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◆◆◆ 


Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

Julia, an adorable, petite, student with long brown curly hair suddenly has her work interrupted. Just a few seconds ago, she was in her own zone with her earbuds cranking out music and working diligently at her part-time job on campus landscaping and planting flowers. Now, she can’t help herself as she stops dead to look in his direction. Her big brown eyes immediately focuses on his nice muscular legs and tight round ass. They just about pop out of her head as she makes sure to stay in “stake-out” mode and cleverly hides behind a tree. Her eyes watch his every move, every step as he proceeds to walk in the direction of the school’s state of the art fitness center.

The Academy is a private boarding college for gifted athletes that are equally brilliant scholars. The prestigious school is run by a warm and nurturing all female staff, however, these same loving women do not hesitate to administer bare bottoms spankings to wayward students. The schools founding sisters, Marilyn and Marjorie Devlin, stepped down from running The Academy in order to devote more time to running their farms that boarder the campus.

Julia is still mesmerized and continues to eye the sexy, new student up and down. She’s filled with excitement and once she sees her friend Rebecca nearby, she quickly runs over.

“Bec, who the hell is that?” 

Rebecca laughing, “Relax Jul… his name is Jordan and I know… Yes, he’s fucking hot!” Rebecca tells her all that she knows about him which isn’t much.

“He’s just starting here on a scholarship. I think he wants to pursue fitness medicine or something like that... I met him briefly on Ms. Marjorie’s farm Tuesday.”

She continues, “If you think he looks good in those sweat pants, you should have seen him in ripped jeans and a tight t-shirt!”

Julia responds, “Whoa, ripped jeans and a tight shirt... I can only imagine. And fitness medicine? He can examine me anytime!”

Both of them stay incognito behind a large tree gawking like two children. Their eyes are glued to him, especially his ass as he continues to walk in the direction of the fitness center.

“I feel like working out, Bec. Don’t you?” Julia giggles

Rebecca quickly chimes in, “Haha...Well you’re working here and I’m working at the farm today. I need to get there for a delivery and run some errands for Ms. Marjorie. I was already late once this week and received a warning from her. If I’m late again today, she will thoroughly redden my ass!”

“Well, I wouldn’t mind having Jordan’s hands all over my ass.” Julia jokes.

“Haha, I wouldn’t mind putting my hands on his ass!” Rebecca sneers back.

The two of them continue their silliness as they watch him go into the fitness center and disappear from their site. They also see Cassidy and Amy heading into the fitness center as well. Cassie is the one student on campus that really gets to Julia. She’s had an issue with the stunning brunette ever since last year when she came close to punching her out. Everything about Cassie just makes Julia’s blood boil.

“Great… There goes fucking Cassie!” Julia mentions, “She’s going to be all over him.”

“Chill out Jul,” Rebecca tells her, “You know what happened last year when you started a fight with her.”

Julia suddenly has a flashback of that day last year when they were working on Ms. Marilyn’s farm. Cassie was in a position of delegating work and it seemed that she was giving Julia chore after chore. Julia quickly got heated and started yelling and swearing at her. Then when she pushed Cassie and took it to a physical level, Principal Kate quickly stepped in and defused the situation.

Right in that moment Julia’s mind flashes images and recalls every detail of the event. The way Principal Kate grabbed her earlobe and forcefully marched her back into the living room of Ms. Marilyn’s farmhouse. Then right in front of Ms. Marilyn she wasted no time and yanked Julia’s shorts down totally exposing her. Julia prominently remembers the feeling of embarrassment and vulnerability as she naturally responded by quickly moving her hands in an attempt to cover her vagina. That was abruptly interrupted with a forceful slap to her hands from Principal Kate.

Julia then remembers how the stern principal grabbed her arm, spun her around, and proceeded to give her a relentless bare bottom spanking right in front of Ms. Marilyn. That spanking was a first for the feisty teenager who grew up totally spoiled with very lenient parents and basically no discipline. That day and that spanking from Principal Kate is a memory that will be forever etched in her mind.

“Oh, Yeah Bec, I remember it well.” Julia confirms as she places her hands over her jeans, “Principal Kate tanned my ass and really put me in my place!”

Rebecca responds, “Yeah, but you’re lucky that you didn’t get the reform strap like I did my first year.”

Rebecca goes on to fill her in, “Principal Kate marched me to Discipline Hall and stripped me down to my birthday suit. She had me dancing around and crying my eyes out as she marked my ass with that leather strap.”

Julia feels a trickle of moistness in her vagina after hearing Rebecca talk about the spanking she received. She entices her to tell her more.

“What did you do Bec?” She asks.

“I cheated on a test and when I got caught, I called Ms. Brooke a bitch.” Rebecca shares.

“W-e-l-l… Yeah, that will do it...” Julia chuckles.

“That wasn’t all of it, Jul... Not only did I get a good strapping from Principal Kate, I also had to report for a follow up spanking a week later.”

“Wow, really?” Julia questions and now wants to hear more about her friends follow up spanking.

“Did Principal Kate take you back in Discipline Hall?” She asks.

“No, I got spanked in my dorm room.” Rebecca tells her.

Julia feels her vagina accumulating more moisture as Rebecca shares all the details of the follow spanking.

“I was also grounded for a week so Principal Kate and Ms. Brooke came to my dorm room to administer the follow up spanking.”

Julia’s ears perk up and tingles run down her spine as she pictures her pretty friend getting spanked by 2 stern women in her dorm. She’s waiting with baited breath for Rebecca to share all of the details.

Rebecca elaborates, “Ms. Brooke took me into my bathroom, pulled my pants down and washed my mouth out with soap. She gave me a serious hand spanking right there over the bathroom sink. It felt like forever and her slaps were relentless. Then she marched me out to kitchen and ordered me to bend over the table.”

“Wow!” Julia responds, “Did you get the strap again?”

“Well, she used the wooden paddle on me. Principal Kate held my arms and kept me in place because I was bouncing and wiggling too much.” Rebecca tells her.

“Holy cow!” Julia chimes in as her vagina floods with wetness.

“Then I got the strap! When Ms. Brooke was done paddling me, Principal Kate escorted me to the couch and made me lay on my stomach. She gave me about 6 more with the leather strap as Ms. Brooke held me in place. So, yes, I got both... the strap and the paddle... My ass was fire engine red!”

Julia’s is totally wet and turned on from the details that Rebecca shared. She quickly reminisces how it felt to be forcefully held in place and spanked by Principal Kate. She desperately tried to squirm but to no avail as the strong principal held firmly her over her curvy hip. She remembers her butt was clenching and quivering as she cried her eyes out receiving slap after slap. The memory triggers so much wetness that it actually soils her panties.

It was the first time in her life that control was ever taken from her. For Julia, it was more than just a spanking, it was actually a sexual awakening. The young, feisty student realized that she badly needed structure, discipline, and accountability.

Even though the spanking hurt like hell, the after effects were something that really turned Julia on. She loved seeing the marks on her bare bottom. She loved feeling the tenderness of sitting for a few days after, and she was totally turned on to be exposed and vulnerable without having control.

Ever since then, Julia often pleasures herself thinking about the way she was handled by Principal Kate. She finds herself frequently visiting kinky websites to read and watch videos on spanking, BDSM, domination, role-plays, exhibitionism, etc.

There’s no doubt this spanking was the catalyst for Julia’s coming of age. Now she fantasizes about so many things. She loves the thought of being totally dominated and spanked by a strong, hot guy. She’s also turned on at the thought of receiving more spankings from stern, attractive women. She especially has a thing for hot moms and professional, business women like Principal Kate and the other teachers at The Academy.

Julia comes to the realization that perhaps the lack of discipline and structure from her own parents is the reason why she now craves and actually needs it at 19 years old. Whatever the reason is, she knows that being forcefully spanked really turns her on.

She’s done a good amount of soul searching over the last year and she’s realized so much about her emotional and physical needs. There are numerous fantasies that she wants to turn into reality. Julia has the typical college girl fantasy of getting fucked by 2 hot guys in a kinky threesome. She also would love to experience being intimate with another girl.

Her young mind questions her sexuality as her hormones rage a war on her body.

All these sexy thoughts get interrupted by Rebecca.

“Damn, I got to get out of here Jul... I’m gonna be late.” She tells her.

“I’ll see you at the Kick-Off Dance tonight.”

“Okay Bec, see ya’ later.” Julia smiles at her friend and gets back to work planting flowers.

She thinks about Jordan and the dance tonight. Hopefully, he will notice her and start a conversation. Hopefully, Cassie didn’t already dig her fingernails into him. She can’t wait for her work day to be over as she feels her vagina pulsing for attention. She knows the minute she gets home that her vibrator will get a good workout.

“Fuck it. I can’t wait that long!” She says to herself as she takes a break and quickly heads in the direction of an isolated ladies restroom located on the far end of the campus.

Thankfully it’s unoccupied as she enters and locks the door behind her. She quickly pulls her jeans down to her ankles, and then lowers her panties as she presses her back against the tiled wall. Her fingers vigorously trace over and rub her clitoris as she closes her eyes and starts to create some kinky fantasies.

The cold tile wall feels amazing and it’s the perfect compliment to her body heat. All this spanking talk has her in a frenzy as she pictures several fantasies. Her mind creates the re-play of Rebecca getting her ass reddened by two stern women. Julia gets all the vivid images of Ms. Brooke marching her friend into the bathroom and pulling her pants down. The movie in her mind plays on as she recalls Rebecca explaining the way Ms. Brooke disciplined her.

The way the stern teacher washed Rebecca’s mouth out with soap and delivered slap after slap to her bare bottom over the bathroom sink as Principal Kate watched has Julia on a sexual high. Her fingers vigorously rub her vagina as the moisture lubricates them.

Then she imagines Jordan thoroughly dominating her. Her kinky, young mind creates another X-rated video. This one has him tying her up and spanking her… really spanking her! This scenario concludes with him fucking her into oblivion while she’s totally restrained and helpless. Her young mind is like a runaway kink train and her pussy is responding like a flowing stream.

This conversation that she just had with Rebecca really got her going. She now toggles the images of herself being spanked with the leather strap by Principal Kate. Then she fantasizes about having Ms. Brooke wash her mouth out with soap and paddle her bare bottom. Her pussy is running rampant with wetness as she licks her fingers again to taste her own juices, then quickly plunges her fingers deep into her pussy for more. Her deep breathing makes her relax into this feeling of euphoria.

Just then her phone vibrates and rings. She tries to ignore it but her logical mind tells her it might be important. She pauses from pleasuring herself and quickly reaches down to her ankles as it’s in the pocket of her jeans. She glances and notices that it’s Rebecca calling her. She decides to pause her masturbation session and answers it with a slightly out of breath voice.

“Hey Bec, what’s up?” Julia asks.

“Jul, I’m freaking out! Ms. Marj ordered me into the barn. I think she’s going to get the strap because I was 20 minutes late and missed an important delivery for the farm.” She tells her with a trembling voice.

“OMG, I’m so sorry Bec… I didn’t mean to make you late for work.”

“It’s not your fault, Jul… I was already pushing it before we talked. I slept in way too long this morning.” Rebecca admits and continues, “I just know she’s going to redden my ass. It’s the second time this week that I’m late and that missed delivery really made her upset.”

“Want me to try and explain to her?” Julia continues, “I can tell her that I needed help carrying stuff… the flower trays... It just might work.”

“I don’t know… We can try… Shit! Here she comes.” Rebecca’s voice trembles even more rapidly.

Ms. Marjorie comes into the barn gripping the thick leather strap tightly. She approaches Rebecca and taps the strap on her own palm.

“Your behind is mine Rebecca. I’m going to give you a good old-fashion strapping! Bare hiney!”

Rebecca’s eyes open wide from Ms. Marjorie’s stern tone as she quickly tries to explain.

“I’m sorry Ms. Marj… This is Julia on the phone…” Her quivering voice continues to plea.

“She needed help carrying the plants and landscaping. She’ll tell you… Honest.”

Rebecca holds up her phone offering it to Ms. Marjorie, who takes the phone from the shaking hand of her student. She presses the speaker button to make sure Rebecca hears every word.

“Julia, is this true?” Ms. Marjorie asks,  “Are you the reason why Rebecca is late and missed the delivery?”.

Julia starts to explain as her voice comes across over the phone’s speaker. The combination of almost climaxing coupled with trying to lie for her friend has her voice shaking even more than Rebecca’s.

“W-e-l-l… Y-e-s... Ms. Marjorie she was a... huge help to me… um’ carrying things... they were heavy and she was nice to stop and help me...” Her voice fails to convince the stern farm owner and school’s co-founder.

“You two hang out all the time.” Ms. Marjorie responds, “I’m sure you knew that she had to be in work. You could’ve asked for help from any other student. You mean to tell me that no one else was walking around campus that could’ve helped you?”

Ms. Marjorie continues, “I don’t buy it, Julia! That shouldn’t have made her 20 minutes late. You two were probably talking and you lost track of time. Am I right?”

“We talked a little but not that that long Ma’am. I realize now that I could’ve asked someone else to help. I’m really sorry and I didn’t mean for her to be late and miss a delivery. It won’t happen again.”

Ms. Marjorie is a smart cookie and has heard it all before. She knows when students back pedal and try to talk their way out of serious spanking. She thinks quickly and formulates her response.

“Fine, here’s what we’re going to do. I want you both to switch chores next week. You come here next Friday and work for her and she does your landscaping chores.” Ms. Marjorie continues, “Is that fair?”

Julia instantly responds thinking her plea worked, “Yes, absolutely Ma’am.”

“Perfect!” Ms. Marjorie confirms, “I’m leaving this phone right here. I want you to listen closely because I’m going to give you the same strapping next Friday when you come to work for her.”

“You both will have sore red bottoms!”

“Now it’s time for me to get down to business and redden her behind!” Ms. Marjorie places the phone down on a haystack and forcefully grabs her student.

“No... Please!” Rebecca quickly responds.

Ms. Marjorie doesn’t waste any time and quickly unfastens the top button of Rebecca’s jeans. With one swift tug she pulls them down and they stop just short of her knees. Her fingers then enter the waistband of Rebecca’s panties and she gives another quick tug making them fall to knee level as well.

She grabs and holds Rebecca’s left arm and spins her around with her bare bottom out. Rebecca naturally tries to reach back and cover her ass with her right hand.

“DON’T YOU EVEN THINK ABOUT IT!”

“MOVE THAT HAND OR I’LL TIE IT!”

“Better Yet… I get 2 of the boys in here to hold you!” She loudly scolds her.

Rebecca listens and quickly takes her hand away from covering her butt. Ms. Marjorie sees her student’s bare bottom as a clear target. She raises the thick leather strap high and swings it with a vengeance. It makes a resounding noise as it connects with force and instantly paints a red stripe on Rebecca’s cute, white bottom.

<CRACK>

The sound of the strap is immediately followed by Rebecca’s loud response.

“OOOOW!”

Julia hears this perfectly clear as she places the phone down and continues where she left off. Her fingers plunge back into her pussy as she wiggles against the tile wall. She closes her eyes and makes vivid images to go along with what she’s hearing.

“STICK THAT BOTTOM OUT!”

“KEEP THAT HAND AWAY!” Ms. Marjorie scolds Rebecca.

She maintains a firm grip on her students arm and delivers another 3 in a row.

<CRACK><WHACK><WHACK>

Rebecca clenches and tucks her body inward as a natural reaction.

“I’m SORRY… I’m SORRY MA’AM!” she cries out and dances leg to leg.

Ms. Marjorie tightens her grip as Rebecca bounces and hops in place.

She reprimands her again, “STICK YOUR REAR END OUT!”

<CRACK>

The leather strap lights up Rebecca’s butt once again as her plea continues.

“YEOOW! Please!”

Un-phased by Rebecca’s natural reaction to wiggle and tuck her body inward, Ms. Marjorie keeps her eyes totally focused on her student’s cute, bare bottom. She delivers another relentless flurry with the leather strap.

<SMACK><CRACK><CRACK>

“OOOW!” Rebecca yelps and hops from leg to leg.

Julia is turned on beyond belief hearing every nuance of her friend getting a sound strapping from Ms. Marjorie. She also pictures herself in the exact position, knowing next Friday it will be her reality. Her heart beats faster as she rotates the two fingers that she plunged deep inside her pussy. She makes sure to circle and touch her inner walls making the wetness really flow.

Ms. Marjorie voice escalates as her scolding and strapping comes across even louder over the phones speaker.

“DON’T… <CRACK>… YOU EVER… <CRACK>... MISS A DELIVERY

<WHACK> ON MY FARM… <WHACK>AGAIN YOUNG LADY!”

Rebecca continues to plea as her bottom is completely striped red and on fire from the strap.

“Oow… Please… OUCH! … I’m sorry Ma’am… I’m sorry!”

She can’t help but squirm as her legs one by one come off the ground. This isn’t Ms. Marjorie’s first rodeo. She’s not a stranger to taking a naughty student into the barn or woodshed for a good old fashion disciplining. She’s also had many students bounce and grab their bare bottom after getting a dose of her leather strap. She doesn’t let this deter her in any way from giving Rebecca a good disciplining. The stern farm owner continues to hold Rebecca’s arm tight and waits for the perfect moment when she has a clear shot of her bottom. When both of Rebecca’s feet come back to touch the ground, Ms. Marjorie quickly responds. She pushes and holds her against the barn wall, raises the strap high, and administers several more intense swats.

<CRACK> <CRACK>

“YOU BETTER... <WHACK> Get YOUR Butt...<CRACK> To Work... <CRACK> ON TIME!

<CRACK><CRACK>

The strap lands in various places all over Rebecca’s ass. The red stripes crisscross and even extend down to the under butt area and the top of her legs. Rebecca responds loud and clear to pain.

“OUCH… OOOH! I WILL… I’m Sorry! OOOW!”

Julia is getting all the audio she needs to accompany the motion picture in her mind. She breathes deeply as her pussy experiences the pleasure of her fingers. She knows she’s close to climaxing. She clenches her top lip to her bottom lip to avoid moaning and lets go as her body shakes into a much need orgasm.

Ms. Marjorie spins Rebecca around to face her. She releases her grip and watches as the crying student squats in place rubbing her bottom. Rebecca’s eyes are red and swollen as the tears flow down her face.

“Let that be a lesson, young lady!”

“If it happens again… You’ll get even more!” Ms. Marjorie warns.

Rebecca doesn’t say a word and just watches thru teary eyes as Ms. Marjorie picks up her phone.

“You can expect the same, Julia. I’m going to bare your bottom and give you a good strapping on Friday!”

“Is that clear, young lady?”

The stern tone comes across loud and clear as Julia responds, “Y-e-s Ma’am.”

“I will see you then!” She confirms.

“Rebecca, pull your pants up and get to work.”

Ms. Marjorie hangs up the phone and gives it back to Rebecca who wasted no time in pulling her panties and jeans back up. With the leather strap in hand, she escorts Rebecca out of the barn.

Several students pause their work and look on as they both emerge from the barn and onto the farm. Their eyes open wide from the sight of Ms. Marjorie walking out gripping Rebecca in one arm and her leather strap in the other. They gasp then quickly resume their work knowing perfectly well what just happened.

◆◆◆ 


Thank you again for reading this short story.

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

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

Locker Room Spankings

Spanked in Discipline Hall

Rebecca’s Barn Spanking

OTHER SERIES

Various Shades Of Spankings

A Spanking To Remember

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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