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Krampus Night

(Katie Gets a
Christmas Whipping)

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
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She
quivers and quakes

as
she nervously waits

by
the crackle and pop

of
the fire. Krampus

returns to Whip naughty

girls and immerse in

his
wicked desires.
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He
begins in October

to
the end of the year,

his
Halloween smile

brings naughty girls fear.

Only
girls willing and lawful

of
age who dreadfully

accept his

Whippings and rage!
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She
hears his footsteps

as
he comes ever closer,

his
huffing and puffing as

she
bends herself over.

Pulsating tremors her

heart beats fast, she

knows what's to come,

she
knows the hot lash!.
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The
candle light flickers

shadows on walls, Krampus

stands vicious so wicked

and
raw! The wind outside

howls through the depths

of
her soul, the clock ticks

slower the heat is so cold.
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Locked in her room,

her
parents away, she is in

deep
trouble for

which she will pay.

Her
lover is hiding and

watches this scene, from

the
closet door crack

so
Krampus can't see.
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Helpless he feels as she's

prepared for her plight, he knows

he
can't stop it and stays

out
of sight. Biting her lip

she
submits to the night for

Krampus returns

to
correct her to right.
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Krampus is bulging ,

long
tongue like a snake,

strong evil hands with a

smile on his face.

His
fingers like spiders

To
entrap his girl prey,

There is no way out

There is no escape.
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As
Santa brings presents

to
the good girls and boys,

he
sends his friend

Krampus to whip

and
destroy. This Katie girl

knows that she has been

bad,
some say she likes

it
and she’s not really sad.
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Her
breathing is heavy she

holds out her wrist for

Krampus to shackle prevent

her
resist. Her lover in

Closet and watches in fear,

for
he knows what's to

come
will bring her to tears.
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Krampus moves slow

but
firm in his grips, he

positions her arse and

caresses her hips. Bent over

the
table that is meant

for
this pain, the

Shackles are

Tethered by

Old
rusty chains.
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She
whimpers and wiggles

as
her bottom is raised,

the
fireplace crackles as

he
spreads her soft legs.

Licking his fingers

with
the most maddening

smile, he pulls out

his
whip so wicked and vile.
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He
says you will count

girl
with each fired lash,

cracking your flesh, the

lickings so fast. Ever so

nervous this little girl

waits, for the swish of

the
whip to

crack and inflame.
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He
begins the flurry,

of
whippings in rage.

she
cries and she whimpers,

the
fear on her face.

The
sting of the leather,

the
heat of the lash,

the
fire burns hotter

her
buttocks

ripped and so rashed.
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Her
body pulsates and

quivers in pain, she

continues to submit to

this
violent rage.

Growling and snorting

like
a bull in a stir, cracking

his
whip this girl will be served.
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66
lashes she counts

each
one out, Katie is

moaning as she

wiggles and pouts.

Her
body still shaking

and
tremors in fear, for

this
is just the beginning

he
says my young dear.
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To
teach you a lesson to

make
you behave, there

is
much more to come,

there is so much more pain.

For
cursing and spitting

I
will wash your mouth out,

you
will swallow my dear

what
I put in your mouth.
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Still shackled and shaking

she
shuttered to find that

this
was not over, as

he
smacked her behind.

The
candles still flickered

and
danced on the wall,

Krampus stood mean

and
enjoyed what he saw.
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Her
lover still watching

his
heart broke in two, he

knew
she enjoyed it, he

knew
they weren't threw.

But
what could he say

or
what could he do.

He
was frightened and

helpless a sorry young fool.
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Krampus so heated, sinister

and
cruel he licked her

moist body her heart

throbbing through. She

knew
the worst was

now
to come soon as he

came
from behind

in
the candle lit room.
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The
Worst part of this

violent ragged man, a

wicked endowment

much
larger than man's.

It
sways from his loins

like
an elephant trunk,

Katie could feel it,

her
heart all but sunk.
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My
dear this will hurt in

the
most deepest of ways

he
said so swiftly while

he
spread her whipped legs.

But
you have this so

coming, you deserve

what
you get, this punishment

tonight you will never forget.
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Now
you will listen. This you will

learn, smacking her cheeks

his
voice deep and firm.

You
will obey me, and you

will
so serve what you

have
coming, is a

delicious dessert.
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He
waits for a moment and

watches her wait, her

shivering body, it quivers

and
quakes. She looks back

once
still biting her lip, he comes

From
behind her and

he
gives her a kiss.
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She
tightens and tenses

she
lets out a cry as the

fear
that shows on

her
pretty girl eyes.

Breaking and tearing in

pulsating pain, ripping

and
stretching each

inch
that he gains.

 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


His
twisting and turning in

violent ways, grinding

her
deeper, burning

in
pain. The seconds like

hours the hours like

days, this night is un

ending, to this

bad
girl in chains.
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Huffing and puffing

breaking her in,

smacking her arse as

this
spanking comence.

The
flowers were punished

whipped and spanked so.

whipping them good

they
erupt and explode.
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Krampus so wicked he

so
evil and vain, this

naughty girl was so

properly slayed.

He
unshackled her wrist,

and
tucked her in bed,

kissed her good night

on
her sweet little head.
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Good
night little girl,

good
night my sweet dear

if
you are real naughty girl

I
will see you next year.
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He
opened the window and

he
put on his hat, he

said
this Krampus night

is
over, but I will be back.

Santa and Krampus so

flew
on their way,

as
Santa sang

girls you better behave!
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Krampus has returned,

yes
Krampus is back,

for
Santa and Krampus

travel in pack. They travel

in
tandem, and under moon

light! Good night to all

and
to all a good

Krampus Night!

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Krampus Night

(Katie Gets a
Christmas Whipping)

By Katie Nicole

 


If
you liked this book,

Check out my other books

By
Katie Nicole.
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