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House of
Spankings 2

(Leather Meets
the Flesh)

By Katie
Nicole

 


 


The Following
Fictional,

Erotic, Fantasy
Story is meant

For Adults
only, not children.

 


It is Erotica,
Fantasy (NOT PORN)

Created for the
soul enjoyment

Of an adult
audience.

 



Enjoy!

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


The Story
Begins

 [image: ]

 


My name is
Vicky and I am a

Young,
submissive college girl

Living with an
older couple.

 


In exchange for
free room

Room and board,
I do chores

Around the
house and submit to

Their strict
rules, role playing

And corporal
punishment.

 


After school, I
change into the

Clothes they
want me to wear

Around the
house and then go

Stand in the
corner

Waiting for
them to punish me.
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When
instructed, I come and

Sit on the
leather chair

And they scold
me on

How I
misbehaved that day.
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Today I forgot
to sweep the kitchen floor

And Mrs. Smith
was furious
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She told me I
was going to get

A spanking and
that I needed

To get over her
lap immediately.
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Trembling in
fear and poised

To bend over
Mrs. Smith’s lap

I prepared
myself to be spanked.

 


I had the same
dreadful

feeling come
over me

That I use to
get bending over

My mother’s
boyfriend’s

knee for a
spanking.

 


He spanked me
often

And my mother
let him.
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I got over Mrs.
Smith’s lap for the

Spanking as Mr.
Smith watched.
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Mrs. Smith
scolded me for my

Misbehavior as
she spanked me good and hard.
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With each spank to my
bottom I would let

Out an arousing
whimper and moan.
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She knew just how to
spank my bottom

In the right place to
send arousing vibrations

All Through my body
as I tried hard to hold still.
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My body started to
shake from the impact

Of the hot bottom
spanking I was getting
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Both Mr. and Mrs.
Smith enjoyed watching

The affect the
spanking was having on me.
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As I was being
spanked, Mr. Smith got a phone

Call from my college
dean at school.

 


I had a sinking
feeling I was

Getting in more
trouble

By the tone of Mr.
Smith’s voice.
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I layed there
nervously. Mrs. Smith rubbed my sore

Bottom as Mr. Smith
informed her that I was

In trouble at school
for being late to class.
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“You're in big
trouble little Miss.Vicky.

You know the rules,
when you get

In trouble at school
you get in trouble

At home and you, will
be punished for it.”

 


Said Mrs. Smith in a
very stern angry voice.
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I explained to them
that there is this boy at school named

Todd who keeps making
me late for class.
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“You need to call
Todd right now and invite him

Over so he can see
what kind of trouble he has gotten you into”

 


Mrs. Smith said
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So I called Todd and
told him to come over.
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When Todd arrived I
was already

Prepared to bend over
the leather

Chair and get a
whipping with the leather

Strap, for getting in
trouble at school.

 


I informed him that I
wanted him to

See the consequences
that I faced

At home for being
late to class.
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I told him that as
per my living arrangement

Agreement with Mr.
and Mrs. Smith, that when

I get in trouble at
school, I get in trouble

At home. And when I
get in trouble at

Home I must submit to
a punishment.

 


 


Todd who is in love
with me

Was shocked and
heartbroken

To see me in this
situation and circumstance.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Todd said to me he
was sorry for getting me in trouble

and that he loved me
and agreed to stay

And watch me get my
whipping.
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I got into position
on the leather chair

as Mr. Smith readied
his stiff,

thick leather braided
strap.
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There was immenser
tension in the room

As I kneeled there
trembling in fear.

 


Mr. Smith pulled back
his strap high.
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The leather strap
swooshed through the air

And snapped across my
tender sore bottom.

 


I let out a whimper
as the leather met the flesh.
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Todd watched with a
look of disgust on his face

As Mr. Smith
continued to whip me in front of him.
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The Hot licks and
lashes of the mean leather strap

Set my bottom ablaze.
The snaps and cracks

Echoed in the room
followed by my

Arousing whimpers and
moans.

 


Todd could see the
affect the whipping

Was having on me, as
my body trembled and shaked.
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Mr. Smith was
whipping me good.
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My body was throbbing
and gyrating inside

As I shook, shivered
and convulsed uncontrollably.
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Todd had a helpless
look on his face

As the last licks of
the strap were

Applied to my poor
tender sore bottom.
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When the whipping was
over, I told Todd, that it

Was alright and that
I willingly agreed to this

Living arrangement
and was ok with it.

 


This was just the
consequences for

Me getting in trouble
at school

And that I accept the
consequences

Of my actions and
willing

submit to the
punishment.

.
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Feeling helpless and
broken hearted

Todd looked as he was
about to cry.

 


I know he loved me
and it was just

Hard for him seeing
me whipped.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Mr. Smith turned to
me and said:

 


“It’s bed time for
you young lady”
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Mrs. Smith then
said:

 


Go up to your room
and lay on your bed

Face down and wait
for me.

 


 


 


 


 


 


The End.
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Thank you for
reading.

 


 


 


 


 




tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m73f2b710.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m4712fb0.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_18b037ab.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_2608821a.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_4eff7218.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_61fa9a2f.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m65260bc9.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_4fdf5928.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m696b032e.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m15e629bd.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m545f7486.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_275b6090.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m233b4351.jpg





cover.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_453f8e79.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m1c7a5ecf.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m8f6d059.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_5974ac8a.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_7dabd46e.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m462d0985.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m2e2dd2d0.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_7e00f5be.jpg





js/kobo.js
var gPosition = 0;

var gProgress = 0;

var gCurrentPage = 0;

var gPageCount = 0;

var gClientHeight = null;



function getPosition()

{

	return gPosition;

}



function getProgress()

{

	return gProgress;

}



function getPageCount()

{

	return gPageCount;

}



function getCurrentPage()

{

	return gCurrentPage;

}



function turnOnNightMode(nightModeOn) {

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	var aTags = document.getElementsByTagName('a');

	

	var textColor;

	var bgColor;

	

	if (nightModeOn > 0) {

		textColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

		bgColor = "#000000 !important";

	} else {

		textColor = "#000000 !important";

		bgColor = "#FFFFFF !important";

	}

	

	for (i = 0; i < aTags.length; i++) {

		aTags[i].style.color = textColor;

	} 

	

	body.color = textColor;

	body.backgroundColor = bgColor;

	

	window.device.turnOnNightModeDone();

}



function setupBookColumns()

{

	var body = document.getElementsByTagName('body')[0].style;

	body.marginLeft = '0px !important';

	body.marginRight = '0px !important';

	body.marginTop = '0px !important';

	body.marginBottom = '0px !important';

	body.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	body.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	body.webkitNbspMode = 'space';

	

    var bc = document.getElementById('book-columns').style;

    bc.width = (window.innerWidth * 2) + 'px !important';

    bc.height = window.innerHeight  + 'px !important';  

    bc.marginTop = '0px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnWidth = window.innerWidth + 'px !important';

    bc.webkitColumnGap = '0px !important';

	bc.overflow = 'none';

	bc.paddingTop = '0px !important';

	bc.paddingBottom = '0px !important';

	gCurrentPage = 1;

	gProgress = gPosition = 0;

	

	var bi = document.getElementById('book-inner').style;

	bi.marginLeft = '10px';

	bi.marginRight = '10px';

	bi.padding = '0';

	

	window.device.print ("bc.height = "+ bc.height);

	window.device.print ("window.innerHeight ="+  window.innerHeight);



	gPageCount = document.body.scrollWidth / window.innerWidth;



	if (gClientHeight < window.innerHeight) {

		gPageCount = 1;

	}

}



function paginate(tagId)

{	

	// Get the height of the page. We do this only once. In setupBookColumns we compare this

	// value to the height of the window and then decide wether to force the page count to one.

	if (gClientHeight == undefined) {

		gClientHeight = document.getElementById('book-columns').clientHeight;

	}



	setupBookColumns();

	//window.scrollTo(0, window.innerHeight);

	

	window.device.reportPageCount(gPageCount);

	var tagIdPageNumber = 0;

	if (tagId.length > 0) {

		tagIdPageNumber = estimatePageNumberForAnchor (tagId);

	}

	window.device.finishedPagination(tagId, tagIdPageNumber);

}



function repaginate(tagId) {

	window.device.print ("repaginating, gPageCount:" + gPageCount); 

	paginate(tagId);

}



function paginateAndMaintainProgress()

{

	var savedProgress = gProgress;

	setupBookColumns();

	goProgress(savedProgress);

}



function updateBookmark()

{

	gProgress = (gCurrentPage - 1.0) / gPageCount;

	var anchorName = estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(gCurrentPage - 1);

	window.device.finishedUpdateBookmark(anchorName);

}



function goBack()

{

	if (gCurrentPage > 1)

	{

		--gCurrentPage;

		gPosition -= window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.previousChapter();

	}

}



function goForward()

{

	if (gCurrentPage < gPageCount)

	{

		++gCurrentPage;

		gPosition += window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		window.device.pageChanged();

	} else {

		window.device.nextChapter();

	}

}



function goPage(pageNumber, callPageReadyWhenDone)

{

	if (pageNumber > 0 && pageNumber <= gPageCount)

	{

		gCurrentPage = pageNumber;

		gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

		window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

		if (callPageReadyWhenDone > 0) {

			window.device.pageReady();

		} else {

			window.device.pageChanged();

		}

	}

}



function goProgress(progress)

{

	progress += 0.0001;

	

	var progressPerPage = 1.0 / gPageCount;

	var newPage = 0;

	

	for (var page = 0; page < gPageCount; page++) {

		var low = page * progressPerPage;

		var high = low + progressPerPage;

		if (progress >= low && progress < high) {

			newPage = page;

			break;

		}

	}

		

	gCurrentPage = newPage + 1;

	gPosition = (gCurrentPage - 1) * window.innerWidth;

	window.scrollTo(gPosition, 0);

	updateProgress();		

}



/* BOOKMARKING CODE */



/**

 * Estimate the first anchor for the specified page number. This is used on the broken WebKit

 * where we do not know for sure if the specific anchor actually is on the page.

 */

 

  

function estimateFirstAnchorForPageNumber(page)

{

	var spans = document.getElementsByTagName('span');

	var lastKoboSpanId = "";

	for (var i = 0; i < spans.length; i++) {

		if (spans[i].id.substr(0, 5) == "kobo.") {

			lastKoboSpanId = spans[i].id;

			if (spans[i].offsetTop >= (page * window.innerHeight)) {

				return spans[i].id;

			}

		}

	}

	return lastKoboSpanId;

}



/**

 * Estimate the page number for the specified anchor. This is used on the broken WebKit where we

 * do not know for sure how things are columnized. The page number returned is zero based.

 */



function estimatePageNumberForAnchor(spanId)

{

	var span = document.getElementById(spanId);

	if (span) {

		return Math.floor(span.offsetTop / window.innerHeight);

	}

	return 0;

}













tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_64e76d7c.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_165e2bf4.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_mfd59d6d.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m5d72be8e.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m2a70f011.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m251ee73b.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m148725d3.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m6db1762f.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_630c468d.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_m1435688f.jpg





tmp_3050cc09687c6864243273a49e909a74__KvJtU_html_3b164a94.jpg





