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Fictional,

Erotic, Fantasy
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For Adults
only, not children.

 


It is Erotica,
Fantasy (NOT PORN)

Created for the
soul enjoyment
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The Story
Begins
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Once upon a
time a young girl named Lady Jane,

Walked the
fields of green as she pondered her

Situation and
how she would resolve it.
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She was a
beautiful young lady, just barely 18 years old.
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She was engaged to be
married to King Jaymen, who abused her

And was very cruel.
She did not want to marry him, but she had no choice.
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Jane had also been in
love with her childhood friend John since she

Was a little girl and
had to meet in secret in an old barn.
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As she was sitting in
her bed she heard a knock on her bedroom door.
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It was Mistress Ellen
and she was very angry.

Apparently she was
made aware of Jane seeing

Her old lover John
which was forbidden and against the rules.

 


Mistress Ellen
informed Jane she was going to be punished

For breaking the
rules. It was to the punishment room

in the dungeon for a
spanking for Lady Jane.
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Jane was promptly
brought down to the punishment room

And scolded by
Mistress Ellen who had big wooden paddle

In her hand. She
ordered Jane to bend over the desk.

 


Jane was no stranger
to the punishment room or the paddle.
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Nervously Jane bent
over the wooden table and

Positioned herself
for a spanking.

 


Mistress Ellen
ordered trembling young Jane to keep

Her bottom out and
her back arched.
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Quivering in fear,
bent over the table, Jane waited for her spanking to begin.
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Jane winced as she
whimpered when the first

Hard smack of the
wicked wooden paddle

Came down upon her
backside.
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The sound of wood
applied forcefully to flesh echoed

In the dungeon
chamber walls, which were followed

By Jane’s whimpers
and moans.
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The angry spanks
against Jane’s bottom sent arousing

Vibrations all
through her trembling body.
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“Are you going to
stop seeing John”

 


Asked Mistress
Ellen?

 


 


“I Don’t see why I
can’t just see him in private”

 


 


Replied Jane.
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“Then I will make you
see”

 


Mistress Jane said in
a very stern voice as

She continued to
paddle Jane good and hard.
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Later that day Jane
snuck out once again to meet

John in the old barn,
Her bottom was still sore from the spanking.
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She showed John her
tender sore bottom and what

Mistress Ellen had
done to her for seeing him.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Then they were
caught. Mistress Ellen had followed her

To the barn and now
Jane was in very big trouble.

 


“I think a good
whipping will teach you to obey me, come with me”

 


Mistress Ellen said
to Jane with a scared John watching.
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Young Lady Jane was
brought to the courtyard for a public whipping.

Jane was instructed
to hold tight to the chain and to not let go

Or otherwise the
whipping would start all over again.

 


King Jaymen and
others watched as

Mistress Ellen
whipped Lady Jane.
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Mistress Ellen was
well skilled with the whip.

Jane whimpered and
moaned as each lash

Swooshed through the
air followed by a loud crack

As it licked her
tender sore bottom.

 


Jane held the chains
tight, trying hard to not let go.
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From the sidelines
John helplessly watched in anger.
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Mistress Ellen
continued the furious flurry of lashes

Upon poor Lady Jane’s
buttocks, setting them ablaze.
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Swoosh Crack! Swoosh
Crack! Swoosh Crack!
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King Jaymen seemed to
enjoy watching Lady Jane be whipped.
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As helpless John just
wenced as each lick of the whip snapped

The flesh of Jane’s
tender bottom, as she stood there shaking.
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Each lick and lash of
the whip skillfully placed,

As a quivering and
trembling Young Lady Jane

Held tight to the
chains above as she took her good whipping.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


Lady Jane was finally
whipped to tears and King Jaymen was pleased.

 


 


 


The End.
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