thinks about all this, she squirms a bit in the passenger seat as a wave of moisture flows from her vagina.

“You okay, sweetie?” Mrs. G asked, as she saw Jillian fidget on the seat.

“I’m fine, Mrs. G,” Jillian answered, “I’m just a little warm.”

“That’s the fever,” Mrs. G replied, as she turned on the air conditioning in her car.

“This should help, honey.”

Jillian turned and smiled at her. Of course she didn’t tell Mrs. Gianni that she was really just overheated from thinking about everything she did and said to her. Jillian now turned to Mrs. Gianni.

“Can I ask you something, Mrs. G?” She asked.

“Of course, honey… shoot,” Mrs. Gianni replied.

“Do you spank Bailey?” Jillian followed it up, “I mean… Does she get spanked as hard as you...”

Mrs. Gianni actually cut her off mid sentence, “If you are asking if I spank Bailey as hard as I spanked Mason, the answer is Yes… And actually harder, and much more often. Mason, actually doesn’t get spanked much.”

Mrs. G continued, “For the most part, he hardly misbehaves. I only have to redden his bottom like the way I did in front of you, two to three times a year. Bailey, on the other hand, is just like I was at her age. She’s my wild child. She literally gets in trouble and earns a good strapping, along with my hairbrush, and a few other things every two months or so. She’s gotten punished twice in the past 2 weeks alone for drinking and missing curfew.”

“Ouch!” Jillian jokes.

“Ouch is right,” Mrs. Gianni chuckled and joked in return, “Her rear-end looked like it went through the war when I was done with her.”

“By the way,” Mrs. Gianni added, “From now on, you have a curfew as well. 10:30pm during the week on school nights, and midnight on weekends. Trust me, I was your age... Nothing good happens after midnight. That’s when most of you teenagers get into hot water. Also, if you get below a “B” grade on any school assignment, we are going to have a talk.”

“Just a talk?” Jillian questioned.

Mrs. Gianni answered, “We’ll start with a talk and most likely end with a warning type of spanking.”

“What is a warning spanking?”

Mrs. Gianni smirked at Jillian’s question, then explained, “Just as the name implies. It’s a spanking to warn you to buckle down or else you’re really gonna get it. I usually give that type of spanking just with my hand. It won’t be anywhere near as hard as the spanking that you saw me give Mason with my hairbrush, but it will still get your attention.”

“Will it still be on a bare bottom?” Jillian innocently asked.

“Always,” Mrs. G laughed, “If I give a spanking, it will always be on a bare bottom.”

Jillian asked, “Mrs. G, Were you spanked when you were my age?”

“Ha!… Was I spanked you asked?” Mrs. Gianni sarcastically chuckled, “Not only was I spanked… I was paddled, strapped, caned, and some other things all throughout my school years.”

Mrs. Gianni went on to explain, “I attended an, all girls, Catholic, high school in London. Then I went on to attend a prestigious, very strict, private college. We lived overseas at that time because my dad was in the military and he was stationed there. At my college, the headmistress, matron, and all of the teachers had a zero-tolerance rule. They were incredibly loving and nurturing women, but they were quick to discipline if you stepped out of line. They would not hesitate to bare your bottom and get down to business! And, it didn’t matter if it was in class, in the cafeteria, or the hallway with everyone watching. If you were lucky enough, you would get spanked behind closed doors in their offices.”

Jillian’s mind now actually pictured herself getting spanked by Mrs. Gianni in front of others. It was all part of this new hidden desire, this exhibitionist side of her, that now has her fantasizing about scenarios she never even thought of before.

“I see… That explains why you raise your kids the same way,” Jillian commented, “You are the most loving and nurturing woman I know. But… that other stern side of you, is really something.”

“I’m scared of what you would do to my hiney,” Jillian continued, “Especially if you have a hairbrush in your hand… You’re relentless with that thing!”

“You’d be even more scared if you saw me use my leather strap on Mason,” Mrs. G laughed, “He usually dances like a jitterbug champion when I take my strap to his rear-end!”

Jillian now gets that image of her boyfriend, Mason, dancing from leg to leg as his mom goes to town on his cute bare bottom with her leather strap. These thoughts have Jillian totally turned on. All of a sudden, she can’t help it and fidgets in the car seat as she feels a gush of moisture in her vagina.

Mrs. Gianni continued, “Well, hopefully you won’t see that side of me. All you have to do is follow the rules, make school a priority, and behave. Your mom has already laid out most of the rules, and I added a few like the curfew, as well. My kids have the same rules. So now you know, Jillian. There are no excuses for bad behavior.”

Jillian, with a little trembling in her voice, then asked, “Mrs. G… did you ever spank Bailey in front of others?”

“Oh yes… A number of times,” Mrs. Gianni answered in a stern, non-wavering voice.

Mrs. G then volunteered, “Once in front of the entire little league baseball team.”

“Oh my God… In front of the whole team?” Jillian replied, shocked, “I would be mortified!”

“It was after the girls lost the little league world series game,” Mrs. G commented.

“Little league? So, this is when Bailey was a kid?” Jillian asked.

“Yeah, she wasn’t a teenager yet,” Mrs. Gianni replied, “Bailey was totally a poor sport about losing and actually spit and called a girl on the other team a bitch. Not a lot of people saw it happen, but I sure did.”

“So you spanked her right there on the baseball field?” Jillian asked.

For some reason, she was getting more turned on by the minute as Mrs. Gianni divulged more details.

“No, I waited until the coach took our team back into the school’s locker room. Of course, she was an amazing coach and told the team how proud she was of them. After her speech, I grabbed my daughter by the arm and pulled her out in front of everyone. I told them all what happened and that I was going to tan Bailey’s hiney. I politely asked all the males… The dad’s, uncles, whoever was male, to please leave the locker room. The minute they did, I yanked Bailey’s uniform down, pulled her over my knee, and profusely spanked her with the coach, several moms, and the entire team watching.”

“Oh my God!” Jillian replied as she squirmed in the car seat again.

Her mind actually fantasized being in Bailey’s position and on the receiving end of a spanking like that. Even though she would be as embarrassed as hell if that happened to her at that young age, right now, hearing this story is actually a turn-on for her. It might be just because she’s totally in awe of Mrs. Gianni, or that she’s now uncovered some hidden desires within herself. But either way, this story put some images in her head that really have her wet with excitement.

“There was one other thing,” Mrs. G added, “One of the moms witnessed her daughter being a poor sport and calling a girl on the winning team a whole bunch of names. So, she did the exact same thing to her daughter.”

“No way!” Jillian replied, shocked again, “She spanked her daughter? Right there in the locker room?... bare bottom?”

“Sure did,” Mrs. G confirmed, “She pulled her daughter’s uniform down, took a seat next to me on the locker room bench, and gave her daughter a good bare bottom spanking.”

Mrs. Gianni ends the story just in time as they now pull up to Jillian’s apartment. By now, all that Jillian thought of was running to her bedroom, as fast as she could, to play with herself again.

“Remember… call me if you need anything,” Mrs. Gianni told her, “And call your mom and let her know that you’re okay, so she doesn’t worry.”

“I will… I promise,” Jillian smiled and exited the car, “Thanks again, Mrs. G. I really appreciated how you looked after and took care of me.”

“You’re welcome, sweetheart. Now go get some rest.”

The moment Jillian entered her apartment, she headed straight for her bedroom. Luckily, none of her roommates were home as she stripped completely naked in the blink of an eye. She then locked the door, grabbed her vibrator, and quickly sunk onto her bed. Her mind was creating a movie that had herself playing the main character in just about every scenario imaginable.

She pictured herself lying on Mrs. Gianni’s medical table, and once again, she was getting thoroughly examined and probed. Only this time, it was her vagina that was getting examined. Of course, Jillian’s had several gynecology exams before in the past. She was no stranger to having her OB/GYN doctor do the routine pelvic exam, vulva, vagina, and cervix checked, with a gloved hand, and so on. However, this time it was all that and more being done by Mrs. Gianni. She also pictured her thoroughly examining her rectum, and believe it or not, she was actually fantasizing about getting a couple more injections in her rear-end also.

Not to mention, the way Mrs. G rubbed her bottom and applied that lotion was a feeling of pure delight that she just couldn’t explain. Being looked at and touched like that by a stunning older woman was a feeling that Jillian had never experienced before. Her breathing was now full-on panting as she stimulated her lady lips with her pretty pink vibrator.

“Mmm… Aaah,” Jillian moaned as she played with herself, and approached a greatly needed orgasm.

Her mind continued to fantasize, and now, for some crazy reason, she was picturing herself getting a very hard spanking from Mrs. Gianni. Jillian already knew that her pain tolerance was much higher than her boyfriend, Mason. That was obvious, since he’s such a wimp about pain. Still, there was absolutely no doubt in her mind, that she would be crying her eyes out if she received a bare bottom hairbrush spanking like the one he received from his mom.

As painful as she knew that would be, it was the very last image her mind flashed as her body shook like it was in an earthquake into an orgasm.

“Ohhh!” Jillian moaned loudly, taking advantage of a totally empty apartment.

After her orgasm, she remained motionless for another several minutes to just ponder in the afterglow. Jillian realized this was more than just a quick exam from a nurse to help with a cold or virus. It was the catalyst for her to discover and embrace a whole new side of herself. That newly found exhibitionist side, the one that likes to have her naked body looked at, is something that just came out of nowhere.

So, needless to say, Jillian now understands this entire sequence of events with Mrs. Gianni was a total coming-of-age, eye-opening experience. It had awakened many hidden sexual desires that she never even knew she had.

◆◆◆


“Great Taste”

from The Academy – Book 7 “Inappropriate Behavior”

Chapter 10

As Julia started walking to her dorm, her mind was a mix of emotions. Of course, the spanking that she just received made her bawl her eyes out, but it also turned her on. The combination of being embarrassed, naked, forcefully handled and punished really revved up her engine. Her adrenaline is pumped and she’s turned on so much right now, that she can’t get home fast enough and play with herself.

It’s been that way from the start for her with each spanking she has received. Whether it was from Principal Kate, Ms. Jenn, Jordan, or just now the way she was punished by Ms. Marjorie and the farm’s manager, Kelly-Ann. With each spanking that she had received, Julia was always left with a sore red bottom, and as horny as a goat afterwards. So much so, that she often masturbates daily thinking about them.

As she approaches her apartment, her phone rings and it’s Rebecca.

“Hey Bec,” Julia answered.

“Jul, I’ve been waiting to hear from you.”

“Well, I’m actually on my way home.”

“Already? So you didn’t get spanked?” Rebecca wondered.

“Oh, I got spanked all right, and sent home,” Julia replied, “And I didn’t just get spanked by Ms. Marjorie. I got spanked by Kelly as well.”

“Kelly-Ann?” Rebecca curiously wondered, “Parker’s mom? The pretty blonde lady that manages the farm?”

“Yeppers! That’s the one,” Julia replied.

“Oh my God, Jul! She’s so freaking strong. She’s like Wonder Woman!” Rebecca is flabbergasted hearing this, “She has that amazon type strength… I can’t believe the way she picks things up and hauls them around the farm… Like they're as light as feathers!”

“Yeah… She’s strong alright! You wouldn’t believe the way she took it to my ass!” Julia laughed, “I was bawling my eyes out.”

“How did the fuck did that happen, Jul?” Rebecca asked.

“It actually started with her son, Parker. He got a spanking right in front of my eyes,” Julia tells her, “but I’ll give you the whole story when I see you. God, it was so hot to watch that!”

Rebecca quickly responded, “I’ll be right over. I want to hear every detail. Plus, I have the Arnica gel ready. It’s the least I can do... After all, you rubbed it on my cheeks last week after my strapping.”

“K, see ya’ in a few minutes.” Julia replied.

Julia no sooner gets in the door when Rebecca barges in, holding the tube of Arnica in her hand. She grabs Julia by the hand and leads her straight into the bedroom.

“Okay, let’s see the damage,” Rebecca jokes.

Julia kicks off her shoes, socks, and then proceeds to completely remove her jeans and panties. She tosses them on the carpet and turns around to show Rebecca her bruised ass.

“Holy Shit!” Rebecca replied, “You got it worse than I did!”

“Yeah, I know... Ms. Marj spanked me with a Lexan paddle and the reform strap. Then, she got a phone call and had to leave. That’s when she instructed Kelly-Ann to take over. Kelly spanked with the strap, a wooden spoon and her mammoth of a hand!” Julia smirked then laughed, “That’s why my ass looks like this!”

Julia went on and told Rebecca every single detail about the way she watched Ms. Marjorie grab Parker by the earlobe, pull his pants down, and spank him with the paddle over the kitchen counter. Then she shared how she retrieved a brand new bar of soap and stood right there as Ms. Marjorie washed his mouth out.

“That’s not all!” Julia now relayed the details of how Kelly-Ann easily picked him up off the ground, and literally carried him across the room. Then the way she yanked him across her lap, locked his legs, and spanked him so hard, that she broke the wooden spoon over his young cheeks.

Rebecca responds, “Damn Jul! You watched all that happen? I mean having his mom see him naked is one thing, but he had his bottom and his penis completely exposed… to Ms. Marjorie and you! That poor kid must have been so embarrassed.”

Julia sarcastically adds, “According to Ms. Marjorie, that’s what makes bare bottom spankings so effective.”

Rebecca chuckles, “Okay, let’s get some gel on that battered tush of yours. Go ahead and lay on your bed. I’ll rub it on you.”

“Actually, I’ll pass. I like seeing the bruises. It turns me on...big time!” Julia replied.

“You’re such a kinky little freak!” Rebecca commented with a devilish smile.

“It’s about to be even more kinky!” Julia responded as she reached into her handbag and retrieved her vibrator.

“I’m so turned on right now,” she said to Rebecca as she pulled her towards the bed, “lay down on your back.”

“Jul, are we really doing this?” Rebecca somewhat nervously asked.

It was just last week that they had their first kiss and actually touched each other intimately, but that’s as far as it went. A week ago, Julia was the one to pull away, but now she’s ready and willing.

“Yeah, we’re definitely doing this! It will be a first for both of us,” Julia flashed Rebecca a sexy smile as she climbed on the bed, and straddled her legs over Rebecca’s mouth, “Lick my pussy, Bec!”

Rebecca, feeling somewhat awkward and very nervous, stuck her tongue out as Julia gyrated her hips and leaned forward. Julia was turned on beyond belief and as wet as can be. In a matter of a couple seconds, Rebecca’s tongue got a splendid taste of Julia’s juices.

“Ahhh!” Julia moaned, “Right there Bec… Lick it… Suck it gently.”

Rebecca followed her command as she licked and sucked on Julia’s sensitive clitoris. Julia wasn’t the only one wet and moaning. Rebecca, still completely dressed in her leggings and sports top, felt her own wetness gush into her panties.

Julia continued to slowly wiggle her hips as she quickly removed her t-shirt and bra. She was now completely naked and Rebecca was still completely dressed. At this moment, that contrast of her being totally naked and Rebecca remaining fully clothed, made her concentrate on just receiving. Julia knew that she was very close to an orgasm. She turned her pretty pink vibrator on and held it to her clitoris as Rebecca continued to lick and gently suck on the inner and outer lips of her labia.

“YES! Right there.. right there!” She moaned and her entire body began to quiver. Julia pressed her body further into Rebecca’s face and held it there for what seemed like an eternity. Rebecca was literally smothered by Julia’s sexy little body, but that didn’t matter. She totally loved the way she tasted and continued licking and gently sucking every drop out of Julia’s vagina. Julia gave one loud moan, “YES! I’m coming!” as her body now rapidly shook and she held the vibrator in place and climaxed to a much needed orgasm.

The moment Julia was done, she complimented her sexy friend with benefits, “That was amazing, Bec!… your turn.”

She took the lead and pulled every item of clothing off Rebecca’s cute body. As Rebecca remained in the exact same position, flat on her back, Julia went down on her. It was the first time that her tongue got a taste of another girl’s vagina, and needless to say, she loved it.

Julia loved giving Jordan blow jobs, but now tasting Rebecca’s juices in her mouth, had opened up an entirely new sensation that really blew her mind. Even though it was the first time she ever went down on another girl, Julia definitely watched a ton of porn videos. She also constantly read articles about giving and receiving oral sex, and needless to say, that really paid off.

After a few minutes of licking Rebecca, she penetrated her vagina with her index and middle finger. She touched all over Rebecca’s vaginal wall as she continued to lick, kiss, and gently suck on her clitoris. It wasn’t long before Rebecca called out, “Jul, I’m close!”

Julia immediately turned the vibrator on, held it to Rebecca’s clitoris, and continued until Rebecca moaned into a full-out orgasm. She held Rebecca’s body tight and made sure that she sucked up every last morsel of her juices before pulling away.

“Oh my God! That was mind-blowing, Julia!” Rebecca announced, “That tongue of yours is insane! I want more.”

Julia now placed herself side by side next to Rebecca. She turned to her and they fell into a series of soft, sexy, kisses. After they emerged, Rebecca innocently asked, “So Jul, does this mean we’re in a relationship?”

“Hell Yeah! Just not exclusive. There’s no way I’m giving up Jordan!” She giggled.

“Well, you sure have great taste, Jul,” Rebecca replied, then joked with some seriousness, “Would you at least share him one day?”

“Ooooh, now who’s the kinky little freak?” Julia laughed, “Come on sexy girl, I’ll buy you lunch… I’m starving!… And yes, I’ll give you more of my tongue when we come back,” Julia chimed in with a slight laugh.

She then smirked at Rebecca, “And yes, I do have great taste! Now c’mon, let’s go. We can even talk more in detail about doing a threesome with Jordan. Now that I think about it… That would be as hot as F-U-C-K!”

◆◆◆


“A Birthday Surprise!”

from The Academy – Book 7 “Inappropriate Behavior”

Chapter 11

On the campus of The Academy, a private college for gifted athletes, spunky second-year student, Julia, has been a model student this semester. Her grades have been outstanding, and she’s definitely kept her temper and her feisty nature in check. Jordan, the sexy, mysterious new student has been one of the key reasons for keeping her in line. Even though they still aren’t in an exclusive relationship, he’s been holding her accountable for her actions and giving her the discipline that she needs and craves.

It’s safe to say, that there’s not a week or two that goes by when Jordan doesn’t strip her down and totally dominate her. He not only reddens her cheeks but he also fucks her senseless, including his favorite, anal sex. He truly loves reaming her adorable ass with his cock. The other major reason why Julia is continuing to stay on the straight and narrow path is her close relationship with Nurse Madison.

Of course, no one other than Jordan, knows that Nurse Madison has been secretly mentoring Julia one-on-one, behind closed doors. The stunning nurse has really helped the young student develop more confidence within her own body. She especially helped Julia with regard to her sexual skills, intimacy, and performance. This one-on-one coaching from Nurse Madison, along with taking in all of Jordan’s kinky antics, has really made Julia a total dynamo in bed. Jordan can attest to that, as well as Julia’s friend-with benefits, Rebecca. Their kinky friendship often has them exploring each others body with no inhibitions. Even though Julia doesn’t want to share Jordan with anyone, she’ll put that aside because one of her ultimate fantasies is to experience a threesome.

In fact, her birthday is on Saturday and Jordan has already been teasing her all week that he plans to give her one hell of a birthday spanking and pounding. Julia had been giving it right back to him and equally teasing him as well. She’s been bantering with him for weeks that she plans on having a threesome for her birthday. She’d been enticing him that when he goes over to her apartment on Saturday night that she might not be alone.

Hearing her hint and teasing him with the idea of this threesome, especially with the cute, blonde Rebecca, makes his dick swell to epic proportions. Julia tells Jordan just about everything, so he knows all about her and Rebecca’s kinky, extra-curricular friendship. Of course, he totally approves. What guy wouldn’t? The next step, and ultimate scenario, is to get them all together for an all-out fuck festival!

Saturday arrives and Jordan made plans on taking Julia to her favorite restaurant in town. He made a reservation at the upscale, quaint bistro for 8pm to celebrate her 20th birthday. He grabs his cell phone and calls Julia.

“Happy birthday, you cute, hot, sexy, adorable, mess!”

Julia laughs, “Thank you, baby.”

“I’ll pick you up at 7:30? We have reservations at 8.”

Julia chimes back, “I want you here at 6pm, and bring that sexy toy bag of yours. You promised me a birthday spanking, among other things, and I plan on being a really bad girl tonight.”

“Haha!” Jordan laughs into his phone, “Oh don’t you worry, baby. Not only am I going to spank you, I’m going to fuck your brains out… Before and after dinner. And since you’ve been hinting about a threesome for your birthday, I’ll make sure Rebecca and I double team you good and give you a night you’ll never forget!”

Julia chimes back with a laugh, “Haha! Wow! You’re so sure that’s what is going down? I guess I haven’t concealed it very well at all.”

“You’ve been teasing me for the past couple of weeks about having a threesome. And, Rebecca’s been hinting, flirting, and looking me up and down these past few days, like I’m a piece of meat.” Jordan chuckles.

“Well, she always wanted you, and tonight I’m giving her the go ahead.” Julia giggled.

“Have it your way, baby… See you at 6, with my bag of toys.”

“Oh, I plan on having it my way!” Julia replied, “Don’t be late or Rebecca and I might have to spank you.”

Jordan smiles from ear to ear as their phone call comes to an end. His cock is throbbing like a sub-woofer in a dance club. It won’t be the first threesome in his life, but it’s sure to be one hell of a memory fucking the daylights out of firecracker Julia, and equally hot, Rebecca together, at the same time!

Jordan heads into the shower to get ready for the date. He’s doing all he can not to stroke himself and relieve the gargantuan sized hard-on he’s sprouting right now. He pauses long enough to look into the mirror and snaps a picture of himself fully naked with that elephantine dick of his. He then sends a text to Nurse Madison, who’s name is cleverly disguised as Aunt Mary, on his cell phone. No one in the world knows that he’s been carrying on a secret kinky BDSM relationship with the stunning school nurse who is twice his age.

“Hey Aunt Mary, just saying hi. Are you there?”

She texted back.

“Hi honey, I’m here. I’m actually getting ready for a date. How are you? Are you all set to take Julia out for her birthday?”

“Yep, I’m getting ready now. The way you’ve been coaching her and showing her the ropes, has really made her so confident. She’s a total sex maniac, just like you! I’m sure you know all about her plans for our threesome.”

“Let’s just say that Julia is a girl that knows what she wants and goes for it. You’re in for a memorable night.”

Jordan texted his reply, “I wish you were a part of it. Rebecca is cute but I would love to have you and Julia at the same time.”

“Well, you never know. That may just happen one day!” Nurse Madison teases back, “Have fun and give it to them good… Lol!”

“ABSOLUTELY!” Jordan texted back using all uppercase. He then sends Madison the selfie snapshot of his beautiful physique, posed in front of his mirror, complete with that incredible erection.

“God, that body of yours is so amazing! Save some for me. The guy I’m dating is taking me to a play...boring! He’s attractive, older, 58, but unfortunately, he’s dull. He definitely doesn’t have a dick like yours! See ya tomorrow? I plan on sucking that cock of yours like a lollipop… Lol”

“For sure, can’t wait to see you.” Jordan replied back and attached several smiley face and heart emoji’s. He then quickly deleted the history of text messages between them.

He proceeded to take his shower and get all decked out for their hot evening. He grabbed his gym bag stuffed with sex toys, implements, lube, and everything else imaginable and headed to Julia’s apartment. Within a few minutes, he arrived and knocked on her door.

◆◆◆


Chapter 12

Julia opened the door to greet him and was immediately welcomed with a beautiful bouquet of red roses.

“Happy Birthday!” Jordan chimed, as her pretty face smiled with delight.

His big green eyes opened wide to take in how absolutely beautiful she looked with her long fire-red hair done up with soft, flowing curls. She wasn’t even fully dressed as she welcomed him wrapped in a large bath towel. She was holding a couple of make-up brushes, foundation, and lipstick in her hands.

“Aw! Thank you, babe.” She hugged him, put the items in her hands down on the table, and took hold of the roses. Then she planted a sexy kiss on that handsome face of his.

“I just finished my hair. Do you like it? I’m half-way through doing my make-up. Then I’ll get dressed.”

“I love it! You are breathtakingly beautiful.” Jordan commented, then smirked. “You should wait until after I spank you to finish your make-up. You might be bawling your eyes out.”

“Haha!” Julia chuckles, “Might be?… I always cry a river when you spank me, but I totally love it… And, I need it!”

“In that case, let’s get right to it, young lady.” Jordan replied as he yanked the towel off her sexy, petite, body.

Julia’s cute, very toned, physique was as appetizing as it gets as she stood naked before him. Jordan took one look at her glistening under the soft lighting in her apartment and then hoisted her up and held her close to him. Julia wrapped her strong legs around his waist as their tongues collided into another sexy, passion-filled kiss.

After several minutes of devouring each other, Jordan placed her back on her feet.

“I want you to open this first,” Jordan told her as he handed her a small, beautifully wrapped box.

Julia’s eyes lit up, as she placed the roses down and took hold of the gift. She opened it and smiled from ear to ear as she stared at the stunning silver necklace with a heart pendant.

“Oh my God, babe! It’s beautiful! You didn’t have to get me anything. You’re taking me to dinner and the roses…That’s more than enough.”

“Even though we agree not to be exclusive as boyfriend and girlfriend, I want this to be a reminder of how special you are to me. You’ll always have a place in my heart, no matter what.”

“Jordan, I’m gonna cry… And, it’s not from your spanking.” Julia’s eyes teared up hearing those sincere words come out of his mouth.

Jordan gently turns her around and fastens the shiny silver necklace around her neck. Of course, he takes in the view of her amazing little bubble of an ass, then softly pats it a few times with the palm of his right hand.

“You’re going to give me my birthday spankings now, aren’t you sir?” Julia says to him in her innocent but sexy playful voice as she turns her head and looks over her left shoulder at Jordan.

She can’t help but notice the way he’s staring her body down. His eyes are especially focused and glued onto her ass cheeks. He has that look of a wild animal that’s ready to pounce and devour its prey. It’s that look, that feeling, that every girl wants their guy to have towards them. That feeling of being totally desirable. Julia gets that feeling from Jordan all the time and she absolutely loves it. In return, she’s not shy and doesn’t hesitate to give that same sexy, desirable look right back to him as her body quivers with anticipation. She also loves the way he totally takes control and doesn’t hold back one bit from being aggressive and manhandling her. She knows that it’s a matter of seconds before he really goes to town on her hiney, then fucks her into the hemisphere.

“You know I’m going to give you much more than just a birthday spanking. Especially since you went out drinking with Rebecca two nights ago,” Jordan replied in his stern, deep voice.

“I accept my punishment, sir,” Julia chimed back, “Can I just request that you give me some of it now, and more of it after dinner? I want to feel that anticipation, knowing that I’m going to get more later tonight. I may never want this night to end.”

“Should I even ask how you want me to spank you?” Jordan chuckled a bit.

“I know how much you love using the leather strap on me and watching me dance from leg to leg. Maybe we can save that for after dinner?” Julia teased, “But right now, you can spank me the way Principal Kate did when I fought with Cassie last year… Remember?... I told you all the details.”

Jordan acknowledged, “Oh, I remember all right. I still get a hard-on thinking about Principal Kate pulling your panties down and spanking that cute bubble ass of yours. That must have been some sight!”

Julia smirked, “Ha! You would have came in about 30 seconds if you ever saw the way she punished me. She grabbed me with force, and in the blink of an eye, she yanked my clothing down and had my bare bottom over that curvy hip of hers. Slap after slap until I was literally crying a river. That was the first time I was ever spanked in my life. March me into my bedroom and redden my cheeks!”

“You are one sexy bitch!… And, way too sexy for your own good!” Jordan replied as he forcefully took hold of her, “Let’s go Missy!… Move it!”

His right hand forcefully grabbed onto her left earlobe, making her head immediately tilt to the left. His left arm applied a vice-like grip on her bicep. That force, that feeling of being manhandled, instantly made Julia’s vagina flow with wetness.

Julia felt his force with every step as he marched her towards the bedroom. Jordan skillfully remembered every vivid detail that Julia shared with him on the way Principal Kate spanked her that day at Ms. Marilyn’s house, including the exact position that the sexy but stern principal spanked her in.

At age 19, it was the first spanking that Julia ever received, and boy, it sure was a doozy! Principal Kate administered a relentless hand spanking, bare bottom, right in front of The Academy’s founder, Ms. Marilyn. As it turns out, it was much more than just a spanking, it served as the catalyst for Julia’s sexual awakening.

Within seconds, they entered Julia’s bedroom. Jordan cleverly marched her to a position right in front of her full-length mirror. He knew that Julia had many sides to her sexuality. So, by looking in the mirror and seeing herself getting a relentless spanking, it would definitely hit a nerve with her, and make it memorable for sure.

Jordan remained standing and pulled Julia into position, slightly bent-over his left hip. Of course, there’s no way that he can compare with the sexy, curvy hips of Principal Kate, but his strength is undeniable. He quickly secured Julia by tightly wrapping his left arm around her waist as his right hand began to rain down on her pretty ass.

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

Julia let out a loud cry as her cheeks were greeted with the familiarity of his strong right hand.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

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

“Oow!… OUCH!” Julia bawled, as her watery eyes continued to look in the mirror to take in every second of this spanking.

She not only got to see that stern, no-nonsense look on Jordan’s face, she also got to watch how her pale white cheeks became instantly swollen and covered in red with his hand prints. Julia couldn’t help it as she danced and squirmed over his hip. Even though each of her legs would come off the floor, kicking in an alternate pattern, Jordan was un-phased. His eyes remained glued to the prize… her adorable ass!

<SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

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

Jordan delivered the last flurry of this hand spanking, then released her and spun her around to scold her.

“Let this be a lesson not to go out drinking. And when we get home, you’re going to get a serious strapping. Is that understood, young lady?”

Julia’s hands immediately began rubbing her cheeks, as she mumbled the words, “Yes sir!”

Her sparkling eyes flowed with so many tears that it made her mascara run down her face. Jordan wiped the black stains from her face and then gave her another one of his famous sexy kisses.

“You are one sexy mother-fucker,” Julia replied, when they came up for air, “and, one hell of a spanker!… God, I love the way you discipline me!”

Her confession through those water-filled, pretty blue eyes of hers made him smile from ear to ear. Julia then dropped to her knees and wasted no time in unbuttoning his stylish, black dress pants. She quickly yanked them down to the floor along with his underwear. Of course, Jordan’s massive cock was completely erect and pointing toward the ceiling. Julia looked at it with that burning desire as she took hold of it and guided it into her mouth.

Jordan’s head tilted back as he felt the warmth of her tongue licking him like an ice-cream cone. Julia’s petite hands cupped and then squeezed his testicles with a nice firm grip. She then paid attention to each one individually, fondling and squeezing them with the perfect amount of pressure. All this was happening at the same time that her mouth was literally devouring his dick. Jordan was in heaven as her blow job felt amazing.

Julia then took it a step further. She reached her right hand behind him and firmly dug her fingernails into his left ass cheek. Jordan responded with a slight yelp as she gave him a good hard pinch that felt like several bee stings. Jordan knew this perfect combination of pleasure and pain all too well. After all, he’s been getting the blow jobs of his life weekly from Nurse Madison. It was obvious that Julia was also benefiting greatly from her time alone with the sexy nurse, and the one-on-one mentoring that she’d been giving her. The way she was blowing Jordan was following the exact same pattern that Nurse Madison uses when her mouth engulfs his dick.

Julia continued to keep him on cloud nine as she now pulled and held his entire body tightly in her mouth. Her pretty little hands spread his ass cheeks and her right index finger began to tease his asshole. After about half a minute of teasing him, Julia plunged her finger into his rectum. Jordan’s breathing immediately changed and became even more labored. His sexy moans gave her all the confirmation she needed to know that her oral skills and everything she was doing to him was spot on.

Julia could have easily continued for a few more minutes and blown Jordan into ecstasy, but she had even more plans for him right now.

“Don’t you dare cum. I want that dick inside me,” she told him as she freed his rock-hard dick from her mouth.

“Strip...get out of those clothes, baby.” She then whispered in a sexy voice as she removed her finger from his drilling his rectum.

Within a few seconds, Jordan removed every stitch of clothing from his body as they fell into another passion-filled kiss.

“Talk about being a sexy mother-fucker!” Jordan commented, “I thought you wanted to wait until after dinner?”

“I plan on having you now, AND, when we get home,” Julia replied with emphasis, “You’re not the only one that has toys in your closet.”

Julia walked with purpose towards her bedroom closet and opened the door. She then reached inside and pulled out a surprise she’d been dying to try. Jordan’s head kicked back and his eyes blinked hard.

“What the?” He reacted.

◆◆◆


Chapter 13

Julia’s arm was gripped tightly onto the arm of Trevor, a cute, muscular, first-year student. She pulled him into the center of her bedroom. Trevor was also completely naked as his body was slightly trembling.

“I told you I wanted a threesome for my birthday and I meant it!” Julia announced as she looked at Jordan.

“Babe, I don’t go that way… I’m straight.” Jordan replied.

“So am I, dude!” Trevor quickly piped back, “You think I want you?… Fuck no, I want her!”

“It’s not about either of you... It’s about me,” Julia replied, “I know you both are straight and I’m not expecting you to do anything to each other… but I am expecting you both to double-team me, and fuck my brains out!”

Julia’s bold response stuns Jordan as she now kneels down and starts blowing Trevor. It takes only a matter of seconds of using her amazing oral skills on him to get his cock as hard as a baseball bat. Julia then reverses the position as she stands up and pushes Trevor down to his knees.

“Lick my pussy!” She commands Trevor, and then looks over to Jordan, “And you… kiss me like only you know how to do.”

Trevor begins to go down on her and Jordan gives her exactly what she asked for. He kisses her with that fire in his eyes as he firmly tugs on her long, curly, red hair. Julia’s sexy moans fill her bedroom as Jordan now moves on to kissing her neck and shoulders. He then traces his tongue all the way down her spine.

“Ahh!” Julia basks in the sensation of two hot guys totally working her over with their tongues.

Jordan’s talented tongue & plush lips continue to work their magic as he now starts kissing and licking every inch of her pretty ass that he has just reddened. Julia bends over to give Jordan even better access, knowing he’s about to rim her good. She directs Trevor to exactly where she wants his tongue to lick and tease her clitoris.

“Right Here, Trev...” She calls out, “Ah... Yes!”

Jordan now plunges his tongue inside her ass as his strong hand pulls her cheeks apart as far as possible. Julia moans loudly as she feels his sexy tongue enter her rectum and rim like he’s done countless times to her.

“Oh… Fuck, Yes! Mmmm, that feels so good, baby!” She lets Jordan know how amazing it feels.

After a good while of literally getting her licks, Julia signals them to follow her. She gets on her bed and kneels on all fours. She motions Jordan to position him on the opposite side of the bed and then lets him know what she wants.

“I want that cock of yours back in my mouth, baby!” She tells him, and then looks over at Trevor and instructs him as well, “You, put a condom on... and fuck me hard!… And make sure you still pull out. We still need to play it safe in case the condom breaks… Now fuck me with everything you got, Trevor!”

Within a matter of seconds, Jordan’s dick enters her mouth as Trevor’s cock begins to ram her pussy. She’s right back to blowing Jordan exactly the way he wants it. She pauses for a second and calls out.

“Harder Trevor!” Julia coaches him and then continues sucking Jordan’s dick and fondling his balls.

“Mmmm!” Is about all she manages to muster as Trevor really starts to fuck her hard the way she wanted. His hands grab onto her hips as he really puts everything he has into each thrust.

“Ahh! Mmmm! You feel amazing!” came from Trevor’s mouth.

“Harder Trevor… Fuck me harder!” Julia called out.

Julia is so used to getting the daylights fucked out of her by Jordan that even though Trevor is giving her a good, hard pounding, he’s just not at Jordan’s skill level. Trevor continues to maintain a vigorous pace and within another minute, he pulls out of her vagina and moans, “Mmmm… I’m coming!”

Julia refrains for a moment from tending to Jordan, and spins around to make sure Trevor really gets off. She grabs the shaft of his dick with her pretty hands and strokes him vigorously, making sure that every last drop of sperm fills the condom.

Trevor’s entire body tenses up as he moans with delight. Jordan just smirks as he looks on from the opposite side of the bed. He knows Julia has become a total sexual firecracker who is full-on amazing in bed! Not only has Nurse Madison played a huge role in getting her to this point, so did he as well.

Jordan, was the one to not only hold her accountable and discipline her with bare bottom spankings, he was also the person that introduced her to so many aspects of BDSM. He used everything from restraints, blindfolds, implements, an array of sex toys, and even showed her all his favorite websites.

He was the one responsible for really opening her up to anal sex, butt plugs, and one of his favorites, ginger-figging. Jordan enjoyed every minute of introducing her to his world. Similar to Nurse Madison, Jordan really took the time to coach her, and get her to feel comfortable with her own body and sexual desires. There’s no doubt that now, Julia is operating totally free, on all cylinders, with absolutely no inhibitions.

Up until now, their wild & kinky adventures had been kept just between each other. Tonight, Jordan was actually expecting a threesome with Julia and Rebecca, especially since they’d all bantered about it for the past several weeks. A part of him was even thinking that a threesome with Julia and Nurse Madison might go down. Now that... is something that he definitely wants to experience.

So to say that Jordan was shocked by this threesome involving Trevor instead of a girl, is an understatement. He was totally caught off guard like a deer in headlights!

However, he can’t help but smile inside at the way Julia cleverly pulled this off. The way she planned and directed this male/male/female threesome, and totally sprung it on him, made Jordan realize just how crazy, sexy, kinky, and free-spirited Julia had become.

As Trevor disposed of the condom and cleaned himself up, Julia focused her attention back on Jordan.

“Take me anyway you want, baby!”

Jordan smirked, “You already know that answer.”

Julia smiled, opened the drawer of the small table on the side of her bed, and pulled out a tube of lube along with a pretty pink vibrator. She took Jordan’s hand and walked him into the living room. She handed him the lube, and then took her position bent over the arm of the sofa. She reached back and spread her own ass cheeks as far as she could, as Jordan greased himself up. The moment Trevor came into the living room, Julia handed him the vibrator.

“I want you to turn this on and hold this to my clit, when I tell you.” She directed him, “I’m about to really get my ass reamed!”

Jordan smirked once again, and proceeded to focus on her amazingly toned, bubble of a butt. He started off gently, and once his dick was fully inside her ass, he started to slowly increase the intensity. After a minute or two, the anal sex felt even better, as Julia concentrated on breathing, and relaxed into it.

“Give it to me, baby!” She called out to Jordan, then immediately squealed as his strong right hand delivered a relentless slap to her right ass cheek.

<SLAP>

He delivered several more intense slaps as he was really fucking her ass hard.

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP>

Julia called out to Trevor, “Now! Hold it right here!”

As Trevor turned on the vibrator, Julia guided his hand to the exact position where she wanted it. She helped hold it in place, firmly pressed against her clit, and teasing her sensitive lady-lips. She let out a number of loud, sexy, moans as Jordan fucked the living daylights out of her tight ass.

“I’m close...” Jordan announced, letting Julia know.

Julia called out to Trevor, “Now! Hold it right here!”

As Trevor turned on the vibrator, Julia guided his hand to the exact position where she wanted it. She helped hold it in place, firmly pressed against her clit, and teasing her sensitive lady-lips. She let out a number of loud, sexy, moans as Jordan continued to fuck the living daylights out of her tight ass.

“I’m close...” Jordan called out, letting Julia know.

Julia squeezed her ass cheeks as tight as she could, making them clamp onto his penis. Jordan’s cock now remained tightly pressed into her rectum, as he exploded and moaned to a climax, “Aah!”.

About thirty seconds later, as Jordan’s dick was still buried deep in her ass, and Trevor was kissing her, and holding the vibrator to her clit, Julia’s body shook like it was in an earthquake and she moaned to an epic orgasm.

“Yes! MMMmmm… God Yes!”

Once things settled down and their orgasms came to an end, Jordan smiled at Julia.

“I’m gonna take a shower babe, and get dressed once again.” He laughed, “We still have dinner plans.”

“I’ll be right in baby,” Julia replied, “Let me say goodbye and let Trevor out.”

As Jordan retreated to take a shower, Trevor got dressed, and Julia walked him to the door. She gave him a tender, but yet sexy kiss.

“What can I say, Trev?… That was amazing!” She smiled at him.

“It was!” Trevor replied, “but... I was extremely nervous. You, on the other hand, are the sexiest girl on this planet. Jordan is one really lucky guy.”

“Well, we aren’t actually boyfriend/girlfriend. At least for now.” Julia chimed back, “I’m free to date other people and so is he. So call me, Trevor.”

“To be honest with you Julia, I would probably get my heart broken with you. I would definitely want you all to myself. I am so into you!” He confesses.

“Awww!” Julia hugs him, “I understand, and it’s totally up to you. Besides Jordan, you’re the only guy in this school that I would want to date.”

Julia then admits, “I’m still finding out a lot about myself, my sexuality, my needs, and my desires.”

“I thought you and Rebecca were together… Aren’t you with her?” Trevor asked.

“It’s the same, we’re not exclusive either.”

“I’m just curious,” Trevor continues, “Why didn’t you just have a threesome with her and Jordan?”

“It’s simple… I didn’t want to be predictable. Plus, I love having a nice, hard penis inside me, and you baby, are super hot! Don’t ever doubt yourself.”

Julia’s words made Trevor’s face turn almost as red as her ass cheeks.

“A sexy scenario like that with Rebecca and Jordan might happen in the future, but this was my first threesome... I wanted to make it special.” Julia explained, “I’m glad you were a part of it!”

“Well, you already know that it was my first threesome as well... And it was amazing! You are amazing!” Trevor continues, “I wish it could’ve been with another girl instead of Jordan, but there was no way that I was passing up a chance to fuck you.”

Julia laughs at Trevor’s last comment as he continues pouring his heart out to her.

“You are stunningly beautiful Julia, inside and out. I’m glad you asked me. This is something I’ll remember for the rest of my life!”

“Call me, Trevor,” Julia kissed him one last time, “I can show you much more. Trust me, I can really rock your world!”

As Trevor exits her apartment, Julia heads into the shower and joins Jordan. She’s worked up quite an appetite and she’s really looking forward to further celebrating her birthday with him at her favorite restaurant.

◆◆◆


Chapter 14

As they shower together, kiss, and scrub each other down, Julia reminds him, “I can’t wait to have more of you after dinner, baby!… This time you’re gonna fuck me the old-fashioned way, in my vagina.”

Jordan breaks out laughing at her comment, as the warm water massages his back and shoulder blades. He replies back, “Let’s not forget that you definitely have an appointment with my leather strap when we get home. I’m really gonna make you dance, after pulling a stunt like that on me!”

Julia smirks and teases him right back, “You have to admit… That was pretty clever of me, wasn’t it?”

“Clever for sure!” he responded, “You had me convinced that we were going to have a threesome with Rebecca. I mean… She’s been looking me up and down like crazy these past two weeks!”

“First of all… She’s been eyeing you up and down because she’s dying to fuck you, babe… I tell her just about everything you do to me and how incredible you are… Second of all, Rebecca is similar to me, she hasn’t had a lot of sexual partners. I’ve been taking it slow with her, teaching her some things, showing her some of my toys... The big difference with her is that she’s still vanilla. She’s still trying to figure out her desires and sexual needs. If I turn you loose on her, you’ll ruin her for the rest of her life… you’ve already ruined me… Hahaha!” Julia erupts with a good laugh, as her hands grab onto his wet, soapy cock.

“You’re such a tease! I’m going to strap your ass so hard that you’re going to cry a river tonight!”

“I’m counting on it, baby… I’ve been a really naughty girl.” Julia pipes back.

Their sexy banter and their shower together ends and Jordan gets himself together much quicker than Julia does. He heads off to the living room and sits on her sofa, waiting patiently as she continues to get ready. He realizes that after the fuck festival that just went down, Julia now has to re-apply her makeup all over again. Plus, she still needs to get dressed for their dinner date.

This time alone is actually helpful to him as he reflects on so many events that have happened to him so far during his first semester at The Academy. Aside from Julia and the relationship they have, there’s also Nurse Madison, and the secret, kinky, adventurous, sex-crazy, affair they share. Then, there’s also a harem of other girls, such as Samantha, Cassie, Debbie, Vanessa, and Genna, who all want a piece of him… And let’s not forget the flirting that he does with Ms. Jenn as well.

So, even with all this attention, Jordan still can’t get Principal Kate off his mind. The way she forced herself on him, and kissed him with so much fire in her office, totally blew his mind. Then when he turned the tables on her and delivered several relentless slaps over her panties, it made him crave her more, if that’s even possible.

Add to all this, the fact that he came right out and willingly told her that he has a thing for getting spanked in garages. This, in turn, really seemed to spark her interest. Even though it was just a playful flirt, Jordan made it quite clear to her that she could always discipline him off campus... in her own over-sized garage.

He’s already masturbated at least 100 times with the image of her chasing him around the garage with that leather strap clenched tightly in her hand. Once she grabs him, he then pictures her forcefully stripping his clothes off, and delivering that strap so profusely to his bare bottom, that he dances from leg to leg.

That’s where his mind has been from the moment he met her on the very first day of his student orientation. Needless to say, along with fucking Principal Kate every which way possible, getting a serious dose of discipline from her, is one fantasy that plays over and over in his mind.

After another 30 minutes or so, Julia came into the living room, ready to go to dinner. She looks beyond stunning in a short black dress that accentuates all her leg muscles and that sexy toned ass of hers. Once Jordan takes a look at her, his smile says it all. He’s floored!

“My God, you are beautiful!” he commented.

“Thank you, sweetheart. Ready to go?… I’m starving!” she takes his hand and they exit her apartment.

◆◆◆


Double Trouble

from The Academy - Book 6 “In Deep”

Chapter 15

It’s a rainy Sunday on the campus of The Academy, as the last event of the open house weekend comes to an end. The parent/student/teacher brunch has just finished, and now is the time the campus says goodbye to visitors and prepares for tomorrow’s opening day of classes.

Principal Kate and Ms. Jenn are walking together, toward the main building.

“That was a really nice brunch. Don’t ya’ think, Jenn?”

“It was, I enjoyed it. The food was amazing!” Jenn laughs, as her cell phone rings.

They stop walking so she can take the call.

“Hey Kirsten… They did what? Yes, I’m here at school. Sure, meet me outside the main building. She’s in for it… I’ll take her right inside my office. That’s exactly what I’m going to give her… It’s your decision on how you want to handle your son, but I’ll be more than willing to discipline him and give him the same punishment that my daughter’s gonna get… Well then, that settles it! They’re both gonna get a spanking they’ll never forget! Go ahead and put my daughter on the phone.”

Jenn’s tone is about as stern as it can get after her teenage daughter’s voice says a faint, “Hey mom”.

“Really Christina? Really? Smoking a joint? You are in serious trouble, young lady. I’m going to redden and paddle that hiney of yours so hard, you won’t sit for days!… And tell Gabriel that I’m going to do a number on his fanny also. His mom just gave me permission to discipline him. I’ll be seeing both of you in a few minutes!”

Jenn hangs up from the call notably upset and flustered.

“What’s up, babe?” Kate asked.

“My daughter and her boyfriend, Gabriel, were caught smoking pot by his mom. She just pulled into the parking lot now.”

“Ut-Oh!” Kate replied, “Someone’s gonna get it.”

“Ut-Oh is right!... I’m going to march Christina into my office and spank the daylights out of her… She knows better!” Jenn replies, “Uuh! Teenagers!”

“And what about her boyfriend? Did I hear correctly? You’re going to spank him too?” Kate asked.

“I sure am! I’m really going to light up his cheeks!” Jenn comments, “Kirsten’s not a spanking mom, but she just gave me permission to discipline him. She usually just grounds him, or takes away his phone or the car… I’m doing all that in addition to paddling my daughter’s rear-end… Then, I plan on doing the same to his!”

Kate and Jenn say goodbye and go in different directions. Kate heads for her car in the parking lot, while Jenn continues to walk toward the main building. The two stunning teachers have not only become the best of friends, they’re also concealing a special, kinky, relationship with each other. It’s hidden from Jenn’s husband, as well as both of their family members, kids, and their co-workers here at The Academy.

As Jenn waited by the entrance of the main building, her daughter Christina, her boyfriend Gabriel, and his mom, Kirsten, approach her. She wastes no time, and really starts to lay into her daughter.

“Have you lost your mind, Christina?”

“Did you think just because I was at work on a Sunday that you wouldn’t get caught?”

“Believe me, I would’ve found out one way or another!… I’m totally disappointed with you. You know our rules. I do a lot for you, and I think I’m a pretty cool mom… But, when it comes to drugs, smoking, or drinking there is no lead way, whatsoever… I’m fuming right now, and you know better!” Jenn really scolds her.

She then turns her attention to Gabriel and continues, “And as for you, young man. What went through your head? You’re a straight A student. This is so uncharacteristic of you!”

Gabriel lowers his head as Jenn’s scolding continues, “Your mom is giving me permission to discipline you the way I do my own kids. I hope you’re ready, Gabriel, because I’m about to pull your pants down and spank you… bare bottom!”

Kristen, his mom, chimes in, “That’s exactly why I’m here Jenn. This is so uncharacteristic of him… of both of them… They are great kids and stellar students. I don’t know what got into them… You discipline college students for a living as part of your job, here at The Academy. So I’m giving you my full approval to discipline him in whatever way you see fit.”

“Mom! No!” Gabriel quickly reacted.

“Quiet!” Kirsten scolded him, “Starting today, I will be following whatever new guidelines Ms. Summers sets for punishing you.”

Gabriel raises his head and pleads with Ms. Jenn, “Please Ms. Summers, I’m sorry. It won’t happen again.”

Jenn now looks sternly at her daughter’s boyfriend, “Well, Gabriel. You’re about to get the first spanking of your life!… Now MARCH! Both of you… We’re going straight to my office.”

“Mom, it was all my fault. I got the weed, not Gabriel. He just went along. I only took 2 puffs and so did he. That’s when Ms. Hennings caught us,” Christina admitted.

“Oh Yes, I smelled it right away.” Kirsten, his mom, replied. “I caught his older brother several times in the past.”

Jenn didn’t let up and continued going right back to scolding her daughter. “You owe Ms. Hennings an apology. She had better things to do on a Sunday than drive across town and bring you two to me… And because of your actions, your boyfriend, is going to get the first spanking of his life… bare bottom!”

“That’s right! He chose to smoke also!” Kirsten Hennings quickly stated, “It’s time my son got put in his place!”

“I’m really sorry, Ms. Hennings,” Christina sadly apologized.

“Now both of you… Move it!” Ms. Jenn grabbed the door of the main building and held it open. She then noticed Julia approaching as well, and signaled for her to go in ahead of them.

Julia smiled at the polite gesture, and greeted her. “Hi Ms. Jenn, thank you.”

“Hello, honey. You’re welcome.”

“Ms. Jenn, I just wanted to say thank you and caring enough to help settle me down. I’m much better than I was on Friday.” Julia smirks.

“Glad I was able to help. Sometimes a spanking like the one I gave you, is just the thing to help calm down a feisty spirit like yours.” Ms. Jenn replied as she glared over at her daughter and Gabriel.

Julia’s face immediately turned red and she couldn’t help but feel embarrassed. She didn’t expect Ms. Jenn to comment about spanking her in front of complete strangers.

“Julia, this is my daughter, Christina… Her boyfriend, Gabriel, and his mom, Ms. Hennings.” Ms. Jenn made the introduction.

“Hi everyone, nice to meet you!” Julia replies, “Oh my God! She’s beautiful and looks just like you. I love your outfit Christina. That baby-doll dress is adorable!”

“Unfortunately, she acts like me also, which is why we clash a lot.” Ms. Jenn replies, “As I told you last night, she’s a feisty teenager, whose personality is very similar to yours… Her actions and mostly her mouth gets her in trouble constantly... And when that happens, her panties come down, and her behind is mine! Today she was caught smoking pot, so now we’re off to my office for a serious spanking, followed by a good dose of the paddle!”

“Way to go, Mom. Embarrass me some more!” Christina sarcastically blurts out as she rolls her eyes.

“Keep it up, Christina. You want me to really embarrass you? I’ll march you to Discipline Hall, or better yet, I’ll pull that dress off you and discipline you right here in the open for everyone to see!”

Christina knew that she was already in for it from that fierce look in her mom’s eyes and that stern tone in her voice. She immediately sealed her lips shut and didn’t say another word.

Julia turns to her and comments, “You probably don’t realize it, Christina… But, you’re lucky to have a stern mom like her.”

Julia continues, “A mom that loves you, but doesn’t let you get away with things. A mom that puts you in your place… My mom loves me to death, but she spoiled the hell out of me. I never had any structure or discipline. I can tell you from experience, that wasn’t a good thing.”

Ms. Jenn quickly responds, “Well Julia, you have it now. The next time I have to deal with you, it will be more than just my hand reddening your hiney. Is that clear?”

“Yes Ma’am... I’ve come a long way, and learned so much about myself since my first year… But, I still need to realize my weaknesses, and triggers. Cassidy Andrews is just one of those. She really gets to me.” Julia confesses.

“Well honey, just so you know… Cassie got into quite a bit of trouble yesterday, along with Samantha, and Matthew, for exposing themselves by the indoor pool. Principal Kate and I gave it to them good, in the locker rooms, and then marched all three of them to Discipline Hall. I’m sure her rear-end is feeling it today.” Ms. Jenn lets her know.

“So, what brings you in on a Sunday?” Ms. Jenn asks.

“My school physical. Nurse Madison has an opening, so I need to get it done.” Julia replies.

“Well, it’s time for me to get down to business on these two.” Ms. Jenn glares at her daughter and Gabriel, “Enjoy your day, sweetheart. Remember what I said…”

She now lifts Julia’s chin up with her index finger, so that the young student’s eyes are staring into hers.

“The next time you misbehave, my strap is going to introduce itself to your cheeks! Got it?” Ms. Jenn warns.

Julia places her hands over her jeans onto her bottom to acknowledge Ms. Jenn’s warning.

“Oh Yes, Ma’am. I get it.”

“Now… Let’s go you two… March!” Ms Jenn called out in that stern voice to her daughter and Gabriel, as she continued to hold the door open,“Now that I think about it, you both deserve a good dose of my strap, in addition to the paddle!”

Of course, Ms. Jenn had no idea that Julia’s cute, round, rear-end was strapped beyond belief last night by Jordan. She gives her that motherly, “you-better-behave” look, as she watches the adorable, redheaded student proceed on her way to Nurse Madison’s office.

She then forcefully grabs her daughter by the arm and walks her in the direction of her office with Gabriel and his mom following close behind.

◆◆◆


Chapter 16

Within a minute, they all arrive at Ms. Jenn’s office as she enters and quickly closes her door.

“You’re lucky it’s Sunday, and no one is here.” Ms. Jenn tells them, “Usually, this entire corridor would hear you getting spanked.”

She quickly grabs a chair and places it in the center of the room. She pulls her daughter in front of her, and spins her around so that she’s face to face with her. Christina suddenly felt her mom’s fingers lift up the bottom of her red and white polka-dotted dress.

“Mom.. No! Not in front of them!” She pleads.

“Really Christina? You’re gonna act shy now? You and Gabriel have been dating for over a year, and I’m the one who approved of you going on birth control… So I know that he’s seen your body... And as for Ms. Hennings, she has two sons and a daughter, so you don’t have anything that she hasn’t seen before. Plus, I want her to watch the way I’m going to discipline you and her son.”

“Still, Mom!” Christina piped back, “It’s embarrassing!”

“Still nothing!” Her mom declared. She then hastily pulled the dress upwards and completely off her daughter’s cute body. Since Christina was just a teenager with small but perky boobs, there was no need for her to wear a bra. She stood there naked from the waist up. She knew the embarrassment was about to get even worse as all she was left with was her panties, her white knee socks, and her sneakers, remaining on her body.

Ms. Jenn then grabbed onto her daughter’s white and pink flowered panties and pulled them down aggressively, as she called out to her. “Step out of them!… Socks and sneakers, also!”

Christina didn’t hesitate and quickly followed her mom’s orders. She stepped out of her panties, and removed her sneakers and socks. Her entire body sunk in total embarrassment as she stood there totally naked. Her perky breasts, young, almost hairless vagina, and plush rear-end became exposed to her mom, her boyfriend, and his mom, as well.

Ms. Jenn took her time and carefully hiked her sky-blue dress up to her hips. She used her hands to smooth it out in order to avoid having it get all wrinkled. She also made sure not to hike it so far up her leg and she carefully stopped it well enough to cover her own panties. This only added to her daughter’s embarrassment as she waited by her mom’s knees completely exposed.

The wait was over and Ms. Jenn forcefully pulled her daughter over her lap. Christina’s cute young bare bottom was now perched up in the perfect position as her mom took aim and delivered a flurry of intense hand slaps.

<SLAP>

“OW!” Christina immediately yelled out as she felt the first slap from her mom’s strong right hand.

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

“OOW! Mom! I’m sorry!”

The young girl bawled out and started frantically squirming across her mom’s lap.

“Don’t you dare struggle with me, Christina!” Ms. Jenn scolded her daughter.

“Keep that hiney of yours still and take your punishment!”

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

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Christina had been spanked by her mom more times than she could count, but somehow this one seemed much worse and much more painful. And it has only just begun. It was obvious by the way Ms. Jenn’s hand was raised high over her head, that this wasn’t just a spanking… It was an all-out ass beating!

“Don’t... <SLAP>... You ever... <SLAP><SLAP>... EVER... <SLAP><SLAP>… Smoke pot again!”

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

She scolded her daughter with just about every intense slap. By now, Christina was wiggling so much that she actually slipped off her mom’s lap and landed on the floor. This made her mom even more frustrated as she quickly stood up, grabbed her by the left earlobe, and yanked her right back over her lap.

This time she wrapped her strong legs around her daughters to prevent any kicking. She also took hold of Christina’s wrist and pinned her right arm to her lower back. Christina knew she was in for another round of her mom’s fierce hand.

Ms. Jenn glared down at her daughter’s already bright red hand-printed cheeks and took aim. She pursed her lips together, as her face really changed to her angry look. Gabriel looked on with complete fear in his eyes, knowing he was next. His mom, Kirsten, carefully studied the way Jenn was disciplining her daughter. She knew in her heart that she let her son get away with too many things and now it was time for her to change her stance of being a non-spanking mom.

Jenn held her daughter in place over her left knee as her right leg tightened into a scissor hold. She raised her hand high and administered the most severe hand spanking that she ever gave Christina.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“YEOOW! OUCH!” Christina flat out screamed.

The slaps were so intense they sounded like firecrackers on the fourth of July as they echoed and bounced off the cinder block walls of the office.

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

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOW! MOM!”

Ms. Jenn’s hand really did a number on her daughter’s pretty little bottom. There wasn’t a white patch of skin on it as every inch of both cheeks had been colored bright red. She even extended several slaps onto the back of Christina’s upper thighs to make sure that she would be feeling this spanking for several days after.

<SLAP><SLAP>

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

<SLAP>

“OUCH!… OOW!”

By now Christina was a bawling mess. She was crying so hard that her tears literally fell down and soaked her mom’s leg. Jenn knew that she had delivered one hell of a spanking to her daughter by the way her hand was throbbing. She pulled Christina off her lap and walked her over to stand next to Gabriel.

Christina’s arms immediately reached back to clench her sore cheeks as she was being dragged across the room.

“I’m not done with you yet, Missy!” Jenn scolds, “You’re still getting the paddle and the strap!”

Christina continued to bounce up and down as both her legs alternated coming off the floor in a steady rhythm. Her long brown hair was swinging back and forth as the tears poured from her eyes.

Ms. Jenn knew that she had just given her daughter the hand-spanking of her life. She couldn’t help but smirk at her daughter’s frantic spanking dance. She then turned her attention to Gabriel and forcefully grabbed him by the earlobe. She wasted no time and quickly started marching him over towards the chair.

“OUCH!” Gabriel quickly reacted.

“Oh, if you think this hurts… Just wait until I pull down your pants and get at that hiney, Mister!” Ms. Jenn scolded.

◆◆◆


Chapter 17

A few seconds later, Ms. Jenn had Gabriel right where she wanted him. They were now standing by the chair she set out in the middle of the room. She didn’t even sit down, instead she spun the young teenage boy around to face her. She then grabbed hold of his jeans, unfastened the top button, and tugged them down with a vengeance.

Gabriel’s face turned a bright shade of red as his blue and white boxer-style underwear was the only item of clothing covering his genitals. He moved his hands over the waistband of his boxers, only to be met with a hard slap.

<SMACK>

“Don’t even think about it!” Ms. Jenn scolded as she slapped his hands away.

Gabriel knew his girlfriend’s mom was a strict disciplinarian, but he’d never even come close to witnessing that side of her. Up to this point, Christina’s mom had been nothing but loving and nurturing towards him. Right now, it’ a totally different story. He pleaded one last time to Ms. Jenn.

“Please, Ms. Summers. It won’t happen again.”

“Damn right it won’t!” Ms. Jenn replied with that stern tone.

Gabriel then felt her fingers slide across his stomach as they slipped inside the top of his boxers. Before he could even blink his eye, Ms. Jenn yanked and held tightly onto his underwear until they were gathered down around his ankles.

His young teenage penis was now in full view and literally at eye level with Ms. Jenn. She made sure to pause and get a good look at it, as she remained in a squatting position. After a few seconds, her hands finally released his underwear and she stood up from the crouched down position. Gabriel was beyond embarrassed and naturally placed both of his hands over his penis in an attempt to cover it up.

<SLAP>

“Move those hands, young man!” Ms. Jenn scolded as she delivered a slap to his hands. “I do this for a living. Do you think I haven’t seen a boy’s penis before?… And it’s nothing that your mom and my daughter haven’t seen!”

Ms. Jenn aggressively took hold of his left arm and spun him completely around. Gabriel’s cute bare bottom was now facing her and she didn’t hesitate to land a flurry of relentless slaps that made him instantly dance in place.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“Uuh!… Yeeow!” Gabriel screamed and tucked his body inward, as his ass felt her wrath.

“STICK THAT FANNY OUT!” Ms. Jenn scolded.

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

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

And just like that, Gabriel had tears falling from his eyes and was doing a spanking dance that out-shined Christina’s. He was literally hopping up and down as Ms. Jenn’s left hand kept a firm grip on his arm. Her eyes continued to glare down and focus on his cute, round bare bottom. The young teenager was more than just good-looking, he had the looks of a supermodel. His dirty blonde hair, and hazel eyes are the exact same as his mom’s, and his physique is totally athletic and toned.  He can thank his mom for those genetics, as Kirsten, is a beyond stunning looking woman.

Ms. Jenn not only took in the sight of his cute bare bottom, but she also got an eyeful of his young penis as he twisted, squirmed, and bounced in place from the sting of her slaps. She held onto him even tighter, raised her hand high in the air and delivered another series of merciless slaps.

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

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP>

“OOW!… I’m sorry… I’m so sorry!” Gabriel cried out, and bounced frantically as the tears literally poured down his face.

His mom, Ms. Hennings, took in the full sight of her son dancing up a storm as his bottom was really getting reddened by Ms. Jenn. It was the first time in years that she had actually seen her son, Gabriel, naked. Her big green eyes couldn’t help but take in all the action of his genitals bouncing up and down during his spanking. As embarrassed as she knew Gabriel was, she also knew this was the right decision to have Ms. Jenn spank him.

“Do you think he’s learning his lesson, Kirsten?” Ms. Jenn sarcastically asked his mom.

“Oh, he sure is!” Kristen replied, “This is exactly what he needed.”

“They’ll both think twice before ever smoking again.” Ms. Jenn piped back.

Gabriel’s eyes were as bloodshot as can be, and his rear end was a red-hot mess. The teenage boy was hurting way too much to even remotely focus on how embarrassed he was dancing around totally exposed from the waist down.

This was the first time in his life that he’d ever been spanked, and needless to say it was a serious bare-bottom discipline, from a stern woman who really knew how to punish misbehaved boys and girls.

Ms. Jenn was relentless as she got tired of watching Gabriel dance around from her slaps. She took her seat on the chair and aggressively pulled him over her lap. She now felt his penis pulsate as it pressed into her left thigh. Gabriel was way too embarrassed to have a hard-on, but yet he wasn’t totally limp either. His own hormones were starting to kick-in as his dick felt the sensation of sinking into the legs of his girlfriend’s hot mom.

Once again, Jenn quickly used her legs to clamp down and scissor his in order to limit his squirming and prevent any kicking. She then took hold of his wrist and pinned his right arm behind his back.

Gabriel’s bare bottom was already thoroughly covered with her red handprints, but that didn’t matter. She took aim at his cheeks as they were quivering uncontrollably and unleashed another round of profuse slaps.

<SLAP><SLAP> “Let this be a lesson to you, Gabriel!”

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP> “Don’t you ever smoke again!”

<SLAP><SLAP>

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOW!.. OUCH!”

By now Gabriel was howling in pain, and crying uncontrollably. Ms. Jenn was more than satisfied with the hand spanking she just delivered as she pulled him up off her lap. Once again, she stared at his penis as it was at eye level with her. He continued to bounce around as his hands vigorously began rubbing his bottom. The super-cute teen continued to dance from leg to leg until Ms. Jenn took hold of his arms. She then turned him around again to view the current state of his rear-end.

Gabriel’s cheeks were as tender as could be, and he winced and gasped when her hands touched them.

“Go stand over there next to Christina!” Ms. Jenn instructed him, then delivered another slap.

<SLAP>

She paced her office several times, then walked over to her desk and returned with a good size wooden paddle and the leather strap.

“Mom!.. No!” Christina immediately pleaded.

“Six of each!… Want to make it more, Christina?” Ms. Jenn scolded her daughter.

“I would keep quiet if I were you.” Ms. Hennings chimed in.

“Right here, Christina… Bend over the desk.” Her mom ordered.

Christina was still sobbing as she took her position and placed her elbows flat on her mom’s large wooden desk. Ms. Jenn stared down at her daughter’s cute round bottom. It was as red as an apple and completely covered with her handprints.

“You know the deal… Stay in position… Count them and apologize!”

Ms. Jenn instructed as she tapped the wooden paddle several times on her daughter’s rear-end.

<tap><tap><tap>

She then pulled her arm back and swung hard.

<CRACK>

“OUCH! 1. I’m sorry mom!” Christina cried out as the paddle connected across her ass.

<CRACK><CRACK>

“OOOW! 2... 3… I’m sorry mom!”

Ms. Jenn pauses and allows her hand to trace the marks on her daughter’s butt. Christina is back to crying a river as her mom turned to Ms. Hennings.

“Kirsten, I think it’s only fair that you give my daughter 3 with the paddle.”

She then handed the paddle over to Kirsten, and stood beside her to oversee.

“I’m not a spanking mom, but from this day forward, I’m going to be.” Kirsten replied.

She took aim at Christina’s hiney and delivered an intense swat.

<CRACK>

“YEOW!… 4… I’m sorry Ma’am.” Christina cried out.

<CRACK>

“OOH!… 5… I’m sorry Ms. Hennings.”

“Last one!” Ms. Hennings called out, then delivered.

<CRACK>

“OUCH!… 6… I’m sorry Ms. Hennings.”

“Go back and stand over there.” Ms. Jenn ordered her daughter and then called out to Gabriel.

“You… Let’s go right here!”

Gabriel waddled over like a penguin since his jeans and underwear remained gathered around his ankles. Once again his mom, and Ms. Jenn took in the full view of his slightly-erect penis, as he assumed the position over the desk.

“You start it, Kirsten… Give it to him good.” Ms. Jenn declared.

Kirsten pushed her son further over the desk as she tapped the paddle across his hiney.

“Count and apologize!” She scolded him.

<CRACK>

“WHOO! 1… I’m sorry mom!” Gabriel cried out.

Kirsten didn’t pause and delivered two in a row to her son’s trembling cheeks.

<CRACK><CRACK>

“OUCH!… OOW!… 2… 3… I’m sorry!”

Kirsten hands the paddle back to Ms. Jenn. Surprisingly, Ms. Jenn places the paddle on top of her desk and announces, “I’m satisfied and I don’t think I need to paddle your son anymore. I will, however, give him a few with my strap.”

Ms. Jenn clenches the thick leather re-form strap in her right hand and announces.

“If I ever find out that you smoked pot again, Gabriel, I will strap your hiney much harder than I’m about to do today.”

She then stands off to his right side, raises the strap high and swings it with serious force.

<CRACK>

The leather strap lands on the lower portion of his right butt cheek and immediately creates a bright red stripe.

“YEEOUCH!” Gabriel bounces up and down as his hands clench his rear-end.

“Get back in place!” Ms. Jenn scolds him, as she pushes him back down over the desk.

Gabriel’s rear-end is involuntarily quivering so much that it forces her to pause from strapping him. She steps back and patiently waits, allowing her eyes to scope out the perfect area on his cheeks to stripe next. Just as his body stops trembling, she swings with a vengeance.

<CRACK>

“OOOW!” Gabriel’s eyes flood with tears as the strap creates another stripe dead in the center of his hiney.

Ms. Jenn now hands the strap over to his mom, “Here you go, Kirsten, he’s all yours!”

Kirsten took a moment to roll-up and cuff the sleeves of her blue and white striped blouse. It’s a perfect match for her tight-fitting blue dress slacks that really accent her plump bottom. The hot mom then takes aim at her son’s already striped rear-end, and without hesitating, delivers another two with the strap.

<CRACK>

<WHACK>

“OOW! MOM! I’m sorry!” Gabriel cries out.

His mom steps back and takes a good look at her son’s thoroughly reddened bare bottom, “From now on, you will be spanked, paddled and strapped for any bad behavior. Is that understood?”

“Yes, Mom!” He quickly replied.

Kirsten hands the leather strap back over to Ms. Jenn, who calls out, “Get dressed, Gabriel, and remember what your mom and I said! You misbehave again, and you’ll get it even worse than you did today.”

Gabriel doesn’t let another second go by as he quickly pulls his jeans and underwear back up to cover his body. He continues rubbing his ass as it’s literally stinging like he’s been stung by a thousand bees.

Ms. Jenn clenches the strap in her right hand, and paces over to her daughter. She grabs hold of Christina’s arm, spins her around and goes to town on her hiney.

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

“Don’t ever do this again!”

“OOW! MOM!” Christina screams and bawls her eyes out, as her mom administers a serious dose of the leather strap.

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

“OOUCH! I’m s-o-r-r-y!” Her voice is trembling as much as her butt cheeks as the strap paints red stripes in various directions, all over her tight bottom. Christina’s cute, athletic body remains tucked inward as the tears flow like a river from her eyes.

Her mom holds onto her even tighter and now braces her in a position, slightly bent over her hip. Christina’s hiney is now arched out further as the strap gets delivered one last time.

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

“OOW!… OUCH!… OOOH!… YEOW!” The teenager’s cries fill her mom’s office with ease as she experiences the hardest spanking of her life.

The moment Ms. Jenn releases her, Christina literally squats down and rubs her butt cheeks as fast as she can.

“Okay you two. You’re grounded for this entire week… No car… and no phone for two days. Gabriel, give me your phone, and Christina, give your phone to Ms. Hennings.”

“Mom! No! Please!”

“Fine!...Three days without a phone for you, Christina.” Ms. Jenn glares back at her daughter, “I’ll strap your hiney all day!.. Want to keep testing me?”

“No, Ma’am!” Christina quickly replied.

“Now get dressed, and head to the car. Ms. Hennings will take you home and don’t even think about leaving the house.” Ms. Jenn makes it loud and clear.

Gabriel and Christina get their clothing back on faster than a bolt of lightning. Then, they hand over their cell phones, and quickly exit her office on route to the car.

Jenn smiles at Kirsten, and tells her, “Don’t hesitate to call if you need me to ever discipline Gabriel.”

“Thanks Jenn. I appreciate that.” Kirsten replied, “I think I’ll order one of those paddles and a strap like that for my home. I have a feeling I’ll be using it quite often on him as he continues through his teenage years.”

“I agree. It definitely won’t go unused. Nothing corrects bad behavior better than a leather strap on a bare bottom!” Jenn smirks at her, “Trust me on that one. As one of the Discipline Administrators of this school, I’ve strapped more bare bottoms of naughty girls and boys than I could ever count! A good strapping works wonders and gets them back on track immediately.”

Both women exit her office, and started to head their separate ways. After just a few steps, and before they got too far away from each other, Kristen turned and walked back to her. Her arms were open wide as she gave Jenn a warm hug.

“I just needed to give you a proper thank you,” Kristen told her as their hug ended, “That was just what my son needed.”

Jenn smiled, as they stood face to face, “Hey, us moms have to stick together. We can’t always be lovey-dovey. Sometimes we have to be strict and lay down the law with our kids.”

“That type of discipline is definitely more effective than grounding him, or sending him to his room, which I always resort to,” Kirsten admitted, “I realize now that I’ve been way too lenient on him. That all ends today… From now on, when my kids misbehave, I will be using bare bottom spankings in my household.”

“Like I said,” Ms. Jenn smirked at her, then reiterated, “Nothing works better than a good old-fashioned strapping on a bare hiney. And remember what I said... if you ever need help with administering discipline, call me. I will gladly come over and redden Gabriel’s cute hiney.”

Kirsten quickly states, “I’m afraid, it’s not just my son, Gabriel, that needs an old-fashioned strapping like that.”

“No worries, Kirsten,” Jenn chuckles, and assures her, “I’ll help you discipline any of your kids if you need me to.”

“I’m not talking about my kids, Jenn...” Kirsten commented.

She then continued with a very nervous tremble in her voice, “It’s me... I not only want… I need a spanking like that from you.”

Jenn didn’t instantly reply, but her squinty-eyed, sarcastic smirk of a smile said it all. She then used her index finger in a very sexy way to raise Kirsten’s chin up.

“Talk to me,” Jenn now said.

Kirsten opened up, “You’ve just awakened some feelings that I haven’t felt since my college days.”

She went on to further explain to Jenn, “I was incredibly kinky back then with a boyfriend I had. We spanked each other all the time. We role-played, did all kinds of BDSM stuff, used blindfolds and toys on each other. It was AMAZING and I was so fulfilled. Those were the best, and sexiest days of my life!”

She then admitted, “Even with all that, there’s one thing that I never experienced. It’s been a hidden desire that I buried deep inside.”

Jenn smiled at her, “You can tell me anything in complete confidence.”

Kirsten took a deep breath, and let it all out, “I’ve always wanted to be dominated, spanked, and punished hard by a woman. Not just any woman… It has to be a woman that I trust, and of course, a woman that I find attractive. And the woman has to be very stern and forceful.”

Jenn smiled at Kirsten’s confession, and continued listening to her.

“So, I can’t lie, Jenn,” Kirsten commented, “You check all those buttons and more. You’re as hot as they come!”

Jenn totally blushed. Before she could even say a word, Kirsten continued, “Watching you be that stern got me so turned on and wet, you have no idea! It wasn’t just one thing. It was everything you did. From the way you scolded them, to the way you grabbed them by their earlobes and stripped them down to their birthday suits.”

“My God!” Kirsten fans herself with her hand, “The way you relentlessly paddled and strapped their rear-ends...Talk about getting overheated!… I definitely need that done to me!”

Jenn furrows her eyebrows and without hesitation grabs Kirsten by the earlobe.

“Ouch!” Kirsten yelped, as she was taken by surprise.

Jenn marched her right back into her office and locked the door behind them.

“I’m not going to spank you right now,” Jenn told her, “There’s no way that I’m going to rush this with our kids waiting in the car. I just wanted to give you a sample of the way I’m going to handle you.”

Jenn then gave a forceful tug on Kirsten’s hair, which made her head instantly tilt backward.

“Oow!” Kirsten immediately responded to Jenn’s increased force.

“Tonight, that pretty ass of yours is mine,” Jenn told her, “I’m going to give you the kind of spanking that you crave and much more!”

“God, you’re driving me crazy,” Kirsten admitted, “I’m so turned on!”

“7pm sharp!” Jenn commanded, “I’ll text you the address of my mom’s house. She’s away for the weekend so we’ll have complete privacy. You’re not the only one turned on right now.”

“Holy Hell! Is this really happening?” Kirsten chimed in.

“Remember, us moms have to stick together,” Jenn smirked, “And tonight, I’m really going to stick it to you! Now get out of here… I’ll see ya’ at 7.”

Kirsten’s entire body quivered with excitement as she walked out of Jenn’s office. Her mind is a complete ball of mush as she thinks about everything that’s about to go down between her and Jenn.

She gets into her car, and glances over her shoulder at the sad tear-stained faces of her son and Jenn’s daughter.

“I hope you both learned your lesson,” She scolded them, “This should be a day you’ll remember for the rest of your life.”

Just as Kirsten finished scolding them, her phone chimed with a text message from Jenn with the address.

Kirsten smirked as she glanced at the home address, and mumbled underneath her breath, “I know it will be a day I’ll never forget!”

She buckled her seat belt, put the car in drive, and headed out of the school’s parking lot. To think, after all these years, tonight is the night that she’s about to get her biggest desire fulfilled. She smiled from ear to ear with every turn and road she took. 7pm couldn’t come quick enough for her.

◆◆◆


My Gratitude

Thank you again for reading this book. I hope you enjoyed this book and I can assure you, there is much more to come in both “The Academy” and “The Spanking Neighbor” series!

As always I would appreciate your positive reviews. Please help and post them on the site that you purchased this book from.

Please feel free to say hi and join my mailing list at robinfairchild_author@yahoo.com and visit my website at www.robinfairchild.com. You’ll receive FREE books and substantial discount promotions as well.

If you love spanking as much as I do then you will love reading my other books.

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

THE ACADEMY SERIES

Book 1 - Orientation

Book 2 - Kick-off Dance

Book 3 - Play Date

Book 4 - The Proposition

Book 5 – Lending A Hand

Book 6 – In Deep

Book 7 – Inappropriate Behavior

THE SPANKING NEIGHBOR SERIES

The Spanking Neighbor

Uninhibited

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 2

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 3

The Spanking Neighbor – Book 4

Short Stories

Jordan’s School Physical and Spanking

Julia’s First Spanking

Julia’s Coming Of Age Spanking

Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

Locker Room Spankings

Spanked in Discipline Hall

Spanked In The Garage

Attitude Adjustment

A Lesson Learned

Best Night Ever

Spanked By The Coach

A Kinky Afternoon

OTHER SERIES

Various Shades Of Spankings

A Spanking To Remember

The Weekend That Changed Everything’s

Behaving Badly

Please note: I release new books frequently. So, please check my website, as well as, your favorite book retailer often for my stories!
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