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Chapter One

It’s a picture-perfect, Saturday morning, with abundant sunshine, and Cynthia Everton is looking forward to getting together with her new friend, Paula Gardner. She’s just getting to know the area, and is looking forward to meeting people. Cynthia, just moved to the quaint Shenandoah Valley area of Virginia, straight from California.

It wasn’t a move the she wanted to make for herself, and her two teenagers, Austin, 17, and Amber 16. She already had a great heart-to-heart conversation yesterday with Paula, as she told her all about the unfortunate death of her husband several years ago, and how now she was forced to leave California to care for her ailing parents here in Virginia. Paula immediately took compassion on the attractive, young single mom. In fact, she relayed how some years ago, she was in a very similar situation, and had to raise her 3 teenagers by herself.

Cynthia explained that her kids behavior has greatly declined. This was one of the reasons that she enrolled them at Valley High. She knew this strict, private high school operates much different from the public schools of California. She felt that Valley High, might be just the thing her kids needed to stay on track.

Valley High, has a high standard for it’s students, and a no-nonsense approach when it comes to discipline. Students know all too well that bare bottom spankings are used as the main method of punishment at the school. Cynthia, being a very lenient, non-spanking, single mom, felt her teenagers definitely lacked discipline and structure, ever since their dad passed away. Their behavior, has been on a rapid decline, along with their grades, and hopefully this is the school that will help change that.

So needless to say, that the young mom of two, is beyond happy to have met Paula yesterday. Paula, is actually the school nurse and main Discipline Administrator for Valley High. Yesterday, was quite an eventful day, as Nurse Paula, gave Cynthia’s son Austin, the mandatory school physical. She also introduced her more than capable, strong right hand, and wooden paddle, to his bare bottom, when he misbehaved, resisted, and gave her attitude, during his physical.

It didn’t end there, as Nurse Paula made a visit to the Everton’s home, at the request of Cynthia. Cynthia had a hunch that both of her kids skipped school earlier in the week, and she was spot on, when the truth finally came out.

That’s also when she witnessing for herself, Nurse Paula as she sprung into action. Paula gave both of her kids, a very thorough bare bottom spanking. The young mom immediately took notice of the change in her teenagers behavior, once Paula pulled their pants down, and went to town, reddening their fully exposed rear-ends. Cynthia quickly realized that she’d been way too lenient with them, and this is absolutely the type of punishment that her son and daughter require, in order to stay on track.

So now, here it is, the day after, and Paula invited Cynthia out for lunch. They’re both looking forward to talking, and getting to know more about each other.

After a short ten minute drive, Cynthia arrives at Paula’s quaint country home. She’s immediately greeted with a big, beautiful smile, and a warm hug from her new friend. Paula proceeds to give Cynthia a complete tour of her home, including her garden, her sewing and craft room, and even her finished basement that she turned into a yoga/exercise room. After the tour, the two of them head into town for lunch at Paula’s favorite bistro.

Once again, Cynthia expresses her gratitude to Paula for correcting her kids behavior. It’s something that she’s been struggling with as a young, single mom and now to have a no nonsense disciplinarian as a friend is invaluable to her. She hopes to learn a lot from her, especially since Paula was also forced to raise 3 teenagers alone.

It seems the two of them have many interests and hobbies in common. Plus, they both have similar life experiences as well. As they continue to enjoy their lunch outside on the bistros patio, Paula sees a familiar face walking on the downtown street, and calls out to say hello.

“Hi Coach!” She calls out with an energetic smile.

“Hey Paula, nice to see you!” Coach Morrison replies, “Thank you again for staying after yesterday to give Austin his physical. How did he do?”

Coach Morrison innocently asks and has no idea that the woman having lunch with Paula is Austin’s mom. Paula chuckles as she looks at Cynthia and responds.

“He did great and is very healthy. However, his hiney is a different story and sitting comfortably for a couple days might be a problem. It seems he needed a little attitude adjustment, and also needed to understand how I do things around here.”

Her sense of humor makes Coach Morrison and Cynthia laugh in unison along with her. Paula goes on to make the formal introductions.

“Coach, this is Cynthia Everton, she’s Austin’s mom.”

“Cynthia, this is Coach Morrison, our Phys Ed teacher, football coach, and my backup as discipline administrator at Valley High.”

Coach Morrison chuckles, “Nice to meet you Cynthia. What a coincidence that I just asked about your son.”

“Nice to meet you also, Coach.” Cynthia replies as her eyes look over the athletic, handsome young man in front of her.

She catches a nice vibe from him as she looks into his big brown eyes. She can’t help but notice how in-shape and strong he looks. Her attraction to him is instant as her eyes open widely to take him in.

“Sit down and join us, coach. We are just about to enjoy dessert and coffee.” Paula invites.

“Thank you, but you guys need to call me by my first name… Robert.” He laughs, “You don’t have to call me coach.”

Paula responds, “I’m so sorry, Robert. It’s just a habit and everyone at school calls you coach, so I guess I’m following everyone else and doing what they do.”

Coach Morrison looks at her with a semi strict and sarcastic grin and replies, “And if they skipped school, misbehaved, or smoked marijuana, would you follow them as well, Paula?” He jokes.

He gives her a does of her own medicine. It’s one of her famous lines when students misbehave and their excuse is that they were following and doing what others did.

“Haha.” Paula laughs, “Talk about getting a dose of my own medicine!”

“Okay, Okay Robert. I apologize.” She smiles at him and gives him a little flirt back.

“Hmmm, if I followed others and misbehaved, than I guess you would have to discipline me… bare bottom of course!”

Robert and Cynthia immediately burst out laughing at Paula’s flirty response to him.

“Well, I absolutely would Paula.” Robert flirts back, “After all, I had a great teacher and I learned all about spanking from the best. Anyway, you can always call me coach.” He concludes with a laugh.

Cynthia is a bit shocked and somewhat perplexed to hear Robert’s response. She wonders if Paula actually taught him how to discipline students. It’s something she will have to ask Paula when they are alone. If so, she’s dying to hear all the details. Coach Morrison turns to Cynthia and asks her about her son, and his football skills.

“So I hear that Austin is a really good quarterback?”

“I’m looking forward to having him practice with us. I’m sure he’ll have a place on our team.” Coach tells her.

Cynthia responds, “I’m so sorry, Coach… um, Robert… I don’t want Austin to play football. He had a few serious injuries and I was always a wreck at each game. I really need him to focus on school and his grades. He needs to prepare and focus his energy on applying to colleges.”

“I completely understand, Cynthia. If I can help in anyway, please give me a call. Here is my card. Paula can also get a hold of me if needed.” He replies back.

“Thank you, Robert. I’ll take all the help I can get in watching over my two teenagers. I have Austin, who is 17, and Amber who is 16. They’re at that age when they act out and think they know it all. Paula has been amazing already and I’m so glad to have met her. She took charge and really put my kids in line yesterday. She’s handling my kids as if they were her own and I so appreciate that. I gave her my full approval to discipline them at any time, for any reason she sees fit, in or out of school.” Cynthia continues.

“Right now, my time is occupied caring for my older parents. They aren’t doing well and really need my attention. Plus, I’m not really a strict mom at all. I mean, I’ve grounded my kids, or taken away their phones and games, but I’ve never spanked them. Now I realize how important it is for them to have that discipline, structure, and accountability. This is one of the reasons why I chose Valley High instead of a public high school for them.” She concludes.

The three of them continue to have a nice conversation over coffee and desert before Coach Morrison says goodbye and leaves them. Both Cynthia and Paula can’t help but allow their heads to turn and check out his ass when he walks away.

Robert Morrison isn’t just the football coach at Valley High, he’s also the most desired bachelor in town. His rugged good looks coupled with his genuine, warm personality makes him a total catch that many women are trying to reel in.

“Good God Paula, he is so cute! That body, those muscles… and that tight, round, tush!” Cynthia can’t help but show her excitement.

Paula giggles at her friend and responds, “Yes, he’s quite a looker indeed! You have great taste my friend, and I agree with everything you mentioned. His body, those muscles, and Yes… that cute ass of his is really something!” She continues, “It looks great in those jeans but trust me, it looks even better bare.”

A sexy, little, smirk appears on Paula’s face that instantly has Cynthia spew out several questions in rapid fire like a little school girl who has a crush.

“No way! You didn’t? You did?”

“When?…  Recently?… Still?”

“Damn, I bet he was amazing! Right?” Cynthia can’t stop firing off questions.

“Paula, I need to hear all the details!”

“Well, in that case, let’s order another coffee.” Paula responds with a cute, sarcastic laugh. “There’s a lot to tell.”

◆◆◆


Chapter Two

As the waiter brings them both another cappuccino, Cynthia waits with baited breath for Paula to fill her in on “Mr. Hotness.”

Paula giggles from Cynthia’s questions and the thought of her and Robert having hot sexual escapades. She watches as Cynthia’s pretty eyes open wide waiting to hear all the details. Paula ends the suspense, chuckles and replies.

“First off, it’s not like that at all. It was business and not sexual.” Paula gives a slight laugh again, “I could only wish.”

Cynthia bursts out laughing at her new friends sense of humor and adds, “I feel your pain, Paula!”

They both share the laugh and take a sip of their coffees as Paula explains.

“Robert is 28, and was engaged last year but broke it off when he found out his fiance cheated on him. He’s been our football coach and physical education teacher for 3 years now. As of about six months ago, I mentioned to Principal Baxter that I needed help and I would like to hire an assistant. The perfect candidate would be my office assistant and can also be my backup to discipline students if needed. With all the new viruses and this craziness going on in the world, I’ve been extremely busy, and really stretched way too thin. I didn’t want our school discipline policy to take a back seat or lose it’s effectiveness. Principal Baxter loved the idea, especially since she is way too busy and quite frankly, she’s older and isn’t really physically strong enough to dish out the discipline.” She tells Cynthia.

“Ah... So you hired him as the Assistant Discipline Administrator?” Cynthia asks.

“Yep, that’s correct. First, we created a separate intern position and now we hire students to help me with my office work, scheduling, and filing. Then we looked at our current staff and that’s when I approached him and asked if he would be interested in being the Assistant Discipline Administrator. I told him that he would report to me directly in that role and he would also receive a nice pay increase. I made sure that he understood that he would be my backup and it shouldn’t take up much of his time and definitely not effect his positions as Coach and Gym teacher. Basically, he would only be needed if I wasn’t around, out sick, or on vacation. I expressed that this probably wouldn’t happen that often. Especially since in all the years I’ve been here, I’ve been the one to administer all the student spankings. Robert totally understood this, and agreed that it was important for our school to have a backup disciplinarian. He accepted the position, but wanted and needed me to teach him all about my spanking methods.” Paula responds.

“Really?” Cynthia asks in a sarcastic chuckle as she lowers her head and raises her eyebrows.

Paula laughs at her priceless expression, “Haha! Yes, really…  You’re funny Cynthia.”

“So then what?” Cynthia inquires with that same look on her face.

“Well, I taught him all I know about giving a spanking. This included everything from the positions I use, such as over the knee, over my hip, legs up, and others. I also demonstrated how to use the strap, paddle, and cane. I even taught him how to handle a struggling student that resists getting a spanking.” Paula goes on, “So, the best way to teach is to show and do it.”

“Phew! It’s getting hot out here.” Cynthia jokes and fans herself off with her hands.

Paula elaborates, “Since this assistant position is new and was literally created last month, we are still working out all the kinks... No pun intended.”

Cynthia laughs out loud as Paula continues.

“So, during this past month, I’ve given him a few spankings to demonstrate the various positions and implements. These were real spankings with the same amount of force that I would use to punish a naughty student. Needless to say, these spankings were always on his bare bottom.” Paula concludes.

“Whoa!” Cynthia responds.

“Well, what’s fair is fair. He spanked me just as much as I spanked him, and it was always on my bare bottom as well.” Paula explains, “Robert is very strong as you can imagine, so he needed to understand just how much force to use when spanking with his hand vs. using the strap, paddle, etc.”

Paula giggles and continues, “I can tell you, he’s a quick learner and a very competent spanker! My rear-end can attest to that.”

Cynthia chimes in with her quirky humor, “I bet he is!”

“So when is the next lesson?”

“Can I watch?”

“Hell, I would love to learn.” She adds.

Paula nearly spits out her cappuccino hearing Cynthia’s reply. Once she manages to get her coffee down her esophagus, she lets out her laughter.

“God Cynthia, that was almost a disaster. I did all I could not to spit my coffee out.” Paula responds in a hardy laugh.

“I’m sorry about that Paula.” Cynthia laughs back, “But, it wasn’t meant to be a total joke. I mean… Yes, of course I would love to handle Robert’s ass.”

“Who wouldn’t?” Her humor continues as Paula temporarily refrains from taking another sip of her coffee.

Cynthia goes on, “I know there’s a lot on my plate right now with my parents, but I hope to find an assisted living place for them in the next week or so. This way they will have 24/7 care and I can resume my life, my work. Hell, I maybe even date someone, what a concept!”

Paula giggles and nods as Cynthia continues to open up to her.

“However, dating is besides the point. I feel that as a parent I should have been more stern and even spanked my kids when it was necessary. Especially, after seeing the way you spanked them and how their attitude immediately changed. I was thoroughly impressed with the way you took charge of the situation, Paula.” Cynthia concludes.

Paula actually hears the sincerity and the insecurity in Cynthia’s voice. She takes a moment to fully grasp everything before she formulates her response. She smiles at her and responds in a sympathetic tone.

“Cynthia, you are an amazing mom. Fine, your kids may get off track and act out. What kid doesn’t? However, Amber and Austin are smart, polite, and they are not hoodlums on the streets committing crimes. So please, go easy on yourself and give yourself some credit.”

Paula’s words really sink in as Cynthia’s eyes begin to tear up a bit.

She continues, “Cynthia, I’m here for you. I will continue to help keep Austin and Amber in line. Not every mom is a spanking mom. It just so happens that I am. It was the way I was raised by my parents, therefore, I raised my kids that same way. So, if that is important to you, then I can absolutely teach you how to spank and be more stern with them. Now, onto the good stuff… I would also love to play matchmaker. I can put in a good word to Robert for you. I would love to see you two get to know each other and even go on a date. You would make a stunning couple!”

“Oh My God, he’s so much younger!” Cynthia responds, “He’s 28 and I’m 40. He’s never been married and I’m a widow with two teens. That would never work, Paula.”

“Take it one step at time. Walk before you run, and don’t judge.” Paula responds back, “I have a saying… You can’t close the door unless it’s open.”

Paula’s words really resonate and actually make Cynthia smile. It’s been a long time since she had any type of fire inside her or personal goals, let alone go out on a date. She is beyond grateful for Paula’s willingness to help and for her friendship. It’s actually the very thing that has been missing and desperately needed in her life.

◆◆◆


Chapter Three

Hyped up on caffeine, the two of them spend another couple hours shopping downtown. Paula manages to score some cool items in an antique shop and Cynthia gets a new outfit that looked truly amazing on her. They return to Paula’s house as she finds places for the new items she just purchased.

“How about here?” She asks Cynthia.

“I like it! It’s perfect there.” Cynthia replies as Paula places the antique crate in the corner of her kitchen.

At that moment Paula’s cell phone rings and she proceeds to answer it. It’s the security guard at Valley High. He tells her that 3 girls from the soccer team went to the school field to practice and are now sitting there drinking and vaping. Since Paula lives at least thirty minutes from the school, she calls Coach Morrison to see if he’s closer to address the situation. With the Paula’s phone on speaker mode, Cynthia hears everything regarding the situation when Paula explains the details to Coach.

“No problem, I’m literally five minutes away. I’ll handle it.” Coach Morrison assures her in his confident voice.

“Thanks Robert, I appreciate it.” Paula replies and ends the conversation.

Cynthia responds, “Paula, you can go. We’ll hang out again, I had a blast.”

“No, it’s okay, Cyn. Robert is actually close by the school and he’ll take care of it. The last thing I want to do is go in on a Saturday.” Paula replies.

In a matter minutes Coach Morrison arrives at the campus and heads straight to the soccer field. He sees students Alassandra, Christine, and Joanna sitting on the blanket having lunch and hanging out. They have their soccer equipment with them along with their gym bags, a picnic basket, and some towels. It seems the security guard was right on the money and Coach Morrison instantly smells marijuana as he approaches them. He sees Joanna vaping, while Alassandra and Christine are drinking from plastic, red cups.

They have cans of Red Bull energy drinks along with some snacks laid out on the blanket. They girls know they are caught red handed as Joanna scrambles and tries to hide her vape pipe. Alassandra immediately stands and tries to shelter her friends hoping they would find a way to conceal, or dump the evidence.

“Hey Coach, how are you? Want to help us practice and run some soccer drills?” Alassandra says in a friendly voice.

“Hello Ally... No, I have something to tend to.” He responds, “Girls, stand up please.”

His stern look sends shivers down the spines of Christine and Joanna as they stand up alongside Alassandra.

“Are you drinking? Smoking pot?” Coach Morrison asks even though he already knows the answer.

Joanna is literally caught in the act as her vape pipe is on her towel in clear view. She quickly speaks up and admits her wrongdoing.

“It’s me… I’m vaping Coach. It’s not Ally or Chrissy. They didn’t do anything.” She admits and tries to cover for them as they look at her.

“Is that true Alassandra?… Christine?” Coach Morrison sternly addresses them by their full first names.

“Yes Coach, Jojo’s the only one vaping... Ally and I aren’t.” Christine replies.

“How about drinking girls?” Coach Morrison asks, but already knows the answer to that question.

“It’s Red Bull... Just an energy drink.” Ally quickly replies, “We were practicing.”

Coach Morrison knows better and doesn’t believe that for a second. Especially, since they’re drinking from cups and not directly from the can. He looks at them with a sarcastic grin.

“Really? Are you lying to me? I’ll just take a sip from your cups… Or better yet, we can go to my office and use the breathalyzer.” He responds and continues, “Open your gym bags and let me have a look.”

Coach Morrison smells the liquid in their cups and takes a sip. He easily detects the alcohol mixed in with the energy drink. The students know they are in trouble as their heads quickly drop while they retrieve their gym bags. Alassandra is the first one to turn her gym bag over to him. When he looks inside he sees a bottle of vodka along with a couple more cans of energy drinks.

Ally gasps and knows she’s caught in a lie about drinking. The dark hair beauty with piercing blue eyes looks up at him. Before she can muster a word he gives her a more than stern look and turns his attention to Christine. When he looks into her bag he sees a few tiny bottles of alcohol as well.

Christine’s face shows all the evidence and her big, brown “puppy dog” eyes admit her guilt. Coach then turns his attention to Joanna’s gym bag and looks inside. She’s also caught red handed with alcohol, as well as, marijuana in her gym bag.

“Okay, I’ve seen enough. Gather your things and come with me. We’re going straight to my office.” Coach commands and they quickly start to walk in the direction of the school.

The girls happy and carefree Saturday of hanging out suddenly turns somber as they all walk behind Coach Morrison with their heads down. They know what’s about to happen to them.

Within a few minutes they enter his office. It’s one of the largest offices on campus complete with a sitting area in addition to his beautiful, wooden, over-sized desk. Even though it’s a weekend, Coach knows the cleaning crew is busy at work in the building. He proceeds to close his office door and pulls the shade over the window. He grabs a chair and places it in the center of the room and takes a seat.

“Alassandra, you first… Come here.” He instructs.

Ally quickly obeys, walks to him, and stands to his right side. She looks down at him sitting on his chair and knows she will soon be over his lap feeling the sting of his hand on her hiney. Christine and Joanna know exactly what’s about to happen and how they will be soon be in the exact place as their friend.

“Do you understand why I’m going to spank you?”  He asks her then turns his head to the others, “Do all of you understand?”

“Yes, because I was a drinking.” Ally replies as her blue eyes already start to tear up. Christine and Joanna also shake their head in a “yes” direction when coach makes eye contact.

“Lower your sweat pants, Alassandra.” Coach Morrison commands.

Ally unties the string around the waist of her slightly baggy, gray sweat pants. Her eyes follow them downward as they quickly fall and gather around her ankles. The look of embarrassment appears on her face as she’s standing in her pink panties. Coach Morrison reaches out, grabs the wrist of her left hand, and gently tugs her over his lap.

Alassandra knows the drill as she doesn’t struggle. She willfully positions herself over his lap. She feels his hands on her hips, guiding her body exactly where he wants it. She then feels his fingertips slip inside the waistband of her panties. Within the blink of an eye, he pulls them down to her ankles as they join her sweat pants.

Chrissy and Joanna look on as Alassandra’s nicely shaped, round, bottom is bared right before their eyes. Coach Morrison takes a hold of Alassandra’s right wrist and guides her arm behind her lower back. He also positions his strong, muscular leg on top of hers to prevent her from kicking during the spanking. His eyes focus on her cute, slightly plump bottom as he raises his hand high, and starts to profusely spank her.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

His slaps are hard and loud as they bounce off the concrete walls in his office. He alternates and applies slaps to her right cheek, then to her left. Ally tenses up and grits her teeth right from his very first slap.

She then has the natural reaction to squirm and wiggle over his lap. The sting of his slaps on her hiney make her eyes quickly tear up. She tries to twist and turn but her ability to squirm is greatly limited. She’s doing all she could to hold it in and not totally cry out.

She feels even more embarrassed to know that her friends are watching.

Alassandra squeezes her butt cheeks tightly together hoping that this would take away some of the pain of Coach Morrison’s relentless slaps. Unfortunately his strong, heavy hand is way too much for her to take and she can no longer hold back the tears.

“OOOW! OOOOh!” Alassandra’s responds.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“OOOO!… I’m Sorry!… OOOW!” She yelps, “Please Coach... OUCH!”

Jojo and Christine watch Ally’s pale, white cheeks turn as red as an apple from Coach Morrison’s spanking. His hand prints are now plastered all over her rear end.

“Let <SLAP>… this<SLAP>… be a lesson<SLAP>... to you!<SLAP>” He scolds as his hand delivers a relentless spanking that Ally will surely remember.

Her eyes are flowing water as her voice fills his office.

“OOH! No… Please Coach… OOOUCH!”

“I’m sorry Coach! It won’t happen again… OOOW!” She cries out as the slaps rain down on her curvy bottom.

Coach Morrison keeps his eyes affixed to her hiney and makes sure that every inch of it is properly reddened. He proceeds to deliver several intense slaps to the under butt area where the top of the legs meet.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

One thing that’s for sure is Coach Morrison wasn’t holding back. He has a job to do and he more than takes it seriously... he excels at it. Nurse Paula taught him well and he learned so much about spanking under her guidance. Alassandra can attest as each one of his slaps is really making their mark on her behind.

“OOOW! OOUCH! Coach, I’m Sorry!” Ally responds even louder as his intense slaps color this tender area of her lower butt and upper thighs.

Coach Morrison stops and takes a look at his work. Her rear end is a deep shade of red and glowing with his hand prints painted all over it. Her friends Jojo and Christine wince as they take in the full view of her glowing, red, bare bottom. Coach Morrison pulls Ally up from his lap and stands facing her. He maintains his grip on her left wrist as he looks down at her. The tears are flowing down her face as her right hand quickly moves to clutch and rub her sore bottom.

“Move that hand, Alassandra!” Coach scolds, “I didn’t give you permission to rub your hiney!”

The moment she moves her hand, Coach Morrison takes the opportunity and gives her a final send off. His left hand moves up and takes a firm hold of her left bicep as he spins her around. He takes advantage of having a nice clear target of her rear-end and delivers several more resounding slaps. His swings are more forceful and his slaps are even more intense now that he’s standing up.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Alassandra immediately tucks her body inward and again squeezes her butt cheeks together as a natural response. Coach quickly adjusts his stance as he wraps his left arm underneath her stomach and positions her bent over his left hip. He finishes with a barrage of slaps that completely sizzle her pretty rear-end.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Ally can’t help her reaction as she tries to twist and wiggle away from his slaps, however, his hold on her is too strong. All she can do is cry out as her bottom feels his wrath and shakes uncontrollably from his spanking.

“AAAH! OUCH!”

Coach Morrison finishes her discipline and scolds with a stern, sarcastic tone,

“Being caught is one thing, but don’t ever lie to me again, Alassandra… Now you can rub your bottom!”

The moment couldn’t of come fast enough for her as she immediately dances from leg to leg then crouches down to a half squat position with both hands clutching her tender bottom. Chrissy and Jojo’s hands go over their mouth at the same time as they gasp at Alassandra’s thoroughly reddened, hand printed cheeks. They know they are moments away from having their hineys match hers.

◆◆◆


Chapter Four

Coach Morrison gives a stern look over to Christine. She knows exactly what’s about to go down and he walks over and takes a hold of her hand. He escorts the attractive, athletic student back to his chair and then takes a seat.

“Pull your shorts down, Christine.” He instructs.

Chrissy doesn’t hesitate and quickly lowers her thin, black, soccer shorts to her knees. She remains standing by his side in her thong panties for a few seconds before she feels herself getting pulled over his lap. Just like Alassandra, she feels her panties get pulled down and her bottom now becomes completely exposed.

Coach Morrison repeats the same procedure of pinning her right arm to her lower back and scissoring her legs. He then proceeds to forcefully land slap after slap to her adorable, tight rear-end. Once again. his office is filled with loud cries and apologies of a wayward student.

Alassandra now gets to take in the view and suddenly she doesn’t feel as bad as she witnesses Chrissy instantly cry a river and beg for her spanking to stop. Joanna sighs and looks on knowing she’s next and literally moments away from having her bottom sizzled. Once Coach Morrison is satisfied with his over the knee spanking of Christine, he guides her off his lap and stands up with her. He uses his index finger to gently guide her face upward in order to make eye contact with him. Her big, brown eyes are filled with tears as she tries to regain her composure.

“Don’t you ever drink on this campus again, young lady!”  He scolds.

He finishes her spanking off by handling her the exact same way as he did Alassandra. With his left hand firmly gripping her bicep, he spins her around to get a clear path to her bare bottom. His eyes remain glued to her cute, bubble butt as he maintains his firm grip and delivers a flurry of intense slaps.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

“YEOOW! OOOH!” Christine’s body instantly tucks inward as she cries out with tears flowing down her face.

Once Coach Morrison releases his grip, she acts in a similar manner to her friend Ally. She instantly prances from leg to leg, clutching and rubbing her bottom. \

Coach Morrison now walks over, takes the hand of Joanna, and leads the way back to his chair. Once again he takes his seat on the chair and prepares to redden her hiney. Joanna doesn’t even wait for him to say a word as she takes the cue and exposes herself. She lowers her pink leggings, as well as, her thong right down to her ankles.

After Coach signals and taps on his knees, Joanna positions herself over him. Her rear end is as cute and round as a basketball, and naturally arches upward over his lap. Coach proceeds to secure her right arm to her lower back, and then scissors her legs.

He has now has the naughty student in the exact position that he wants to administer a spanking. Within seconds he unleashes on her hiney and the slaps begin to fly. His spanking is relentless as Joanna is feeling the pain. Like the other girls, she’s attempting to squirm, and twist all over his lap. Once again his office is filled with the sounds of his hand connecting to a naughty girls bare bottom.

Jojo’s loud cries accompany the sound of slaps and echo from wall to wall. Chrissy and Ally look on as it seems that Coach may have gone even a bit harder on Jojo for smoking pot, as well as, drinking. They see her butt instantly turn a deeper red, and slightly purple color from the intense slaps he’s dishing out to her.              

After a few minutes, Coach Morrison finishes giving Joanna a severe over the knee spanking. He gives her the same treatment as her friends and stands her up for a finale. He holds onto her left arm and allows his eyes to focus on her bare bottom. He extends his right arm high over his head and unleashes several intense slaps to her already purple toned cheeks.

<SLAP><SLAP><SLAP><SLAP>

Jojo can’t help but cry and dance in place as her rear-end turns into a raging inferno from Coach Morrison’s spanking. She shuffles her weight from leg to leg as the tears flow from her eyes. When the spanking stops, she immediately grabs onto her cheeks and rubs them in an attempt to soothe the pain.

Coach Morrison casts an austere gaze as his head turns to look over at each them. With a stern tone, he delivers some more bad news.

“This was a serious offense girls and we’re not quite done yet.”

◆◆◆


Chapter Five

He makes eye contact with each of them as he scolds in a very stern tone.

“We will never tolerate students drinking and smoking pot on campus here at Valley High. This is inexcusable behavior and you’re each getting 3 with the strap for it.” Coach Morrison tells them.

“Ally, C’mon, you’re first… Lay across my desk, flat on your stomach.”

“I want you to count each one and say that you’re sorry for your behavior.” He instructs.

Alassandra quickly obeys and lays flat on his desk. Her eyes watch Coach Morrison retrieve the thick, leather school strap as her sore, red hiney is on display facing upward. Coach positions himself and stands over the left side of her. He uses his left hand to press down into the small of her back. He takes aim, raises the strap high, and swiftly swings it.

<CRACK>

“YEOW! 1… I’m sorry for my behavior.” She cries out as she clenches her bottom.

Coach Morrison takes notice of the red stripe mark that instantly appears on Alassandra’s bare bottom. She can’t help it and continues to squeeze and clench her butt cheeks together in anticipation of the next swat. Coach Morrison takes aim and waits patiently, watching for the moment she relaxes a bit and stops clenching her bottom. When that happens he quickly swings the strap and connects on the lower area of her cheeks.

<WHACK>

Ally loudly responds, “OOOUCH! 2… I’m sorry for my behavior.”

This time he catches her off-guard and within a second or two, he delivers the third and final swat.

<SMACK>

“OOOW! 3… I’m sorry for my behavior.” Alassandra’s vocal tone is louder then ever as her friends look on.

Coach Morrison commands, “Okay Ally, off the desk and pull your sweat pants up… Your disciplining is over.”

He then looks over at Chrissy and orders, “Next… You, Christine… Up on the desk.”

Chrissy quickly takes her position as she feels his hand on her lower back. Coach Morrison firmly presses on her lower back to hold her in place. He take aim, swings, and administers the first dose of the strap. The sound of the leather connecting with her tight cheeks fills the entire room.

<WHACK>

“OOH! 1… I’m sorry coach for my behavior.” She cries out.

In an instant, a bright, red strap mark appears across her bottom as it quivers and shakes. Coach waits for the appropriate moment to deliver another as he takes aim. He then swings the strap with force and once again it lights up her hiney.

<SMACK>

“OOOW! 2… I’m sorry coach for my behavior.” Chrissy yelps as her bottom continues to involuntarily tremble from the pain.

Coach Morrison eyes her cute, round tush and plans his final swat. He focuses on her sit spot and delivers.

<WHACK>

“OUCH! 3… I’m sorry coach for my behavior.” She loudly cries out as she immediately turns to her side and grabs her bottom.

Coach Morrison simply uses a hand signal and calls out, “Next!”

Christine practically jumps off the desk as Joanna quickly maneuvers herself into position. She lays across the large wooden desk as once again her bubble butt naturally arches upward. Her hiney is already trembling and she prepares to feel the sting of the leather strap. Just like he did with the other girls, Coach Morrison places his left hand on the small of her back and presses down firmly to hold her in place. He focuses on the middle of her hiney and delivers the strap with force.

<CRACK>

“OOOh! 1… I’m sorry for misbehaving.” She cries out loudly as she squeezes her cheeks together.

Coach takes notice of where the red stripe is on her tush and he focuses on the area just below it. He raises the strap high and swiftly swings it.

<SMACK>

“OOOUCH! 2… I’m so sorry for misbehaving.” The apology quickly comes out of her mouth as the tears flow.

The leather strap really made it mark and created a 2nd stripe on Jojo’s adorable rear-end. Coach Morrison takes aim and delivers that last one slightly lower and a little more on her left butt cheek.

<CRACK>

This one was a doozy and Jojo really cries out this time, “AAAH! 3… I’m so sorry for misbehaving, coach.”

She immediately curls up on the desk and clutches her bottom to try and soothe the sting. Coach Morrison leaves them with one final warning.

“Okay girls, let this be a lesson to you!… Don’t even think about doing something like that again on this campus. Is that clear?”

“Yes, sir!” Echoes in unison from the girls mouths.

“Now get dressed and get out of here. Oh, and place your alcohol and anything else that could get you in trouble on my desk.” He commands. 

The girls quickly get dressed, leave behind the evidence, and bolt from his office. Their hineys are as red as can be and totally on fire. Sitting down over the next few days will definitely be uncomfortable for them, and they will absolutely think twice before ever pulling a stunt like this again.

Just then Joanna walks back into Coach Morrison’s office. She can barely get the words out with her voice still trembling.

“Hey Coach, I’m sure the other girls feel the same way, but I just wanted to come back in and apologize. I was wrong and I shouldn’t of disrespected our school by ignoring the smoking and drinking policies. You really gave it to us good and I’m sure you can tell by the way I was crying that this was the first time I’ve ever been spanked. I promise you, it’s something that I’ll never forget.” Joanna maintains eye contact with him as she places her hands over her exercise pants and rubs her butt. She continues, “I know I have a few years before I can legally drink, and I can’t promise that I won’t drink again or go to a party. However, I can absolutely promise you that I won’t ever drink again on campus. As for smoking, I’m totally done and I have you to thank for that. Like I said, this spanking is something that I’ll always remember.”

After her apology, she takes a deep cleansing breath as she turns away and walks out of his office.

◆◆◆


Thank you again for reading this short story, “Spanked By The Coach”. I hope you enjoyed it and I can assure you, this is just a sample, and there is much for you to discover!

If you haven’t yet read the book “A Spanking To Remember”, I thoroughly suggest that you do. This book will add to the kinky experience, as well as, give you more character depth within this 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

Spanked In The Garage

Best Night Ever

Spanked By The Coach

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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