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Story Begins
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It was Saturday
morning

And Sandra was
still sleeping.
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Sandra had been out
late last night and snuck

Back in way past
curfew into her bedroom at the small private

boarding school for
wayward young adults that she lived at.

 


The boarding school
was run by a very, very strict

Couple named Mr. and
Mrs. Smith who believed in

Corporal punishment
for wayward girls

And grounding for
wayward boys.
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Sandra awoke to
Mrs.Smith shouting

at her as she entered
the room.
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“Did you think you
could get away

with breaking curfew
last night young lady?

You are in very big
trouble Miss Sandra”

 


Mrs. Smith said in a
very angry voice.
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“You know the
punishment for breaking curfew don’t you?

It’s a whipping for
you little girl and the boys have been

Ordered to come and
watch you get what's coming to you”

 


Mrs. Smith continued
to shout.
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Sandra sat up in bed
as the two boys living there at the house

Walked into to her
room to watch her get a whipping.

Mr. Smith with his
long thin whipping cane followed behind.
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Sandra neversouly
pleaded with Mrs.Smith not to have her whipped..

 


Mrs. Smith replied:
“You are 18 years old, you are

An adult and living
here is your choice.

You agreed to rules
and the consequences

When you moved in.
Breaking curfew was

Also your choice and
now it’s time for

You to accept your
punishment.”
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“Mr. Smith, please
just this one time, don’t whip me”

 


Sandra pleaded with
Mr. Smith

 


 


Sandra often got in
trouble and was

Often whipped a few
times a week.
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“You have to take
your whipping like a big girl it’s time

For you to turn
around and bend over the bed”

 


Mr. Smith said.
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Sandra pouted and
tried to resist the punishment she

Had coming. She sat
back down on the bed

With a sassy attitude
on her face.

 


“That attitude you
just put on, got you

An extra 10 strokes
on you behind”

 


Mr. Smith said in a
very stern voice.
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“Do you accept your
punishment or not Sandra”

 


Mr. Smith asked.

 


“Yes Sir, I accept my
punishment”

 


Sandra said in a
sullen trembling voice.
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She stood up off the
bed on full display for the

Boys to see, as she
was finally accepting

The punishment she
was about to receive.
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As she bent over her
bed and readied herself

To be whipped, Mr,
Smith instructed her

To keep her bottom
out and her back arched.
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The mood was very
tense in the room

As Mr. Smith readied
his wicked wooden whipping cane.
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Sandra let out a
whimper as the first stroke

was applied to her
Tender bottom.

 


Mr. Smith said:

 


“If you get up from
your position I will

Start the whipping
all over again, so hold still”
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Swoosh Crack! Swoosh
Crack! The cane stung Sandra’s

Poor quivering bottom
as she shivered and shaked.
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The boys watched as
Sandra continued to be

Thoroughly whipped.
She tried desperately to

Hold her bottom still
and not get up.
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Mr. Smith could tell
that Sandra was starting to get

Aroused from her
whipping. The way she whimpered and moaned,

Twitched and
trembled, gave poor Sandra away.
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Mr. Smith was very
skillful with the cane

And knew how to whip
Sandra in a way

That not only was
meant to correct her bad behavior,

But also have other
desired effects,
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Swoosh Crack! Swoosh
Crack The whipping of Sandra continued.

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


[image: ]

 


“Am I getting through
to you young lady”

 


Mr. Smith asked.

 


“Yes Sir”

 


Sandra replied.
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“Okay boys, the
whipping is over. I need all of you

To leave the room now
and close the door behind you”

 


Mr. Smith said.
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“I have some
unfinished business I need to take of

With little Miss
Sandra in Private” Mr. Smith said as

He padded Sandra’s
sore bottom with his hand.
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“I need you stay in
this position and take what

You have coming, do
you understand young lady”

 


Mr. Smith said as he
rubbed her tender bottom.
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“Yes Sir”

 


She said in a nervous
and trembling voice.

 


She knew what Mr.
Smith was going to do to her

When they all left
the room and closed the door..

 


She knew her
punishment wasn’t over.

 


 


 


 


The End.
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